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A “Magmﬁcent New Long Complgte Story, dealing with the Adventures of szmy Stlver & Co.
¢ . % - - at Rookwood School. ' '

By ownw oo:nq,'azls-.t-

. The 1st Chapter.
~ Between Qood and Evil.

| Mbrniné’fdn of the Fourth looked
sullen brow, as Kit

_.Ermll came into his study.

i The .dandy of Rookwood was
. stretohed i é}‘the armchair, with his
" feat on another chmr, and a clgarette
_._..’;,-betwaen higlips. |
i Peele agdg Gower, his study—mates,
5 wam sittig on the table, also smak

lng' 5

Pfl.l:w a.tmmphere of Etudy No. 4 was

1 marked Peele.

far from agreeable, at least to Erroll’s
healthy lungs, thnugh the nuts of the
Fourth seemed to like 1it.

Peele and Gower grinned at the ex-
pression that came over Erroll’s face

as he entered.

“T've looked in
said Erroll.

“You can Jlook out again!” re-
it Mﬂrny s booked for
We're only waiting

for you, Morny,”

this a,fternmn

for Lattrey.”
- Erroll took no notice of Peele’s re-
mark. Hiy eyes were fixed questwn-_

h__mgly upon Mornington.

-lng a.
breeze rustled the bra,nehes o.f the old.
study ‘was
Mornington

The latter nqdded, withﬂut meetin.g

Erroll’s eyes.
I’m engaged,” he said.

2 Sﬂrry :
“We're goin’ out.”.

“You don’t care for crlcket this
afternoon?” asked Ertoll quietly.

4 Jimmy Sllver aaked meé whether you

were coming down.”

Mormngton hesitated.

There was bright sunshine stream-
in at the study window, and a

beemhes " outslde The
k uppresswe.

‘| said Erroll.
more of 1t.

threw his half- smoked c1ga.rette mto
the fender.

“It’s ripping wenther for cricket,”

“There won’t be much
Better come, Marny”’

“I—-I'd like to—"

““Look here;
claimed GuWer ‘“ Bother the cricket !
Bother Jimmy Silver ! What do thEy
matter, anyway?” =
- “Don’t be an ass, Morny‘” ur'ged
Peele.
~ Qpposition had its usual effect upan
the dandy of th.e ‘Fourth. Ha rose

| with us.
44 Irm ggm dnwn to thtlﬂ Eldﬂ,”_

1 “You

A

you’re booked !” éx-.

 limba, . il
" & gh 15’”"-‘7:.
“Come on, 1

;
g
s

o

fmm the armchmr, &nd atretched hm

- 4Pm . comin’, Ermll - hB sald

“Good 17 amd Ermll
old aﬁbut‘” 5

“ Look herev-—---— .

gain, angrily. |

‘Ofx 1;%133 17 s.-:ud Mnrnmgtun n‘rlt-

aner

ably.

in-Hand !
mthout me!”’

The door was pushed open ane‘l"l

& of the Fnurth stepped mto
v

& Lattre
| the' éfy

‘His thin, kean fa.ce hardenbé at t‘he'

sight ' of - Erroll, and a ghtter ca:me
into his narrow eyes.
.*“Ready, Morny?” he sa:.ud
a move on, you chapa e R
- “We're = ready,” a.«mL‘f-_ F
“Morny says he's. gam ol
cricket with Jmuny Silver’s gm |
L&ttre‘,y smiled.
“That’s only
]nkes * he said.
Cﬂme on!”

one of Morny 5 httke

said Mornington.
Lattrey looked at him.

o want vou with us this afternoon,

Mornington,” he gaid, very dlstlnc‘tljr.
d bettor come ! ‘”

“I won't!”

T think you'd better 17

‘There was a pause in the atudv

Gower ‘and Peele looked on curi-
ously, They had noted more. chan
once, c:vf late that Lattrey
markable. mﬂuence over the dandy of
the Fourth. e

‘Mornington, who nevel
to control, who was alwas
obstinate by the slightest opposition,
had fallen' 1nto the way of following
tamely
at Rmkwwd

Mornington's face flushed now, zil:d
115 |

his manner became hesitating
Erroll took his arm.

“Come onj Morny,” he sa.ld .

“Morny’s_coming with me,’ sald
Lattrey coolly., “You ecan get out,
Erroll! You re not welcame an, th.la
Stud}f ’H :

Erroll gave him a look nf cﬂntempk.

He drew Mornington towards the
door, but' the dandy of ROOkWOOd
jerked his arm away.

“You’'re comlng e

{ Erroll

” On the whole, I think I'll go Wlt‘b
these chaps!” said Mornington,
{ halting tt}nes. “It was a,rmnged

excla,lmed

an i | o e =
%:rtjl compressad his lipss + 2ateen

“To the Bird-in-Hand, I auppﬁsé"?""

he said.

“ Why not?” said Mornm” nyrwith
a sarcustlc laugh. “ Where 'dcf you
expect Lattrey to spend an“&f
He won’t change his hablts
sent.to a reformatory!”

“You needn’t go with htn'l Morny
I don’t understand you,”  Erroll
broke out. ‘ What do you haveée’ a.ny

thing to do with him for?”? - =

L.z=|utsi;1'1:e:;r gritted his teeth. o

“Thdt’s e.nc: th!”  he
“ Mornington, come along, and_
that rotter a]on& ¥t

Mornington paused one mumtm
and then he followed Lattrey

l[mgﬂt&

S S SR R

snaivpéd

"l_ﬂ""

on, grinning. -
They did not understand Lattt,év S
strange power over the dandy vof sthe
| Fourth, but they were glad’ mgse& [} o
Erroll had very nearly ‘succeeded,
once, Iin . winning Mornmgtﬂn avay
| from the honourable society -
“Giddy
ewdemly Erroll had no chanca agﬁlﬁﬂ

Lattrey.

Kit' Erroll was left alon tin the
study, with a moody and frowning
brow. . He was puzzled and perplexe

“ What does it mean?”. “'Ilq muim
tered. What can it mea.n’? Thaﬁ

'u

(G’ontmued‘ rm the ne:rt pczge)

TN

{q'
ﬂil-

E

begtm |

%m to do as*1 llkﬁ._.~.
Hang yc.-ur sha by razzles at the Bird- .
You can go pub hwuntm

had a re-

the lead of the blackest shesp

in

neH'?

eave

frum |

the study. Peele and Gower fq;llt:ﬁ'ed |

“of
‘Goats ” of Rookwood. - ‘ﬁw _

- “Morny’s commg .

: wam

reﬂdﬁred s

lb,lnlll

“Gét” j



U A gotiehaw, but how e~ =

Jimmy

Lh ilyer's. - cheery | voice - interrupted

vy Brsall’s: glum reflections.
LA bor waste, my infant U

“No time

Voot Taedll joined him in the passage.

'
s

e

e

|

S

s % Oroket -not. in his line—what ?”

]
1 |
1

:.;.. 4.1.-1 .-_, i _.

+|l"

‘m‘mﬂﬂ .'?.J-immy Bilver.

i ronogche wassgomng ,
W ously, but he changes prefty fast—

|;- a -

.f'r}..'.1:"’?f'?-=';-ij..%-';.."f‘-"WEEreig-‘-Mérningtoﬂ e ﬂ.ske the:

4

n?ﬁtaln of the Fourth. -

gaja- goitig out!”

“1 thought
to take it up sert-

&

v it never sticks to anything long. It's a

¥

e

aﬁi.’ﬁi"i:f le’s a ripping bowler when he
3 '"kf@ﬂ'!”' .

.;1' T '

' quietly. :
. kind of game. I don’t understand his
“following Lattrey’s lead ;

04X cal't understand it,”’ said Erroll.

g MHe . wanted to come down to the

S0 crlelet, but that fellow Lattrey per-
v sunded Jime—" -

o o4 They're awfully thick lately,”
e s Jimﬂly

" magtter of fact. Why don’t you let

said
“Birds of a feather, as a

Morny slide his own way?” .. = -
-“Because he’s my pal I said Erroll
“Morny’s too good for that

lowing _ W this way.
There’s . something underhand in 1t.

~Iﬁmtt:‘e:;r’s' rotter enough for any-
B T L '%'pose Morny’s his. own
raster’l” | _
! [ | suppose so. Butw—""

‘savage look .upon

“Well, if he doesn’t turn up to prac-

‘tice, he won’t be in the eleven for the

Woaoodend mateh,” said Jimmy Silver.
“I was willing to give him a chance.
Don’t look glum about it, my infant!
Keep smiling! 1 dare say Morny’s
gning to enjoy himeself in his own

way.’’

'Iy he $wo juniors joined IL.ovell and
Haby and Newcome, and they went
down to the cricket-ground togsther.
But Erroll ¢ould not take Jimmy
Silver’s advice and ““keep smiling.”
Morny, with all his faults, was his
chum, and had been a good chum, and

Erroll could not help feeling troubled

about hlﬂ’l

The 2nd Chapter.
The Worm Turns!

Mornington’s face was dark and
sullen as he left the gates of Rook-
wood with the three nuts of the
Fourth. |

It was pretty clear that the dandy
of Rookwood did not want to accom-
pany Lattrey’s party, and Gower and
Peacle wondered why he came.

-Gower and Peele walked on ahead,
cheerfully - enough, and Lattrey
slackened pace to keep with Morn.
mgton, who was walking slowly, :

“ Befter get a move on!” Lattrey
remarked. *‘ We don’t want to be too
late, Morny !” |

“The later the bctter, as far as
I'm concerned,” snapped Mornington.

Lattrey laughed,

“You used to be keen enough on a
little game at the Bird-in-Hand,” he
satd.  ‘‘ It was you first took me there,

- when I was a new fellow !

- Y.dedon™ want to come !”

‘“Oh, youi’ll like it all right!”

: Meornington halted, and fixed a
his companion.
Gower and Peele were out of hearing
now. | -

- “Lock here, Lattrey,” said Morn-
mgton, between his teeth, ‘“there’s
got torbe a limit. If you think you

arg.gdin’ to order me about—m-"

~“Nobat all!
pallyddl |- -
Yot 're about the last fellow at
Reokwood I should dhoose as a pal!”
- _Our tastes are qute
stmilar; ™ said Lattrey, with a smile.
“You'd pull withtne ever so much
better than with Erroll, if you only
made up your mind to it. He is a
goody-gdady nincompoop, after all.”
“Do you want me to knock you into

I only want to be

the . ditch?” said Mornington, com-

préssing his lips.

TLattrey shrugged hiz shoulders.
““You've got the whip-hand of me,
T knawsthat,” continued Mornington.
“You'vermade me take up a lot of
things I never intended to touch
pgain.  But there’s a limit, an’ T warn
you you’d better not go too far. I'm
not. a safe fellow to play with!”
You’ll have to toe the line,”’ said

Lattrey coolly. ¢ What’s the good of

talking? I've only got -to open my

" mouth, and what becomes ©f y out 1
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 You've
know it

| déal of swank from you, a
vouy eat humble pie, qnd look

‘Published

4 (C’ﬂﬂﬁﬂulﬂd f?&-o,#;'tfw\j??‘ﬂ‘l:‘ibu.sf.'@a_gqﬂ); |

. }krow whera bo find ﬁit’;r. Cousin Cecil, |
oo ) the missing hely of M

© . tonly got to say so, and ¥« |
| beggar. You dare not face it. You'd |

facs anything-#donér than poverty.

got to tos the line, and you

'Mﬁ'rniflgﬁﬁﬁ' ' gutted his x't'eétl'i, ‘and
Lattrey laughed.

- “I’ll make it easy for you, so long

a8 you take it smilingd continued

Lattrey. “But if yolfjen
brought to order, sharp enough. I've

-got 4 lot of cheok. from you to pay

out, vou know. I've stood a gdﬂd
ou, and this 1s
where i
as if you liked it. See? |

“I1 tell you it’s a dangerous game
to play with me,” said Mornington, in
a Jow voice. ‘‘I’ve never knuckled
under to anybody yet!”

“I',You’re going to knuck]ﬁ, under to
me !’ __ o
Mornington "clencheéd his hands

hard. _

his "clenched fist full in the hard,
sneering face of the cad of the Fourth.
It was only. the knowledge that
%&tti':ay coitld. ruin him that restrained

"his enger and hatred.

Lattrey ‘knetr his secret. _
had only to spedk for Mornington. to
lose all that made his life worth
living., Yet, though he knew himself

to be at Lattrey’s mercy, there wera |
morhénts: when Mornington’s pride |
most boiled |

and passionate temper a i
over, - and he c¢eme necar throwing
evetything te the winds. .

- ““Comnié on |” said Lattrey, “ We're
- Mamington etood  still.

“Why should I come with 3’*‘1’.“ -

he muttered. “1I tell you I'm eick of
gang 1
gmblin’ ! Sick of it

the game-sick of that dingy
and their dirty
all! I never half liked it when I was
fr«-:;a"ta do as ] liked! Now 1 hate
it 17’ - ' - |

“You’ll come because I want you,”"

said Lattrey.
- “T won't come!” |
. “That will do,” snapped Lattrey.
“Come on, I tell.you!”
“T won’t!” 4
Mornington did not move.
angry flus
face. He had had more than '@T?e
scent with  Mornington, since the
dandy of the Fourth had been under
his thumb, and Morny had always
given in, 1n the long run,
It was a pleasure to Lattrey to
humiliate the superb Morny, to repay,
with interest, the contemipt he had
received from him.

- An

~ He slipped his arm through Morn- |
ington’s, and led him along the lane.

. “YLet go my¥rm !” said Morning-
ton thickly.
Lattrey did not heed.
“Will you let go my arm?”
44 NG !!! ;
“Then take that!” | &
Mornington’s arm swept up, and a

back-hander acress the face sent
Lattrey spinning.
He staggered two or three paces,

and fell at full length in the dusty
road. |

Mornmgton
upon him with blazing eyes.

“Oh!” gasped Lattrey.

He was more surprised than hurt.
The worm had turned at last, with a
vengeance,

“You blackmailin®  cad!”?  said
Mornington, through his teeth. “I’ve
stood from vou all 'm goln’ to stand !
Get up and have some more !’

Lattrey staggered to his feet. |

Mornington rushed at him as he did
go, his left and right coming out in
gwift succession. Crash! Crash!

Lattrey yelled, and went. spinning
into the road again.

This time he did not rise, but lay
with his eyes gleaming like a snake’s,
fixed on Mornington.

The latter gave him a look of
savage scorn, and strode back the way
he had come, towards Rookwood.

Lattrey slowly picked himself up,
his eyes burning with rage. He
passed his hand over hig face; ‘his
nose was streaming red. He dabbed
at it aavagely with his handkerchief.

For some moments he hesitated,
and then he went on his way, after
Gower and Peele, .

Mornington, without looking back,
strode on towards Rookwood.

The 3rd Chapter.
A Surprize for Erroll!
“Hallo, here’s Morny !”
Jimmy Silver made that remark,

draingtén. ‘I've |
youw're & .

i , yo’ll be.

He felt an intemse lenging to plant Wooden

And he

- Mornington - left

came into Lattrey’s hard

stood looking down

" matter

on the cricket-ground.

Errol’s faoo lighted up, and he ran |
to join his chum. .

“Yow've come, after all!” he said,
with a smile. s

“Yes, hore T am!” - Mornington |

laughed. ¢ Let’s have some cricket.”
- attwi"""‘”“” e, e ” i
%1 loft Lattréy on his back in

Coor bes Lane.” £ S
Erroll langhed.

“Then you're off with him again?” |
“Nover mind that. Let's get some |

ericket.” -

- Conte ﬁ.ﬂd'1bo"~.vi‘_ to me, Morny,”
. cﬂ,u&d dut J‘immy S’l—h’,’ﬁl“.- il _
o “ Riy h't.',hﬁ foa, ,

Erroll tossed the ball to Mormng-
ton, who went onito bowl to the cap-
tain of the Fourth. Mornington was
in' great form that afterneon. He
scemed to have thrown aside the
trouble that had been weighing on his
mind for many days, and to be think-
ing only of the cricket. He took

Jimmy Silver's wicket,- and even

Conroy, the Australian, failed to keep
his sticks up to Morny’s bowling.

When the practice was over, and
the junjors went In to-ties, Junmy
Silver joined Mornington, with a
cheery smile.

“I'm glad you turned up, Morny,”
he said. “You're in topping- form.
Shall I put your name¢ down for the
match next week?”

“I vou like,” said Morny.

- “1 mean, are you going to stick to
practice ?”’ said Jimmy, laughing.
“*d like you in the eléeven; but 1
want to know whether I can depend
on you.”

“Vou can depend on me if I'm still
at Rookwood,” said Mornington, rc-
golutely. =
“Jimmy stared.

- “You're not thinking of leaving
Rookwood 1" he ‘exclaimed. |
“T might have to!”

mark, leaving Jimmy Silver in a

state of considerable astonishment.

He huprried:-after Erroll.

“Come up to my study. to tea,

Erroll,” he said.

#“Right-ho |7

“1 want a jaw with you.” L

““ Any old thing,” said Krrell, with
a smile. . -
" The two chums had Morny's study
to themselved, Gower and. Peele not
having returned from Coombe. |
. Mornington had said that he wanted

2 ““jaw ”’ with his chum, but during

tca he sat silent hardly uttering a
word. |

~ Erroll waited patiently for him to
spealk. -

He did not nced telling that his
chum was 1n some trouble that hc
¢ould not understund, and that it was
connected with Lattrey, the cad of the
Fourth. What that trouble was, he
could 1ot guess, though he had
thought a good deal about it.

When tea was over, Mornington

took out a cigarette, and then, catch-

ing Erroll's look, laughed impatiently,
and thrust it away. |

“¥You needn’t mind me, Morny,”
said Errell quictly. “I'd rather you
didn't smoke, all the same. You
might leave that kind of rot to
Lattrey and his set.”

“T'm one of his set!” said Morn-
mgton.

“You needn’t be.”

“I’ve no choice!”

“1 don’t see that. You quarrelled

| with that rotter once, and cut him,

and I don’t see why you can’t do the
same again.’”’

“1-can'sl”

“Why not?”

‘“T dare nat!”’

“ Are you off your rocker!” ex-.

claimed Hrroll. “ Do you want me to

believe that you are afraid of a worm -

“ 73

like Lattrey |

“I'm goin’ to tell you how the
stands,” said - Mornington.
“I'm rather curious t¢ hear your

opinion. I dare say you won’t want

to be friendly with me after I've told
ou.”’ -
¢ Frroll shook his head. *
“Whatever you’ve done, 1 stick to
you,” he said quietly. “I'm not a
cha];} to change. You can rely on
me 1’ ° ._ - .
“Suppose I tell you I'm a thief 22
| s‘ﬁouldn’t believe you.”
‘i It‘,S t;rll{'f !‘H
“You must be out of your senses 1’
said Frroll, in wonder. |
~“ Perhaps not exactly a thief—per-
haps swindler is the better word 1%

T0 THE BOYS AT THE FRONT |
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| a8 the dandy of, the Fourth ,.!rfi%hd'_ '_:ﬂa.idlMdrning"tdn sardonically: * Thete |

isn’t much to éhoose between them.
Do you want to hear the details 1
“Yes,” said Erroll. __ '
“You remember I told you, some
time ago, about my cousin Cecil
Mornington. He was stolen by
gipsies when a
never turned up, It 5
would take everything, and Isiave me
on my uppersi” g
‘‘T rememboer.”> o
“Well, he’s turned up!”
“Morny '

ington, with a bitter laugh. “I’ve

been brought up to believe myself |

the master of Mornington, with
twenty thousand a year comin’ to
nte when I'm of age, and as much
as I like till then. And now—-"

“ But—but if the kid’'s turned
up—— I don’t understand. Where
18 he?” . | -

“It’s not known. He doesn't know
himself,” said Mornington. = I
know, an’ I'm not goin’ to tell.
See ?”’ | |

Erroll’s face became very grave,

‘“ Are you sure ?’2

“Quite sure.”

“1 miean, 18 there proof 7

“Plenty of proof.” .

“ And Lattrey knows?’- exclaimed
Erroll.

““ Lattrey knows.”

‘“And he’s holding it over your
head 7’ exclaimed Erroll, understand-
ing at last,

“ Exactly.” ]

There was a long silence in the
Mornington lighted a cigar-
Erroll

ette, unheéded by his chum.
wae staring at him blankly. i

“Well, my  hat!” exclaimed
Erroll, breaking the silence at last,
“Vou mean, then, that you could find
Cecil Mornington if you liked ?’’

6d Yes. ¥ : | .

“You know where he 1877 .

“T could put my finger on him any
minute.”’ |

¢ And he doesn’t know it himself 7?7

% Not in the least. He was brought
up among a gang of gipsies, and he’s
lived as a tramp ever since !

‘““‘ Good heavens!”
There wae another silence.
“What are you going to do,

Morny 7 asked Erroll at last,

- ¥ Nothin’ I”
“You can’t

" i -

{eep silent now, you

“1 ¢an, and I'm %oin’ to1”
“ But—but - ¢verything - belongs  to
your cousin, I understand ?”

“Legally, yes,”  smiled Morning- |

ton., *It doesn’t seem quite fair to

me, for everyvthing to go to the eldest

son or his heir. I never thought about
1t before, but I can see now that 1t’s
a rotten syatem. Why should my
pater’s elder brother have taken
everything, and my pater nothing?
You can’t call it just, can you ?”

“Tt’'s not just,” said Erroll, * but
it’s the law. And it's by that law
that you have what you hold now,
Morny, You've got a crowd of fur-
ther-off relations who would share
equally in the estates if it wasn’t for
that law.” - |

“By gad ! That’s so, too !
ington imlghed. “You see, the law
is all right so long as it suits me, and
all wrong when 1t doesn’t. 1 suppose
that’s what it comes to.”

“VYou can’t koep silent, Morny. If
—if yvou don't let your cousin have
his rights, it—it’s—-"

Erroll paused. |
- “Qwindlin’ ! said Mornington.

“Well, ves!”

“7 told vou I was a swindler,”
sald Mornington, with a sardonic
grin. ‘“You'd better leave me alone
after this. I shall contaminate you!”

Erroll watched his face, alarmed
and anxious. In spite of Morny’s
flippancy of manner, he could see that
he was suffering, that self-contempt,
the bitterest of all to bear, was cat-
ing into his very -heart. |

Morny could not resolve to do what
was right; he could not resclve to
part with wealth and consequence.
But he despised himself for his wealk-
ness 8s he would have despised it'in
another. b

“And you're quite sure, Morny?
There's no mistake ?”

““ Not the shadow of one! D’ve seen
my beloved cousin, and tallked
to him.’> - .

‘“ And-—an A

“ What’s your advice, old scoub?”’

“To tell your guardian at once
what you've found out,” said Erroll,
without hesitation.

“ An’ give up everything ?”

Morn-

“It’s worth 1t, for a clear con-

gcience.”’ |

“Give up everythin’, and be as
poor as Rawson or Tubby Muffin I’
grinned Mornington.
pendent on my dear cousin—what?
1 don’t quite think that would suit
me, Erroll,”

“You'll come to it,” said Erroll
“You can’t keep this up !
- “You'll gee ]’

“{if he knows?”

little  kid, and has |
he turned up he |

too much from him.’'’

| game?” ho smiled.

of prison,’’

4 Mornington.

“Become de-
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- “%nd Lattrey,” ﬂﬁldEﬁﬁﬁ “ He

won’t keep it dark. . Why should he,

_ , .rfi' | ‘ )

““He will 6o long as it paye him.
But I dow’'t know. T knogked him

_daw;n this afternoon.” = - W

“I'm glad of that!” 70
- “Hawm '. ‘fﬁ,in" too far “’lh h;s 1h-
solence, I don’t know whether he’ll

keep it darl after that. I ddn’t care
much; - I know I'm not goir™ to stand

“Tt will he better for you if he

gpeaks,” paid Erroll. “ But Tid rather
“ Nice for me, isn’t it 7" said Morn.

that you spoke out yoursclf, and did

‘what was right!” '.

Mornington gave a shrug..:.
“I'va told you in confidence, of

course,” he said. ““It’s a relief to tell

somebody. It’s a secret, of course!”
“71 understand thas. I’ve no right

to repeat what you've told me,
but H e

“But you’d rather I hadn’t told
you 7"’

“Well, yes,” said Erroll frankly.
“It’s the penalty of pallin* with a
swindler, dear boy! Why don’t you
throw me-over, and look "the other

way when you sce me?”’ . .

“T sha’n’t do that. I'm your pal
through thick and thin,” said Erroll
“T know, too, in the long run you’li
do what is right!” T |

The door opened, and Lattrey came
in. Mornington grinned as he looked
at him.. Lattrey’s nose was red and
swollen; he showed very plain signs
of the fracas in the lane. ‘

Nis manner was very quiet, but his
eyes were gleaming. Erroll rose,
with a look of disliﬁe at the cad of
the Iourth. He left the study with-
out a word, ' & ;

BT
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The 4th Chapter.
Surronder .

Lattepy closed the door after Erroll,
and stood looking at Morniigton,
his thin lips set, his eyes gleaming.

The dandy of the Fourth regarded
him mockingly. Mornmgton was 1n
a recllese mood.  —

“{lave -you enjoyed your little
“Did they ask
you how you came by that nose?”

“P'm . writing to my father this

evening,’” eaid Lattrey.

“(ive him my kind regards, and
my congratulations that he’s still out
said Mornington. ' ;
“I'm telling him where to find Cecil

“Go ahead !”

Lattrey gritted his teeth. -

“Chuck this fooling!” he said
savagely. ¢ Do you think you're going
to make me believe that you don’t
care? T'mn willing to give yoy another
chauce, Morny.” g

“Y thought you would be.” -

“71 dou’t want to ruin you unless you
force me. DBut.wo've got. to have
an understanding.” | .

“I think we understand one-
another pretty well,” eaid Morning-

ton, with bitter coolness. “T mi
swindling my cousin, and’” you're
blackmailling me to keep it dark.

Isn’t that how the matter stande?”

Lattrey winced. |

“ Keep to your limit, and I’ll stand
it.” continued Mormngton. . But I've
had cnongh of bein® under your
thumb. % don’t allow anybody to
dictate to me!” 4 _

“They were disappointed not to see
vou this afternoon,” said Lattroy.
“Joey Hook was expecting you.”

‘“They’ll be disappointed again.’

“T’'m going again to:night, after
hghts-out.”™ ' %

“ (o, and ‘be hanged!” - -

“1've told Hook I shall bring yon
with me.” ol W

‘““ Another disappointment. for dear
old Hook!” smiled Mornington.
“He's never goin’ to wingny more
of my money. 1'm done with breakin’
bounds after ].igh’(ﬁ-out._” N

Lattrey looked at him in silence,
with compressed lips. | |

“* Keep your limit !’ repeated Morn-
ington. “You make a pretty goéod
thing out of me, and it will pay you
to keep vour tongue Dbetween your
teeth! But I'm not goi’ to the
Bird-in-Hand again—with you, at all
events ! T don’t enjoy yow' company,
dear boy !”’ ¢

“When I go out to-mght,” said
Lattrey, in concentrated "tones, “I
shall take the letter to my father n
my pocket. If you’re not with me,
T shall drop it into the letter-box.”

“Do as you chooge !”

“ YVou think you can afford to defy
me, you swindling hound 7" exclaimed
Lattrey, his temper breakjng out at
last. | | | b it |

Mornington rose, and threw open

the door. e

T

said. *‘Get out!”

Mornington, advancing upbn him, -
Lattrey, with a look of hatred, . -
stepped into  the - passage, <and

“T'Il go when 1 choose !~ s 3
“You'll go when I choose,” said . - -
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flitted away cautiously in the darkness
towards the school wall.

- There he paused, listening.

~ From the dark quadrangle behind
him there came a soft sound of cau-

care for cricket, but he's kept Morny
to practice as much as he could. I’ve
heard him several times lately urging
Morny not to miss practice at the
nets,”’ ,

“Done!” said the two nuts at

once. | 5

“Tracy’ll” hold the stakes!” said

Townsend. ‘““Money up; you know !”
‘““Oh, of course.”

certainty, and this time it looked as

if he would -burn his fingets badly.
What Smythe & Co. did not know

. aboutericket would have filled many

' e N
~ “No time to waste!” said Mornspqit;
ington. _ ey
minute now. What is it 7" o h?’r
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“Woodend may be here amg: (i -
‘ Abnut the m&tch______” | |

tious footsteps. | |

_ Lattrey crouched against the wall,
in the deep shadow of a beech tree.
‘Ile wondered whether the footsteps
were those of a suspicious master
making a late round, or whether
Mornington had changed his mind at
the last moment. |

Thn footsteps came closer.
Lattrey’s heart thumped.

~ ““Are vou there?” came a whisper
in the darkness.

Lattrey drew a breath of relief.
The whispering voice was Morning-
ton’s. The dandy of the ¥ourth had
come to heel, after all. |

. “I'm here!” he muttered sullenly.
You startled me, you fool !

Mornington chuckled softly.

“ Did vou think it was a prefect?”

“Never mind what I thought,”
growled Lattrey. * Are you coming ?”

“T’m comin’!” Mornington’s voice
was mocking and sardonic. “You

needn’t trouble to post the letter, dear |

boy. Come on!” : |
Lattrey grinned in the darkness, and
the two juniors climbed  the wall
together..

It was two hours later when Jimmy
Silver awoke, in the dormitory of the
Classical Fourth, at the scund of a
- movement. .

- Jimmy sat up in bed, and blinked
round him in the gloon.

“Hallo! Is that a merry sleep-
walker 7 he asked drowsily.

“Not at all, dear boy,” came
Mornington’s voice. “Only a couple

13}

of merry blades just coms home !

“Mornington ! You rotten black-
guard 7 |

““Quite so! Any more cheery re-
marks to make 7”
 “You ought to be kicked out of
Rookwood ! growled Jimmy BSilver,
in utter disgust.

“Grantect !”

“Don’t shout, you silly ass!” came
Lattrey’s whispering voice. * Do you
want to wake the house, Morny ?”

“1 don’t care muech,” yawned
Mornington. *‘ What a giddy surprise
for Bootles, if he dropped in on us
now—what ?”

**Berve you both jolly well right if
he did!”’ grunted l,ovell, who had
‘been awakened by the voices.

¢ Agreod; 1t would,” said Morning-
ton coolly. There was a heavy bump

in the silent dormitory, as the dandy
of tho Fourth kicked off a boot.

“Will you be quiet?” came in a
savage whisper from Lattroy.

. Mornington laughed, and kicked off

the other boot. Then he turned 1n,
without - heeding the remarks that
were addressed to him from several
beds. The black sheep of Rookwood
was quite his old, blackguardly self

- dgain, -Lattrey had won, -

]‘H‘

S

The 5th Chanter.

| Lattrey’s Plunge.
Jimmy Silver was looking very

thoughtful when Erroll joined him in
- the junior Common-room a few days
- Jimmy had a slip of paper
- before him, and was chewing the

later.

stump of a pencil,

“(Cricket list ?” asked Erroll, with a

smile, .

. “*Yes~for the Woodend match
| 4 Morny’s playing, I hope ?”

- wooJimmy:knitted his brows,

Jimmy.

| with a yawn.

" ]

Lattray leaned against the phvilion, sick at heart. There was no hope now.
couid not have staved off defeat for Woodend,

Morny

- g e =
i

playing with his blackmailor ; Lattrey knew that now.

“T’ve noticed that myself,” said
“1 can’t quite make that
fellow Lattrey out. Well, Morny goes
in! We want Morny’s bowling. If he
fails us, we’ll make an example of
him, that’s all !”’

“He won’t fail you, Jimmy !”

And Erroll, with much satisfaction,
saw the list of the junior eleven posted
up on the board, with Mornington’s
name in. A crowd of juniors gathered
to read down the list, which ran:

J. Silver, A. Lovell, G. Raby, C.
Erroll, V. Mornington, Tommy Dodd,
Cook, Doyle, Conroy, Oswald, Raw-
SON.

Lattrey was among the crowd, and
he smiled as he noted Mornington’s
name in the list.

He lounged away to Townsend’s
study in the Fourth. Townsend and

| Topham were at home, Rawson, their

study-mate, being downstairs. I the
absence of Rawson, Towny anjd Toppy
were indulging in cigarettes—which
they never ventured to do when Tom
Rawson was there, :

“Hallo; trot in!”’ said Townsend.
“* Qur bete noir is out, so we're having
a smoke. Iave a cig, dear boy!”

Lattrey lighted a cigarette.

“ Anythin’ doin’ 77

cut down racm’-—what?

gee once in u blue moon !
worth livin’?”

“There’s other things to have a

asked Topham,
“Rotten spoil-sports to
Fancy only |
bein’ able to have half-a-sov on a gee- |

“Come along and find Tracy,

then !”
“T’'m your man!”

The three nuts procceded to the

Shell passage, to the study of Adol-
phus Smyiﬁm, the great nut and
sportsman of the Shell. They found
Smythe and 'Tracy and Howard
there. P
The three Shell fellows chuckled

.a8 they heard of the bet.
“YVou haven't an earthly, Lattrey,”

Adolphus warned him. ““I tell you
I saw Woodend play last week, and
they're nowhere near Rogkwood
form.” e

‘“ Jimmy Silver’s eleven will knock
spots off them!” said Tracy, with a
nod. -

“Oh, hang Jimmy Silver!” said {

Lattrey. |

Adolphus chortled. _

“Yeg, I know you love Jimmy
Silver as much as a Prussian loves
the truth!” he remarked. * But
that’s got nothing to do with cricket.
You're throwing your money away
just because you’re up against Jimmy

Silver. Youw're an ass!”
- - p .
“Tet him have his own way!

grinned Townsend.
came in uscful !”

““ Ha, ha, ha !”

y

The bets were duly booked, and the

Is life

books, but thew,knew enough to

Sl B Yo o e e
3 . e

“His quid will

stalces deposited with Tracy of the
Shell. Townsend: and  Tobham
grinned  with  satisfaction.  They

attributed Lattrey’s reckless wagers
l to his dislike of Jimmy Silver.
hoped- that Jimmy would lose -the

He

Even it he had wished,

'and evidently ho 'did not wish. Mornington had been

know that the chances in the match
were all in favour of Rookwood.

But Lattrey appeared satisfied. If
he had forgotten his usual caution, he
did not seem to realiso 1t.

Mornington spoke to him on the
subject in the Common-room that
evening. Since the night they had
gone to the Bird-in-Hand together
there had been outward friendiiness

between the two.

Mornington seemcd to have thrown
up all thought of resistance now, and
to be content to swim with the cur-
rent. His struggle towards better
things had failed, and for once 1t was
not wholly his own fault. i

“T hoar you're makin’ bets against

Rookwood to-morrow,” he remarked. .

“That’s so.”

““What's the game?
gure to win.”

““ T hope not.

b

‘““ Woodend hasn’t an earthly,” said |
wo get

awful bad luck, an’ that’s not likely.”

Mornington, ‘not unless

199

‘“Well, you may get bad luck
gaid Lattrey calmly.

““ You haven’t had news of any dark

horse in the Woodend team—what #”
asked Mornington, puzzled. |
“Not at all.” -
“Well, I don't

Lattrey laughed.
“Thanks! I’'ve
booked,” he said.

and to win sixteen—" -

Dblankly.

You're one of the beat

Rockwood’s

savvy. But if
s 1

youw're anxious to lose money, 1 }}

take vou on to any amount you like.

got enough bets
“1 stand to lose

cight pounds now if 1T have bad luck,

Ly
“Gettin’ nervous about your mnrr;"'

: .?” . : : o T e
wagers | grinied,  Mornington. .
“Well, you need not  be R .
You're goin’ to lose.” +
“I'm not
Lattrey quietly.
to loge, and I’'m going to win.”?
“You'll see!” . T N

.'I-.-

‘“It's a dead cert!” sa';,id.'La,ttrgy' s
_ “That’'s ~what ' I want<to =~
speak to you about. You're itt 4he'" -

calmly.

team, Morny.” e : |

“I don’t nded telling that, I sups
pose [/ | | : . 4z E

¢ Are you in good form?”* .

“Toppin™ 1” o T

“You'd better get out of form
pretty quuck, then ! ARy

£4 Eh?” 2

“The fact 1s, T want you to see that
Reokwood doesn’t win!” said Lat-
trey, in a low tone. “Savvy?”

“You want me to scc that Rook-
wood docsn’t win?” he repeated -

ié YCB- ¥ _ :‘I |

“Why, you sncaking houtid!”
Mornington understood at last. *‘Do
you mean that you want me to give
the match away?” e B o

“Tt’s ecasy enough. They’'re de-
pending on your bowling. Well, you

bowl for runs instead of for wickets— "

sea? You get a duck’s egg 1n your
immnings—that means a wicket short.
players in the
team; and if you play up for Wood-
end’s benefit instead of Rookwood’s,

| there won’t bo much doubt of the

result—see 77
Mornington
stlence.

Morny was not always a scrupulous
fellow himself, but the bascness of the
proposal almost took his breath away
for a minute. Ile was asked fo be-
tray his side trcacherously in order
that Lattrey might win his rascaily
bets, and the cad of the Fourth evi-

loocked at ‘him in

‘| dently expected him to consent.

Mornington drew a deep breath.

“So that’s why you’ve been urgin’
mc¢ to keep up the cricket lately!”
he said at last. “ You wanted me in
the team.” ) "

Lattrey nodded.

“8o that you could make béts

.against Rookwood, an’ win them-tbx

gettin’ me to give the match-away I
“Right on ‘the wicket!” - .
“ And you think I’'m-goin’ to do
it?” i G F
“T know you arc!” said Lattrey
coolly. “Don’t let's have any talk.
You know _you're going to do 1t!”
Mornington - clenched his hands,
and Lattrey stepped back a pace.
“None of that!” he sajd..sharply.
“T've stood that from ‘you'once
Morny. Not for a second timeé. i
awear that if you don’t toe the’ line,
and without making any bones -about
it, that letter will be posted "to my.
father to-day. You can take your

choice.”

There was a long silence.

“You stand to win or lose some-
thin’ rather decent on this, I think?”
remarked Mornington at last.

“Yes.” e

“Well, get some more bets booked,
and vou can stand me a whack in the
winnings ! said Mornington- cooliy.
“There’s Selwyn and Traecy and
some of the Modetn chaps who will
take you on. May as well be hung
for a sheep as a lamb—what?”

- “Ha; ha! Good!” - i

“Rely on me'!” said Moranington.
“The way 1I'm goin’ to play will
make you open your eyes if you come
down an’ watch!” | ¢

And, with a cool nod, the dandy of
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1! Mearpington was under his thumb.

ﬁa;r*rum M murmured - Lattrey,
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b o grin, © "Tve faitly

Soekind . Lgttrey walked away, to pro-
it 88 gﬁok ?’bléts' against Rookwood

oo kandetroy, whe was willing” to do so.
174 And ‘when he sauntered down to
tt1e.Bide an hour later he had bets

0 the hopourablo sodiety of the * Giddy
i} e

/" Ioakding ‘forwerd fo & tich harvest.

" 7he 7th Ohapter.
S0 amne 40 the Last! ,

©Jummy Sitver won the toss, and
“Rookweod opetied their innings, with

e

.

r'_

. e
. L] L]

IJm&myat one end and Tommy Daodd .

atethe dther. It was a single-innings

“wmatch., Woeodend went into the field.

. There was a ofewd of Rookwooders
- ‘vound the ground, both Moderns ant
(Jassivals turning wup in great force
to see the match., There was a ve:fi
‘general anticipation of a Rookwoo
- vietory. L
“And the way Jimmy 8ilver and
Tommy Daodd be-ig:an showed that the

U sntjeimation was i.'E}’ﬁ?’ o be fulfilled.
ﬂl.l]tiﬂlpﬂllﬂl’l Wil 1}'\’1:: Y En N0 IWlIleu.

The #wo basmen made the running
fast, and tho score was at 30 when

nE Tommy Dodd was caught out.

. Lovell came in next, and then
 Conrey, and then stald, with
. Jimmy Silver still batting. 1t was

about that time __
 Y¥ourth came down to the ground.
S “Hew'# 1 going?” o asked
Townsend.,
" Townsend grinaed. :
“Forty-five for three!” he said.
&C Qh; fmd !.H'

(3 for Rookwood, but not for
vou, old scout!” chuckled Topham.
“ Vou mmusk have been potty to stake

~ ngainst Rookwood I _
- % Q0h, cricket’s an  uncertain
mame ™  said  Lattrey . carelessly.

‘“Hgllo, there’s Morny going to the
wigkets !” L
'f’g)]i\iéld was out, and the dandy of
the Fourth had taken his place.
Lattrey looked on smilingly to sce
. the first cﬁmk’ﬁ egg scored for Rook-
wood.
The | -
Woodend bowler, and Lattrey waited
for theﬁrash of the wicket.
Smack !
Thaagleaming willow met the ball,
and sent 1% on ifg journey.
Lattrey stared
From the Rookwood crowd camse a
ringmg shout: -
““Well hit, Morny!”
. The hatémen were running,
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sred away towards

By gad ! ﬁes learning to dance
“brought : .

| Céombe road, when Morningten’s
#h evéry fellow of 4 ¢ sportive™

oked with nearly ¢very member of

i Goats 7. of Rookwood.  And he was 5 .
| a second time,

that Lattrey of the

ball came down from t,he

CyclaCo. Ing. Dep. 2201
11 Paragisalt. Livarpool,

lllll

Published

(Continued from the previous pege.)

snd Mornington: faced the bowling

L p.gan, o , |
“Good old Morny,!” sald Smythe

of the Shell. ‘I dom’'t bother much

=

e B

1 about ericket, as 8 rule, but this is g
| good game, Morny's i toppin’
| fo'rfm = W

- “Rippin’ !”  grinned  Tepham.,
“Whgtdo you think, Lattroyl”
Latigy did not answer. o
For “the first time a chillef doubt
- had gome into his breast. 4
'~ Was Mornington Dplaying him
false ? Dared he play him falsa? Ide

conld not believe it, and yet—
He remembered the stené¢ on the

pasaionate temper had got the better
of his prudence. Morpmgton had
been at his fmercy then, as now, but
t he had struck him down, and taken
the risk,. Was he taking the risk
ugain now? - }m .

~_Lattrey gritted ¥ teeth at’ the
thought. It it wag 80, he would have
no mercy on the

Merny was stidl batting; a 2 at the

- { finish of the over had given him the
1 bowling again.

And hé was going
great guns. _ .

Erroll came in te j6in him, with a
smile and a nod as he passed him at
the wicket, FErroll was pleaged at
the splendid show' his chum was
making at the good old game.

The Woodefid ficldsmen were
legtherdtunting to their hearts’ con-
tent—and & hittls more. Kit Erroll
had bad luck, being caught out at
point after taking 3. Awnother and
another batenian camo in, till last
man was called
still batting.

The dandy of the Fourth had taken
40 runs én his own, the largest Rook-
wood score in the match, o

Last man in fell to the bowling,

left the wicket—not out. N

His face was flushed and smiling
as he came back to the pavilion.

Rockwood had scored 107, and it
wag a score Woodend could not hope
to touch, without the aid of a
nuracle. '
~Jimmy “#ilver clapped Mornington
on the shewlder gleefully.

“ Ripping, eold sacout he ex-
claimed heartily. ‘‘We're playing
vou for your bowling, andy I'm

r 33

in the bunch, too R
Mornington laughed.
“Tin vather in form towday,” he
remarked. '
“Yeu are, by gum!”

be keepin’ it yp till dark—what?”
Lattrey came towards Mornington,
his face quite pale,

hard. ¥or the cad
taken Morny’'s advice, and he was
‘“in”’ very deep. If Rookwood won
the match, it was not only Lattrey’s
money that was lost, bift he would
owe money on all sidés—it weuld be
s, staggeting logs to him.
thought of it almost turned him giddy.
| “Momy!” he. mut-
tered thickly. |

Moralngton nodded to
hirn genially.

“Hallo, Lattrey! Any-
thing the matter? You
look rather seedy.” ,

*Ha, ha'!” e¢hortled
Smythe. “Lattrey’s beeh
backin' Woodend !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Glad to hear it!”
grimmed Jimmy Bilver. * 1t
will be a bit ¢f a lewson to
you, Lattre about
making yout ﬁﬂ’hy bets on

Four had been .'i:aken before the
leather came in frem the country,

danéy of Rookwood -

, and Mornington was

and there was a cheer ag Mornington

blegsed if you're not batting the best |

“You ate, old son!” exclainm:':i'
Townsend. Y fan®y Woodend won't

Morningten’s iunings had h'it. him |
it of the Fourth had

The

Gk

1 boy—quits at your .'mé'rcy—-éwhn‘.t?'_
Should 1 dare to refuse to play a’

mean, dirty trick
What rot!”
“You've piled up rung~———-">" -
“ Wait ti-lF you see me bowl,” said
Mornington reassuringly. “You
| know ‘the tip you gave me—bowln’
for :Woodend’s  benefit, you Lknow.
Wait an’ see.” ' |
Lattrey eyed him uneasily.
“Raokwoed’s a long way

when you order

33

“ahead

now,” he said.. “It won't be so jolly

easy to give Woodend the game, if
- you try your hardest,” _

“:I:hat’s all right. . You wait ap’
see ! -

*“*Mind, if Rookwood win, you
{ know what to expect!” said Lattrey.
in a low, hard voice.

‘fhite s0.” |

“I vou're fooling me—-—""

‘““ Foolin’ you !” Mornington
laughed., “You're too sharp to be
fﬁE}Fed, old scout. You're as keen as

Sheffield steel—what ? My dear
i chap, you’re dreamin’! How could
I fool you?”

*“Jaook here—-"’

- “Comin’,” said Mornington, as
Erroll ealled to him, and he walked
‘away to join his chums, leaving
* Lattrey standing alone, a prey to
{ doubt and dismay.
* The Rookwood side want into the
field, and Woodend opened
mrings. Jimmy Silver bowled the
first over, and a catch came Morning-
ton’s way. |

The Fourth Form dandy’s hand
went up- like lightning.

There yvas a roar.

“Bravo, Morny!”

“Well caught!” ,

“By gad, Morny’s goin’ it this
afternoon!” eaid Smythe of the
Shell. ““Never saw old Morny in
such toppi’ form, by gad!” .

“Like to settle up now, Lattrey.
instead of waitin’ for the finish?”
chortled Townsend. “It's all over,
bar shoutin’, you know ! |

Lattrey did not speak.

He realised the truth now, though
he stil hoped against hope. Morn-
igton Had sought to reassure him

between the innjngﬁi simply from

-m_'x*%onic huméur—like a cat playing
with & mouse.

He was playing his very hest for
Rookwood, and he intended his side

to win. And he had deliberately en-

couraged the cad of the Fourth to.

his betting on the
match, as a punishment for having
asked km to betray his side.
Lattrey understood it all now, only
too clearly. | |

Yet he still hoped. He hardly dared
| to think of the pogition he would be
#in if he lost his many hets en that
“match. More than once before his

“plunge ' in

cunning had over-reached itself, but

never &o seriously as this.

His only consolation was revenge
upon Mornington ; that would be but
a, gimr satisfaction, after all

o knéw that he could not meet the i

debts he had piled up in confident
| anticipationi of a treachefous. success.

His thin, hagd face was pale how
ak he watched the gamae.

Jimmy Silver had put Mornington -

on to bowl, and Lattrey hopead once
oreg, ae e the dandy of the
ourth ga tae the qréfiﬂ?a.

By skilful bowling to favour the
batsmen, Mornington could certainly
have made a great difference to his
team’s prospecte—though it 1s doubt-
ful if he could have enabled Woodend
to make up the letway at this stage.

Whether it was possible or nat, it
was soon clear that it was not Morn.
ington’s intention. . _

$1is first ball laid 8 Woodend wicket
low, and it was followed by another
‘and another, | |

There was a jubilant roar from the
Rookwood crowd.

“*"He hat trick!”

“Fluarrah!”

“ Bravd, Mormy

Tattrey of the
Fourth Ileaned
against the pawvi-
lton, siek at heart,

There was N0
hépé now.

' f he had wished,

P13

X

In the

e S S e e 2 )

their |

€€

b I U R i e e o e S e T e R e A R e T PR i)
2 ; : . ’ Ii||||r .I'h Lotk "E.?H.:H:..J"ﬂ'!\.-[' i .I'_ l" . > I I 'l. '.I e | ' '.- .II:..lll. !.-:ljl b - ; Iil 1 i .: : I: f o
: [ CEChl od e 'ii: T N e e e B s L R R D T A ey
' il e 1 ].iljk#f' O _I:'-I I £ 'j‘_l :II' }' Eg| T :r .I;I:l "'-Iu TR L II : Il * .II - ol 1.5a% 3
; R v I I ol 'I_':':'I-h‘li G .I] II‘I"1I.I| r - EFHT,"' b r".-'-J_:' 1 |l 3 I 'Il"
: ¥ Wik "I:I-I'J'-I 2 _ .1_. ; 2 ' _':'- p|l o ” " .Illl 'II'
!- E: ' i i E . ; - '._ !,r!' _,I < | I:-- il : 1 _I. s .:'-\,I L 3 i I'.
! ' i g L= 3 - s e ' - I.u i 1 : : i

. one

[
[

a4

Fl = "
m

vociferously.
Dglmyt e

as pleased as tho cricketere.  The
Ropkwood victory meant a little

golden harvest for them., = =
Under the beech-trees Tracy of the

Shell handed out the stakes he had |

been holding, and the fellowes who
had betted with Lattrey ““on paper,”
looked for him to give him a hint

for his 1 O U’s.

Biit even Pcesle and Gower, when |
| thiey saw Latttey, forbote to press for

gayment just then—the plotting
fourth-Former looked so stk and
OVeIrcoInc. ;

They left him on a seat outside the
pavilion, where le had sunk down, as
if his strength had deserted him.

From where he sat, Lattrey of the
Fourth could see Mornington, sur-
rounded by the crowd of cricketers,
receiving congratulations. |

It was Morny’s match, as Jimmy
Silver said heartily; both at batting
and at bowling the honours were with
Mornington.

Errhlf in great delight, clapped his
chum on the shoulder, and Arthut
Edward Lovell clapped him on the
other shoulder. -

The Woodend team took their de-
pavtuso 1 subdued epivita; they had
received a record beating on the
Rookwood ground. :

Mornington chatted cheerfully with
his friends, apparently ohlivious of
the crouching figure on the seat by
- the pavilion and of the burning eyes
that wero fixed upon him with deadly
hatred.

He walked off the ground s last,
with Hrroll on one side of him and
Jimmy Silver on the other.

Lattrey pushed his way through the
juniorg, and stepped into Motning-
ton’s path, his face white and his eyes
burning. |

“Mornington, you
ewindler!” he panted. .

“Hallo! What are you burbling
about?” exclaimed Jimmy Rilver,

Metnington laughed lightly.

“T.dttrey’s pot it in the neck!” he
remarked alrily. “The dear fellow
arfanged with me to give away the
mateh-——0?: |

“What!’’ roared Jimmy Silver.
“He's begn hookin' bets on all
sides, countin’ on & win for Woodend,
and this is the merry result! Tooks
as if he enjoyed it, den’t ho?”’

“You rottéen cad!” shouted Jimmy
Silver, shoving Lattrey sgvapgely
aside hs ho strove to ﬂpﬂafk. ‘“Uot
away !”’

Lattrey reeled; but he forced hig
way back as the juniors went on. He
shook his fist in Mornington’s face.

“Mornington, they'ro ing to
know niow! Thare’s & good deal more

then that to tell the fellows, and I'm
going——"

Refore he could speak further
Mornington jaised his hand and
atruck him full in the face.

Lattrey fell with a crash.

Mornipeton walked on, without
another glance at hifh, Erroll preesod
his arm.

“Marny——"" he whispered.

“The game’s up!” Mornington
amiled grimly. “The gamo's up! Bat
T'm game st the finish, old secout!
Let’s go and have tea,” ‘

And the dandy of Roockwood
 hummed a meérry tune ds he walked
on. ~ |

cad, you

THE END.

“NEXT MONDAY!
“ A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION | ”
B

y OWEN OCONQUEST.
DON'T MISS IT!?

-

ey

that it was time to sée about settling

Co., the mér‘ry nuts, wers |
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end for the inglorious total of fiity | MAAAMARMMA
feupg. o S o 8
The Rockwood crowd cheered | 3"

' PLAYING FOR BOOTY.

more ways than one. For mstance :

“T6 be or not to be?" declaimed -

the heroi¢ Hamlet.

(Two potdtoes and a hail-brugh.)

““Whether 'tis nobler in the mind
to suffer——"’ -

(Three bad eggs.)

““The slings and
rageous Fortune .

(One cabbage and one spring onion.)

“Or to take arms agamngt a sea bBf
troubles——-". | -

(One boot.)

- And—and &

The actor was evidehtly waveéring.
He was beginning to be decided that
to be was better than not té be, and
was edging towards the wings.

But the iflanager, hooking in the
})mt with an old umbrella, was heart-
e8s. :

“Keep on playing!”
“Keep on ]
boat !’

arrows of out-

e

he hissed.
playing till we get the other

DIET AND HIS FRAME.

The market-place of Duddington-iu-
the-Hollow was busy and busthng,
and Farmer John was held up for a
moment by the traflic.

““ Cheer-ho, old sport!” éried a rudo
boy from the pavement. * What
d’vou feed the nag on?”

Farmer John looked rather blue,
but deigned to snort out the reply:

“Qats !

“Why,” chimed in- the lad, “I
thought you'd bin feeding ’tin on
butter-tubs, for ’e shows the hoops in
his inside pretty plainly.”

KIND LITTLE ARTHUR.

“Iey! What are ye doing, there **

Little Arthur was caught. Ho was
up in the pear-tree, his pocleets full of
luscious fruit, while below stoed a byll-
terrier, trying wildly and frantically
to reach him. |

And the owner of the tree and dog
had just come upon the scene.

“What d’ve want up my pear-tree,
young feller?” asked the farmer
again, in gruff and angry tones.

Little Arthur thought furiously for

a few moments. Then he said:

“P.p-please, sir, I'm t-t-trying to
teach your d-d-dog to stand on his
h-h-hind legs!” ‘

DOINQ HIS BEST.

Murphy’'s wife was ill. So Murphy
—for he was only neéewly wéd-—de-
cided, on compléting his day’s work,
to try and make himself generally uss-
ful 1n the hoase, |

Accordiagly, ha bought a pound of

bacon and a pound of soap, and set

about—so he thought—to prepare o
savoury meal for his ailing wife.

The latter, however. even on her
bed of sickness, detected the ensuing
smell, and sniffed at it wonderingly.

Then, as the odour grew stronger
‘and more unpleasant, she hastenéd to

| the kitchen as quickly as she could,

aiyd——
“What are you doing, Murphy?”
she inquired. *

“Cookin’ bacon,” came the blumt
reply.

‘“ Bacon, man! Why, that's scap!”

““Then, bedad.”” exclaimed the Irish-
man, ‘T must have washed me shirt

L

wid the bacon!

Some provincial touring companies
make a profit from their audiences in

|

e G g Wy W N cricket matghes.” | after this, Morny
1§ tha greatast drawback in life to any man or woman. It Lattrey did not apswer | ¢ould not  have

rp nervous, timid, low.spirifed, lack self-confitdence,

iﬁ! -r.:ﬂﬂtgm'-. 'mind-ﬂnumnimtinu, bludh or ifesl awkward i
gt once 3 penny etampe far |
erve Btrengthaning Treatméit,

stuved off defeat for
Woodend, and evi-
dently he did not

‘him. He drew Morning-
ton aside, careleds of the
eyes that were upon them.
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RTIN CLIFFORD.

o ﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁ'lﬁtmlaptﬁh senger was hurrying past laden with | Bob cheerfully. “1 say, suppose we | panse of water might have been the | waggon, on 8 pile of sacks, diecamily

| : e s Beh 1 i baggage.  He was a tall American Fﬂi and scout for some grub?  You | ocean, for all the eye could tell. gazing  about at (the new; etrange
“: '-”_",f"."t,'!"..;." e iy Tt \ ) .

[
i o,

[ Feank Richards drow a deop breath

Al tﬂkw} ghoveward f1g*n the
g steamer, |
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- Ele faco was flughed, and his cyes

o had been a vareless schoolboy,
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weeks befora ha
AR PRt mrath _ _ . &]]d hlE.
ghts' had scarcely  wander od

" Now the brond Atlantic lay behind

im, ndl:fn?fhj ¢ him lay a

new world,

under one arm, and several

vond the white cliffs of old Fngland.

| himn in & érashing s

gentleman, with a bag in each hand,
a Tug over hig shoulder, anotheér bag
mote
piled about him. |

articles

The recling lad érashed fairly into

i, | i
The collision was terfifie. =~
T Waall o Fswow ! Yah!” came in

‘a rvoar from the American géntléran.

He gprawled at full length on the

deck, with hig bng.%gagé flving rount
hower.

Y Oh,  Jertusalem ! ejaculated the

led the way.

know the way, I suppose? Lead on,
Maedu

tufl 1™ s |
“Right-ho 17 gaid Frank. And he

The 2nd Chapter.
Across Canada !
‘The next day the steamer was
g‘]iﬂiﬁg up ‘E‘l‘l.a ot Lawrence agdin,
That day Frank Richatds became
%@tﬁéi‘ acquainted with hig cousin
0.

Frank was enjoying the jourhney,
and he found Bob Lawless a useful
and entertaining euide, with all his
propengity fof practical jokes.

The journey, tremend@ious as 1t wae
to Irank, scemed an casy enough con-

| corn to the Canadian lad. |
Py . . . L
the Canadian Pacific reéeived them

again on its cars at Port Arthur, on
the  westérn  extréemity  of  lLake
HUPOroT,

The Pullman eleeping-car on the
C PR, was Frank's fitet eéxperience

g1 hts, | |

The railway had been left at last.

Wihile the train was rushing on
tovMards its destination, the terminus
of tho shore of the blue Pacifie, the
two boys had boarded the waggén at
the wavside station, RN

The lond, long jotrney had not
tired Frank, for in the Pullman car
he had slept & soundly and as com:-
fortably ag in hig bed ih the dérmi-
tory ab 8ty Kait'e, il

He avas quite fiesh and cherry, as he
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M}rth{agﬁgm EME passed uncler the The Canadian lad gripped ¥ 1’&'-_*[11{ But it saeemed to be fixed m Bob's Assiniboia Frank had his first gight ]_1r.mm g0 1ar as Frank could see,! But
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o and Montealm  came
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Richards by the arm.

Cmind

that the new-.comer from

af the Canadian Northi-West Mounted

“noar”’ might mean anywhere within

“Hook it 17 he said laconically, England  was a  “tenderfoot '-—a | Police, 1p two stalwart troopets who | a couple of hundred miles, e

T freah ¥ into his mand, and of the old Ul sl areenhorn of the greohest variety. | boar ";'lﬂﬂ' the train. | A brown-aced man o in leathor
U days of eteife befors  Krelish and “Come on, greenhorn! Do you | And Frank soon ﬁ:ﬁﬁmﬂd that his1 ~After passing Regina, the capital of | “crackers,” red shirt, and, a huge
*r,}_(“jraﬂﬁh*(_,:,_ﬂ;athﬂln wore united 1n one | want that johnny to scalp you " Canadian cotdin had an iff@p?’ﬁﬁﬁihlﬂ ;\ﬁt‘%l_n]!jqin.. the trai boomed along HT}'HW]H?(] hat, was dyiving the Wageon.
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ST el was falling as the steamer | spot jnst as the American gentleman | pensity to “ pull the leg ™ of the new Frank WA Dever fired of standing 1‘Ujj.£-’ih A8 the trajl was, .
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s | in his looks. But Frank. new as lié was to the | the viast ¢xpansoe ss they hummed by,
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litie darkness like a fairy city,
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W and a rumble of buggage.
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L highued

with = electrie

Weank did
e was going onoin the

companion, stopping at a safe dis-

funate  passénger, with a sericr of

tance, with a chuekle.

When Tol

rushed down to the

continmied to pack his bog with great
equammity.

Bob, to whom 1t wis all eommon-

hy thig time that their acyuaintince

| had been opened with o hout of fistis

Bump, bump!
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meht.”” e answered,

R | | lurid  remarks, gatheréed up his bag- | etate-room to warn him that a fleet place enough, watchaed his mterest and 7 ( _}fh ! _Y‘s-’}w v do we stop, then?”
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N had Sao dickons I didn' '1 ou had it i yvou.”’ “ Ahafn ! Exactly!” Tranlk looked round, and started | jumpers in Fngland, you know.

(A sturdy lad of about his own age | 1 didn’t know i had it in you. ' u{ﬁ? -Firfn]“ Vi & ?mg. {49 vielontly as he saw a tall, red man “Mhen 1 be an exporience for
was  standing  there, regarding him “Tor o what?” asked Frank. It & s T v g Ty R AR lose by him o, waid Beb.  © And if ‘e meet

A s A SRl oe e a0 Waw . word b nd Bab laughed and gave it up. Croge Ky SR L ol o g you, | { Ve n

| with' a good-humonred grin. b i Pt “.Drd 1o 1‘111‘!‘1 bt et 4 thab " aiﬁ’lt;ﬂ Teank. 4 It was a reil Indian at last. | any Tndjang on the way to the ranch

| Trank gazed at him euriously. 'limderf@pt - hg}i‘eeujhmn, you ks fﬂé o 11;‘» Ve o S bl il g i oy g QIR by, |
CHeé was mot one of tho pﬂsq{:ﬂgplﬁ 1{11-(?}-\1,“,_ 1 thou J"l’itl you looked H;F Eﬂft ttﬁ a !“:{-‘,_ lﬂﬁ ]:l);' E‘tf;d pftl:'i g g -th oforing bead arnatnhonts Ein EH-]E’, anid R iy (}lh 50 0asy Of o Ti‘ll"“:f]'j'f& REATER
on the steamer. Frank had never &E-'I:Iiﬁla%m: but ‘yt“.)tl can, BCTap !“. I%"“ dim s ok i AT VR thore Was nothing to be alarmed at. | Tranlk, lanehine. “ You've btpn stuft-
seén him befare. Hvidently ho had rﬁulf‘)bf-'-dl hm" g g i | \Vt’: }1 ¢ ﬁ;%fb Lasvlees looked sxeited at onee. | 1t was only one more of Bob's little | g me with Indians all the ‘vay
just eome on board at Quebec. {'n.ush_ tl_mt l_ltt],? tussle some day, with ! %37 ;’fittﬁ! g 4] i 111’9 gl .- G A T o A o g R
Well 27 gaid the stranger, BiO gloves am. . . alaimed.” “ Buzz off to the beidge, and || From Moedicine Hat the areab train | ¥ You mnever know, youknow,”

“Well 27 saad Frank. Frank stared at him. t#‘i{ th kipp 1" ﬂiéi‘ﬁiﬂ a wh'tl‘e qa ] ran on westward inte Alberta, and { gaid Bob, with a shake of the head.

S You've just been pointed out to “T . don't suppose 1 shall ever see | °F Jhﬂ! ‘3}{51;? 7 = * the aathe day Trank: Richards Bad his | “¥ave you got your revolver abot
" me. You came over in a bandbox, I | you again,” he said. | o Feanle Ihlﬁlfiﬁrned and tused back | first sioht of the Rocky Mountains. | you?” hchllh b
W 1.1.1-1'&':1@1*5t-m;1id, in . ‘charge ' of | the ::f{[?l, I’*F;,. ha ! ) s ain ' | | T He felt hl;ﬁ ]wlm.t bmtl fﬂﬁtgﬂ. tﬁt Whe 1 N T Kl dents onpl

skapper 7 1 don't Bea— | | e T dtatiaty ¥ W | osirht of the dim peaks that rose i hnt  wad  an o oversight!”  said

‘P:I[j came over in charge of the cap- “T've forgotten to introduce my- 1o A ‘tl_‘lu_'lk”:[ -n siin? fhﬂt i | bevond the horizon. Bob, so soriously that F?nlfirl:: could

v 0y . AL 6 \ g 9% 0 ol & ¢k Ydish closer ﬁrﬂt, l'lh fﬁmﬁr._ﬂd. Y Rpkrio gAY R hakie L ik i 3 i
tain,” said Frank. “Not in a band- | self,” grinned the stranger. * You're And when the whale eamoe closer I'ie Rockies?” he asked, almost | not tell wheéther he was ioking or

| box.” | Frank Richards, aten’t-you?” it proved to bj.g W e 1{;_9;.‘ and the | In a whisper. oot Y ou ey tieed im0

“Tabelled ¢This side up, with e, i .| startling announcement wad not ‘'made Bob nodded. i Baob rose to his feet _i*n the'Rwaggon,
care’1” grinned the stranger. "\VE'LL then, you're my cousin to the captain of a whale in the St. “Yfﬁ- my infant.”™ AR “Lhete's the creek | he'eaid,

Frank Richards flushed a little. Frank. "~ "o Lawrence as high up as Three Rivers. “We're goihig over the Rockies? Frank looked round him with 1n-

0 Look here!” he began. “I1 don't ' What | : % PBut when they landed in Montreal asked Frank. i s terest s the waggon tumbled and
'\ know who you ate, or what you are | “lm ,F‘Db. Lawless. bk A at llaﬂt, Bob Lawloss was very useful “Nﬂh“-'ﬂa]]-}’-_f:-f we ve cot to get to | jolted into thoe town-—-or, rather,
jawing to me for. But I gonerally “Oh | ¢jaculated Frank, m as- to his cotisin from the Old Country. ’E.]"u"T-:'}’r-he_‘r gide,’’ said ]?-n:rlnh Ia.11ﬂl_1111£; camyp. . Rl
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stranger whistled, * Do you?” frankest manner. = Frank Richards | “iriiq0y ™ ond the tubular bridge, | said Frank, with a smile. “ At the Hotel Continental.

“Yes. That's a tipl" took it cordially: enough, though | . ng " fnally landed him, with his | Frank fensted hig eyes on fthel  ¢Phew!” .\

Frank turned to the rail again, and | somewhat doubtfully. | bapgage, on a car on the Canadian | mountaing as they drew nearer and | The IHotel Continental «sounded
looked landward. The next moment “Pop sent me down to Montreal to Pacific ’ Railway-~the  great and | nNearer. He Wwas never tired ot watch- promising, though the aspeet of the
he. reeeived another slap on the | meet you,” explained Lawless. famona 'C.P.R. ing them, and breathing deep the | border town wmave little promise of
shoulder, which pitched him forward | fPop?” repeated Wranmi. The Canadian Pacific was a wonder- | scenb of the pine-forests. 1 e | such splendout. by oy
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angrily. “ What do you want?” train west.  Father couldn’t come; § 20d night over limitless distances 1‘1-1:: Kicking '[*Tfﬂ_'c-tﬂrt]?’hﬂj;’j- AR | but for a board nailed over the doors

“T'm waiting for you to punch my | he’s 160 jolly busy on the ratich just recquired gotting unaed to. | How far up i .1”.11"":_ Krank ‘asked, { way, which bore the words in irregus '
nose,’’ | now. So 1 ﬂame.’: - They passod through Ottawn: at | when _Hu‘\ troin str}]][‘;ml at last at the | lap lottors

“Oh, Tiwon’t keep you, waiting 1 “You've come right across Canada night.. and  breakfasted the  next summit of the phss. S _ CTOTEL CONTINTENTAL,”

ko Richard e Aok his | alone—a  kid' like you?” exclaitied | : : ¢ About a mile,”’ said Bob. *° Above |

Frank o Richards ' pushed back hiy | aloné—a Y morning at Toronto. 3 Wb Lol L el
cuffs andostarted.  Frank had buim 1*1{‘;111:*1;1 L9 “Now, which way Wm},l;lfd vou rather "3‘-‘?;1{‘;;@[;% .3;.'; J};‘ﬂ“-”- b 6y ”f]‘]w'ﬁ that the hotel: Fj]mn..n.ml .
known “ms a  fighting-man . in  the ' Why not ! . . . o7 Bob asked at bréaktast, b o AN ' T i iy g
'I:‘:f‘mrth Form EJ.tE E?%t.b]{it’s, in  far- “14's hundreds of miles, 1sn’t 14?7 bt Ia alem more than one way?’ “And now we re E?’”Eﬂud?w]”‘:' i Z I E:TFF 80,
away England. e was not at all “ Hundreds !™ !Bab Lawless | aalked Frank, “I've never been to 11-1;1,-,1“1{-1 'ﬂnh “i}:'i-? 1*‘.;”?15:"{?’-” :';!-H ' Q}]] sl D 1 i
averse: to  giving this aggressive | grinned. “'S_Eﬂu don’t know Dur”chs- Clanada before, you know.” motion ﬂ_‘!.-;‘fi-‘llllilr. : .Ti‘m:'u f._j] H?I"ll G m}t I‘T 1_1.1 ‘.‘]'11 _.m.n:_:_ttﬁoﬁﬁ l‘i‘!?“, |
stranger a taste of hs quality, though | tances yet. I‘}}ou.agmdg, my son ! | Bob ;:rimmd. | | T]_llui'_ Feank laughed, and dil not | ;.;;Er;_nm?-l_ : ],,_JL;. 1 i :1*-1 1:-{1 | JIup 'Jf;'C. or
he could not possibly imagine why My word !” said Frank. And he “Yas. 1 know. But vou can keep ]m_r_ﬂi SR (L %-1{_1111.1;--L1 ot Ot (lfllr 3-{111_“:{;}}“:, or
the fellow had sought him out in this looked at- the Canadian youth with on the west of the railway all the _r]h.e Erﬂ;}ﬁ mfmf. « f?ﬁr.:'}ll::lil;-.h nm;-.ﬂnt Tvgn} i_{a-gn]f nﬁf hirﬁ-_ i 911;? a2,

WAL : new ' terest. Bob Lu,-wleqs had time. or you c¢an do part of the mq;:hf-_ @) I!Il-ﬁ- tt)frrir:]l?u% ~.11.L;1 {Trm,.” l 1fr| m'rlﬁ]{{mil --m}. :’1: rom EH”:F“,_.T“O' |

The other fellow’s hands went up evidently made that long journéy journey by steamer on ‘the Ghroat 'i[jimhimg" .llilm iver, dancing along 5 :—Wﬁﬁ,m RRRNG -1'. T

like lightning. It ‘was plain at once | without the slightest misgiving. Lakes. That's a bit longer, but it's _ff'“f“{a tl?'f“:'____ AP R SRR IO ﬁf{‘l{‘ﬁl. " fi“l O Bt f’?i_—.*_“‘ P“'g‘j .
\ that ‘he knéw as much about bt}}'{ilig “T'm going to see you ﬂ%f’ﬂ to thﬁ plﬁﬂ-ﬁﬂﬂtf‘!‘. Sav -whj(-;h }*Ou’d like.” 1 tlélb are wWoe now ! 1TAnK askel 1.;3.?}} E;: 0 O asiied. e
as Frank could teach him. ranch,” said Bob. “PPP 8 t?“ﬂt‘-"d “Mhe Lakes !’ said Frank at once. nt“nﬁ I:'f"l‘ Colutmbitg<and: | near I;t” haol?

In & moment or two a terrific com- | you into my hands. We're going to “Right-ho!” L tic‘] Bob 1"1’11“1]9{{:'[“"1'1 " i “.Yl_"” bl et e
bat avas: ragng, whieh reminded | gchool together,” And bv_the T,akos ’f-hé? went on- home!” said 130D« Y. ! il Y“E*"‘l Lt I}h A '1-'-
Frank queerly of old scénes behind i 10 1 3B ; ward, taking the stéamer on Lﬂ].';;el i " .LHH}L 1,‘__,?_111:,”__;; ariﬁcin “?::? G-;fd
the gymiat st Kat's. “Pop .« says ‘were to be “grtvﬂt Hi,n*_:'m ab Owen Snund._ _Aﬁd Frank’s | ! 1_ “’i”{ tl ! A 1 \q I-l e i it 0 A8

Frank canght a set of knuckles that | friends,” grinned Lawlegs. Per- | bhoyish eyes opened wide when they ina' Bl Ohidrkar | 80 f.«.“f] ]l BTN gt IBCY . IR RPN
soomed like iron with his chin, and | haps we shall be. We've started | eame out on the wide waters of Lake : | . 11 dare say not, agreed Frank,

- il ' T Y ' HOT. Roughing I1t! I didin’t exvect 1t to be.  The pater
stnggered back to the rail, well. Superior. _ il | ‘gt S S CR R S o

e rushed forward the next instant, Frank laughed. “My word! Is thie a lake?’’ he Bump, bump ! ; %n d me t 11{}115 Jhave to rough
jowbvet and his Tt and right came | Y don's ce why wo shoulde be,” | exclaimed. ' T The wemon olied on the rowsh | hote, most kely, L 0 (U
into ‘play with lightning  quickness, | he said.  *1 didn’t understand, If Bob shook his head solemnly. 4 road that tan between great stretcehes l t()lﬂﬂ oy o :-111':11;'\ P
and the stranger went flying back- yf}u'::jl told me you werée my cousin “Ne¢: this is the Pacific Ocean, of foreat. yut he  dic ~ pursue the ject. .
wares, oo o p

He jumpoed out of the wiggon and

I he explaived.

Ag iilluck would have it, a pas- “ All gerene, No harm done,” said Frank laughed. DBut the hugs ex- | ¥rank Richards lay back in the | gave Frank a hand with his« truek,

-



awl-aaa led th

Oﬁe Cﬁntiﬂental fit $hé ocities anrd

mwn? la had passe tfsn thé G.P.R.
¢

'fr?n : d d seen hotels that tor pﬁf '
ial . splendour equa ything he
had seen at hﬂn?e uﬁrt ¢ was far

fromithe splendours now.

The backwmda hotel was mugh the
S&Me as an inn in a remoto counhy
district in Ingland, though f*un 6n
different lines. It wWas bmlt entirely
of wood, and the heating scemed to
be provided by a gigantic stove.

They entered a lmng room, or
rathep ha,ll with a countar along ene
sldfe, at whlch Bob ste pEﬂ A man
in ghirt-sledves was sltmng on the
counter, picking his téeth with a
huge toothpick, and he gave Bob
Lawless o fr:endl nod, evidently
boing aceuainted wmh ‘that lxveiy
young gentleman.

“Here we are again, Pete!” said
Bab.

“Howdy do?” yawned Pets.

“This i8 my -cousin from the GId
Country, ™

Peéte gavé Frank a gracious nod,

Baob Lawless closed ﬂﬁé &y3s at the
hotel-kéeper, the eye thut was farther
from his English cousin.

“Any news of the Indian tising?”
he asked.

The gentlama.n in the shirt-sleeves
and toothpick glanced at him, and
glanced at Weank. Then he nadded

“Yas. There's goyr’ to be troubls.
You younkeérs better hang on hyer,
1 guess, tlll the trail’s safe.”

‘Oh, we'ré going to the ranch to.
morrow,”’ esaid me “We'll chance
the Kmtemyﬁ Where’s our TouIs,

Peta ?°°
“ Number four.”
“ g ght! Come on, Frank!”

Fr&nk Richards followed his cousin
up thé ereaking wooden stairs to the
réom &Eﬂlgﬂﬂd tc:. them. His heart

WS bmtm n littlo fastep.

He had seen a good many Indians
in  his journey acrosa Western
Canada, and the noble Ré¢d Man had
certainly seemed quite peaceable and
Farmlesn wherever Irank had seen
m

But an “JIadian rising ” seem{ed
rather a differetit matter.

“Is that amother joke, Bob?” he

askad, whila they WMG r%momng the

S1ZNS of travel.
“Kh? 1Is what a joke?”
“That Indian rlsmg =
Bob grinned.

“Gottmg nérvy ?”’ il]f asked.
“No!” wsaid Frank indignanily.
“ Byt

“You’d rather stay here a bit till
it’s over?” asked Bob, looking at
him curmualy
risk meeting
trail to-morrow "

Frank coloured.

“I'm quite ready to risk it if you
are !’ he said.

“Then 1t's a go!” said Dob.
“Buck up with your dusting. I'm
hungry [

And in-a few minutes the twe

cousins wore seated at a crowded
table downstairs before a substantial
meal, to which they did full justice.

The 4th Chapter.
Captured by Redskine.

Frank Richards was siléns for the
Mmost part as he ate lis dinher. Most
of the mhabitaiits of Cedar Creek

- seemed to have suppet at the hotel,
and there was a crowd at tha table
and a buzz of talk.

.- Beb Lawless seemed $o be ac-
quainted - with everyone there, and
exchanged greetings with nearly all.

It was another example 'Df the
Canadian democracy of uhu’h Frank
had seen a good deal. The rich
rancher’s son was greeted with pez-
fect familiarity by big cattlemen and
tenma-drivers. In that spacious
countrv tliere seemed t& be ne room
for snobbishness of any of the smaller
and meaner feelings that trouble the
human broast.

- Frank had been doubtful whether
the “Indian risging ”’ was net amothey
of Bob's attempts to puld his legr, tili

. he found that 1t was a genéral tepic

. at the supper-table.

A pmspector in from the hills told

 a-spory of burning and sealping, with

.one eye on the English lad, and

_. fseverafr men urgently preased Bob

 Lawlesse to think of the dange

r of

:.-"i--:-i--mdm ‘on the trail te the Lawless
‘Ranct till  the trouble hed blown
@?Ef

hgn td'ba comrades went to bed,
Fr&nk had no further doubts about
5 |ﬂhe m&hty of the Indian rising, and
ny. unwillingness on his  part

Wt:uld have looked like showing the

lllll
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A

el

| wae gé _mu? afllu e:l m * N

oA oW pil e Koing 1o gm ﬁh!e aw

1o the ¥anch 1f we ‘Yo gomg to i de ¥
'-aak Trank. |

stakes, and scalping

| that theys had boen such things in
Yay into the | |

Bob.

“Neou'd rather vot |
the Kootenays on the

| really

shine.

L)

Bfives on the warpath, of gortute-
dmives. He lerew

Canadisn histery.

He was awalkened in the morning

by Bolby’s voice and & hearty shalke.
“Time to get going!” bmd Boi

cheerily.

Frank was up at once,

After breakfast in the log
horses were brought round by a
Kootenay stableman.

A dﬁﬁeﬂ fellows gathered réund e
seé them off, all wrhh vVery grave

facts.  Pete, the hotel-keeper, was
shakiny his head portentously.
Frank leokoed at the lmrnes and

5%&3 someéwhat relieved #o ﬁnd thab

his steed showed no traces of being |y

a fiery buck-jumper,
“Ready, Frank?” asked Bob,
si Oh yEB r?l
His cousin paused.
“M@kﬂ here, 1f you feel npervous
Frank loeoked at him steadily.
3 Dg you fecl nervous?” he aake:d
“I'm used to the country,” smiled

from the Old Country, you know.

you're uneagyees—*’
“Oh, rats !” said Frank.
can go, I can go, I suppose.’
But I'll ride alone, if you llke, and

1f
“If you

"I"ha redskins were cloze at hand and they rode round and rnund the two motionless boys,

hotel the

““But you're a tenderfoot fresh |

make &ut the coppery smleam
steivy, thﬁ Boine Teathers dhal
adorne hw ick, black hais,

It wag an Indlan'

A thrill ran tl'rrdmgh the English .

boy’s veins: gave Bob a
logk, ar@d mwa thi

. exXpresgiion.

“An Indisg 7" gaitd
o Yes 5 a Kanten?
8 he affer us?

ooks like it !

nde for it,” said Beb., Ceme on!”
They rode on agsin, at a gallap

now, |
Frank

minutes. The hﬁﬂtm‘fﬁ{ was g
m too, on their tra wwm

Frank.

o and ehiouting. PN Hoarse tones
-_ ca.,me falatly to Frank's ¢prs ou the

Wl

s he gainime ?" | panted Bob.
. Ht.hu’s wob.”

k 1'"!
Theré was & sudden report,
Crack !

Frank Riskards’ heart thuMped as

the rifleshot rang qut
But he sat his pony stea,dlly, and

retle on side by with  his eom-
panidri. Behind u::ﬁdf the swadﬁ thud
of heavy llaagabeats_

Bob Lawless

was sweepin
horizon with b

eyes as he r m ap

Biven et the distdnece Frank &ﬂﬁﬁ _' may only take us grisoners——

,ahi.m were closa ab
- rode round ahd round the t m} mﬁtmn-

qguick { b
seriousness of his |
-men careered, whmpm

We #hall hwa to- | "
g, ifficu
Bab I nk;ﬂ g‘xagk

glanevd berk after a lfew-
OP-.'

b

‘ Puﬁllmﬁ ’ 5
muy Mgngay | T HE .OYS FHI E N D - anflngmy

T wbita ﬁmm Amﬂ a,n ‘the scalping. | 'uBy gum 1" be sia - . "

ﬂmvﬁ dween the Klendpke River | Frankc bafted, snd ffﬁﬁmd hie if@‘i"tﬁ‘iﬁ VoiBoh Jouch e, Tperd}i
3 afid t @iﬂ Gran y 15 Wﬁﬂl ﬁﬂﬁ ﬂ.ﬁ'é’ gl 190, and even if f,hg bﬂlﬁ’ d haﬁn &fmég 1
uéwg r%nk Richateds t;:bda bhaiath ts ﬁmm :t%edfmaat l:ghmﬂ them 8 [ the odds were to great - |
Boun & a Js m é (1% £C Y
iy glgf lre dmmfwﬂ ﬂfu’%@rﬂmtﬁm l "Bvert <t the Qe L e lhey

e had o tine to ilmsh The red~'

bﬁj’a. uttérmg térrific whoops.

Fr& A watehad thom with & thumping
ear

Round and round them the horse-
and yelling
in savage triumph. en one, who
seemed to be the le&der rode dlrectly
QR te'a them, u’sfl olg

Injuvn po 011 cﬂ-me with

ﬁ 1glish.

chiards. T'hé
niet.

latter was calm and
Frank. We may

“Take t}ﬁ umtl
got nut t

nReﬂsI?i gxﬁmﬁunted

the two boys to their saddles with

ropes, at tho samie time sesuping their
hands. Then, thﬁ élqipas were sot ‘in
motion agaijn, ank Richards

d his ¢quain mde way in the midst
6? their sliva.ge ca;%f&y i’ "

Tha &th Qhﬂptﬁr-
A Bid f6r Liberty!

It seemed like a strange, wild dréaif
to Frank
Somehow, St Kit's caiie ints his

| _,lw n‘g.lt

_ ﬁﬁPF'

trunk, securing them thers. :

(?nd bﬂund 2

| can’t be helped ni\‘:’

Richards, |

mind just then, and his old schss)-
life. What would tHe St Ix:lt s fenws .

_them with a thumping heart. .

you can come on later in the [ parently in expectatlcm of sighting

waggm:
‘Then you're going anyway ?”

“You bet!”

“So am I!” said Frank coolly.

“Right you are!” said Bob cor-
dially. “Jump up, then!”

He vaulted 11ghtiv into the saddle,
and Frank followed his example.
With a clatter of ' heofs they rode
away down the irregular street, and
out upon the open trail.

Boly Lawless whistlad chcerfully

he rode, but Frank was silent. He

had plenty of pluck, hut he could not

help thinking of the Kootenays on the
warpath, a,nd of the grave logks of
the men at Cedar Creek.

The trail ran for many miles
thretgh o forest rich with scents n
the sunshme If the Indians wers
“uap,” every tres might have
hldden s lurking brave in war-paint.
From every thicket an arrow mught
hava coOMme wmged with death.

But Bob Lawless secemed wncon-
scious of possible dﬂ,ﬂger and Frarnk,
who found his cousin’s eyeés on him
a good many times, maintaited an
aelaborate appearance of unconecemn.

Beyond the forest they rode out on
a grassy plain, in the b]am of sun-
The trail was slightly marked—
not marked at all to Frank’s inexperi-
ehcaed eyes—but DBob eudently knew
his way well,

Suddenly tho Canadian lad wheeled
hls horsesnd halted, staring back the

he had come, shadmg his EJCS

w1t his hroad hat.

other enemies.

He uttered a sudden excla.nmtion

“Corralled, by gum !’

Ahead of thém on the trail thrée
horsemen appeared in sight—Indians,
at a glance.

Thé cousins were cut off !

Bob slackened speed. |

“Follow me, Frank!”" he shouted:
“Wao'll dodge them vet !”

He swerved fmm the trail, riding
at right angles to his prov ious course,
and Frank dashed after him.

I'rank's face was Hushed with ex-
citement now, The sense of danger
gave him a curious fecling of exhilara-
tiomn.

QOver the rough, rolling ground they
dashed at full sp ced, startling many a
pratrie rabbit from his hole.

- But the Kootenays had followed at
once, and they were riding hard to cus
off the fugitives.

And suddenly Bob drew rein with a
muttered emlama.-titm.

“We're donte [

From a clump of trees ahead two
more horsemen appeared in sight.
The fugitives were surrounded.

From all sides, new, the redskins
wers closing in on them.

“Well 77 an-tad Frank, .stﬁpping
as his comrade stopped.
'“We're done, Frank! Pity we

didn’t stay in Cedar Creek, after all,”
said Bob grimly. “The game’s up,
and it's my fault.”

Frank E&t silent on his steed. Fur-

ther flight was impossible, and re-

death only

have thought if they could have seen
him then?

This was his new life in the

Canadian West—a prisoner of the
Redskins, his fate unknowy, a terrible
too probable.
Bob La,wless ve him several hope-
less glances a3 tﬁ}eﬁ' rode away, bound
to their saddles, in th-e midst of their
captors.

He did tot sed a sign of “funk ” in
Frank Richards’ quiet face.

Whateveér was in store for him, the
Enghsh lad had plenty of pluck to
he}p him to face it.

Mile after mile disappéared uhder
the galloping hoofs.

They rode over rolling plain and
rugged ridge,. fording creeks, and
plunging through pate %es of forest.

The hot sun of the Canadian sum-
mer stréamed down upon them. It
had long passed the meridian now,
and was stoping down towards tha
west—towards the far-off w aters of the
Pacific.

More than once Frank Richards
sighted cattle grazing, and he won-
dered whether there was any habita-
tion at hand. But no hablt&tmn ap-
peared i1n sight.

The Indians rode without a word,

-either to the boys or $0 one &nother

And the prisoners did not speak.
Speech was difficult, with the horses
in ceaseless motion over the rough
ground.

The Redskins halted at last.

In the midst of a thick clump of

Enoo
apd rasumé tlhell‘ ;@urmy w p, ﬂ&

uttering terrific whoops.

came out

.u,,
e thw dmw’ ﬁhetr iﬁﬂeﬁ t#“ﬁ
dmmaunte»d ol ﬁ Bt
wﬂf glanded 8t his wmm,‘ ﬁ. 3‘
hat! :ad gmmg o M o e
apoi, '

$aatened ﬂw mpm f
prisoners to their sa.d,}ea, 3o 097 T
them to the grotind. They Wﬁr% e
tering to QTE &mthér nc:‘w i1, P Vil
tones, in g languagd which was Wialbes
sbmnge te Fran %{whar a,. o R
The lxoﬂtena who ap rﬁ& ‘
tha laader of ﬁe Mnd Minté Mo
tree, and the lsoners "were. pl .. ﬁiﬁ:;j 5_‘-
ﬂg &-111813 ]rt &Ild tﬁﬂ ZGQE I‘U,Il Iﬂu "?‘lwll'l;’qr#

!
'| _| ..ll__II | -'1I,,- #I+ ] y

The horses. weré ﬁ"bﬂ.b&d &ut- &

N e ;; 'H‘ rI‘h- )
| thi t;mb&r | ' f +;-?§'ff.;;-g-%;;'-;~; e
'_ _rlh Te g amg 53 ﬂmF .
Bob, m.sﬂ mrbl, g & law toney Sl iEEiy
Y Lmks 3 T I R 1

:%nfdwndﬂwaw“ i"" d
are Mo ey 4 d Rk, GETLL
quietly. “the t &ﬁs hf:'1 'hhﬂfi ’.
heétye, Frﬁmk YOWu fhwm b M
smvﬁhmg to me aboub b
out of Uedar Creek town mm t |

Frank srailed feintly.

“ What's thé goed 1" l*us mid

 Bob teoked at ‘Mrﬁf @aum&m Y

blt‘b did not spesk &g&m- The hgmﬁ h‘r

priseners watohed the &kmn m*

- stlende, sy %’
Frank surmised thn,t the Eoﬁﬁe o S '*.

indended to rest in the shel Bﬁ'_a

.{-

treés during the. haa.t of tha &f

..__...-J

/_......
BN

Frank Richards watohed

sun was lower—doubtless for their
distant lodges. |

Somoe of the braves disappeared
amoaong the trees, but two of tEem re-
mailned near the prisoners.

They rolled themselves in their
'bIa,nLetc,: in. the grass, and slept. |
“Frank !’ |
Bob's voice, in a whisper, broke
the silence, after a long pause. Frank
locked at him. |
“My hands are a bit loose,” mut-
tered Bob. ‘I think I could get this
rope off, Frank. Are you ganie ta

run for lt if we could get loose 9. .

“ Yes, rather !” Frank’s heart beat
at the tht:)u at, ™ Whﬂt ho 1™ =
“If they slmmt-r-—m ,
L m read to risk 1f, if yc}u are.’

“It's then P

Bob Lawl%s worked quietly at the
rope. The two Kootenays in t @ Zrass
slept on, unsuspecting.

In abeut five minutes Bol's ha.nds
were loose.

His hand glided into his pmket and
W1th a peuknife in it.
Juietly he sawed thmugh the ropes
that secured him and Frank Richards
to the tree.

The severed rope fell at their fees,

and the cousing were free, Frank
drew a quick, deep breath.

“Come on!” he whispered.

Bob caught his arm.

“No good gomg on foot,” he
breathed “We've got to have horses.

Don’t make a sound.”
On tiptoe they crept past the two

sleeping Indlans in the direction of
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are in doubt or difiicuity.
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aders to. look u
can come for
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A

1 get. on with the. succeeding 'yarns.

XY ‘do-nat  think I am far wrong in

Biwihe tHat at the present time, for
H‘h”mpngt *' be beaten. Do any

ool fwou. kngw of a boys’ paper that
inEryed better - v the -money

bl j,t ré’ & boys’ paper on the

ﬁthat contains more reading
“¥atter than the Boys’ FRIEND? And

[ Rgain; 18 there -a paper that contains
“#Yories of -4 higher quality than those
e mhi‘._._&pﬁeﬂr in the B.F.? '

=1 'will ledve all my loyal readers to
;ig?jﬁ‘z:r these questions for  them-
~ﬂn§1 ,-do.;; not. really think that they
“differ to, any large extent from yours.
« T hate gone to great pains to secure
“ah - attractive 'programme of stories
- fbi the autuinn, and 1 consider that: I
"havé succeeded. The tales in the
. Boys’ FrIEND at the present time are
"quite different from: the ordinary run

of ‘stories;- and they are tales that|

-fascinate you.
" For .
‘Bchicaldays ” is a series on quite new
“lines. No doubt many of you have
-never read a story dealing with school
ife " 'in . Canada. Therefore, Mr.
" Martin Clifford’s splendid series holds
congfant surprises for you,

Next Monday’s long, complete tale |

dealing with the famous author’s fourid, and the purse-proud bounder

school life, is entitled:
HTHE SCHOOL IN THE
uTHE SBOHOOL IN THE
' BACKWOODS "'

Ever cager to jape his cousin, Bob
Lawless works a tremendous wheeze
on Frank Richards in next Monday’s
fine tale. Frank has the most trying
‘time’ of his life, dnd when he arrives
‘at ‘the” school in the backwoods, and
finds that it is being controlled by a
woman, and that it 1s.a mixed school,

you ‘may be sure that he 1s consider- -

ably amazed. | |
‘;ﬂ?%'ank, Richards’ first day at his
new school is of a very exciting
nafure, especially when he falls foul
of ‘a bully, and is compelled to fight
the fellow. '
- I am confident that you will like
this story, and that, when i(ou have
finished reading it, you will long to

”-

ingtance, “ Frank Richards’ |

i { ghahty and quantity, the Boys’

' T know: what my answers are,

To my mind, these stories by Mr.
Martin Cliford are tip-top, and they

tend to make the Boys’ FRIEND more

attractive than ever. J_ |
‘The third grand long instalment of
‘Mr. Duncan Storm’s’ amazihg new
story, dealing with the school afloat,
and entitled: T

« THE BOYS OF THE BOMBAY
CASTLE!"

will appear in our next issue.
instalment ' is packed with new and
lively incidents, and you will laugh
heartily when you read about the
scheme Lal Tata adopts to get the

‘boys a dormitory feed.

There are many other amusing and
exciting * scenes in .this instalment,
scenes that will come fresh to you,
and make a pleasant change to those
which you have been used to reading
about, . | | | _
There will, of course, be another
splendid long, . complete . tale of
Jimmy Silver & Co., the' chums of
Rookwood, in our next issue. This
story 1s entitled: - =

“pA TERRIBLE TEMPTATION!"

‘and. a mbre‘p{jwerful story Mr Owen

Conquest has never written.

Mornington is in a state of sheer |

despair. The missing heir has been
of Rookwood is practically penniless.
I'or the 1}11}1{& being he 1s hardly able
7 QU BRI I - T ! : :

to control his actions. | |
He treats 'Erbert in a. most dis-

graceful manner; ho turns con  Kib
Erroll, the only fellow who has made

any real attempt to stand by him,
and he throws up cricket altogether.
Mornington is in a terrible state,
and he succumbs to a terrible tempta-
tion. I will not tell you what this
temptation is, but when I say that
Morny is on the verge of commtting
a crime, you can rest assured that this
is a most exciting yarn. |
" Next Monday’s long, complete tale
of Bob Travers, tho boy boxer, 1s
entitled:

¢« BARRED BY THE BOXERS!"

- Ben Norton, the new boxcr, con-
tinues his cunning scheme to bring

g - - N T = = e
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WESTWARD HO!
.(Oantinﬁed )‘fom the previous page.) | l
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the hﬁrses, creéping under the timber

at the engd of their trail-ropes.

Frank’s heart was beating almost to

suffocation,
awake—

If the Redskins should
Fach had a rifle in the

\f

e,
r
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Dodging the branches éverhead,
swerving from the trunke and bushes,

the ponies dashed on, and in a couple
of minutes:were upon the open grass-

land.

on me as their 'rea'_l friend,
Eelp and advice when they

It is never “too much trouble » to me
feel they would

| . THE «BOYS' FRIEND" 3d.
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3 Every :Monday. By

" ‘Every Monday.
“ THE »GEM” LIBRARY, 1d. -
Every Wednesday.

L

COMPLETE LIBRARY.
THE «PENNY POPULAR.”
.. Every Friday.
~ « CHUCKLES,” PRICE 1d.
. Every Friday.

about Bob Travers’ disgrace. His

| first atternpt having met with failure,

he_};;;é':-gnﬂkes another. But Joe Bar-
nett’s faith in Bob is too strong, and

he refiises to believe Norton’s accu-

sations. : R | |
~ The latter, However, does not de-
spair ‘of meeting' with stccess in his

fell schemes, and he threatens to have
Bob arrested for theft. Bob is in an
anxious state of mind, feeling that
the police will come for him any
moment; but when he learns that

Joe Barnett’s little daughter 1s
seriously ill; he 1s only too cager to
assist in saving her life. |

A sum of twenty pounds must be
obtained within twelve hours if the
girl’s life if to be saved. Bob
Travers resolves to get 1t. But does

he ? }'E’_ﬂu must not fail to read this
maghificont story.

The concluding story in our next

issue is that introducing Dick, Frank,
and Joe,, the Crusoe . Island adven-

turers. It is entitled:

“ AT GRIPS WITH THE
KANAKAS 1"

A very peculiar character makes his
appearance in this yarn. He appears
to be a very honest trader, but, «all
the same, he is a mystery to old Joe,
In a tussle with a band of savage
Kanakas, however, the trader 1s not
found wanting. Nevertheless, a
great surprise awaits the adventurers
in connection with the trader, as you
will see when you “read this great
yarmn. g |

“that the English lad’s eyes could

discern. .

Bob nodded and grinned.

¢ All serene now, Frank!”

“What luck! You knew the place,
Bob?” panted Frank.

“You bet! It's
Ranch, I guecss!” |

“ Your father’s ranch?’ exclaimed
Frank. B
T guess so!”’

““Oh, ripping!”

Frank Richards glanced back over
his shoulder. The Redskins, appar-
ently careless of the fact that they
were nearing the white man’s dwell-
ing, were still riding hard in pursuit.

““They’re still coming on, Bob.”

“¢“Tet them!” said Bob.

the Lawless

these tales will miss a real treat.

" Write to me whenever you are in doubt or difficulty. Tell me
about yourself ; let me know what you think of the BOYS' FRIEND. -
All readers who write to me, and enclose a stamped envelo e. or
postcard, may be sure of recelving a prompt and kindly reply by
post.. All letters should be addressed: “The Editor, The BOYS'
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FRIEND, The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4.7
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Once again I would like -to . urge
upon all my chums to write and let
me know what they think of the tales
now appearing in the Boys’ FRIEND.
1 want to know whether you consider

our new stories are all that 1 make .
T want to know, too®}

them out to be.
what - you think of all the other

features in this issue. If you cannot
spare the time to write me a letter,
bear in mind that I shall always be
pleased to receive a postcard.

I hope you will all tell your chums
about our new stories, and that you
will persuade them to read them and
become regular readers of the Boys’

FRIEND.

THE ALL-SCHOOL-STORY.

T T .

PAPER.

e e L

It is some weeks since I drew my
readers’ attention to the splendid
stories in the ‘“Penny Popular,” our
Friday companion paper. Therefore
I can be excused for once again men-
tioning the great attractions now
appearing in the ‘“‘Penny Popular.”

In this Friday’s issue, for instance,
there is a long, complete tale of
Harry Wharton & Co., the chums of
Greyiriars, entitled:

"“"BUNTER THE BOXER!"”
By Frank Richards.

There 18 3 magnificent story of Tom
Merry & Co., the chums of St. Jim's,
entitled :

“rHE MASKED

 ENTERTAINERS! »

By Martin Clifford ;

and a grand yarn dealing with the
carly adventures of Jimmy Silver &
Co., entitled: - -

SWITH EVIL INTENT!
By Owen Conquest.

Those readers who miss reading
The
“Penny Popular” is THE paper for
school stories, and a boy has only to
read one issue to want to read
hundreds more. Go round to

flashed into his mind, and it was a
certainty now. He swung towards

Bob Lawless,, who was grinning
broadly. | .
“So you're my ncphew Frank,

said Mr. Lawless, extending a big
brown hand to Frank, who took 1t
mechanically, “Welcome, my boy!
Have yvou had a good journey?”
Frank Richards stammered help-
lessly, dazed by the strange and un-

expected  turn  of  events. The
Canadian rancher looked at him
curiously.

“ Pirgt-rate,  pop!” said DBob,

answering the question.

1%

way here from Cedar Creek
“What?” roared the rancher,

| cannot publish a2 war story.

your:
| nowsagent at once, and order your

" Ty : 5 f [P ' : o PR S e '
el Syt i3 I ] i ; i 1 ) u b s [ : A

.“Olﬂy woe
were captured by Redsekins on the

copy of this Friday’s issue before it'isl
too late. |

i

REPLIES IN ERIEF.

A. W. R.—Glad to know that you
appreciate the yarns now appearmg
in the Bovys’ FRIEND. As regards
your suggestion, you will be pleased
to know that it has been adopted.
‘Many thanks, my chum. -

F. Muntou (London).—For full par-
ticulars as regarcs joining the London
Scottish Cadets, write to Officer .Com-
manding, 59, Buckingham (Gate, W,

G. L. (Manchester).—The Anti-
German League 1s still going strong,
although there is no room to inserb
the membership form. Send your
chums' names along and they will be
duly enrolled, and a certificate will be
despatched to each of them. '

G. Roberts (London).—You think
the stories in the * Penny Topular”’
are top-hole. That shows gooed taste,
my chum. Tell all your friends of its
splendid attractions, and persnade

them to try 1it.

“Loyal Reader.” —-Write to L. Up-
cott Gill, Bazaar Buildings, Drury
Lance, London, W.C., for a book on
wrestling.

- M. Chesney (Lan~s.}.—You will be
plcased to know that Mr. Maurice
Kverard’s great yarn, “ The League of
Seven !’ will shortly be published in
acl. book form. 3

D. G. {London).—Many thanks for
yost-card. Your previous letter must
{mvc been 1'1'1islai£ However, if you
care to writs to me again, T shall bo
pleased to answer your guestions.

. Matthews (Liverpool}.—Sorry
- The

'ma.j'c:-rity_ﬂf my rcaders would be dis-
satisfied if 1 adopted your suggestion.

n 'I-. . “"l |.!"".“-- 3 = !l* 'I'I.

of 1t all, and

' I g L

that
the merry men of Cedar Creek had
joined in “taking a ree” out of the

was at the bottom

tenderfoot. o o

His face was scarlet. i

“¥You young rascal, Beb!” ex-
claimed the rancher, amused, but

vexed. “It was too bad to play such
tricks on a greenhorn! Is that what
vou call hospitality to your cousin?”

Bob coloured. | |

“It was only a joke, dad,” he said
contritely. “I-—I wanted to seo
whether Frank would show the whito
feoather. And he didn’t—mnot a bit
of it! He thought—ha, ha!—that he
wase captured by scalping Indians, and
he took it like a little man—true blue
all through! I say Franky,-old chap,

[

grass by his side. o
But the copper faces were still in
repose ; the fierce, black ecyes did not
open. =
¥rank breathed more frcely when
they were left behind.

' He kept his eyes well about him for
thawsesiwel the Kootenays. But they
were not to be scen among the
Their own ponica Wwere - grazing
among the Indians horses, and 1t was
not difficult to pick up the trail-ropes
and pull the animals in.

“¥rank glanced back towards the
sleoping Redskins as he drew in his
‘pony; and put his hand on the saddle.
" The two Kootenays, apparently
"alarmed, sat up suddenly.
~ “They've seenn ue, Bob!” panted
Frank. “Quick!”

4 n you get!” shouted Bob.

- He leaped upon his’ pony, Frank
Richards following his ¢xample with
lightrning quickness.

" There was a shout from the Koote-
nays, as they leaped up and seized

- Crack, crack! -
They ‘heard the rifles ring out be-
hind, though - the bullets went no-
where near. _ 3
*Go.it!” shouted Bob. * Ride for
it now " - .
“What-ho!” panted ¥rank. -
And at a mad gallop they dashe
away across the plain, under the red
westering sun, and from the clump
of timber behind the Xootenays
emerged, galloping in hot pursuit.

The 6th Chapter.
Bob's Little Joke.

“Bob!” KFrank Richarde shouted
breathlessly. * Look!”

Ahead of the riders smokeo was
rising in the distance, and, under the
smoke, a building loomed into view—
a, great building, with outhousts and
corrals. |

Frank Richards knew that it must
be a ranch.

He had followed Bob Lawless’ lead
in that hurried flight, leaving the
guidance to the Canadian lad.

‘He had noticed, as they galloped

Closer and closer they drew to the
ranch house. A tall man, with a sun-
barnt face under the shade of his big
Stetson hat, came out of the porch,
and stood staring towards them.
Frank logked back again.

The Indian riders swerved from the
track, and rode away towards a clump
of buildings at a distance from the
ranch housc. The man in the Stetson
hat showed no trace of alarm at the
gight of the red braves. |

A sudden misgiving emote Frank
Richards.

‘i Bﬂb !H

Bob Lawless did not reply. A grin
waa visible upon his face—a grin that
had been long suppressed.

They dashed up to the ranch house
and halted, and slid down from the
sweating ponies.

“ Here we are again!” sang Bob
Pawless. “Howdy do, dad ?”

“So yvouw're back, Bob,” said the
rancher. in a deep voice,

t« Safe and sound, dad!”
cheerily.  ““ And here’s Frank, from
the Old Country. TT've toted him

““ But, luckily, they were only our
Kootenay cattlemen, so we haven't
been scalped!” eaid Bob cheerfully.

“You young. rascal!” roared Mr.
Lawless. “Have you been playing
monkey-tricks on your cousin?”

“Oh!” gasped Frank.

The rancher stared at them, and
burst intp a hearty laugh, | |

Frank Richards did not feel like
laughing—for the moment - the
{:pmour of the situation was lost upon

im. | |
Bob Lawless was chuckling spas-
modically. |

“ Oh, vou spoofer!” rasped Frank.
¢“ Then—then, it was all a trick?”

Bob roared.

“¥a, ha, ha! Of course, fathéad!
Do vou think there are savage Indians
in Canada at this time of day? Ha,

ha, ha!”

I'm sorry-—really [’

“I—1I stammered

Frank. |

“0Of course, vou did,” said Bob
repentantly.  “You couldn’t think
anything else. And T can tell you, it
ien't everybody who'd have taken it
so pluckily. But I'm sorry—really!
You can punch my hedd, if you
like !” |

Frank laughed.
- All screne!” he said.
glad it was only a joke!”

It had been a thrilling experience,
and he was glad that it was no more
than what the St. Kit's fellows would |
have called a *‘““jape.” -And that
evening in the ranch the “Indian
rising ' was a subject of much
merriment. e

THE ENI.

thought—-’

“Pm. jolly

said Bob

gtuttered Frank.
“T guess so! Ha, ha, hat”

Creek " exclaimed Frank,

“ They—they belong to the ranch?”

“ And—and  you fixed it wp with
them last nicht, T suppose, at Cedar

NEXT monnﬁ‘n_
“THE SCHOOL IN THE |
BACKWOODS!”

their rifles.

At the same moment Frank
Richards and  Bob Lawless dashed |
away ab full gallop for the plain
-beyond the clump of timber.

He remembered the grave faces of
ihe men at the camp, and the talk
of the Indian rising. He understood
now-—rather late—that Boly Lawless |

along from Quebee, this sido up with
care !”’ |

 Frank Richards stood dazed for a
moment. A suspicion of the truth had

on, signs of cultivation and herds of
cattle, and he had hoped that Bob
wae heading for some settiement,

| But there was no frack on the plain

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
 DON'T MISS IT! -




