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r. Harding stored for a monent ."‘,y"'v?."h Ig ”,},;‘/’ AogZ
at  the prostrate Loy a0 stnpeliod 3 Iz&'/’:/l"?%//’ ’ ‘_ ; -~
e then, with a0 wasp ol 5 TF
m, ho fell upore his kuees and
1atsed Don's head,

Frunk Philips, Losels, “outh, and
e other junaors also recovered from
vheir surpnse  and pressed forwan
I Farmer waved then hack.
“Grve him ooochance of petting air
Loys," he aaid. " He his fuinted,”

“Fuinted!  He's not, Farmer!™
the Head exclinmed, horeor umd an.
dignation i lus wsually kinddly voice,
“He was shot at—shot at by some
scoundrel from the sumout of  the
hitf

RTINS heavens,  can it e
possible 2" ered  the underanaster,
who hind Beard the shot, but had not
realised  that it was anvthing more

s than sommeone potung at the
vivede, ¥

e, wend down one
Tinsiel ain Darrel, “arier
conbd  veally  have  been wemed
SCaptan Farmer,” for in that ranl
B had expericiesd  aclive  servace
durme the war, awd he had eren
el of bulletwaonnds to be ablde
‘u-'-i‘l“'. tar |i"“ \\Ilf'll Colpds WIS CeFlop]x,

“Thaak Heaven '™ Lo said, as Le
staoped aver Don and examined the
i red streak that ran across his

|

ke

temple, T ds pot very bad, sir;
merely a (lesh-wound, that was just
sufficient ta stnn him. “umeoue feteh

AWl f"—(]llllkl.\-:.

South wag shout to Jdwh off inta
e of the village chore,  As he
swung rouned, he ntwered aocevy oanid
pulled up. however.  Tu excitement,
he poiated to the hillside,

Stumbling up a narrow and rugeed
Pl that ran up 1o als top wus o
strange fgure.

Tt belenged o Chota, Ton's half
ciele verveni. The faithful fellow
wd been coming tewards the o
cessinn when the dastardly attemg
tupon Don's life had been made, and
o not failed to see the red fash of
flatie, or 1o hear the report  that
come from amongst the gorso-hushe
Hud those who lanked after him been
sirarer they wanlid have seen that hi-
Frownskinned  fnes was distorted,
and that his sombye ses bluzed with
a fierer anger,

ITe'a after the follaw who fired
the ghat!™ ane of the masice] cloawne
eried, Let's help search [or hin,
Drvst™

Tu a flaci, the gratesquely carbied,
winte-faem] men wore tumnline Trom
thee horses. Willine Lands held
theie malroments and the anapals
for by this time nearly sl ihe in-
habitants of the little village were
gathered reund

They had been first nttracied by the
plaving of the band, and hurrisd ont
o see the processon, bor now
almnet fargotten tha cireus an their
excitoment at the starthing thing that
happened 10 the boy who Iny beside
the graat elephant,

The eximple set by the « awns was
inmedimrely followed by hosts mare,
1Y Darrel hud spent same littla tine
with the circus eompany after he had
vompleted the purchaee of the shaw,
and, us was usual with him, hod
quickly endeared himeelfl 1o sl

Thus the whale company was angry
and dndignant, aned anxions 1o cate
rl|-3‘\~iu|1}l||-|m asmssan o amd see i
prunishoed. y —— 3 -\ :

Men leapt from the winmphal s ¢ : 7 “‘“‘
aned from the bac [ other horses, g \‘

.
1

Tubabitanta of the village dashed inte
their horws, and retarned with an
extraondinnry  array  of  woupnnie—
pokers, stweks,  ane pitche

Tk,

I vather Tess time than it takes 1
write, (olly sixty people were dlimbing
the  hillside © Chuta and  the - e —— =
clowns, and. 3f the man wha had tried
> marder Don Darrel was camght, he nn ] § Don Darrel swung round In his saddle |ust In time to ses the Bengal tiger, its yellow
lonked Like having a decidedly m:- | THE AN-EATER S SPRING ® eyes full of deadly menace, flying through the alr towards him (7 a mighty spring !
pleasant tume. e ——= B T L ~= :
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“
hag. He'll mot bs long before he
bee?vers his senaes,” Mr. Farmer
clajlared, s, South having brought
stay @ Water, tho mastor bathed Dan's
boa'T¥ and bandaged it with a couple
wsockot-handkerchiefs, ‘' Ah, sea!
aady he is better."
s waa trus. Don Darrel had
eyed and moaned oftly, Prescatly
h"}_” "lids flickered, and he opened his

exp

bout', cazed up dazedly st Mr.
_“’ner and the Head.
:ﬂ’_’;‘;,\\'hm han happened, sir?!” he

J confusedly of the latter.

1o Hend hesitatod for & moment,
realising that tho boy must bo
the truth, grim though it waa,

to t
rock’

)“""{'\’nu. wore firml at, Darrel," )
“ Fired at?" Don muttered, his
f‘]"ilh widoning. ''8hucks! What for,

ubec he Head gave u helploss gesturs.
the That is & matter we shall only
utt] out, I expeet, if the miscresnt
ulrinonsible i caught, my boy," he
the'wered.  * Apparcntly, it waa a
«iherate attempt upon your lifo!"
thJon Darrel started, and his brows
*'me together in s frown.
i<ostinotively his mind went to the
r:&use in tho will loft by Cyrus Q
Jeemster; that, in the ovent of his
—Don's—death, the wholo colossal
Jortupa of fifty millions should revert
to the late millionaire’s relative by

marriage. Randolph Gumey.
War he behind this villainous
attempt to kil him? the boy
wonderad.

Memory—{ull memory—was return.
ing to him now with lightning speed.

He remombered the grief of the
littte cripple girl bacause the circus
waa cancelled, and her many fellow-
invalids wonld he robbed of the after-
noon's treat that had been promised
them.

He rocalled his breakneck ride lo
find the show, and how he had pur-
chased it, and brought it back with
him 1o Eaglchurat,

With every moment that passed he
waa fooling better. save that his head
was throbbing painfully. He wes &
trifle bruised from his fall: but not
nearly so badly as might have been
the case, as ha had naturally fullen
with all his muscles relaxed. Ho felt
firmly certain thar, as soon an he could

et upon his feat and move about a
ittle Lthe atiffness would pass.

4 ' Anyhow." gm eaid, unt.‘:onmulh:
ropping into the manner of speech
hncrbncn aceustomed to use upon his
ranch, “T goess the guy who fired
that bullet was & darned bad shot !

The eyes of the Head aund Mr.
Furmer met, and both amiled in spite
of themselves. Many boys would
have hern prostrated with the sheck
of learning that which Don bod just
learmed—that their life bad hboen
attemptad—and the masters could not
help admiring his cool nerve.

T eincerely trust the scoundrel is
caught !" tho Head sid. ‘*Shall wo"
arranga for onc or other of tho
villagers to take you in and let you
rest, Darrel, and let a doctor pec
yon?"

“Why, no. sir, though it is very

kipd of you to suggest il!" Don
returned, struggling te a sitting
posture. ‘*You see, the wound can't

be more than a scrateh, nod I've such
¢ mighty lot to arrange befora tho
performance this afternoon.”

“Nid T undorstand yon to say vou
had hought this circus, Darrel?™ Dr,
Harding aeke

“VYea, sir. I gave a few thourand
for it, ss I heppened to know that all
the little crippl> children awsy at
the hombt here wore expecting to be
taken to the show, and thal the poor
kiddies wonld be renl dirappointed if
it remained cancellod, as was the cose
heforo I weighed out the dollars—er—
1 mean punchasod it, sir."

" You ore indeed an extraordinary
lad. Darrel.””- Dr. Harding remarked.
“Your objuct is & noble one, but, my
dear bay, think! What are yon
going to de with a circus, afler
to-day?”

“Oh, I've arranged that, sir!”” Nan
explained.  ““Horatio Swizgers, the
man from whom I bought it, will be
suppliedd with soma needed capital
and travel about with it, acting an
maneger of the show for me. It will
roally be a profitable investment, I
think."”

“1f you are sura tho man will con-
sciontioualy look after your intereats
and treat you honestly, Darrel,” the
doctor remin im

“Hea will, air.
that."

“But how ean
demanded the d
severity.

“Wall, sir, T just am,” Don ex-
plained.  * When you've lived for
vears with sl kinds of men on the
plains, good, bad, and indifferent, you
momehow get into the wav of being

I 'am confident of

pu be, my boy!”
e, with a trace of

able accurately to judge & guy's—a
man's character. Aug Bwiggors, 1
am sure, ia made of the right stuff.”

"1 hope you will Gnd wvour
iudgmnnl not st fault, Darrel: but o

em practically your guardian whilst
you remain et the school, [ must
you to givo me an opportunity of
interviswing this circus proprictor—
or, rather, managor we must call him
now, I supposc.'

** Certainly, sir. 1 will arrange for
him to come to the school before the
performance ! Don g . “Though,
if he does prove a rogue, it does not
natter very much. The little cripples
will have had the treat they've so
looked forwsrd to, and—well, after
all, what's soven thousand?”

“Bleas my soul!” Doctor Harding
exclaimed. Tt is & great desl of
monay, Darrel! You must really bo
wise a8 1o your expenditure, my lad,
even with your vast wealth([”

Don smiled in his frank manper at
the shocked expression on the head's
kindly face, and, somehow, Dootor
Harding found himaself wanting to
smile, too; but, as & musater, he was
obliged to retain his dignity and
gravely shook his head.

With Mr. Farmer's assistance, Don
F’t upon his feet. He swayed dizzily
or & momont and clutched the maa.

ter's aleeve; but he quickly recoversd

from the momentary giddiness and
stood slone.

Meanwhils, the ctowd had long
sinoe reached the higher ground and
were scouring it, the clowns and
Chuta heading .

Bushea were beaton, stretches of

woodland searched and the surround-
ing country swept by a shopkeeper
who had brought with him & pair of
powerful fleld-glasses; but there waa
no sign of anyone who seemed likely
to ba the person who had fired tho
shot.

True, by a deep pool, some five
hundred Iimrdl away from the brink
nEl' the hill, nhChinmani‘mq in

uropean clothes, sat stolidly 3

Ho spoke quite good Engll'ng.
though with a lisp, and courteausly

anawered the exvited and eager
queries put to him by the search-
party: He had heard the shot, ha

said, but paeid littlo sttention to it;
thinking it was fired by snmecne
who possibly wanled to scare away
the crows: and. although someone
had hurerisd im scon afterwarde
he bad been intent on a *'bite " and
not even glanced round.

Tho crowd would have been sur-
prised when they left him had they
hoon able fo ace the ovil expression
that crept into his slit-like cvos,
Srill mora surprised would these good

oople have besn could they have

nown that the rifle with which Don
Darrel bl Leen wounded, lay in tha
mud at the boltiom of the pool: amd
naot long before they had dashed over
the brow of the hill it had been held
in the Oriental's skinny, yellow
handa.

Dusty and chagrived the throng
poursd back down the hillsido at
lengih to find Don Darrel being
helped on Lo his_horse by Frank
Philips.

A villager &t Dorlor Harding's
request had hastenod off to report the
malter 10 Eaglehurst's solitary con-
stable,

Ton Darrel was pale, but, as he
rode away on his horse, which had
been led along with the procession, lie
sat steadily in the saddle and seemed
almoeac himeell again.

Horatio Swiggors, a fat man with a
blonde moustache and much worth-
less jowellery, who wore au rather
threadbare riding suit, galloped nfter
him, for they wero going on ahéad
to view the ground where the circus
was to piteh.

‘I'he Head and Mr. Farmer drew
back and arood on the pavement. In
silance they looked after Don Darrel
until he had disappeared round o
bend in the road.

The procession started off again, o
giant Hindu in turban and full native
costumie _new  in  chargo  of the
elephant Don Darre! had been riding.

The clowns reguined their
steeds and their band blared out
morrily, the red-mosed gentleman on
the osmel pounding the drum and
oymbals for all he was worth.

“Farmer, that boy is going to be
s terrible responsibdity!" the Hoad
said suddenly, “ Yet, somechow,
cannot be sorry that I have him as a
pupil "

“You mean. sir, that you have
taken to him1"”

Ths Dector nodded.

“1 have known him enly a very’

thort time, but [ do net think I could
like or admire him better worn he my
own son,” ha answered. " What cool
pluck he has, Farmer: and what a
fine disposition. You heard why he

rushed away and spent all that money

to bring the circus here—so that the
crippled children should have a treat
that wos almost spatcl from them

at the eleventh hour.”

“Yes!" Mr. Farmar returned, ' As
we should have said out in France,
i o is' a ' | sport' and a

fter that, never dare to lecturs
your boys upon the question of using
slang again, Former!” the Head
laugimd:

Mr. Farmer shrugged.

“ A schoolmastar can also be & man,
sitr!” he replied. “And my words
expressed just what I meant. Like
you 1 admire and respect that boy.
Dut, what can this attempt upon hia
life mean?"

“Heaven knows, Farmer!" Dr,
Harding answerod very gravely. "1
shall have to report the watter to
Mr. Ponsonby, the American solicitor
who has been appointed his guardian
and trustee. 1 have been wondering
if it were an altempt at sweeping
him from the path of someone who,
on his death, would inherit his tre-
mendous fortune. [ must make en:
quiriés as to how the will stands—the
will of the millioneire who left him
all those millions of money.”

“Here ocomes Grayson, the local
constable!" Mr, Farmor said. * He

will wish teo interview you, sir, I
expect. Shall we go to moet him?”
“Yes!" the H agread, starting

off towards the policeman, who was
strutting majestically down the High

Street; but the doctor’'s voice was
drowned by the cheering of the
villagers.

The story of Don's purchase of the
circus and his reason for buying it
had got afloat, and, although the lad
by this time must have been almost
out of earshot, the cheers were for
him and his show,

. Chuta at that moment was return-
ing down the hillside; for he had not
desconded with thoe rest of the crowd
of searchers. The half-bred Indian
laved Don Darrel botter than his own
lifo; and he. haps, waa tho one
man to accept the statements of the

Chincae angler with doubt and
suspicion.

He had dropped behmd somie
bushes, and, erouching there, had

watchnd the Oriental for some time,
though s the yellow man remained
patiently dangling hia line in the
watar, Chuta at langth crept

I“{.

“If me t'onght he did it, me kill
'im!” he was muttering. * Let 'im
try again, dat's all! Chute will
watch nnd'"—his dark eyes smouldered
with passionsle anger—'next time
will ba dera to sea! Then, vou slii-
eyad, murderous Chink, look out!"

How Don Ran the Oircus—Fresh
Peril 1

Deon Darrel had had in his mind
certain plans he had determined that
it waa unnecessary to mention to the
Head.

You seo, he thonght the worthy
doctor nizht discaver reasons why Lie
'—'Dﬂﬂ_[l"RhL not 1o rlﬂk hlﬁ “E\l'k i"
the ring of his newly-purchused show,
and he decided it would Le as well
to give no hint that he himself meant.
Lo "'dn stunis " theroin for the benefit
of the undience. Of course, the
Hend might huve something to say
aftorwards, but then little things like
that never troubled Don. 0 was
accustoued to let the future take care
of it.'s)a-lf. -

When the great tent was pitched
and the time arrived for the after-
noon performance, however, the lad
fell. altozelther o shaky to do more
than look on.

It wuns in the ront, und standin
near where tho performers cnt?rmf,
that Grayson, the lowl constable,
found him; after searching for the
boy for some time lo ipterview him.

Although a country policenian,
Grayson wad far fram being a fool,
and immeadintely ho lm:lrdg of the
Chinaman who had been found fish-
ing &t the pool upon the higher
ground, he had gono up to take atock
of the man and question him. It
had been only 10 discover him gone,
and Grayson called everyone fools for
not detaining him.

“It's my opinion, Master Darrel,
that thin Chinese fellnw fired that

shot," he said, when, note-bock in
hand, he talked to the Boy With
Fifty Millions. * Have you any idea
who ha might be?"

*““Not the slightest, constable:”
Don Darrel amswered. ' And
should feel you were mistaken but
for the suspicions of him my servant,
Chuts, also seems to have. However,
why not let the whole affsir rest?
}'Il keep on my guard in future, never
roar I

“But it ain't & matter to ba for-
gotten o  easily, young eir!"
declared the palicernan, who would
have liked the chance of arrosting the
would-be  oaaassin  and  possibly
recoiving  promotion. “T  muat
question you, anywoy. Have you
any enemios who would be likely to
soek your life?

Jusl for a moment, Don Darrel
hesitated ; then he shook his head.

It had been in his mind to confide
in Lhe constable lis suspicions that
the attempt upon him had been the
work of some agent of the man whu
would inherit. his mighty fortune
should he die, but a little thouyghr
convinced him that at this stoge, at
all ovents, it would bo beet to kecp
his own counsel.

After all, he had ne proof that it
waa the work of some hireling of the
dead millionaire's distant relative,
Randolph Gurney, and it was just as

iblo that the shot had been fired

i some lunatic of Bolshevist ideas
who wanted to kill him simply because
he was one of the world's most
powerful capitalists.

He suggested this lattor theory to
Grayson, who seemed rather to
belisve in it

** But pleass let it drop, cld chap,"”
Don urged, slipping & ten.pound note

into the constablo's ready palm, " lf
the affair geta a lot of publicity my
guardian in America will be coming

right along to watch over mo Like a
duchess’ lap-dog, and, say, 1 guess |
don't want that. Do you get me?"

Constable Grayson grinned, winked,
and touched his helmet. T'en pouuds
will do wonders in making certain
people obliging and  polite and,
although he was portly and hated
exertion, Grayson would lave run
ive miles at top specd for Lion now
if the lattor had requesied it.

“I'm ufraid it will get o tho loval
papar here, Master Lurrel,” he suid,
“put otherwise, sa you wish it, of
course I'll do my best to 'ush it up!”
. “'Do!" Don mid nodding, and turn-
ing his eyes back towa tho ring,
whero Wufflos, chief of the troupe of
clowns  was hugely delighting the
audionco with his witty puns and
“gags " mt the expense of Horatio
Swiggers, who actell as ring master.

An circuses go, the show was quite
gooud, and it was only shaor hard lugk
that had brought ita vocent owner Lo
hia Bnuncinl diffculties and failure,

Don Darrel's eyes sparkled with
pleasuro as le looked acrons to where,
in the very bost ncats, nearly a hun.
dred erippled children wore mmiling,
clapping, and laughing in delight.

Don ?tad intisted that they ehould
be given the best nccommadation in
the tent, and thut wot only should
they ell entor free for the alternvon
perforimanco, bul that they should
stay and have tea with him and seo a
show in the evening, which, he
declared, should be quite different.

When the afternoon show was over
Don Darrel’s tea for the little unfor-
tunates was perved by the eluwns
nnder the aupervision of Mr, and
Mrs. Timnis who ran the locsl
* tuckehop. ™

It wos more like o Lord Mayor's
banquet than a tea, ns & matter of
fact, and the matron of the home and
others in charge of the children re.
monstrated good-naturedly with tho
young millionnire, decluring that the
kidilies would all be down on the
muocrow with indigestion.

Don  just Erinncd. and went on
piling their plates with good things,

His suggestions thut he should
buy the local chemist out of indi-
gestion remedies and wire for u doven
London specialists to be here on the
mnrrow m case of emergency was
langhed ut but not accepted,

Chuta helped in entering with a
will, whilat 8nap, who loved children
only sccond beet to his master, made
himeelf particularly agreenble,

ITe walked on his hind legs for
pieces of cold chicken, “shook

-
.

THE THAREKADS

up his ranch In Mexlco,
England und go to school. The disinherited
heir to the fortune, RANDOLPH GUR-
NEY, Is plotting to do uway with Don,
and 80 secure the money Jor himself, On
arriving In Enaland with his falthful half-
caste servant CAUTA, and his dog, SNAP,
Don learos that at Eaglehurst Behool they

OF THE BTORY.
cxpect hlm to be quite a Wild West “had
man." Don decidea that It would he a
pity to dimppsint them! Soon after
arrlving at the school Don buys u ejrens
s0 that the loeal crippled chlldren ahall
have some enjoyment. While riding on
an clephunt at the head of hin menugeric
Dan (8 shot at by emirsaries of Ran-
dolph Qurney, and falls at the head-
mastar's fect, wounded.

(Now read on.)

hands "' with thoe children for mcre,
a ly made one holo in Lis
manners—whou Br. Timma, who was
carrying a tray and did not see him,
fell over him.

Snap's dignity was rufiled, and he
soized the caterer's trouserleg, and
shook end tora it. But Don quickly
mollifed Timms by instructing him
to buy a new suit and send him in
the bi{l.

The time for the evening per-
formance came ot lost, and Don had
arranged the entire change thut was
to be made in it with the worthy
ﬁwlﬁgtrn.
The tent had been [nirly full in the
sfternoon, but tho crowd had been
nothing ke that which peured in ut
the sevoral entrances to-night.

Seats had bocn reserved for the
Head and his wife, end most of tho
mastors,. The boya had been given
the option of which performance they
went to see, and tho majority hud
vlected tn patronise the ovening oue,
and thronged in thickly now.

The show commenced with a
trapure act, which waos both clever
and aensational, and after the acrobats
had retired Wuflles, the clown, must,
of couree, otte:n to outdo them.
euding by falling head over heels into
the net, out of which hie waa lifted by
Daisy, the elephant, whese "turn™
came next.

Daisy woe as intelligent as she was
huge and wungainly, and, ter a
boxing match with Wuffles, she pur-
took of & mieal, seated on a mighty
chair at o still mightier table, trum-
peting in varying keys to signify hor
wants,

Followed tight-rope
Luggiers. and contortionists, ' gags
vy the clowns, and endles. trick
riding by Fay Swiggers, the one-tume
proprietor's  pretty and sender
daughter, who was billed as the

“great Madumoisells Yvette”

But the sensation of tho evening
had yet to como,

There was a sudden wild whooping,
and, dressed in the Apache costumoe
in which he had arri\-‘mmt the srhoal.
Chuta rode madly into the ring,
brandishing a tomohawk. :

“Bless my soul! That's Darrel's
servant, isn't itt" the Heud exclaimed
to Mr. Farmer, who sat next him.

“Yes, sir; and that's Darrel him-
self i My, Farmer smid grimly, as, ip
his eowboy rig, Don came gollopi==
into the ring at a still more furio

walkers,

puce. "

Don dofied bis sombrero, anw
slackenied his horse for a moment,
whilst he bowed loft and right to the
audience. b

“Bless my soul " said the doctor.
trotting out hix pnt ejaculation vet
pgein. I had no idea ho intended to
—ahem !—make an exhibition of him-
solf in this way, Farmer. 1 do not
think I sheuld ™ have allowed it."

“1 fear it is rathor late to s:fp him
now, sir,” Mr. Farmer rerurmeds =** By
Jove, how he rides! He seemi.fuite
to have recovared from his unpleasnnt
oxperience of trua morning." ‘

“Quite," the doctor admitted,
shaking his head doubtfully. ' Blcss
my sonl! I wonder what he is going
to do?"

Don Darrel hod shaken off all efferts
—or practically ull effects—of 1he
wound he had recoived. His head still
throbbed 8 trifie, but athorwice he was
onre again hie ald sturdy self.

“Ladies und  gentlemen!™ e
shouted. *'Imitation of now we used
ta eateh Indinng in the Wild and
Wooller West!"

As if thia wern a signal, &hutn

leant far forward over his horse’s
neck, and sent it sweeping round and
round the ring with the spoed of a
racer. Don unslung his lasso, and
went after it, tha hoofs of the spleu-
did animal bencath him sending up a
cloud of dust from the turf.

Round and round the two. {ore,
Snap, who had hounded into the ring,
dashing nfter his young master, .and
barking in excitoment. ]

Anather animaol grew excited; too.
It was on the programme to be pot
through a performance after Don and
Chuta had rconcluded the exhibition
thuy intended to give, and wans a
savage-looking Benyal liger—perhapa

the only nnimal of ity kind ever
really trained, and brought to
obediencea by man,

But  the  wild-animnl  trainer

attached to the eircus was no ordinary
man. He passed wnder the nnine of
Colonol  DBartlett=~thongh his real
name was Smith—and, if Swiggers
was te be believed, [enred nothing
that walked upon four lege, and pos-
sessed an apparent charm over the
fiercest. beast breathing.

tle had trained and tamed endless
wolves, lions, and bears in his carcer,
and his erowning success had come
when he had, ofter endless personal
risk. mastered and brought to heel
this Bengul tiger, which hsd been
1 born in the menagerio.
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But, if he had trained the tiger, it
could hardly be said that Colonel
Bartle. had tamed it. Its den had

been -drawn yunite cloae 1o the
eutrance Lo the rmg rondy for its
performance with iis maater, and, as
it watchod Don and Cliulu rac

round and round, it growled, and
lashed its tail from side to mde, and
thece was 8 baloful light in s gleam.
ing yellow eyes,

A man who had heen in one of the
soats near the den got up quietly, and,
unnaticed by all, na every cyve was
upon the riders, he sidled near the
cage.

He was a dark-skinned man, with
black hair and black moustache, who
looked like a Spaniard. As he stood

by the cage, he oved the lissom.
striped brute speenlativels,
Altl A gesp went up from the

aunditoriam, as Don's lasso suddenly
snaked ont, its Joop falling fairly and
squarely over Chuta's hen;

As neatly roped as could be, in
spite of the fying pace ar which he
had Leen riding, Chuta teined in his
horse; und, us both he and Don
howad, thoro was thunderaus
applause.

“And now. ladies und gentlemen,
Il try to amuse you for fow
moments with a little shootin: Dan
kaid, ar the clapping died

He unhitched a ropeating-rifle from
his saddle-bow, and, removing the
rope from about his ;hnuld?u Chuta
i‘l{lll'LPT\eli to assist him in the display.

‘or the next few minutes Don held
tha great teut spellbound with the
marvelloua necuracy with which he
uged the gun.

(‘huta toased into the air varions
volournd balls, and without excoption
Don hit them with & buller, snd
smashed them, though he was quite
1wenty paces away, and seemingly
did not trouble 1o take any particular
atm,

"Chen came proparations for the finul
and masi thrilhng feat of all.

Don Darrel bucked his horse farther
away from Chuta, until he had ulmaost
m.lchnd the low barrier forming the
ving, aud wus only some couple of
vards from the den of the tiger, which
was growling menacingly, and pacing
to_and fro.

The lad’s horse moved uneasily, and
began tw tremble: but, with a coax-
ing word and a touch of the hand,
Don quieted it

Amid a dend silence, Chuta picked
up a red ball, liade Tazger thai o goll-

For cffoct, the drummer in the
orchestra began to beat a 1autoo, that
gradually increasad in rapidity and
noise aa Can Ievelled Ing rifle,

Every person in the awdience was
wazing at tho Boy With Fifty Millions
and his servant, \\nmh‘rmg it Don
could possibly hit tie ball withent the
bullet touching aud injuring Chutu's
fingern: and no one saw the swarthy.

skinned man nesr the tiger's cuge
suddenly dart ant & hand 1o the doar
of the den, jerk the balt iram its
socket, el fling  the  door  wide,
Newher dul onyvore notice the ms.
erepnt el awbe vound unun his
lieels, and durt out into the nighe,

Cruck !
Don's vXfle anole, nnd evarvone suw
that the Lall hed bLeen shattéred, and

that (:huta was unhurt, and smiling.

This feat, as » matier of fact, was
uot o very difficult ane for the Boy
With Fifty Millions, who, haviug
spent all his life out on the pluins,
was natneally no mean shor, Tt is not
so muny sears awo thal in the West
i was not exactly wize to go about
arthont aowan, for fear of bei
Inid by same band of wild re
amd even ut the present time there
are muny uses for the gun carried by
a raurhe the Wedern States of

in

teriea.

Too the eivena audience, however,
Don's 8k waus  little  short of
miruculows.  Don Durrel shov a grin
at Chuta, which, however, froze on

his lins aa he snw Chuta’s eyes sud-
denls il with an indescribable horror.

There was wmelhmg about this look
on his servant’a face that warned the
boy of approaching danger.

Realising in that brief moment be-
fore Chuta uttered a warning cry and
sprang forward, that his servant had
been gazing at something at his back,

Don  Darrel swnng round in his
snddle.
He was jusc in time to seo the tiger,

its paws ontsiretched, and ifs yellow
aves full of deadly menace, launch-
ing itself from ils cage and flying
through the air towards him in a
mighty spring.

tnstulment

fAnother exeiling of

this splendid tafe fn next Monday's
Boyy' FRIEND.)

Snap's dignity was rufMoed.

Ha did not Ilke belng trodden on,

#0 he

2EHLIVEHHHIIBRSS
® HAVE YOU

% HEARD THESE?
$ICBBLLPOEEDIRE

BUT 'TWAB USELESS.
Little Thomas® hair was wet,
was painfully apparent to his mc
ore that ho had Willie Jones' 1r

on.

“Thomas, sho said solemnly
have disobesed your deur
[aﬂwr"’

“AMother, T hoaven't=—reat

bhaven't!"” auid Thomas.

* But vou have been swimmin:
I heard rour grandpa tell you
dJo so. Felch me ihe slipper wi
tin-tack in the heel!™

* But, mother,” pleaded To
“you didn’t hear grandfather say
Whot he said way, 1 shouldn
swimming if I were vou, Thos
And L shouldn’r think he would,
hiz rheumaties!  But he never sai
word uboul me, so I went”

UNKIND.

He wae a dandy of the first wate.
and hee hnd abour as much intelligence
as \]lE average hot Crons hun.
“Yaas,” he sid, “my hands are
and he ;,]nmmi Jaee ll"l\'l‘]jﬁ down
“Do you know how 1

Miss Bwectstaffy™

I always with my

gloves on.™
A linle red gleam came inwo her
Ilm||Id cres,
“And do yen ~|m~|1 with your nat
on olas, Mr, Greent" she queried,
e ropllod soletnly that be dud nos
Al 1o this day he' kuows not Ulll\
everyhody laughed.

IN EVERY WAY.

1 have always bohevﬁl " said Mr.
Twaddlea refleciively, * “that a man in
umrr\mg should ulways choose his
upposite,

UMy dear,
“that is the
ever puid me!

sail Mra, Twaddles,
greutest vompliment yon

ball, and, rising his arm, he held the s“AP RETALIATESI turned round and Bbis the caterer's leg Mr. T. lu-gnn 10 speak, but Hhiougln
brll'la;n( little  sphere between his betrer of it. He settlod in his chair,

finger ond lhumb and buried his nose in his paper.
P e " ata s e Pty o ~
thinned  considerably. A sturdy | trio of rascals as ever pestered socicty For Grant was trembling like & leal

HE ADVENT[.JDES OF member of the Force was standing | heing laid by the haela n his c\xr‘llonmnl

I boside him. norebook in hand. Only rhe previoua evening the taxi- “ Westerhy's! Crane Street.] Why,
“This won't do at all, yon know . driver had noticed a lnrge dull parch | that's ]Jrﬂlnl:l\ the v thing 1

GIMNI CHAUFFEUR DETECTIVE

By EDMUND BURTON

3
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“The Affair of th

The 1st Ohapter.
An Unwilling Accomplice.

It ull happened so suddonly that
Grant was searcely aware of what was
taking  placa until the man sprung
up beside himn, and clapped a revolver
muzzle ta his temple,

The (axi-driver had hod n tiring day,
and was perhaps not guite so \Uda
awako ns usual ns he drove thraugh
Crane Street, preparatory to housing
his cab for the night. 1L was foegy.
and the stroot-lamps did little 1o dispel
the gloom which hung over cvery-
thing like a pall.

All &t onee a sharp erack sonnded
from one of the big warehouses on the
left, to be [ollowed by R scurrying of
fr-ﬂl, and then someone leaped at him
out of the darkness, grufily ordering
him to pull up.

1‘ho cold tonch of a revolver uguinst
oue's bare flnsh penerally goes a goad
way in an argument, and Grant, not
being exactly u born foal, vomplied
with thg request. Twa other figures,
carrving  something heavy belween
them., ,t,u;;.‘gcrmi weross Lo the laxi, and
climbed i with their burden.

“ Nah then, boers, I don’t waul to
hurt yer!” sail the owner of the
weapon,  “‘So open ‘er out for orl

ver worth!
the word!"

It was very late—well after mid.
night—and, as the streel seomed quite
deserted, there was no chanco of
nssistance. Evidonily  the maon
rruessed something of what wos s
ing in Grant’s mind, for the taxi-
driver suddenly felt the cold ring of
metal press more- ainst his
farel

.

Whitechape!, an' sharp's

iz

e V-Shaped Scar.”

Chis ‘ere’s w hair-pull, boss, 20 Ud
wdvise yer not ta try any tricks!
Come nlnng. set ‘er goin'! Ma an’
me males 'as 4 mosi Impnl‘lalll np.
ointment with—with the Prinen o

alos!  [law, haw!

Despite the jocular tomes, Grant
knew  perfectls well that the fellow
was in deadly enrnest, so he opened
the threttle, and the cab shot for-
ward,

From Crane Street to Whitechapel
is o fuir distance, aud the fog pre-
venred unvihmg like a fast paco heing
attained. 'The man at Grant's «lb-nw
seemed to realire this also, for he
medn no complaint—nor, indeed, id
he spenk at all until they neared their
destination,  Then:

“That'll do, nah! Many thunks
for the drive, h which 'as done us

nopower o Kc.m{k.' Pull up at the
kerb, * Jeumes "1™ .
‘The taxi halted, and Grant, in-

wardly soethiug ai being mude such
n fool of, wus cudgelling his hrains
for some way of defaining the men,

when he felt an arm encirle his
throat, and something solt pressed
agminat his mouth,

“The sweel, sickly smell of chlaro.
form was in his nasteils, and, after
a few ineffoctual attempts at resist-
ance, overvthing become a blank.

Then the swiftly-pattering feet dioil
awey .in tho distance, and the fog
swirled in smoky wreathes around «
maoiionless taxienb, with its driver
npp:lrr'nll\.‘ fast BsI(mp at the whoel,

"\0\\' then, my .ud wake up!
Grant felt himsolf mugh]} shuken,
and he opened his r'ym It WS just

Lad

| growing-light, and fog

snid the constable, rnc»diwli\'el,v |uek-
ing the end of his pencil,  * Gettin'
drunl whilst in chargn rxf a_motor-
vehicle is a rerious offin

Grant Aushed, and stepned down on
1the puvement,

“T'm not drunk, he returned,
“Yon cun fee thot for yourself!”

“Then why were you asleep,
suovin’ like o pig, when [ came
along?’”

1 auppose o chap can't slecp un-
less he's uuder —the influence of
drink?”  snupped  the  taxi-driver
icritably.

This policeman was evidently a raw
recruit, and out for promotion.

“What's wrong. then?"

1 was chloroformed, after being
st upon in Crane Street by three
chaps, and forced to, drive 'em here
at the piatol's point.”

J.hP conatable |..|\n a Joud laugh,

‘Well—hu, ha!—that’'s the best
I've heard for a long while! l‘nr
heps Fou'd like to mld thut sou're
actin' for o Klm—— F[l-re. hold on,
soung fellow! Not so fust?’

For Cirant, with n snort of disgust,
had leapt back into the driving:sent,
aud the taxi shot forward bhefore the
astonished  coustable could  grasp
wh'n was happening.

*He's got my number, of course, 1f
he was amart enough!” multered the
chauffeur. " But I've no more time
to woste, I must get hold of North
ut once. This is a job for him, I'm
thinking !

He and Detective:-lnspectior North,
of the C.ILD. had worked together
hefore, and, rocalling tlm myzaterious
shot he had heard previous to his cab
being atapped, Grant feured that fhe
husiness might develop into some-
thang very serious,

The 2nd Chapter.
The Clue [n the Varnish,
Tom Grant always took greal pride
in the wppearance of his cab, which
many ol his  frequent customers
averred wus the smartest vehicle on
{'rane Street rank, amd, strangely
ennugh, it was this nunpln fuct which
ultimately led up to as despersie a

on one of the front mudguards, and
had given it a teuch of \urmqh bt
the steff wus very slow-drying, anmd
vven some honry altorwards was still
sticky.

i Now, ax be drove towards New
Seotlond Yard, Grent happenad ta
lance at this patch: then he sud:
enly caught his breath, pnlled up,
and got out.

For, plainly visible on the eurfuce
of the mudguard, was the impression
of o hand!

‘And then, like n flash. an inecidem
af the night beforn recurred to him-—~
an ineident which, at the time, seemed
bt trifling.  But waa it?

He recollected that aa he pulled up
the cob after drnnu;z the mysterious
trio from Crane Street, the man who
had been sitting heside him had dia-
mounied befory the vehicle had guite
come to a standstill,  He bl stumbled
shightly, clutching at the mudguard
te save himsell from falling.

With a low whistle of surprize,
Grant druve on, and finally drew up
outside tho Yard.

Althougly it was very carly, North
was niready there—had been all night,
in fact, putting the finishing touches
on a rather tricky case—and welcomed
the taxi.driver warmly, A close
intimaey had sprung up between the
pair since Uraut hud been of such
assistance to the professional invesii.
gator on the occusion of their fiest

meeting,

“Well, whut's wreng new "' Narth
inguired. ** More mysteries, 1 pre-
Bulne

“ Perhaps. It certainly looks——"

Be-rrh!

‘The buzzing of the telephone-bell

interrupted GraoUs reply, amd North
took up the receiver.

“Yes! Who's that? Oh, Marlin!
Westerbs's place, you uav’ All right:

ive me fifteen mimares!
“That's Martin, the inspeclor-in-
charge at Crane Street Stotion,” he
cxplained, *la roports that
Westerby's big wurehonse was broken
into last night=—or early this maorn-
ing—und the watchman gdhot, 1 must
be off at once. 50 you 'll have to——
What's up, mani"

wanied to see you about

Aol he gave o rapid ontline of whas
had 1aken pluce,

N come outside, and 1l ‘-I\ow
sou gomething,” he concludel. e
may mean a lot, or nothing at all.”

North vxamined the mrk on e
mudguard closely through a pockot-
lens, and then rushed back 1o Ins
office, presently reappearing with «
srzall, enriously [nshioned camers in
hi: hends. He made a couple of ex-
porures, and fnally 1erned to Grant
with & satishied emile.

“1'm glud vou noticed 1
sidd. I(‘rhﬂp« it means nothi
but I don't think so. Now, just
for me Gl 1 tell ‘wm 1o have I|IE ©
developed, and then we'll move

When they reached Crane Srrect
the news had ovidently spm.uli—ll o
habit nows ceems to have -far quite
a goodly crowd had coliccted ronnd
the seene of the burglary,  Thoeugh it

Liad been very dark and foggy 1he
previoua night, Uirand, knowing the
locality so woll, had little diffieulty

in recognising the spot ax the placs
where he hud beon held up.

As fur ws could be guthered irom
the night-watchinup, who was lying
seviotu]y wounded in hespital, Be had
been wiffering badly from ueuralgia
and had taken o powder just before
going on duty, hoping 1o case the
puin.  The stulf, however, was evi-
dently very powerful, for he dnved
off, and remembered nothing until ha
saddenly awoke, Lonsuious of the fact
that ~omeone was moving aboul in
Mr. Westerby's private office.

He was making his way there to
zscortain who it wus, when, possibly
still dazed from the effects of tho
drug, he blundered into three men
coming down the passage. 'Thoy wero
carrying a large and scemingly heavy
sack. ¥

Then, belora ho conld do anytling,
ane of the misereants fired  point.
blunk at hia chesi.  1le recollected
nothing after whut,

‘I'ne constuble who hed reported the
burglary  said that whilst  passinge
down Crane Street he hod noticed
the door of Wosterbs's wareliouse
slightly. ajar, and, on looking closer,
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1d that it had been forced. He
red, amd discovered the watch.
v lving in the pnssage, hleeding
_wely from o bullet-wound in the
l_f, o lad immedialely sum-
“ H+d the ambulance, and informed
has Yt uarters,
beelarrth and Grant took a lonk round,
elaie nothing could Le  discovered
wtar’™Y  might prove a clue to the
Loasoc:y of the thieves True, several
qaad ea were found on the surfoco of
a8 fe which had been lootad,lhul
sacre®d thoolk his head with the air of

fougiidell versad in such mauters,
by good )" he said. ** These chaps
Loal ! d hands o the game and wore

i nectalls—whilst  they were in
_C"_\\'lm}'how. Unless thet murk on
‘If-r A ‘axi's mudguard leads to any-
2T e I'm afraid we're up against a
o) ,owall, We'll got bnek and see
roch teult of the photes 1 took. ™

1 prool of how quickly things
Ques"  the Yard, W\It‘n they re-
YOUg | Narth found two exoeptionully
"+ photographs pinned to his blof.
cutiv o, Tha plates  had  been
" 1huped, fixed, driod, and the printa
wb - n record time.
th 3" examined cach {or same minutea
alll.gh his lens, and then turned to

ali e,
tF yvor,  ho said. " the murk shows

¢ *h wore elearly hero than on the

dguard. 1 thought 1 noticed some.
ing familinr, but was not sure. Seo
at?”
“Heo pointed to 2 small V-shaped
ar which was just visihle on each
vint, near the top of the middle
ager. ‘'I'hen he took down r Lulky
volume from a shelf, and turned tho
pagos rapidly. Tho book contained
numerous photographs and *rub-
Lings " of flinger-prints, alongside
esch being a Dbrief account of the
criminal to whom it belonged.

Narth stopped at a particular apot
and compnred the two photos with
the one already thore.

“Yes,” he muttered. “I guenred
as much! It was the 'Joker"!"

He glanea] through the doscription
a: the side, noting the previons
chiarges. convietions, and senlences in

vonnection with the owner of the
print.
“It would fit in all right,” the

C.1.D. mau continued, half (o himeclf.
*He would be out about now.
Good !"

Grant, to whom all this was more or
loss Greek, sat waiting as patiently
o3 ho could. e, of course, knew ol
the wonderful system in vogue at
Seotland Yard, by which such minute
records of every criminal who had
been !hrnugh the hands of the police
nre kept; Lut who the Joker was ha
hud the faintest iden until North
e plained.

*The Joker,” said tho latter, *is n
veey enterprising gontleman of our--
and alse of your--acquaintance. ‘This
is his print, and tallies exactly with
the impression you found 1 the
varnigi.  As vou probably know, 1L
lian, bern proved that the chances of
1wo persans possessing  finger-prints
idontically alike in every particular
are something like ono in many
nrllions.  Therefore, there is ho
possibility of & mistake, even iguoor-
ing the curious mark. His real name
we belicve to bo Smithson ; hut he 15
calledl the Jeker on account of the
joculsr tono he semetimes assumes. ™

Grant sarted alightly.

“That's funny " he exclaimed,
*The man wha stepped me last night
seeme] to be bubbling over with
good humour, although he was deadly
serious in his actions.”

CPreciscly ™ nedded  North.
“That'ahe! And. knowing so much,
1 can make a protty good guess who
his nccomplices were—two  brothora
nained Sims.  The trio alwars worked
together when possible. Whitechapel,
put "em down?'
but, of conrse, T don’t know
whero they went after that. You'll
romombar J was——"

“Yes, I know. Now, 1 wonder!
Could they have— Jove, 1 shouldn't.
be surpriend in the least ! They were
alwass fond of that place. Say,
Grant, it's only fair that vou should

o allowed to see s much of this
business aa possible.  Will vou be free
this evening nbout reven?'

*“You bet!™ waa tho deeisive roply,
“T'm always freo for this kind of
thinz!™

*Then call for me here, and we'll. -
nh, wa'll go on a little tour of
o

inspection !

When the tnxi.driver relurned somo
Banrs aflerwards, it was to find North
sitting at his dosk with an evening
paper in hin hand,  The detective was
chuekling at something which scomadd
tes tickle him immensely.

“Hallo!" he greeted. "1 was just
reading absut yeu! 'Pon my soul,
same of these reporior chaps have the
dioken's own gift of imagination! I

supposs it's nocessary for their trade!
Tako a squint ut that!" J

Occupying & prominent pesition on
the pnge wasa n long and fairly
accurute account of the Crene Street
robbery ; bat it was a ehort para-
(rnph at 1the bottom which had causad
North's amusement, and which now
cannmd Girant's extremo indignation,

* Early thia morning,” it ran, "o
policoman on duty in the White.
chapel district Jdiscoversd n taxicah
drawn up at the kerb, with the driver,
n|w;-nmu:]v under the ifluence of

drink., an]unp ut the wheel. Upon
heing  questionei], the man replied
that he lad been foresd to drive

thren men from Crane Streot at the
pistol's point, and then chloroformed,

* Disbelieviag the man's story, the
constable asked his name, but thia
was refuscd, nud he drove off ere he
coukl be detained.  The number of
the cab, however, hus been taken, so
doubtless more will be heard of the
malter.

“The incident, it must he admitted,
looks suspirious in the extretne. lna
it any bearing upon the gutrage just
desctibed ¥ Waos the driver intoxi-
catec, or was he chlorofarmed, ss he

stated”  Did he really drive three
men from Cranc Street fo White-
<hapel? And if s, ean he bo an

accomplice ¥'"

Grant gritted his teeth with ruge,
and Aung the paper down.

*I'd just like ten minutes with the
fellow who wrote that!"™ he said
savagoly., ‘I gueas he'dl oxercise hia
imaginuion in the nearest ho-;Pit.nl
ward for a few weeks to come !"

North grinned.

“Don't worry !" he said. * You're
not going to hear any mare of that
nrl of the businoss.  When people
ike that constable and the inkalingoer
are on! for promotion, they got very
zealous. T was like that mysell when
[ wasterd to work my way up the
ladder.”

As he spoke, ho took his stand in
front of a small mirror, and with the
aid of a stick of grease-paint pro.
ceeded to deftly alter his appearonce,
after which he treated Grant's faca in
like wnanner,

" We're not ezactly going to—well,
Purk Tane," he said, “ 5o a little less
respectability is advisable.  Put on
thore "

Ha tossed s bundle of clothes across
10 the taxi«lriver, and then drew over
the tolephone.  Calling for a certain
number, he issued a fow concime in-
strictinns, after which he and Grant
left the Yurd.

On this porticular night the bar
was oven more crowded than ususl,
A medley of strange sounde—a habel
of different tongues—English, Dutch,
French, Ttalian—made tha place hum
like somo gigantic hive. In one
cornel, weveral unpreposassing indi-
viduals were squabbling over n dirty
pack of carda; a little farther off o
trio were discuasing something very
earneatly in an undertone; whilat,
half aitting, half-lolling, at o small
tahle, twn more cr;uulF_\' cdisreputable-
looking ruffians wern drinking from a
vouple of hatterod tankards and blink-
ing at each ather in a mandlin fashion
through the reck of toh: -smoke.

Presently the card-players grew
quieter, Kually taking their departure.
Others followed in twos and threes,
until there was no one left suve the
barman, tha trio who were still in
deep vonversation, and tho two half-
drunken gentlernen at the Jirtle tablo,

wn & curioue thing  happenod,
One of the latrer stealthily pressed hin
companion's {oot, and become veory
wide awake all at once. A piercing
whistle rang ont, and the other men
sprang up in alarm.

The smnll tuble went over with a
crash, aud one of the apparently Lipsy
men pullel out a cuuprn of revolvers,
The other was blowing hix whistle as
though hia very lifo depended on it;
ar, indeed, it probably did.

“Game's up, Joker! And you
Sims chape as well!™ eried a sharp

voice, “Up with your hands, (iuivk.
and nn  tricks! You're nirly
nahbed "

snarled one of the
three, '"That's North, of the Yard,
or I'm n Dutchman! Reatter, boye!'

“Btay otill !" snapped back North,
"You've no chanee! The place is
surrounded, 8o you may as well give

in. Drop that stool, Joker, or T'll-—
Ah: Hang you!”
For Smithson, rightly belioving

that North did nel want 1o fire. hac
snatched up & threelegged stool and
let fly a1 the lamp overhrad. Thore
was o craah, 8 ehower of splintered
glass, and the place was plunged into
darkneas, just as hall o dozen blue-
conted, helmeted figures rushed in
through thn donrway, .

What followed beggsrs dereription,
Choking grunts, snorls. and oaths,
trampling feet, and sounds of blowa
st rue] ot random; then North's
olectric-torch Rarhed out.

The hirothers Sime lay on the floor,
all the fight knocked out of them,

CORNERED !

Bmithson, be
want to fire, sent the etool orashing at
the swinging oll-lamp.

ving that North did not

The 3rd Chapter.
The '""Jemmy."

No mutter haw woll you muy be
acquuinted with Whitechopel and ite
onvirons, [ am guite willing to wager
that you neither know where nor
what  the “Jemmy " {z-that s,
unless you happen to belong to the
eritninal fraternity, which, of course,
you don't.

Well, ro be brief, the “* Jemmy " iz s
tavern patronised, as its nume would
suggest, munly Ly gentlemen who
have some fault to find with the luw
of the land, and who, therefore,
refuse 10 obey it, T reach the plare
requires o very thorough knn\\‘ﬁ;dge
of thoe back streets and alleys, and,
onco _having reached it. it demands
oqually us comrlete a kuowledge to
gel awny agsin.  There are many
curiona entrancea and exits 1o the
“Jemmy,” which doubtless are found
necessary at times.

The publicchouse s very rarely
vigited by the police—certainly never,
unless in good m;mht\rsf?m' tho
inhahilants of this particular lovality
have an ugly reputation. No, the
“Jemmy " is not a nice place, by any
means,

But thn Joker—whero had he dis-
u {)Eu.rad to?

Muttering something, North fiashed
the light round, but to no purpose.
Smithson had made good his vscape,

Tha barman, who during the
scuffie, had been crouching in safety
behind his own counter, now emerged,
and began Dbitterly bewailing the
smashed lamp and other damage dotie
to his premisea.  He was a dirty.
looking  little foreigner, and his
lamentations in broken English would
have been amusing to hear, hut for

the urspn_ry of the situation.  North
gripped him tightly by the arm.
“Here, sou!" he said  quickly,

“What sceret way s thern out of
this infernal den?”

' Signor, do not know., My
lamp, cet  ees all smash! My (able
bLroke (o beeta! My—->"

“Be hanged to you and your
furniture!  Will you aunswer my
quertion?”

“Signor, I=—" the alien was
beginning again, when the look in the
C.1.DD. mou's eycs made him think
lLietter of it.  Ile shufed towarde a
dark corner, and tugged at an iron
ring in the floor. A trapdoor swung
silently upwards on well-oiled hinges,
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That Tirad Feeling!

There arc somne fellows so horribly
slack nnd disinelined townrds exer.
tion as to muke wnyone believe that
they reully were **horn  tired,” as
they may in the North of England. Tt
is difficult to get them to take part in
any gunie or exerciso that calls for
tuch or sustained exertion, Thadt.
kind isn't so tnuch tired as to body
but as to mind. But thero are great
numbems  of rowing lads, who,
although thay look night enough,
who are keen enough on sporia and
games, are prevented from doing well
at these becauso thoy get tired so
onaily. This is no pretance. They
just "ean’t stay.,” Yot apparcntly
thera's nothing definite tho  mutter
with theu,

There are Iwo likely reasons for
fiis=thoy are delicient lung power
and  poorness of blood, otherwise
anemia.

Those two tioubles mny, to & very
large extent, be cured.

Deficient  lung  power mmy be
brought nbout by breathing impure
air, o hy bresthing improperly.
Waell, if one lives in a place whero tha
air 't of tho freshest, the only
thing to do in te get away from that
neighbourhood ar oftan und ns far o=
posaible, By this [ mean the taking
of long wulka or slow runs, or u com-
hinstion of hoth, on  every oppor

tunity that leiare affords. Ouiside
oven tho snakiest town the wir is
purer than it is inside.  Make tho

most of it, .

But proper breathing all cun do-
anywhere. It doesn’t mutter much
how you take air in, so long aa it ia
through the nose—which acis as a
kind of filter=yon lill the lungs, and
in order to do this you ullow the
stomach to come [orward.  But when
you breaths out, lot out ali the air
vou pomibly can.  Exercise tha
fungs, thus squeozing the stomach
as you bicathe out, beudwg tho body
forward, or sideways, so 08 1o uasist
in zetting rid of the foul, used-up sir,

Tako such exerciaes regularly, twice
uday, Try to breathe so at all times,
und  the Jungs will develop, be
strongthened, und give the power
which will enublo” exercize 1o ba
takon without 1the feoling of tireduess
und weakness coming over you.

Of course, muscular movemenis
should Le added, so a8 to acvustom
the muscles 1o the demands exercise
makes upon them.

Buch breathing will also go a long
way towurds lessening the: effect or
anemia, for by bnanging increased
oxygen into the body 1t gives the
blood just what it is lacking,

But the wenk youth inustn't rush
things, He must be content 1o
mprove slowly,

Japansas Physioal Exerolsecs |

Again the contestunts foce ench
olher, the left hand of the defender
forwnrd, orm  horizontal, pulm of
hand downwards. The fingers are
aeized by the nttueked, whoso hand is
also palin dewnwurds; the fingors in-
ferlace. A tight gnp is necessary.

I'he defender now hends a fin!-!
buekwerd, drawing hack his left hund
until it reats on the top of the left
shoulder-blude, The attacker also
bends slightly forward, The muacles
of both urins engaged are to be firmly
tensed, 'The attacker then tries to
drag the eaptured hand up, above the
houd and forward, until the liml is
srraight:  As n Bnish, the defender
benda over hackward, pulling the re-
sisting attacker with him,

This is strenuous work, and a brief
rest will bo required before the move-
ment is gone through again with the
other hands.

i I

aplendid  Health  and
nert Monday's

fAdnather
Exereiac urticle in
Boys' Fruenp.)

disclosing the top of a ladder leading
down into the darkness. 5

"o ve sewer, signor!™ explained
the barmun. painting.
Ho this, then, wes
had eecaped !

how the Joker

“The 4th Chapter.
London's Waterways !

“Cret_those two chaps safely out of
this before the alarm's taised ! was
North's fingl ovier,  Aud a couple
of vou feliows follow me! Come
ujoug, Grant

'l'lfm- destvnded  the  lndder, and
spluahvd  along  she  bottom of the
sower, through which some eighteen
inches of water was Bowing. The
C.1.10. man tonk the lead. flashing the
clectric-torch  ahead.  Nono knew
hetter than he thai the chase was
almost certain to turn out a fruitless
one, for the Joker was sure to be well
acquainted with every twist and turn
of London's underground ** tharough-
farce.” It was hardly likely that this
wag the first time he and his
fraternity had used this means of
slipping Trom the cluiches of the law.

Splash, splush, eplnah!  The swish
of their feet blended with the mur.
mur of the current, but beyond that
no sonnd was audible.  Jt woa im-
possible to say how many vards ahrad
Smithson wae, or, for that matier, to
form any idea whatsoever of his
whareabouls — whether  in front,
behind, er down one of the many
Lranches to right or left.  Running
water leaves no traces.

Suddenly onc of the constables
uttcred a sharp exclamation, which
caused the others to halt in nlurm.

“The water, air—it's rising !"

North, now that his attention was
called to the matter, looked down
and perveived at o glanee that tho
man was quite right, Moreover, the
current was flawing moere quickly and
growing stronger every moment,

“Hurrey!" he eried hoarsely. * Wao
must give up. if we're to get oul af
this alive! Get back te the ladder'™

Dut going apainst the current wan
an much more difficult job, and
hecame harder each minute as the
flood roan inch hy inch. It was now
up to their middles, and North gasped
out:

“I believe someonc's opened the
sliices, not knowing suything of
this! Dy Jove, wo'll never do it!"

It wus now well-nigh impossiblo to
kuvep their feel. Grant, being rather
lightly Luilt, found it necossary Lo
cling to the arms of the Lurly con-
stables. otherwise e would have been
rwept away.  The C.ILD. man held
tha tarch a« high above his head ns
possible, but as vet no aign of the
lndder they sought gladdencd their
cyes.

Up. up, up, slowly, but with mad-
dening coertminty, rose the water, until
Girant felt it lapping round his neck.
Hir feet were swept anway from
under him, and his * whole “weight
hung for a moment on the mukcular
arm of his compunion, when Nogth's
excited voiee rang out:

“All right, hoys! the
ladder "

As Gront geired one of the lonar
rungs somothing eannoned inte Lim.
and instinctively he put oul hia
hand.  'Then a half-stifléd cry burst
froun his iips, and North turned the
ray of the toreh downwards, It
shone on the pale face of the very
man they had been looking for—the
Joker!

Evidently he hud taken the opposita
direction to his pursurrs, and had
been canght by the floed which swept
him away before he could reach a
place of safety,

“Netter et him go!"™ advised the

D. man, a triflic hoarsely. “He's
no use to us now., We ought to be
thankful we're not in the same
condition ourselves!™

Here's

“Well, that's your case, anyhow

Detective-Inepector  North' turned
round in some surprise,

“*What «'vou mean?" he asked.

"“What sy, of conree!  You
worked ‘the whole thing from start to
finish *** roplied Grant.

The C.I.D. man lsid his hand on
his colleagua’s shoulder,

**Louk here!" he exclaimed. " Who

discovered the mark on the mud-
guard? Wax it I? Nao! Well, that's
cnough.  Everything depended on

that, for there wasn't a ghost of a
clue to be picked up st Westerbys!"

THY END.
(Next week, "' The Affair of the

Stolen Despateh !  Make a pownt of
reading thiy thrilling yarn!)
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A SPLENDID TALE OF JIMMY SILVER, KIT ERROLL, AND THE ‘ KID.”

The 1st Chapter,
Information Recelved!

Vileime  Mormngion, of  the
Fourth, tapp d av the door of the
Heads study ot Rookwood,  There
Wi a murmuot of voues in the stuedy,
o  the juuior's tap passed  un-
noteed.
waited.

Mornv's handsome fuce wes pale,
and his eyes were gleaming under his
Leny lirows. On his lwek was o
slighl mark, as if n blow had fallen
there, Ilv wuited @ few moments,
The murur of voices in the study
was wHndorrupted,
 With a muttered word of 1mpa-
ficnee, Mornington raired his hand
aginin amd rupped on the door,

The knoek this time was loml aned
starthing. ond 1L wad followed by o
slrp “Cone i ™

Mornington
enterad.

duor and

Lened

Dz, Chisholin gave him a sharp and
nogey ook Has visitor,  Inspector
Sharpe of Wookham. wlaneed at the
Junenr awd shrugeed his broud shou)-
ders shightly.  ‘T'he inspector had becn
interripted, and he was not pleased.
Neither was the 1lead pleascd by the
mtrusion.

= Mornin D What e you
want? You should not have come
lere now-—"

" IF you plense, sip-—a"

Yo oawny at oncal You ean ree
thet 1 um cngieed now 1" the Head
aimed areitalils.
‘Ru—"

Do v lienr nue. oy
e | i:.n'o somctling  to

you,
“You ean have nothing ta tell me
it 1 need listen to. 1 am engugerd
with Inspector Sharpe.  Lenve iy
atinly at onee !

Murnington stool lis ground.

When his passionnte temper wns
Tfr\u\'-]. Morny fowred no one. Even
tie fronn of the Head did not detor
amd he was now i his most
vigale arel bitter mond.

What I | (o tell you, sir, wall
inlerest N brpe,” he sund calmly,
Unods deportant that M, Bhacpe
shoubd heae ot

Nonsetse !

“One moement, el ol the -
sperlor, with o very cuclous ook at
Mortig,  * Perhupa the boy knows
samethin of the very matler we
wore adenseing—the recent robbery
ut Rookwaad, ™
v 1" said Mornington.
SO sid Dr. Chishiolm, " iu that
But T fuil to sue, Maorning-
how van enn possibly know any.

ohoul  the  wmtter, or  why
noc told e before, if you
have any knowledio of the robbery, "

1w rendy 1o el yon pow, s,

“Nou may procesd, ot be Legef, ™

S om, my boy " srid Uhe inepoes
o vuenuragimply, U Have you seen

anvilin of the man  Baldwin
Bleath— "
“Nothin', rir; but it as  not

Daldwin Sleath, whoever he iy, who
robbid the school the ather night.”

“hdeed ! ITow  do you know
that "

“Necause I know who the thief
wag."

“And who was it*" demanded the
inspector, staring &l the junior.

“A boy—u young tramping rascal.
T do not know s name, or whether
he haa a name, e i ealled the
Wirl." sunl Mornington ecolly,

The inspector started.  Dr.
holm made an irritable gesture.

“This is nonsense! ho  said.
“*JHow can you know anything of such
s person, Mornington ¥

“Let him speak, air," said the in.
speetor quietly. " He knowa rome.
thing, that is clear. It is certain that
a boy of the nume hr mentions has
heen mixed up with Baldwin Sleath
in many  of e rascalitics, Ile s
known to the police. and is suppnsed
to be Sleath’s son. 10 the Kid is in
this neighbourhond, it is extremely

(This-

Bet
By His

ed
um!

——A GRAND YARN OF——-
THE CHUMS OF ROOKWOOD
By OWEN CONQUEST.

likely that he had 4 hand in the rob-
bery. T.at the boy explain.'

The Hueud was eilent, but he made
u sien to Mornington to continue.

“1 haven't sven the follow called
the Kid. sir.” went on Mornington,
“hue T know he ig in this neighbiour-
bood, and that ha was in Rookwosd
Sehool o the might of the robbery. "

“You did not see him " asked the
inspector.

“No; but he was scen—

By whom "

“livrall of the Fourth, my atudy:
mate. e woke up, and saw the
Kid in the dormitory for a momoent.”

“Why did he not give the alarm 3"

Yo thooght v was only s dream
at the time.™

“Ilow did hie know the Kid ut all 2"

/ :f
i
'5/

*Blesa my sonl ! ejaculated
Iead., " And Erroll is gone---—

* You, sir.”

“Thia informution may
usaful,” snd the ipspecior. ' Do you
know where they are meeting >

“Homewhere in the woad, [ be-
lieve.”

“H'm! ‘That 13 rather vague.
Doos Erroll know (hat you have come
hera "

" Not yet.

“1lave you anything more to tell
me:"”

“That is all.™

* Very good.”

The Head made a gestuee of dis-
missnl, and  Valentine  Mornington
lofl the study.

Inapectar Sharpe rubbed bis hande.

Lhe
n

I very

pever became a thief, He was the
muaost upright of Iudn.™

e § TR

1 think it is probably owing to his
own carly und miserable expericnees
that he hos this romantic idea—-"
Poaril or possibly his ronnee-
tion wilh the thiaves was closer than
vou suppose, and he may have found
are old acquaintsnee and confederale
i the Kid ™ stid the inspeetor drily.

1 am sure not!" exclaimed the
lHeoad hastily,

“Well, well, we shall ace,

“In fact, inspeetor, | om not
i”"lllll‘d n l)lil L) llllll'l] rl’lm:ll‘e on
Mornington's views at all, 1 feol
thut it 18 moru probabis that the rob.
bory was commitred by  Duldwin
Sloath,” said the ITead ecarnesty.
“ Ho camn here—he Jelied me in ths
stud -
wt dews not losk as if he had
recently robbed the place. It would
shew a very uuusmial nerve, at Jeast.”

“1eo is my old enemy—ths man
who has shadowed miy life. e came
to tell me that my son, who le
slole from me in childhood, was
trained as n thief, and 18 now in
Borstal Prison under a false name."
Tho Heud’s vaica trembled. *‘I'hat ia
a matter that alfects me more nearly
than tho robbery at Rookwood——""

“No doubt; but you cannot afford
to loso the school silver nnd o Jnrge
sum in money,” suid Mr, Bharpe.
* My business hera 18 to find the thief.
“'llly,\'ou give instruetione for the boy
Erroll to bo brought 1o mo the
maoment he returns 1o the school 1"

* Certainly,” muid the Head, with n
aigh.  *You will doal with him as
gontly as possible, inspuctor 7 1le has

KIT ERROLL'S SACRIFICE!

"“¥Your hands!' sald Inspector Bharpe roughly.
a catch in hia breath, somplled whilst the Hzad looked on In
angulsh, powsrless {o do anything to save the unfortunate boy.

Erroll, with

asked the inspector sharply, ' Had
L met the young thief hefore ¥

“Yea: the Kid pulled hime out of
the river when his canoe upset,™

* Did Freoll know ho was o thief 7"

RO

“Where is Frroll now? Tet him
be sent for, =ir.” =aid the inapector,
turning to the Head.

“1ie i out of gotes, sir,” said
Mornngton.  *Ile has gone to meet

he Kid"

“What  exclaimed the Ilead.

“Do you meun that a Rookwood
bay is in league with o young thief t"
the inspector exclaimed.

“Nao, sir. e has a fool 1dea of
befriending him and reforming him,"
said Mornington, his well-cut flp curl-
ing in & eicer, "1 tried to stop him,
but it was no use. lle—he struck
me,” Morny's  e¢yes  glittered,
Wo've heon good chums, and 1
want to save lim from making a fool
of himself. He'n going to gel into
trouble for the ske of a voung
rasenl, and I'm gain' o stop him.
That's why I've come hore,"”

“ e will certainly get into trouble
it he han dealings with s thiel and
crocksman ! said  the  inspector
wrimly, *1lis romantie ideas of re-
forming a thiel will pot rerve him
lnnr"l‘\ if the matter is really aa you
By,

““I'his looks like businose, sir,” he
saud.  Whatever that boy's motive
in coming hero, e was plainly speak-
ing  the  truth, will rempan ull
Erroll returna to the schoal, with
issi amd interview  this
oung  gentleman who s
secking to reform w eracksinun in-
stend of handing hitn over to the
police.”  And the inspeetor’s  juw
closed hard. *What sort of a4 boy ia
this Ereoll 2"

* A very fina character,
Head. "{me of the best
Luwer 8choal,”

* Nothing shady about his anteco-
dents, of course v

Dr. Chisholin hesitated.

The inspector amiled. That mo-
mentary hesitation did nnt escape his
cye.

“Come, sir, il i3 necessary for me
to know all the facts,” he said.
“ Kindly let e know the facts about
Erroll.”

“1e is ane of the best characters
in the Lower School,™ said the Hend.
“But  before e came o Rook-
woold—-"

“‘That is what I want 10 know."

"llo was verv unfoertunate," said
the Head reluctuntly. * 1le wos lost
as a boy, nnd fell among thieves. But
he kept his honour unstained. e

eaid the
in the

doubt with

netesd  foolivhly,
'

ORI Eeneras
“\Wa shall =
It was evident that the Rookham

inspector was nob an implicit heliover

in rommntic gencrosity,  ‘The Hewd
raid no more.

nn
bttt

The 2nd Chapter !
Jimmy Silver |8 Puzzied.

Jinuny Silver & Co. cume cheerily
down the Fourth Form pussige, and
stoppad as they met Mirnmglon on
the landing.  The cxpression on
Valentine Mornington's  fave  was
quite suflicient to arresl thein. Moy
was e, and on his pale cheek the
mark of a blow, slivht as it woa
showed up vividly. There was a cold,
hard grin on lia face, and o vory un.
pleasant glitter 10 his derk eyos.

“What's up, Mornyt"” usked
Jimmy Silver.

Morny glaneed at him.

* Nothing !" he answered.

“You leol as il ¥ou'd been looking
far trouble, unel lindimg ir—bad!"
vemurked Arthur Edward Lovell,

Meornington shruggod his shoulder.

* e, he, he!" cama from farthor
along the passage. That unmusicai
cachinnation proceeded from T'uibhy
Muffin, " Morny's heen rewing wit
Erroll! B

1 saw 'om !

Morny gave tha fat Classical a
Beren look.

" You spyin' cad " he muttered.

Lteginald Mullin sniffed.

* 1 suppese a fellow can't balp soe-
inyg what huppons undor his eves," he
wxclaimed warmly., ' You shouldn't
sernp with Erroll in tho pessage if
you don't wani fellows to see.”

* serupping with Frroll 7' repeated
George Itaby, in astonishment,

* You haven't been scrapping with
Erroll, surely, Maorny " ejaculated
Newcome, staring at tgm dandy of the
Fourth,

Moruington gave a bitier smile.

“Agk Tubby, if you want to
know !"" Lo anapped, and he went into
his study asd slamemed the door,

The IMistizal Your oxchanged sur-
prieed glances.

The friendsnip between Morny and
Erroll had often surprised the Fourth
Formers,  Often encugh they had
worilered Low tae quist and sedats
Erro!ll “stood " Momy's unceriuin
and passionate temper.  But they
wore still more surprissd to loarn that
tho oddlyv-ussorted chums of Study
No. 4 had come to blows.

" Aro you romancing, as usual, you
fat bounder?" asked Jimmy Silver,
regarding Tubby Muflin with any-
thing but favour.

“f toll you I saw 'em!" hooted
Tubb

“Morns and Erroll scrapping——'

“Yes! Erroll punched Morny—""

“Well, it's roolly surprising that
he's never punched him before”
Arthur Edward Lovell eommented.
“1 would have! Come on, you
fellowp—--""

*But I'm gaing to tell you all about
it!" howled Tubby Muflin.

. “You're not, old top! Go and tell
somebody who wants to hear!”
growled Jimmy Bilver.

The Fistical Four went down the
staircase, loaving Repinald Muffin to
find other listenors for the thrilling
details be had to impart.

Jimmy was looking mther worried.
It was not his affair personally, of
course: but he was sorry to hear of
troubla in Study No. 4. He knew
that Erroll's friendship was a good
thing—a very good thing—for the
wild and wayward Mornington; but
it was not likely that friendship would
survive the scenn witnemod by Tubby
Muflin.

Bulkeler of tha Rixth ealled to tha
Firtical Four es they cume down thae
ataiva,

* Have you kids sren Erroll 1"

" No, Dulkeley.™

“He's wanted in the HMead's study
as soon 03 he can be found,” said tha
raptain of Rookwood. “1f you're nel
busy vou ean look for him. He went
out of gates womu time asgo—towards
the river, Mack sags.”

“ Right-he ™

The Fistical IFour were not epacially
ovenpied just then; but if ther had
baeon, they would have ebliged Dulke.
le the Sixth all thoe rame. The
requests of a hond profect had the
weight of commanda,

“la Erroll in rtronble with tho
Head, 1 wander*" Raby remarked, as
the chums of the Faurth turmed ont
of the gates of Rookwood. *“'That's
something new,  Brroll s generally
ia the Douk's good bnoke"

“To err i haman!"  grinned
TLovoll. **Even old rolw

r-sidea Hrroll
may kirk over the traces sometimen,
Perhaps hin'a bonen offendin’ the lofty
diznity of Carthew of ths Sixth.

Woe've done that sometimes, good
bova ns wo are."

“Wa lhave—we has!"  chuokled
Nuwenme. “But the quostion ia,

whent is Krroll? We want to oblige
old Bulkeley, Liut wo don't want to

wtarl a voyage of discovery Lo the ends

ol the giddv carth !*

“Oswald 1" Jimmy Silver hailed
Dick Dawald, who wues sighted sitting
ou n log by tho rivor-bnnk with a
book on his knee.  “Sveu Erroll

lately 1"

Oawald looked up.

“1le passed mu some time ago,”
he raid.

“How long "

“ About an hour, 1 think."”

“Which way did he o
“Newn the river, and he turned
into the wood,” said Oswald. *“1lle
soomed to be in a hurry, and didn®t

unswer when I called to him.  He had
a bag in his hand."

“Oh, zoad "

The Fimicol Four walked on down
the towing-puth

“Someoething's on,"  mid  Arthur
Tdward Lovell sapiently,  * Erroll
punches  Maorny's nosn—the sucred

nose of his pal--and then goes ent in
o bhurey with a bag, ond doosn’t
unswer when he's ealled, My beloved
‘onrers, this looks like something on."”

“ Blaased if I know what, though,"
said Jimmy Silver, 1 hope the two
dufers will maka it up."

*That deponds on Morny, I fancy,
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Erroll is the very chap to turn the
other check—Morny is more likely to
hand out the ather fist.”

Jimmy nodded. Ie felt that that
coscription  fitted the oase. The
chuma of the Fourth walked quickly
down the towing-path, plancing up
the leafy paths that her@and thera

led into the brown woods that
Lardered Lhe river.
“Ilalle! There's Frroll!" ex:

claimed Nowcomo suddenly.

The Firtical Four stopped.

Fifty yards away from them, far
up one of tho footpaths through the
wnod, thes sighted Kit Frroll of the
Fourth, He avas not alone. Ile was
atanding under the old irecs, foot-
deep in fallen loaves, talking tn a
ragged, fadtoredJooking lnd, whom
tho chums of 1the Fourth liad never
reon before,  Arthur Fdward Tovell
put hiv handa 10 his mouth to make
u trumpot, and bawled.

" Frroll -Erroll 1"

Erroll started and looked quickly

rvuned townrds (he viver.  The 1al
lored lad gave one quick Yook at the
juniors i the distance, turned, and
durted ino the trees. disappearing in
the twinkling of vu eye.
v Frroll, with o Anch in his checke,
camo along the path lowards Jimmy
Silver & ('a. They noticed that he
was no longer carrying & bag.

*“You fellows looking for me?” he
usked, as he eume nearver.

“Yes; Bulkeloy sent us. Tho Head

ita you,” wiid Jimmy Silver,

" The—ihe end 2™

*Yea. Nothing 1o ba scarod at, i
there " asked Jimmy, evoing Erroll
very enriously. * You ean’t have beon
petting inlo any very fearful scra
a sober old johnny like you, Errol

it En-nﬂ} siiled Fuintly,

' T=T hane not,” he gaid.

"Who's your Lattered pal?” asked
Lovell,

“The--the boy I was speaking to?

a kid—"" stummered Errall.

T eould sce ha wes a kid,” snid
Lowvell, with a stare. T wasn’t likely
10 mistake him for & goat,"

Errll Janghed.

“Yon fellows don’t know what the
Heud wante me for, I suppose?” hu
usked.

“The Hend didn’t confidn that Lo
us' said Jimmy Silver serioualy.
* An oversight on his part,"

“Ha, ba, ha!”

““Well, I'd better go, 1 supposs,’”

"1 suppose =0," remarked Lovell,
with parcasm.  "“Tt's nlways beat to
uvn when the Hood wanis you, Tt
saves tronble,”

The Fistienl Four turned back. nnd
oll walked with them to tha school,
e did nat join in the cheory talk of
the juninrs: his hraw was thought(nl,
and e serined deep in roflectons not
of o very pleasant nature, to judge by
tia lnnks

AMorminston was lounging in the
gntrway of Rookwood when they
arvived.

Ha fixed hisx eves an his old chum,
and Erroll coloured painfully. After
an instant's pause he went lowards
Marny,

“1'm eorry. old man.” ho sid, in &
low vnice: “more sorry than T can
sav,  But von forced me—"

NMarny's lip enrled,

“ Keep vour sorrow for vour razeed
wval, old seont.” he answered,  ** The
Head knowe.”

Tirrall slarted violently.

*In thut why- i

‘'Fxactlv1®

“Bnt—but how doas
You—rou have not 4

“T have,” answered Aorninglon
conlly,

“Aenrny 1™

“Viold yon I'd keep you out of the
elutches of that voung scoundrel,’
said Mornington, with Litter  cool-
ness.  “ Thers was only one wav: I've
put tha Head and Tnspector Sharpe on
to hint, ««¥eu're going to ser Sharpe
now, and tell him where to find your
precions pal,”

Erroll drew a deep breatl. Ho
gavo Mornington one look—a laok
that drew the ecrimson inta Morny's
macking face—and hurried away
towards the School House without u
-word,

Jimmy Silver & Co. slared ofter
him, and then at Mornington. They
werae in & state of deep perplexity.

“What tha thump does ol this
mean, Momy?" demanded Jimmy
Silver.

Mornington shmgged his ghoulders,

“Wha's Erroll's rogged pal (hat
vou spoke of? DNo vau mean the kid
we saw him with in tho wood just
now?"

“Oh, vou saw him?”
ington.

“VYes, DBut you—"

| haven't the pleasure of the dear
boy's acquaintance vet," said Morny,
with a sardomic smile.  *T dare say [
shall have tho pleasure of soein’ ho,
inrthe.dock, though.”

he

know?

sajd-Morn-

*In the dock!"” ejaculated Lovell. q
Yoyt

* What on earth do you mean?”’ ex.
claimed Jimmy Silver.

“Guess!” drawled Mornington,

And he strolled awars, with his
hands in his pocket, leaving the
Fistical Four miore perplexed than
cyer,

The 3rd Qhapter.
In the Name of the Law!

“Comea i, Erroll !"

D, Clushelm's  voive wios  yuite
kindiy ; he gave Erroll a kind glunce.
Inspector  Shurpe's fuce expressed
nothing, but his evea wers as keen
us 0 hewk’s as they dwell on Erroll's
handsome. grave fico.

*You wunted e, sir,” suid Erroll,
us he cume guietly into the study,

“Yes, Erroll. It sppears—"

Y Perhaps you  will allow me o
guestion the boy, =i, saund luspecior

Sharpe.
Ak aon choose, Mr, Sharpe,” said
the Hewd  oldly. * Erroll, kindly

Auswoer any  questions the inspertor
puls to you, und do nor think of con-
ceuling anything, my boy, T am
afroid you have acted foolishly, bul
I have nou the slightes! douby of your
honaur,”

" Thank you, sir, fultered Erroll.

1lis heurr wia sinking. k

The unforiunate boy's mind was
almiost in 4 whirl,

Morny—hiv  chum~had
him !

That waus (he miseruble thought
thut was uppermost in his  hrain.
Momy. whem he had trusted as he
would have trosted u brother, had
betrayed him. Ti was the very lost
l:appening he would havo looked for
or expectod, and it hud happened, It
was incredible, bul it had h ed,
He had been botrayed, and by his
own familiar friend !

Na wonder his face waa pale and
troubled. nnd hie eyes downcast;
signa of inward trouble and distress,
which Inepector Sharpe did not. fail o
see, and to misinterprel.  The in-
specior’s manner became grimmer.
He raieed hir right hund, his fat fore-
linger poinling ut the junior us he
proceeded to quesiion him, heodless,
perhape not secing, the expression of
repughance’ on tho face of the kind
old Head.

“ You have
Master Erroll?

Y ap

betrayed

.‘Lulh been owt of gates,

* For whot purpose?”

No answer,

K'“ Was it to meet a boy known at the
i

Still no answer,

** You must reply to the inspector's
questions, Errall,” said the Head
gently,

Erroll raised his eyes to his head-
‘master's face,

“1 have nothing to tell Mr.
Sharpe, sir.” ho said, in a clear voice.

My. Sharpe smiled,

“T think you have somothing to
{ell me, und that you must tall me,”
he said.  *'1id you see thiz boy, the
Kil, in your dormitory on tho night
of the robbary 7"

Frroll's lips ¢losed hard.

“'1 shall tako silence for ameent,
smiled the inspector.  “Did you,
when you heard of the robbery iu Lhe
moimning, connect the Kid with the
affuic?”

Silence.

*“Have you been out of the school
now, looking for him, to warn him
that he is in danger, or to take him
help or news of any kind?"

Erroll did not spoak.

He could not uiter falaehoods, und
he would not utter the truth—the
truth that would udd fearfully to the
peril of the hapless boy he had tried
to befriend—the bov who had saved
liia life. The Head's face was grow-
ing stern now.

" Have you met him?"”

Still no reply.

“Tf you will not answer me, per-
hape yvou will heed your headmaster's
comninnds,™  said ~ the inspector
harshly.

“You must speak, Frrall!”

The hox's lips quiversd.

“T can ray nothing, sir!” he mut-
tered,

“Frroll 1"

“T—=I'm sorry, sir! You must
know that T mean no disrespect to
you. But I havo nothing (o pay.”

“Iet ua go a tep farither," said
tha iuspectar grimly., “Are vou
awgne, Master Erroll, that by ahield-
ing this bor von lay vourself open
to the rospicion of Dbeing his
conlederale "

Erroll started violently, und the
crimson flooded his cheeks. His
glanca met the inspector’'s now, and
# was hot with indignaron.

“How dare vou?" he mutterad

thickly. “How dare you suggest—'"
|- Herbnoks: off, panting.

"“Your own past is not, 1 think,
entirely ubove suapicion,” said the
inepector  coolly.  “Dr.  Chisholm
frusts you. My profession has not
taught me to place fuith in the
repeninnce of thieves,”

“I never was a thiel! Dr. Chis-
holm knows—"" .
“T krow i, my boy, &claimed

tha Head: "L am oassured of ir! Dut
you must see thut if you stand the
friend of & kuown, thief—you must
sec, my boy, the terrible suspicion
that nust fall upon you!™

“[ nm known al Reokwood ! sid
Erroll prondly,  *If any fellow i 1he
¥chool can sy that T have done a buse
or rotten thiug, let him any to; but
till then—"

“No hevoivs, plouse " broke in tha
inspector's wrim vowe.  **You will
cither tell me, Masier Erroll, where
to lay hands inimediately on the Kid,
or ['shall come to the only possible
vonclusion—that you are his cun-
federate, and lent a helping hand in
the rabbery of the school.”

“(‘onclnde what you like!" ex-
claimed Erroll fiercely. T will not
aay o word!"

“Irroll I excluinied the Head,

*Qh, sir! Thut boy—the Kid—
risked his life 1o save mine!"” ox-
claimed Lrroll. *“Haw van T put him
into danger after 1thnt?  Aud that is
not all. He is mora ainned againsi
than sinning : he 32 good at hearr. I
know, 1 feel that that is sa. T have
every  hope of recovering  what
was solen {rom the school—every
hope——"

*You

are admitting everything,

young man!" broke in the inspector's’

grinding voice. “For the last time,
whore can I lay hands on tha thiel?”

* I will ell you nothing !

lnspector Shurpe rose to his feet.
Hin hand slid into his pocker, and
there was u clink of metal.

Erroll shuddered.

He knew the metallic clink of the
huandcuffs.

“I am sorry. Dr. Chisholm " said
the inspector. **But it is my duty in

take rthis boy away with me in
cistoly,”
“Oh Heaven ! lbresthed Frroll,

Yet even at that raoment the chief
thought in his wind wos of his chon
--of Morninglon—of Muarny's niisery
and remorse when he should know
what he had done in his bitierness.

*Erroll," exclaimed the Head, in
great . ““For your own saks
—Ifaor your fxther's sake—for the sake
of your honour and good name, speak
hﬁnkly now, and tell the: inspeclor
all!”

“I cannat!"

“Your hands!"
roughly.

Erroll. like & fellow in a fearful
dream, held out his handa for the
handenfls. The Hesd shuddered.

Inspector Sharpe had drawn the
handeuffs from his pocket. He bit his
lip und slid them back again.

Erroll, with.a cateh of the breath,
realised that it had only been a
bluff: that was not ithe curd the
inspector intended to play.

“Send him away, sir, for ithe
present ! wuid My, Sharpe. 1 shall
not bring this disgrace on Rookwood
School if it can be avoided.”

The Head hastily motioned the
junior to leave the siudy.

“Mr. Sharpe!” he muttered, ns
the bohind  Erroll.

door ¢
“ What—""

“Tho boy is guilty!” said the
imnpector coldly.  * Either in con-
federacy with the Kid, or alonc, he
robhed you, sir."

1 cannot believe it

“Rut he has nmerve—an iron nerve
for so young 4 criminal!” said the
inapector unheeding. I could pluce

suid Mr, Sharpe

"
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him in & ceoll, and he would noi
spesk, and he could enly bo detained
for a time on suspicion——"

“Then that is why——"

"Preci_:cly, there is & surer card to

ny——'

‘*And that?”

“Now that he knows all is dia-
covered, he is certain to warn his
Kul, if the Kid is his pal; at least

e will be concerned about the safety
of his plunder. lle knows where it
is voncealed. I intend, sir, to give
him enough rope to hang himself!"
said the inapector grimly. “In & few
dars, at the most, the prool will L®
w my hands; sud the stolen property
ton. Leave it ut that:”

“Buot your plan——"

“That will be known i{o you, sir,
when the case iy closed ! suid tho
inspector with a bow; awml with that
he 100k his leave,

Ie lefr the Ilead of Roakwuod in
u stute of deep wgitution. But thero
wis o smile of satisfaction on Inspee-
tor Siarpe's stolid face as he crosied
pondurously ta the tes. lle was
envisaging i very rapid wnd successful
conclusion ol the case.

The 4th Chapter.
Tracked Down |

Kit Lrroll went almost blindly to
his study,

Jimmy Silvor & Co, were waiting
for him ou the atuirs. anxious to know
what hud  happened; but  Eeroll
passcd them without a word, He did
not even svem lo see the chuma of
the Fourth, $

lle was in a whirtl of (roubled
thought; iu hia esrs sull seemed to
ring the metullic clink of tho hand-
cnfts,

He went into his study, No. 4 in

the Fourth, and.closed the door. Thun
he suw Mornington standing by the
window,
Morny Jooked him full in the face,
hix own face wesring o mocking
eniile.  Ervell did not speak. He
woull not wter words of reproach ;
he would not even let reprouch be
seen on his fuce. It was not reproach
or anger that he was feeling ; it was
bitter grief and disnay,

He threw himself into o charr by
the wble in osilence. The mocking
smile faded from Valentine Morning.
ton's face. He hud not expected to
500 his chum like Lhis, He made a
quick stép towa ofl. —

" What's bappened!” he wsked.

Erroll did not mpewer.

“They knew now—all about ihe
Kid, us you call him!” waid Morning-
ton. " 1t's better fur them lo know,
before vou get suspected of being in
league with the young rolter. Can't
you see that, Brroll*'

* Don't apenk to me now, Moy !
I daresay you meant well, or tried to
think that you meant well. DBul
you've—vou've—" He chokeil,

“I dwd mean well—— Erroll, oid
chep, don't look like that!" ex-
clnimed Mornington, *I-I'm sorry,
if you feel it so much, T admit T wan
wild. You've thrown me over fur a
vew pal, who's leading you into
trouble aud disgrace. What 1've done
wua doue to save you-—"

“You've ruined me.”

“What? [ tell you vou'd have got
yourself suspected in the long run—"

“You've made me suspected!”

“1! What do you weun '™

Erroll looked wup; his face was
white.

* Inspector Sharpe believes that [

am a thief, in league with thieves. 1
don't know what the Head believes,
Hue—he was going to urrest me—"'

Mornington atarted us if stung by u
acrpent,

“Arrest vou? Are you mwd

* e cume within an see of puning
the  handenffls  on  my  wriste )"
muttered Frroll.

*"Good Heuvens "

“He stopped. I don't kuow why;
he's thinking of tricking me sonme-
how, 1 suppose.  [le’s snre ol my
gutlt ' FErroll grouned. 1 wanted
e help u kid who's been the vietim
of villaing, who rizked his life to
save mine ! 1 trusted you—-I rrusted
von, Morny; niid yvou betrayed me;
and now U'm believed to be a thief,
Any minute now [ inay be tuken awny
from Rookwood by the palie, Oh, my
father, my father!" ‘o unhappy
bot’s voice broke. amd he let his head
fall upon Lis hunds. and a low =0b waas
autible in the study,

Mornington gazed st lim, almost
scared,

He had never seen Erroll like this
before. Never had he dreamed that
emolion could so maser thut guier,
proud nature, He began to reslise
what he had done, with bitter re-
morsa; but repentance, as it o often
does, came too late.

Why had he dons it? To save Erroll
from his own follv. o he told him.
self—s0 he had half-believed. But he

knew—he knew at the bottom of his
hoart—that it had beon jealousy and

mulice that had driven hini ou.
Jealousy of Erroll's friendship—a
bitter resentment of his chum's kind

thoughta of the tattered outcast—hail
plaved upon the malice that was
deeply rooted in his wayward nature.
He knew the truth, ho realised it now
—now that it was too late, and lLe
saw his chum stricken down before
L.

“Erroll " whispered Mormington
mirerably, “Old chap, I—I—1I never
thought. I yever knew! I—I was
wrongv1 know I wns wrong! For
mercy’s suke, old fellow, don’t—"

He laid his bayd on his chum's
shoulder, timudly.

Trroll raised his white, tear-stained
fuce: ho wuas steauglivg to contral
himseli,

Lot ma alone
let me ulone now!

“ But=but sou don’t hate ma for
what I'va done:"

*No, no! But let me alone now
fop—="" y

Mornington nodded, and left tho
study yuiatly.

The door” closed Lehiud him, and
Erroll was alone.

He rose, und in the deepenin,
he paced the study, his faco paﬁu
working.

What way to happen now?

‘I'he shadow ol shame waga upen him,
yer he did not repent of what he had
done. He had tried to serve, 1a save,
8 boy who was the victim of others,
whose heart was sound und true, he
fell sure, and 1o whom ve owed a debt.
he conld never repoy.

Te aave har wretched boy, little
move than a child, from wu life of
hnnted  crime—surely that was not
wrong.

Boldwin Sleuth, who had led Lim
ito erime, had wbandoned him, nnd
fled. He had no friend, so guide for
lus ereing steps, Within @ nle of
Rookwood he lay in the brown,
autumn woods, the loot of the robbery
under his hund—the loot which Erroll
believed hi could make him restore,
as the first step to a life of honour
and honeary,

IIe must save the Kid! Suve him
from the police==save lum [rom him-
sell, suve him from crimy, from the
downvward  patie that led w0 e
destruction of body amd soul. Iu spite
of the dunger—ihe dunger that was
terrible vow that Morny had betrased
him—he must seck out the little wail :
he knew that he must.

te stopped his hurried pacing at
laet, wnd stood ar the window, lookin
out into the thickening dusk. )

The dusk hid the old beeches of
Rookwood. The quadrangle was dim.
From along the pussage cume the
sound of merry yoices—{ootscps—n
crowd of juniors tramping in to tea,
He must suve the Kid!

liven now it might be too late,
Whut if they were searching ulrosdy—
Leating the woods for the waif as 1he
huntery beav it for gume? Erroll
shuddered. v

Ol Mack wus ubout o close the
school gates as Kit Irroll pussed out.
‘The old porter called 1o him, withom
receiving o reply, and grunted as he
slanpuned the rate aud turmed the kes.

for a bit, Morny—

dusi
and

Ervoll of the Fourth was mucke
down absent st calling-over thai
evening.

He was not thinking of that, e

was thinking of his nussion, und of
the terrible peril that dogged every
sep. He glsnced round Inm quickly
as he turned inta the path e the
river. [le did not seo a still shadow
among the other shudows—s alindow
that never moved till the junior wis
past, but whiclk then detached itself
from the gloom, and followed.

Ervoll's hurried steps rang lightly
o thy towingpath. e or pwiee
he stoppuid, l!’(Ill'n'ing that he heard
other steps,  Was 11 unly the cchao of
bis own: The sound stopped when he
stopped.

With a throbbing heart he hurried
ou wgniv, dowred by that lingering
eiho—if 1t wus an edho. The trees
were ahoul shim now--ureat lenfless
brunches  looked  dimly  overhead,
shutting out the sky. His foosfalls
were silent in mnsses of deal leaves,
Al tha echo had ccased. The curpet
of dead leaves in the prim autumn
woods, that silenced his own foui-
tteps, silenced ulso thoss of the grim
purrsuer who trached b, wnswery-
g, nnfuiling, wnrelenting,  through
the glooin of the woods,

In the heart of the woods he stopped
at lust, and the rtrucking  shadow
stoppedd.  He called, amd the silent
woods echoed his call, and the Rook-
hum anspector, hidden in the durk:
ness, ymiled grimly. His quarry wue
under his hand now!

THE END,

(Miml  yun  read The Wuif's
Saertfier 'Y in nezd Monday's Boys’
Friap. )
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NO CHANCE OF ESCAPE!

‘*Qulte n decent collsction of

tin soldiers, Mr. Blackamoor,”
said Casey, in no way reprassed by the formidable arrny of
arms trained on him and his superior,

waterlogeed  sehwooner leavin the
Drivishers sturing after hin in wonade
went, Sunvuding up, Tk aned €
wutched him rou v e comg
way Jewding dowe to hor mann sdoon,
wnd disappeat. only G emeese
secand Tater, Ins faee soranbod wath an
expl :--\mu of diggust,

“Tve got all my e obound, Dk
vobl Wi, when he ar dust et e
and again boarded the Lo, I
contited them o mahe sire none we
lelt behind, and, 1 any case, they'l
hardly L down i 1t calin
when it waw full of wate

1 sough
ia n thousemd tinws n e
than wil your lives,” replivd the Moor,
And after that, though Dick poe
tended to be execodimgly pussled, ane
plied him withe questions, he vefnsed
to sny another word till the Linnel
ran alongside a fintle jety eose w the
Lieach.

“Heaven rest her soul,” said Casey,
as he looked back o whers 1he
schunner’s broken-off masts showeed
wbove  the surcface < 1l wat
“She's sunh o eight faiboms, or
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"l take i et e 1o

tall i s eertonly omt
Cand frank . whimost 10 ntil
wdeticss, ' remarked  Ahuwd

| smil

¢ fov nigeers of qoy oy

L ure sile from |

aiL s Tight,
foa all thar ye |

Ihot’s just oy
wond oF advice, =0 1o speak, mhrl AR

Dick. *Put I will euppose that he in
npact by him recent BXRDCTINNECS in the
ship sou have lost, LEffendy, aml
prunith him oot

e buck  his head and
saenstically,

\\ou]dn: ey o be
funiny Mre. Whisker i (ML
thin of yon, a4 migger, punishing e
a wolte man, oven if you hal any.
ver measly colliction of

suld pue his bsts up o
15 cnotigh o make a oot Lol ™
T ogueried the Moor, with
e hand crept up 1o I
hivast, avd hie fingered the «rimson
sar ot ermbrondered,  whtla I
: Imlui\ upom the brer Trishman,
B vepmeated “Then mayh
Giant - Effendr will do Jomself e
pleasura of laoking arenn himeeli,

vl hee will s whether it hew iy i
Power of a poor nigger of @ Moo tn
sl wn nise i Heo—

and ey

mber
Casey laughea again, lon as e
Toaked vonmd the Jomeh ddicd on s
lips, | nol unly ]..ut ey b
the  hweach produced very
cevierable  fee-Buficld it o &
modern type from wider Tns vobe and
levelled 1t at Dk and hooself, bt
fram the elitTs abmve, the sumimie of
the caveswhieh evervwher
amd from hehind every roh and atone
and taft of vewetarion, 1the mugrle of
w rifle peered swickedly, the whole

wmnided,

traiad wpon the British Ll jackets
ﬂnwimu it a group oo the vl
Qe deeent disp 1

soldivrs, My, Blackamonr,” gzieed
Cusey, iu uo way repressed, " With
u hutking Like that, any oy ws ad
vorr conldu’t punish him would Le a
tonl. Bt mitles and men am’1 every
thing. you know: there's such thir
wl cunnne o be reckped
with Not {hat I'm mesiing that
there’s any ueed to exercisc thirnea of
that sart where e coneerned, of
i Fr just referrine 16 "em a0
thnt, sy, an\hml\ wio thought they
g ]\Le i ]-u\‘r! A prisnters for a
vitinn leneth of e mght under
stund thut they weren't goinyg ta huve
nies il theiz own way even if they
have ger w smadl wemy wt their
cemnnand.”

\hm»d Ben Adeem looked the big
giant full i the eves for &

.-.omml
“lio bk Lo thy own countey, theua

i ol the loose tongue and Iln' fearless

eves,” heowrid, at Jast, tand briue
to me Gve wore ethers like thee
to e my personal bodyver a1
will ke thee therr i, By
the beard of ine Prophet e !
todesd s, wd with s Yepgion of
thy =ort the Lea {

<ol the Star and
mont o mnigh '-un.-|. hosts  of
iew frow i path,
Apain Casey luughed.
“You are u fanny old sart,
ho wnied, with a chuckle,
all v thregzonin® (0 punch
avervzed carcase full of holes |
P ozt wags a0 bt Lo [ 1
times, sl then ve come vhi found
an the other ek and offer e g ol
e manbe ae well that 1 odon’t take
Yoo strionusty, Thougl [ uel take vouy
b T ANy s I the tirer plaee,
s vt Irishmen ke e thay work
T wliatever
sl i the seeane, ancdlier throe
woars' time 101 Lee dienfan® adawt
rvetirng T the Nuvy with
peasion.  And s i the wills
Kevey 1'd rather I Woslow
place ke Mo Whe
va haven't ever asked ws il we've got
roncheon thing as a mouth aloat we, and
wre tof tonched Tite v sup ance Jnte
Yast nght T's hosyu v ool oa fine
sort vo're avending 1o I must sayx
Tell voue hutle tin soldicrs to put
S popguns avay amd show s
o realls
and not make

ree the
want to be pols
ns croas with ¥

The Moor wae rpnedintely wll
sohicitndie, He apolapised  profusel
I bud wol known they wers hunge:
and Al hee would not have
wasted their time by useloss rall. Ry
the brard of the Prophien, they shauld
L so 1w longer Ha woved b hand,
and the vifleren disappeared, and the
A= on the shore again resumed
tHieir role af ordinaey spectatoes s« the

tiflew were ouce more dadeden bepeath
their s, b clapped hoa
haials; god amegroajipaneed, selaim
g low, much w Casey's amp<ament,

= Hasten thou to the vity, and
fruet them Lo prepare food aml
wine for ny nrdered  the
b flogetiest, Jost
[ L taught with
Im-\unmlu to luiter nat upan my

negro salaamed igoin, and dis
g along o read which secmes
o lead into the rocke

= Come," siid the Moo ta Dick arl

" his men. " Trishman of the hig hody,

atlend thay me elocs, I wonldd finn

speak with thee and.thy master, Nay,
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Neyjim, erowd got upen the hocls of
these my guests, and let not thy rifle.
men guanl the rear. They will try
ot to cscape, sinve they are not
prisoners, but iy vory good friends,"
CAnd, with a grin as at some huge
Joke, the leader of the men grouped
on the shore signulled his followera to
fall back from the position they had
taken up in tho wake of the Firocats,
and, Nike besom friends, they mingled
with the non, talking in ﬁl:gli 1—a
languag they ull seemed to spenk
pretty fluently. though their manner
of usig ir was somoawhiat fowery,

They followed the road the negro
had taken, and us they puassod every
boulder or heap of ruhrvlv or busl
vencealed men pprang to altention,
riflex by therr gide, und stnod erect at
the salute till the old Moor and his
companions had pissed.

“Protty poweriul lor, wir."” raid
Cusey to his commander,  * Thoy™l
give the Firecats a lot of sport 1f we
wes {0 rin & really hosiln landing:
party here, 1 ahould think: lhuugﬁ.
of courie, we shoull clear 'em out
canily enough,”

He winked prodigiously at Dick,
but Ahmed Bon Advem refused to he
deawn, wnd merely continued to dis-
eourse politely upon the scenery and
the surrounding sea as ho led the way
vpwards, Proesnitly the road ran into
& buge cave, nnd the bluejuckets weore
surposed to find that it was lit by
huge, olectric arc-lamps swinging far
overhead, and that a single railway-
line ran down ita contre.

“We  have cvery modern con-
venience, Kfenli,'" explained the
Moor. “We mnke our own electric

current, utilising o rippling meuntain
stream that flashes down amoeng the
vocks, and ilinmine not & fow lights
from it. But here is the electrio
train, Lot us toke our seats, and
perhaps, at. a later hour, I will show
you other interesting things."

Dick and tho bluejackets xat silent,
save for r {ow mutterings among
thomaelves, as the rock walls of the
cave whizzed past, nor did they mnke
any comment when at length the
train drew up, and, alighting, they
found themaclves invited Lo step into
a lift which looked for all the world
like the huge passenger lifta of the
London Tube railwaye.  Noinelessly
thoy shot upwards at the rate of
knots, ."L!i :;: nuilela:blg lh;nlnidn:
wtapped end the upper T8 O
And then from the lift—the product
esuentially of tha West, of England—
they stepped into the casentin]l East—
into the heart of Moorish Morocco
itself,

“My littlo home," said Ahmed Ben
Adeem; “and ye arc welcome! But
first tako off your shoes, as it is a
custom in the houses of the Moors
that feet shall be bare immediately
one crossos the threshold. Soe, here
arn attendantsa who will aid your
mon, Eiffandi; lot thom not bo put
out by this little requirement.”

Dick's jaw dropped, for he sauddenly
1omemberod  that the very papers
which the Mvor wox so keen to get
for his langue were at that very
moment reposing in Casey's right sea.

oat. Al now. right undor the ayes
of the chief, they must Le disclosed.
Ho ran his tinger round his vollar,
which secnicd  womehow Lo  have
become suddenly too tight for him,
und he shol & glance at Casoy.

“Did I understand yo to say that
vo wanted ua to take off our boots,
Ben " usked tho Irichman of the
chiel. And the latter nodded.

"It is 8 custom, It is required by
my religion that my guesta and oll in
my houschold shall bare their fcet
before they cat ut my table,” ho ex-
plained. *'T um sure I aball not have
to muke the request twico to such
honourable und pleasant guests,”

Casey's brain worked swiftly, snd
hadqm'u Digk & rewssuring nod, whick
wiid as plainly us words themsclves,
“¥You leave this to me, and see me
wangle things."”

*That's pretty awkward, chief."
returnedd Casey. ‘* Docuuse it means
that ve'll have to eat without me to-
day. But maybe vou'll let me go out
into the street and pick a bone or so
sitting on the kerbstone, becausa, ve
see, my religion says that under no
circumsiances am to remove my
hoots excopt when T'm in me bath.
Why. I've even got to aleep in 'em.
and, T can leoll yo, it's pretty swkward
at times. I never get a chance to got
the heles in mo socka darped, nor to
cut_me corns except in me hath. 8o
as T can't baro my feet, ye'll have (o
eat, as I said, without me being one
of vour gusata.”

5 Tha chief frowned as ho looked at
Loy,

“You have a strange roligion,” he
rnid, wt Inst.' One that I have never
heard of heforn. Thera weas a
preacher—a 8haker I think you called
him—who refused to doff his hat
before one of your kings, but never

has one of your countrymen—or the
men of any other country, and they
are muny in Eleazur, the secret city
of the sooret leayuo—refused hitherto
to take off hia shoes when he ale
with me.  Tall me the namo of this
strange religion of yours, that I may
Eam instruotion therein, and seo if it

o botter thap mine own."

“Oh, I'm a Bush-Booner," replied
Cusey easily, '"Bush, bocause we
don't shave on Bundays, and get
protty stubbly round the chin in con-
soguience : and Booner, because we'd
oner die than tako off our shouvs
for anybody, IU's o snw sect, amnd
thare sin't many helany to it, hecaurn
we'ra ralher particular who we ndmit
to our chuvel, Hut I'm one oi thn
Ligh priests, so, you sve, it's utterly
out ol the qostion me tuking off mo
beota of Lreaking tho laws of mo
roligion vven to oblige yvou."

‘I'he Moor grunted, and eyed Cascy
as though suspicious of his leg being
pulled. = Then ho shrugged his
choulders,

“8o ba it," he mid, at last. “Bat
that the loather whereof thy boots are
made vhall not defile my floors, lot me
wra round thy feet those two shawls,
Then shall both thy religien und mine
be satislivd,”

“That's a brainy wheoze, chief,”
replicd C'asey, with annather wink at
Dick. “Thanks. ne, doa’v bother:
I'd rather wrap up me own feet.
Naw that's done, lead on to the mesa-
deak—it'a starving mo nnd e tness-
mates ure, and it's lioping that vour
grul’s good and plentiful we nll are
sleo, though mo moymates is too
polite to auy s0.”

The Maor seomod to lave taken a

real faney to the huge, outspoken
frishmnn. for ho set him nbt his left
hand, Dick, of course, orcupying the
place of honour on his right. And
tha famished sailormon did more than
justice to the rich meata and viands
placed beforo them, though many
dishes were unfamiliar,  They wore
plied with wine, nlso, till Cases hinted
to Ahmed that British hlusjnckets did
not, as a rule, get intoxieated in the
middle nf the dav, and added that ha
might find men even elevated only
slightly a bit of n nuisance when lio
showed them round the town that
afterncon. Then the wine stopped,
and plain water wns served after-
wards, topping up with & cup
coffee
. Everybcdy [elt more chesry and
fitter for luture surprises or W

o8

[

Ben p::ifoud a tour of in-
spectior} they all roso to thelr fout,
and ‘seized their shoes, which, while
they cat, had boon cleaned and
polished. Casey grinaed sguin as, on
the doorstop ho removed sho shawls
and handed them to the nogra slave,

" Now, lead on Macbeth,” said
Dick. * And show us tho sights. You
know, since 1've sven your olectrio
lights mnd |ifts and trains, I'm begin:
ning to think that presenily we shall
find & telegraph or o telophone, or
evan & wireloss slation, and that
presantly you'll turn round and sur

ise us with the news that you've got
‘r}'uwgh to the Fireeat, and told her
captain that we're hers with you.
How's that for u guoss, ohief?"

"1t may be good—or bad," zeplied
the Moor, with » queer smile.
*Yhere are many things in_ Elcazar
that ara strauge and surprising, anil
it may be that even thoso thmﬂou
have mentioned are here also, us

xr.luru and see.”

Ip led the wuy, and the bluejackets
followed, commenting on_his strango
words amongst thomselves.  And
Dick noticed that there followed thom
half a score of hugo negroes, armed
with Turkish scimitars and British
automatic pistols, the chief's bady-
guard, headed by Lho mau he had
called Nevjim. ] .

“Hore,”” said the chief. in the
manner of one delivering a lecture,
“'ig n strange city—a secret city, Het
among the mountaine of Morocco, it
is sccure from thoss prying eyus
which would, if they know its where-
abouts, dostroy it. No other city is
like it; it is the headquartars of the
Leaguc of tho Btar and Crescent,
whose purposo is tho giving of the
countries to those who should right.
fully rule them.”

His oyes fashed, and he looked
what he was—a {anatia.

""The African must govern Africa
witheut interference from the white
man,” he cried. " And Asia must
also bo fres from his rule. Europe
shall be given over to the Dolshevists,
wha now rule Russia and Poland,
while America in the North ghall be
the contre of the German Empire.
and in the Bouth the vast republic
of the negro races. China must have
what in now Australaain, use she
is a vellow race, and her own bordars
are too cramped fer her teeming
millions of people, and when all these
things have come to pass Klearar will

bo the chief city of the world, for
from it the gue of the Star and
Crercent will ruls the univorse.”

** Protty fine, chief, if it comes off,”
interp Casoy, ** but what huprmn-
to Irelond iy this rodistribytion of the
world "'

“Iroland," replied the chiel, hils
eves rolling. **What is so amall an
island to trouble about? DBut, since
vou sk, Ircland is to be given ovor
to the Bulsheviata to rule, and all who
refuse to obey will be pet to tie

sword,”

“ llogoh !" said Casey. ‘' That
sounda like sport. 1 hope I'm in
Irelund whoa the Delshies sture in to
connuer her. Thero'll bo mora fight-
iin_; than at Donnybrook on a tair

av 1"

1y this time they had reached the
ond of the long. ruler-straight streeq,

and  debouched into  whal wos
obviowdly the public square. And
now their_cyes wero fully and widely

openod, E\'e%whau the mussiey
guns showed black and forbidding,
wnd every gun pointed towsrds the
town.

A great wall, built of conorete and
taced with the toughest srmour plate,
formod a redoubt around & hugo steel-
clad fortress, from the embrasurca of
which there poered forth on all sidns
the grim snouta of moro artillery, and
the walls of the fort wero likewino
loopholed hero and there for rifies
ar machine-gnns.

*“There is the key of Elcazar, and
ite ddofence,” said the Moor, waving
his _hand at tho jmposing structure.
* Notica how, standing on the
heights, it commands all the country
around, and cannot ba enfiladed from
any other point.  Notioe how it is
cased in tough armour, and armed
even on the city side, so l.h_u! in the
event of an cnomy advancing upon
ng from the landward side, aned even-
tually winning to tha sammit and
taking this city, it still stands impreg-
nuble. ) i

“With ton men snd six machine:
guna I could hold thar fortross against
the hosts of Christendom for evor and
a aay; ond though they might occupy
the town, without the fort it would
be vseless to them. Sea how all the
strovta  Fun ru]“r.u.ight like the
epakes of half @ wheel into this hub,
the city suare, and how ene of thor
great guny commands ench street, vo
that it can mow down any ndvancing

y that comes along them. Bog,
how ‘each e-gun s
mounted so that It can awaep the gity
squaro, nd, bor,  within
thoss eteol walls are the city
graoarics, from which the food
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SOUR TELEPHONE COMPETITION.
)

"

"

(Number Thres.)

1. “Hallo—is that Wiliame'?”  §
2. “donoes, of Wilten Avenue, 1
pspoaking-—-~' ]
! 3. “las that book vcome in
Y iy )
q " "
'Ng. ut——"" )

.3 Trol
6. “Yeu J know—but L don’t want »
'll\mr-the_v'ro no good: .

7. " You, you imay.
Passurnnce won'y catch—'
B. " Probably you do; but, ns I
baaid before, It won't do any good on
bthe end of o line,”

8. "1 know all sbout thut—TI've§
dheard it before. Bué, by the time your !
pmcuengor pets back I want to be oft. " ¢
b 10. Tt v u pity—no good in the
bmiddie of tho mofning—early mom-@
ing of evening is the best time,"” ]

But your )
v

What doecs the when he
rgns shor—"
, "That's all right; hs won't
twlnt tham—"
13, " Bul ho won't! Will you let 1
me have them if 1 como along?”
14, “Right you sre, &hon-—good‘
i

uire

mal . = .
b 15. “I'l be down in ten minules’
time."

16. “Good-bye " [
Here is & novel wheezo which will§
amuse and, we hope, puzzle you. ‘.‘.n'
Pyou see, tho above represents ano side §
nf a telephone conversation. Can you
bill in tho other side? If so, writod
down what you think will be the
proplics of the man at the other end of
the wire, Thero is no need to cut this
oul—-simply number each * answer " 4
to correapond with the number of thod
b question.” )

or the effort w! completes the

b For the offart which completes the
'lelophom conversation the t md'l
neatest in the epinion of the Editor— )
Pwhose judiment must be aocepted as§
Pfinal—a earh priza of ton shilling# will
¥be awarded. All entries are to be sent
in not later than Monday, Novemher
22ud, and addrossod, The Editor, Tha
Toys' Fuixnp, ‘Ihe Fleotway House, §

yFarringdan  Btroe E.C.4, and
tha envelopesa mar " Telophanc §
§ Compatition No. 3." t

e g e A o o o g

11, “Haven't you got any at all?} and

€ this moment, and

dadg dealt out to all the inhabitanta
of shis town, and the springs of water
whith supply the place.

" With thut fort in our hands, we
could prevent those in the town from
cating or drinking, and noither land

<hips

gune nor pera] ner
eowld hurt us'
“It looks n pratby fermidable

place, O Ahmed,” agreed Dick, * Dyt
if, aa you say, It is impregnable from
lan] o alr or sea, <lon’i you rthink it's
likely to be & double-edged weapon?
By o8, !lll' instance, there wero
l‘brt"ila against the serret leaguo in
vour city, and that by treachary they
gained posscasion of tho fort \What
precautiona have you taken to prevent
them using U guna and the machine:
guns und all your ammunition in the
ilave upon you in your own streots?
low would you make them provide
you with the food and water that is
ossenttal to your existence! Hurely, if
the place s imrpnnnahle for you, it
fs equally so for them; and, even
wore they but & handful, th-; could
hold the lortress agsinat youf"

Ahmed Ben Adeoin guxed quirsi-
oally at the young officor,

“T pea, Effondi,” he said slowly,
" that though thy vears are but few,
thy knnwlm?g« of warfare is not small,
Tho fort, us Lthou sayost, is & two-
odped sword, cutting the heads from
our envmies in our honds ond our
heads [rom us in our encmies’ hands.
Therofore huve we provided a Imat
regourco—a Inal resource so tecrible
thut it ean only be used when, by the
laws of the Leegue, tho Inner Council
of the Lengue in Convention amom-
bled ogree to ita being fullilled.
Lintan. Underneath that great house
1w o secrel chamber, wherein in slored
a vast quantity of nitro-glycerine,
since that ia Lthe basic factor in all
modern exploaives.

“The great tanke—and there ore
scores of them—are all connected 1o
a vast olectrio systom, and, by the
mero  prossure of o button, tho
detonators within them can be ex-
pladed in o secand, and the mountain-
top, with tho fort nnd all that it con-
toins, romoved na easilv as the fy-
whisk removes the troublescme insect
from ona's hand.

" Nor is this tha only secret city of
tha Leoague,” went on Ahmed Ben
Adeom. “There arn other places,
ormed and fartified liko this and ns
impregnable, in many countries, the

nnmuao[ which 1 Irr;;nul now Ml]l
you. But at n signa u?.It.iea_v\ril
in their hugo banr trnined

soldlsrs, arm them, and send them
forth to carry out the League's plan.
There will e risings—armed risings,
led hy trained strotegists and hacked
Isy storn fighters—-in overy rountry-
evon yonr own Fngland will not bn
an exeeption. Tha world will go (o
aleep in perfeet peace one night, and
thi: next morning will wake to find
that brother has declared war non
brother, and that sons and fathers
are hichting In opposita camps.
"“DBut, with ita vast power, the
[oague cannot suffer defeat, and tha
world miet bo divided up na we have
divided it up at our counrils. ‘There

) is no rece that is not represenicd on

tha Inner Council of the Leagne, ond

b all are agreed npon tho course to be

taken whon tha timea comes. Whela
ocompanies in rogiments, whole
rections of ships' companies in war-
shins, are waiting for the signal, and,
within twenty.four hours of its being
glven, every fortrem, gun, rifla,

stol, and warship in the world &ill

either destroyed or ranged under
the white flag with the crimson star
nd orescont, which is the League's
ensign.”

Canoy turned with a grin.

*When is this Leaguo you've
spun us 80 long a yarn about going
to think about giving the rignal that's
going to set the oarth ablaza end put
out the conflagration with the
universal brotherhood of mant I
want to know, hecause I'd like to he
there when it happens, just to join
in the fun.”

The Moor turned his piercing eyocs
on the Irishman. ¥ "0

““There are certaiu papers which are
lost—npapers which, when a man can
read them, reveal the hiding-place of
s treasure that is greater thap uny
nation can conceive. That treasuro is
intended—nay, is consecraled—for tha
war chest of the Leszue, Lut till it
fs found the 8tar and the Crescent
must continue to shine in ohsrurity
instead of in the opon. But I beliova
that [ am vory rlose to the discovery of
those nll-important papers, Strangers
from the Bea.  Indeed, I am almaet
positive that 1 know whera they are
that you, sailor.
mon of the English Navy, will shortly
hl:vlp me to put these old hands upon
them ™

fMare af thia thrilling yarmn of
adcenture in wext Monday's Boye'
Friesp.)

20/11/20

Mark Your Man |
I udmit, of m:munJ that there is

son;athinr 1o be said for the other
policy. It is held, for instanes, that
the full-back who goss out to tackle
the vulside mun is leaving his goal
farthor than a full-back ought ta do,
but, providing the full.back has tho
Eownr of recovery, this ought not to

e o fatal woenkrioss, Anywud\;, Iam
convinead thut although thare s
soniothing in the wrgumont dgainst
this system of defence, the an-
tages oulweigh the disadvantages.
One thing, however, you must not
overlook, nnd that is to decida your
policy und stick to it. T dan't-likn
to ses both half-back and full-back
going out to tackle the sutne forward
and leaving nnother opponent absn-
lutely mnmarked. Yot this is bound
to happon If thero in no sort of fixed
policy nrranged beforehand.

In othor diraclions, too, thore ure
ways of determining policy befors
slurting sto pluy.

The Full-Backs.

A puir of full:-bavks, for instance,
should think out their tactice befure-
hand and carry them out on the fiold
of play. One of tho greatesk and
gt comuion mistakes mudo by full-
buck pairg is thut bLoth the players
udvunce up the lield together when
their side is attacking. This they
should never do. 1t is advisuble for
one of the full-bucka o go well up
—itha fuster of the two for preference
—when his side s putting ow pressure.
But na one full-back advances the
other ehould atay behind und ‘come
slightly miore over tawards the centre
of the field. The danger of bath full-
backs going up together is thet:they
lsave o wide gup through which an
enterprising cenire-forward may dash
and srare a gosl in o break-away.
In fact, 1 don't think it is going too
fur 1o suy that the time when full-
backs must b wost alive 1= wher thoir
own sitlo is attacking. They must not
gel into a lackaduisical or over.con.
fident mood: which is the samo as
saving that they must beware uof
advaneing too far up tho field 'whean
their side appears to have tho advan.
tnge. We henr s lol ubsut combina-
tion in ariack, and everybndy seems
to vealise that it is necossury for the
five forwards of n side to work
togethor. What most teams averlook,
though, is the necessity for the same
en-nperntion hatween the members of
the defenve, 1 showed last week, for
instinen, how the half and the full-
hack ahould adopt a definite policy
in rogurd to the opponent they
shonld tackie in the courne 'gf on
average nttnck. In the sane way
there must ha underatanding botween
the full-backs and the goal-keepar.

No Previcus Arrangement—and

the Result,

Quite recontly T saw a (rwt division
nitteh lost because of this lack of
understaunding  between a  full-back
and his nmwn hetween the posts,  The
bull wua kicked well forward and
codd  huve  Leen  claured  either
by the full-back or the goul-keeper,
but cuch of them left it to the other
with thoe result that tho ophosing
vontra-farward dashed betweon thom
and shot a line goal. Vo watch thuse
two defendera sture ul ench othor was
quite an wmnsing  picinre, and [
should have liked incidentally =
grumophone record af what they said
tn each othor.  They were oach
equally te blamoe though., In the first
place tho goal:keoper whould liave
calload "“right " 10 his Full-back, and
then thoe full-back in his turn should
huve watched ¢arefully the opposing
ceutre-forward until the ball had been
roperly cleared by the geal-koeper.

e goal-keaper can also be uzed by
the [full-back in other ways, For
somo reason, which I have never yet

n able to discover, tha averago
spoctator  of  the feotball mawh
sprma to imaogine that o pess buck
from tho full-bnck to the goalkeopar
is n sign of wonknoss. It is roally
nothing of the sort. o mo it in &
sign of stronglth—a cloor indication
that the full.back and the gosl-keepar
have u working arrungemnent for the
good of the side, After all, why
should not the full-back, whon hard
proasad, pasy the ball back to his
goul-knopar rathor than run the risk
of giving o goal away?

(Alare an ' How to Play Fooethall™
in next Monday's Boys' Fugnn.J
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AN EXCITING TALE OF FRANK RICHARDS AND THE RUSTLERS!

The 1st Chapter.
At the Backwoods Bohool!

“ Popper !

“Uncle!”

"No:" suid Rancher
phatically.

* But -—" said Frank Richards and
Bob Luwless together,

I'he: rancher shook his head.

“LCan't bo done!" he said, " You
hustlis off to school, sennies, and stick
Lo your lessons. 'Lhis isn't work for

Lawless em-

you,

“Well, T like that,
Bob Lawless wa
nosed wut the
Wapiti Hills

“Who was it led tho sherifl of
Themnpeon  thore with his outfit?™
inquired Frank Richards.

Mr. Luwleas smiled.

“1 don’t denv it,” he suid. " You
were very wsetul. That don't alter
the fact that your place s at schoul,
and not  with the sheriff's out-
fit hunting for Hamdseme All and
his waug of rustlers. “Lhere'll be somn
sharp shouting when they've run
down again, and I don't want either
of you knocked over by a hullet,”

“We're ready to take the risk—-"

“Quite "

* But 1 guess I'm not ready for you
1o take it sunuun. " gaid tho rancher,
with u stile. "Nuff said ! Yeu can
rids with me as far as the timber, und
then off you go tu school !

Bob Lawless grunted.

He fele that 1t was hard lines, and
fully

puppcr said
*Who was it

rs' retreal in the

his cousn,  Frank Richards,
shured his feelings.
Handsonie  All, the rustler, was

lnose aguin, nfter once being rounded
up and consigned to the calaboosa in
Thoinpson Town. Half a dozen of Lis
old desperate gung wero free with
him.  And duning the days (hat had
clapsed muco Tlandsomoe All's cacape
the rascal had proved that he had
not quitted the Thompsun Valley,

More thun eno outlying ranch had
been raided ; two stockmen had been
shot on the ronge.  And the sherill
of Thompson and his men were eeek:
ing the mistlers far and wide.

Tho chums of Cedar Creck lind
takin a hand in the hunt for the
rustlers, and had lLelped in the round
up. Naturully, they considered thiat
they hsd o right to keep on the rruil

till Handsome Alf aud his gang were
finished with,
Rancher Lawless took quite n

different view,

‘I'he schoolboys’ place wae at school,
in bis opinion, and to school they hod
to

I‘Brunk Richards and Bob mounted
tholr horses ontside the ranch-house
in the sunny morning, and rode away
with Mr. Luwlcss—not lnoLlng al all
contented.

The rancher was on his way te
Thompeen, to jein the sheriff's vuthte
snd take up the trail of the outlaws,
And his son and nephew wanted very
much to ride with Lim.

But where the trail entered
timber they bad to part,

Mr, Lawless waved his hand to the

the

boys, and galloped on towards
Thompson, ond Frank and Bob
rl-lurmnﬂ_\‘ turned their horses inwo

tha timber trul,

“It's rotter grunted Bob, T
Rumss wa woere as much use as any
galoat m rounding up the rustlors,
Franky.

“Moro!" said Frank. with a smile.

“Weo found out whero they were
Inding—"

" Partly by chsance——"'

“Well, wo found out. anyhow ; and
we guided the eheriffi’s outfit. 'Tain't
fair play 1o leave us out now."

A Grand Yarn of the
Chums of Cedar Creek.

MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Jimn i a

.By

“It's  rotten!" agreed Frank.

“ Bnglish grammar this morning, toa.
I dan't feel very keen an \(\rh! either
trunsitive or intransitive—"

Bob Lawless leughed.,

“Hame here! I'd rather be gun.
ning after Hundsome Alf, I weander
whother the Cherub will be coming
to schoal ¥

That doubit was soon reselved. At
the fork of thetrail in tho timbey they
cume on Vere Beauclere, mounted
on lus black llulm \\'unm.. far them,
l.h‘rm:h re joined thom in the trail.

“Yonr popper gone to Thomps
Chernhi 2™ aske:l Bols,

“Yeo ie's  gomg

sheeill,”
M

{ha

au're going to school ™™

a startling change. And feeling ran
high on the subject elong the bhanks
of the Thompson River,

There were n score of the North
West Mountea Police 1 the valloy
now, seeking the rustlers, 83 well as
Sheriff Hendorson and his men; and
it seemnd inevitable that Ilandsome
Alf mum be rounded up uml dealt
\-nh~unlwx hie was wiee cnough 1o

“skip * over the border while ha buel
the chanve,  But during the week
that had elapsed eince the escape of
1the handsome outlaw, the hunt lad
Leen utterly unsuccessful, and muny
an outrage had  proved that  the
Cuiiforninn was sull on the worpail.

“They were going it again liwl
night ' Chunks Todgers announied
as Frank Richards & Co. dismounted,

“There's the bell I said Frank.

In o dissatisfied mood the threo
chums joined the etream of Cedar
Creek fellows going into the lumber
schoolhouse.

Their thoughts were with the
sheritf's outlit riding in the trail of
tha rustlers.

Lessans just then were more than a
han' they scomed o, Bob, at least,
like weult added to injurs.

But thera was no help for it, and
they had 1o detach their thoughts
comehow from the sheriff's outfit ond
the rustlers, and fix them upoen the
worrying  intricacies  or  English
Frammay, Tt Jid not eroes their
minds, just then, that that day was
destined to be more eventlul and ex-
citing than any ride with the Thomy-
son sherifl's outfit vould heve been,

The 2nd Chapter,
The Rusntlers at Cedar Oreck!

“Hallo! Something's up!™ mur-
mured Frank Richards,

It was alternoon, end Cedar Creek
school was buay npon = last lesson.™

The quiet of the school-room was
broken by the sudden sound of
trampling  hoofs without.

A number of harsemen hud ridden
into the pluy-ground, aml thero was
a buzz of hoarse voices, mingled with

a jingle of bridles,

“Some of the sherifl’s men !
mured Bob Lawless,

Knock !

A rider had dismonntad at the
door of the lumher school. and was
knocking there with the' butt of a
riding-whip.

Miss Meadows slarted,

A tholl rau through the class.

Cutaide the  schoallionse u hoaree
\nnn wns heard  shouting:

‘Hands up, you durned nigger!

Evidently Black Sem, the atable-
mun. had come om of his quarters
to imerview the intruders, ll-:r[\uﬂl‘\'
evidently, they were not some of the
sheritf™s men.

mur-

i

FIRING THE SCHOOLHOUSE!

his pala give themsslves up to save the achool from destruction ?

arrows fired by

Aoross the playground came streaks of fire from the lighted
the rustlers.

Bhould Frank Richards and

" Yes; it's rather rotten.”
“Can't be helped,” said Frank
Richurde, ns cheerfully as possible.

1 dore say our respected parents and
uncles are right from their point of

view,  They don't want us to stop
any bhullets,  We'ro safer at Cedar
Croek.”

Bob Lawless gave a snort,  1le was
not thinking muech about safety.

But there wag, ns Frank Richards
seid, no help for it.  And the three
chums cantered on to the backwoods
schoal.

They arrived at ('edar Creek in

aod time for morning lessons, and
Frund n erowd 1n the plavground, all
eagerly disuming the latcet exploits
of the rustlers,

That fapic was one of undying
inrerest it the Thompeon Valley.

The villey had Leen as peacalitl and
law-abiding as almost uny sxtisn in
British Columbia hefore ITandsoine
Alf and his gang came over the
border, but since then therc had becn

“Up at Lone Pine, cattle run off und
a ‘Tm‘:knmn wounded.”
*And tho rustlers?” aekod Trank,

" Oh, (ho\ got swax,” suid Chunky
Tm’lgers. ‘Taw the \]mmllcl Polive
ride out of Thompson as [ came
through this morning. They' re off 10
Lone 1'ine to look for trails,™

1 guess I've a jally good mind fo
ride for Lone Pine !llbh‘dli of going
in 1o lessons,” prumbled Bob Lewles.

“Won't  dn” raid  DBezuelere,
shaking his bead. ‘Ordu-r- have to
be obeved, you know.'

Grunt from Bob.

Y Desides,"  rontinued  Deaudlere
i‘lm:gh!ful]\- “Mr, Lawlesa nud myv

ther, too, know That Handeome All
15 very keen on gelting hold of us
three—he knows it was we who
routed out hia retreat in the Wapiti
Hills, anel led the sheriff there.  Tle
hasu't foreoiten Ihnt and if he got a
chance at us—"

“1 don’t care about that. 1 enly
want & chance at him !" said Bob.

Frank Richavdsa turned a startled
platee upon h|’~ (hlln]‘

“Burely it et he
muttered,

nrnh caught. his breath.

‘The rustlors!™

U Good heavens !

Kuock, knock,

poszible"

knock !

The whip butt wax bammering on !

the big pinaweod deor of the schonl-

house  which was closed and bolred.
As a rule. that door was npen in

the daynime, during school hours, but

smee the advent ol the rustlers in
the section, it was kapt closed- nat
thut Miss Mendows had really ex-

{:('m(-d the autlows to loak in ot the
ackwooda school. 11 was simply a
e tion; but ns a matter of faet,
it turned out thar it was nesded,
“Keep yonr places ! rapped oul
Miss Mondows

sharply.
Naya wern on their feet now, with
startled faces. There was a rising

buzz of voices,
* Bilence !"

Misa Meadows went quietly to the
schaol-room door, which opened upon
the wido passuge through the house.

In &pita of hor u.]umunll, a dozen
of tho schoolbuys  [ollowed  her,
Lreathloss with excitement.

She advanced to the house door—
outside, in tho porch, thers was a
sound of heavy boots, mingled with
the hammerimg of the whip butt.

Miss Meadows zlan el at the bolts
first, to muke sure thut ey werae
secure,

T'hen sha looked round, and signed
to Frank Ruwhards,

“ Richards——"  Her voice wna a

whisper.

“Yes, ma'am.

“Soe that the back door is holed,
Lowless, DBeauclere, Lawienre, look
ut tho windows,"

“ Yo, Miss Meadows,

The :choolboys scuddel] off in hot
haste.

It wus elear now that the rusller.
were at Ceodar  Creok—though  the
daring of tha wid, in broad davlight,
olmoust took away the Lreath of the
Cedar Creck -fellows.

Up at lone Pine, the mounted
police were hunting for Handsome
Al nud s geng: on the plaing, the
sherilf's outfit were riding in quest
of them: and here they were, sy the
Luckwoods scheol !

The very daring nf the raid made

sufer; for eedia ose that were
mmmg the 1usticrs could hardly
liive thought of leokiug {or them at
the school, in the backwoods. There
was Jittle, if wuy, plunder there 1o
tempt Handsome Alf and his gang.

Knock, knock, crash!

*Open this door,."
outside.

It was the veice of Alf Carson-.
Handsome Alf, the e¢hief of the
rustlers. Any possiblo Joubt wus set
4% reat now.

Aiss  Meadow  answered  fron
witlhin, withoul. tonching the bolts.
She had no intention of epening 1o
the raidors

‘\\ ho is there?"

“Hallo!" thers wus u  mocking
ch, Is that the schoolmarm?”

shouted & woice

Huandsoma Al
I reckon.”

'I guess  I'm
you 'vo heard the mume,
*Yes, I have heard it."
We'va no tinme 1o cut to wasio,
marm—opon the dour."

"I shall nol open it," answered
\Iun Moadows, in & «quiet, clear VOK‘L‘
“ o about your business, my man.

Handsome Alf laughed.

“[ reckon our business is here,
marm. 1f you «don't open the door,
L guess wo shull soon have it i

ephinters,”

{'rash, crash!

Tho butt of the riding-whip beat on
tha door like a hammer.

‘I'hare were exclamations and some
sheieks, in the crowded schoolroom.
Mr, Slinsuey and Mr. Shepherd were
poing round hastily, closing the
window shutters oud lxulnnz thon.

A nrfle squibbed off n tha play-
praund, and a hullet croshed through
a shutter.

ALy
Rirhanis,

hat murmured  Frank
“This s a o, Boh.”

Bob Lawless nodded. lus  eyes
gleaming  under his bent brows,
From the rack i the hall the chums
liftedd  their  tifles =which “they hnd
elways earrind with them sinco the
arrival of tho outlows in the valley.
Tho sume thought was in the minds
of all threw -3t wos mainly on their
aceount, that the rustlers had came
tn the lnd\umwiw school. What loot
thern was in the place wis hardly
worth the while of the rustler gung,
atd their danger was greal,

The pinewomd door crenked under
the heavy blow of an axe,

Aiss Meadows set her |

The Canaduan r«hnu'\mmrmu
not  lwe  her coumge or »
sessinn, Bt her foce was very ple,

*Huck it down, Bunco!" shouted
the Californian.,

“I reckon Il
brace of shakes,
de'-p hoavse vaice.

Crusht Crash’

ips.

he through in «
pard,” answered a

" Lawleas. what ave you deing:
exclaimed Miss Meadows,
Bob had placed his milemuzzle

to o thin crack i the doar where the
axe elpa had phstened theough,

Without replying, Bob pulled the
trigger.

Crack’

The <hot was answered by o wiid

howl from without, Onpn of the
rustler  gang, cerowded about  the
wooden porch, had been hit.

There was a shout of rage from
Huwisoma Alf

* Shoot!  Shoat ™'

The reports of six or seven rifles
falluwed.

Bullots smashed on tha pinewond.
and ono or two came tarough and
dropped, spent, on the Hoor.
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Mins Meadows caught jier breuth.

“0Oh Heaven!" she murmured.

“Wo've got 1o hold thom off,
ma'am,” sud Bob Lawlass. 1
rockon they won't dare to hang on
long. The finng will be heard,
moybe, as {ar as Thompson."

“Get Lo the upper windows,"
mutlered Frank. "“We can pick
them off from there.”

“Right!"

Tho threo chums tan up the nar-
row wooden stairs. ‘There was an
upper atory to Miss Meadows' house,
w?\ich adjoined the schoolhouse, and
was port of the smamo building, Up-
stairs thero wus a little passuge with
two or thren rooma opening on it,

and & window at the end of the
pessage looking on the playground,
over the porch. The threo chums

ata from the window into the
playground, lighted now by tha red
ofého sunset.

A bullet from below smashed
through the window, and they sprang
back. DBut they returned the fire the
next moment, and thers was a yell
from the raiders below,

“Cover!" shoured the Culifornian,

The raiders crowdod into the
porch, of which the wooden roof
sheltered them from fire from above,

“I guess we shall hold thon off
till _help comes," said Bob Lawless
confidently,

“If the sheriff would only ride
this way-——" muttered Beuuclore.

“] guess he's fur onough off on
the plaing,” said Boh. *“'DBut this
shooting will be heard all slong
Cedar Creek, I reckon."

From below and nutside came the
shouting vaice of the onraged Culi-
fornian.  The chums could hear it
where they stood,

“Miss Meadows! We'va rome
hera for thres bhoya—Richards, Law-

less, and Beauclerc! We want them!
You hear me*”

“T hear you" answered Miss
Meadows quietly.

“Send them oul, and wo'll ride

awuy und leave the school unbarmed.
We've no time to wasie here.”

“What do you want with tho
boya?"

“I gueas that'a our business. Will
you aend them out 7'

‘@ NQ "

“Then we'll fire the achoolhouse,
and they'll go up in the Bames with
the whole crowd of you!™ =aid Hand-
some Alf savagely.

Frank' Richards glanced
chumsa

"1 knew they were efter us!" he
muttered.

"1 guessed s0,” said Bob, * Hand-
some Alf ain't forgotten that it wes
we who cleared him out of his dey in
the Wapiti Hills, and brought him
within an inch or two of Judge
Lynch's rope.”

Beauclere set his lips.

“1f they fire the schoolhousp—=""
he mntterad.

“Cun they " whispered ¥rank,

" T=I fear s0.”

Frunk Richards shivered.

The whole building waes of wood, and
unce the fire was applied, it was likely
to burn unchecked; pot a hand could
be raised to save it, or stop the flames,
with the outlawe outside. He thought
of the erowd of boys and girls in the
scheol-room.

“The villain!" he breathed, * I{—
if he was villain enough——"

“It's death—death to them all!”
said Bob Lawleas hoarsely, ‘' But—but
help may come—pray Heaven that
he_llp may come in time !

ho Culifornian’s savage voice was
heard aguin.

“Will " vou give them up, Miss
Moadows?"

Cold and clear the Canadion school-
mistress' voice replied :

o!"

N,

at  his

“Then look out for trouble!" said
Handsatvte ‘Alf, gritting his teeth.

Frank Richords & Co. descended tho
staira again. e rifles in their hands
were useless now. In the hall and the
school-room there was o crowd ot
faces, palo as death—pale as their
own,  Outside, tho rustlers wern
silent; the shooting had ceased, But
in the silence sounds could be dis.
hn'xu\ahod thnt told that IHandsome
Alf was setting to work, and that a
fearful danger—a danger that it was
impossible to resist—waa crecping
upon tho backwoods school and all

erein.

Tha 3rd Chapter.
To Save Ths 8chool !

Whiz!

Clink !

Across the playground came a streak
of fire, und there wes a light sound
as it landed on the roof of the school-
house.

Frank Richards, watching from a
chink in a shutter, clenched his hagds
with helpless rage.

Handsome Alf and hia gang bad re-
treated from the porch, and scuttled
scross to the fence of the corrsl
Thero they had taken cover. From
their cover behind the fence came the
burning arrows.

The device was simple enough—
ancient enough; it had been practised
of old by the Redskins, when they
roamed in the valley of the Thompron
River, before the white man trod
there,

An arrow, seeped in oil, and &
bunch of oily rag tied to the head, had
boen ]ightm{ and sent whizzing across
to the schoolhouse roof, where it lay,
burning and smouldering.

The roof waa of thick pinc planks,
covered with  tarpaulin—dry after
several sunny dugs without rain.

One—two—three of the fiery min-
siles might smoulder there without
catching, but a dozen—two dozen—

It was only a question of time.

To venture on the school-room rool
from an uppor window of the house
to extinguish the fiery messengers was
death, for the outlaws' riflcs were
ready,

Bob Lawless scudded up the staira,
and looked from the window over the
long, almost fat roof of the adjoining
school-room.

Already three burning arrows—
mere sticks with oily rags altached—
lay about the roof,

He put his hat out of the windew
to test the wotchfuliress of the out-
luws,  Inuatanily a couple of rifles

uibbed from the corral across the
playground, ond the hat was almost
torn oway, with a bullet-hole in its
brin.

Bob drew back from tho window.

Ar he rurued awsy, another fiery
migsile  dropped  on the roof and
smouldered there, sunding up smoke,

Already there wes o gﬁm:uoring ot
apurks, u thickening of smoke, show-
ing that the terpaulin was eatching.

Bol> Lawlessa hurricd downstairs
aguip.

[Lis fuce was white, his lipa set.

Below, there was an snxious group
iu consultation—Miss Moadows, Mr.
Blimmey, and Mr. Shepherd. Boys
and girls crowded round, but thero
was not reom for all of them—some
of the crowd had to remain in the
rehool-room.  And on the roof of that
long. lofty room—distinctly audible
fram within—dropped Asming missile
after missile. Evidently the outlaws
had come prepared for this eventu-
ality, and they were losing no time—
they dared not linger long at tho back-

woods school.
“What is to bo dono?” Misa
Meadows' voice was husky. “The

children—oh,
house catches——"

Sho broke off.

“The—the dastards !" breathed Mr.
Slimmey.

Bob Lawless rejoined his chums.

* Frank—Cherub ! he muttercd.

They looked at him, and rread in
hip face the same thought that was
in their own minds. |

Beauclerc gripped his rifle almost
COIIVH]BI‘\'EI!.

“Tf—if one could only get to close
quarters !” ho

the children [—if the

with the scéundrels!
muttered passionately.

Bob shook his head.

“We can't!"”

“1 know! But—"

“Old scouts,” muttered Bob
huskily, “it's death for the lot of us if
the house catches—and it's catching.
In ten minutes the roof will be blaz-
ing, and it will {all in; the rest of the
bwlding will catch——"

Frank shuddered.

** Bob, we—we—

“You know what I'm thinking,"
whispered Bob.

“*T—I think so—""

"It's death, anyhow. Wo've not
got a dog's chance. If they're villnins
enough to fire the school, and sacrifice
fifty lives, there’s nothing to stop
thein. And they're deing it—they'ra
doing it!"

“The villains!"

“We can't see them ali—the girls,
too—with the fire round them—we
can't!”  Bob's voics was low but
steady now.  * Frank, Cherub, it's up
to ua! They've come for ue—not the
others ! Oldychumu. it's up to us, and
—and we've gnt to face the music.
It's death, anyhow, when the school
takes firn ! A little sconer to save tho
rest—"

He stopped.

His face waa white and set; but
there was courage, undaunted
courage, in his sunburnt face, and it
wus reflected in tho faces of his
chums.

A littlo sooner—a little sooner, that
wan ull.  But it was ternble !

Clink, elink!

The sound echood softly from
above.

Flaming niissile sfter missile was
dropping on the tarpaulined rqof.
There was no time to lose. Even now

the fire was getding a hald. Ere long
it would be difficult to extinguinh it,
il not impossible. There was no
time—there was not a second to lose.
If the chums of Cedar Creek were to
make their sactifice it had to be made
at onee, or it was futile,

“It's up to us!” mid Frank
Richards at last, and he set his testh
hard, determined that that fearful
moment should not' find bim waver:
m% * Let—let lwo."

The chuina moved towards tho door.
Miss Mendows looked ofter them, her

o lips quivering.

“We're going, Mis Meadows™
sard Vere Beauclere: quictly. ‘' They

wn}r‘:.‘ us. 'I"ht-y'll sparo tho rest.”
“Mo, no!"”
“Tv's ?he only way, ma'am,"” said

Frahk. ' Iiark!"

Krmck‘!

The whip-butt rang on the door
ugain, The Californian shouted from
without ;

“Will rou give in now? I guess we
don’t want to burn you n your
school, Miss Meadows: bul wa're
after those threel  Will you hand
them: over 7"

“Never !

"* Then die !

"8top ! shouted Frank Richurds.
“ Handsome All, we ars coming out
to surrender ! Stop "

The (fnlifnrtxianoﬁxunhed.

":Come out within two minutes, un-
armed, with your hands above your
heads'" he snapped back. “I give
you two minites—no wora! If you
are not in my hands then, the school
goes up in flames!™

“We aro coming !

“I guess I'll wuil two minuies, no
moro !’

The man with the enrrings scuttled
iway from the porch, und rejoinod his
confederates it the corral,

Frunk Richurds unfastened the
shatter of the window by the door.
Ho did not intend to epen the door.
in case the raseals without should
intend treachery, nnd make a rush.

“Richards '—"  exclnimed Miss
Meadows in & voice of anguish, Tho
tears waro running down her checks,

Frank gave her a fuint smile.

" Liet ua go, Misa Meadowa!—"

" But—my boy, my boy l—-"

“It's death anyhow !" said Vera
Benuclore.  ** And--and it's only a
little sooner, Miss Mendows. To save
the rest—to save the gir "

Miss Meadows closped her hands.

8he realised that it was true—it was
death for the thres to remuin, os to
go, if the outlaws carriod out their
savage thoeat; as only too evidently
they intended to do.

And the lives of half-a-hundred
wern at stuke—girls as well as boys—
children, too—~—

Frank renoved the shutter.

A chill ran through him as jie
stood sl the open window—he wis
under fire from the corral now, if
they choosa to pull trigger—a chill,
though ho wus going to his death,
and he koew it! But no shot came
from the ecorrul. The rustlers knew
that ho was coming to surrender, and
they held their fire.

Quiotly, calmly, though his nerves
werg in a jangle, Frank Richards
drew himsell through the little win-
dow and dropped outside.

Bob Lawless followed him. And

Vera Beauclero dropped out into the.

porch after the rancher’s son.

Bob looked bsck through
window.

“ Mr. Slimmey !-———"

“By doar, brave boy ‘—"" groaned
the young master,

* Fasten the shulter aftor us. And
—and from tho upper window you can
got at those arrows on the school-
room robf, and put them out! I
think those villians will keep their
wotrd, they don't want to murder
children, They'll lot you put the fire
out, when wo're gone. Good -bye,
Mias Meadows!”

“Oh  Heaven!” murmured Misa
Mendows. “You must not go, you
shall not, oh Heaven!"

followed hix chums {rom the

porch. Tho shutter closed.

the

The d4th Chaptar.
in Msroltess Hands!

Frank Richards & Co. raised their
hands above their hoads, as the out-
law had bidden, as they advanced
across  the playground,  from the
schoolhouse towdrds the corral,

In the playground lay Black Sam,
roped up with a lasso, helploss. His
black eyes stared, torrified, at the
three schqolboys aa they came by.

Quietly, stoadily, they advanced
towards the corral.

They were fairly under the rustlers'
rifles mow, helplesmly exposed to the
bullgts if the ruffians hed chomen to

“tngger.

But not a shot came from the corral

sn00.

Evidently Handsome Alf intended
to take them prisoners; it was nat
instanl death that the savage,
rovengeful Californian had planned
for the three schoolboys who had led
to his dofeat; and to the captura of
his hidden retrest in the hills with
its atore of plunder.

‘Tho throe chums reached the corral
fence at last.

" Stop right in!” came the mocking
voice of the Californinn,

The bar had bsen removed; Frank
Richards & Co. walked quietly inte
the corral, their hands atill up.

There were seven outlaws thore,
rifle in hand; some of themn had
alrondy beon selecting the more
valuable horses, and *“stringing
them with lassoes, ready to be taken
away.

* By Johosophat, cap’n!” ejaculated
Dunce, the gigantie, red-bearded
rustler whom the chums had seen in
tho lynch crowd at Thowmpson o week
before, when Handsome Alf had been
roscued from the caluboose. “ By
gum! them young scallywags are real
grit, I pgueas: I guess it'a a'most a
pity to send them uo the flus."

Haondsome Alf smiled grimly.

“1 guess you'ro a foal, Bunco!" he
aud. " You know what they'vo cost
us; and I've never yot forgotlen to
pay a debt, with interest!'"

“1 guesa I'm sorry for them—"'

“Koop your sorrow to yourself, you
fool!”  snopped the  Californan.
* Mexican Jo, ropo them up!”

The Mexican cune forward with a
rope, grinning.  Hin black  evea
glittered at the three chums -ho had
had the worat of an encounter with
the chums of Cedur Cresk once, and
he hud not forgotten it. ‘The Mexican
had Leen captured wilh hia leudar in
the Wapiti Hills, and he had cacaped
from the Thompaon calaboose in the
confusion of the lynching proveedings,
Ho proceoded to bind the schoolboys’
hands down to their sides, and ho
fastened  the knots with  crunel
security.

Frank Richards & Co. did not utter
a word. They submitted to their fate
with quiet courage. They had ex-
pected instant death, and that death
was ‘postponed did not meap that
there was a throb of mercy in the
heart of the savage Californian, they
knew that, It was for some mmore
terrible fate that they were reserved,
and thay knew it. But they kept
their firmness.

“Put them on their
anapped tho Californian.

“¥ou are going to take us away
from here, Handaome Alf?" exclaimed
Bab Lawless, breaking his silence at
last.

" Sure !

" For what #"

The outlaw showed his teeth iu =
l'l'll@l gril].

YT guoss you'll learn fast enpngh.
Shut your mouth! Put them on their
horses, Mexican Jo!" )

Frank Richards & Co. called to their
horses. and the animals came trotting
up. They wero lifted on the horses’
hocks, without suddles, and their feet
tied underneath.

Moexican Jo took the reins of the
three horses, to lead them,

" Gol moving !’ said Handsome Alf.

The rustlers crowded out of the
corral, somo of them leading such of
the schoolboys' horses as they deemed
worth stealing. Frank Richards
glanced towards the schoolhouse.

Mr. Blimmey and Mr., Shepherd
wera already out on the roof of the
schoolroom extinguishing the Hames
there.

They were in Lime to prevent the
fire {from spreading, Frank could see
that.

Cledar Creek School was saved; but
Frank Richards & Co. wero lost—lost
bevond redemption.

Tho rustlers rodo out of the gate-
way, with tho prisoners in their midat,
and the atring of stolen horses follow-
ing.

Now that the three chums were in
his hands. the Californian gave no
further thought to the school; his
business thero was done. Indeed, 1L
was possible that ecven the savage
rustler was unwilling to hurn down
the school, with ita helpless crowd
within, if it could be helped.

Now that he had gained his object
he did not even glance at the school-
house.,

The rustlers rode at a gallop along
the trail to the north, forded Lhe
creck, and set off acrosa the plaina,

Frank Richards & Co. rode in their
midst.

The Californian pushed his horse
alongside t.e prisoners, and his eyes
glinted at thom.

“1 guess you'll be sorry now that
you evor happened on my traill"™ he
said, betwcen his teeth.

.

horses !

4

The chums of Cedar Creck d
anawer.

“But for vou, I guces I'd
made a fortune in the Thog
Valley!" went on Handsome Alfy
lng his {ooth. *It was ysoq-
three—that queered the game for
They got me in the Wapiti H:
they got back all the cattle, and w
out twosthirds of my men! An
wes you—you—"" Ho spat o
savage curge. I guess you'll
sorry ! L{rﬂunco badn't raised a ly
mob in*Thompson, and got me
of the calabooso, where should I
now?"”

“ Hanged, very likely, up you 1
be yet!" retorted Bob Lawless.

tiandsorne Alf raised his ridir
whip, and struck the rancher's son
savaga blow across the shoulders.

“I guess you're still lively wi
Lawless!" 1

yﬂur tongue, youn
said. "' But reckon you'll leat
yet!"

Bab set his Leeth hard.

*The game's up for ut in thi
valley," continued the Californian

**1 never reckoned it could last mor
than a few weeks, with the whole
rection roused, and the Mounten
Police coming up the valley, But I
reckaned I'd vamooso a rich man, and
through yon I'm going poorer thon |
came! I reckon that's a debt I've gou
to pay! Do you know what's going
to happen to you? Wo're riding (o
tho north-west now—bevond the
sobtlemonts. Two dags will see us
clear—out of reach of the sheriff of
Thompaon~right out of the reach of
a chaso! Aud then—thon——""

He loughed aavagely.

“Can yon guess? L.ave you.ever
heard of Mazeppa! Once we're out
on the North-West plains, berond the
sottlernents, I'm going to have you
bound to your horees, and let ‘loose.
It's an Indian_trick. Maybe jou've
heard of it? You'll be carried on—
bound hand and foot—wherever your
horses wander—for days on efid, till
the end comes! If your friends cver
find you, thoy'll find strips of wou
henging to your borses—what the
crows and viltures have left, I reckon,
Thi?'li on that, whilo you ride -with
me e

He pulled away his horee, and rode
on at the head of his men. "

Frank Richrda & Co. did not speak,

Thoir vers hearts sickened- within
them at the threat of the outlaw—a
threat which, they knew, was not an
empty one. This was why thoy had
not boan shot down at Cednr Creek—
this was the fate the merciless rustler
had reserved them for! To wander,
Mazeppa-like, bound fa their horses—
famished, tortured with thirst, under
sun and rain—till death put & merci-
ful end to their uuﬂ'eriuga! Theic
hearts were like ice within thoeir
breants.

Frank Richards cast a  haggard
look round over ihic plains in the red
of the sunset,

f only help could some!

But the plaina wore bare, save for
a herd of steers in the distance, w
herd which the rustlers did, not
venture to round up and drive—thoy
wera too close to tho settlement for
that, and the plsins held too many
dangera for them.

Bunco, who was riding a little ahoad
of a gang, suddenly whecled his horse,
sod came galloping back.

He waved his hand, and shouted.

Frank's heart leapt.

Was it danger for the rustlers?
Dangor for the rustlers was hope of
rescue, of life, for their victims!

They could not distinguish the red-

" bearded ruffian’s words; but evidontly

Bunco's shout had given the tastlers
the alarm,

Handsomo Alf rapped oui a word
to his muen, and _the raiders cheoged
their course a little, turning to the
north-west inatead of due north.

Frank Richards & Co. looked back,
with burning cyes, from moment io
moment. Dusk was settling over the
plains, and it waa not easy to make

out distant objects. They saw that
the man with the earrings was
wawching back as he rode, with

anvagoly cleaming eves. He seemed
for the time to have forgntten his
prisoners—a proof of his alarm and
uneasiness.

Frank Richards & Co. exchanged
silent glances. Hope had sprung up in
their bressts again.

Suddenly, from the duak of the dis-
tance, came & flash, followed by an
echoing report. It was the ring of a

rifle.

Frank's heart leaped.

It was pursuit !

TUnder the darkening sky, the hoofs
beat like thunder on the plain, Hand.
some Alf and his gang were riding
for their lives now.

(Make @ point of reading “THE
FLIGHT OF THE RUSTLERS"
nert werk, telling of the hazardows
life of the Chuma of Cedar Creek in
the hands of the rustlers!)
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THE MISSING SCOUTMASTER !

TINTRODUCTION,

TED MARTIN, patrol-leader of the
Otters, end his accond in  command,
KITTO. with the patrol rescue a blind

sallor named CAPTAIN BOWERS from
a amall lslaud, where he is cut ofl hy the
tide. Following on this the Otters and a
patral of Qirl Guldes, under the command
of MI38 BETTY HANSON, take part at
w tournament. Wilson gives u frework
display: the reouts and guides give a
display, ot scouteraft. While the two
putrol-leaders, Ted and Hetty, are riding
ju an seroplane as a reward for the
display, Lthey see Captain Bowers on Lhe
rocks {0 the sea. They return to camp,
and Mr. Hendron sets off slone to Inter-
view the blind eailor.
(Now read om.)

Mr. Hendron Disappears.

Back st tho camp Mr, Hendron was
rather forgotten, for the lire hnd to
bo got going, & meal cooked, aml Ted
had to tell all the others exactly what
flying was like.

Loug, alter the meal was over the
Otters were sitting round their camp-
fire, and Ted wos etill giving word
pictures of what it was liko to be up
among_the clouds, when ho started
rather-abruptly to his feet. )

“1 suy, do you chaps know that it
ijs after eight o'clock "

* As late as that?"

“Ju is!" exclaimed Ted. ' And
Mr. Hendron hasn't come  back.
Lot's go and scout round about a
bit.”

" Right-bo !" said Kittn~

the

“Don't s8y anything to
othors,” went on Ted, "“I'll lcave
Poarson in charge of the camp.

Sha'n't bo o moment!" ]
Ted gave the necrssary instructions,
then he and Jack Kitto started off in
tho dark, instinctively making to-
wards Captain Bowers' cottage,

Scarcely hod they left the sundhills
for the firm sand of the shore, when
(‘aptain Bowers came stumping along,
feeling his way, ay usual, by splash-
ing hig stick in the edge of the sca,

“Well, do you know whees Mr.
Hendren is*" asked Ted quickly.

“Ngt. 1, my hearty !V

“la's—he's not st your cottage,
then ¢

“Of course he isn't!" declared Cap-
{ain Bowors. ' \Veighed his anchor
from there a couple of hours ago, or
more."

The puzded expression on Ted's
face grew.

“Do vou know which way ho went
when ha left your shack?!'"” he asked.

*Along the lhard sand, 1 reckon;
but how ami 1 to know? Aren't 1 a
blind man, my hearty?"

Ho stumbled on into the darkness,
while: Murtin and Kitto looked ut
rach other quickly, the same thought
Aashing through both their minds.

**Mr. Hondron has gono to haso a
look at tho rocks himeelf1” Tod
exclaimerd.

**Yes, that'll bo it, of course!™

“Thon come on!™ answered Tea
uickke. " Hec'll be no safer alone
there shan I was, Hailo !™

“What's the matter ! Phew! Our
boat has gone!”
Ted wvodded quickly. The Otters’

sturdy boat hod disappaared from her
usual spot by the breakwater!

“Mr. Hendren has taken it, of
course !? Ted exclaimed. "It is a
hundred to one he wes rowed oul to
watch. those rocks!"

Instifictively both acouts strained
their oyes in staring out to sea, then
a question cama suddenly to Ted
Martiri's lips:

* Wheit is that there, Boating in the
sen, Kitto?"”

Jack Kitto could not say.

Thero certainly was something drift-
ing along in the water just whers the
waves wero breaking, a large, black-
looking object, ) .

Kitto whipped his elcetric lamp
from his pocket and snapped over the
rwitch, and a circle of light shene on
the black-looking abject. =

1t was an overturned boat, drifting
kacl uppormest on the surf !

Suspenss!
" Ted, is it our boat?"
Jack Kitto saked the question in &

low voice, his ususlly cheery, laugh-
ing faco, white an wared-looking'.
and he did not really want an answer.
Kitto knew in his heart that it was
the Otters' hoat that drifted stern
uppermost in the surf, but he would
have given anvthing if Ted Martin
could ?m\'e said something that had o
little hope in it.

Instcad, Ted said nothing at all.

For o moment or two he stared at
the derelict eraft, then waded out inta
the water, and ygot & grip on her

ainter. It was easy enough to haul
her ashore, and not so difficult for the
two scouls to turn her over. Thon
they stoed looking at her.

A pitiful sight sho was, too, lying
there, half in the watee and half unt,
an oar broken in tho rowlock, and a
seat crushed, And Kitto turned a
white fuce to his chum.

“Ted, what does it moan?”

" What can it mean but that Mr.
1lendron is dead?” breathed the
patrol-leador, and there was a catch
in his voice. *He must have taken
the boet out, and—and overturned
her somehow, and.-—--"

Ted stopped speaking Lo grit his

teeth.
Mr, Hendron hod been u goud
fricnd to Ium--vne of those mlent

friends who show {riendship by deedw
and not by words—and now he was
gone, It was a pretty awful thought,
and Ted couldn’t stand it.

“Kitto, we must o something!”
he muttered  through his  teeth.
** Flash away back to the camp, and
bring the rest of tho patrol heru.
Send Tenderfoot Wilson to the police-
station, and then to the cosstguard's
cottage."

** Anything clse

**No, excapt scud like the wind !”

Jack Kitto darted away, while Ted
Martin bogan ripping off his kit.

He Rnew it was practically useless
to swilm out to sea lovking for Mr.
Hendron, but he meant to do 1t
After ell, it would attempting
something and U'ed knew he muast do
that or break down.

He Huug himself into the Mack, icy
water, and he swam at a racng
stroke, shouting at (he top of his
voice as he cut through the surf. Not
& sound came hack in answer, though,

oxcept the swish of the miniature
waves washing over the low.lying
rocks away to his left, and Led's
heart sank.

He thought of Mr, Hendron as he
bad always known him—a quiel,

kindly nian, a tvpieal young school
master, who had not hesitated to give
up his own summer vacation in order
ta bring the Ottera down to camp un
the sandhills.

Ted remembered, too, hew unsel-
fishly Mr. Hendron had wgreed to
keep on the camp when an epidemic
of scarlet fover had broken out at the
school, and thus preventing the boys'
return.  'I'ho scoutmaster hsd done
that solely because Ted Martin and
Jack Kitlo bad their homes in South
Africa, and 8o had nowhere to go!

Ted thought of all these things an
he swam swiftly through the water,
but never nnce were his  shouts
anewered, and never once did he sen
;athmg that could be Mr. Hendron's

Tilo patrol.leader slayed in the sea
until he was numhod and bLlue, but
oven then it was the sound of Kieto
and the rest of the patrol on the satuls
that made him turn in the waler.

He gave his chums a hail, and
swam quickly ashare, to find all of the
Otters  there except Tenderfoot
Wilson, reinforced by s sergeant of
the local police and a constable. The
Qolice-eerg»am wan the first to greet

od,

“Did vou find anything®"

“No!" onswered Ted through his
teeth.

“1 didn'¢ expect you would," came
the sergeant's quiet reply. *“The

currents run  funnily round about
here, and if tho body is waahed
ashore, ten to one it won't be for a
couple of miles west of this peint,
What was that you wore saving about
Mr. Hendron being a swimmer?"

Tha last question was ta Kitto, and
thae “sccond ” was very quick with
his answer,

“I said he was ono of the finest
swirumers you'd be likely to meect

anvwhere.  Isn't that so, Martin?"
“Yes," flashed Ted. “I'd for-
gotten that. Why, sergeant, he—he

gnu!d swim a dozen miles and not feel
it

““Not if he struck his head on one
of thoso rocks, and was stunned-—-"'

“Put how conld ho strike his haad
on a rock?” cried Ted, hope in his
heart again. “There's scarcely a
ripple on the water!"

“Run into a'rock an' upset his
boat—""

““But lnok at the boat for yourself,”
exclaimod Ted. " A craft of that size
isn't easily upset, T ean tell you!”

" Yet it was upset, Ted,” whisper
Kitto. * Wo know that curselves!"

Ted lapsed into silonce,

True enough, thay knew that the
hoat had been capsized, but how was
tho mystery. IL was a broad-beamed
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tub of a boat, and Mr, Hendron was
well-known in the boating world as a
acu]!er.‘ dow & man who had
raced in Himsy listle wkiffs came to
overturn a large row-boat in a calm
sen was utterly boyoud Ted Martin.

The police:sergeant  secmed  per-
fectly satisficd, though.

Ho got it thoroughly wedged into
his head that Mr. Hendrouw' had run
his boat vn a rock, overturned her,
und stunned himaelf in 80 doing, and
had been drowned.

He said as much, in as many words
and would scarcoly listen to Tod
Martin's argutnents,

" You'll ind I'm right to-morrow
morning," he axv:lnimarf " The body'll
be rerovered a couple of miles away
from here, where the currents work in
to the bay. Isn't that so, Capuain
Bowers?"”

Ted Martin and Kitto wheeled
round at the question,

The blind* suilor they liad rescucd
from the rocks had silently joined the
little crowd on the sands, and ap-
parently he had heard the discussion.

“ Ay, you're right. sergeant,” camn
his hoorse, unpleasant voive. “f
therw's o body in tho water, it'll be
found in the bny when the tide
turns.”

"“And that's where we've got to
look," answered the sergeant.

“But—but can't a boat be.
launched, and the sea and those rocks
searched?” protested Ted.

*“The constguard will see to that,"
was tho curt answer. *There, you
can se¢, they have launched a boat
nlready. _'l')e}: are  waosting thair
time, but it's the right thing to do !"

Ted bit hus lip.

As a rulo he was p great friend
of the polico, but he had taken a
dislike to this cocksure sergeant who
wouldn't lend an ear to anyone's
opinion hut his own. Then the
patrol-leader of the Ottera folt his
arm cought in a tight grip. 1llo
srarted round, o discover that it waa
Captain Bowers who had hold of him.

*Take no notice o' landlubbers !™
he whispered in Ted's ear. "To
Davy Jones with them, [ may—to
Davy Jones with them!"

The words seemud to have no meun-
ing to Ted, and his belief that Cnl:lam
Bowers was insanc as well as blind
became stronger; but he couldn't
withdraw his arm from the old sailor's
grip. At every attempt Captain
Bowers' fingers tightened, and before
Ted could speak sgain the police-
sergeant and the constable had
hurried away.

“Which way have_they gone, my
hearty?" chuckled Captain Bowers.
" ’I"owanja the bay, eh®"”

“To look for a body that isn't there
and nover will be! ;h. ha ha! lt'e
a long walk they have im front o
them with nought at the end of it!”

Tod Marlin and Jack Kitto flashed
& quick glance at the blind sailor, for
his words, atill olmost mcaningloss,

had startled them both. It was Ted
who broke the pause.
*What are you talking about, Cap-

tain Bowera?" he asked breatblessly.

“And who should 1 be talking
about but Mr. Hendran?" came the
chuckling answer.  “Oh, he was a
funny craft, war, Camo to my
shack asking funny questions about
attacks in tho dark and the rest. ﬂlfl
he's not dead, my merry lads. “He 8
no more dead than you an’ me! i

“What do you mean by thot?
fiashed Tod Martin.

“What I esy, my hoarty—your
scoutmaater isn't drowned, not heo!"
And the old chap burst into another
roar of harsh laughter.

Ted Martin and Kitto exchanged

glances, .
“I know what 1 know! he
chuckled. *“Neither more nor less.

Your rcoutmaster i=n't drowned—oh,
no, he's nothing like drowned, and
you can brlieve me or not, as you
wish, my merry lads!" :

“Have you any reason for saying
that*"" said Ted sharply.

“No rearon that concerns
youngstor—— "

“Wall, it'll concern the paliea!™
flashed Ted. ' If you know anything
that ~that will help te trace Mr.
Hendron, vou'll he forced to spoak
out "

Captain Bowers burst into another
roar of laughter, and stum away.
still laughing, while Ted Martin and
the rest of the Otters stood staring
after him.

It was clear to every eve that the
old sailor was not quite sober. His
visit to the Sandhill Arms had been
prolonged, and the rum thal he hnd
prl.iurf s0 had flowed readily, Ted
was quite suro of that. All the same,
Captain Bowers hud spoken with at
least his usual clearness. .

" And he dors know seomething,
Jack!" Ted exclaimed quickly, 1
am certain of that!™ .

“¥Yon, he knows somcthing, all
right!"

“*And the police shall know, too!"
answared Togngriml_v. ' Detail one

the patrol to follow that seli.
satisfied sergeant to the bay. and ex-
plain what Captain Bawers gaid, Pear-
_sgg will be as good as anybody for the
o

sou,

As a resull of that order, young
Pearaon started off at the double,
while Ted and the remainder of the
patrol commenced & careful and nerve-
racking soarch of the shore.

Almost every minute ana or other
of thom would sce some dark object
in the water—more often than not
a shadow ar some flosting jetsam—
but the minutes that followed each
“discovery ' wero terrible ones,

Worn out, and cold to nuinbness
nonn of them thought of their sleep-
ing-bagn Instead, their minds wero
full of the possible picture of Mr,
Hendron's body drifting uimlessly in
tho black water, and tho firast grey
streaks of dewn were about the finest
things anv of them'had ever sean.

With the xrowing light spirits re-
vived, too, for it mch"m ulterly im-

wihle that a skilled waterman, as
g?:. Hendron undoubtedly was, could
have lost his life in ruch n sea.

“There's scarcely o ripple!" criad
Ted. “And it was just as calm last
night, except for a slight roll. You
fellows, Captain Bowers was right. [
don't believe r. Hendron ia
dead "

Even Jack Kitto was startled at
Ted's earnostnoss.

No fellow could have liad & more

“hopeful outlook upon life than youn

Kitto, but that Ted could speak wit
30 much conviction puzzled him. Yet
Ted certainly was convinced,

“I know it!" he eried, ‘' No, I

can't tell you how I know, but I de!
Lot's go back and look at the boat
again!

The Ottera hurried back.

None of them—not even Tecd him-
solf—could seo what good a second
examination of the bast could do, but
tna  patrol-leader’s hopes roso atill
higher when ho saw the stout, hoavy
craft in daylight.

* Look l{ow she stuck the heavy
sen that night we rescued Captain
Bowers!" he cried. *'Do you mean
to tell me that she got overturned last
night when there wasn't o wave big
enough ta wreck a toy yacht? Just
have o look at her bows to see if
there's any sign of a rock having been
struck."

Kitto was away to make the ex-
amination at once, Then suddenly Ted
Martin gave vent to an cxcited ery.

" [ vay, look here. you fellows!"

The words rang out in a shaut, and
the Otters crowded round. Tod was
pointing down to the fairly recently
peinted floorboards of .the boat, then
they all saw an amaxing thing.

Bcribbled in pencil on thoe white:
paint were the words:

'*A mansked scoundrel sprang from
the rocks into my at, and atruck
me down. I must have been stunned
by the blow, for I now find myself
bound with my hands behind me, and
1 am blindfolded. 1 can tell you
nothing beyond the {act thut I sm
baing rowed over perfectly calm
water, aud that I do not think any
real harm is to coma to me. 1 am
writing this as L lie in the bottom of
the boat, and whoever finds the mes-
sage—if it is ever found!'—communi-
cate al once with Patrol-leader
Martin, of the Otters, Glenchurch.

“Percy Henorox.”

It took the scouls an amazingly long

time to decypher the message, for the
lincs often ran into each ollier, and
at times the writing was very faint.
Somchow they managed 1o got it in
the end, though, and the relief was
tremondous, .

“1t's the best bit of news I've ever
had!" erwed ‘l'ed, his cyes aparkhn;.
" Boys. our scoutmaster is all right !’

" How—how wa Lknow that,
Tod?"

“Of course we know i, Kitto!"
camo the yuick answer. *I'en to one
the masked scoundrol who jumped
into the boal is the same merchant
who attacked me, and if he had meant
to kill Mr. Hondron, he'd hove -done

cnn

it there and thon."

* By Jove, yeal"

“And we'll ind him somehow!"
cried Tod. *' Wrench up thot piece

of fAloorboard, Kitro, for the polico wilt
want it, It’s my idea that Captsin
Bowera is in this plot!"

An Ted was speaking, Betty Hanson
and May x\mﬁ:wn, of the Robins,
Glenchurch Clompany of Girl Guides,
came hurrying up, and Patrol-loader
Betty was very quick to grasp the
smituation,

"Ted, May and I saw Mr. Hendron
last night !" she exclaimed.

“What time?”

“I can’t ba sure about that,"” an-
swered Betiy; ‘'but it was just after
he had called at Captain Bewers' vol-
tage. May and I wera on our way to
se0 o cottage woman who is eick, and
we passed quite close to Mr, Hendron,
He called out ‘' Good-night!' but he
didn't stop.”

*“Ho—he would be going toward:s
our boat, I suppose*'” said Ted.

And Betty nodded.

“Yos, most iikely:, apd.a few
minutes sfterwards we. saw: Capuain
Bowers." ?

*Ah! Out here on the sands, too?”

‘“No," answered Betty quietly.
*“Ho wos sitting in front of his cot-
tago, smoking. Hal{ an hour later,
whon we'd seen the aick woman.
Captain Bowers was still iy the same

pllml,:'lnn 1 du::l!. e ho ,hgo'.cuuilg
ossibly have had anythipg t4'de wit
glr. Hendron's diunpalrﬂ{‘g,”

Ted Martin looked ‘more purzled
than ever.

BBy fitting togethor the incidents of
last evening, it certainly did serm im-
possible that Captain Bowers himself
could have had anything ta do with
the attack on the scoutmaster, Yet
Ted siil]l ¢clung to his belief that the
blind eailor did know something.

“Thanks awfully for your newa,
Botty I" the scout oxclaimed. * [ sup-
poss it is all over the town now that
Mr. IHendron haa disappeared !

“Yes, of courso!” answered the
Girl Guide. “1f there is anything the
Robins can do, you know you've enly
to call upon us—— Ah| Here in
Mr. Quaife!”

Ted quickly turnod, to find Mr.
Quaife hurrring I.HJ to them. The
owner of White Gull Taland looked
very grave, but from his first warda
it was clear that be thought, with the
polico, that Mr. Hendron bad Leen
accidontally drowned,
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It s one of the saddest thines that
1es happened on this coust ginee 've

recn here, boys!" Mr. Quaife
daimed. " T—I simply caunot unde
tand how endron overturned  his

soat—simply ennnot umderaamd e !’
Tod was on the verge of exvitiedly
aplaiing abour the pencillod mes.
aze on the foorboards thut e had
.mmi when it wis put our of his Liead
of the coastguand's

v the arrival
oB k.

Tho stont craft was manned by
wnple of Yo constguards wil Tens
ot Wilzon, and they hud no news
o tell

We've soarched every sard of the
ks -'u " one of the men suid to Mr.
Juaife, *and we've rowed right roumd
vour island.  We can il nothug,”

= Noj; amd Lam afruid you won’t
e Mr, WQoutle's  gqniclt auswer,
*There is no need for you 1o 1rouble
Bont Winte Gall Island, for Tl have
hat searched from oo end 1o the
sher by e ol my servants, 1 have
Uready tokd the }!(7“(1 Il sirend to
e

He turned un.{ wilkel away, nud

he rest of that duy puessed in altornnte
woper nnd fear for the Oteers,
With the Robing to help them, the
ast fur nules was searched, and later
i the day the rocks where Ted himge-
self had been sttaeked were examined,
[hev Jaunched e bhont, too, aml
owed for hours, dreadig 1o make u
fiseovery, then Ted gave conclusive
wotd of the almost toipossibility ol
sverturniug e hoat.

e and Kitto actually tried o over-
aurn ber, sand failed, nud that experi-

nent raised  everybody's hopes still
ugher.
“There's a chance thot Mre. Hen-

fron struggled with the masked man
Fnr the nessage was written ™ Ted
seluimed, “und ivisn't impossible the
Joat. got ‘overturned thit way; bur,
wvepcaf Mr, Hendron were still par-
jally bound, he'd have been able to
ieep sflont.  Kitto, I'm as sure g
muhmk that he is a prisoner somwe-
vhore !

* But—Dbut whert
“Phere's answerings
ourse 2

that, ot

o

CAad
prisoner?”

why should he be kept a
added Kitto. ' Like yon
and e, he's really a steanger in Eng-
Jandd, and—and he dsu't o wenlthy
man, <‘uu'|‘ ee what motive thero
could b,

"\ﬂ)lhur. can 1, ngreed Ted, s
month set, 1 believe i, all the
. and al:li I am going to Capan
ry' shack !

Juck Kitto was only too rewdy to
fall in with that idea, but by the tme
tho boat was beached, a hasty meal
snurched at the csmp, and the sturt
made for Captain Bowers' cotluge, 1t
wis quits durk,

The two sconts catne upon the shnel

among the sundhills rather siddenly,

und instinetively they stopped dead.
Captain Bowers was in his little it
ting-rooi, stated at a table an which
stood a lighted lnmp, and iustantly the
same thought Mashed scroes buth lads’
g,

What did a blind man want with &
farp in his room ¢

Distantly Ted M
inspaken question,
Leok at the table,
whispered, *Count the ghisees!

Thers were four glasses set in front
Hf Cuptain Bowers, and 1wa hattles of
booand yet it was said that the
I:lm.] sailov D't a friend in the
1own !

Bven as Ted thought of that, Kitto
canght him by the arm.

*Howeone s crossing the sandhills,

rtin answered the

i Kitte !™ he

The scouts drapped to their knees
among the loug, course grazs, uand
etrained their ears.  Sure enongh
there were footsteps to be heard,
mufied, certainly, {-\ the loose, dey
n.md bhut ulmnnl,:kah'(r-

“There 13 more than
Kitto,” whispered Ted.

48 . breathed Jack, and the two
i dead silence,

one T

waltec
Captain Bowers' Guests.

Ted Martin and Jack Kitto had not
to wait long,

The muflled sound of foolsteps be.
came louder, and within a matter of
secomls four of the choicest-looking
scoundrels it had ever been the scouts’

lot te laok upon, were pushing their
way through the long grass in front of
the eottage window.

The light from the lamp fell full
upan the gang, showing up their evil,

vicious  face but apparently they
W Rl guesta  to  Captain
Bowers, .

At the ficst 1ap on the window-
whass the blind sailar was on his feet,
and the next thing that the scouts sew
was that the four men were taking
their places ot Captain Bowers' table,
ailory, every one of them \||l|=-
pered Witto, *or they have b

» Just wastrels of the seu.  Did you
evor sen such o cutthront gung in your
lafer ™

Jack Kitto eertainly  never had.
Then he noticed that Ted wua worm-
ing his wuy nearer the cottage.  Jack
follawed vasily, and, with care, they

were able to vench the window wilh-
out heing heard.
What

they were to Jdo now was a

t
\\nadm\“uun closal, and unlees
v Bowers and  his villainous-
e guests spuke in raised voices
not a word of what they were fquying
wonid carey to the chuma, yet Ted
Murtin was desperately anxions to
liear.

Muore than ever now he thought the
hlind sailor conld solve the mystery ot
Mr. endvon's disappearonce if he
wished to, and perhups it was that
Leliel thut made Ted toke o big risk,

Ho ruised himsell 1o his kiees, wial

it hig cor so clogo Lo the window that
vitto thought he muose be seen. Still,
it was the only thing w be dane, and
ver this risk did net Lring unquali-
field sueeess, for Ted eould only earch
a word here and there. usually when
it wan Captain Bowers' hareh voice
that, was holding forth.

“Thousands of paumls, my merry
lade ! Treasiro to make your mouths
water—-"

That was all Ted could hear for &
long time, then came another word or
fwo:

“White Guil Island, T dell you!
With my own hands I'll kill him—
with my own hands!"
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