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THE SHOT THAT MISSED ITS MARK-BUT HIT HORACE'S HAT!

FOR NEW READERS.

THE KAISER is determined to obtain
posseqsion of the Mahdi's huge treasure
which is hidden in the heart of the con-
tinent of Africa, and, to do so, he
emploga three desperate Germand named

BARON VON SLYDEXE, CAPTAIN
8TOOM, und VON SNELRK.

The papers, however, contuining the
secret of the whereahouts of the treasura
are [n tho possession of

CAPTAIN HANDYMAN and ©Y
SPRAGUE, who deside to go in quest
of the treasure, and to take with them
tho boys of the Bombey Castle, chief
among whom are DICK RRINGTON,
CHIP, A DOYVE, SEELETOXN,
PORKIS, and PONGO WALKER.

LAL TATA, n cheery Hindu, TOOKUM
EL KOO8, & native wrestler, FLINT
PASHA, a member of the Sudan Police,
are also amongst the party, as well as
tho boys’ pets, CECIL, the orang-outang,
HORACE, the gzoat, and QUS, the
crocodile.

In tho Iast instalments Baron von
Slyden and  his 'fellow spies made
strenuone efforts to ‘secure the pepers
containing ths secrck of the Mahdi's
fréeasuce.  But tho boys of the Bomba
Oastle defented thum, und  they wea{
away empty-laoded.
= week the Germans endenvoursd
to olitain their revenze on the boys, but
In ‘spite of the cunning nuture of their
scheme the boys escaped serlons hurl,
Gus, the crocodile, however, suffered
masts in fack, he scemed almost ton bad
to recover.

«I'éad on from here)

| of that essence of gingerl

Qus’ Mixtural

Gua, the crocodile, was almost at
his last gasp ss Porkis, knéeling by
the medicinechest, fumbled amongst
the many boftles, and filled lti:i the
measuring-glass with the stimulating
and  nauseous mixture which was
cither to Lill or cure him.

L2z presented a sorry spectacle as
Lie lay on his baclk with his stumpy
Little Tega in tho air, feebly waving
them now and then to show that he
was wlive,

Porky, with ons eve on Gus as ha
lay in the circle of the electric lamp,
and the other eye on the medicine-
chest, rapidly filled his glass.
“Strychnine! ™  he muttered
“That's the stuff te give em! Bucks
up the action of the heart!”

“Don't give him much of that, or
he'll m’na!g altogether”  exelaimed
Bick Dorrington. in some
That'it

“ Shove

make hm wag his tail [

*Right-ho!"" replied Porkis,

And he measured out n doss of
essenice of ginger strong enongh to
scorch (GGus from his neck ko his tail.

“What about a little castor-oil?”
snid Dick. “That can't do him eny
hurn. You ean give castor-oil to n
baby."

“ Right-ho!" said Dv. Porkis,
“And g whack of sennul’ put in
Chip. *Senna is' a very safo medi-
cine.””

“Right-ho " said Porkis, readily
adding the senna to his mixturs,

STmetuea of capsicum.” soid Arty,
picking up one of the bottles,

“That'll make him fotch his braath.

And syrup of aguills—they give that 1“(:.

pups. when they liave distemiper.  So
it's gm-e to do poor old Gus u bit of
good."

“That's  the ticket! pssented
Porkia readily. *“Now we'll shove
some of this stuff in from this bottle.
I don’t know what it ia, but it's sure
to be all right.”

“Why, ron silly ass,” exclaimed
Dick, “that’s metal-polish far clean-
ing up the sterihising-trays of the
insiruments!’

“ Never mind!” gnid Porkis chesr-
fully. “Let it go in!” ;

And in went the metal-polish to
Gus’ mixture.

Then Dr. Porkis, glass in hand,
looked doubtiully at his pafient.

“How are Wa going to give him
the stuff?” he asked. “When you
give & dog medicine you lft the
corner of ﬁis lip, and pour the staff
in_with a spoon. And if you are
going to give u horse meditine you
twist .a string round his nose. But
I've never given a crocodile medicine,
and—look at hig testh 1"

Gus, lying on his back with Lis lip
slightl’y curled up end his  jawe
clenched, was showing & ridge of sharp
toeth that might have scarcd a den.
bzt

But Arky was not to be dismayed.

“Hold him up, Pougo ' he szid to
Pongo Walker. *Take him under the
srms and !ift him, and I'll prise his
mouth open  with a tentpeg! and
Porky cair pour down the medicine.”

Pongo did not much like tho job.

but he howsted Gus up,
behind him, and lifting
stumpy forelegs,

Then Arty cantiously spproached
with the tent-peg, and, putting it be-
tween the formidable rows of teeth,
tovered Gus' jaws apart.

Gus was quite amieble, He allowed
his wide jaws to open,

“Now, Porlky,” said Pongo, “look
aharp, and shove the medicine down
himm ! fle's as Aubby as o dead Lad-
dock,"

Porkis, thus admonished, took the
measurmng-glnss, and tipped it into
Gus’ enormous mouti.

The first touch of the modicine was
magical in its effects.

From being a dead crocodile Gus
suddenly Became the liveliest crocodile
that ever swam the Nile. .

His jaws snapped on the tent-peg ab
the first half-gluss of the mixture, and
the stout eak peir crunched in halves
like a carrot.

‘“That shows it's doing him good.
That's warming his chest like a flannel
waistcoat,” smd Pongo cheerfnlly.
“Giye him the rest, Porky!”

Porky gave the glass anotber tip.

Gus gave & conyulsive strugele and

& SNAD.
The other half of the tent-pez was
anatched from Arty’s hand and swal-
lowed, and, with a sudden leap and
spap which gsent Pongo fying, Gus
grabbed ak the glass, crunched it up
and swallowed it, flopping about on
the gronnd like a newly-caught fish.
Pongp picked himself up, rubbing
the back of his head and his legs.

standiy
iny by 1}13

Gus, with his sorrated 44il, had given
him o slash scross the calves liks Lhg
stash of u cartwhip, B
_“Crombs!™ exclaimed  Porky.
“He's. swallowed glass and ol =
Gus was Oicking his tuil now, And
wriggling like an esl. -
Whether it was the, me%‘ of
ginger, or the steychuing, 0 fB!u
broken glass that was doing Him so
much good and meking bim s lively,
the hoyas could nobeay. . %~
Bub  when Mr. Eal Tals sams
bustling up to sea what was bappen-
ing, Gus, whosa eye was onéé moro
bright and sparkling, fixedii on the

worthy Hindu. LN

“What do you do to that poor
groc'dile fellow, bows?  demanded
Br. Lal Tata, Tt

“We are giving himn §
sir,” roplie melgyt i
crosking, poor chsp i

*You will kill sm eroc'dile chap
between you,” said Lal, gazing down

ne medicine,
e wos nearly

at’ Gus, whoe hed grown suddenly
quict. Look L ¥Bélinld how quiet ho
is now " r

And Lal turned Gus over with his
foot.

Whether Gus resented being rolled.
oyer in this Fashion, or whether the
essence of ginger tool & new and sud-
den hold on him, will never be known,
but, with a rush end a vicious anap,
he ran up Lal's leg, and tore away the
iog of his oyjamas as though he were
fearing tissue-paper.

(Continued on the nexl page.)
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nw:.t_i_n‘;:a fo. the last whaler,

Tal dasced ahout: with a sudden howl.

“Hi, Loys! ‘Wake thia er¢e’ditc Tellow
lr.a}f e Cyelled.  "He  deévours, my
priumgss! Hp hltea pleces’ of mcal out

of my lvzs. Take him awayl"

Gus was hauled of Dby the langhing
boys with & 'hoge ]engtl: of striped
yjaumn flannel hapging from his ugly
aws, which be mpadh devoured, -

A frosh coriekat-bag was: breught, and §

Gua was shoved to it mswrmarmuﬂr.
head frst.

He fopned nlmut. in‘the bag for o whj!c
wnid tien lay atill

Ehen tie boys put bim aslic, and wont
to fondole with the inj.urf‘d Skeleton,
who'was lying in thoe tent with his ban-
daged ankle,

The mysterious, strangling nooss  of
mitaly commctmg with tremendous forve,
Tl cmslh.d s ankle pretty severcly,

and hc Ina badly bru
But %rngua had bamned Lim
ST{IHI'“}‘, and, ~though the dawn wae

fust hreaking, he was able to sit up aud
dat an euormons  jam tornower, which
Pieface, Llic cook, had brought him lrom
1hu wnit!mnsc.

“How I8 Gus?” were Skeleton®s first
worda; qnd bo bit @ corner off the turn-
overs

“H¢'s going on fine 1" eaid Parkle, heam-
Ing all ‘over his face.  "That ol I
mixed up for hhw |8 making hiin as frisky
89 n kitten. He took a leg out of old
‘Lai'a trousers like a bull-tervier going
1o trampl"

v von think he'd ke a bit.of turn-

* asked the Rindly Skaleton, " He
can have this bit, ouly mind you take
out tho stones,  It's dunison-lam, and it's
full of steues, I
Nt they might not agres with Gost

“Not ngree with Gusl"  exdnimed
Parkis, "Why, be's scotfed a . wiiole.
tent-peg and tho medicine-glacs, and he's
none the worse for it. Thut medicine |
L’i;li\\! Wi Is putting whiskers on ms
Ui

"Perhaps = bit of this turmover will
tozo thé taste of the medicine out of his:
sivatly,” sald Skefeton,
wid let's have a look ot iine*

Tie ¢ricket-bag contziniug the ercen-
dile was brought to the bedsido of the
invalidi

Ile offcred. Gus n corner of the hug..
Aurndver, which was eagerly snapped up.

fod (Gus on tinned pincappls and
anldl Gus enspped up aly

£ gidecor the Nile eseryone
at Gus wag quite nut of danger,
sind - that- Porky was the best crocodile
destor in all Afrlca.

When Rogues Fall Out.

h #00% s Droakfast was over the ¢amp
i atrnck,

l- uptain Mandyman  declured (hat he
hud seen ull that he ever wanted 1o eco
of thie [U-sonditioned village of El Katif.

The cyents of the wight had disturbed

fid he wonted tg get awsy from
neighhouthocd of Baton van Styden
M erow of Gernan mnrderers,
Npai ly Captain Wandymarz, more
ey of the party, realized the relent-
f*lll]fh_h,l of the saiemy ti €y were np

':mv rate, D frankly doeclired that
wnuld b ll\}l{h\.f an the water than
“on the dand.
“Aiive e a shin of any worl” T eaid,
dpd T koow where T oam. But when it
s to r.'umph\g dowi, wltk Higppopata-
niusca walking off with. the Bove. and
L tijoge lierman saueages slmoung DEW £0rTs
fimurder into the camp—well T gat ner-
¥ Tt's .me for the breery, Kiti agoin.
tc thess woods amd bushes, where
£an't see anyone comiug!
i the motor-launch was made ready
i whalers taken in tow.

pported

0 shaler by ‘the sympathetic Cecll
s gde and Pongo on the other.

- add comlortalile with eashions

{ Yol the whiler wnder n

WRIng.
= expedition pushed off onco
apunied by  the etruing of

SOrRan.
indyman soanned the, banks
‘river anxiously as ho sleered
fth its siring of towiog
In t.he wide current.

\ faney for being ambushed
_-amd bis gang of sconn-

rely

And, |u:|§[y olliwnd wiilst he elecrrd,
Ly o ool cnrelully eleancd
atd ofled.

i in Hundyman
tin box which. had

been

It © trderons
weapons  wiii kY h;en u:ul against
thein on tlie precedi

There wove shi " baoks of mist

on the river, whic! ten obseured their
vitw, and into € ofic of these fog
hanks Cantaln Hondyman  steered his
littie flotilla.

He wus not tuking avy chances with
Puron von Slyden, or of w chanee shot
from the banks.

But presently, as the sun gained powoer,
thie mist drew up like a curtain from the
face of the broad river, and the sun
began to hoat down flerecty on the double
awnings of the

Ther¢ wis room for everyone under the

swallow them awyscii,j

"Br:m, bhim here, b

w?msc i aogreat ball of ;

= o Y -m\-e for
He, % m tho bows, had Lo

‘upen hikn, wntil Skelcton, lofting like o

Eing in the stem, was nmioved to pity.

i “ln;,&i us out my hatbox, you chaps!”
Rald.

Dick Dorrington laughed.
‘si\clttw 5 bathex WA i jeko wirnongst
the hoys.

lis gebooldays abou swell acadeoy for
yoruyg gentlemcn, where the boya always
f lind ‘to wonr bigh eill-iats whenever they
walhed out.

£ And Skeloton hud retained Lis liaf, hia

;antifel shiny topper.
including 16 M the

He had inalst.cd
i bd"gu.go of the !io:fsbay Castie, and ho
had insisted on stowlng it in tho boggage
| of the cxpedition.

He sald that they mighs meet somo
groat r'ungc chief, ‘who ‘would be glad
cnongh to swap him an clephant’s tusk
or o big dinmostd for his topper.

“What do you want your hnt. for®d”
demandeg Dick. *'We don't want to turn
the wholo boat upside down to roub cut
that frowsy old tile of yours”

intgos segh I’é“éef‘t e S Btsidee, 16
minu © el un. weides,
g0t halt a Bozen pa butcer-sooteis
- stowed away In ﬂm o‘ld c:d,v, d 1"
hand them mund if you get it out."

“Now- 33:19 2, old Boneyparl®
replicd cagerly, stariing o8 in
guest of t.hc topper, whiclh was

D
nr:.d :ums of suppltes which lumbered the
whiader.

A gtionh went up when at last Le no-
carthed it.

Plhe leather case and the topucr were
erushdd o8 fiab as a 'mc‘xkal

“Whew 1" gasped o, holding it up
to yiew,: “They've lua u L propir con-
certing, 87 I6 now i

Skeleton logked riefully ot bis tepper.

Whien on the previens nighfé the whale ¥
had ron on” the back of Wnlu.r. thiz
liippe, and had beén beaved that
gigantie unimal as be had n wy
up the bank of the river, éverything in
,t;mm“}ule.r bud ' £id down towards l.l.lu
ster.

When Skeleton’s trpasured hat hu,.i e
overwhelmicd h A number- of «a8cs, cach
rontdining - u ugand rounds @b small-

11 ummumt.mu. g,

Phie stuliwas heavy.

No_ leathier hathox ever Juils would

[ stand the weight of it, and Skeleton’s
prize Iathox aiid hat had heen srushicd
- ue Hat ke a pancake;

Amidst shouts of Faughter Bkeleton rae-
fully o)idued the filtiencd bathox and
praduced his treasnred Bunday ot

Jb was  swetred  with  butter-ieofeh,
awhiteh bad mglted and run ont of ifs

allverspagier wrappings, sod It was denfed
and harhed.

A music-hall eomedian  would  Lave
glven Shkoleton money for that hat. for

slage nurposes, but as o trading artlele
il was dane in.

and tenderly.

“No chicl will give me an dopliant’s
tusic or a4 diamond for that bat now,"
he said corvowinlly. “I don't sce what
yon dhnps find to faugh ahoot.
g you chaps had & bat which was as

You wonlda't Inugle 706 was smashed i
and pormed all over with stickjaw! I
sha'n't o ahle to do any business with
o chivt unless we can find one who s
off his clmmg,  Sheve it on Heeace! 1
was thivking ol fending it to bim."

Amidst- shouts of langhter the battered
topper wos elapped on Horace’s head.

Horace oy very solemmly in the bows of
the whaler with the Ltopper perched op
his horns.

Ihe did unt try to cab it, for the boys
Dk given him o ool meal of tar packing-
paper and wolot of old string, which they
Iid routed gut whilst eleariog up the

whaler.

Unty  the topper showed above ile
sunwile of Uhe whalér o the string of
Boats minyed up e mitghty river, which
at this purt had hroadened o nc.u'ly
1wile- wide,

Now, Caplain HMandyman 200 the time
hid kept o very: watehful oye on the left
bank of the river, the sde on which Yon
Shvilen and’ his gang bad been eneiemped.

As far as possible he kept over to the
fur sliore. But the current was bringing
llc.\\u huge masses of sudd, the (il‘nst_l)-

growing weed which blocks the fow uf
:ho Upper Kile.

And tokeep the p ropeller of the lauueh
frec from bhis weed the captain hud to
uavicate the river as though he were
stoering amongst ice-packs.

Bo on cceasious he waa obliged to up-
proach to within a gquarter of 4 milc of
the bank lie suspected.

1Mis suspicions were not without founda-
tios

Burom  von Siyden, having learned of
the Tallure of iz d.l&tur-lly attempt on
tle lives of the Dritish  explorers,
beon anick to ack.

Leaving camp at the same Lime as the
boata oi the expedition had pushed off
from the shore, he had set olf on lis
swiftesy camel, accompanied by Saleeh,
the Lest marksman smongst his Askari
followors.  and,  TidioR  ACross-Country

1wo  seotndrels, Dlack nnd white,  bad

sit I the nun,{lﬂne. wh!ch beat ficreely’

!
I it was stfmed thelast remnunts of

stowed |
away ender plies of ammunition-Hoxesg

Shclyton pushed up e ¢rown ruefully :

Supipios- |

good asaah ivory tusk or a big dixmond?

had §

found uo difficulty in gct.lmg -ahead of
ihe o

Now, snugly “bidden in & clinip of ihe
epcsing . pupyrus  reeds . which
I]md ﬂle bank, they awaited the expedi-

tlon.

dalceh wos prinnisg all over ]::s ogly,
evil face.

He was 2 fine eliob, and the barex had
pronyised him w rich reward il e ghould
numﬂ in picking off one of the rlver

pa.

Thc reward | was notling Jess Lhan the
rifte he shol with and five British pounds,
to be paid in Nritish gold.

Baleeh looked on the rifle alrcudy as
s property.

It was a fun Georman afavser, nearly
newy, -with ritting a4 clean as :i]\.ul and
deadly  aveurnic uop to iwo thonsand
yurds,

It seamed 1o Saleel that lie wns on the
:;.;_ﬂes!. thing be hid ever touchied In his |

e,

Al he bad to do wa.a to o builet

‘throogh the head tgm Englizh
boys, and he wuyd nimle riub for life.

woulﬂet and flve golden soversigns in
clet s a rtich man aecording to t.zc

notim of his country.

S0 Saleeh, Tying in the rtushes by the
Freat, river, grinned til his ngly Tace split
Tom ear to R

He' openid tho magaxine of ‘tho rille,
and loadedl it earefully with wellgiled
1 ecartridges,

ITe blew Athrcugh the shining barrel,
whils{ the huren, parting the serecn of
thie ru:d-x. spied down the tiver throvgh

quarry.

Ach!E Be muttersd to himsclf at Jast.
“Hero conie the British pig-dogs! 'They
shall not escape us wow. Half @ dozen af
our gool (lerman hullets sball put o slap
Lo s expedition, They chall return Lo

harfum, wud, once there, they shall not
start againi®

Baran von Slyden carrted oo rifle.  He
intended to leave the shooting Lo Salegh.
i Like  many Germans, lie was ghort-
sighted, as M4 pole-blne goggle eyea anid
goli-rimmed glasses showed.

Tha haron wia nquick enough ot EI'IJ;J-
sliooting: at shovt dizbaneces;

But at the range at which ilie Linnch
and ler tow of Doats would pass he could
aot hiave Tt a haystack, and he Enew it.

But Suleulés shooting was o diflerent
Cmatier,

Saleeh' wiua 0ogreat hunter, 2nd a good
Band at hush Gehiting and husl assassina-
tions, (i this account hie was ong of the
T-.w;)urml pncngst the baron's band of

irjs,

Muny a lime had he beed employed thus

1'to do the Rafser'a dirty work In Genoan

r!‘.nst Afriea, fov the Overlord of Germany*
has never heen particular as to the tools
| he has useéd in buildipg up his pbantowm

German Empire.

v ————
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A CASE
OF
CONSCIENCE!

is the titfe of the Grand Com-
plete School Story of
Billy Bunter apd tha Chums of
the Remove, by
FRANK RICHARDS,

which appears in the

‘M AGNET.' War-Ti'lg’e Price,

GROER NOW!

OBLIGE YOUR EDITOR

I by shcwing this number .of
the “Green "Un’'" to all your
chums.

When you have done so, please
write and tell me what YOU think
of it, and also what THEY thinlk
of it.

Address vour letler to:

* The Editor,
*BOYS’ FRIEND,
z '“The Fleetway House,

*Farringdon Street, E.C. 4.”

—

YOU WILL FIND—
COUSIN
ETHEL’S
CHAMPIONS!

a top-hole School Story of
[ Tom Merry & Co., the famous
schoolboys, by your favourite
author,
MARTIN CLIFFORD,

in this week's
" GEM." War—TilT;' Prico,

where the river made » great bend, these

hia’ powerful glasses, watching for his

Thero was :.hsotnte certainly in the pose
of the savage as lie lny thiers anged with
the seeuon of ciyilisation.

ﬁzgjl\eeh fell, that be could not wisa bis
mirk,

There were Rve cartriduos in his mnga-
zine, and every one of thuse five shots
should hit & azks

By the thoe that Jitilc flolilia of hoats
way alireast of him he knew that five at
feast of the wbites winongst the crows
shionld -he wounded or dead,

‘Ihe launch was nearly three miles away
' when the bpron fizst zighted her, romndisg
o wide hend of the bro.:d river.

She cume along slowly, combered Ly
the atrny weeds which dragzed across the
bows or tho towing boats.

|_ Acrozs Ui water came the meny Jugle
ter of the hoys

Tho sound wag audible at a great dis-
tance oo that ealm day, for ﬂ:p hroad
bosom of a river cmivies sound like &
telephone. .

The harou beard lLils own pame ane-
tioned! whilst tlie boata were yei a full
mite iway,

The hoys were discissing their German
oppenents with all the freedon of boys.

And it wizs Dick Dorrington’s voice
which foated to the cars of the huron,
for Imk had o clear, high- pih HI LT
which trayellsd well,

“hhey ot beoas bigoa lob of rogues
as theit master iho Raiser ! Dick was

saying.

The baran turned purple,

He did not like being eadlod o 1ogne
and to licoit his august_masier, Wilhelm,
Blector of the Marck of Brantlmlnlr;‘., hms,
of Prussia, amd Emnperor of all the Ger-
maiz, Licked off as a rogue #ocnicd to
bls enrs like sacrilége.

Baton von Slyden grourd Mis teeth,

% ach, you Buglish ‘dog! For that yon
ahn!l pay! ‘Fou shall not spéak so frucly

f the All-Highest War Lopd again! in
i&}vo!. 'ree, four, five miuute you shall

[} 5

L Agaln the Loys™ volecs sounded geross
the water, andible apart from the Lhug-
tbu of the motor-lagueh,
¥ Artzaz «a!ll.tl out oup. volve,
_“l rxhall never forget the look ou the face
of that German sat=ige Whon you ﬁroppc{l
Mhininthe jawi®

Baron vou Slyden gronnd his teelb.

He knew iliat ke waa the German
sansage referred to; and his ice.ll siin
aclied féom the blow of Arty’s {56,

The German i3 alwiays sc!mnﬁr'. eyen
In murder.

The baroy drew a ronse-finder fron his
pocket, pud whifpered the tinge to.the
Askari, ‘who adjosted the sighty ol lis
rifle aud waited for the launch to draw
slightly across the river In order to avoid
w lrge deift of the sudd, whieh luy weross
the channdl.

“@Got o f.u'e likea pig, l|.1 =n'k hgdE
anot,?er T At m;u.u !.l il

s was ¥ ng on e flocr-

I‘h of the last whaler; and over the
dl.ll. shining water his xuruhl‘mg voice
camg clear to the ¢ars of the Gerpn
lurking in the: ﬁa D¥Ius ciamp,

" The birop's finger was trémbling as he
pointed. to t.be Iaa‘t- bapt of the string of

Inﬂgm_ that- Snleeb should
&u hia mmu:éhf ab Lhat hoat.

werg the nml It Was ggahst
tbm that the baroti's anger was divected.

ATGer all, it was this dtilo crowd who
,&d baulked Hm gt evers turn, and who

said

d mode him look a fool in {he ¢yes of
followers,
st sehoolhoys had spoiled his plans,
ﬁnd if he allowed them 1o keop the upper
hangd vioul apoil the ..ll.mi:ua of guining
the Kalser's favoor,

The Kaizer wounld never !or.c!.\c winan
wlio ulowed Limeelf to be beaten by o
pack of contemptible. Britizh schoolboy:.
. Baleely nodded to show thut he umder-
stood his muaster’s inbention.

He could Bave talken 2 very good snagp-
shot at Captain Handyinan's head, and
on this e wonld bave flred.

Dut the barow's directing finger cauvsed
Rl to shift his alin to the last whaler.

In il bows of this craft o batlered
silk hal was bobbing up aml down.

Buron von Slyden pevped ftirough his
range-linder agiin, and took the distapes
of the houts,

He whisperivd {he miize 1o Wls savoge
follower,

The Askarl nadded. 'Iln
seven lundrst il ity yards,

Bul Balelh’s eyes wors as gaoil aany
ratizefindor * that the ln.rnmu:s conlil
migthdi d ked his leaf-sight

ad a 3!1:1:@ 1i5 1o izt to
tle amurau.r%
~ 1la uvgly, black ﬂ«a. was cnddling-1ba
stoek of the rifie as be drew his bead on
that absurd fopper thut was bobbing vp
and down in the Dows of the whaler,

Saleeh knew what a top-bat was, and,
naturally enough, conclmded that inside
that bat there was a head,

He gighted Tow, so thot he shonld hibt
that part of the hnt where thore was
most head,

The Germanw's eves glittered as Saleeb’s
black hand tizhténed on ile small of
the rifle-hutd.

Now he was eertain of his vengeance,
Saleeh vever missed.

And Saleeh did not miss this Lime.

Crack went the rifle

The top-hat shot up in ihe air, spun
round, and fell into the river.

HBaron von Slyden gave @ grunt of
triumpl.

His éyos were good cnm:--h to see ihe

mge. was

top-hat dly.
*Ach!” he wntdered, - ~Sp ddere vos one
Buglish pig-dog dov  Jess in der vorld!

Fire apain, Saleel)!

But Saleeh, Tiug on s Tice, had Aaken
his fineers from the trigger of the rifi,

Hin eyce were jlmost starling from Lis
head as he peercd through: the cover of
-the reods,

From tie bows of the whaler there had
popped np o4 Gead.  Jt was the lead
which had worn the Lop-liat,

But it was no mnan head,

It woa a horned head, and oue of {he

fiorns wos slightly elippei

At that distance thy Lead rppeared to
have the face of o fuan, with & loug end
white #ind venerable heard.

* Maw!" bleiated the bead, as thou
darislon of b&cebs ahot, Then H D bcd
down again. :

‘The baron gave an  exclouciion of
anger;

He vonld e now thai Saleéb had
waxied his shot ou Horuce, thi poa

"Fire ugain—quick!” be muticred, for
the luugen hnd shieesed off at {lic saund:
ot the shot, and waa heuding towards the
L fir bank of the river.

But Saleeh did pot tire.

Ne wias wotclilng . that top-lat with
fuscinated eyos av it fluated duwn on the
current,

Araund i snd under it came A switk
on theswiter,

o Eanleeh, Askari huiler gs-le was, knew
well what that swirl betukensd.

It was the ripple catised Dy e Lead
of the one beast Le would never shicot—
the head of (he drept One, the hippo-
potamus, god of tUe rivers,

And, enre enough, undeér the lint thero
rose slowly @ huge, tlat portamntean-s‘tmw
of a hund, the head of & swimming hj

Slowly it'Titted the bat from the water,
rigut oway wp, And Saleeb’s jaw dxopped
akill lower, till his black head sppcu.red
o iall winsost- fi babves.

“Pire'!" snarled the baron.
will e too late ™

But #alsely took wo potics of the BXron.

With fuscinated eves he watched fhe
chippo elowly swimming after thy string,
‘oi hbats, with Skeletons toppor pltl.hcd
Jauntily on his enormous bead.

For liiz life’ S8alech would not have rﬁred
anotiter shol.

He' saw - the nysterlovs asdventuarcs
of Skelotow's topper 20 omen and 8
warning.

It was plain Lo Lim thatl £he string of
boits was protected by the Great Die,

Mhe hat was romo magie faiisman.

Sateeb knew that he bhad put o hullet
through that bat, us sorcly as le knew
Jutiything,

Huto wll that had bappened was that a
veuerplite cdovil with s white licard: had
shovu! lis ficad' up and  bad  abewted
#Mnw!" at hin.

The wieghe Dot Niad Nown from t!:u.. head
inte the river.

Then had mmu tho Great One, whn as
Fwityming E )h fter e hogls with
the mugic bat on his mighty huead, doubt-
less with the intention of restorfng’it to
‘s rightial ownero,

Therejore, tO  Salceh's crstitions
‘miud, the loats were under ih(. nnnedinie
proteciion of the Great One.

Il he lred dgain Ite would £all uynder 2
curse of the most ticrhle S

The erops on Tidp Liftle patch round,
faraowny i Easb Africa, would f and
wither for Tack of rain,

His cattie would die,dor the meat, "lno,
Jargest of il aliimald, was r.:arctcr of
scattie,

Aund, waorst of ull, he would get tho
dread LJr'ph intfusis, which swélls W mau's -
leg up to tho size of the Jeg of a Wfppo-
|:om|mm

Ho.8alealy tay still,,alihongh his German

master Logan to storm at Lin.
~ *Fire, 1oob—pig—dolt:™ exclivimed the
baren. b

And e gnve the recumbont nigger &
siir in the ribs with the toe of hia boot

Lin Lhe real German fashion, g theugh

that would improve his shonting.

lﬁi;tmb did not fire; but soméebody: clsa
i

Captain. Handyman had Legn ab the
lsok-out,
~He liad not fulled fo notice amnidst all
the exeltement o faint hlue Yume of
smokifess  powder  issuing  from . the
‘pupyrus clamp.

Quick a3 & flash he snatelied up the
wiffie that lLay hawiy, wnd, tuking a squick

sight, fired.

I wasa Tucky for {he baren {hat the
morning mists had slghtly daniped the
aliminge burrel of that tifle, cousing §t to
throw an inch or two high,

Wad a wisp of rag heew palled through
the rifling & nifnate or two before firing.
that shot would lave fuished the. career
of that rascally pillar of fhe Qorman
Empire, Basm 0tto von Slyiden.

As it owas, there was lhm! :md a
smavk.

Voo Slyden’s pivh héelmet L\.\Med an his
Tieand, pullhuz ofl thie glusses tling he! wore.

lh.»;p fell under his Heavy fect, amd, an
hoe spun round undel the lmpact ol the
blow, he trod on them with a scrunch.

This - Mitle accident seemvd $o Texas-
perate Baron von Slyden more than the
apparent stubbornness’ of Bulech, \\Tuch
Dad rabbed Wim of Nia prey. s

ATl bis native Prussian h'ut.:hty came
uppermost.

s temper hnd to finds o HI.IE and
the yent was Salech.

Lifting his heavy hoot, e gave Salech
a hesvy Kiek in the ribs. ) .

Now, Saleel, thougl he fearcd his
mnstor, wis an ugly- tem]u‘rtd Trllow.

The Askarl of Bast Africs, I.hulu.ll e
servea the turm-m. does not strve him

and infinitely.

the ribs stirred up al tho
ry in Saleub.
A free wardor and @ hunter,
anid he wis not aceostomad o being
Kicked dn the mibs.
I o second Le hal Teaped to s Teet,
al, throwing himsell on the  wonder-
ricken Von  Blydei, tlie thn Eaviages,
German  and Askari,  were
tosether in the rTushes.
Vou Slyden was & powerful man, thick=
et andd stumpy in huaild.
}ti:l.]l:uh wis leaw, wid

45 wirm

i

rat,

T8 wus o Tably equal mutel
thew, aid  what the one pose
welght the gther made up for b

In tlic whiler tie Loys, at
of the shot and tle apimnng “of tlm-
topper.  Irom - HNeraec’s  head had
crouched down. well on the \\atl.r!!ne.

They knew this was an ambosly, and

they liml seen n sfgnal frowe Cy Sprague”
in the Taunck to Lcuy luws

“¥ire, or it

rugclur- -

Y

urdeu a -

T
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S0 for a wmoment or two thoy lay on
the hobtom boards of the boat.

No pecond shob followed, ‘

Thoe oaly head that was shoved up in
tho bopt was that of Horaee, the goat,
when he put his veneruble Tace over
thie punwale, and attercid his derisive
"Msvr?“ at the hidden assussin on tho
tiver bank. ;

But, for the life of him, Chip could
mot keep his bead down.

Io Islt ns thoush he must bhave 2
Togl, cyen If he got a bullet through
Lia hegd.

B0, in  digobedience to Oy Rprague's
order, he cantigusly lifted  his  head
above Lin gunwile” of the whaler: and
lovked rount.

“Cenmbha!” he exclalmed, In such o
tono thit every lead In thoe bout was
thrust  up  above the shelter of the
gunwalg, “If It ise’'t old Walter, the
bippo  wo rtode lust might, awimming
wltar wa in u tapper—Skeleton’s topper!™

And. surc cnough, swinming along in
fheir wake, with his cunning litfle pig's
cyes just nbove the water level, wis
none other than Walter himself—Waltar
with $lie battored Lopper perched Jauntily
over his left oye.

“Yiminy I whispersd Skeloton, in awed
tones. " 1E's Walter right enough! And
took &t hid pady!l That's just tho way
tho Dandy Fifth at wy old school wsed
to wenr them?!”

“C Walter Camis swimminz slowlys up in
the waks ol thie boats, which were barely
moving  througlt the watér pow, B0
encumbired  wire their bowa  with the
weed they had gathered up as they forged
throngliithe bige massea of floating sudd.

Now, ‘whether Walter remembored the
scont ot ithe boys who had sldden’ astride
on hig back on the previens night, aml,
finding that they h:nF:ione kim no harm,
had censed to fear them, or whether,
attracted by the floating  topper. his
auriosity had been arounsed by the stowly-
moving string of boats, it i3 impossible
Ly By,

But, with a poif and @ sigh, Walter,
hia topper cocked conndngly over ono
fnt ey, Dlew out @ gpont of water atil
roge like n suwbwmarineg dischargins her
ballast tanky, just n few inches from the
wahar.

The biys noticed that Walter took
rare to vome up undor the lec of thbir
Boal; Keeping. her between him and the
sliore whewee the shot had ¢ome.

Whilel shows: that Walter, the hippo,
fiad more under his hat than balr,

“Well, i that doesn't beat the band 1l

oxelaimed Dick, shouting with lnughter.
“The old raseal has hrought tho hat
back - to ua, If you can ooax him
clpse enoogh to grah it. Chip! Thut
nhat s going to be our magcod!”

"L pxpect e would Jike a Qdamson
furnover,” sald Skeleton, a3 he raked
‘under the enshiona on which he was re-
clining. “Try him with thia, Dick!®

And Skeleton handed oub one of Pie:
face's turnovera, which wae aa big na
a condplate.

“Come on. Waller 1" sald Dick, teaning
avar the gide of the whaler, holding ouf
e dainty. “Come and try a daimsen
fawh Y .

For & moment Walter hesitated.

flis litdle eyes rolled artfully in his
enormons  hewd, but the sight of the
templbing turnover was too much for him.

Walter was no Zoo hippo spoiled by
penny buns and monkey-puts.  He had
“nayer tasted turnover in his life, and he
wankel to try,

Stowly be heaved up his hegs opper
faw, exposing hiz tows of yellow tusks,
and showiog o cavernous-pink mouth,

"Jiminy! What a mouth for a turh®”
exclaim Chip. “Coax him up a bib
closer, Diek, TN grab Skeleton’s Eopper
whital yon drop the turnover down his
red lane. Falr exchange is no robbery.
Wo geb the hat, and Waltér takes the
cnked” »

The exchanze was rapidly uffected.

Walker ecame ¢loser and cloger. Clip
arabbed the battersd hat, and e turn
over was thmown into Walter's enormons
moubly whicth closed liks a huge kithag
on the morsel,

Fhen, with a.eich and a puff of water,
Tio sank below the surface ol the river
and was logt to sight, whilst Chip trinm-
phantly held ap the batterad old topper,
showing the parforations where the das-
turdly Cermun bullet hiad passed through
one .8ide and ont of the other.

“feotud job your fat head waa nobt in
thak, old skeleton!” he cried.

Chen Chip suddenly dropped  the hat,
wnl pointed to the huge had of pupyrus
reed Laliore,

fLookt" e exclalmed. the
chap who Gredt

The tall reeds had woved and visticd
viciously.

Then Ehoy parted.

Tho Dboys saw a white clad figure roll
ont bito a Led of thick, black mud, which
kay. yusk under the surface of the waler,

For &« mmoment the flgure disippeared.
Then it popped up azgain, a pitlar of
Black  muoil.

“1t's Von Siyden, the scoundrel!™ cried
Dick Dorrinzton.

Fhe lodre was walst-decp in mad and
water, IU turned and strove fo reach
the roeds, but slipped back in tha thick.
Wroay oue. :

Von 8lydun, hurled into the river by
hig black follower, tried to pull. himazif
pub hy the one broken reed whick kiy
near Hig gras).

Bub thi: reeid snapped, and he slipped
back deeper into the stivky, Llack opze,
which stuck about his fect like Daste,

Slowly he beran to slnk.  The thick
Nile mud wis taking Ivm.

He waved two black arms {rantically,
Wurling lumips of mud right andl left into

*There's

the F'xtl'(,. m. und the boys heard his voice
shout.:

AEAeh Tlimmet! T am sinking!  Help,
Tl

(Au]g;har magnifleent long instalment
of thls oinazing serlal fn next Monday's
fsiue of the BOyg TRIEND. 1 should be
glad if readers wowld write and let me
Ennw wnhat thew think of this wew storg)

THE
SCHOOL
ON STRIKE!

A Magnificent Long Complete
Tale of :
FRANK RICHARDS & CO.,
the Chums of the School in
the Backwoods.

—a——

1he 1st Chapter.
Early Birde.

Billy Cook, the fpreman of the Lawless
Riinel, raised his bushy eyebrows in sur-
prise,

Theeeunchman was standing at the door
of his cibio, with a steamung. paonikin
of coffes in one hand and a huge chunk
of eorn-gnke [n the other.

The toremun wis lnishing bis Dreakfast
us the early sunriys cume creepimg i
OYEE the prairie,

Down the path from the rench-lovse
vame & clibtoer of hoofs

And Hilly Cook, lpwering his pannikin
from his hearded lips, ejaculuted;

“18y goshity

Frunk Richards and Bob Lawless came
trotting down the trail, and they drew
rein to greet. bhe surprised ranchman.

“Pop of the morning, Billy! exlled
out Bob chesrily. ]

“You ait’b off to achool yet?” asked
Billy Couk, -

% puess a0."°

“Early birds, you
Righurds, with a smile, .

“I's o ogood bwo hours hefore your
time,™ dntil the taRnchman, = What littte
game aro, you ap bto pow !

And Billy Cook wage®d his head ut the
two achoolboys.

= Nuthing tiﬁc being early, Billy, you
know," suid Bob Luwless, © We've got &
wew hendmaszter coming fo-day, too,” -

41 heartd about thut,” remarked the
toreman.  “1 hear that Misa Meadown
ain't any longer mistress of Cedar Cresk,”
S That's 50"

“Fired by the trustees 12 saird Billy.

Egorreck ! e M

“1t'a nn all-Ared shamel™ said Billy
(look emphaticatly, “Why, sirs, that
lithle she-wcritter, Misw Meadows, wuas the
nentest 0y that ever stepped in fhe
Phompson Vialley ' -

The chuma of Cedar Creck lnughed.

Billy Cook's udmiration wus gonuing and
well-fovnded,  Bub they  wondered how
Miss Meadows would have liked to befiy
hersetf deseribed nz o “flly.”

Tt wasn't your popper’s doing, Hoh,"
went on Billy Cock, “1 guess ib was My,
Crimm and Old Man Gunten that did the
trick, and Mr. Lawless apin it.”

“Thaut's the ease™ said Boh, #My
father stood np for Miss Meadows at the
Hchool Trustees’ meeting, but he was out-
voted."”

# A pol-darned steone ! said Billy Cook.
“ Anel it | was i younker at school, Boly,
I gness T'd kick ap a shindy. The purtiest
little she-critter thit ever (did step In the
‘Thompson Valley ! added the ranchman
warmly. - -

Bob Lawless smiled.

& Porhaps there's aoing to be o sbindy,
Billy,” he gussered,  “Poerhips that's why
we're going to school two bours early
this morning. Mum's the word, though.”

And, with & wave of the hand to the
ranchman, the chums rode on towords
the tingher, lenving Billy Cook staring
after them with a peculine expression on
his benrded Eace. -

In the dim Ught of early dawn Frank
Gichards and his Cauatdinn cousin trotted
an.

They had left the ranch-houze hefore
anyone else in the buflding was astir, and
had brought thein breakinst—a frugal one
—in their pockets, to ent as they rode,

The chnms had their own plans for that
dey, which; for excellent reasons, they
did not wind o explain to Mr. Lawless
Just yet,

They munched cold beef and crackers
48 they Lrotted on in the fresh, clear air,
and stopped ab a spring for a dradght of
eleas, ¢old senter t0 wnsh it down

In the invigorating atmosphers of
British Columbin, and ne 1 té out-
door life, the sturdy schoolboys did uob
feel the noed of tea or coffee or apy other
shimulant.

They wern ull the better, from the point
of view of health, without such lnxuries,
and so they did not niss thelr usual
Dreakfast very much.

They rode ou inte the timber, where
they fonnd theit chum Vere Beauslero
waiting for them al thie fork of the traill
ogi his hlack lorse,

The Chernb was ulzo an early rizer thnt
HoTHing.

SHulio!  Here we are again!™ oolled
oul Lob cheerily. Y 8till feeling game to
g0 on the war-path, Cheruh?

“ ¥ou bet!” answoered Deauclere,

“Wao shall find n good muny of the
feltows -there," shill Bob, as the three
ghums rode on together. “1 puess they're
all gume.  You baven't mentioned tle
multer (o your popperi™

Beanclere smiled.

# Notter not yeb,” he spid, =My father
is indignant ut the way Miss Meadows has
heen traated, huk T don't know what he'n

phink of the idea of a schiool on strike.

By MARTIN GLIFFORD

know:* said E'r:mk_

“ Releane mo 1" thundered Mr.
Pockover as Frank Richards &
Co. tightened their grip on him.
““How dare youl "

I don't think he'd disipprove, only he
couldn’t very well say thul he approved
in 80 many words"

“Correctd” said Bob. “Snme with my
popper.  It's up to uz to see Lhat Misa
Moadows pets justice. She'd he as mod
us 1 hornet, 1 guess, il she knew we were
hucking ber up like this; but that don’v
alter, the ease, Old Man Gunten s’y
going to fire our schoolmisbress at his own
aweet will!

ENo. Feari”
phatically.

The trip rode at o gallop by the forest
trail to Cedur Creek School. |

The elimmering criek and Ehe school-
buildings came ni sight at last.

The sun was bigher now, bub Lthe hopr
waas stitl edrly, and nt that hour, as a rule,
thers was 0o sign of life about Cedar:

sald Frank Richards em-

ree .
On this asﬂpagiai morning, however, there
were i gooil many slgns of life.

The school gates were not yeb opeéned,
hut; outside the gates sevén or eight fel-
lows were collected.

«Ahey had arrived carlier than Frank
Richards & Cp., baving u shorler distance
to cover to'the Behooll™ V¥ -
There wus i shout us the tkree rode up

ond Jumped oft their borses.

“Hyer we nre!rl bellowed Ehen Hacke,

=Wailing for you, old scouts " grinneil
Chunky Todgers. “Here we are, 43 large
ag life, ready to zeulp Old Man Gunten
il he shows pp!"

EHurrah!®

Y And the noo “eadmmaster, If "¢ shows
ttp " paid Hopkins, the Cockney of Cedar
COresk. “We won't ‘ave "im ol no price,
as sure ag I'm "Arold 'Opkins !t

=*har, ‘ear!™ grinnéd Bob Lawless, in
playful [mitation of the Cockney.

“Gate not open yeb?? sald Frank
Richards, =We've got to git {ni"

“flack Sam isn't up yet,” sald Tom
Lawrence.

[ pgoess that makes wo difference,”
anidd Bob <TI0 soon bave the gabe um-
haered.”

Bob Lawless rode his horse close to Lhe
palisade, and stood on his saddie, and then
drew himzell toghe top of the wall.

He swong himzell neively owver,
dropped into tho school enclosure:

A mino$e more, and the bars of the
gute were removed nml the gate swuug
wide.

S Qome ! shonlal Bob.

And the schoolboys crowded in, areakly
extited,

They had met at that early hour sl
Cedar Creek School for un extraordinary
purpose, and what the outeome would he
no one could even guess.

But Prank Richkrids & Co., at least,
were determined ) and o long us Lhey were
in the fead the rest wern pretty certain
to Tollow,

Most of the fellows, Indeed, regarded the
mitler as something of o Slark,” but it
was 0 lark which would have ity serious

side,

and

The 2nd Chapter.

sohoul for gambling, snd lesding othsr
fellows to gamble, siter warning him
more tnan pnece. Could she have dong
.'m]vtlli_n;; elad -

S Eorrent”

YOI Man Guuten is cluirman of the
Schgol Trustoes, foul he ot hiw mad up,
anid calied w meeting. ~ My popper vated
fir Mias Meadows; the other two, Ol
Man Gunten and hiz friend Grimm, out-
voted him. Thoy had the power bp aack
Miss, Meadows, and they did it Miss
Mendows is gpone.”

“ Shame " v

“To-day Old Man Gunten moseys in, to
itroduce our new headmaster in Miss
Meadows' place,” conbinucd Bob. “Now,
we're going to tulk pluin Canadian to
Old Mon, Gunten.”

“Heur, hear!”

“Trustee or no trustes, we don't take
any nobice of him."

“Npver!"

“A3 for the new master, I don't koow
anything abont him, except  that  hia
namea Peckover.  But good, bad, or
indlitferent, he doesn’t coma here™

* Hureah

A4 he may be W good sork, we'll pnd
it to him ‘politely,* said Bob, *But in
any casy, he's not goingdbo be allowed
to take ou Miss Meadows' job*

“No fear!™ - !

"Wetre stumiling up Sor Miss Meadows,
Ste don't know it and’ she mightn’
tike ib; But there it is. And we're nol
oing to give in till Old Man Guoten
gws the }im":m'leu Miss Mendows come
buek.” 4 -

“Hravo!”

The rone of checring woke cvery echo
ol Cedar Creck.

Biaek Sam, the stalilowian, was stiring
o from 40 distance, and Sally, the cook,
whs looking out of 4 window.

Mr, Shepherd aud  Mr, Shimmey  were
advanging  towarda tho exeited  group,
with surprise in their fnces,

Botl the assistant mastirs sympathised
with the eclhioolmistress, and Mr. Slim-
mey, imlced, had sent in his own resig-
nation to the Board.

They were thdigunpt, and they under-
gtood the indlgnation of  thi  Cedar
Ureck fellows, hut Uid outbrenk was
ratticr startline to bthem, v

“Whint i all thiz?” heoke in Mr, Slim-
mey. = Lawless, why #rs you Lers 2o
carly this morning?”

Boti raiasd his hat respeetiolly bo the
young master.

“No barm intended, Mre. Slimmey,” be
anid. Y We're on the warpath, that's
all.”

“What can you possibly mean, Law-
sy

“We're uot coing Lo allow a new Head
to take DMiss Mcandows' plice, air,” said
Frank Richurds,

“Bless my soull” "

Mr. Bllimmey seemed too nstonished to
say more than that. i

“Bly boys, vou cannot neb in a lawless
manner,” sald Mr. Shepherd., * We can't
think of altowin' ib." : .

“Please understand us, sir,” said Vers
B lere. “Weo intend no disrespect

Cedar Creek Means Business,

% Gentlemen aml galoots—>r

“Hear, Negri»

* {0 it, Bob!"

Baly Lawless liad mounted apon a bench
in the hig playground, und his eomrade:
guthered round him,

In the distance the doors. of Mr,
Stimmiey’s ol Mro 8heplierd’s cahing wens
26BN LD OpEN.

The two sszsistant masters of Cedur
Creek, nsteotided by that early nnd noisy
arrivhl of a crowd of schoollbioys, were
looking out to see what was the matter.

Bub the crowd did not heed them; all
atbention was fixell upon Bob Eawless.

“Gentlemen  and  galopts,” continned
floh. “we'vi meb here o

®Brayp !t *

“To stand up for our rights, ua frec
Canadidn citizens—-:"

Loud cheers! -

“And to back up Miss Meadows, our
reapected sehoolmistress, who has been
fired by the trustéss—"

Grouns for the tenstees!

“Gentipmen, the matter’'a a  simple
ong,”" went on Bob, wuaxing c¢loguent.
“Miss Meadows is a lady we all respech

She turped Kern Guolen out of the

to you or to Mr. Slimmey. But.we won'b
consent o Misy' Mendows being sent
away. The whole school 8 with us in
tliis, though we're not all here'
“Please don't interfere,  sir,” said
Frank Richards, -“We ahonld be very

sorey to have apy dispnte with you™

Mr. Shepherd coughud,

pmrﬂmma it very civilly, but his
meaning was elear; the two  mastors
world net be allowedsto interfere, in
any ¢use. _

Mr. Shepheridl and Mr. Slimmey ex-
changed glanees, and, after u few
moments’  huesitation, walked awuy bo-
oether.

“1f [ nob our Dusinesz, 1 othink, Mg

Slimmey,” remurked the Gentle  Sheps
herd.
L‘ENﬂt: aboall said. Me. Slimmey des

cidediy. 1t is o mattor for Mr. Pecks
over to deal with whon he arrives”
“Ha is welcome to deal with it.”

And the two masters wind back to
thair eahing. f

The lick of Interventlon by the
assistunt-musters . bad  an  Cnesuraging

uileet on the rebels. ;
Those two  gentlemen, evidently, were
not to be [eared in any way, and wers

not likely to offer much support to the
new headmaster when lie arrived.

Mewnwhile, several more fellows lad
arrived at Cedsr Creek, and two of the
mirta, Mally Lawrencd and Kate Dawson.

The crowd numbgred sixtien or sevin-
teen now.

The excitemont was srowing.

It waa pretty certam that Br. Peck-
aver would put in an appearsnce well
before the hour for lessons to commence,
und ‘the schoulboys were cager to see
hilm, " wondering” a3 wood  desl whib ha
was like. .

There was a Toud shout from the fellows
near the gate as the whecls of a busg-
werd heard on the trail

“Herp they come!” yelled Tom Tawe
renee:

There was & rush ko the gots,

On the trall from Thompson n bugey
appeared, with Oid Man Gunten at the
relfa.

Beside lilm esat a tall, thin man, with
n overy pijuare jaw pod litble keen eyes
Act very close tomether.

The zchonlboys could guess that this
wis Mr. Peckover, snd they did nol liko
Lis lanks. X

Behind him in the bugey sal a heavy-
featured lod, with a grin op his Tage:

Thal was Kern Gunten, Old Man Gun-
ten's won, who hied Been turped out of
the achool for rascally eonduct.

The bugzy dashed up to the gates and

stopped.
(1d Muan Gunten and Mr. Peckover
alighted, and Hern Guuten waa  nboub

to follow their exataple, when Lie aaw tho
crowd and the looks they gave him,
¢ Immedistely the grin died swuay [rom
his Face,
Hi seepted tronble, and he decided to
remain in the bugey for the prosent.
Unheeding  him, Mr. Gonten and  Lhe
new mpstar strote in ab the puates.

The 3rd Chaptor.
A Warm Reaception!

Old Man Guoten glanced in surprise ab
the ceowill of Tellows inside tiie ecliogl
enclosure.

It wiy not yeb the hour for the schoal
to guther:

The fil, podgy Swisa storckeepar stared
at thi schoulbiys, who returoed his stare
with interest.

They were not in the least awed by
the self-important Me, Gunten.

“Come here, Richards!™ ealled out, Mr,
Gunten, récognizing. Frank,

Frank Richards npbroached,

“What arc you hoys doing boure so
carlyt" nsked Br, Gunten.

=0l, we've come,” said Frank vaguely.

“I can see you' hayp comel* suapped
Mr. Ganten. “As you wure here, sou
may hold miy horse.”

Featik did not move. !

“Mhese are some of your boys, Mr.
Pockover,” aaid the storckeeper, turning
from Frank.

The vew master nodded.

The - boys wera  all  regarding  him
curiously, not abk  all  favourably  tm-
pressed by his tight jaw sl the ¢old
gleam in his eyes.

“Boys,” said Mr,
new  lieadmuster,
DT

Theére was o dom] silenee:

Mr. Teekover was lonking ad Wie school-
Loys very curinusty.

Ile was sharper than the storekeeper,
and he could seetat once that something
WA WITLNE,

“I will show ymi your gnarters liere,
Mr. Peckover,” sald thi Swisa I think
you will find thent eomfortable.”

Mr. Gunlon was i little pouzzied himaell
by the vaoue atmosphers of worest thab
sirrounded him, bub he led  the  new
master Lowanda the lumber schoblhouse,
~ Mr. Slimmey and Mr. Shepherd word
not Lo Lie sbén,

Under other cireumstances, they wonid
naturally hive appeared on the scene te
greet pheir new chief, but lu?t now they
wisely deelded fo teave him &5 deal with
Cedar Creek by himself,

‘Ta Alr. Gunten’s surprise; Frank
Richords, Beb Lawless, and Vers Lieau-
elere  planted  themselves  before  the
poreh of the schoolbonsds,

The othet fellows gathored round them.

(Continued on et paged

Gunten, “this is_your
Mr. Ephraim  Pevk-
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THE SCHOOL ON STRIKE'!

Behind thent the door had been opened
by Black Sally, who wue looking cut with
gancer-like cyes.

But hetween the vew headmaster and
the open door there was o great gnlf
fixed, so to speak, represented by the
insurgent schoolboys of Cednr Creek. §

Balh Luowless beld up his band aa the
two men eame up,

“Halt!” he suid.

Mr. Peckover and Old Man Gunten
Balted in sheer amakenment:

“Lawless!" stuttered the storckecper,
“What docs this mean?”

It means halb!™ nnswercd Boh.

“Are you mad, boyi"

“1 gocss not,”

“Btanl aside at’ onee!” exclaimed Mr,
Peckover, apparently making up Lig mind
to ‘assume his new anthority at ancc.
“How dare you speak disrerpectiully to
Mr. Gunten?”

*We don’t respect M.
goe, exnlained Bob.

VALY .

Old Man Gunten’s fal face was sulfused
with*rage, and bia littie eyes scemed o
bulge from their podey =ockets =i Bob
soke,

“Lawless ™ he stuttercd.

“Listen to mel!! said Bab. *Mr. Peck-
aver, 1 am sorry for your disappointment,
Wy omesn no disresepet to) Fou  person-
ally.,  But we have declded that Cedar
Creck School shall have no. head but
Misa Meadows."

*“Who-a-atf"

“Mizss Meandows has been fired by a
dirty trlek)” said Boli pudanntedly, “Old

Guulen, you

Man Guouten knows all about it; le
did it :
“Are yon wware ihat Mr. Gunten is

chairinan of the Board of Trustecs?" ex-
claimed Mr. Peckover.

“Xepht

“You must be oul of your senses, hox!"

41 gucss uet, We'ra standing by Miss
Meadows."”

*Hoy!" thundered Mr. Guonten, purple
with wrath. " Miss Meadows i no tonger
hedadmistress of this schonl!  She has
Leen discharged. This gentleman js your
tew headmaster.

"Not at any price!” -

“That Is enougl,” sald Mr. Pcckove&
his thin lips coming together in a tigl
line. "I am not the man to allow my
authority 1o be diaputed!™

"I.isl.un__ to me, =ir," said Bob. “We

mean—->~ .

“Yon have sald encugh. Lawless, if that
is your name.” Mr. Peckover's cold eyes
gleamed.  “1cshull pualsh you scverely
for your Insoleticé to Mr. Gunfen.”

*1 should say go, by gosh!”
enraged storekeeper. " You
authority Trom the Board. Mr. Peckover,
to enforce discipline in this schiool.”

“1 shall not fai, =ir.”

Mr. Peckover had a stick under his

erim.

He lét it slip down into his hand, and.
with o sudden  movement, he graspeil
Bah Lawless by the: collar,  taking the
ripcher’s eom hy sarprise, so quick amd
vitlike was his movement.

Fhe next nomweatl Bob was spun round,
and the s=tick mose und fell across his
shonlders. willi sounding whacks,

Baob roared,

“Leb go! By gum, let go, or it will
he the worse for vou!" Le shouted.

Whack, whaeck, whack!?

“Back up!"” shouted Frank Richards.

Ho rushed to his chum’s ald at once.

Mr. TPeckover liand certainly not
expected that,
‘rapk  wrasped  lis right arm, and

drageed it down so that the stick couid
not e used.

At the swne mowment Vere Beauclerc
grasped the wevs mastor's other wrem.

Mr. Peckover stroggled foricusly i
Lbeie grip.

“Release me?”
dnre you!"

But instead of releasing him the school-
hoys tizhtened their grip, and Bob
Lawless grasped him, too.

Qld 3fan Gunien stood rooted fo the
eground, staring as if he could not quite
believe the evidence of his eyesight.

It geemed like a borrid dream to him
as' Mr. Pechover was whirled off his feet,
his stick torn away, and the rew head-
musier was sent spinning -back into the
p]af:;nz‘um.l.

Mr. T I 1
LAl a dozén paccs, and then collapsed,
migasuring his length on the ground.

He lay {herc gnsping.

Then Mr. Gunten seemed to recover lis
senses, and he made a spring towards the
sehoolboya.

In an jnstant hall o dJdozen pai
hands were Inid oh bl fit storek
snd he went spinning  after Lhe
masler, =

Crasi!

He landed on his: back, with all the
broath knocked ont of bis podzy hody,

Side by side tho new headniaster and
the trustee lay sprawllngl gasping, and
from the crowd of schoblbays roaund the:
poreh came a breathless checr: -

“Hurrali®

he thundered, "How

'y A 2 Teatnlaca]
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The 4th Chaptar. !
Nothing Doing.
Mr. Gunten sat up.

(Continued from the previous page.)

thut he sevmied hardly to knaw what had
I.Iuﬁpcnud ¥yet. %

e stagzered up at last, however, with
bulging eyes and flaming face, !

¢ reallséd that it was no Barrid night-
ware, but plain and sober fact, thal he,
great man #8 be was, had been co]lnreni
and treated as if he were of ne more

furlousty, “1 hélieve you're In league
with those young scouudrels!™

The Gentle Shepherd made =z step
towards him.

“Modurate your language, pleage!'" he
sald sharply,

"Wt

" Address me eivilly, or—"

“Or whati"! roared the slorckeeper
savagely.

“Qr I will knock you down!" gakl Mr.
Shepherd coolly,

"Ry gad, and o will 1!" said Mr.
Siimmey.  “You cannot bully us, Ar.
Gunten. Lgou' bave csused this riot, by

aecount, than an;r “Hoho ™ who tramped
the trails of the Thompson Valley.

He spluttered with wrath. ’

_“By gad!" he gasped. *By gad! You
young scoundrels! Oh, ah, oh!”

Hob Lawless pointed to the gates.

‘;l’i:erc‘s your ‘way, Mr. Gunten,” he

“ Raseult”

“Same to you, old scout, and niany of
them!” answered Bob cheerily.  “Better
keep your hands off, Mr. Peckover,” he
added, for the scloolmaster seémed to be
about to spring at blm.  “You'll gef
hurt H yon don't” :

Mr. Peckover panted.

“The school seems to he in a state of
mutiny, Mr. Gunten)” le said, betwedn
lils: técth.

i, it gecms| sol
Mueadows, 1) reckan!? panted  the
Keeprr,

hat's w le!" struck in Bob Lawléss,
“Mizs Meudows knows nothing whatever
about it. 1 don’t even know where she
is to-day. We're acting on our own,
Beeduse we won't, see Miss Meadows fired
by a dirty trick—your diriy trick, Mr.
Gunten! You're a had ege, sivl”

" What!" splutiered the storekeeper.

“A bad cge!™ sald Bob. *That's plah
Canadian; if you can pnderstand apy-
thing plainer than your owi Swiss linga?!
Miss Meadows turned your son out of the
sohool for being a gambler wnd @ raseal,
and ypur precious new  schoolmaster
wouldi'y fet him come back, if he did
hie duty, even if we let him, ut we
won't Iet bim, Mr. Guntent"

“Gond heavens!™ stuttered Mr, Gunten.

He hlinked helplessly at the insurgenta,

After his experience rt their hands he
wis not inclined to try violencg again,
enraged as he was

It was only too plain that Frank
Richards & Co. were prepared to sénd
!It[ll‘l sprawling once more if he attempted
1%,

The two men blinked at one another,
evidently at o loss,

“As for you, Mr. Peckover,” continued
Bob, his e¥es gleaming, “yoi're a bit too
liefty with your stick, sir, and it wan't
work herc! You're no . #ir, or you
wouldn’s Jet young Gunien come back after
Mism M2pdows booted him out! Yon're
not the real white article, and T guness
it looks au if you've worked it with ﬂmr
pardoer, Old Mun Guuten, to annex; Miss
Meadows' job Jore. And that’s a low-
dowit trick, my man!"

Mr. Peckover scemed on the poiné of
ehoking.

He made o stride towards the porch,

The wotk of

asped the
l!I'm\.'«.'; full ?but. the grim looks of the schoolboys made

him pause,

LS = om il you Vike,™ sugd Vere Bean-
"._Irrll_.'. It will be the st for you,
#ir.

“Boy," wasped Mr, Peckoter, ©T
rony headugior,”

" Nothing of the kind."

“Rata!”

“ Bosh ™

It wius o roar of repudiation from the
Cedar Creek lvllows, and it made it quite
plain that they did not, intend to scknow-
Jedge Epliraim Peckover as their head-
AstEr.

The {fo Mr.
Gunisn.

“This mutiny must be quelled, sie,” hie
st

"I guess so!” gasped Old Man Gunten,
1 reckon so, Mr, Peckover.. You're cm-
powered to take nny measaves yon
clipose ; you have my authority.”

“There are assistant mustérs here, T
Letieve, and sorvants.”

*Supel” -

“Call them, thoun, to our assistance,
apd these youny rascals shall soon’ be
reduced to order”

“fiood ! said Mr, Gunten,

He gave the rebels of Cedar Creek a
vepomous look, and strode awzy to the
cabins oocupied by the sssistamt masters.

Mr. Slinmney and Mr. Shepherd were
outside the cahbins, looking on from a
distance, and conversing in low tones.

They glanced rather grimly at the fat
geotleman as he came pofiing up.

The two young men knew what he
wanted, but they did not look as if Mr,
Gunten would get what he wanted.

Neither did Mr, Gunten address them
in the moat tactfnl way;
furlous for that.

“What are you loafing here for?™ he
thundered, as he came up.

“What?” ejacalated Mr. Slimmey, blink-
ing over the gold rims of his glasses at
the irate storcResper. :

“Can’t you see what's going oni”

*Perfectly well, Mr. Gunten.”

“Isu't it your duty to keep your cone
founded' boys in  order?” roared Mr,
Gunten. “Lay hold of sometldno—sticks
or apything—and come and Belp!™

Mr. Shépherd eved him calmiy.

*Help restore order, do you mean?” he
nsked.

*0f course 1 do, you pesky jap!™
[ The Gentle Shepherd amiled,

*You appear to allow yourself a
greay freedom of language, siry”
quictly, *As it happens, Mr. Slimmey
tas sent in his resignation, as a protest
agiinst Misa Meadows® unjust dismizanl.
I have decided, after consultation with
him, ta fcllow his example. We are not,
therefore, under Mr, Peckover's orders, dr

am

sehioolmaster  turned

fic blinked like an owl af Frank
Tichards & Co, as he sat in the dust and
gasped.

The fat storekecper was s0 surprized

under yours, Mr. Gunten™
“Conlound you!" burst out Mr. Gunten

be was too §

your ¥ of Miss OWs,
and you cap deal with it yoursell. 1
Ieave Cedar Creck this day."

“And T go with you,” snid Mr, Shep-
herd.  “Come, Mr. Slimmey, let us pack
and Fﬁ away. We connof remain while
ihis ¥8 going on, and countenance it, and
cerlainly we cannot assist those who have
digmissed our respected colleague.”

Mr. Gonten, gasping with rage, raized
hia fat, elenched st,

The (ientle Shepherd looked him in the
oyes and wmted.  But the iat fist
drapped again jom) wnclencled.

_ Mr. Sheplhord dmiled slightly, and weut
into Iy cabin,

“Yon're sacked!™ roured Mr. Gunten.
“PDo.you hear? - Sacked!  Dizeharged!
Fired! Get out!”

We = received mo  answer from  the
masters, amd e strode  away with n
purgile tave,

Catchiug sight of Black Sam, who was
staring at the crowd at the poreh, bLe
culled 1o the uegro,

“Come here, planl”

Black SBamy came o,

“Your help i5 wanted,” said Mr.
Gunten.  “You know me, I suppose¥”

“Ma know Mass® Gunten,” agreed Black
Sam, showinz his teeth in 2 grin,

“That gentleman; Mr. Peckover, is the
nrew headmaster bere. Yoo are to assist
bim in dealing with those hoys. Gel n
eart-whip."

Black Sam slhook his head.

“Mao 'hey Missy Meadows," Lo - said,
“Mlssy Meadows gib me orders. No take
vdders. 10 Misey Mcudows 1o conie back,
me go."

Mr, Guaoten trembled from head to foot
witls rage.

Even the black man of all work had
raised his heel against him, and to be
delied by o “nigger ® was the Jast straw,

Mija rage overflowed, and he rdised his
hand anid struck at the negro's black
face with ulk his force.

Hig blow id mot reach the mark, how-
EYEr,

A black hand gripped Dis wrist, so hard
that the fot man gave a yell of agony,
apd Bam's black face grinned at him. <

“You white trushi)" suid Black Bam
vonfemptnously.  “Low  white trash,
Mass' Gonten! Fou vamoose!"

He swung the fal storekecper round by
the wrist, and sent him spinning away.

Mr. Guntcn sugéamrl several  paces,
gasping, und Biack Sam walked back
stolidly to his own quarters.

From him, it was cloar, there was no
assistance 1o ha had,

Alngst  foaming by thiz time, Mr.
Gunten returped to the new sehioolmnster,
wiho ‘was wiiting near the porch with
o hlack bhrow.

“Well, gir?" snapped Mr. Peckover.

“The assistant masters refuse to help;
Ve ed,” choked Mr. Gunten.
“Even the nigger Is cheeky. Good gad!™

Mr. Peckaver set his lips,

What, was to be done in thal strange
conjunction  of circnmstances. was a
mystery he could not solve at present.

Hia ¢old eyes were gleaming, and thers
was no doubt as to what he would have
liked to do, but the power to do it was
not in his hands,

The insurgent. sehoolboys had watched
Mr. Gunten's progries  with  grinning
faces, u rood deal encouraged by his
fuilure to obtuin Lelp,

Mr, Gunten turned o the Loys at last.

“You will De punished for this!” he
nsped.

“Come amd punish vs!" joered Chunky
Todgers.

“We're ready for you, you
trash!" roarc¢d Eben Hacke:

" Conte on, Fatty!”

*“Ha, ha, ba!"

=1 order you to make way, and. allow
youy sclivolmuster to enter Lhe housel™
spluttered Mr, Gunten,

"Ratsi”

fureken

Il

[fook tothe futore
R

Wi

"o and chop chips!"

The storekeeper clenchied hig hands.

“Do you know what will lLappen to
you? 1f you persist in delying suthority,
L ghall eali on the shepifl for assist-
wnce.”

“Call, and be blowed!” unswered Bob
Lawless.

“You will be turned ont of the school,
Lawless!"

“Well, T'm vot turned out yet.,* said
Bob' coolly: uud  there'll be some
trouble first, Mr. Gonten.”

“That's enongh from you, Mr. Guoteny”
g2id Frank tichards. * Yon'd better go,
and take your new schoolmaster with
you "

“Vamooso the vancli ! hooted Lawrence.

Cliunky Todgera vame ont of the door-
way with a eoshion in his hand, and it
whizzed through the air.

There was & howl from Mr., Gunten as
it caught him wnder his dooblu-chin.

“Ha, ha, hat" A

“Row light ouot!* shouted Chunky.
" You'll got some more if you stay there,
Old Man Gunten! You muke us tired”

“Vamoose!” ecame in oo threatening
TOAT.

Mr. Gunten and his companion hastily
backed away. Tlicy did not want any
mare cushions. Awil @ jeering. roar
followed them from the erowd at the
poréh.

&

The 5th Chapter.
" Fired !

1t wiz close upon school-time now, and
more anil idore Boys and girls were areiv-
ing at Cedar Creck, i

Most of them gathered roumd Frank
Richards & Co. at the porch.

It wis easy to see upon which side in
the dispute their sympathies lay.

Even those who did pot join fn the
revelt gave the rebels their moral sup-
port, as it were, and wished them well.

'There was a buzz of excited talk, while
. Mr, Gunten and Mr, Peckover, at a dis-
tunee, were consulting desperately as to
what was to be done.

Qutside” the gates, Wern Gunten  slill
sat in thie ogey, feeling thankiul that he
had had the sagacity Lo réemaln there and
not venture within the walls,

There was no gquestion of classes that
morning.

Nohody went into the schiool-room.,

The uti stomed Dobiday added to $he
general exeitément, and perbaps to the
general cheerfuliess,

Frunk Richards & Co. had laid it down
as a jaw that no more lessons were Lo he
done al Cediar Creek uniil Miss Meadows
came baek; and I Lhat, ot lewst, they
liad heacty iond unanimous support,

While Lhe buzz of disépssion went on
Mr, Shepberd asd My, Sy, were seen
to leave their caling togsther with hags
In their hunds,

To sty there without Interfering while
the sehaol wad on strike was not feasible;
and certainly they id ot intend Lo mnke
any allempl 10 get 3. Gunten ont of the
difficuity he bad landed Lhimeell in,

It waa his husmess end the new gchool-
‘master’s, not theirs; and, moreover, they
were well aware that their interference
would not bave been tolerated by the
insurgents,

Leaving their more bulky baggage to be
sent for at a more convenlent time, the
two masters packed their bags, and now
they departed, Mr. Gunten scowling
and Frank Richards & Co. shouting a
cordinl good-bye,

T zuess Uhiz jsn cineh 1 remarked Bol
Lawless. “ What can the galoots do? This
is. where they come out at the little eud
of the horn!?

“ How I8 it poiug to cnd2¥ amurmured
Molly Lawrence.

“It's going to end in MMiss Meadows
eomirg back, 1 reckon!® said Bob con-
fidently. “Don’t you be afraid, Molly.?

% Bat—hut—= murmured the girl,

“We're going to give Oki Man Gunten
our ultimatum—good  word  that!®
chucliled Bob., “Come on, you chaps!®

Frank Richerds & Co. marched to the
‘spot where Mr. Gunten and Mr. Peckover
were standing talking in low lones,

A chieering vrowd followed them.

“¥Made np your mind yet, Mr. Gouten3®
culled ant Boh.

The storekeeper
reply.

“1s Miss Meadows coming hack?® -
inanded Frunk Richards,

“No " yoared the storgkecper,

“Then Lhe school’s on' strike till zhe
does eocwmel? snid Boly Lawless deter-
minedly. “We won't have lessons, we
won't allow lessons to be given, and we
won't have your pesky new silionlmaster.
So you ean put that in your pipe aml
smoke it, Mr. Gunten!®

The storekeeper  clvnelied
Dand s,

“Enaugh ol this!® he sald, o gasping
voice. " For the 4 time,  will you
receive your new anaster and submiy to
hia andhority 22

“Nope L

N pyer s

o fear!™

There wiz 1o doubling he earnestness
of Ahat veply, which wak yelled nn Mr.
Gunlen by ity voices.

“Then I shall ledve My, Peckover here,
anid go ot onee for the sherifi 1 said M.
Gunten, in o choking voice, =

“You ean go for the slieriff, or For Lhe
egovernor-general i you like!® answered
Boli.  “But you woen't leave Mr. Peckover
fere! We don't want him, amd we won't
have him ! That's fing!?

“ My, Peclover, kindly remain liere til)
T retorn!™ waid My Gunten, taking nuo
leeil of Boli,

scowled by way of

liz podzy

“Certaindy, sir!™ saj

Mr, Peckover.
* You will Jose 1o z

‘toget

% Rely on me!® -

Ar, Gunten walked away Lo the gates,
where his gon was waiting In the bugiy.

The new schoolmaster ke a step to-
wards Mr, Sliomey’s eabin, with Lho in-
tention of remaining there tH1 Ol Man
Gunten returned with the netessury forve
to restore order,

But Bob Lawless: meant business—aml
liis followers meant it, too.

At a sign from Hoh the schigolloys
made a.rush and surrounded the new
master.

Mr. Peckover halted, his oyes glitloring.

“{tand back!® he sakd, between his
testh.

SCOMar him i

“Fire bim ot !

The angry man struck out Bercely on all
sides a3 he was eollared by the schoolhoy
strikers.

Two or three of them yelled, but Mr.
Peckover's blows were soon stopped, as ho
was seized from every side. :

He was whirled over In the grasp of
wany bunds, and was swept from the
ground and carried bodily after Mr.
Gunten.

In " yelling erowd {ho sclisolboys
rushied down to tlie gates, with A1 Peock-
over stropgling and wrigglivg in their
mifst,

Mr. Guoten spun round in the gateway,
his eyes almost starting from his head at
tho sight of whatl was happening..

Without beeding the storekeeper, Frank
Richards & Co. rushed Mr. Peckover up to
the buggy, and tossed him bodily inte it.

Kern Gunten gave a loud howl as the
sehioolmaster crashed vpon him, aud they
dimpgesml into the hottom of the hugsy
er,

®ood
dazed)s,

Bob Lawlezs und Frank Richardy caught
b Iy the arms,

S lump o d? rapped out Bohb,

EWhat!®

“Tamp In, or will you be chiucked inf
Sharp’s the' ward 12

Y%

w00, ehueke biny ind® roared- Chunky
Podgers.

“Let me got I—T will get in!” gasped
ilie storekeeper.

“Gel a moye on, then !

gadt® stutfered Brs Gimbel

The [at storckeeper scrumbled wildly *

inlo the by,

Frank Richinrds took the horse’s head,
upd led him, round into the trail, while
Mr. Gupten and Dig son and the sihool-
mister sorted themselves out iy the
vebicle, gasping ind furious.

= N1 shouted Bob.

“OIf they go =

Frank gave the horze a light Dick, and
the animal, stastled by Ghe  sbonting,
dashed nw:tly up the trail, the bugyy rock-
ing behind hin.

My Gunlen made a grasp at the reins
und controlled the horse, but he did not
#LOpr, 3

The fat %eut[eman was plud enonzh 1o
get away from the excited sclicol, unid
Mr, Peckover had mo désire winilever to
rerain there by himgelf—he lad too much
regard for his skin.

A roar [rom the Cedar Creck crowd fol-
Towsd the hngey us it spun awpy up the
trall to Thumpson,

The vebicle vanished from sight wilh
a clatter of hoofs,

Mr, Guntey was gone, and lis new
schoolmuaster with him; and Ceduar Creek
wits Ief't to itself,

“Well,* sald Bob Lawless, wilh a deep
breath, ®we're in for it now, you chaps!®

=1 guess s0'™ =did Chunky Todgers,
EWho enres?®

Win for o penny, in for a pound ™ said
Frank Tichnrds. *0ld Man Guoten will
hring the sherilf and his men.
soing to give Jni®

“No Tearl®? -

4] puess we can't handle the sheriff as
we did Old Man Gunten ezid Tomn Law-
rence, with a whistle.

“Yamess wa'te not glving in unless Miss
Meadows comes back 17 said Bely Lawiess.

“Heuar, hear?=

% Cedar Creck is on strike, and the strike
goes on tifl we get justice!® continued
Bob. “No time to Iose. The sheriff will
be along before the day's much older.
Every fellow that isn't ready for a fight
to a finih had bhetter hop out while he's
got 2 chance. We're zoing to bar the gate
and hold the school against dll comers.™

% Bravo 12

“ A1l the girls and all the kids had better
20 home,™ sald Bob, in & businesslike wuy,
“There will he some hard knoeks, most
Ukely, and pretty faces mustn'y pet
damaged. Every chiap who stuys after the
wate is barréd is in it to the finish, even
If we wind vp in the calahooze ab Thomp-
son'® -

And Bob Lawless, like o good genernl,
putb kiz pluns jnte exeention at once.

The liltle scholars, and' the

Are we

girls

devaried, accompanied by thez few who -

i not core to Keep on to the end.

Frauk Richards & Co. and a score of
other ¢h spirits. 3. and they
barrad the gate and prepared for defence.

Ere long, they knew, outraged authority
would hie there, with forte o back it up;
and it wonld be a grim strugale.

How the affair would end no one could
foresee; but upon one point Yrank
Richards & Co. were grimly determined—
there was to be no surrender, and until
their heloved schoolmistress was rein-
stated the selicol would romain on strike,

THI: END.

NEXT MONDAY.

“THE STRIKERS' TRIUMPH !™

Ey MARTIN CLIFFORD:
BON'T MISS IT!

T
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DICKY TURNER‘S METHOD OF DEALING
ETH THE BGUNDER!

THE CHIEF CHARACTERS IN
THIS STGRY ARE:

BOB TRAVERS, DICKY TURKER,
JAUK JAUKSON, and BUNNY, the
eliums of Study No. L

MASON and MARRIE, the bulles ol
the -Fourth, who -share Sfudy No. 2
with

BARKER, the bounder.

MR. UIAMBERS, the wmpster of tle

Fourtl: Forow :

JIMMY WLREN & €0, {he (hums of
sl New House.

Last woek's instalimment fdeseribed. Tow

Bob Travers met Birker, the bounder, il
bl stution, how thoy discovered him to
he  an absolute rofter, how they tied
liim to o donkcy, how ha arrived at Red-
elyile on the aufmal's Laek, how he in-
suftud  Mr. Chambers, and how It re
ceived o good thrazhing in copscquoned.
ulleadd o Joonnohieve )y

Birds of a Feather.
“Rotton - holg!™
That wus the opinion of Barker,
hounder, as hie ¢moerged from 3L 1
bers” study with Lis bunds tocked under

hije arms.
By, Chambers hogd Laid ib on pretty
1l cabsing e bomnder to munter

savazely 1o himscll as he strode towirds
tlie Fourth-Form 'mst-:l"-.
He reachod Study Noo 2, and, without

paipg through the ceremony of anhmw
kicked the door opeu with his foot.

Mazon and Tharris, whio ovenpied the
atndy, inmped to Lhcu' foct uy once as
the now bay appearest on the threshold.

Barker paged curiously soumd the room,
and then saiiled.

“Dont: think moeh of this™ he
tered. M Dingy-lockiug hnle
chiap into. Not enough roon to swing 4
cut  rovnd! 1 soppose you chaps belong
hiere i

“¥You snpposc

1t

it !" =aid Mason eurtly,
“Tut I fail to lu.“ it ¢opeerns you, "

“You soon will!" zaid Darler disagree-
ahly. “That old Tossil o 4 Porm mitster
liue jnst told me I am o diz in here,”

“Bléssed saue growled Muson, some-
whit dnoved,

“8a 1 thooght,” =aid Barker eynically.
*T eomsider the old Lafier’s pot a con-
founded, cheek to expeet’ me fo share a
study with other chaps. T wanted o room
10, myself!"”

“You want o Jolly seht - foo much for
1 now 'k L).ll.:lmul Mison., “If oli
Chumbers saxs you're to shure this study
1 suppiose you Tmust. 100 tell you this,
though, if yon come {t too much you'll
o outoon Your neek !

HOh, cut that Pt said the bovnder, with
A sheers  CUhat ogomnd won't work with
e ey son ! 1y ense you dent Know, my
name's Barker; and 1710 tell you this—}
miake thie List of friends, it the worst
of cnemies  LE don't pay to be an encmy
of Uelil Barker.  've already mnda three
chemics hore.™

“Pretly cood -siart!
W snifl,

seid Musor, with

fully  had . dtarl Tor thut (ohap
Travers and s ]'r.ll" fald. Ihrker.
=Ny iy Il the clivel to lay their hands
ott mie, but they're =oing to suffer fdr
¥e. 1 won't rest until 've compefled thom
to 4o down on their bangs and knecs and
hor iy piardoi. Phey bad the eonfounded
impudence to sct abont me tof playing
same ol curds, and

“Servea you vight

Ry fadlt ow “You
eliaps @ood Jttle (leorgics, taoi Well,
Pm hanged ! Haven'l yeu got gne eport-
inyge i i this show alt?  Ain't: thore

ellow wilh o' bit o go in b
Atiei [

“Taliould have thonght you ehiaps would
have Neen differsnt,)” went on " Barker:
“You don't look like the little Georgie

to . shove 1

What's this

type. IT— By )
i of cards? Wit

you've pot
i you keep them 1o

“To  Leht: the fieg
Mason ' sareastically. -'Huf you ean put
thom bock where yon Touml thems'™

The bLonnder flong, the p
on to the table; and then
two hullies of the Fourtin

“You vhapsd are awiully Teep,” e said,
with a ghake of t.hc el STE the
truth's known, you're-sporty boyecs lke
myself, and n]WJ._‘,-‘u ready Yor a bit of
lun—elt, what?'

“Well, wo |'d:a)- sometimes, you know,"
said Mpson., “Have to ba carefnl, you
know, Doesp't do tu allow the m.lstcr%
anel prefects to geb on your track.”

ST BuppGEl not.' werenl Ul baunder.
dow's understand Ghat o Geliow
ticeds a hit ol spori oveasionally. o, b,
hal But L =iy, I reckon weoneht £ r.t!t.
on pretty well together. 1 ke sporty
chaps, and—and o von smoke ¥

Ii'lrris and Mason eoloured slichitiy.

“E-g-sonetimes,” reptied Mason guietly.

“That's ripping!® said Barker: " ¥You'll
suit me down toothe ground, T enn dee
that! Look here, T've hid @ pretty rotten
day so far. Suppusd we brighten things
up.  Eet's have a game of banker, ind
—here you are: haves a smoke”

The new Loy held WS ciparcbte-case
bilore tho two bullics,

Mason and Harrds lad felt antagor
towards the néw boy: b fizste had Lavipe
Youmil oub the typo of fullmw he wag, they
began Lo adipt o more fricndly aftitomio

They were fust aboub to light' their
Eieurﬁttcs when there come o tupion thc

aar,

Next monjent Merks, the school porter,
entered Ui room.

"Whiell as I understand as there’s a

with 1 ru&}mndud

med at the

by ‘cre named Borker?! said Merks,
“By guill” exclaimed thd - bounder
tarsely. * What do you want with me?”

“Which gs'l 'wrlnt-s. nallllng." replied the
old porter. “Buot there's a gentleman
down .ot tiu‘ wates who wants to see you
—nume o) Bennety.”

“0h, lie's turned up, thew, the seoun:
Argl ™ exelpimed Varker, “1ts o good
job for him lLe has! You can send him
up.

“H'm?  The old porter conghed and
hesituted. " Which o5 the gontleman snys
as he partienlarly wanted to' see you at
the zates.”

vSend him ap, T tell you!" yelled the

bounder. " What o you mean by arguing
with me?  Go and do 48 you're told, you
old Yool l™

Merks breathed bord throozh bis pose
Wi was not used o be spokén Lo Liko
that, but all the same he giid nothing.

M atrode dissonselately along the pas-
suae. whilst Barker closed the deor of
Study Noo 2 with o bamng.

“Friend of youts coming upt™ asked
Mason curiousiy.

"Ry i) Nl
“onty my servant.”

“Servaut!” pasped Mazon in Newilder-

vepiiod tho hounder;

ment.
“Yea" repiivd Barker. “Hez i dodder-
hig old chump, withont o hn'parth ol

himy,  hut s
ervitnts o these

gense in hims 1'd s
sugh 4t job to get fre

times. Never mind; helll cume in nsc-
tul”
“By gad!” exclaimed Muszon: “Yau're

not thinking uf Keopite him beee, surely

YWhy nat??

“Fou woii't- be alltewed! to,™ rveplicd
Masan.. “Chaps in the Fourth aren’t
wlowed Lo keep servants”

“By gad ! drawled Barker, with an air
of disconfent. "What o one-eyed show
thiz ts! 1 never heard of such rob fv all
my life! But they'll lave: to make an
exception in my case. T'm havged if T'm
saing to run on my own €rrands! Come
il

Fhe door of fhe study oponed once
aguim, to adwmit the sallow-fuced Bennett.

“Bennett was looking very miserable,
and decidedly nervous,

k'of nards

! n:it‘u

He stood in
“Come ingide

the: doorway, |
yonr lnuder

eaid Barker, tuling a scat .:L the fahle,
and comindncine to  shulite: the ednls
“You're Juat in time to join ug dn @

ganme of cards.  Sitdown, you ivHows!™

“Master Cecil—" hegan Honpett ful-
toringiy.

“Shmt. up, and o A ,\'c:n'ru tald
soapped  the bounder, = 2T've: just haid
uhnut enaugh trouble with vew for cne
day, 11 you don’t im::m\-_ T jolly. well
gack yon on the szpotis

“E was poing to su;.'::er-tr--— ;

“Bit  down, 1 tell | you!" ma‘;pc{!

Barker. "\Efm then, you fellows, let’s
vl Iur bapk.,  Highest esrd tukes the
bapk.”

Mugon and Harrpin cot, nngd then Burker
dinld aud the eards 4o the man
- FOU TN ihe exeladrig .
Hetmett Beld back.

“Anster Cocily he sald pleadingly
do wish you wonld listen to Teison.
sute they won't allow me to stay
with you. Wiy not let mo o while—-:>"

*Nat Ilkcly"' said the bougder. “f'm
hanged 10 lot, you go atter all the
trouble you've cansed e boeday!”

“Hetter lot him eliar,” advised Mason,
“Tf the masters svnt Him—"

“Hang the  blessed  masters!”  eried
Rarker, "V'vepaid my fces Lo come to
this rotten hole, and Pm jolly well going
ta have my own way! If unybody sturts

dictating tome the be trouble. Come
on, Peonattiso e entds! Got amy
mgney Lo play with?

A B-lew shEGngs" fltered Bennett
nnas‘r.ﬂ;lv.

Fr, mm-- you're dlwaye running short
af noney ! growled the beunder, Teeling
in: liis |:-mh.t. for Lis notebook. *“Here

your are. Takie this ten-bob note, and
don't worry me for any more money for
 week!"

Bunnytt toak the note and sat at the
table, o helpless, disconsolite expression
on lils face.

Mason and Hartis were not looking vory
cheerfal,  They considered themseives the
moet “sporty " fellows ab Reddtyife, but
even they dil not comie up to the reckless
new bhoy.

*“3y hank,” salil Barker. shulllipg the
catds once again, “Come on, yon fellows.
Plank down' your cashl  You, tod,
Benunett; you're not going to slitle ‘out
of thig!”

‘Mason and Harriz carricd out tlie new
boy's bidding, and the game started,

Rarker soon lost the bank, and foom
that moment e seemed 1o be dogged
with misfortune.

His money went into the poekets of the
two  bullies, hose  munper  hécame
destdedly more eheerfu! at the soccess
they were achieving.

‘!n_‘m re having o o of bad luck, ‘old
man." sald Mason consolingly.

Sy gad! drawled Boarker. " That
doesn't worty me: What's o few paltry
tobs?  Plenty more wfoncy where that
ot enme frawn,  Heére you are; elangn
thaf o quid note for mel!™  ‘He fOungin
Tréasury nate for i ponnd towsrds Mazo.

Now! give me o lignte T cun’t play
without smoking.

Masan handed & Box of mateles to the
boundar, “and  the latter lighled a
cigarctte.

Thie airceoon beeame laden with smeie.

ST -say, hadi't we better opeil the
windgw. a2 bit?” suzgcat.ed Tinrria
nervunsly.

sayhut  the dickena  for?" denpunded
B;err'.r. “It aip't any too warm in’here
now.'

“Bat—but, guppasinz a master shiould
come aloag, and—ang—"

*Blow the hlessed  wmasters!”™ snapped
the hounder.  “They enn’t Kill us!"

“Wenmo," faltered Harri.  ~“Bot it
wenis o rood whocking. you know.'

“Ry - gad!” - exclaimed  the  bonmder,
»What's that matter? -« No pood being
frichtened of u whaeking, Youw'll never
cnjoy yoursell [f you wre. Haong it all,

here's nothiug in belog  caned. s

soon- over, and-—"

“You've got gomd nerve for 2 YOUES=

ster!” zail Maeon,

“Ho, b, ba!” chnelded the  hounder.
“There ain't much T funk. What da yai
say, Bennett

I‘u inett amiled in A siekly monner.

“U'm afraid there isn't, Master Cecil.”
he soid guictly. “Put I de wish you
wmi!_dn't be B rechless! Your father

“Hang the gnv'nor!® srowled Barker,
“What's it matter to him? 1 bet he's
been' a gay dog i his timo, s0 wly
ghouldn't I cnjoy myselfy Come on, ¥ou
chaps! Ul put ten bob on this pack!”

“T44en  bob!" stuttered Harrls, who
wia dn eharge of the banlk,

“Jsn't that enmough for yeu?" said
Barker.  “AH right: 'l muke it a qnid.”

The hounder fluug o pound note on 1o
u. table in g ree Kless muier.

“A geequid! altered Harsis. ‘11

! I.iy gad!  Whal's the motler now?"
gnid the bounder.

There was & gool deal the matter. The
door of the study was suddenly Qung

o open, dand b strade Bob Travers & Co.

They pulled up jost inside the room
Az the smell of cigatette-smoke assailed
thgir noste

"My hat?" exelaimed Bob ‘Fravers
wrathfully, " Whkt—"
*Wha the dickens dsked youl to eomo

I =said the bounder, piving the chiums
it digdainful look. “Fine mannerd you'vi
barging  in  whers yom're. not
i

:1mre' Il give: yon m.mnnrs.
rowred. Divky Turiier angrils 1
EGh ot Wim? 1 slonghiter him?

Ey  paused, for the Lounder Tisd
fenly cauglit up A ‘chndr, and’ wis
wielding it over his liesd.

Ilis fuve was red with t-.Lnru'r. and Lo
plorod ficeeely ot Dicky.

“Thnrt you dare to tm::'h (TR
clatmed Barker. " Move a step, and 1I'!
Liave no.merey on. ront™

T Pat g chair \Iu\\'n‘ you rottcr!”™

1 shn'n't!

Crasl!

Bivky Turner (id not Tesitute.

He made o quick stive for the Lonnder’s
Iers, and next instant they Uoth fell to
the fluor with w clatter,

The echair ghot out of Buarker's liarids,
nn(r.i the latter torned on Dicky with lis
Higts:

But Dickys was In a desperate mood,
and he lad very little difliculty in hold-
ing the hounder captive.

“Coller those other eads!" exclaimed
Pieky weatlfully., "“We'll Léach fhent th
turn their study inta w  hlcssed tap-
oo

“Nonesd ta el wilil, you fellows,™ said
Harris, |Jfli..kli)ﬂ away from Bob ulm RE
Juekson, ‘“We were onl
fur, and—  Ow! Yowl {ummp

Harris' protests availed hbn little,

Me ‘Was collirelt “hy Juek Fackson, and
rolleds to thefaor.

Bol Ok 1_11.|,|»--,- or=3
the theea  “sports
prizcira,

“AWhat  shall we do with the rokters,
Boh‘a‘" aziied Dicky Toruer. 7 Better duck
‘e i the fountain, 1 think.”

oy

el

Lk

Ayl soun
hoeifiless

"I-aul] ideal” replied Boh, with o grin.
“Pon't you dare et hegun the
].munduu

v 8hmt. up, you exd!™ smapped  Dicky.
“We've had enough ol your threats
You wore poing to hand o3 over o the
pmni‘f“f] hut"ynu haven't dose g0

“No, 2ow won't,” declircd = THeky.
“Kimo up, yon rotter!s 1 yriess 1
damp your enthtistasm for cird-playing,
my pippint Yen want teaching  thut
{fellows at Redelyife dren't ullnwmi Lo
samble, sud we're the fellows to teach
vou! 'This way to the fountain!™

Taking the bonnder by the gerd) of the
noecl, Dicky forced Lim out af the study,

Rarker protested loodly, but there was
uolody to coms to his assistance.

Five minotes Tater L ed with o
splush in the fouutafo, Then tlhers were
two more splashes as Masom and Harris

followed hiny amwillingly into the eold
and unsymipathetic witer.
Three wore  miseratile  and  dejected

juniors it wonld hinve been Hurd to find
than the {hree nuta aa they appearcd
aboys the surface of the water:

But Bolh Travers & Co. hadino time
waste over the bounder s lig {riends.

Chuekilng to themselves, they returned
to the Housc, leaving Barker & CUo. ta
seramble out of the witer as best Lhoy
could,

The Bounder's Mistake.
“I'l] smush them for thisi™

Burker ground out the wards az le
vhanged his elothes in the Fourth Form
dormitory.

"Better b corefull™ advised  Mazon
glumly.

“garclul De henged!" rayed “tho
beunder. “I'm not: going to take this
Iying dawn! By pad!l. I'Il give thewn
socks!  Thes'll jolly well wish  they

hadn't touched me hefore Tve i
with them, What's the pumber of
stady ™

“ What the dickens—"' Legal Magon.

The ~ bounder wwmde an Jmpatichs
gusture. X

whon't csthrt  argoing!” he  soapped.
“Yau fools deo’t koow how to get your
awi baek unt eads ke that! Where dy
they haug out]” ;

“In number flve,” said Mason,

tood ¥’ Barker Lrushed his hiic enre-

lesaly, and they strode towards the door
of “the Yaurtl Form dormitéry. “L mip-
pose- it isa't a had: Imking room "

“I‘nlt}’ decent, bl

“[fa, ha, ba'* chuckled the lounder.

“Jt won't touk very pretty when L've du
with it! I'l smash every single Lit of
furnitore * they've pot! I'il wreek the
blesseid show !t 1t doesn't pay to modille
with Cecil Barker, T dan tell you thatl™

1153 )

Mason looked sw
"1 say, wxou'd ;Ler gn e el
advised. I the masters gel to hes
it Sherc’il be the very du:h."m fo payl
IL I menh the sick for a cerdl
“BY s alaselaimed (the pounder: “la

you Ui i eivvid of the ek There
ape pleney 0 other schoaly e the
eountry, F'rinot sy very kesn on &
frige In this rocien hielel © Fou ¢l

Iaven’t oot Balf cuoneh go'in you I»r my

liking Bitlicl "tdo much “fuuk alas
Fon.”

Mpaoi's fade floshed. with angoer, oo
he rippeii ta tight-

“Lonlt her he gaid, “L've stool &

bt T owon't
Mention the
and T'l send  yon

voad deal from son alvendsy,
put oup with much more!
word funk agaiu,
ﬂ.!llllzl

‘Ob, come t,»ﬂ et said the new hoy,
with a sueer. "Thot caper doesi't wi
with me. It wouldn't par you© to 14y
your n.u:ds o ne !

I=—
you tonehed mo, T ghenid
ght 1o tle Heal and tell him th
yan'ye heen plaving cirds mr oy
said Barker, with «& mocking grin.

“ Yo L‘tll‘. Uoxelaimed Magsan, taken by
siTpris ‘But—but you wouldn't dnred
You p!.me, curds yorrsd rr'

Wl ot .
e He :d would have to knaw, nha
The Uounder Burst into o bitter Laseh

“My dear elwp, ol mm-L take mo :

A noodie)” he w
not i l’l.'m.\ 1 shonls  Head
lnnnvrun; He cmi't kil me,™

*He eould jolly well pive you' the

siek ™

“What of 157 snid Barkir siaeringiy,
“That . wouldni’t Iairt e 1 puess 1
should rather opjoy fhe experienes of
being mivin the ordec of the hoeot. AS
any rate, 1 phonld have an opportunity
of telline. the Hend whit I tlioughit of
him. T matlier like hoaving a go at these
ol butters. v Kuowl™

Cexelnimad,  “Youlve pot
son've got to bave it
nowildpys:” #al e S s cliceR that
carries you throspeh. you know. Some of
you wouldn't have the check to smash np)
another ehup's study,”

“I—1  dun't. know,!
lmlunalx

“No, you wonidn't !
“RBut I have, my deap chup,
going to ke s gepd Job of it toa!
Their Nlss furnifure won't: be wortl
twapence w Uve fuiished with iv! Ta-
tal, Seq you presently!”

In another moment Lark
appesred Trowm e dorniiiory,

He waut down {wo flights of stairs, and
entered a dimly-lighted passive.

He pagedt up nl the-nubers on the
idoors of 1 £ TG
was outaide N

The Viomider plag
anidl listonedl.
t o sound  catie fron s withing e
withoud farblies itativn hoe fung opun
the doen snd ! T

Fhe raom W 1= darhisbiss,
knowlig where to find the
shruek (0 mateh. Wittt (e
picking up the poker froit the
using it as a weapon [or des
furniture,

But all of a sudden his
riveted on the table.

said o Mpson

=add tie hounder
and T'm

ap bt i

L m i
ot Fiae
ud Lis ear to the key-

royine thi

eves. Lechuie

ithe centre stood a lLottl,
L Bisge paper.
Hiz -curiesity aroused. the  hounder

prabbed hold of the bottle, and tore off
ite paper wrappin.

Next fustant he uttersd o Low sy

CWhisky ! lie nrmhrml SRy pad!
Those cads haye been drinking whisky,
and pretéuding all the while thid they'ro
good little Georgieal This is a treat!
F've gol thesn in the hollow of my hand
now, mn! b gndd, wou't I make them
sutfer!  Ther'n b jolly ‘sairy they lefh
this hottls lying ahoutl™

The bovnuder's match went ont at that
moment. Tut be did not frouble to Hght
anchher.

He wrapped the bottle ap in the paper
ones apsin, and slipped It under his sem,

Then, all the desire to wreek the study
having left him, he darted out of the
study, and strode downstairs to the Hall

A erowd of uniors wcre standing thert.
Boh Travers bhad just posted o foothall
uotiee: on the loard, and ther wend
eagerly reading i

Bob stepped nway from thie crowd, and
came fave to fuee with Barkor,

T want to sec you' siid Boh. ST
thought you'i hike to EKnow that Ahat
servant jolinny of yours has coué.

The bounder hreathed hard through hiz
nose

"lf You'vd
began-

“We didu't (R tly klek Dim out,” gaid
Bob conlly, “But we had to pcmu.sd-,
imu hit conldn’t stay here.™

Font epds!”  shouted:  the
wYourll feteh likn back at once _
wWe joily well won't! declared Dicky
Turner firnily. ; 3 -

»Ad right." said Barker, .* You've ouly
ot gnalra-\hu to biaoe if £ ogive xou
ALY,

'Fh" extuitved Hoh
wilderment.

w1 thought that wonld make you look
l.n." sxid  Barker, with a cymienl sir.

erhiaps you' ;‘l‘. ton.o;mén what you leit

n the t.nb‘l: of yoor study.

2 “Laft om the table!”  gasped Bob.
"O:sb o few pens and paper, and—and

But what the dickens have you
hcen dmn-' it unr study ¥

“That's my bosiness,” sail Barker. *I
should say it's rather unfortunate: for
you Ll- & [ lappened to look in when 1
did1™

"Wlny———

“1 weander what the Tead would say
# he kuew that fellows in the Fourth—
suell uood little [follows. {oo—jere in
the hahiv of drinking whisky 2" sald tio
bBounder slowly.

“A¢My hafr

Lisked him est—" le

hounder.

Travers, In ht-

exeliiimad. Dieky Turner,
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*Whnt's the silly cbump talking ahonk?"
“Hy s.;mi‘r‘ drawled Barker. " You'd
ake jolly fine actors, you chaps! You
uow bow to play the part of injured

innocence, at any rate”

Dicky strode 1owards the new boy, his
right st held” out in o threntening
MATET.

“What are you driving at, you cads”
ke exclaimed hotly.  “QOut  with  it-—

o galgk 1 .

“Qertainly ! arinned the bonnder. And
ko brought the bottle of whisky from. bie-

. hind his back, and beld it out helore the

Juniors. “Ewver seen that beforet”

Ditky was too astounded to #penk alb)
that moment.

“Very strange that I should find this
oa table of your study, wasn't 162"
esneered Barker. “Of course, you nuite

" forgol. when yom lefli 4 therc that |

wmight hop in, and—

“You vtad!" roared Dicky Tumner. “I04
you dare to say another word——"

“Not o much poire, you kids!™

®he crowd of juniors looked round at
ooge, to find  Toster, a prefect in’]
tie Sixth, standing hehind them.

Foster was not a popular senior withs

- the juniors; he was far too bad tempered

and irritable to win faveur with them,
and, moreover, strong rumoors had
foated thrguzh the sehool reeently that |
Eemﬂs habits were not all they might

“Shove that hotile away. Barker, you
robter?!” muttered one indignant Fourth-
Former, in a whisper, bus he did not
speak so low that Foster did not hear.

“Hallo! What have you got. therp?™
demanded Lhe prefect.

“Ohly o S tle of whizsky.,” replied the
bounder, with an indifferent air,

“Whisky ! exclaimed the prefeet, in
surprise, “ Wh-where the dickens did you
find that?"

“Tha cad sweara be found {6 in our
sludy,” szid Boly Travera *He's lying,

aud—-

“I'm not Iylng, 1 tell you ! shouted the
bounder, I found it on the table of
Study. No. & in the urthh * Form

[assage.

“I ‘suppose you know 1I&'s against the
rules o bring whisky Into the schooli™
said Foster severcly. fixing his eyes on
Bob Travers & Co.

“1 suppose you Know we're not in the
habit of doing anything of the kind!”
suapped” Dicky. Tnrmer angrily.

Foster gave Dicky a wrathful Took, and
then he turmed to Barker. "

“You niust have made a mistuke,” he

said.  “ Possibly—"

The 1¢1 € ha.'ptal'.
Missalng [

“Silver1™

" Yes, Bulkeley!" <

Jimmy Silver did not answer in  his
usunl ehecry tones. His face was darkly
overtanst,

His chiffua, Raby and Newcome, wers
locking as gium as Jimmy Silver himself,

Balkeley, the captain of Rookwood
Schcol, looked at them ruther curiously
a5 lis came up.

“You're wanted, Silver,” he said. “ Raby
nod Newcome, too. Head's study.”

Thé: threo chums of the Fourth looked
eager for o moment.

“Nows of Lovell? they asked, all
speaking together,

Bulkeley sispok his head.

“No. Lovell’s fathor 5 with the Head,
that’s ell. I think you're going to be
agked ‘about youns Lovell, and you'd
betder tell the Head all you know ahout
it. I suppose you Know it's a serious
wmattér for & fellow to min away from
school,” added Bulkeley rather grimly.

“Lovell husn't tun away from Rook-
wood, Bulkeley,” said Jimmy Silver,

"Eh! You koow he's cone.”

“He hosn't ron away,” said Jimmy
fiently. "I don’t koow what's become of
him, Bulkeley. but ['m certain ho never
left Rookwood of his own accord. Why
shonld hei™ ;

“1 don't Xnow why he should," said
the Bixth-Former, “EBub it's pretby clear
that ho has, and a8 you three are his
1y it’s probable that you know

“I havin't made a
Barker.

sabo ot a
! ¥

"I1 you won't take my Wn‘.;rd‘:

.Ul fnka you to the blessed study, and

show you exactly where FTound it!”
“Perchaps that wonld he advisable,” said

- Ale scnior.

Barker was he first to mount the
stairs.

He raced up them two at a time [n an
excited state of mind.

Foster and the crowd of juniors fol-
lowed at his heels.

When he reached the second fioor fand-
Ing, the bownder, to the amazément of

something ebout it. 1 fancy the Head
thinks 80,  You'd better nob keep any-
thm¥ back."

~“We've nothing to keep back,” suld
Raby.

“Well, euf along !

Jimmy Bilver & Co. moved off' towards
ho School Hovse glumly.

Arthur Bdwiard Lovell waa thelr best
chum, 'ond hig disuppearnies from the
schioot troubled thom greatly, as ;n:ll a5
amazed thom, » jo iy

What had ‘become of Lovell was a

£he junkors, wnd to the constemn: [
the prfect, strode quickly slomg the

ASSRLE. -

“Come back, yon duffer!” exclaimed
ont of tho Pourth-Formers.  “That's the
prefects’ passage.” 4

Barker took no notice of the remark,
bul rushed on, and threw open the door
of a study on which the numeral “V."
had been painted.

It was dark within the study: but one
of the Fourth-Formers dashed in and
switched on the light.

Next instant the juniors poured in,
Wwitls =miles on their fucen

But there was no smile on Foster's
face. Mo was looking priin and angry,
and the colour liad shot to his face.

*You little beadt!” he raved. " What
do you mean by coming to my study?
The Fourth Form stndies are npstairs.”

“Upstairs!” pasped the bousder. “Rab
—but this in where I found the whisky.
It was on the tal’e thers,” F-

e placed the bottle right In the centre
of the tahle.

Foster's fuce was m picture.  Yie tried
0 speak, Lot the words choked in his
throit.

“fe, b, ha! langhed Dicky Turner.
“This Lexts the piddy band! That end
came to the wrong nassage, and Le's
uwabbed ofd Foster's whisky!”

“fiu, Ea, ha!” mared Bob Travera

. "We aren‘t suspected any longer, Foster,

are wel
“Stop laughing, you little beasts!”
roared Foster. “Get ont of my study,
every one of you'™

~ “But about that whisky—" bLeoau
Dicks Turneér.

“Get out. T tell yon!" exclaimed the
prefect. ' “By pad!  Where's my cane!”

Foster yacked uwn a cane from the hook-
ecase, and lushed out vicionsly ot the
Juniora.

The crowd of Fonrth-Formers turned
tail at once, and rhot cut of the study.

They had no desire to argua with sach
& Weapon.

Barker endeavonred to pass oub with
the otbers, but  the  Sivth-Former
clutched  him Ly  the shoulder, and
drazged him hack.

“Lome Hore, vou litle boast!” raved
Foster, a5 be finng the hounder qeross’
u;a" study. I want to have s (alk with
you.”

Next ingkant the donr of the prefect's
sbudy closed with & bene, a=d g little
Iater ories of pain and misery came
from the Toom.

Burker wae eolng throngh it for the
mistake he had made: bot the chortling
Iunfors in the paszsage comd not bring
themselves to fepl sorry Tor him.

They feit that he thoroughly deserved
his punishment.

(Another maagrificent long instalment
of thiz spiendid wew serial in next Mon-
day's issue of the Bovs' FRIPND, I should
be glad if readers wonld write and let me
Enote what they think of thiz new story.)

“And after you showed that you didn'b
want to be considercd as a relation, he
said nothing more about it"

The one-trmed gentleman sef his lips
for & momént.

But his voice wag quite agreeabld as he
went on:

“You have no idea wbkat has become of
Lovell, then?”

"None ab all” i ;

*L eupposs you are anxious about
bim 2"

“Of conrse.”

“He may come back!” suggested Cap-
tain’ Lugden.

“1 don’t.believe he went away."”

“But if he has not gone away. he
must be at Rookwood etill!” exelaimed
the captaln, “In that case, where

“It beats me,” sald Jimmy Silver. *I
can't understand It at ail!”
“Uniess he's been kidnapped,” said

i¥.
The captain started. 7
“hidnapped!” he repeated.
“Thit's the only way I ecan account
for it. 2
“What nonsense!l"
The juniors madé no reply to fhab.

Thoy entered the School House, leaving

Capcain Lagden staoding by the steps,
rubbing his chin thoughtfully with his
left hand,

“1 don't believe he cares a twopenny
rap aboubt poor old Lovell! growled
Raby, as they went down the biz corridor
towards the Head's study. “It's partly
hiz fanlt this has haﬁpum:d. ton; though

pesti’t know that,”

I suppose he doesn t.
1 snppose we shall hive to tell the
Head?" said  Jimmy Silver | uneagily.

“Now Lovell’s gone, we can't keép ib
dark that be weént down from the dorm
to piay & trick on Lagden™

" Hetter tell everything, I think,” sald
Newcome.  “It. c¢an’t hurk Lovell now.
ﬁudk‘yye can’t: very well keep anything
bl . =

“Jimmy tepped at thd Head's door.

. Dr, Chisholm’s deep voice bade Llm

entér, amd the chums of the Fourth
tered the Head's study.

yetery, anil the only expls N geaIe:
to bo that be hed ron awny from school;

‘but that hiz chums did sob believe for

a moment. -

They could, however, offer no  alfers
nitlve theory, for they were quite at
son,

The mystery of his dissppearanes simply
beat them.

“[lallo, there’s Lagden!” mutbercd
Raby, as & thickset mun, with the right
gleeve of his ocoat hanging cmpty by bis
side, came along the path. =

Captain Lagden paused ans ho' saw the
threa juniors.

“What's this I hear about a boy
laving, left the school lust night,” he
asked—'"a boy named Lovell.'"

The ehums did not answer him,

They did not like Capiain  Logden,
though they had been prepared to like
him very much. whan ho came to Rook-
wond as football conch, partly on account
of his fecord at the Front, and partly
hecause he was o diztsnt connection of
their chom, Arthur. Edward Lovell.

But the captain had fallen in  their
eateem sinee then, and they could not
forget bhat Lovell. the missing junior, had
owed o severe punishment to the captain’s
interference.

"Hus anvthing been heard of bimf”
asked ‘the captain.

“No!" gald Jimmy curtly. !

“1f seems that be got out of & window
Iast night, from what T hear.”

* 1o didn’t!" snapped Raby.

The captein Jooked af Raby fixedly,
his searred faco taking on a pecnliarly
intent expression,

“ge 'tiid nob?” be repeated.

“No!” s

*“You kuow what has become of him,
thent”

“No, T don't."

“Tsn’l it pretty clgar thut he has run
away fronf school?”

“Wo don't belleve thut.*

The captain smiled, though, perbaps
owing to tho scars that disfigured his
focg, his smile wias nobt a very pleasant

“But it the Ind has not run away, what
bag.becoma of him?" he asked.

“Nobody Knows.”

“You do not supy lie has v
inlo thin airt” asked the captain banter-
p 1

fetail

mety,

“We don’t know what's become  of
him,” eafd Jimmy Silver zm!‘!!r. " But
thére's ap renson why ‘he' should run
awny {rom school. He wouldn’t have
done sueh a thing: and, anyway, he
wouldn™t have kept it ‘secref’ from us,
Cn);ﬁa on, you [ellows; the Wead wants

Tha Fopcth-Formors walked on, and the
€1 in, changing his direction, wlked
with bhem towards the Houee.

*T am very sorcy this has happened,”
ho said, "You probably know that
Lowell elaimed some sort of a distant
relationship with me.”

“He didn't claim it: he merely men-
{ioned the fact,” soid  Jimmy Silver.

bad brought hi

The 2nd Chaptor,
Bsfore tho Head.

Dr. Chisholm was Ipoking very grave
and =térm.

A glance ‘at his séwero face was
suflicient to show that he took a very
serfoua view of the strange occurrence,
and chat he laid the blame uwpon the
abasng junior.

Mr. Lovell, who was with the Head,
was looking pale and gistréssed.

The disappesratice of Arthur Edward
m to lookwood, bubt be
hid no explanation to sugzest of his son
Laving vanished from the school,

That the boy had ren away he did nob
helinve, especinlly a8 he had not been
heard of at home, and if he kad run away,
where ¢lse could he go?

That cxplanation, which was suflicient
for thic Head, was not sufficient for Mr.
Lovell. but be had no other to suggest.

“Yoa sent for us, siri” said Jimmy
Silyer,

Mr, Lovell gave the juniors & kind nod.
He was well nequainted with' the three.

“f sent for you, Silver,” answered tho

Houd, *T desire to Qiu?atinn you, in the
of Mr. Lovell. Yeu three boys,
[ understand, were on terins of close

friendship with Lovell.”
*“Yeg, sin”

“Did he ever speak to you in a way to
snogest that o contémplatéd leaving the
achool 2

“Nover, sir."

“Had you any idesz that he intended o
do so¥”

“ Certainly not!”

“Then his departure came a5 o surprise
to you?" ashed the Hewd, seunning tho
faces of tho three juniors intently,

“A very great surprise and shock, sir.”

The Head pursed hig lps.

. “You have no knowledze where- ho is
gone?”

“None at all.”

“Did’ you miss him before the morning?
He appears to have left the dormitory
gom@ time fdering the night.

Jinimy Silver & Co. looked at ane
another, and hesitated.  Dr. Chisholm
Enitted his brows ns he poted it.

“Come, I see you know something of
the matter!” ho excluimed sharply. *Yon
will Liave the goodness to tell me all yon
know. You ure surely aware, too, that
Mr. Lovell is exceedingly ‘anxious about
hia zom."

T 4T wn gure you will give us any. assist-
ance in your power, my boys,” sald Mr.
Lavell kindly.

“Certarinly we will!™ said Jimmy Silver,
"We ksow nothing whatever abont what
has become of poor Lovell, T bappen to
know at whiit time he left the dormitor¥,
that is all.”-

“Procved ! said the Head.

“1 woke up abbub two In the morning
and heard Wim,” said Jimmy Silver.

"You were aware, then, that he was
going to leave Rookwood, and you did
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oot interfere!® Head
sternly.

“Nothing of the sort, sir! I am quite
eertain that he never intended to leave
Rookwood! He went down for quite a
dilferent thing.” :

“You koew why ho went?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And his' reason?"

“It—it wns & jape,” [allered Jimmy

exclnimed the

Silver.
5 ;;& what? Oh, a practical joke!'Is that
jea

“Yes, sie.”

“Do you mean to say that Lovell lelt
the dormitory in the middle of the night
for some folly in connection wibh your
disputes with the Modern juniors?” the
Hend exclaimed.

“1t wasn't’ that, sie.
wu____.:’

“Well?"

;?aptni.n Lagden, sir.” said Jimmy at

&

“Qaptain Lagden!” repented the Head
in angry smazement. “Lovell intended to
1:|1|=s‘tlr some trick on Cuapfiuin Lagden?”

X Es, eSS >

“ Bless my sonl!" murmured Mee Lovell
“Who is Cpptain Lagden?”

*Captein Lagden,” said the Head grimly,
"is u gentlemun. who was once at 1 -
wood School, and bad a distinguished
rivord wien a. schoolboy here. Ho has
since distinguizhed himgself at the Front,
whers. he!lost his.arm in battle. ‘He bas
adcepted the post of football coach Lo the
achonl, ab 1 able gentleman; sir,
i tho person upon whom. aceording Lo
this boy, your gon intended fo play some
triek in tho dead of the night.”

/Bir. Lovell looked distressid.

“Lovell wasn'ds to blame, #r!" ex-
elinied Jimmy Bilyer, quick in defence of
Iris ¢hum. *He was only going to ink the
captain”

“fok Wim!* repeated the Hend in o
terrifying voicc.

“Yes," gnsped Jimmy,

*Apd for what?" thundered the Head.
*What flimsy excuse, Silver, had Loveil
for. planuing to perpetrate such a trick?

“1t was Coptain Lagden’s faulb!™ said
Raby sturdily. : .

*Silence,  Raby! 1 ‘am  questoning
Silver! - Expisio the muller ab once,
Sitrer, 00 there is the remotest excuse to
be offered for Lovell’s eonduct!™

Jimmy flushed a liftle: his own anger

was rising. 3

Lovell’s. disappearance, and the possi-
bility that he was In trouble or danger,
made the Head's anger seem quite out
of place to Lovell's chnm? at least. =

“Plonse tell us all, Silver,” sald - Mr.
Lovell gently.

“f will, sir, certainlr! Yestorday after-
noon we went exploring in the old abbey
vaults, and 'Captain Lasden’ followed ua
there, and reported us to the Head. Of
cotrie it was wrong, as the vauits are
out-of bounds; but we thought it wasn't
Captain Lagden's  business ta interfere.
Lovell told him so, and he was caped for
speaking plainly to e

“Ho wes caned for gross impertinence
to Captain Lagden!™ spapped the Head.
*Is that all?”

“That ia &Il sir"

“And for that reason Lovell leit tho
dormitory in the night to vigit. Captain
Lpgdon’s. quarters. and play o trick on
him 2"

“Ye-es, gir.”

A8 Lovell it not here I will not
that matter,” said. the Head. after a
pause, . “My prezent object is to discover
what has become of the boy. 'Did ho
return to the dormitory?”

*No, &ir.”

“id you remain awake?”

“1 feHl asleep =itor s time. When I
woke up [ called to him, and thought ho
had comé back nnd turned in as he'didn'k
answer. When 1 woke in' the morning 1
foitnd his bed cmpty.”

“Is that all you Enow?"

“That is njl, sie.

oTE tells us very little,” sald Mr. Lovell,
with n sigh. You are certain, silver,
that my son was actuslly intending to
play this trick on Captain Lagden, nnd
that it was not his intenbion to leave the
housey”

“Abszolutely certain, Br. Lovell!"

“Thon why did he not retum to the
dormifofy "

“1 can’t guess, sir.”

“The mntter is olear eoough to me,"
said the Head harshly. “It appears to
me probable that Lovell, finding Silver

It was—was—

rsue

awnke, satisfied him with that story, while.

his teal intention was ta leave the school,
for roasons of his own, which I do not
pretend to understand.”

Y suce nob, sirt” eaid Jimmy, Silver.

Do you imaging, Silver, that Lovell
disappeared  somowhere  between  the
Fourth Form dormitory and the Osk
Boom—Cadbtain Lagden's room?™

“I—1 can't make it out, sic.”

A window was fobnd open this morn-
ing, Mr. Lovell, which could only hivo
been opencd from the inside. Does not
thint make the matter cleur?”

A cnrt.uinlg' appears to do &0,” said
Mr. Lovetl. “Yet i
{rom echoal, why has
his home?"

“Probably b {8 aware thut you woold
send Iim hack to Rookwond to receive the
punishment he has merited,” said the
‘Head drily. “I have nodaubt—no doubt
whatever—{hat you will hear from bim
shortly.”

e not returned to

my son has ron away |

"I gincorely hope so?" anid the old
gentleman, with o sigh.

“But, sir—" broan Jimmy Sliver.

“Haye you anything to suggest, Silver?”

“Lovell wasn't !l:ﬁ;r drseed when ho
left the dorm, sir!” zaid Jimmy, ~“He left
his collar and tie, and bis wuisteoat. I've
found his eap, too. If he was going to
leave the school, would he do it without
a;collar on. und barchcaded?™

“Bless my soul!™ suid the Head. “14
really looks a3 if the boy -was a little
out of his senses when he left. T suppose,
BMr, Lovell, that you have never observed
any—any ‘téndency to—to [rresponsible
conduct in your sm?”

“Most decidedly not, sir!” answered Mr,
Lovell tartly.

The Head gave utterance to a sound
which, in any Icss exalted personage, mnst
have been described 28 a grunt,

It was evident that the whole
angered and exasperated bim. X

To his mind it represented itzell chiefly
vz o disggreeable intérruption of tho calm
and even tenor of his wiy,

“Perhaps Captain Lagden conld let in
same light upon the matter,” said Mr.
Loyell, after 4 punso, *My son oy have
carried out his intention of visiting bis
quarters, and in that case Captain Lagden
will he tho Tast person to nvoiscen him.”

"Eaptain Lagden would certainly - have
mentioned. the muattér to me,” said the
Hend imputicn However, L will send
for ‘him.. Silve dly find' Captuin Lag-
den, and’ request him to step here. You
my% m“f-i remain for the present.” -

B (N

Jimmy Siver left the study, and thero
wits o grim silence while he was. gone,
broken only by the Head drumming ime
patiently upon his desk.

affair

The 3rd Chapter.
Dark Doubts.

Captain Lagden entercd the study in a
few mingfly, followed by Jimmy Silver.
.Hmmy hi#W found him outside the School

Duse.

“Pray cxcuse mo for troubling you,
Lagden,” said the Head. -

“1 am alwiya at yout sivvice, sir.”

The captain did not appesr to observo
Mr. Lovell’s presence.

Jimmy Silver & Co. eould see that he
had no desire to claim the relationship
of which Arthur Edward Lovell haid

K.
s‘l%l.n: the Head proceeded to introducs
him to the visitor, a' cercmony indispens-
alile under the circumstances.

Mr, Yowell then shook hands with the
captain very warmly, regarding him' with
somo interest

“14 is a great pleasure to me to meet
your, Captain Ligden,” he said. * Although
we have npver met, wo are, 1 believe, dis-
tautly counected.”

“Your son said something of the kind,
Mr. Lovell, when T arrived here,” suid the:
captuin deily.  “The conpection, i it
existe, is very distant, 1 believe.”

“Oh, ‘decidedly distant!" said Mr,
Lovell, chilled by the caplain’s manner.
And he sat dewn agaln, without making
any further referencs to that matter.

Captain Lagdon looked inquiringly at
the Head.

Dr. hisholm had been aboub to make
sotie polite remark on the subject of the
telationship which had transpired, but
the cantain’s dry manner checked it

1t was clear cnough thit Basil Lagden
digd not want his distant connéction with
the Lovells to ripen inlo scquiintauce.

“plessn sit down. Lagden!” sald the
Head. I am afraid you will be surprised
by what I am going to say. You ]m:tf:l
of the disappesrance of Mr. Lovell’s son
Iast. night?™ it

“Y have heard it spoken of, sir,

“It appears, according to Silver. that
Lovell bitterly resemted whak he was
pleased to  consider your interference
with him yesterdiy.”

“L am sorry,”satd the captain. “Know-
ing, from 'my old experience here, of the
dangers of the abhey vuuits, I felt bouni
to see that the reckiess boye did not risk
themselves in such o plwee.”

*Quite a0y you acted quite rightly, and
I thank you for it!” said the Head. “Tho
boy Lovell took s differcnt view: and it
geems thnt he meditated playing como
disrespectiul trick wpon youn.

“Indeed!"

“8ilver informs me that Lovell Teit the
dormitory last night, to vlsit your room,
and throw ink over yom, or somcthing
of the kind.”

The captain raised his brows,

“*Phit is news to mel" he said. g

“Mr. Lovell thinks he may have carried
onub fiis intention, and that you may have
seen something of him. Did hé come to
the Oak Reom?”

Cuplain Yagden shook bishead,

“1 am sure not.” he said. " Cerbainly
L am a very sound slecpers bub if ke
came I wus quite unaware of it

“"He did not. at all events, play tho
trick he contemplated®™

“No. I stiould have laid the matlee
hefore you, gr, if anything of the Kind
had happened, naturally.” e

“They -you did not gee or hear anything

of my <on during the nigh?" ssked Blr.

Lovid.
“Nolhing." =
Tha old gentleman lobked disappointed.
“That {3 all, Captain Lagden.” said the
Head. "1 xm sure yvou will exeude us lor

; haviag troubled you™

—p——

~



26/10/18

Puplished
Every Monday

THE BOYS' FRIEND

T

R e __r—,;_-':—--'-—-—-....-,_—-—_\—-r e

Price
Three Halfpence

813

“Not-ak all, slr,” said the eaptain, And
&= left the study.

Dr. Chisholm glaneed gt the juniovs.

=“¥ou haye nothing more Lo tell me?”
lic asked.

*No, sir"
S Xou mudntaln fhat yon know wothing
of < Lovall's ~ntention ol - leaving  thid

echool 7"
“Wothing at all, sir.” )
“Very well; you may po."
iy Silver & Co. {oft the study with

downgast fuces.

A erowd of -the Classi:al Fourth met
them ab the end of the passace—Alorying-
ton. ‘Ereoll, Coaroy, Uswad, and half &
dogen wnore.

“Any news?

Jimmy. Silver

“1Lsahpose
remiarked Mo 51

"Me looks it¥" gaid Raby.

"But what the thomp's
Lovell 2 exeliimed  Oswald.

Ay Silver shoak iz heai
Nupilessly's he gave that probilem

“Why should he runawayit

send, the nut of the Fourth,

i backin® gec-gevs, and

Lhey asked, all tozether.
shuok Mis Diead,

ovell’s pater’s eut apl?
ton

Liecoine of

agnii,
.
£air}
“Thag
got

i L}
Jagided
dunny zave Townsend an angey look.

o Lovell wasn't your sorb!” he snapped,
“Nething of the king."
“Looks as if the chap wont off s
Tockent™ remurked Peele:  Plith 1L

onky way of accountin® for {1

“That's it!” climed in Gower
#one potty, and wone wapderin'.”

“Rotl” zrowled Jhmmy Siver.

But, 28 0 matter of Tact. thad surmise
warried the three clhwmz o littio.

“IE Lovell ad delibesitely oft Raok-
we [‘ ;mtlms1 I::u-] 1-‘;“"“)' drosaed, eor-
sl Jre coulil not have been qni
his right senses, okt
ul it e had-pot’ 1eft . Rookwvooi,
e wig het
ds it possildo that: e had gone, as
wer expressdd it ~ potty,” aud that he
Wy windering somewhere at that Nery
momicnt, incapable of taking eurée of hini
Eulfy

It was an \merving thonght.

ANiLtle tater the station cal bore My,
Lovell - away, and Jitmys heart  was
lJQJlV}' Ay Ne suid Cgood-bye to- Lovell's
father, and mnoted liow distrossed and
hartssed he Jooked,

Mr. Lovell Lkd bad no eligice whout
assenting to ihe Heud's hetlef that his
son Tt Fune oway ot school: and his
jniention now was to hiave Inguirics made
for_the iissing hov,

Jimnye gilver, Haby, and
witehed  the ealy roll away from the
wutes, und then' ther went to their shudy
10t

A rprise  gWaiked
citered the end study.

It was not empty.

Coptsin Yazden was sested lo fle arm-
eliair, emoking o cigarett - wnd Tt miied
¥eninlly at fha sarpriced Jupiors us they
stopped and looked at hin.

Newesme

themn- wlhen {hey

Tho 4th Chapter.
A Fplend in Need.

Jinney Bitver & Co. waited for il
coptain to epeik.

He removed thic elgarette with Nis 1otk
hamd, and the sctiom drew their sttention
1o the cmmty sleiéve on his other shde,
apd unconsciously they softened a fitile,
In spite of Lhidr vigue dislike of the
iy, they remerbered what e must
have been throngl, und {ley tried to fezl
wordizi. 3 2

“Himprised  to. see e here—whatse
tianed the captain, with a anile,

i litile," sairl Timmg,
we wilking in. T esme here
_ to-yom and decided fo wain™
said the captain, “If yon're suiug to
huve tea, don't wniud mé. I'm Wiraid,
my bors, that 1've zot on the WTang iy

ot you, somolow, eince [ cmne lerc.
Fin porry for that!”
The nnlors {elt e con There

was i frankuess in tlhe eapts
thit nppealed to thow,

“Aboot that ailudr of the vaults yester-
) continued  {he ecaptain. ' ¥Vou
Llamed we for reporting You. Novw,
when I was a boy at Rookwood, T wis losf,
i thost vanlts ouee, and micht hive dicd
there ; and when 1 found youpg fellows
like you takine the risk, T was disturbed
—perbaps angery. It was no  husin of
e, as you told e, hut T wis thinkine
Y1 your sufety. Do mé the credit to
Lulieve (hat.”

SOL course, sin” said Jimwy Silver,
yuite disurmed uow. “Wo've Lieard Trom
the sergeant, how yon wers shut up i the
Vianlts . oncel gir, by a P nated
danmann”

a 19 Bawmann  still reemembored
ushed the captain, looking wt him
unrinusiy.

“Bergeant Kettle remenibers Lim, and
I supposs the Head does.” gaid Jiromy.
SOf course, that was years and yeors
hefore our time here.” 1

TWell, ib'a. oo fait. That  feilow
Taumann  shut me in the vanits, and I
was: lost there a day and a night,” euid
the captain. “It was an experlence I
haven’t forgotten yeb. I was alarmed for
You when I saw you venturing into such
4 place. That's why I chipped in. I'm
sorry. it sceme to have mmﬁ- Yoo dislike

A
“It's all

=& Inanner

0N, no, sie!™ said Jhnmy.
right. We were vatlier ratty ut the time.
that's all™
YA serenie, sirl” siid Now
" Never mind it il M
tirce  juniors wers

ite: cordin
oW,

‘There wig no resson why so lofts a
personage as Captain’ Lagdén shauld fake
the trouble to explain Limsel to them,
g0 far as they conld see, unless it was
Trom sheer good-nature and right fecling;
and they gave him the credit decordingiy,

“And," resumed the captain, “the fach
Is. T was rather hard bit out there in
Flanders, znd . wovnds like wmine leave
iheir sears behind—they trouble & man
oceasioually, - and  don't improve his
temper.  It'a rotten; but there it fa. IF

.1 ‘spoke sharply yesterday, forget all

aboub . Put (b down to the Huna, who
robbad yae of my right. hand, und left
e ss_ yoar gee,”
No appeat . could  have  zone  niom
f.irc-u“.ly tothe hearts of Jinpey Bilvir &
o,

“We're gorry, sir seid Jicimy frankly.
“We onght o huve thouphy of that, 1'm
sure Lovdll would ety the same, i e
wére here.”

“The poor ‘lad!" said the captpin
eoftly. =1 could have kicked myself for
having spoken sharply to him whin 1
heard what had happened this moraing.
As five a lad ns any in Rookwood '

The Fourth-Fonmers were quite won,
Ii—Iif you huven't had your ten yeb,
sir—" said Jinimy diffidentls.

The cuptain amiled. .

“Ten in the study?" he said.  “Begud,
quile. like ohd fimes, wien T was a
youngster hure like yourscives,. T you
know thot this was my studyi®

“Was WY mald 3Emoy, o greavly

Interested.

“Yes. Baumdnn was oy study-mate,
not that we were frivnds. I liad rather a
prejudice asgamst people of German
descent  even in those diys, thouih we
never dresmed of war then. ¥ou can
glve me a cup of tea, if you Hke, Y'd
help you, begad, it 1 had my fin to help
you with 1"

Good feellng was quite estublished by
this time.

The chums of the Fourth prepared tea,
while Caplain Lugden smoked cigareftes
in the armehair,

He joiped tlwin at the table, when tea
was ready, in the mosth genisl way.

“Now, about Lovell!” lic eaid preseptly.
“1 know you thiree youngsters are worried
about him,”

“Naturally, sir”

“Quite so. 1 find there Iz a gengral
impression that hie must have been light-
headed, and wandered  away  withont
belng accountable. Do yon think so7"

“Some of the fellows think s0," ad-
mitfed Jimmy rgluctantly.

“But you .don't?"

“No. We know him foo well for that.”

“Whal I3 vour theory, then?" asked thic
captain. “What has become gt him¥*

“It's too siep for me, sir.’

“You can’t think of auything that can
be done:i”

“h, yes, rather!” said Jimmy at onec.
“We're golng to find Wim somchow.”

“Leaving Rookwood to logk-for Him, do
You mean?"

“N6: we ean't leave the schook?

“HBut where are yon golng to Took for
him, then?" asked e captain, with an
alr. of perplexity. “Let me bhear what
you think. 1 have a good Jeal of time
nn my hands here, us you Enow; and if
thore §s anything 1 van do to Lilp, X
;'hg“ spare no troudle to belp the poor
XM

“Well, wa can't think whal's appened,
gir,” said Jimmy stowly. “DBut wa don't
betfovy Lovell was light-headed, ‘or any-
thing of that kind. If he was going fo
run away, he wonldn't Lave gone partly
dressed, and witlout even his cap. Yet
he's gone. The only explanation is that
he was taken away by force.”

“Kidnapped?*

“Yes," said Jimmy.

“Wlho should kidoap him?"

“1 don't know. But it's the only ex-
plangtion.  He may have run into a

urglar when lic wenf, down lash night,
for all we know, or—or anything may
have happemed. It Dbeats us, Y admit
that, Bot—"

“Ib wouldn't be easy for a kidoapper—
admitbing that theory—to 2ot the boy
out of the sehool,” remarked the cap-
tain, “The gates were locked. Lifging
a boy over the sehnol wall into the roid,
when anybody might have passad—my
dear Iad, it sounds steep, dogan’t in2"

“It sounds impossible,” said Raby.

“Then what do yon surmise, Silver:"

Jimmy. hesitated.

He had no hesitatlon in coufiding to the
captain, $0 far as that went, but the
vagug idea at the back of Lis mind
sepmed =a wild that he hardly cared to
put it into wards.

“1 sce ¥ou have some idea.” sald Cap-
taly Lapden, lighting a frosh cigarette
as he finished Bis tea,

“Well, suppase e isn'togone away from
Rookwood at l1¥" suid Jimmy Silver st
ant.

Tite eaptain started. g

“Rurely yon dou't think le's hiding

eaurewhore about the scboold” e ex-
elaimed.

*Na.no! -Dut—"

*Hot  hiding—hidden!”  sald | Raby
quictiy.

“Come" - sald the  capoain, lughing,

“ihia is- stecper dluw ever! Where could
he ba hidden?*

“I know it sounds wild,” said Jimmy.
"But—bot we simply don't know what's
lappened, and so we must think that
anything may have bappened. - There
#r¢ no cnd of nooks and crannles about
Rovkwood—the ol elotk-tower and fhe
sclicol vaults, and the vaults noder the
abboy. i :

He did not finigh.

AL the back af hiz mind and the minds
of his chums Turked an almost pamcless
fear that Lovell had fallen Into somne
terrible dmﬁcr in the dark hours of the
night, and thot perhaps it was n lifeless
hod{ that was hidden in some desp nnd
dark: recess.

The Juniors would not admlt that ter
rible thought into thivir minds in s0 many
words, but it Inrked at the back of thelr
t!mugfms. 80 to speak, and ‘gave its
colouring to their Surmises upon the snb-

i,
“Whit do yon tiilnk of dolng, then?"
nsked tlie eaptain.
“Searehine for him," =ald Jimmy Silver.
" Abott Tookwood ¥
“¥es™

“The yanits are out of bonpde I am
afrald," said the captaim, “that ¥ have
in a mamer foresd your contidesce, for
I cann hcl;.lo gue now  that yoo
intend to explore the abbey vaulls again.
Buf you must not do s0 without per-
wmisgion; and, U you like, I will ask
your beadmgster’s pusmission for you. 1
am sure he will grant Jt il I offer to
2ecompany You in -searghing the vaplis™

“Thank you very mueh.” said Jimmy
gratefolly. ~We moeant to do it., but it
%;uu!d have meant K row if we'd been

‘'Look here!'' mutitered Raby. Jimmy Silver ﬂa&hiadkthu light an the handrall,

smudge of ink.

seen there.
mizsjon—>"

“Qulite easily,” said the eaptain, rid
“and I am very glad to be of service to
you, dear boyz I liope our little dis-
agreement of yesterday s yuite Jorgotten
fow.* : >

U0l quite, sicsald the threee together
atl oncy:

“Good! By the way,” added the eap:
tain thongbtfally, “it I may offer son
W word of advice——"

1 nlease.” |
*Well, T should not tallk: too mueh of
this queer theory that Lovell ‘muy still
be somewhere about Rookwood. It wiil
excite o great deal of comment, and
may lead to-a lot of exeitement, and I
fear that your bexdmaster would be
annoyed.” ; :

“Wea weren't thinkiog of  telling any:
body, sit," said dimmy, with o nod.
"4 sounds a bit too steep to talk about,
t:lué:l_ﬁ. The fellows wonld lamgh at the

“1 will speak to Dr. €hizholm 3t onec,
and yon'l find me in the quadrangle in
ten minctes’ time,” said the eaptalu.

“Thank you, mir.”

Captain Lagden left the study.

The three juniors looked at one
wnnbher. i

“He's 2 jolly zood fellow,” suid Jimmy
Silver.. “Wg were o bit roogh on him,
I think, vou chape."”

“Ope of the best,™ eald Newcome
heardify. “And he'll be jolly usetul, belp-
ing us to dook fur Lovell

" Yes, rather 1" agreed Raby.

Tha three chums were feeling in better
spirita when they went out to join the
captain in the qoadrangle. :

Captaln Lagden greeted them with o
smile and o nod.

“1've =II;;uﬂn:n to. the. Hend,"” he said.
“1 am ' zfraid he is a Jittle annoyed Ly
the suggestion that Lovell may ba still
somewhere abont Rookwood, but he hes
consented to leb the vaults be searched,
on condition that I accompany you. I
am roady.” ]
< “We're ever a0 muell olliged, Eir”
said Jimmy gratefully.

If yjom could get ms ‘per-

"“Not at all.
z0, letia skt

Anibitiie onec-arnted gentloman drd the
three Jupiors sturted” for the olibcy
rulns. :

T zoc you heve o Tentirn,

The 5th Chapier.
Three on ths Tragk!

Jimmy Silver & Co. were Iate begin-
ning their prep that evening. ;

They came in to it tircd and dusty.

In company wilh the captain  they
had spent long howrs In the ol vaults
under the abbey, sedrehing.

It was with little hope that they had
begun the seareh, i any, and what fuint
ho!pc tliere was hnd now died away.

. those long: honorz they had eaplored
every recess of the abbey vuults, and
they had found nothing.

They had seascely cxpected to find any-
thing, bul it was'n disappointment, all
the same. a

The hope bad been wague, and now
they could mot' help admitting 1o them-
gelves that 1t-was profty cleay that Lovell
had left Reokwood.

¥ol the total abaénmee of any motive
their, chmm could have hud for dolng
50 perplexcd them, and 1eft them in mmeh
thcnm:nc state of mind as they were in
at first.

The captsin had been patient nud dire-
less, and they were feeling very grateful
to him for the tromble be had talen.

They could not help feeling that le
pluced no faith whatever in the wild sor-
mise that kad led them on, and that he
had taken so muéh frouble to ::taﬂf{
thein simply becanse he sympatbised wit
them heir worry over the loss of
thelr clum. e

It was, at least, kind of him, and it
made them fecl . that thelr curlicr im-
pression of him had heen unjust, :

1t was to punish the captain that poor
Lovell had left the dormitory in the
night, and jlere was the copisin spond-
in%_l:_mrm helping: to bhunt for hinn.”

ie three chums worked at thelr prep
in_a-desultory fashion® that evening:

They conld not put their minds into

revealing a dry

theip work, and, ideed, that day Mr.
Bootles had bad 1o be very forbearing
with thon.

The mystery of Lovell's fate haunted
them, and was never ahscot from their
minds;

1L was understood that Mr. Lovell was
to telaphane to the school ab once, i he

ved news of his sou, but oo news-had
come as yet.

Fellows of the Fourth dropped in to
chat over the mystery with - Lovell's
chums. Even Smythe of the Bhell cume
along to express his sympathy.

But §t was a sad evening to the three.

They left their prep. unfinished, and
after their callers bad gone they sat
round the table discussing the matter
wenrily.

Raby had been sitent for some time
wlilte Jimmy and Newcom were =peaking,
But he Lroke m suddenly :

“There's one thing we haven'y thought
of, you feliows.”

© What's that, kid 1= wsked Jimmy,

“Lovell went down lust night to ink
the cagtain ip his room. He told you so
when you woke up.?

¥ That's 50.®

“He must have had the ink with lim,®
2gid Rahy—“in fact, I rethember seeing
him put something under his bhed last
night, aud I suppose it must bive been
what hio had ready Tor Lagden,=

“ Yery likely.”

“Well, be took it down with him,7 said
Raby. ®Whnt happened ulter  thnt
nobody knows. The open window looks
a5 if be went ount; hut—but it may mean
that somebody hind come in—some hurg-
lat, perhaps—and Lovell met him, Well,
if old Lovell was collared, jsn't it folly
likely Lhat he spilt the ink he was carry-
ipg? It wasa caul saw him shove under
his Lied; and if he dropped that can there
would be no end of a muck, What abont
-looking for traces of it all the way from
the d?rm to the Oak Reom—Lugden's
room

“The malds woull have soen ¢ aml
cleared it np," said Neweome.
CHYA Yes," aduiitted Roby.” - But

.43 they tumed Into a little,

15,
"2 And this }m:wed tbai he had not

some sixn misht be Jeff, all fhe same,
And if we find a trace of it we'll questicn
et It Samething 1.0, avyas.®
. ell, it's sometling tc do, auyway,
sid Jimmy Silver, ST geb my  fische
lamp; there's no lghts jn the vpper pis-
sages now since the ordes ahoot saving
gas, you ksow. 'There’ll he naol sbous
upn r,m.to;’ and we may as well do some

ecouting.
The hope, however faint, of findlng
some trace of their chum after his depar-

tire from the dormitory excited Jimpny

e T it B B
mmy elegbric -lamp in his

pocket, and they 161t Lhe study. “

It wonted yet hall an hour or mers to
b;d-t;mf. -2 tnerg[ gm 0o l?:nﬁ ug) “the
upper stuircases, which were ariness,

lpmm the dormitory corrider $wo or
three passnpes and several steps led o
the somewlit secloded comner of the hailc-
% where the Oak Room was situated, in
which Captain Logden had taken up his
Euarte.ra. Starting from the damxgaory
be three junfors. went dlons the well
swept passage, where they did not expect
to gdiscover any traces, ’

They began a keen seruilny, however,

AEs
sage leading o an ol onken P'sc.

dom used, and selom visited by the
broom of the bousemaid. )

It wis one of the oldest pasts of the
ancient, rumbling building. =~

Jimmy Silver kept the light on the stafrs
as tihey descended the piken stalrgse,.
where Lovell must bave passed the =
vious pight on bis way to Cuptain Lag-
den’s roon.

I T P

immy flash e Ii on. the
rafl heside Lhe narrow sf:urﬁ.

A dry smudge of Ink showod there,

It bad wetted the dust and dried {here,
and it was evidently Jeft by an inky band,
which hind eanght ot the rafi for guidance
in the darkness. -
L’i’_r;eir bearts throbbed as they locked
at it. )

For the stain was not old; that was
evideny ut & gianee.  Aud they dmew thad
it had been made by thely chuwmi-not
{wenty-fonr hours carlier. -

“He ot tore of the ink on his hands,
of course* muttered Raby. *We knaw
now that he came us faras w!a;;

With great excitément now Junjors

p on.
They scipned the stairs, the rail, and
the: wall for further trdces, and ab (e
battom of the Hitle stair they fompd o
smudge on the wall.
Quietly, but with heativg hearts, they

tarnmed into the lower passage, % 1 led
into the wide corrider where the Quk
Room was situated

Near the end of the passage a elob of
ink was Tound close to the wal—a thick
olol thut was not quite dry,

Thence they turned into the big cor-
ridor, upon which seven or eight. rooms

Q] 3

%m of the doors belonged to the cap-
tain’s room,
. The obhers, ds the junfors knéw, wive
unodeupted,  Thers Wwere a wany
roomms it the old Helies] Hopse that, had 1o
temanta. ¥

The corrldor was wilighted, aud {here
was no lzht undér the deor of Captam
Lagden's room. 2y
-~ Ag far as this Lovell had evidently corde
the previous njght.  Winever bad hap-
pencd 1o him hdd hiappened clos: 1o Cap-
tain Tagpden’s e

left, the Homse of his own necord.  ¥ar
why. should he have come so far if b
intention was merely o g0 down mn
1€t Liimeell out by the hail wandow—which
he ieaum_ bave dome ¢asily by the main
stiirense ¥

Witk beating hearts the Lhree juniora
moveil on down the corridor towarnds the
door of the Oak Roeom—the ¢aptain's
sitting-roain. L

Jitnmy Silver Aashed the Tight over (he
door.

Then v uttered a Ialot exclamatiop:

W Look 1=

It was easy to fmagive low Lovell,
earryitg the csn of fnkiin ihe dark, Bad
stained his bands with the ligoid, ang
with the wet ink on his bands he had
anturally loft traces behind him.

The door-handle was brightly polished.

H there bad heen any inky trace upon
it; It bad Leen cleaned off Ly the house-
maid.
But on the oaken door itrelf, near the
handle, was a slight smudge of bluck ind,
On the dark old ouk it was almost im-
perceptible, and it was no wonder that
It had escaped the housemald's eyes

It wonld have escaped Jinnny Silver's
eyes, too. hot for the fack that he wis
lookinz for it with the Kecrmess of a

hawk. i

The lght of the flash-lamp gleamed on
the smudge on the oak, and the junicrs
caught thelr breath as they Jooked at it.
. Lovell, the previous night, had plainly
come 3% fTar as the caplaim’s room, and

‘had turned the handle of the door.

That much they knew now ag certainly.

as it Lhey had watehed him,

“He was bire!™ muttercd Jimmy, under
bis breath.

“He bzd 1o pass through this room io
get  fo the captain’s bed-room, whera
Lugden was,™ whispered Haby. “The bed-
rooi has no door on ilie corridor, yom
know, Lovell had to go through the
sitting-room—this roeom.® s

“And he como us far as this door!=
muttercd Newcome,

The juniors stood still. A

On_thay very epot where they were
standing Loveil must have steod the pres
vious unight in the darkness; =nd thers,
whitaver happened to bim must havs
happaned—there, with hiz hand on tho
captain’a door.,

% Enless——5 mutfered Raby.

* Unicesd whai?®

“an he have gone in2?

“He  couldn't withoud
Lagden.”

“Lagden was in the hed-room farther
on,” Al Newcowie. * Lovell might have

(Continwed on mext page.) -

waking up
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sltting-room  without
Bot—hut mzhlng could
crf."

Intomtho
awakening bLiro,
; h:;‘ ﬂ%pmod to him th
othin;
=1—I'd h‘ku to go on” sald Raby,
*Would the eaptain mind, do you think?
Wa could tell ‘him what we'vo done €0

gona

far,

“‘Low:ll may have come 1s far as this,
and gone back.™

'Wh:- sﬁou!d he, without doing wlu.t
he eame to do?  And we kaow he didu't

* do it," answered Raby, ®“He came fo'this

door: we know that mow. Aud he wenb
luto the room—unless he w sﬁd on
this vory spot. Who w::!d ha\e pped
bLim? Whut conld have happensd t?

Thz juniors glanced round thew In Lhe
darkness unessily.

What hed happencd there in the dead
and silent hours ¢f the night?

& It—it’s uneanny 1" mutiered Noweome,

“£\We ought to téll Captain Lagden this,”
sald Jimmy Silver, after somas thought,
Efe's been bélphg us in the search, and
we trust him., He mny Do able to make
some sngg&utiun I'm sure bhe'd liko to
koow whab we've found pub so far”

That's right enongh®

“He's not in his room,” eaid Jimmy.
®There's no light. -Wa dan't go into his
quartcrs withont his penpission.,. Nal's
go and lcok for him.®

“Hold op, thongh! He may be In bis
bed-room, Let’s kpock.”

SRight 1

Jimmy Silver tapped at the door of the
Oak. Room.

There was Do résponse from within.

- - Jimmy kuocked agsin, and as there was

no reply tie turned the bandle of the door
to open It and glapce lnto the siiting-

room
From the open door he condd have seen
whether thore was a light nndpr the com.
munication door of the ~captain’s be:!-
s roo

to hils surpase, H:.& dooe did not
open E-o touch,
€3y irtl Ibs Imked s

& The 8ih Chaptar.:
Mysterious |

"Locked!” repeated Raby and New-

come, - {in a breath,
“Locked!™ salkd Hmmy,

Ths thres jomior st-nml ab the door,
and at one imother, surprise.  Why
tho tamnm shontd lock the dbor of his

m was not casy tO guess

coild oot hase retired for the night
at that-r.nrry hour, and evea bad he done
0 there wes no reasen why bo should
Jock the door of the outer fpom, even
it tie locked the hed.room doar.

If he was absent from his quartem. 13
was still more hnexpicablo why ho shonld
Joek his ddor on leaving aod take awa
the key. It was impessible that he conl
nppm there were thieves i the school.

latter thoory, indeed, was in-
sdmiseﬁa!u. for Jimmy Siiver, turnicg the
light on the kevhole, discerned the key
there inside the rcom,

It had begn turneddbut the end of {he
key was qguite easy to sep. The door wis
Tocked on the inside, proof that Captain
Lagden was in his quorters

“He's there!™ gaid Jimmy.

“Blessed if T knpw what hn'i: looked the
door for!" sald Newrome. “Ewven if he'd
gone to bed, n soldivr ign’t likely to be
mervous. What the dickens should he
lock the door for?”

“There’s no light in Ehis reom,” sald
Jimmy. *“He must be in the bed-room.
Shall wo knock agalni®

“¥ay as well™

Ruock!

Jimmy Silver gavo
kuock upon tho dark ouken pane!

It was more than load enough to be
hkeard in the mer room.

Tho eaptain should ecertainly  have

heard #t, unicss he was gono o bed snd:

fagt aslecp, which was scarcely possible
belore nine o'clock in the evening,

But there came no answer. and flke
juniors waited In vain for any sound of

_ Iootsteps in the Oak Room,

Th:y looked at one another in astonish-
ment.

“He-can't be deaf ell of 2 sudden,” said
Baby.

“May have fallen asleep.®

“Hold on,” said Jimmy. *I'll see
whether there's a light in the bed-room.”

He put his lamp ioto his pocket, and
Lurried along the corridor to the big bay

ow. at the end.

From there the window of the captain's
bed-room eould be seen, and It wonld be
:ﬁ’ to sce whether there wos a light in

Jimmy “hlver iooked out of the bix

ow, and in the starlight he could sce
the balcony cutside the Oak Room, with
the TFrenchwindows: and, farther on, the
window of the captain’s bed-room,

All was dark.

There wns not, o glimmer of light to be
scen ab either window,

Greatly puzzled, Jimmy Silver returned
to hin chums,

“Blessed if 1 understand 61" he said.
*There’s no light. If the captain’s
thert be must be there In the da-k{”

“He must be there, as this door is
lotked on the inside.™

“Right! What the thump is ho in the
dark for? He may have falien asleep in
his chalr, but it must bhave been dark

uite s sonnding .
15,

A BAFFLING MYSTERY!

( Oontinued from the previons paye.)

Head, you koow, ab scven, and it gets
dark early now

“T beats mo!” snid Newcomo, " Ho
can’t be illl T suppoge? 3ifs ofd wound,
you cm*-—Jua may fuive fafnted, or sowme-

g mmy Bilver lonked cozcerned.

'This gtute of wifairs was so cucinus that
some such supposition seémed to be the
only ible explanation.

Iy possible,” he. saiil. “1 can't help
fecling 'un{'anjr. and if ke should be ill—
loskerd in thepe——:"

',;.'i»tter spenk Lo, somebodr,” eaid

said

e

“We'll_speak (o Mr. Bootles,”
Jimmy Silver decidedly. “If he's i
can’t be left. Io my havo fainte
the ffoor. Come on

The three jumnra Ieit- thin door of the
Cak Room, and hurried down the corrldor
towards the lowrr“stmn:um
paused.

"“ho sald.: “Omnoe of us had
better wlay. Tt he's in a it or something
he may call ont,”

Jimmy nodded,

“Yes, yout cut baek," hagaid,  “TIf you
hear bim, eall out t.hmuqh the keyhale,
and =1l him we'rs gond for Bootles
There's no doubt that there’s sometbing
wmug with him.”

Raby returned to the deor of tha Oak
Rood). whife his chums ran | downstalrs
2 find Mr. -Bootles,

Reby waited in the unlighied passage,
outsiie the door, listening painfully for
any eound from within  which 'mght
mdieate that tho esptain was ‘there In
the throes of some:seiziure.

All bis former disliks of the captain,
founded chiefly upbn Lovoll’s unlucky
troulis with him, had vanishicd he

Le was anxipus aud’ concerned for
Ilo renlised that the terrible injuries

>

ong-armed man,

their trice upon him, fhough he  hag
recovesed, and b was quite possibie that
the mhnppr man lay helplesa in a

selhnre.

Suddenly, t,o his surprise, there was a
foofstep within,

AQ gtlmmer of Hzht came from the Key-

el
Laby rubbed nis ares,
The pas in the room had besn lighted;

moving. about in the room, snd a low,
tunefuj  sound  (rom  within-—someons
humaiiag, & carcless tune.

u‘i‘hat ceetainly did no$ sound like
illn

Tig tapped ab the door.

& a\uul" came from within, “Who's
win 5

Thi key elicked, and the door opapad,
Framod in the lighb, Captain Ligiden
slegil thers, pressnting his wsuml aspect,
antt_staring oub ak the staciled junior,

starblcd himeell.

|
The 7th Chapter.
What Has Happened 7

“Mr, Boolles]”

Jimmy Silver. and  Arthur Newcome
spoks thgether, breathiessly,

In their hurey they had eotersd tho
Formemaster’s study without kuocking;
and Mr.. Boobles, luying down his book,

blinked  nt  them severely’ over his

spectaciea, i
“Silver! Neweome!™  rumbled My
Bopllées, “What does this mean?”

“1f you pleass, sir—"

“Are you uot sware, Silver and New-
come, that you should knock at o Form-
master's door hefore entering#* demanded
3lr. Bootles mn;m..ir’ui:.

"¥es, sir. But:

“Il you aro aware of it Silver :md
Newcomz, you appear to have forgotten

tho capbain had recelved must -have left |

cre was no elecfric light In thn park
of Rookwood. 5.
Raby, almoést dazed, heard someone |

it;” sald  Mr. Bootlea. . "Thix Is - vers
earelpes, snd most repeehensible.”
vSorry, sir—very SOTTT. But—-—"

“The fach is, sir— «
- T am. glack that! you are sorry,” spid
Mre. Bootles stiflz. "I em glad to ses
that you ere aware, Silver and New-

mo, thab you huve acted oo way that
i notliug short of disreapectiul. | Now,
it ¥ou lye noytling to gay ‘fo me, you
may say ib,” wdded Mr. Boobiss,

Jimmy Silver was a!moat- gnsping with
Imputimm He conld nol venture to
interrupt his Form-master; but never bad
A1, t5’ long-winded  stateliness
stemed 50 oul of place.

; “It° you please, sir, we Cme o o
hur;

“That 15 no excuss for disrespectiul
carelezgness, Siiver,” said 3r. Bootles, in
Iiis pcnderom manner,  “Howerer, you
may proceed,

"“o’m ufraid Captain Lagden is I,
i

“What?”

Mr, Rootles Dlinked at thiwn in surprise.

“Thut's if, sir,” sald Newcome, breath-
lesaly, “ W' Vo, lm n to his room to speak

{0 him, sir—"

“And tha door was locked on the
insldé, sit,” sald Jimmy Silver. “There
was po light in eitber room, and he
dide't answer our kuock.”

*Degr mo!”safd Mr. Bootles

*As—na I believe ha still l;'ﬂl"nrs from
his alil wountls, sir, we thought e mi"'hf
bo {ll, in a fit or something,” “sal
Jimmy Silver, “We thovght we'd betler
fell you, sir”

Mr. Bootles moze Lo his feet.

“Quoith. so,” ha asscnted.  "Yom have
done rightly, my boya.  You nre sure
thers wag o gkt io the rooms??

o L Tooked b both windows, gir, {rom

the Corzidor.”

for jbm'sdf and
Your Foml];

*Aud yon kopeked Ioudl{ cuough to be
licard: iuytge s roomt!
= Quite,

“The capfiln aY. mes rallm-
aslenp J,l?s e)mrr sll.id i\'?xi':

b § don b see it can Le 30, said
Jimmz, “I6 musr haye

o wenk up, after dining Ehh the Heml
and he would havo ligitted !3 ﬁ So
it he fell asleep in bis chai
wouald he stll barning,

“TPhab is very trie; and very acote oH
you, Silver, to° think of " sald’ Mr.

Rogtles xppm'b sruzlf
“Leside if he was-ooly asleep, our
door would certaiuly hinve

knocking .'|€ tlu..
woke Him opt’

“{ wiil proghed to his_spartment at
oncs,” suid Mr. Bootles, % musl obtain

s {amp; I-think tho vppar psssnges are
unliphted—"

“My fash-lamp, &ir!” said the captain
of the Fourth, holding 1t out.

“Thank yoir, Silver; that will do,” said
taking the lanm

AMr. Booties, “You may

The master of the Fourth lett his study
with a look of concern upon his kind face,
and the two juniors followed him up-
stairs,

In & few mioutos they reached the door
of tho Oak Reoms, hut to the surptise of
Jimmy Silver and Newcome, by was
1o longer there.

“What are you looking for?” asked Mr.
Bootles, as tho two i.mior: stared op
and dowi tho passage o SUrprise

“Wa leif Baby here, sir!” sald Jimmy
Silyer. “He was fo llsten if Capbain
Lhzdyn -gatled out.”

'*Ap.:.uentl',f e did oot tronhlo to
walk” said Bootles drily. “Why,
bicss r-oul “there Is a light ‘in tho ]
ronn, ?ﬁ“r! What nonsense bavo you
been telling me?”

Jimmy Silver stared af the dim stroak
ut light whicii he now obzerved under

mr

"ﬂh"‘ he saids

Mr. Bootles made . gesturn of irrila-
tion. - It was pluilr that ho now betfoved
that he bad been brought-upsbuics on 3
feol's crrand.

Ho. raised hia llumi and tapped at tho
door of the Oak

*Come in!l" called out s cheery wvoice
within.
ir. Bootles opencd the don

Captain T.m:dﬂu was soented ab the table
In the onk-paeelied sitking-room, with a
lurge mage spread” ouk befors him, npon
whigl bd wus engeged o pinning Httlo
tags.

E-:v{&?nuy the captain was entectainin,
hinseld by 1!‘1!‘1\“1% the. progress of t,lm{
British ‘m on the Flandets front, a
very. natural oocupation for o min who
had_been through the fighting.

He rosg to his feoh, with o look of]
sUrprize, as he saw Mr. Bootles, with the
two startlad juniors behind him.

“me cimte in, Br. Bootles!™ he =aid
cordial “Take n seat, my dear eit,
You are 'lnt.ercsted in my tmap, perhapst
fip addell, with a gmilo.~

“Very much go, Captaln Uazden,” re-

lizd the Forpi-master. “But & camo upi

Enw—l apoln r!w for ?I:aturbm :w—on

notount of whab llm mo boysitol me.‘
'Ilmiy ﬂmcieﬁ you 3
14" excinimed

t ﬁ%asm ab

He clan noed  post

the two juniors In the doorway.
Jimmy and Newcomo coloured.
16 wns only evident Basil Lag- -
den was mob ill, and Ehif thelr slarm}
tiad been groundless,

-"t‘ou thonght wan ill, my boys?” said
the caplain, wit -natured smile, 4
“What pu& thet ldca into your heads,

thought———"
Jlmmy. “We—we came fiere fofepeak to
I TG Tt
thecg W ar in & 2

u gw mush o m n’t:out that,-

Silver!” sna
“No, no3 RQ boy 'is uite ﬁs!;ﬁ said
captaln, smiling, l felt tired
“when 4 cauvip up %ot.cr dinner, nuﬂ decldgd 1
to have L pap. 1 turped ont the gas’
ond laid o the bed tor a 1 must
SRR

ma l-nﬂ i

Jimmy mu:l Neweome dooked—and {elt—

rar 5huz?lnhb fanation, which 8o
m a
oou I’argr mcfn.(»r“';hl ade then realizo)
tiow they bad put: their foob iu it; and;
thpy were  consglous,  &6o, that  Mr.
Bool é"’? was };%r% 1rrltated

20n!" gagy imm

! supsposa that is EIIY Master Raby
wWaD s:m:ﬂng outsido mr door?” said tho;
captzain, langhing, = ¢ hack into
this room wlhen I wei.e up nufl lighted §
the and liearl sonteonc knbeking,
and when I optned the door your FOung
fricnd was standipg ‘there, staring abd
et

“How absurd ! cxclaimed Mr, Boolles.

»1 fear that I spoke rather sharply to
Raby,” saild the captain. “Finding bim
thore, with apparent{y rothing to suy,’

etmmered

mc.

tor

acompriy. mo,

mny

boys."

Doys,
1 Bootles, T am sure. '!'be,v moant well, as

I could nof help suapeeting that lie had, J
gome hera to play some irick, such as

o it wis not Buolkel

Writa m mo whenaver
BOYS' ¥R

House, Furringd:

ou are Ip doubd or difienity.
I zeaders swho write to e,
prompt .1:..1 kindl: reply by post. Al
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4 enclose 3 slampad
1 lm'-u-rs n;z.ﬂd bo addreaam “Ths
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FOR NEXT MONDAY!

“ THE VANISHING OF NEW-
COME | *
By Owen Conquoet.

I expect most of my

has happened to Lovell

was the cause of their disappearance,

There s no doubt, however, that the

Rookwood fellows  are considerabiy
puzzled, &3 you will gee when you read
next Monday's story. Never befors has
such a mystery oceurred at the school;
never before  bhave (lie  joniors and
seniors and masters, too, been so com-
pletely bafled,

No one has the {aintest idea as to what
hins happened to the two juplors. and,
therelore, when Newcome m}stcrious!j
vanishes, thefe is greater consternation
than ever. On no account must you fail
to. read this story; it is full of escite-

readers are
puzzling their brains to discover what
and Raby.
Possibly a few of you may have guessed
where they have gone, and what really

“THE STRIKERS’ THIﬁMPH!"’
By Martin Cliffored.

The barring-out: st the school in the

backwosds is in foll swing in mext
Monday’s splendid story. Frank Richards
and’ his chums refoss to give in until

their schoolmistress I8 reinstatad, Need-
less to say, Old Man Gumbten Is 'in o
furious rage, and in spite of the fact
that he gains the assistance of the
shetilT and some of his men, the schoolboy
strikers are in no wuy perturbed.

They have meds a resolve, and they
mestl to carry on the basring-out unfal
theie demands are accéded to. How
they hold ths ‘fort against those who
sttempt o gain an admittance makes
most intertsting reading, and I am con-
fident, therefore, that. this story will
muke o sbrofiz appeal to you.

“ THE BOYS WHO BEAT THE
KAISER 1"

. By Duncan Storm.

This week's instsiment of our-amazing
adventure serial conchides witlh Baron
von Siytén in a perilous position. 1 do
nob think 1 a!mll be 5pullln.€ your interest

'I'ril e abont yourselfs 1ot mo know what yoo think of the
or posteard, may be sure "
ftor, thg BOYS FRIEND, The Fleolway

of Tocolving &

rescued by Captain Handyman, But the
hamn, Hun that he is, refusts to reward

for good.  He is filled with the
ucs[re to obtain his revenze on the boys
of the Bombay Castle. He is mad with
rage and disappointment, and I {eel sure
that you will have po sympathy for him
when read of the furtber predienment
in which he becomes involved,

“BARKER, THE BOUNDER!"
By Herbert Britton.

In next Monday's m%rnnd instalment of |
our mnew sthool se you will read of

how Bob Travers & Co. received an

invitation to tea, how they were defained

for un oifence of Barker's, how they took

French leave, how tho bounder plotted to

get them into further trouble, and of the

ultimabe resulb.

ot

Master Lordl infended to play upon mia

1ast ﬂl“ % Qd = it

“0 1" exclnaim mmy VT
“‘I\‘:th!ugm{of the snt*, sirl We only
thousht you were ili, and we wero n big
ah:;me:! o 5

“I awm vary.much ig your, then,”
said Captain l.nﬁ still emilipg. “I1
1 ever fall itf, I shal know that m
young fripfds wik feel cerned abou
me. (‘omé. comé; dea’t look so troubled,
my. lads! undtrstand. You foynd the
door locked, and ‘you ‘cpuld not make
me heyr, That 18 1%, L suppose? Luck-
ing. my. door.is an old hubit, learned ‘in
billeta in  Flanders, where you ncyee
tnow whitt. miay bhappea in the njghtl”

“Wr—wi're gorry, siel"  stammered

at all, m&i boy. 1 am much
to you, it you feil Rab‘y that
[ am suiry 1 spoke fo him sharply and
sent him awxy? I did not unde'ammd."
*Qectaltily, sirl”

“You . will excusa: thoss e,

you sce.” said the tam.

T'zcy have acted very absurdiy, snd
disturbed you,” said Mr, Bootles. “How-
aver, ‘nothing moro shall be said aboub
fiha imnatcr. Good-night, Captain Lug-

oo

“Hood-night, Mr. Bootles; and good-
night to you, my Inde!™ said the c«ptam
kindiy. *Pon't forget to tell Ruby I
sorry 1T wos a_ little abrupt with lnm
\rhcu 1 fonmd him 3t my doot.”

“Yes, sicd  Good-mightl” said the

niors,

“Up to your duwnlory!" said Mr.
Boptics 4s they lef e Dak Room. “If
ds your bdtime. ;\na Mndly do nat net
iz sueh a ridivaions manper

Mr, BRootles wont down

aira, and

" Mimimy Silsor and Neweome hurried away

by the little onken atafrcase to thedormi-
tory passage, wheee they mét'the Classk
cal Folirth coming up. to bgd.

Thoere wits no opportunity that nizht to
explain to the onptiia why they, had
winted to speak to him, aod the “story
of the ioky ﬂn,gu-prmhs that hud ch
‘them to hig roo

That conld iw dnnu on the morrow,

“Hallp, hers you chaps are!™ sald
Moroington: “Whers did Jrou wanish tot
Bulkeley was asking where you were, You
bom:i!ersl It's bedbime.”

Well, here we are™ -said Jimmy,

Tho ¢hums wenb into tho Fourth-Form
dormitory with tho teaf, looking abouf
them for. Baby,

Rabr was W’S in the dormitory, bhow-

, npithir was be with tho crowd. of

culom thet : poured
xhb y{mrz" called  oub

Jim m_r Satv::r.
ﬂ;hoﬁ since 1 was in ypor stody,™ said
Bulk e ol the Sixi.h came in
“Now, {‘ﬁen. he s:r;d “All
hoga?” m\ .r.'lm.med onr the crowd of
;m‘ﬂom. “Hallg, Rab)y’s ot herai"
“Heihasn'} come up yct., suid Dawald,
#Hsd better Come “E' 'ore 1 come. in
to tum ot the Hght; mhl Bulkcley,
113 *Five tmml
x‘Su‘IL ey foff the dorm:l;qr;. and tho
juniors "turned in, er  puzzled by
E Ruby’s fiflure to prt in an
APPERCAnCe
jare was npe tmpty bed in fhe room
wiign the captain pf Rookwdood came back
to turn c\u.t thie Jizht.

B:llk s cyes roated on b at once.
“H Hiby como wopf* ho  cx-
claime

“No, 'Bnﬂ.etc;.

“The yoang rascall Do you know

whore Ian is, SHverz"
said Jimmy, with a faint, vazne
nppr&w ‘naion in his breast, for whicl_he

¢oild hardly ateoutit. “1 fon’t know.”
¥ aadl I'0 warm bimi"
Lepying Yhe light still ‘burning, Bulke

foy hurried out, ~ frowning.
The juniors  wailcd, discussing the
abaoncy of  Raby, in ;rrv.ml. wondoer. 1%

nE VOIS unuaunl—in fach, unknown—for
a jenfor to fazil to appear ab bedtimé.

The minutes passed, snd Raby did neb
cOMme U, and Bulkeley did nob reburi.

e dormitory door opencd at last, bub

who came ln—if was

Mr. Bootles, with & troubled and por-

plixed face.

“Sitger” o t:md quictly, “do you know
whore Ruby

“No, sie”

“Or you, Newecome?™

“To, - 8ir,” sald Nowzome,
paling,

"“You.bave not seen him since anhm
Lagden sent him awsy from his room?*
asked Mr. Booftics. i

“Wo, sirt” said tho two juniors fogelier,
and thele voices were husky now. .
rl:am:éass dread was tugging at  ihele

e

“f will put your light nul: snid Afr.
Booules in & low voice. “Qo to sleep,
my boys." . '

“Huf Raby, sir!" excluimed Jimmy
Bilver, starting up in bed.

“Iz I8 very strapnge, Silver, but {lhere
ecan be nothing to be slarmed aboub,™
gald Dr. Bootles. “You are forbidden
to leaye the dnrmnt.nrr. any of :muA

“fut, sir—"

“Faby cannot be found!™

Mr. Dootles retired, leaving the dormls
tory In darkness, and Jimmy Silver with

Jﬂi! ab bis leart.

THE END,

his - faca

NEXT MONDAY.

“THE VANISHING
OF NEWCOME!"

By OWEN CONQUEST.
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