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The 1st OChapter. claimed Mornington harshly.  “If | dandy of Rookwood had greeted him
o Onder thi thyowl Lattrey hasn’t sent you, what do you | had really caused him to entortam

have gone whlﬂmg through the door-
way.
“ Morny !

I'm out of sorts—horribly out of
] sorts !’ -

19 '-'; :

viant? “doubt as to whether Valentine Morn-
# Master Morny [

Mornington of the Fﬁurth _spun
round as the t;umd ‘voice spoke in his
study doorway..

Mgrny ‘had, been sta,ndmg by the
window, staritig out gloomily into the
quadrangle o ookwood.

‘The green did quad was brig ht in
the suinmer: aunspine, and the sound

of " cheery - -voices floated up from
below. But Mornington’s face was
dark and gloomy as he stared out.

L1ttle 'Brbert of the Second Form,

- “I came with a message from‘
_Jlmm Silver, sir!”

- Hang Jlmmy Sllver
‘ Master Silver say ’d 111-..e you
to come down to. the gﬁmket
“ Hang the cricket!” |
'Well that’s all, eir.”

| ,I grbert of the Second made a move-

Mornington

thaWihe had come there.
d. been kind and generous to him,

h

| ‘but ’Erbert had learned that his

patron’s temper was very uncertain.

ilqmto

—you tramp!
- to retreat from the study, sorry |

ington was quite in-his right senses.

Mornington's. eyes followed bim,
gleaming with hatred.

It was clear. tha,t Morny was not
himself.

“To give up evarythmg—-for you !”’
he muttered. * You—you ragamuﬂin
Youl”

“ Master Morny !”
“ (et out of my eight!”

~ Mornington made a spring 1_,.5;7:
the dismayed fag, and caught i
'sava.gely by the ehoulder, N

Tt was Kit Erroll of the Fourhh

‘the study.
At the sound ‘of his chuma voice

'Tirbert staggcred.

i exclaimed Erroll.

retty ‘neatly, I thml»..".’ he “said,
lookcd at the fag,
Don”t mmd my tenlpe;.

Morny,” said the fag loya
“who spoke, as he stepped qmetly mto_ .

‘turbed and troubled in his ni
many days

Mornington releaaed the ' fag, the sibnate outb

“colour flooding crimson into his fa.ce.'
“Morny, are you off your: rocker ! ‘P”~

Mqrmngtan burst into a, bitter
youth wh

‘“Run . along,

“IT don’t mind a it, -

He hurried out of th& s.'”j §

st there had EG£1 pas- ip
realks  of

MRrnington’s
temper, and the little fag wondered

| miserably what strange tromblﬁ was ;
at the root of it. -

‘There were. few - fthll’lgﬂ ’Erber
would mot have done for the duperb

Whition; and it worri
to thmlcf that theré was not
could do''to help

ng he

L) l&

had saved him {mm waiit -
d -himo

waif of Rookwood, stepped tnmdly
'*m* at the open door. o
~ 'He retieated a pace.
turned upon him, so. ggr
was the look Of the"
- TFourth.
- *'So you've come‘?” said Marmng
- ton, bum adn his teeth.

And bhé wild worda with whlch the In a.nother moment ’Erbclt w

‘Mornington "in his
trouble—that he could not- even guess
what that unknown trouble, was.
Kit Krroll shut the doot;,ﬂer the
fag had gone.

Then he fixed his oyes on Mornmg~
ton, who stood with a gloomy hrow,

| | ¥4 his hands driven deep in his pockets. g X,
._“.!-1',15‘ bYEf, mﬂaStBr M‘Drny, fﬂlltered - B/.Ibl'l'ly Y{ju needn + rag that ' o ,.’Iﬁf’l'
,‘I: Iertt 1% W ou?”. poor little chap,” he said reproach- |
- " Lattrey™ y fully. ‘““What’s tho matter with you'?

That kid would go through fire and
water for you if you asked him.”
| Mornmgton laughed bitterly.

“I’'m not in a reasonable mood,”
he said. ‘““You know how the mattt.r |
stands. Lattrey holds me in the
hollow of his hand, and he is still
kecping silent. He is playing with
me, and I've got to sta,ncF 1t 1 ,
~ “That's not ’Erbert’s fault.”

“You don't understand.” 3
Erroll gave him a qumk mrchmg

: “Lattre 8 told yuu‘” ropeated
‘vlornmn-tnﬁ‘f mal{mg a stride towards
the fag. ‘“'And ybu've come to tell
. me you  know, you young rotter !
* After all that I’ve done for you, you
.. ore gomg }0 rob mewof everytrhmg*
ng y

, Hﬂhe fag s@'ared at hlm. |
““Maater Morny !” - &‘ﬁ e
.-...-.z--:r.“I brought you to Rookwo
L, :J?""'mued Mornington bitterly. Y
‘found you starving on the roa,d If

T'd’ left you there you'd never have | B OV T E M) DA I ,
“htréubled mb’ again. I brought you in. ¢ w, ' EW‘“M' _ ”Morﬂy "’ he etclalmﬁa 'breath
. F“made my fﬁardmn enter you in the ” gmm“ lessly. ‘*“It’s not possible ! g -
' -'; school. I’m thade 30‘4_..50 a Rook- r;ff’ L “So. you've guessed it1” anee‘i-ad
1%3:1 1;c:h fiﬁatead cnil&_ tminn% o "7 fﬂ@’/ 7 M3r§}1ngton told the st that
“ and ‘stoo you all ¥t ou've to me e story--tha
! nww you're gomw to rob me &Ild leave 1 your missing cousin, Cecil M?);rlnmrr-
I ﬁ‘lﬁ bare!” - : “ton, has been found, and that you and g
E "The: W&lf of Roohwood 3 e:f'es openndr 'Lat_trey know where he is,” ‘said "%
it‘;le in- a,atomshmenb and. terror. Erroll quietly, “I wondered how 1t
'," “M&thr Morny !, Wot are you | @ 5 g J . Y, .- Y - |\ X A could be. You told me he was a poor,
~-f[-t;1}.-*elﬂcu ﬂ't'-?d You must | . —— Yoasaie s K : O i s B AMN\\\K 8 B \ U e 4 unknown beggar, who did not pgw
APS . your chump,” Master | TP . W W=, (/B AN\ e B Y5 o ey | his own name. I wondered ! e
can L rob you?” | Bl F ' : " ' b ; P 7 “You ncedn’t wonder any .
on gritted hlﬁ teeth. 5 A encered Mornington. “You--_- might
’ﬁ ]Jattrey ‘tO]-d you, then? f:.;,m ) , LA [ Ul o (W "8 | have guesged.” '
| NN, TR XY LW - A N TR = - s “T suppose: I might have guesacd ”
| . 1 -@Ma‘ster L&ttrey s Y 1N, | PR - - SRR { V- '}' e ; ' | a%ented. Erroll. “It’s 'Wrbert ! |
4 :Oh,. 1 th '_.ht : | “Yes; it's "Erbert.” Moraington's ' ;
f"r"’ ﬂ:"ﬁ“I know& "31':"370’11 ve done for n}f’i lip curled sar donically. - *“The beggar '

siid Etbert.
W, P . me up, me that
-fer;'a. n "ne of my own, and

ed apgerame, 1 ain't hlxely to for-

3y AIpAT -

aﬁgf{ dﬁn?_t 1{t1ow—+yef 7% muttered
_gton.'ﬁ' #T thought Lattrey bad
4 vasi,: whenyou came. !

;Wm; éotld he tall me?”
nmgtm‘l eneered.

&.Ita titb-he tells’ you!” he re-
--n’“" *0Oh, the cad, the rotter' This

__ ‘,fr Jhm game, 1o keep me 1in ﬁuspenﬂe
[oehe oat and the mouse over again.’

sater - Mdiny ,”J_,-

I picked up starving on the mad———ho S
the missing heéir of Mortington., I
found 1t out by the birthmark on his
shoulder. And Lattrey’s found it out,
too. . That’s what Lattrey’s been hold-
ing over my head; that’s why I've
B | been under. hls thumb. And now I've
broken with him he's going to betray
‘the sccret, and I'm going to becomw
| a nobody, and that young tramp . ie
g to take my pllnc as hewr ot
U I o e e e — %40!‘1’111’13‘1’:011 I-—1 could stond 1t i1
'\/\/\NW\/VWV. { could get it over. Why doesn’t Tatf €0
T trey 3pealx and have done with it?* - -

| _ ';r'«,‘::{l,ﬁ;_-
=k« WA

'4'.“!

i -3_.."'";;.!"-11‘31 of Rookwood clenched his See Our g, 4 -'.. “It's rotten hard lines on you,
:"‘gj k *; Antg.nldvi fo*’ toh Gtaﬁ‘,i it ( | Morny,” said Erroll softly. - “But 1 -
Twg gk to s it from him,!

G‘rand School Tale ! )

1-..11:-:.-w you'd do the right thing in the

Mofn 1k
-l

i fa.ltered 'Erbgrt

A FEARFUL M_OMENT

-.{Contmued on the next page.)
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; ‘z‘]: | - . T _-.?ﬁ}wﬁ@ ggﬁlﬁ’ a8 liadl% as before, and :‘r‘? ell, 'Wherg, are -8 poin’ ?” imagine: &ﬁy servico. for which ths

ted cg v e g g ¢ I : ¢ third ball went wide. -~ . - “Never mind whedd" I'mi goin’,” | dandy of Rookwood would."pay -him

_ﬂ‘- N A TERRIBLE CFlot - My 01115:’ lﬁburit ¥ e]f%cul&ted J}mmy smdthrnington mvgigﬁély.f ¢TI dont’t ! b}:i %1%9 nhuniiﬁ'eci. pﬁéﬂiﬂiﬁ- " ’p}

il i Bt et v o | Siver:  “Yow're off your form, | want your company. . " - *Well, will you do $#£2%  wav o

RW SN TEMPTATION! || | Morny! What the merry dickens s  “By gad1” e B | “But—but wob i Ib, wirbts .

Foe oo, = R | el &0V & ol e R -th?‘ matter W-i,‘i?h. you? . uk Mornington strode away down the | “There’s a —chap at- Rookwood—
s 1 ¢ UL LUy L R ——————, /, I Oh, rdts!” growled Mornington. | lane, and the nuts stared after him in | never mind his name ‘nows+a chap
A R v I “Hang oricket {7 _ utter  disgust and wrath, without | whom I ' dislike——"  Mophington -

(Continued from the previous page.) He drove his hands into his pockets | following him further. | paused. : S

savagely, and strode off the field, “Morny’s manners are imﬁrﬁvin’,’*
leaving the juniors lau%hmg. remarked Topham, with a shrug of
Erroll joined him as he weont. the shoulders. |

“What 13 1t now, - Marny 1” ho -

. “You want 'im bashed?”  maid
[ coolly. “I was willing to keep terms Hook. . - bash o |
| with you, but you wouldn’t have it. Rookﬁrmd.’!’.

. “I want him to leave
You can take the consequences n?r:%
your

Townsend set his lips. Y eme-a8 7"

| ‘What have you told asked. 2 s - “I’'m fed up with the cad,” he said. | . “And thever return,” said Morn-
A father?” . - The dandy of the Fourth laughed | “T'm not _stﬁndin’ any mote of it. | ingtomn. c e ;
EL RN P - e ‘t-;;i'?éf *tfi?ld him tllf;&f' ._'I’meon_ the 'blt’:"?:fly' ¢ of sorts! T've - seen !-1’13} é’mt g%in’ tF'Spe&éc ao him again.” | y0s El‘:llmk. -started violently, ;
Cleniean: and it wéni i vé hig | track of the missing heir of Morning. | _ " I'm out of sorts ve - seen | “Bame here!” said Gower, | His beery eyes were open an
lonﬁéunh%dlggyzg;’?gzli h;::gg:‘ mn!”ﬂril'lnﬁdLmtﬁay. “Tha-t I can | Lﬂ».ttt‘fi?: and it’s too late! You _. Qﬂltﬂ ?agﬂrd195ﬂ ﬂg- the angﬁr’ﬂf his | round now, &ng almost tErriﬁed, as
 Your uncle’s vioh, and——” ' .- | Pub my finger on him any time I | needn't be alarmed for me, old scout. | nutty friends, Morningten sirode cn, | they were fixed on the junior's white
?4_1;1;1,10? sortliinin’ o dsid Weras 'Fleaﬂﬁ,- I've asked him how I stand | 1’ve no chance of meking a bargalp_ He forgot the existence of Townsend fa(-i?_ T g _
¢ ington, “T canpatarid it. . I can get | for'a whack in the reward if I do put| With the ced. He’s written to_kis | & Co. in a minute or less. | “AndZand—and never return!”
':Jugt' of Rookwood: I'll never take a | My finger on him. I haven't men. ’ ater, the sneaking detective who's | e turned from the lane into the | repeated Hook mechanically.
~ pack seat here. I dop’t care much | tioned that he's at Rookwood. I'm én hunting for my lost cousin. The | path that . led to the long inn{ *‘Yeu. _ -
. what happens to me tt~but "—he | #ot. giving too much. away. The | game’s up f* _ | garden behind the Bird-in-Hand, and Master Mornington !” ;-
v mn%d“ phis o gl;amiha‘-*-‘fif Lat- | pater will be too keen to let a chance ‘E‘lrr?ll § fnce was very grave, | entered the garden by the little gate _Mormngtqn burst into. .a hard,
trey intends to keﬂp the secret after | 8lip. The game’s up—for  you. “It’s hard cheese,” he Bald; But | under thick trees. - ' -bli;,i‘:er laugh. N f

- g;ui....ﬂ.- £ , You’ve got yourself to thank for-it.” ,',"‘Ehmk a minute, Morny. You ‘?*3'1'399111‘ That quarter was strictly out of You understand what I mean?
“Morgy!” . L %hormtlgitwn wa,aI-‘ silent. 'Ih ' : ‘«"-EEIY %?;}31 'tzﬁ&t‘:gf:;lt?i%lﬁ' E}?éln Sﬂ;"sg E;ungssfaz tBic;akwooih k:;ut hMczirnm : E{iﬁ fe{}\?iﬁ By 3 iy, w;:,y;l;ever tniqld

Y his e Yy .._ by T s & a | 8 ma iO i attre 15 &I‘d 8,00 . : £ . 1 : El_ n in 8 mo to heed ‘suc - u]_] Srbnlee b ge ulu

R "'-"be'gg*a?f‘f"”*-” ;Ihéﬂﬁﬁﬁl abrll;;m:f&:l?l; ebf i told him -thzt Itlherat ways no further | Prought him to Rookwood. You | restrictions now. - o out of the way~for two hundred

2 Rookwood fisreely, “1 was a fool to | hope. It was indeed too late to make risked your lifo to pull him out ‘Ef the He walked up the path in the inn.| pounds? v a "
"% guarrel with Lattroy~—a deshed fooll | terms with -the unscrupulous junior | Fiver ouly a few weeks ago. He's de- | garden, and stopped at the open | Joey Hook gave him a steedy,
| He wanted me to give away a cricket- | who had blackmailed him. voted to you. You can’t suppose | French windows of the billiard-room, | searching look, and rose to his fect.

mately to let him win his rotten bets. | He had been -under Lattrey’s he’ll want to take everything and'{  There was a clicking of ball and I thmk you ain’t quite yourself

I wds a fool to refuse %@l =~ | thumb; and if he had remained there | 1ave you quite stranded. ' FHe’s | oue in the room. | this. arternoon, Master Mornington,’’

T _f.._‘i,-‘,Y'Ou Wore Tlg’ht, &nd p&tiﬁﬂtly the cad of the Fourth would bO“l;md to treat ;}’Qu generously. | JOB}’ .H:_O(Jk, - the bﬂokm&ker, was he sa1d qulﬁﬂy. '“YO.U. J.Oﬂk rathar
you'll be glad of it yet |QMEMEMrroll. | have kept the secret for his own | Do you think 1 want to take | there, killing time with a game with | Queer about the eyes, sir, if:you don’t

" “No good ever came -of"80®fg what | advantage. = ] charity from him?” sneered Morn- | the marker, while waiting for pigeons | mind my sayin’ so. You'd“best for-

| . L : ington. to flutter in for plucking. ‘86t wot you've 'said to me, and I'll

you know to be wrong.”
" Moinington laughed ﬂcornful,l;i.‘ |
“I'm going to sce Lattrey. There
~may be a chance yet.” 2
“Morny "%,
But Mornington left the study, and

But Mornington’s passionate tem—l
per had besn unable to endure it
More than once his temper had
| broken out fiercely, and the black-
mailer had felt the weight of his arm.

The last blow' had been one too

“It won't exactly be that. A rich
fellow expects to halp his relations.”

“And I'm goin’ to be a poor rela-
tion—me a poor relation hangin’ after
a chap for what ho will give me !”

“You look on the worst side. of.

forget it, too. Good-arternoon, sir [
And with that, Mr. Hook left the
summer-house, and strode away to-
wards the inn, without looking ﬁat‘:k.
 Mornington stood still, his hands
tightly clenched. | |

He laid down the oue at once, and
turned with an agreeable grin, at the
sight of the handsome, elegant Rook:-

wood junior in the doorway. _
** Arternoon, sir,”” he said heartily,

" . '- . _ ; _ “You've looked in for a hundred u -
- é : T . : iir y : - ? :
| ol o] . Meyon. | | - W ~ puncle, too. e will sec goul “No. I ant to speak to you.” . | could not tempt Joey Hook to such
. good and evil, had chosen good, but pa; ejg mbeyxpeggrgg 3,1; ;;zs:;w}rcgfﬁ:“{gg through.” ‘(e a’eaﬁ: sir. " PR | J -} & crime as Mornington had hinted at.

hlﬁ resolution h&d &lready wavered, l “And to think that I puued' that “Come out here.” After a few minutes, Mﬁrningtun

The catastrophe that threatened: left the inn-garden

: Wi i (M Laettrey, “enjoying the expression on | kid out of beggary, and brought him | «Riq e 17 - by Wit o
}J:ﬂm kja? d&ﬁ?ﬂ hm;l’ a‘si ltﬂﬁ?ﬁe‘%& a.nf.'l ' Mor'nington‘]s faco. “When 1* COMAS | hape 7 aaid ﬁgfirﬂ?ﬂs‘#ﬁﬂ- “’5*’% hittor | TE: l-?:f&fyﬁug&riiiv marker glaneed | Fowing path. vsriiniia
I ':“'ﬂl . il“Hll faitlo ]:'“_" v | F” [ shall” blab, as you anll b, Tusb | apiphesis, * But for that, he'd nover curiously sl Mornivglon's while fnee Hiw Tuco was white, and (hore was
:‘_ S Ill\:l“ ',“‘_l"“““‘ﬂ‘ 't““ ii‘ 'l"lf umon 1 apnough. Until tho pstor's agreed to | huve been found. I owo 1t adl to my- | 44 the Rookwood junior went baok | #ll the same strunge, strained look
r;'l' rﬁﬁ | ,ll f?ll'nlllul;ﬂnd anLoY .Jlil-ny # 'n}y W]‘lmhl{ n tho !ncwn‘rd’ I Uld my BGII-” _ into tlhe arden. I.Lb('.)ut 1115 Eyeﬂ tll&b JG('ly 11001{ IH:U.I
k ‘f{ Y d""l',". "15.’“"’" tl’l“’ “i’rh. | th | tongue. That’s all. Make the most |  “you did a kind and decent thing, Jooy Hook followed him with | Poted. e did not returt to the
L,(l.ll ‘1\? _..mnd xgﬁn R T 'fm_%, With | ¢ \hat time you've gob teft. It may  Morny, and you can’t be sorry for alacrity. o school, but strode away by the path

that his wayward chum would: yop | P68 dey of two.” it.” - oo | The  ‘wealthy and reckless Rook. | to Uoombo Heath. 2
: - find the ¥ hg thand ¢ 110 it y Mornington set his teeth hard. “And I dragged him out of the | wood fellow was one of tho richest While the sun sank lower and lower,
4 19 LR p:__j_ cliow 1t. |  Without a word further, he turned | yiver! If I’d left him thore-es” pigeons Mr." Hook ever had the | Mornington tramped over the heath,
= The 2nd O"Iﬂ.ptﬂl"'- t and qu}tted the Etudy, followed by “M(jj_‘l]y 1 muttered Xrroll. ' chance of lucgk!ing‘ and his manner ELIII_IC] the dal{g_erous old q_llarl*rleiﬁ,'{?ﬂl'*?-
' Too Late ! Lattrey 8 H‘IOGkIIlg‘ laugh. “Am I ﬂhqc]{in’ you e Mornlng._tc]n towards ornington was- BE!I'Vﬂity less of the pits that vawned gbout his

Befihrsa ir Mok olt‘i — I He understood now. grinned satirvically. ““ Well, T'll shock | jsgelf. | ' w | feet. . g 8

1t was Tubby yﬂ{[ufﬁu Lattrey's | : Lattrey was enioymlg the suspensc you some more. I wish I'd left himi | The junior led the way to o lithe | Ile stopped at last upon 4n abrupt
study-mate, who greeted the dandy of | in which he was keeping him, but it | in the river, hang him ! sumier-house in the garden, '3'!:?’""- verge, and stood staging downwards

would not last long now. |

_ . “You don’'t, Morny.” sald Tirroll
‘ In a day or two—two or three days

, | into the gloomy dep
quietly. “ Don’t talk like that! It’s j

they were safe out of earshot.
iron nerve.

. - hs betow, with
Hook followed him in, and sat -

Rookwood in affectionate tones. ~

htﬁubby Muffin bﬁ?"med upon him, in ‘it t?lw fi;:oit"“t tf;ﬁ truthf Wf'ﬂd ]?‘3" tf’”lg{l}i{ gtd linas‘-lon you; | krng, but you've | down. Mornington remained stancd- fFi”—“ below, there was a ."'f&'i“t echo
R - . iiie " Lroert, tho wall of hooRwood, Yidnt the pluck to stand it.” Ing. . e of running water. Late rains had
Lattrey, the cad of the Fourth, was would be known as the heir of Morn- S e flooded 1:11&:;g old quarry. a3

" Well, wot i it, sir?” asked Joey"
Hook cordially.
service, sir.”

% And ‘the pluck to prevent it, if
.there's a chance left,” muttered
1 Mornington, with a dark look. ;

smoking a cigarotte in the study, and
he did not even look up.
“Had your tea, Morny?” pursucd

ington. And Mornington of the

‘ For many minutes the junior stood .
Fourth would be known as-~what? iy

“ Alway " _ | o :
Always a | your there, staring into the gloomy abyss,

RIS e
Jaf «fd"
et

~ the fat Classical. . “ Nothing much
here. You know how mean Lattrey

15, and I happen to be short of money
for once. But I'll tell you what. T’
come to tea with you, if you like.”
- “Get out [ said Mornington.

Bt muj" I Bﬁy"‘""‘"“""‘” ;
~ Mornington made a menacing ges-
ture, and Tubby Mufiin scuttled ocut
of the study. It was his own study,
and Morny had no right to turn him
out of it, but Morny was not
troubling himself about the rights of
the matter. -

He kicked the door shut after the
fat jumor, and turned to Lattrey,
who was now regarding him with a
~ sneering smile through the smoke of
the cigarette. -

“Well 77 said Mornington.

SEWell #7 repeated Lattrey.

“You don’t seem to have told your
varn yet;"” said Mornington.

Lattrey shrugged his shoulders.

“Any hurry?” he vawncd.

“I've been thinking over the
matter.” - o
“And you've come here to beg for
ay. 1nercy !” . jeerad Lattrey.

o “I've come. to make ferms, if you
choose.” | . -

““ After knocking me down before
all the fellows, and telling them I
triad to get you to give away the
Woagdend match ! Lattrey laughed.
“Tt8 ¢ I'm fed-

‘too late, my infant!
up with you, Morny !”’

“You mean to make terms, or you
“would  have blabbed before this!”
ls,;;.id the dandy of the Fourth, eycing

im.

Lattrey laughed. -

It's too late ! he said.  “I’m fed.
up! I’'m making terms, but not with
you!”

- “You haven’t spoken to ‘Erbert.
‘I know that.” -

- YT don’t intend to. I’ve written to

eMornington’s face was whito as he
‘quitted the School House.

him now in the presence of the black

that the game would help to drive

| to

A beggar, dependent on his cousin’s
bounty—dependent on the ragamuifin
he had saved from want! 1t would
be a strange reversal of the position:

If the blow would only have fallen
guickly, he felt that he could have
borne 1t better. The suspeénse was
téaring his nerves to tatters.
Hoe walked down to the cricket-
fleld aimlessly. H
Jimmy Silver & Co. were at prac.
tice at the nets, and several voices
greeted Mornington as he came up.
“Come and give us some bowlug,
Morny ! ealled out Jimmy Silver.
Erroll, who was about to bowl,
tossed the ball to his chum at once.
He was glad to see Morny there.
Mornington smiled sardonically.
Cricket was hot much to him at that
moment. His old ambition to shine
as & member of tho Roockwood Junior
Eleven seemed a very small thing to

trouble that weighed upon his heart
and his mind. o

But he went on the crease, hoping
away black ocate. . |

Morny was one of the best bowlers
in the Fourth when he %as in the
mood, and the junior bats were glad
et him to practico. A wickat
needed watching when Morny was
bowling against it, as a rule. -
- But the dandy of the Fourth was
not in form now, | F o
- His bowling was wild and erratic,
and the first ball did not even go
within reach of the bat, let alone near
the wicket.. | ‘

Jimmy Silver stared az Lovell
started after the wandering leathor.

“Wide ! grinned Raby.
- “Very wide |7 chuckled Newcome.
“Ia, ha, hal” | '

if he could have

“It can't be prevented now, Morny
——now that ZLattrey has given 1t
away.” " ‘o

“*Who knows?”

“What are you thinking of now?”

1 asked Krroll, troubled and uneasy,

and almost alarmed by the expression
on Mornington’s face. -
-~ Mornington laughed again—a hard

“laugh that had no merriment in it.

“l won't tell you, old chap. I'd
shock you too much! Get back to
your oricket. Jimmy Silver wants
you to bowl.”

it But‘“‘*"“” .

“Ta-ta !”

Motnington walked away, and
Erroll, with a deeply troubled brow,
went back to the cricket-piteh.

He  was. wondering uneasily what

thought was in Mornington’s mind,

that
faca. -
He would have been more alarmed
guessed the dark
and terrible thoughts that thronged

rought that strange look to his

the favered brain of the dandy of the |
Fourth.

‘The 3rd Chapter. |
A Bavprise for Joey Hook!

“Lomin’ out, Morny 7"

The nuts of the Fourth were stand-
g in an_elegant group, chatting, by
the gateway, when Mornington came

down to the gates.

Townsend and Topham, Peele and
Gower eyed him curiously. .

Morny’s savdge temper of late ha
alinost estranged his nutty friends.
Towny had complained that there was
no standin’ orny now, and the
other nutty youths quite agreed with
him. If there was much more of it,

Towny declared, they would have to

drop Morny entirely.

Mornington’s face was pale now,

 Mornington fixed his eyes upon
the red, harsh face of the book-
maker. Joey Hbok, warned off the
Turf for malpractices there, was one
of the most unscrupulous rascals out-

side prison wally, as Mornington well |

gambler, welsher,

was Mr.

knew. Sharper,
gaol-bird—such
Hook. ; |
“I want you to do something for
me, Hoolk,” said the
“Hanything, sir.” . |

“It ‘might be risky.”

“Oh!” said Mr. Hook, eycing him
narrowly. “Well, I don’t mind, sir.
You've “'ad a quarrel with some

young gent at the school, and you |}

don’t want to soil vour ’ands on ’im.
I'm your man, sir!” | |

Mornington shook his head im-
patiently. % =

“It’s more serious than that.”

-Haok whistled softly. He could
gee that Mornington was in a strange,
unusual mood, and he was beginning
to wonder. - .

“Well, s’poge yvou tell me wot it is,
sir,” ho said. “T’d 'do anything I
cpul;i to oblige a young gent like you,
sir.””

“You know I'm rich, Hook,” said
Mornington quietly. “1 can get all
the money I choose to ask my
guardian for, within limits.”

“1 know it, sir.” . |

Mr. Hook, indeed, kunew it well.
It was the reason why he had so
rhuch soapy servility to spure for
Mornington.

“And I could raise as much as I

~wanted from the moneylender over

at Latcham,” continued Mornington.
“T’ve done it once or twice already,

when the, geegees went wrong. T |

could lay my hands on a hundred
ounds if I wanted it—or  two
undred.” - s
“Vea, sir,” said Hook, in wonder.

Joseph

junior abruptly. { . o
= By 4 1n Big Hall at Rookwood. |

the ~expression on his face growing
darker and darker. He turned away
at lasgt. in the thickening dusk. with
§he seal of a terrible resolution on his
ace. - -
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“The 4th Chapter.

‘Erbert is Pleased !
¢ Mornington ! oy _
Mr. Bootles was taking the rall.call

Mornington of the Fourth did not
answer to his name. &
“ Mornington ! |
The master of the Fourth blinked
round over his spectacles, and marked
down Mornington as absent. .
“Morny’s  goin’ it again!”’ re..
marked 'T'ownsend, as the juniors
came out of hall, ‘‘Keepin’ it up af
the Bird-in-Hand, I'll bet fou !” '
““And he didn’t want us with him 1
growled Peele. ‘““ Well, I hope he'l]
get a lickin® for missin’ callover!”
Kit Erroll svent to the door, and
looked out into the dusky quadrangle,
wondering where his chum was. He -
lanced down as he felt a touch on -
is elbow, and nodded to 'Erbert of . -
the Second Form. Cha PR sim
“ Master Morny ain’t coms in, ir,2
sald the fag, i a low voice., - . 7. .
“Not yet,” said Hrroll, .00 o s
., “There’s somethin’ that &3t peing .
right with Master Morny, &g, 5
"Erbert. 1 wish I knowed what it .

was.  P’r'aps you know, bein’ hiy s

pEirL” B | 2 .‘
Frroll looked at him very curiously.
He could not tell Mornington's..

secret; it had been imparted to him
wondered Whﬂr#‘
have

in confidence. Bu't-llgﬁ
the waif of Rookwood weuld
thought, and said, if he golgk

y

known that he was the coffelfi the
and heir to the estates that were supe
posed to be Mornington’s,” T

'
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- i-ny father.” _ i “lallo! Do you call that bowl- | and his cyes had an unnatural glitter | “You'd like to earn a hundred{ ’Erbert would know it-soomn-—t thag 4"
 “Oh!”  Mornington drew a deep | ing, Morny?”  chirruped Tommy | in them. He hardly glanced at the | pounds, Heok?” was certain. The news. wguld Effﬂ

o
';'1:1'11'!
u

strange and startling enough for ﬁhawt
little waif who did not even know hm”
OWn name. SR i

“Yeu know what's the matter with i\

| Dodd, the Modern.

“'Cia,ssical bowling,
said  Tommy Cook
““That’s
(lassical side!

breath. “You've told him——s-
“Not everything-—yet. You know
my father’s the inquiry agent em-
ployed by Sir Rupert Stacpoocle to
keep up the search for Cecil Morning-

; listened.
just.!”  he

Joey Hook’s beery eyces
- “Wouldn't I
‘emphatically., .

“Well, I’'ll pay vou that, if you do

what I want, and another hundred

nuts as they grested him. Townsend
& Co. followed him'into the road.
" Then Morny turned on them.
- *“What do you want?” _ .
“Whuat price a run down to the

o knpwll”
isparagingly.
how  they bow!l on the
Huyh!?”

said {

"ym, sir ?” said 'Erbert.

Pl o
Lt

ton. There’s a reward when the Mornington scowled as he heard | merry old Bird-in-Ifand?”  said | after. it.” “VYes,” said Erroll, after a 2. .
l{id_’-'ﬁ' found. My Information wi}ll the uncomplimentary remarks of the { Townsend. “Old Hook’s there, and | My heye!” . " . & F “Yof; cogléln’t tell a ch&pﬁ?gaus&.. S
make the pater able to bagit. That’s | junior ericketers. Joey Hoak stared at the junior in Erroll shook his heads L

we can get up a game of hilliards. ”_j_..__ . s e A
“Oh. rot!™ L i .blank amazement. . Me could noti “I wish as I could “elp ’im. some-

where I get my whack !” said Lattrev ' * Lovell tossed ‘back the ball, and be | ;
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Do) ow,” saids "Erbert, with  a
G Master Morny’s got a quick temper, |
‘but he’s done a lot for me. and I'd |
- go and-drewnd myself, sir, if it would

A5, . .1,2_

~ . do’imiany good. Course, I can’t ’elp
. him aéhow, but' I—1 wish there was

somethin’ I could do. = Sometimes,

‘, - sir, . I'ye. thought as Morny’s trouble

' waa somethin' 1o do with ma.”

- “"A'few weeks ago he wanted me to
get out of the school, sir, and then

. .- he ¢thanged his mind, arter Lattrey

‘interfered,” said ’Erbert. “If 1t
would give him any pleasure I'd run

- away to-night, though I don’t know

~ why he’s turned agin me.” ’Erbert’s

-~ paused.

‘voice trembled.

“He don’t like me
now-—can’t bear the sight of me, and
I haven’t done nothing as I knows
on.” _

“Don’t think about it, kid,” said
Erroll. kindly. “ Suppose—" He
“Suppose the time came,

" “Erbert, when you could repay Morny

" some tommy.’

" for his kindness to you—you'd be glad

of the chance, wouldn’t you ?”

“Wotto !’ said ’Erbert. .

It mnay come, kid. In fact, I'm
sure of 1t. When it does, you'll re-
membper that Mornington stood your
friend when you needed one.”

“1 au’t hkely to forget it, eir,”
said ’Erbert. ‘“Mean to say that I
shall hever be able to ’elp Master
Morny lLike he’s ’elped me ™
¢ “T think so.” |

“Wouldn’t I be glad of _the
chance !” said ’Erbert, his éyes
ghstening.
would be friendly again then.”

'There was a step in the darkness
without, and the fag hurried away—
he knew Mornington’s step.

“You’re late, Morny,” said Erroll,
as' the dandy of the Fourth came up
the steps, ?ale and breathing hard.

“Yess; l've been on the moor.”

“You’ll have to report to Bootles,”
said Erroll, watching Morningwn’s
fnce nnenstly.

" Yo, | know.” |

Mornington went to the Iourth
Form master’s study, where he was
duly awarded fifty lines for missing
call-over, : '

Yirroll met him in the passage as he
cane out from Mr. Bootles’ study.

“You haven’t had your tea?’ he
asked. '

“No; I forgot it.” - -

“Come up to my study; I've got

“J don’t feel hungry.”
“Rubbish! Come along!

13

Frroll took his chum’s arm, and led |

him upstairs. Jiminy Silver called to
them in the Fourth Form passage.
“ Hallo, you slackers! Meeting of

the Classical Players in the box-room, |

in five nunutes.”

- “Morny hasn’t had his tea; we'll |

1

be along a bit later

: .
““Oh, bother Morny’s tea!” said

. Jimmy Silver cheerily; and he went

. - my money?” he said.

“on to gather up the members of the

dramatic society.

Erroll -led his chum into No. 2,
whetre Higgs and Jones minor were
engaged in a warm argument as to
who should wash up tea-cups. .

“ Players’ meeting in the box-room,”
said Krroll; and Higgs and Jones
minot left the study. The question
of washing-up the tea-cups was de-
ferred till another occasion. )

Frroll pushed Mornington mnto a

" chair, and speedily placed his meal
~ before
" mechanically.

- him. Mornington  ate

“T've - been talking to young
‘Brbert,” said Erroll.

“Hang him !’ _ _

““ Moruy, considering what’s going
to happeun, you're not taking the right
line with. that kid.”

‘Mornington’s lip curled.

“Do you think I'm going to suck

up to him, because he’s going to have

_ “Am I the
‘kind. of chap to curry favour for

The kid thinks

- ¢harity 77
Lo L% TE g not like that.

‘ ~all the world of you, and he is cut up

‘hy your being;;; so rusty to him. It's

+ " rather rotten.””

0 T know it’s Totten,’’ said Morning-
' ton grimly.

“T can’t help 1t, though.

~ I’m a -rotter, you know-—a rotter,

“ through and through.

If you knew

what I’ve been at this afternoon

~,you’d pitch me out of your study neck
i e 3_&1’1{1 CTOD!” | |

E Morrny $9

b, e

o Wrroll eyed him uneasily.

- %1 won’t ask you any gquestions,

- “Petter not; I shouldn’t answer

- “But about 'Erbert—why don’t you

ffl'-_.'_:::;-.;-._eat,hini"-zu;bit.more decently ? When
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ytile but pleased, I am sure of
. - Hé"wen’t want to take your
place, and he will he anxious to make
1t as easy as possible for you.” -

Mornington gave his chum a
strange look., - |

" Perhaps you’re right,” he re-
{ “I’ll be a bit more civil to
the kid. In fact, I'll ask him to come
out with me to-morrow.”’ ‘

“That’s better,” said Erroll, re-
lieved. ‘The poor kid can’t help i,
you know-—he can’t help being who
he is, Morny.”

“l know he can't! And I can’t
that I'd let him go to the
bottom of the river, instead of pulling
him out, like a fool!” Mornington
laughed impatiently as he caught the
look on Erroll's face. “Don’t give
me a sermon, old chap, for goodness’
sake—I can’t stand it now! Cut
along and join the merry Players—
I'm not comin’.”

“What are you going to do,
Morny ?”

“Oh, I'll drop in and see *Erbert !*’

“Oh, good !”’ S

Erroll left the study, and Morning-
ton finished his tea, and followed a
few minutes later. He sauntered

away in the direction of the Second

Form-room. The fags were gather-

there for evening preparation ;

minimus, .

.Tlhé' twci nﬁts stared at -'the 'scratchy
sketch. -~ . .
“Well, miy hat!” exclaimed Peele.

must say !”

a gallows. Peele and Gower stared
at 1t and at him.
fire 1 his
them.

The slumbeéring
eyes vaguely alarmed

ments into the fender. -
His face was twisted into a strange,
sardonic grin. He did not speak to

his study-mates, but left. the study to
them. | e
| Gower and Peele . exchanged
glances. c "
““Somethin’s jolly  wrong with
Morny,” said Peele sagely. “Did%

‘you notice his eyes, Gower—-how jolly
queer they look?” | '
Gower nodded.

‘“He’s got somethin’ on his mind,”

“he said. ‘It almost looks to me——"
He -paused. |
‘It looks to me,” said Peele

deliberately, *‘ as if
his blessed rocker!”

“That’s what I meant.” "

“ Blessed if I half like having him in
the study,” growled Peecle. *“If ever
a chap looked cracked, Morny does!”

Mornington did not return to his
study for prep. Neither did he turn
up in the box-room for the meeting of
the Classical Players. He was not
seen agaln till bedtime, when the

Morny’s goin’ off

" Morn’ihgtmi had drawn a picture of

dgtho truth, “Morny, he will |

“That’s a_cheery subject to draw, I}

. Morny tore up the sheet of |
blotting-paper and threw the frag-

|

Prlﬁt* ;
One Pennvy

said Jimmy Silver. And the Fistical |

Four went on their way, much pleased
by ’Erbert’s pleasure. '
“Mornington’, came - down to the
gates as they left, and cast a dark,
augglcmua glance after them.
immy paused, and looked back.
“You two are
-what?”’ he asked. o
*“Yes,” muttered Mornington.

boat? We're going to make an after-
noon of it.” 3 |
- ‘“No, thanks! We're going to
“walk.” .
" “Right-ho!” | -
Jimmy Silver = hurried after his
chums, and the  Fistical Four

launched their boat, and forgo® all
about Mornington, - |
- “Come on!”

said Mornington
abruptly. ' : o

.in the road, and
they looked with great’ disfavour at
the two as they passed. ¢

“Morny’s taken up that youn
ragamuffin again,” said ' Townsend,
with a sneer and a shrug. “I thought
he’d dropped him for good.”

“You never know how to take
Morny,” complained Topham.

Peesle glanced after Morny.

“I don’t like tHe look in his eye,”
he said. “I say, you, chaps, have
you ever heard whether there’s -in-

sanity in the Mornington family?”

- He sxghted Mornn_lgtbn at once, and ° Classical Fourth went to their dormi- b My hat! Not that I know of.”
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** My only aunt ! ejaculated [Jimmy Silver. “ What the merry dickens Is the matter with you ?

‘““Oh, rats!' growled
the field scowling.

‘looked at him with very much the

expression of a dog
who may be angry. ”

The dandy of the Fourth gave him
a nod and a smile, and 'Erbert’s face

watching a master

brightened up.

He left his chums, and joined Morn-
ington, as the latter beckoned.

“T was a bit rusty with you to-day,
*Erbert,”’ said Mornington. “Don’t.
mind me—you know I’ve got a rotten
temper.” -

“I don’t mind a bit, sir.”

“ Would-you like to come for a run
out to-morrow afternoon?” asked
Mornington.. “It's a .ha.-lf-hohdain,
you know. -We could have a walk
across the heath, and see the camp at
Latcham.” | ' o

'Brbert’s eyes danced. It was the
first time his superb patron had asked
him to walk with hin. i

“(Oh, Master Morny, I'd like it hke
anything !”” he exclaimed breath-
lessly. a5 © R

‘“Then it's a go, 'Exbert?”

“Wotto! = And—and you
waxy with me any more?”
‘Erbert timidly.

| - “Not a bit of it!”

Mornington nodded, and
walked away;. and ’Erbert,
with a very bright face,
followed the fags. into the
Form-room. .5

Mornington went to his
study, and Peele and Gower
came .in later to do their
prep. Thay found Morn-
ington idly sketching with
a pen on the blotting-pad.

ain't

asked

until the}
trength De-

glven
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tory. And then he turned in without
a word, even to Erroll.

The 5th Chapter.
On the Verge of a Crimae,

Jimmy Silver glanced at 'Erbert of
the Second, and smiled.. P

The Fistical Four were heading for
the river on that Wednesday after-
noon, and they had come down to the
gates in a merry crowd.

'Krbert was waiting there.

The waif of Rookwood locked un-
usually cheery, and he was unusually
‘nicely clad. He had on his best
Ktons, his tie was carefully tied, his
shoes were ngl brushed, and his
straw hat was set straight on his
head.  And he was smiling a smile of
contentment.

“Hallo! Have you come into a
fortune?’’ asked Lovell,

“You’re looking. jolly chippy,

1 ’Erbert,” sald Jimmy Silver.

'Erbert nodded, and grinned.
*“Quite ’appy, thank vou!” he said.
“What's on?”’ asked Raby, ‘ Has

“Or has Miss Dolly asked you to
go for a walk?” grinned Newcome.
'Erbert chuckled. RN

| the Head asked you to tea?”

“0Oh,” said Jimmy Silver, laugh-

ing, “that accounts for the merry

‘milk in the cocoanut!” ' _
“Master Morny’s asked me for to

gO out this arternoon with him,” said

| "Erbert proudly. ‘
“Have a merry time, old scout,’

“No, they ain’t,” he said. “I'm
l goin’ to Latcham with Mornington.”

petebefilhese s g BB sen o o e e e il s sl b s ]

’Erbert trotting b

Mornington. ‘‘ Hang cricket]’” He drove his hands into his pockets, and walked off

4

“He looks cracked!” said Peele.

‘““ Blessed if I'd care for Morny’s com-
pany this afternoon.
got a queer look in his eye!”
Heedless of the comments of the
nuts, Mornington strode on, little
his side. |
’Kirbert was in the seventh heaven.
Morny’s having asked him to take
that walk on that sunny half-holiday

was more than enough to make the

little fag happy. | ¢
It indicated that Morny had * come

{ round ”’—that the magnificent Morn-

ington had got over those strange
fits of temper ‘that had troubled him,
and intended to be kind, as of old, te
his loyal protege.

But if ‘Erbert had expected
pleasant and congenial conversation
on the way he was disappointed.

- Mornington did not speak, and the
fag did not venture to break the
silence. - - .
- Once or twice Morny glanced at
him, and then ’Erbert was surprised
and a little startled by the strange,
deEF fire in his eyes. |

¢ began to wonder, in a vague,
uneasy way, whother Morny was irlzl.

They turned into the path for the
moor, and tramped along in silence,
and slowly the brightness died out of
‘Erbert’s face. | .

Mornington was in.a strange mood
he could not understand, and he could
not keep from wondering why Morny
looked at him so s_tra,ngeﬁy. -

The wide heath stretched round
them now, rising in the far distance
towards Latcham, with the red roofs
of Coombe far away on the left.

LAl am e v Emalakmi e

going to Latcham— |

“Like us to pull you there in our:

g

- ’Krbert went out into the road ‘with .
the dandy of the Fourth. Townsend
& Co. were chatting

St
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& ;---'._--f-;.,-." stole a timid glance at him,

:

]

5 ’E:'rbexjt shrank away from
panion as he looked at him. Morn-
ington’s eyes seemed on. fire with a“

Mornington turned from -ﬁ’hé’.Jﬁp&fh‘Q. =y

and then ’Lrbert spoke.

Morny,”- he said timidly.
“We'll go this way.”.
“Orl right, sir.” |

walked on, Mornington & little ahead

of the fag, and walking so fast that -
'Erbert had trouble to, ceep up with =

him.

peared now, and round them

wide heath stretched, with billwi‘n'-'?-fﬁ"" Ff g LT
gorse, to the horizon, Overhead the .. . -
summer sun shong from. a sky of

almost cloudless blue,

Knee-deep in grass and ferns, 'tiiey |

“It’s right on"to L,atcha_,m; Mﬁst’er Y

| The roofs of - Coombe . had disag y 2

A vague sense of loneliness settlod |

on ’'Krbert. Why was Mornington

so strangely silent?. This was not the i

happy walk he had been looking for-

ward to. N _
““ Stop here a bit,” said Mornington

at last. , A |
'Hrbert halted.
They stood on the

eternal twilight reigned. o :
- Mornington picked up a stone and

tossed 2t into the quarry. From far
gisiea me n, faint, echoing splash.

- UPtPain’t safe ’ere, so near the edge,
Master Morny,” he murmured.

_ edge of the old, »
disused quarry, where Mornington -
had paused, the previous evening, and .
looked so long into the dusky depths. =
Deep down in the old excavations .

“And—and we've got a long way to .

go to Latcham now.” L o
Mornmﬁton smiled sardonically.
“We s

afternoon,’” he said.
*“Jest as you like, sir.”

strange, unnatural light. A strange
and terrible suspicion shot through
the fag’s mind as he caught Morny’s

“He wondezed. wndl feared. Wi il

 dandy of Rookwood quite in his right

| him from behind, and he felt him
forced

A
- fa%:’s
o

sky swam round him.

senses? Instinctively he moved back
from the gmssyjrerfe_of the quarry.
“Is that a seagull?”’ said Morning-

] ton suddenly.

‘He swept his hand towards ‘the
quarry. ' |
’Brbert turned to
tion he pointed. |
His back was towards Mornington.
And as his back was turned a
sudden, terrible grasp was flung upon.

xd  to  the
precipice. |
sl}}-a,rp, terrified scream left the
ips. -
r a moment quarry and gorse and
The dusky
depths seemed to be rushing up to
meet him. The solid earth was. no
longer under his feet. And in that
fearful moment the icy hand of death
seemed to lay its clutch on his very

giddy verge of*$h

heart. |

I tell you he's |

The next instant he was drawn back
from the giddy edge, and thrown in
the thick grass, in safety, and Morn-
ington fell on his knees beside him.

As through a mist he heard Morn-

ington’s volice, dimly he saw the white

face at his side. ‘ |
‘CFrbert! You’re not hurt! Don’t

be scared, kid! You're not hurt!”
’Erbert sat up dazedly. o

‘The 6th chapterl..‘..; S
After Darkness, Lighil |
"Erbert sat in the grass panting.
His brain was in a whirl.” . .
For that one fearful momernt Muorn-
ington’s iron grasp had held him over

the very edge of the precipice, help-

i

|
l
]

l

| perspiration on his brow.

less to avert his fate, and then -had

drawn him back to safety. I
Was it only a horrible joke? -;
- Master Morny,” groaned 'HErbert

“you—you scared me, sir ! T—TJ—u

“You'rve all right, kid l.--Did you
think I was going to pifeh you in?”
Morny’s voice was mocking, and he
laughed tunelessly. @ Rhageesg B S

“I—1I was afeared—?"" - o

’Erbert ceased to speak. IHe was
ashamed of the terrible fear that had
gripped his very heart aud soul as he
spun on the edge of the abyss. '

“Come!”. . said
abruptly.

He helped the still shaking Tag to
his feet, and led him away from the
quarry. ’Erbert was glad to follow
him, Mornington stopped at last, and
sat down on a jutting rock among the
gorse, and motioned 'Erbert to do the
sane, _ |

Mornington’s face was white as
challk, and there were thick beads of
_ But the
wild light had died out of his eyes,
and his. manper was curiously calm.

i

“I’\re'.-i}gﬁt somethin’ to tell you,

Mornington

'Brbert;” he said quietly. -
“Yes, qir,” faltered ’Jirbert. |
“Do yoﬁﬁ?know why T brought you
out here this afternoon i

“N-n-no, sir

it

his com. .

look-in the direcf_ .

;i'.; i 4
: ' i 4 T .-é:i; ,71 _..-'--'_-_' alr
His voice trailled off and breke, " *
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* think,” said
guite, know w

IR Oh
done?”
- f*Neothin',’
“and standing 1n miv

1

. T tell you I was mad just then.

- for why.

- road—-abount your

“Baa&me I was out of myv senases, ,I
Mornington, “1 don’t

me, Too muph worry, 1 suppose, But

shrank back vnth 8 Cry.

The fag
Wot ‘ave |

Ma&ter Morny !

Mornmgton
dear kid,
But———but

'Eirbert.

said

“Onl bem ourgelf, my
] ey 11 ht.

don’t look at me like tha.t

goo1N as I came to carry out w
in mny mind I understood, ardgiss
Praﬂsed his hand across his BN

‘T'd rather have pitched *'-i'#'} i’n‘
than you, *Erbert!” |
- “Wot  have 1 done, Master--

Morny ?”’ said the waif mlsembly “1

| know you hate me, and I don’t know
¥f you asked me earnest I'd

go and ]ump into that there quarry

af it would ’elp you !’

Mornington laug hed,
- “By ad 1 half believe you would,
’.Barbert' he said.
vou. I've got something to tell you,
kid. © You remember what you told
me long ago, when IE’ gﬁund you on the

o :

“Yes,” said 'Erbert,

“Ynu v iy hunll o, mmunu[’ﬁn and an
outenst all your life, nevor evon know-
ing  tho meaning ‘of tho blrthnmrk

« you bear on your shoulder.”

Mornington paused.

He tore open his collar and turned
back the shirt, exposing the white
skin of his shoulder to view.

“Look !” he said. |

“My eye !V m-u-ti;e’red 'Erbert,
wonder.

On the white skin showed the deep
crimmn mark, strangely in the form
of a wolf's hea,dwthe birthmark of
the Morningtons.

“That’s the same mark wot I ave
on my shoulder, Master Morny-—wot
you sce tho day you pulled me out of
the river.” said ’Erbert,
ment. *“You got it, too "

1'*/Immumg;’wn refastened- his collar.

“11*4*5 ery Mornington has 1t ? he
SaLC

“But T ave’ it, sir 1"

“You are a Mornington 1”

"Hrbert of the Second Form stared
at him. Tt was not easy for the name-
tese waif of Rookwood to comprehend
at once the full meaning of Valentine
Mornington's words,

in

“Me!” he said at last. “ Mo, six!
Mo a relation of yours, sir! That |
ain’t possible !

“lt’ not, only possible; it’s
true,” satd Mornington gmetly,

“ But—but——" stammered Erbert
dazedly.

“I had e cousin,” said Morning-
ton,. ¢ b“lfle son of my father’s elder
brother. - He. was lost, and taken by
gipeics, when. he was a hittle kid.”

“*T wwag brought up by gipsies,”
muttered ’Erbort.

Mornington nodded.

“He had that blrbhmark on hlﬁ
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hat was the matter with §

Every Monday

A TERRIBLE
TEMPTATION

(Contmued fram the pre vious 'page )

| dazed.

G

T was goin’ to qpitch you into the
 quarry, Erbert!”

AS:

“But I sha’n’t aﬂk '

1 amaze- .

‘gowt’ to sey not a sin le word !

he gs1

Published

shoulder,” he said. “He mould be
about thirteen now if still living."”

“Your cousin!” said 'Erbert, atill
“0Oh, Master Morny, you
don’t mean as ow I am your cousin ?”’

“That’ 5 what 1 mean, 1,

“©h, sir!”

There was a long silence,

'Erbert was trying to assimilate
that startling information in his dazed
mind. It was too amazing to be fully
comprehended at once. Mornington
watched his face. | *

’ Erbert. looked at him al last,

“ Master Morny I—I'm your re-

lation, and you've foul}d 1t out?”

ii YeE 33

“1'd be
glad,” sald ’Erbert hurnbly “1—1
think 1 knows now why you turned
agin me. You don’t want to own the
likes of me for your relation. I—I
wouldn’t think of tellin’ an body, sir—
not if you don’t like. You ve found

it out, but nobody else don’t know it.

There ain’t no need to tell anybody.
P’r’aps, later. on, arter I've been a
good bit at Rmkwoad when I'm im-
proved, e, you won 't bo ashamed of
me. Then pra.ps you'll tell folks,
but.not if you don’t choose. Iwzun t
Mornington drew a % brea.th
"W a;t a rotten brute I've been!”
O rbert, my dear kid, I'm
not ashamed of you. It’s you that

%ht to be ashamed of me! '”

rbert grinned.

‘“Me sshamed of you, sir !** he said.
“Oh, Master Morny!”

HYou know why 1 br:mght
here, 'Erbertt I've told you.

The waif shook his llead

“That was all rot, sir! You
couldn't have done it! If you even
thought' of such a thing, it wae be-

¥nu.out

cause you was a little orf your ’ead.

?Do you suffer fromn involuntary fg

The stor begins this week.

You nearly got drownded pullin’ me

out of the river. Oh, sir!”’

‘““or, rather, 1 thought I did. What
with losing everything, and that cur

Lattrey troubling me, I think my
head got a little queer.’

“Lattrey'”’ gaid ’Lrbert “Does
Lattrey know?” |

iiYeS.!l _

“So that’s ‘ow he was morrltmg

you, the ’ound!™ said 'Yrbert.
“Yes,”
“ But-—~but if you ain 't ashamed of

me as & relation, Master Morny,
don't gae—-—" gaid 'Trbert. :
“You don’t understand. Your

father was my father’s elder brother.”

“Wot does that mattert”

Mormngton snuled faintly. .

“You don't know w hat an ontail
is?” he said.

“Never ’eard of it
Torbert, “*Wot 15 167"

‘“The Mornington estates are en-
tatled on the eldest son.
that everything goes to the elde::t "

'Tarbert started. , -

“ Master Morny

“Do you undm stand now ?

“T ain't the eldest of us two,” said
"Firbert, beginning  to  understand.

s N
w1’ sald

13!

“You're a good two year older than

me, ir.’

“That makes no dlﬂ’menco Your
father was the elder brother of m
father, and everything was his.

came to my father because you v.?'ew l

ot GHT I
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death was presumed, as the lawyers
Now vou are found, and take
your place as the their of Morning-
ton.’

(1] Oh I!!

“You will be rich !” said Mormng-
ton grimly. * You will have twenty
thousand a year when you are twenty-
one, 'Lrbert.”

“Me, sir I” gasped "Erbert breath-

t lessly,

“Yeg .

(¥ M ﬂJt f!l

’Erbert was silent for a
coritemplating
opened u

A lonn' time,
the amazing prospect
g before him by Morn?r?g

“Pounds ?” he said at last.

Mornington laughed.

Y qu £}

“My heye!”

’Elbert wae silent again, Then he
loolked suddenly at Mornington, with
quitk suspicion.

“And wot will you ’ave, sir?”

“Nothin’.”

’Erbert’s Lip quiv ered

“Then—-—-then this ’ere money, wot
'm goin’ to ’ ave, 1t’s your money——
it’s wot would 'ave come to you, sir,

1f I ’adn’t been found?”

- Mornington nodded.

“That's why you said 1 -was a-
robbin’ you, yesterday !’ said ’Erbert,

with a flash of reoollectmn “I—-—--
I understand now.’
“I wasn’t’ quite mveelf then, 'Er-

bert. I’m not goin’ to make a fuss
You're goin’ to have your rights."”

“I’m not goin’ to rob you, sir,’
aa,1d ’Erbert quietly. “P’r’a;m
you re mistook arter a.ll P'r’aps 1

amt your cousin what you t ink

“’Ihe_res no mlﬁt&ke. |

“I wunderstand now.’ ’RBrbert's
little face was puckered in thought,
‘“ And if you'd left me to atarve when
you found me thnt day on the road,
gir, you'd never 'ave knowed I Was
your cousin, and I'd never ‘ave
knowed. You ocen’t think, sir, ne
goin’ to rob you. I aint’t goin’
to taucl:t nﬂthlng of it! I.nin’t going
{o claim yourimoney !”

Mornington smiled. |

“You can’t help it, kid. JIt’s yours,

I not mine.’
“T hated you,” said Mornington— |

“Not if I don’t choose to sa,y
nothin’,” said ’Erbert.
“Lattre knows, and his f&ther
“Wot "ave they got to do with it?”
“Tattrey’s father is the detective
employed to search for Cecil Morn-
ington. The -search has been going
on for years. Your father left in-
sttuctions for it. HEven if you eaid
nothing, 'Erbert, it would come out.
And ?—Mornington drew. a deep
breath-—*“1 should not say nothing,
"Krbert, I intend to write to my
guardian to- dw and tell him the

whole story.’

D frbert’s face was . dark and dis-
tressed,

© All the pleasure of the dmcﬂvery
had faded for him now.

“No wunder you 'ated me, Master
Morny,” he said. ‘1'd ate myself
if T touched your money, arter all
you done for me. I ain’t goin’
I can go back to wot I
conts from,
mp l!!

The little *wmf’s voice was deeply
earnest. Mornington looked at him
fixedly. Once again the temH)tatlon
rose 11 his breast.  After all, why
should he give up everything to this
wretched waif, who could never have
claimed it but for his kindness in the

first place?

Was he to pay this price for an act
chanty

nameless

The

towards a
vagrant ?
temptation was
strong ; 1¢&
scemad like the
{ whisper of an
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20 l him, old fellow !”

and t]my 1l never i:md_
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evll ju;;:uwns in 1113 ear. ,--_J.ut th&
dandy ot Rookwood threw it aside,

Mornington had fought his battle,

and won 1it.
In that terrible moment on the
%'e of the old qua.rrﬂ the scales had
fallen from his eyes, the fevered mists

| had cleared from his brain. He had_
found the right path, as KErroll had
| hoped he would find it, and there

was no going back for him.

He rose to his feet, and his hand |

dropped lightly on 'Erbert’s shoulder.
“* No more of that, ’Erbert’ Come

T
“Where, Master Morny ?”
“To Rookwood.”
“ But—but—-"
i Ocme !!!
And 'Erbert oheyed.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were coming
in, ruddy and cheery from the river,
when Mornington and 'Erbert of the
Second reached Rookwood. Erroll
had joined them in the gateway, with
Conroy and Pons and Van Ryn of
the Fourth.
to the group, with a smile on h:s
face.

i Ma? introduce
Cecil?””  he asked urbanaly.

Erroll gave him a qumk lool{, and
hig face ﬁghtod up.
looked astonished.

“I don’t see
Jimmy Silver.

“Here he 1s!” |

“Hrbert ! ejaculated Conroy.

ICYBS b ]

“Is that a joke?” asked Jimmy
Silver 1n perplexity.

“Not at all. You remember when
I first brought 'Erbert to Rookwood
the fellows nicknamed him Morning-
ton Minor. It wasn’t so far wrong—
he will be Moinj n ton Secundus!”

your cousin,” said

said the dandy of the Fourth, *“I
happop to hrwn found out who ’Hr.
bert s, and he's my cousin, Coeceil

Mornmgton heir to the Mornington

cstates, and the richest {fellow at
Rmhwood-—wmth knowing, 1 assure
you,’

“Gammon!” said the astonished
Lovall.

“Tt'e true!” said Irroll.

“Well, my hat!” said Jimmy |

Silver in astonishment.
“My cousin is still quite fnendlﬁ
with me,” pursued ‘\Iormngtml wit
“He doesn’t under:
yet that a poor relation, with
is a fellow better
kept at a distance. But es soon as
Towny & Co. hear the news he will
have pleuty of friends who will poing
it out to him.” Mornington pauscd
as he caught sight of Lattrey in the
guad. * Lattrey, doar buy!”
The cad of the Fourth gave him &

scowl.

“Lattrey, my dear infant, T fear
that your estimable father will not
finger the reward  for finding my
(Dumn Cectl I’ sald Murmugfon nur-
banely. “You will not finger the
wha(k in it that you have been anti-
ciputing. I have wired to any uncle
that Cecil 18 found. = Congratulate

stand

And with a light laugh the dandy
of Rookwood sauntercd on infto the
quadrangle, leaving Jimmy Silver &
Co. staring after hlm 1n  astonish-

THE END.

ment.
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Mornington came up |
my Cousin

The other juniors

i 3 :
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' One Penny

pleasant, too.”

“had only one more to sece. 5
“1 want to visit the building,” he

- _And

TALES Tﬂ TE A

ANOTHER FEARFUL mﬁ w
" The man who looked like a" ng

newspaper reporter rushed into iahe»

country station with every appe&ra;ﬂae
of axmtement

wick | 'I want the details of the
terrible accident that happened to the

ten-fifty last evening !’ he shouted to %

the astonlshcd booking-clerk.
““But there was nothing the ma.ttq,
with the ten- fifty. It came in qui

safely, and rig ht. on time !"’ he sa.l\dﬁ ! ‘f
repiaRtal

“1 knmf,”
politely.
was referring to.

said the bogus regigyty

Good-morniyg

-----
...........

i Ao dp——

LOOK PLEASANT!

Facetious Customer: 1 suppose
you want me to look pleasant?”

PhotOgrapher “Yes; and pay in
advance.” |

Facetious Customer: * What’s that
fori?!! i

Photographer: “That I ma-y look

£ '

 BEFORE HIS TIME.

it was Mr.
visit to l.ondon,
his pleoasures sm,ll
small  attraction
restaurants had less.

ITow, then, did he spend his time?
Giddy person, he was visiting all tho
ancient places that have playved a part
in the making of history. At last he

Higginbotham's fvst
and he was taking
Theatres had
'*for, him, and

]H.Ili lulu]lh |n; ihis ”u
latter toolk his fare, i frout af whivh
sharles L was exuul.lttul.“

For a mmoment the couductor looked
mystified, but for a woment only.

“Youwd botter ask o policeman,” he
said.  “That must have happened
before I came herc. I’VB only been in
London six months.”

Iﬁlllul]{w] iy 1

WHAT THE WAITER MEANT.

A party of four, just returning from
the theatre, called in at the fashion-
able restaurant. 'The prim old maid,
who was the guest of the e'wening,
was charmed with everything, especi-
ally the music.

While the waiter was standing by
the table, she asked him to find out
the title of the piece the orchestra was
playing. And the willing waiter
promised,

But other duties claimed him for a

timne, and when he returned the lady

hai eompletelv forgolten her request.
When he bent towards her, and
softly whispered something in her car,

‘she recoiled in horror.

“How dare youl” slie Lued “How
dare vou !”’
it took
quite a time to explain why he had
mercly breathed the title of the plece
so softly:

you love me?”’

By the Author of ** The
Half-casta," ate.. eto.

PO v T ey N [y

A L P bl

TIT FGR TAT.

'The famous eriminal Iau_yel had
won a shockingly bad case by elo-
quence and trickeryv, and & rival
lawyer said to him bitterly :

“Is there any caso so low, so foul,
so vilely cronked and sllameful ﬁhat
you'd refuse it ?” |

“Well,
answered, with a smile,

L What have
you been doing now ?” |

By the Author of "l"om -
Garth of Halloﬂald.." '

By ths Author of 7 "rhu
Two Myuterlqa,” eto-, otc,

"l’

<y

PRICE 3d. EACH !

%

th .
fl-l

the terriliod waiter

“What can I do to make

I don’t know,” the other *

b}

‘w‘a': |

“That was the accig@abiiR
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| 4 Magnificent New

~ The 18t Chapter.
'Faking the Stranger In.

legs.
- ¥eank Richards looked up.
- Frank was doing full justice to a

. substantial breakfast of fresh salmon,

corncakss, -and honey. He had been
several’ days at the Lawless Ranch
now, and he was getting used to his
surroundings.

his cousin Bob that he liked Canada.
It wis e huge change aftgr hLfe at
St. Kit's in far-of England, but he

was of a1 age when change itself is a | here, I sup

pleasurs, . ;
And the. fresh, breezy, open life of

the British Columbian ranch was
pure’ énjoyment to him.

e was not ‘specislly pleased to -

h&ﬂ.-f Bob's annouuncement. -

Riding out with Bob in the morn- |

Ings, visiting the fruit-farm'with Mr.
- Lawless, chatting with the Keotenay
- herdsmien, canceing on the river, or
crosaming in the scented woods, had

filled  ih every hour very pleaasgntly,

~and he was not anxious for school.

ripping salmon, Bob.”

“This 1s

“ Hverything in Canada,” said Beb
solemnly, “is ripping. The national
magto 18 Let her rip !’ ”

- Frank Iaughed.

“Sehool I’ he repeated.

“Taww tha hﬁ'ﬁﬁf, olil f’*hﬁrj. What |

topplug Lhonay !
“Aw guod as you got at home?”

grinned Bob., ;
“Quite.  Has your patéer settled

for ne to go to echool to-day?”
“My what?” ' |

Frank coloured slightly at Bob’s

quizzieal ‘look. TUneonsciously he
used the éxpressions he had been ac
oustomed 6. |
“Your father, Bob. You know
what § mean?”
‘Do ‘they talk
Countty ¥” asked Bob. |
“Qf course they don’t, duffer. - But
we ganerally say pater and mater.”

“And we sometimes say paf T |
8t

ier

and mopper,” grinned Bob. -
160’t Latin; that’s American. I hépe
you're well up in Latin, Frank, or
you'll cause disappointment at our
school.” ' |
“T don’t know about being well
up,”’ .anid Frank. “I wasn’t an orna-
meént to the Fourth at 8t. Kit's. And
I believe I've . forgetten no end
durifig the past few wesks. I wasn't
thinking much about Latin on the
Atlantic or the St. Lawrence. I sup-
pose the Head won’t be hard on a
new chap.” -
“The what ?” 5
“The Head—the headmaster, you
kpoew,” said Frank rather warmly.
“Don’t yau call your blessed head-

master the Head 2%

| coming “back here ?” .

Beb ‘Lawless chuckled explosively,
but he did not reply to the question.
“Is the school far away?” asked
Frank.. He, glanced regretfully out
of the big windew across the green

Aelds and greener woods., He would | a

have been quite willing ‘to put
off school for a foew weeks.
- ““Only a step or two!” said Bob.
“We shall ride there.”
- “Kh?
asked ‘Frank. He was beginning to
have some knowledge of Canadian
digtances.. =
HAbeut twelve milex,
HOW Frank paused. “Are we

“1o you want to camp out on the

Aoer of the echoolréom?” asked
Bﬁ'b'. E R :
“Nurmne. 1 mean—-""

Y0, it’s net a boarding-sehisel,”
said Bob, with a smile. “We go in
the morning, and we come home at
night, and we get a dinner there.”
M T gee.” | -
“Not mueh hke the St Kit's
youw've told we about,” added Bob.

“We rough it a bit out West, you

know.”

“I like roughing it!"" said Frank
sturdily. |
- What about school-books. 1 b

“I'm ready for anythinf,:.'
rought

miné from England with me.”

“Lamime sce. What are they ?”
- CPrineipia Lating Tee? o
“Good 17 |

“Catdar’s ‘ Gallic War.'”

“In Latin?? asked Rob, with a
glimmer in his eyes.

“Yes; ‘De Bello Gallico,” wou
know.”’ - |

L‘h-{: Wb st bosy posy diodie o biihe iidiaeas oy ke

Every Monday

~ “8ehool to-day!” said Bob Law-

Ha had confided several timeé to |

-said Frank.

Hfor a moment from internal conwvi
sions.  Frank Riehards looked at hitn

Latin inlitheﬁ Old | I thoug

| that, and it’s rather important. The

How long is the step?”

Published

“Famous !” | N

*“ And the usual other Lower Form
books,” ‘said Frank, somewhat puz-
zled by his cousin’s humorous expres-
sion. “I suppése they're much the
same in all schools.” =

“Naturally,” said Bob. “Your

‘books will do first-rate, especially the

‘ Principia Latina’ and the ‘Gallo
Bellico.” » |

“‘De Bello Gallico!” ” said Frank.

“Yes, I mean ‘De Bello Ga(lﬁico.’
Any Greek?” asked Bob blandly.
“T1 didn’t take Greek at St. Kit's,”
“Some of the follows
did. I didn’t. If Greek’s compulsory
se I can take 16 up. I
know the alphabet, anyway.” '

“You'll find that wuseful,” said

Bob. “It will save the Head~sahoem !
—no end of trouble if you know the.

Greek alphabet, to begin with.”
S Goed 1
“Any Sanskrit?” asked Bob,
“Eh? We don’t have Sanskrit in
English schools,” said Frank in
agtonishment. “Only some wise old
Johnnies at college know that lingo.

Surely they don’t tesch Sanskrit in

Ganada 27

“Not at all. But I thought you.

might have had it along with the
Latin and Greek. Now, what about
duds ?” asked Bob. ““Did you bring
your school rags?” - |

“Yua, 1 thought T'd bettar, as ths
ater said I should be sent to achool
ore by Uncle Lawless,” said Frank.
“I've got two suits of Fions. I—I
only bréught one topper.”

“Qne which 7" -

¥ app.&r‘!!

Bob Liawless ssemed to ba sufferin
convul-

rather suspiciously.
“Look here, Bobm—’ !
“Famous!” said Bob. “VYou wee,

t you might have forgotten
Head likes a fellow to be decently

dressed.” |

“I'd rtather go in a cowboy hat, of
couree !” said Frank. “But if the
Head’s particular——-?"

“ Awfully 1"

“’;[‘h#an it will have to be the top-
per.” | .
Bob Lawless rose from the break-
fast-table. - |

“Better run up to vour room and
change,” he said. “It’s time we
were off. Mustn’t be late, or the
Head will jaw us.”

“Right you are!”

Frank Richards hurried u
his room. 1t did not take ﬂim leng
t6 change into his English public-
school clothes. ~ |

He found Bob waiting for him out-
side the porch, where a Kootenay
stableman held two ponies.

The Indign stared at
Richards. - .

It swas certainly the. first time the
ranchman’s eyes had fallen upon an
Enfhsh public-school boy in Htons
nd a topper.

Bob Lawless surveyed him, and

gave him a nod of approval. Bob

himself was clad in homegpun, with a
shady hat over his sunburnt face.
“-Readg?” asked Irank.
“You bet ! |
“You're not going to change?”

I keep my glad raiment in the
gilt-edged trunk at school,” ex-
plained Bob gravely. “The topper

| especially is apt to got a bit knocked

riding under the trees. You'll have

to be very carveful. Up you get!”
“Sha’'n’t we see your pater and

mater again before we go—I mean,

popper and mopper,” said Frank,

with a smile.

- “*Mater’s at the dairy-fatm, and

' pater’s in the orchard,” eaid Bob.
“Wen't be back for hours!

Come
on E”

The cousins jumped on the ponies,
a-ndllsta-rte‘d at a canter down the
trail, |

L — el

The 2nd Chaoter.
The Adventure of the Plug-Hat!

Frank Richards enjoyed that canter r

in thé sunny, breezy morning.

But certainly he would have en-
joyed 1t more if he had been clad
like his cousin Bob -

Frank was a good-looking lad, and,
with the flush of health in 1s cheeks,

atairs to

Frank

ARTIN C
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1 and oame frotting

‘not pass the two

‘Harry Wharton & Co.

he looked very nice in his neat, Jark
Etons and shining silk hat.

But he realised as he rode on that
Etons and a topper must be a very
uncommon sight on the Canadian
ranch lands. '
_ Bvery hand they passed, whether
Canadian, or Kootenay, or negro,
ceased whatever work he was engaged

‘upon to stare at the English boy with

a broad grin. Even the Chineso cook

came out of the cookhouss to stare.
Frank’s cheeksbegan toburn, as he

felt himself the cynosure of all eyes.

He glanced at Bob several times, but |

Bob Lawless seemed unconscious of
the stares and the broad grins. |
Frank was' glad when the ranch

was left behind, and they cantered

down the trail under the big trees
through the forest.
But there the topper had bad luck.
A low branch caught it, and swung
1t off the junior’s head, and it pitched
in the grass behind the pony’s heels.
Frank reined in his steed.
‘“Hold on a minute, Bob !
“You betI” said Bab cheerily.
Frank jumped down and retrieved

| his topper, ahd jammed it on his head

again. Bob regarded him gravely
the while.

The junior remounted, and they
rode on, Frank ducking his head care-
fully when he passed under a hang-
mg BEanah.

for sovoral miles they rode on the
forest trail without passing anyone or
anything alive save a steay gopher.

ut suddenly frém another trail
two horsemen rode ,
towards the two

boys. ~

with slouch hats and tamnned faces,
and Frank, who wes already learning
to distinguish, decided that they wose
catt n.

A8 their eyss fell
Richards they fairly jumped in their
saddles, Both of them remed in theis
horses in the middle of the tsil, as if
thundersteuck,

Frank and Bob slowed down.

upont Frank

They were big, looss-limbed fellows,

THE BOYS' FRIEND

Long Complete .—Sto'ry., deqling"w

ith the Schooldam 'of Frank Rich

itto the path, |

The big trees encroached on the

trail 6n either side, and they could

th%middle of the path till they moved
asiae,. - .

““Wasl, carty me hum to dis!"
cjaculated one of the cattlemen,

“Search me !” stuttered the other.

“Oh, c¢rumbs!” nmurmured Bob
Lawless,

Frank Richards felt his cheeks burn
again. The cattlemen were staring
at his Etons and the shining silk hat
with astounded looks.

“Wot is it, Hank?” inquired the
first speaker.

“Bearch me!” repeated Hank.

“Search me!” being an American |

ejaculation expressive of unbounded
SUTPrise. |
rank glanced at Bob.

“Those duffers are blocking the
way !” he said. |

“Blow down !” said Bob.

‘The two had to stop.

“’Skuse me, gents!” said the
cattloman blandly. “May a galoot
inquire wot it 1s?”

““What’s the matter with you 7” de-
manded Frank Richards. “Why
don’t you let us pass?”

“It's a ripsnorter from Rip-
snortersville I said ¥Hank. “It's a
galoot in a plug-hat! Stranger,

don’t you know that plug-hats are

condemned to sudden death on thig
side of the Rockies?”
“Haw, haw, haw!” roared
other.
“This ain’t a larfing matter, Bill
Bloggs!” wsid Hank. ““This hyer is
serioul. Hyer’s a galoot in a plug
hat. There’s a duty to be dene.
Stranger, aire you ready to pass in
your checks?” '
Frank Richdrds started, as sach of

t:ht‘1 cattlémen drew a revelver from
his belt.

Before the English boy could make -

a2 movement the revolvers cameé to a
level, and two loud reports sounded
as one. : |
Crack-ack ! |
Frank Richards had already heard
from his. Canadian oousin storiés of
the “bad men” and “barder
ruffians,” but this was a surprise. His
first impression was that the two men.
were firing at him.
He realised his mistake as the top-

_the_

Borgemen planted in {

grass had not
" Better brush it a bit " réemarked

| him.

ridin
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per, struck by two bullets at the same
moment, soared off his head and

Thers was a roar of laughter from
thé two cattlemen, and they pushed
on their horses.

Frank Richards, dazed by the sud-
den oceurrence, sat motionless and
bareheaded on his pony; but Bob

drew his steed back behind Frank’s |

to allow the cattlemen to pass.

They rode on, still roaring with
laughter, and fired several more shots
at the hapless tepper as it reposed in
the grass. .

Then they disappeared down the
trail; still roaring with glee.

“Oh 1” ejaculated Frank Richards.

It was only a rough joke of the
cattlemen, and he renlised that they
were good shots, and that he had been
in no_danger. But the bullets had
passed so jose that one had clipped a
lock of hair from his head. It was
some minutes before he recovered
from the shock.

The 3rd Chapter.
Bob is Too Humerous.

Bob Lawless slid to the ground, and
picked up the topper. '

With a serious face, he handed it
up to his cousin, o

That handsome topes: which feg
como all the way from England in
safety, and had survived the perils of
the Atlantic and the Canadian Pacific
Ratlway, was in 4 parlous state, -

There were half a dozen bullet-holes
mn 1it, and the contact with the rough
improved the nap,

Bob gravely.

“1 can’t brush the holes out of |
it 17 sald Frank.

_ “If the Head's as
particular as you say, he’s bound to
notice that.’”

“Can’t be helped,” said Bob., * It
was uhlucky meeting those two chaps.
I hadn’t reckoned on that. Lucky
they didn't try to perforate your
Eton jacket, too.”

“Oh!” said Frank. -

He was very glad the two cattle- |
men had not carried their boisterous .

joke to that extent. |

The topper was carefully brushed,
and Frank set it on his head again,
fervently hoping that he would meot
no more humorous cattlemeén on the
way to school. | |

Fortunately, there was no one else
on the lonely trail that morning.

The forést trail was loft behind, and |

they rode up the bank of & ereek, and

{ now buildings were in sight in the |
distance, |

“Is that the school, Bob?” asked
Frank. |

-~ ““That’s it.” -

Frank Richards scanned the school
curtously as they drew ncarer.

"He saw & large, log-built structure,
surroundéd by a fehce that enclosed
a good space of ground.

Je had not expected to sec a re-
production of the grey old walls and
ivied buttresses of $t. Kit's; but the

“lumber school ” was a surprisc to

Bob looked at him rather oddly,
but Frank did not allow his thoughts
to appear in his face, |

“Like what you cxpected ?” asked

" Bob |

“I didn’t know what to expect,
Bob.”

“Here are some of the pupils,”
saﬁtj Bob, with a wave of his riding-
whip.

Frank looked at them.

There wers fellows of all ages from
nifié to sixteen. ‘Some of them wero
up from different directions,
but the majority were on foot. Two
or threée came in candes on the creek.

To Frank’s surprise, thére was a
good sprinkling of girls ameéng them.

“Girls and boys botlh here, Boh *”
he asked. |

“Oh, yes. You see, this is the only
school for fifty or sixty miles reund,”
oxplamed Bob. “This isn't Toronto
or Montreal, you know. This is the
Wild and Woolly West. FEast vou'd
find schools moreé like the one vou're
uged to.”’

“What is 1t called 7 |

“It’s the National Schosl.”

“Oh, I sce.” |

‘“Lverybody comics,” said Bob.
“Look at that leng-legged fellow in
tho cance. He’s the son of a rich

ards, the Famous Author of the Tézlés of

the big doorway.

| pleasantly.
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rancher who could buy up my dad,
and mnever miss .the money. That
stumpy kid in the canoe with him is
the son of his stebleman. That fellow

with the nose is tho son of a machine-

man who’s settled in the distriet.. He

be. intercsted in us!”

that. ._ )
As tho two riders came . 40 the
open gateway in the fenia

pupil of the lumber schoffug
to become rooted to the gyabing,
his or her eyes fastened bt ¥rar
Richards as if fasmnatﬁfd* -
Some of the girls gemi %’-_‘bf..glggled ;
sotne of the boys chottled, and some
spemed stricken dumb with surprise.

puts on no end of side. His name’s '
- Eben Hacke. Hallo! They stem’ to.

Thero was np doubt at® al‘labd‘ut

Frank noticed that nobody was in

Etons, and that nobody wore a silk
hat. |
Al were clad in the plain“and ser-
viceable garb of the frontier, and did
not look much like schoolboys to
Frank’s English eyes. .
“Lieave your pony here,” said Bob
Lawless, jumping down. E
- “Tethered ¥’ asked Frank.
‘““No need; they won't wander
away.”’

Frank unhitohed his bag of school

books, and the ocousing entered the

enclosure, Frank’s cheoks bufning as

Lanvawasdad, riann'n CILAUVIKN tifl'l‘l"l"n"ﬂ_( H M
he met stares and grins on all sides.
He remembercd his vousin’s propen-
sity for practical jokes, and he began
to suspect that Ktitons and a topper
were not “the thing 7 at a British
Columbian national school. - -
He gave Bob a sharp look, but
Bob’s face was gquite uncouscious.
“I-—~I say, Bob———" Frank began.

“This way!” said Bob, “ Hallo,
Chunky ! %ll_ia is Chunky Todgers,
Franky ! My cousin ~ Frank,

Chunky

-

Chunky Todgers, a plumg) youth
who reminded Frank of Fatty Bab-

bage at St. Kit’s, grinned widely,
showing a splendid sét of teeth.
“Where does he come from,
Bobby ?” he gaspeud. | |
“Yngland !
“1 guessed so! But what—"
_“Js that Canadian good manners,
Chunky ?” demanded Bob severely.
Todgers theld out a fat hand to
Frank, still grinning, and the Eng-
lishy s’nimolb@y shook hands with him,
“Glad to meet you, you know,”
said Chunky,
der-—" |
“Come on !” soid Bob, dragging st
his cousin’s arm.
the Head !”
“The what?” yelled Chunky Tod-
gers. | '
“Dry up, Chunky !
much !’

Bob Lawless marchod his cougin into |
Behind them

the log. schoolhouse.
they left the playground in & chorus
of langhter and giggles.

Franle Richards was feeling very
restive by this time. There was some-
thing wrong somewhere; he knew
that. This could not be the normal

way of greeting a new pupil at the'

lumber schoo),
i¢ L()ﬂk he'l'@, }3(;}]‘)___4“::
agait. |

“Ah! Here's the Head !” g

T .I."'
g | .. B

Frank Richards jumped.
As they entered '

and a very pleasant face, appeared in

Frank took off his hat at once.

* (rood-morning, Miss‘ %paduw”?
“This I8 my

said Bob cheerfuily.

¢oustn Frank, from England.

brought him along to schoeol.”
Frank stammered helplessly.
“Bob! You—yon sgid——r=:
Bob grinned. '
“Miss Meadows is the Head !
And Frank Richards ejaculated s
“Oh, my hat !

T've

The Ath Qhapter.
The First Day at Sohool.

Migs Meadows
kind smile and no

She wae undoubtedly
his get-up, but, naturally, had a little
more restraint than the sechoclboys and
schoolgirls outside, and she did not
allow her asténiahiﬁﬁigt.:“to.&ppear n

5&% tfm_ new boy g

astonished hy

‘her looks.

“1 am glad to ses vou,” she said
“Mr., Lawless mentioned

“But what the thun- -

“You've got to seo:

You talk too

he began

_ the wooden porch
atrim young lady, with bright oyes -



.-Bob's

¢, Bob, in"an_injured tone,

-+ gaid——

morrow, Richards;

.that: bis nephew,/ Frank Riockards, was

Coeoming S ia L e e
o [e-Teen stammered Frenk, e
- flounderagl  helplessly, as he realised
- thay he Whs the victim of ancther of 1

practical - jokes, © I—I——
Ma’am, {a: it the rule here for new

o 'bﬁ};"ﬁ tow.ﬁar Etons and tc’PPEIB?" |

“ Good gracious, no!”
“ Bob, you rotter——" i
“I didn't say it was, did 1?” said

“TI~] thought from what you

Miss Meadows smiled. -
“You should not play jokes on a
new-gomer, Lawless, It would be ad-
visable to change E-Ouf clothes to-
_but for to.day it

doés not matter. Something a little

" stronger and more serviceable is re-

quired in this district.”
“¥Yes, ma’am.”
Miss Meacows disappeared into the

- schoolhouse, The silk topper and the

- Etons in & ‘heekwoods school at the

foot of the Racky Mountains were
almost too fouch for the gravity even
of the *“school-marm.” |
Frank Richards gave his humorous
cousin a ferdeious look.

- “Bob, you beast, I'll
punch your nose for this!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob. _
“You—you said the Head—"

“Hau, ha, ha !”’ shrieked Bob., “We
don’t call Miss Meadows the Head;
we generally call her the school-
marm.’”’ ., -

“ And-—and this clobbepem—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” X |

The unrepentant Bob seemed on the
vergo of hysterics. Frank glowered at

jolly  well

him, quite unable to appreciate the |

joke at present.

The thought that he had to go
through the whole day conspicuous 1n
Etons, with the grinning glances of
the whole school upon Ein:, and to
rido home, after school in a *plug ”
hut, almost made him wish that the
carth would open and swallow him
up. .

He shook his fist under Bob’s noss,
at which the merry Canadian only
roared the more. : |

“You silly ass!” shouted Frank.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I've a jolly good mind to lick
youl” =
“0Oh, my ribs!” .groaned Bob.

T You’re giving me a pa,in in the SidEr

" another

Franky !  Ha, ha, hal”
T dmﬂt see any joke, you fat-

head !” = .
l ‘:,],Evarybf)dy clse does! Ha, ha,
14 ! iy

““Ha, ha, ha!” came in a roar from
outside. |

“Pipe his duds!” came 'in a nasal
twang from Eben Hacke.

" And a plug-hat!” chortled Chunky
Todgers. *“A plug-hat! FHe's come
to school in o plug-hat! What & ten-
derfoot! Ila, ha, hag!”

A bell clanged out from somewhere
above, and the boys apd girls began
to troop into the schoolhouse. -

They hung caps and hats and cloaks
on pegs in the hall, and there was
ust of laughter at the sight
of the silk topper prominent among
them. - -

I'rank’s fuce was crimson. as e went
into the big schoolroom with Bob
Lawless. He had never been troubled
with self-conseciousness, but he was
troubled with it naow.
. Bob pressed his arm.

“Borry, old chap!”

| he murmured.
“It was rather steep,

I know; but T

couldn’t resist it, You were go jolly |

green, you.know!”

“Oh, rats!” said Frank.

“Don’t be mad, old fellow!”
. Frank grinned in his turn, * * Mad
meant angry,
Harld, i1l ;Wax}".” |

“All. serene, fathead!” he said.
“But what a thumping guy I shall
look all day!”

. “Never mind! You look very nice,

- you know! Y _
~school I’” chueckled Bob. * All the girls

You're a credit to the

are sdmiring your clothes, anyway !”
F0h, rate! '

¢ *“Here's your desk—next to mine.”

After the rough outward aspeot of

- the lumber school, Frank was a little
. surprised to see the well-made rows

- that was needed was thero.

i ind bottlewes

of desks, with their ink-wells and
flaps. |

i B {Eyery—thing, was dﬂvﬂted'to use, and
little

tle to ornament; but everything
It was

avident, éven to a stranger’s eye, that

 the Canadian Government had a very
.keen oye om the education of the
- Canadian youth,

Theschoolmistress had not yet come

in, but a tall, slimm young man, with
. somewhat watery eyes a
. rimmed glasses perched upgon the
br’idgifsf

~and B

and gold-

of a long, thin nose, entered,
rank’s ‘glance fell upon him.
Y5 that a form-mastér 2” he whis-
pered to I3ob. .

“Wa cdon't eall him that,” grinned

CRBob, *That’s SHimmey, the assistant-

Misw Mondows s hoead-cook
hﬂh”‘

s,

.|\.'I
s

.

or, as Frank would have |

. Published
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- And—and so. they gre.

|
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Y And the other masters?” -
“I guess you've seen the |
“What Form areé we in?” asked

Frapk. .~ =
“You're not in a Form at all, my

innocént, uninstructed youth!” said

““Of course, you can call it a

Form if you like. There’s us and the

kids, that's all. We're us, and the

kids are the kids! Is that clear?”

“Quite,” said Frank, laughing.

My, Slimmey was evidently in
charge of the younger class. He
seomed a tired, patient, somewhat
overworked young man.

“Fellow-countryman of  yours,
Jranky,” said Bob. “Ho was as

réeen as you are when he turned up
iere a year ago. lle’a a good sort,
and forgives the chaps who play
tricks an him. Lots of them do. Eben

Hacke lassoed him one day.”

“My word!” wmurmured Frank,
“71'd like to see a chap lasso my Form-.
mastér at St. Kit’s, There would be
an earthquake !” o

““He’s spoons on Miss Meadows,”
Bob further confided to his cousin,
““8he stands him quite good-tem-
peredly. She's a ripping good sort.
Hallo! THere she comes,
when we dry up chin-wag.”

There was cvidently great reapect

in  the lumber-school for  Miss
Moadows. KEven Kben Hacke did not

look impertinent, The schoolmistress

gave her class a kind smile, and came |

towards the new boy.

' Before the English boy could make a movement, the ravolvaers came to a level, atid
Richards’ topper, riddled by the two bullets,

““Have you your books, Richards?”
she asked. -

“Yes, ma’am,” said Frank.

‘“Tet me see them.”

Frank showed his books, and Miss
Meadows’ charming blue eyes opencd
wide at the sight of the Prineipia
Latina and De Belle Gallico.

She gave Bob Lawless a very severe
glanoe. | o

“Pid you advise your cousin o
bring these books, Lawless?”

“Ahem!” murmured Bobh., “I-—I
tald him they were ripping, ma’am,
He hadn’t
any Sanskrit bocks, so he couldn’t
bring them. I asked him.” . |

“Siuence!” sald Miss Meadows,
frowning. “Richards, I am afraid
these books are uscless to you here,
as Latin is not ono of ocur subjects.
Lawless will bring you the books we

Frank gave Bob another ferccious

A fresh cackle had swept

sight of the

look.
through the class at the
Latin school-books. -

Bob followed the schoolmistress to
her desk, and brought back tho new
books for his cousin. =~ =

“There you are, old son [ he said.
“T'care say you will be glad to give
De Grallo e l.itlm-----'.‘[ meen, Do Bello
v oroest |7

1ot now.”

Conly still a little

This is

*You ass ! growled Frank.
y Eob grinnad, and took his seat.

epgons woras rather trying to Frank |

at firet, as ho did not know what to
expect, and whether the knowledge
goined at 8t. Kit's would be of any
use to him in his new surroundings.
But he soon found that he could
deal quite easily with the school
worl, though of a more ‘serviceable
nature than school work at St. Kit’s,
1t was decidedly easier, |
Iﬁorning lessons passed oft very
well, ! P
When school was dismissed, Frank
Richards marched out with the rest.

Those of the Eupile- whose homes were |

near the lumber-school went home to
their dinner. The rest dined with
Miss Mcadows and Mr. Slimmey in a’
large room with windows looking out
on the shining creek. |

~As he eat at the long table, with
Bob on oue side of him and a smiling
girl on the other, IFrank Richards
found himself feeling quite at home.
e discomposed by the
grins that went round the table, and
whispered remarks . concerning ' his
“duds ”” and the * plug-hat ”” that was
still hanging in the hall.

It 1ooked as if it would be a long
time before the school recovered from
the effect ‘of that plug-hat.

ThHe 5th Chaptar;
A Fight to a Finlah!

After dinner, Bob led his Fnglish
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 bute the Etons and the white collar
‘and the topper.. - '

Several times the sharp-nosed Eben |
bores down towards Frank, but each
“tline Bob. Lawless eéucceedod in steer-

§

|

. Brice.
One Penny

ing his chum clear, and Frank noticed

it after o time. |
“What are wo keepini

fellow’s way for, Bobi?
“He's looking for

guess !’ gaid Bob.

Y With met”
““You bet!” " |

- “Why should he?” asked Frank.
““He’s rather a quarrelsome beast,”

& aslied.
trouble, I

exfﬂained Bobh. “A gmd bit of ‘&
bully. - He gets into & dust-t1p'once a
W&Gi:., a8 a rule.” d

Frank's eyes gleamed, Yy
“And you’rea keeping me out of

harm’s way ?” he exclaimed.
“That's 1t.” ,

““Thanks ! . But there’s no néed to
" bother,

If Hacke is looking for
trouble, theré’'s ne resson why he
shouldn’t find 1t.”” o |

‘“ All serene!” said Bob. “T’lU talk
to him. I've licked the beast already,
and I can do it!” |

“And T think you ean!” said
Frank. ‘At all events, I'm going to
try if he bothers me. And if you chip
in I'll punch your nose!’*

Bob looked uncasy. |

“Look here, Frank!” he said.

! “He's nearly a head taller than you

are, and he’s as hard as naile, And

cousin out to seo the “sights.” The ! he’s plucky, in his way; though be's

= il

--------

cights were of a familiar kind to ) rather a beast. I'd rather you let him

¥rank now-—the clearings, the big
trees, the creck, the canoces, one ov
two. solid-looking homesteads in the’
distance, the great mountain tops far
away on the horizon. |

Ie also made the acquaintance of a
good many of his future schoolfellows,
and he found most of them good.
natured fcllows enough, though still
tickled by his Etons and the cele-
brated plug-hat.

He was made acquainted with some
of the schoolgirls, too, and found them

very agreeable; and upon that point fom bhe b

he was inclined to pronounce a verdict

1n favour of the luinber-school as con-

pared with 8t. Kit's,

Etons certainly were ludicrously
out of place amid his surreundings.
But Frank looked very good.ldoking
and well-dressed, and the schoolgirls
did not seem to find his garb so ludi.
crous as thoe boys did.

Thero was only one follow who gave

Frank unpleasant looks, and that was
Fben Hacke, who seemed tu have
taken a diglike to him, for some
reason hest known to himsclf; per-
haps because he suspected the Ine-
lish lad of putting on ““side.” 1t was
novery unjust suspicion: hot to that

L mobive Master Eluoko chosy to attp
d ey s shoaue et ol saogiea Bl G _.f.m.n.g.l..l._u..'-.u_L: BTN | T O T U U

l
|

|

e o Pl R W B e s Do s

alone !

“Rats I¥ |

Eben Hacke hove in sight just then,
and Bob Lawlese linked his arm in
Franks to lead him along the creek.
Frank Richards jerked his arm away,
and walked directly towards Ehen
Hacke.

Hacke grinned, and stood awaiting
him. Just then the bell clanged out
and footsteps on all sides were turnec
towards the schoolhouse. -

Bob  looked  relieved. The
“trouble ” was inevitably. postponed

“I calculate I'll see you again after
school 17 hc_a remarked.
“Tll wait for you,” said Frank

coolly. _.

And he went to his desk.

‘During afternoon lessons Hacke
contrived to Epill ink on Franlk's

trousers, and squeezed a chunk ' of
maple-sugar down the back of his
Eton jucket. |

These kind attentions made Frank
all the more determined to “ wait

for the obstrepercus Eben after school,

in spite of Bob's evident misgivings.
He was glad when Miss Meadows
dismissed school for tho day.
The ved sun was in the weel, ol
tho ool evening broesy wavod tho

s e i el el s

ammm - - omdas

out of that |

d two loud reports sounded as one.
soared off hia head and sailed away.

!

|
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long grass, when Frank and Bob c4me
out- of tho lumber.school. : Bob #nr-
ried his ohum out of the gate, b

he caught the ponies with the lonyg

trail-ropos. | B g o
By the tine Bob camé back with

the fmw Eben Hacke bald joined
Frank

able look upon his sharp face, ~
- “Waiting for me—iey?” he in-
1 quired. S e T
- “Quite ready for you, if you like,”
sard Frank. P
“Put themn up!” said Eben laconi-
cally. Y o - R

Frank sieppéd back. "_ Y
~“Not in sight of the girls,” he ssid.
“Come along the trail a bit.” *

“Look here, Hacke, you clear ¢ff {
. with
the ponies.. “ What are you shindy. .

growled Bob I.awless, coming u

ing now for, you lanky hobe?”
I guess this fellah ain’t goipg to
hide behind you, you
Hacke. ‘] alwaya' climb ovet chaps
of this sort~-that’s. my rule. Wi
will you have it, you m:.x__qu;nap_;?,’.’
- “Come along the trail, and don’t
- gas,” remarked Frank, .~ .
~ Bob Lawless led the ponies, and

Frank walked by his side, and the

lanky, mauscular Hacke slouched along
-with them. Chunky

- on, &hflld b sdﬁ dogen ©
spee Gusda 1
.p%he ypirt , _wa,l?s ' ,,
8 far as the trees, which hid thew

_______

i b b
o

g gt
......

r

from the eight of

of the aohﬂolzaum and
the schojars goin S okt sl

homewar

There Bob hitched the ponies, .and .

the schoolboys stepped aside fromAhe
trail to a level spot under thei(big
trees. Eben Hacke threw -off- his
Jacket with a swaggering grin, .
It was ovident thy |
intended to ““air
by displaying his fistical prowees be-
fore the eyes of his schoolfellows, and
1t was equall -2'?? 5
garded the EyngiGh lad as *poft,”
and an easy victim. LI PR
But Frank was not quite so sofs as
Eben judged him. He huad {fought

many a terrific /‘scrap ” in the Fourth -

Form gt St. Kit’s, and his hands had
not logt their cunning. e
Ho pecled off his Eton jacket
quietly, and removed his collay.
“Gloves?” he asked. '
Hacke burst into a roar. .
L “DPidn’t you bring boxing-gloves
along with your plug-hat and your
Latin grammar ?” he yelled.
't Nf).” o |
“I'm afraid wa’ve no gloves here,
Frank,” said Bob Lawless uneasily.
“ All the same to nie,” said Frank.

“ I was only asking. Wa usually used
rloves at 8t. Kil's,

Fooready !

,he .g g
had to leave him standing there wiile

Richards, with a very disagree- ’,

aloot 1 eaid

Where

- Todgers at once
joined the perty, scenting what, was
e er fellows

fad}“ down the trail

Craock~ank } ank- S

 the lanky yo{ut,h
gﬁmﬁﬂlf, ag 1t were, .

ident that he re.

S ) WLiERE g
v el . v
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Wil You Tell Your;Ghums About

| many years, _ .
. every - staunch supporter
RB,F.” is revelling in, and they are
stories which are gaining many thou-
 sands .of new readers for the Bovs’ |

__-F'Iirj&zﬁag. i -'1 ]n h"" . ‘f |
"L have - . 1 oplnion of our t .
AR TR RN b R EE G ‘when the bear makes an atfempt fo

k

“Them ?

. In my opinion, tite Boys’ FRIEND
. has never had such a splendid pro- |
gramme of stories as 15 at present

"+ gppearing in its pages.

 Each story

s of "an. entirely original and novel
. ‘nature, and 1s written m a very.
.+ gripping and fascinating style.

of

 Richards’ - Schooldays ”  have never
before appeared in a boys’ paper.
 They are stories out of the ordinary—
stories which make'a welcome change

* " to the ordinary run of boys’ fales.
-~ A great number of stories which
. haye appeared in the Boys’ FrieND
 are still talked about; but I am confi-
dent that the two tales meéntioned
- above will be remembered for many,
' They are stories which |

of the

i:ri-m-ni. Wnden thai 1 am confident a

wy hun only to bo allowed to poruso |

s single lsaue to long to read further
numbeora. e KT s

Will you do your Editor the favour
of introducing the Boys’ FRIEND to
your chums? Will you acquaint them

with ~ the  splendid attractions now

appearing, and persuade them to
become loyal readers of your favourite

Every Monday -

CREAT ATTRACTIONS!

Publiahea

whether you like or dislike the stories.

If there is one or even two tales M
which you do not care for, write and @
tell me so; and if you have any sug- &

géstions to make for the improvement

of our programme, let me have them.

Rest assured, too, that 1 will do my
very utmost to give you a. prompt
reply to your communications,

NEXT MONDAY'S PROGRANMME.
W

1 do not think I am far wrong in
saying that every reader of the Boys’
FFrIEND is following Frank Richards’
adventures in Canada with added en-
thusiasm. In next Monday’s magnifi-
cent tale dealing with the famous
‘author’s schooldays, which is entitled

““ FOR LIFE OR DEATH!”
'~ By Martin Clifford,

Frank Richards makes further pro-
gress at the school in the backwoods.
A grizzly bear appears at the school,
af"mi- consequently, there 18 consider-
able excitement.
fome . anxious

But there are also
moments, especially

break into tho classroom. Whethor
the antmal is successful or not you
will learn when you read this grand
story. But I can tell you this: Frank

Richards and his- cousin are thrown

imto a most perilous adventure-—an

adventure in which the lives of the

two boys are at stake.
There will, of course, be another

__THE _

give me your candid opinions—to say

BOYS’

| Every Monday.

 THE «GEM" LIBRARY, 1d
. Every Wednesday. |

THE +BOYS' FRIEND" 3di
COMPLETE LIBRARY.

THE DENNY POPULAR”
Every Friday. |

Every Friday.

instalment it is, too, packed with
laughable incidents from beginning
to end. The boys go on a fishing ex-
pedition, and the events which occur
are of a very humorous and interest-
ing kind. But for sheer fun, the fish-
ing expedition is beaten by the cricket
match which takes place on the shore
between the boys of the floating
school and a team from a British man-
- o’-war. There 1s great excitement
when the boys of the Bombay Castle
are battlin% for. victory, and the tide
is  gradually swamping the cricket
pitch. | ]
The magnificent long complete tale
of Jimmy Silver & Co., the chums of
Rockwood, 1n our next issue 1is

“MORNINQTON’S VENQEANCE!
: By Owen Conquest,
Having lost all his fortune, Morn-

¥ THE «MAGNET” LIBRARY. 1d. §

¥ for Morny!

| operation meets
success, and, strange to say, Smythe
& Co. all of a sudden discover that
they never really lost their friendship
“They want to welcome
him with open arms and to be his best
pal; but then comes an amazing dis-
closure, and the nuts receive the sur-
There is no doubt

- Pelos

Rookwood.

prise of their lives.

Next Monday’s long, complete tale
dealing with the adventures of Dick,

Frank, and Joe, the Crusoe Island
Adventurers, is entitled

“THE MYSTERY OF No. 3
HATCH»

By Maurice Everard.

This story is full of mystery and

ment from start to finish., The mys-
the adveénturers, but old Joe 'Tre-
morne takes a hand in' the game, and
it 18 largely through him that the
mystery 18 solved.

- The conclnding stor
issue 18 that dealing with Bob Travers,
the boy boxer, which is entitled

f“IN DEADLY DANQER!¥
I' By .Harbart' Britton. |

tery of No. 3 Hatch completely puzzles

in our next

One Penny g 0 G

. I 3 .. i r
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Mornington is, however, determined
to have his revenge on the nuts of
The scheme he puts into
with 1mmediate

surprises, and there is thrilling excite- | ;

his enemy to book.

| , tasclna i | - - " : | _ { newsagent, 1t i1s quite possible you
-~ Suolt stories as * The Boys ¥ _ - % * CHUCKLES, " PRICE 1d. that Mornington’s vengeauce is com- { wyill gg round Top Eouf cgpy end Byl
L the Bombay Castle and Fran Five Ripping 8Storles! ' plete. : -

that the copy which would
yours has been sold.

Py e, gy Tl

8CHOOL STORIES FOR ALLI

Are you aware of the splendid
attractions which appear every Friday
in our little companion paper, the
“Penny Popular”? This weck’s
issue 1s a magnificent one, and 1t con-
tains three long, complete stories deal-
ing with the adventures of Harry
Wharton & Co., Tom Merry & Co,,
- and Jimmy Silver & Co. ' 3

These stories deal with the early
adventures of the famous characters,
and they are stories that should be
read and enjoved by every reader of
the Bovs’ FrRIEND. If you.have not
alrcady seen a cOpy of the “ Penny
Popular,” take my advice and place

‘You will not regret it.

- perildus adventure before he brings

Don’t forget, my chums, the only
way to make sure of securing your
copy of the Boys’ FRIEND 18 to order
your copy in advance. Owing to, the
splendid attractions now appearing in
the Boys’® FRIEND, we are securing
new readers every week. This being
the case, unless you place a regular
{ order for the Boys’ FRIEND with your

have been

an order with your newsagent at once.

paper? Iam sure this request of mine | Magnificent f_ong instalreent of

] A Ao, In this fine story the conilspirar:y
will nat be made 1n vain.

against ‘Bob Travers develops. Bob

ington discovers that he is no longer

'wé.nt “THE BOYS OF '_ THE BOMBAY wanted by his old chums, Smythe,

4 130'!1’-"?5 forget, my Ch“mﬂs that T CASTLE " Townsend, Topham & Co. They have | obtains a clue as to the identity of the " Ao
you all to write and let me know what By Dunocan Storm. = ° no use for a fellow who hasn’t plenty | fellow who has been trying to get him &
“you think of the tales now appearing | P Ey RRRoa arm: of money to lose at cards, and who is | turned out of the booth. He follows oI IREERTTY

i the Bovs’ FRIEND. I want you to in our next issue.

‘And a topping ! not eagerlto be a shady rotter. up the _élue,:. but he goes through a

B i

LI

“1 wish yowd lea.ir_e him *tcil me,”’

- muttered Bob.

Jlihe”” with perfect coolness, somewhat
. "to Hacke’s surprise. ‘

lf.l‘ “I

Go it I’ growled Bob.

- Hacke gave a vaunting look round,

and rushed in, to finish .the combat
at one fell swoop. -
But it did not happen like that.

|

with great a.g'iiity, fending off his

bulky antagonist, and the fight was

resumed. |
Hammer-and-tongs they went at it

-Frank Richards held his ground well.

Most of Hacke’s thrashing blows
sawed theair, and Frank’s fists came
home again and again wupon his
rugged ‘face and his sharp nose.

Hacke’s nose was not looking so
sharp now; it was growing bulbous.

]_thé_t he had plenf.y of plué:k'a,nd’deter-

] THE SCHOOL IN THE

| wide-open eyes. |

mination. | -
Frank was feeling the strain, bu
he stood up grimly to his burly an-
tagonist, - ' '
Bob Lawless watched him with
It was pretty evident that his fears
on his cousin’s account. were un-

and his mouth open, too keenly in-
terested even to proceed with the
masticataon of his favourite comes-
tible. . -

“Hurrah!” jerked out Chunky
every few minutes. “Hurrah! Go

heavily than before, and lay on his
back 1in:the grass, blinking up at
Frank Richards. -
Frank stood panting.
“Oh, Jerusalem !” grunted Hacke.

“0Oh, holy smoke! Ow!”

face assumed a feeble grin.

“You ain’t a bad sort, tender-
foot!” he gasped. ‘“But I'm going
to whip you all the same, you .bet
your boots on that!” .

Hacke came on again, though it
was quite clear that it cost him an
cffort to keep his footing on the

grim as his adversary's, and he was

outlasting the Western youth.

“Go 1t!” chortled "Chunky 7Tod-
ers. ‘“Tenderfoot wins! Why
on’t you let up, Hacke?”

Hacke paid no heed.

Eben Hacke went down more | suddenly stiffened up and stood firm,

and Hacke's sagging drives were

' knocked aside, and the English lad’s

-l_{nuckles came with a crash on his
jaw. | -

Hacke staggered a couﬁle of paces

Hacke noted it, and his bruised | You've whipped me fair and squar’.

Shake !”

He held out his hand, and Frank
Richards took it cheerfully enough.
Then Bob helped him on with his
Jacket, at the same time thumping
him on the back in delight.

- “Good old Franky!” he chuckled.
-“Who'd have thought it? Can you

" (Continued founded. It was not the first time | sward. © The schoolboys looked on ride home now ?” v
S P Frank Richards had surprised his | with intense interest now. If iron “Well, I couldn’ walk!” gasped
" the previ | Canadian cousin. - | determination could win the fight, | Frank. o
the previous Chunky Todgers stood, with his | Eben Hacke had a chance of success. | “Here's your plug hat!” roared
page.) chunk of maple sugar in his hand But Frank’s determination was as | Chunky Todgers.

“Ha, ha, ha!” - .

“And—and 1 ain’t smashed it!”
gasped REben Hacke, “J1 was goin’
to jump on that plug-hat and make a
concertina of i1t. I guess I was. And
I guess I won't now.” | o

ing.”

pony. But, once in the saddle, Frank
rode away on his homewatd trail sit-
ting firmly enough. The perforated

Bob had to help his cousin upon his:

topper adorned his head for the. last

| e o now. _ ' ~lit, my tulip! One for his nob! He was making a last furious at- “Ha, ha, ha!”
|1 ‘Rate 17 . CF - Kben was the bigger and tlie | Hurrah ! | | tack, and before his heavy rush Frank | *“You can to-morrow,” said Frank,

J ¢ , 1]5_‘1'.15'.1114‘: did .not -inquire whether | stronger of the two, but he had little “Good old Franky'!” chuckled | Richards gave ground a little, | laughing. “You won't 'see me in
- . taqm were tol-b_e-rounds and restﬁ. knowledge of the scientific part of } Bob., ‘Who’d have thought it?” ‘Hacke followed him up fast. But | plug-hat again while I amn this sido
F | . He realised that it was to be a rough- | the game. To his great surprise, Crash ! e om 1t was only a flash in the pan. Frank | of the Rockies.” It’s a bit too excit-
! ~and-tumble encounter. He ‘‘toed the ' |

- - and fell, wit grunt. time while he was in British Colum-
Tiichd - : XY .| One of his eyes was closed, and he | “Done?"” grinned Chunky Todgers. _f‘Hi.ly W;moja{e !:runWh&t 8  sodk- | bla. | .
| bel_-hstt‘sad Ef ift'}ie: ?111? bE?ﬁllsl?'glaéd blllnkedl w}'lth ciih(fie f(ﬁther,- s | “Nope !” . dologerl” wineunlsted Chusky Tod | “How do you feel, Franky?”:
£ ng ewept of his feet by the bigger | - F | ; : T - s _ : 3 er. ulated 1 .
el o e stood his. grewnd | of pony found difficulty in eceing out | “Betber call it off, Hackey!” | gers in great admiration.

ready to

.-like-nrock. His right and left came
outran swift succession, and then his

“rolled in the grass. ; -

- “Jerusalem_crickigts!” he ejacu-

lated hreathlessly i he rolled.
‘“Bravo !”” roared Bob in great de-

“There was a fat chirrup from
Chunky Todgers, and he removed a
chunk of maple sugar from h#s, capa-

 ¢glous mouth to cheer.

“By gum!”’ he said. _
Then he scrambled to his feet and
came on.. -

. "There were no more blind rushes

after that, and Hacke was much more
cautions. | -

Frank’s turn came to go down into

 the grass, and he went down heavily.

Hacke grinned over him, and stood
| nock him down ag soon as
he rosc.

of his left eye, which was darkenin
to an art-shade in purple. But he
Ikept on coolly. |

was beginning to lock decidedly
groggy, and the Canadian boys were
grinning with delight. The bully of

the lumber-school was getting a little
{ of what he had wanted for a long

time, in their opinion.
But Hacke was not finished yet, by
alny means. |

The fight was hard and tast, harder |

And as the bare knuckles were used,
there was
sides.

plenty of damage on both
Frank’s left eye was quite élosed

now, and his nose was streaming

crimson. But Hacke’s face was a
curious study in damages. He could
hardly eee, but kept on as long as he
could keep his feet.

The Western youth might be some-

But Frank gained his fect thing of a bully, but 1t was cvident

o mEen L-.L-ni'-.—...-l-u.-.- L - um i -

g | chuckled Bob ILawless.

“The ten-
derfoot is too good for you.”
Hacke glared out of his closing

1%
-

can’t walk over me! Oh, jiminy
Frank Richards grinned.

It was rather a twisted grin, for
his face was very damaged by this
time, and he felt as if there were not

All his old ‘“scraps
had been as nothing to this.

rise. There was no “counting out

{ in that tussle, or Eben Hacke could

have been counted out twice over.
The burly Western youth made an
effort at last and lumbered to his
feet, panting. Frank could have
sent ‘him flying as he did so, but he
stood back, with his hands dropped.
He would not hit ocut at a fellow who

could not defend himself.

.an 1nch of 1t left without a bruise. |
” at St Kit's | .

He waited for the lanky youth to |

Eben Hacke miade one effort to.

rise, and sank back in the grass, with

“So do I!” gasped Frank. Frank
was very near the end.of his tether,
but he could have gone on. KEben
Hacke was quite “done ”—indeed,

locked overdone.

“ Whipped !”

_ - muttered  Hacke,
Whipped by

a pesky dude!

““Satisfied ?”’ he asked. .
“Yow-ow! T guess so! Yow-ow!
Quite "  Hacke gasped for breath.

“I reckon I woke up the wrong

as-
I &eré rer this journey—I do, reely !’P_

unky Todgers gave him a gri
and helpyed h'i-lgl_to ghis feet. s
stood unsteadily, leaning on the fat
youth, -~
- BStranger,” he gasped, “you're a
| more hefty Faloot than I thought.

Chunky Todgers remarked that he

Hacke’

!

|

the forest trail in the red sunset.
Frank made a~ grimace.

»

-Gutdl
“Oh, my hat!”

“ Altogether, vy

that’s any consolation.”

will your father think, Bobh?”

as he rode on to the ranch. -

J |  THE END.
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“Al ou wouldn’t take a
| prize in a beauty show. But you've '
“na;de a friend of Eben |

And Frank Richards laughed, too,

grinned Bob, as they trotted along '

: ié . 19 o I . | :h',:.

;'. - right again, -And Eben Hacke had All Hacke’s hot attacks were stalled | eyes e o g1, 5 5 ; ‘1001,}%?’%811 e smd: . ;_Iﬁ?v do .If:;;;;

e ‘the impression that he had suddenly'| off, and all the time punishment was “1 ouess he’s not ! he ,ga‘st,ed “1 1 -guessi‘that s the f?mSh: he said | “Rotten ! chuckled Bob. “You'rs -

Lk - run up against aiftone wall, PEk being given and taken, but the burly | guess I'm going to ‘make shavin'gs of ‘fa,lnllsl-y.? .I dOhf’ lgﬂn;] "y OOh;?, gres "got a black-eye, and the other a beau- |
L o " He staggered backwards, and fairly { Eben got the lion’s share of it. He | him! I guess a blessed tenderfoot | * s e - B s nd

tiful pink, and a swollen nose, and a -

~ “I—T eay,” gasped Frank, “what

: | ] He was feeling very nearly as bad gihip%ed é)}’ ‘a;, dude in store-clothes ! “He'll think you've enjoyed -j@'ur
| - “Bravo! Bray-vo! Well hit!” and more prolonged than Frank’s old | as Hackg, but he was keeping his | V' thunder ! _ - first day at the school ‘in- the back-
" " FEben Hacke sat up dizzily. schoolboy encounters at St. Kit's. | feet, and he was sure of victory ngw. Frank smiled faintly. woods " roared Bob. “Ha, ha, ha!”




