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Don Arrives at Eaglehurst School!

Baglehurse School was agoy with
expectaney and excilement.

At any momenl now Lho hoy the
whole school, scholars and  masteds
alike, had discussed for the pael weel
wus due to arrve. Hrogaes, the porter,
Lisd deiven the trap to tne station, and
wanld, 1t was understood, bo brag:
ing loum back as sacn as his e hud
sev b down on the platfora.

Graups of bovs, both junior and
senior,  vrowded  the  nuad. The
Sixth-Formers put on an air of lofty
indiference, bat sccretly they wiro
e auxtous for a glimpse of the lad
with tho vast and wonderfol fortine
ws any  Third, Feurth, or Fifth
Former,

Even the masters,  wluding  thie
Heml  hmsclf  stole saroeptitions
glaunees from the windowa of the uld
vyv-covercd schoal, and Dre. IHarhing
utteved  an exelametion  of  dismay
wien he saw Brigge dreive back into
the quud with an enipiy teap.

Without stopping Lo explain s
exvitement to dus wife, whe had been
sttting with him e s stady, the
Head hurried aut Lo the port

“ He ain't come, sie! ! whyp
wi. red-haired, redonosed, the
Lt for many  practesl Johes, b
noineed ts e pulled v the eonvey
unce,

Ain't--1 mean. lias not come?™
the Hend sanl agitatedly, " Dour me,
Luis b tnost worrying | Arne you sure
you wailed  to see everyoue abght
from the ram, Briggs "

= In course T dud 7 DBriges declared
stolidly,

*Den't soeak te me in that tene,
wy oman T Dee Harding ordered,
with gty Denr,  decr e
Wha  ean have happened  to the
hoy

Lie toak @ turn up and dewn, Tis
lnds clasped bebind him. with the
fingers werking nervously, aml s
lnows hnitted. He haa wandered
severn] times, aftee e tn oee
cept Don Darrel ns a punil, whether
e el ot done wiong,  Now he folt
convinerd that he had,

What w responsibility e hud
Iween mad cmind ever ta think of tal
g on the care of this lad with such
amuzing wealth! Why, ey thing
miight bave lappened o mn ! Tl
might he kidvapped, e b helid 1o
Fagimonr he even now i the bands of
some desporale hand of crminals,
less -hwe prayed fervently That at was
wo—Dot Darrel hisl niseed the train
wow ek bie had Loy duoe to arnve.

Phe Hewol hustennd biv k1o Bis wife
Lo diserias Lhe matter with her: bt
be D hedly entered the study when
lie Dioard cries of excitement from the
quadranzle, aevompanied by the rapid
report of fiveavins,

He leapt 1o the window.  Ths wire
had nat seen him move so quickly and
with so little dignity for many vear
Tl an inarticulute gposp of amuze
ment left him, amd he etared i
rperchless ugitation,

Across the quad roc twa extraord-

Thee first was that of
Lz red b inge-
whrero, and bk
mented with wabe

,__g. sorond war coubil he
he dreauing=—a1 Red [ndian
The Lad stmply beistded with e
there pest have heen a doso,
le sinister L I |
caml the L

as ot o kuow thut ey wore
adied only with blunk cartridges
The boy held a4 weapon in eiiher
Land, and  as ade wmongs! e
hastily-seattered > hie blazed shot
aiter shot 1 the like
that af his compar e
madly, and makine Srane atoe
te tirow lam, but he ching to il with
his kuees. and appeared @ pay o
herd to its eaperings wind bucl-jump-
ing. A yellowish-brown dog barked
at” tho heels of the horses, wnd the
seernd rider whooped wrd waved
formidablelooking Lamuhaw k.

Ny ligures,
Pk whio wore
~hiet, @ swerping

THE BOY WIiTH FIFTY MILLIONS! veron neson.
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The Ilead reeled back, his hands
clutching his temples.

Looking limp and faint, he fell
rathor than sab in i easy-chair,

**The stories tho boys hava been
Futtmg about wero true, Malilda,”
o muttered feebly, 1 ought not to
have ronsented to have him here !"

“Whem, dear!” his better-helf
asked, regurding bim in Ilgﬂ'w.

“The boy Darrel!" the Head epid
thickly, **Ho has just ridden into the
guadrangle on u wild horse! And
he is, s was rumoured, a—a cow-
pocson !

Not Guch a Bad Beri AMter All !l

A [roalh bwst of firing wad whoop-
g came from the quad, and the
doctor's wife left her chuir and
hurried to the window.

Bhe war just in time to seo Don
Darrel  bluze another rouple of
reunds of biunk carlridge in the air,
w. without holding the reins, he
sravced wbout ou Jus horse.

Myrs, Harding threw up her hunds
n horror and umazemout.

“Uood heavens, tieorge, ho must
bo siopped!” sho cried, " Ho—le
may hit one of tho other boys with
one of his bullets -cven kill trwm!"

“Bleaa my soul, so he might!"
guﬁed the Head, pulling hinseif to-

other. *'The—the foolish boy! 1

ad not thought of that!”

Ho jumpod from his chair us though
a pin had been suddenly thrust inie
him, and went rushing froin the
study with more haste uind excitoment
thun his bettor-half had scen him dis-
play since their courting <a,

And weanwhile, down in i{n‘; quad,
Don Darrel had brought his horte to &
vomparativo standstill, though it still
moved ils foet restively, hnd u wicked
%.::li in its eyes, and ik eors laid

Chuta, who was attived in the full
rig of an Apache chief, with waving
plumes wid tomahawk all complste,
steadied his animal, too, and regarded
tho satonished boys with sombre
dignity.

A+ for Snap, he squatred upon his
hauurhes, wagged his wil and cocke:d
hid cor, and looked for all the world
&a though he would have liked to
say: * Well, you vhape, hera wo ara!
We've arrived! ‘.\’hu‘r, do you think
of us?"

*8ay, boys,” Don Darrel said, with
‘s omuch exaggerated twang and
drawl. "I guesa an’' eelculate I'm
your new pard.'' He returned hia

revolvers to their holsters. *“If any

of ﬁ'ou would like to shake, juat step

Eg v aleng, and I reckon { won't
oot !"

One  bright-fucod  Fifth-Former
lunghed, and a fow others joined in.
v wore mightily ama at Don's
sppearance, his startling debut, but
ﬁ!.ulo good-naturedly inclined towards
in.

It was not so with & lad named
Poter Grierson. Une of the tallest
and eldest boys in the Fifth, he was
tha Form's acknowledged bully. He
was backward in his studies, but far
from being so with his fsts, as many
juniors nt Eaglehurat had discoverdd
Lo their cost,

" Look here, you low-bred cad!” he
shouted, scowling as ho swaggered
forward, ‘I want an apology from
you! When you were firing those
revalvers you might have killed me.
[ felt one of the bullets whistle past
my head !"

“ What's Lﬂour name, pard?" Don

drawled, siill very much the theatr-
col Yankee,

“That's no butiness of yours!”
Grisrson » 5 ﬂulhi? hotly and
clenching his tista. * And I'll trouble
& fellow of your sort to show ma
respect, and—— What are you

luughing at, hang you?!"

“You," assured him calmly.
“Br:_:d:.hlm'u- ?0 _na?d tor lmk'ho
quarre), | I apologise for naarly kill-
ing yon w%i.h blank cartridge, Mr.
High-and-Mighty. Now, I want an
apcﬁ from yon!"”

!“s a . T
begun.nq'n logising to——"

* Say, 1 bet you do spologire,” Don
interrupted. .

*Oh, what for, may I ask?" Grier-
son demanded, grinning round at one
or two of his especial cronies.

“ For calling me something I hops
I am not and vever shall be, a low-
bred cad.”

“I'll do no such thing, I—="

‘' Are you sure!"

“Bure? Yea, 1 am, and—— Here,
I say, you boast, stop it What——"

Don Darrel had mmade a Lightning
movemant, [Tis hand had ahot to tho
lasso that hung at his raddle-bow, ind
in the twinkling of an eye he had
want its noose enuking over :he bully’s
head.

1t fell about his arms, and, as Don
Darrel flung his supple body back in
the saddle, was drawn taut.

Crierson gave a sneer.
“I oan soo mysall,” he

Don touched his horse with his
spurs, and the apirited animal darted
away scros the quad like wn afrow
frerd from o how,

Grierson's rother corpulent body hit
the ground with n bump, and as Don
wound the lariat fightly about the
horn of his saddle, ufter paying out &
few yanla of it, the bully waa
dragged aftor horse und rider at a
furious puce.

It was just at this momeut that the
Head hurriad into the quad, accom-

jed by sovorn! other mastors who
m witiiessed what waa hup?amng
from the windows of the school.

80 amonred wore thoy that for the
moment thoy could only stare,

Round tho quad racud the horse,
and wfter it w the discomfited
Gricrson.

“You cad! You—you boast!" he
gaspad breathlessly. * Uh, just wait
till 1 got st you!"

" Do you apologise?!” Don shouted
back over his zhmﬁder, slackening the

pace.

"“No. I—" .

“Right! "Then off wo go again!
Nn, Snap, ¥ou'ro not to bite him!"

The dog had boen rocing olong by
Grigrson, aud growling in his foce,
Ho cruaed this  amusement, but
started to bark excitedly, and kept it
up as ho tore along near the llying
hoofs of his young master’s stecd.

“Hrop! I--L didn't mean it!"
Griersost panted, as ho found him.
salf ouce more skimmng along over
tho smooth tHugstones, 1.1 apolo-
gise, I—" :

“Darrel, what aro you doing. sir?
How dare you behavo like this! Stop
—itop! I command i.-on!"

It was the Hond who spuke, ns he
burried up with the other manters,

**What is the munlnm of this un-
seemly conduct, boy!" he demauded
starnly, as tho smiling Dou pulled up

is horse.

It was surely the strungeat secne
ever stagad in Eaglehunt's time.
honoured records.

There sat tho bo
tuno of fifty millions. looking aus
though he ‘might suddenly hsve
stepped from o Wild Weat kinemato-

raph filin, with his weird-looKing

enchman edging his horse near, s if
10 be rendy protect  him from
harin, Snap squatting  nesr, his
tongue loling oumt nnd his jaws
agapo, so that he “""(‘;“ have ba
langhing, and lassoed Grierson lying
in the ruar, still prostiuts, and now
beginning to %roﬂn horribly.

Now that tho Hoad had appeared
the bully neant to make the most of
his ill.usage, and ho gave the impre-
sion that ho was not long for thi
world, though he had suffored no
worso injury than to have some of

who had a for-

his breath buffeted out of him,
Tho ovrowds of boys waited eagerly
to see what was to happen. voh

the Sixth.-Formees showed excited
interast, whilat some of the younger
boys wopndered if Don Darrol would
next attemipt to '‘hold-up "’ the Head
or lasso him, .

“Come, my boy! Idu:n awaiting

r.

your explanation!” Harding
inid, even more sternly.
“T wus waking the guy apologise,

sir,”” Don Darrel staled, still smiling.
“It's the way we do it in Mexico,
you know."

Never had the Head felt at so great
a loss. What wad to be dome with
this extraordinary boy?

“For what did you wish Grierson
to apologise, Darrel?"

The Head spoke quietly, and was
wondering what had really happened.
In spite of Don's amazing ooniduct,
Dr. Hnrdinﬁ found himself taking an
immediate liking lo ihe Doy with
Fifty Millions, The Head was not
ignorent of Grierson’s bullying ways,
and guessed that he had attempted
to employ them upon Darrel, only to
find that he had caught a Tartar.

“1'd sooner not answer ihat, sir,"
Don said frankly, shaking hs head.
“1t would be ‘sneaking.’ il what 1
have read in books of schoal lifa is
correct.  But, say, poerhaps  you
wouldu’t mind asking him?t"

The kindly old doctor tried to look
angry; but he liked the lad's reply.
Ho lixed him steinly with his eyes,

“Hand me thovo weapons—all of
them !" ho ordercd; and took them a
truce gingerly as Don obediently
unhuckfed his belt and possed it to
him, with its many holsters and
" automatice." :

The Head turned and beckoened to
Brigga

“Take thoss two hoises to the
atables, Brigge,” he iustructe] the
porter, ‘' Also, show Master Darrel's
sorvant tho quarters that have been
prepared for him. Yeu will come to
my study, my boy,” he went on,
addressing Dan. "I sholl go further
into this matier thero. You will
come with Darrel, Grierson, Be good
enoigh to show him the way."

*“Vox sir,” tho bully agreed sheen.

ichly, glaring unuttorable things at
the young multi-millionwtire.

iggs 1use have possossed a trust-
ing awl optimistic natare to attompt,
single-handed, to deal with the two
horses. As Don and Chuta slipped
from the saddles, and the porier 1onk
the bricdles, for him matters began to
grow lively.

Both horses objected to his leading
them, and backed etubbornly in
o%pmito directions, showing the
whites of their eyes. They wora na
near tu being thoroughbroeds, and un-
trained, wa mudo no difference, and
were inpossibje ereatures in inexperi-
euced hands,

* Whoa-back !" Briggs ordered sur-
lily. *“Wh-o—oa! D'yer 'car me:"”

ﬁ‘ho horses must have hearnd all
right, but tho truuble was that they
did uot heed, Tho animal Don huad
ridden started to cakewalk, whilst
simultancously its compshion com-
menced to give un oxhibition of how
1o buck-jump, urching ita back, and
springing o the pir  with shrill
neighs,

Tho ITewd, who had moved away
with  the other masters,  wheelwd
about na o hetid a ronr of laughter
from the boys,

* Bloss iy soul!” Lo gasped; and
his pet ejncidation was drawn [rom
him with good reeson,

The red-nesed, red-haired Driggs
had Leen jerked off his feet. He was
clinging wildly to tho bridle of either
liorse, in mortal tervor thet, if he let

g0, they would prunce upon hiu.

Ip!" he ehicked. *'Old the
varmints, some of e Llp!
‘Elp "

“Cun you wanwgo thein #11 eights ™
Don Darrel asked wnocently.

“Masgo ‘e bn hung!? Briggs
lln\\'ll‘({, ﬂ‘mlll.l hl"lLllH !ll "Jinh frl"l]
the crowd of boys. “Ow! Call orf
rouc dawg! He's wou' to bite!”

Verily. the luck of Briggs wan dead
out. To muke watters worse [or
Lim Snap had ellowed Lis habitua]
liigls spirita 1o got the botter of him,
and wae springing ut the porter und
making Yln_\'ful siapd at his nose.

“Ton leol, Snap!™ UDon  Dareel
ordered, “Ha, ha, ha! Yon Iy
vy, can’t you see the poor mman is
in enough tronble aa 1t 35t Il
him, Chuta, will yout"

Where his young friend and wasior
was  concerned,  Chuty's  chief
chararteristic  was  ohedience.  1n-
stantly  he  aprang  forward,  and
gripped l.km Lridle of the mnecurest
Liorsa,

Briggs drayged himeell to his feet
by tho aid of that of tha othor, but ho
was far from oull. of the u-l as _!n'ull.

Apparently® the animal strongly
objectod to” having its head jerked
downwarda to aid & mcre man to rise.
It whinnied, and rushed at Briggs
with ita mouth quivering away {rom
ita teeth,

Tho porter yelled with fear, and
made to take to his heels; but ho wus
too late,

‘I'he horse grippod him by tho coat,
fortunately only biuing cloth. Bul,
as it was, it swung him off his fest
and ahook lim scverely, ere it
dropped him to a sitting posture with
& bump.

*'Good gracious me! Is the brute
mad, Darrel'” the Head asked,
striding back to the spot,

““No, sir,” Don declared, “enly a
trifle fresh. You sco it's a thorough-

red, &ir,

iy wager old Briggs thought it
was gingerbred," eaid the Fiflth-
Former, who lad been the firat to

laugh at Don's doings, and whoso
name was Frank Phﬂ.]pﬂ.

1 beg your pardon, Philipa?” the
Head said soverely, only half catch.

ing the remark. i
"I meant that Drigga must have
thought it a—er—hot sort of animal,

sir,”" tho boy exclaimed, his face
roddening with stifled laughter.
The Head hod o keen sense of

humour, and, ae he caught sight of
DBriggs, his thin, firm lips quivered
evor so alightly at the corners.

The porter still sat on the ground,
a dared leck in his oyes.

“Jt is moet fortunate that DBriggs
i not seriously hurt,” remarked Mr,
Farmer, the moater of the Fifth, who
had joined the Head, Ha could be
very stern in schoel-tiine, but rather
enjoyed to do a little “leg-pulling "
out of it. R .

The complscent tona in which ho
uttered the words roused the porter
as nothing slso could have donc.
Indignant, wild-oyed, ha struggled to

his feet, and shook his fist at tho

gy =

horee, which Chuta bad caught and
waa holding now ns well as the other,

T hain "urt!"” he ¢houted, U
shook up somethin® cruel, an’ Tl not
get over the shovk for weeks! ‘Lha
brulte, ought ter bo pole-axed! Iu bik
me |’

L]

“Ouly your ooat, wasn't it, old
chap?” Don Darrel saked, stepping
quickly behind him and looking.

“Yus, but a poor man like me
can't afford to buy noo clothes ever
day in the weok!™ Briggs whined.
“This ero ¢oat’s rovined an"'—"

* Buy yourself ancther out of this
twenty-ponnd note, and Leep. the
ohwnge, Driggsa,” Don  adviscd,
thrueting the rustling #lip of poaprs
into_his hand.

*Really, Darrel!"” remonstrated
the Head. *“Is is necessary to give
Bngga quite as much se—""

“Uhuuk-ea kindly, roung gent !
Briggs excloimed hastily. " I'm sure
I'm_much obliged ! And, tonehing
his forelicad with a grimy forefinger,
lie ulinost ran from the spot.

"“Dear me!" muttered the 1lead.
“Run after him, Durrel, and suy
that I ovder him to show your-—or--
compuiion  the stables,  Remember
1o ¢comn to my study with Grierson in
five minutes,”

e nodded not unkindly, and, with
all _his habitnal dignily  returned,
walked away with Mr, Farmer.

Y iBless my soul, Furmer, what do
vour think ™ of  him?"  he  asked,
gloneing  sideways  at e under
muster's plearany faee,

Mr, IFurier chuckled,

“Ilo iy estesordinney, wr, lio
answered, “hus " =am] he smiled- -
“tho yoing rescal is deeper than he
seonis,

“You wean, Former?”

“Thut. o good deal, at least. of his
voughirider  wmannerisms  amd  up-
pesranen is merely a pose, Even in
the wililest parts of Mexico peopla Ju
not go about with a deren revolvers
at their belt, T faney.'

Y No. | suppose not," Dactor Hard-
ing_murmured, rubbing thoughtfully
at DLis chin. ““Bless my soul! u
must bo dealt with Gemly, Farmer—
livanly 27

ITaving learnesd frasa Tiriggs the
whercabauta  of the stables, Don

Darrel awung himsell on to the back |

of his horse, and treated Jus pre-
speoticn sohaolfellons w o further
Wild Wesl entertainment.

Leaning low over the horse's neck,
he simply flew with it to the red-tilel
building adjoining the echool, and,
when e reached it. pulled the lLiorse
up with a su peas that would
heve thrown most animals.

Quiok as thought, Chuta was nleo
mounted and tearing after him, with
Bunp barklng at the heels of lis
harze,

Tihe Filth-Former, Frank Philipa,
broke into a laugh,

" Loscley, old top," lie said to his
w=necial chum, who waa by his side,
“T can see [un, spelt with a capital
‘F." looming large on the hLarizon
Rnw Qur Buffalo Willism friend is

ere !”

The Plolisrs—The Cancelled Circus—
How Don Righted Matiers.

On the following morping, in a
private room in the Crown and
Anchor, Eaglshurst's solitary inn, o
tall, well-dressed man paced restlosaly
to and fro.

He was Randolph Gumey, the
Amorican, who, in the event of Dan
Darrel's death, would inherit the
wlole of the lad’s mighty fortune.

urney was clean-shaven and the
typical Yankee of means and educa-
tion. He did not look the black-
uard that he was. He was rather
ondsorne, with the oxception, pe:-
haps, that his lips were a trifle oo
?hm, and his eyos hard und unscrupu-
ous,
" Fifty millione—and only one frail
lifo between!” Gurney mutterod, e
he seated himeelf at a tablo in the
centre of the room. *One frail life
that could be crushed—blotted out—
like that!”

His well-k_e&t, white bhand darted
out, and with a curiously savage
cruelty the fingers fastoned upon a
bluebottls that had settlxl on the
corper of the tablo, Ile fling the
crippled insect to the floor, and
ground his heel upon it,

“¥es, wonihilated like that!™ he
whispored liercely, sceming to take
an evil pleasure in the thought,
** And it shall ba done! By heavens,
it ia worth risking oven the rope te

- g
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THE THREADSE OF THE BTORY.

DON DARLEL, u lad of fifteen, Inberita
from a stranger, whose life he saves. tho
stupcndour  fortune of ffty miltlon
pounds.  With this be lotends to give
up his ranch in Mexleo, and come to Dri- |
tain and go to school. The disinherited
heir to the fortune, RANDOLPH GUR-
NEY, Is plotting Lo do away with Don, |

aud so secure tho money for himself, On
artiviig In Britado with bis faithful half-
caste servant CHUTA, and his dog, Spap,
Don learns that at Eaglehurst S8chool they
expeet him to he quite n Wild West “had
man.” TDon decides that 8 would be &
pity to disappoint them!
(Now read en.)

Vol the masters.”

tako a chnneo of hundling a s lika
fty million alerling.  Nnt that
gl‘om'lll i{c' nnyd chance  of llwr:lf
o ymond is (oo clever, Tt
wiﬁ)“Ionk like un accigent =ho
laughed sofuy—'just a
rugnuah]o accident !”

& sat upright and listened. ~Faol-
falls had sounded upon the landing
outaide the room, and now tho doer
?Eunad ond the buxom landlady

owed in o visitor. .

The latter was o e!riking-lmhnr
individual. He was dressed in a well.
fitting suwit of tweods, and woro w
wide-brimmed slouch hat, which cast
a shadow over tho upper part of his
olive-tinted face, L.

His cyes, dork and piorcing, peered
from beneath black over-hanging
brows, which woro ouly & little less
noticeable thun his buge, curled
moustache, Ha carried himself with
n reckless, awuggel'illg air, that was
in keeping with 1he apgressive set of
his jow and lips, and the dominecring
oxpression lent to hia fuce by his
aquiline  nose, and ever-present,
houghty (rown

“Ah, my dear Jones,'" UGurpey
exclnimed, for the benofit of the
landlady, *'I'vo sccurod that businces
for you, and s

Ho leant eagerly forward. as tho
waman withdrow and closed the door,

“Well, Raymond,” he asked,
“havo you placed the boy?"”

Caprain Rayvimoud, ex-bushranger.
and ¢rook and sdventurer, dropped
into a chuir, lic u cigar and nodded.

“Yeu,” he answered, with a hard,
little smile. " My personal servans,
Li VFung, cottoned on 1o bim thia
morging. Thene's 2 holiduy for some
reazon up ut i school amd the kid
wont  swimming  with « lot more
youngsters nnd o couple of mnsters,
just after cight.  The Chink heard
nnother lud awldress him by “npune,
und has not been far wway froin hun
BLeE sie,

* Bwimiaing,

sad  and

iiver

In

ch?
Jiorres

“Yes. Therw's a buthlhiug hxed up
where they dress and uidress,, vwd
thut sore of thing.”

*Thoro might have been a chanes,
then, Haymouwd.”

The udventurer sheok his head.

“ Not with another score of yonngz-
stors knoching arcund, to way nething

o objucted, =
shull enrm the twe millions you heve
pramised  nee, Lt yor must have
putience, Guriey."”

His mognelic oycs looked into thos
of his accomplive, and Liurney guzad
back at him with a thrill of fa~ina-
tion, realising that he would f{er
rather havo this nian for a fricud than
an enemy.

‘“When wo strike. Gumey,” Cup-
tain Raymond suid softly, **it will
be swifily and surely, and when thom
are no witnesses to see, Qur chance
will eomme sooner or later, hut you
must he roady to wait for it. ‘lo
rush things nught bungle them, and
that '-—ho shrugged his shoulders—
“would mean the rope for you and
all of us."

Gumoy shuddered, and inslinct-
ively loowened hia collar with o tug
of his slender (ihgers.

“Don’'t talk of unpleasant things
that are never likely to happon,”
ho snapped, irritably: and, rising.
strolled  to  the window, " Why,
hallo," he exclaimed. *1 guess that
must your servant uand Darrel
yonder " bat

Captain Raymond joined Jim by
the window. Across ILO road-a- man
was puating some sort of noticgidcross
& bill aniouncing the co to
Eaglohurst of a circus. ’

Wautching him, wes o little girl on
¢rutchos, und a tall lad in an im-
maculate Eton suit, whilst not far
sway idled o man, whose yellow faco
ﬁpd slit-like eyos quickly procinimed

im to be a Chinaman, in spite of
his wearing European_clothos,’

*Yes, that is Li Fang,” Captain
Raymond returned. * You see that [
spoke only the truth, and that your
interests are being watched."

Ho laughed harshly, complacently.

“Don Darrel haa as much chanco
of escaping tha death we have
planned for him as has & man in the

condemned cell,” he said, in his
curiously soft tones. ' Think, my
dear Gurm?r. of what is up against
him—myself, the head of ono of the
most powerful bands of cripiinals
that the States ever created, my
servant, Li Fang, who has ull the

cunning of the East o help him whoen
ho wants to got the better of sn
enemy, and all my gang, overy mem-
ber of which is now in land. It is
only a mattor of time, before vou
come into the 6fty millions. DBy
heavens, what a forlunc!"™

Tho two men roturned to (heir
saats at the table, and with their
heads cranod clese together, con-
tinued to discuss their cvil schemes;
and, meanwhile, all unconscious of



13/11/20

Every Monday

Published

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Prios
Three Hallpanon

483

the peril banging over him, down in
the sireat, Don Dacrel was talking
to tho little cripply girl.

Across the notioe, billing the circus,
which was to bavo arrived thia
morting, and on account of which
Eaglehurst School hiad heen granted
o whole holuluy, was nnw pasted the
tisappointing words

“CANCELLED,”

ild on cinttches
o

and the eves of the
who wus about U
feary,

“Itowill mean so much te them,”
rho wis wiving to Don; and the was
spiraking of same hundred and Gfty
erippled  and anvahd  children, who
wern resident in a home nol far {romn
Eaglehumt School.

B thev going to the eircus,
then, hul?" Dan asked, his grey eyes
full af =ympathy, as he looked upon
her weak and mishapen litrle iguare.

The hittlo girl noddod. seeming to
gulp at a lump in her throut,

“ Yo, all of them—oven those who
wonld have had tn be brought in in
Lath-chairs, and thosa tersiblo long
cpuches on wheels, which the spinal
cnses himve, Ubh, I wm so sorry for
them. It would have mado them el
happy for & whole alternoon, and
now B

She broke ofl sadly,

*“The looks on their faces will be
terriblo fo see when they know the
vircus isn't coming."

Don Durrel's exes were suspiviously
bright, as ho putted lher upon the
thoulder,

= But the cirens is coming, kiddio™
ha declared  “You go hack 10 the
Jrorue s tell the other litle patieuts
thot it's wr abont its Leing ean-
have found e, 'l

g

hring tho taenetion thing right along,
"]‘id 1L = Hive o [-‘Cl'll}r“ll“u‘v‘. t!“S
afternvon

“You! You—vou-—will -bring-—
it"" the il gasped slowly, re-
{:ur:iislg Lim  wide exed. “Dut
wow e

“ By spending some m Dan

returned  vassaringly, * Money
mukea everything possible, and I've
—-wull, I've gaite o bor, Good-bye.
You get nght wlong 1o the home and
fell them ™ they sha'w'c Le disup-

pomted !

«dlid not wair for the child ta
reply, but roced off after the man
who had  pusted the " Cuneelled™
notee acrass the ¢ bLiil.

“Bay,"  Don slipping  a

sandd,
v note inlo Ihs hand, “why's

the show rol coming 1"

SIUR porn nap =bust, voung gent
the bili poster wered expressively
S ITow badly Pon depnnded,

P iloratio Swipeers, the boss, ‘as
got bankrnptey papers served on lam,
an' ver know vhat that means,™
the man explained.  *The Official
Bereiver's vome down on the hosses,
sinmnly, wags CRPUVIIR D' every-
thing, und fo timo beivg, at any
rate, he's just got to stop whers he
is now, unless ho pays wp all his
debis."

“And where is the show now 1™

A Lattde Dunton,  threo mile
away, si"

wero full of 7

*“Thanks,” Don ejaculuted; and
hurried off, leaving (he man richer
by twenty shillings aud not a little
puzzled.

By reason of the holiday, Don
Darrel's time was his own, al ull
eveals unlil tho hell went for the
mid-duy meal.  He was filled wilh
u resolve, but said nothing to anyone
and, hurrying to the stubles, suddled
his horse,

A few minutes later the few
juniors who were hangfog aboul the
quad got o thrill. Never had thew
seen man or boy ride as Don Darrel
rode as he gallaped from tho vicinity

coming,” the girl en the erutches
had wsaid, *Well, if thoy did hear
that, they should soon be brightened
ogain by Imrnin[: that tho show was
coming, after all!” was what Don
was thinking, as ho sped down tho
lano that led to the willage. * They
should have their afternoon’s fun—
they should not bo disappointed, no
matter what it cost him 1"

Threa hours later, Frank Philips,
Lowely, and some half-dozen other
juniors who were strolling along the

villago streot wore discussing  the
supposedly abandened show.
“It's rolten luck,” DPhilips was

cosling a shadow over the Liny villuge,
was a grassy hill, dotied with gorze-
bushes, Ita summit was quite u hun-
dred feet sbove the sircollovel and
it led to higher ground, and mile
upon milo of smiling meadowland,
The Head at the moment was
pointing out some object of interest
upon its doping face; but suddenly

ho lowered s walking-stick, and
both ho end Mr. Farmer gwung
round.

1t wns tho sound of a brass band
that had attracled their atlention,

and il cume from aronnd a curve in
thy quaint little High Street.

The

gates,

My hat!” gosped little Phelps,
“Wae the idiot trymg to break his
neck *"

* No. only just swanking ! anecred
Grierson, who vas near and had over-
heard the remark.

But Don Darre! was doing neither
of these things, mwd, os u mutrer of
fuer, it catne natuval to him to ridoe
Jike the wind when he rodo at all.

Tt would be terrible to see the
fuces of the litlle cripple children
when they hoard the cireus was not

OUR GRAND NEW DETECTIVE SERIES!

The 1st Chapter.
A Strangs Will.

Thaving sprut some of the enilier
days of his life in the neighbonrhond
of Monklield, it wns only natural that
Grant ehinuld be wequainged with the
poni=ruined Priory which stood absul

half o mile frem the down.  The
oeeupant, ohl  Anthony  Millington,
wus I o upon ns something of nn

cecent +oand, like muny of these
fost.decaying piles which are scattered
all  ever Butuin, several curious,
woird gtories were rile in connection
with the houss, Whether they wero
trun or not, none could say  posi-
tively; but, at all events, they hod
tha eficnt of keeping the vicinity clear
of wayfarers after dusk.

It was growing dJark as Grant,
having depasited o fare in Monkficld
—-which is not so very fur from the

winech abouwt a beastly arcus, but, for
sl we know, we might get tho
holiday earcelled this afternoon.™
No foar," South, one of hix com-
paninns,  cisagreed.  “Tho Iead's
oo pgood a sportsman to tHink of
duing that.  llalle!  Thera ho is,
with Mr. Farier ocross the way.
What are they doing?  Admiring the
giddy scenery #" v
There was, ufter nll, somo beanti-
ful and picturesquo landscapo in and
around Faglehurst.  For instance,
rearing itaclf towards the sky and

THE ADVENTURES OF

GRANT, CHAUFFEUR DETECTIVE

By EDMUND BURTON

2 s
e — cH

‘

metrcpolia, thongh the “countrified
loak of the plueo nught make one
Hnagine nnr.-stSf a couple of hundred
miles awny—was driving pest the
Priory on his homeward rum,

“Just the same,” he mused, glane-
ing  sidewava  through thy trees.
* Nothing altered, wlthough it must

he close upon twelve yeuars sinece 1 was
here, Wondee if the old josser is
still-e — Hallo! What's the game?

Llasy on, there, or you'll bo hure !™

A man—a young, gentlemunly-look-
ing fellow—had burst through the
trees and dashed right in front of tho
taxi, where he stood, hatless, trem-
bling, and gasping for breath, and
seemingly bewildered for the tima
}:!Ei}i;lg by the strang glare of the head-
ights,

Gramt. pulled up dead, and leaned
forward.

**Mind where you are going!™ he

“The Affair of the Mystic Bell.”

ervied ongrily, "I might have wun
you down! What's up, anyhow ™

The man mado no reply, but steod
there glancing  nervously  over  hia
shoulder towards the Prery, Grent
got out, and went up to him.

“What's the matter, sic 2" he asked
more respectfully, for he saw at a
glanee  that  the neweomer  wos
evidently well-bred.

“The bell!" gasped the man, liek-
ing his dev lips, " Didn't you lLirar
it? The bell—for the third time!"”

Grant looked puzzled, and shook
his head.

“XNo, sir; I heard mothing.  Are
you stayving with Mr, Millingron?”

The other suddenly caupht his arm.

“I'm Millington!”  he replied
gnir:kly. “Whav d'you know about
i

" Nothing, ovly that I used to live
herrebouts some years ago, end woa

Bnlccs l“ TRD“BLEI WIEIp'" shriekad the terrified Brigge. * 'Old the varmints, someone |
'Elp!" The two wlild horses were more than a match for the old
school porter!
of the stubles and raced for the ; remnrking.  **Not that I troublo juniors had heard it, too, and now o

ory broke out from Phihps.

“1t's the eircna! It's come aflter
all " he exclaimed.

Round the bend in the strect had
lutnbered a gigantie dlephunt, a figure
sewled upon ita head.  Its trank
waved to and fro malestically as it
wulked, und gravely it was gceepting
piecey of bread, woples, and the like
from the crowds of exvcited villugu
children running along besido i,

Behind it rode a bevy of elowns,
plaximg all wauner of bruss instrn-
ments, another, perched between the

auwarn thut a My, Anthony Milliugton
occupivd vonder place at that tme”

“Uh, Uncle Tany! DBut he's been
dead some mouths now, and I'o the
proud possessor of— thi

o waved his hand, indicating the
building and i1s adjoimng grounds,
und gave vent to o harsh, unuatural
augh.

o thia " repeated Millington,
substantial pieco of property,
| to drive uny man into his

grive !

Graot looked up shurply,

“Why, sir"™ It seemied rather an
inquisitive cuestion, but the other's
outburst had nroused his curiosity,
and for tho life ¢f him he couldn't
restrain it.

8o you don't know the eircum-
stunces? No. of  coursn  you
couldn’'t!”  Millington  went  on,
“Then comws along nside, and Il et
¥ou havo the yarn. Thank Heaven,
I've got someone apparvently sensible
tn talk to, nstead of thav doddering
old idiot Benson! Drive your cab up
ta the gate, and 'l open i for you !

e seemed to have recoverod lis
neeve sommewhat, and when ha disap-
peared, Grant drove slowly  clong
until he came to the wide, immposing.
lavking  entraner,  Tho taxi-driver
owned his cab, so it was not compal.
sory that he should arrive in Loudan
at any spocial hour; morcover, he
strongly ruspeeted that he was on the
track of something nfter his own
heart.

The taxi was put up in a stable, and
Millington led the way to a comfort-
ubly - furnished study, where ho
motioned Grant Lo be seated. His
host poured out a couple of sl

huwps of a camc!, slammed hard at
a big drum and eymbals.

“Cirear. Iip!” DPhilips suddenly
* The chiap on 1‘:0 clephant |
Look ! you fellows—look "

“ My hat, it's Lbon Darrel ! Loaely
cried s und ho was right.

Bowing and grinuing to them, and
raising T:is cap to tho astonished
Ilvad end master as tho elephant
drew neur. wus the Boy With Fifty
Milhiens: but. behind the cdowns, on
o tawering triumphal car drawn by
vight well.groomed ponies, was on
oven mnre HTIIEF('YUIF sUTPrIA®,

It toouk the form of a hugo netice
board, which rend :—

DON DARREL'S STUPEN-

yelled,

DOUR CIRCUS AND
MENAGERIT!
TIIIS A (ON AT 3!

)
THIS EVEXNING AT 730!!
WALK UP! WALK UP!!
WALK TP !!!

The Iead and
hurriedly approachel.

" Bless my soul 1" tha doctor ex-
claimed, @ trifle blunkly. * Darrel,
whot does this mean ™

*Only that I've bought tho cireus,
sir,” Don answered calmly.

“Bought it!" the Head gasped.

“Yes, sir-—it wax only soven
thousund pounds,”™ the multi-million.
airo replied, much as an ordinary por-
son wouhl menuen three-half-pence.

“You sce, sir, the litlle cripple
children at the homwe zway yondee
are —""

Thera came n flash of flamo from
amotgat the gorse bushes near the
sammit of the adiacent hill and a
sharp report, and Non Darrel’s voico
wus abruptly silenced.

For n sceond, he swayed dizzily,
then pitelied like o log from the hend
of the clephant to the dusly road,
where he lay with deathls

Mr. Farmer

wwhito face
and elosed vyes, ominously still.

Male o point of reading next
week's lony nstulment of this exeit-
iny tale!y

e e |
N NEXT MONDAY’S—’\
I Grand Bumper
1 Number of the

i - |
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It T ssninin; maddition :

Il Storiea and  Articles, !
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. BOXING GUIDE, ||
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|

FREE in every cuopy. |
i MAKE QUITE CERTAR( |
| YOU DON'T MISS

IT!

Monday’s BOYS' FRIEND

i‘i Ovrder your copy of nert
" | noee!

whisky-pry., one of which he tossed
down wt wogulp, but Grans lefu his
untouched.

* Please voursell,  suid Millington,

“hut 1 feen the newd of i, 1 you'd
lived in a8 state of tecror for cghe
monthe, vou'dl not be so wetotal,
But, by Jove ™™ he added, as the
colour  returned 1o his  cheeks,
“Faney wyou, a Londan tasidriver,
being aequanated with Unele

Its a conens coincidencr,
vou knew Benson as well—le's lived
heve for yemns, 1 believe 2"

“Na, 1 dun’t remicmber him; but,
Lbs g leng tume since 1wy

s
Menltield,

last in eplierd Grant.
CWell, Densen wias here when L

carne 1o talos up oy resulenee,” went

on  Millingron. e was Unele

Tony's vulet, e tells nees Tt that's
kot vers litle to do vatic i, s L
won't oire you out. The mian point

cancerns the will, whach s a singrular
one,

in all eonsclence,  Iv stipuintod
vinless I lived at the Priory for
voconseciative moidhs, 1 ocsuld
not inhent "

w  very  harvd ndition,
smiled Grant.

Pt Messe. Garsion &

S e Middle Tomple. whe

f the oll man's affairs,
handed me an envelape, which con.
tainmi rather a curieus thing, Huere
i s

o fished o folded pices of paper
from hiz pocket-book, and pushed it

wrens  the table, ‘rom  the old-
fashioned lotier-press, it seeiwd 1o be
a pago torn from some ane booh,

and was evidently n portion of the
history of Monkfield Priory, Grant
glanced through it, tinally letting his
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ercs rest upon two lines at the
botiom ;

“If Frinr Stephen’s bell thou'lt hear

Five timcs, thou'll dio within the

year "

“I'm! Rather interesting, sir.
And who was I{rinr Btephen, whea he
was at homo?” asked Grant, passing
the paper back,

“Unu of the monks who used to
hve ht{;v, 1 z]::appua:-'. Llhsa ploce ay
Yery o Fou now,

"y.\nd'jld vour uncla believe the
legend, d'you think ¥

“1 (hink he did. Otherwise, why
should Lo take Lhe trouble to send me
this piteo of paper, wid to make thot
strango condition 1 his willt Does
it not look ps though ho heurd the
Lell himgelf, end wished to bind me
hero until the year was up, in wuee 1
should Lear the sound and belt iv

Panict”
Grunt nedded. ) .
“Yes, wsiv. IU's quite posaible.

I'hough I should not 1ike to say the
bell nad @#nything to do with his
death,  Lven wwelve years ago, s
weall as 1 cun rvemember, ho was 5
very old man, snd didn't look like
lusting much lenger. Who would the
pruperty go to in the event of your
not [ulfilling this coudition¥" L

“ Lo u very dstunt relative—n Cop:
tuin Sluter, who is at prezent in Indig,

1 beliove." >

1 see. Then here's how I fgure it
aal, sir,” muid Grant. ' L'wm not a
fiemt  believer in the  supernatural
myself,  ‘Tho okl man may bave
heard, or thought he hesrd, sowe
strange noises, which he fitted in with
the curious rhyme ubout Friar
dtephen, und dicided Lo bind you
nere fur gwelve mwonths, knowing that
even 1f vou did hesr wusthig you
would be quite safe afler une yeur
nud epsed.  Becween you und I, wir,
ho didn v wany the pluce to go to this
Captain Blater, but wished 1o keep it
i his own fowmily.  Who witnessed
the will:"”

“Beneon il o man named
\\'jllm':lhd, who uswl to be gardence

= Aud has Benson ever heard the
bl:ll!'"

“ e was never heve when 1 heard
it, becauee 1 let him off frequently
ot uight; and 1 wmuse confoss 1 nover

could got vory much information us to |

whether ho had heard it or not in my
uncle’s time.”

*Where dees \he sound secin to
come [rom?"

“From the cluielers below here, to
all appenrunces,”

* Aud whein yoa dirst heard it, did
you not go duwn to investigater”

"1 did—both the firet sud second
rime; but though L could etill hear
the tolling, I couldn’t locate tho exuct
poeition. It geemed to come from
eveeywhere ul onee, but I could ace
nobudy.  Tonignt was  the third
i, and 1 octed like a fool, 1 sup-
posc--ran like a frightened kid, and
newrly pot run over for my peins,”™
He gave n wry smile,  ** But, you sce,
the-—the thing's been playing on my
narvea 30 much thut ' beginning to
feel the strain.  1I'm afraid I'll have
10 let the plave go, and ¢lear out !

Grunt leaned torward,

** Look here, sir 1" he faid earnestly,
“Iu suay sectn rather o cool proposi-
tion on my purt, but would you like
mo to stay here for  bitt I should
like to probe a little further into
this business.”

Millington stared.

= Of course, I'd bs delighted if you

would,” he replied. * But — but,
your work—' .
*“That can wait,” smiled Grant.

“I'm my own masler, and — well, I
sometimes like to do othor things
besides driving a taxi, for a change.
Tell me, Mre, Millington—havo you
& car?'

“Yes; v amall two-seater.” ?

“Good ! “Ihen, with your permis-
sion, I'll clear off now with my cab,
and return te-morrow night as your
new  chauffeur.  You undersiand,
sivt”

Millington's eyes opeued.

“Yos—yee, but suy——""" ho
paused. ** Look here, I don't beliove
you'ro a genuine taxi-driver at all!”

Grant luughed heartily.

**Oh, ﬁ“ 1 am,” ia returned.
“Quito tho real (hing—though it's
not from choice, I can assure you !*

Five minutes later lhe steady hum
of his ongino down the road
announced his departure.

Tha 2nd Ohaptar.
Friar Btephen's Bell!

It was the valet, Bensen, who
oponed the door for Grant tho
fnlIO\vil1g night, and, though with-
out appearing to do so, the taxi-
driver took cureful stock of him.

Benton was just na ho expected
him to be—a fuocblo old [cllow, fast
finishing his allotted span of three-

score years and ten. 1Io ushered
Grant anto the hall, inquired his
business, and then vhufied away in
sonrch of Millington.

For o next fow doys the taxi-
driver saw vory little of the old valet,
their worle lymng in tnln\!r differont
directionn, About a week later, how-
ever, Grant was approoching his own
yuartors juat after Jurk when Benson
emerged from  the houre and pro-
cerded towards the gate.

Grant instinctively helted as the
other disappeared in the gleom, for
Henson seewrd to bo in a vieleut
hurry. ‘Lhen tho taxi-driver gave a
rirdden start, for the mulled tolling
of a ewoot-toned bell seemed (o Gl
the air about him, It was impossible
lo tell whaore it really camo from—it
wia overywhero.

“Grant, Grant! For
sake, whero uro you 1"

Millington, wild-eyed and half-
crozed, rushed down tho steps
towards the chauficur. ,

“Dul you hear it, man—did you?
It's the fourth timo !”

I'he sound had now ceased, and the
siillness  seciied even more pro-
nounced than before. Millington,
breathing hard und trembling like a
leaf, clung to Graut's arm in shecr
terror.

"Only ohco moro!"” he miuttered
ugain aod agein, *“ Only oucoe more,
und then—""

** Pull yoursell together, sir!" said
Grant, sharply, “’Lhia won't de ut
all! That's rather too subatantiul a
sound fur the ghost!"

Ho succeeded in quicting Milling-
ton  u litle, and then, taking
ndvantoge of the opportunity, made
his way lo Beuson's quarlcrs where
he conducted u thorough search of
thut worthy's bolongings. The ouly
thing ho unearthed which seemed of
any valuo at all waa o lotter addrossed
to the valet at the King's leud
Monklield, 1t was to bo kept until
culled for.

Gruut drew out ke sheet and
glanced at it. The conwents wera
vather puzehing :

" Bost ey No. 4—25th inst. If ne
result, No 5—14th prox. Meceet K. 11.
ufterwards, 8.

“ A bit nyslevious looking,” he
roflocted, 1 always  suspect
erious. things Now, this is the
; but, what's No. 4—1"
“Buddenly he broke off, giving vent
to a long-druwn whistie.  'When ie
reluced the letter and mnde his way
upstuirs to Millington's “den.’””  The
lulter was sitting huddled up in an
armchair, o wine-gloss in his hand,
and u decunter pluced conveniently
close 10 his elbow,

“If you'll excuse my seying so,
sir," excluimned Gront, nodding to-
wards the hiquor, **there's reully no
need for that. Keep your head, and
show tie where the cloistera are."

Millington  flushed  and  seemed
about to make an angry rctort, but,

Heaven's

‘ thinking bettcr of it, ho led the way

downetuirs, ‘The cloisters were ver
rpacious, and secemed Lo run benc&tﬁ
the whole length of the Priory.

*I supposo this place is honey-
comhed with secrel passages?™ suid
the taxi-driver.»

expect 80,
traubled o look for any.

Grant took the electric torch from
Millington's hand and commonced a
thorough scarch, paying particular
attention to the flagstones near the
walls.  Suddenly he gave a quict
chuckle, and stoodl upright again,

“Thet'll do now, gir.  Wo shan't
havo any morn bell ringing entertain-
monts for & while, anyway !"

“Why—how " begun Millington,
but the chauffenr eut him short.

** Please wuit, sir! think I've
!"nut the thing a weo bit struighter
thon it wes, '

It seemed as though Granl was
right in his surmise, ¥m' a full fort-
night went by without nny reeurrence
of the mysierious tolling.

Juat after dark o few daya later,
however, he took up his position
uwmongst tho trees directly facing the

- thon [Izh I never

door of the Yriory, and remuined
there waiting patiently.
Presantly  DBanson emerged and

mude off, os usual, in the direction
of tho gate, but suddenly turned to
the right ond hurried towarda an
old summer-house a few yerds away.

The valet had acarcely disup-
peared insido when Gront, who had
been  following  closely, cautiously
approached and lislened intently.

caring no sound, ho ventured to
strike o toatch, but the other man
had been loo quick for him, The
sumrier-house was empty.

With a muttered exclamation, ho
turned and dashed back towards the
mansion, and then, with Millinglon
in tow, descended (o the cloistora.

All at once o muflled, boouning
sound broke on their cars. Friar

Stephen's Bell was tolling for the
tifth and last time !

The 3rd Ohaptar,
In The Ololsters.
Millington  halled and sztaggered
back aguingt the wall, panting for
breath—his blood fecling us though
1t wero cursing to ice tn his velns,
Though the man wus his cmployer,
Grant found it difficult to refrain
from giving him o thoroughly good
shaking.
“ Buck up, #ir!" ho whispered. “'1
tell you you've nothing to be ufraid
of=I'll guarantes that! Hero! lot

mo have the torch !”
He went on shead und finally
reached  the flagged uwislex.  The

vinging was now much louder, wnd
sppeared to proceed nmuinly from the
far end, though the place possessed
8o many cchoes that the sound
soemed to bo everywhere.

. Suddenly, Grant snuppod off the
light and soized Millington's wrist.
Llis quick ear had caught another
noise, quite distinet from that pro-
duced by the ball—a sort of grinding,
asz of two rough stones being 1rubbed
together.

then 1he tolling rolled out anow,
pﬂsmmgb‘. only a fow foot away—
it was coming towards them ! Gmnt
pressed the button of the elestrie-
]tm-ch and sprung forwurd, but too
ute,

A Iarge ball crushed to the ground,
waking a thoussnd echoes, and a
tigure moved swiltly backwards, to-
wards & dark cevity in the wall.
Thon a buge alab of stone swuug Lo
almost in Lrrunt's face.

“Who was ity gasped Millingion,
Bnding his voice at lust.

“Benson, as I suspected, Quick,
maou. Lelp mo to gev this inferval
deor open!”

Bue though they examined every
squure inch of tho slub, wo hidden
apring could be discoverad. Only that
they hnd wrtnally secu it open, rhe:
would never huve suspectod any door
existed thero at all,

".Thul'" do,” eaid Grunt, linully,
"Wo've wasted enough time, and
given our friend a long start. 1
taney, however, I know whare ho'll
muke for. Como wlong, sir!"

* Wher oY

“1he Kil}E'u end.  Denson will
tako o short cut across the belds,
but we may just do it if we lurget
there's such things ag speed-limita !’

They burried upswire, und o couple
of minutes later wero ing down
the drive at the utmost. paco the
little two-ssuter was capuble of,

The shorl distance 1o AMonkfield
was covered in record time, and the
lights of the King's Huad care into
view. As they wowed duwn, a large
frcy car movad nway from the door.
L contained two figures,

Grant  mutlore] womething  in.
audible, and erucked on excess speed.

“Wha aro they" azkpd Millington,

*“Den’t you see? Ono's Bonsen, and
the other, if I inistuke not, is your
estocmed  relative—Cluptain Slarer:"

“ Sluter. But, man, he's in India ™

“Don't you believe it. He may
have been at one time, but he's not
now !"

oy —

“Quiet now, rir. I'm going to let
her out altogather. 1f that big voke
aheud once gets into hor stride, wo're
dona !

Away darted the two-soater, but
bofore a mile hard been covered it
]\;'n‘.", Eul}u nvt:'dr-ln_t that the grey war

a ar the bigger turn of spend,
Mmufy. her tail-fight was becoming
a mere speck in the distance,

“Ha'll nurely not aitempt to take
the corner al that pace,” roared
Millington, striving to mnoke himself
heard above tho rush of wind, * He
must slow down, or--—good heavens,
He's done it, 1 believe!”

dull erash camo from somewhers
ahead, and Grant reduced his paco
almost to & crawl. Round a sharp
hend in the road they come upon o
wight which fully justificd Millington's
fears. e big car was lying on its
sido, half in and half out of a ditch,
Its bonnet and frent whecls wero
mmoshed to atoms, and the whola
machino was a total wreck.

Two motionless figuros lay whoere
thoy had been pitched, severul yards
away, and Millington, unhitching ono
of the lamps, crossad aver.

“Yos, Grant,"” ho ssid shakily,
“vou were right. Thia is—or,
rather was—Cuptain Blater. There's

o photo of him at thoe Priory. He's
dead !"

“But Benson's still alive, though
badly smas up, I think!" call
back tho chauffeur, who had halted
by the other man. “We'll get him
buack to the King's Head!"

The valet lived just long enough
to moke a full conlesasion, the main
points of which aro as follows:

Bomn yoars boforn Anthony Mil-
lington’s death, Benson had notived

" morc than a
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advice FREK 1)

On Eating!

Eat slowly. Chew zll food until
overy bit in the meuth has become
liquad.  Thal is a rule that never
should ba disregurded. [t in one of
the foundations of gomd health.

“Oh, but if T didi't eat quickly T
shauldn't havo time to cat enough to
sulisfy my hunger!”

That's an ebjection to my advive,
but it rculli‘ isn't worth w snap of the
fingers, { Eun'\'c no time to eat

t ttle properly, cat only
a little, You'll get more good out
of that little than out of a lot, the
bulk of which you won't digest. Arnd
il you don't chew your fuod
;hm‘nughly yon won't digest jr.  And
if you don't digest il you don’t derive
any benofit from it 1t decan’t do
Jou o ho'porth of good. Ho what's
the good of spending timo putting
food into your muuth that docsu’t
give you tha lensl nourishment ?

Dan't cat between meals,  ‘The
stomach needs u rest now and then.
If you'ro training, don't drink with
your meals; drink when you've
finished eating. Den't exl a bix meal
when vou're very tired.  Don’t, how.
ever {hitsty, drink in big gulps. hut
i mips.  Don't buthe imnjediutely
ulter a eal. There we all tips that
muke for good bealth,

The Boxing Novice.

The twa defenees to an intended
blow are (1 getting out of the way
of i und (2 guunding it, OF these
i eeprainly looks ax thought the first
should be the easier, 1u most vases,
ton, it's better for you to tuke Ihat
way, Thero jsn't so much eort vo-
quered, wind you cun't get hrt doing
it; but swopping o blow, even if you
don’t do it with your uesn or ¢ye,
may be quite pumnful, s your fore:
will 1] you before you'sve bwen los
at the gume. Decause do pricetic it
will b Fowend ther ahe zes) njoiny
of Dlows canunt be avorded, but msiet
be guarded, B guonding is not the
first thing for the povice 1o leann

There 1s wore than whe wuy of
evading or avoiding an intended
thump from your opponent’s fist, ubd

the readiest of these is a movement
of the legs thut takes you beyond his
reach, That docsn't niean thut you'll
wunt o get out of his reach every
tune, becuuse if ho can’t reach you to
hit you, it is pretty certain you won't
Le able to reach to hit him,  And,
even though boxing s self-defence,
your business is noucly us much 1o hit
the other [fellow as it in to prevent
him fiom hitting you. Still, the firss
logsou of boxing 1 in the uso of 1ho
legs, nou the hunds,

1f you don't learn to use your legs
properly, you won't leurn tho best
way to atund aud to move about, and
upon these things depends not only
our chunce of avoiding being hit,

ut tho ability o ht the other [ellow,

Iu standing upy, loft foot in advunce
—unless you'ro a right-footed boxer-—
Le carefnl to uvoid ull sufiness. SGfE
limbs  mean  slowuess 1 woving.
Don't try to vopy famous profes-
sipnuls, who try 10 hide their lgods
behind their lefu shoulders, or below
their gloves, or double up t"neir bodics
like a hall-shut knife. Huave the feey
a comforiable (listance wspart- sbout
the length ot your foot -and kevp the
left Toot potnting straight aheal. 'ho
right foot paints avway to the righ,
aud vonr weighr should be divided
bewtwesn bath feer, ,

Wheu vou move forward, slide the
lefe fout—dan’t  jump—ulong * thy
growmud, wd [olow up with do riphs.
When you step backs as 1o uveid n
blon -draw hack the sight foat wid
elide the Jeft after it, That carrics
vou beyond yonr opponeut’s reach,

Nover move o your lefl if you vin
help it, slways 1o your vt wnl,
whent you so move, Jot your right
foot mave limt. olherwing yvou'll met
o loga eroesedl, wnd then o Jight
Blow will knock yon down,

e, Lo prend
ey

Heullh wnd
nert Moudiy's

fAunther rplowtil
Excreise urliele in

Boys' Friesw.)

the old mun dipping very deeply
into the history of Maonkfield Priory.
Ho wrapped up in it did he byoeme,
indeed, that ho hegan to imugine he
could lear Friar :-'uu-p!u-n'n Dell,
vinging at oll hours «f the day und

night—jiobubly, somo funcy of o
braimn wenkened by age. .
It was this smagination which

cauard hi‘n to fear thar lis neplow,
Hugh Miilington, to whom he in-
tonded leaving the property, nnght
Le frightened ot the strenge wcund
and refuse to have un_\'thplg to do
with tha place—either sdlling ir, or
leiting iL pass on te Cantain Blater,
for whaom old Millington had no greut
liking. i

Hence tho curious will, binding the
voung man fo occupy the riory
for twolve conrecutive monthe,

Slater had visited tho Priory on
srvarnl occasions when in England,
and Benson, who was a sharp enough
fellow for all bis years, had percoived
that the captain had tukon & tro-
mondous fancy to the place; neither
did he seem, from.one or two little
things the valet glean! ahout him, 10
be an over-scropulous individual,

This, then, led up to a plap which
avontunlly formed in Benson's crafty
brain. lator had been ornlere
to India with his regiment, but the
vulet found out whero lLie waa sla
tioned, and wrole, ofTering to rid the
Priory of Hugh Millington baforo
the year wna up—at o price,

Bhortly afterwards, Slater retyrned
and the two scoundrels worked hand
in glove, with whut result we already
know.

*But how did you find out what
you did?!" Millingion csked, as they
drovo buck.

“Tirstly,” roplied Grant, " your
saying that Benson was absont every
time you heard the bell, raised o
vague suspicion in my mind. Of
course, it might just as weli bave been
pure coincidence, but I did net think
80. It seomed to me as if bo wishod
to establish en alibi, in caso he should
bhe suspocted of playing  practicul
jokes,

" Again; when you told ma the con-
ditions of the will I never Lalioved
for an instunt that the thing coula
have a superuutural ngency. g‘Uurn 1
saw o good motive for driving you

from the place, and a good ready-
mady ghost story 1o do 1t with., ‘Lo
work it sucvessfully, however, would
require someane with a  thorongh
kunoewledgo of the promises. Who,
thou, wud wore likely than Bewson,
who hud lived hore [or years?

“Well, one night ho left the houne,
and sevtnsd 10 go taowards the gutes,
but almoest immediately afterwurds I
heard the bell ringing.  I'rom thae, [
concluded  that nson  must have
doubled buck and reached the cloisters
by some secrot way.

“Then I sesrched his quarters and
found o curious note, vigned with the
letter 8. 'UChat might point, [ thought,
to Captain Slater, ulthough you bo-
lieved him to in Indin ot tho time.
The mnote, us well as I remuember,
ran, " Best try No. 4, 25th iust.
If po result, No, 5, 14tk prox. = Meet
K., H. afterwords.—8.'

“That night was the 25th, but
tho * No. 4 " puzzled me & bit, yntil
I recollected your saying that it was
the fourth time you had heard the
Lell. ‘' No, 5,' thereloro, meant the
fifth ringing, which was to be on the
fqu;tacmh of this month—that's to-
night.

* When first examining the cloisters
I had noticed a [uint track of inuddy
footsteps leading towards an uppar-
ently blank wall, end from this I con-
cluded that a secrel door must lie
thero—probably covering the end of
the passage, through which I sus-
pocted Bengon to have entered.

* Acting on this, I resolved to lie
in wait for the valet, and shadowed
him to an old summer-house beside
the drive; but he was too quick for
me, for tho place was emply when
I reached it

*“Then, sir, as you know, I weut
back and we surprised tho beggar in
the act. That's about all I think,”

Hugh Millington looked at his com-
panion sdmiringly.

“And otill you're a laxi-driver!"
ho said,

“8till I'm a taxi-driver,” repeated
Grant, with & grin; “that is—unless
otherwise enguged!

(Don't fail ta read "' The Afair of
the V-ahaped Scar, the nexd case to
be handled by femous Grant,
Chavffeur-Detective. )
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A SPLENDID TALE OF THE CHUMS OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL!

A

The 1st Chapter.
In Dark Doubt!

“ Morny ™ i

Errall of the Fourth szpoke in a
low wvoice, and perhaps J\Tc}ruhtgtnn
did nol hear. IHo waolked on, down
the Fourtl Form pussago with his
hands in his pockets, humming a

tune.

Breoll looked after him, a flush
croeping into hia fuce, and ufler a
moment's  hesitution, he followed
his ehun,

1he Faurth Form at Rookwood
wern coming  out  after  morning
classes, and soveral of tho juniors
abservi<d that little incident.  Arthur
Edward Lovell gave o sniff.

* Morny's in ono of his tantrums'”
Arthur Fdward remarked to Juinny
Silver, and he ropeated his sniff,

" Looks like it!" agrecd Jimmy.
*Ulewsed if 1 know why Erroll
slands hin " grunted Lovell.

There were n good muny fellows in
the Rookwnad Eourth, us well os
Lavell, who did ot guite knaw why

Kit Lrroll ‘stood ' Morny and his
uncertain lemper.  Perhups  Erroll
did not quite know, himasalf. ut

certainiy he wua very pulinny with
Muorny,

e [ellowed Morningten into the
i v Apparently uneware of
that  facr, Valentino Mornington
sauntered on ander thae old hrmﬁnv,
kicking the dead leaves aboutl care-
lessly. It was not till Erroll called to
L agam that he turned his hond.

* Morny, oid man—-"

“Hallo!"' druwled Mormington.
1l ¢ inspector gone yet, do you
know #"

Y Whott

* Inspector Bharpe.  Ho cameo over
fromi Rookhain this merning, about
thn  robbery  lost  night,”  said
Marnington.  * Ias ho gone yet!"

"I don't know—I suppore so---=""

S Oueer, 't ™ said  Merny,
eyeing hia chum in a rather covert
wuy., " No alarm ian the wight, it
seema =but in the morning  they
found thut semebody hud been in
und mude a preity good elearance.
Must be thieves in the neighbour-
haod. "

1L I
Morny."

“(io  ahead,”
indifferantly.

“1'm worry you're in this humour,
old chap.,” =aid Frroll patiently.
8o fur is I koow, I've duno nothing
to put your baclk up.”

“Not at all,” yawned Mornington.

“Unt you-—"

“ 3y deur man, ' in the sweelest
temper in the worl suid Morning-
ton,  “Ihey're punting o fooler
aboul yonder—shall wo go und help
them "

* You cau, if you like."”

“Ob, I don't mind® I you'd
ruther tolik, U'm ull cara. Any fur-
ther news of the cheery young sweep
you mude fricnds with yeslerduy 7"

“Is abont him 1 wanwsl to
apwak,” suid Lrroll, in o Jow voice.
“T'm in u horribly difficult position,
Morny. I'd liko you 1o givo e your
opinion, if you waunld—give mu some
advice. I don't know what to do.”

“I've given my advice,"” said
Mornington stolidlv.  * This fellow—
the Kid, you call him—pulled yan
out of the river. You find that he's
a young thiel.
idea into your head of befriending
him, and helping him to turn aver a
new loaf uné all that. I think it's
all rot. I'd have given him a quid.
What tha thump do you want to
bother your heud about him at all
for*" i

Morringlon spoke irritably now.

wanted to speak to yon,

said  Mornington

T

You get a romantic’

ivided |
Dulty!

Silver &
and
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Co., Kit Erroll, |
he “Kid" |
|

st

Morny was a rather exacting chum ;
not the chnm thut every fellow would
huve cared for,

1 think its up Lo me," said Erroll,

“What rot ! I shouldn't think an,
in your place,'

“You're different. I was in the
same bouat, anee, ns that poor kul. 1
might have been breught up o thief.
1 held out—but I was older, and 1
hud chanees, too. 1le's gono under.
1 I could hielp him out After oll,
he saved my life, Morny.

“TFor whith, of caurse, you're
awfully grateful, and all that," said
Mornington sarcastically. *‘In fnct,
you want to make a chum of (s
ragged waif, and your ewn chum can

the feilow the widest berth paossible.
I can tell you it's ten 10 ono he had
u hond in the rebbery here,”

*1 know."

b, you know ojaculated
Mormngtan,
il of said  Lrroll

in sure
mizerably.

" You're snva of it and you still
want Lo slaml by the young scoun-
drel " exclunned  Morninglon, in
atnnzemnent.

“Ile saved wy life!"

“Oh, rot ! Dt how are you xire
of it, theugh?" suid Morny.” 1
think it's jnﬁly likely, but how van
you be rure?"

* Deciuse—=I saaw him."

really the thief—it waa ho who was at
the bottom of | iy

* Possibly. DBut—" Marny broke
off. *“What's tha matter?"

Lrroll had given a violent start.
[lis glance, passing Mornington, was
lixed upun a figure thet had just
ontered ul the schaol gutes,

Morny followed his glunce.

Tho man who was crossing the
quad, ot a distunce from the two

gumgr.ﬂ, was o thickact, powerful.
ooking minn, with a bullet hicad and
short  thick neck. He was well-

dreesed, in « ruther loud way, wnd
wore o bowler hat cocked u little
rakishly on one side. Ilo looked u
very unusual  kind of visiter for
Rookwood 8cheul. and Mornington
wag surprised to aco him there.

But Erroll was evidently more than
surprised, His face was whito aa he
staved at the newceomer,

Mornington eaught his arm.

* What's the matter, Evroll? Who's
that man? Do you know him?"

Lrroll's voice way low and husky as
ho answered :

Yot

" Who is it, then®"

“Baldwin Bleath. the cracksman "

The 2nd Chapter.
Mine Ensmy!

¥y

" Tinposgible !
Tupper, the page, was wstonished,
Ho hlinked at the Head.

Tupper  way  accustomed 1o ap-
preaching that imposing gentlenn,
the Head of Rookwood Scheol with
awe. Down in the servams’ hall,
Tupper wos a cheerful and  checky
youth, but when he cumo into the
presence of Dr. Chisholm he was
reduced to wn anlmost tremhling re:
apoctfulness, The pra nud reverond
gentlemun was n ve woniug and
impreasive  pasonnge  indeed 1o
Tuapper.  Tupper bad never cven

STOP, THIEF!

‘i 8top that man!'’
spasding out of th

thunderad the Head

Trom his window.
@ Bohool Houso with Naville ui his haeis.

Bulkelsy ocame
But the Fistlcal Four

waro thers firot]
tuko a bLack seat for o time. I quite “0h gad! You suw him?" suspected him of any human  enio-
understand.”’ “Yes. I-I woke up, and—he was | tious. If he hud seen the Head luugh

“Nothing of the sort. I——"

“No obrection, that [ know of,"
continued Mornington, in the samo
parcastic tone. * 1'al with hun, by
all means—Ubring him to Rookwood
in his rags and tatters—perhaps he'll
pick Jinnny Bilver's pocket, or pinch
the Ileud's watch—but never mind.
You cun expluin that the poor kid
docan’t know any sbetler, snd tho
fellowa will be salisticd—perhups.” |

Erroll sighed.

Morny in thiy humenr was not of
mich use a3 u chum W go to for
udvico in a difficulty.

“How do you know the kid wasn't
mixed up in the robbery last night "
demunded Mornington  irmpaticntly.
“Jt's & coincidence, ol loasl, You saw
that old cracksmun, Baldwin Sleath,
near GCoombe—you fall in with the
kid, wha turns out to be his pupil.
in the woods near Reokwood-and
the same night the schonl is robbed !
It seeme protty clear to me. Cun't
you see what you're in danger of
gotting mixed up int"”

*Yos, but—"
“Oh, bother wour buts!” said
Mornington crossly.”  * Any chap

with o little horsc:scnse would wive

in the dormitory ! muttered Erroll,
*He Bushed u hight on, for a second
—ta see his wny about, T #upposc.
Then I caw him.”

“And you didn’t give the alarm "
“Iu wus only for n sceand—an
was half awake—1 thonght iL must
be faney. It wasn't Gl § heard of
the robbery this morning that 1

knew I waen't dreaming.”

Mornington whistled.

*'Thon it's all clear,” ho said.

“1t's not elear, Murny. 1 -I don't
know what to du—I thought you'd
ndvise me. Ought 1 to po tu the
Head and tell him what T know? It
would set the police ou the right track
nt once, of course,”

“Cortninly  vou  oughl!"  said
Mornington, without the slightest
hesitation,

“NDut—he suved my life.,”

“That deesn’t give you the right
(o shicld a thief, und 10 allow the
Ileud v be robbed,” said Morny
scornfully.

“1=I supposo it doosn’t, Only—
only there's excuscs for tho poor littio
wretch, Tlo was here—but—but it's
that villain, Baldwin Sleath, who is

ho would huve been us surprised as 1f |
tho grey old tower of Rookwood had !
nadded to him and laughed.  That
the Hewsd had onca beeu s hoy waa an
wlmost  impossible  reflection 1o
Tuppwer,

Hence his present astonishwment,

Tuppor hud brought in o visitor's
card to tho Ilead’s study, and waited
to be inforined whether he was to
admit the caller,

Dr. Chisholin glanced at the cerd
it his usunl grave, preoceupied way.

And then suddenly the gruvity al
tho Head of Rookwond, w‘lil-h
Tupper had never seen ru'tled Lefore,
broke down complotoly.

Ho started up in his seat. his face
suddenly pule, his lips twitching, his
L‘)'t':; sturing over bis glusses ut the
care,

Ho scemed unablv
eyes,

There was a simple enough inscrip-
tion on tho card. Jt was

to believe his

Mp. BaLpwix SLEATH,

That was all. But it was enough
to stir the Head of Rookwood to an
omotion that shook him in every
limb, rogardless of the presence of

the astounded and -almost terrified
Tupper.

“Impossible! Impoasible 1"

De, Chisholin ropeated tho words
fevorishly, still staring ut the card.

Tupper blinked, and backed away a

pace,

After Lhis, ho really did not know
whut might happen noxt.

" Imnousibla ! Buldwin  Sleath!
Ho would never dare !

Anwzing words to hear from the

'li‘p:, of tho Hoad of Rookwood!
Tupper heard them and marvolled,
¢ Head seemed suddenly to

awnke to the Kluaenm of Tuprer.

He turned his glanee on the page,
nnd Tupper almost quaked. A flush
vrepn dnto the Ilvad's cheeks, o
rrelised huw he had betruyed him-
wll, und ho mudo un effort to recover
his gravity of manuer,

“Admit the—the person at once,
Tupper,” he soid.

* Yessir!" gaspod Tupper.

The *persan ' was admitied,

As Tupper rotired, and closed the
door, leuving the visitor in the
Iead's study, he gasped for breath.

“Aly beye!" saed Tupper,

And ha seudded dowii to the ragions
below stairs, (0 astonish the cook and
the maids with a description of the
astounding oceurrence,

" Lugko fair orf 'ir onion, the 'Ead
did ™ was Tupper's  description,
“Fair ofl his hlessed omion, and no
vrror!  Never did see the like of it!
The 'Ead, yeu kiow !™

And satonishment, mingled with in-
crudulity, reigned in the kitchen,

Tupper would have given a good
deal o know what was beiog said in
the Head's study. e would ces
tainly havo been still more usionished
if ho could have heurd and »een,
Baldwin Sleath stood before the Head
of Reokwoaod, twirliug his bowler-hat
carelessly in one hund, und Jooking at,
Iar. Chishelm with a eool, impudent,
mocking grin, The Head atared ot

| him. without o word, scanning the

man's features, as if trying 1o recall
them from the depths of his memory.

"L in you ! ho suid at laat.

Sleath nodded,

*You Lnpw me?" he said.

“You are changed, but I know
vou.  Dut—but you duro to come
lere. oppruly, i your own nate !

I thought you would be surprisod
when  you saw my vard,” smiled
Sleath.  * You never expicted to see
e again,”’

“ Nutwrelly, no."

YL must be ten years ——

Y More than 1en year,"

Dr. Chisholi made o stride towards
the crackarn, und his eyes glinted,
He aized bis bond, wind  Baldwin
Sloath sturted back, an if in expecta-
tion of a blow,

“ Rancal "

The Hend's voico was
deep, though it trembled w little.
“Yillain! Where 15 1wy sont"

Bloath shrugged his shouldes,

“You hnve come here,” snid the
Head, " You huve dared to coma
wre!  For yewrs tho polive wought
you, and you could net bae found.
You were skulking under another
nuwe, I hava no doulbst.”

* Correct ™

“And now vou have come here,
and pluced youwrmelf i1 my power.
Beoundrel, where ia my son-- the child
yol[u stole from me yeurs ago? Where
1a fs 2"

“ How do you know
ulivat"

1y, Chizholin sturted. ;

The ficree anger died our of his
face. wul his lool Lecame strangely
old und wern.  He tottered back o
step, und sauk inlo a chair,

“&n that is it! You=you have
cotme to teil me that ho is dead ™

Baldwin Sleath wniched his face
withaul replying. “I'here was no pity
i s look—mno tracve of compassion,
His deep-sol, ferrely eyes were glint-
g, with hasred and eraelty,

“And supjose he is dewd®" he
asked ot lost.

Dr, Chisholin's head sunk on his
bronst.

“I have often feaved it-and ofllen
ulmest hopad for il," he whispered.
“1 knew what you intended to make
of iy boy. 1 knew that in your
hands ho must grow up io bo n shame
to himself and hix Llood. I knew
that if I ever anw him ngnin | should
see him steeped in erimo and guilt, it
you could #o contrive it. And he was
u child i your hands—at your mercy.
Betler his death than that! Better
dead than u thief and an outcust like
you!"

Sleath's eyes glittered.

“Who made me on ouwcast!” he

that he is

said,
“Your own wickednoss."
“Wha refused to give me

chance? Who caused me to be kicked
out of my college in digmee, 10 go
irrotrinvag\y to the hod?" suid Bald-
win_ Sleath, thmth his sor lips.
“Who was it? You! You could
have saved me. You had only to
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keep ailpnt, You chose to send me
Lo utler n’.ll]

**1 know you for a thief, and I did
not chooss to lee an innocent man
suffer in your pluce, as you had
pldlmod "

*Baki! You ruined me, and I told
you I would not forget. I did nat
forget, Dr. Chisholm. e were at
lhu sume college, und you went on
from success to success, from honour
1o honour, while I- do you know
whit becume of me? But vou do

kunow. ‘I'he ussociate of thieves and
umnumls. a thief und  criminal
myself; from bad 1o worse, hiding

under o dozen names; an Ishmael,
with my hand sguinsg evory man, and
"

crery mun's hutdd againse me—-
Sleath’s eyes biuged, and his voivo
was raised as he went on,  ** All that

Al I had only one
vonsolation—the shought thal some
day I woulld 1epuy you in kind.  And
when the plan came 1o mo ut last—to
tuko your son away, and bring him
up wa a thief—" "

S Wreetch ! multered

1 owed 1o you.

the doctor

Lumll)u

t was my vengeance, You
hiad made mo o thiel und an oulu.l-l.
T would mnde youi son the samo!
sont you word of what I infended--
the last woud you ever heard from
me. And I cu.rrlad out my plan."”

“My ron'

*Your son recaived his lessons
from re.” Baldwin Sleath wawhed
the stricken 1mun’s face with an evil
smile, " Hes could pick pockets
before ho was six. Befora he was
nino ho could creep in nt windows to
let thieves into u house. lle was
clover. Your intelleciual powers. my
dear Chishalm, desornded to your
sou,  He wua clever, hut not in your
own wpy: hiy cleverness took quite
mmhr\r direction.”  Sleath luughed.

* You made me & cracksmun-—-one of
v gung of cracksmen—and your son
was our mast useful tool.™

Dr. Chishelm guve o groan.

“ And now *" he whispered.

“Now—1 have uews for you!”

" Ho is dead?"

* He is not doad !”

The declor panted.

“Villain{ Ara you playing with
mo?"

“Yonr son lives!"
Paldwin Sleath coolly. “He lives—
ii [ bave taught him to live. My
work i3 done-and hls work alo
i« done. ‘I'ne lart *job’ landed
|1im——"

* You mean

"I mean ihat hn- was lagged !”' said
Baldwin Sleath. * Do you kiow the
ward? Iy is not tho languugo wo
mod when wa wero undergraduates
tozether at Oxford. But porbups you
siesas my mesning., He waa lagged—
:lrld ho was sent to prison.”

My son—to prison!”

“1lo had long been known to the
police a3 n dupcm!b aud hardened
ryouny criminal "

*0h, Heaven!"

**But his youth saved him when he
rame hofore the magistrate—saved
him from tho penal sorvitudo he
wauld have received if he had becn

older. Ho is now—-" Sleath
pau

b Whnro—“‘horo'i" pented the doo-
tor faintly, “Tell me! Even yet I
will l&\'o lnm‘ He cannot be lost to

all
i mll tell you.'

*Tell me! Let. ma save him yel,
and I will trz to foryive you for tha
rvil you have dons mo!"” grosned
Dr. Chishoim.

Sleath lavzhed. .

*I do uor ask your forgivencss—I
do not want it! Your son is in
Borstal—and considered an irreclaim-

snswered

able case. 1f it were not so, I would
not tell you.”

I can find him there—thank
Heaven !

* Ho is not under his own name.”

* Tell me—"

£ I h;a.\-n told vou all T choose to tell
Xou, suid Baldwin Sleath coolly.

i":nd him if you can, Among the
Iwmdreds of young criminals there,
pick out your ron—if you can! That
1t the naws I lad fur you, Dr.
Chisholm !

Ha turned (o the door.

Iha 1lewd of Rookwood started up.

“Villain! You forget that by
raming hera you havo placed your:
self in my lmnd.n I have but to call
in tho police—-"

“1 havo taken that risk suid
Sleath eoolly. “1 nm accustomed 1o
rhkf—-dun(,er and I aro ofd friends!”

*You havo {aken o risk too many,
You shall not go henco:” said the
doctor hoarsely. ‘' Not ll my son is
found, ond under my care! But, I e
sou, placo him sefely in my hu-uds,
und 1 will try 1o forgive you ! Refuse,
and vou po from here to prison for
your muny erimes 1"

* Find him—at the juvenila prison !
Tick lim out. if you can, from
bundreds !” Sleath snecred. *'That

is all ! Good-morning, Dr. Chisholm ™
His hand was on the door.

Dr. Chisholm sprang forward, a
blazo in his oyes,

“With my own hands, I will—"
e started back as a revolver gleamed
in hia face,

Baldwin  Sleath's ey:.\l gleamned
n.lom( the levelled barrel,

nd back I"

"\ llain!  I—J—-"

* Qur account is squared !” said Lthe
cracksman, with a sncer, “I have no
more to say io you, my old college
friend ! Move a hand to detain me,
and 1 leave vou dead on your study
floor and take my chance i

T‘hu Head pmller.l

“ Your revoelver would not stop me
—but T must liva, tosave my son—and
wvou shull net escape !

Sleath laugled, and opened the
door. Bl keeping the revelver
levelled, e chunged the key to the
outside.

“(lood-morning, my old [riend I
ho said mockingly.

The next momcnt he wos gone; the
dn)m closed, the key clicked in the
lock.  Dr. Chisholin sprang to the
door and «iraﬁmd at it. Lt was fast!

he crackeman's retrealing [cnt\wps
were swift in tho corridor without.
The Ilead stowd a moment, pauting :
then ho rashed to the window wil
thraw it up.

Baldwin Sleath had just emerged
from the house. There were a dozen
Rookwood fellows in sight.

The Head shout

*$top that man! Stop him!"

The 3rd Ohapter.
A Desporate Flight!
Jimmy Silver & Co. of the Classical

Tourth wero chatting on the School
House steps,  Their talk ran on foot-
ball, and they were loftily oblivious
of the fuct that Tubby Muffin was
“hulting " into their eonversation.
Tubby hiad seen the visilor shown into
the 1lead's study, snd ho waa curious
nbout him—"Tubby always was curious.

“No end of o gueer lish,” ssid
Tubby. *I say, you might listen to
a chun

Ry Iwn wo play Bagshol again
anzd Raby.

* Looks an owful rascal, if you nsk

o!" said Tubby.
"}!ul. wo don't ask vou, my fat
Luiip !"" remarked Newcome,
3 Rerculin- hungdo, ruffan, you

" osnid 'I‘ubi ihaﬂiu. unheed-
* Io was squiiting round him ns
Laooked like a chap

ing.
wateliful as a cat.
who expected nomzbod'y to jump out
on him from a corn

““Rats!" said Aﬂhur Edward Lovell

concisely.

“But he did,"
“AMy baolief is that
umbrellas—-""

“Futhead ! Abont the Greylriars
mntch Jnmmy—-—

\\'o ve got to think that ont,” said
Jimmy Silver. "I hear that Whar-
ton's crowd are in great form—"

*What could a fellow like that want
with the Hepd, you know?" Tubby
Muffin rutllexf *Daon't you fallows

rsisted Tubby.
o was after the

think it's aﬂ!uily queer? I saw
Erroll staring at the man —
Momy. They think—"

* For goodness’ sake ring off ' ex-

clnimed Jimmy Sulver |mpnt:unt-1y
“Bother the man ! Bless him [

“T've osked u pursued
\du!ﬁn checrllv prsnys the name

.the man's eard was Baldwin
blonth—quear name, isn't it? I
say

' Ring off '
“ Byt
“ Hallo! There is the merchant!™

suid Arthur Edwand Lovell, glancin
at the bull-nccked man, who b
omerged hurriedly from tha house,
and was makiug for the gates at a
qmok stride.

“Stop that man! Step him !"” rang
from the window of the flead s study,
and Jimmy Silver & Co. [fair y

jumped.

* Hallo! What on earlh——" ejacu-
lated Jimmy,

“It's the Ilead—""

“YWhat did I tell you?™ crowed
Tubby Muffin triumphantly. “He's
bagged the Head's umbrella, or some-

"

thin
“Stop that man!" thundered the
Head.
him!"” breuthed Jimmy

“ After
Silver.

The Fistical Four leaped from the
steps, and rushed in pursuit of the
visitor. Daldwin Sleath had broken
;nw a run as tho H ;\ll;m]: , an
1o was speeding towar Ltho open
gates liko a hunted deer.

The eracksman bad run a terrible
risk in entering the walls of Rookwoed
w gloat over the victim of his
\engwmi-

' Stop hun!

“Stop thiel!™

“Aftar him I

The cry was laken up from every
u“nlh?:! of the Sixth apoedi

Bulkeley L) cams ing
out of the School House, with Neville

at jus leols. Hansom and Talboys of
the I'ifth, who wero strolling under
tho heothu, cut across to intercept
tho fugitive. 'LCommy Decdid & Co,
came speeding up from Mr, Manders'
housa on the Modern side.

But tho Fistical Four wero nenreat,
They ran s« if on the cinder-path.

Baldwin Sleath put on desperate
apeed.

I'rom under the beeches Morning-
fon cama  darting, leaving Erroll
stancding undec! cided.”

Morny fairly leapt into Sleath’s
wuy, and tackied him Jow, and (hei
came 1o the ground with a cras
1ogethor,

“'Bravo,
Sil\'ol'.

*Hold im—-"

The Fisticul Four panted up, Bnt
the crechsmon, witl a savage blow,
strucl Mornington aside.

Morny rolled on the ground liali-
stunned, and DBuldwin Sleath leaped
up and yneed fur the gotes,

Old Mack come out of his lodge,
staring at the sirange scenc. His old
brain worked slowly. Ile stared and
stared, blinkiug.

“Shut the gutes!
huln the distance.
h lor' " seuttered old Mack.

He turned to tho gates. DBut before
I could cloyo them the cracksmun
was upon him.

A rough blow sent. the old porter
reeling usidc. and DBaldwin Sleath
darted out itto the road.

! After him 1™

Hansom and Tualboss were close up
now, ahd they ran into the road
almost on the heels of the Fistical
Four, close behind abe cracksmun,
Daldwin Sleath hissed like a reptiic s
a kand fell on his shoulder—il was
Jiumy Silver's. Jimmy leaped and
clutehed. and his weight dragged the
rascal Mide, almost over.

Crosh !

A clench fist erashing on Jimmy's
chent sent him sprawling in the road,
dazod.

“Collar him ! ho gasped.

Baldwin Sleath spun round, his eres
blazing liko thosa of & beast at bay.
Tho revolver was in his hand now,

“Back " he snarled. " Back, or
I'—="

“ Yook out—1""

Tha Rookw ooders sureed back {rom
the threatening weapon. There wns
murder in tho ruffian’s blazing eves.

But Bulkeley of the Sixth crmo
swinging out of the gaiowayv. and he
camo straight on, unheeding the
woapon. ut Baldwin Sleath had
gained a moment's resite, and it was
encugh for him, Ile daricd to the

Morny!" panted Jimmy

" roared Bulkeley

roadside and plunged through the-

hedge.
* Aftor him 1™

The ruffian was darling tbhrongh a !

young plantation on the other side of
tho hrdge. Bulkeley plunyed through
aftor him, ond rfter Bulkeley went
Hanrom of the Fifth, and Newecome
and Raby angd Lovell, Jimmy ‘hlrer
was picking himself up painfully,

no fit condition to run just then, ‘llnz
hot chase swept on through tho
plantation into the 6Geld beyond.
Acrons the field the Rookwoaders
swept whooping on the track of the
desparate man.

He was only a few wards aliead of
Bulkeloy, when he leaped a fenco inta
o narrow lane.

“We've got him now!"
Lovell.

He cleared the fence at n bound.
Bulkeley was over it in the same
moment.

There was the whir of a bicyele,

Baldwin Sleath had drogged tha
machine from nnder a tree, whoro it
had evidently been laft in readiness,
and was running it nlong the lane,
trying to mount as he ran,

Bulkeley put on o desperate spurt.

Ilis outstretched hand almest
touched the crackaman as Sleath
aprang into thae saddle, and the drive
on the pedal jerked the bicyele far
ahead of Bulkeley's reach.

Tho cracksman drove at the pedals
with furious force, and tho maochino
flew, Bulkeley panting behind.

At the corner of the lane he looked
back over his shoulder, his flushed
face sneering and trinmphant, and
waved a mocking hand. §
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Then he vanished round the corner,
riding liko the wind.

Tho Rookwood captain came pant-
ing to tho corner. Sloath waa alroady
alinoat a speck in a cloud of dust in
tho distanco.  Bulkeley gritted his
teeth,

“Ho's gone!” he said.

“What rotten luck!” growled
Lovell. " Wo'd have had him but for
tho bike. T wonder what he’s done?"”

They tramped back to the achool,
angry and disappointed. Jmnny
Silver rejoined thom at the gules.

“Gono?" ho mid,

“Yes. Ho bad o bike—"

“Rotten luck! Hallo, Morny!
Ilurt 2"
Valentine  Mornington  grinned
fnm.!y
A Dbit," he answared. ‘I fecl as

ir I'd Leen kie ked by a mule. Hu's
goL away, Erroll.” .

Erroll’ nodded without apesking.
Dulkeley of the Sixth hurried in and
camo up Lo the Hoead's window, whero
Dr Chishelm was still slumlmg

“You have—"" punted the Iload.

“1I'm sorry, sir; he got away,”
said tho Sixth-Foermer. “Has lo
taken anything, sir?"”

NO, no

" Then—-—

Bulkeloy pansed, puvzled. Ho had
supposed that the mun had rebbed the
Head of Hookweod, from uie hue and
ey that had been raised.

“He s a criminal, wanted by the
police,” the Head a'a.mmorcd and he
drew in ond closed the windoty,

Bulkeley saw him liit the reeciver
fram the teleplione as he furned away,
In a few ninntes wmore Inspecior
Sharpe at Rookhmm knew thae Bald.
win Bleath, o wman the polics had
wanted for fen resurs, was in die
neighbourhood of Ronkwood Scheol.
And unti! lessons were due that after-
wonn,  half o hundred  Rockwwood
fellows were hunting highway and Ly-
way for a fruce of tha fugitive—bit

in vain.  Baldwin Sleath hod coma
and goue, and now he had vanished
utlerly,

The Mecad of Rookwood sat in his
study, his hepd I'.:m'?d on his hands.
After ten gears hie had received newa
of his ron-—his -mlvn bov, whew he

had hardly dared hopo to seo again,-

but ‘\hDru he had pever forgotten—
whom e had mourned in socrot
through these long years. News that
the hor, truined to crime, was in a
prison==under u  name uwnknown !
Even so, it wne o clue—ifl it wad the
truth! But hiad tho cracksman told
him the fruth? Was his son dead,
and was this a lie to forture him?
Was it even irue that tha boy hed
remained in Slezth's hands, and had
been taught to be o thief? Where
waa his son ?

Ile did not know--he eonld never
Lknow.  And tha unhappy man bhowed
Ihis head, and grosned in anguish of
spiret,

The 4th Ohapter.

“The Parting of ih- Ways !

“Where ure you goin', Erroll?”

It was a couple of duys later, and
Mornington had come suddenly into
his study iu the Classical Fourth
passuge. Moruy-had been in the end
ttudy chatting with Jimmy Silver &
Co.. and Conroy and Puliy Grace, on
the subject of the coming foothall
match with Greyfriars—a very in-
teresting  topic to tho Reokwood
junivrs. Ginger-beer and nuts were
going in the end study, and thera was
i buzz of cheery voices, and Jimmy
had expected Lrrell to drop in.  Buu
Errell did not come,

Mnmmgtun had slipped away from
the mecting in ‘the end sindy rather
quietly, and looked in at Neo. 4--
which he shared with Erroll. He
found his chum just about to lan\o
Brroll had a bag in bis hand, securely
fastened, aud he gave o start os
Mornington stood in the doorway.
He had to stop as Morny stoed in the
way.

A flush spread over his bandsomo
faco as lie caught Morny's half-mock-
ing glance.

“1—I'm going out !" he s!ammumd
“Tt's a baifholiday, you know.'

“Wo used to go round together on
2 h&lf holiday."

ol | lhoug!lt you were prelty busy
with Jimmy Silver and the rest,” ssid
Envoll.

“You didn't care whero I was, or
what T was doin', Foil meau !" sneerad
Morny., “You're goin’ out to meot
a new pal, and the old one can B0

{_and chop chips. T catch on porfeotly.”

“ Nothing of tho kind. You're un-
I‘Mlﬂlllhlﬂ——

“You've told me that be!ore What
have you gﬂt in that bag

Erroll did not anawer.

“You may as well apan out," said
Morny, sneering again. Somethmg
for the Ku:l, as you call b

“Well,

* You Lnow he had a hnud in rob-
bin' tho wahool and b gin' no end of
siiver stuff from the ,I"f

“1 koow hs was 'b.erl t-hl.t night,"”

said Erroll, in a low voice. “T h
and trust ho-did not touch the Het
properly. [—I1 mean (o ind ouy, and
—and if I ean. make him ake
:roshtullun—LE Lo is guilty—--""e.

" Your duly 18 to g0 to tho.
with what you know.'

Evroll drew a deep breath.

“I domn't know that that's my
duty,” ho mid. “I know the Kid
rlshe\l his lifo to save miue. I'm
zomg to help him, if I con.

“Help him to get cloar with the
loat 7" jeored Mornington.

Erroll erimsoned.

" No, 08 you know !" he exclaimed.
‘' How darc you, Morny! How dare
you even hint at such a thing in
;eﬁt'

“Ierbaps I'm not in
anywersd \lorrlmgtuu with a lln'ug
of the shoulders. *You're goin’ to
help a youny cad you know to be u
thief, and you ought to bo giving his
d-.:crmhnu to the police.  Inspestor
Sharpo haa found out nothing yet—
bug- the silver's gone, I supposs lio'a
got his puspicions on_that man Bald-
win Sleath more likely than not, aud
all the timo the real bird is undes his
nose, and you know where to find
bita.’

“I don'l exactly know—""

“You ean guoss,'

Jovroll did not ansver.

"It won’t do, Erroll," said Marn.
ington.  “It's not good enougl. I'mn
speakin’ s your friend—we've bocn
fiiends, Lhough sou're throwin' me
ovor now-—-""

“ No, no!"

A suy yes. You can't doit. You'ra
not goin' to mix voursell up with
geng of thiovew,  [should think you'd
had enough of that l:crnro YOuU came
to Rookwood, by gad

“Marny !

“You're goin'
what you know,"

** I ghall nat.”

““Then I'll go.
told me,”

jost,"

to the ITend with

with what rou've
said Mornington cnolly.

*Moar oy ! 1" FErroll caught hia
breath. “1 told vou inconfidence.
Ynu couldn’t betray me—-"

“Tor your own good, you Iumw
said Morny, his lip curling. 1-:
ml\ro"')ou from makin' a [ool of your-
aell.

Erroll's eves flashed.

'* Look hero. Marny, this in nothing
short of moddling. 1 stand a great
deal from you—more thun inost
fellows would stand, I think., DBuu
thoro it a limit,”

“Have I reached the limit, old
bean 1" asked Morny mockmglv

“Yes. I'm my own master, | sup-
pose "

‘Lhero was a pause.  Mornington
stood leaning oun' the door-post, rn.
garding his chum with an evil smile,
Frroll made a mavemant to pasa him,
and tho dandy of the Fourth detached
himsell from the door-post, and stond
in tho middle of the doorway, barring
egress.

*Nu, you don’t!" he said.

“What do you meani” excloimed
Erroll passionately.

1lis own tomper was rising fast now,

[ mean what I say."” said Morn-
ington doggedly “Put that bag
down, and don’t be u foel. You'ra
not goin' to tako anytlung to that
voung thief and got mmeds up with
him

“1 sha!l do as T choose !"

“You won'e!"

Ln-olla hands clenchedl,

Do you mean to say that veu wiil
stop mo?” ho exclnimed, hl.! eyes'
beginning to blaze.

Mornington nodded coolly.

“That's exactly what I mean to say,
old top!"

“Then that's enough!"

Erroll came on towards the doorway
grimly. Mornington did not move.

Loy \h]i ,You lot me pase, Morny ?"

"

Ermll said no more, but ho puhed
Mornington aside, and the dandy of
tho Fourth staggered into  tho
possage.  Ho recovered himself in.
stantly, and with a blaze in his cyes
struck at Keroll's face.

Erroll caught the blow with his left
and turned it aside, and Morny struck
again.

“ Stop " he said lnarsely, “ Morny,
ara vou mad? Stop, I tell you!
You're out of your senses! Stop I’

Thare was no belp for i, and
Erroll struck out, snd Morington
recled and fell. Erroll passed down
the passage to the stairs. Ho did not
lock back.

Mornington stazgered slowly to his
fest. He starcd dazedly sfter Errall
disappearing dawn the staircase, and
made & stride after him. but he
atop With a hard, bitter lnok
o0 his face, Valentina Momington
went into.his study und shut the door.

THY, END.

(Be sure you read nezt Manday'a
arnnd J?aol-ramﬂ yarn of Jimmy
Sileer & 72, *“The Kid,'
entitled ' B:trayed by His Chum.”
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jl‘s cabied our un order, and a Tau
sumding forward cast off the gruss

ER which held tne submaring to
tha Marts Dolorosa, Uhe urge of tho
wind careied the schooner trom
Lt campunicn, the last Di
~aw of the subniarine way an altera-
tinn of ¢oupsy whieh would! bring bier
closs up Lo o intruding warship.

“ W ean't fight wiat ehap,” ha said
to O3 standing at his atde,
worshall Dave o cun fee i, We aan't
ord to bo capuired while theso
Fipete aro in our possession, awod |
rather funey thy
the hands of
bottom of the
sheet, there, we
clean pair of heels quickly !

1le yumped ta the helos and put it
wver, and the s hoaner catmo ronnd
hike a driveu rocing mctor.car, Hor
rudden shift Aght inte the wind toal:
hor fur the memeout out eof the search-
||"II|- L] i“"ﬂ"l ﬂ']d Kl-lll[‘lng hﬂ(‘*
Db suw the lu_-ht shife suddenly,
nnd in it looking like an elongaled
hroomstick, the up of the submanine's
periscope.

Aud  then pandemonium  broke
loose, as the cruiser, efraid of the
fon shie could net combst with under
the water, locsed off every gun she
euvried, the shells ploughing  the
wotera into miniatnre fountains ull
avound that dark bobbing speck,
This is our chance ln FCL away,
remarked Dick aloud. * The cruiser
renms 19 have forgotien us, and we'll
make the best of the opportumity,
though ii T only koew Wbcre I was
heading 1'd be happier.”

‘Fhe aruirer had now awitched on all
her searchlights, determined, if
possible, tert the submarine should
nat get hor torpedo home unseem.
And as Dick stearced. one eye on the
luff of the sail above his hesd, and
tho ether an the excitiog batile poing
au within u mils of him. ho tuddenty
sw an the surfaco the trail of br
water, which was tho trark of a
torpedo,  The cruiser dodged and
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the main mast,
as a signal of distress to thoss ashoro.
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Dick waved the cabin tablecloth

engines 1o full syeed.
tent to destray and kill,

of flame that seemed to Gll tho wholg
there followed a thun-

derous explosion, and the sea leapt

ack lner :.‘:n-.lod a caJm wut shoated Dick to his erew,

leapt lllw a hugn ™ hn!\_
n'[l nearly hali ns Ir-t:glh was_out u!

o un Stand
‘lnl'on- at haliards and de
1

qui\-k-ﬁrers of lho en
steol plating into o
thair devastating enells.
with & great splash. torn and mangied
tho crel depih-charges,

"I\ﬂ on Ulll' r !'Cl'll'v
less thon na tune,
smrtnees depends onr Diberty, and | o
second, plunged deep down to its last
home on the ocean we'll start dodeging vght away™
*Aud there, but for the
mercy nE ]’ru\'ldﬂnc(: and tho coming
of thrs preat wind,
Maria Doloross and her pnzo crew ul’

slalted l.]?f'lll-\l‘l\"ﬂ! ouL G

m; o with s much e as et
nn-i tta masts bent lika whips uider
whoever Tend hned
the schooner ont il doms their ork
with gord niaterials, 3
cxpected to sap tha canvas flz an | Mann ("aans
i minute  under t

uipod hard. Tt was horrible
o Ihml. that the men le liad so iately
hold prisopers noourd his welioouur
wern now Iving dead in the huil of

dastruction at the botiom of the sea.

aud, wilh in- "ll‘:-v'- our chanee !
! sho swewmed A kv e, bur we'll
dowa au the direction of ke Uyiug | obione l]nt,nln‘m Wi
us, noi sk v, or he'd huve used his
rawe for U vws onous hcl’om thin, reving :I....,
b may | ha's heen ui 1 oralge 1
e this ship's ]nu:. Well.

coaml wl L] i 3
Citont in o dinde | sound Cem.  Over with
lwgtiso on your | Cysay,  Take an the lOl’c“l.l‘\H., a
Reudy about— | hoard,  Look-out, heep your eyes
open (nra charue! weo ceo cut througl
slewed AMaria Dolorost nuul‘ni -4 navmw ohe lor preferouce
the \\‘EI\H::” Ny g
e s the ship ecan
pie o geecut | Cl TS e, Thui
Pl wnk ;

steer her theou;

! we'll give b & |.|.|.,.a
wwnavrie, ool while r s money, Ho draws o
popgnn tu light \uuea as wuch woter as u!, and,
s e0 that B | | oremembar ity of my geogruph
te | these parts, then's pl ity of shemis

It over shiel i
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] ahiy, A s
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take tha
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aud look out, and if you hear wme
shout put your wheel over imme-
diately, That cruiser’s getting teo
close 1o be comlartable!
Appavently © cruiser,
row closed
yards, couside
vumu.'h ter sturl u[.omnnr i
lun kiew this cawst fuirly
ulse knew that the hulo
could  navigite uny
bout thut were de
Ie also knew s In
things  the civpcnnlnl
thoush he bad o
hlovn away by the ri 1:
eatly paot of the ch:
1ood, i decisled 1o be
vestroy thein, Aveondmngly, as ha
didu't want o sink her L:.T ho had
ston ol th perd
knew  hiev 1o by ha e
stiucted 1ha Lavers of lus gl
10 Gpen lire upon her,
l[:ll. pe as 1o curry away i
without tnjuring her hull, w0 -hn d.--
vuld cither fire or  Eowater,
But  the maweer i whah
schooner roro aud { II and  piiched
and rolled us sha dros .hmu\‘n the
seas, whipped up Ly |‘m wanl, didn't
make for any (o ellecive avuing.
and, though ono or two loles had
apposred in the npper suils, the shel]
for the niost purt, had v wi Lurt
lessly over ber

Bul. now, s dbie ciawe into the gogpe.
arauvely smoother wuter ot the
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windudriveu canvas abave the mar
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turboard —luord  wver, quick.y
yelled Dick, E
The ship’s Lisadd Lung Tor o nuunto,
oud then, answerng the
the rudder. sSWUhE 1o por.
next second thewhitn waier
rail, showing how near =he
te ,_ummdln-' For ten fall minae-
she hung iu the pesigo, thrus

way and that, with the
winds which blow fram 1ha
lamds on v aither hand,

wandwrod dumibly \\'mlhx v
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which caae all the crnicr wonld hava
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—ut her
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out to keop the ship afloat under the
huge soas which down upon
her, if he didn't shortly get tho
canvas off her, and so ho gavo orders
accordingly. But the augry winds
didn'c wait for him to shorten sail;
it shortened sail for him. Kirst the
forestuysail went clean ouwt into tha
night, l:zking with it tho forestey,
and louviyg the upper pere of tho
forvmust weving about like a reed
in the wind, having no longer a sta
1o wteady ir. Then the topsail fol-
lowed, patling from ita ropes with a
sound that mode Dick think the
ciuitar wis again after him, nnd bud
fired a BuLL,

" Lower the mairsail-—quick !” he
yollad, putting up the holin to bring
the schuoner right into the tecth of a
Liick ceinber that suddenly boro up
ns if to overwhelin l:ne ittie crudl,

But, tlmugh men jumped to down-
haul wind huliazds, they were too lute,
wnd ull they could lowor was the
almost-gtripped boom and the ribbony
of eunvas which had ence been v vast
streteh of soil, 'Lhey got the [orvsail
down und housed satcly enough, und
had to cling with both hands to save
themsdves boing washed ovarbourd
by « wave thut cumuo abourd and
enpricd  away everything thut wes
loose on the deck, = The hoats were
sushed in as  they hung st the
duvits, ond the plauks whizzed liko
deud leaves in the truck of the storm.
The little schooner new drove on
under bare poles, heading heaven
ouly lknew where, since the wheel aud
comjuss hud gone utlerly in that last
gmout dive, when sho  hod disap-
eared for her whole length under a
Lugu tollor, und shivered as though
she would never comu up eny more,

Hor men lashed themeelves to the
masts, to the stanchions, and to
everything thal secmed solid, lest the
hungry zea engulf thom, and Dick

rayed for light as earncstly as lio
Kud over prayed for anything; ond
still, it the drive of the wind and sea,
in the awful pitch and toss of the
little vessel ns the waves flung ler
ubout like n cork, that bluck darkness
held over everything.

And at last the dawn came, show-
ing » wild, trembling waste of waters
whereon wus nothing that floutud
snve Moria Doloresa. In vain Dick
sranned the horizen in the liope of
weing somie luind to which he
schooner might be stecred by a jury-
tiller till vhe sterm sbeted. In voin
hie searchod for some vossel which
aiight take him and his men off the
now wuterlegged hulk. For all that
was in sight, the Maris Dolorosa
might huve heeu tho only ship ever
buslt—Columbus setting out to dis-
vovor v problematic coutinent,

“We're in o bud syoy, sr,” re-
ported Casey, fighting his way aft to
where Llick wan lashod to the useless
stecring-post. * The storm’s battered
in several fllmka forward, and®the
{forcpeok's alrendy hall full of water."

Dicle houwrd the news with dismay.
If tho xchconer wus to sink in the
midst of this wild waste of walcrs
there woull bu little hopa for her
devoted crew--litilo ehance of get.
ting thore papers and the equally
voluable informution about the Bevret

ugue to the admiral.

The bosts wero gonc—not that
boats could have lived long in that
sca or with that wind blowing—and
there waen't to all uppearsnces one
chance in a thousind of rescue by o
poaring ‘Vessel, And tho worst parl
of it oll was that the voung midship-
man could do nothing te succour
thesa inen, who, in his charge, looked
to him for arders and guidunce.

He elawed his way forwned oversthe
recling decks in the wuka of the
much disturbeed Casny, and looked al
tho damsge for himscli. Through
half a dozen strained scnms sy many
stroams of water poured, and when
the ship lifted herself clear of the
wuves the daylight showed through
the eravices, The water already in
the forencak swished and  awirled
about Litwern (he stanchions, abse.
lutely hiding the deck planking.

Y Wa'll plug thote soums xa bost we
can,” muttered Dick, “nand bale out
the water for a while. Perhaps we'll
be ahle to kvep aflont long enongh Lo
sight land.  We shull have to et that
forcrail sut as soon na the wimd dics
down enongh to let us.”

The sailors did the best they conld,
but it wasn't much. Inch by inch
the water gained, and thongi oll
hande turned to baling with buckets
and smpty caps, they didn't secm
ahle to make mueh difforence in the
turgid flood that swished and swirled
eround their  knees  with every
motion of the frail vessel,

But presently they had a new hope,
aud then a new despair. The galv
sacmed to blow itself out as suddenly
na it hud commenced, and for a time
Munria Dolorosa Lowled merrily along,
(ibv her shigrishpess in answering
ber bl apd the downward sag of

— -

her hull as sho plunged and wallowed
in the trongh of tho waves told that
sho_was anything but seaworthy.

. Dicic lootenod the foresail, wnd
rigged n jury-tiller, and though these
two jobs took badly-needed men from
the impoerptive task of fighting the
water that was still gaining nuvon
them in the forepenk, the Marie
Dolorosn imoved all the better for it.
. Stecring by the sun, which occa-
sionally peeped lhrmlgia the ragged
clouds. l!)ioge hended  the schooner
towards thin caslward. Algo, for the
tirst time, e romemboered that he had
not yet found time or oppertunity tu
bury the three dead men of te
original erow who had been aboard
in_tho first instance,

It struek him xs somewhat queer

that he shonli not have remembered
them vutil now, and at the thought
gloneed over his shouldar at the place
where they had been laid, and some-
how he was not at all surprised to
ind that they were no longer there.
_ "They've been buried by the wea
itsalf," {w said quietly. *'That storm
has suved us at lcost ono bad job,
though it hasn't done us any other
renl good. By Jove! I wonder how
wa shontd set on if that eruisar was
to hn;lt'.rn nlotg now”  We should be
properly in tho soup.”

“The cruiser's hard and fust on
the shoal, sir," replied Camey, and
I'n after thinking it wouldn't bo n
bad thing if thiv old tub was piled
up alongside her. The worst they
conld do ta ns would be to steal tho
papers.  They surcly wouldn’t mur-
der us in cold nleod, this not being
the fourteenth century; und cven if

they did, we'd be cn solid gronnd, in- §

stead of being in the middle of the
broad Atlentic in a ship that's lenking
like o worn-out sieve. If therc was
the slightest sign of a bit of lund
about it's not a pessimist I'd be, air,
but it's thinking of making me will
I um. awd chucking tt over the side
in n bottle, an that the old mother nt
home can know in the lust eyvent
whut hag teally happened to her long
lost son.””

Dick grinned, and pointed nerons
the reaman’s shoulders,

“1 sheuldn't waste time, paper,
and pencil on that will yet, Cusay,"
he replied. **nor even a good hotile.
See, unloge I'm beginning to. suffes
froim delnsions, 1 cun imule out the
peak of some mouutain or other ol
the etarboard bow, and if this wind
keeps ou ax it is, and we can koop on
top of the wuter instead of going
under it, we ought 10 strike that land,
whataver it 1r, romewbers about
noan.'’

And thon ho got the surpries of his
life, here were signe of human
habitution, after wll, for, standing
upan the clifis just obove a strip of
sandy beach which pecred out (rom
o cuve-worn voust, weiv the [gures
of men gesticulating and pointing.
Ho could see them through his power-
ful glasses ns plainly us though he
stoog beside them., Some hud even
got glasses, uidd were mointing out
to where he drifted. o must gat
up some signal —somothing that would
tell theso mem that he required
usyistance. DPerhups they could help

Lim.

“The fablo cloth.” he muttered.
“That'll tell 'em I wunt to com-
municste, [ don’t _ supposs  this
honker's gob a signal ﬂng anywhere,”"

To dive into the main cabin and
reappear with the big white cloth-—
slained with coffee and wive, as 1t
wis —wus Lut the work of an instant.
With cuthke wgility, he flung himself
up the nwinmost, holding on with
hands and knees to everything that
offorod bold, till hy at lust stood in
the croastrees.  ‘The ends of the top-
sail hullinrdy wero still hanging there,
wnd seiz ona end of these, he bent
on the tubie cloth, 'Then he hoisted
it, and, so thut it should show itsclf
to thoss ashore, he ran it up and
down frantically, He twined a le
round the muse and gazed !hmugﬁ
his binorulars once more.  They
didn't seem to have noticed——yes,
they had, somebody ashore thero on
tha cliffs was waving something large
aud white in answer.

“You'd best hurry up, my Ilnda™
remnrkod Dick, still remaining on
his lofty perch to wailch ovents, “or
with all the good intentions in the
world, you'll send help too late to
#top us from going o the hottom of

o scu. Jove, thot's the style.”

He didn't c¢aro for the burming of
the rope through liis palma as he slid
swiftly to the deck, and ha leaped
swiftly over tho ohswcles in his path
as he raced for the entrance to the
{orepeak.

“You can avast baling, Jads" he
crieed, *'and come up on deck, ero's
peoplo ashore, and they've bunged
off o couple of fast electric or motor
litunehes to nave ne.  Taok, here they
come, driving ns if they knew how
urgently we nended them.”

Two long, lean cralt, as intensely

powerful in sppeuranco as in fact,
hud wpparently leapt from out the
very facw of one of the clilfs and were
now eating up tho weas us they tore
towards the distressed schooner, The
reat whitoe bow waves woro like
Ennm in their teeth, and they li.m]?{f'
anuihilated the eigh® miles that still
luy hotwesn tho Muarw Dolorosa und
the sufo haven of the shore. It took
ther less thun ten minutes o gos
alungaide.

“You'd belter nass ma a rore,
sonor,"” c¢ried n young man in the
garb of the Moroccan native, who
soeuned to bo in charge of the fimt
beat te reach tho ehooner. *And
we'll 1ow you 1o shore, You reemn to
boin a pretty pickle, it we think we
can suva you.”

“ Wouldn't it be belter to tuke off
tho erow?” usked Diek. * Our fore
poek is nearly full of water, and I
oxpect the old tub to founder under
my foet uny minute.”

'he young Moor ahook his hoad.

“Thoso wnndon ships Snat longer
than you think, senor,”” he mid, a
quaint scoent in his almost perfoct
Lnglish. ** And we hove orders from
our chief to save your vemel xs well
a3 yourself, if at all possible, And
one does not disobey our chief lightly,
S0, please, wasto uo more time, but
pass us o ropa. Soe, ny brovher's
bont will take a line on your other
gido, nnd we shull hnve you safu
before you can say—what is it?~Juck
Robinsen,”"

Dick stifled a grin at the neweomer's
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optimism, and the bluojackets passed
out of the sagying bows of Maria
Doloross  the two hemp cables
ordinarily used for hier anchors. With
& cheery wave of the hand the power-
ful launches took to tho slack, und
the water began onco more to ripple
around the schooner's forefoot ua sho
wus towed in towards the pulch of
sandy boach, where Dick felt he would
like to grouml her.

“ What o bit of luck, sor," remarked
Cnsey, 0s he mood by his commander’s
eide, steoring so that the launches’
job should not Le made too hard.
“ Faney. u oouple of sweet littla oraft
lika thesa being kept in such an out
of the way hole, purely for the sake
of shoving out o helping hand to
distrenssd British sailormen- -it's hard.
ly believable, If I'd roud jt in a book
I wouldn’t balieve it, und yot it's 3o
truo that I have to koep pinching
meself to mako sure I'm awake, By
tha way, sir, did you get the papers
stowerl away in a safe placo?"

“They're in my breust pocket at
thi~ moment,” roplied Dick. ' That's
sufo enough, T should-think."

*“Maybo, and maybo not,"”
nnswered  the  shrewd  Irighmau.
" Among white men it would he, but,
though they've been po goud ny 1o
take us in tow and save our lives, I
never trust theso niggers, air, and 1'd

feel more comfortablo if I had them
papers. Givo 'em to me, sor! I've

whimsicnl remnrks fell to silence.

) on the very snot where Dick intended

a lot of rocen in e sea.boot, and
though they maoy go ‘through our
ckels 10 soo if wo can pay ?or auar
nid and lodgings, it's a thouspnd.
to-une chance uguingt 'em looking for
things so vuluable as them funny
writings in the sea-boot of & sallor-
wman,
Dick grinned, but Caosey insisted.
and presently the papera chenged
hands. The Irishman, with a groat
show of pecrecy, bent down behind
the dock-bouss, und slid the sheets
insidn hiy stocking, under the greot
leather boot, which covered his luge
to the knee.

“Thoy're there, and we both know
wheve they are snd whaore thoy'll
stop, since sleeping with mo boots on
in 4 huhit I've had since me child-
hood,” he saud. And now, #ir, will
you mind if I borrow them spy-

lussea of yours! 1've a nution to

ve o good look at theso chaps on
tn hon.:ﬁ\ the mhaoner. For &
likely to be pals or not.”

Casey's high apirits seemed to have
moinnted hi{bm‘ sinca the shadow of
destruction had been lifted from the
schooner, and while Dick stoorod he
surveyed the shore and the people
lining the cliff-tops, ond watchod
severnl of them descending by n
narrow path thxt led down the rock
face 10 the sandy beach. Presently a
sile faded from hia face, and hi

He

ceomed Lo hove found something that
gave him food for thought,  Pre.
renlly he Jowered the hinoculars, and
turned to his young commandor,
“Ho that's it,” he said. “I'vo
tmen \\'undz‘ring:. air, \‘\']J}' it was thut
they was s0 leeu on towing this old
tub into harbonr, when it would have
been twire os simple and just as much
to the point to take us uboard their
mator-litinches and let her sink ont
there. It ien't usual, sir, unlces they
want the timbers, and, from what I
wui moke out of these folky, they'vo
got overything in that line thew
recﬂlire. 1 think, sor, it's just as well
I have put themi papers in a safe
hiding-place, and 1f 1 was you 1
shouldn't say wnything aboul ‘am
anbore, wud I'l fell the lads to koep
tiwir mnutﬂ‘m shut,as well. Bocausd
sig,- 1 enn’t Jiclp thinkiag. -that -it's
e papare thrsa felky want, and
not us or the schonper, and that if
they think we have 'em or know any-
thing nbout ‘em, they!ll cut pur
thronts wighont so much ns ‘' Please,’
or '\lt}i your leave.” Theit's all.”,
“Why? What do “you maan.
Casev ?" asked Digk. * These
can’t know anything about this ship
or her papers,”
“C't they, wsir?”

: _replied Cusey.
“Aell, give meo the tiller, and take n

aet of whiskers
t the very forefront
im what's 30 inter-

Futher (
stumling there
ui the erowd-h

inir us throueh some spyylusses.”
Wondering zreatly, Dick raised the
binoculurs and focysmad them on 1l
fizure Casey  lwd  indicated—the
ligure that atond” emly n mile awn:

fo  beach the schooner, For a
moment he stared, gnd Tl jav
dropped apen with  astonishment.

Then he lawered tho rleszes and
grinnod ag the now sobor Caser.

“(rimhs!" he eiaruloted. * That's
properly out nl the frying-pan intn
the fire, This must be the head-
fuarters of the Becrot League, and
that chap the clief of the robber
band, Carey, for T ean ece as plainiy
us anything, cmbroidered on the
breast of the nightgown thing he calls
a robe, tho rearlct badge of the Btur
and Crescent!”

(More af thie thrilling warn in next
Monday's Boys' FRIEND.)
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The Wandering Forwsrd,
Tho othuer week I ssw the Aston

tion, and this
ene of the

Villa forward line in
tonm, aa you Kknow, is
very bost 11 the length spd breadth
of the land. ’Igm outstanding
featuros of tho forward play, though,
was the manner in which the men
worked together, and kept their
?Im: in the line. When one of the
orwards was in ssion, the rest
were in a steaight line across the
finld, and thet is how thoy ahould be.
Tho wanduring {orward is & nuisance,
because even should he succeed in
making tho defonders wondar whoto
ho is going, he will also succeed in
bamboozling hin own pals as well

Thay will dodging him all the
time, and the whola forward
muchinery, which should work

stnonthly, will be thrown clean out of
gear.

The Defensive.

Turning {rom the uttuk to the
defensive sido of the Lusiness, thero
is here just asy much room for
organigation  and  mothod. Too
muny teonis go on tha rinciplu that
any sort of tactics will do in defence.
They won't, though. Strictly speak-
ing, thora are five defenders againss
five attackers, and Vefors the gamo
commenges  thesn  defenders  khould
study and think over the mothods to
be adopted,

Thevae i, for instance, tho quesfion
of whith epponent should be tackled
by the half-buck and which Ly the
full-back.,  Tho contre-half is sup-

})Qw:l to look alter the centre-
orvard, of course, Dersonally, in
regerd  to  covering the other

attackers, 1 think tha best pn'm:i!jlv.
to go on 18 [or the helf-hack Lo tacklo
tho inmide wing ioan, and for the
full-bark (o eaver thie vutside mau,
Somo it lass teams adopt the other
poliey s thut ig, e hali-back tncklos
the “outsider, winle the full-back
watches the mside man,

Tha HBest Polioy 7

Now to give some remson why T
think that, in the courno of tha
uverage utiack, it ix belter for tho
wing hell-back to cover tho inside
wing forward, and lenve the oulside
man to the fullbzek,  Tun the Hrat

lace, it should be borne v mind that

vom o goul-tcoring point of view
the contie of the ficld is the most
dungercus—nineh  more  dangerous

thar the touch-line part of tho Oecld.
Ilence it scems to mo thut the best
policy is to try to forey the ball and
the pluy to the wings il your goal iy
being assailed, The best way to do
this is for the wing hul-back to
tackle the inside-wing man in such a
way that he must pass the ball out-
wurds, not wmwards,  Ho will soon
learn how to ninke hix tackle havo
this effect. Again, if the wing hnlf-
Iack goes tinuzlly to ftackle tho
outsidp wing oppeunent, it simply
meaus that he lenves much work 10
be done by the centre-half, hpd this
player bns already nuite emongh to
da, I have seen first-clnss "contre-
half-bucke liternlly yun off their feet
in big games when they luve playod
in n side in which tha wing half-
barks went out 1o tuckle the outside
winger,

Rough on Centre-Hall !

I remember particulasly a hig
cup-lis u few yeary : in which
the teams were, appurently, well-
malelied. Dut one side adopted as a
policy that the wing half-beck should
watehh the outgide wing epponent,
And didn'L the centre-linlf of that
teum have a worrying time. IDis
opponents simply concentrated the

ay down tho centre of the field,
the wings heing searccly used st all.
Backwards and forwards 1his centre-
half went, but he never had s reul
chance of atopping the three inside
forwards opposod ta him, with tha
reanlt tliat the match was lost by his
side Dby half-time, snd the poor
contre half was pumaped, absolutely.

Thete is ona olher ndvantage of the
defensive policy whirl T am advo-
If, in the ordinary run of the
play. tIn wing half-buck tackles tho
side-wing forward, the faruer is in
a much better position for distribu-
ting the ball whon he gets it than he
wonld bo il ho gnined porstssion by
tackling the outside man.

fMaore on “Huow to Play Football™
in nexd Monday's 13078" FRIEND.)
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A THRILLING TALE OF FRANK RICHARDS & Co. AND THE RUSTLERS!
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| Grand Tale of the
. Chums of the School |

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

—

A .

the Backwoods.

Tho 1st Chapter.
Troublos for Todgors !

Cedar Uree s Sidinnl w
of suppressed axeitemont,

Muss Meadows s that moa glanee,
when sbo came o tha Jumber
school-raom 10 ke Tier elass,

There nas bzz of whispwering in
the chis= aid the beze dul non quina
cedsn s e Ul st hoal pnistiess
1 e dlesk,
plons mine her sy n
saorve plenee, Fyvon thar gl i
vk apaie sl the wliespeernng,
Lamdirs was we g
Foauk Fracianmis and Veres
tad e benasherni spng el thus fuer

S a stale

that vhe  hoalanisiies sovere wae
v i vhen W e
R TH I [T AR said
with greal reversty.
mlam, " avaiered
Jads,

CWhere - Todzers? went an Miss
Nvinrddow e, woniey e alvaenes of g
Pl e hards, o aon
Low selipve T jo 2

SO oahel he hia sty Miss
Mreaddovs " wrswered F Frchnrds,

semmeething ng o on L

i wean Lom

i’ X

Miss lows ptersupted him,
Wiyl

15ogoing onoan Chempson,

Tanwenoes does not coneern us hiere.
W aball jrnmes

Aud fled s Ureek " pro.
e

Bur Miss slemlows receivedd much

s ittention
muernine 1)

from her puptls that
n wWns customary,

Even 1k Richards & Co., who
were  penerally  quite  exemplary
puapils, somehow did not seem quite
uble 1o keep their minds upon the
work in haud,  The * something”
that was voing on i Lhotmipeon Town
wins e their thonghie althoueh Miss
Meadows  haid that it 18
concorn them at school.  Whether 1t
concerned them or pot, they couldn't
help thinking abeur it,

And it was  half-en-hour  beforo
Chunky Todpers nrrived--late, hreath-
less, and excitod.  He had missod lirst
lesson—a loss which did not, perhaps,
wergh very much  upon  Chunky's
mind. To Chonky, that was a trifle
light as air: but Miss Meadows ook
quito a different view. IL was her
business to ¢rum  knowledge inlo
Chunky’s somewhat abiuso brain: a
task which was not easy at Lthe best
of times,

Todizers eame breathlassly into the

backwoods rehanl, his fat fuco red
wl(hlmir:ltnmnm.

“T'odgers!" rapped out Miss
Mendows, sharply, 4

' Yes, im,"  gaspead  Chunky
Lodgers.  "Sorry 1I'm late ma'am.

'ro going it ut Thompeon—-
Never mind what thoy—"'

“You know, ma'am, Handsomo Alf,
the _rusiler, is stuck in the cslabuose
at Thompson—

“Never mind-—-

“And tho gnloots in Thompson are
right on the war-path, ma'am—->"

* Never—

* Buster Bill was standing on a tub
outside the Occidental, ma'am, dnd
thers was no end of a crowd. They'ro
calling for Judge Lynch."

“Todgers—!"

“8honfi Henderson's put o dozen
men on guanl al tho calaboose, with
rifloe," suind Tl)’}gﬂrs. "Till'j‘.\‘” ot
arders to keep the galoots off if thoy
try to rush the gool, ma'um., Lots
of tie pilgrims 1 Thompron think
there's goitig to be shootng.”

anather giloot— "
" slivweked  Miss o Aen-

algzers was simply

B Chouky
' out aad

hnestimg worh news.
] ttfenl
1t ey a palent thes eall
Bnn, ny NS NI 1 b
a lanch o
1 ]

e Lo rush tn
FTTRNLI TR S5 PO
alorn fisten - g

Aopped

=01, ow, vou
The foe yourh imped to i plaees,
As ho dropped an the formi beside
Prack Tchards he began again,
uky, they m guing——"

yere ]
Thev 'y gaing
Will ven be Terelprers

[is+ Mer I aludl cane
satoseverels Ay wnnther
UENE
Clanky o
Mioyw Ao
e, by dn

but they had been rounded up at last
and ¥iank Richards & CUo., of Cedar
I had a hand in the reunding
cttnstinse seliieh had mude
heroes of the hour at the
backwoods schaol.  Now that Alf
Carson wus mafo in the calabocse, thero
wery many citizens of Thompson who
“opined™ that a rope an:[ i treo
woulld Le the * proper caper.”  Judeo
Lynch  had been the chief topic in
the town since the eaptura of the
rustler; and at any moment the mob
might brak out—it was enly thae
lirmness of tho sherif that lud hept
thetn in hand e far.

In such circumstinees, it would bo
cusily understoeed that writhmetic and
reography had lost their chana for
the Cedar Creek fellows,

But  arithmetie and
were the order of tho day, and had to
ba travolled through—>Miss Meadows
sav ta bint, 'I'he Cedar Creek fellows
comforial themselves with tho resolve
10 ride over to Thompson immediately
morning loisons were over—inissing
dinner, of necessars, 1n order 1o sea
what was going on in tho fronuer
town.

Buv thera was a disappoiniment o
store for them on this scare, lien
the school was dismissed at midday,
Ahas Mesddows had a remark {0 make.

* No ono will go outside tha rehool
gates before aftornoon lessons,™ she
l"'.['hu gates will bo locked.”
Myt
hunky Todgers jumped up,

T ay, Miss Moendows—.o'"

v Rilonee, Todgoers ™
TREL WA N -
Ihismaas "

edine Clpvely
glum himenr,

geagraphy

chool arched aut in

The 2nd Chapter.
Chunky Doss not Vamoose !

Frank  Ru:

DARING RESCUE!

As Buster Blll and his followers pulled, ths
the doomad rustler and, with a wlld rush, the bunch of horsemen ocame
upon the scens, Airing thelr revolvers into the orowd !

rope flew of! tha neck of

“AWoll, ma'am, yuu see that rustler
Hunel=ome Al-—"

Miss Meadows picked up a cane
from her ek, Words secemed un-
availing with the excited Chunky, It
was possible that the cane would have

more  effeet. AMis Meadows  was
goiny 1o tr:
“Comwe here, Todgers.”
“ A there's thootng, ma'sm—""
“ Como heve this i
o M DL—
ows Lore down wupon

3 1a.  As the mounmtain
did not comne to Mahomet, Muhomet
hnd 1o go to the mountain, as it were,
Chunky's remarks wero interrupted
by the cut c¢f the ecane an his fat
shouldor.  Aud his next remark rang
through the lumber schoel:

* Yurooooop "

“Hold out vour hend, Todgers,”

“Oh dear! Ow!"

Clionky Todgers unwillingly held
out i fat hand.

SBwish! swish!

* Now go to your place, Todgors,'
maifl Miss Meadows severely,

almest burst with the exciting news
with which he wus full.

Morning lessons were o very pain-
ful infliction 1o Joe Todgers that duy,

Ie wag bursting with exciting news
—he way yearuing Lo imper it to
his schoolfeliows amd he had to hix
his mind--a3 nwech as be could—upon
avithmetic and gosgraphy.

Arithmetic  and  geoguphy  had
never soemed so utterly furile and
uninteresting to Todgers, as they did
that morning.

Mort of tho Cedar Creek fellows
sharad his feelinge: for all of them
wero thinking of the wild doings
thut  were  pwobable  going on in
Thompeon Town in those very lhours.

Hapdsorne Al the  Californiun
rustler, ley m the lumber gael at
‘Chompeon, awaiting ap escort of the
North We:zt Mounted Police to carry
himn off to Fraser for teial thero—=wnd
punishment,

Feeling i the Thonipson Valley ran
vory high on the subject, Hundsome
Alf and his gang had ruided ranches
and farma up o down the valley,

" Beastly " agreed Vers Beauclere,

“I guess it gets my goat !’ giowled
Bob Lawless, i dreep discontent,

I the interval beforv dinner at the
Iinckwoads schonl, IPrank Richards &
Co. Joufed about the playground in a
state of deep dissatisfoction.

They hod planned to get their
hovses from the conel at onco, and
rile over to Thoupson the moment
lessons weis over,

Meadows™  cominanid
1 that little schel

had
ne fairly on

Doubtiess, fram her awn paint of
view, Miss Mendows was right. A
lynch orowd was not oxactly a suit-
able environmen: for schoolboys, But
on this point the schoolboys did not
sea cyo 10 eyo with the schoolmis.
tress, much as they respected her os o
the command had to be
oboyed.

The pates wero locksd, and Dlack
Sum, the stableman and porer, was

keeping an eyo on them, It was iu-

possible to clear out of bounds and
“vhanve ' it

I guoes I've a good
vamooso over tho wall," pgrunted
Chunky Todgors. ' Wiy, they wmuy
be hanging Handsome Alf ot this
yery minute! Faucy missing that!”

“Well, T don’t specially want 1o
fea o omight like that,” said Frank
Richards, ** But——"'

“And there'll be shosting,” sani
Chunky.  **'The sheriff’s men live
got nrders to keep tho lypchers off, "'

I there's shooting, 1 sujpuwse
we're better here,” remnarked Newu-
clere reflectively,  * Miss Meadows 19
nghi, But—-"

“Iut we want to bo there,” said
I'rank.

* Exaetly.”

“I guess I'm poing to absqualu-
late.” said Chunky Todgers doter-
I]lill?f]l)‘. “I'ni now going to be left

mind to

Chunky blinked towards the lumbere
schoolhouse, to make sure that Miss
Meadows was nat e sight, und then
sturted for the high feuce that sur-
tounded the playground.

" Oive e o bunk up, Bob,

“You cnn’t go, uss," suni  Bol
Lawlase,  “*You've gol to dn us dins
Moadows soye."

Y Blow Mise Meadow answared
Chunky independentiy.  “1'm jolly
well going ! Gimmae o bunk up.”

* Rats!"

1 ray, ll"'rnnk'\'——

“Cheruby, old man, you're not such
&Elhl‘}l‘“glhg beast s (hose g.n!.rm!.':.

simme o buik np”

Beauelere lunghed.

UHat Ian,”™ ho said,

“Yaulit 1 esy, Houk. gimme a

bunk up'™ yelled Clunky Todgers,

as Booker H. Honk, the youth fmun

Chivago. caine sauntering along,
“Apaes orders, valvulitre,

answered ok,

®

-

“Yali! _ Giowoe a Lbunk up, you
aloot.,  Here,  Yen Chui,  yoy
heathen, romo and gimimn a bunk

up!’ bowled Todgers deaperately,

Yeu  Chim,  the litle  Chinec,
wpprouched with o grin on s face.
Miss Meadows' command was un-
wopular, but mieat of the Cedar Ureok
cllows wover thought of disebeying
it but appirentiy Chunky was goine
160 veeeive the hielp he nevded frowa
Yen Chin,

* Ma bunkens up ole Chunkee,
Yen Chin obhigingly,

“You young ass—" began Dob,

“Yah! You let Yen Chm alone !
smapped  Chunky Todgers.  *Uive
me w bunk, heathen,”

“Me bunkee”

Chunky Todgers was a considerubln
weight to *bhunk " np on u high pali
wade.  DBut Yen Chin bent himmsell to
the fask, and Chunky went weruu.
bling up the fonce,

His fat hands gova geip on e 1),
and he hung, goeping.  He could no:

pull  hiwself over without further
ussistance from below,

“8hove away, heathen
gusprd,

HBut Yen Chin seemed to think lie
had dene enough. Ho steppoed back.
surveying Chunky Lodgers with a
sleepy  grin,

Chunky hung on the wall, spluttas-
ing. His weight was telling on his
lodgy arms,

“CGimmo a bunk " he roaced,

“Me giva ‘nufl bunkee,” answoered
Yen Chin culmly. * Now you pulles
up,

LT can't, you hoathen jay ;) Give
e a4 shove—"

* No shovec!”

“Houk, you grinning galoot, give
me a shove,"

“1 guess nol,”
Honk. "I guexs
spunk !

Srnack

Chunky's tight “baga " rang under
the bony hands of the Chivagn youth,
and Chunky gave a fearful yell. His
boota clattered an the {ence,

j 1

chuckled Bunker
I'll give you au

ha, ha!" roared Frank
Richards & Co.
Chunky, clinging to the tap of tha
high paﬁlmde. turn u red  an
furious faco downward townrds his
schoolfellows over his shoulder.

“ You awful beasts!"
**Ha, ha, ha!" »
“(rmme & hand up!  Gimmo a

hand down ! I say, I can’t drop that

distance. Help me down, you awful
rotters '
““Has, ha!" vellm] Bob Lawless,

“Trv the drop, Chunky! I[ you
burst we'll collect up the remains,™

“0Oh dear! Halp!"

Quite o erowd gathared round the
spot to wateh Chunky Todgers, us he
clung to the top of the high fenwe.

Ho made & terrific effort to draw
himself up, but he was not equal to
it, Ho hung by his hands. his togs
beating u tattoo on the palisade, 7O
devotion to the pleasures of the table
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was telling on him now, He simply | the celebrated gladiator of old, they “I believe I've seen that man “Put down that stool!” roared | the rope with Buster Bill. Bunco

could not negotiate his own woi
“Oh doaoflo Ow, ow!
howled the hapless Chunky.
going to fall. Oh dear!”
“Bless my soul! What is this?”
Mr. Blimmey eamo hurrying up, and

lir. i
elp ™
lpt

hefbl.inkud ut Chunky Todgers in
sstomishment  through his  gold.
rimmod glossos. *' What- what —""
" O 17
“Chunky's  showing us some’

gymnastics, sir,” said DBob Lawless.
“He's going to see how long ho can
bold on.*

** Yarooooh '

“You had Detter get down,
Todgers:" said Mr. Slinmwey severely.

"Oh dear! I—I cccan't!”
“You should not have placed your-
sell in such a positiou, Todgers.

Howevor, 1 will help you down."

Mr, Slimmey kindly stepped to help
Chunky wn.  Unfortunutely, at
that moment Chunky's long-tried
graap on the top of tho palisado gave
way. He came dowu with a rush,
just as Mr. Slimmey reached up to
grasp him,

('rash !

Chunky Jlanded on the young
master's chest.

Pelion piled on Ossa would hardly
have mado a ore terrilic impact.
Mr. Slimmey staggered back as il o
cannou-ball had struck his waistcaat,
and collapsed. He gasped with
anguish uws he was strewn on the
ground, with Chunky l'odgers spruwl-
g over him.

“Groogh ! Hoooh ! Ooooop |
spluttered Mr, Slimmeoy.
' Ha, ha, ha!"

v

“0Oh dear! Ow!”

Chunky rolled Dblindly off Mr,
Slimmey and sab up, Mr. Slimmey
raL uj, ton, spluttering, and groping
for hus glassea.

* T.T.Todgers!" he gosped.

"Yow.ow!"”

“You utterly disrespectful young
rascal, how dare you play such a trick
or me!” shrieked Mr. Slimmey.

*“ Why, w,
Wooop! Help!"
Slimmey scrumbled up and
grasped Chunky, My, Slimmey was
seldors angry, but he was very angry
now.  His open hand descended on
the plumpest parts of Chuuky in a
series of tremendous whacks.

Smock, smack, smack, amack!

“Yow! Ow, ow! Owoaoopl!”
howled the hapless Chunky. *Oh
dear! go! I--I didn’t do it on
purpose, did 17 Yarcoooh 1"

Chunky Todgers jerked himsolf
away and fled,  Mr. Slimmey, vory
red in the face, walked quickly away,
leaving the Cedar Creek fellows chort-

lng.

Chunky Todgors did not break
bounds, afler all. He turned up at
dinper with a moross countenanee,
ond scomed to find himself very un-
enty sitting on the pinewoeod bonch.
He was slill uncusy in class that
aftecnoon, and he was thinking lers
of tho excited doings in Thompron
Town than of tho result of Mr.
Slimmey’s vigorovs attacks.

ow!

The 3rd Chapter.
Judge Lynch!

‘At last, thank goodness!" said
Frank Richards.

The long echool-day was over at
last, und never had it secmed quite
so long to the chums of Cedar Creck.

Frank Richards & Co. led out their
horsea from the corral and ran_ them
down to the gates, greaMy relieved
to be at liberty at lost,

Many of tho Cedar Creek fellows
had to take their homeward way b
the Thompson trail, but Fran
Richards & Co. usually rode south-
ward through the timbar towerds the
Lawless Ranch, But on this occa-
sion  they joined the crowd that
started for Thompson. The dusk of
the “full™ was setting in, and the
whadowa thickening on the trail as
they vode awuy from tho backwoods
rchoal, They were (reo now to visit
the town if they liked, und most cer-
tainly they liked.

What was going on in Thompson
they did not know, but they were
cerlain that the town was secthing

with excitement, and that thero
might be an outbreak at any
moment, if it hod not happened

eady.

Rascal as  Handsome - Alf  un-
doubtedly wos, Frank Richards &
Co. wern very far from approving
of Judge Lynch methods, and as-
surcdly thoy lad no intention of
teking pari in any proceedings of the
kind, But they wanted to bo on
hand to see what was going on.

They rode up the Thompson trail
at a gallop, and soon outdistanced
the other fellows. Chunky Todgers
laboured after them on his fat little
pony, but he laboured in vain.

"1 say, stop for me, you galoots!”
roared Chunky.

But the Co. did not stop. Like

heard but they hended not

.LI hts were glimmering in {he
windows on Main Street when they
rode into Thompson. 'The Red Doy
wos & blaze of naphtha lizhts, and
the Occidenlul was gleuming on the
dusky street.  Gunten's storo was
the centre of a loud. exeited crowd.

“Hallo, there's Dilly Cook!™ ex-
claimed Bob.

The foreman of the Lawless Ranch
wus slanding by his horse near Gun-
ten's store, and tho chums of Cedar
Creck joined him.

“What's on. Bills ?"" asked Bob.

The ranchman glaneed at them.

“1 guess you youuyg galoots had

better hit the home Lrail sudden,”
bo nnewered.
“We've coms to'see what's going
on,”
“No sight for you, I reckon. I
guess thero's going to be Iynch law
in Thompson this ovening.”

“Handsome All—-"

“He's etill in the calabooze, The
mounted police won't be hyer till to-
morrow to felch him to Frosor.”

“And  to-night—" muttered
Frank.

“1 guess it's the long jump for
him,"” seid the ranch foreman coolly.
“T reckon the galool's asked for it.

A rope and a limb, I guess, What's
the odds? They'd hang him at
Fraser after his trial, ,i,guc-sa.“

*“‘But tho shoriff
“1 reckon tho boyces would have
had him out early but for the
sheriff,” said Billy Cook. '“He's
held them off from the calaboose to-

day. But Mr. llenderson’s out of
town now. ‘Therc's boen a raid up
the valley——"

** Another reid?” exclaimed DBeau-
clore.

"8ure. Some of the rusller gen

are still loose, nnd they'vo been raid.
ing al White Iine. Mr. Hendorson
and his men had to ride oul as scon
s they heard the nows. And now”
—Billy Conok shrugged hia broad
shoulders—*' now 1 reckon there ian't
much to stop the boyces, il they take
the upper hand. It's the long jump
for Handsome AlL"

Frark Richards shuddered.

It was the rough law of the border.
The rustler had defied the setilers of
the Thompson Valley and raided
their ranches. They had had to rpend
valuable duys away from thélr work
in _bunting down the
and it was natural enough That the
Thompson crowd should resolve to
make sure work of him while bo was
in_their hands.

He was a prisoner, booked for trial
and punishment; but there was
many o alip twixt cup and lip. And
Alf Carson was o slippery cuslomer.

The schoolboys rode slowly on up
the crowded street.

The wooden gaol calabooso
was  surrounded by a crowd, and
Bugtes  Bill, the cattleman, was
standing on  an  up-ended cask
heranguing.  DBuster Biil was ovi-
dently keen on lynch law., Billy
Cogk looked on in silence, but, law-
abiding follow as he wae, the ranch
foreman had nothing to eay in op-
position. His fixed opinion was that
a rope aud a MNmb of a tree were
what the vrustlers wanted, and
wanted bad.

Closer to the calabooss was
another orator, standing on 8 dry-
oods box, apparently borrowed
rom Gunten's store. He was a
stranger in town, so far as Frank
Richards & Co. knew. Heo was &
gigantio fellow, with s red, rough
beard, and a Stetson hat jammed
upon an untidy lead. His doep,
rough voice boomed over the crowd,
and yas answered by fierce cheering.

“Who's that?"” asked Bob Lawless
of a cowboy, as the schoolboys
stopped on the edge of the crowd.

“That's Bunco—"'

‘“A stranger in thia section,- 1
guess ?"

“ Novor scen him afore,” answerad
the cowboy. ‘‘But he'a talking hoea.
sensc, and I'm foc him.”

Bunco's powerful voice boomed
out over the buzz.

“Cients, what 1 says is this—lynch
him! What do wo want with taking
himi to Fraser for trinl?  Ain't ho
tried and coademned alroady? Ain’t
ho raided the ranches, and driven off
the cattle—ain't he shot dornn geod
citizens—""

Thero wna a decp roar from the
erowd at that.

“I say, lyoch him! Never mind
the court ot Fraser, Judge L‘ynch
is good enough for Thompson !’

“Husrah !"

“Judge Lynch! Judge Lynch!"

The roar of hundreds of voices
rang through Mauin Street, and
echoed among the scatterod build-

inv of mpson,

are Boauclero had fixed his eyes
upon the big red-boarded
a strange expreasion.

or

ider, -

man, with

before, Frank ™ he muttered,
N \\_'ho“—]!uncn e
[

“1lo's a stzanger here, I think.”

“I've seen him—I1'm almost sure
—umong  the rustlers!" whispered
Beanelore.

“FEhe'

“You know they had mo a prisonor
the night they attacked the ranch,”
said Beauclore. " Of course, it was
dork, 1 couldn’t be certain. But—
but I'd almost swear that T raw that
big rod.-bearded_chap in the gang!"

‘lr*“rank and Bob sturcd at their
chum. Beauclerc was very much in
earnest, but they could not help feel-
ing incredulous.

“ But—but if he waa there he wus
ouo ‘?[ L'l;lo rusllers’!” muttered Bob.

es.

“But now Lis's howling for Hand-
somo Alf's blood.”

Beauclere nodded. ;

“I suppose he's turned on his
leader tb save his own skin,” he an-
swored. “ Anyhow, I believe he was
ono of the rustlars. Of course, I
couldn’'t be quite certain, but I
beliave s0."

Frank and Bob looked at the red-
bearded man agsin. Bunco was
working himself up to a state of ter.
rilic excitement, standing on the dry-
goods box. Ho waved his sincwy
arms and roarcd.

“Lynch him! I say, geots and
citizons, that's what he wants—a
rope and tho limb of a tree. Lynch
him "

“Lynch him!” roared the crowd
in response.

“The sherifi's held us off," con-
tinued DBunce, " But the sheriff's
gone now—gone up to White Pine
after the rustlers. Weo don't waont to
shool any good citizens. L_\'Hl"‘,l mm
before the sheriff come back !

“Hurrah 1"

“Tyneh him!"

“ITave him out!"

Thero wos a surge of the mob
towards the wooden gool.  Bunco
leaped down from the ry-goods box,
brandishing a heavy Navy revolver.

“(Como on!" ho roarcd. * Foller
me! Have him out!”

“Ilurrah !"

«Have him out!" yelled tihe

crowd. i
Buster Bill compe striding forward
to join in the ]a&. Buster Bill had
spypurently - been  fortfying  himself
with the fireswater at the Red Dog,
for he was ruther unsteady on his
fect, and his bearded face was crim-
son, DBut he vwas full of determina-
tion. Ho renched the wooden gaol
as soon as the red-bearded Bunco.
“Have him out!" ho roured.
Crash ' Crash! Heavy blows rained
on the door of the calaboose. Frank
Itichurds und Co. exchanged glances.
“1t's the linish I" said Iob, in a low

voice. e n
* After all, ho's carned it, waid
Frank—but he shivered.
Crash! crosh ! crash!

The 4th Chaptsr.
A Desperate Device!

Crash ! .

Tho door of tho culabooso splin-
tered in under the fierce blows in o
fow minutes.

In the doorway sppesred two of
tho sheriff's deputics, with rifles in
their hands.

“Htand back !" .

Bunco brandished his revolver.

“Weo ain't arter ony galoot hyer,
excopling Handsome Alf!" he u:d.
*“You hand him over, and you ro
safe. You pull trigger, and we'll
riddle the culaboose like a durned
colander. You heur me yaup'?™

*1 guees——""

Y Beat it!"” roared Bunco.

The two deputies hesitated.

But the ficrco mob wes crowding
up, and it was only too clear that if
& shot was fired, o ferocious rush
would follow. Tho guard was help-
less; and Sheriff IHenderson, whoss
stern authority might bave slopped
tho tnob, was far away at White Fine.
The deputies lowered thair riflcs.

"1 guess wo pass, pardoer!”
roruarked ono of thom.

They stepped aside, und the crowd,
hoaded by Bunco and Buster Bill,
swarmed tho gaol,

A barred door indicated the room
in which Hondsome Al was confined,

Bunco tossed tho bars aside, snd
tore open tho door.

The room within was dusky;
lighted only by a glilnmer of the Red
Dog's naphtha lamps that penetrated
a barred window.

Handsome Alf, the rustler, was on
his feet facing the doorway, and a
heavy stocl waa in his grasp.

The man from California was pale
—but he was cool, The car-
rings in his ears glinted in the dusk.
His eyes glittered at tho wild mob

wrging in the deorway.

Tunco, thrusting his rod-bearded faceo
into the ccll. “Thal won't help you
uow, you guloot."”

Handsome Alf gsve a violent
start at tho sight of the rod beard
and hard features of the big ruffian.

He dropped the sleol.

"1 puess I'm in vour hands, pard-
ners,” he ssid coolly. * Gontlemen,
1 o gled to sco you—sorry I can't ask

ou sl in; spaco is limited, I guess

'Il bo pleased to step outsido with
you.”

Bomo of the lynch mob chuckled.
Tho oullaw's coolness disarined their
fury a lictle, Lhough it had no effect
whutever in changing their purposc.
They were thero to %ang Handsomo
Alf—though they admired the iron
nerve \\'ilg which he faced his doom.

“Waal, you'ro & cool card, you
arp,” said Buster Bill, with a grin.
"!.”mckon you've got nerve. Kim
ou.

*1'm ready, geaillemen.”

“Clear the way, you oots !"
shouted Bunco, grasping the hand-
some outlaw by the arm, and leading
him from the cell.

The mob poured out of the cala-
boose, with tho Californian in their
midat,

Hondsomo Alf walked with head
ercct, and a smilo on his dark face,
and he mado a cool and mocking bow
to the crowd without.

“Don’t shove, gents!" ho said,
coolly, “You've got mo—IL can't
Hy away. Give a galoot room when
you'ro going te slrmg him up.”

Thero was o chuckle.

“Give him room,"” said Bunco,
“l've got & grp on him, and [
reckon there's enough of us hyer to
aco he won t yumoose."

“Hyer's o rope!"” shouled Dusler
Bill.

Tho caltleman flourished a lasso,
and for o moment llandsome AU set
his hips very hard,

But Bunco pushed the Buater buck.

“Bring hiw ulong to o tree,” he
rapped.

*'What's the matter with stringing
him up over the door of tho cala-
boose ?'"" domanded Luster Bill.

*1 guesas & tree is what wo want!”
retorted Bunea.  * You guloots gather
round, and comao along."

“Look hyer--——" ~objected tho
Buster,

* Kun along !” roared Bunco,

The red-bearded giant hurried the
prisoner along, in the midst of =
sworming, yeiling crowd. Buster
Bill followed with the lasso.

Daown. Main 8troet they swept, the
Californian stulking with head ercet
in the 'midst, Buncos grasp still
upon him,

At the end of Main Strect was an
open plot, where a big cedar troo
grew, on the verge of the town.

It was beyoud all the buildings, and
the open country strotched boyond.
‘I'ne sceno was lighted now by the
stars, inetead of the nuphtha lamps of
the Ked Dog suleon.

ound the cedar tree the crowd
awared and roared.

Fravk Richards and Co., leading
their horses, followed the mob, and
stopped outside tho radius of the
crowd by tho cedar.

The schoolboys' fuces were palo.

They could not help admiring the
iron nerve of the Califormian; und
they felt compassion for tho haplees
mun, about to be hurled into eter
nity with all his unrepented erimes
upon his head.

“I—I think we'll clear,” muttered
Frauk. " Wo don't want to—to—
sco——"" He looked at his chuma,

Bob Lawless nodded.

“It's all up with him now,” he
said.  “We don’t want to mee it!
Let's get.”

Beauclere did not move,

“Come on, Cherub.”

“1 wonder——" muttered Beau-
dere, u'r.rinkling his brows. 1 won.

or—

“YWhat?" asked Frank.

“That red-headed fellow—Bunco
—I'm almosy certein—" Deauclerc
shook his head.

“Ile's putting the rope round
ITandsomie  All's neck now, said
Frank, with a shudder. " Como on."

Thoro wos & hush in the lynch mob,

Handromo Alf was standing under
& branch of the cedar, and over tho
branch, Bustor Bill's {nsso had been
thrown.

The Buster beld ono end, ond
Bunco was arranging the noose about
the neck of the Californian.

Handsome Alf stood still and ceol.

Bunco stepped back from him, and
raised his revolver, pointing towards
the starlit aky.

“When I give the aignal, pull!”

id

said.
“You bet!"” answored Busler Dill.
“Hang on, xoeu."
Five or aix pairs of hands grasped

leoked reund, and thon fixed his cyes
on his prisoner,

“You ready, Handsome All

i fuess 50.'

“Got anything to say befere you

o up?" -

“Nix 1"

“Then here goes."

Bunco fired his revolver into lha
air. It was the mgnnl, and Buster
Bill and his comradea dra on
the rope. Tho crowd looked on
breathless for the Californian to be
dragged into the air at tho end of
tho ropo—to death!

oro wos - gasp !

As Buster Bill and his comrades
pulled tho noose whisked from the
neck of the doomed man—it had not
beon secured there. Tho ropo flow
up over the branch under the pull—
meeting  with  no  resistance—and
Buster Bill & Co. sprawled over the
ground, tho rope entangling thom.

At the samo instant there was o
sudden beat of horses' hoofs, and
ho|f-a-dozen riders emorged from a
Lhicket o doren yards away.

With a wild rush, firing their
rovolvers recklossly into tho startled
crowd, the bunch of horsemen swept
down on the cedar.

Two of them were leading saddled
horacs.

Before the lynch mob evon knew
what was happening, tho wild horse-
men wero trampling furiously under
the branches of tho cedar, shooting
right and left.

Handsomo Alf and Bunoo leaped
together upon the iwo led horses, and
in o socond more the whole gang were
dashing away at top speed.

Frank Richards gave a gasp.

“My hat, it's b

“ A rescue ! volled Bob Lawlesa.

Beanclero sot his toeth.

“I knew it! T koow that red-
bearded rulfion was one of the gang !

[L0

The Bth Chapter.
Resoued !

Tramp, tramp, trnmp !

With & wild thudding of haofs, the
raidors dashed away in tho starlight,
the rescued rustler riding in their
midst.

‘the Thompson crowd, hardly yet
realising svhat had happened, yelled
and swayed,

A dozen men had been hurled over
by fhe charging horsermen—a dozen
mare had boen wounded in tho wild
fiing. The crowd was thrown into
mad confusion, FEven yot thoy hardly
undorstood that Bunco, the red-
bearded leader of the lynch mob, had
deceived thom; that ho had led tho
lynch mob to the calabooss merely to
rescue his leader, his comrades being
in ambush on the outskirts of the
town ready to aid him.

An onraged crowd surged along the
trail in hopeless pursuit, while othera
returned into tho town to tell the
startling talo in the sireat and tho
saloons. That night the town of
Thompson raged with excilement.

And when Sheriff Henderson came
back from White Pine, he came to
learn that his prisoner was gone—that
Handsome Alf, the ranch raider, was
free ngain—{roe, and at the head of
tha remnant of his old gang. It was
nowa that made the Thompson sheritf
grit his tooth.

Frank Richards & Co. rode home-
ward under the stars, leaving the
town of Thampson in a roar.

‘1 guess it wan alick !" Dob Law-
les observed, with roluctant udimir.
nlion, 1 reckon somo of tho gang
raided Whitoe I'ine, just to Lake the
sherif away from Thompson, and
leave them a clear field. Then Bunco
ruiged the howl of ‘Judge Lynch,’ and
all those silly jays helped him to
rescue Handsome Alf, without know-
ing it. It was cute, I allow.”

*And now that rascal is free
again,” said Frank.

“Yon wera right, Cherub,” snid
Bob, **Bunco was ono of the rustlers
right enough, and I dare say there
wero two or threo more of them in
tho crowd, helping. I guess it was
a cuto game, and thore's soma galoots
in Thompson, I reckon, who'll be
sorry they ever raised the cry of
Lynch Law. If they'd left Hand-
somo Alf to the sheriff, ho'd slill ba
sale in tho calaboose.  His pards
couldn't have rescued him without
the lynch mob to heip. 1 guess
they'vo been fairly diddled.  And now
1 reckon tho Thompson Valloy will
im“ of Handsome Alf agtin before
ong.”

And in that Bob Lawless was right,
Handsomo Alf, the rustler, was free,
And tho ranchers of tho Thompeon
River ware not long in learning that
the Californian was on the trail again.
The ond was not yet !

THE END.
(Alake a point of reading " The
Ruystlers' Vengeance  én next

Monday's Bors' Frusn,)



15/11/20

Publlshed
Every Monday

THE BOYS’

FRIEND

Price
Thres Hailpence

491

A SPLENDID TALE

OF ADVENTURE!

THE MISSING SCOUTMASTER !

INTRODUOTION

TED MARTIN, putraldesder of the
Otlers, wiil  his  secund i command,
JAUK KITTO, with the pstrol, rescue o
blind sallor named CAPTAIN BOWERH
from a suall (aluwd where he i cat off
by the tide. Following on this, the Otters
winl o patrol of I Joes, under the
command  of MI¥ HANEON,
take part ut oa et Wilson
Oue night later

gives o NWrownrk dinplay.

whil .t Martin ia roamiog on  the
E-lmil, Is sturtled hy two green eyes
starin tolem threngh the darkness,

{New read on.)

Tho Tenderloot's Luck!
el Martin euddenly  wheeled]
o,

He thought lie had detected the
annd of somecnn mesmg belind bim

a stealthy, though stumbiing oot
stepr= bl b could not be sure.

He atrsined his eyvs harder than
ever Il oan attempt o penetrate the
thivknese, but ho could see wathing nt
all escept that e would have Lo
leive the bock sery seon noa il he
wanted to bl the weinlond diy.
shunl, far the tude wnn tap guickly.

~ nhw)ule‘n

sliruggud I

1.
mist ispve leen wistakhon alioud
tavnthieg =ound  and  those

e amd pwi= Ted's
Again there
of a stum-
pratre -leader
s wuy ruund on s hel

SEHpIGE
bl Tootvtep, and
wf the

Qi as e was, though, he was
not quich ctiongh, 1le lad just time
ro gen a talll heavily bude man rushe-

i towerds bimg but nothing more,
He could net even step back to avoid

thoe rush.
happened.

The scaut was whipped up in the
air by a puir of arms that bewildered
himn By their strength, and the next
thing lie kuew was that he wns being
varied across tho rock at a fast run.

Bewildered us he waos, Ted Martin
etruggled ganrely, but he was utterly
helpless in the man's arms. He
could pot even strike out with Lhat
useful feft of lus, for his orms were
pitned to his sides, and the grip that
wus avoul his wuist was threatoning
to «rush the breath out of his body.

Ted did muke one violont effort to
wrenck himself [ree ns he was carried
across the rock, failed dizmaily. theu
he felt himsell hurtling through the
air, flune bodily nway as if he bad
been no heavier than & Rugby foot.

all !

That, wus a preity awful mement
for the patrol-leader of the Ottere.

For 'I'IE he know, he was sbout to
crash down on the jagged rocks,
wlhase teeth showed just above tho
waler, then it was all over. Tod
Martin awept down, splashed into the
sen, and sank Jike a stone,

Instinetively he struck out, but it
ecomod an age before ho conld get
his head above the surface again, and
l:e wan gasping and choking when ha
did suvverd. He tred water. lonked
blanklv at the rocks, and tried o
make hend or tail of the amazing
thing that had boppened to him.

It waun't easy.

As fur ay be could tell in tho dark.
noss, there was not a fign of anyans
an the reele now, and there was not a
found to be heard anywhere: and
Ted Murtin shuddored.  ‘The mystory
of the reck was completely beyond
hini, end he certainly wasn't going to,
artempt to selvo it by paying a return
visit alone.

** Not for a hundred pounds!” Ted
thought. ** Anothor little affair like
that, amd my lair weould go groy.
Waonder if Kilto saw anything '

With that thought, Ted struck out
fer the shore, and when, five minutes
later, be joined his chum, and told
liim everything, the socond in com-
mand of the Otters was opeuly und
honestly flubbergustod,

“Ted, nre—are you sure it was a
man und not an animal who bumped

Then an amazing thing

into you and knocked you into the
sua—-"'

“Of course I'm sure !”

“Then it just  whacks mel™
answered  Kittn  blankly, 1 am
absalutely  certain  that na  ane
followed you on to the rock, anvway,
for I've been standing liere all the
time. Do you think it may he some-
one who is hiding from the police?”

* Mighbt Le, of course !

“Or a chap who lins @
stolen property hidden ther

COh, there vould be o dozen ex.
plunations, T suppose.” sdd  Ted,
Uhut it's eertain wo can't go aml
soareh the reck topether now, for the
tide's tou high, We'll report it all
to the scoutpester, and sce what he
suvs about it. Hallo !

Ted gave vent tu the exclumation
as he turned sharply, for someone
was coming rtumbling ulong in the
sand townrds them, swishing a heavy

SOLLY

they 1 hn ronred, Y And who du
vou think they are—seh?  Ship
wreckers or siuggiers, which? Ila,
ha, hn! Puat what a yarn to tell an
old sailor!"

1le stumped away, still shaking
with Innghter, and Ted Martin bit
lix lip. e wiahed now he bad nou
snid anytiing ta Usgilain Bowers.

“'I'ha panr old elinp 15 as dotty as
he's Llind,” he exeluimed, "1 was
an ass o toll him'

“Don't eee that it matters much,

el D'l wpin tie varn ali over
the place,” went on Ted; but Kittn
shook his bead.

1 don't suppese hie knows many
prople, and whnt's it matter, any-
way? I vote we get hack to camp at
the doubl: and see what Mr. Heu-
dron lus to sy about i.”

Young Maurtin nodded, but they
reached tho camp to find thav the
svoutmaster had not returned yet,

The Otter Patrol was etartled inlo
silence for a moent or two, then the
wolitury cheee thae Ted Martin ol

ven vent 1o wos completely eclipsed

¥ o terrific rour,

Nona of the scouls had ever been
up in an aeroplsue, oud here was the
chance of a lifetime,  So excited
were they all thut Ted Martin almost
forgot 10 report ihe strange aitack
on tha rocks.

Ted rmembered, though, before
the fire was alight, and My, Lendron
listeres] 10 open amaezoment.,

His first thought was to conmuni-
et with (e police, but i tho end
hie decided not to.

“ Perhaps we will 1o.marrow!” he
exchimed. " But hefore we do so
we'll launch the bout. us moon ns it is
light, und exanine those vocks pretty
thoroughly. We may b able to
solve the mystery for ourselves. Now
for =upper '™

The scouts guthered round their
cunp-fire, which Tenderfoot Wilaon
anel young Peamon--he aof the sten-
tortan voice=-hud nursed into a fine
biuze, and u supjer that wus cooked
in u way that wouldu’t. have dis-
graced o London  restaurant  was
served up.

TFwven if 5t were latn ju the vear for
an outdoor camp, sitting there round
tho bluzing firo wus just szbout us
splendid ws it eould be; but scarcely
anything was talked of except the
chanee of o Oight m the seroplune
next day.

Fverybody was to have an equal
chance, o,

Teuderfnol Wilson's display _would
he judged as n tenderfoot; Patral-
leswder Ted Marrin would have to
show up ns becane the leader of n
pateol, aml it would be the samo
with the Cirl Guides,

“There')l not be a serap of
favouritism," NMr. Hendron declared,
a3 he ross to his feet. *When you

SEEN FROM THE CLOUDS !

Ted leaned over the side of the machina.
figure of & man ocould be sesn qults

Down below the
olsarly, lying on ths rock.

stick in the fringe of the sea. He
camo along at an extraordinary good
pace, shouting in a curiously grating
voice.

""Who is there, my heartiea?
Friends or foes? Which, my merry
lads, for Cap'n Bowers is roady to
meet either ! Lo

Ho stopped to flourish his stick Lo-
wards the two scouts, and they recog-
nired him at onoe.

“Tho old chap we rescued from the
tock last night, Kitto!"

““Yes, the blind sailor—"

“True, my lads!” came Captain
Bowers’ harsh voice. ‘*The poor,
blind old saillor who promised you
treasuro for that rescuo! Dut what
aro you doing here, my heartica?
Looking for more old eailors stranded
in tho sea, ch?"

‘He cliuckled, then quite on the spur
of the moment, Ted Martin told him
what had happened an the rock. The
okl ratlor listened in dead silence until
the sout was through with the short

yarn, then burst into a roar of
sughter that raised an uncanny echo.

“Threw you into Lhe sea, did

and neither Ted nor Kitto had any
thoughts of turning in until they had
sten him,

I'e scoutmaater, when he did
return, had some fine news, too—
news with o thrill in it

"“To-morrow afternoon the Girl
Guides and the Oticra are to give n
display of scouteraft at Mr. Quaife's
place,” Mr. Hendron announced,
“and someone he knows is coming
down to decide whother the scouts
or the guides are best up in their
work."

“ A sort of compéttition, sir?” ex-
claimed Ted. "

A very real competition,
Martin," anawerced the scoutmaster,
“for thero is to bo a splendid prize
for the scout or guide who gives the
best display.”

“Hurrah!"

“Wait until yon have heard what
the nrize is, though,” excluimed Me,
Hendron.  “This  friend  of My,
Quaifo 15 a pilot, wnd he is Aying
here in his new acroplune. The
prize is to be a ‘joy-ride’ in the
air!”

know that, I am certain you wiil all
take the final decision in a true sport-
ing spivit; und don't you be ut all
certain that the girls won't beat you.
Now for the sleeping-bags "

And the Otters turmed in, with
onough to think about to keep them
awake for hours, if they hadn't all
been as fit as [iddles, und dolight-
fully tired out, which is the way to
go to bed,

Boen From the Olouds!

' Well, bors, there's nothing to be
seon here."

My, Hendron spoke in obvious dis-
appointmant, while Ted Dartin and
the rest of the Otter Patrol stopped
rowing

True to his overnight decision, Mr.
Hendran husd bad the bout launched
soon after daybreak, and u pretiy
thorough search of the wcks botween
the shore and White Gull Tsland hud
been made,

‘The scouts had rowed éven as [ar as
the islund itrelf. but no clue of any
kind could be found, and Mr, Hen-

droi had 10 admit that the attack on
Tedd wan likely Lo remain a mystory.

" Doexn’t soem to bo any good e
porting to tha local police, cither,”
the scoutmasier exclaimed, an they
all vownd hack. **1 don’t like leiting
the matter slide, but ir looks ns if we
shall have to.  No hurm i you
fellows  keeping  your eyes  open,
though, when you are down near the
thaore. "

Ted Murtin & Co. could bo (o-
pended upon 1o do that: but tho affair
slipped richt out of their minds 'in
viow of that afternoon’s display of
weoute raft,

Mr, Quaife, owner of White Guil
Island, and one of the most generous
mien in the little town  in money
matters, wes there in s fine grounds
to greet tho scouts, and he had
tenrcely shaken hands with Ted when
Betty Hunson arrived on the sceno
with her patrol of Girl Guides.

Betty Hlanson und the rest of tha
Robing looked very amart as well ns
pretty, and Ted Martin did open lus
eyes a little in surprse at the way
in which Detty hondled her patrol in
the march on 1o the lawn,

“Wo aro not going 1o have it all
our own way, hitto, my son," he
said_in u whispar,

“Nothing  like it,” agreed
second. ** Hallo! Look up aloft:

Tod wheeled round. then something
of a real thrill ran through him, for
a fine threeseater aeroplana  was
“sideslipping " down into the big
field wdjoining Mr. Quaife’'s grounds.

Mr.  Quaife’s pilot  friend  had
arrived, and ho way cut of his
machine in o flash, two slips of puper
i his hamd,

" Patrol-leader Ted Martin?" lhe
rapped out,

“Yes, sir!"”

“Your ordors,” sid the yeung
man crisply. " And theso are vours,
Patrol-leader Botty Hanson, Now,
sce how quick yon can be!"

Ted too is  orders smartly,
stepped back, and was soon reading
them,

AL the first glanco he saw that the
pilot, in spite of his youth, boro the
mnk of major, and that he had won
all munner of distinctions in  the
R.A.TF. during the war; then he saw
that he was supposed to have flows
n groat distance, and required a meal
ut once, half of it to be tmoked hy
the «couls and the other half by the

guides,
Tod ex-

tha

.

"8ee to that, Kitto!"
cliimed; and (he *“second,” who hnd
the cook's badge up, was away at
the double. )

He selected what looked to be the
best place for a fire, then found that
May Andrews, pntrol second of the
Robinn, was being just as quick as he
was,

In fact, May, flushed with excite-
ment, and prettier than ever, got her
fire going just a shave before Kitto
did. then they both mced away to got
provisions,

Thoy scarcely spoke to cach other
at all, for the rivalry between the
Otters and the Robins was a pretty
keon thing, but it was the right sort

rivaley,  As for as Jack Kitto and
Moy Andrews were concurned, thet
waa proved eusily enough, when
Kitto was just in time to prevent a
kettle toppling over and putting the
girl's fire out,

fowl minutes later, whila Kitte
wae getting more wood, tho girl was
Just 8s quick in rescuing 4 fing steak
in the scout’s frying-pan that had
caught fire,

Further across the lawn much the
samo sort of thing wos tiking place,
for if Ted Martin and Botty nson
were tying knota or splicing agninst
each other, there was nover Lho lenst
chanve of cither of them taking a
mean advantage. The true spirit ol
the scout law been woll learned
by the Otters und the Robins,'a fact
that didn't escape the notico of young
Major Hughes,

In fact, the pilot was watching
everything; und when he had quite
hangrily eaten the meal prepared for
himn, examined all that had bec
done, and watched tha rival patrols
at drill, he drew Mr. Quaife aside,

For a long timo tho two wood talk.
ing-in lowered voicos, nod the excite
ment of the scouws and guides can bo
imagined. The conforcnoe was to
decido which of them all had shown
up beet, then that lucky one was to
take a first trip in the uir.

For nearly live minutes they were
kept in susponse, then Major Hughes
turned abruptly away towards the
anxious group.

“The display on tho whele has
boen slondid,”" ho said in his crisp
way, ''Bo splendid that 1 find it im-
possible to Plck out any individual
among you.”

Thoro was o paugo while Ted
Martin and Betly Haneon looked
enquiringly at each other. What was
to happen now, anywsy?
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sonn anawered.
" suid Major
Huaghes, ot thing seems tn
bn for me to tahi both putrol-leaders
for ke " joy ride) Pleasoe vome
along ar anee !
Betty and Ted gagped alowd
As they saw things, nothing in the
world could be Deiter than this, aud
they almost ran to wheve the 8
plane  wax  slanding. Betry was
lunghing excited
T led, are you s
i

The

question wa

o are,  breetlead the gl
vous osewred a1, Bad
In t oss 1t for anything m the
e

mizsed the frip

ciner,
He helped Betty jnro what looked

the mest (nln[annH\- of the 1wo
PRsAHECr SCiiy, |||Pn‘ as  he  clam-
bered aboard  himself,  the  pilot
started up the engine.

At Birst the proveller just ticked
ronnd. causing w slight drought of
eold wr bur nothiog more, untl the

pilot had shown Kitto and the rest
of the o how to hold  the

machine,  “The wdment he was sa
fied mbout that, he speeded up
engine, und  Ted widd Doty

their first thrill,

Tha engine ronre:d in o mi nner that
deafened  them; a territic gale of
wited was flung back Ly the propeller,
and it seemed o Ted as if the
i st shake herself ta picces,

had

m
it uothinge of the sor h»-]xpmlul

The engpne died aw a low
mnrtaur ; the pilot waved Iln hand us
w signal that the seonts holding the
pi-mx- were Lo leave go, then the
el again,

the  weroplun

glided

forward.

CPor the first few yards she was
Just Jumibering over the rough field,
lhn’ she began to quicken,  Ted and
Hetfy wern atill being shaken by the
wneven ground, but the specil had
grown 1o an amnzing extent.  The
ueraplans wus jual rucing across tho
{mid and the wvibranon was growing
uss,

Suddenly Ted saw that her tail was
in the air, butl the hedge at the other
sido of the ficld was very close. It
seamned utterly ungmnble to the
scont that the machine could rise in
time to prevent a terrible crash,

Yel the pilel secmed porft‘ct{ly satis-

He polled back  thoe *joystick”
betwern Jus knees, aml the nose of
his mchine shat up in the pr, while
the hedge that had Tweenn tronbling
@ w0 much, disappenred from sight,

Younyg Martin guaped.

Hi turned to look ui Betly and she
||mit|:~d They were up in the oir at

oo theifling *cunboge tero,
Hughes tonk  the machine
round in e cwele, thng her over
sch  an angle  that Ted  Martin
wanted to shut his eves. [ seemed
ubsolutely eertain to him that all
three of them must fall ont of the
‘plane

v it was only funey, though,
for the pilot wus soon rucing along as
evenly as f the weroplane had been
u ear on the read,

Fresently they dashed e a elond,
und that was dor all the world Iike
ronnng inlo i very wel sea fog, then
they were out i the sunshine again,
with the mwachine's nose facing home.

T Ped's astomshiment they were
right out to sca. #o they must have
covered o Aremendons  atount  of
spare while i the clowds,

The pilot was = nose diving™ now,
though, at u apeed thal wae much
over 1 hundred wiles an hour, and
when he put his machinge level ugain,
they were very close to the seu.

Ted Teaned over the side, TU

was

just a chanee actuon of his, to see
how newr they really were to the
water, but g mnoment lafer he gave

vent to u startled exclanation,

There was someone lying flat en
hix back on the sume rock where Ted
had been uttacked !

The scaut leaned std]l further aver
the side of the "plane, bot tho\. were
past the rovk oo ﬂm-h u]
thal Ted knew he hadnt mml.- W Min-
tuke, then he saw that Vetty hod
ulso been leaning well aver,

Ted sheltered his month with his
hund.

“Did you see anything on  that
rock, Detry ho shouted, for he hud

to shout as loudly us he vould in that
gule of wind “the propeller was
raising. * Down there on that rock,-
I mean?"

"Yunflslmd ald Coptuin Bowers !

“You nre sure’" shout back

Tud snd Botty nodded.

The patrol-lcader of the Ottera wag
silent after thal

Hoe, tno Lhuught, La hnd raﬂ:p;-

- , )

Iying on the rocks, although he had
not been quite certain.  Helty recog.
nising him scemed to be  proof
positive, but Ted had very little time
tn puzzo about it, for the pilol was
diving again, .

'hee nose of the machine was
printing straight for the field by Mr.
Quaife's house now, and it scenied (o
Lietty and 'Ped thet he was gong to
fly right inte the ground ab a pace
that took their breath away.

Major Hughes was a fine pilot,
thou

I dived until he was very close
1o the wround, then with o canlness
and skill thot made Ted marvel,
tipped his machine uvwl one wing
wits pnnmnu 1o tho ground, and

“wide-slipped” dowmn.

It was o pretty startling way of
lunding prasengers who hed never
been *tup’’ before, but it was all aver
n o second ar two.

Just when Ted thought the ‘plane’s
wing was going to crash into the
ground, the pilot righted his machine,
and the next thing the scout knew
wis that lhoy had lunded and were
“taxi-ing” fnely towards the littlo
crowdd wadting to receive theni.

Of caurse, Ted and Betty were full
of th s to Major Hughes us they
acra « from the machine, and
114‘ g pilor Iaughl-d cusily.

llnl s all right,” he exclaimed.
“Hape you hoth enjoyed it. Wish
I hud the time to take all the others
up as well !

Appurently he had very hitle time
to spure al all, far after a few words
with Mr. Quaife, he boorded his
machive again und flew home with
the scouty und guides giving him a
hearty send off

As the major and his machine dia.
appeared in tho clouds Ted turned to
Mr. Hendron and told bim  what
Dotty and he hud seem on the rock,
and the young scoutmester's  face

! sl]-;lm\-od how puzzlod he was about it

all.

“[ can't bogin to understand the
mystery of the rocks " he exclaimed.
*1 am going to have a chat with our
friend, Captain Dowers, nnd at once,
too. Youn take the patrol back to
camp, Martin.”

“Yos, sir! unswered Ued, And he
and the rest of the Otters began (o
pack up their belongings st ence.

(Mory of thin veeiting yurn in uext

E AR

thndu_y ?ox&?ﬁwp Be aurc

Well,
number of the Bors' ]
containing Part 2 of our splendid free

BOXING GUIDE,

Write ta me whensrsr you are in doubt or
difficulty. b
“Tha Kditor, the Dova’ ¥Riexp, The Fleviway
House, Farringdon Btreet, Londen, EO. 4.

here is the second bumper
FriEND

All lolters phould be addressedl:

wortl: te Lo had angwhere, Do sure
you order your copy well m advance,
il yvou huve not elrvady done sa,

thet,

THE OOAT-OF-

tho first part af which, judamg by 'Ihm oeivin of the term * coat-of:
the  postman, ]m-c ]l:nhl: dm\:L \‘n‘;;\’. arms’ is thm given  In the duys of
well, thank you! In lwo weeks eliivalry Ehe KiighLE worl co o

will have the complete guitke, und an
interesting and useful book

oxtremel

it will be.

Aa regards next week's isene--the
number—here s a
shuht idea of tho cxcellent cantents.

instalments

thirddl  bhumper

‘Ihere will be fine, lo
of

“THE LEAQUE OF THE BTAR
AND CREBCENT "

By John 8. Margerison,
HTHE MISBINQ BOOUTMABTER !

By Ross Harvey,
and

“THE BOY WITH FIFTY

MILLIONS |

By Victor Noloon.
“THE AFFAIR OF THE V-BHAPED

80AR!'

By Edmund Burton,
next case o be

i the title of the

investigntedd by our famous
Chauffear-Delective,

expert,” Grunt,

“HBETRAYED BY HIS8 oHUM!"
By Owen Conquest,

is o fine, long Rookwood yarn,
which is more of the * Kid,”
failing ont of two of the e-!..um'hml
chume at Rookwood School i cutrsed

linked stoel, or somo kind of 'munur,
to protest them e baitle or tourney.
These conts wouid =aon becomne wse-
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