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SIR TUBBY, OF ROOKWOOD!

ki I 'U BBY IN C OVER' ““Just drapped in to worahip you, you know,' sald Edward Arthur Lovell with deep sarcasm. ‘‘'Whare's
L that lettar 7 Wae hear Lhat it's on view !’ Insel: The letter conveying the giad news Lo the Rookwood baronet.

e i
The 18t Chapter. Tabby Mulin winted,  Boi thep it | Tobby  Muffin's  extensive  mouth [ titsslied }'l?li:""" exciaimed I.]immy I.i-l'm'l winl a luullll”*"
' wie generally preliy casy to guess | opened for @ fresh remark. Suver. 1 think yon must be first “Hulln ™ Are you
Jimayy BliverObliges;! what T'ubhy \\Jlll?ij. It was uﬁ\‘ﬂ_\'s 1"] haven't a hallerown 1 don't | cousin to the litde brook that went 1 want ——-"

“Junmy " something that a fellow didn't went | want ! he said. " Not sven a bob! | on for ever)” " Rues !

riNe to hand our—usually o lean, Not even w tanner? 'm not coieg B Jimmy Silver started,

“Hut 1 Jimmy-—-" The  Fistical Four bad wheeled | to take you vp hehind my bike, My * Bow-wow T wanb sou to call at thn post-

YN ont taeir bievelex for a spin that | jigger { a cargo boat. When [ Jimmy Hilver put & Loz aver b | office i Coambe for jne. that’s all "

“Look here, Jiunmy Silvep—- afternoan. [t was a pleasane after- | ride o steam crane Ul take you npe | moweiine. His omrades had already | bawlbed 'Tabby Mulbn,

“NG " roared Jimmy noon for n ride, and, wleo, they | Not hefore,  Catel on 07 started,  Tubby  rushed out of  the i ] T hag

Lovell snd  Raby awed Newcome | wanted to keep elear of Carthew of The fat Classioal gron ateway uafter Lho eaptain of  1he Jimmy Il back on his
vhuckled,  Tubby  Muflin  cuffed | the Sixth. Their relations with «the * Bue--- " Faurth. Biesele, as oll Jiminy was
wrathfully,  Jimmy  Silver's geply | bully - of  Raokwood  were  very Good bye ' Sl osuy. bmmy, 1 a | ready ta oy
was more emphatic than polite, and | strained. * Bt ——" rrede S “Why sy =o at first,
he dil not even hnow  pet what Junmy held np bis hand as “My  only 2 of, "ol
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“Did you give mo a chance?”
hooted Muffin indignantly. *'If
you're going through (leombe you
ean call at the post-office for me, [
suppase ?”

“Uertainly 1" said Jimmy cheerily,

“I'm_expocting a letfar,” waid
Tubby Muffin, blinking at him. “It's
rather an impertent lotter. I'd like
to get il aa soon as pomsmbla if il's
vome, insteud of waiting for the post.
Hea '

“Tons of cash in if, I suppose?”
asked Jimmy Hilver, with a grin,

Well, it's  important,”  said
Tubhg, “It's from y lowyers,”

"Your whatters?” .

“ Ay solicitors, vou know!" said

Reginald Mullin loftily.
immy sturcd ot him.

* Arn you slopping me to work off
rome idintic joke 1" he inguired,

“Nothing of the kind! It's srri-
ous. T heard from iy sulicitors the
ather day- they're really my unele’s
policitory, yon know—you've henrd
of my unele, Sir ‘L'udor Muffin——"

“Never ! i

*Haven't 1 ever mentioned him to
you, Jimmy 1"

*Blessed if 1 remember all the
varns  you've spun, Tubby! 8o
vou're expecting o leller fromy your
solicitors, who are really your uncle’s
solicitors, and your unle’s Sir Tudor
Mufin—I don't thivk!  Anything
clso 7™

*Thos told me [ was going to hear
of samething 1o my advuntage,” suid
Tubby., My wiele’s awfully rich
and "

“He doesn't weem tu hand out
much of lis riches to his merry
nephew,” remarked Jimmy Rilver,

“He's awfully fond of me—""

* Anything wrong with his brain?"

‘“No, you ass!"”

*“Then you musl bo mistaken, okl
top—he can't bo very fond of you,
said Jimmy Silver gravely,

*'Look here, you eall for the letter

und don't bo a funny mssl” sai
Tubby Muffin. **Como right back
with it, il it's thero—"

*“\Ve're going for a spin round the
heath."

“Well, come back ax soon as vou
can. I'd go myself, only my bike's
out of order. You might oblign a
chap, Jimmy." ) '

“Oh, &ll right!" said Jimmy
Silver resignedly. *‘1 suppuse you're
sammoning, 0s usugl; Dbut if the
lotter's thero I'll cut back with iL."”

" Thanks, old chop! If there's o
handsome ti‘p from my uncle I'll
sland you a feed in the study !"

“1'll miss some meals, ready to do
it justice!" said Jimmy Silver, with
dJeep sarcasm.

And the captain of the Fourth ro-
mounted his i’i}j(‘)‘l“]e and rode after
hin chume.

He had to put on speed Lo overtake
the Co., who wore already o good
way up the lune towarda the villuge,

“What the thump have you heen
wasting timo for?" demanded Arthur
Jidward Lovell-as Jimmy Silver camo
whizzing up.

Jimmy explained. .

“Rats!" soid  Lovell concishly.
“1've never hmrg of ’i‘utl_:ll:y's titled
uncle, It's only his spoof !

“Of courme it ia!" grunted Raby,
** There iuﬂit any letter at tho post.
office for him.” i

“Quile a0 !" agreed Jimmy Silver,
"I've offered to take it back if thero

is, but as there ian't it doeen't
malter."
And the Fistical Four of the

Fourth rode on cheerily into Coombe,

At the little cstablishment in the
High Streel, which was half groc
and half post-office they dismounted.

" Wait a tick !"" eaid Jimmy Bilver,
It won't take long to scc that there
jsm't s letter for Muffin.

And be went into the shop.

Ho was goue a few minutes. When
he came out there was a letter in his
hand, at which his chums glanced
curiously. : _

Jimmy Silver held it up for in-
spection.

It was s rather heavy-looking en-
velope, with the addreas typed on it,
which gave it a rather official look,

And the address was:

“Muster Reginald Muffin, Rook-
wood School, near Coombe.”

*My only hat!” ﬂ%&ou'lalcd Lovell
in great disgust. “Therc'a reslly a
lettor for the fal bounder, then i
" Looks like it.”
“ And you've agreed to take it back
to him!" grunted Newcome.
must. an aas, Jimmy!"

“Woll, T thought it was only his

spoof—-

“Fathead !”

“It won't take me long,"” said
Jimmy Silver. “I'll . You
fellows get on, and I'll coms after

you. I'll catch you up on the
th:hnm Road.”

“Oh, all right 1"

Lovell & CCo. rode on, and Jimmy

Silver pedalled back towards Rook.

“You.

wood at great speed. He was feoling
8 little exasperated. He had takon it
for granted, as a malter of course,
thot Tubby's solicitors and letter and
uncle were only seme more  of
Tubby's spoof, for Tubby's tales of
rich relatives, who were nover soen
at Rookwood, were fearful and won-
derful.  But apparently Reginald
Muffin had been stating Lhe facts on
this occasiun.

Tubby could not even tell the truth
without being annoying.

Howover, Jimmy %ih‘er was 2
rapid rider, and ho put on his best
aﬁr'cd back to Rookwoad, aud arrived
there very quickly, with a rueh, in @
cloud of dust.

The Znd Chapter.
The Letter for Muffin!

** Heen Muffin "

Jimmy Eilver's bike was lcaning
ngainst the parter's lodge, and Jimms
Sdver, with a letter in his hand and
ol expression of futense exasperution

on hia face, was eecking Reginald
Muffn  up and down  Rookwood
Srhool.

* Seen Muffin 2"

He osked that question of every
fellow he met.

It really was too bad, He had
Liked back frem Coombe with
Tubby's letter und surely Muffin
night have been nt the gate weiling,
ur &t leust somewher: within call.

But he wasn't!
~ He wasn't ot the gates, he waan't
in Big or Little Quad, he wasn't in
his study, or the Commaon-room, or
thu passuges; and nobady seemed to
know where he was, or to care, for
that matter.

Jimmy's chums were pedalling
away on the Latcham road, expecting
him to nvertake them; and here was
Jimmy rooting sbout Rookwood in
scarch of a fat junior whom he didn't
want to sec, bocause he had the letter
in his hand thet he didn't want to
deliver.

It was exasperating.

Jimoy was tempted to leave the
lotter in Muflin's study, on the table,
but Tubby had said that it was im-

nt, and it looked important, with
its typed address. He did not want
to risk snylhing hoppening to that
letter.  Hu felt that be couldn't. But
why waen't that fat duffer Muffin

.there Lo toke it from himt
% % m“!“ .

Brie-Muffn 7™ . o, ., 1
“By gad!" said Mommaton—rr]

Jimmy came up to & group of the
Fourth on the footer-ground with
that query.  ** You seem jolly anxious
for Muffin's compuny this afternoon.”

Jimmy snorted.

“*Never npaticed  the fascinution
myself," remarked Conroy.

“T've got a lrtter for the fat
villnin, explained  Jimmy - Silver.,
** [Iv apoofud mo into fotching it from
tho post-office, becnuso lu: wus too
anxious to wait for the evening post.”

“Must be an awfully important

lotter " syrit Peclo, of the
Fourth. “Tous of carli—what v
“Lawyers' lotter, Tubby enye.
Rich wuncle, .or somcthing. Where
is the fat idiot 1"
“We've heard of Tubby's rich
uncles before |” nned Pecle. 1

belisve one of m keeps a cots'-
mest shop!” .

‘“Ha, hs, hal”

“Leave it in his study !" auggested
Erroll.

* Tubby says il's important—from
his uncle, 8ir 'I'vdor Muffin, ho says.”

“Ha, ha!" roored Peele. “Not
8ir Plantagenct Crumpet "

**Ha, ha, ha!"

, bless him!" growled Jimmy
Bilver.

And he started off again in scarch
of the elusive Tubby.

Nearly every junior who wae within
the walls of Rookwood that fine after-
noon was questioned in turn, so that
Tubby's letter from 8ir Tudor's
luwyers had u reully splendid adver-
tisement, and every fellow who heard
of 8ir Tudor Muffin churkled.

Tubby’s word was not as good us
wold. Ere long 8ir Tudor Muffin’s
aristocratio nume was being bandied
about as u hugo joke. The juniora

that this was unususlly rich,
even for Muffin. Gower wanted to
know why Tubby hadn't made it
Lord Muffin, Smythe of tho Shell
opined that Tubby would have done
butter to make it the Duke of Muffin.
1t sounded better, Smythe remarked,
and was just as likely to be swallowed.

Every fellow Jummy_questioned
scomed amused: but Jimmy was
growing intensely exasperated.

He had planned a bike spin for that
sfterncon—not an advertitement up
and  down Rookwood of Tubby
Muffin’s titled uncle.

But it waa the laotter that he had
been let in for.

He gave it up ot last,

After uearly an hour spent in seek-

ing and inquiring after Reginsld

Muffin, Jimmy felt that ha had done
all that could possibly be expected of
him; indeed, more.

Fortunately, he came op Jones
miner, who was Tubby's study-mate,
and he prosscd thn Ictter on Jonces.

Jones was't very keen on taking
charge of il, but he agrood at last 10
shove it in his pocket and give it to
Tubby when ho came in to lea.
Tubby was cortain 1o furn up ro tas.
It was always poseible to find
Rﬂ}sinqlrf Muffin at meal-times.

aving Ianded the important letter
on Jones minor, Jimmy Silver ran to

lus bike and scudded away from
Roolkwood at i pgreat rate. e was
not absolutely certain that Jones

minor mightn't lose that very im-
portant letter; but he felt that he had
done bis best. Even Tubby Muffin
conld seareoly have expected him to
Iang about Rookwoeod all the sfter
ucon with the missive in his hand.

Jimmy put on great speed, bot it
was an hour Inter that he sighted his
chums on the Latcham road.

They were pedalling along in »
leinurely manner, eud they gave him
Inaks of reproach when he came up
al lant,

'* Hlad a puncture " geked Lovell.

*“No!" gasped Jimm .

“Carthow been fugging youi" in-
quired Raby,

“0Oh, no.”’

“Run into a market-eart?” asked
Noweome.

" No, ass!"

*Then what the merey thump have
you been doing all the time?" da-
manded  Arthur  Edward Lovell
warmly.

Jimmy broathed hard.

4 king for that ass Muffin'! lle
wasn't thore when 1 got back.”

" Fathcad ! Now we've wasted all
the afternoon crawling about this
dashed old rond waiting for you——"

“Well, Muffin wasn't there, and
Lhe lotter, vou know-— —*'

_"l.‘cul:fn’t vou chuek it into a dust-
bin¥

*Well, no.

‘C?I inte tho study fire?" hooted

vell,

"You sce——

Ana!”

1 must say you're rather an ass,
Jimmy ' remarked Raby. A bit
soft, you know !"

“Jolly eoft, if you ask me!" re-
markod Newoomo.

“Oh, rots!" grunted Jimmy

ruflod mood, privately promisin
lteginald Muffin a k.ioki"ng when hE
eaw him again.

The 3rd Ohapter.
Tubby s Popular!

“Great Scott !

Lovell uttered (hat exclamation in
tonea of astonishment as the Fistical
Four came towards the 8choo! Houre
at Rookwood after their spin,

_That spin hed nol been the extcn-
tive ono planned, owing to Tubby
Muffin and his oxaspersting letter,
Bur the chuma of the Classical Fourth
liad pedalled themelves into & good
humour again, and they eame gm*l:
to Rookwood aa the dusk wus falling.

After putting up their bikes, they

strolled t.ou-nrj- the Heliool House,

and there the watonishing sight met
thoir eves whish caused Lovell to
ejoculute " Great Scotl !"

It wus indeed surprising.

Tubby Muffin was uro‘iling in the
cﬁgmd. He came from the direction of
the school shop, and a smear of jam
on his fnt face indicated Lhat he Lut
been partaking of Sergeant Kettle's

0od llm:,i;a there. On one side of

uffin walked Pcele of tho Fourth,
and on the other sido Gower. Tho
two nuts had their arma through
Muffin'e in a [riendly—indeed, alfce-
tiounte—manner,

They were tronting him not only
affectionutely, but with respect. They
seemed to be lwnging on Muffin's
warde.

The Fistical Four blinked at the
amazing sight.

Peolo and Gowsr were rather black
sheep, aud ar u rule they rerorved
their affeclions und their politeness
igr fellows who had plenty of money.
Tubby Muffin they never honoured
with any sttentions, save when they
booted bim out of their study at tea-
time ocvasionally.

Now was evidently tho pal of
their united 8.

“Hallo! Has Tubby come into a
fortunc 7"’ said Raby.

Lovell chuckled,

* Must have been a big tip in the
lawyer's lecter, wfter all,"” he said.
""Thoss two bounders naver make up
1o a fellow for nothing."

“They seem us fongof,him as they
are of Smythe of the Shell just before
the holidays.” remarked ‘\{cwmmo.

Jimmy Silver laughed,

“Looks almost as if 8ir Tudor

Muffin is & real parsonage, after all,"”
he said. ' Let's ssk Tubby."

The Fistical Four slopped to speak
1o the chumuny trio.  ‘Tubby Muffin
regrerded them rather lofiily. .

“Hallo, you fat duffer!" sail
dimmy. “I wea looking for you
nearly an hour this sfternoon. I sup-
[o8e  you tho letter I loft wit
Jones minor?"

" Oh, yes, thanks!" sid Tubby
carelessly, “1'm obliged to you,
Bllver, for fetchiug it from the post-
office. There's a bob for you!"

“ Whatt”

Junmy Bilver jumped.

Tubby’s fat paw was extended with
o shilling in it, evidently o tip for
the captain of tho Fourth,

“Take ir!" suid Tubby loftily.

“You willy fut owl!" said Jimmy
Bilver, 1n moasured tones. *' 1o you
want me to rub your silly noso m the

Juad

Tubby backed away rather quickly.

* kHere, you let Muffin alone!" suid
Peele wartuly, and he interposed.
“Don't mind himi, Reg.”

“Reg!” murmured Lovell.
ho's Reg now, not Tubby !"

M1 supposo 1 can caﬁ my pal by
his Christian name if I like?" said
Peele,

“Uertainly you wvun, Cyril, old
fellow,” smid Muffin,  “Don't take
any notico of those fellows, They're
Jeslous.  1'm sorry, Silver, bul 1
shall not be able to ask you to Tudor
Court."

e

“My uncle’s wish is that [ should
ba very particular in iy choice ol
friends," explained 'Tubby. * You
fellows are u bit vutside |?m Tirmie,
{ou dou’t mind my mentionin® the

" So

uol,
The DPistical Four blinked at
Tubby. This was quite a now tone

for the impecunious youth to tuke.
Something had evidontly huppened
that afternoon during their absence
which had transformed the eadger of
the Fourth into a haughty uristo-

crat.

“I'm really sorry,” said Tubby,
with & wuve of his [at hund, * But
I'mi bound to respect Sir ‘L'udor's
wishes,

“Cortainly ! said Pocle.

“Quite right!” concurred Gower.

Tubby Muffin turned on his heel
and Wu{kud awny, with his fat litdle
nose high in tho wir. He left tha
Fisticu| Four gasping.

“Is ho potty'"” ejaculated Lovell.

& Lumnp |-
" breathed Huby. "
imy laughod.
“Not worth it."” be said. "He
can’t help being a born idiot.  DBut

he must have some money, I sup-
pose, or those two cads wouldn's he
sucking up to him. Let's get in to
tea,”
The perplexed juniors went to the
oud study to tea. 'They werc busy
on that meal when Valantine Mom.
ington dropped in, with a smile on
his face.

“Heurd the news!" he asked.

" What about?”

" AT »

* Muffin,
“'Blow Muffin!" growled Lovell.
“"Bult what's the news?" nsked

Jiminy Silver. “llas the fat duller
gone quite off his chump?"

*Then you haven't heard. Thera
was a lotter for him this afternocon- -
the one you were hawking about the
quad, 1 suppose. It's from his
uncle's lawyers."”

Then there's really an uncle!"

“Ha, ha! 8o it seems. 8ir Tudor
Muffin, of that ilk,” grinned Morn-
ington. ‘‘Tubby’s showing the letter
o averybody who likes to see it.
Ha's no ond pulfed up. I suppose it
iy rather o calch to be adopted by a
rich baronet.”

“Wha-a-at?"

“That's what the luwyers say, Go
and read the letter. Everybody clse
in the IPourth has read it."

"My only hut!”"

Moruinglon strolled out of the
study. amiling, and the Fistical Four
exchanged astonished glances.

“I'm goin® to see that lotter,” said
Arthur ]ﬁward Lovell. *Ten to one
it's somo more of Tubby's spool. I
remember ha made out once that an
uncle had died and left him a for.
tune, and then the old johnny turned
up at Rookwood. Let's se0 the
letter,”

And after tea Jinmy Silver & Co.
saunterod along to Btudy No. 2,
quite interested in Reginald Muffin
for once,

The 4th Chapter,
Tubby's Windfall |
Tubby Muffin was pitting in state
in Study No. 2, ; i
Jones minor and Higgs, his study-
mates, woro treating him with unac.
customed civility. is ather study-
mate, Putty of the Fourth, wus not
present. ut several other fellows

were there, Gower and Peolt wera
as affoctionately ly ns ever, and
Lattrey had joined the adoring virele,
Towneend and Topham had’ dropped
in 1o exchange a }riundly word with
“old Mufin." 5o tho Fistival Lour
found mther o full howse.

Tubby had ovidently been doing
himself " well at the tea-teble, His
fat [ace was shiny and smeary.
Apparently there wis money about
somewhere, whether it came from
Tubby's rich uncle or not.

.He glanced loftily at the Fistical
Four,

‘Tubby in prosperity waa nuite a
different Tubby. He developed un-
suspected aristociatic traits. He was
lofty and distant and stand-offish, He
was hardly recogunisuble as the samo
fellow who would go up and down
the Lower 8chool secking the loun ot
SIX]wence,

“Oh,  you can  come
fellowa!" drawled Tubly,
wantin' anythin' speeial?”

“Jist diopped in to warship, you
know," suid Arthur Edwurd Ro\'ull.
with deep sarcasn. Do visitors
hers touch the floor with their fore-
heads, or anything of thot kind?"

“If vou've come liere to check
Muffin——" bogan Pecle belliger-

antly,

“Cheeso it, Pevle!” intorrupled
Tavell.  “Don'l overdo your part,
old top, Where's that lettor, Muffiu?
Wa heur that it's on view."

Muflin waved a fat hand to a letter
an the wble.

“You van read it.” ho gaid. " T'm
; a secrot of it. Saorry |
vati’t pul you fellows' names down
for my house-party at Tudor Court,
ly uncle's rather particular.”

The Vistical Four did not appear 10
hear that courteous remark. ‘Lhe
glanced st the letter on the whle,

The letter was typed, und hud a
very busincsslike look, und its con-
tents  wero  undoubtedly of great
interest. It ran:

in, you
" Are you

not uakin’

“1, Hooker Square,
** Rookhatm.
“Dear Sir.~~In connection with our
previous letter to you. we beg to
etate more explicitly the intentions vt
our cliest, Bir Tudor Muftin, of
Tudor Court, your rcapectod uncle,
“lv is Sir 'i'udnr'u desire to adopt
you as his son, your paronts laving
uiready given their consant, and
doubtless you will come to tho samo
decision. In this case, a special Act
Il be applied for, to ensble the

aliry

your uncle's de
estates of Tudor Comrt, . .
Manor, and e Courcy Castle.

*“Ploasc inform us of your:consent,
in which case we will” immediately
appriso our client.

* Youn faithfully,
"Hurx .& Horxms,

*“Master Regivald Muffin,

“Rookwood Bchool.”

" Well, my only summer Lonnet "
excinimed Arthuy Edward Lovell, in
great astonishwment,

Jimny 8itver whistled.

* Bir bby Muffin!” aaid Raby,
“It sounds well, doesn't it$'"

“8ir Reginald, you sss!" snorled
Tubby. .

“Congratulations, old top!" said
Jimmy Bilver cordially, " How does
it feel to be a baronet, Tubby?"

“Well, I'm not o baronet yet,”
said Tubby Muffin modestly, "That
will come in tiwe. But I expect 1o
huve plenty of money. 8ir Tudor
has 1Lirty thousend & year, you
know,"

“He could »

re you o bob ar two
out of that,” Jimmy Silver remarked
in a thoughtful way. “Ilo seems to
have been rather close with it, so fur.
But it's ucver too lule to mend.”

“Look here, Jimmy Bilver, you
travel off I" waid 'J'uhg,v Muffin dis-
dainfully, “I'm not taking you to
Tudor Conrl. Your manners aron't
ood enough. I've got my own
Frieudl. Shut tho door after thom,
Peele.”

“Yes, rather !" saitl Posle.

Jimmy Bilver & Co. retired from
the great man’s study, and Ugyril
Poele officiously closed tho door sfter
thems, Tubby Muoffin wus_somebody
now, and the wishes of Sir Tubby
were luw—Llo Peele & Co., at lenst.

The Bth Chapter.
Bir Reginald]

Reginald Muffin was a great man in
the Lower Scheol at Rookwood the
next day.

He bora his blushing honours thick
upon him, so to speak, and un-
doubtedly he allowed himself to
betray traces of awank.

Moreaver, ho lhad becomo quite
popular. .
{"opulu.nt_v was & thing Muffin had

never achicved before. Fellows
would usually cut ehort his remarks
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rnthlessly, or they would dodge out of
hia way, and walk down another pas-
sai to uvoid mecting him. Ilia
conversation  had never been con-
sidered cither intellectual or fascinat-
ing,

Now il wans both, Deela & Co.,
at least, would listen to it, na if they
cauld uot tirn of the ]mnnwd words

]ti..n dropped  from Muffin's podgy
1ps.

Tubby had always bod some diffi-
culty in fastening himself upon uny-
Oy,
f”r.
witly,
Ce

is compuny was not yearned
Now it wins sought far aund

ainly the fullows who sought it
"t the nicest fellows at Rook-
L bul perhnps Tubby did not

ned that, Pecle and Gower and
Lattvey were bluck sherp, Leggetl of

the Maodern Fourth wos a rank out
sider, il IHiggs was a bully. But
they mude up for defects of char
acter, i Tubby's  eyes, by their
friendly devotion to him, QOther fel-
loss  were  civil, too —Towny  and
Toppy, the :fnm!lm of the Fourtl,
wil - Jones minor and  Flyan, and
sume more,  On werious considera.

tion they realised that Tubby Muffin
wasu't half a bad fellow.

In facl, o fellow coukin't be very
had who was heir ta o barenetey and
three Ianded estites,

The luwyers' letter had made all
the difference.

Some fellows were a little suepi-
¢ions, perhaps, the news was su very
stactling,  But there it was, The
paper upon which the letter was
written was officially engraved with
the siyle anel title of Messrs. ITunk
& Hopkins, solicilors, of Rookhnm,
anil lots of fellows had pusaed the
oflices of Hunk & Hopkins in the
comnlry  town.  'Fhey  were real
enough, their business paper was reul
|‘III)U£I| and the typewriting lonked
impressive.  Pulty of the Fourth wos
the most suapicious, but Putty had to
wdmit that it would have heen ex.
tremtely  dillienlt for Tubby 1o get
hold of Messrs, Hunk & Hopking'
aflicial husiness paper to write him-
sell o wpoof letter.

I3ut il the letter was genuine!

The proapect was dazzling.

‘L'ubby Muflin, the moest uncon-
sideied junior at "Roakwood, was heir
to a buronetey and thirty thonsand a
‘ear !

Fellows who had kicked him out
of their studien at tea-time felt in-
clined to kick themselves now.

Smythe of the 8hell remarked that
a fellow conldn’t be ton enreful. Yon
uc\m l\nu\, _Y‘nu know.

dolphns mythe nodded gra-
rmus]y when he met Tubby in the
quud that morning, and Trocy ond
Howntd spoke to him with great
geniality, and they were all the mare
impressed when  Tubby showed a
rtand-offish menner. Ie was not to
be brought round al once—nol
Tubby !

If Smvyihe & Co. had needed con-
vincing that would have done it.

They were convinesd, and they
were like sugar to Reginald Muffin.
But not til} evening did he conde-
seend o sccept their friendly ad-
yanuves.

Then he consented to come to a
little purty 1n Adalphus’ study and
join in & gume of bridee,

AL that game of bridge Tubby,
who played bridge abont as well ax
he pluved football, lost the handsome
sum of ten pounds.

lle wns quite a reckless player,
very sporting, as became the heir of

u wealthy barenet,

Trur, he wos unable o scttle up
in ensh.
As soon ns the legalilies had beren
thirough, and Tubby was offi-

e
ciully wdopted as the son and heir
of lis noble unele, Tubby wos to
have what he deseribed as o ** whack-
ing ' dllowance,

But the legal formalitiea would
ioke somo time,

In the interval, Tubby's friends

[l:(»w.,]ll that Sir Tudor might really
have “sprung " a few quids to sce
him theough; but, anrhow, the pros-
pecty were cettain end danhng In
the circumstanees, Smythe & Co.
were quite prepared to take his
1 O U's. They took them. 'T'nbby
wus guite prepered, on h:s side, to
hand them out. 1 T's cost him
nothing but iuk and paper, snd even
tnat was supplied by Smythe,

Not that Muffin was without ensh
vesourcea in these happy days. No
cudi came  from  the avuneulur

buronet, and none from the lawyers;
Lut ‘Pubby’s friends were more than
veudy to supply him with any litlle

loan he needed.

Tubby appeared ta need a gond
mimny.,

Then Lesgetl  of i]gn Maodern
Fourth was ready to “desl ™ with
T on husiness lines. Leggett was
in tho habit of lending small sums

among the juniors at o small interest
~—strictly under the rose, of course,

Albert Leggett was quite keen to o
Lusiness with the heir of Sir Tudor

Muffin, as soon a8 he hud seen the
famous  lotter from Hunk
Hapkins.

For twenty-five shillingr to be re-
puid within a month Albert Leggott
wan prepured to advance o wonind

‘@ rote of interest that would have
made b]nlmk himsclf open his ¢ye

But Tubby Mutin didn't mind.
He was ready to berrow all Leggett
had (o lend at that rate, or any other
rate.

Leggett's financial resources were
limited, but he " equeczed ™ aut four
pounds in all, and took Reginsld
Muffin's puper promises in retlurn,
snd grinned with satisfaction.

Muffin also grinned with satisfac-
tion,

Which of the two had the more
reuson to grin with satisfaction was
w guestion g be answered lut('r.

Tubby spent very little timue in his
own study now, Tle was ;.,-uln-r,\ll
in Peele’s quarters, or Smythe's, or
IH\\'I\ L1

He was more than \\olrnmo thr-n
and there was often u *little guine *
Koing on, ul uimh Tubliy lost ||u|Ir-
o harvest of 1O 1

Indleed, when llw Giddy Goats of
Rookwood cume (o compare noles on
the subject, they found thut Sir
Tudor Muffin's heir owed them m
feust thirty pounds among them,

Bul that wuas littls enongh ta the
heie of thirty thousand a year, with
o haronetey thrown in.

Tubby ’\]uﬁiu made very light of
it.

“Yau sea. I'm goin® to make (he
fur Ny shortly,” he told h:s admir-
ing friends. " ['ve always been goey,

*0Oh, I see!”

“1 can tell you things are goin
to be lively us goun s the--the ][-grﬁ
formalities are gone through!™ said

ubby.

* How lung ie lhnl likely to be from
now, old chap®” asked Peele, with
some solicitude,

* DProbubly ouly & week or
now," said Muffin carelessly.

“Oh, good "

“By the way.” Muffin rose and
stretched hnnw[f * Dushed nuisance
bein” short of tin while I've got
fortune on my doorstep, na it were.
(.uul:l you lend me another quid,
Peele ?

Thure was o briel hosifntion.

It wus worth while making loans tn
Tubby. when he wus soon to bo in
possersion of u whucking allowunce
rom o wealthy buronet wha loved him
ns . saon, umi “‘}“'” hﬂ WHE pll'llll”l\g'
nights out in town, expensive dinners,
utied thoutres. for his comrudes.  But a
anid was o quid; and a bird in hand
wis of more actual value than a whele

twa

ln\nfr in the bush. 8o Peelo hesi-
tated,  Moreover, he had eonly ono
quid lefr.

But he smiled quickly und handed it
ovor. After ull, it was warth while.
He couldn't afford 1o lose Muffin's
god gruces, Other fellowa were only
ton keou Lo siep into them.

Indeed, Peele and Gower felt that
they had been very licky in being the
first to hag Sir Tubby al

Reginald Muffin strol
sindy  with Peele’s last quid in his
pockel, and his steps led lnm towards
the tuckshop.  Peele and Luttrey and
Gower looked at vne unother when he
was gone.

ho was going to eull on his lawyers;
but on  theso occusions le never
uccepted eompanionship, even wheu it
was most presaingly offered.

On his return he would state that
things wero going on swimmingly ;
but the delicato stato of the baronet's
health forbade anyihing like rush.

Sir Ludor Mufhn, it appearad. wos
subject to a complication of discases,
for at different times Tublby's account
varied ; sometimes it was gout, and
sometimexr rheumatism i sonetimes it
was o broken leg in the hunting.liald,
und sometimes o full from his Reolls
Royee car.

If Sir Tudor was suffering from
wont, rheumnatism, a hroken lew, und n
fall from a motor-cur ull at the seme

time. it \\as not mll;{;rl'-lllb that he
couldn't be worried by business
maltters.

Yet, even so, he might bave been
expeeted to want to see a nephew of
whom he was so fond thet he intended
to adopt him as his heir.

Apparently ho didn't want to.

Tudor Court, it seemed, wos o long
way from Houk\wml—-u Lundred m

or 8o, Tubby said vaguely. fo d
not to b gaile sure which
county it was in.  Karly in its career

it way in Bucks: latar it seomed that
it was in Somersot, I'ubby having for.
gotten that u cerlain class of persons
should have good memories,  Later
still, 'Tubby said vaguely that it was
on the borders of Bucks and Somerser,
thinking thus to dispose of the differ.

ence in the two deseriptions,  Where-
upon Putty of the Fourth produced
a map, and demonstreted the Lance
between Bueks ot Somerset—a lesson
in geography for which Regiuald

TREATING SIR TUBBY !

The Flstical

met thelr eyes. Tubby Muffin,

Four blinked In abjeot amaremant at the sight which

his face ameared with Jam, wan

walking away from the tuck-shop, with Pesle on one arm and Qower on the other!

but
so far,
money.

“You have!"

I've never really had s chunce,
I've ofwn bLeen short of

gaid Gower. “'I-—1

menn, have vou really, old top?"”
“I have, really said  Mufin.

“1'm goin’ ﬁn m.ﬂu- up for lost time

now. What do you fellows say to a

car ont on u Lalf-holiday —"
“Good !

A run up to town.” said Tubby
recklessly, “dinner at the Suvoy, you
know, and a theaire afterwards.”

“Oh gad!"

“The Hewd wouldn't  Jel—""
lw--mn Peele.
ihy ruised a fat hond,
“Never mind the IHead! T gel

my uncle to speak to the Head, and
get leave for me und my friends,
We can put up for the mghl, at Sir
Tudor's {own houre in Berkeley
Square,”

‘' Phew !™

“Say a dozen of us—whut?" said
Tubby., " A real night eut—rollin'
round the town, you know !

“Hlurrah !

“ But the Head!”
trey.

"l tell you my uncle can lix it up
\\th the Head! e will tell him
ix town liouse,

murmured Lat-

e aluying al You
Ow, 10 (-ms\l’nol Square.”'
“Wherp ?'

' Grosvenor Hquure,

“1 thought you suid Berkeley
Squarn 7"

“That's lhr\ old town house, said

Tubby, = "On second thoughts, I
think wel] put up at the new one,

“Swanky little beast!" remorked
Lattrey.
“Iorrid  litde  greasy  load:"

observed Gowor.

“Little fat beust!" agreed Peele.
“Hut he's no end worth while, |
fancy we're gouing (o have the run of
Tudor Court,”

“Yes, rather!”

" But what a horrid liule beu..-.l el

"Heu all Ihul and more.

*Horvid !

But when Peele & (‘0. met Roginald
Muffin agnin, they were all smiles, and
their greecting was:

** Hallo, Rey, dear old top!™

The &ith Ohapter.
Dark Doubts !

Legal formalitins, it is well known,
tuke up o great deal of time. There
are, in fact, persons who suspect that
I('gal gentlemen spin them out inton-
tionully, for tho sake of items on the
ball. Sa distrusiful iy poor human
nulln’[\

It wuy not, therefore, surprising that
the legul Tormalities to which Reginald
Muflin referred, were, hke the hinked

n\pelupns mentioned by the poet,
“long-deunwi-ont. ™
1lis friends, doubtless from their

deep regard for hlm. wore yory keenly
nnnious to sen him in possession of thy
gond things that were coming.

Dut the good things were slow to
come.

Muffin disappeared on & borrowed
bike vccasonally, and explained thay

'

Muflin was not in the slightest Jdrgreo
grnlufm.

It is_painful te relate that, after a
time, Tulnl:y Muffin's friends be gan o
entertain Jurking doubis und  suspi-
cions,

The lawyers’ letrer was all right -
thut Idn't i

[T be gamsnid. It was
typewritten on  the official business
puper of Hinnk & Hopking; even 0
sentars who had seen it, expressnd no

donbu of its genuineness,  But-=bnt -

L

There were many Luts: and as the
days passed, the *Duls ™ seemed Lo in.
crease in number.,

Tudor Court, and ihe avuncular
baronet, seemed as far off as ever, and
o little uneertain somchow, while what
was eertain was, that Tubby Muflin
had extracted considerable losns from
all the fellows who looke! forward 1o
disporting themselves at the baronet’s
residence, and picking up the crumbs
from the rich man's tuble

Leggett, the Modern, began to press
for the interest on his loan, and was
not whally sntisfed by Tubby's curl of
the lip in response. DPecle & Co. felt
puugs of uneasineas,

Adolphus Smylhe looked at the
handsome colloesion of 1O Vs e had
received Trom Muffin, and wondared
whether thoy wore of any usa except-
ing to light his siudy fire with,

Legal formalities, Tubby assured his
[riends, took no end of tme. But
Peele & Co. thought there ought to be
u limit

1t was high ume, they thoyght, that

§

the harenei ecarried out his intention
r;f mianm-r- Tubiby, aud starting tho

*whacking ™ Hewango. Tuliby, like
other heirs, voas living on his expuetu-

tions, but his friends felt that that
conldn’t go on too long,

“look here, cun’t you got an
udvanee from your luwyers Muflin ¥

axkod Pecle ane nlfernoon,
Tubby lmthh-li
“Quite casily.'

Waell, then A
“Only | odon't cave to,” said Muffin
laftily,  “ T don't need to. either. I've

got friends who are quite willin® Lo
lend me a guid or (wo tll my unele
-vn.]- for me."”

** Uh, yes, yuite--of —of course ! But
-li“

*My adear chap, lowve it at that 1
said “Tubby Mutiu, with « wuve of his

fut hunel. ™ L pon’ 1o seo oy
lawyers today, and 1 hope 1o Imw
ey, my wncle's lumbago  is
bettor—--"

g what 27

Laovmbuagro, ™

I was gout last time," said Pesle
restively.
He's got lumbago as w
complivated o
STt be
More wis| s,
you legally
ok, oy ="
Y Oh, th
i ensy,” sud '
vou'll Jend me your
noon o Thanks '
Al alter dinner Reginalid
pedalled away chervily from  Rook-
wond o Peali's bike. tiyril Pesle
watehed In o tronhled brow,
aml the P ur, who woere in
the gateway,
Jimmy Si

-awlully

sxitl Peele, more and
"1 hope ho'll ge
opted before he pegs

\hkv your
L snppose
ika this aflur-

all yight!

Muflin

r & ( o, hatl never qaite
swaliowed] r Tador Muoffin and
Tudor Courl, and ther doubts hed
wrown and -.r:-nglhw vl with the pass-
lu;, i
*Mutin pone o
oele 2 usked Lavell,
Pocle trowned,
“lh- s gane 1o see his lawyers,” Lo
said. *Don'y i sivike you fellows as
a it queer that, ufler that letier, you
Lnu\\ uu[]:m'f iupp« ns all this gmoe v
queer indeed 1" chortled
rot Have you been lend-
oy o Tuis ILCETY expocs

bis merry
with a chuckle.

50

Lunons v
AW
ol L E1

Lonr,
They wallied nway fn sreat armuse-

roared the Fistical

T Hoand Cyail

i

seawled ufter

e ale was not feeling smusml,
o was feeling suspicions gid worjed
aml ungry. He joined Lattrey and
Gower, and they discissed lho matier,

e
Peele,  “Ilo won't let a ¢ hup uu with
him, T-1 say, ruppore he's spocling
us, and ho Jusk goos for o spin, vou
k aral doesn’v sew uny dached
noall—just keupitg up appear-
to doke ot

U

“That's come into iy mind,  said
Lattrey sonrly,  * 't gquile catch
untodr aboalle Thuy letter was
grnme enough,”

*Yes; bni-

“1 know it's gueer.  Than there!
ho way ho got the Ielier Ty adver-
tised all over lRookwood the day 1t
camie,” fzid Jatirey very thought-
fully.  “He got Silver 1o foteh it from
the posteoffice, you know, sl wis out
when he came back, and Silver was
hawkirvy the Jetier up nl dawn the
sehool, “anil eve yhodg ror comouns, 1
—1 thonghl anew o twice thal wus a
trick of Tubby's 1o les fellows heur of
it, you knuw, "
fecle set his Leeih,

‘s been spooling us v
1 jolly well hml out ! sand
Lattrey resolutely, *He suys he's

gone 1o hiv solicitors,  Hunk &
Hopking, . Ruolkdbau, We'll
L{8]

" But he's goge——"

“We can bike tw e as fast aw thau
fal vottert We'll gooa diffevent way,
get thore first, and wateh, and eov
whaether ho comes to e Tewyers'

at ull. That will setfle it

" Lood I

Five mmutes later three eyelists
were niding fast from Rookweod to
the fown of Rookham,  And when
they arrived they had the pleasore.
or otherwise, of loitering wbont 1l
street appagite the oflices of Hunk &
Hopkins Gl dusk, without their eyes

being  gluldened Ly the  sight ~of
Reginald Muffin,

When they rode homi ia Took-
wood, the fechngs of Pecla & Co.

wore oo doeep 1o be exprossed in any
language but Huannish,

The 7th*Chaptsr.

Light at Last!
Jimmy  SBilver & Co. smiled s
Tubby Mufin :olled into the Fourth

Formn passage.

Peele & Co. had beon in ten
minutes when '\Iu‘fl'm arrived ; and

they had been talking,
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Zo all the Clussical Fourth were in
n stalo of gpreut expectation on the
subject of Siv Tubby Muffin,

Even teatime was forgotten, and
(ellown crowded our of (FN!'[I' studiey
into the poassaco when it was heand
that the heir of Sir Tudoe Muflin was
in the ofhng.

Tubby Muflin rolled in, quite un-
voutcious of the excitement.  Ho was
laking as fal and satisficd us over.
IHa nodded cheenly to Peelo & Co.

““Hallo, old beane!"” ha sntd, 11
voma inlo your study to tew, if you
like. Is it ready:"

“8Been your lawyers?” asked Peele,
In o grinding voice.

Sir Tubby nodeded.

* Oh, yess had quite 1 plensant chat
with them!” he suid, ** Awfully ¢ivil,
you know; fairly bowing down 1o o
chap!”

**Ha, ha, ha!” came in & roar
throngh the Fourth Foarm passage.

Tubby Muflin blinked round

“Hallo!  What's the joke" he
askod.  “Where does  the  eackle
oing in, you felloway I don't see
1L

“*You chuckled  Jimmy
Silver,

*“Ha, hn, ha!"

Peolo fined a glitlering  eye on
Muffin,

“You ealled on your lawyers—

Hunk & Hopking, in Roeokhan this
afternoon?” le asked categorically.
* Covtunly '
“What time dul you get there?”

*Ahout three,” answered Tuliby
virolessly.

“You lying little rotler  howled
Peele.

“Eh

“We were walcling the solivitors’
office from o quarterpust. two  Ull
tive o'clock 1" howled Gower,

Y Wha-a-at?”

“You never went thees et all!™
ruved Lattrey. ‘'You've never been
there!  WWs ull spoof from beginnin'
to eud!”

*Hn, ha, ha!"

Tubby Muflin's jaw dropped. Most
of the Clagsien]l Fourth were howling
with laughtar: but the fellows who
had been treating Muffin 1o hend-
somo spreads, and lending him money
on his oxpectutions, did not join in
the laughtar.  They could not sce
anything to laugh at.

Now what have von got {o say?”
hisaed Peele menucingly.
P25 S

“ Give
ton,
an the =pur of the moment.
him o chance to think one oul,”

“IIa, ha, ha!"

“T—[—I—you've bren spying on
me, have you!" ejuenlnt Muffin.
*T—T knew you were spyving, nnd so

—an [ pever wenl at all.  He, he,
Y

him time !’ sail Merning-
“He con't make np whuppers
Givo

“Why, yon—you—you've just told
. and they were nwfully
1" ehricked Cyril Peele,

“T—TI mean ter ray T never went,
and—and they weren't awfully eivil,”
burbled Tubby Mulfn, ' That—that
makes it quita clear, doesn't jL9"

“Quite ! chuckled Jimmy Silver.

“Here, T say—hands off " roared
Tobby Muifin, ns Pecle & Co. closed
in on him, ' Hands off, T tell yvou!
I won't toke y i,

n to Tudor Cast
mean De Conrey Court. . Yaroooh!
Leggo! Ilelp!  DRescue!”

Tubby MuMno sut down on the floor
of the Tourth Form pasage with a
heavy bump. s assailunts aolled
him over. Gower produced u fives-
bat, which had apparently been held
in readiness,

“Gailt!” hssed Pecole.

HY
Whack!

“Yow.owow! Hulp! Reacus!"
“Now tell ws the trath, vou fat
little spoofing  lbewst!" aid  Peele,

betwern hia teetlh,  *Have you got

on uncle a baronet at oll?"

Y op — verooh! Yoop! Nol”
howledd Tulby Mullin doloronsly. as
Gower got bLusy with the fves-bat
again.

“Hava you been to Hunk &
Hopkins' offive st all*”

“Yuroooh!  No!" wailed Tubby.
“Keep offt  Only a—a joke, you
know, Oh doar!™

*How did you et thst letter from
ﬂulv hl\'-'\r'(‘rﬂ._,lht.‘ll'.’"

Whau

“Help! Junmy Silver, you beast,
help a chap'™

Jimmy Silver shook his head,

“You've asked for this, old top.”
ho answered, " Own up to the truth;
it's the best thing you can do now.”

“Botler  late  thun never!”
chuckled Morninglon.

b dear! l—=l—-  Yaroovooh!™

Whack, whaek, whaek!

*Hoaw did you get that Jetter sent

vou" ronred Peele,

“Oh dear! I=1 ey, leggo! I—
1 tell you—only u—a joke!":
wasped the hapless Sk Tubby., ' 1—

I know
Hopking'
S Wha e

[—1 got him to type il on his
suv'nor’'s paper,”  confessed Tubby
Muftin. “I=I got the idea from u
thing I saw al the pictures. Only &
—u—a joke, you know., Yurooooop!™

“*Hu, hu, ha!™

Tubby Muffin hud coufessed, and
the confession wus so aimple that
many of the fellowe wondered that
they hadn't thought of it.  But they
hadn'l, Poelo & Co, scemed almost
heside themselves with fury.

They prided themselves on being
keen, and up  to snafl, and  very
knowing  and the woul had  been
pulled aver their, syes by e fatlest
wial dulfest M fellow at Rookwood !
Tublhy  Muffin, inspired by some |
thiilling cpisody b the cinemu, had
loid that cunning plan for spoofing
them and impressing them with his
expected wealth, with a view 1o ex-
trncting lonns, and he had extracted
the loans, and rpent them.  That
vash was  gone  bevond recovery.
Naothing romained of it but a large
and serawling evop of 10 U's—of ne
vilue but ax  wastepaper.  Tubby
Muflin had fairly lived on the fat of
the land for a couple of wecks, Ha
hnl swagnked abont with money in his
pockel=—Peole & Co.'s money. 'They
Lind spent. o number of evenings in
capd-playing — to  collect  wasle-
“panar! .

the 'ullim'-lmy at ‘Hunk &

11 was too Tuch. v e

If Jimmy Bilver & Co. hadn't coma
tn tha rescue of the hapleas Muffin,
thui fat arml crafty vouth would cor-
tuinly huve sustained eome serious
domage. Gower waa laying into him
with the fives-bat, Lattrey and Peele
wera thumping him, Jones minor and
Flynn and Higes were puiting in 8
kick wherover they conld find room.

Tu  these  wild and  whirling
moments Reginald Muffin paid for
hia sins. with intereat.  Fortunately
for himn, the Fistical Four waded in
at lust, amd drove off his ussailants,
nnd rescued him, dusty and  die-
hievelled. and breathless and splutter.
'S They [olt that he had had
enongh, and the wretched Tubby
more than syreed with them.

For days "afiorwerds  Reginald
Mufbin led a dog’s life at Rookwood,

Al his glory had depurted, and he
hud mode w number of ener who
fel. the win go down on their wrath
again sud epnin. Thev would chare
Tubby in the quad and the passages,
rag him in dermitory, pinch him in
clnas.  They seemed uever satisfied
with the woes Lhey inflivled upon
Tubby—onee “Rex ™ and "old
Muffin." and their dearesi. pal. Tha
way of the trunsgressor is hurd: and
it was very hard indeed to Sir Tubby
of Rookwood!

‘THE END.

(Be sure you read wext Monday's

Taakaeand  pirn the  RBumprr

Number of the Boys' FriExD!)
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Swimming Practics.

A month isn’t any too long for a
{ellow to ullow himself for training
for u swimming rsce. It's long
enough for hun o take things easily,
to find out his wesk points, and fo
et whout curing them,

Spend  the lirst weck in gelting
ready by tuking ordinary exirciscs,
wvoiding uny movements hkely to
sliffen the wmuscles.  Go into the
water by all wmeans, if you like, but
don’e Jet the notien of doing a cer-
tain distunce within a certain tine
enter your head. Swim slowly; try
to improve your atroke and stsle. It
i that will help you to win, and
de work destroys stylo.
second weck go to the bath
every other day.  Lengthen your dis:
tance, hut still don't try fast work.
At the end of & week try a fast, not
a racing, 300 yards.

During the third week swim six
daye. A day of rest will do you good.
Oue doy swimn short distances, the
next tey something longer. up to o
quarier mile, Get someone to time
vou, if possible, and try to cover each
ength in wbout the some time. In
i ‘ennesa is important,
inning of the last weelk
muke u lime trial.  Whatever the re.
sult, toke it cosy the next day. And

Beize thie opportunity of sscuring first-rate Informatlon &nd
H advice FREE |}

be held as 1 have described, that mis-
fortune is little likcly to happen.

Having tricd to secure a safo e
fenee, then you can set ubout learning
low to hit. At first, don't worry
aboul vour right band at all; get tv
learn Low 1o hit with the hund that
should do the larger share of the hit-
ting work-~the left. And whnat you
have chiefly to bear in mind is to
hit with the kouckle part of the hand,
nat Lo jab the arinoul from the elbow,
but shoot it from tho shoulder, to lut
quite straight, and to let your hedy
follow every blow you deal.  This
laat is the wost tpportant. It in-
creages your reach and the force of
your punch.

1f you can masler thesa points
you're doing well.  One more piece
of udvice.

Watch your opponent’s eyea. Dan't
shut your own. Keep your mouth
cloged,

Japanese Physioal Training.

A comprehensive exercise, vigor-
ously exerting the muscles of the
shoulders, buck, und abdomen, is next
to_be described.  The preliminary
hold ix not simple, but va the entire
officacy of the movement depends
upon this hold Leing exuct, it is neces:

A Useful Ju=Jiteu Hold,

at all times keep yoursell from trying
to sprint at the end of a long swim.
It's too great a strain upon the heart,
I'ractise starting ond turning. On
race-day you ought to bo fit.

Ths Boxing MNavice,

Having learned what to do with
your feet, put on the gloves with
your chum and tey to carry into proc:
tice what you have learned. Try to
hit him, by all means, but keep re-
membering that at the moment you're
leurning foot, not glove work.

As vou acquire footwork you'll dis-
cover that it jsa't necessary to keep
far away from him to avoid being
hit, A glide of the left foot a few
inchea backward and you aro boyond
his reach, A sideways movement of
the body, even the head, and his glove
misses you by inches. And rou
haven't “used up your strength, A
short step to your right, um‘z}‘ml L
that vou've not only made him miss
with his left lend, but you're in o first.
claga pbsition for getting in a night-
hander upon the side of his head or
his loft ribs.

The defence mado with your right
artn now needs looking after. Don't
hug the right arin to your hndr' or
110{! it aquarely across your chest
The wrist should bhe several inchea
away from the chest, and the hand o
good deal higher than the elbow. The
cdge of the hand should he pointed
towards vour opponent—there's zll
the differenco I[:r-l\won stopping a
heavy blow with the bore of the fore-
arm and the softer muscle—and the
first ought to be so high that the top
of the glave is somewhere about the
level of the chin. To hold the arm
lower, 80 as ta protect the 'wind "
or “‘mark.” means leaving tho chin
cxposed, and you can guard a blow
at the mark simply by dropping the
arn. you hold the forearm
squarcly ocross the body there's the
danger that a heavy blow will beat
your guard down. If your forcarm

sary to rend the instructions very
cureflully.

Attacker and defender face each
other, the latter with the head and
shoulders bent forward, in order 1o
allow the hold to be taken. "To got
this hold, the attacker throws his
right 1rm fromn the right side of the
detender’s neck across to the apposite
shoulder. Uhnlexs the attacker’s arm
13 80 placed that the part immediately
below the shouliler iy across the boek
of the neck of the other the grip is

wrong., The defondor's neck i
ar\t-ul{ in the other’'s armpit. The
right hand gocs across to the le-

fender's left armpit, there to clasp
the left. hand, which has come under-
neath the chest. The attacker thus
has his victim in a diagonsl arm grip
that cromes from over the right
shoulder to below the left.

The hold fixed, the atiacker then
wuts on his weight und bends slowly
}orwar:l. forcing his companion to-
wards the floor, the latter, of course,
antiug up A sfrenuous resistance.
Viien the witacker has reached his
kneca the contest in at an end, and
both, probably, will be glad of a short
rest for deep breathing, but without
leuving the position.

Then comes the =econd half of the
movement, (ho attacker hunging a
dead weight, and lis companion
slowly lifting him back to the start-
ing position. 1L muat be remembered
thal nt no time during the contest is
the attecker's right arm to shift from
its position ucross the back of the
neck.

This exercise is one that those ath-
letes wlio are used to catch-as-catcl-
can  wrestling might  practise with
great advantage to themselvos. The
sterling position is not unlike that
which begins w cerfain vigorous al-
tuck in t?n'; etyle of wrestling, anl
the iniscles of both contertanls woull
greatly banehit by the performance of
this movyement lalf & dozen times a

day. It is not too much to assert
thut any Englich wrestler who would
give the lime to the practising of
these Jupanese exercises would have
o considerable advantage over his fel-
lows who had not becen so trsined.
ldnropean truimug, ns o rule, does not
accustom the nuscles to the sustain-
ing  of severe pressures long con-
tmued.

Bprains—and Other Things.

Accidents are always lisble to hap-
pen to those who play manly uthletic
games and take purt in vigorous re-
creations, and 1t is just ax well to havo
some knowledge us to what is the
best thing to be done when theso
minor accidents do occur. 1'm not
suggesting it i3 well for the vnskilled
to try his hund at an operation for
which a surgeon is really needed, hut
thero wre eeverul small mishups maot
with by athletes which way be treated
by the sufferer binwcelf without the
expenso of going Lo w doctor.

‘ake  thut commun  accident, n
sprained or wrenched ankle, Thero
has been uo dislocation of the joiut,
but the Lendons passing aver the joint
have been severely strotehed, possibly
the lignwents—the thin strips whicis
pass (rem bone to bono, holding tho
enda in their places--have suffered ;
there s wcute pain, swelling, and
influrnmalion,

Prompt treutment of the right kind
will oflen prevent a  disagrecabln
Iving-up. 1n the Lirst place, toke off
the boot —usuully & footbhall-boot-—
don't sllow the victim to walk, and
sol to work at once to buthe the joint
copioualy with cold water. Pay no
attention to thoese who recommend
hot weter, Where there's infuona.
tion hot water makes this worse. Souk
a handkerchief in cold water, and
wrap il closely—not tightly —about
the injured part. Cover with moro
haudkerchiefs, v mufller, or some-
thing of the kind, aud gel tho patient
home. Irequent renewing of the cald
water bandage and u night's resl will
go for towsrds putting the joint in
the right way for a speedy recovery.
Light excreise of the juint should be
encouraged as soon &s possible. Com-
plete rest is often the worat treatmerii.”

There in a hard fall on the elbow or
knee, and the joint swells,  Wery
quickly iv is discoverable that "fuid
hns gothered. ‘There is some swell-
ing, and presanre with a [inger-tip
suggests something liko .»  blister.
The proper treatment is g_finti.ux with

,j%djgg,_ gasily obtainable at any

chemnf's al op. en i
the colour disappears.

Todina is nlso good fior bad bruises,
if the skin is not hroken. If it is,
prlr vascline, snd cover with a
bandage.

Gentle marsage wilh the ﬁly;er-tipl
for five minutes or so every day will
relieve tho puin of a damaged tendon
and relieve the stiffness.

Wash cuts with hot water, and then
batho with cold, applying cold-water
bandage.

If knocked out by a bLlow in the
“winid," don't rub stomach violently.
Turn on back, snd work arma as in
reatoring of the half-drowned. Keep
wrms above hond lwo_ seconds, bring
down and press against sides two
socondn, crossing foroarms asoross pib
of stomuch,

Eating and Drinking,

Most of us huve to toko in the way
of food and drink—just now parij-
cularly—what we can get, what is
given to or provided for us, and it
doexn't ulways happen that we get
exactly whal we like. Woell, wo have
to put up with it. Dut whether we
like & meal or whether wo don't, it
really isn't ro much what we get that
is of importance to us us the manner
in which wo eat it.

Even if you're not old enough ta
have loft school you'll linve discovered
what o large number of grown.up
persons suffer from such troubles as
constipation, indigestion, wind, and
so forth. To how many of you las
it orccurred, I wonder, thal these
troubles to a very large extent ere
cansed, not by bad fooﬁ. but Ly eal-
ing it impreperly. Nearly everyone
cals too fast. :

Now, to get food inte the slomach
in the shortest possible time is slto-

other wrong. It's asking for trouble,

Vhoen o person scrambles through a
full meal and hirvies off by truin, by
cyele, or on his own legs to some

amea or amusement, or to conlinue

is Jday's work, he's doing himsclf a
double injury. Though he may not
feel it ot the time he will feel it later
on, for hie's deing tho likelicet thing
to ruin his digestion.

., kevnd
s

fAnather  splendid  Health  and
Ercrcise article in next Monduy's
DBovs' Friexp.) .
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FURTHER STARTLING REVELATIONS OF A BOY MEMBER OF THE GERMAN SECRET

SERVICE!

Beptember 30th, 1914—(continued).

Taggine iy sdileinma,  Here was [,
caught with the seeret pupers con-
evided dnsude iy Jersoy, eonfronted
by ihis stupad enemy. Weli 1 knew
that t clael of 1the section wonld
bolieve lus words, beeause tha chiel
and 1 have never got on well together,
I should bo searcived, amd the -
eritminnt g papers found upon me-
that meant, uararally, further wivesti-
pavons, i perlps that I shoukd he
executed us a spy before 1ol really

|

sol prroperly 1o work for tho Father-
F:md. 1 owas a desperats case, amld 1
acted  premptly, Though  the  boy
was so much higger than me, 1
wasled o dine e argoment,  bat
punebed hime on the Jaw,  As 1 oox-
pected, he returned the blow  with
interoet, and oy head sage B,

despite my nat averrion ta physe
el paing [ eontmued wo nght. nieking
as mincle noige as I oconld. The result
was oxuctly as 1 expeeted It 1o be.
The noirest aflicial, seeing us light-
g, Lore dow apon os and wrenched
s apart. ben, without giving any
l‘l\"rrl_\-' Lime o LNiihliH. j "I”I“i“g]‘\'
biirst into tears, and aeensed him of
Lullying e, o wus w0 much
bigger nnd stronger thun 1 that the
tule eactned]  credible enough, and,
sure cnough, the ollicial gave him a
wigging, and rent lnm off, after I had
expluined most carciully that 1 ldd
mercly entered the room for the pur-
pore of aking to the man who
mou

As auule ax 1 ot back Lo the ollieo
I told the senior doorkeeper that I
wan packings vp the job, as | did ot
ballving, nnd, despite hin wrgu-
nments, jusisted on leaving then and
there, whalst L still had the papers
#afe. Aed 1 was rec
from the War Ol )y power
ta prevent my going, and so I de-
camped at onee,

QOctober 1st, 1814,

I had thought myself rale and wn-
LR \u-c‘tx'-||, I-ng aarere hu_ ; but lust
night 1 hal the narrowest escipe of
my life. I owas walking down the
stairs to lecve the hotel o po amd see
Sehofler. when 1 obaceved tawo detoe-
uhoat e the hall,
some siranee instinet, [
some palms and witebd
o were waiting  for the
o hotel, and judge of
., as he jomed them,
tn be taken to iy
that they might arrest me
on 3 e of  hetng a spy in
German puy.  They were gomg 1o
search all my belongings, they said.
It war as well 1hat T had with me the
Wiae Office papers, you, my Little
Boak, #ml my Corps’
badge, so that conlid  scarch
everything 1 pnsses otherwise, aml
fimdd oo trace  of wnvthmg e e
erminate me. Soll, a spy suspeeled
15 o8py il

1 didd ol retuen ooy room, bot,
waiting  till the detectives and thye
matager  had  gol into e Dift,
seinchded out of the back daor of the
hotel into the night. T found a
prowling texieab—stunding cabs are
net  alwuys anfe- amd had  mvself
deivern at full cpred o my nnele’s new
house in Ilamjntend. Here 1 tald
him what had happeuad, und handed
over tho papers of the trench-gun.
He gave me a letter nnd instructions
te proceed te a ecertamn place in the
heart of Fssex, where inoa quiet spol
1 :hould find another *number.”
T'his mau, 1t seems, has a secret sero.
plane, and, thanks to my abilily 1o
fly the machine, I am to take this,
aml make mv way to the porth of
Belyium, where, ut Brussels, | am to
awatt the advent of Schoffer. | am
waiting  for the darkness of the
wight, and in & few more hours [
eshall bave shuken the dust of this
acenrsed conutry off my shoes, and T
hope I shall never step into i again.

Qctober 2nd, 1814,

Adventures befall me thick and

fast, but they ave wrually preceded by

tives  wallng
Ginided
Irid bechii
them, -

Intelligonee
they

hours of terror. [ am writing this
aboard U 35, a Gertman sabmmreine,
snmewhere in the North Sea, heniding
for Wilhelmshaven,  Last nmght or
curly this morning—us 1 ware llying
aver the German Ovean, sotet ling
went wrong witin the enging ol my
avroplane, aml 1 hegan rapidly to
deseend. T opoon strock the water,
aml though the anachine Moated for

some  timne, ] wars compelled o
clamber out on lo the upper plane
and hold on there, hoping that 1
thould seon be picked up. Pra-

sontly, to my astonishment, 1 smelt
burmiug  tobarco, wnd, nol  caring
greatly  whether iw eame from
British ernft or not, shouted for Lelp

m English and in tierman. Nobody
replicd, bt the smell of  tobacen
became  gradually  stronger and

slronger, amd then suddenly 1 benred
somehody speak quintly in German to
Dendy  else. You can guess [
wted ot the top of my wvaiee o
Ateace the attention of this Heaven-
sent compatriol ; but 1 was still more
surprised when shere appeared o sub-

October 4th, 1914.

T have reported to the Wilhelm-
stpwsse, amd seen o very high * nume
B ™ iodeed a0 mann T haad Dewrd of
us o beot and shee merchunt i Bng-
Lined. e coamplinented e on the
vomd worle I bl wlrendy done, and
1ol me I would not go with Schoffer,
bl e detnilicd v assist the goad
Gertan troops in AMssee Loreatne, 1
am Lo leave Berlin in o week's time,
alter o holiday, and then join up with
uir eversvietorious froopy  an the
Western Fron.

Ootober 12th, 1814,

Today 1 have raported myeell to
the Fuehth Army Hendguarters, and
hove again been langhed at s too
yonung 1o he of any use to the Father-
e, 1 owild shaw this seoffing general
thar T coan do gond wark, To-mor-
row | sturt operations,

October 15th, 1814.

ITere, in Alsace, the torrilic mujesty
of war comes home lo me. And it
siddens me. There aro so many sights
that frighten me, too—boys of my

the surrounding eountry, but could
not fee any guns. though | knew thero
were concealed battenies wll over the
plice towards the cvast. Hoving got
oul my pocket range-finder, I put the
hands of the church clock to twelve, to
show that [ was ready. T had scarcely
put them back when the first gun
firedl, ‘The shell exploded short two
hundred and ffty yards, wnd so the
c¢lock had to show ball-pust two, Tha
system wias most simple—every shot
that fell short hidd to Le signalled to
tho observation officers, and soon,
thanks to my manipulation of the
cinek handy, They were [falling well
into tha vi i

It wax a strange feeling, though 1
knew quite well the gunners would
not aimi at the ehurch steeple while T
was there, since 1 was u:-lillg us their
eyes.  From time 1o tme 1 looked
into the streets below,  Fverybody
was in n poanic—women and children
rmmiug liora and there. carr:.-in[.:
bundles of things they desired Lo save
from the wreekage of their homes. and
soemingly dazed und uncortain which

i
%n’ (u \\\\" I“

7
i
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Having got out my pocket range-findor, | put
ihe hands of the oid clock to twelve, to show the
gunnors that | was ready.

marine running on the surface at
slow speed, with all ler lights out. 1
bailed her again in Gorman, and a
man  answered me in the  same
longuage,  She ran wlongside, ane
1ol me abonrd just before the “plune
sauk, and then I found wnvsclf in 1he
cabin, facing an oberleutnunt, who
demanded to know who [ was wnd
how I came lo be in the Gerpun
(}ean in an seroplane. 1 told bhim
1 wad & “number” on espionage
service, and he laughed in my face,
and said thut I lied. It struck him as
humorous that & mere bow lika me'
should be among the staff of the
Wilhelinstrasse, and he made sport
of me, but soon sobered up when 1
showed him iy special badga pinned
to the inside of my ahirt. 'Then he
wns  meek  enough, and asked for
commnids, since he know the power
uf thut badge. | ordersd him 10 put
mr nahora in (iermany as soon as pos-
sivle, and immaodiately he turned the
ship round, and we are now running
for Cuxhaven,

own age slabbed o death  with
bayonets; wowmen and children freared
toa horribly even for me 1o think of
wid remwmember. And the worst nf il
all i« that these peaple hive fallen
victins 1o my own compatriots,  To-
night T wm 1o ga inte o near-by
villuge. disguisedd us a relugee, wud
twke observations far the artillery,
October 16th, 1914.

Last naghe I had grest adventures.
Avting on anstrouctions. T mnda my
way inte the villuge, and was fed a3
refupes boy from the invaded terri-
tory.  Eluding the villagers was the
hardest job of all; they wanted to
ovorwhelm me with kinc{nns« In re-
turn [ dold thewm to fy. -as the
Germans intended shelling rhe villuge
thut night. Buu they refused to be-
lieve e, saying thal the Germans
would wever wantonly desiroy a
villuge which hold no troops. 1 kpew
belter, but 1 fell so sad. Sull, T man-
nped to get into the church and elimh
tp the clock-tower, as 1 had been
ordered. *Here 1 had a good view of

L
way to turn for eafety. Whila T
watched, w shell burst open the doors
of the prison, and all (he criminals
cumn pouring out, as frightened us the
other people. They seized hund-carts
and barrows, and lowded them with
vyverything valnable they could find,
even diving intn hauses already on lire
to secure rich booty. Hera and there
eottnges nnd shops were m flame:, but
nobady seemed to notice them, gr the
women and children crushed benesth
fulling =lones und woodwork as the
shells diud their good work. I thesa
villagers ware Ruglish, T could watch
their destruction and terture without
any qualins; but ua they wre nearly
countrymen of my own, it seems hard
that war :hould demand so much
erueliv. T had not pictured it ne the
slunghter of helpless non-combatants;
as the murder of innacent children and
women and very old men, sueh us sic
on the rewts along tho Unter Den
Linden  smoking  ching  pipes and
drinking lager out of tunkerds while
they clieer for the victorious soldicrs,

October 18th, 13914,

Todny 1 have hecomo heartily sick
of myself. T am vearly mad with re.
huve ]:.l-.u'tl through the

of this anee guicn sillage, and
o bean <o hornfied tha | odare
ot think of the awlul h].(l‘.E'E | h.l\'e
seen.  DBabios buyoneted ) women
blown to picees: ol men shot throngh
and throngh  with conmtless vifles
bullets,  Tuis not war, this, it is sheer
wanton wimirder, [ owill have no mare
of it. Awd 1o think thar |, and others
like me, slaves to the Wilhelhstrasse,
have been spying vnd witvhig wnl
wetige the eid Tor sears e omider wo
bring this about” If 1t were good,
cloner fightng hiko he wars of the alil
days, T would not pund what T odid if
they loft the innevert women and the
hartdess children alore. 1t would nat
be z0 bad.  But they kill, these hlood-
thirsty German soldiers= they kill and

tartare oy litman !-l'lhg. every
living ireaturve thev ece.
Oclobor 201h, 1814,
1 have taken a greeat vesalve. T owill
atone for all wy wrongdomg. 1T will

teuch theso ignorant Garman soldiers
that they ure being fed on hes  that
the Tire Fleet is not hiding within
its hirbours becanse the Gerpam N.l\-'y
hae taken conumnnd of i seas; that
Laonvdon s not i veing as s rvesult of
thie vaids of our Zoppelins, 1 wil] tell
themt that all the munhood of England
1= turning ataet anto soidiers = hetter
and eleaner tighters than the Germans
can ever by A this ot T foel
i prowl that for reoere than
yeurs ve been an English
Loy : intensely ashamed that 1 am net
whally English, If enly 1 could get
back to England. | would swear u fal:e
uge and get atn khaki ysell 1o
punish these Lirutes,

October 21st, 1914.

The anniversary of England’s groat
trivmph wo Trafalgar. 11 shall Lo the
trinmph dey for me. also. 1 have
mude one lust determination,  This
day [ will spewcd an telling German
soldiers the truth, though they cons
tiae 16 Liugh e 1o scorn, padd 1 hope
sene it ol them cases the th=obbing
in oy brain with u wwccdul buller.
| have vefused 1o enter anothee harime-
less villimre sond mwampulate the hands
of the chaveh clock while onr gunners
plant thew shells within s gates, and
the general hus sent a repart about me
Lo the Wilhelmsirasse. What care 17
1 win only & human hoy, ik that poor
chap L saw thiz mornmg hanging by
the hands to n rafter s wrecked
vollage, merced throngh and through
with Buyouwet stalse | bave my Teel
ings. \Why lid 1 ever < I hated
Englund, when 1o, v that anly
i England could | hive lnsen afe and
froe? I hate my Faheiland—1 hata
oy prrents for being Germans, and
f Tor lhaving been born, Ger
uny 1a mud  the soldiers are mad 1
am ul. Whe vou, automatie
paatol, that | I hepuedd o s upon
real enemwies, bhut, thank Heaven, not
upun wamen and  children znd ald
men?  Thern you wrn—Ioaded, That
iswell,  Farewell, Little Book ! May
he who finds sl reads yon know that
at least one German wes ashamed of
his putionality ; one German tried to
alone, | am going to bury you in a
hole 1 have ulready dug in the ground,
and, maybe, in days 10 come, some
cuceful paasant will turn you up with
ﬁ)s plough, and, recding the entriex in
our pages, uncleratund & litile  Good-
z\,e. the world!  England, forgive
Henry Knowles, atherwise Heintich
Kleitz. Forgive, but remember !

TRANSLATOR'S  NOTT. —Hueine
rich Klewrz mast, in his brain sickness,
huve beon gilted with seond sight,
for hia bonk, [ have sinee learned, was
digcovered in exactly the mmnner he
predicted,  The extracta published are
nob all that it containg, but ior the
most. part, the remainder of the
matter is irrelavant,

J. H

THE EXND.
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WEST SERIAL.

BOB RAYXOR is o young man who hus
come West to find wn old school pul who
onee suved his lfe.  With him are his
chums, DICKY HMITH. ARIZONA JIM,
an Indign agent. and EDDILE MASON, a
young Bri cowpuncher, They wait in
silenee while MATTAWA FRANK'S band
of rustlers prepure to riid a ranch—
waiting Tor Arizona’s word to lire.

(New read on.)

“The Fight at the Qrant Ranch !

Not o sound come {rom the
watchers who crouched {liere, in-

visible Lo Matlawa Frank, ngainst the
great corrul rails. Not the faintest
spark of light showed anywhere. 1t
might have been that all the ranch
way asleep, entively unconscions of
this coming raid.

Then a slight drumming sound
steuck on the walchers' ears, and
every man tensed himaself for what
he knew was to come. The drum:
ming grow londer every moment, and
u long line of horsemen thundered up
to the ranch. And still, though the
compound grew full of silent men,
Arizona gave no word o fire.

But the horses in the corrals sot up
a loud neighing st the arrival of the
Redskins' and ruetlers’ mounts. "Tails
wero whisked by the excited animals,
hoofs estawped on the hard-beaten
ground at their feet.

‘T'he raiders dismounted and began
io  wseotier. Some, Bob Raynor
noticed, made struight for the big
ranch-bouse and tried the doors,
which, however, were locked, Others
surrounded the bunkhouse anld the
stablos,

*Now!" Arizona Jim cried sud-
denly. ‘' Fire, boys!’

A'perfoct volley broke out.  The
compound was lit up almost luridly
by spurts of flamo from well-held
rifes and revolvers.  Tlob Raynor
folt the heel-plale of his borrowed
ritfle jur against his shoulder as, after
aiming st & shudowy, moving shapo.
he pulled the trigger. Whether hie
shot bt his mun lie could net have
aadd  delinitely, for it was fired
simultaneously  with  many  others,
But the mun threw up his arms ond
fell forward.

At onee the eompound  became
wlive with hurriedly-moviug shapes,
hideous with vells of surprised red
men und rustlers, VFor a while there
was  pandemonium —men  hurried
hither and thither, shrieking, some of
them, as the relentlossly-fired bullets
stenck them and laid them low, The
curses of while men sounded high,
And then tlarted up a Uremendous
zrashing sound—rifla butta were being
applied to the doors und windows al
the ranch-bouse, und men were atriv.
ing fruntically 1o (nd their way in-
donrs and ont of the merciless il of
bullets  that the  defenders of the
ranch fired inlo them,

Then  camo  anolber
aound, seeming to come from  all
round Baob.  Jackson's Lreop of
cavalry had  tauken the firel volley
to be fired as o signal, und they were
bearing down upon the pluce, As a
piece of strutegy, Avizona Jim had
brought off a success.

Lidians rusbed madly for their
Torses, mautted them, ond struggled
together in o frantie sllempt te get
clear of thin compound of death, They
got itle one another's way. Horsee
collided,  So eager were the red men
to escupe that they slruck suvagely
ut ench other. A melea was in full
swing in the compound.

Then grimly, silently almost, thos:
Tmited  Stules Mrym'--.n churged

drumming

into  the  enclemire hey  rode
straight abl tlhe ewirling muss of red
men,  They carried  swords, and

thesn they used with zrim cffeet, the
while their blades  gleamed in the
hight of the gun-flashes.

And then the windows «f the ranch.
houso began to spurt their Humes.

EDSKINS

7 'RUSTLERS

A SPLENDID YARN
OF ADVENTURE.
By

GORDON WALLACE.

Tob felt a bullet, fired by some man
who had taken cover inside tho house,
lift his hat from lus head. Arizona
Jim gave a growl us another struck
him and grazed his shoulder. .\ gosp
{rom close by Bob told him that Sit-
ting Mcose, crouching thero silently
hugging his axe, must have been hit
as'well.

*Quick, boys, hon over the raila!"
Arizona shouted, " Some protection

there! By heeli!  Never thought
they'd besicge themselves in  the
housa! Hope the women have barri-

vaded themselves in the ccllars,”

Eddie Mason lay not so far from
Bob, flat on the ground, a revelver
in cach hund; and he fired eonlly,
remorselessly at the flashes ho saw
come from the house, CGunman that
Eddio wus, it was a certainty thet
all his shots were not misscs.

Men leeped over the ecorral rails in
umongst l{.\(;: naw Aerrilied horses of
the ranch.  They cronched bebind
the heavy, elose-lifling bars, and fired
through the chinks of thern. Bob
was not slow in duing as the others
did, and thrilled as he felt hulleta
strike the stout poles in front af him.
is clothing was ripped many o time
Ly shots that fuuml their way in be-
tween Ltbe logs, but he scemod to
bear o charmed life, for nothing
touched im 1o hurt him.

Litle Dicky” Smith fired at his
muster's elbow with ull tho coolness
of a war-tricd veteran. The cowboys
also fired steadily, some dropping
Indians as they struggled with the
cuvalry 1n & vain and frantic effort
to break away from the trap they had
found themselves in.

The firing in the house dwindled
down, then it cowsed. And the men
behind the cotral rails also held their
fire, and waited {ensely, watching
thu swaying mass of Iedskins and
cavalry, listening to the blood-curd.
ling death-shrieks of sorely.strickon
Indidns, or Lho loud curses of the
soldiers.

“Half of you get round to the
other sidu af the house, and bo rore-

ful!"' Arizona Jim ordered. ' Eddie,
you-ake charge of them.”
Iddie  grunted wl.uclhi_m:. and

touched half of his companinns with
his fingers.  Ile touched Bob and
Dicky, and thes: followed their young
Jeader oul of the corral, and, stoop-
inyg low, doubled round to the otber
sido of thoe house. It was & wise
order, for just as they got into their
new position Bob saw one or two
shapes of men striving to climb out
through the windows of tho house,
Fire was opened on thesc, and the
shapes retired inle the shadows of
the house ngain, A fow desultory,
angry shots were sent. at Fddie and his

party, but the fierce fire was not
resumed,
Odd  Redskins  next  began  to

straggle away from tho main combat.
and Lo dash down the lane that led
from the compound to the trail out-
side.  Some u? the cowpunchers ook
snap-shols at these as they ran the
gauntlet, and many a red man gave
hie loat war-whoop and tumbled out
of his saddle. I'he rest of the Red-
sking wero ecither disabled or were
taken prisoner, &

With Bolb's parly were Sitting
Moose, who had nover fired a single
shot, bul who had merely hugged Eia
tomahawk and had stared unblin
ingly ot the darkened ranch-house.

The cavalry, trivmphant, stood
therrr an the scene of their victory.
their horses sheltering them from the
fire of those inside the houee, Jack-
sou, their leader, boldly walked
peross the compound towards where
Arizone Jun wes standing, resting
on the ruils of the corral.

“I'he eavalry are going to rush the
houre, 1 think,” said Eddie. 1
hope none of them get killed; but
thosn deshed  rustlers inside—they
seem (o be all whites—are trapped.”

dow of the ranch had a gun-armed
man there. There wore, perhaps, ten
rustlers, all told, and, although their
position  was pretty hopeless, Bob
could see that if they cared to put
up u lnal dying fight they could do
untold damage towards the sttacking
cavalry.

A cowboy wormed his way across
from Arizona to Eddie.

* Arizona says ye're to fire at all
flashes from the windows whilst the
cavalry crawl up!” he announced.

Eddie gave guick orders to_his fol-
lowers, ‘They understood. Each of
them had a window allotted to him,
with instructions to fire at once at
the ficst Aash ho saw. 'By this meana
it wua possiblo to keep down the fire
of the defending rustlers to some
extent.

Almost  dead  wsilence—or  dead
silence by comparison with the uproar
that hud previously flled. the sir—
was on the compound now., The
windows of the house were nothing
but Llack marks against the white
of tho great bungalow-like building.
But at one poinl BBob saw something
whits in smidst the Llackpess of the
window's opening. He fired at it.
A shriek answered his shot.

“Thal's right," Kddic said. “If
you fellows keep your eyes akinned
you'll seo their faccs when they como.
Tirc at cvery face you sec!"”

The ecavalry now  had disposed
themselves under Jackson's orders.

“Their horses had been led round to

the further side of the grout bunk.
house, out of reach of Lhe rustlers’
fire. The men were Iying flat on the
ground new, indistinguishable in the
gloom. But they were creeping for-
ward up to the porch of the house,
rifles und revolvers in hand.

Followed for Bob and [ieky abour
the tensest three minutes they hud
ever lived through. They kept their
eyes glued on the windows, alert for
the slightest wgn of a human fuco ro
show iwself. DBut there was no sound
in the house. The vavalry got nearer
—got so close that to firn ut them
with rifles would have been almost a
futile thing to do. But the rustlers
inside--how tnuny of thom were left
they could not say—all had revolvers,
it was known. and they were used fo
vlose-range fighting.

Thep %o facos did appear:at’ the

window allotted 1o Bob,  Ho fired
instantly, Both faces dinappearcd,
Uthor men fired at the housa. Then
shots blazed out from the windows —
many of them, und thoy wero re.
turmed with intorest by those whe
were supporting the civalry.  Fol-
lowed a (remecndous smashing of
doors, yells, a pandemonium of shots,
and the cavalry worn inside the houso.
More shooting vould heard in-
doors the c¢rash of fumiture being
overturned ; the yells of men stricken
down., 1t was a grim fight that was
going on inside, and those now with-
out had no hand in it,

Buddenly u liguro sppearad ol a
window. Shots were fired at it, but
the figure dropped to the ground in
the stroug shadow of tho house.
More shots were fired, but suddenly
old Sitting Moose gave a low, weird
ery, and sprung to his feet, Ho
dashed uway fromn Dob. Bob could
now ser a shadowy shape moving
across 1o where a buuch of frightened
ponies--tha ponies of Indians who had
fallen in tho Gght—were alandmgg;
And it waa towards this same bune
that Sitting Moose glided swiftly,
suill hugging his axe.

The man who had leajed out of 1he
window caught a pony and hurled
hiimself acrosa its hack. DBab took aim
at him, but Eddie Mason pressod his
arm wamingly before he could fire.

* Toke care!"” he hissed. “It's a
rustlor escaping. And I think I know
who it is; but don't hit Sitting
Mocrse.”

The warning wus just in time, for
Sitting Moose also caught another
cayuse, and leaped on to its back with
the agility of u_ much younger and
sounder man. Hud Bob fired at the
moment he had intended to fire,
almost assuredly would have given
yet another wound to the already
sorely wounded Redskin chief, for
Sitting Moose got himsell right in
Bab's line of fire.

The vitality of the old Indiun must
huve baen un wmazing thing. He had
in the last fow hours suffered enough
10 kill any young inan, and yet fm
was still active enough to mount that
strauge pony like a boy would have
mounted it.

The cacaping rustler gave a yell
fired three shols from a revolver over
hiis shoulder; then, leaniug well over
his pony's neck. doshed away into tha
night, with Sitting Moose, sitting in
vory much the same manner, follow-
jn¥ him grimly.

*Was *hat Mattawa?” Bob asked.

“hbard. Tt

swered, with a growl. ‘'He's measly
skunk enough to bolt and derert his
pals when lfmy‘m cormered. Ah, the
firing's ceaned inside the house! 1
think the cavalry have finished their
job. Let’s go in and soe now, boys."”

"I think I'll Jo something else,”

said Bob, “I'm worrying about Sit-
1t:;lrlgf L}!:nm, poor old chap! I'm after
om !

He ran across to the bunch of
horses, seized the halter of one, and
threw himself into the saddle. Ha
clutched his rifle as he awung himsell
astride the shivering brute. He dug
his spurs well home, leaned forward
and also dashed down the lane, peer-
ing forward into tho night, his cars
well eraned for the slightest sound
that might be made by the ridors
aliead.

Bomething, somelow, seemed to tell
Bob Raynor that if that were Mattawa
Frank's mount riding ahead of the
avenging Rodskin, then it woa futed
to ho Matlawa's lust ride, And yet
he fearod that it was also goinf o b
Sitting Moosc's. And, while he hud
uo love for the man who had so
cruelly deceived and betrayed him. he
had a deal of affection for the fine
old Redskin, the Triend of the white
men, but who, by the villuiny of
Mattawa Frunk, had almost fallen to
the level of the Redsking who had
vomo out on the war-path against the
whites. He wanted, if possible, 1o be
on tho spot, and to save Sitting

oosn, though he knew the Indian
chief wus very far gone us a result of
his mauling from the puinn. He did
not want it to be Mattawa who
finished off his Redakin friend,

Ho forced that_hurdy little pony at
tho top of ita gait. He spared it not
a jot. And soon he heard the drum-
ming of hoofs ahead, und he knew he
wis on the trail of the cseupige
rustler and his follower. He urged
the pony on to still further effort.
By leaning forward and peering at
1tha skyline, he could sea two monnted
shapes phend of him, und they wore
now faitly vlose together,

A shat sounded our in front- -
shot fired by one of the riders hefore
him. A wild yell anawered the shot,
Thore waa silence for a moment, sava
for the drumming -of horees’ feet.
Then thsre eanw to Bob's ears the
most dreadful shriek he had ever
t 1t well.nigh stopped tho beat-
ing-of hix heart, It wus {ernbla’ *

But he galloped on.  Now he could
soc that the horses in front were run-
ning nere casily, that they were not
follawing ‘their quarry-and-chase posi-
tiou, They were running at will, and
were increasing the distance between
ithem.

A mowment later his own pony
dropped violently on  his forefoet,
swerved so suddenly that Bob was
unscated; and then, also riderless,
dashed off across the prairie.  DBob
went forward on his shoulders, slrik-
ing tho ground heavily in his full,

He reguined his feet, und looked
about. him. 1lle guesaed that the
pany had shied for & renson; ond the
reason wue nol far to seck when he
came 1o look for it, IFor, lying thero
in the dusty grass, not o dozon yards
away from where he had [nllcni Wua
a inaun.

Bob  approuched  this  prostrate
figure. Ho hod sfill mtained a hold
on hiz nfle, and this he kept well
thrust forward as he approached. But
the Bgure made no move, and Beb
bent over it. He touched it with his
hand. It made no responke. He
bent further over; went on his knees,
and peored hurd into an uptumed
ace; and then he started back; for,
though he had gone through horvors
in plenty in the past few wecks. what
ho saw revolted him so that he had to
cloar his eyes, nor dared he open thein
again for many moment,

Mattawa Frank was lying there,
dead, lLis  sightless cyes staring
straight up into the sky. his mouth
dropped wide open.  Aud o glanes
told Bob how the rustler chief had
come to his end. His skull had been
split by an axe. His death must have
been inatantancous.

* 8o that's the ctul of my old school
friend!" the tenderfool outlaw nut.
tered. “Well, Frank, after all 1
suffered at your hands, I'm afruid 1
can'v suy I'm—--""

“My brother!" came & faint voive
to his cars.

He started again, and looked sbout
him. Another shape wus to ha seon
lying on the gmas., ten paces away
from all thal ramained of the rone:
godo Englishman, He stopped over to
this, und looked down to the dnrk
face of Sitting Moose,

% h'iy. brother.” =said the Indian
chief, in a very faraway voice, "1

hgve done that which will gladden the

heart of mny brother, the Tndian
a, pl}[; havo slair the bad white
chief.”

sadly; und he siooped over hia Red-
skin friend.

“1 die,'" said Sitting Monse vom-
posedly. *'My work is finiched. The
white " rustler stole from me my
duughter, but you wved her. 1 said
1 would kill Muttuwa Frank, 1 hove
done so. My work is done. DBut
{.,iule Fuwn, my daughter—what of
her?"

_**Bheo shall bo well looked after, Sit-
ting Moose,"” said Bob huskily. *L
will soo to that. Sho shell wunt for
nothing "' TFor the lirst time since
coming to Wyoming, Bob found a cose
in which his wealth would be of use to
someono besides himsell. “She shall

be happy.

“T would have taken the hand of
Arizona Jiin ore [ died,” said Sitting
Mocee, and Bobh could not help re-
mearking how cloar and distinet his
English now was; ""but 1 ecunnol.
Farewell, O my white brother! 1
wait for all my friends in tho happy
hunting-grounds."

He sank buck again, and died with-
out another quiver. DBob, closing lus
old eyes reverently, examined iim,
and found that, hesides the grievous
claw-wounds of the puma, he wax
riddled with bullats,  How ‘he had
lived a0 long amazed the white
youth, who, us yet. knew little of the
wonderful power—the power almost
to fight death und vanquish it—the
Indinns possessed.

Sadly ﬁ?\ walked huck to the ranch,
He was met by mounted men em ho
got there, und he gave them diree-
tions us to whero to lind the two

bodics.  When he reachw] the ranch
he found the work was done. Every
other  rustler  was  either  dewd.

wounded, or u prisoner. Many Red-
skine were dend; other were gronped
sullenly t1ogether, kuowmy that they
hud made their lust attack on  the
whites. closely guarded by grim-faced
cavalrymen,

The women were unhnrmed, and
were now in_the living-room of the
ranch, listening 10 Arizonn  Jim'a
story of the fight.  When Dob
appeared, he wus the centre of ull
inferest.

“ Mattawa's dead ! he unnounced.
“1le waa killed by Sitting Moo,
who is also dend, T—I think, Arizona,
my work's finished in ths country
now."

Thes Receplion at Medidine Axs |

Three bve rnstlerz, sweven denid onea
—ineluding  Mattswa  Frank—=in n
waggon, amd their cwort comfwred of
Arizona Jim, FPFdidie Mueson, Bob
Ravnor, and Dicky Smith, rode along
the teail thst led to Medicine Axe
They hod ridden Far that duy-=the
day aiter the raid on the Grany runch
—and they were ured with it for
many houra had clapsed without thew
proper sleep having been taken. In

the main they were ut,
“You trust e, lad 17 Arizona Jim
mid at length, aa the low, squat

buildings of the cow town shuwed Tesy
than o mile away abead of them.
“You're not nerveous?’
Bab gave an odd lagh
*ye sampled the tempers of thoe
citizens of Medieine Axe boefore,” i

said,  “but-—=well, 'llowwst soun,
Arizons Jim.”
Arizona nodded  towarnds  the

<t otehed out
wids that
orn sinte’s

woggoi, in which were
soven of the worst bin
had over hampered a We
civilisation.

“Your trust won't hr misplaced,
Ind,” he sail. 1 think your clomdy
duys nre just abont over now.”

Nothing more was zaid by angbody
until the fivst buildings of the litth:
town wero reached. Ilere the main
street began, and, as the lime was
about four o'clock in the afterncen,
thero were many men hovering about.
When the little party rode sluwly in,
curious eyes were shot in their direc-
tion. Then somebiody bhapponed to
notice the bonds the thres living
rustlers were socured with.

At once great excitemont broke
oul. The hardy men of thoso Western
places had little amusement in the
main. Anything untoward that hap-
pened wus sure to set them afhire at
onee,

“1li, hi!™ the roar rang ont.
*Hero's Arizona with somne rustlers !
Wiy " Make way!”

Revolver-shots hegan 1o be fired
into the air by the youuger and gun-
carrying portion of the comnmunity

“How many yer got. Arizona '
asked some, crowding closwe about the
little: purty, as many men as eoulil get
hold hanging on to the stirrups of the
Indian  wgent and  Eddie  Mason.
“And hev ye got the worst of 'em?
Where's Mattaws *™"

“There's the gink s let Mattaws
Inoae ! welled another suddenly, anc
pointed 1o Bob Ravnor, who went ¢
flery red, as all cyes were levelle
upun him.
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'“tip!l But he ain't tied up!” | the ]f(‘N uf -‘}hnriﬂ' Crowe and the rest | Dt Taat his hend well up. Tt was [ I live Il ulways have my Tndians to
faid another. . the vrowd. good o be u free e agan free 1o | Joak alier und keep good. 1 love m w ﬂ)
“Never mind.  Bul. Arizona's For a moment everybody styred | mix with the hipust pornion of his [ Juduns, ever when they get naushi_\?.’ o
shora rot Jim ! Hcmu‘laor‘r_ for | aghast ot all that remamed of [ fellow men.  And, with the load ot | But [ don't thiuk they'll get miughty
Arizona ! He's the man! Whar's | Mattawa  Frank. Then wrmurings | his ontlawey Jiftad from his sheulders, | aguin, those of the Crowfeet who are oo*BAh
the sheriff ? Tase, ] e sweideniy  fomul that  this wild | lefi. They've fonud it doesn’t pay o
; l!m] party cl-nu\:il 1ol get !mls {nrlll"rI ]f' I'on]rl‘" they saic A the host | westeon country wae i beoutiful place | iz up wath  Jow-dewn rn:-la'r-. By .
or  the wob thut pressed  arcund | thing rhat could hove happened ! 1o hive i Without the menave of | 'There’s only one cud cun over come
them.  They were forced to come to U Waal, auy.' said Sheriff Crowe | Redekios und vestlers it would be o | to u runller‘,y" An International.
a halt. ) ) i stupidly, "mean to suy s Rayner | happy loe:l 1o sojoutn in, especially The sound of a volley ecume in
v Rheriff ! Sheriff Crowe!" roared | howe did it en him " when it held such friends as he had— | thiough the open window to their [ A TALK ON MATCOH-WINNING
the crowd. Y Noi but what Raynor did broughn | Avizona Jim, Bddie Moson, aml bis | ears.  Avizona, as he heard it, 100k TACTIOS.
Arizona  dismounted, and laugh- | the whole thing to o head.” wona | ever-foirthiul i henchipma, Dicky | off his hat,  Fiddie. Bob, and Dicky

ingly thrust away those whe would
live seized his bamls to shake them.
He ordeved the rostlers to dismount,
and Bob and the others fellowed their
leuder's example.

Rough hands scized the cowering |

rustlers now. Men produced  ropes
froin  somewhere. Their excitemont
wita infense.  They would have hung
those three men then and there out
of hard, but Arizona Jim and Eddie
Mason saved them that fate fur the
present.

But Arisona sl Eddie had to use
their fists on one or Iwo oceasions,
and muny o hefty clout did they de-
liver into the wild crew hat surged
pround them. And Boly Raynor at
longth, secing two men trying to bear
Lddie down. also jumped in, and
dealt some buffets thut [tehed ont
vells of pin and nnger from those
who recerved them.

At one point n the commotion a
man, yelling louder then the rest,
dashed in and gripped a rustler by thoe
throat. Blob, before he lhad time (o
sea whe the man was, lashed out, and
the fellow went to the ground in a
heap, to Le trampled upon by
others,

Baob, however, slooped and dragged
n to his feet apain by the coliar,

ifg, the wan got up, then
wd at Beb. Immediately he let
out another roar, pulled his gon our,
endd thenst it =traight into Bob's faee,

raoswiftly, eo suddenly that  Bob
blinked nnd stepped hack a jace.

The man wiose eyves threatened
him [rom behind the sevolver waa

Sheritf Crowe, the bully wha had all
but csuzed the hanging of Bob.
Whether Urowe mieant 1o make
sure of his vietim this time or not
cuppob be mid. Bot Arzona jumped
forward, scized the man's gun-wrist
in one hand, while with the other he
seized Crowe by the back of the meek.
So hard did those slim-looking hut
ironlike hands squeore twe buliy that
Crowe's month gaped wide open, his

o¥Es lbulged. and he gasped for re
leade.  Arizona shook the pistol from

liia hand, kicked it well awny amongst
the crowd, and thon released him.
Arizonn held up his haml, bawled
muny harsh, peremplory words, and
hually wannzed to redure thewm to
tome sort of silence.
“Don't b durned
ehowted,  *Paull yours
T koow sou've gone

foals ! he
w5 {ogether,
bty bhocanuse

we've eleaned up the rustlers,  But
that's no reason why  yon should
behave dike elaldven. You, Crowe,

remember L tar you wear ot
breagt, and | your role an
lied mamer, Tt me talk a hit

“Wand,” el Crowe, glari
Bob, 1 guess that's what T w
do. T want that soung cub ther

Uliuess von're ol going ro
hita, theu ! langhed Arizona. * You
may besherifl here, Urowa, but while
I'm reamd you don’t conut worlh »
cent.  So shul your hend !

“Didn’t he lot Matlawn escapa "
grawled the sherill.  * And didn't he
dodize me when we wore holding a
Eanging hee over him? Didn’t rust-
lera help him 1o eseapo s

“ No, purtlera i

n tanid Arirona
apd T

grimly.  * Eddie did _that,
Crowe. - Care (o arrest us for it "
Therea wns something very sug-

gestive in the Indiun agent's fare now,
though he played with his monocle
and toyed with hia neut, wim mous.
tuche ns he spoke,

“You did'" pgoasped Crowe.
*Waal—" i

“Raynor ilidn't help Mattawa to
escapo,”  raid  Arizona, while the

crowd listened in some sort of awe.
These plainsmen  were  children  of
sorts; they were easily influcnced by
a stronger will than their own. “In-
deed, heo's done more to help get
Muattawns than any man in this state,
und had sulfered more in the getiing
of him than— "
“Ya've gol Mattawa*” Crowe
weked blankly. * Whar is he "
Arizgna turned to liob and Eddio
Mason. 1Io whispered a few words.
Thosn two undersiood that Arizona
wanteid te strike a deamatic note here,
the better Lo impress the volatile
townsmen. In obedience, Bob and
Eddic chmbed up on to the waggon,
and, with the assistance of the cowboy
driver of it, draw off the canvas cover
that hisd shut out the dead Trom view.
These three lifred an inanimate form
from the vehivle. amid luid 1t down at

said quietly.  *Oh, vou'ie an imoul.
give fool. Crowe™ If you Lnew this
lud w one-tenth part as well as I dn,
you'd know that ho couldn't have
done a mean thing in his life.  But
you got him outluwed, and he's suf-
fored the tortures of the condemned
over sinee,”

" Waal, 1 ain't so sure he didn't let
Mattawa escape in the first place,”
said Crowe stubboruly; *‘and he
shore's given me one or 1wo nasty
punches ®iuce [ knawn him, "

“And it would drive some sense
into your fat head if he gave you u
fow more.” suid Anzouu eonunnpt.
uounsly.  “Well, I'm not worrying
about what you think of Riyner. Tha
point s this, that you're elected
sherifl by the townspeople here, and,
l}{ beck ! we'll see whether the towns.
people wout to sce Raynor oullawed
Al Boys, what do you say? With
ont Raynor's help the rustlers and
their bad Redskins would never huve

Snnth,

Conolusion.

“You've got Lo do it, w0 there’s an
cud of the juwing,” said Bob.

I cun't do it old chu
Muson said, ** Why should 17"

" Because I camn all the way out
from Foplund to offer a shure of iy
fortune to the wan who saved my life
when 1 was a schoolboy.,” Boab re-
toreed,  “ Like a fool, I'helieved that
man was Matviawa Frank. DBut he
wag yvou: and 1 made almoxt a vow 1
should do this,  So shut up, and let's

Eddie

make a partnership deed. We'ra
buying the Flaming  Spur Ranch,
lock, stock, nud barrel. We'll he

partners in it with Dicky here as o
third, you sy you won't again,
I'll punch vour head 1™

Lddie's face was (lushed a little ; his
exes wure sty

ull came to their feet, and silently
luoked outside for the spsce of half u
winute.  Then cheers broke out in
the fown. But thase in the smoke-
room Jid net join in them.

I'ar they knew that the volley fred
had been w signal that those three
coptives—the lust of Mattawa Frank's
gany ef rusilers—hud paid the penalt
for their crimes.  As Arizonw said,
there could only be oue end to a
yustlor,  But rthese guicter, more
deeply-thoughtful men in the hotel
knew that there was no reason for

hilurity. Justice--the grim, rugh
justicw of the Wild West - had been
meted out to the villaing: but the

rope hud made them atono for their
crimes,  They were only  thankful
that the evil hiad been stumped out
that they gll were safe und sound
aftor all their perils and hardships.
For now they knew there would be
pesce  dn that connty  peace,  pro-
sperity, and good-will all round,

cheered.

BOB RAYNOR'S WELCOME.

Arizona Jim.

*Boys, do you still want to ses Raynor outlawed ? ' shouted
At this the orowd of citizens of Medlcine Axe
They waved thelr guns frantically, and thers was not an unfriendly face turned to Bob now.

been clewned up, Yot Urows wants
16 hang Raynor! Shall he?"

The crowd broke out again, They
cheored ; they roaved ; they lived their
guns foolishly in the air aguin. But
there was not au unfriendly face--
save, perhepy, Crowe's—that  wus
turned towards Bob Raynor now.
“'Ray for Rayuor!"” they yelled.
“Wo belicve vou, Arizopa' Say,
boyy, let's chase the sherifl off 1™

They closed round Crowe now. Evi-
deutly there wero bent on  rough-
handling somebody, Urowe hegan to
get very uncasy. But Arizona agein
used his personality, He shielded the
unpopular Crowe with his twll figure,
and, still twirling his moustache,
laughed, holding up a hand that held
the monocle,

“Don't hurt the sheriff!” he said.
“There's 4 job 1o be done yet, mind
ou--real sheriff's job. He'll have to
ang these three when they've been
tried; and he's pot to bury those
wa've saved him the troublo of hang-
ing. So wuil, boys, and let’s get
thege three locked up safely.”

The cmud formed a bml,\:'guanl

about the waggon und  Arizona's
parly. They sang wild plain songs s
they walked. And yuor,

happy uow in the koowledgo that the
communily hal wothing  further
against him. mde at Anzona’s side.
his face Aushed. his eyes ewwarting a

“Yoau tempt me™ ho said huskily.
“Tt would L u long time before 1
o gee enongh saved up. Therao's
nater at home—none 100 well off
now -and then there's Kate =Kate
Grant.  She can't bo asked lo wait
very much longer.”

“She needu't wait any longer,”
griuned Bob, “She’ll bo uble 10 step
mto a home ns god as Lhe one she
leaves, Dut there's one thing 1 want.
I wunt her to wke nld Sitling Moose's
daughter as & waid, or somothing, 1
i)romiscd him the gird should be
ooked after.”

ST be uble to take a irip to see
the muter, too,” said Eddie. L |
huven't seen her for five years. Yen,
Bob, I'll tuke your offer, but many
thanks.”

“1 knew you would,” saidl Bob. "1
rither think life will be plensant o
here, wiel there'sx nothing much  in
keop uio in Englund,  We've only got
Arizous 1o thiuk of now. What's he
going to do?”

They wera sitting 11 the smoke
room of tha Medicine Axe Haotel as
they wlked things over. _Even as
they reachod this point of the con-
veralion, Arisotn himsell, as =pick
and span, as dandifiedl and debxonsir
as over, strolled nto the room.

“What's this  abour me?" he
laughed.  “Wanting me 1o settle
down? No, =ir, thunks! As long us

All four exchanged hand
ﬁl'||'5-

“1 hope it will never be nevessiry,”
saiel Arizona grivvely s “ba if it
ever is if ever evil whites try 10 dis-
e my Redskine  agnin, | know
where to il the men who'll help me
to suve then, We [our. gentlemen.

pals —ypala far hife '™
| als for hife'" Bob and Eddie
echaed,

“And then some!™ Dicky chimed
in. Tor Dicky had picked up Western
colloquialism guickly,
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Last week I hgd something to say
shout the ncoesily for thinking and
talking over tsctics before the start
of the match, and in the middle of
the mateh, too, for that matter.
Now we can go on to discuss general
tactios, ond, to n large extent, those
must depend on the type of players
i your side,

Extremes Wingers.

In vegard to furward play, you will
remember 1 recommended thst the
extreme wing povitions should be
given o players who were quick on
their foot—who could skip along at a
foster- pace  Lhun  1be  average
defenders with whom they came i
contact.  But supposing that in your
team you have these speedy outside
wing players, thoy won't be much use
unlesy the other members of the team
give them the proper opportunitics
tor making unse of that extra pace.

These extreme wingers must be
given plenty of forward passes; the
ball must be sent to them in such &
wuy that they can pick it up in their
atride, and make  hesdway in the
direction of their opponent's gosl at
top spoed. Mast of the firstclass
clubs make great use of Lheir catreme
wing men, because they realise that
these  wingers are  working ulong
what might be called the line of least
resistance.

Open Form of Atlack.

In general, too, the first-class clubs
favour the open form of attack; that
ix, they make progress by means of
long, swinging pusecs from oue side
of the field ta the other, The
wlvantages of this type of attack are
fuirly olwious. In the firsl place, it
carries o forward e to  théir
opponents’ gont with (he minimum
pumber of kicks, and in the second
place it gencrally hns the effect of
saattering the defenders. The only
thing to be guarded against is that
this open geme ix not sllowed to
develop into u merce  kick-and-rush
affnir. It must be done methodically,
skitfully, aml demonds almost. B8s
much seience ns what we call the
shoit-passing game.

The team whih pluys this open
forwnnl game is zlmow. entirely in
the hands of the extrome ““lng{ men,
wind if they o not perform their parf.
then those all-essentinl things—goals
—-will not be scored with the regu-
lurity so necessary of matehes aro to
be won, For the open gome to be
veally succeseful, the outside wing
men musl never waste a minute.
When the ball is sent to them they
must dash ofl at 10p speed, beat the
defenders o whom they are opposed,
and swing the hall haek into the
wiiddle of the fivl] ere those defenders
have had time 1o conrentrate iu front
of their goal.

No " Fancy ' Gtunte!

The mistake which most wing men
fall into—and this very often applies
to first-cluss ienis as | as sehool.
Loy clevens—is that t will try ton
much of the clever stull.  How olten
in the course of @ newspaper report
do you eome crass @ sentence some-
thing  like this: *“So-and-so made
rings round his opponents.”  Now,
the one thing which rthe successful
outside forward must not do is Lo
make rings round the fellows he is up

against, Hest your man once, of
nead be, and then, instead of weiting
for him to come up to be beaten
again, swing the ball into the
middle. 1f you stop to make rings
round the other fellows, you may

posubly lose the ball altogether, and
even  if  youn don't do  1hat you
will have wasted so much time that
yvaur upponents will have so eoncen-
trated flinir  dofonsive forees  that
your inside  forwards  will  have
precious litthe chince of scoring goals,

orwards  should rvemember their
name—anl go forward,

As fur an pmssible, the five men in
the forward line should keep to their
pluses: cuali plivor in such a position
that  Iig colleagues  know, withoul
stopping in leok. wheee he will be
ready (o aeveept the puss.
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The tat Chapter.
In a Living Tomb !
Frank Rivhards & Co. listened.
Tho lwst sullen vcho had died anay,
Silenc:  rmigned  in tho  deep
cavern, broken ouly by the murmur

of the subterravean rivor.  Tu the
thick darkuess they conld not ses
cach other's fuces could not even

catch a pleam of the Howing watar
round them.

Frunk's voica broke the stillness in
2 whisper:

* Bured alive!”

Bob Luwless strained
through the durknees.

Au the distant mouth of tha cavoern
there was not w ghiner,  ‘The full of
rock hed closed woin, aod shut out
the wunlight for ever.  Outside, in
the valley. Hundsome Alf and the
gaug of rustlers stood in the marning
sunshine, staring ut the vast pile of
rocks thuy had closvd upon the three
schooiboys who had ventured into
their rerreal. Hondsowne Alf spiled
—au smila thut wis not plessant to
see.

“I guess they wou't tako any news
to tho sheriff of Thompsm’\," he suid,

his  eyes

s "

I reckon their jug 13 up.

And the outlaws tramped away
fromn the spot, grinning, The stream,
dammed up by the full of rock into
ite bed, was aprewding over the groassy
slopes of the locked valley, flowing
awny in wile shallows.

In the depths of the blockedp
cavorn Frunk Richards & Co. felt the
wulor sinking round them.

It had rewched o their belts, as
they stood in the stremmn, but it was
soon down 1o their knres, "

“The waler's failing!" said Vero
Beauclere saddenly.

Tob Lawlees Lrenthed herd.

1 guess that showy the cavern’s
fairly  shut i said. " The

" he
stream cnn't get through the rocks
now. ‘Lhe river-bed will soon  be
dry."

Ho set his teeth,

“The rustlers think  they've done
with ua for goosd," he wid, in w low
voioe. “But we're not dead yet.
‘There's a chance for us—a slim one,
1 know; but i

“While there's hifo there’s hope,™”
stid Frank, as calmly a» he eould.

It was no time for giving way o
despair.

“I ouly we pet through,"” mut-
tered ob. ' Wo kwow where the
rench-raiders tnde now where
they've hidden the stolen cattle. We
e bring the sherifl right to the
pluce, d—if-- "

“We've got {0 suve our lives irst,”
sald Frunk., " Let's get on,”

“TForwurd '™ suid Beuuclere,

The chums of Cedur Creek pushed
en along the riverhed in tho bluek
durkness, feeling every step of tho
way with great care,

The waler was disappearing rapidly.

In w few minuwa it was only u few
inches deep—u fow minutes more and
it remained only 1 pools, in hollows
of the streum-bed.

They were glud enough to ba rid
of tho icy chill of the warer, though
its absence proved how hormo!.ir,uﬁy
the cuvern had Deen closed in
them.

“There must be anu outlet,” said
Bob, his voice sounding ecrie in the
hlackness.  * The stream flowed out
somewhere. We heard the noise of a
fall samewhere alwad bufore the water
5 an oullet, and we've
"

on

find said  Frank

hopefully.
They pmsgd on,
‘Ibe sityution wus o terrible ome,

A THRILLING TALE OF FRANK RICHARDS & Co. AMONGST THE RUSTLERS!

7 E9CAPING

A SPLENDID YARN OF
The Chums of Cedar Creek

BY
MARTIN CLIFFORD

but the chunis ol Cedar Creek did not
lose heurt. 8o far, fortune had stood
their friend. They had taken refuge
in the cavern to escape the outluws,
wil ut deust thoy had  escaped  1ho
bullets  of [l.-uuisonln Alf and hin
gang, And ux Frunk Richards huil
siid, while (hore was life thero way
h(:]ll‘.

The rocky bed of the stream was
sloping a little under their foet now,
s thay pressed slowly forward in tho

duvknose, fecling  overy step in
advance belore they plunted their
feet.

Boli Luwless stopped as his rifle,
held out hefore him in  the gloom,
atruck upon u rock.

“Rock uhead." ho said.  *“Thero
st be a turg hora” 7

For a moment tho contsct of the
solid rock in front of him hud given
him a ¢hill, with the thought that he
hsd reached the end of o blind ulley,
But he rememberad that the stream
must have had an outlet. That out
let existed, though whather it wus one
thut the chumn of Cedar Oreek could
follow was a question that remained
to be anawered,

Ho groped his way olong the rough
surface of the rock with his hand.

It clossd up the way; but there was
an opening ou the left, and the schoal-
hoys turned off at a sharp angle to
their former coumre,

The cavern was narrowor iow, and
it seamned 1o Lo narrowing still more,
Yet there must be an outlet ahead,
where tho water had flowed, und
whence they had heard the distant
echo of u fall,

Frank Richards gave & wsudden
start,
“look!" he exclaimed breathleasly,

" Whut "

“Daylight "

“Hurrah " roared Nob Lawless, his
voien wiking o thousand echoss in the
hollows of trl(x rock.

Tv was o glimmmoring spot in  the
davkness, but it was corlain that this
wan dayhight,

With renawed hope the chums of
Crlier Croek pushed on.

The glimmer grew  wider  nnd
brighter as  they advanced, nnd
gradually they found a dim twilighe
round them in Uie caveri.

They could see the walls of rock on
cither side now, rmugged aml wet,
Overhead the rug wreh of rock was
Jow. so that sometunes they had to
bend their hewls 10 escape touching
i, Ilob Lowless puused, with a
atartled look, wnd put his hand up to
feel the ek overhead,

“100s wel," he suad,

“Wet ! repeated Frunk,

HBob smiled grmly.

" Bure! ucsy when the water
flowed] through here it filled the
cavern to the top.  You seo how low
the rock is."
ik shuddered.
Ihen if the stream
~—" he mutierad.

* If they hadn'l blocked tha stresm.
and turned il off inwo the valley, 1
guess there wouldn't have been 2o
passage Lhrough here for ns alive,”
sid Bob composedly.,  **Thea waiar
fillad this place close up lo tha reof,
touching it in places. There wouldn't
have been room for qur heuds ahove
the water.” He luughead in a ruther
grim way. 1 rackon Handsome Alf
suvexl our lives by blocking up the
stream,”’

“He meant us to die of hunger in
the durkness,” snid Frank, in a low
voue, *That wos why he exploded
the dynamite cartridge and blocked
up the cavern,”

“And it lio_(.wkx ay if he's saved our

lives instead,

still Aowed

“Uome on!" said Beanclere,

Stoopig to keep cleur of the rough
rock overhesd, the chums of Cowdur
Creck resumed then way.
grew  clearer
and andd un opening
appearvd at last overhead. v was
now w deep, rocky ravine that lay
before themn, with the bluo sky over-
huud; a.narrow steip beiween sicap
valls,

They stopped st last, where the
ground fell away whruptly  before
thom in a precipiious descent,

This was evidently the spot where
the waterfall had been when the
strenm had flowed threugh the cuvern
to ila outler,

The rocks wera still slippory with
wel.

3ol Lauwless threw himsclf upon
hands and knees niil crawled forward,
With » stewdy eye ho gazed down
the rooky descent,

1 guess we van do it,” he said,
“We've got (o bu carcful; but wo
can get down into the canyon. Guess

wherg we are!”
T Rithords shook Jus hoad.
Hob' chuckled. i

"1 guess we've hoeun in that eunyan
before," he euid, waving his hsnd
rowards tho deep rift in the hills,
“That's the canyon wo follnwed
vesterduy, with tho outlaws hehind
us, when we wem driven through the
gorge inte the locked valley whero
lhc«(y camp,”

“Then

“We're not more than a mile from
tho gorge, outside the locked valley,”
said Bob. *“ When we get down into
the cunvon yonder, we shall bo
following our vwn tracks back to the
laina—if thore were any tracks,
We'll rest here u bit, and then try it
on.”

And in the warm sunlight the
chiums of Codar Crcek sat down on
the houlders 1o reat before essaying
the perilouy climb.

The 2nd Ohapter,
The Uppsr Hand!

The sun rose higher on the Wapiti
Hills, and the warmth of its ruys was
vory weleome to the chilled schoal-’
hoys. They uie cold beel and corn
calee, from their wallers, while thoy
rested. Their hepes were high now.

“RBotter be moving, [ guess,” saud
Bob Lawless ul lust.

The chums of Cedar Creek slung
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their rifles on their backs, and pre-
pared for the perilous climb down.

Bob Lawless led the way.

He climbed with the activity of &
aqquirrel from rock to rock. using
hands und feet to keep his haold.

Frank Richards followed him, sot-
ting his teeth, and nerving himself

rinly {for the tesk,  After him came

Jenunclere.

The descent wos precipitous, ond
here and there the schoulboys had to
stop, eearching for a hold, DBut e
Juiling rock, or a ledge, or o stunted
pine, gove them what they needued,
and slowly but surely they wou their
way down the canyon sidy.

They were breathless, and their
limbs  were oching wicth  exertion
whon they stond at the botiom of
the canyon at lsst.  But they had
landed safely.

Bob sank on a houlder to vest,
breathing in great gusps.

*1 guess thot was no slouch of a
climb,” he said. "1 don't wunt to
do that ugain in o hurry.”

“Bul  wo've done it!”
Frank.

He looked back st Lhe canyon eida.

seen from  below, the descant
Tooked sn dizey that it made his head
swim merely to look at it. lle
shivered o littlo.

“8till, we've done it," he repealed.
* And now for bome—if we don’t fall
in with any of Handsome Alf'a
gang.”

1 reckon we'll take vare of our-
selves if wo do,” said DBob.

He looked round him,

Jass thun w mile away wus tho
narrow gorge Lhat closed in the end
of the canyon, high up, looking like
a mero alit in e hill we the distance.

“Keuvp in cover as much as yon
can," suid Bob, s they started.
“They'd hardly pick us up at this
distance, but vou can’t be too careful.
Now for the hometrail.”

Tlio chums of Cedar Creck tramped
away checrfully among  the rocks.
‘Lhe canyon aloped ‘iilllu. and, in
spite of the roughness of the ground,
the going wns eusy enough.

Ere long the gorge hehind was lost
in the distance,

But the chums kept a wary look-
out. Through this cenyon the out-
laws were accustomed to ride whon

panted

they left their retreat; and o
dunger was nol over yet.
e was 4 n. . clatrer of

horses' hoofs on the rocky wround
ahoead, and the xchoolboys came (o a
hult, taking cover at onee in a patch
of sussulrus.

Clatter, clatter!

“Only ono hors, 1 gucss,” said Bob,
in a whigper.

“One aof the rustlers, of course."

"' Bure !"

They listened,

The hoofs wero boating o sort of
tattoo, but the horseman did not
seem to be advancing towards them.
Neither did the hoof-beats roeede.
Apparently, the unseen  horseman
wis keeping his plaee, wherever he

was, and the ors¢c  was simply
“bucking."

Bol Lawless grinned,

1 pguess it's u crivter buck-
jumping,” he said.  “There's u

paloot vonder who can’t manage his
hoss, that's all. Hallo, there he is!"”

A Hitetson hal appesred for a
moment in view over the intervening
rocks, and disuppeared agnin.

It was n leap of the bucking borsn
thal had bronght the hat into sight
for & moment.

* Listen !

* Curambo I
Vo Wiy l‘\\'l‘ﬂr“l“ m
“Cuballo maldito!™

“My only hor!™ mutteced Frank
Richards. “1 know that voice! It's
Mexican Jo—one of tho gang—"

“The groaser who bugged Beau's
hors," suid Bob, with a grin,  “He
had trouble with hia prize before.
Cherub, old seout, T guess that's your
hoss ho's trying o handle!™

Benuclere's oyes glitbered.

His beautiful black horse had
fallen into the outluws' hands, the

rize of Mexican Jo; and his heart

" A hourse, savuge
Spanish,

ad been heavy with the thought
that ho might novor seo Demon
again. He touched Bob's arm.

“Tob, if he's slone, we can—""

Baly reflected.

“If it's your hoss, Chernb, we'll
have a try for it,” he said. **We can
hondle the greaser—we three. If the
other skunks aip't hanging wround,
and the galoot seems to be alone—
Come on, and let's sce, Don't make
a Snl]ﬂd-l

With beating hearts, the three
chuma erapt among the rocks and
thickets, towardas the spot where the
clattering  hoofs mng  incessantly.
Thore was annther sound now—of &

henvy quirt lashing & horse's flanks,
and a shrill squenl of pain and rage.
Beauclerc's orse had & savage

tomper, and was amenahle only to his

master's hand, It was not surpris-

ing  that the Moxican found him
difficult to manage,
n u fow minules more Frank

Richards & Clo. were peering out of
cover into the tradl that ran through
the cavyon.

My horse!"™ whisprred Deauclere,

The black horee waa vearing amd
prancing savagely, sind Mesienn Jo,
in the suddle, wux hard put to it o
keop his seat.  'The Mexican wus o
good rider, or he would have been
flung long ago.  His heavy quirt
lnshed the horso without merey, ane
Domon was in a state of muddened
fury, Gripping the haorse’s sides
with his knecs, tnoping the reins in &
tight hand, the Mexican lashed oand
lashed with eruel foree, in tho elfort
1o subdue the higheapirited unimul,
1lis swarthy fuce wua darker swith
rage, nud his lips were drawn buck in
a susrl from his et teceth,

Evidontly the Moaican had ridden
the borse o thar morning lo break
woin, and Donon bad made up hia
miml 1o give Lrouble, Tho savign
Tuphiong of the quirt sceined only 1o
excite him to greater fury, wi] he
rearcd, und pravced, und  jumped,
endeuvouring  to nnseut his  rider.
Jur the Mexivan clung on like w cat,
lashing and lnshing.

Beauclere's face flushed with rage,
ane hies hand gripped his rifle.

“Nat yet!™ whispered Bob warn-
ingly.

" But—-

“We've gol to make sure {hat tho
corat's ¢lear befere we chip in, old

scoul.”
nodded,

"

HBeauelere his
eyes were blaving.

FBob rased his head o little, and
scunned the  rocky  slopes of  the
CcAnyon,

The Mexican was alone, so far aa
he could see; there was no sound or
vight of the othor rusticrs. Dut the
chums of Cedar Creek wera not in
a posilion to take risks; Uhoy diel
not wunt 1o bring Hundsomuo Alf and
his gang down upon them, after
esenping the omlaws so narrowly.

The  clattering hools  suddenly
cenged.

In spite of his skill, the Mexican
hud been almost thrown over the
horse's head. and his swarthy fuen

as white for a moment. Onee on
ﬁu- ground thero was little doubt
that he woull have been trumpled to
denth” e the- infirthitid horse.

Ilo reguined his seat, his teath
clonched, hin bluck oyes ghttering
with fury. The prancing horse hod
druwn close to n stunted tree among
the rocks, anid tho Mexican suddenly
threw the reins over o branch, und
imﬁod cleur of the horse on a high
Tiw'K,

Demon consed to cavort as he folt
his buck freo, und stood sweating,
tethered 1o tho trea by the rei
After n moment or two ho began jerk-
ingr hin hend sa\'ufﬂy to get loose,

‘f]u!, he way held,

The Moxicun serambled down [ram
the rock, at a rafe distance from the
threatening hoofs; and the schoolbays
watched him  curiously, wonderi
what he was going to do. It was clear
that he had given up the sruggle with
the harso,

The rusiler strode towurds a vock at
a little distance, where n rifle was
leaning. He picked up the rifle, with
one eve an the horae,

Bewnelere vanght hia breath.

“The vill " hay panned,

The Mexican's intention was only
ton clear.

The black horse waa & eplendid
animul, ond the rustlor hud done his
hest to subdun him for riding, Now
that he bud given up the siruggle ns
useless, he intended to shoot the
horse.

There was no doubting tha meaning
of the savoge, ru\-cugnhﬁ scowl on hiy
swarthy [uce.

Bounuclere sprang to his feet.

If the whele rustler gang had heen
within earshot, he e¢nuld not have re-
majned inactive while his horse was
shot down by tho savage outlaw.

“Dack up!" said KFrunk Richards.

“]1 guess wo come into the circus
here,” said Bob.

1le ran forward, his riflo up.

“Mexican Jo! Hands up,
scoundrel ! he shouted.

“Carambo 1"

The Mexican gavo a startled gasp as
the unexpected voico fell suddenly un
his ears.

His profile was towards tho school-
boys &8 he stood louding his rifle. He
spun towards them, his jaw dropping.

Thoe rifie was loaded now; but Bol's
weapon was at a level, looking him
fairly in the face.

Bob Lawless' eyo glintod slong the

though

you

arrel.

“Lift that gun, and you'ro o dead
mean !" he said menacingly.

“You!" panted the Mexican.

Ile stared Llankly at tho chums of
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Cedar Creck. [ike tha rest of the
oullaw gang, he had Lelieved that the
schoolboys were shut in a living tomb,
to linger out their last duys in dark.
ness and hunger.  The rufian could
searcely believe bis crves an ho saw
them [efore himn,  His dusky hand
treanbled on hia rifle,

Vere Benuclere ran  towards  his
harse, calling to hiw,  He knew that
he could leave tho Mesican to s
chuns,

“You!"  repeated  Moxican  Jo.
Yoy P

I've fuld you to put
suid Bob. Do yon
bullet through your Dblack

“1 guers ao,
your huuds up ™’
wanl @
cabiora "

he Mexican hesitated.

But Frunk Richards' rifle, as well as
Bob's, was levelled ut him; aud
realised that he had no chance.

With a sevuge Spanish curse, he leot
his rifle: full on the rocks, und put his
5\\1rlh\ hunds sbiove his head.

Look aftor hlm Frank, while 1
keep him covered,' "aaid Bob Lawless.
“You heu !

Frauk stepped townreds the Mexican,
who scowled ut him savagely. Due
the lovelled rille looking him in the
fuce kept him =ubdied Frank re-
moved the knifo aud res olver from his
Lelt,

“Thero's @ rops on the hoss,”
Bob.  “"Chuck  uvver  that
Cherub.”

Boauclere was sovlhing and caress-
ing the black hovse —auiet enough

said
riuta,

now, e touk the coiled trail-ropo
fram the saddle, und threw it to
Fruuk, who cut a length of the rope,

and tied the Mexican's hands behind
his buek.  Meaican Jo submitted with
sillen rage There was no help for
him.  As soon us he was bound, Bob
Lawless lowered his rifle,

“1 pruess thal's one us,'" re-
|nurkt.u% t]le rancher’s sun. “ Mexicin
Jn, you're coming un oo fittly pusve
with us. Suvvy !

The Mexicun's swarlhy foce paled,

“You-—you are going 2

4 | guess we'ro going fo toto you
ale ng, nssented E!ub " Not lhBL
you're any use, my buck ; but you're

~@t going lo give the word to your
pardi Carch an?  Handeome All
can go wd believing that we're dead in
tho c¢averst, Gl the sherifi of Thomp-
sou conws down on him.  You can
como for a\lmuun with up—"
“1—1 will-ngt ! L—"
*Or you can afuy here with a bullet

Lo

¥

in your heart’ ‘sid Bob grsmly s &
guess the cho
he mutiered. )
“ 1 reckoned yeu would,” emiled
Bob. **Now, thew; Cherub, that hoss

und we'll

"

vf yours can curry’ double,
take it in turns, Ciot a move on.
* Rightho ! said Deauclere, with a
stnilo.
Beuuclore mounted the black harse,

with Frank Richards behind  him.
Lol Luwless walked, ledinﬁ the end
uf the rope that bound the Mexicin's
hands,  And they pushed on rapidly
through the cunyon towards  tho
plains.

The 3rd Ohaptor.
Face to Face!

Boly Lawless' lace wus very bright
ns the pariy came ont of the hilly at
last upon the plaius that stretched to-
wards the Thompson River. The
afternoon was growing old, the sun
sloping down in the West. DBofore the
chuma of Cedar Creck now lay rolling
proirie, rich with grass.

Frank Richards looked back into the
calyon.

*Wae're pretty well out of the wood
now, Bob," he sid.  *‘But there's
only one hoss for three, and it'n a long
tramp home. One of us hud better
tuke the horse, aud carry the news,"

Bob Lawless nodded,

*1 was just thinking so,” he said,

“[U's the Cherub's horso, und ho Had
better ga. Wo'll follow on with the
greaner on Toot.”

‘ Benor—"" began Mexican Jo.

"1 pguess YOI tan save your chin-
wag, greaser,” interrupted Bob.
“You're going to tho culaboore at
Thompson, and [ guess there's a
prison for you in Canadn, whore you'll
have time to think out what o fool you
were to come ovor the border and try
on  the rustler game  in British
Columbia,”

The Mexican muttered a curse.

" You'd better tako the horse, Bab,"
said Beuuclere  quiotly.  ** Your
mother must bo very anxious about
vyou, and the sooner you get back to
tho ranch, the better.”

“Yop; but—-"

Bob Lawless eyed the splendid black
rather doubtfully.

*1 guost you're right, Cherub; but
that hess of yours isn't 1o overybody's
tasto for u little wmble, I don’t want

im to give me whut he was giving
the greaser when we happened on
bim.*

Vi'rr‘ Beaudlere |!||I|;]n':f
“He will be :lH right ii T speak to

hit,"” he r-.ml “1le knows yon, Bobs.
H‘.m you are !
“Then Il pn, sapl Hal, 1

guess I b glad do ot mopper seo
with lier ann pyes that her desr boy
iy still 0. K.

Bobr Lawless mounted  the blnck
harse, snd waved his han:l to lns com
rades, wnd started jwross the prassy
plaircat o gallop.

Frunk  Ruwchards  acd  Bewuclere
trindged  on. on fooi, the  sullen
Mexiwan following at the ond of the
rope,  Mevicun Jo was far from shar.
g the chien's heppy anticipation of
urriving safo ut the rench,  1lis rock.
less varver us w orustler was cut swd.

denly hort; ull(i,l as Bob had re-
marked, the Mesican was realiang
that e would have been wiser to

keep an the uther side of the Canadion
bordor,

Bab Luwless wios soon u spol in
the distanee, and he disappenred from
view wery quickly on the rolling
pruirie,

On fool the geing was very roieh
i the heavy grass, und many o Lo
mile stretehed hetween the hills aud

ho Feank  and  Bewndlere
tramped on weanly e the glowing
sutsel, the hills now o dark mass
againsl the golden sky behind them,
Above the waving grass in the diy.
tance & Stetson hat appeared in view,
v\-idcm!y belovging Lo a horseimi
riding towards them from the north,
Frank pointed ta il.
Y One of the cowhoye,

Deaw,  he

the Thoumpson Valley

proached the Mexie
CThut s your leader D sand.
Mextcan Jo nodded anel grinned.
SHe rode out eurls i}

after v were bl

cavera, - e rinl, ki
seouting,  Carande I i:r-puf that
war might fall s wath i, sennrite,
ar lle war Lo el al sidowa,
Nem o The Mexiean shawed his
teeth dpow s vowd " Nayal Qe
Mextean Ja o chnchlee 1
thousht 1 i bles

the

JITAFTES
schoolboys acrose ti
g grass.

Frank st his hos,

He lifted his rifle,
followed his examyple,

URtand where vonoarg,
Jo " sain Frank quietly.
tahe: gue step o eseupe
bullet through vou '™

1 am at sour orders, senorilo-—
just now," suud the Mexvan, with o
Hrlll.

He stocd metionless in
il watehed  the
sl Deaoelere
frem  himy,  theip
Handsome AL

They dul not fear the eneounter,
Whether ﬂlu Califormnan recosnised
them ot the distanee wus donbtful,
After a lony and steady gaze in their
direction he prat his ll' Tatt 100 Iubion
nl came onoal a gallop
few nrimutes ow ey

staving al the
vapahEe ol way

Mesican
A0 yon
Il put a

the gross
horseman.  Frank
moved o lintle digtanee
eyes lined  upon

uld

“ Right.-ho!"
Fruvh calenluted his aimn as well as
he could ut the flving Ggure of the

welingg horseman winl pulled  the

‘rack !

The bullet missed the by
yurde,

rack, crock, erark !

Frunk wimptied the repeating rifle
o rapid  sbooting,  cicchng round

where hie had stood to keep his targer
inview, DBt the rapid mations of the
{ ahfornion baffied him. At interval
the rider checked s horse,
tore on again ul & Furious gollop, wnd
the nearcst bullet only catne withiu
u vard of him,

Meaican Jo chuckled,  The eap-
tured rustler seemed Lo find the weene
eptertaining, und iL wis u\':r]-‘nl what
Lie eapreted the end wankd

Beauclere stood with hin rlﬂI r-‘-uh.
his five in reserve, while Frank re

lauded, ‘The g horseman was
ol twenty yurds distunt now, and
suddenly he Tired uy o rode.  The

bullot tore up prasa-roots alinost st

Frank's foet.

“You now, Theau!"”  nmitered
Frauk, “Try your luck, old mar

Beauclere nodded, and  began (o
fire,

But the evolntions of the active
horseman baflled  him as thes el

bafled Frank, and the Iead flew widh-
of the mork. Al the time the horse:
mun was cireling in.

Swddenly he stopped dead, facing
the schoolbavs, wnd with a revolver
i cach hand begun bluzing away.

AT CLOSE QUARTERS !

Frank Richards sprang reckiessly 1o his fest, bringin
his iast oartridge—would it save the

his shoulder, It w

his rifls to
Ituation 7

said. ‘T suppose they've still look-
ing for the struyed horses, If it's

ﬁlv Cook, we'll usk him to lend us
his horse for a lift. Ho'll o il. My
legs feel as if they were falling off.”

J}cauclcrc amiled.

‘ Mine are the \Illl\[‘ he suid.
4t Bnt let's make sure it's a m\l.bu\
It might be one of that gang

" 8rop, anyhow,'" wid  Frank.
*Wo shall huve to have n rest.”

The chuma halted, leaning on their
rifles, and watched the Mictson hat
over tho high, nodding graes as it
drow nearer. They caught a glilmpre
of a dark face under it, :j there
wua o glitter of gold in l]m sun. ‘The
vider hud ear-rings in his dusky cars,
and us he cumzllL the glitter ‘of the
golden rings I'rank Richards ejaca-
lated ;

* Handvome Alf ™

There wes a suppressed exclamation
from the Mexicun. Frank glonced ut
him, und saw the sneering grin wun
Mexican  Jo's swarthy  face, He
guessed that the prisoner liad anlready
recognised the outlaw leader.

The herseman liad not yet seen
the schoolbors, whose heads camo
only over the high grass, He came
riding on #t an eusy cuuter, his car-
rings cotching the gleam of the sun
from moment to moment, They
could not yet make out lis face, but
they were cortain that the rider was
Handsome Alf, l}l(‘rl: way ol l-lL(h
to bo another man with car-rings in

I3

make out the dark, handsome face of
lh(' man with the car-rings.

The two_chums levelled their rifles,
and azain Hundsome AlF pulled o lis
horse.  Dut it wus enly for a
momenl.

e swerved from his former course
and creled wway at o gallop, leaving
the schoolboys on s left, For a
moment  they thought he was in
flight. but they were soon  unde.
veived. e rode round them in a
circle through the nadding  grass,
keeping nt a distanee, hut the dis-
tanco was praduslly lr"-n-ulng as the
circle nurrowed, Mexican Jo grinued
again. Frank and Beouclere hesi-
tated to firo, the rapid movements of
tho Liorseman made niming extremely
uncertain, The Californun was pluy-
ing & Red Indian lnrl\—mimg round
his enemy 1 nurrowing circles, draw-
g ever closer, and yel g']\lllg them
little chance of hitting him if they
fired.

The schoolboys  watched  him
steadily. The outlaw was soon less
than o hundred yards away, atill with

his Oank presented to their uim, and
riding at a gallap.  “They watched
Lim, with throbbing hearts.

The 4th Ohapter.

A Fight for Lite]

The chums waited,

* Keop your lire, Beau, while [
try him," muttered Frank. ** Keep
ryours in reserve, uld chap, 1 may
miss—"’

Ceock, eruck, crack, crack !
Inatinetively  the  chums  throw
themselves on the grase, and

down
the hail of bullets whived over their
heads. There was a rostle us Mexi-
can Jo, with his handy still bound,
wriggled uway in tho grass, tuking
his chance to make Lis escape,
the chims of Cedur Creek were
thinking of their prisoner now. 'I'l
own lives hiung in the bala .
were lwo 1o one, buat  they wera
sthoolboys,  against  a  desperate
ruffian sccustomed to tuking his lifu

not

”I }l”l hﬂnljS.

They vrouched in the ygrass wnd
tired almost blindly, “I'rainp, tamp !
Thud, thud! ey knew that ILT‘

horseman wos riding them down ;) the
grass swayed and ruetled as hie came
charging on. Crack, erack, crack!
They pumped out bullets fram their
repeating-rifies,  but. the  horseman
swerved und rode past them, and the
bulleta tore awuy through the gross
five or six yarde (rom him.
Hundsome Alf dushed pust  the
crouching schoclboys in the grass, and
wheeled his horse uguin like a Hash,
and came charging k. 15 re-
volver spat ire us he vame,  Lrunk
Richards felt u hot streuk wlong his

cheek; u bullet just grazed him. Ho
sprang recklessly to his fert.  OQuo
cartridgo remained in his nde.  Ile

was desperate now.  The lhorseman
loomed almost aver him as he fired las
last shot at vlose quarters, and leaped
aside from the rush of the horse,

Lt |

There wax o lond squeal of pain.
The bullet had struck the horse, not
the rider.  Clrush! went tha haploss
avital. aml Hundsome  Alf leaped
cloar of his falling steed just in time,
Irank Richurds’ Innt shot had told.

The Californian ralled m the grass,
but he leaped up again at once, h
Llezing eyes on the rchaolboy
revolver rose, tha hawer foll,
thore wus ouly a ¢l The pisinl
was emjity. With o lurt-e he hurled
the wonpon at Frunk's heud, and the
schoolboy rovled wnder thn  blow.
Haundsome All was vp«on him the next
wotnynl

Beuwuclers sprung (o Ins chum's aid.
His nfle wus ompty. und there was no
tiune to reload, He clubbed the rifle
and struck finreely st the outlaw, as
Irank h(rugglr\d under him in the
thick gras, The blow caught Hand.
some Alf on the shoulder, and throw
him aside.  Ho Joapod clear into the
gruss, aud Frank strogglod to his feet.

" Look out, Beau!™ he gusped,

The Californian, bis dusky foce
blazing  with ruge, was spninging
wwards them sgain, his drmwn huife
in his hapd,

1t was dose quarters wow, and if
the uerve of thi chums had failed
them they would have fallen wn the
next second under the outlaw’s bowie,
But their courago wan vqual to the
test, A mlo-budt crashed on the out-
luw's chest, and sent lim staggering
buok, and unolhul blow stretehed hinm
in the grass,  In another moment the
chums of Cudar Creek had hurled
themselves desprersiely upon him.

The outlaw s kimtr had dvopged s
he fell, ard he Dhad o e to gropne
for it.  The thee rolled o the gruss,
struggling furously, and now the out
low was at dnuul\.lulu;;l'

Unce he was down oo his back, with
Frank Richards' hnes plunted on his
cheat, DBut he tore hunself away, and
Frauk reeled oll, broathlessly, almout
oxhausted by the struggle.  Beauclere
gripped the outlhw round 1the neck,
and Hundsome Alf struggled up with
the schoolboys' weighe upen him. Buo
a fierva blow siruck Beaucler: away
though only for a nement.  Irank's
honel was on the outliw's knife in the
wruxs; he gripped 1, and rushed on

| aguin.

But Hundsome ALL did not face the
rush.  luswead of  contimang  the
struegle, he suddenly  twmed  und
diented away in the griss.

Frank halted, panting.

“Altee birn 1" panted Beauclere,

Fruuk inade a nlep‘ aid stopped.
Ho was exhausted, und it was with
rolicf that bo sew tho back of the
lesting cutlaw.

“Hold ¢n, Beau!"

Beauclere turned buck.

* The vifles ! nuid Frank.

They hurriedly piched up the rifles
il ruloadedl, we  All was
running  now--running  hard.  Hix
horse ley Jdewd in the prass, and he
had had the womst of the encounter
with the chnms of Cedur UCreok, Iy
the tme the ntles wero loaded the
outlaw was bl a good distance, unil
stooping ns he ran, evidemily i oexe
pectation of o shot.

* I panted Frank.

Crack, crack!

oot
&

They fired ugain sud againg Lot
the vufllion was distant now, covered
in the uss, and they Kknew that
their I)uruts had no effeet.

IFrunk lowared tns niflo.

hunk Heavon, he’s gone, ul
least!” he said. ' Thut was wouch
and go. Beuu, old chap, ore you
huet?™

L .\‘qut a  hundred hrulzsﬁ 1
think," sui(] Benuelere, Never

wind that, wo'te lucky 10 get thmugh
alive, I lhonghl it was wil up with
us.

"o did IL”

For a long time they rested in the
mrass,  while the sun zunk Jower
towiids the distant Pacilic.

Dusk  was  deepening  over the
prairie as they started on theiv wauy
ugain—slowly, {or they had by no
means recovered their sirength yer,
But they trmmped on towards the ¢
tant rauch ax fast ay they could, keeg
ing wary eves open, feurful of beeitig
uguin the glittering eyen of the Cali:
fornian from the long grass.

But Handsome All was fur g s by
thet time, on his way to the lretreat
in the locked valley, which he kpew
now to be discovered, He knew that
the Cedar Creek chums  had not
L\erluiu-d i the Lbving tomb to which

¢ hud consigned them, and that ere
loug the sheriff of Thonipson snd hix
men would be riding hard for the
lncked wvalley in the hearv of the
Wapiti Hills.

THE END.
tlool out for wert weck’s Frank
Richurds of- (o, atory in the Bumper
Number of the Boys' FRIEND—oul
Manday!y
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THE CONCLUDING CHAPTERS OF OUR GRAND ARCTIC YARN!

The Bombay Cacthe hag arrivid ol
North Somer 1 sireh of treas
siure.  Amon Captam
Handyman, Capt eton, alnd
their two Esir (E annl
Kekhu Itk DPorrimet Coo o aml
Hully Gomluer & Cooare alao on loanl,
the fatler {0 remain Lhere whilsat  the
former go huntine for the b=ur:

( Now { an.)

In Bearch o! Treasure !

The bullies bunr aleng the rail,
raany with cnvisus eyes at Dick
Derrington & Co, as they started for
the shore, m company with (‘.npu‘nn
l[uncl\mun I bhunter, Mr. Lal

a. Captan Boenes, and Scorcher
Wilkinson.

The boys carried th?ir ski or snow-

o
6

rnners,  whilst 01 Wus  en-
tensted  wihe C Handymun's
sextant and other riunents.
“Nuh ' snarled idger. ' Those
feliows pev all the fun hy s

tp o the captain and Mr. Lal
and that old roascsl Bones! But 1l
bet that they are off on a wild.goosa
chase this tme ! Maght as well look
for voroanuls ag {or ticasure’ in thix
rotten liole !

Aud Ballv

Cradizer dnoked rennd
onolutely ut the wild shores of
Nurth Soinerser, which was surely the
most desolate spot in which the Bomi.
bay Custle, 1 all hee wanderings, had
ever faund herself.
Verv different were the feclings of
Dick Dovrington and his chums as the
il

Loate diluee e threugh  the
(hivk <ol i Gearge, the se al. whi
bl bren let out for a swim. diving

and ra round them like a fox-
terrior taken ont for a run,

Georpe gat his broakfast as he went
alomeg, wnel he was goite miserzhle
when he veached the share, arad, sit-
ting on top of a smow.covered lun
mock of shoreaee, watehod his Teiondy

"

assembling round the sledges.
Captain Bone, wes souted on the

leasdhing  sledipe under charge of

Fishook. whilst Dy, Crubhunter wua

wecommodtatod an the second aledge,
for he was too old to struggle through
the decp, soft gsrowdrifts by the shore,

There were seven slediges inall, vnd

for the first few miles both the "hoys
aml the dogs found it hard going.
The tledges travelled budly i the
saft spow, which lay thick in the

valley by which they Tad 1o veach the

higher ground.

e when they hud tageed and
huisted und hited, and encoureged the
strugy K, dogs with ories of Ok,
ouk, vith ' all they were streaming
\\nil vation tnder their deer.

they fanml themaelves
thr- hih .:m vl on an undulating

where
ul the sledges
u lite \t\h'

L uly Eoolond were darken-
ing the northiern sicy. Then the snow
camoe on falling o vreat lakes which
biotted  out everything. iptain
Hundvinen steered by compnas, which
wis fixed o the handles of the leuding
sledie. I Crablioner Jooked like
Father Chrisunas.  Mr. La) ‘luda
poffed and groaned us he elopped
along on hig snowshoes like o great
duck,  Only the boyvs were cheerfol.
Now und then they swould let My,
Lal Tt huve o snowls!l an the back
of his seal=kin hood 1o lew him know
that hie v alive,

Lhe bovs now gwained  some notion
of real I"alar work.  The whole warld
secmed swiped our g one sl silent
niist of | e snowilakes, which fell
so thickly that they blotted out the
leading sle .

But Capron

7 houndless white deifts,
gurface was hard,
2 e sl

plai
1!

1l

Mandyman heid his

COMPLSE Ol = sl vht nn, s TN
entively by this nseenment,  whilat
tls two Fs jnios wreed oo the dogas,

Notwith
they made [
Arctic bar
first-cloas
which i3
work.

But the Loy all rejoiced  when
Captain Handymun called @ hali.

Dig thee bad conditions,
«| progress ovor these
for the dngs were 1
Btion  and  well  fed,
the Luttle in Aretie

vor
Lial

.-»?f—?' r

A snow hul was speedily buily by
the Eskimos, voffee wus mude ona
spivitstove, amd Dr, Crabhanter aid
Captain Boves were thawed out after
therr cold ride on the sledges.

l'\\‘lk.u and Fishook il not join the
party in their hunch, whieh had been
L ully packed  for them by the
hewd  steward. They had brought
there own supply of wl-Llubbet,
which  they  bolted  with  wvidiy,
greatly 1o rhe disgust of the doctor,
who hated fal,

1 is mosl extruordivary, Ca

7

Bones, what  the many and divers
s of the world have aceustumed
nselves o ent'™ snd Dr. Crabe.

hunter, whe woe domg his beat to be
marey with Caprann Bones, althourh
dul ot relish kesping cotapany

B

s, repliedd Captain
Bones, eating vealand-ham pie, 1

A Thrilling Story
of Adventure in the
Arctic Regions.

T
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DUNCAN STORM.

Tlandyman,
LI CS I

Banes!™  san (Caprain
wtercupling. " We'lve
the vatrn tanight. v
not improving, amd, if th
rorund o lip. we may fial our
Sxed up, sune as the old buccuncer
was,

wrather'

prshed forward again, and.
spito of  Captain Iundvinan's

in

they tugged hard at thieir traces and
dr.n,;.l'lf the ~||'\|p,|'. wilh Incrcasing
speed over the suow, which, on these
long slopes, was frozen hand,

Faster and {aster they travelled,
noses down and tails up, and \\hrn
an Eskimo |i|u.: travels thay, way it
shows that he s full of Lenns and
sinells his aupper.

There were yor a eouple of hours
of daylight before them, and Captain
Banes hoped un{nmu the shining
hour by urging on his companions to
dig ot the missing enirn.

1T on'y had my eves
claimed =" ? I on'y hid my
Iuml the p!.u.- fust, cnough ' Think of
itY Pieces  of  eight®  Golden
dubloona ! Al the sackings of Lima
arad Quita, the last beans our o the
b o Callyo, all ;.I:;,,.Ium:l from the
heathen Spanmre

He was !\nhimg his shnllstick in

Dis hands, nd, whethor his gloved
liats were shabnge with cold or ex-
citerent,  the  apvstie atick was

jumping about 10w most miystenol
fashion,

o magiv:™ asked Koku,
the stick doubifully.

Koku did not Like the look of this
Ering etiblem of Afvican sovercignry,

cyving

progeostications,  the  weather  dm- CAv, my lwd:opeplied l_"['h“'
proved durie the afternoon. A chill + Bones, t s here  stick i big
wind  ehased  them over the wile | mugie. I the seal ju-ju. 'Twaa

and they Lo
of the sledies, which lLielp 4
A, furthermore, the sky ing.
Captain Havdymnn was ithle 1o gl

stow-plitn

an havizon for s observations, and
appouneed, ot fony o'vlock, thot they
twebve nodes from

{
the |
|
|

v ooswent  with  redoubled
=aing A high ndee of snow
el vose o nearly o thousand feel.

| green me by a Mandingo king, and n

kuess that (he clue to the (reasure is

hevie or  hercabouts.  Sce how “he
Jumps !’

Koku made a secrel cign tn avert
the evil « of the skullstick.  Ta
ham at v bad medicin ansd the
work  of Tarnarsuk, the evil one.

Bueh & stick anight bring up storms
wined blizzieds, and sor the fve poeking
pard i Hie soumd,

had

THE TREASURE BROUGHT TO LIGHT!

Main,

' We've found

halding n golden candleatick
indeed unearthed the trearure buried some hundreds of years before by the old plraie of the Bpanish
Onptain Bonaa' dolight Knew no bounds.

it!' eried Oaptaln Handyman,
in hia hand. They

knew o purty down in the Selomon
sl whe are his own mother-ip.
“Dear me'™ cackimed Dr Cral-
hunter, hiovniher * How exceedingly
distressing !

No wuoree Iil‘lLl the French, who
eat  suails. oy, replicd ldphun
Bones. ™ An' no worse than some of
the rubbrsh an' pink  drinks them
bovs of yours will slow wway when
lhu\ eels into o tuckshop. Good
Job there's ue tnekshops up in this
|m|l o' the world,” addeil Cuptain
Non “op them boys would huave
paisoned “emeelves veurs ago! Was

you ever i the Jddund of Lung-tung-
Hoo, 1 the South Beas, mister?”

¢ roplicdd  Dr, Cralhanter
rathev stiflly, for he rather resented
Captain Bones' remarks upon his
oy, Dy, Crabliunwr thought that
Captain Bones was a disreputable old

rullisn, and  wo it company  for
masters or hovs,

W -vl| there” o gang o' savages
ther replicd Caplain Bones, eat
ing his vesland-ham  pie plucidly.
“Phere's a gang o' jet-black savages
thove, that's nearly as bad as these
re young  savapes o yours, |
remember onst they  caught  (he
vaptain of u lr.ulinu: whooner  that

they dul nat like, an” they got a pot
red-"nl—an iron pab it was—und
*Hurry up and cat your veal-pie,

sicde of this the Lind
swept down o a liile frozen bay.
which wae the lost restag-place of
the tunlbe s of the buceaneer =hip.
My Rose, winelt had been erushied
to firewond by the pucking of the ice-
flars ventarics ugo,

Tlos sput was six noles below them,

Andd on the fur

ard when Capiam Hundyman  wld
hirs  of at, Caprain Bones, on the
leading sledpe, 100k il lis wooden

muf waved i rrnllnp\n:ll\\

ticusure clue, bovs!™ he
s the ey o' the lund,
n the map. Hurry up.

bove: we'll soon be counin’ the
yellow-hoys we e goin' (o pick up
m the T HMII'I’\ ground wlere
tha ‘em!”

"You'll soon be vounting  your
chickens before they're huwehed, and
wrtting duck’ "oprowl Clap-
Gan Hamdyman, i the

and \lnpmmmup: wlseapie
af rocks, snow, and ice, This place
is about the limit! It'a the Waorld's
I's the Never-Never Country,

disclate

and I guess the North Pole 2 a tea-
ﬁ'nrdf‘ﬂ compared 1o (L™ he wdded,

1 don't we rhe ool any currn,
and, i there s, it must be snowed
under, Rull, as we've eome s far
s we  have, wo may as well po
[drlh[-r and fare worse !

The doses seamed to know that they
were reaching their destination, for

Lo his hame agomn. and  cal
whitle that was three weeks old

el whether it was the waving of
the skullatick o1 not,
known,  But cortain it wax that the
dogs o Cptain Bones' amd on Dr.
Crubhunter's sledges were seized with
one of those sudden madnesses which
ave only explutned by the Eskimo by
the possing of Tornavsuk, the evil one.
They necind no whip to urge thewn,

but sudder tarted down the lust
of the steep ice-slopes, pelting along
ax fust s they would go downhill

rds thar gian Little bay of death
whivh was rapidly covering with thin
sheets of new jee,
Dr. Crabhunter  yelled
sledge darted forwurd.
*Hop tl
the dags!™

us s

dogs!" he eriec " Siop
Aw if anything shorv of
a brick wall could "‘"l‘ norunaway
team of Huskics who have heard the
whisper of Lornarsuk on the wind,
The two sledges doshed forward
side by side in w mist of powdered

stow, 1he dogs stretching oul at full
I.;&!"ll}l. aml the two FEskonos hanging
behind  themn,  yelling  madly  and
vriching  their whips, 1outing
“Ouech! Ouch whieh  means
“Siop! Swp!”

But tho sledges needed bt little
hauling now, They were sct well nn
a slope of frozen smow which had

und Koku wanted

will neser bo |

l'li)‘i\u‘d and frocen agoin till L as
like a shect of plass,

Captain Hones yelled  nadly,
\\‘u\ing his skull-stick 10 encouragoe
the dogs.

Dr. Crabhunter also welled, but ha
velled to the dogs to stop.  Dut 1t 1s
1o good yelling in English to Eskimo
dogs. T?n:‘ teums, with their tails up,
were oll in u mad race, the sledges
swinging and slithering over the icy
snow behind them.

The bLoys were ruweing  along  on
their skis 8s hard as they could go,
but the flying sledges hud them at o
stunelsuill, They siw them racing
down  the slope in twa  pufls of
frozen, flying snow 61l they reached
the bottom of the long slopes wern
the  packed snow had  drifted  awd
gothered in great mounds,

They saw Dr. Crabhiunter’s sledge
hminu,r by half the length of a wam,
shoating up one switchbach mound,
amd they saw Coaptain Bones” team
madly race up the slope 1o beat i,

Down agai they went and up they
went, il they hreusted the top of o
hlln‘\‘lll“ll‘ dis . Poals ik WHNE
A tew into 1the uir
hurling  Captinn
rabhunter throngh
they had been shot

turned
Bones and Dr.
the air es though
| from a cetapult.
They had
destination.
When the hoxs raced up o the
spol they saw Capuain Bones" wooden
o wagwing feebly from  the snow.
deft whilst De. Crebhunter, greally
rifled. waz crewling about on his
s and  kuees lookine for his

arrived  at

PR,
“Hoy, hoy  called ¢ n]nmn Tones,
in smothered tones,  “Help me oul,
boye! P tinl up like a ||l|u.lualL\.u in
arth o fce-crenin !
rubhunter looked up, scowling

-

shoulil lunn that 1l|-r1'|1u‘nbla

follow where he 15! said he,  “"He s
u low person! He s an individual
whose soviely is npdesirable ! e en.

couruged the dh}_Zs [ say! Huenionr-

aged the dogs 1™
The boys were dying with laughter,

i
| Iml they il thair 1 to hide i1,
|
i

“ Here ure vour glasses, sr!™ said
sleton.

*FThank you,

Dr. Crabhunter.
very vulgar fellow .

Skeleton  soothed  the  jndignant
Cdoetor down by fuir worda whilst his
chumx hauled ('Jp ain/ Bones out of
the snowdrift, whilst ghe Fekimos ser
ahont repuirinyg the broken runners of
the sledge,

Fishhook

my

tenr lu)_uJ_" ~aid
“That mun is a

and Kokn ware both {ine
workmen, They ne de shore work of
the repairk, splici) thn brokel Funs
ners with marvelloe s skill by plutes of
narwhal ivery.

They linished the job Lefore Capruin
Handywan und the rest of the sledges
up, sml the captain, huving
rel the story of Caprain Bones' nns-
dewsls, shrugged his shoulders and sot
| about taking measurements and k-
ing observations 1o locate the cuirn
which he decre d st be buried be.
! neath the snow,

IHe fownd his leading murks all
right, und sel the hoys 1o <hovelling
anow, awhilst the rest of the party

pitehed the tent cose Ly the spou he
indicated.

The bowys dng with a will.  ‘They
dug cross trenches, and dog down
|ll‘[‘p ll\") l]\[‘ sHOW ]]Illllg Ilp a h‘l”(‘
crater, BB they found nothing but
LTI Itglll]'\‘ frozen und packed.

Captam  Mandyumn dug as well.
He dug till he was purple in the fuce,

The team dogs, who were now very
| auier and well behaved, =at round in
| the snow wearing their huriess, their
tongues lolling ow, und laughing -
plainly as dops can langh at theso
stuptd - human  beings who  were
digging us though for dear life.

They dug till the twilight faded,
| Then they dug on by the light of
{ lamps. and at last they came to rack,

Tt was the same old rounded glacial
drift thut covers all Greenlund and the
Norih.

Amd Captainv Hendyman sal down
in the hottom of the hole and looked
up at Captain Bones, who was sitting
on the edge of the cruter wiggling the
aknll st in his hands,

“1u's no go. Nones!™ said Caplain
Handyman, ' That old map of yours
is wrang. Those bueeaneers didn't
know how to make maps or pluns [or
toffeo. Thﬂ\ wero only up to making
n plan o' Palestine, ono struight live
ami the Nead Sea in tha middle. "

“The trensurce’s here eomewhares !
roplied {nplum Bones, in  troubled
tones,  “Tha old skoll-stick tella me
sa,  He's \n'rpimu and wambling ke
mm\ in me ‘ands "

Lie's not wiggling and \mml.hn;.:
halfl =0 inch as my stomach ! replied
Captain Handymap. " This (reasurn
trip of yours is a duffer. 1 can smell
supper, and that's worth all 1he

o in the world, Tho bears: have




30/10/20

Publlshed
Every Monday

THE BOYS' FRIEND

Prios
Thres Hallpenoe

467

eaten those parchments o' vours years
wnd fears ago.  It's spoll.ch, now.
Weo'll have supper and turn i, And
taanorrew we'll beat it back to the
ship. amid not a word !"*

And Captain Handyman climbed
out of the pit they hed dug.

Captain Bones was vory nquiet and
sarrowful all through supper. o hd
ot join in the merry choruses of the
boye as they packet in the lont round
a blubber lutup,  And he did uol aven
smle when Dv. Crabhunter related
saverl very amusing angcdotes.

But tho merriment did not last long
after supprer.  The tent soon grew
s and warm, and, whaon all were
in their sleeping-bhags, und Koku and
Fishaok had crawled in, bringing with
them a line Ravour of train oil, they
all settlod down to sleep whilst the
dags vrouched close in tho snow out-
side.

It wax Skeleton, who had purtaken
very heartily of vewl-pie, who had the
first warning of what wus going to
happen.

He hidd a dream,

le dreamed that he was walking
down the High Streat at home, arm in
urui with u very respectable ox, whe
wore u top-hat und cheeked trousers,
Al as he and the ex reached a cortain
cellar-flap, it guve way with them,
aml  they were provipitated down,
down, down !

‘This was ur fur us Skeleton's dream
went.

He avwoke lo reulity. rolling over in
s sleeping-bag, fulling  with an
avalnncho of snovs and sleopers into a
deep hole. The ernst of wnow under
the Hoor of the tent had given way.

Skeleton was not hurt, e had
fulivnr on something soft, which was
Lal. He got his arms vut of the
sleeping bag, and hil eut, aed he bt

dr. Crabhunter on the nose.

h"rl' woere eries ﬁllli ('\'l'l']"l'.\.lln“!.
ol sang of e dogs who hud Tallen
intn the deep hole with the fent and
the sleepees, elinmbed vut und huwled.

Cuprain Hondyoimn was the tivst to
strike a light, and Diek Dorrington
found & amdle in the suow. ‘They
found that their tent had collapred
ittt 0 sort of wall ar collar of piled
stonies.  Nobody was hurt except Cup.
Tatn Bones, who had  hreken  his
wooden leg, nid Dr, Crabhunter, who
was holding his voso and doubtless
wirhing that it was o wonden one,

Cuptain. Hundymun  looked ronnd
him wonderingly.  Hn suw ihat the
stonos werw piled in the shape of o
cairn or igloo, which has been used by
tha Eskimes from time iinmemarial,

Then be suddenly tched into the
w which had given
d the lirst thing he
ed up wus o tull culi'.”uhlicE of
virgin gald.

*“Wa'va found it I"* he cried.

“Found what? arked  Coplain
Banes anxiously. “'Is it the docky-
menta "

Documents! No!" replied Cap.
tain Mandyman,  “That old  bue-
vuneer know better thun to loave his
troasure down iu the Spanish Main.
He brought it along with him and
dumped 3t in this old igloo when he
lost his ship.  And we cumped right
an top of the place where the roof was
gelting crocky. Look here!™

Captuin Hundyman reached down
awongst Lhe suow und rock which
lumbered the place. This iime ho
fetched up o large cup sel with rubies
that was worth a king’s runsom.

t wos u luky dip of snow and
stones and precious articles, plundered
from Spain in her wealthiest daya.

De. Crabhunter got a golden wash.
bastn e his first try, whilst Dick
fatched up a double handful of gold
voing mixed with snow,

Then they startod to work by lamp.
light, clearing out the fallen tent nnd
pitching it ogain  whilst the bays
laboured iu the well-like excavation
into which they had fullen, throwing
up plate and rare jowels, guid coins hy
the xack, and solid ingots of pure gold.

Then the Bombay Custle steamed
awny, Lruvelling fast, lest the grip of
the ¢muing winter should catch her
anil held her in the Frozen North.
Tho boeyr and Captuin Bonen counted
themsolves rich on the enermous trea-
suro they hud unearthed. Hut ull the
gold um']yjuuvh in the world could not
muke them so rich as they nude
Koku wid Fishook when they landed
those worthies al Nuvik, ?or they
landed with them, two hrand-new
whalebouls, ivon veds, und timber, new
Jampe, cord, colion, needles, and a
hundved other resoucces of civilisation.

So little wonder was it thut, as the
Bombsy Castle turned ont of Nuvik
aned stearned away to the warwer tsan
of tha South, thut those twe paddiad
nfter hor as fur us they could n their
little kayaks, waving their hands und
calling:  Come uck, Skeleton !
Coms back, Dick Dorrington ! Coma
buvk, Bombay Castle " tll the great
ehip was lost 1o pight in the mist.

THE END.

A Splendid Boxing Feature, Specially Written for the BOYS’ FRIEND !

. . CHAMPION!

A GRAND STORY OF BOXING
IN OLDEN TIMES.

Has there ever been un English
champion of the Ring who never
suffered defrat

Tho question has been usked scorcs
of times among boxers and cthers in-
terested in ' the noble art,” and it is
netonishing how frequently it is that
un incorrect answer hus been given,
aud  not infrequently by one who
actually has n gond knowledge of the
history of Engnsh buxing,

1 have heard it asserted thet Tem
Sayers was an undefeuted champion,
Bue this is net the farl. Sayers did

lose a battle—thal against Nnt Long.

ham, who, after two hours’ clever
lighting, succeeded in reducing  his
oppatent to such a coudition thst ho
wis qguite unable to rw, his seconds,
canseruently, throwing up the sponge,

It i6 trur, this hight wos not for the
chamgionsiup, a tide which Lunghum
never held. Ble was the middle-
weight chnmpion, being no more than
L1 stome; wud his quality may e
estimuted from the fact that he stood
up e the giganlic Ben Count (43
nekes wller and 13 stone i weight)
for sinty vounds, after which, pown
men being unable to tight lunger und

av i, they shook hands,
L eurrect 1o suy that Savers was
tever defeated ina fight for the cham.
pionship, though incorrect (o argue
that he never lost a fight,

The subject of thix sketeh, Ien
Peurce. whom ull spurting England
was taon to knew as the Game
Chicken—he always asserted that le
was really christoned o™ not
* Henry ™ —was octnully the clungion
of ]':l:gluml, und when he is styled the
nndefoutod champion, il is meant that
he nover lost o battle during the whale
of hir hghting career.  Unhappily,
that enrcer was not long. Beginuing
his ring curcer at the age of twenty-
six, he died when be was but thiety-
two. fromn an wlfection of the langs,
the vesult of u severe colid caght when
driving by night fromm Oxford 1o
Eipsaim to see the hattle between Jom
Beleher und Tom Cribb, 1t wun beicf,
but w glorious carcer, for it included
a vielory over his fellow-townsmsn
and friend, Champion Jem Beleher,
and u battle with John Gully, the
pugilist, who afterwarls beedme a
member of Parliament—a burtle that
the funcy held to be the most des-
perate and stubbornly contested that
ever hud been fought,

A straighter, clewner, more manly
fighter than Pearce never glepped in-
sido the ring.  I1o was & magnifi-
cently-built man, thouslh not ever tall.
Beveral inches under 6 feet in height,
his_usual weight in the ring was a
trifle over 13 stune,  His nrms, back,
and shoulders were splendidly  de-
veloped, wued it was thence he derived
hix tremendous hitting power., Carte,
the 16-stone DBicmingham man to
whom Pearce gave an awful thrash.
ing, declared that his blows were like
thosa of n sledgehammer—an opiniun
that Gully confirmed.

This power of hitting, and an in-
vincible good temper, were his prin-
cipal boxing assets, though one
muetn’t lose sight of his fine endur-
ance and skill.  DBut, so far as the last
wus caoneerned, he was cortainly in-
ferior to Jem Belehier. This ho made
up for by bis tremendous hitting, and
the cool-hcadedness which never per-
mitted lim to throw away a chance,
or w incdulge in any of thosa false
moves by which a less self-controlled
fighter would have presented his op-
ponents with au advantage, The
rapidity of his hitting, too, was such
us 1o mako thut gluttonous fighter,
Berks—who fought three battles with
Beleher, and therefore ought to have
known what he was talking about-—
declure he had never met so repid on
antagonist.

‘Thiy, however, did not prevent
Berks from believing that he was a
better man than tho Chicken. The
tirst battle had talen place in a room
at the Coach and Horses Inu, a
hastily get up uffair, taking plice
somewhere about midnight, neither
mun being truined. The second con-
tosi was wmore regular,

Rerks was a fellow of immense vize
and proporlionate strength, a rough.
and-tumble  fightey rather than o
boxer, and with unlimited confidence
in himself. ITo was more than o bit
of o bully; Lut, the old proverb noet.
withetanding. there was nothing of
the coward about him,  Ile never
knew when he was beaten, though
Deutr n times enough,  Indeed, judging
by all peeounts, there was no fightin
man of the pericd who ook so much
nnd severe punishment as this buteher
—of which cccupation Pearce was
HJVL

The sveond fight was much the same
ua thy first,  Berks was hamniered
from pillar to peost, thrawn, dis
organised, and thereughly licked in
the twenty-fourth ramad,  1lis uinsy
brite force was o mateh for the
truined etrength of the yuung DBristol
boser.

It wos not alwaye, by the way, that
it wos in the ring Pearce nnde goud
une of bis strength. e happened to
be in Thomas Street, Brostol, oue
night, whew o fire breke out in one of
the rhope, and o muidservant, sloep-
ing in tiw attie, avwoko to find hersell
cut off by the rearing tlames and
fearful heat from any chance of
csvape. Standing at the window, she

TR or:

time; but populer opinion inclined
to the belief that Pearce was good as
bLraten when the men ontered the
ring,  The belicf was wrong. Belcher
shuwed  wonderful wience, but his
hitting  hadn't  the force of the
Chickon's, and DPeprer showed him-
sotl tho better and stronger wrestler,
Agnin and wgnin did he refrain from
planting his blows on Deleher’s fuce
when he had himw pinned on the roy
leclacing ho *w ‘t hit lest
ather oye got hn But otherwize
ho dhiel his brat to win, so that in the

aighteenth ronid Belcher, with two
ribs broken by one of the Chicken's
sledachaniner blows, threw up tho
*Pange,

Of all Pearce'a battles, however,
that with Gully is perhups the most
exiting, by rrason of the cireome
stanees leading up Lo it,  The story

ceads like the effort of u fiction writer.
Lucidentally, it shows what a jolly
ine, good-natured chap the Chicken
wifs,

Ile had kuown Cally when in
Brintol, though the latter was sounger
than himself, and it was with much
regret he received o letter one day
frain Bristol, which contained  the
news that Gually hod gone to London—
both had beon in the butchering trade

in the lorty-Tourth round Poarce got in his favourite blow on
the throat, and from that moment the lssue of the fight was
never In doubt.

shrieked for help, the crowd in the
street helow ataring at her hrlplwrl:{.
There were no fire-escupes in those
duys, und it seemed a certainly the
poor girl would be burned to death.

Dut Hen Pearce, cool-hended as
uenal, believed he saw a megna ot
heling her.  Entering the adjoining
house, he gained the roof. and thence
the roofl of tho burning shop. The
front wall was continued by u parapet
of low height, and, leaning over this
abovo the window, where the scream-
ing girl stood, Pearco ehouted to her
to thrust her arms out of the window
us high as she could. This she did,
and  Pearce,  graspiug  her  wrists,
brasced his knces snd loins fur a
mighty effort, and faiely lifted her
out of the attic and drew her up into
safety ulongside himself—a feat of
pure strength as splendid as the
courage which prompted him to visk
his own life in the enudeavour to save
that of another in danger.

Of Pearee's battle with Belcher one
docan't hike to epeuk.  Pearce owed
his wtroduction to the influential box-
ing patrous of London to his friend,
Jem, wud it seemied pathetic thut the
twa men should afterweards mect us
vivals in the ring.  And it wae no
frieidly trial-——on Belcher's part, any-
way—to prove which was the botter
miuit, as was the Chicken's light with
Gully.  Belcher was jealous of the
fume the Chicken won by that hattle,
and challenged him 1o Light for live
hundred guineas a-side,

Belcher had lost one eye in a game
of tennig; he hod not foucht for some

—had hud back luck, and had been
sent to the King's Bench Prison,
sometimes colled the Murshalsea, for
debt. In a day or two, round went
Pearco to the prison to see his ac-
quaintsnce und lind out if there were
unything he might do for him, If he
could help Gully, he wonlil,

Guily bhad just finished o game of
rocquets when Preaver prrived, ond
they were soou in couversation,

“I'm here, und ['m afraid I'm
going to stay here,” Gully  sid
gloomily.  “Ye s, Pearce, it's u
mutter ©° twe  or  three  hundred
poutis  that T haven’t got, neither
have I any friends who's got =o much
money to lend me.  No, lud, so far us
L can sce it’s here for life 1 am."

Hen Pearce sympothetically  sreid
that he hoped not, but us for suggest-
ing a way onut of the trouble he hadn't
u notion.  True, he knew many of the
patrona of the Ring who were wealthy
cnough to put dewn two or three
hundred  guineas  without  feeling
they'd spent a penny: it to expect
them 1o do uny such thing on (:ully's
sccount was ridiculons,  Ilo wasa't
the only mun whe, for the wang of a
little meney, wus likely to remain in
prisen all his life.

*Hallo ! he said suddenly, as he
looked idly ebout hin

*What is it, Pearce *"

“Them," said Pearce, puinting out
roset of boxing-gleves lyving en a
bench. "1 know 'ee can use 'em,
Gully. Put 'em on, lud. A bout'll
make “ee forget where thou art, at all
cvents,”

Gully was willing. the gloves were
put un, and presently & small crowd,
that grew to a big one when it beceme
known that the Unmeo Chicken was
thero having & set-to, was watching
the two othlctes at their work,

Oully war a lot taller and bigger
man than Pearee, and he knew well
how to use hua hands. Ho kept Hen
busy for seven or eight rounds, and
then tho onlookers were disappointed
by scciug thu Chicken etop and pull

his gloves.

*What's the matter?”
Gulls.

“Naught, lad; but I've an idea,”
aaid Pearce.  “Magbo it'll work,
Kceep o good heart, lad. T'll be back

demanded

tomorraw.” ond. shaking hands,
Pearce Inft in a hurey.
Off he went to the (loach and

Hornses, and there found Major Mel.
lish, Me. Fletcher Reid, and Mr,
Derkeley Craven, and to them ho tokl
where ho had been und what he had
been doing.

“And o better man of his hands,
sirs, 'ee woubdn't find in all Eng-
land ! he declured. I put on the
muftlers wi' him, and I learnt what he
cun do

8o enthusiuvstic did he become of
Gully's  strength,  eleverncss, and
aetivity, thut the three Corinthians
wero persunded into promising to go
to the prison next day and seo ﬂ%ﬂ
promizing voungster for thomselves,

They did go, and in the Palace
Court before them Pearce and Gully
again gave a glove display, in whiel
the lotter did so well that Mr, Reid
roundly drclared  that the King's
Banch was no place for him to stay,
he wus too good fur that. In a very
short while arrangements were mode
for Gully's ecroditors receiving suffi-
ciont of their debts to satisfy them,
and Gully was sct free.

*He certainly is u good man !" de-
clurmd Major Mellish,  “ Now, who is
tho fellow against whom he ought to

be matehed "
Chicken !"  replied

" Why, the
Fietcher Reid.

It was u startling proposal; but the
mora the Coriuthisus talked it over,
the more satisfied they ware there
couldl be no hetter mateh. Al so it
was urrunged, both men being more
than willing,  Mr, Reid put up the
money for Gully, and sent him into
training, Msjor Mellish did as inuch
for. Pearce. Oddly enough, the pre-
vailing ndtion scemed to be that the
mntch wos n “cross,” aud for ne
better reuson than that it was duo to
Pearce Gully Iind obtained hin reloase
frem prisn. — How it_could be be-
liecved tho threo gentlomen should
lend themselves to o “ plant," is not
cusy to understand.

Bquare enough it was, and so was
convinced every man who went down
to Iailsham to see the battle, st
which almost every aporting aristocrat
of note put in an appearance, Even
the Duke of Clarence, afterwards
William the Fourth, was present,

In the first round, Pearce, with a
mighty left-hander, dropped Gully like
a bullock; in the cighth round Gully
returned  the  compliment.  Buf,
though the udvantage of weight was
with Gully, his opponent’s power was
greater—or, rather, he knew how to
use his strength to the greatest ad.
vantage.  Apain and agein ho hit
Gully clean off his pins. ~ At last, in
tho forty-fourth round. Pearce gob in
his favouritn blew—iu the throat—and
though Gully stood sume time longer,
the 1ssue was never in doubt, After
fighting for an hour and a quarter,
Gully, thongh much against his will,
threw up the sponge.

"You're the Eout man over I
fought !" declared the Chicken, as he

shook hands with hie defcated op-
]:;onrdnt. “I'm hard put to it to
stand.”

And he udmitted afterwards, of all
his battles this was the only one that
at any time he had been fearful of
loring,

Whether Gully, o fow vears Iater,
could have turned the tables on his
conqueror, was onc of those questiona
ring-gorrs  were never tired of
srguing.  Thern wero many gond
judges who believed he woui,rl AvO
done so had they met,  As it fell out,
they did not mect, and Hen Pearcs
tlosed his eareer with a record that no
other champion before or  since
cujoyed. He was never defeated!
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Next Monday sees the
of our great Bumper N
Free Gift dssue. Never sl the
years of this paper's lo life T
there heen such an upheaval e this
offien as at the present time, with the
Biganti ||r|-p.-|rn!i.m- for our Boom
number gomg on. Typewrniters clie
ing wy hard as they can chok, pri
boya rushing about, ull i con
tion will make il literally
on Monday., Well, | suppo-e | (]
I.nmr sturt  with the really  mosi

mportant. item of all—our  gramd,
Lmnulllll!]\' Wustrared

BOXING ANNUAL AND GUIDE,

which 12 to ba prmm:lwl Free with

vach copy of the Boys' FRIEND next

Monduy.” Thix will be of such a

sizn that it las been found necewary

to divido it mnto four parts, one part
f

cach weck for four wecks— pirt
one to appear on Mon What
mora eould you want? A splembid
littla hook, packed  from  cover 1o
caover with maunilicent  photos wnd
useful and oceurats  informetion on
your favourite winter game.

Thare are four  wonderful  new
sorals starting on Monday, and T givo
horo their titles, wathors, and a few

notes on their themes,

"THE LEAQUE OF THE BTAR
AND CREBOENT !’
By John B. Margerison,

is o fine adventure yarn, denling with
et servica and the British
Na A stirring yarn on totally new
lines for this or any other hoys' paper.

‘"THE BOY WITH FIFTY
MILLIONB ™
By Victor Nalaon,

ia an oxcecdingly oxeiting and inter.
esting tule. v recounts the doings of
u youngstsr who inherita lifty million
pounds sterling.  What would you do
m 2 like case?  You don't know,
Neither do T.  Bui “The Doy Wirth
Fifty Millions!™" will show you=in
cuse  this  fortunate  circumstance
Lefulls you!

HTHE MIBBINQ BOOUTMASBTER !
By Roms Harvey,

is a simply topping scouting yarn

which will be wupproised by all my

readers. It doals with the edventures

Write to
addreaned

Btreet, London,

e whanever yon ars in doubt or difenlty.
Th

All lattara should ba
o Editor, ihe Bovx EX1END, The Fleiway Huuse, Farringden
'

Rradeu nf (he llovs' FRIEXD are invited to contribute short orlginal para-

Rra,

that befall o patrol of Beouts, surh as
yours might bo - yes, aind Girl Guides,
Logs,

‘“THE ADVENTURES OF QRANT,
CHAUFFEUR DETECTIVE!"
By Edmund Burton,

are simply great, Gront is a faxi
driver, externally, as it were, but is
also o greut detective. Each weck
will appesr a complete case as it hap-
pened during  bis actual  life as a
criminal investigator.  ‘These stories
are foumled on fact, The cases were
all hundied by o famous privatoe detoe.
tive, and the writing of them hay
been entrusted to  that very able
author, Fadinund Burton., whose greal
story, *The Sword of the Temples,”
you am npow reading with great
nudily in the *Popular,” our
reat  little " companion  paper.
The first of the series, \\'hic;) will
appear noxt week, is entitled:

" THE AFFAIR OF THE QOLDEN
FLOWER!"

Weo are naturally still eareying on
with the Rookwood and Cedsr Creek
stocies, bul o splendid new s of
Raokwood varns will commence on
Alonduy, which will appeal to you ull.

f"THE PHANTOM OF THE
PABT!"
By Owasn Conguest,

is the firest, and 1 know you will agrea

with my \L-niul. on it it's a sure
winner!
“ROPING IN THE RUBTLERS!"

By Martin Clifford,

i3 the ttle of the B'uk\wx}:ls yarn,
und, take it from e —it’s great! It
marks & pew phase in the warfure
Letween Frank Richards & Co, and
thoe * rustlor ™" chief, who is known as
Haudsome Alf.

In addition to ull these grand stories

? # of general intarest for publleation un this page.
shiilings and hall-s-crawn, aceording tu merit, will be awarded to the senders
of all paragraphs pobilabed.

Jatrdens are love

there will be sundry other intercsting

{eatures, which 1 will leave you to dis
cover for yourselves when you npren
uent Monday's  Bumper  Ioom
Number.

But thero’s just this: De sure you
order your copy ecarly now, in fact,
You can't possibly Ln too early, and

there’s going to bo u colossnl msh
for this great Boom Number. 1 don't
wunt any of my reader-chums to * get

lofy.

; uvver a really goad thing like
this.

LIFE IN MALAOGQA,

Miss Murrel Vivian Smith sends me
some very interesting  particulavs of
her life IITltOlIIIIT\ tti the lund of the
Malay. ller home was not far away
from the fumous Batu Caves. The
noarest villages wore five and seven
miles wway.  The Peruk River pussed
through the estute. It is o wide
river. but the water of all the Malay

rivers v red-hrown in velour.  The
bungs ow stomd on the summit of the
hili There were sheds for drying

votfee and for the caitle, while there
was also an oil distillery,  Alost of the
houses ere on the same maodel. the
gmmu! Hoor  dining-raon,  above
being bed-roomy, bath-room, study,
and store,  Kitchens and  natives
rooms are in another building, The
housey are mude of wood. oil-painied
I, thuiched  with  palmelesves,
hile very often the oulwule wall s
mere lattiee-work,  The  bungalow
wag aurroundisd  with  acacia-trees,
sugar - upple  palms, lemon  trees,
bansna-palms, wl so forth,  ‘The
U Craquetdawns,
Hewering shrubs, Dritich and Eastern,
and Novers of all colour.  tho jras
DLetng beantiful.

“Wa were right on the Equator,
with twelve hours dark and the sume
hghr,  When sall pich-dark i the
o1 nmgx the_birds begin to twitter,
hut their music rises 1o u full-throated
chorus. At six sharp thousands nof

Cash priscs of O

Erasshoppers ser.
all over tho place.

beds, and i the cardy sun
seeno is vory woird and boau
the pure white mist everywh
white ¢loud moves, and rhe

up lmﬂ,ing noise
1t s timie o el
up und dress an the first sound of the

in Malacea hae s drawbucks ! und
one Deurs of the lashing of snakes on
the thatoly, and the unpleasant activi-
tiesof mosquitors; bt theseare tritles
vompired 1o the wonder wnl charem
of the Lfe. T am wreatly indebted 1o
wy obzervant aid shoughtful core-
spondent for ber brdhant letter.

WAITING FOR THINGS.

1o lurn up is

Waitmg for tluu
king folks wi unld

\\h'\t some erisp-

eadl Mromten,™ Ilw- mizerablo fact it
that things do ot tnem up. You
shine thae hn\ 1o go and turn them up; other-

taful, with
e
1

. in the generality  of  eases,
nuthlnL' happens at all, which is dis-
appointing all roud amd bad for the

visihle, only to be -.\\a}lu\lﬂl up o | owriter il bix feiends. The latter
more, like w whole world in rerea- | have to listen to him grombling.
tinn, Then the whita masses twrn 1o | Npw, once in a way, it is guite

real and gold,

forins of
mist as they come for roll

with his pot of nce for his mid-day

meal on his head.  Thei
tinted surongs lend a tmlch
to the piciure.
tho atr filled with sone.
flies and  prismatic
hma und there, Grey squir
each other up and down

trunka.  There 18 a mul
sounds from the jungle, A
with a bullack-cart for the
also the o
atul lemonade.  You vannat
water of the country. 'The
lies & mirror in smoothness,
a hundred shades of gres
and bronze, Neur by
Led, o perfect field of

arranged v rows, with t

The whistle sounds for
the coolivs 1o start work. Tl
the uatives appear in tha

The sky is deep blue;
Gay butter:
zirngnn flies flit

s provisions, soda-water

v is tho orchid-
the

y streams

amusing to hear grumhtv— n renl
Al growl about the world and the
frightful bad management displayed.
But the listener scon gets tived, and
remembers he has an important en-
gugement clsewhern,  The expretant
party, however, who just sits round
and \mnglnlw that "t will werk the
aracle for him, and bring hitn success,
is sure to be chagvined.  Ile cannot

ho stately

-call, each

r bright-
of calour

rels chuse | make it ont, but the world rolls on
tha tree- | puoreily and tukes no further notice
titnde of | of him, The postman does not bring
hay starts | lym any letters with offers of fal

mail-hug. | jobs, wath plenty of pay and little to
do. In fict, there is nothing doing.
After a bt the victim to this kind of
iattention tumbles to it that he has
ta hestir himeclf, or else he will he
loft high und dry, und find himself
ahsolutely [urgnﬁun If his & one of
the eallings in which there are fow
witmers, he is wive i he imitates the

drink the
big duin
reflecting
1, pur

v flowers

trickled between the tall stems.  On | fylividual in the rhivine

the other side of the yiver lowery the 3

dense, impenetyable  wall  of  the | Poter Brown was shrowd and wise,

jungle.” When business failed lwe sold pork-
My correspondeni  draws  mmny pies.”

\l\u;lg beautiful pietures afl  the " .

Jungle awd the life 1 the Fast, Her The  great point s don't  waijt.

words conjure up tableaux of colour Ring up atul ger the hang of tho

sauggestive af  the  works
Mavienne North in the Kes
Here thero were visfus resen
Seoteh hills
i

having an wecold lizard
your neck or inro
bliek  nnts,  likewise

She speaks of the fire-
. the white, ribbon-like muds, ulso
of such yuaint hirtle experiences

ho soup. The
thei

Leethren, cause plenty of trouble—life

otter; and then o what you winl
cannot be, get busy over something
elsi

v Call

hling l]h:

HES
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i whita
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refundel. f)a(
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