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The 18t Chapter.
Bob Rayner's Dilemma,

b Ray a ronng ad of eieh:
comes out West with lia yoong
Iheky Simith, sl of Frank

Ve, o former schodd fricnd of

al'ss Bob becomes great friuds
with the Wyamine  Induan agent,
Arwona Jon, aml oearns the lniter's
admiration by has courige wodelond.
frome haldap

changed 1os name 1
ratiky aned he in being
i State anthorites for arrest

vharge rustling, When 1
witnally  aptured and  inprison
I ages o weape. As Bobe bas
lou proclutmed s Diendzhipg for

tine rustler—aot belioving his pal to
b s bie gy has is painted—the citizens
af Medicie Axe jumg to the naturad
dustone that Qi ow he el his
Cotinee follewer, Dhicky, wha assistul
Marto u Feank o bronk prisor. aud
shew ake ap their nonds
by s
Uneky Smith reached cur wven as
foal=teps could b h o cliingg
wlong the corndur Ui P e
Lod-rmoans of the hotel, and, with o
auick mevement, tuimea thy key n
the dnek aof Bobs oo, Beostraek
Bobe sudddendy that this was not quite
e st sort of move 1o make, wml
T ot g tur o nalock e
bt Lefore dus fiugers conld
toach e key, somuebudy  outsude
graspesd the Knob and  gave it a
violent shike.

“Open thi- galdarned door!” caine

gry voice from outside,

“Smasht the door dunwn ™ shouted
otliers in the passage.

Bob's fingeis touched the key. lLut
it workwd =tflly o the lock, and Lo
fore ho could durn 2, sowmethng
Leavy the shoulder of w man
stashed wgninst the panels, and the
door swung open, while many men
crowded dnte the livtle bedoroom,

Gians were ounshed i the airs

ke were shahen at the two young
Brnshers,  The Janguage used by
thesn excited men was fercefut i the

treme,  Violent hanls sviee by,
revolver was toen from his grasp
ard hurled through the window hite
the street Lelow,

Fyaich lum ™™ cried many of the

citizens of Medieme Axe. THo et
Mattawa Irank out of gwol! He s g
with the ustlers?  Hes durned

rustlee himeell I

“lhat’s a lie® I'monot! 1 duedn't
Lo dam out ™" Bob cried, siruggling
funeusly, “Let e go!"

Gallanily Dicky Smith strove to
pratst his unfertunate young naster,
Tl litle fellow literully hurled him.
self badily wt s big, bearded man who
hid hold of Bob by the elbow: His
teot hucked at the shius of this man.
whoonerely peloased  one of  Bel's
elbows  and, with his  fres hal,
struck o biow at Theky that sent him
stavpgering across Bob's bed,

Lok lim dowistairs ! the Learded
man shauted. Run lim inte the
street ! Hold him ! Gosh! How the
hd can tigho 1 -

Tt was trun that Bob was putling
wp w o iphty etruggle for himsell,
Thougl: they held his anns and legs
Do aull could give his captors much
hard work to keep their grip on him.,
Cnee, jndeed, ho writhed o flereely
thit the men who held his legs weon
stuggering, and his feet touchol the
floor for a moment. Then he Jached
aul with them. and vells told hin
that his bools landed homne shrowdly
o men's shins,  But the numbers
wers oo qpany  for him, and, at

length, bo was bundled down the '

)

NS AND RUSTLERS!

AT THE INDIAN GAMP | =

‘“How?" he said gravely.

===

ng Moose held up his hand as the Indian agent approached.
‘' My brother has trouble?"

stairs, out of the hotel, und inw the
strect, and was madn to stand there

PO o
his  deputies, “lets et that o lad
lovked “right up, rvight now. Aud |
guess he won't escape us, whatever
Mattawa dul.”

“Giness ho's gol a pall tes,  sand
the bearded man, jorking s thumb

bk towards the hotel,
¢ Bolter

i lock hon ups
nuthing to hurm
Y He's only 4
Iavo any-
thing agatst him, w00’
Apparontly the townzmen were (oo
oxcited to think thigs out ratonally
Many. men gnve o eombined yell and

“Young lad.
‘;Ilu ou the

hetel,

maomenl latar they reeppeoare  Lear
ing in their midst the yelling, strug
ghng form of Licky Smith.

“Now wo pot 'emn both,” sud the
sheriff.  * Boya. jost take “em to the
gsol and Jock 'ernoup. We'll huve a
triel L-morrow,”

Both Britishors were rushed o
wards the paol butlding.  'Thuy wero
powerless to' prevent these men, In
4 fow moments they wore both w u

buwre, chaeriess ludlo coll, sl the door
Daad =lwmmod on e,

Dcky nith was Lilin T
when b and Dis inester’s Il
Hus fuce v ashed o ddeep red, 1
thare was w0 reproseh an hus ex-
prosaan, Thers wi however  sume-
thing thvre which ciued Boli -
poraridly o forgot los veaubles and
think about the fate of his trusty
[iely Lonchman,

=
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" Poor -ald Dicky!" the elder lad
eaid, thrusting out n hand. "I know
you think I've brought this on you.
3ut you'll Lehove me, won't you,
when I say 1 never had Lho slightest
thing to do with Mattawa Frank's
etcape from here, although I edmis
I way seriously thinking of trying to
help my old friend to got away?"

“If you say you didn't do it. Mr.
Bob, then you didn't,” said Dicky
loyally, “You vouldn't tell & lie if
you tried."

“ But thut doesn't alter fucts,” said
Bob, “"We are in a hole, both of
us, They think I dJid help Mattowa
Frank, and thoy know you are m
friend, S0 they'll pul mo on my trial,
und they'll keep vou locked up, oo,
until "—Bob gulped o little as the
horrid thought camo to him--* until
I'm banged!" ha wid grinly.

“No, no, Mr. Bob'" It wan almost
& wail that humt from Dicky’s lips,
und he clutchod his moster Hercoly
by ,1}',»0 armn.  “lhey'd not hang

“They think I'm in with the
rustlers, to they'd as scon hnng me
ws anybody else,” liob wsaid bitterly.
** And they don't reem very much in-
uined to give a rustler, or a sus
pocted one, a& show once they have

ot him. They're aull doad sure
Muttawa Frunk's the worst kind of
had man, and they'd huve hanged
him if he hadn't escupad. I'm glad
Krank did oscape, though," he added,
“It would have been murder if
they'd hanged him after such o
mol;kiry of a n:iia;.:' i . N
cky sna 1y fingors thought-
Tully, iud n]:upfvd lhmusuh tho !ﬁdu
grilled window of the mﬂ.

*Juet the same," ho raid doggedly,
“I'd rather sco Muttawn Frank
locked up in  this coll this very
moment than you, sir—or mo, He
may be your frieud, sir, but he isn't
mine partivularly, and—und -

“I should no¥er have allowod you
to como out to this country with me,

« Dicky,” «uid Bob sadly. “And il I'd
known ull this upret wax going to
vome to us, 1 uever would have outer-
tained tho ides of letting you come.
But we can't ery over spill milk.
The thing to consider now is whut are
we gomg to do for ourselvos?"

M Not much we'll be uble to do,
sir,” said Dicky, shaking his head.
“Wo've ulready seen how they deal
oul justice in theso parts."

Just ther thera was the sound of
a key scrapiog in tho leck. ‘The door
of the cell cumo opon. ahd one of
the sheriMs doputies cuiered, grin-
qing a little, und heavily arined.
Ubviously, alter the escape of ene
desperate criminal from that gaol, the
agonts of the law wero taking no
more chances. The guns the deput
wora went, farther to convince Bo
thut he was vory securely imprisoned.
It would be a hopeloss matter to
attempt any escape.

The deputy stood a:ide, however,
sud allowdd ™ two other people to
enter the coll. Dol Raynor Huahed
n littls an seoing who hix two visitors
wero, for thoy were Arizonu Jim and
Eddie Mason: '

Bob threw his head buck jroudly
as the handsome Indian agent lixed
his  clear, stemdy guze on  him.

Arizona's lips were slightly eurled
heneath his short-clipped moustache,
Ou the face of Fddie Muson was a
lhnug_lnfnl [rown,

S Well®” said Bub, s, Avizena,
without  speakiug, continued to
scrutinise him keonly. 1 suppose
you've come to see me about some-
thing. but if you're going to say ‘I
told you s0’ lo me. you might just
as well save your breath, g admit
I was foolish” in openly declarin
Frank Ularke to be my fviend, nud,
perhups, 1 can understand the feclings
of the townspeaple, but—--""

" Forger that,” said Arizong Jim
quietly, “1l's too Jute now to mand
that nustter. You were foolizh, but
You'rn very young. and you have
Britich idews.” I just vame, though,
to ask vou one question, and your
auswer, whatever it may be, ~huli not
be repeated to a living soul. You
see, my boy. in spite ol your hlamed
foolizhness, [ like you better thau I
thmis‘(ht. 1'd over like any tenderfoot,”

C*Thanks!™  said Bob, u trifle
bitterly, T don’t seo why yon
thould have taken u liking lo such

a fool as you put me down to be."

' Perhaps you're not such o fool, to
British lights, Eddie, hote, tells me
many  thivgs  about  Britishers.
Loyalty ta riends  is  uw  big
characteristio, though it isn't conlined
to Britishers. I'm an Arizonan, and
I think I know how ta stick to a
pard, ton. However, 1'd like to have
your answer to my question."

“What is it!" asked Beb in-
differently.

“Did you help Mattawa Frank to
escape Jast night?" asked tho Indian
agent bluntly, his eyes searching the
Rritisher’s face a3 he put the gques
won.

“Neo, 1 didu't, Dob answered,
equally  bluntly,  “Though, 1 sup-
s neither you nor anybody el
round here would believe that.”

“1 do 'beliove it," sid Arizona
thoughtfully. “The others round
here wouldn't do it. But [J:u!. you
down as a truthful man, and Eddie,
here, also believes you. Don't you,
Eddie?”

“I certainly do,” Eddie mnswered,
nodding his head and smiling slightly.
“1)}¢ you know anything about the
escape?'

Bob briefly told them what he had
seonn from his -room window the
night before, Arizona ond Iddie
Mason listened intently, without in.
terruption. Bob told the story in o
straightforward  munner. and  his
words were believed.  When it was
finished, Arizona laid a hand not un-
Funlly on  tho quixetic young
Iritisher's shoulder.

“That yarm might ba believed by
tha jury,” sajd he, “but they woull
waut to know zomething, You saw
seme funny work going on by the
guol. Why dida'l’ you raize the
alurm?”

Bob blushed decply at that. He
hesitated for a mornent, then he spoke
out manfully.

“I knew Mattawa Urank was
escaping, and, though 1 hadu't any-
thing to do with his getting uway.
I--well, I was glad to see him makin
a bid to eswape the rope. That's all.
I just attended to Lho sherff, whom 1
found badly knocked about. but it
wasn't Muttawa who knocked him
about, I didn't raien ths alarm, I
waited for those who were on duty
st tho gaol (o do that. Apparently,
thay wero slack, for the alarm wus not
raised iill this morning.”

“Hm!" said Arizous, frowning.
“I seo. Again your loyalty to your
supposed friond. My lad, the souner
you know the truth--believe the
truth, thal is—about that skunk, the
botter i'll be for you. He is a
menace to the State. Ho would only
have got what he deserved.”

“He hadn't & fair chance to fight
for his lile,” said DBob. *‘The womst
criminal in England: gets that. How-
over, whatover 1 did or didn't da, I
supposo I shall pay for,” he added
grimly.

Arizona Jim shrugged hix shoulders.
Thon he gripped b by the arm.
He thrust his handsome fuce closa
uguijist Bob's. )

“All vou've Leen guilty of.” sail
ho, “is & misplacod faith aed trast
in o man not worthy of anybody's
ostoorn. I understand you, lad. 1
like you. And you can take it from
mo t Arirona Jim can be just as
Iqﬁal to & friend as you cun. The
dilference is that you
into trouble over a man not worth
the snap of two fingers, while 1 um
going to be loyal to'a [riend who is
clean and white—if very green. So
don't get too downhearted, lad.”

Bob looked at tho speaker quickly.
Then he shifted his guze to Eddie
Mason, Eddie was omiling. 'The
Dritish cowpuncher nodded his head
ever so slightly, but somewhat re.
assuringly.

“8o don't be sumprised whulever
happens,” said Arizons Jim. I hear
they've fixed your trial for to-morrow
moraing; but don't worry."

He turned awav, and, (ollowed by
Eddie, left the well. He did uot look
bavk, but, when he pursed out of the
lads’ prison, tho door slammed Lo,
the key grated ugain in the lovk.

Bob loaked at Dm}cyh In Dicky's
eyes was an eager light. In Dob's
was just puzzlement,

* What ever were Lhose Lwo getting
at, Dicky!” Bob asked. “They
cluimed to be our friends, Bul what
good are our friends going to be Lo
us now '

' Mattawa [rank seemed to have
had sumo friends who camo in very
mpll'ul lust night, Mr. Bob,” Dicky
LHA[E N

Bob started,

“Lhut - —" ho begen.
“ Arizona Jim is u wan of infuence

cin these parls,” said Dicky pimﬁ!;.
e's

“You unever hngw, sir. Maybe
thinking of being just as uscful to
you as Matlawa's {riends were to
him last night.”

Qutiawed !

The long duy puesed wearily for
Bub and Dicky. Their ccll was bare
and cheerless in the extreme, Only
fwice did they eee the deputy wha
wus ucting us their guoler, who cn.
tered o bring them food. No men.
tion was made to DBob of being
allowed to send for a lawyer to carry
aut  his  defence. Indsed, Bob,
though he asked tho deputy on thn
ocesmon of one of his visits, could
not get a word of information out of
the man about anything—could nat
even find out definitely what chargo
was going to be preferred againat

nded yoursel{:

him ut lo-morrow's trial,  Indead,
the deputy was closeness itaelf. and
flatly dechned to give his prironers
the slightest picco of [information.

Put thero wus a somewhal odd ex-
ression in the deputy's eves, which,
ti:uwm-nr, neither Bob mor  Dicky
noticed.

When darkness came on they had
to lie blanketless on the hard floor
of the ecll, and for hours after sun-
down they vainly strove’ te- catch
sleep.  But unconiciousness would
nol como to them, and in the dark.
neas thuy lay and talked in low tones
about the ald country.

1t was Dicky who did most of
the talking, to be aure. that loyal
little fellow slriving to raiso his
master's spirits, for as the night

drngged it way W(,mn‘!j_',' on Bob's
apirits grew more and  more de-
pressed.  For having wilnessed one

¢ase of summury justice in the Wost
he could not allow bimelf te think
that on ‘tho morrow le would be
treated with any more mercy by the
rough judge und jury than Matlawa
Frauk Lmi been treated.  The people
in Medicine Axo were ripe to hang
somebody.

It must havo been about twe
o'clock in the morning when Bob
vuddeniy started up. Dicky did the
somi

c.
There was a footstep outside his
cell door. Then ho heard the key
turped softly in the lock, With his
heart slogging painfully at his ribs
he listened, wondering who this mid-
night visilor could be,  Bomething
told him it could not have been an
ordivary” night viait by his gacler,
for when he hed entered the cell
before he had done so somewlut
noisily, meking the key almost shriek
in the unciled lock.

The door came open.  In the dim
moonlight that filtered inte the cell
lhrnugg the grilled window he could
sec the shape of o man.

“Well ' ashed Bob sharply, as the
man stepped to his side, making no
sound, ** What's wrong.now "

He saw now thal the man was
masked by means of n hundkerchiof
drawn ovar his face, covering all save
his eyes. The figure of the man
scemedefamilinr, but his face being
cvovered Dub could not be sure who
he was.

The man touched Bob on (he
shoulder und jerked his thumb in
the direction nf; the open door.  Bol
came y ::eilnihl_v tn his feet.

v Huftle 1™ the man 523d quickly,
M Beat it ! j
minutes lo git clear '

The voice of tho man was muffted,
but there was no mistaking bis words.
Almost as though ho discreditad his
own senses Bob slepped towards
the door. Dicky, his mouth hanging
open in  amazoment, followed hia
master., Tho masked man came last.

“Turn Ao tho left!" ordered the

man  curtly.,  And, obeying, Bob
found himself in w passage [ucing a
door,  This door tho musked 1nan

opened, and Bob and Dicky found
themielves in a room, through the
window of which moonlight streamed,
Bob recognieed the room at once, It
was that in which the previous night
he had assisted the helpless sheriff
of Medicing Axe.

“Now, skip through thalt win.
dow,” ordered the masked man,
pointing, "theu sneak alopg till vou
come to the back of the livery barn.
Dou'l let anybody sec you. Your
horses are waitin' there for you."

“But—but,"” =said Bob dazedly,
“who are vou? Why should you be
doing ull tiis for us?™

**Never mind who I am," said the
other grufily, “ You're sure almost
lo bo cuughl sgain-—you're too green
to be louse about this country on your
own., If you're vaught they'll want
to know who let you out, and an [
don’t wunt you to know that.  And
I'm pot dom' it for you, son. But
I'd do mwre’n this for Arizona Jim.
Now, beat it!"

He pushed the window open ax he
sﬁokc. and Bob quickly clambered
through it. No sconer were'they out.
sido than it wus closed agsin, and
secured from the inside.

Bob took a deep breath of Lhe keen,
tangy night air and looked about him.
He wos, he saw, well awny from the
main street of the little town, The
backs of the buildings were dimly to
be seen in the moonlight. Having

ol his bearings, and hugging tho

occp shadows, lie stolo along in d\f
direction of the livery baen, which
was o walk of a hundred vards or so.
There he found soveral dark ehapes,
close iu agninst the dark shadows
cast by tho long, low livery.stable.

Io heard a gentlo whinney, and a
solt muzzle suddenly was thrusi be.
npath his arm. He ultored an excla-

mation of delight on recognising
Cleopatra, his ~ heautiful  chestnut
mare.  His other saddle horse, the

onc that Dicky usually rode, was

Ynu'il.}u\'e just two’

there, "and both wore saddled, anmi
apparently ready for the road.

Vondering, Toh's gaze went over
tn tno other forme, human figures,
already mounted,

" Wio-—-—-" he bogan; but before
he could Bnish the question thal wus
on his Jips the silenco of the night
was aplit by tho reports of a pistol.
Six shote, fired rapidly, et all four
harses curveting, -

“Quick !" growled a voics in the
shadows.  “They've raised the
slarm! Mount and ride!"”

Bob recognised the voice—it was
that of Arizons Jim. 'I'ho Britisher
hesitated no longer, but threw him-
self into tho eaddle. Dicky did the
same. Before cithar had found his
atirrirpa the two dimly-seen men sel
their horses at & gallop straight scross
the pruirie, heading away from the
town,

More shots were fired, until Medi-
cine Axe was alive with them, Then
Bob could hear exciled shotits of men,
But he did not stay now to listen to
them, Ho touched Cleopatru with
his spurs, and dashed off elter Ari-
zona Jim and his companion.

'hose two horses owned by Bal
were ‘wuperh animals, It would have
been difficule in all Wyoming to find
any horseflesh to compere with thom.
They were {reah, too, for whilst Doh
and Dicky had lain in their prison
they had rested, and, apparently,
been well tended.  'Therefora they
saon had overtaken the horees ridden
hy Arizona and his companion, and
ax Boh rodo in between theso two he
saw that the second man was Eddie
Mason,

Eddio was sitting in the aaddle
sceming to tuke no notice of Bob.
He was riding superbly, getting the
utmost effort out of his splendid
mount, but he never turned his head
ta look at wvither of the young
Britishers he was helping.

Bob turned to his other rescuer—
Arizona Jim.

“*What are you doing this for?" he

| neked breathlessly.

“Never mind,  Ride !" replied the
Indian agent. * You'll have all your
ﬁ‘ul. oul ie outstrip them,

Listen !
Bobr turncd his head a little, and
could heur the alarm-shots still being
fired in the town. He also funcied
he could hear the yells aof men follow-
mg. He set bis teeth, grippod his
cacdle hard with his knees, and suid
nothing further for a long while.

Grimly all four rode, Bol not
knowing where his guides were con
ducting him. DBut he soon {ound out
shey were riding westward, and west-
ward, he knew, were the Wind River
Mountaine. When they liad left the
leveller grassiands hem, when
Bob found himself riding immediately
behind Arizona Jim up o steep and
somewhal rocky trail, Arizons drew
rein and gave the word to halt,

“Bob listened hard, but le could
hear nothing but the champing of his
and his vompanions’ horees’ bits. Bt
for u long while Arizona suat there in
his saddle, motionless, looking back
wlong the trail they had ridden over,
Then_he multered something. and led
the little party farther up the path.
Soon he turned sharply to the' left,
and, after a deal of ecrombling und
|!idir:i|; on the part of the horses, Iob
found himself at the bottomn of o
deep, wide coulee, where sermed Lo
be another trail, leading righl into
the hnart of the mountains. For half
an hour louger they rade silently,
then Arizona suddenly gavo the word
1o halt again, und dismounted,

T ory did the same.  They
were beside o small bubbling ereek,
and beforz anything clse was said
all the horses were off-saddled, were
hobbled, and after drinking their fill
wore vllowed to graze at will, while
Arizona look out a tobaccu-pouch
and cigamtlcgﬁmuy and, alter hafd-
ing them to Eddie Mason, procceded
1o roll n cigarette. e putled lazily
b it, scanning the Es!ing stars for e
while, silling -with his back propped
ugninst o boulder,

Bob broke the silence
upen the party. There were many
things ho wanted (o know, many
things ho wanted to may Lo this re.
markahle Indian ageni. He could
not yet why s0 many
{]!.‘0 le should bave run such risks on
hia hohslf,

“I"'m—I'm ever so much obliged ta
vou, Arizona,” he asid swkwardly at
length. **But I don't know why you
did it. Why, you've done the very
thing to-night ‘that these people
wented to hang me for doing !

“ Not quite,” drawlod Arizona Jim.
“They wanled you to swing because
they thought you'd helped an utter
blackguard ta make his get-away,
while I've helped an entirely inno-
cent man to do the same."”

“Thanks !"" said Bob huskily.

“There wasn't much time fo make
plans,” said Arizona Jim. *' But the
first and most important thing to do
was Lo get you clear from Medicine

that was

Axe. I think we've dodged thoss
who followed ue, and I'm sure they'll
never suspect Eddie and 1 had a band
al your escupe, for wr guve it out
this morning that we were slarting
out lomight lo visit certain Indian
roservations.  Pesider, my reputation
us_a hater of ruatlers——" .

e paused and shrugged his
shonlders.

. “Then you've risked d}‘mu' repuila-
lion for my sake,”" said Bob. “I
would like to know why vou did.”

' Just becavse wa liked you, boy,"
answered the Indian agent. ‘I told
you that we out here also had
ideas ol friondshin, and the fel-
Iow who fought like you did when the
Redskins sttacked the stage simply
had to be belped. However, say no
more about it. There aro other things
to be tulked over. Your future, for
instance,”

“Yen, my fulure,” said Bob, start-
ing. So hurricd had been hiy recont
movements thut he had had no tine Le
think of the future,

“You've escaped from geol,” mid
Arizova,  “You  were ncrused of
being i with Mattawa  Frank, of
helping him to escape.  Inatoad of
standing your trial ~which would have
been s hopeless thing for you to do—
you beat it. That only means one
thing, of course.”

Bolb bagan to feel an odd sickners
in the region of hia heart.  His posi-
tion was becoming clearer to him
avery montent now.

“1t means?” he asked. Then he felt
o warm, ntrun!z rip ubout his arm,
and, turning, ors(o-: into the brave,
clear oyer of HEddie Maron.

“It means,” said Arizonm Jim
quictly, *"that as long a8 you remain
in this state you also will be an out-
law, with ¢very man’s hand turned
againat vou. Furthermore, you will
find it difficult to get clear of Wyom-
ing for sotne time—until this affait has
blown over, perhaps; or, at all eventa,
until Mattaws Frank is capturod and
hung, Then the poople round hers
wight farget what they thought abouy
you."

) "bonrl heavens!” Bob pgroaned.
“An outlaw—me! And all because [
curuo out here to find a friend I

A Hiding Pisce Amongst the
Radskine.
_ Arizona Jim clapned him comfort-
ingly on the shoulder.

“Lheer up, td!™ he said kindly.
“Luek's been ull against yous  But—
there have been—and still are—men
like yoursell~men who have becomn
outlaws through no real fault <f thcir
own, Perhaps some have had to draw
guns in self-defence, and have shot 1o
well, instead of getting shot.”

“Yes.  Frank Clerky  was  like
that," raid Bol.

*Oh, forget thut!" There was some
impaticnee and summe wunoyano:

¢ Todian sgent’s tone. ** Forget all
aboul Mattawn Irank! You've pot
to thank him, and only him, fof yuur
predent troubles.”

Bob bit his lips, but wisely re-
Trained fromy entening into & digcission
about hix friend.

SThe thing to do,” sid Arnzonas
Jim, *is to keen out of sight for «
while. About tweuty miles fromn here
is an_ lundian village, inhubited by
Rodekins who nre elways friendly to-
wards the whites, I'ny an old [riend
of Lthe chief's, one Bitting Moose. 1'm
going to tuke you there, and. you'd
best live with them until T come to
sou and tell you tho coast’s clear—
that it'll be safe [or you to make a
bid to get vut of this stute. All the
outlets will be watched for some time.
The whole state will be out for Mat.-
tawu Frank and wl those wssocinted
with him, Yuou'll be put amougst the
ristlers. But with Sitting Mooss
you'll always find shelter, bovauso the
Indians arn my department Bu
vou'll have to keep very low, Hemem-
ber, if you starl prowling about the
country you'll likely run up against
meit who won't eare u pin whether
they goet you dead or alive. You're
in a serious position, lad; but if we'rn
Incky we'll got you out of it, Pat
remembor this—don't trouble to find
Mattawa Frank. Just lis low in Sit
ting Moaso's village until you hear
from us that the coast's eleur for sou
{u make your get-away."

“Put there's Dicky here,” said Rob,
“ Nobody's got anything up sgainal
him, surels ! ('an’t he be got vut of
the country right away? 1t ian't right
that Dicky should be mado to suffer
through me."'

“I'm staying with you, Mr. Boh,”
said  Dicky simply. *“You're in
trouble, as Mr. Arizona says, and I'm
mﬁ' 't.'ho fellow to leave you by your-
self.

Bob's eyes began to prickle at that.
lIFn ,Trjppcd his.little henchman by tho
hand,

“I've got romo roal friends,” he
shid hualily., “I'm sure I don't know
why I should have. People are alwayh
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their  frieadship, apd
to repay thei 1 sném
L I myseil and them inro all worts
of trouble. Buy I'll do as you say,
Avicope, Ul he low. 1 only Lope
rl}mu].l he no troubls for you over
to-night's work.” "

Arizonu shruagpged  his  shoulders;
and afwr ¢ while he gave the word
fur the party w maddle up agann
Then follewerl some hours af some.
what lard and risky riding, for the
Indian wgeot led them over an almost
trailless countey, through gullies, over
monntains, across vivers and crecks,
until ol and Dicky wero both sura
thut they never would he able to lind
their way baek wo eivilisatian un-
poided. Far fhe moet puct the cide
was i silent ane.

The sun was high in the heatens
whurt at lengih, after they  had
travelled aluig the bank of o ‘swiltly
flowing rviver fur sume tine, Arizona
suddealy  turned  uwny fiom  the
rlemn, andd, 4 few muaments later,
halted one the autekirts of wne Incian
elwampment, comnosed o the main
of tepees, although sundry log-huls
were e b seen nesthng ioa green
of  extreine  beauty  and
s;)i:-lulnur

Theve were many lintle camp-fires
burnnne beforo these tepees and huts,
nud over thest Redskin wotnen wers
working at their crinds cookery, while
men, stuoking and wreapped 1o there
multt eobanred blankets, loy and lazenl
in the brlbant sunshing,

Arizena Jod the purty up towards &
Jaet, befers which wat an old, groy.
hesdeds Redehin, who smoked o long
pipes Thin old man came to s fect
as the lindian avent appronched anmd
held wy o hrnd,

"ilh\i'.‘" he suad
brotherd!'

Arizona spoke several words Lo hiin

shawing  me
wheneyve 1otry

arovels, My

in histnstive tngue, which, though
Bob ¢iid Dicky could not tell toe
ditferdmee, not  the Crowioot

L Bittne Mouse was
feet, who were a rest.
ready to break out
< the whites, He and

lisw rave,
i revolt ag

his peeple were the rewmants of
unother  trile  of  nonm ustially
prncenbie bunters and fis e !
trappers. They were salis with 1he
rule of  the  whites,  Lhey were,
furthernmore,  zeent Lrusted by
\' Jirn, probuily  the  amost

aml hest- ll-«|\|‘<\u|| Iidian

.v:n Ill in dho Unitkd States,

frer i owhiie the old muai, wiho was
Sitting  Moose  himself, turned ond
gravely held vut his liaud to Bob.

“ My brother!™ le -uni t|ui(.t1
“Priend of the geeat white zhll
e dndwntid Arizowa Jdini, hh
brothor has Trauble? Bt e is sl
Ju‘L‘:Iv Tuizes of Sitting Moose awd hig
pe

soiid Arivona Jim, with a
'\nu e inongrt real frivods,

they'll sea you're comiot
able. And-— Ilallet”

He broke o, for with the speed of
light Eddie Mason sudaenly swhipped
out one of lux guns, jumped clean
avtoss 4 campedire, and cume to a halt
with hig revolver presented at the
Bead of ot dnidiun \\Em hid just come
out of @ tepee. Thiy Indian sturted
back with -un|u| o whea the {hreaten-
ing rune of steel stared im unwaver-
gy in the faee.

Bob was surprised at the sudden.
nesy of Eddie's meovement, Sa for o
moment was  Arizona Jim,  Bu
Arizonn qvas quick to recover himsolf,
and he ‘"4-541)(‘ | up Lo Jus yonog com-
ride's side, while the Tndivng Bdidic
was coVithn raised his hunds g the

The
smile.
lad, nnd

air.

Sirtingg Mo witched  the seene
with no apparent interest in Ing ex-
pression. Lluh sw Arizonu Jim reach
ant nned seree the eovered Redskin by
the shewlder wiel stare hard into his
fuec.  Fhea he suw the Indinn agent
wnd Eddie cons ersing togsther, Afer
whaly #eizona Jim torned wnd sig-
nalled 4y Boly to approach.

1" rwndl’luml c Bab ebeyed e
friend’s gest neal when he was
vlese to Eddie and the Redskin raised
] ehrows inquivingly,

l\' Iuel," waied Avizonn quickly and
in Inae tot * 1 Hod I've gat a job
for yeu, aft 1L Just tuke o pond

look ot thet Redskin, memor s
features, nd then keen \nll

lin. 1 he along he - o
two, and you ean tell e ﬂlr-r\ ull he
dees, 1 Jon't hie bLeing hievo at
alle JH's o Crowlopr—one of those
whio huve arainst the whites,

)
winl who are indwith the rustlers. Do
ron undérstund me? Just keep vour
eve on hing, nad reomt to me when
next easetly what lie dors
wif.

it
noddm]  wonderingly,  Tis

ek at the Heddshan ddoselys There
feataves abwn hioe which, once

it wanld bot be ensyv to forget.

snell,
Inm Iip Lud al one iime been budly

u dreewdfully

. making hic mouth look
nt |hcm|_'n I \Avrr perpetadly enarle
ing. His Tnce, Loo, was deeply pock-

it was now

l!|:l:]-u‘d He was u villaivous-lnoking
ow. 1o g white s view,
i‘d:lu\ Mason slipped oun of his guns
inte Bab's hund, then gave hime a

hamdful of cartridges,  For Bob's gun,
af course. had Leen teken feom i
whon  ha  had  lieen  grrested  an
Medivine Axe,

“Ther's no saying,” @il Eildie,
“You might neod i1, But do us
Ariconu sys. Watelr thau fellow,
What you tind out might vesult in the

rustlors gelting rounded up, and, af
that happens, all the troubles with
the Redehing will be over. B, if
you cun help i, den™ let this fellow
snow you're warching him 1oa closely.
His nnne’s Red Fox, and his naone
fit« him. 1§ koow the fellow well

enough, and a0 dovs Arizona.”
Arizona Jim, etill holding 1ed Ifox
by the arm, dragged the Indian over
to Sitting Moos's side.  More von
virsalion  took  place  hetween o the
} tha Redskm chief,

udian ngent e
U Sitting Moose duest’t know the
fellow.” Avizona waid al longth, “ex.

cept thuy he turned up hore n fow
duys  ago, oalling himwt-if a Jono
hunter, mad huw been staying iu this
camp. Bt U'me osuspicions of  hio,
Just you watch him, Bob, and wawch
him earefully,  Tve hull o mind to
tuke him L\n-‘k with me now, only 1
think, if you're smart, we'll beowhilo
to dn more gaod by letting hin go
frows e o bit longer.”
Bob's excs began to shin Ho held
out his hanl.
" he
can do any-

“You've lielped I-nl. Arizong,*
said simplyy “und of

fueer fashion ut

law—as Bob actually was now.
" e e shortly,

" Not yor"
don't think Ru)l
el Some duy,
will, ITe's

e wall,
“Now, what
talking about?”
But Eddw onl
el held ou his
i wurnly, lat

wot to fimd out o ol more
wbont Mattawa 1
I

the tendarfant out-

lll
ior will believe me -
“thouah, he prabebly

Redekin L
was something v
Tidvous-looking

runk. though, hefore
waisd,

on earth are you

an's motions,
louked veither 1o Fight nor left, but,
after walking along
he hulted ugain, :md Lent further for-
seemiing to be looking down
at something below hin

Boh ssid nothing, but wi:t(hc'd the
with deep intereet.

1I'herw
in the
He

e

fifty paves or so,

axked Hab blankly, Bob, followed by Dicky, stole
¥ smiled inscrutubly | closer to the man, and. wheo very
hal, - Bob gripped | near him, hid  again  behind other

he was very puzeled

convenient boulders,

Now they coulid

as ho watched  Avizovw “nnd  the | seo the Indiun girl was standing be-
Bitish  cow-puncher  mount  their | side the edge of tho stroam, Glling
horsws  prepumtory to starting off | her pail in the gurgling waters, "The
bick to Medicine Ake. Iruliun crouched, nud, lookmg like

Sodong. Ruyuor! Su-long, | panther  reudy spring, wtaring
Dicky " Avizona sung oul, and, tak- .:L her us she worked, wnconscious of
ing off his wide Btetson, waved it | onybody's prescice.

wrily, Ul see

und T hope

you'll

you in g day or two,
]rum something

** Perhaps he's in luve with the g
and is morely admiring her Imm n

inferesting to toll me, ruspectful distance,™ said Bob. But
He vode uway, followed by Eddic [ he  changed hix  mind  the next
Muson, Boboand Dicky steid on o | swoment, for, without ultering  a
rock  and watched  iliens as they | sound, the Redskin gave n sudden
wound  therr way  amongst  the fmuuul and downward spring.  He
lnuldeu until theéy pussed ont of [ Linded neatly on his fch |mmedmu‘1v

i

l|:|-|| u ligure
I owhs a wonge
siow, An D

muuo prety, and sl

modern, civilised
She smibed §0oa f
met the guze of
apon her, She
didd ot paure
apiparontly, maki
stroam 1o lill her

I suw her working inside that old

mased close by Lhem,

bebind the maiden.
hae net thet he had w m||;?u

llll kE.‘,’ I Ii
zl his dusky
before <ha

* before Boly and Dicky

—a young girl=DBab | arms ubout IhL' girl vither
n miniden whe swus, | could turn,
cyrried uovery | eonld lrlukn o ovement,

i pail iu hey hand, Thn
viendly fashion us she
the white bavs heot
widded her head, but
hev wilk,  She was,
g fnr the near-by
pail.

sha

puil

theu rolled
The gt

wauk closed

carried foll
clutter on the stotes of 1he river-bunk,
into the woter.
stuggled frar
rhe was helpless in the grasp of this
big, bruwllooking suvnge.
over her mouth, stifling
uny cries she might have uttered.

with a

cally, bul
dis Land

T

FORCIBLY ARRESTED !

The door swung open and many men crowded Into the little bed-room.

“Lynal him!
rustiors. He's a

He let Mattawa Frank out of gaol,

rustler himeeif '

Ha's in with the

thing for you at any time, I'm alwiys
at your seivice,”

He caught the eyes of Red ‘["rm
bent upon him.  He started o little
and plmost. shuddered, for the ex-

"wlud that” Eddie haul handed aver ona
of his guns to his keeping,

Arizona at length veleased his hold
on Red Pox, and that seowling Rud-
Skin, after snother glare ghout him,
slunk away, re-ontering the tent from
which he had apprared.

“Well, lnd.” said Arizonu,
out his hund to Bob., * Eddie and I
have a grent deal 1o do, so we must
b moing now, T hope you'll he com-
forrable here. 1 think you will. nnd,
anyhow, tha experionee you gnin MII
bo inleresting, Don't worry, lud?
!hmk mm'\llm\g will turn oul right
in the end.

He tumed (o Eddie Mason,

ol anything to (ell Roynar
laddie?”" ho wsked onigmatically.

Baby wius surprised ai ihe question,
utad Do owis farther speprized when
be saw his follow-countryman’s fuoe

go  red  and  comfused, ndeedd.
Eddie’s lips epened to sprak, hut he
elosed his mouth again shaeply, He
shook his lhiead, and he stured in u

holding

pression in the Redskin's five wus |
dreadful, though, probably, the dis-
tartion of his lip mada him  seemn
more murderous than ha was. Bl
thero was somothing distin baleful
Jin his eyes, and Dob hineelf

vh:‘u s hut,

gl undduughter.”

saidd
Sitting i\ln:nn )

" Perhaps
duughter, or

Dinky.

nue.,

fhicky geve a grunt end made us
though to rush to the girl's ussist-
But Bab luid o restroining

Boli watchad  her vecoding back, | hand on his arm.  Bob wus imr.zlml
But suddenly  he grasped Dicky by | Ho knew Jirtle vnough ubout Tndinns.
thy shoulder and viclently pulled him | For ull he kuew, this might have
down to his koees, !uu-rilng dowi [ been o Redskin custom.  He  hod

himsell behind the rock wpen which
they hnd siood to wnve their adicux

to Arizona anil
S Bob b
don't think he's

“Whot'" Dicky asked.

the suddenness

mastec’s movemeni. '

“Red Fox., I saw him rf:mim: Pmllmm llnnlll o
um]u\dmlcl\ after that giel. nothing vialent,
ho ix, Look curefully. Hu's luhlud

Toet
appeared,

awny,

soont by this red man,
watched him as he came fram behind

ok, and.
ul o cmooth
rough trail

1he
ofl
tha

which the Redskin maiden with the

puil had gone.
“Mr,  DBob.
touching his ma

believe he's ofter that girl."

Without themsetves being

Eddie Mason. laoked upen s
sl :-a:nhou»h
ween ux'

“y

surprised at
and  tensity of s

ticularly

Befeuthenad  hoad | *0ring, and.

He sunk  {rom

Boby and Iheky

crouching  low, sot he dooked  down

. gliding prce alony ‘”'“""

to the river, dowit 2
givl, Mr. Bob?

Dicky  whispered, 5
ster on the upm, “1| fine  Wild

L Moanday's fesur.)

violettly s

feat. ﬂr'!
the river, tuking hiv coptive with hin,
sight at once,
Dicky gave a gusp of umazement s

tAnntlker grand instalment

West  yarn

heurd that amongs=t the wivagy ruces
the ubduetion by foree of wemmen wud
£y mulnupe custom.
1n heatated about doing what, Dicky
wainted Lo do at ence,
wait for the Redskin's next move.
Ons thing Bob was sure of,
ved nian evidently meant to do no
the
I'or
no blow, nor did he lhnm”o her purs
11

He decided to
the

wirl -to do
he struck her

held

merely

and looked up and down
strenm, whilst he held her in his arms

without looking buck in the
the

two  watching
gave another
drappued into

that bonkler ever there,” said Dol i e
L ,\1"iz'J|:n wiiul?nlnm 0 k{";-p my e 107, MElx.
on hin, o T bhegin (o do s now,
Don't vassa your  hend, bur  peep us though sho were a baby,
mound the edj;u of this roe Hl"u
Dicky obeved hine RBoon, “from b | diveetion  of
hid n boulder only o muter of fifly Britishors, Red

i

the disturbed

“lIs he going 10 drown the pesr
hu asked.

of this

in next

T g TR R R

THE TOAD. ff
; By CLIVE FENN. ;
S S S Sn Je i IoSt

It wias just the sort of morning

that anybady likes. Tho sua had
beetn up for hours. The blue and
crimson  dragonfliocs  were  making
merry over the luke which Bashed

baele the light.

The Jako where the water lilies grew
was all that renmined of the mo:l lo
the very old castle, which had stood
in the valley for many long yeare.

The oldest man in Padgham was
Jom Baker, e wore o white frings of
whiskerage, cte., round his chin, and
took snufl instead of smoking,

e reckoned the castle sort of hose
pened, amd that was ail thero wos W
it The bats lived there. The rooky
were rathor partial to it A fox who
had given moro good sping (o the
local hounds than any member of lus
race, always ended up by taking oover
in & roomy sanct which ran
right underucath one of tha towers.

But the owl, who honnoured the
plu:-c with his presence—the fy-by-
m ht pm«-usmi WSy htl.u sot of
up;ril::rlm i the west wing—aaid he
Enew all shont the cu.ﬂlo

"I saw it hurh ' he told some of
his friends. T was thero. 1L waan'L
yestorduy, [ give you iy wond, bat
there i is nruthmm nothing | haven't
seet inomy  time, W nld Jem
Buker s a spring vhicken compared
to me,"

The bluckbirds, the stirlings, and
the others all pretended to bolieve
tho owl. They were polite, Lecanes
it was their nature to Lo sa, and. us
fur wa oll That went, it lid not matier
womorning worm o them.  Padgham
wis good enaugh, the eastle was
interesting,  especinlly  when  the
sumnusr brought visitors fo sew L,

They owl went on and an ubaut all
he konew. Tle talked  ubout  the
eonntey us if he knew every inch.
He seenned to think that ll the athers
were jusk o many visitors, whom ho
tolerated in the pluce, even the lark,
who built spirals, which you could
nol see na he sonred wp nid up into
b ardre, singing as he went, 1L was
nll ihe same {o the owl, He treated
them all alike, incliding the hirds
who only = neetine in

=z

FEnglane, wuiging om  the far
Houth, where the veanges row wind
the frost hardly ever comes,

“Tdon't wan v
tuke about it sdid the owl. He wos
giving n wmall ard carly tea party in
the castle. I am nol the fdlow to
swank—ncever lid believe i anch
things- but. whist T dan’t know about
this castle i not worth knowing, and
T mruh! say the same of the resl of
things."

Amd fust then, with o crumble,
cramble, buog, erash, a big bonlder
tumbll ot of the ivvwcovered wall,
quite closa o whire the owl was sit-
ting, inuffied up i s hest feathers.

U Dess el mutlered  the owl,
“1 wish such  aceidents  did  not
happen, [t shukes my nerves.”

“ Moaning me, " said o voice, which
sownded rather croaky.

“You! Wha in the
you!" usked the ow

YO, just o toad, " was the ro ply-
“Ie wan your challer woke me up.
1 bave had a long n I].L'IHh ha!
1Iow bright the sin is

The toud gave o Iei m-le hop, und
emerged  on the grass where  the
olhers wero puthered, aund
itsell ax it blinked sleepily ol
radinnt  light.  Everybody eyed it
with seorn and edge ol uwuy, Sedling
that u toud was rather Yulgi com-
puny, and so sarcastic in ity manner,

ra, Wi m thut stoire which
fell just now,” it said, pleasantly
moving ilsell sliffly as if it felt n
twinge of rbhoumatics, L papped
inside, a few years back, now I
vome to think of it, iL was just about
the timo they built this castle. » That
was hundreds of years ago.”

“DBut this castle wea not built ro
Iong sinee ns that,” ecisd o theush.,
“The owl remembera thé time it was

run up."

“The aw!* soid the foad eon-
templuonsly. “Why,  his  great,
great, gresl, greal—thero you can
popp i the greats as fast as you
like —his great, ever so tany, grand.
father wus not out of his shell wiien
I started my nap.”

The awl Bapped ita wings, Tt was
golug o Kuy something, but thought
Botler of it and few off amidst
langhter,

The towl Iolied on the greea turf
and smiled.

“Tuis rather :'h('ory this waking
up.” it said. *Now what aboub
lunch 1"

Lo ke any mis.

world are
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“We bearsts, [lis wiz way oxactly ]lF\u My,
OUR SPLENBID' COMPLETE SCHOOL STORY‘ “Wha Bootle’s own hoir: the whiskezs were
“Wa've written the comudy oure | own brothers 1o M, walles’
selves i, suid  Arthur Hdward | whiskers, 'I'he moke- up ou the face,

Lovell, " Weeowe wanted a reslly | though detectuble at clore yuerters,

good one,  sir, s0ooso0 we IhlJll"'lll at n short distance oxnctly  repre-
we'd lmitor write it ourselyes” sotited My, Bootles'  rather ruddy
“Wo're not quite  eatisfied  with | complexion, with a due allowaner of
muvmured | wrinkles,  The bagey (rousers might

The 1st Chapter.
Mr. Bootles Looks In!

*“Ha, hu, ha !

“Dear  nwl murmured M
Bantles.

* Ha, ha, ha! Rlppm"l

st ]!ru\'u, l’nh

"Tipetop! e, ha, !

It was o kind of chorus, wud st pea-
ceeded from the box.room at the et
of the Fourth Form passuge.

The box-room dour was closed, and
Mr. Bootles, standing in the passage,

"

Blinked at it over his speclagles
dubicusly,
Lvidently u lirge uamber of fhe

Classionl Fourth were githerea i the
bax-room; he could heur o dozen
volces, wmongst which lie distin.
gu!‘hbd these of Jimmy Silver and
Lovell aud Mornington and Towns-
send.

Something evidently was “on.”

It was a hall-holidey at Rookwood,
aud, although the weather was fine,
very few of “the Classical Fourth were
out of doors. hat was o peculiar
circumatanee in itsell. It wan very
unusual for Jimmy Silver & Co. to
remaiu indeors on a line day, unless
kept in by lessons or detention. Some:
lhmg of unusual buportande  was

Mr Bootles homtalm]

As wmaster of the Fourth Form, he
was responsible  for those che oy
youths withoul ns well as within the

“ormeroom.  Mr. Booths was nnb
ene of those masters who spy upon
their boys. but he had ofton found 1l
nocessary ta keep u wadchlul oxe apen,

Even Jimmy Silver & Co., good
fellows na they were, were liable to
et into mischief, Aa for Teddy

srace—Putly, of the Fourth—he was
simply born for mischief.

After some thought Mr. Baotles ad-
vanced towards the hox-room,

[L way very odd, to sny the loast,
that n cthwdd of the Classical Fourlh
should Yie almL up there on a fino half.
holiday; a0, "without being wnduly
suapicious, Mr. Buatles decided thit
he had better lnok inte it,

The little "clnﬂmnn.l\ WIE VErY e6n
ecientious, and he felt that it was his
uty 1o know what wns guing on—
though he had Leen passing through
the corridor quite Ly chanee when the
buzz of veices aud Joud laughter hud
drawn his attention 1o the box.room,

e pauscd at the dvor and eoughed,

He did nut want {0 anpeor Lo he

“jumping * on his boys and eatching
them out by surprise, in the manner
of such an obnoxious master ns Al
Manders, of the Modern Side, for
instance.

But thera war Loo mueh noise zaing
on in the bos-room for Mr, Beotles'
fittln judicious cough to be heard
there,

hr, ha!"

** Ha, came a fresh roar,
“TImi't he a corker!?
“Go it i”uctr 11

T'hqg will ba o succesa, and no mis
Jimmy Silver was «pes!.mg

it i'i will have to be kept dark——"
“Ha, ha! Hather!”
* Fspecially from Mr. Bootles!"

chuckled Mornington,

Long, Complete Story

of Rookwood School.
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Aud thera was a fresh roar, as if
the Jlmmrs were very much tickled at
the idea of *'it " coming to tho knn\\‘-
'\vtll{c of Mr. Bootles, whatever "il "
W

‘rh Bootles frowned o littlo,  He
suuld hardly doubt further that sooic
mischief wus afoot.

lle turned the hzndlo of the box-
ruoin door.

1t did not ¢pen.

Tho dovr wey locked on the inaide.

LI(X'

Mzr. Bootles' sharp rap on tha door
way followed by u sudden cessation of
the laughter within.

v sheer off 1 came Arthur Edward
Luovell's voie “You con't cowme in

ok, Mulhin
Tubby !" called out

“ Hook it,
Jimmy Silver.

“Kiodly lot mo in ot once!"” said
Mr. . Bootles sharply. 1t is not
Muffin, as you seem to suppose; it is
vour Vorm-master! Open this door
immediately 1"

“(h, my hat!™”

“ ook out, Putly!”

“Uroat ~kuu £

“Hush !"

There was alarm in the box-room,
that was cvident,

“Lel me in immediately " ex-

(.lnum:«! Mr. 'Buu'. ea.
Y eeen, sir—'

YA huu' § thu kay, Lovell?"

#lem]— Where's  the kew,
Noweomne!"”

“Hauvo yoy got tho key, Oswald?™”

‘1 haven't it! Ask Conroy !

Kuock, knock, knock !

Mr. Bootles wny not o suspicious
gentlemun, but he could not help
thinking that the young roscals in the
L -ronm were cmlx tr\'lng ta gain
time, and that they knew very well
whero the key wus.

< Bilver! '?[ command you 18 open
this door ut once! What, what?" he
exclaimed, with asperity.

"YL .-y, sir! I—I'm gotling the
key I’

'\f.hu:rr: were hurried movements in
the hox-ream, and n sculling and
shufiting of loot, uned husky whispers,
Vadoubtedly the juniors wore starded
and alarmed by Mr. Dootles' visit,
which was n pretty plain proofl that
wischief was wfoot—though of what
kind Mr. Bootlea could not guess
But he certninly meant to probe the
matter very thoroughly now.

The kev turnod in the lock at last.
Mi. Boo\'.i.ms ted that it had beon
in the lock the time while the
juniors wera Mking one another where
1L wis,

The door epaned,

Bootlos rustled into the box-

A dozen juninrs et his eves thern,

wlt of them o ltle flushed and
startled, but giving lllm their mast
respectful  wttention, o  Form

master gluneed round.

Nothing of u very unusual nature
met his cyes.

There were a numnber of boxer and
trunks in the room, and soveral super.
unnilated arueles of furnitnre, and a

dozenn  juniors—merely  {hat  and
nothing more.
There were no signs of a “‘rag " of

any kiml. snd  Mr, DBootles was
puealed.
lle stwod aud looked at the juniors,
puklnpi)hu heud forward in tho way he
had thut remiuded his pupils of a
lurt:;mc putling its head out of its
shell. He ran ﬁu tingars through the
whinkera that were a source of naver-
onding entertuinment to the Fourth,
snd blinked st the respectful youths
aver his glnsses:

“Well!" he said at last. * Sjlver!™

" Yes, mr?"” said the captain of the
I on:l.h meckly,

'hat arc mu Loys doing hera?™

“We—we—

“Why are you not at oricket?’

"',Lhcr&--l.ht.m isn La match to-day,

“You are gonerally on the playing-
ficlds on a fAne sfternoon,” said Mr.
Bootles. *“Thu fact is, Bilver, I re-
yuire an explanation of thia. ' Some
nm::h:e[ is goiog on, I am aesured of

u

** Mischiel, sic?" said Jimmy Silver,
doing his very best to logk ns if
bul.lcr vmujdnt melt in his mouth,
“Oh,

"Uh xur' " repeated the juniors, in
myrmrs ol mild remonstrance.

*1 heard ono of you sy that somo-
thing must be kupl. secrel, especially
from e ! aaid My, Bootles stornly.
"Whul wa it

I

“( ume, Silver! Explain at onco!”

"Wc—\u-—uu ve met here for a
rehearsul, #ir,” stammered Jimmy
Silver at last. ' The—tho Rookwood
Plavers, you know, sir—onr anmateur
dramatic society in the Feurth, yir,
We—we're  going 1o rcheame  a
comedy: that \'erm going v perform

s00n,

“There 13 no harm in that, Silver,
if your c:\plmmum + corvecl.  What
comedy are you pl i

t— ity ealled  CGond  OUd

;

Who s the author of

Twittler," sir.
“ Ineleod
e

Trefidden
House

ny nm Author of " DRIVEN FROM HOME."

in dramatic and enthralling mystery
nmr will 1 you as no atory has cver
thrilled you before, Startling surprises
and  exciting mcndenu the score.
Do nat miss the_superb, eng opening
instalment in TO DAY'S issuc of

yulterfly,

Tho Celebrated Woekly Qomio.

'*hnkc‘purlras atull, eir,"
Ra

.\|rA Bootles sl nlu..hﬂy

" Wall, well! T here s no harm in
all this,” e said. * But 1 fuil to sea

why the door should be locked

" Well, sir, those Madern boundars
I I mean, the Madern  chaps,
ht have interrupted us.'

Ah, no'doubt! DBut why should
all this be Eepl secret from me, usd
certainly  heard one  of  you

The juniors exchanged glances,

Y We—we murmured  Jimmy
‘3|Iu or helplessly.

"1 tfust, Silver,” said My, Bootles,
with purulrrous severity, * that thero
is nothing in your u;rnl‘dy of which
your mustors would not opprove.'

-1 hopo uot, sir.

'\erv well, Rilver, A« # rule, 1
do not shink it nocessary fo nswerfore
m such matters,” snid Mr. Bootles,

“But on this occason, I think it i
my duty to see this (Ommh of yours
|3rlnre fou recoive pomun«u;n 1o acl
i ie ou will lmn;; the manuscript
to my rllld\- —

“ O

i | n]m]l roned it through, and decide
whether you muy be allowed to give
a porfommncn cf i

[ASL.ITEN

“I fear, ml\or that vou may have
introduced something of a disrcspect-
ful nature regarding the authorities

"

of the school,” waid Mr. DBootles
severely.
" r)h Flr”'

« Kindly remember what 1 have
told vou,’

*'Oh, certainly, airl”

And with that Mr. Bootles quitted
the box-reom,

It was about an hour later that it
suddenly ocourred to Mr, aotlen
that, althouxh he had heard Putly of
the  Fourth mentioned by name
hefora o cntered the box-room, he
had nol seen that gracelors youth in
tha room after entering it Which

wea & very odd cireomstance, and
rathor perplexed Mr Bootles,

The 2nd Ohapter.

Bootiss the Second!

“QOh dear!"

“What an escape !

*“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“8hush!’ Do’ chortle {ill he's
quile gone!"

Thare was preat relief in the bax-
room  whon  Mr, Dootles  went,
Oswald stepped yuietly along the pas-
sapge, and watched him over the
banisters, snd returned to unnounca

that he wus quite zone,

Then the door wis closed agai
and the key wan turned in the 1o

“Uow jolly Iurlw he nover w
Putty was ln'rr" suid Jimmy Si l-nr.
“TIf hn had——"

“Oh, my hat! If he had—-"

“You van come ont now, Putty!”
called out Jimmy Silver,

The lid of the ]JI"H'-I. trunk in the
box-room was raised from within.

Putty of tho Fourth rose inte
view from tho somewhat close and
#ufy hiling-placo where he had lnin
concealed  during Mr,  Bootles’
presenee in the room,

During the delay in npening the
door, ]’In!‘v of the Fourth had taken
rofuge in the trunk, and he had been
ruther crumpled thera, But he gl
escaped being scen, which was the
important int.

1f Mr. Bootles hail beon still pre.
sent, however, he certainly would oy
huve ravognized Putty of the ourth
al that moment,

The figure that rose inlo view from
the trunk was s unlike the scape.
grace of tho Fourth us possible, Bt
it way remarkably like Mr. Bootley
himsalf,

Tedidy Grace was o born actor, and
his gifts i making-up miede his
Forni-fellows maurvel. Iv was (raee's
own iden to introduce Mr. Bootles
i n farcisl comedy: he declared
that Mv, Bootles had been born o
make the fortune of u comedian in
imitating him. And l'uuv had sue-
ceeded in imitating him to wonderful
porfeeti

But Tar the fact thet they were in
tha secret, Jimmy Silver & Co. would
have lhouchl thut it was Mr. Baotles
himwell who stepped out of the trunk
beforn them,

From his whisker 1o hiv wig,
Putty of the Fourth was an exact
reproduction of  the little  Form.
master.

Mr, Bootles was nol much tallor
than Putty, snd the difference wag

made up by clevetlors in the junior's

have been Mr, Bootles' own; and the
rather shabby cap and zown wera
GELTES Al Puny, who wa» as
inlitntive as n monkey, had canghe
Mr. Bootles” reiek of j{'rlﬂll_;. lin hirad
forwurd like o tortoise, und ejsculat.
ing h:-w remarks o qlawatn -\u!n i
4 voice that anyone ,who heard it
unuld have sworn was Mr, l!wll(‘;
awi Lot '

Putts did pot mesn ta be disra-
speetful to his Fornomaster in thus
veproducing him_for the purposes or
a comedy, o liked My, {Sumleu and
he respectod him,

But he had seen, with an artist’s
eye, how veluable Mr, Buotles was
1o be drawn upon fur comedy, and he
vould not resist the temptation,

Jimmy Silver had been vory doubt-
ful nbout it; but he had agrecd at
ost,

There was no doubt that Putty was
scereamingly  comic o Bootles  the
Second ; and no (oubt at all that the
cnmedv would bring down the hous:,
And vs it was only to he wirnessed
by juniors, whers wes the harm?

Putty, al least, could not séo any
harm: and the othee Icllows sgrecd
with Putty.

But  they did
Bootles to ayree
knowledge.

The fret thut ho was being cariea-
tured by the sapegrace of the
Fourth had to be kept very dark from
the Fourth IForm-master.

Henee the dismay in the bex-reom

expoot  Mr.
came to his

not
if il

when  Mr, DBootles  demanded  ad-
mittance, |
Puuty gaeped for breath as he

wnerged from the trunk

Ile had boen zmpmmmd thefe far
nearly ten munutes, and he hud fanng
his quistors exceedingly uncomfort.
able,

*Thank ;:t;o:imws
paspred 1lutty.

he's  gone!
“Iow jelly lucky hn

never ihoup.,ht of looking in the
trunks !
1 he had—" murmured Morn-
incton. ;
“Poor ol Boolles!”  c¢hickled

\oumme.

* Newvome ! rapped out !’uth_ n
My, Bootles' voice. *1 am surprisea
to hear you refer—ahem !'—tp your
Form-manster i1 sich == uhem t—disre.
specitful mavuer! What—whud?”

“I1a, ha, ha!"

“I suy, this comedy will be a
revular corker!™ suid Lowell. “ The
Maoderns huve never got up anvthing
lika this, Are we going on with the
rehoursal 2™

“Of coursn wo are!™ said Putty,
“* Bootjea won't vome !mtl\

dinimy Silver lookad doubtfol.

“Did you hear what he said?” ha
remrked.  “We'vo got tn ot him
s the comady before we playid,

All v renol” suid Puu_« “Thag
won't hurt ! b

"Dt it's all sboul him &nd his
woird manners and customs ! paid
Jimmy, M- written round' him,
“Twiltles ' only another name for
Booiles "

“That's  all  rights  he' I‘n
goess” waid Pully confidenmtly, Of
ecourse, he'd wuess, if ho saw ma made
up lika thiss but he'll never (umble
Trom seeing the manuscript. You see,
w Form-muastor never knows what he's
reully liko--nobody does. Tt's never
daw ol upon, T\unllm what & funuy
merchant he is

“Ha, ha, ha!"

* Hume nilh 1he lead,” \mmumd
Putty, '] could imitate "tho 1end ia
w way that would muke vou uTer‘k
but do vou think the Head know v
]lhull he's o funny merchant? Nt
h

L JIPY Fl‘

*Lot e cateh vou earviesturing llw
Iend ! said Jimmy Silver,. It
bud enough to make gamo of ru:mr
nld B(ml]eb“

" Wa're not muking gume of Jhim !
enid Pully indignently, 1 suppoen
we can wse him for faree, without
maoking wame of himt We anl a
vomic characier, and thera's .T!nnllm.
l|. \mul:i be ;‘:wkml tn waste lum "

“Ila, ha,
aeb on,” waid Lovell,

Y |'|1
]\um k'
‘Oh, my hat'! s that
nicair breathed Morningten,
* Whao- who's there?" called
Jimmy Nilvor,
Ml vamo
grammadicals in
R:';:mnlri Muffin, " You let me in,
Jimmy! 1 Lnow you flellows are
hmrlng 8 feed there all by, vourselvos!
Do you cull this pally 2 i
“1i's not & feed, ass!
“You let mo in,"

lot's

Deantles

out

promptly and un:
fat  voire of

Sheer off 1
replied Tubby
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Muffin.  “If it ain't & fesd, why
cah't vou opon the door? ¥Yah!"

“Ti's a rehonrsal, falhead!™

"Yah! You let me in.”
“Tat him in," whiepered Putty.
b ) A lhis“riyz on Tubby. ['ve got

o ocune here.

Jimmy Silver grinned and opened
tha door, Tuhby Muffn rolled in aud
looked round suspiciousty. He rterted
us his eyes fell upon Mr. Bootles'
double.

“Oh, T——" he stutiored.

“Mufin!"  sid  Putty, in M
Boutlos' deepest voice,
“Yes, rir?" gosped Tubby, “T-1

didn’t know you were here, sir. I—I
didin't know —.""

“Am I to understand, Muflin, that
sou intended 1o fake part in o surrepn
titious feast, if such had been pro
ceading in this room?”

“Oh, no, sir—not at all! 1
wouldn't !"

"1 fear, Muffin, that I cannot place
complete fuith in your verueity.
have  several dimes  deletled
speuking untruthfully,”

“Oh, sir! Mot at all. 1

“Hold sut your hund, Muflin!”

“I-1 say. sipeees

“Haold out your hamd!" thundered
Mer, Bootles 11,

*Oh dear !

T'ubby Muffin grudgingly axiended a
far and not over clean hand. There
was o awish of the cune and a yell
from Reginald Auflia,

“Tet that be n lesson to
Muffin, not to ho greedy!"

"Yowow-ow "

' And now wa'll get on with the
rehearsal,' ruid Putly, in his natural
voice,

Tubby Muffn junped.

“Why, you-you rouer! You're
TPutty all "the “time!" he howled.
“You checky rolter, caning me-—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“I'va a jolly good mind to ge and
el Bootles ! roared Tubby Muffin,
in great wrath, rubbing. his fat haud.

*'Ha, ha, ha!”

“Uf cours,” ndded Tubby, as an
after-thought, knew il was you
ull the time, Putty. You can’t luke
mo in, you kuow. 1 just let yun

you

you,

;hi:ﬂc you were vpoofing me. He, he,
g L
“My only hat!" ssid Jovell

“Urorge Washington wax an infunt
to him.  Auaniis couldn’t have held
a candle to himn! Kick him out!”

"1 sty, whore's the feed?"

But thero wus no feed for Reginald
Muffin. Two or threa boots helped
hun ont of the box-room, and he
tlomamed the door and rolled away in
great wrath,  Then the' rehearsal
procecded,

The 3rd Chapter.
All Berens!

“Come in, Silver!”

It was tho following Jay, after
lessonn, when Jimmy SiFver rreveniod
hiznsel in Mr. DBoolles’ study with a
rull of manuscript in his hand.

.\]Ir. Boolles guve him a benevolent
woil, ,

*What is it, Silver?" he asked.
“Qur—aur  little  comedy,  »it,
murmured Jimmy.

* Ah, indeed "

“You told ma to bring it,
ward Jimmy.

“ Thank you, Bilver!”

AMr. Bootles tovk the manuseript
nnd flattoned it oul on his table,
There was a good deal of it, for the
schoolboys' writing was large, and it
covered “mauy sheets,  ‘I'hero were
also a Jurge humber of erasures and
carrsctions,  in differont hands,
Every mnember of the jumor Dramatic
Society had lent o hand in producing
thut masterpicca of  humour, and
whenever o fellow thought of o joke,
he would stick il into r.rm manuscript
in Jdiminy Silver's sudy, Many
hands mike light work, so (ha comedy
hed pgrown = upuce. The  blots,
emudges, erasures, and corrections did
not make the manusript very easy

to read. Jr. Bootles had not wet
himselt o light task.
“Gonbh LD TWITTLES. A

Comedy of 8chool Lifo!" said My,

Bootles, reading out the title. * Ah!
Hem—hem "

Jimm watched  him  rather
anxiously.

fe wondered whether s suspicinn
might ossibly oceur to Mr. Bootles
that 'T'wittles " was wnother wamo
for his respected self, und that it was

e who was really the leading
charucter in the Rookwood comedy,

But no such suspicion crossed Mr,
Bootlea' mind.

He had some misgivings that tho
masterpieco of the junmiors might con.
tnin  some  disrespeeiful  ulluzione 1o
the powers  that  were - niisplacesd
humour that would have 1o be cut
out. Bul thul was ull,

‘Chat his hopeful pupils had selectod
him as & comiv character and wrillen
8 comedy round hiny, was not likely 10
oceur to his mind

He glanced quite benignly over the
manuscript,  while  Jimmy  Silver
waited.

Jimmy saw him smile.

Ho wondered what particular
masterly stroke of humour brought
that wnile to Mr. Boatles' Iace,

As a matter of fact, it was not tho
humout of the piece that caused Mr.
Bl_aollc:n to l;milg, Tho humour was
of u very broad variety, not to su
boisterous, and Mr. !ﬁbotlca wu:;
really smiling at the idea of this kind
of stulf ratis{ying tha artistic mspirn-
tions of thn Rookwood Pluyer:. He
wus not aware how much depended
on the acting—chiefly an irresistible
imitntion of himself!

“Well, well, you may leave this
with me, Silver,” he said, I will—
hem - lovk over it nt my loisure,”

“Yes, sir,’’ said Jimmy, **May we
the Form-room on Saturday

i afternoon, sir, for the performance?’

" Baturdny afternoon,'" said Mr.
Bootlos, *“let me see. Yes, my
lectpre is not till eeven. You may
hava the Fonn:reom up Lo six o'clock,
Silver.”

“Thank you, sir! That will do
splendidly ! B’y w matines perform.
anee," Jinmy explained.

Mr. Bootles gave him a henevolent
smile.

“Very well. Bilver!
this manuscript 1n you lo-morrow.

“Thavk you. sir!

dimmy lefi, the study.

Putty Urace met him in
passago.

* All soreno?’ be nskod.

I will retumn
"

the

“Yas, 1 think so
“I knew he wouldn't tumble,” said

handed the play to Jimmy Silver in
the Form-room bufore lotsons,

M Hem! Thero is your mumnuseript,
Silver,” suid Mr. Dootles graciously.
“1 have read it !hmngﬁf hem !

ulmost through. T xee no harm in
your little play, my hoy,"

Jimmy Silver was sincerely glad to
heur it.

“Thank you, sir!" he murmured.

“What did I 1ell you?" murmured
Putty, as Jimmy Silver weut to his
plucs, " It's all serone!"

Apparently it was all sorene.

Relieved of their uncusiness on the
seore of Mr, Dostles, the Rookfo
Players went ahead with their pre-
parations; and that evening there wus
s notiva pinned _up i the junior
Uotmnmancroom,  The notice attracted
some attention, Medorn fellows com.
i over fram Mr, Manders' Houge to
Took at it and chuckle.

Saturday, at 3 p.m,
Grand Mualinee Performance of

“GOOL OLD TWITTLES !
A Unmiedy.

By the Rookwosd Classical Playors.

Admiission :
Juniors, free; Scutars, five shillings.

‘I'ho last line was really a masterly
touch, In the peculiar eireumstances
the playera did net want s prefect o
the Sixth to wander in during the por.
formunce and dizcover them earicator-
ing their Form-muster, Thero was

Mr, Bootles observed the unusual
risibility in his cluss, and he handed
out soma impots to roduce the juniors
to a proper state of gravity—in which
he succeeded,

It wos a great reliel when mornin
classes catne to an end and the Fourth
were free for the reat of the day.

Much had to be done to transform
the Formi-room inte o theatre. Hut
the Rockwood Plavers had done it
bafore, and they set to work as soon

*as Mr, Bootles was gonu with grest

activity,

Defore dinper tho preparations were
very nearly completad.

Curtains were rigged up to acreen
off ona end of the I'orm.room for the
stage and green-room, and after some
little troublo the curtging consented
to move when the cords were pulled.
As for “mcencs,” thern wus little
wanted,  The seene of the comedy
being Iaid in a pubbe school, and tha
acting consisting chiefly of japing,
much was not needed i the way o
background; most of the characters
in the comedy, 100, were gang o
wear their ordinary Etons, which were
quite suitable for the occasion, and
Putty was the unly actor whu had to
jve much  attention  to make-up.
>ulty’s part was the great thing of
the piece; the whole success of the
Eurlurmnnro depended on Putty and

in inimitable  inutation
Boatles.

‘I'hera was no doubit aboui a good
audience turning up. All the juniors
wers in the secret now, ond they
kunow that Mr. Bootles was to bo put
on the stage -and that was enough
for them. Every fellow that could

MR. BOOTLES ' TUMBLES '!

' Boyal"
daro you !'" sald Mr. Booties.
Hoad |

The rest of you, ceasa this foelory!" 1t

‘' gurtain,” with a vengeancel

" Qh-—-ah-—-yes, air," stammaered Jimmy Silver.

“ How
‘““Qrace, | shall take you to the
was the

Putty, with a chuckle., “It's all
right, of course,”
“I'm blessed if I hall like it,

though,” suid Jimmy Silver, with a
shake of the head. "It wuuld hurt
his feelings if he knew, and old
Lootles is a jolly good rort!"

“3Wall, he won't know,"" said Putiy,
“It gan't hurt his fevlings if he
doesn't know, can it?”

* [—1I'supposo not."

**Besides, what's his feclings, even

if he did kuow, vompargd wit my
success n o character  studyt™
demanded Putty. I ecun tell you

this is going to bo a roal corker.”

“0h, rats!” was Jimmy's reply to
that,

“I can soa myself in the part, yon
know,” continued Teddy Grace, full
of un nartist's enthusiosm. "I can
1ell you, it would bring down the
house in a revue. It's just splendid
good luck that we've got Bootles lere
(0 put in our comedy.”

“ Bow-wow 1"

“ He gught really to feel honoured,
if ha knew —-"

Y Bash !

“Qh, you'rn n Philistine. Jimmy
Silver " suid Putty Inltily. " You've
got aboul us much artistic feelmg s
o Hun! Go and eat voha!”

In wpite of Putty’s assurance on
the subjeet, Jimmy Silver & CUo, [elt
& littlo” anxious while the precious
manuseript remained e Mr, Bootles”
hatds,  They did nor think, upon the
wholo, that the written part would
givo the Formi-muster the clue, but
there was u risk.

But their fours wore
next mwrning  when

the
Bootles

rolieved
M,

no telling what view Bulkeley or
Neville might take of ir,

By churging tivo shillings for ad-
mission to soniers, all Forma above
the Shell wern effectuslly  exeluded,
Certainly the most reckless aned extra.
vaghnt senior at Rookwood was not
likely to disburae five shillings to aco
the junior actors steat and fret their
hour upon the stage.

"It will ba all serene," said Putty,

.-\1]1(11 everybady suppescd that ot
o,

The 4th Chaptlar.
Qonaclentious Borupken.
Saturday was a_busy day.
The Ulassical Playors %r'h. that it
was ruther hard that they should bave
tn attend lessone in the Morning, von-
sidering that they were giving u.yrand
matinee in the afterncon. Huy they
had 1o, And they were cven sery
careful in class. They did not want
to run the risk of detention on that
dav of all days.
There were many smiles
Form-room that mornmg,
Mr. Bootles caused them.
The Form-mastcr'a happy  uneon
seiotisness of what was poing on

the

tickled 1T respectful pupils
immensely.
That morning  Mr.  Bootles  was

officinting us Form-master in that
room; amd in the alternoon in tho
same ruoimn Putty was to officiate as
Mr. Bootles in the comedy! What
Mr. DBootles would have suid if he
hud known wus hardly to be imagined.

That gave a poeciliar zest to “the
nffair, and the juniors siriply could
not help grinping when they thought
about it

crim himself into (he Forni-roum wos
sure Lo cunie,

Jimmy Silver was still oppressed
with sumno  inward doubls as o
whether it was quite the thing to
treat Mr. Bootles in this way, Pes-
haps e lucked the artistic enthusizsn
of Putty CGrace, But he put his
donbts sside,

Lhe comedy was going to draw an
atdicneo such as the Modern Players
had never succeeded in gelting to-
wether, and thiue waes o consolation for
any lingeriug doubts,

Besides, it was certain that tho per-
furminen wes goiny to ba 1 gowd wna
—4 real avbistic suveess. Pty wis
a born actor, and he was certain to
keep the house in u roar.

Cunously — enaugh,  the  inward
doubts which Jimmy Silver set aside
began to 1rou nother fellow nfter
dinner. That fellow was Reginald
AMuffin,

After dinner the players wera buay
putting the flnishing touches o the
theatre, and somo of the audience had
already strolled in to secure guod
seats.  Tubby Muffin rolled in, look-
ing for Jimmy Silver, He found the
president of the Classical Players in
tha green.room =which was a cnrner
of the Form-room beside the stage,
curtsined aff in a more or less offec-
tive manner [rom tho audiierium.
Juumy wus very busy, anxiously giv.
ing directions, when Tubby Muthin
interrupted him.

“Kick that porpoise
Jimmy :im;nliemly.

I wxy, Jimmy—"

“* Here, you, travel!” said Arthur
Edward Lovell, taking the fat Classi-
val by the collar.

out,"  said

of  Mr.

It's important!

"

* Leggo, Lovell!
Jimmy, 1 tell you—

“If Bootles—""

“¥h? What's that about Pootles?"
asked Jimmy,

" Suppuse Bootles knows—-"

“Oh, ring off! Ho doesn’L1*

“I'm not su stre about it,"” said
Tubby Muffin, “I want to speak to
_l,'cu&;ri\'n:ely about it, Jimmy."

“You fat duller, if you've heard
anything—-"
“You juet listen to me, Jimmy!”

said Tubby Muffin  mysterioualy.
['ve got something to suy—jolly im.
portuit, too!”

Jimmy gave an impatient sniff.

But the pessibility that Mr. Bootles
hai got wind of the real nature of
“ Good Old Twittles " was serious, so
the caplain of the Fourth stopped
usidn with Tubby 1o hear what he
what is it? Sharp!" he
asked,

“'I'he fact ia, Jimmy—-"

* Buck up! Ilas Boolles found
anything out?" asked Jimmy Siver
impatiently,

“*Not yot, that I know af,” sad
Tubby, lowering his veice. "' But the
fact a, Jimmy, I'm  pot  quite
satished,"”

“What 7"

“On reflection,” continued Tubby
Muflin calmly, ©P'm not at all salis

fied that this is treuting  Bootles
veapectiully, i
“You silly duffer!™  ojaculated

Jitimy 8Siber.  “ Nobody wants o
hwear you opinion abont that.'

U Posaibly ! wnid  Muffin  loftaly,
“PBue | want you to understand all
the samo that 'm not quite satisfied
about it, and in rhe civcumstances 1
feel that I ean't allow it o go on.™

“ Wha-p-at?"

Junmy ook netiee,”

k0 to speak,

st last. " [le glared at Tubby Muffin
as if he would eat him.
“You—you an't allow—" he

stuttered.” * Are you olf your rocker?
Do you want nie te taks you by the
teck—-"

* Here, yvou keen off, Jimmy! Let
a fellow vome 1o tho puint.  I've been
thinking it over, and | feel that ma
my duty 1o stop these disrespertiul
provecdings, My only conrse, as an

ionourabhle chap, 15 1o go to Mr.
Bootles——""

“What " shricked Jimmy.

“Aand tell hum!" enid” Regimald

Muffin,

Jimmy mode & movement, and tha
fat Ciunwicnl backed vwar,

“Hold on, Jimmy! OFf ¢ourse, |
deon’t wint to give you chaps wway |
'l sl anyth rI can for you. Treat

Why, you

“You haven't given me a part,”
said Tublby.

“We dan't want an elephaut in the

cast."

“Dan't be cheeky, Jimmy Silver,
or I may decide that it is my duty jo
go o Mre. Hootles st onee!™ gaid
Muffin werningly. ' doing all [
ern for you; but my conscience—-="

“Your  conscience!”  stuttered
Jimmy Silver. * My only aunt! Are
you setting up to have i vonscience

“l've u jolly ten canscionce-
nnt like somne chap said  Tubby
Mufin foftily,  8ull, an 1 eay, 1
don’t waut to he hard on you. on
know jelly well that s word to
Baootles would knock the whole thing
on the head."

Jimmmy breathed hard. It was
guile’ true that w word from Tubby
Muflin would be enough Lo spoil
evervthing, by bringing the Fourth
Form.master to the theatre in a state
of towering weatl, Reginald Muffin
folt that hy had the whip-hand, agd
he was very lofty, .

“Treat ne 4s 8 pal,” he said, “ You
haven't given me a pary,, chiplly be-
canse you're jealous of ‘wy acling.
Yaou admit that

“Yon erass ass

“1 ean overlook
“I'moused  to jealousy—superior
chaps have to get used to it.  But
there's another thimg [ want to men-
tian, "

“1 thought ao,” =2id Jimmy Silver
grimly.

1 asked you to lehd me a ten-
bobber yesterday, Jimmy-—--""

“T kuow you did.”

“You rofiend quite rurdely.
you call that paliy 7

“Net ot all.”

“Well, then, if vou don't treat ma
as a pal you can't expect me (o stifia
my conacience, and allow you to play
theso disrespectful tricks, cun you?"
asked Muffin.

Jimmy did nol answor, He took
Tubby Muffn by the collar and led

' gasped Jimmy.

ﬁ said Tubby

Do

him out of tho green-room, wrig-
wling,

Legga!" howled Tubbyr. *“I'm
geing to Bootjes—"

“Here, Rawson, Jones!™ called

out Jimmy Silver to twa of the early
members of the audience.
**Leggo!" howled Tubby.
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“MThis [at rotler wanta ten bob as “It's—il's Bootles!"" muttered Van Jimmy Silver glarced through the | through, making up afresh part for *LColour was creepit into his u!’lcf}k!.
his fea for not giving away the show | Ryn. * What—" opening. | himself, und leoving out all those The truth was dawning on him.
Lo Boolles,” suid Jimmy Silver. “(an't Lo Putty!" said Higgs. Thero was Mr. DBootles sitiing in in;mll:.u[-’n:v m{-ulmn«l of 3Ir. Bootlos It was another Bootles who was
y b ) whick had been planne

YWl you two fellons ser that he
doean't " gel oul of the Fonm.roumn
uill ufter the performance ™

“Heee! I any——"'

“You bot!'" grinned Rawson.
*“Take his other arm, Jones!"”

“What-ho!" said Jones minor.
“ (lome and sit with us, Tubby.”

“Yah! T won't! I'm going out
—— Yuop! Leggo my var, Jones,
ou beuet !

If yoi kick me again,
Rawsou, I'll—  Yarvoooh !"

Jimmy Silver grinned as the fat
Clussical wos marched inlo Lhe seuts
by Rawson and Jones minor.

Tubby's fat fuce was & study as lio
sut down between the two juniors,
each of them gripping o fat arm,
Jimmy went back to his dutics, satis.
fied that Reginald Muffu way safo
for the afternoon. ]

Reginald Muffin wasn't salisfied.

His conscience was not troubling
him now, perhups, bul he was in o
state of fury, Whenover he tricd Lo
jerk bis fat arms awoy Ruwson &nd
Jones twisted them, Lo an accompani-
mont of dismal howls from the fut
Classical, Lhiero was no emcape for
Tubby Muffin, and he resigned him.
self to his fute at last, possibly wish-
ing thut ho was not, after all. the
most conscientious fcllow st Rook-
A a

rhe Bth Chapter.
Mr. Bootles Looks In Again.
All rendy !

Lverything was ready ot last.

It was turned three, and the Form-
room was crowded, not to eay
crammed. Juniors of both sides of
the school were present in great
furce, and numbers of them had to
staud.  Never had a junior pluy
drawn such an sudience in all the
history of Rookwood.

Some of the audienco were stamp-
ing on the Hoor, as u warning ta the
Clussical pluyers that it was timg Lo
bepin, Tommy Dodd & Co,, of the
Modern side, capecially distinguished
themsolves by (he noise they made.
Behind the curtain there wers move-
ments and o buzz of voices, ond a
mation of the curtain showed that it
was aboul to be withdrawn (o reveal
the stage.

In the deorway of the Form-room
Higgs und Van Ryn stood. They
were the doorkcepers,  They let in
nll juniors without question, but they
were ready to demand the admimion-
fee of five shillings if some senior
found tha apirit move him Lo drop in,
Certainly it was not likely that any
Sixth-Former would cordescend to do
¢o, but Jimmy Silver left nothing to
chance, As & matler of fact, Hansom
and ‘L'alboys of the Fifth sirolled
ulong, with some intention in their
minds of 'ragging " thu perform-
ance., A prompt demand for five
shilling each stopped them on the
threshold. ¥

“Pyy to come in
IHansom. *‘Catch us!’

“Then you won't come in!" said
Van Ryu.

And the Fifth-Fermers aniffed and
passed on.

All's roady 1"
hut tho Joor !

“Hallo! My hat!™
Higgs suddeuly,

Alittle whisking figurn in cap and

" cjaculated

ejaculated

-tainment.

“Putly s behind the seenea ™

“Na; it's Bootles! Oh, my hat!
Ho—ho can’t be coming—-"

Mr. Bootles beslowed a gracious
smile and 8 nod upon tho two dis-
mayed doorkeepera.

“Ah! You are about to give your
little play, 1 sea,’”’ he remarked.

“Yeevs, sir,” stenunered Van
Ryn. )

“I hopn T am in Lime,” enid Mr,
Boatles.

“In time! My hat! I—I1 mean,
yes, sir. We—wo haven't elarted
yet. Oh dear " .

*1 have decided to witness tho per-
formanco—at all ¢vents, a part of it,"”
szid Mr. Boolles graciously.

He passod the doorkeepers and
rustled "into the Form-rcom. They
slood rovted to the foor, not even
having the preseuce of mind to ask
Mr. Boolles for five shillings.

Tho entranco of Mr. Bootles into
the crowded “theatre " caused s sen-
aation. '

‘The buzxz of voices in the audi.
torium died away, and the sudience
stared at the Form-master blankly.

Why wes Boeotles there?

If he saw the show—

The jumers simply gasped.

Perhups there was some lingering
suspicion at the back of Mr. tles
mind. Roading tho manuscript had
failed to give him a clue to the truth,
certainly, but he had not whcl]{ for-
gotten the peculiar episode of the

X-room,

What was actuslly intended he did
rot know, but there was something
at least unusual about ‘ Old
T'wittles " he was inclined to auspect,
and on reflection Mr. Bootles had
decided that, all things considered,
ke had better be present.

Somo of thuﬂ'unicls mechanically
made room for Mr, Bootles in a front

seat.

‘The little gentleman sat down, with
gracious smiles to right and left. lle
wunted 1o put the juniors at their
ense, and to let them understand that
he wasn't thifu to spoil their enter-

! e was, in fict, taking
the affaic under his wing i% the moal
gracious manner,

There, wae dismay in many faces,
horror in some, and if Mr, Bootles
obsorved that it probably made him
feel ail the inore that his presence at
this matinco was judicious.

The curtafn was wriggling—it had
been  wriggling for some minutes,
At uny moment it might jerk back,
disclosing the stage, and in the first
scene thero was Pulty got up as Mr,

tlesa! A junior jum up and
ran to the stage and put his head
thro; h the nulﬂ:aim. 4

“ Bilver—" he ped.

“Clear off, Flynna.‘;uu ass! You've
no business herel” snapped Jimmy
Silver,

' Boolles—

“What "

“1le's hero!"

“Wha-a-a.al!”

*“In  the audience,
gasped Flynn.

And <baving given the necessary
warning IFlyun relurned to his eeat,
lewving the Clussical Players to their
own devices.

Cansternation fell upon the cast.

“Stop yenking the curtain!" said

»,

bojabers !”

' Playora were in was rather funny,

the middle of the front row of acats,
smiling benignly. Only the curtain
hisl from his eyes his doubls un the
stage.

“'Keep the curlain s it is, for
goodness' eake ! said Jimmy Silver
[intly.

He looked et Pully of the Fourth,

Putty wus fully mode up for his
parl, He was there in all nis glory!

Indeed, it would have been difficult
to distinguish between 'I'wittles on
the stage and Bootles in the audience,
somlike were they !

There was & hurried] vonsultation.

“Thank poodness the curtain
wasn't up!" murmured Lovell, “I
say, what aro we going to do!"

“Chuck it," sugyested Conroy.

“CUan't!" said Putty at onco. “If
Boatles is suspicious, chucking it at
the last miuute, whon ho comes in,
would make him worse. Besides, wo
can't! We're not Koing to disappoint
an audience like that !

“You ass!"” breathed Rabt'.. “You
can't let Bootles soe you in that rig.”

" Perhaps he wouldn't recognire
himself—""

** Fathead !

“Just 8s if he was looking in the
glaen, if he saw you, usal” F

*““What on earth are we going to
do? Cag_ we alter it somehow!"
sghpod Jimmy  Silver, in utter

ismoy.

“Oh dear!"

“What a go!”

“We're going on,” said Putty de-
terminedly. * i here, ['ll gag
through the performaoce, and leave
out all the tles bits. That's the
best we cun do.”

“ But you're too like him !"

“That doesn't matter, so long as
he sn't ridiculed. It's a Form-
master’s part I'm playing, and ail
Form-masters are more or less alike.
I tell you I'm nol going to waste
this make.up [

* But—but—'

‘' Bootlos won't think this is funny,
He doesn't think it's funny when

Loo?is's into tho looking-glas, does
Ul

‘*“Ha, ha, ha!”

"It ga_all right. T'l gag all

thrnufh. and Boatles won't kuow we
meant to take him off,” suid Putty.
“Up with that curtain!”

Jimmy Bilver glanced helplessly at
hin. comradas,
Therd, was 110 lime: for much think-

fng. Stme of the Audicuce wero
bammering _again — espocially the
Moderns. Tommy , Dodd g Co.

thought that the scrape the Classical
and thoy were anxious for o
beginning.

“We'll chanes it1" said Jimmy
Hilvor at last, desperately, * Mind
you don't imitate DBootles, Putty,
that's all. You can gag your part,
HShove up the curtain!”

And the curtain rose.

‘The 6th Ohapter,
Alns t
Art, eccording to Putly of the
Fourth, was the real vause of the
disaster.
Putty said so afterwards.
It was the artist iu Putty that pot
out of hand, as it were, and took the

to bring
down the house. ’

That was Putly's intention; bul,
like many good intentions, it was
very imperfectly carried out, ;

1o wasn't really Putry’s fault; it
wean the artist iy him thal was to
blama, .

Tho was satisfactory, True,
Mr. as lovked u little sturtled
at the sight of hiy double on the
stage. The sudience wutched Mr,
Bootles breathlessly, wondering what
he would think of it. But after the
first  sturtled look, Mr, Bottles
siniled,

For his double Dbeing vxactly like
himself, Mr. Bootles, newurally,
could see nothing comic in him.  He
concluded that, & Form-mastee's part
being in the comedy, the acter had
modolled himself upon hiy own Form-
master—which was really & compli-
mont to that gentloman, in 8 way,
That is, of course. if the part had
been u serious gne, and wpheld with
dignity by the actor. And for the
rat fow scones PPutty remembered
that ho hed to yag, ond he gagged
heroically,

The comic Form-master in the play
bocame an exceedingly worious Form-
matter; vo oxccedingly serious that
some  of the audience asked one
anothar whether the Claysicul Players
hadu’t put on o tragedy by mistako,

Iv wos yall ond wormwood to
Putty, uvspecially us he roalised that
his part, thus altered, was sn utter
failure,

That couldn't Lo helped! The
whole play was written round Putty
ma & eomic charecter; und tho change
of the character iuto » serious one
spoiled overything, Then the ¢on-
tinuul gugging in the pluce of the
right lines mized up all the cues,
and the other actors made incessant
mistakes, ‘Lhey were not so guick-
witled as Putty, and could not catch
on_suddenly to chauges us he could,

Two soenes dragged through
wearily and drearily, und the ungi-
ence yawned and mumbled, and some
fellows went aut. Some of the
juniors at the back bogen to hiss.

And it was then that the artist in
Putty took the bit between his leeth
and ran away with him. ©

Putty couldn't help it.

Ho couldn’t Jray through a weary
failurn to the end, when he had suc-
cess within bis gprusp, if ho chose to
take it, Flesh and blood—in an artist
like Putty—wero not equal to (he
strain.  Half-unconsciously, as the
audience began Lo groan, Putty put
moro life into his acting—and his
first really funny speech made Mr,
Bootles stare, and made the audience
laugh. ;

That lnugh did it!

Putty, throwing all other considora-
tions to the winds, uscted his vory
bost—in the originel part! Al the
original lines came pat Lo his lips.
And they came in his inimitable imi-
tution of Mr. Bootles' vuice, nceom-

med by his travesty of Mr.

ootles’ estures and manners,
 Putty had, in fact, lost himself in
hie part, and by that Lime forgotten
that Mr. Boolles wus (here—for-
goticy, indeed, time eud space and
all things!

Loud laughter from the audience

acting on the stage; but e_\__._.ljoul]os |
caricatured and iravestied, ‘md ren- |
dored utforly absurd. .

Tho chauges in Mr, Bootley' face
escuped nost of tha audietfe, for
their attention was fixed on the stage
now, and they weve jelling with
laughter.

The comedy, as a comedy, was &

reat success; there was/ not a

adow of doubt on that paint. ‘TTa
audionce lnughed ound  yelled wud
howled with merriment,

Sl My, Bootles sat like u little
gentleman trned Lo stone.

But suddeuly, as Putty, on the
stage,  was  ejaculating M What
what 1" in Mr. i!unllee‘ 0Wn staceato
mauner, tho Form.master jumped up.

He ruised his hand,

* Cease thiy instantly,”

There was & wasp from the audi-
ence.  The laughter died uwuy
instantly.

o IIH.c'u tumbled \” murmured Ruw-
son !

There was no doubt of it; Mr,
Buotles had “tumbled.” Ho lefl his
weal, nnd strode towards the stape,
The *comedy " came to a sudden
stop. 'leo late, the unhapps Putty
rewlisod what ho was doing—what he
had dane!

In v breathless silence, the apitated
Form-muster pointed an -uccusing
firgor ut the dismuyed aclors,

““Boys!”

“h—sh--yes,
Jimmy SHver.

* How dare you

viri"  atammered
I

* Qh-~heom !’

“Hem!"

“Crace,”" said Mr. Bootles, “I
shall take you to the Hoad!" Silvar,
and the rest, you will cease this
feolery-=1 repeat, this fooldry—im.
muedintely ! ou will go to your

studics, snd write oul the fitst boak
of the /Eueid to the eud. Grace, yon
will follaw me to the Head !

i (_]h_l"

Tt was
vengoanee !

tha *curtain” with a
h

‘I'he next doy Mr. Bootles -manner
to his hapless pupils was simply (rece-
ing. On the Monday, in cldss, the
atmosphere was like that of o re-
frigorator. That day Jimmy Silver
quite got over the Hogging he had
received  Trom Lhe ead. 1 Putly
replicd that he hod—and degretted
it the next momenl when the (o,
seized him.

"Yoir trass ass!" maid Jimmy
Silver.  “Bump him!  Yot've got
us all into poor old Boutles’ black
books—bump himi again—aid spoiled
our comedy—yive him another—ana
mucked up overything — and
anutheet”

" Yow-on.ow ™

“ And another! You craxt chump,
il you ever spring muy of your pre-
viows funny ideas on us aghin—give
hir\l.nr[olhnr bump—we’ll scalp you,
and beil you in eil! Bump him!"

“YarooohT Help!”

And for a considerable tithe alter
thut Putty of the Foorth. was be-
monning hiz fate, and repenbing tha:
he had Deen  wo  enthusivetiic  an
artist, And in the Fourth Form of
Rookwooc! thore was a plentiful luck
of sympathy for Putly,

gown csme along the pamage. The | Jimmy Silver hastily. bit in his teeth and caused ull the | rewarded him, and epurred him on THE END.

doorkecpera exchanged o slartled He was just in time. The curtains | trouble, to_preater cfforts. i iy %

glance, were already a fool apart, disclosing When the play started, it was Mr, Bootles sat fixedly, his eyes on | (dnether splendfid tele of Ropkicnod
It was Mr. Bootles! a sirip of the stage. Putty’s finn intention to *gag” sll ! the stage. Schouot nere Monday.:)

THE SCOUTS'
POW,WOW CORNER

By ‘" Scoutmaster.”

Kvery scout ought to be able to
find his way anywhere, and every
wout ought (o be able to  point
to the north under any circun-
stunces--bul can they?

It's no use mending o puncture in
a biko tyre when thece sre »everal
other holey in your tube; and, like-
wise, it's no use loarning one method
of finding the north, aud being salis-
fiod with thut, and not looking for
other ways,

Hy that T mean, what's the use
of knowing how to tell where tho
North Pola is by mcons of the sun
whon there “ain't no sun "t The
only way to be really cortain of find-
wour way al any time, and usll times,
1a to learn overy method you possibly
can. And there are many methods,

Firstly, the simplest. "O[ course,
overy Scout knows the sixieen chiofl
points of the compuss, and the fuct
that at 12 noon the sun is due south.
1f a scout :tands with his back direct

to tho sun at 12 n'clock and obsorves
his shadow, the bead will ba point-
ing due nerth, and the feet due
south, If now ho raises his hands
perallal to the ground, their shadows
will point duc cast and west.

That's ull very well, But suppos-
ing you “find yourself loal ' at
2 o'clock in the morning? It's rather
a long wait until noon to re-find your-
self. It is then tho timo to turn to
the stars for your guidsnce.

Tho carth’'s movement makes the
stars appear to circle over us, but, of
course, a3 we oll know, it is the world
ihat is turning round undor them.
For this reason there are only par-
trcular stars on which tho scout,
unl!uuu he is a studicd star-man, can
roly.

The “Plough " or “Great Bear "
aro the easicst ones o find, and the
mest usoful to koow, because in the
northern parl of tho world it showa
him oncl,r:\vhero the north is. The
“Plough’ vonsists of seven bright
stars, four of which are in a slight
‘vurve, and from one ond of it the
remaining three go to make n square.
Tho farthest two from tho curve are
known oy thn ''Dointers,” because
they point direct to & bright star
kuown ns the North or Pole Star.

The Pole Star is at the ond of &
group of stars known as the ' Little

Bear," and resembles, in appearance,
something of the shape of a kilo on
a atring, Tho end of the string is the
Pole Star, to which the Pointer is
indicating.

All the atars appear to move round,
but the Pole Star does not change
itn relative position with the earth,
The sky may well be compared ta
an umbrella over sou which revolves
round. The ’ole Star is where the
stick goes through the centre of it,

If vou have an illuminated com-
pass, and know how to use il, you
need not worry about the stars; but
it's ss well to kuow this method,
because compasses sometimes have a
nasty knack of failing, snd it is an
oxtraordinery fact that, left alono in
the dark, no human being cun walk
in a ditect straight lino. Howaever
careful you inay be, you will find
yoursell walking off 10 the left, and
after an hour or two's walking wou
will find yourself back in exuctll.'y the
same spot that you started from.

Always get into Uie habit of noting
which way the wind is blowing, and
when walking on & compass-bearing
journey in a strange country, always
note all londinarks, ete., and at ocva-
sional intorvals glance behind vou, so
that should vou be en the wrong trask
you will able to recognise the
country over which you must retrace

your footsteps. To the averago per:
son, all strange country iy very
aimilar, but to the tragined scout whn
keeps his eyes open even u guuintly.
twisted Lwig lying on the ground may
bo as sure und certuin & guide us any
signpost.

Another tip in going over strange
country. Lu passing through woods
an eflective trail ¢an be made by
“blazing " the trees—that is, chip a
piece out of the bark of occasional
Lrees, or evel to suap au oceasional
ush,

Now for a few words about findin
direction by thu sun. At 6 o'clod
the sun is duc essi, wt § o'clock it
ia south-cust, at noon, south; at 3
o'clock in the nfternomn it is south-
weat, and at 6 o'clock it is due west.

But one doesn't want to spen] one's
day watching for the hands of tha
waich 1o denoto one of the obove
times, Here is a method of finding
tha south ut any time of duy.

Hold your watch flay, faco up-
wards, so that the sun <hines on it.
Point the hour hand at the s,
Now note where the Bgure “ XI1°" is
peinting, and place o stick so that it
pasnos over the centre of the Jial awml
midway botween the houe hand and
the Agure XII and that stick will
be pointing true soutl,

ke o]

1 am alway. on the lonk-out for
new it guicker methods of Anding
the clusive north, und only the othey
day one of my boys cameo up ta me
ani said he had learnt a vepysimple
und rapid method of ascertajuing the
pointy of the compuss with & watel,

LEager 10 learn, 1 produced my
watch, und, on his instructions, held
it dangling by the ch

“Noaw," he said,
three times quickly, nnd then let po
of it and it's sure o go * weat " "

Needless to say, 1 did not put hia
method Lo the test,
 One word of wuruing aboyt using
a compost,

Don't put too much trusl in the
compaass, especialle it it's a ojeap one,
Tost it by one of the methods [ huve
Just described (o you, and if itdoean't
agree, yvou may rost sssured that i
ir the compass that is unreliable, und
nnt the methawl.  Always kesp vour
compass clear from any motal, "The
small compuss-needle i+ magnetically
clinrped with electdeity, and, liko the
tas maguel, it will be sttrocted by
cerlain metals, Ro before trying to
fingd wyour direction hy the rampuss,
mahe cortain that thore is no motal
negr enough to atiract the needle,
and eet you off in seurch of a north

11 an easterly direction.
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The 1st Chapter,
Too Thin.
“Sheer off I growled Boh Lawless.

Dry Billy Bowers blinked with a
pathetic blink st Frank Richards &
Co,

Tho three chums bhad come out al
the gotes of Codur Creck School, after
morning  lessone. It wua u hot
summer's doy, and a walk beside the
vool vreek, in the shudo of the vedars,
was vory pleasunt.  But the object
that met their view on the vreck-bank
was 1ol s pleasant, for Mr, William
Bowars' best [riend, if he had one,
would nor have said that he was a
plousant object to look ut.

‘he Tuggeduess of his uncient coat
was onby exceedwd by that of his
trousers, and the dilapidation of his
broots was on u par with that of his
Stetson hut.

An empty pipe was in Mr. Bowers'
wmouth, wrned  dewnward, His
rubicund face. adormed with a stubble
of beurd and whiskers, glowed with
heat. DBeads of perspiration were on
his Lrow.

M lents—' Mr.
oppenlingly.

i}nb Luwless raized hiz hand,

“8heer off !" he repoated.

By t—

The rapcher's son made & move-
ment with his boot, and Dry Billy
hustily receded & pace or two,

* Lot up, old mau,” he said, *'Go
vasy with o pilgrin what's down on
his luck !

“They let you oul of chokey too
soon-."  remarked I'rank Ri(:’}wl‘d!
sympathetically,

Mr. Bowers grinned faintly.

The. leafer of the Iled Dog at
Thompson wus certainly down on his
Juck, and his hard luck had led him
withii tho gates of the county prisan,
whero he hud remained some tima
not long encugh, in Beb Lawless'

opinici.

Tho greater part of Mr. Bower'
raistence seomoed to be spoent in lean-
ing ugaingt the Red Nog saloon in
Main Sireel nt Thompson, waiting for
an ray drinks that might come hix
way.” But for the hurd necessity of
catthr as well as drinking, Dry Billy
would’ probubly never have detached
himsell from the Red Dog st all,

“Whut are you hanging ahout
Codar Ureek for!" asked g\"eru Beau-

said Dowers

cere. " You've no businest along
here:"
[ puess——"

Mr, Bowers paused.

His dirty hand had sl into a
ragged pocket, av il in search of some-
thiag, but he appeared to hesitate,
blinkiug very doulitfully uv the chums
of the Backwends school.

“Well 2™ suid Frank Richards.

*“1f you'vo got anything to say, say
it, and vamoos the ruoch !” said Bols
Lt w lews.

“I guess I want to do a trado—""

* What "

My, Bowers saemed to make up hie
mmunl at last. He drew his Eund
forth from his rags, and thera was a
glimmer of gold in the sunshine,

In the leafer’s unwashed pulm lay
a galden nugpet--about the sizo of
2 duck’s cgg--and, to judge Ly
uppearwices, nearly sohid gold.

The schunlboys stared at it,

My  hat.  exclaimed  Frank
Iiichsn.[e. “Where did you get
thut "

“I['to  breen fcs.hlicking up  the

Thompeon River—

* More likely robling the placer
niiner's cradles over night," grunted
Bob Lawless,

I guosg—""

“Why, that nugget must be worth
two hindred dollars, at least,” ox-
cluimed Beauclere.

“ All that snd more, #ir,” sid Billy
Bowers cagerly.  “Bul 1 guess I'm
willing to part with it cheap,”

“Is it yeurs?  asked Frank
Richards suspiciously.

“lents, I'll ake my solomn davy
as # is mine,” said Mr. Bowers
eernestly. “But il I sell it in Thomp-

A Crand Tale of
Frank Richards & Co.
of Gedar Creek.

- —
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

gont, galoots'll be suspicious.  They'll
opino that I never dug this nuget
up with my owu hands;  they'll
rockon I've heen nosing into the

Give n dog o

cradles on the vreek. :
Becuuwo I've

bal nume, you kuew,
had bad luck ouce—" ]

“Iow much do you wnat for it?"
asked Bol Lawless,

ST purt with it for twenty dol-
lars,” suid My, Bowers.

“Dob,” exclaimed IFrank Richards,
“you cun't buy it of him, you ass!
Ten to ouc he has swlen it.”

“(lents, 1 awour—""
“Oh, be has’t siolon it!" said
Bob. " It's his right enough !"'

“How tho thump do you know?!"
Bob Lawless laughed. ;.
“You've been s good time in
British Colurubia now, Franky,” he
answered, ‘“‘but you've sull some
things to leam, I guess, This is an
old game, and [ mchn Dry Billy only
half-expected to focl us with it. That

nugget's worth abuut  seventy-live
ents,"”
“What? It's goldi—--"

“lold mrs!" wnswered Bob Lpw-
less, “It's a chuuk of :alted quartz.”
“Salted!” ejaculatad Beauclery.

*You bet!"

Mr. Bowers hastily replaced his
valusble nugget in his rugs.

His hesitation in produciug it was
expluined now.

o had never more than half-hoped
10 decoive so keen a ynuth ss Bob
Lawless with that very ancient trick.

Many a time had Mr. Willi
Dowers taken in some unsuspi
“tenderfoot ™ swith' such a valuable
nugget—a chunk of quartz “hlown ”
with  bronze-dust, and remnrkably
like & golden wuugget {o the un-
initinted eye.

“You awlul rasall”

Frank Richurds indignuntly, ' So
you were trying to swindle K

Dry Billy grinned [ecbly.

w1 reckoned i woulidn't work,"
he daid dejectedly. " You young
gents have ot your eye-teeth cut.
you huve. There win't uo luck far
me. I guess I shall have 1o pull up
stakes and mosey out of this hyer
valley. I've had ne luck since 1 came
into Canada.”

*“And tho sooner you quit the
better,” exclaimed Tob Lawloss.
“{iive him u ducking "

Mr. Bowers jumped away in alarm.

The creek was handy, und there
was 1o doubt that a bath in the
glistening waters would have dane
Dry Billy good. But Mr. Bowers had
u strong objection Lo swater, laken
either within or without,

“Hyer, lot up!" he exclaimed in
alarm.

“Collar him !

“Oh Jerusalem !

The loafer srarted to run as Frank
Richards & Co. advancod upon him.
He caught his fool in a traling root
and sprawled into the thiek grass of
tho bunk, hawling.

* Let up—let up! Help! Oh gum?
Let upt”

“ Ha, he, ha'”

Frank Richards & Co. wulked on,
leaving Mr. Bowers sprawling hreath.
lessly 1n tho grass,

ry Billy sut up. gasping for
beeath. nud blinked alter them. The
nuggel had dropped from his rags,
aud Dry Billy picked it up und con-
templated it ruefully. That shum
nugget was his Just hope of obtain.
ing tho wherewithal to quench his
thirst. True, be could have quenched
it i the rippling cevek, but that was
not thy kind of quenching that Mr,
Bowers wunted for his  particulur
thirst.

Mr., Bowers groaned dismally.

Ill-luck  had is stoaps in the
direction of the 'Thompson Valley.
In the hurd-working lind of Wesiera
Canada thers seemed no room for a
hapless ‘*hobo," whnse only desira
was to dodga wark of any kind, Me,
Dowere felt that he was a very hardly-
usod individual, and he would have
started “on tramp " wrain that very
minute if bo couid have iramped on

exclaimed

iHm
uibus |

ansbody elsa's legs. But his own
were 100 luzy. So he ~at with his
buack to a teeo nnd ruminated upon
tho severity of Fate till he wax in.
terrupted Ly w churp, nawl voice
hailing him

“ Hallo, hobo!"

The 2nd Chapter.

A Blg Bargain.
ey Biily  Bowers  looked
quickly,

A glim youth, with u thin face and
a nosa stroggly reminiseent of 8 knife-
Lladde, etood before him,

The youth had comn from 1he
direction of the backwoods achonl, und
evidantly belouged to Cedar (reck;
bul he was o slranger to the cyes of
Mr. William Dowers.

Drey Billy guessedd that he was a
new boy in the school, and belonged
to some nowly.seitled family in the
sectinn,

And it did not need n second glance
to tell him that the youth came from
the other side of the * Line "—the
Lnited States border.

up

*‘Hallo!”  mid  Mr, DBowers
maorosely. “Who'ro you callin' a
hobo? Who nre you, anyway?"

1 guoss I'm Bunker H. Honk,
when I'm at home,” answered the
vouth. “ DB, H. Honk, fromn Chicago.

What aro you deing with that nug-
ol "

1t was the asight of the gleaming
vollow nugget that hud cawsed Bunker
H. Ionk to stop.

Ilis sharp, narrow cyes glittered
greedily os he loaked at it.

Dry Bill's unwashed fiogers closed
over tho nugget.

1 guces that's no business of
vourn!” hs answered, eyeing the
Chicago youth very keenly.

It cccurred to Mr. Bowera that this
was the tenderfoot he wanted,

and it did net even cross his mind
that (s nuggel was not genuine
gold,  The loafer's apparent un-
willingniess to show it woukl have
convinced him of that if he had
doubted it.

“ By gun,” aaid Honk, *“this is a
real cinch! Don't say this is yours,
my pppine I know you've bqugr‘d
it.  Heaw much do you want for it?”

“Thres hundred dellars!" said Mr.
IBowers.

Honk laughedl.

T yuess that's ghout what it would
fotch st Mr. Isauc's office in Thomp-
son,” ho remarked.

“‘Phat's where I'm goin® to take it
to sell it," said Mr. Howers,

Bunker 1Tonk winked,

“Como off I he maid, “You
wouldn't dare fake this nugget to
Mr. Jsaacs. e would hold you
thera, and send a messege to the
shenff, and vou'd lind yourself in Lhe
calaboose. Stolen nuggets are sold
cheap, I guess. Ilow much? Guess
again !”

Mr. Bowers with a great effors re.
pressed his iuclination to indulge in
a gleeful chuckle.

“ You willing te buv *"" he-asked.

At my price—yep!”?

“"To let you into tho secret,” said
Mr. Bowers in o hoarse whisper, "1
I never dug that nugget up. myeelf,
I—I found iL."

Bunker Honk nodded.

1 know that,’”” he said, “and 1
can gucss where you found it—in a
miner's cabin, or stuck in a cradle on
the orcek. You wouldn't dare to let
it bo sven in Thompson. Now, then,
are you sclliug this nugget for five
dollurs ¥

“Twenty-five!" said Dry Billy.
“Tt's worth two oc threo hundred.”

“XNever mind what it's worth;

tion.
came up. 'fReal
* Qents, you mean!”

THE NEW BOY'S AUCTION SALE!

on a ‘og, helding up & large silver watch for general Inspec-
1 What offers, gents 7 "' he sald, as Frank Richerds & Co.
lever, solid silver, cost twenty-five dollars."
Interjeoted Chunky Todgers.

Honk was
mounted

Not thut Bunkee Hoonk would huve
answered willingly to the description
of “tenderfour.” I Bunker NHouk's
own opinion. he war o very smart
youth, and he wna *“eold husinesa ™
from tho word "ga," ax he would
bave put it; and he was all there,
and he hed his eyo-teeth ent, and he
would huve declared wirh the greatest
conlidence that o galoot would heve
needed w oget up very enrly in the

me ihi{ to pull the wool ever his
eves, But, with all hiy sharpness and
his smaortness and  his  spryness,

Bunker Honk was not in reality tha
bright outh he supposed himeelf 10
be, uy the aslute Billy Bowers read
at a glance.

The loafer made a mation of con.
cealing the nugget in his rags.

Runker Honk's eyea snapped.

“Let's soc it!" he said,

“You mind your own busincss!™
enid Mr. Bowers, *“Thul there nug-
get's mine, ain't it

"1 guesa you've slolen it!"™ an.
swered Honk., *' Don't tell me you'ro
a prospuctor. 1 guess I know a ho
when | sce one.  Whom have you
bueen rabhing of that there nugget "

“1 guesy e

“Own up!" said Honk. " You've
bagyed it frem one of the miner's
¢lanns on the creek, T guess.”

* Look hyer——"

“Let's see it!" repeated Bunker
Honk, and he held aut a bony hand.

Mr.  DBowers  hesitated o few
moments in order to make Masier
onk wll the keener, aud then handed
up the nugget.

Hank's bands trembled witlh eager-
nexs ne he received it.

Sharp as he wiea, Bunker Honk
knew nothing about " salted ' quartz,

“tain't worth that to you. T might
g0 tn seven dollare.”

“1 migltt go down to twanty 1" said
Mr. Bowvrs thoughtfully.

“Jook hyer, I'll be genernus wilh
vou,” suid Bunker Honk. “1'll givae
you ten dollars for this nugget."

" No trade."

“1 piess——""

Jan't be did! T'm laking not a
continental red cent less'n  twenty
dollars for that nuggel,” saicl Dry
Billy Bowers positively. 1

And, with a sudiden snatehr, he re
porsessed  himmell of the  valuable
article, and it disuppesred inte his
rags.

" Look
angrily.

* Make it tweniz,”

I guesa it can’t be done.  1'll give
you ten dallnm ----- &

Dyer—-"  Dbegan Ilonk

Shao !
“Bay twelve——""
“8hoo!" repeated Mr. Bowers
scornfully.

Bunker Ionk's narrow eyes glil-
tered.

"“Then 1 guess I'll dreop in on the
sheriflt ut Thompson, and mention to
him that & ragged hobo hyer hun got
o three-hundred-dollor nugget in s
clothes,™ he wuid.

“You wonldn't give me away?”
gasped Mr, Bowers,

" uess T owill i1 vou  don’
trade !'" said Bunker [lunk ecoolly,
“I'm making you o gencrous offer,
secimy that the nuggel ain't yours,”

Mr. Dowers paused.

Y Make iv fifteen dollars, mul iUs
a rade ™ he aid.

“Twelve and a ball!"

* Filteen .
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“Twolve and a half, and not a cont
more, or I go to the sheriff-—"

" You'rg hard on u poor man, sir !”
whined Mr. Bowers. 1 don't want
to sue any old sheriff, as you know,”

"I guesa I do!” chuckled Bunker
Honk. *lut [ guess you'll see him
faat”=|:cugh il you don't irade with
me.

" Done for Lwelve-ffty, then!” suid
Mr. Bowers, apparcntly in u state of
great dejection,

1lia dejeclion was not very deep.
As tho nuggel was worth nothing at
ell, twelve and a helf dollurs was nol
really cheap, and Mr. Bowers could
always replrce the vsluable article at
a cost of fifty cents or so,

Honk's vyes ghstened with satis-
faction.

“'It's a trade!™ he said. "I guess
I haven't the moncy aboul me, but
you can lrust me—""

“The old dog I'rust is dend |” an-
swered Mr. Bowers facetioualy. * He
was starved out, T reckan!"

*Five dollurs down!” said IHonk,
groping in his pockets. I'll borrow
the rest at tho school, end come slong
hy.t:-{_‘and square later. How's that?"

H

*'Hand over the nuggel.”

"“When you hand over the rooks '™
eaid Mr. Bowers, with a nod

Bunker Honk bresthed hard,

Heo w“: nl_linost ui-omhling \viLI};
eagerness ta become the r ol
that valuable nugget, but Ei.g Bnancial
resources  were  limi Twalve
dollers ffty cents was beyond theic
compans.

“TIl wait for you here,” said Mr.
Bowers blandiy. " You raise the
blind, and the jackpot's yours. But
money talks, you know."

“1 guess—-""

“Them's the termn," aeid Mr.
Bowers in a ton¢ of finality.
“You're ﬁct{mg this hyer nugget for
twelve doliors fifty, and you know it's
worth threo hundred dollars. I reckon
you can sell it without bci:ng suspected
of ;m‘.lnm{ it, and 1 can't. )
making a big bargain, young [lunk.
Not a cent lesa than wwelve-fifty, apot
cash.  That gocy!™

1T go Lot sherif—" began
Hank threateningly,

“ I guess I'd yather whiz it into the
creek than purt with iv for nixes!"
suid Mr DBowers.

"1 say. don't you do anything of
the sort:” exclaimed Bunker Honk,
in alarm, *You wait for mo hyer,
and I'll get back before aftornoon
school. LIl muruge iv somehow, I
guess,

“Done!” cried Dry Billy,

Bunker Houk turned and hurried
awey towards Cedar Creek School,
Dry Billy Bowers stretched himself
in the grass, winked at the blue
shy overhead, and emitied a soft
vhuckle, The dry gentlemen felt that
his luck bud changed at lsat,

The 3rd Chapter,

Raising the Wind,
“ Hyer, vou paloots!"
T eting fell upon the ears of
Frank Richards & Co, ws they came
ittu the playground at Cedar Creeh.

Bunker E, Mouk wos waiting for
them ncur the pates,

Ho came up to the chums quickly,
andd they eyed him rather curiously,
They were not on the best of termis
with the youth from Chicago; but
that fact seemed o be quite forgotten
by B. I, Honk just now,

“Well" gaid Frank.

“Can you lend me seven dollars?™

b

o T

U Whaty”

*Seven dallars,™ said Honk,

My only hav!” oxclaimed Frank.

Boly' Lawless chuckled, and Boau-
clore smiled.  The Jyst, pupe Honk

hoil spoken 1o the khohne was to
point vut to them what a onc-horss
country Cannda wus in comparison
with hiy native State,  And  the
reply af the Un. had bren more
forcible than polite. But little triBes
like that, evidently, did not matter
{n Bunker 1. Honk.

“1 guess 'miin line for a big bar.
zain,” Honk explained: “bul I'm
hung up for :pondubics. [ want seven
dollors,™

*1 guess you'll have to want!” re-
miarked Bob Lawless,

“TU square  lo-morrow,”  waid
Honk. “lo.morrow 1 reckon I shall

be rolling in durnclkis.  In fact, I'm
open to let you have eight buck for
your seveu. Gor that?”

I'rank lauched.

“You can kreep vour eight dollars,
he suid,  * Nothing doing 1"

*1 guess | wapl-—="

* Ruts!™

Tho chimes walked on towards the
lunmiber sehiaal honse: it wax deso on
dinnerstime for the fellows who dined
all the scheol.  Ilenk hurried after
them,

“Haw much can you lend me?” he
excloimed,
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“Nix!" said Bob,
*Rut 1 keep on telling you—"
My dear chap, I cun lend you &

doler, if you like,” said Frank
Richurds, relenting. * That's the
limit.”

“Oh gum!” said Bunker Hank.
“Well, T reckon a dollar is bettor'n
nothin'.  Shell our!”

Frank Richards handed over the
dollar, o proceeding that elicited &
enort from Bob. The rencher's son
did not ploce much faith in Bunker
H. Honk, ond he doubted very much
whether Frenk woukl ever see his
dollar again. )

“Now, you galaots—"" said Honk
porsuasively, . .

“Go and chop chipal” said Bob
Lawless prufly. “

And tho chums went into the
school-house, leaving Honk still six
dollars short of the sum required.

The youth from Illinois wrinkled
his brows thoughtfully. .

1t was absolutely necessary to raiso

the wind before sfternoon school, il
ho was ta make sure of the nugust—

and Bunkor Honk wus delermined
pat to let that polden chance poess
him by,  Making threw hundred

dollars or so in return for Lwelve and
i holf was & business deal that ap-
pealed to him ircesistibly, DBy hook
o by crook, ihat twelve-fifty hod to
raised.

Bunker llonk had already inade &
borrowing round in the backwoods
school, bul without any suceess.

Dollars were not common among
the Cedur Creek fellows, naturally;
and thoie who had sny dollars did
not seem inclined to hand them over
into Bunker Honk's keeping.

Chunky Todgers had told him to
go and chop chip:, which did nat
matter very much, as Chunky never
had any ‘maney. Dul the other
fellows, " though more polite, were
equalty unproductive of cash,

Tt was really & painful position for
na acute business man who was in a
hurry 10 uet rich,

No doubt the cash wounld have been
forthcoming if MHonk had staled what
it was for; but thet he was careful
not w do. He i not wans any
fellow to linow that n three-hundred-
dollar nugpeel was to be had for the
trifing sum of twelve dollars and a
half.

Such infarmation would, Honk ex-
pecteed, DLring rivals into the field,
and some lnarupulous competitor
might raise the offer lo &lleen or
twenty dollars, and bag the prize
from Mr, Bowers. That was a risk
Bunker Honk did not intend to run.

As o matier of foct, thers were few
fellows at Cedar Uroek who conld not
have told Bunker Henk that he wos
being taken i, if he had confided the
circumstances to themt. Dot the keen
vouth from over tho “Lino” was

oppily unawarn of that.

“1 gucss I'vo pot to raisn the
dollars,” murmured Bunker Honk.
“T'm not goin' to let o chunce like
ithis ppas not mmuch! But. -.”

*Hella! Uan't vou hear the bell?"”
called out (hunky Todgers.

It was the bell for dinner, nnd
Bunker Honk gave u grunt oad fol.
lowed the crowd intu the dining-

room.

He bardly noticedd what he ote;
his thoughts werg all on the wonder-
ful Dbargain  that was within  his
graap, if only Lhe neccesary dollars
were raised in timno.

That was the problem he had ta
solve, and ho bent all his intellectual
powers upon it.

After  dinnee he joined Frank
Richards & Ceo. as they came oul of
the lumber school,

*Hold on @ hil, yon galants!" ho
said. " Losness T want.—*'

*Oh, dravel off 1" interrupted Bob
Lawlessiw " Wou're 1oo numcrous,
Honk.  There's toa much of you!
Bayvyi"

1 giess 1'm on to o gouod thing,”
sricl Honk, nnhecding. "I enn't give
wou the details, or von'd try to cut
ma out. DBut T can tell you, that if
I voise the winl to-day, T shall bo
thick  with  durocks  to-morrow.
Nm\;}--—-‘"

' Somebody celling you n pup?”
asked Frank Rin'hurcrs, %uughing P

“Nover mind what it is, but I'm
in a lino for o real cinch. 1 guesa
wanr six dollars—-"

"Whistla for them!" said Bob
Lawless; and ha drew his chums
away, Ha had hed ecnough of
Punker Hill onk,

Bunker Youk gnve an angry and
scornful =nifl.

He was fempted to confide to the
chums the real eircumstances of the
care, in order to induce them to
*shell out " ; but he rofrained, Tio
was haunted by tha fear of being
over-bid for Dry Billy's nugget, It
did not scom to occur ta Master
Honk that, believing ns he did that
th> nugget had been stolen, he had
no right to buy it ut all, and that

tho receiver was as bad as the thief.
Trifles of that kind did ot seem to
matter much to this exceedingly
buniness-liko youth.

“Hilly mugwumps!” he growled.
‘I gucss thoy'll open thair eyes to-
morréw, after 've sold that nugpat
and they see me lined with dollars!
Dut what um I goin' to do for the
tpondulics now!?"”

And he returned to his problem.

Frank Richards & Co. had gono
over to Mr. Blimmey's cabin to chop
weod for the young master, When
they came back into the playground
they found 2 peculiar scene going
oil.

A crowd of the Cedar Creek follows
had gathered round Bunkor H. Honk
in the iniddle of the plagzreund under
the cedar-true, Honk was mounted
upon & log. b

Io was holding up a large silver
watch to general inspoction.

. "'What offory, ments?' he was any-
ing, as Fronk Richards & Uo. came

up.  *‘Real lever—solid rilver—host
mako iy Chicago—vost twenty-five
dollars—"

“Cents, you mean!"

Chunky Todgers.

“ Ha, hua, ha!"

“Twenty-ive dollars!"  repeated
Honk. *Look nt it for yourselves,
Warranted 1o keep splendid lime,
What offars’™
RBob Lawless chuckled.
"It's an auction,” he remarked,
“I guess 1 make an offer.”

Honk caught the words, end tumned
quickly towards the chums,

“What offers?" ho valled out.

“Ona cent!™

“Wha.a-st!"

“One cent!" repested Bobh. “Is

it a go?”

“You wsilly juy!" hooted Punker
Honk. *I'm not hera for funny busi-
ness!  Now, gentlemen, what offers
for this splondid watch?"

“Two cents!” said Frank Richards,
laughing.

" Ha, ha‘ hat"

“Three!" chucklod Tom Lawrence.

“Four!" roa:ed Chunhy Todgers,

“Fivel”

“8igl"

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Thero awos a roar of langhier; the
expression on Bunker Honk's faco
was quite entertaibing.

“You jays!” he howlad. * ¥ou've
zot tn make your -bids in dollars--net
in conts!"

“Hu, ha, ha!"

“This  wately  rast
dallure, spot cash! New, what sfers
far this really splendid watch?" waid
Hanrk porsussively.

inlerjected

Ebon Hacke ‘came through the
prinning_ crowd, and examined the
watch, Hacke was a_fellow-country.

man of Hook's, and he also had a&n
cyo to business,

"I guess I'll give you two dollars!”
suill Hacke,

* Maka it ton.”

“Wanl, three!"

“Look hyer,” said Bunker Honk
dosperately, *'['m in want of six
dollnrs, aud I'll let the pesky watch
zo for that! Tu it o trade®"

Hucke examined the watch sgain
very attentivaly. It was worth ubaut
fourteen  dollzrs, so  Kbenezer felt
that_ho could safely go to six, 1o
nodded at lost,

" Six dollars gees!™ he maid.

lonk cast a Tast glunca round.

"Any advance on six dollars*" he
asked,

There was no reply. Evidentl
naobody was going Lo make un mfz
vanee on Fben Iacke's offer.

* Waal, it's yours," wid Honk, with
o sigh, * You'ro getting & big bar.
gain in that watch, Hacke. | reckon
I'll buy it back lo-morrow for sovon."

Hucko taok the watch,

1 reckon you won't,” he answered
coolly.  "If you want this watch
npoin, you'll have to spring twelvae
dellars for it! Here's your money,”

Eben dacke counted out the ‘six
dallers into Bunker 1lonk's palm, and
the walch clisappearad into his pockel,
He walked away with o grin of satis-
faction, which was nol wholly shared
by the soller.  However, Bunkoer
Honk comforted himsclf with the re-
flection that when ho had dispased of
the nugpet he would be able to buy
w gold wateh if he liked.

Honk started for the gates as the
whaol bell began te ring,  Yrank
Richards shouted after him:

“Behool, Honk!  Whero are you
goingt"

“1 guess I can't come in now!"
called back Honk.

“ But Miss Meadowa--—"

1lonk did not stay ta listen. Tle
quickened his pace, and disappeared
out of the gatas us tho Cedar Creck
crowd streamed into the achool-house,
He hud to keep his appointment with
Dy Billy Bowers, and secure that
valuable nugpel—which was o much
more imporlant mattor than lessons,
in B3, H. 1lonk's opinion.

twonty-five.

The 4th Chaptsr.
Mr. Issacs Misunderstands!

Miss Meadows frowned when the
new boy cume intu the school-room
ut lass,

Bunker Honiz wis more than half
an hour late for lessons,,

Indead, it was only by s great
cffore that Ilouk had come m to
lessons at all that alternoon. He was
sorely tempted to cut school and
start for 'Lhompson at once to dis
pose of his prize.

For the golden nugget was now in

iy possession, Hna had found Mr.
Bowers by the creck, waiting for him.
Heo hod handed over the twelve
dollars fifty ecuts in exchange for
the nugget, and Mr. Bowers had de-
livered it up, with many lamentationy
over the tremendous bargain Honk
was polling. And when Honk had
dopurted with hiy prive, Mr. Bowers
winked otwe moure expressively, and
scudded  away  towards Thowpson,
Mr. Bowery ]ymd twelve aud a half
dollark in his possession—and o thirst
that was wot to be equullod by any
oflier thirst  between  the  dtocky
Mountains pud the I'scifie, 'Iie Red
Doy was suro of au excellent customer
that afternoon,

Buuker 1lonk was feeling ns happy
and satisfied oy Mr. Bowers us ho ro-
turned to Cedar Creek with the
pugget i un side pocket,  Miss
Meudows’ voice rapped sharply on
his cars as he camu into the school-
roont,

“Honk! You ure late!”

" Yep! guess I didu't hear
the bell, marm,” said Honk; his
reply showins that he had not been
brought up on the same lines as his
luta  Inmented  countryman, U,
Washingten.

"You may po to your place, Honk,
If vou are o uppunciual ngain, I
shall cane you!"

“Yes, marm.”

Bunker Honk wonl to his place.

A good mang of the Cedar Creek
fellows glanved at him curiously,

here was a beatitic smile " upon
Henk's hard, keen faco, which showed
what o bappy state of satiffsction he
was in,

His  proccedings  thut  day  had
caueed some remnurk, and the follows
wondered what had kept him so long
awny from lessons, and caused him
to_return in such an exnlted mood.

Evidontly matters were going weil
with B, H. Honk—uor hu thought
thay were!

Honk found iv dificult to koep his
altention onr lessons that afternoon.
Tho gelden nuwrat scemed to be
burning o hole in his pocket.

He wes anxious to get to the
assayist's office in Thompson, and get
his nugget valued—and sold!

Ho had decided to ask three hun-
dred dollars for it; but he wus pre-
pared to take two hundred, for the
suke of ready cash. With that sum
in ready money in his possession, no
doubit he would be able to make more
bargainz, aud give his wonderful busi-
ness abilitics full scope.  Honk was
dicaming golden drcams as he ant in
vlass that afternoon.

Miss  Meadows reprimanded him
several times for inatlention; hut
Honk really couldn't holp it! How
way a fellow to put his thoughts inte
history und yreography when ho hud
a pold nugget in his pocket? It
really was 1ot to be expocted!

He was glad when lessons were over
and he was able to escape.  He joined
Frunk Richards & Co, as they led
their horses out,

“Lend me your hoss, Richards!"
hoe xail.

" Eht”

“I'va got to pet ta Thompson
:Ip\n'ck," explained Honk, ‘'Mr,
suncs will be clpsed if 1 don't hurry !
Jest lend Wy your gee—"

Frank 0

"I certaifily sha'n’t lend you my

horse,” he aaid. “ But we're roin:
home throuyh Thompson, and 1'll
uive you n lift if you're in 8 hurry.

My horse can carry double.
0. K.,” said Honk.
He mounted behind Frank

Richards, and they starled up the
trail for Thompson, Frank lad lo
call ut the “Thompson Press " officw,
and his chums rode with him to keep
him company. Henk's addition (o
tha party wae not very welcome, but
Bunker [fonk did not mind that.  is
cheecfulness  overflowed as  they
trotted up Main Stzecl at Thompsan.,

“Stop ut Mr. Isaacs’ offive,” he
wiid. "1 guess I'm going to do a
trude with old Isaavs.

*Uere you are!™ naid Frank.

Bunker 1lonk slipped from  the
horse's back outside the [rame-built
offies of Mr. [enacs.

The office was sll open, und Mr.
lsanes' clerk could be seen within,
busy killing mosquitoes with a news-
paper,

" You galoots waoit for me,' raid
Honk, "'l guess I've gol some news
for von that will make your hair
curl.” I'm going in there for dollars,
I reckon.”

And he chuckled glaefully.

“Going (o Mr. Tsaaca for dollars!”
suid Beauclere, puzzled.

“Yau bat!"

“1 don't quile see.” said Frank.

“I've got something to sell that

aloot ! explained Honk.. * leagcs

uys gold from the miners, you

know, und 1 guess he will open his
eves when ha sees what I've got for
him. BSomg!"”

“But you haven't any gold to scll,
1 suppose " excluimed Frank.

"'{'Iml's where you nmiiss your guese,
bub. | revkon I've gal n nugget
that will make Mr. Isuoes sit up and
taka notice ! grinned Honk. * You
wail for e, and Ull tell you how
muny dollurs 1 get.”

And with an airy wave of the hand
the youth from Illinois wulked into
Mr, Taaacs office,

Frank [uchards & Co.
onn another.

" He's got a—a—a nugget!" ejacu-
!ﬁied Frank. “Is it possible that—
that——

Bob Lawless bursl inlo a roar.

o Ha, h, ha!  Dry Billy's nug-

rlared al

“Cauld he be such an ass!" cjacu-
lated Frank.

Nale chortled slectully.

*“That's why ho wos raiving (he
wind I"" he yelled. “Ha, lu, ha!
That's his cold businees from the
word 'Go! as he ealls it,  Io's
bought Diry Billy's nuggel.  Ile's
sold his watch and I.mug'iﬂ. a salled
vugget!” ’

“‘Fa, he, ha!"

'he chuma of Cedar Creek waited
for Bunker Honk to come out.
were very anxious now to learn the
resnlt of the transaction.

Mr. Isaacs, who was an expoct in
such things, would no doubt have

Lought & nugget from anybddr—a
reul nugget! = But a single glanco
would be cnough for Mr. lsagas in
regard to Dry Billy's nugget.  If
that was the great bargain Bunkesr
H. Honk hucf mede, undoubtedly
lLl_tem was & maurprise in store for
him.

“ Hallo, here lo comes!" ejacu-
lated Bub suddenly.

I'he door of the office swung open.

Bunker Honk reappeated.

He did not coms alane.

A fat gentleman with an aquiline
nose had ljlm)lger Honk by the collar,
and was forcibly conducting him te
the strect.

Bunker Honk yelled.
“Let up! Leggo!
wus tock in—ryercoach! [ never
knew—1 didn't guess—— p!"
Frank Richards & Co. looked ¢n

breathlessly.

Mr. lsuacs' fat face was pink with
wroth, and he paid no heed whatever
to Honk's dismal howls.

iff !

Mr. Isaaca’. boot landnd on B. II.
Houk, and B. . Honk shot ecrosa
the sideewalk os if he had been pro-
pelled from a estapult.

e landed an his hands and knees,

I tell you I

with a loud yell.
" Yarooooop '
""Ha, ha, ha!" .
Mr. Isaucs lurned back into his
office and shut the door. Ile hud

inished witlt Bunker H. Honk.

Frank Richards ran forward ta.heIE
(he hapless youth to his feet, Hon
staggered ni with  Frank's help,
gaiping for breath, and ho blinked
diszily at the grinning trio.

* Wuul, 1 never!" he gasped.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 guess this ain't a funny busi-
ness,”" groaned Dunker Honk. "I've
Been took in—me, you know—B. H.
Honk, of Chicagn! Me! - That
durned hoho's sold me a pup—planted
a sulted nugget on me, hy gnkey!
Me, you know--13. H, Honk ! Pulled
the wool nver my eyes—B. H. Honk's
eyes! Jevver hear ol such qlcnlch'i
1 guve Lwelve amd a balf dollare for
that thern nugget, and it ain’t warth
more'n that in cents! Ob, Jerusa-
lem !

Bunker Honk gave a deep groan.

**Oh dear !” gasped Frank, wiping
away his tcare. “Oh, my hat! But
what did lsases- "

“Yow:.ow ! The old galoot thought
I was trying to spoof him with &
bogus nugeet!” groaned Honk, 1
tald him it was gold, you know, T
thatrht it waa gold, didn't 1, er 1
shouldn’t have hought it for hard
dollars, I reckon. bh gum ! Apd
the pesky old scallywag told me 1t
was bogiy, and lold me I was trying
to swindla Dim——"

*Oh dear !

“And he collared me, and roshed
me out, and kicked me!” groaned
Houk, * Kicked me out, by |1al:e;.'!
Theught 1 was trying to swindle him
with u epoofl nugget—ow !"

“1a, km, ha !*

Frank Richards & o, hawled with
merriment. Bunker H. Honk geemed
to sce nothing comic in the affair.
Ha proaned again and limped pwuy,
looking like a fellow whe found lifs
har{!lﬂ' worth living, But as they
rode homeward Frank Richards & (e
chuekled Joud and long over Bunker
Honk's Bargain.

THE END,
fAnather cxciling story of Frank
Rirhards & Co. next Mondoy.)
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Qur Serlal telling of Adventure In all parts of the world. '.T'er-- were e de i ol !]j.!\h‘m\ woere las Archelos feamel, 1le was in oa temper that
atty T T hiln thie Do i blaw witd not theer night, it he was porry after,
[T T thas tervibde Lorhed wom Lok i Torves.  suid JJarck "1 dadn’t notwee that he shed muans
entnglenens thay guanded the vt [ Blands, © What do vou expeet 1o | bears,” sand Jack, with sarcasm, * 1
HE ' Ve heape of pears onster<e thit 16 | gain by Tollowing us abwout?  That's | have no douly that Bennet Garvers
st Al Jighins af  the s Silver | the questivn we'se beot asking our- | 1« a2 mext honourable person, Jobn
Clowd weye winhinie selves, aned wow Um putting it to soae | Garvery's millians are still 4 long way
- “dhets nehosnd netie, You must b spending maney Tike | off, 11 Diek gers thenn they will be
sl Nevrhes, o, foe il 1 Whit do son hope to get | bis tade what I hhes with; but juasg
was her shipper Dwopldn’ys go nnsing for oo " now we'll have no waneling. Marx I
ramd et slands e the dark, “Poncapy hononr, 1 odon’t know,

NEW READERS BEGIN HERE,

JOIN GARVERY, decvased, lins lelt 2
ertraordinai v witl, the terms of
hoare thub Ll nopliew who proves
Bimweelf ta be the most resourceful aml
pevaeveting  shall  inlwrit hin o Jortune,
amounting Lo ever & million  pougds,
Varwous  clues  bave  been hiddon in
different parts ot the giohe, and  the
I\Abllmprllr:un. BICHARD ARCHGRAY anid
LT L

HEN RVLEY hoziven fivo
hondred pouidy to set them on ther
truvels,  hight months is allowed (rom
the day of starting to voll all the
vlues toecther. ‘Uhe  successiyl  nephew
ta toishent tee fortune,

JACK DARDBY, an vxenfeer of the
British Ariny, 15 the aflanced lasband

of UHLERLY, RICHAKD ARCHGRAY'S
sIBLefy i e ollers o acconpany  Lhek
on g giest
TIM HURRIDGE and SANDY KOARKER,
Lo ol Jaek's retadners (1 bis Army day
CINIE TORVEY, & ruscully baokmaker,
whn has Hennet Garvery in Wis power, He
Boances Beonet & party on the candition
thul ho bakes a half-share in the fortuns,
otk wlga cnullats the services of 1 Greck
avintor pamed DAVRL ARCHELOS.
The sfecnd ¢hie is to he found at Siwah,
Egypt, by the Well of a Thousand
| after an eaclting race hetween
parthes, Iick is sgccessful in

in

the
finding 1t

At Cwra, Torvey atlumpts Lo securs
the elue, biut 1ails.

AL Nuez Dick's parly emburk on an old

tramp tleainer for Colombo, whenee they
st oIl for the lsland of Matalura. They
abisen the (ave of RI suulight, the
place of the third clue.
! soanendttone, Benonet Guevery and
his crew of scoundrels have arrived off
the aslynd mou yacht, huving followed
Divk ik Juck from Colombo.

Durlne thair search of the Uave of
Bl munbight our two young herucs dia.
uvner e third clye,

(Now read on.)

An Unexpocted Call,

It read the third clue uloud, and
tundiled,
ightly bettor,” he said. * That
saunds hke Merey Bogland, though it
may be lreinnd, Seatland, or Waloes,
Your fwale hud some quoer pals, Dick

dervishes,  pearlfishers, and  eel-
vatehers, And Lonclands nsy mean
any old plave, A (riend of mine in
Fsgen calls his houre DLonelands, but 1
don’t remenber uny eol-butts in the
notghbourhnod.  And 1 never saw a
wlote dullrush, my son—diel von "

SOk beaw g oanes, " annd Dick, v
Lonelamds s just the tamo of & housn
Irhe your friend's, L muy take mome
finding than the Well of 4 “Thousand
Pevils wind the Cave of the Blue Sun.
light, It sounds English, and that's
i hie of good vews.  Druce sounds
Lngeliah, ton"

“omwee hnowed w feller of that

v, rrowled Sandy Neoukes, A
mean rogur he  was, (oo, and &
plumber by trade.  He owed ma

seven Lok, und | never gol it Tustead
of paying e like s hovest man, he
gors wved gets run over by oonotor
ear.  He deserved shooting ab dawn,
e ofpd '

Soexpee he'd have pudd if he
medi't gor i over,” swid T,

And, hestdeo, ot mgght hava  been
filteen Loby, Growler, Tooking al it in
thint way, you rocight bob™ ta the
paml s whint hasv e you got Lo grouss
abouty You pusde me, you do, all
1”"‘ |||H".”

I sou'll promise {o get run over,

A lend yow thicty bob quick, and T
Won't cenne on your fanuly  for it
neither," siud Sandy Noakes,

In the yurple twilipht, Jack 1ok
il Ins glunees aud looked st the
aucht, 'f“-}m:u;:h tho lenses she looked
i beaunfnl thing of mother-of pearl
an oo dull green s They werm
shaking out her suils,  Greyavhile
smoke liroke from her funnel, ind she
begin to head up the dhannel, loaving

thin. milky wake behind her,

“Whern nre they off 10! auked
“It's pretty  certain thes

LRITE S
spatted

A THRILLING
TALE OF MYSTERY
AND ADVENTURE.

oo By o n

SIDNEY DREW.

“The
Nonkes,

lage spolis
I you'd sevt him dedge

1, saidd

bk ro get out of sighe you'il have

known it,
beats e,

sir,

What thex're ulter
I eawrse, [ do know what

they'roalters but what ure they going
to do, and how are they 1o gel any-

thit

¢ Bhoot e at duwn, Isay,

“They wunt the it of papor I've
just put in oy pockel,” said Juek,

“You and Tim
now,
and read it,

kuow
Here, you'd better look at in
The wisest mun on carth
can't toll what muy happon

all

about it

hour. Pass il o }'!w::'l'i\lg\'. Noeukes,

when yon've seen

When the paper came back to him
Jock placed it lis breast pocker

e piloenry
I wonder
for sup
o

Nowkes had

satnebinly nr

though thee doos seom 1o
of deape wile s r
what the br
er 1 tage
ik behisdl

il
A hal wsh for

b, o weae chrery and
soml,
san o that as e don’t
to have eeeked 10 ol
=ind T " Brop gassing,

ow e (o slesp,
Again Jurk toak o bk al the
vacht, SBowmething dark seened to Le
flinge ¢ bwehiul her

i
Hulla She's gob i "
he sanl, T hewding this way,
L. Huve o ook, N i
. oshe adot, Uoaand Nonke .
Lt than eonzae she'll
iile further up than this,
wgain wan right s The boat

1 behind the neadlay

Hi

sl i

sbed aos cehiling

alone close Lo the shore tacked,
and Sy geve a geoot The moon

biaad rigen. and they sew that sl bl
four noen on her.

STy mean e now, Ay,
T hiope it ain't the dage ool
s miight ot the better of e, and
I il be oride e b, ad nobed s
krows betrer than that cheeeful idiot
Tim Hoverdee that @t aid’t inomy
anture to b e Lo nnlody
The sl wont dow,

snid B

neatly

unless 1t s more mone,  said Torvey.
* Wooare spending meney—melting it
Poar Ben 1z down in the dumps about
it, &l denss nothing bul groan, T'm
very fond of Beuo bars pon my
henour, he's bewinning o bore e,
A lelluw may be merry and bright,
thaugh he'a unfortunate, and Ben is
unfortnuate.  The Gireek goddess re-
sorves wll her stndes far the youthiul
Richard.  Amd yon've steuek  lucky
aginin, eh?  You have again drawn
the wining lorse —what "
“Lodan't want e be o rade,
Toeves,” saul Jock, “hat we
nappen o bo nnswering vaestions,”
“But, by Jove, you oasked me n
gquestion just now, and [ oanswered
i, waid Torvey; “and, Cpon omiy
heour, Darby, 1 answered it truthe
[ully, bet niat hopefully, New, can't

Mr.

somcthing  be  donet  Can't we
wanwlo 1t Won't you pgive the

wretchedly unluchy Ben some share
of tha oot Wi« to know ¥ Wae're
not hikely 1o well that old goat of n
lawyer that we've wangled it, or vell
i ot Lo the orphanage and howspital
people, wha are hungey for the old
mariner’s dough. A hundred thou-
satd or twao wouldn't burt the youth-
ful Richard, would it?”

S 1E T hael the monny 1'd gladiy give
Bennet w ghare,”! satd Dick, wha bore
no nelice. 170 enthor hke to wangle

i,
vy old sen !t Jock,

FROM OUT THE DEEP!

Out of the nen roae the head and

ol Dick and Jack Darby.

naked shoulders of
Argholos, elbow-desp in the waler, peered intently at the aleeping forma

a man. Davri

SO s Tosl, e

el

Lo Wionge

hunds, you tne dellows will be uble

(o 5w

ethal Ul i, cond Jack
b aring win'towt all ioomy hin
bt Lodon’t oo hrewking my soleann

ke or  onee, gronled  Soudy
Noukes, ' Bue I don't ke the name
Drace  that's  weote down there,

You'll gel nothing goxd out of any

Drace, sir.
me thul seven
wonsel, sooper b

run over delilierute,

[ v Drrace that aseed
b, il
Py,
The whale tribin

the  toean
gets hssel{

of them Draces ought 10 be shot at

duwn!

U Bur this Drace win'e o phimber,

he's an erlcatehe

e

t. as b

this change ol ocenpaton aede wovasg

iffsrence,
“And 1N
wied aa wrigg

he's n

ds the eels

Sandy, A YT bikeds
JHuambner hirci e, p
pares thal give me o

Buean, Treaew and Horridge,

ridge rhymes with parrndge, aral
ridge da stufl T onever eoulid stiv
derpened,
firfl mande o voel, pimsical

The shadav
Tittle wai
tinkling.  Tr was
light

and u mwynad of

the hri

foe the light suddanly

stars

shing
“rowled
s the

Lhere's  twa

henedira's
Mar

e

tha

=

and

efeat of 1w
ont

shane ont,

lavdle the oo glided i apel b
nese tnached vl sondd. Out sprang
acwentlenses inoevomealre,  for on

board e sacht they dincd e st
It A My Chrstoplies Torves, The
vap ralher spail s Devlwnt sppienr-
ane for ceps oot go well wath
senngalroas
o the other b
opetia-hut wonhd | toof place in
4 Deat, A Foeves  advinoed
sinlingly in the woonliclin o cier
Pty Tus b o cnmeond cing
sparkling on Jis D,
Lot are o, wontlenen o
Mes Torvey of sl reat sur-
prise. vh b osippose von knew
heses 1 oeonldn’t e
s Poee B e s weote
ey hovenr, e wery
<toall hgat miahes b taen
And s by vond ilul el
Richerd  Merry und bright, |-
I huve o bowe o paek awnth
Richard,  Manpors, idear bav,
consider wesd  wnners. 1
st alioer g Uadro,
fricmd Richard,

note o b npedsne,

a fall hat oran

Warowmuen

[T
wrloe,

you,

tealiy,
wenright e et o
Ty apuite garned
me when I found von hael flitted, for
I'd ewdoral a rocl eewed dinnere,”
duci neted die the Goee e o

Tl et got the mones. Jope
posing you eonhl wamele it und did
wangle it for w hundeed thousind or

two [el e point out tn vou what
would  luppen,  or, rather,  might
happeos Thore w0 sypelivate of
] Tavves, Gurvery, and

thivee hierve— My,
Archelos. Though | am ot suggest.
o that Mr, Torvey would do saely a
thing, it imght wecor. We'll presomee
rou were Jurky enough b win theas
enillons, Drick, and wanpgled Bennet a
share, yor'd soon Luve hitn hnewking
wdoyour door wuain asking for mord,
He'd threaten o inform the Jaw yer
that vou hed come 1o an aremgement

rized mare and more;
e disgoree mors

the ot A harrille s
mestion toomnke, T hnaw, Mre, Torvey,
bt it bt toer ont that way,™

Torvey™s harel went up te (s
ginger monstie
Pon sy honour, it"s wukd lie

“Pen wouldn's do it conldn't
The's o bit weak and a bit of

s,
du it
a beee at times, bat, by dove, e s
a heart of gold ! e conldn’t do any-
g inean unless hie was 1o fears
ful tewmper, and he's soldam now
temper,  He's alwawe regretiing that
e ficed at the vouthinl Richard's

don't | i

offee you a glass of whisky, of our cun-
i i

| watched thar, sie ' caid Randy

Noakes, with wgrin, It am't in my

line (oo put teanptation in the was of

away berpreter hasict etol

an innaeenl savage, oven of ba did
pinch my  raothbrash, 1T hid  that
whisky  careful en the  thirving
little toad wasn't looking, If he uses

that tonthbrush, 1 hope he'll awallow
it amd choke  hissell. Shaoting  at
dawn -that's 1he stoff to give him [
Sandy produced the Lanls from
behind a reck wheea be Jnd camon-
flaged it from Pudiden’s thirsty aves
with & s of seaweed, s ponred
four anewsnres in the drinking.
eipy, anid tempered  hem .uligilnr_v
with the ice.cold water from the livtle

all.

" Waell, here's to us, ated may every
thing be merry nnd brghb und rosy !
said Meo Torvev, Al don't think
such things of poor DBew, Mr. Darby,
for I give vou my word, iken is the
soul of honour. Ile conldu't do it
Py is my friend.  Yeou vun't call him
brilliugt aned breainy, though I say 1t
in friendships, 1e's ot bramy enough
lo be cnuning. 1 wish yon'd compro-
mige for a few hundred thou. It
would never be knopwn, "

Mr. Torvex was ecndeavonring 1o
extrnet an wdmission from Jack or
Dick Archgray that they werve in pos
session af the third elue

“There'll Fe no compramiss of any
kind,” wmid dack. " Don't waste any
mare of vour money, that’s my wdviee
to you, Me, Tarvey. It's worth more
in vour peeket than all John Gare
very's wealth, which is still in the
vintids, "

* Nad. Aud ot weuld be m
casy, ton!" sairll Mr. ‘Tnevey, farcing
a sigh, T shall huve a fearful time
with poor Ben when [ Lell him sour
devision, Will vou comn en lewred
I can gave sounoa tune ou the piano,
a battlhe of wine, and & game of cards
after.”

duek declived the invitation with
many thanks. Ile wvould have paid
a handsome sum for u trip back to
Colombo on the neat-lnnking Litle
yaehl, but nel i sich  dangerous
company #s that of 'Torves, hennet
Garvery, and Davei Archelos,

s Reelong, tnen, oy yauthful
Hichard ! Sodeng, gentlemen " paid
Torvey, “Wa flaored, Lut by
sheor will power 1 intend to keep
myself up to par. Aus! for the
swretehed  Beno who will salt and
draop, "Tan my haneur, You are
beastly rough on Ben.  Goodanight !

The ours  made  phosphoresont

ripples on the water, amd shining
drops fell from the bludes as the boat
pulled awny.

i apati sl R R
ceives in this world mostly made g ot
thievery and deeeit mind cheerful idiota
Ihe T, enid Bundy Nogkes, ' and
soop'e'aps I'mo omistook, Thers's o
man short in that boot,  When [ mee
Liey afern 1 almiost swear thiere was
five ten in e

“Then thev must have landed a
man, Sandy. " s Dick, 1 thought
T saw five men in her, but | may be
wrong.”

And w fonuy sort of plare to land
woman, in the dork, oo ! prowled
Noakes, " Wisn't you looking, T
or anly mooning, us usual "

Neither Tim uor Juck Darbs
natieed a (ith erson an the beat. 1
thex had really put & mun ashare in
thut desolnte place. und at sueh an
bone, it wasx & cunious procecding,
aned one diffiendt o minlerstand, =

Juck Darby remoined awake afinr
the others had Tallen usloop. Faintly
tn hix ears came the fie-olf throbhing
of & propeller. The vacht was steam-
ing Lo the south, el she wee going
at o good paces Inoan hour coen his
inld-glusees failed 1o pick her up,
There wis w shghe un the sea,
bt el woa w Tong wav off, ar 1ls
wlasses wanld hioy e found her, Darbs
guve o oaigh af rel trusting that he
hadd seen the Jast of lier and of her
PASSP KT,

It sous ton warm to nse Jus sleeping.
B, s B rolled 1t upe and made
nillow of it,

U ovan coareely Diring mrsell o
Veliove that thes'se wone at las." he
thought,  *That little beast with the
witger moustache is o tough lol, the
Lraing of the party. They've got a
gang al lascars on that yacht, and
going off like this may be camouflage,
Thev might come back in the middla
of the night. und epring a boatioad
of lasears an us, It'e o lirge arder
10 eul the threats of four peopls, hut
I'm not sire that Torvey would jib at

had




.

358

Evary

Published

Monday

THE BOYS' FRIEND

Prios
Three Halfpence

28/8/20

it. Auyhow, I'll not have that on
me."

Jack hid the thivd clue in o dry
crevico on the oliff, and lay down ufter
again Irying o make oul the yacht.
In ton misutes he was asleep. Tho
waves rippled in, breaking on the
beach in little curves of liquid flame,
und tho waterfall tokled in the
silsnce.  Then out of the sca rose the
head and naked shouldors of & man.
Loaning elbow devp in the water, he
peered st the slecpung figures—Davri
Archelos !

The Dope.

On the left of the litile bay that
Jack Darby had ¢hosen for the camp-
ing-place the jutting ¢liff threw a
duck shudow, Archelos glided seroas
the sutul, and stood there practically
invisible sgninst  the block back-
ground of voleanic rock. His qu
oyes moved from one slumber
form to auother. All were perfec i
gquiel and maotionless, exeept  Dic
Archgruy. Dick moved restlessly, as
if the memury of his startling adven-
tures of the day still lingered with
him in his dreums.  Even Tim Ior.
ridge had forgotten to snore.

Except for a waisteloth, Archelos
was naked. A small hag wos slung
over his shoulder. He opened it, and
then stood rigid, as Dwk muttered
something  inoudible and  stirred

again. 'I'le midnight invader from
the sen secmed to think thet  the
youngster was about to swaken, He

had come ou o risky and desperato
oriand that needed ample courage,
not the courage of heroism, hul the

sort of cournge o wild beast displuys
when out for prey.

His brain worked quickly, and s
did his hands as he took n exlinder
made of celluleid oul of the bag., e
licked hia fingers, and stretched oul
one naked arin to make sure in which
direction the faint, warm breczg was
blowing, Then ho tied s hamiker-
chicf that was saturated with® salt
water over his mouth and unostrils,
and sank to his knees. Swiftly he
unscrewpd tho nozzle of tho cxlinder.
‘Therd ‘was & low, hissing sound. A
gr:ly vapour spurted from the nozzlo
und drifted towards tho slecpers,
spreading and widening as il went.
The gus sectned much heavier than
the almosphere, for it hung low, and
assumed & density thal almost hid
the four sleepers. It had uw faint,
sickly stnell,  Duvri Archelos lossed
the exhausteg eylinder into the sow,
and waited until the hozy vapour
slowly dissiputed and vanished.

Juck Darby and his comrades had
taken no precautiona to shield them.
selves from the moonlight, for there
were no fovers in thut pleasant moon
und no danger of cotching Yellow
Jack. A little cloud of ﬁregim danc-
ing in the air in front of the waterfall
auddenly disappeared as the fumes
from the eylinder reached them.
Archelos did not remove the hand-
kerchiel. He bent over Jack Darhy,
Jack was alretched out on his hack,
with his hands clasped under his
neek.  Archelos lintenod to his low
hireathing, and then ventured to push
ack one of his eyelids. Then he
began his search, for Darby was
drugged and unconsciois.

He secured Jack's pocket.book, and
exnmined ull the papers il contained,
He found the scvond clue, which Nal

Parja had given back to Darby, after
comparing it with the document
Jouhn Gaorvery hod left in hix keep-
ing. llere was ample proof of what
Archelos had already gueased— thal
the third clue had been found, but it
wig uot in the pocket-boock., There
wore lellers there, Treasury notes,
visiting-vards, and a  four-lcaved
shamrock in 4 gold case Cherry had
givon her sweetheart for luck, and
other scraps and oddments a man's
pocket-wallel  usually contains, but
ot the important  paper  Davn
Archelos ind made his perilous awim
in hopes of obtaining.

Perhaps the boy had il.  Archelos
pished the wallet back into Jack
Darby's pocket and stooped over
Dick. Dick also had a \\‘u]llcl‘ but it
did nel contain the covoted clue. It
had been hidden, the man thought,
1t was unlikely that cither Horndpe
or Noakus wero in possesfion of such
& precious docutuent.

There wus unather evlinder in the
bag. Tf he had found the clue Arche-
los would have used the cylinder—a
grey death that weuld have caused tha
sleepers lo .-luc{) the long rlcep that
knows no awakening, They might
huve lain there in that beautiful but
solitary spot until their clothea had
rotted um} the sun had bleached their
bonea whitg, or until some storm had
flonded the little bny and swept their
bodies out to sea, leaving no truce of
the black erimo commitied threugh
the zreed of gold, But wilhout the
clue ninrder wae profitless,

Ten miutes later Davei Archelos
waded back into the phosphorescent
sen, cursing, and empty-hunded. Heo
struck out round the headlund on the

=

alow tide, swimming with the exae of
n acal. till he reached the next bay.
Theu be climbed the cliff, His clothes
wore  Lhore. He  dressed  and
wathered a heap of dry gross and
brushwood, and put o lighted match

to the henp.
The dry rubbish crackled and
Bumed up brightly. Archulos ndded

more fucl, and then went up the low
hill. The denee jungle swas before
him. After a last glance gouthwards
over the aea Lo plunged into the
jungle. Slowly the fames sapk, and
the fro died vut.

For once in o way Mr. Sandy
Noukes hud just cause for thinking
the world s dreary place, and for
considering that it would de no harm
if a cerfwin numbor of its inhabitsants
wero shot at dawn. Io was a vory
rick man when he rwoke, and he was
tho first to awoken. Black spots
danced and gyrated in the air before
his heavy eyes. There was a dull
aching 1n hig temples and o dry,
nausecus taslo in his mouth. 1le got
up groggily, put his cupped hands
under the waterfall, and drank
greedy draughts of the deliciously
cool water. When he turned round
Tini Horridge way sifting up, yuwn.

iny.

“Tim," suid Noakes, with a grunt,
“you'll be happy at lust. 1've gone
and got it. You can ley me in my
louely grave and doance atop of me,
as I oxpeet you will. My number ia
up.  Lve entehed the fever, and a
mighty bad duse, too. I foels just
m\ful.\’l i iy w3

“Bo de L™ said Tim, “My poor
ol head is bustin’. I can aec all

sorte of wiggly things Mlﬂkl;r.‘rllrl
tadpoles and daddy-lotglegs. wfid |
might have been chewing bricks all

night." Tim stuggercd to L\i lm;l.
"

“CGono at tho Mnees a bit, toy,
added, brushing his hand ovBr lix
oyes. “Cet away, you beuskt® li'a
& tadpole, with five or six taily, and
1 don't lke the beygar floating in
front of me, and waggiog all them
tails ot onee. What's the matter
with us, Sandy. Wo only had wne
drink of whisky, didn’t we¥"”

$1t's fuvor, jun_&lo fever, that's
what!" growled Noakes, with his
bappiest grit.  * There ain't no cure
for il, or 'a start you pet a head:
ache. and theso ‘ere tadpoles any
centipedes and things,  Abljt an
hour of that, and then you start with
Alie shokes, and go raving  mad,
which won't be nothing fresh to you,
for you've been mad all your life,
Then you go to skin and grief, und
divs miserably, after oll your {eeth
has fell out. What u world! Ol
my head! Somcbody is walloping it
with & 'ammer,"

“Somebody’s walloping mine with
& crowbur ' sighed Tim, weizing a
ru&) and making for tho. waterfall.

"im drank, und then pul his head
under Lhe fall to wash snome of tha
pein out of it Bath men were xit-
ting i dejected attitudes when Juck
Darby opened hin oyes.  Jack lelt as
siek as either of themn., N

“Its fever, sir!™  swid Kandy,
“Four little loncly graves is "whot
it's going to be. T only hope 19 din
livst, for I den't wamt the bfonble
of burying Tim Haorridge, "
(Morc af " ¥he Golden Trail™ n.

Monduy. )
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On Getting Tailer.

Seversl correspondents have written
e recently on the subicet of inereas-
ing one’s height, Well, it's o luudable
ambition. Probubly not aye of us but
ay some time or other Las had the
wigh, "that 1 were two or three inches
taller.”

1t is nou impossible for the height
to ba increased, oven bevond the
petiod when one is supposed to huve
“dorie growing." But it mustn’t be
forgotten that” some individuuls are
naturally of modernte sturure, while
othors copldn’t holp being tall if they
tricd, As n [uet, H\ci rht 13 2 matter
of the skelcton—the [ength of onc's
bones—and there is no known method
of makiug onc¢’s bones grow, even by
exercise,

There are exercises which tend to
make one taller—ull stretching exer-
cises, in fact, hove this clfect—hut a
good deal of apparent shortness is due
1o tha fact that so many persous don'y
hold themsclves properly; they go
about “all humped up.” Did they
keep themselves orect, Lhey would find
themselves n couple of iuches taller
than they secm. Amongst the exel-
cisen I have referred to, the following
are the begt .

1. Stand 'éfoct, fect togother, and
shoat the vight arm straight sbove the
head; now rise high on the toes and
try to shove your linger-lips nearer to
the cailing,  Hold the position a few
seconds, then go through the same
operation with the left hand. Repeat
this meny timea.

2. Stand as before and raise both
arms sbove head. hen bend over
backwards ag far as possible without
Josing . balanve and toppling on the
back of the head. It is a good plan
to stand with the thigbs against tho
edge of z table. [tise on toes, as in
Neo. 1. Ilold position, then come
slawly farward, and try to touch the
toes, strotching tho arms far all thoy
are worth. Ropeat soveral times,

3. Stand erect, and without moving
the shoulders hend the heud forward,
teying to dig the chin into the chest.
Then bend backwards, well stretching
the muscles on tho front of the threat.

These are genuine exercises for in-
creasing height, as thoy nassist in ex-
panding the pads of cartilage {grist]e%
which are inserted between the severs
bones of the spine,

Body Bending,

A series of cxercises | am always
recommending for the development of
the many” muscles ebout the waist—
known as * body bending” cxercisos—
should be neylocted Ly nobody who
wants a longﬁ body und to waintain
good health, Not only do thesu
wmovenients create nuscle, which has
the effoct of holding tho body upright,
but they have a most iidportant iu-
Huency on the stomach, liver, and
other internnl orguns, upon the work-
ing efficieucy of which good health
depends te such on enormicuy extont,
Sume of the following ought 1o be
in'ql\-iim-\.] by c\'crybudy at loust onee

uly:

I. Stand erect, feet, say, twelve
inches capart; head erect, shoulders
hack, Lut ne stillness. ‘Throw right
arm up sideways sand at same time
bend body down and over to left us
fur ay possible, but not bending for-
ward. You can do this elowly and
strenuously if you are strong, or
lightly and ensily §f yorr happen to be
weak, The left-hund goes dewn left
leg as far as possiblo. Do not raise
the right beel.  Now riso and bend
ovar similarly to the right, left arm
going up in the air. Repeut this nine-
teen times to each side; increase to
iwenty ax you get mors used to it

2. Honds on hips, fingers to front.
Bend forward nt waist, not hips—yon
wan't bowd very far—hold pusition
while you take in n big breath, snd
then bend over elowly backwards from
waist, not from the knees. Ten move:
ments each way.

3. Puosition of No. 1, but armis ex-
tended sidewayx. Now turn the hody
to the left nt the waist, not swaying
from the knees, ard go as far us pos-
sible before turning ubout similarly in
the other direetion. This should be a
quick exereise.  Ten turns each way.

4, Very much like the ane hefore,
ouly the hunds ure to be on the hips,
und, the turn made, the body is Lo bo
hent over to the side. Ten movementa
each was,

5, Puosition as for No. 1. Now leun
forward as theugh meauning to toueh
the toes, but throw left arm straight
up in the air, and carry the right hand
away to the left, tryving to touch the
outside of the left foot. From this

osition throw right arm into air and
Rrinw left hand down and try to fouch
outside of rigbt foot, 1t may be ncces-

sary to bend w knee each time, Ten
movements cach way.

Six mnonths' careful practice of these
exerciaes, aml you should bu: uble to
eee muscles between the bresst-hone
and the top of the thighs which have
net before bLoeu visible, And your
hoalth wiil bo thirty per cont. im-
proved. :

alu-]ltsu Training {(continued).

Wo now gel to n stago of pole work
thut  clox resembles  tug-of war,
This is pretey strenuons work, too, bt
the physicnl developinent by the work
already done will coable the pupils to
go  throwgh with it without bud
vifects.

First exercisc: Both parties to lean
furward, right foot i advance, with
a left-hand guip of the end of the pole,

To Become Taller.

which is to be (the end) somewhore
about the toy of the thigh, the right
hand at o conveniunt distunee in ad-
vince.  Both grips are undergrips.
The pole i3 borizantal. Now the at.
tacker begins to pull with might and
. drugging the defender, who s
resisting strougly, from one énd of
the room—but the excrcise is hetter
fur being donc out of doovs; there is
not the liability of the feet slipping—
tu the other, itis nocomplished, there
ix u spell for deep breathing, nnd then
the attacker becomes the doflender.
The pulling wmust bo steady, not a
series of shorl jerke.

Vartutions can be  introduced—as
with both pupils facing in the samo
dircetion, or atanding back to baek.
In any case, the bending forward posi-
tion must be observed. Still another
i with the eontestunts fuce to face
and the nole held at chest level, the
army extended forward.  Agnin, with
the pole held at the height of the
ubdomon; und set ngein, with the pole
about mid between abdomen and
knves. One more, but for this there
ia o leaning forward; on the con-
trary, it is well for both to lesn more
thun u little to (he bk, The pole
is still horizontal, but the wrina ave
bent, mtds, which are vloxe
together, nre just at the rear of und
soveral inches ubove the level of the

ead.

Tug-of-war movements may  be
corricd out without the use of the
pole, and these I will deal with next

week, as there is one further pole
movenient 1 wupi to deseribe, the
importance of whieh, when properly
carried out, 15 uot tu be overcatimated.
The vontestunts stand buek to back,
the bauds backwards, and at about
the level of the small of the bLack,
The pole is horizontal, is held with
buth Lam!s near the cud, and the kind
of grip thut which the popil Bnds mest
couvenient,  The oue selected as ate
tacker iy have one foot slightly in
advanas; the defender, ut fiest, shonkl’
have both wegether.  Both parties are
leaning forwanl. At the word “{En!"
the attucker starta ta drag the do-
fender huckwards, ho resisting.

Do uot continue the contest for very
lony, w4 this ix u punishing exercise,
1t enlls every musch: of the hody wnd
limbs 1o severe uperation.  Every:
musele of the urgps und Jegs becomes
tense dduring the struggle; the back?
and the thighs aro_working hard, and
the sbdominnl wmseles are not io-
setive,  But it is the wrists und fore.
arns that guin most, and these wiv
often thy weahest perts of & person's
lmdy.

Putiing on Weight.

Nobudy, young or o, is particu-
larly sutised o beg thin and
sceaggy, aud, slthough theie is no
particular advautsge in being very
leshy, wno is cortuinly the better for
Leing well coverud,  For one thing,
during cold werther less notice is
taken of a low tempernture, 'Thin
punple generally feel the cold more |
thun the 8ut, not enly because of
the wunl of the protective covering
of fat, but because the cireulation of
the stout one is usially bettar,

Whick doesn’'t mean that the thin
youth or inau ur woman of neccssity
suffera from a had circulation.  Cireu-
Intion is lurgely s inatter of good
health and plenty of exercise. Hut
not always.

Now, to put om weight it fn't
alwiuys necessaty to  increase tho
quantity of the grub eaten, Big,
stout chups are not alwuys very largy
eaters,  lor instance, I know one old
alhlute whe weighs in the neighbour.
hood of 19 stone, aud ho eats in quan-
tity no more food than I da, and I
woigh about 10 stone, good training.
A good num of years ago I
weighed almost 12 stone, but wusn't
o bit the better or healthier or
stronger for it

It’'s the fond we're able to digeat,
not the quantity, that matlers. OF
courge, sumie foods help to put on

flesh. 4 dict of cabbage and other
wreens, with plenty of fruil, and net
much  bread, polatoes.  butter, or

chease, might suit some individuals,
but it would never help them to put
on flesh.  For flesh is muscle, snd
there in little that's muscle-forming in
that diet. Butter, cheese, cggs, bread,
potatoes, outmeal, and, to some ox.
lent, meat, do assist 10 pulting on
flesh.  But an all-meat.diet ia uot »
(esh.forming onr.

Plenty of fresh nir and plenly of
oxeceise belp to put on weight —uud
the right kind of weight: for ne ene
wints to put ou mere fat. 1t is well
masticated wud well digested food,
with fresh air and exorcise, thet go to
tho developrnent of muscle. And
muscle is Aesh—tho leau part of meat.

nry -furiers,
use for the pue

Pens, beans, lentils,
Iish isu't of much
pose, but thal is not to sny Leh should
not be caten. It gives a chunge of
diot, which is guod, just as vepeta bles
are guod for one.  Auything thal une
i renlly fond uf—if one will ‘Louble
to chew thoroughly—dous good; it
a foud wue loathes, goud though ic
may be, won't do one much goud,
simaply becanso it isn't hhed.
! Jumping. i

o We dun't gy moch aitentiun to
Jmnping in Euglod, with (he scauit
that we have but a v few gowl
men, either broad or high juagper
und thege are notural good Jutiipe
This want of gowd jumpers iy y, ity
for, with proper coaching, o very
great deal of nnprovemeny might bo
wade,

Any lad who thinks he proms
ba & jumnper should go i for o
deul of physicsl development’ work
well developed anuscles of the thig
and  mddle  body being  necdss
Hence he whould do much i
and by exervises recommended i
thuse notes, d

As a rule, the mutural good jumper
has n thich ruther longer than oedin.
ary, Tho bone being longer. Uw
museles are longer, wnedd he iy able o
get nomore powerful spring.

The untrained jumper, cither loug
or high, generully rukes too long uid
ton fast w run up to the jumet Fif-
teen yards should Lo aniple,wnnd 1
isn't hoccssary it be mudo atvhigh
apeed,  One great jumper whaconld

o Bft. every time, siniply trotred ap
to the bar. An Ameriean champion
1 have scen takes woly the lugt fow
strides Tact, R H. Buker, the Eoglish
chatnpion, whe can do &ft. 3in.,;! doca
not tako a long run,

Judging tho sput to jump from or
ta truubles somo athletes, gemtl M
is Lo put down o square of paper at
the take off, the feef stepping 4m this
when the leap is made. It 1y an
assistance to the high jumper to place
a strip of white paper over the bar
or line. It is somuthing to hold the

eye. .
When long jun g, don'y, Torgat
that the wrms and shoulders, piny 4
r)nrl‘; all the wark isn't doun gl el
oys.  Shoot the legs fcrwnlJ us the
feet come down nt the end of the
jump, but throw the shoulders for
ward also, or you'll find yoursell
tumbling over baekwards,
Den't try to high jump eo asdo ot
buth feat over the hur togetl Tho
must suecessful 4 o0 sidew jumy,
the right leg being thrown ovgr the
bar ficst; then, with o hodvewreneh,
the sext is Jifted over, and the e
leg follows  Jf the shoulders Sron'y
lifted and jerked forward the beeds
it likely to drop, and probably the bae
will e knoeked down by the seat,
even though both feer get clenr over,
Trial alone will show thé” high
jumper  whother  he  chould run
equaraly up to the bar or stavt from
a point ontside ane of the uprighrs,
thus making the - dingomal, As
the hody s Mfted- w deep eroneh
before springingg i not recommended
—lat the rght arm swing wpward,
This helna to lift the body inwards,
fAnacher “ Health and Ezereise™
artiele  in wert Momday's Hoys'
FExDp.)




28/8/20

Published
Every Monday

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Prios
Thres Hallpenoo

THE LATEST STORY OF THE FAMOUS SEA-GOING SCHOOLBOYS.

WEAD THIS FIRST!

s nnous  school-ahip, the Bombay
le, with Dr. Croblunter us Its head-
Ler, und w crowd of schoolloys ou

ZHrd, amongst whom wo find our old
friends, Dick Dorrinfton & Co., not for
getting Captain Bouece, scts  course for
the Aretic regions on  un  educational
crujse,

The hoyg chum up with an Eskimo
named Uil and liis pet seal, George.

After many thrilling sdventures the
Bomhny Castle steams xlong the coast
of Greenlund for the Nuvik PFiord, where
Captain Haodyman intends to cnlist the
services of wome Eskimos aud  their
bunting dogs.

Tho hoys quickly find a friend in a
native, whom they cliriaten  Fishook,
Whilst nut on a long tramp they rescue
br. Crabbunter from thfee witd moun-
tain bulle, The party then act out on
a trip "t the lee-cap.

{Now read on.)

Across the las-Cap,

They soon begon to wish that they
had the dogs with them. But Mr,
Wilkinson explained to them thut
dogs were not suitable for thir sert
of work, paptly on account of the soft.
ness of the “snow, and partly on
account of the ico and snow conditions
they would find when they resched
the ice-cap.

The doctor wus rather weary after
-hix hunting exploits of the carly morn-
ing, so he honoured the boys by tak-
iug s seat on the sledge at which the
boys wore hauling.  But when they
had hauled him up a few miles of the

snuw zlopes they began to wish that

the doctor weighed a little loss.

And all the timo they were toiling
up the slope Fishook kept a sharp
luok.out for stray deer or musk.-ox.
But they saw nothing, for they were
uow zetting above the level where the
winds cleared the mosses of the snow,
and there was little or no food up
here.  They were reoching the edye
of that mysterious 600,000 square milea
of virgin 1ce and snow, which sustaing
no life of any sort, and which is the
playzround of the Polar winds and
hurricsnes.

It wes-quiet and still enough to-day
under u  glorious Dblue sky. But
Scorcher ilkinsun, looking at the
light, and testing it with a strip of
wetisitised  paper,  produced  dark
smoked guggles, w pair of which he
urdered  everybody 1o put  um,
Eskinmos included,

_ “What are these for, sir?" asked

Skeleton.

“‘They. ure tu prevent yvou frum
going blind,"” replied Scorcher.

“Must we weur them, sicd"
tesfed Skelewow.

“Well, of conrse, Skeleton, if you
wunt to go blind before tho afternoon
and 1o suffer [rom the lecvest head-
ache you have ever samplod, you can
leave vour spectacles off and enjoy the
view,” answered Heorcher, “'But 1
warn yuu that if you Jo go blind, and
we have to detuch two u(g!hu norly to
lead you back te camp, I'll give yon
the soundest swishing that you have

pro-

ever had 'fmu: mo when you lhave
recovered."
Skeleton grumbled and muttered

wnder hin breath that he'd sovoner
Irave a go of snow:Llindness than be
Dlinkered with such smoky glasses.

“Don't be an ast!” put in Dick.
“You don't know what this Arctic
sunshine is like, and snow-blindness is
uo joke!"”

Up and up they toiled, the dector
sitting oo the sledge, vow and then
cracking some learned little jape as
the beys pulled on Lhe drag-ropes of
his eledge.

The hays had never lrarned before
that the docior was a bil of o way
in his way  But it 18 wonderfu] how
even the lheadmester of n great
school will unbend whea he is scated
on 4 sledge in the Polar reions on
a plorious summer's day, with the
wondarful panorama of Greenland's
ruonntaing opening before him.

The hoys began to feel a bit fed
up with Dr, Crabhunter when thcy

yhaul

had hnia‘tud him up two thousand

feet, They wished ihat he would
got, out of the sledwe snd push
belhind.

But tho doctor was very playlul.
He cracked (he dugwhip of  the
sledpe, and cried *Huk, huk!" ino
the lskimo fashion.

Dut he dropped this when he gave
himsolf & lick round tho neck that
nearly cut his throst with the biting
lash. And when he had almost cut
Fishook's ear off he laid aside tho
whip amd grew more serious.

By one o'vlock they had reached
the edge of tho ice.cap, ond here
they stopped to make their midduy
meal,

As [or as they could sea was a
lavel plain of snow and ico lying
flat in tho white, blinding glare of
tho sunshine.

Over 1lie edge of the side thes had
approached projocted a blue crag
here and thore, the top of one of the
mountains that held this huyge moss
of ice and snow ou their rhoulders.

Skeleton was desperately hungry.
His nuturally-keen appetite had come
to a razorsodge in this pure, {reeziny
wir, ond the boys all agreed that he
looked uncommonly like an Kskimo as
he gnawed st & huge rib of roast
musk-ox that wis given to him for his
lunch,

They marde coffee over their spirit:
stovey, and, as a slight wind was
rising, the boys. whe hod stripped
1o their shirts whilst trailing up the
slopes, put on Lheir waistcoats and
coata agmin, .

They built up & low suow wall
round their camp to protect tho
dovtor and Captain Handymen and
Heorvher Wilkinson, who had not yet
finished their meal.

Then they begon to zot their firal
experiences of the vagaries of the
wreat ice-cap of Greonland.

The lempcrature dropped swifily
as ‘the Poler wind pluyed over the
snow, which started lo drilt and blow
in low clouds like sand, the fine
grains of snow growing coarser as
the wind increased in strength.

Aud, as they got to the drag-ropes
of their sledges agein, and started
off acrosy 1he ice-cap, heading inlo
this desert of mnow to the placo ap-
pointad for tha doctor’s cump, they
founl themselves marching ~ against
a keen blast that was eold enourh
to punch through anything but the
thivkest of skin elothing,

The bavs tucred the sledges along
dogyedly a1 the <« puled in the
eloud of driving snow,

It was npt actually snowing, for no
show was falling from the sky. DBut
the desert winds of those Polar wastes
caught up tha surface snow and
whirled it in the air as the desert
simoon drives the hot sand,

Therse wos no need for their
glasses now: but they were zlud
enough o keep these on to proteci
their eyes from the culting, frozen
spray of the snow,

Thix rudden storm of wind hod
one wond effect for the boys,

Dr. Crabhunier thought that he
would walk instead of riding on the
sledge.

Tho worthy doctor was bexinning
tn feel rather rorry that he had
clected ta camyp with Captain Honedy-
man and Scorcher Wilkinsonu to assist
themi in their obrervations in so
inhospitable a spol.

Nut he was nol going o show ihe
white foather before the bays.

Hao trudged along stolidly behjnd
their sledge. But he crocked no
little wheezes or japes, hut lovked
more like the last survivor of a
Polur expedition than a headmnster
ont on a holiday.

The three sledgos kept very close
Ingether through this storm, for now
I the snow was Aying so thick that the
boyvs could not ever sen their feet in
the mist of snow, which was set full
af an opaque sort of light.

It. was like trudming throuzh a

thick fog, for cverything was ob.

OVENTURERS!

A Magnificent Story
of Adventure in the
Arctic Regions,

.
By ..

DUNCAN STORM.

scured, and they semed to be look-
ing at the worll through s panc of
ground ploss.

Prescutly the lesding sledge came

to a stop.
They Lad come to & group of
CHOFMONE  s1oW  crovasses,  huge,

yawning splits in the ice-cup which
aro found nesr the borders where
the cap comes under the influcice of
the changey of temperuture produced
by the sea.

It was at the firat of these thut
tho leadiag sledge had stopped. The
crevasse was over ffty feet wide, and
they could not judge its depth, for
these vast chasmas had overhang-
iny lip of snow, which prevented any
attempt nt looking dewn iuta them
or sounding them with a plummet
and line.

The crevasse. in many places, was
cravsed by srches of suow and ice,

With a rom ond e ruehl they
deticeed the sledze out en the snuw
bridge and raeed weross it, lunding
safely ou the other side.

And  as s was  the  heaviest
sledge of the lol, they econcluded that
it would bear the vest'of tho pariy.

Over they went, one after the
other.

The bridge was over twelve fest
wide: bt the hoys felt their stomachs
roll over as they erussed the deep
blue abyss, wid Mr. Lal Tato gavo a
deep sigh of relicf,

“1 ecall that  rotlen place!” he
“In faer” he ndded, in n lower
I think this is rather foolroms
vapeditions to come on, It is not
good  that  headmaster  should  risk
nevks of pupils and under-masters on
eapeditions s rabbit-hrained !

“Tt's all in the interests of science,
air!™ roplicd Dick, with a Jaugh, ay
he nhouldered the drag-rope of the
sledpe agnin.

Amd one by one they crossed sin
of thew huge crevawes aver snow
bridgea that brouglit their hearts inte
their mouths us they crossed them.

RBeyond tho c¢revasses the snow
srew firmer, aned lay in a groat white
flat plain, like a boundless sea,

("aptain Handyman, with a four.
itch liquid boal-compass strapped (o
the top of the leading sledge, was
navigaling  this  snowy  waste us
though he were navigating the secs,
the other two eledges following in his
tracks,

And thonugh the plain over whirl
Lthey were trovelling seemed flat, the
povket-barometera  told them  that
they were steadily rising in an alti-
tude as they made their way up over
the stupendous lip of the icv-cap.

Nat a vestige of life did Lhey rre
on thin waste as the nflerncen drew
on. The snow which had melted

said.
tone, *

Lal Txia.
pleces

RUSHING TO DESTRUCTION !

'‘We come lo precipices !
Before them yawned a great crevasse, over two thousand
fest deep !

‘% Btop her | 8Stop
her 1" oried Mr.

Wa shail be smash o liitle

which spanned a gup whoso rg;_r_gcd
blue wallx, hung with giunl icicles
and fantsstic frostwork, dissppeared
iuto blue-black depths hundrods of
fect below. i

“What are we going te do about
it. DPishook®” ask Diek, w4 he
viewed the frail-looking Lridge that
spunned this ugly chasm,
“Jumpee!" replied Fishook, with
a erin, V' Go quick! Tridge him no

B oxcluimed | Skeleton,
‘1 shall be sorry fur us i it does!
1f we fall into that hole, we'll be
frozen up iu the jvewcup for the next
ten thonsand year-.  Then inaybe
wi'll float off 1y an ivebers, and
d an the ice in wid-Allantie!”
Seorchor Wilkinson lnughed ab this,
He saw that his lessons on physica
weography  were sradually siuking
into the minds of his pupils.

Dr, Crabhunter did oot laugh ot
ull us he looked ut ihe fuiry Lridge
which spaunad the chasm.

The wind had eased o littie bit. but
the snow was drifting down inte thoso
blun depths like smoke, falling and
falling till it disuppeared out of
sight,

* Do vou think it is quite prudent?”
ha usked, an the Kskimns prepured to
rush the fAest sledpe over the bridge
of ive.

Fishoak grinoed as this query was
{runslated to him

“Me never come bere befare,” le

said. “This silly place —na musk-ox,
no deer, no seal—nnt nathing.  Only
mad man him come here!"

Caprain Handymun laughed.  He

said thst Fishnok was about right.

But. the Eskimos. harnessing them-
selves tn tho sledge. started it before
Dr. Crabhunter could stop them.

elightly i the sun bound up again
with froat, the surlaco hecame hard,
und they progresscd rapidly, till late
in the afternoon they saw & small
cruz of rock projecting oul of the
whita waste.

This was really a mountain-top,
some five thowand feel in hr:i;i']hh
just pushing through the mighty
mnass of snow.

The boys were very glad when they
reached the lee of this mass of rock,
and the Bskimos prepared to pitch
the camp for Captain Handyman,
Dr. Leobhunter, and Scorcher Wilkin-
®ot, with the six Eskimo guides who
were tu be lefl with them,

They &hook their heads when the
tenls woere to Le crected in the leo of
the rocks, and made signe saying that
the wind wue ton fierce for the frail
little explorers’ tenle, and that they
would biild an igloe.

Aund the boys, seating themselves
on the sledges, watehed these nalive
brickevs of the frozen Nerth as they
prepared to ereet w hunters' igloo of
the local building material.

Iirst they cul out a large ciccle,
twelve feet in disiaeter, from  the
snow, sinking the Roor of the igloo a
good two feel into the ground.

Then thex set to work eutting aut
lurge blocks of snowy ice from the
iweeeup, building  these up in walls
that toeak a beehive shape, frecsing
togather  as soon sy they  were
erected.

It ook these northern builders less
thun half an hour ta construct this
villu residence, fram the laying of the
foundation course Lo dropping in the
key-stone which completed the build-
ina,

Then they built & sort of porch, or
tunnal. leading to the little round
bole that was the doorway.

‘The bors erawled 1 and had a
equint instde this Fskime villa, which
they ul omer called the schonlhouse,
Tho walls were snowy.white and
ninogoth inside, and from floor Lo the
keystone of the rool there was mix
feet of head room,

There was a bedplace of mnow,
where the sleeping-bugs could be
placed, und there wis w well in which
the hlubber and spiritlomps could
be burued, filling the icehonse with
their grateful warmih.

Even though there was mo lamp in
this ice-dwelling. the interior_ felt
quite wurm after the chilling Polar
Llagt outside,

And in this house Dr. Crebhunter
tho cantain, and Mr. Wilkineon would
live for two daye if the weather still
remainsd rongli.

Thie boys crawled in and out of tha
doctor's dwelling. luying down seal-
sking, und cavpeting the snow bed-
place with rubber bi{mkel!. on which
the sleeping.bays would laid.

Then they were entertained to tea
in the schoolhuuse, and gol some ides
of tho warmth which sturts up al once
in this sort of dyelling. v

As soon us the parly wero packed
in ull snug with theie belengings, and
tho spirit-stove was lighted, Porkis
turned quite red, and took off his
seulakin jumper,

And before tho tea was boiled up
he tovk off his scalskin trousers.

The boys had tea nnd cake. But
Skeleton, who was hungry again, had
o niusk-ox sandwich, Chree inches
thick, with lots of frozen mustard.

Fithook crawled in at the narrow
iunnel of the ixloo, and announcerd
to tho boys thut the sledge was ready,
und it was tirme for them to ho Roing
if they were Lo reuch the camp in the
wvolley Ly dork.  They had over
Lwenty milea to go.

So the boys bude Lhe doclar a zlad
farewell, and left hion with his com-
panions in their house of snow.

There was no drift of spow now,
for it bad froren down. But there
way & roering strong wind howling
aver the ice-plain, and greatly to the
astonishment of the boye, they saw
that there wus u mast stepped on the
sledge resdy to take s small, square
Lontsail,

“ Hallo, Fishook !" exclaimed Lnck.
“What's tho gume !

“We  go home  guick ! said
Fishook, pointing to the long snow-
shous thal luy ready on the sledge.
“Block man bim sit on sledge,” he
added, pointing to a pile of ekins
which were placed ready.

Lal did not much like being called
a “black man " by an Eskimo, but
ho seated limself ‘on the sledge aa
though hs were going (o ride on &
twhoggan,

Chip seated himsell behind  him,
Then Pongo and Porkis took their
scals, whilst [Mishook, who had fas(.
cued on axe ul the rear of the slodge
su thal its blade mighl act as a sort
of rudder, prepared to sail tho sledgo
hiome, -

The sledge was full now. hut Arty
and the rest slipped the long ski, or
anow-skutes, on their feel, and stood
ready. holding towlines of sealskin
which were fastened to the sledge.
They were Lo bo towed home hy this
novel ire-yacht.

T'he sledge waa  already fretting
and on the move, pushing forward
inch by inch impatienly, so strong
was the Lhrust of the wind behind it.

There was o yell from the boys es
the sail went up, tilling and straming
ae it caught the breeze.

The sledge started to slide forward,
f(athcrin: way 88 it ran over tha
roven surface of the snow.

There was no doubt that Fishook
was right in his prophecy, They
were going home quick, far Lhe f3-
ing-sledge, ils runners ripging .over
the dey surface, wus travelling  like
smoke before the howling gafe,

They were running mott of the
time down a slight slope, and when
they came lo tho levels the apeed
slowed down to o jog-irol.

Now and then a Asing squsll of
anaw would cateh them, und hurl
them ulong down the long crystal
slopes at twenty miles an hour,

Mr. Lal 'Taia bhecame quile ex.
hilirated Ly the swift movemant, and
the ski-runners, hunging on behind,
shouted with exultation as they flew
over the ice-cup on the wings of the
wind.

“Br Joves," ¢houted Mr. Tal
Tata, * this is very hol stuffs!"

But suddenly Lal's vells of delight
turned to n yell of dismay. /
“Stop ber' Stop her!™ he ehin
“Wy come to precipices! Weo shgl
be smash to litths pieces !

Beforo Lhem yawned <ne of Aha
groat crovasses of the im-cnp,'yun-

dred femt wide, and perhape/ two
thourand feet deep, And thept was
no time evon to jump !

(Anather instalment of 1his jplendid
yarn next week. ),
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. frioned whn 14 te \lltg you something to
Woiesmewhsnereyonweingen | |2 21 pee vl ook | {HIDDEN TITLES OF POPULAR CINEMA PICTURES
or, CISEica Ly LT Ano Y| We know the dhap who says, = Oh, [ < " " » S . -
Wil .,f‘,i'::;'u'éﬁ. lzog:_ cut o | s closcly F:rs_t Prize, £10; §econr! Prize, Five Shillings a Week ft?r a Period of
Hiskdea. Sireet, Lendon, (.0, 4 U}IT \\‘iillI ) ellnrlL 5 some Six Monﬂm; Third Prize, Hali-a~Crown a Week for Six Months H
vhing  wbout  charity ng  at .
Next Morday's veus of the Boys® h'\'“w' Wl poci creaties has got il and 'ijenty conwla"tlon
Tiexn  will Tl something  very U’Limun;f:or ’}}I::‘ :'Iill-‘\‘:rlr:w”\‘!‘lu;“\‘\.n:!r;.‘l:n Prizes of Splend:d T A B
;;,::;":'::‘IT'II,_‘T“J'_I:‘" brief” nutline ol quirler where charity =hould begin. Pucket-Knives. L
“ REDSEKINS AND RUSTLERS!" 5

By Qordon Wallace.
Thore will be o fine b dosbalment
of this vipping yaru, Hon Hob Ray-

per and bic vonmg leends Dieke |2 Thore was a young man of Calewba, 3

Smith, are aveestedd and mmprisoned 0| Whoe had womosb weenble stuter; All ”10 BOYS' FRILND readers, c
Jthe wown gaol,” il escapn seoout- e snid, * 1E you pepep plense, 1 feel sure, visit the Jm."\l L8 I:umuk:\t

aws -having 1o seck hospiiadity at Wkl vou pepepepass e the cices least oneo a weck, and, having taken

the hands of the lndu:, aukes st
eacellont reading
"THE MAN IN BLACK!"

SIMPLY TERRIBLE.

L take it than the Indian climuts is
respousible for the followng:

Libewise the bebe bobosbutter™

IMAQINATION.
e

TRE EIGHTH S8BT OF
PICTURES por-

The lirst seven aets can be obtained
through any newsagent.

thut for granted, I have designed this
sinple competition with a view 1o ity
buing popular with sl my chums,

[n the sdjuining colunims you will

By Owen Conquest. . & 3 :

of " thers' 1l L tioalwoall Te was solemuly put Iorth the other | see the eighth sel ol sx pretires
mll" St )id 1'U WO gy that hoys were lues imaginabive | which, on Fareful stiidy, will reveal
\llg:-?\—\: "ﬁmll’:“:::w“m.' 'Ili‘uf ;'jm:l":‘” now thee i the old diys. Froukly, ll:n-\_l.)tll:s of popular (;i!;:.‘"li!l‘l)lcl\l}rll‘ti.
3lack " sonuls cnther creepy, dovsn 1 da i erdin an atements of Waore the fitle of the @ilm swhich
1-:“ Woll, it ',,, ¢ ahsolute &t Rl are wsualiy Lased on some | 50U think the picture reprosents i
s c\‘ lhe nm I'» iL : fraid of | sl shadowy evp i ihe s providel s cut ont eanch set
seroam, o you tecdn’t heoafrai Then prople ul pactures in one piece, nind pin your

reading it just hefore going o bod®
" THE QOLDEN TRAIL!"

ie
judge the world
f Rous abin

atten’ enough from w
v couhl

of o town,

H‘\e b

~tlutions together it complete sets,
T umpou vhich uppeurs on thi:

By Sidney Drew. nothing more nmunt\\u:ll:\ It i- | b0t ing to avept the gluu‘lul
This great serial uf .whnmmt' T | ot that town Juds ane unimaginative, | ©F e, l'"““” - tiual, Tt b filled
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