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WENTY-SIXTH YEAR!

A NEW STORY OF
ADYENTURE, WHICH I8
CAUSING A SENSATION

AMONQG READERS!

Missing and Found--A Tiger!

The tiger uttered a reverberating
rour as ity striped body flew thisugn
the ur towurds Don D |,

As Don osev it coming he gavo a
Kas] of mingha surprise and alarvm,
Lut acted with o presenve of mind
that gave b ab least & temporary
rosjule,

Guick as o flush, he Bung hinscl
sideoways ont of the saddle, and fell
beavily woar awkwardly to the tan ol
the eireasring But, abhough he
wus bualy bruesed, apd mys should
racked with puug, lus inove sclueved
itx abyeet,

The Ay Wy of the tger miseed
him, thougn only by inclies, aml the
iersely atnking claws beat harmdessly
at the empiy air.

Itight wver the tereriliend horse
brata hurtled, o laod with a the
upon the growd, facmg Soup, who
whined with fear, and scuttled Lkl
Chuta,

The latter gave the tiger no chance
to recover from s surprise, Pl
e ite face shot o flaring naphtha.
lump, which tho half-bred Indian lad
whipped from off u ring, whore it hiad
Jiung with others, The Hame ncrnolly
'?i':'»ki d about the tiger's snout and
cheal, 50 acenralely haod Breeen Chiati s
throw, ard 1t recorlisd witle & sl ot

agee g pain.

In ;J.lln;hllr moment  the D.nimui
wanld doubitless huve swung about
and wreaked vengeance upon Do,
Althongh he was serumbling up, he
could hardly  have hoped  te avend
anothier apring  from the  enraged
brute, Cluta, however, bad seized o
secand  lamp,  and,  knowing  hia
boloved  friend’s life was trembling
in the balanee, the half-hreed did o
thing  that loaked o be skin to
sucide,

Full tit at the tiger Chuta rushed,
the blazing od-lamp held belare him,
The amamal  glaved at  him, el
crouched for ane brief moment, hi
taling as to whether or no o Jeap
Then, as the fame of the lamp w
thrust almest into itz anathog manth,
it turened tail and Med,

Rouowing that the bumun voice has
an awednspiong effceer o tnest Wikl
Liaste, Chota had ghouted ac e gt the
tap of his vodee as e ran, and now Le
connpleted Tig et ol the animal by
throwig she Maring Linp alier it,

Yet awain the Indian's aim wa-
true. Phe lump struck the tiger's
back, singeing s coat, and cauning
it to o sewtde madly through the gap
Jeaehinie ant of the ring.

The teerifying fire, and the surprise
of boding o man other than s
irainter wha was paane to face i, hal
campletely thrown the brite off 1t<
vanally savage badonee, sl cowed a1,
at least, for 1he time being.

Rigln Ahrongh the opeinng of 1he
tent 1f went, and disappeared into Lo
darknes=; but although it had gone
fram the vircus, many evil effects of
it cseapn remained and hoad ta be
dealt with

Children were erving onh in torreor,
waomen were sereaming and fonnng.
St men, maddened  with pane
Hadd leapt 10 their feel, and people ai
hinth seses weore heing hurled down
il 1r¢1m]|1m] upomn Iin the several
wild, unreasoring yushes that were
betige mede Tor Lhe pxits,

A megaphone, which had been used
i ehe of the comic tiurns by the
owns, stard e the centrve ol the
tioge, anganost e the el wmaine ol
ol vl rent,

Fepying H. and seehing deapuerirely
for u way 1o quell the panic, Tan
Davrel darted to it and vaised the
crmbersome, teampetlike thing 1o his
dips.

“1lay " be shouted through it to

THE BOY Wi T g r

1.2

AT
5 e

!
7.
£
7

! (1 (] 1§27 The great, striped brute stood leering at the unhappy Briggs. Tommy, who was coming up ths stairs with
li TIGER . TlGER . a load of boots, Tell bockwarda on to the unfortunate cook in abjsoct fear and amaxement.
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the members of the band, who were
ranged in a triumphal car drawn up
at the farther side of tho ring.
“Iliy, you guy® —something hvely "

The men of the orchestra realised
what Don was aiming at, One with
tho mouat prusence of mind raised a
cornet « ta lLis lips and etarted a
rousing march. His companiona
duickly fullowed suit, whilst down in
the ring LDuon Darrel leapt for his
horsy, und swung limsolf into tha
saddle, i .

The boy's shoulder was aching
badly, and every movement of lis
right arm wus ugony ; but he set his
teeth hord, ound, aflter shouting
checrily o the audience, went career-
ing wuddly round the ring.

“A litlo trick riding, ludies and
geutlemen!” Don  bawled; and,
shatching up tho wegophone, Chuta
repeated tho words, his voice nagni-
fied by the instrumeut, buoming to
all purts of the tent.

Mr. Farmer and Dr, Harding, who
had come to their feet in excitement
okl liorror when they had seen the
uger bound from ils cage and julap
tor Don, ¢ould not suppress exclania-
ticris of admiration.

“It is all right, my dear," the

Head declured, calming his wife,
who, with trembling nds, was
clutching his arm.  “It is safe

enough hore, though Heaven help
u._r;&una whom the tigor meets out-
side. The madmen! Why are they
still fighting for the oxita ‘"

Mr. Farmer was attempting to
calm the people occupying ibe scats
near them,

"' All danger hans passed ! he cried
stornly. " Keop vour secats!”

A burly man, who looked like a
farmer. ocame ihrusting  his  way
forward, his oyes dilawed, and any-
thing but suvoury languuge issuing
from his lips,

“Go back to your seat:!" Mr.
Farmer ordered, thruating him in the
vheat.  *“ Bo curcful of this lady,
man! Are yuu inssna't"”

The scats the masters and MMrs.
llarding were occupying were fairly
hig‘l; up in the tiers. A youuyg girl
who was iu the fear-stricken farmer's
ath would have beeu huiled lwad-
ong down into tho lower teats had

not tho roaster caught her arm in the
nick of time, L
As’ the fellow atill Tought' and |

struggled to pass, Mr. Farmer showed
tho real stuff of which hie wua nade.
He had no sympathy with & coward
who could think only of himeelf, and
not care an ivta whether he trampled
women  underfoot., The farmer
struck savagaly at the master's foce,
und from beneath the staid dignity of
the schoolmaster momentarily fashed
the man.

Frayk Dhilips and South, who
were sonted not far away, nflerwards
declured that *'old Farmer " weut up

in their estimation by leaps and
fwou::da because of that  which
np

e nig
The maaster put his head round thae

blow aimed at hini, then his bunchod
fist ahot ont straight from the
shoulder, lunded npeatly upon the
point of the budly wan’s chin, und he
i.-ruaithed down like u log upon his
UK,

. Others who had been inclined 10
\luiu in the pauic-stricken rush e
1wm hesitated, wavered, and
At ill.  Mr. Farmer bad saved
the situation bere, at all ovents, aiul
down in the ring Den Durrel wos
doing his best (o suve il gonerally.

Chuta had picked up a long stock.
whip, and was crucking it skilfully,
uol touching Den’s horee, but ine
ducing it to increase ils pace to u
breakneck  gallop.  und  atlraeting
attention by the pisioldike vepurts
uade sy the thong.

Gradoally the scyveral rusbey that |
Lad Leen inade mwurds the various |
enilz gnictenml, People paused nnd
styred down into the ring, wt st o
enrprised 1o sce that the perlormance |
was slili i progress, thel resesured
end euluned.

Ehe swinging air tic band was
Paving Jdid el 1o help. Men,
boye, wonnenn and givls Twegan 19
ety 1o their soats, Fortunately,
no one wos very seviously hoet, in

spit of i enses: being knoeked down
by the stampede.
Slawly some of the =iifTicss of o

Don's beidsee shenlder wore aff, and
the pain of gt grow leas,

Fhe lad sluckenod the speed of the
lorse o tritle, wnd sudidenly jumped |
into u hoecling position on its back.
Whilst 1% cavevrwd round und round
toe ving ot u spunkig poce e come
weneed o unsaddle it

U in the sonds where Mr, Furmer
bl s prrowptly apeliod ol aigns o
pave, tha diseamlited  comnteyman
voad nsiny atifly and dwesdly 1w hig
feal.

[T waa temderly teclog his jaw,
and ahruptly the glazed look laft lis |

|
eyes, anel they grew ugly. |

“What do ye thirk ye be doin'—

'itting T like that?" he demanded
Berce ¥. 6 et

He paused, as Mr. Farmer turned
and fully fuced him. Ile had becn
about to  Dbluster, and invite the
maater to come outaide the tont and
try oonclusions with him, but there
wos a steady eapreasion in Mr.
Farmer's eyes, and much in his lithe,
1n_il-iﬂatit:! build that the yokel did not
ike,

MI'd 'ave the law on ye for two
pius " he snarled.

Mr. Farmer shrugged.

"I am sorry, my good fellow,” he
suid coolly, “but you were acting
like & cowwrdly child rather than a
grown man, and I simply bad to hit
you 1o stop you muking s higger fool
of yourself than you had alieudy suc-
ceeded in doing,  There moy have
beou dauger for a [ew wmoments,
Ihuu'gll the t:%er could scarcely have
resched us up here, but it had passcd,
and you were letting your wits rua
riot when you rushed for the oxit,
and endangered the lives and linbs
of others."

“Whe the thunder be you to talk
to 1" the farmer aneered truvu-
lently, feeling he must show o littlo
courage o aave his face,

But  the schoolmaster merely
shrugged impatiently and turned
away.

Just for n sccond or two the

countrymau looked inclined to lush
out st him with his fista; but he
thought better of it, and. muttering
darkly, went slowly buck to his sent,

" You acted just in time, Former,"
the Head whispered, * I--aheimn !—
ant ntov usually in favour of—er—
violenco; but, under the ¢ircum-
statices—-uhem |

“Quite so, sir,”” Mr. Farmer ro.
turned, emiling grimly. **The fellow
needed a little stendying, otherwise
he would, without doubt, havo hurt
ather people.  What ugimuiid pre-
senso of mind that boy hes!"

The Head turned hms eyos quickly
towardy tho ring, and uttered a gusp
of anazement and dismay..

“Bless my soul, be will break his
neck ! Darrol 1

“I fear ho is too far uway lo hoar
you, sir,” My, Farmer rominded hin
ildly.

“ Duar woe, yes, 1 supposo he is!”
";:f kindly old doctor mé‘mured agi-
tafedly. ™ Bui. really, hi§ought 1o bo
stopped. 1L anything hupponed to
him, [ should feol 1 lud neglocted
to keep him under proper m{)crri!inn.
sud feel myself responsible,

“1 fancy ho is ns safe ou the back
of a horse na he is whon upou hi
foot,” Mr. lFupimer returncd reuwssur-
ingly, though the antics Don was cut.
ting Ioakafdmdly dangerous,

He hud uneaddled the horse, ‘und,
stending in u crouching 1po.qif.i-:.n: on
ita buck, holding the bridle with ore
hand und guiding it raund and round
ut 8 furious gallop, he was waving
the saddle in the air with the othor,

The great nudicnen watchod him,
spellbound, The tent was so quiet
now that the proverbial pin  might
have Leen heard lo drop.  All dJis-
order was guelled, wnd it was mainly
through the boy whose vast wan,h]:
hud enabled him to ewn the show,

As he pasued them Don  had
mansged to give un evae to the man
erippled children he had befriended.
Chiefly thmuﬁh the calmnees shown
by those in charge of them, none of
thein had been hurt, und as he made
fairly sure of this Don Darrel sighed
with relief,

He saw that he had now completel
sverted the throutened panicy and,
alter bowing lelt und right, he guidod
hix horse out of the tent,

(‘hute sprang on the bLuack of his
nnd followed him with Bnap, who
looked erestlallen, and pave the i
proision that he was feeling ashamed
of himself, though he could hurdly
have boen oxpeciad to slund up to a
full.grown and angry tiger, aud tho
retirement he made was excusable,

A bumst of applause, that echopd
wind recechord far over the surround-
ing country-ide, welled up from cvery
part of the greal Yont,

Thase wha stopped to think at all
realised  how  magnificently  Den
Dirrel had grapplted with o desperate
crisis,  They looked upon him as a
Werg—which indeed he was—--and their
enthugingn for his nerva and pluck
knew 1o bounds.

The wuscape of the tiger, the
threutenod rush for the exits, and
Dan Durrel's elforts to avoid disustor,
had all trunspived in far less time
thun it tukes to write,

As the Boy with Fifty Millions and
hin sarvant rosle out into the open,
they fentned that the annnul’s bid fer

frosdet was only  jusr becoging
gonornlis kiawn AUl st the
menmibers af the company.

T, CUnlanel Tariletr had  heen

told alme-t ut onece of vhat had hup-
wenetl by an excited circus-hund, who
ad teen the tger running from the

tent, nud himsecll ed for his lifo, and
alrendy trainer and some half.
dozen  employees had sel off in
senrch of it,

Coluncl Bartlett had stopped onl
to thrust a short, stout whip thioug
his belt, and to snatch up a guun.

The others had arnnoed themseives
with the Hrat available articles that
would serve as weapons—crowbars,
the long bara of iron that were
heated, und held ready in vase of
emergeicy, whilst the trainer was in
the cage of one or other of the wild
wnimals, and putting them through
their tricks—-ifles, and eren stoul
sticks.

Their chief anxiety was ta come up
with the brute beforo it had time to
do auy serious daage, They counted
upon the sight and voice of its Lraiier
being sufficient to cow it and bring it
to subinission.

A further strong search-party was
buing formed, and Do Durrel would
bave ridden ut the hoad of it but for
Frank Philips hurrying up with a
stern message from the Head.

The dector felt that IDon Darrel had
not us yet realised that he could not
do just os he willed, but was subject
to the discipline of u public sehool,
and had sont word that he ordered
him to return to the college imme-
diately he had changed his clothes,

If the trurh be told, Dr. Harding
wus at something of u losa how to
deal at wll with Don. The boy was
for ever creating aituations that had
nu precedent in the whole of Eagle-
hurst's annali—o fnct mado possible,
of course, by reason of his colossal
weulth,

The young multi-milliongire's buy-
ing of such u thing ex a travelling
circus and menagerie  would hava
been resented ut once by the dactor in
ordinury circumstances. But that the
Head had thought best 1o tolerate in
view of the noble object that had
prompted the purchase,

When, howevar, it came to the boy
appearing hituself as u performer,
withoul seeing fit to nsk permission,
and in doing so taking mony ﬁen}onui

ﬁ is new

risks, Dr., Harding felt that
pupi[ had, gone too far.

Thus Don was forced to retire to o
caravan, utd make ready to return
to the school, foregoinig. much 1o his

g Ebh« exciting wid thrillidg pax.
tim tigerHunting. Fu? the
moment, however, we mustf leave

Don, Chuta, aud Snap; follow the
fortunes of the tiger, and reintroduce
ourselves Lo Briggs, the school porter.

You »sce, that worthy und the
animal were te become closely con-
nected, though it was certaiuly by no
desiva of Briggs.

When the tiger left the circus tent
it aped ucross a feld. and dived 1ito
& strip of forest land lying neur the
grounds of Eaglehurst School. It
crouched amongst anme Lushes for
soue time, and wes alanined ut length
by hearing hunun voices, one ol
which belanged to Colonel Bartlett,
its mwuster,

The tiger's teeth were Lured in o
snarl; but, Herce bLrute though it was,
it feured thoso deop, atern tonea,

After wavering for a moment, it
turnod, and with the utinost stealth
crepl out of the wood on the other
eide, sped acrosy a field and desertod
roadway intervening. and dnrted into
the grounds of Eaglehurst School,

The nows of its escepo sped nbout
pretry guickly, and cumo to the enrs
of Briggy, wnose duty it, was in the
ovonings to lend u hand to one
Tommy. the boot-boy.

At just sbout the time the stout
and motherly cook was conveying the
nows of its ocscape to Briggs and
Touuny in the boatshed, tho tiger
wos stealing past the door.

As it had been born in Bwiggers'

“menagerie, freedom was abaslutely

strutige Lo the animal, and it was be-
ginning to discaver it distinctly dis.
vencerting und unsettling, ond almost
wighing itself bock in its don,

It heard the voices in the thed. and
wondered if ity troiner were with the
speakers,  Ho was the last human
being the tigor wunted to weet, know-
ing instinetively that it had done
wrong in leaving itsa cage, and
mnking to wttack other humans who
huad been near.

In cose Coloncl Bartlett was at

hand, the tiger made off, found a back

door of the school n as the cook
had left it, and took refuge in the
Luilding.

In the kirchen it found a inosl appre-

tising smell.

A EI(itths investigation provad that it
came from a quantity of raw steak
which tha cook had boan about to grill
for the mastom' suppera,

Tha tiger made short work of the
lot, lickerd its chops, and passed [rom
the kitchen on a furthor tour of dis-
covery, which wun most fortunete for
the cook, who entered only a moment
later. .

A longsufering cat belonging to
the school was blamed when the good
wonan found. to her amazement,
that the meat had vanished. 8ho
soarched for * Thomas,” and called
him. with a short-handled brush held
suggestively behind her.

“Where 1s the varmint. T wonder?"
ahe muttered: wa the cul failed to
appear.  * The wretched thiof! 'E
knows 'e’s in for it when I catch him,
an' 'e's Iyin' low, I suElm. Only
wait till [ do get him! 'E'll fancy it's
‘is birthday "

Grumbling o horself, und mutter.
ing moro dire threata sgainst the un-
fortunate victim of circumstantial
ovidence, the cook comimenced to look
round for o substitute to place belore
the masters. . :

Already ther wore returning with
tho boya from the show, and ahw rould
hoar them tramping into the ball by
the main entrance. The boys woro
all immensely oxcited at Don Darrel’s
porformance in the circos end the
other thrilling happenings of the
ovening.

It being the terminatien of a day
of amusement, the masters did not
soek to check them, and their volees
made a positive babel, which reached
the tiger, as it crouched in the dark-
ness ut the foot of the stuircass lead-
ing to the studies of the Head oud
other manstars,

Dazed and awed biy the sounds, the
tiger growlad angnily, uncasily. and
retired up the stairs, ascending only &
faw scronds bejore Briggs came along
wilh a baskot containing several spare
puirs of boots belonging to thoe atudy
ocenpants,

This same stoeircase had to be
traversed to reach the Fourth. and
Fifth Form dormitories, gnd Briges
suddenly struck an idea that maode
him atifls o fit of mirth.

Tommy, Lho boot-boy, a bright-
faced, cheeky urchin of ffteen, was for
ever “pulling the leg " of the porter,
and chaffing aud scoring off him in
somo way, and Drigags had seen a
meanr by which he, for once, could
turt the tables.

Huy  remembored thot in  Mr,
Farmer's study was 8 rug composed
of a rather fine tiger's skin, having a
stuffed head, with snarling jaws and
very roalisticlooking eves,

e potter had seen that Tommy
was groatly awed by the cook's news
of the tigor's escape, and Brigg
detormined Lo give the boy such a
scarc as ho would remember for many

[ Io[[llg day.

“"Heo, he, he!" he chuckled. * 1"
tearh the young monkey to be more
civil in future, I'll be 'anged if I
wan't! The mastnre won't ba up jost

ot, as they're bound to lot the kids
ave a talk in the class-rooms arter
o day like this 'are ufore they order
‘em to bed. I'll get you guemsing,
Master Tommy, an’ if yor 'aic don't

stand on beud, my name ain't
Briggs!"
e way forced to hurry. Already

he could hour
tho stairs.

The bos waa moving slowly and un.
certainly, for he was carrring & huge
hamper of brightly-polished boots
destined for the dormitories on the
next floor.

Briggs ran into Mr, Farmer's study,
ond snatched up tho tiger's skin. He
rosted tho formidable-lnoking stuffad
hoad upon his own, drew the akin
asbout him, snd darted back to the
head of the staira.

Going down on all fours, Briggs
waited. Tt was only with tho utinost
dificulty that he prevented himaelf
from spoiling everything by giving
vent to s burst of explosive laughter.
Somehow, he mannged to keap silent,

Tommy st the foot of

and, because of the thick rkin that
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THE THRAEADS

DON DARREL. o lad of fiteen, loherits
from a stranger, whose lifc he saves, the
gtupendous  tottuue  of ML mililon
ponnide.  With thiz he intends to glve
ap bis rapch in Mexico, und come to
Britaln und go o rehoul. The dininhorited
heir to the fortune, RANDOLPH GUR-
KEY. i» plotting to do away with Don,
and ko pecure the money lor himeelf, On
arriving (0 Britain with his fafthful half.
cidte servaot CHUTA, and his dog, 8nap,
Dinn tenrns that ot Barlehurat Schonl they
expect bim ta be quite u Wild West “ bad
man.” Don decides that 1t would he o
plty to disappolnt  them! Hoon after
arriviog at the schpol Don burs a circus

OF THR STOAY.

ro that tha locval erippled children ghall
have some cnjoyment. While riding on
an clephant at the head of his menagerie
ton ia phot at hy emissnrles of Han-
dolph Qurncy, and falls ot the head.
master's fect, wouuded, The culprit pets
away. Don carries au with the circus. und
“doos stunts,” much to the amusemant of
the aundlence and the borrar of the Head,
During the cvening show aoether attempt
Is made on Dan's life, While performing
with Chuta he turos in lis saddle in time
to se¢c a huge man-eating tlger spring
nt him—let out of his eage by some un.
koown follower of Gurney.

(Now read on.)

was muflled about his ears, he failed
to become awsre that thero weto other
footfnlls upon tho statrcase in addition
to those of his intende] vietitn:™

Btep by step T'ammy nscended, tho
hamper of hoots upon his head, and

ind him waoa quite a procasaion.

Having lost |he maeters’ steaks, the
cogk had fallen back upon cold hiam,
and, with eight or nine plates of this
upon a tray, the buxom lady followed
the boy,

Behind her, in turn, was {ho scienco
master, Mr. Philby, a thin, atudious-
locking young man, who wore great
spectacles, was  villainously near-
a:gﬁ_tod. and spoke with a slight lisp.

_He was not particularly popular
oither with masters or boys, for ho
bated athietic aports, in which all his
rolleagues ware only too ready to
join, and conaidered boys should for
ever be " cramming " and poring over
books. He had aneakish habits, an:
seomed to delight in runnping to tho
Head when ho found the least gxcuse
to got someone into trouble,

* Do hurry, my good woman!™ Mr,
Philby requested, blinking through his
apectaclus at the cook's bread ‘back,
*I am anxious to weach my thtudy,
have my thupper, and go to bed.”

“'Ow can 'urry, sir, with this
dratted loaded with boots in
front o the cook demanded
testily.

“1 had no idea ho wath therol
And, pleathe o not gddreth tne in
thot manner!” Mr, Philby snapped.

Though, hnd he but know, hg was
ta hrve plenty of evidenco that
Tommy **wath there " in n mpment,

Tommy reached ine last step but
one, and, with a growl that wo nat
have disyraced n forost-hred,, lion,
Briggs crawled round the banistors
mto view,

The boy's jaw dropned. For one
brinf moment he stood poisedTon the
stair, staping with c!iluto(r&yeg at what

took to be the cscaped tiger,
Then, with a cry of torror, he hurled
the hamper of boots in the sir, and
collapsed backwards down thé® stair.
casc.

He landed in a sitting position full
upon the cook's tray, Lhe astopished
woman uttered u acream, aud, losing

boy
max]l

hee  balanes, collided with:  the
omaciated figure of the acietice
tnslor. i

1"
e Philby gusped, tried frayicalls
ta wve himself by clurching Ht’é:
benister-ruil, but failed, aucrpiichc :
down the remsinder of the Aigl,

To say that all was chaos would bin
but to ?o‘rly describo what happoned !

Mce. Philby's fall did not end until
he ronched the mat at the fogt of the
staircaso.  The cook, who nuist have
scaled ffieen stone, fell upon hiin, and
l[‘ornmy landed, in his turn, in her
ap.

Frightennd at the havee hp had
cauvsed, Brigus tossod aside the shin
rug, and turned to Ay : but at his back
was I\F’e_mnsis-»—in tho shape of tho real
tiger ! g

The red-haired porier gaspded, o
could senrcely believa his cyos, yet he
bad to do a0, iy

There crouched the great' yellow
brute, ita baleful, rollow eved fixed
upon him in an unwavering. glare,
Probably it had grown tired of
dodging buman beings, and raneunt
now boldly to come nil amd show
fight. At all events there -was neo
longor anything particularly reliring
abgu; i. 3 i

riggs drew a quick,  gasping

breatlgl. und his eyes stared f:.'ag'lil thair
sockets. His knoes shook heneath
him, and knocked together, aund for

[

tha moment he was powerless Lo
move, '
The next, as he felt aure tliE ticer

was about to spring, he found the
power to run, awung round, and, with
o bausheo:lixe hu'«\"l:. took the whule
flixht of ataira a1 a jump. ]

*'Oh, ch! The tiger!” he sh¥oked,
ar he landed, spread-cagled, tpon the
boot-hamper, knocking the ¢ Al
Tommy E:r's\'mtrdn. and as ‘good us
blotting out the gromming Philby.

*Eln, eip! Somebody alibot it—
quick "'

“What on euarth is  happeniyg
here?" Dr. Hardine criod, sx-hieo ran
towards the struggling mass  of
bumanity,

* Tigers ia 'appening ' Someane got
o gun and shoot!" Briggs yelled, in
terror,

" Bless my soul!™ gnaped tho' Head.
“Is the man mad?" s

“Good hoavens, nal Ln-:':'k, wir!"
Mr. Farmer c¢riad, clutchingat thm
dovter's urm in excitement, and point.
ing up the stuircnse,

I'he Hoad ruised his eyos, and fell
hatk o atep, uttering an exclapiation
of alarm.

Snurling deep down iy ils massive
chest, an laring down at them un-
cerlainly, the tiger stood upon the
landing above. ;

fAnather creiting  instalment of
thie aplendid tule in rext Monday'l

Boys' Friexp.)
il
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THE ADVENTURES OF

GRANT. CHAUFFEUR DETECTIVE

By EDMUND

BURTON

“ The Affair of th

The 1st Chapter,
What Happened in the Paris Hotsl,

Tom Grant hied just sot a fare down
in the West ¥nd, and was returning
towards his runk, when a sudden huil
utlracted his attentlion. A tull,
pthletic-looking  young fellow was
rapiily descending the steps of one
of the “swelly " elubs, carrying a
Giladstone bug in one hand, whilst he
signelled with the other. Grant drew
in towurds the kerb, and pulled up

“Where to, asir?"

“Charing Crosy, and drive like the
douce [ Double. fare if you calch the
boat-truin !'

(irant nodded, ond threw in the
cluteh, neither he nor his fare notic-
ing the httle man who was stunding
by the pillur-box, or thoy might have
wondered why he secmed to take
such o furtive interes! in their move-
ments. At leasl, Grunt suw nothing
unusanl until more than a third of
the journey had bLoen covered, then
he began, alinost unconscionsly, to
follow the moveumonts of another cob
closs hehind, the imuge of which was
reflocted in his observation mirror.

The dislance between the two
vehicles never scemed to ulter one
whit, though twice Grant wus pulled
up by a policeman on poinl duty. But
on both occasions the rearmost cab
halted nlso.  Added to this, Grant
could slmost have sworn that, during
one of those briel deluys, & head waa
furtively thrust out of the other cab's
window, and then suddenly swith-
drawn.

As his fare dissppeared into the
station entrance, the taxi-dgiver
glanced reund half-axpectantly. 4,
sure ecnough, there was the other
vehicle drawn up at the kerb a few
yards wway, wnl even as he lanked
the door openod, and & low-sized
figure walked, with apparent non-
chalance, in the same direction.

Grant's detective instinct, however,
wag aroused. He knew from foroe of
practice that the man was shadowing
someone, and when one person
follows another in n furtive fashion
something shady is usually afoot.

“Don't know whether 1 should
warn my man or nol,” he muttered
doubtfully. “After all, the chap
may be s 'toc, though my fare cer-
tainly didn't lock like a desperate
criminal !"!

Nevertheless, he rezolved to take
the bull by the horns. Bul he enly
got one more glimpse of his guarry,
who was almost immediately swol.
lowed up by the big crowd on the
platform, and & few minutes later o
shrill whistle announcel the departure
of the boat-train,

With a resigned shrug of his
shoulders, Girant returned to his cab
and drove ofl towards an eating-houss
which ho often frequonted on necount
of its oxtremely modorate tariff, con-
sidering the prevailing high prices,
combined with the best of fare.

In the meantime. the young man
with the Gladstone-bag had entered a
carriago in the middle of the boal-
train, whilst his shadowar got into one
further in the rear. After an nnevent-
ful run to Dover, thence to Calais
and Paris, the traveller walked into
ane of the large hotels in that city,
inquiring if recoms had been reserved
for “Mr. Merrick.” On being
nssured that they had, he made his
way thither to dress for dinner.

Three minutes lator the little man
entered the sumn hotel.

“TI'm expecting a friend of mine,”
ho said casunlly to the clerk, in
French. “A Mr. Percy Merrick.
Has he arrived yet?"

“Oui, m'aieur,"” was the innocent
reply. “M. Marrick has just ecome,
1 have given him Number ¥Forty-
soven.”

The li{tle man's cyes flickered for a
moment, then his foco vesumed irs
normal wooden expression.

“Thanks!" he said. * ¥ou might
give me & room near his if you have
one.”

“ Cortainly, m'sieur!” The clerk
serutinised his book rapidly. " Ah!

Y

fi i
e Stolen Despatch.”

Here you are! We have a vacancy
right opposite.”’

'T'he newcomer nodded, and made
his way o his apartment. Once
there, he locked the door and drew o
chait over.

Sitting down, he listened intently;
but a ¢uarter of an hour elapsed ero
he heurd Merrick's door apen and
close, then footsteps dying away dowu
the vorridor.

A minute later the littlp man was
at the opposite lock, working rapidly
und silently until it gave with a click,

Stepping iuside, he closed the door
behind bhun, and begun making a
thurough search of the apartiment.
Fizst, Merrick's bag cluimed his atten-
tion, then his macintosh, and even the
soft fele hat hanging above it were
carefully exawmined, ull, at last, with
u disappointed grunt, he prepured to
lpave.

Switching off the light, he made for
the door, stopping dead in his stride
beforo-ho was hulf-way across tho
roopt.  HBomeone was coming up the
corridor, whether Merrick or not he
couldn’t say.  Tho footstepa came
nearer and ncarer, until they halted
right outsido.

The hundle was grasped and turned,
thort Merrick—for it was he—ultored
o hulfatiflad egclamation of surprise
at finding the doar unlocked.

As he bent down to examine il Lhe

intruder soized his opportunity. A
swift spring landed him on the other's
stooping shoulders, snd 1ogether Lthey
fell. rolling over and over on the
carpet, until, with a rapid movoment,
the stranger managod to get his hand
under His opponent’s nostrils,
L Merrivk. afot :
‘and strupglod
fumos, but it wns useless. In a couple
of minutes he was lying sonseless oa
alog.

Iis assailant glanced quickly up
and down the corridor, then, pushing
the door to. he switched on the light
and began searching his unconscious
victim. Tt was fully ten minutes ere
he found what he wanted—a piece of
thin, folded paper, carefylly concealed
behind the falsa back of & ailver
cigarotto-case.

The 2nd Chaptér.
What Grant Overhsard—Drawn
Blank |

The oating-house which Grant
usually visited for lis daily *'esnock "
wus one of the old-fushioned sort,
eath tuble being separated from its
neighbour Ly o high wooden parti-
tioh,

The place seemed quite deserted
when he cutered, and, having given
his order, he leaned back with his
head resting against the weodwork.

Only then did he renlise that the
neit compartment waa occupied. The
partition ncted as a sounding-board,
and snutches of low-loned conversa-
tion at onoe beceme perfoctly audible,

At firat Grant paid no attention
until a fow words seemed Lo separate
thomselvos from the reat, rousing him
to the fuct -that all was not quite us
it should be.

"“Rost assyred that it will be all
right,” a well-bred voice wos saying.
“I'll ba very much surprised if 1'm
not troubling you for a ool thousand
very shortly now."

“You can trust your friend, then?
You'ra sure thersa won't be any
hitch ¥

“Trust Toux! Why, I'd back him
to follow you round London for a
week without your being one whit the
wiser I

“¥ea: hut that's not what I meant,
1 was thinking it wuasa so infernally
risky to drag o third party into it.

There's too much st stake.  Why
didn't you go yoursel[?"
“I7 Bevause I'd only mess it,

1'm not used to such work. and Jack-
son khows me two well into the bar-
gain. Don't worry, my dear loven-
stein—"

There was a suddon movement in
the next compartment, and then:

“Gott in Himmell Take care of
that tongue of yours. My namne ix
Haunders!”

Now, when anyone poses s Eng-
lish, yet swears 1n German, there 3

: - sikly amell,.
l?:-rm't-:.r uh.lgnfs tha

genorally something the matier. and

Grant resolved (o see the thing
through {o the end. But seurcely
another word coyld he eatch. They

seemed to have grown more cantious
than ever. ‘Then, just as lie waa
giving up in despuir, something which
w:minl like “Barn " fell on hiy ears,
und the cultured voice eaid, quite
distinetly

“We'll just eateh her, if we can
get a taxi quickly !"

Grant, slipping quietly into the
streot, and not bothering to wail for
his food, jumped into his driving-seat,
and drove slowly alongside the kerb,
with his flag indicating that he wus
disengaged.

Next moment, a5 he earnestly
hoped he heard a hail, and two men—
one tall and dark, she other low-nized
und stout—hurried from the cating-
house.

“Where to, gentlemen?"”

“Paddington!" said the dark man.
“ Ay quiok as yvou like!"

Whon the station was reached the
pair  burried towards the booking-
office: but, although Grant slipped
into the erowd, and followed closely,
he could not get quite neer enough
to overhear their destination,

Presently, however, the erush
thinned, und he upproached the little
window,

“A 1all, durk eentleman took
tickets from you just mow,” he said.
“Do vou romember where ho booked
for, 'h:,‘ any chance?"

“Whal «'you want to know for?
1idn't he pay you?’’

" Yes, yos: but T wish to fnd out

where's he's goue!" said  Grant
tostily, “Lhe matter may be mast
serious| ln any caso, o little civility
frome— ="

The booking-clerk flushed as red as
o turkey-cock. IHe was very young
and very self-important, and evidently
resented  being  questioned by a
*rgmmon cubiman,"”

“ Nunone of your lip!" ho stuttercid.
“I'm uol supposed to rememmber the
destination of every Tom, Dick, and
Huarry 1 issue a ticket to! Got back
to sour ¢ab! You'll ind it pay ¥ou
better, Mister 'Olmes!" he added,
with a snigger.

It is safe to say that if Grant could
have laid hands on that self-important

voung man, thers would have been
very little starch: and stiffness loft in
h t the #fid of fise diliiatcs. " Dut,

however keen the desire, a booking-
office window is scarcely the Lhing to
fight through, so Grunt turned away,
angry, and disuppointed. Thero
scemed to be but one hope lofi—
North, of the C.LD.

The 3rd Chapter.
Bhafis of Light!

Detective-Inspector MNorth drummed
his fingers on the desk, as he stared
fizedly al Grant.

“Yen' he said presently, “it's a
curious business, and may mean much,
The two incidents are possibly com-
nected; but then, again, thes may
not be. Let's go over the facts once
more, and correct me if 1 make any
error.

“You pick up o fare at the Coranet
Club, and drive him to Charing Crosa
to eatch the boat-train. You notice he
is followed by a small man, whom you,
in turn, shadow, but lose both in
the crowd. You then overhear a con-
versation in an eating-house betweon
two men, one of whamn is evidently a
Germun, but who wishes to be known
by rhe name of Ssunders. They are
talking about one, Tony, who is
appurently following somebody named
Jackson. Seemingly tho issues at
etnke are rather big, for Lovenstein—
or Baunders—is to hand over a
thousand pounds, presumably a bribe,
if all yoos well. You then hear
nothing more, cxcept a word, which
pounds like *DBarn.)' And, finslly,
you succeed by strategy in driving
them to Paddington, but are unable

to find out their destination, Is that
correet?"
“Quite,” nodded Grant. ‘' But it

doesn't help us o lot, does it?"

“Well, no," agreed North. “You
aee, you seem to have arrived {owards
the ond of an interesting conversa-
tion; yet wo mighe still have made
something of it, only for the infernal
uppishness of that booking-clerk; and
it's no use questioning him ogain,
aince he'd probubly have [orgotten all
about his two customers in reality by
this titne. Let's seo, now!"

He took down a Bradshaw, and
turned the page rapidly.

0 Barn ' may mean & surname, the
name of a house, or a lown—most
likely the latier, Dash it!"- North
auddenly  threw the puide down.
“Wo're done agnin! Why, there are
several places you can book to from
Paddinglon, all commencing  with
* Barn ' 1"

The best part of two days went by
withont any furthor result, and North
was about to turn his attention to

nther pressing maotters, when o card
was handed in.

't Captain Porcival Jackeon,
D.B.0. " he read. ** Show him in!”

Tho man who entered could scorcely
have been mnore than Lhirty.six, yet
ho  looked sixty, a0 haggard and
drawn was lis face, He dropped
wearilv into the chair, which North
pushed towards him.

“Well, sir," said tha
“You wish to ace me?"

“Mr, North,"” was the reply, “T'm
going to lrust vou with semething |
vlalu{r\‘lnost in the world—my reputa-
tion '

“No stain on that, sir!"” said North
emphatically, knowing the character
of the man before him and the im-

rtant position he held under

jovernmeit, ** But procecd, please!”

Jackeon porsed his hand across his
bLrow.

“The athor day I loft for Paris by
the boat-train from Charing Cross.
1—— What's wrong, Mr. North?"

The question wus a natural one
under the eircumstances, for the in-
spector's usually mask:-like fnce had
suddenly assumed a curicusly eager
axpression as he coupled the name
“Jackson " with the Continental
train, ond wondered if he had struck
o chance cluo. He leaned forward in
his ehair.

“Toll me, captnin. On the day sou
left London, did you engage o taxi
outsida the (‘eronet Club 1o drive
you lo Charing Crosa?"”

Jockson's eves grew round wilh
ustonishmoent.

"Ym.ll did. Dut how the deuce do
you——"

North smacked his knee, and gave
vent ko a triumphant oxclamation,

“(ood, sir—good! Now, just a
moment, ploase, before you con-
tinue!"

Hu acribbled something rn[lidl_v an
o slip of puper, and preased the bell,

“Have this taken instantly to
Crane Street cab-runk!” he sud to
the officiul whe entered. * Ask for
Girant, and if he's not there, find him,
if vyou have to search half Lon——
Eh, what's that?"

“He's just called, sir,” interrupted
the man. ‘[ waa coming to tell you
when you rang."”

“Bettor again! Bend him in,
Morrison ! ow we sha'n't be long,
captain{”

inspector.

" TWhen @rAnt entered he auddenly

ntrOJJ]}lsd dosd, and stared almost
rudely at Jackson, whilst the C.ID.
man glanced at them both alternately,
?‘ contented smile playing about his
ips.

" Great Scottl” njﬂ.culnted the taxi-
driver. “'My fare!”

“That settles it!" said North
crimply. " (Close the door, QGrant!
An rg?ur, cg?ain. hirt': hear _\-ou;
yarn, I you picase, ou [may spea
sbeolutely without resorve.”

aptain Jackson's story did not take
long in the telling. DBriofly, it was as
follows:

A most ir rtant despatch had to
be delivered from the British to the
French Government, but, owing to
the extreme gravity of its contonts
with regard to the present European
situation, it was tiot deemed advisable
to ecnd the message cither by ordin-
ary telegraph, even in code, for feur
of tapping and riak of deciphoring.

Tt waa, therefore, decided to deliver
it in person, for which dangerous
task Coptain Jackson hed been the
man  chosen—dangerous,  because
thora was roason to believe that thosa
who would find the information most
useful knew, or at least suspected,
that such o despatch would likely bo
gont,

T'ravelling incog, under the namne of
" Percy Merrlck,” the captain had
renched Paris, where he had been
attacked, drugged. and robbed of the
procious F;per shiortly after his
arrival. They Lad found him lying on
the floor of his'room, but his aesaslant
had, of course, vanished by this time:
und the only clue, if clue it could bo
called, was supplied by the kotol-clerk,
who statod ‘that o small, foxy-faced
man hed oomo in almost on M.
Merrick's heels, and had requested n
room as near him as ible.

#Ah!" int ed North, ""That's
a glimmer of light, anyway! Granr,
here, told me he noticed that vou
were being shadowed in another cab
from tho Coronet Club to Charing
Cross by an individual answering 1o
that .description.”

“Yeu, sir," said Grant, " that's
right—a low-sized, foxy-faced chap he
waa, [ followed you into the station,
intending to warn you, but ecouldn't
find vou in tho crowd,”

“Well," resumed the captain, “1
hurried back 8s quickly as I rould,
and came straight to you, Mr, Norih.
1 know sour veputation, and feel surp
I can’t leave mine in better hands.™

North bowed. ]

*Thank you, sir!"” he said. * Rest
assured everything possible will be

dooe. Now, if it i3 not asking an im-
possible question, what doca this paz-
ticular despatch bear npon?™

Jackson glanced round, then:

" Upon ahe Polish affeir,” he an-
swered, in a low voire, ' As you
may have gurssed, we were recently
wobbling npon the brink of mnother
European war, atd only just managcd
to avoid plunging into it, If this in-
telligenes leaks out——"

. He shrugged his shouldors mean-
ingly.

Norih inglined his heod.

“I know thut: it was touch and
go," he said. " And a thing like that
would suit Germmuny's books excel-
lently,  She financed Hoalshevism in
the Lirst mstance, and it was German
money thut caused ‘chaos in Russia,
Just. whan we needed her assistance
most, And German bruins are at the
bottorn of this Polish business, too.
You will probobly oagree with me
there, captaun, since you are more ar
legs in the swim ut headnuarters$™

Jackson nodded.

. “They're 2 cute lot," he replied,
and more active at the moment than
oite would expect a heaten nulion to
be.  There'll be big trouble again
from that quarter ere long, North.”

The (.I1.D, man was silent for a
while,

Y ea, M h‘." muttered presently.
“And now, sir, dousu't it strike you
8 signibeunt  thut  your every
movenment, even to the alins you
travelled under, should Lo o well
known ™'

“ That's not so surprising when one
takes into consideration tho almiost
unesnny perfection of the German
Secret Service,” the ofher objecled.
"“We learned thut 1o our cost mor

than  once  before the ocud  of
‘eighteen ™
“Yes," persisted North; *but J

take it the armangements for your

mission were so cautiously madn that

no ene beyond o chosen fow ut White-

hall heurd even a whisper of it. Docs

it not serin, then, as though romeons

thero were mixed up in the plot,
Jackson started.

“It does,"” hae ngr{'cd. “ut
who?"”
" That's just the point. But wail a

moment! Granl, tell the captain
obout those two chaps you drove to
Paddington.”

Jackson listened quictly almust to
the end ; then he suddenly leuned for-
ward, gripping the arms of his chair
tightly.

“Aall, dark man, you say? Was
he very iall—almost weedily built—
and had he & lurge wole on the right
wrist near tha bone, did $ou happen
to notice "'

It was now Grant's tum to start.
Yes, il:dc(-d: he had seen such a murk,

as the man’s cuff slipped back whilst
he was handing himn his fure at Pud-
dington,

*Yes, air,” he replied vehemently,
"“the description fits exactly "

Captain Jackson brought his hand
down with a resounding whack on hig

kiee,

“Then it'sa Murrny,” he cried
furiously—" Murrny. ~Oh, the in.
fernal scoundrel—"

North held up his hand,

“Keep calm, sir, please!” he
advised. ' We mustn't lose our
heads. We're gelting along  very

nicely, and that seems to be another
ditch ¢rosaed in sefety. Now, who is
Murray, and where doey hie hang out,
when he's at home?"

“He's one of the officials at White-

hall. A good man enough at his
work, but I never Jiked him. Got a
bad reputstion [for loose living,

though 1 don’t suppose that’s any-
thing to do with the present cuse,
Ha has rooms in the Albany, but he's
been on =ick leave for the past few
iays, so I expect he's staying at his
other place in Barnham."

Grmnt and North exchonged o
tneaning glance,

“Wher, eaptain?” thoe latter nsked
quickly. “What's the nddress?"

“*Woodlands, Barnham. It's en a
branch line, about thirty or forty
miles from Paddingron---"

But neither of the others scemed 1o
be listening. Tha C.I.D. man was
pulling on o walerproal, whilst Grant,
was already standing with his hand
on the doar-knols,

* Excellent, captain =execellant "
aid the former. “Grant, that's the
mystery of (he Darm expluined. So
we've crossod another diteh, Your
eab's outside. and your tank's full, T
hope? Splendid!  Now, zood:byve,
sir, und rest assured we'll do our
utmoat "

L orrust you will be cuceessful,"”
roplied Jackson forvently, us he shnok
hands with both, " My repuiation is
but a small thing compared with
what mny also lie in your keeping,
I don't think I need be more explicit,
You understand?"

Y Quite,"" said North,
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The 4th Qhapter |
What Took Place at Woodiands !

Duarkness had fallen when u dust:
covered toxiccal passed aloug  the
“winding muin street of Batnham, and,
having halted for u couple of minutes
outside the little police-station, con-
tinued its journey up the hill.

Here it drew into the shadow of the
tress, twe men dismounted, and the
lrghty wera switched off.

“There " sail the vows of Detec.

tive-Inspeetor North,  “That's tho
place yonder, if T nistake not. Tut
these on, Grant.”

Following  the C.1.1D,  man's

example, the chauffeur slipped a pnir
of ribbersoled  goloshes ovar  hia
hoats, and the pair cautiously ekirted
the wall, searching for a auitable
place to seale it.

Presently thoy were astride the tap,
looking towarda the lighted windows
of a house standing iu its own
grounds.

“Beems n fino place,” muttered
Grant, * Friend Murray must have
n thumping goos] scrvw at Whitehall
to run o show like thi=!"

“Passibly ha has other souives of
income,” rejoined North drily., ' An
odd thousand or so, 'for services
rondered.’ would keep the pot boiling
nicely. Now, softly lad! Make for
that clump of shrubs yonder,"

They reached the shadow, und com-
menced what thoy fully expected
would prove a tiresome vigil, until
some chanes presenied ieelf to gel
into the house, OF course, North
considercd he had quite  suffcient
ground to demand ah interview with
Murray- rven to have him arrested
an suspicion. in fact— vet that would
avail buy livtle, unless the vital
despatch  were  secured also: and
whieh of the precious trio—Murray,
Levenstein, or the dittle man Touny-—
had it, North did not. naturally, know
just then,

But the wait wasn’l ro long and
wearisome a8 they anticipated, for
scarcely had they taken up their posi-
tions whon o side-doar opened, and
two figurcs— one tall, the other short
nnd stont were sithouetied againat
tha light. Grant nudged his  com-
panion, and whispered exvitedly:

ribbon of beieath o
closed door.

Next moment he had fluttened hin-
stlf back against the wall. for the
handle suddenly tumed, und o stout
man ererged, humming a (ierman
air ws he pussed, quite unconsciously,
within  twae fret of North, uand
ascended the second fight 10 the floar
above,

Then the L1 mman weized his
opperrunity,  Creeping  weross  the
landing, he peerad through tho chink
of the door. The apartment beyond
wasa quite emply, but on the table
were o decanter, o siphon, and three
glusses, whilst a Luff«oloured pioce
of flimey paper lay beside them,

Keanly suxious to seo that iale-
El'ulu, North entersd ithe room, wnd

ad just time to read, * Suceessiul,
Arviving  Baroham  seven-lorty. -
Toxy," whon the sound of returning
footsteps fell on his cars.

light showed

Hix relreat cut off, he glanced
mpidly about him. A Ingh screen
stood ‘in the corner, and, slipping

behind it, he had barely concealed
himeelf ere the slout man reappoared,
settling himself comfortubly in the
armchair (o await the coming of the
others. Then he opencd a bhox he
hud brought in on the second occa-
pion, selected n fat cigar therofrom,
and puffed at it luxuriously.

North knew that he was in a tight
corner, for the odds would shortly be
threo 1o one; yet, in order 1o suceead
in hin task, he was forced 10 remnain
inactive where he was,

The clock on  the manielpioce
ticked monotonously, ard far a while
thote was no other sound in the room,
until the occupant of the' chair sud-
denly ussumed a listening uttitude.
The a#tesdy hum ef a motor coame
from outside, increasing in valume

till it finally stopped somewhere
below, Then low vaices sounded on
the staira, wnd (he tall man re.

ontered, closaly followed by u amall,
foxy-faced individual,

North, who was staring through a
sinull hole in the screen, saw Tuven-
atein reach out und take a paper
from the latrer; amd it was then that
the scetie was so dramatieally inter-

rupted,

“WALLS HAVE EARS!”

tective North as he darted from behind his sheiter,
up—qulok ! " he snapped at the astounded trio.

‘“Yea, and so have
screens ! '’ thought De-
"' Handa

“The two chups I drove to Pad.
dington--I'll swear to !

North's sole reply wus a warning

Hist " s ho tried 10 cateh what the
jpair were suying; but all he heard
was:

Hanod !
niutes,

The wll mun walked rupidly nwoy,
disappenring round the corner of the
house., A e later cume the flash
af a bright ium[: through the trees,
whilst the stendy hum of o motor-
angine grew fainter and fointer down
the drive.

Muoanwhile, the other man had re-
winared the door, and all the lighta
went oul suve thut in o window on
the first floor. Nerth edged nearer
Grant, aud whispered softly in his
par:

‘IUs now or never,
visky fur moere than one,
where you ure.
gary. "’

He stole forward, giving the door
t centle push, Te hia utter amare.
ment and delight, it swung inwards
without 4 eroundd, and he crept cau-
viously wlong u dark passage until hia
urmpinge fingers encountered a row af
baninters

With the position of the lighted
window fxed in  his mind, he
niounted the stairs, and turnad to the
laft, his rubber goloshes making no
sound. Ther straight before him, a

11l be back in 1wenty

butt it's too
You sy

P whistle, if necues-.

In his eugerness to wiss nothing of
whut was aking place, the Jotective
had leant ruther too fur forward,
with the rasult that one of his hands
pressod  lightly against  the  fisy
structure.
nration from the astounded trio ws
the screen sagged towards them and
fell flut.

“Hunds up! Quick !”

A delermined-looking muan  wus
standing ugaimst the wall, and the
muzzle of a businemlike ravolver,
turning frotn side to side. covered the
throe of them alternataly.

Though yuite as dumbfounded aa
his comipanions, Murray was the first
Lo recover his wits, yot botier for him
had he not done so. For, as he sprang
towards the lamip—probably with the
intantion of plunging tho reom into
durkness—he came between Leven-
stein and North.

At that mouient theve was a sudden
flush und a report trom the lormar's

ockol, und Murray received the
wullet intended for the detective in
his back, He gave a gurgling cry,
and pitched forward acruss the table,
upsetting it, and sending a poal of
blazing oil flowing over the carpet.
In an fostant the window-curiains
were alight, and the Aames racin
upwards and licking the wo-odworﬁ
and cailing.

Levenstein, cursing savagely in his
own tongue, glared wildly round, and

There was & sudden excla. !

saw thai North was between himseif
and the door. Taking another wild
snupshiot, he  leuped through the
vrackling flumes towards  the caze-
ment window,

Marth, blowing a shurp blust on his
whistle, dashml for the door, deliver-
ing & stinging right-hander on the
vhin of tho littla man who made a
feeble offort 10 atop him, and took
the staira in a couple of bounds,

But when he got into the open the
red tail-light of the motor-car was
dizappearing down the drive. whilst
Grant wasx gtanding thore, biting his
lipa with chagrin,

“1 was warching the deor when I
heard the row.'" he explained rue.
fully, " and never paid maeh stiention
to the ivy. He just slipped me. And
hein come the 1wo coustables you
told lo [ollow wus ™

The B5th Chapter.
Canclusion !

North gripped his  companion's
arm, and together they raved across
tho grounda, quickly leaving the con-
slables [ar in the rear.

*It's the only chance!" gasped the
Yard man., “Ilf he once reaches
London ho can well suap his ingers at
us, and—"

He saved his breath as they scaled
tho wall, reaching the 1op just in time
to sec o amall car flash by at terrific
speed, heading Citywards, Hualf a
wminiule Jpter they had entered the
waiting taxi, and had started on what
Granl aftorwards remuvimbered as the
most exciting drive of his life.

Up hill wud down dule the two curs
tore, rushing through haniets with-
out daring to slacken speed; but for
some Lie neither seemed Lo gain un
inch on the other. A furthor five
mihutes went by, then the occupants
of tho taxi suddenly realised thar the
red taillight shead was percoptibly
brightor and plainer.

" Wo're creeping up !" yelled North,
striving to muke his voive hoord above
tho rush of air and the whir of wheels,
“Uive her every ounce!"”

Grant openecd the throtie to its
widest, and they roared onwgrds.
North erouched down, revolver in
hand, his oyes fixed upon that red
light in Tront, A

Urack, crack, crack!

He was aitning al the tyres, but the
rocking of the taxi prevented acourate
shooting. It would be only through
pure chance if—

Crack, crack !

The red light ahesd seemned ta
swerve violontly towards the side of
the road. A rending crosh, o tearin
sound of breaking Dbrushwood, ar:ﬁ
Grant, shutling off power, jammed on
his brakes just in time to prevaent the
tuxi dashing full tilt into the ather
car, which war lying on ile sido
against the grassy, bush-lined c¢m-
bankment.

As North sprang down there wus a
Nash, followed by u sharp report, and
his hat went spinning from his head.
Levensteiu, by sormme miracie appar-
ontly uninjured, wus preparing to
make o fight for it

The fugitive's figure was cleurly
illuminated by the oue powerful head.
Light of his own wrecked cur which
sull remained burning, und he pre.
sonted o betler target than Jid eithor
North or Graut, who were more or
less in the shadow. Noticing this,
the detective took steady aim and
fired. A soream of pain and a clatter
as the aother's weapon dropped from
his hund told him the result of his
shot.

Five minutes later, with Levenstein
nurding a shattered wrist, and mun
bling vindictive curses in the Tautonic

tougue, they were spesding back
tewards Ddurnham  Police-station in
the taxi, when Grant suddeniy
pointed  rowards  the sky. whic
showed 4 crimton glow just Loyond
tho town. North ahaok hia head.

* Woodlands,” he said.  And ther
won't put it out in a big hurry, I'm

thinking "
But whether Murray had bLeey
killed outright by  Lovenstein's

bullst, or whether he and thn littly
mun, Tony., had perished in 1ho
Bames, will never bLe definitoly
known. In any case, neither wus
aver scen again. The mansion was
completely gutted, and tho two
village policemen, who had waited
about for some time after the tuxi's
departura, saw nobody escapa from
the raging inferno. Sa it was pro:
sumod that bath of Lavanstain's alliss

had found the place their crema.
torium,

fDon't mire " The Affair of the
Ray,”! Grant's next case, tn next
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8wimming and Breathing.

I have cume to the conclusion that
ot of the remsons—perhaps the chief
veason-—-why so muny fellows " don't
cere about swinuing,' or " cau’t get
on at it,"” und are gencvully disups-
pointed with thewmseives and thair
performances in the waler, is because
of the breathing difculty.

I say “dilliculty,” bLecause there is
no doubit whatever that wany do lind
breathing difficult.  They -(?Et*| that
they caunot gel vnough oir into their
lungs; that wny breathing shile in
the water means u violent eflort; that
aftor u few strokes they re wither hulf-
suffocated  through  holding  the
breath, or have swallowed o [ew
gullons of water, or aro absolutely
breuthless.  Under theso conditions,
of course, they can't got on; und, not
boing able to alter thewn, they chuck
swimnimg.  'Lhis s a groul pity,
for swimining 1s one of the very best
of all physical exervises und recreu-
tions.

Now, there ought not te be any

difficulty about Lresthing while in the
water,  If there s, depend wpon it
something 1 wrong. and that some.
thl]% (U1 cured with u little
trouble.
. Muny chaps who can swim breathe
impropery. ‘Their breathing is short
and hurd, That 18 wrong. It ought
to bo easy. Aud the fuult 15 caused
by breathing, us & rule, av the wrong
time. In all cases the breath should
be taken in through tho mouth,
Nose brouthing is right enough, but it
can'l be carried out while swimming,
But you should exhale (bresthe out)
through tho nose, und under water, as
you can learn to do,

There is nover any necessity to
force the head back, 8o ua to bring the
mouth clewr of the water to euable
breathing to tuke place. A really
good  breast-stroke  swimmer,  for
matunee, has his mowth under water
hali the tmwe.  To prevent this hap.
pening, us beginners will try, tho head
18 cranied back, there 1s a big strain
thrown on the upper part of the body,
which tires quickly, the breathing

mes laboured and jorky, and the
body is thrown out of position,

Now, if tho novice will remember to
tako iu breath when his arins are
coming back. there’ll be no need for
this ettort,  The urms leave the budy,

and bring the mouth ¢lear ubove the
surface.  That's the moment for
taking i wun cnsy, full Lreath. No

need to scramble over it: von have
pleuty of time,  As the wrus go for-
ward the head drops, the mouth goas
under water. und then  commes  the
titne for letung ot breath-——through
ihe noee for choice,

Thoe Crawl.

Hoverdl  reuders have writien me
making nguiry about  the *crawl "
stroke inoswinunimg, and 1 ean tell
¥ou it's a stroke ws difficult to
deacribe uselully on paper us it is to
lern,  There's so much of it, so
muny movementa have to be tuken i
the right way, Then, again, no tweo
swimmers woake the etroke exaculy
ulike.

Briefly, the cruwl is & combinution
of a jlorl over-nrm stroke, wil
which 18 commbined o very peculiar
leg-drive. Lhis log action was learnad
Iy the Au.-u'u.ﬁnna from  uoative
swimniers of the South Pucific, aud,
having learmed it, they begun to
erouie records vight and left,  For
there's no doubt the cranl is  the
fastest of all swimnnng strokes; it's
the stroke of the Tuture. But it's not
cusy 1o learn propetly. It is easy Lo
get u bud style while learning, and to
muke niistakes which ure not casly
got rid of.  Whken tho crawl way
copied by the Americans—which soon
happened they began 1o improve
upon it, with the resnlt thal there is
uit * Amevienn " ocrawl us well as an
“ Australian " c¢raw),  Briefly, the
difference between the two methods

is thut with the lret the urrms and
legs work independentlys with the
vecopd, onn armn and one leg ure

working all the vme

The navice wanting to learn the
crawl must begin by getting the right
atarting povition. That is, Aat on the
faca, the lower part under water.
Tho arms should he stretched out
above the head, and shightly bent at
the elbaw. ‘I'he wrists should ha just
beyond the hend, the hands slightly
bent down.  When the upper arm
begina ils stroke, the Lingers should

catch the water with o quick snap,
driving  downwards und  backwards
uitil the hand reachos the hip. Tha
arn 18 not straightened, the elbow re.
maiiug bent throughout the stroke.
Ay the stroke finishes that of the
under-arm  atarts, the hand being

rought quite cleur of the water, with
the elbow well up in the air. There
must be a good distance Letween the
arus.

I haven't mentioned the leg-action
yet, and for this reason, the novice
will do well to iaster the arm-siroke
thoroughly before beginuing to worry
wbout the legs. He should, in facr,
confine himself to the arms until he
valt go a good fifty yards with the
arms alone. If he try to learn right
away the combination of tho arms
and Jegs, he'll got tied up in knots
and lenim nn part well, R—Iom than
thut, he'll forget to pay attention to
his breathing. und this on no acvount
st happen,

Alore about the breathing, as waell
us the leg-uction, will be dealt with
next woeek,

Japaneas Physionl Training.

lHere is a grand exercisa for
etrengthenjng  the muscles 6f the
obdomen, back. loins, ete.

The uttacker, facing his viclim,
throws his right arm ucrosy the small
of the other’s back and holds tightly,
His left foroarm he places neross the
vietin's throat, resting the hand on
the peint of the ahour:hm By pres.
sitre with the left urm upon the
throat the victim is bent backwsrda
across the other's urmi, When he has
gone over ns fur us possible, ugainst
the continued pressure of the attacker,
he forves himself back to the tha
original position. Then arms aro
chunged, the left arm  goes behind
the back, the right across the throat,
nn intervals far dvep breathing, and
the whole movements aie  repoatad,
attacker  und defender baving
changed places,

Don’t forget when doing this exer-
cine  that it i3 complete body
strengthening movement, nol merely
an attempt at throttling,

There 14 & similur exorcise. only one
arim, instead of beinyg [mh]'ntf the
back 13 placed aeross the chest, and
the dofender imnakes resistance with
both huuds joessing wgoinst  the
uttacker's hips, thumbs to the front.
lingers behind., Strong pressure and
resistunce us before.

Wrestling.

The atyle of wrestling kuown as
the Cumberland and  Westmeoreland
is one wo simple, so easily learned and
llu't;n'tlli\'vf:.' 1|n|:~llz|ed. it ]ma u!u'u._\'s
been a marter of wouder to 1ne why
it is that the lauds of other districts
thun those which are its Lirthpluce do
nnt tuke up the game with tﬂé sa110
ruthusigsm as is shown iu the North,
Thera the boys coming back from
schaol wil linger by the roadside,
wherever thero is a convenient hit of
thick turf, pull off jeckots and waist-
coats, remove their thick boots, and
sat to work with the various “'chips "
they have leurned from their fathers
and elder brothers,  No wonder this
corner of England breeds wrestlers
aecondd to none,

No costly mat is wanted,  Iirst
down to lose 11 Lhe rule, and the
hght-weight has a better chance of
“grassing " his heavier and strouger
chwm thun any other alyle of wrest-
ling allows,

Tho contestunls stand up cheat to
chest, legs we!l upart, feet buck, and
tuke hold rouud the Lody, euch right
avin pasailig under the other leff.  As
#oOnN 28 lth Jiartiea have joined hands
—hooking, not interlacing, the fingera
—avinas the other's back—and nat
until then— rthe wrestling beging, and
it continued until ene ia on the
ground or hus broken his hold, Teo
birenk the hand-grip is reckoned equal
to losing u fall,

The buttock is similar, ouly your
hip woes so for under his body that
ha is lying fairly across your back,
and your vigorous twist at his body
Urings him over a cowmflete sower-

sault, %—H
‘___’_,..-a—_—“-
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A _SPLENDID NEW SERIES OF ROOKWOOD YARNS'!

The 1at Chapter.

Absenti |
“Erroll "
NU Wb
B UTS SE T the Heud repeated,
glunciug ujp.
Iv wus calding-over at Rookweod

Sehool, ang Dre. Clushoim was taking
tie rull.

Al Joulkwood had gothered in the
dusky old Hall, with one exception.
Thwiv was o pluvs stuply in the ranks
ol thu LFourdh,

hat Beroll wus not there.  LEreoll of
tho Fuuwrth, who wog hardly ever
known o bx lote for roil-call,

Lie. Chishodin paused.

In the vrdinery course, the absent
Jumor woulld huve been warked down
“ubaant ! wad  calhing-over  would
hive cuntinued.,

Hut now thare was a4 puuse, a long
pause,  lovidendy, tor somwe resson ot
his owin, the Head of Rookwood
attachod some unusual signilivance Lo
the ubsetive of Erroll of the Fourth,

Jimtoy Silver glanced ut Morning-
ton, Ereoll's ¢hony, wnd Morny gave
w stight shrug of e shoulders,  PBut
hig liwe was troubled.  Mr. DBootloes
Llinked at his Forin over his specta-
cles,

He was surprisedl  hy  Irroll's
alenee, The pause in calling the roll
citizinl o generad niovament of intareat
in the -erowded Hull. It was sornie
tameils before tho Head epoke again
ufter he had repeated K Erroll's
uktie avaee,

M Beotles, s unt Feroll of the
Yourth Form present

Appareatly  pot, sin" answered
Mr, Donstles, blicking vver his Form
arzing "1 de  not—uah—see him
atotig my Jorm, asir”

“* Yo huve not given him leave of
alipaen

Nn, sl

" Has any prefect done so?”

There was a burz among the Sixth
Forin prefects.  And the answer waes
in the negative.

“Tha uﬁl scout seomna to bo awfully
intorested in Eeroll ! Arthor Kdward
Lovell whisperad to Jimmy 8ilver,
“ Krroll been up to anything "

Jimmy shook his head.

“"Dlessed if I know! Haa Erroll
gone oul, Morny?"

Mornington nodded, bu  did not
sprak. Dulkeley of rhe Sixth called
fur  wilonve, and the whispering
amsng the jimiors ceased,

Tha Head spoko apain.

*1F uny boy present knows where
Firroll of the Fourth is let him stand
forward ot onee.'"

No ono stood forward.

I3y this time  the sorprise  wus
general, It wus not, after all, such
a very uncommon thing for a juninr
to be lute for call-over. er oven o
imins it allogether.  Why the Head
wirs laking g0 mich notive of KErroll's
nbsonee wus o miystery to the Rook.
waml follows,

* Bulkeley !

Yo, sirt”

SWill owen pseertain, il possible,
whother Frroll of the Fourth Form is
still within gules®”

“ertainly, we!"”

Tha Roeohwaond eaptain left  {he
Hnall. Then the Head resumed the
roll of vames, wnd  all tha fallows
prosent congratulated theniselves that
they wore there (o anawer * Adsim.”

By the tmo the roll was finiahed
Witkelew of the Sixth had returned.
Dr. Chisholm gave him an inquiring
glance.

“Errall has gene out, sir," anid
Bulkeley.  * Muck, the porter, snys
thint he left o few momoenls bofora the
gertes wera locked.  Mack called alter
himn, and he did not snswer.”

“Thank son, Bulkeley ™

Then the schonol was disinissed, and
tho fe'lows crowded oeut of Hall,
st of them discussing Frroll of the
F'ourth aned  the  Iead's  singidur
inteeest in his ubsonce.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were koenly

They ran  Marnington

"t rosted.
N—hin study in the Fourth Form

By OWEN

passage. They found Morny looking
very troubled und disturbed.

“"What's  thoe trouble?" nasked
Jimmy Silver. " 1s uwnything wrong
with Erroll, Morny

The dandy of the Fourth did not
answer,

“The Head seemod in & bail about,
it." said Raby, " Fellows huve cur
call-over  before, and no bones
broken,”

“Something's up this time," said

Newevowe sapiently. Do yon know
whae it 15, Morny? You'ra Erroll's
|J-£I|‘”
“T—I think ko, mutierad Morn-
ington. ‘' Oh, tho ass! I—I (houghi,
le'd have niore sonse alter what's
happonad—-"

“What's hepponed 1"

Morny clenched his hands,

“What will happen now?"” he mut-
terecd.  “They way find him with
that young villain, Inepector Bharpe
this very

may be leoking for him

A Grand Yarn of JIMMY SILVER,
KIT ERROLL, and the “KID.”

CONQUEST.

“You oughtn't liave said a
word——"

*“ Do you think | den't know that 1"
hissed Mornington. * What's the good
ol welling e that now?  1—I1 wun
spvuga! 1 wus u lool! But—but I
usver drvamed—-"

“Put Krroll——""

"Can't you see?” siid Morninglon
savagely. ' He was lad up on the
carpat, und Shuarpe yuestioned him,
und-—and now i cerwin that he's
gone to wuarn the Kiul, that young
thiof—--"

“(ood heavens "

“If they're found together—and
they may he—it’s ull up with Kreall 1"
groanad Marninglon. ' Wha'll believe
thut he wus only thinking of o silly
rotantic  achoimoe  of reclubining  a
voung thiefY  Who'll believe that?
You know what it will look like. Ila's
lomt Tost—lost

Meoviinglon threw himsell inte u
chuir.

himsalf was to he a succean; that the
boy, httle move than a child, trained
ta crime by Baldwin Sloath and his
rantally associates, would be saved Ly
him. Aud if that was the result of
his offorts Erroll would not regrot the
riska he had run, if he could repay
the saving of hin lifls by saving his
rescuer from critno and shume,

It wus the generous thought of a
goanerous heart, but Erroll did not
kiow hew terribly close the dunger
Wils.

ITa lnew that Inspector Shorpe
aup-ll:oevtm.-d lim of scting in collusion

with the bov cracksman who had
rolibed the school. Ho guessed Lhat
the Rookham inspeector was on the

nlere. But he did not know  that
Lis steps had been dogeed from the
mornent ha lefl the school—that Mr.
Shurpe wan close on hig track, hidden
in the shadaws, wid listening, with
u prim amile, to lLis voice as o
called :

“Kid!™

There was a rustle in the under-
wornda.

In the dimneas a little figure be-
came fuintly visible—the fizure of a
boy w eouple of yenrs younger than
Krrall, ¢lad in tutters, with w rag of
a cap on the back of his eurly head.

“la that you, guv'nori"”

“Yea, vesa!" muttered Erroll,

The boy peered at him in the
gloam.

“What's the game now?" he
ualied, “Ti oain't two hours since

you was here before, guv'nor.

“T'we come to warn you.'

The words were spaken low, but
thoy Hoated op the atill air to the
listeninge corn close st hand.

Tnapecior Sharpe smiled  ayain.

The Hoad of Ruokwood  had
seoried  the  bare  muggestion  that
LErroll of the Fourth wae in lewgoe

vy e

ARRESTED FOR ANOTHER'S CRIME!

Rookham inspectar.

Ags the

Kid disappeared among the treee a
cold, acid voloe broke In upon Errall.
W Ba i've got you, my man, have | 7"

It was the

minute,  It's  certmin,
whut he suspects- ="

“What the thump e yon tulking
about " excluimed Lovell, in winazo-
mont. Y What's old Shaepe gol o de
with Errall?"

Morny snappad his tunih,

“I'he old fool suspects him of heing
mixed up in the robbery ut the school
the other night."”

" Gresy Seott !

“Tinpossilble !
Silver, aghust.

vonsidoring

excigitned  Jimmy

“Ho suapects  him,"  muttered
Mormogton,  * Ereoll 1old me.  It's
all through hik own foily,  You ro-

membar tha dey Erroll cutl (he Buag.
shot mateh? Woll, he had an upset
in hiv canoe on the river, and a
fellow pulled him out, & ragged yonug
ruscul cullod the Kid, some naeless
waif, and that'a the rolter vhe robbod
the echool ——"

“Morny "

A Errall hus aomaed idon of re.
r-Tni:niug: him, hocavuse the kid saved
his Jife"  Mornington clenched his
handw, * T=1—1 told the Head——"

*You did?"

"1—I wanted to save Erroll muking
a fool of himself, but—but it's made
that idiot of an inspector think that
Erroll is in league with the younyg
thief,"

sy fonlt ! Eeeoll's rained, and
Tvo ruised him! And 'd—=1'd do
apything to save him.”

Jimy Silver & Co. stared ot Morn-

taglan. Morny, nsanlly so prood and
rockless,  seemed uvnerly  erushed,
bowed down by the  disaster his
jealous tetuper hud brought upen his
best chum,

He did not wpeak agnin,  Heo il

not ansxwer tho jumords whoo  they
spoke to hin and the Fistical Your
el the study quintly,

The 2nd Chapter,
Inapector Bharpe Makos a Qapture !

B TR

Kit Erroll of the Fourth Form at
Rookwomd stood wmlder the tress in
the gloom, and culled =oftly.

Rownd  hitg was  deep shadow,
Hoewvy Lranches overhung the nurrow
faotpurh through tha weod by the
ver.

i 4T

Frreoll waited amd listaned.

Ho knew that the waif wus in the
wood, that he was within call. More
than onee, sinee the duy when the
Wiel had riskerl lig life 1o wave hin
from deuth in, the river, Errall huid
met him ond talked with himan the
depths of tha beawn sutiean woads.
Aved he belioved, e folt, that he was
provuiling; thut the tusk he had set

withy the Giief, withoul shulking 1he
vorvictinn of the Ruskham inspector.
Mr. Sharpe wus sure now, rroll's
words, 1o his i, were o proof of
gutlt =if he hwd needed proof.
“To wurk me?"" repeatod the Kid,
s N, Yo are in danger
hore, ™
“The ecops?"

L euid breathlessly.

“The police yes”

“My eye!" inuttered  the Kid,

Aud all the stuf—-" He bLroke
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“You must go at onee!"™ whis. |

pered Erroll.  * But—"

“Where can I go?" muttered the
Kid, *Baldwin Sleath ain't showed
up winee I coucked the erih sy tho
sihool,  He pul me up o ar, and 1
s'posad he was to be on bund after-
words 3 bul Lie's disupygpenred,  He's
left e on my own, [ nsckon the
vops nrust have gol bom,  Bub lonk
here, «ir, i there's danger 1ou don't
wunl Lo be in it,  Leave me lo lovk
ufter mysell—="

T anudl sove you-—

“You'll get ligged ns well as me
il von ain't careful," said 1he Kid.
“ L the cops are efler me they may
e wnleling youo, too”

L ]m.\.‘tilr]r‘. id

“My eyvel  You may have been
follered now

lreall diew o quick breath.

“I'hat’s possible, two, git——

“ Quiet ! whispored the Kid. He
lzid his hand on Erroll’s arm. ' Come
wong with me, and guist, *

He drew the [Rookwond junior
away inta the shadows by a hidden
track through the tangled under-
woods, A shindow moved on tho foot-
path; the unseen watcher muttered

o virsy. Ilad he allowed his prey
to escupe him, after all? Silently,
savagely, the Rockham inspector

soughl in the darkness [or the way

the two boys had gone,
Keroll aubmitted silently 1o the
Kid's guidance, The wail wos evi-

deully ri”il“ at hame in the dim
woods.,  Fur muny ideve he had bueen

cotuped, there in the hearf ol the
voodl —unseen,  unguspeciod, By
winding ways (heoupgh the under-

woouds und the shndowing trees he
led Ereoll on, until they nwl}pcd at
last wnder a towering  beuoch. In
the thicketn tangled round the big
tree Lliwera was borude hat of branclies
and twigs, the den in which the out
cast bud slept in the Jonely nighta.

" [lern we are!" the il chuckled

softlyv. *"U'hin ix my home, jest at
present, guv'nor. Can't ok you to
pit down.”

Erroll panted.

Thu Kid wua quile cool, quite col-
lecled,  Young as he was, danger
had often shadowed his path Lefore,
It did not shake his necva now,
lirroll leancd on the tree, panting,
and prrrrcd ot him in the gloom.

“Iid, thu is the last time I wan
soo you. You must run for it!" he
*1f you're still in
thivse woods in the morning you'll ba
taken, Liaten to we.  You suved
my life, aud 1 wanl tn save you from
eritie snd prison. You must do as
1 tell you. You robbed the ecicol?”

“Yes, guv'uor"”

The Kid's anewer was quite cool,
and  prall shivered, T'he wretehed
waif liud no understunding of what
he had doue. e was what he had
lnsen taught 1o be by DBaldwin
Sleath.

"You have your plunder liere?"

“Yos, guv'nor; pretty safe hidden
under these here branches.”

“Obh, Heaven ! muttered Erroll,
“Dan't you understend, Kid, thas
you've madoe me u poarty to the thalt
uow? If vou dot'l give back wh
you've stolen ' gy bod we s Lhict
for helping you [

“ Yo .ﬁ'd it, guv'nor,'" wpawered
the Kid crolly. “I vever asked you
W oeome 'ere looking foe me”

“Never mind  Lhat, Iid, won't
yvoir listen to me ™ brenthed Dreall,
“You must pgive un this nwiul hie,
you musl dearn better things than

this. You say yourself that that vil-
luin - Duldwin Sleath  has descrted
yone !

“Te ain't showed un since the

erib was crocked," said the Kid, with
a nad,

“You owe him nething, He has
hann u villain to you. Lid, listen tn
me. 1 the stolon property s given
buck you ean slart frosh.”

"Tlow enn 1 stort fresh " mii.
teced the Kid, “1 oin't got any
I'ri:em!:a—nn];,- Baldwin Sleath and his
gung, "

“You huve a fricnd—you liave me.
1 will stand by you,”

“AWlhat enn you de, puvinor ™

[ cun h:‘]p YO, I will help
vou I il Eerell varnestly, T will
hielp you to begin u new life. IF my
farher were in Fogland he would
holp, I know. DBut thero s my head.
master. 1o is & kindhearted man.
Only let me tako the stolon property
buck te him, o a Eroof of grod Efitll.

and T am covtain he will help you to
begin u botier hfe. 1 ni”I ungwer
for it, Kil."

The Kid muade w restless move-
ment.

“Don't you want to, Kid*" assked
Erroll, ulmuost in despair,

The wail nodded siowly.

T never thought about it till you
tatked ta me, guv'ner,” bo said. T
wias tanght to do wlat T does, 1
never knowed anything clee.  Since
vou have talked lo me I don't say—
N ="

Yrroll luid a hamd on his arm.

“Trust ro me, Kid, T give you
my ward of hononr that T will sen
vou through. Am not u botter
friend than Baldwin Sleath "

“T reelon you are, guv'nor.'

*Prust ta me, Tel mie =ave vou,
Give me what vou have stolen from
the school, and let me take it Lo the
Head, Kid, it's the anly way, Al
it muy Le the anly way Lo save you,
far you niny boa taken yet."

The Kid chuckled.

I oreckon not, They won't taka
nie eosy. But- bul you're o goal
sort, youoare, gay’nor, Yonu're a
reu] good sort, I 10 knowed von
Lefare 1'd never have come to Ui,
That's gospel truth! | never had a
chanee yel,"

“I'm giving you a chance now,
Kid, Take it."

“I'm your man!" said the Kid,
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vter a4 brief paiee. “I'll do as yuu
Wy, guv'nor. I'm chaneing it. And
here's the wtufT!”

He pulled sside a heup of twigs
awd leuves, and revesled an excava-
tion in tho ground. A lurge bag loy
there; and Erroll, panting with re-
hef, caught it up, The Kul cyed it,
pechaps regretfully, Buv his resolu-
tion was taken,

“That's the swag, guv'nor—ull of
it, 20 help me!” suid the Kid. “I
hand 1t over to you Hurk !
. l'bere wus w heavy step, a crash
i the underwoods. The Kid sprang
back like a sturtled slag.

ook i, guv'nor!”
“Thae cops !

In an anstant he had vanished into
die blackoess of the wood. Erroll
nade u etardhed siep, but hoe hed no
une Lo Ylee, A lwavy hand dropped
0 his shoulder.

*I'vo gat you, my mun!" said the
wld, aewd voice of tite Rookham in-
ipector, " Swag and all, by gad!
You'll come with me !

he gasped,

“You van talk later. Come

[nspector Sharpe jerked the heavy
boz from Ercoll's hand. Then, with
noprdsp of irou on the junior's
shoulder, he marched liim away
I[lrtmigh the shadowy woods,  Aund
Lrroll walked by his side, dumb,
i utter despair!

The 3rd Chapter.
in the Qrip of the Law!

s Kreeoll )

“ My Lauet!®

" Aud—ond old Bhurpe!'

A proup of startled juniors on the
steps of tho School Houro lusked on
an thoy came i, There had been o
loud ring ut e gate, and old Mack
had opeued it, staring blankly at the
sight of Kit Krroll m charge of the
tail, portly inspector.  Old Mack's
eyexs almost bulped [rom his head us
bo  blinked after  them, c¢rossing
towards the Beliool House. On the
slops, it tho light from within, o
dozen  fellows npad  gatherod, and
Lreroll's fuce was pale wad downeast;
he looked nether Lo the cight nor to
the loft ws mwo  walked by the
indpector's side.

lu the devrway, Mornington oinde
& stride towuards bimn, his hand oul-
stretohied, s lips purted,

Litspector Sharpo pushed him buek,

“Leep buck there ! he snupped.

“Erroll 1™ punted Mormingion,

Ervoll pave his chum o haggard
looi.  Thore wis uo reprowch i his
fuce even now. Morndngton®s burden
of remorse was licavy enougl, with-
out his adding tu it

The epector's prasp was still ou
s shouluer,  Mr, Sharpe seemod o
nave a lurkine fear that his prsoner
might escape Lim yet, if he was not
very  carelul,  That Dreoll way a
prisener was clear Lo wll—a prisoner
i the hunds af n policeaneptutor!
Iv was o stunning surprise 1o the
Rookwood fellows looking on.

With w heavy tread, Me, Sharpe
marched ou with his prisoucr, and
knucked at the door of the Heud's
eliniy.

The door opened to admit him,
with lreoll, and closed behind him
4 &in.

A buzz broke out in the crowd of
Ruokwood fellows, thickening every

mnoment,

* Erroll—poor  old  Erroll!”  ssid
Putty of the IFourth,  “'What's
]mr ped—do you know, Morny:"

ortineton did not answer,

He wulked wway 'unstendily,
face like chalk,

Jimmy Siver & Co. kpew what
had  happened —- what L%i have
happenod.  Their hearts wWre heavy
or poor Errol
"t&ul—-bul they can't bolieve he's
a thief!" whispered Lovell, in a

his

scared voice. “They can't think
that——-"

Jimmy compressed hia lips,

“1f they found him with the
thief, what can they baliove! Poor

old Erroll! He's ns innocent s a
bnby—1 know that!"

“1I'm sure of it!"

Among Lrroll's comrades
Fourth Form
shoken faith.  Dut it waa likely to
serve the huapless junior little, 1t
wus nob by them timt he was to bo
Jdped,

In the Head's study the junior
stond slent and downeast while the
inspuctor expluined to Di, Chisholm.

Ho lsid the bag eon the Head's
table, and opened i,

The contents were turned out—
pleaming silver-plute, and a bundle
ol banknotes and eurrency-notes; the
plunder that hed boen tuken from
the Head's safe on the night of the
robbery,

The lend looked oaver it, with his
hands trembling, and identified the
stolen  property.  Erroll did not
speak.  Ho was in  utter despair
now, snd he felt a strange numbness
of mind und bedy,

of the

theto was faith—un-

“And—and you found this?" the
Head faltered. .
I found this boy with the bag in
his band, in the woods by the river,”
said the Rookham inspector coldly.
“Ho hud been talkine to his con-
federate, who, unluckily, got away.
Wo shall have him lalor.”

** His—his confederata?"

“ Yes—the younyg cracksman called
the Kid."

The Head's lip quivered,

h:"t*}rrul], what have you to say to
this?"

e asked; and his voice
faltorad.
Erroll groaned.
“I am  innocent, sir—surely you

must know that I am iunccent! You
cvould not bhelinve that I had a hand
w robbing yout"

Inspector #harpe thrust a hand into
his pocket,"and thore was & clink

of metal,

Lreoll started back.

“Htop, Mr. Sharpe!" said the
Head, with quiet dignity. **There

is no need to handeull this boy. [
am responsible for him,”

“ He is responsible now to the law,
airlll
“Ile must say what he can for him-
sall. That the case looks black
avaoinst himy, I know. Erroll, my
oy, what can you have to say in
yoiur defancet”

“What sm I sccused of 7" maid
Erroll, raising his head proudly, " Of
halping & cracksmun to rob the
schuol? 1s it possible, sir, that you
could believe such a thing for one
mument?  Mr, Shar ound this
bag in my hands; I ﬁid just takeu
it tfrom—-=""

“¥rom whero you had hidden it,"”
said the inspector gruffly.

“ From where the thief had hidden
it,” said Erroll calmly. *He ha
syreed to allow me w restore the
stolen property to you, sic.”

* lircoll [

“Iu is true, sir!” panted Erroll
*“Oh, if you do not believe me, what
am 1 to do? Who will believe me, if
you do not? If the inspeclor heard
me speaking w thu EKid, boe must
know that it is true.™
"I heard o tew words, and then
you eluyded me,” said Mr. Sharpe.
"1 do bt believe wne word of this
cock-and-bull story! Dr. Chisholm,
I have here one of the thioves—"

“'}How dore you say s0!” ex-
claimed Erroll pamionately. ‘‘Dr,
Chisholm, lsten to me! will tall

you all that has happened, and you
will—you must—beliave me!"

“Bpeak, my boy." | .

Inspector Shar ave an im-

atient shrug of the shoulders. But
Ec was silent as Erroll hurried on.

In breathless words, Erroll told his
story—how the Kid had saved him
fromm tho river, ond how, in return,
he had resolved to save the unhappy
waif from crine and  crimaimal
usrocialos,

" Perhaps I have done wrong, sir,”
ho went on; *‘but—but I thought
that il the stolen property was re.
turned, and the poor boy tried to
loud a new Lifd, then I should not be
to blame. And I had succeedod sir—
I tell you thot 1 had suceceded ! The
Kid handed me these things to bring
back to you, I sliould have brought
them directly to you, but then the
inspector seized me. 1 swear, sir,
that every word I hove teld you is
the truth! I should have come 1o
you, sir, to aek your help for this
poor He s the victim of
others—""

“'He is o thief!”

‘“‘He was taught by o wretch—a
villain—a dastard named Baldwin
Sleath——"

The Hoad started violently,

“Buldwin Sleath?” he ropeated.

" Yes, sir."

“Whal do vou know of that man?"”

“He was one of the gany of
rascels who had me, sir, when
a child, before my father found mo.
It was because of what [ remombered
of that tirwe that I coald understand
and pity tho Kid, And he has re-
p-ented, gir—the i as—] knaw
1t! Now that he hos a friend ta
stand by him, he will keep to what
is right, if he is given & chance!”
Erroﬁ panted. “Uﬁ‘ air, surely youn
belicve what [ am telling you?"

Dr. Chisholm nodded his head.

“I do beliove you, Erroll.  ¥You
have acted recklessly, foolishly, but
that vour intent was good, I am
assured. You bave run into danger
of disgrace and chame in your
quixotic resolve to help this boy, but
I believe you—I believe you!"

“Thank  Heaven!"  whispered
Erroll.

There was & sound from the
inapector that suspiciously resembled
o snort,

“Really, Dr, Chisholm—"
berfml, )

he Head looked at him.

"“I believe every word the boy has

uttered, Mr. Sharpe,"” he said,
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“Daes that mean that you will not
charge him with the® theft, air}'t

“Most undoubtedly,”

The inspector bit his lip.

“ But,, sir, this s folly—"
He has acted quixotically, but he
has done no worse,"” said the Head
steadily. “If you feel bound to
proceed with the charge, I shall act
in Brroli's defence—I shall appear
in court to state my implicit faith in
him "

“But, sir—"" exclaimed the in-
spector.

“¥ou know what I have told you,

Mr., Shampe—of my boy—of my
own wson,” said the Head, in a
trembling voice. My Cynl," He
spemed lgt.:-rgetful of Erroll's presence

for the moment. “My child was
stolen from me by thut dastard, Bald.
win Sleath, in revenge for a fancied
wrotg, o wes truined to erime.
Under o false name he now lies in &
juventle prison.”

" But " muttered the inepector.

Erroli stared blankly at the Head.

“Even now I am having inquiries
made ut Borstal, in the hope of truc-
ing him out,” waid the Head, in o
broken voice, Il he had found a
friend in his hour of need—a friend
like this noble boy—ho might have
been savod—suved to be o camfort to
me in my age! Alas, that there was
no o to help my poor boy, as Erroll
has tried to help aunother unhappy
vietimm of a consciencoless villain |"

His voico choked, and he passed his
hand across his eyes,

The inspector coughed.

He was not naturally an unsympa-
thetic roan, but the businesa of his life
had rot given him u eoft heart or a

trusting mind,

“You understand?” falterod the
Head. “Can I be hard upon this lud,
who hus tried to sove another victim
of that dastard? 1 tell you. I believe
every word Errell hes urttered. He
has neted recklessly. perhaps law-
lessly, but I would give all I poscss
if someone could have been found to
act 50 towlrds my own unhappy son
in like civcumstances. I honour him
for what he has done, and he shall
not suffer!™

There. wae s-dang pause,

Inspector Bhatpe took two or three
turns up and down the study, his
brows knitted.

He was evidenlly in & state of per-
plexity.

Erroll waited in silence, his eyes on
the floor. The Head watched the%u-
spectar anxioualy,

Mr. Sharpo stopped at last, before
the headmaster's desk, His expres-
sion was grim.

“I um sorry, vir," he aid, ''Dut
T have my duty to do. This boy must
leave Rookwood in my charge.”

“In custody?"

‘i YDB.?I

“Tuspector Sharpe, T have alreudy
said that 1 shall make no charge-~
that 1 shall——"

“The matter is out of your hands
now, sir,” said the inspector. “ 1 am
sorry, but there is the law, and the
Jaw tmust take ita course. This boy
waa found in possession of stolen pro-
perty, in company with o young
cracksman wanted by the police.
There is only one step lor me Lo take,
air, and certainly I never dreamed of
opposition from you. DBut—-"

*“ But in spite of my opposition. you
intend to take this boy iute custody?”
aeid the Head, with & eatch of hLis
breath.

'T huve no alternative, sir."

“But, for Heaven's sake —""

Krock !

The Head waa intorrupted by a
sharp knock at the door of the study.
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“I believe the boy, Mr. Sharpe.
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The 4th Chaptar.
For Erroll’s SBakse.

“Who the thump—"'

Jimwmny Silver uttered that startled
exclumation.

The Fistical Four of the Fourth
were on the School House steps, dis-
mally discussing what was going on
in the Hoad's study, Jimmy Silver &
Co. felt their hearts ache for poot
Erroll, 'Their faith in him never
wavered, but they knew what must
happen, Ha would go, leaving his
comrades firmly believing in  his
honour—but he would go, with the
inspocior’s hand on his shoulder, to
the police-station at Rookhum, They
knew it must be so. After whut
Morningion had told them, they knew
how Erroll must have been found—
with the Kid—and they could gucua
whuat was io the bag that the in.
apuctor carrigd so mrﬂfli.;liy. )

They wanted to see Erroll again—
to nssure him, evpn 23 he was taken
awny by the inspector, of their un-
broken faith in hin.  Thut was all
they could do, It was little enough,
but it was all. The sight of a foce
peering from.the shadows of the quud-
rangle startled Jimmy Silver sud-
deuly, and caused hiy ejaculation.

It was a good-looking fsce, though
not over-clean, and scored in its ex-
prossion, The Fisticul Four stared at
the stranger, wondering how he hud
come’ into the lookwood quadrangle
ufter the gates wero locked.

“\What the dickens!” ejaoulated
Arthur Edward Lovell,

“It's the kid we saw talking to
Erroll by the river,'" mutterod Raby.

Jimmy caught his breath.

* The Kid!"

He leaped dowu the steps.

The little waif mode & backward
movement, as if to flee ' to the
shadows; but he chunged his mind,
and stood his ground,

“Hands off, guv'nor!" he mut-
tered. .

“I'm not going to touch you," suid

Jimmy Silver quietly. ' Whot are
you doing hera?"
“ You koow him—Mastor Erroll?"
“lrroll? Yes”

‘‘Ha's herel"”

“Yey: in the Head's studyg.” said
Jimmy Silver, in wonder, " Have
you cowne—-1"

The Kid Inid s grimy hand on his

slesve. Hix dark eyes up
searchingly into J1mm?'a face.

“I've got to know,” he wmuttered.
“What are they doin’ te him,

guv'nor? P't'aps you're a friend of
Master Erroll—"

"Yen, yos!"

“He's been u good friend to me,"
siid the Kid, "I'm afeard he's got

himsolf lngged becaune of me. What
are they doing to hin?"

“I—I'm afwaid-——" Jimmy ful-
tered. " You are the Kid?" he asked
quickly.

L1 Y(‘,ﬂ_“ °

“Then it was you who—who——-""
The waif amiled bitterly.

“Who cracked the crib at this here
“Get it off your

"

school,” he aaid.
chest, Yes, it was me, guv'nor——

"* A nipper Iikedyoq 1" gaid Jimmy,
in wonder mingled with horror.

“I've cracked cribse before,” said
the Kid grimlﬁ; “That's why I was
8o useful to Baldwin Bleath, being
emall, and able to get into a'nE litile
winder, you see. I dono the job here,
and if the guv'nor is getting into
trouble for it, I'm 'ere to see him
through.”

Jimmy Silver caught his breath.

He understood now why the waif
was lurking in the Rookwood quad-
rangle in the darkness.

“You—you——"" he said.

“T thought at first he'd got clear,
when that cop camo down on us'
said the Kid. * But he never did. Heo
ain't so smart an & hloko that's dodged
cl:_oral].qince he was old enough to walk,

o]

erod them. I saw them come in
here at the gutes, and 1 nipped over
the wall, uv'nor, tell me what

ther're doin' to him. He's been a
good friend to me, ond I ain’t going
to seo him como to harm!”

“I'm afraid he's going to be taken
away by the police!” aad Jimmy, in
o low voice. ,

“1 reckoned so. They think he had
& hand in jt®"

“YL’B."

“Then it's the slone jluz for him!"
mittered the Kid. *'I rockoned it
was g0, but I wanted to be sure afore
I give in.  Where are thoy now,
guv'nor? You take me in, and I'll
soee him through!”

Jimmy's glance, as it dwalt on the
little ocutcast’s face, was full of pity
and compassion. a

The boy was & thief, on his own
confession ; and yet he had come there
to give up his llbqrty—'to save the
junior who had befriended him.

There waa cood somewhere in the

p littla waif, the unhappy pupil of a
> villgin.
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*You're a good sort, Kid, whatever

else you are!" said Jimmy Silver.
“You can save Erroll, if anybody
m-lF

“I'm here to save him,” said the
Kid steadily. ‘' Take me to him now,
and I tell you I'll s0e him clear!”

“Come on!" said Jimmy Silver,

He led the Kid into the lighted hall
of the School House. Lovell and
Raby and Newcome locked on in
silance,

There were exclamations on all
sides as the Kid blinked in the light,
staring round him.

Valentine Mornington came up.
He csught Jimmy Silver euperly by
the arm, I

s

“Junmy, who's this?
it "

“It's the Kid, and he's come horn
to suve Erroll!" answ-red Jimmy
Suver quiotly.

. “Good beavens!" bresthed Moru-
ington,

Jimmy Silver tock the little waifl's
arm, ond led him down the cerridur
towards the Head's study. Morning-
ton stood looking wlter them, sick ar
heart. He was glud—glad that the
waif had cowe, to save Erroll, when
nothing elsn could huve saved him,
But this wes the boy Erroll woulil
bave helped—the boy he had been
bitterly angry with his chum for bhe-
friending.  And he had come to give
up his liberty for his benefactor! If
ho would do that. he was worth _bhelp.
ing—he was worth saving. And Erroll
had Leen right!

Morninglon's conscience lortured
him at that moment.

Jiminy Silver stopiped at tho Head's
door, and knorked. The Kid stood
quietly by Lis side.

Jiminy did not wait to be told to
conia in, lHe opened the door after
knocking, and entered.

The Kid followed him.

There was & grim, bitter resignation
in the Kid's look, but there was no
foar. Hv was propared for what Le
had to face.

it—ia

“Bilver!l" exclaimed the Head
anugrily, * You——"
o was interrupted.
“ By gad, the Kid!" cjaculated In-

spector Sharpe.

‘Tho porUy inspector stared blankly
at the boy.
“The Kid!" repeated  Erroll

Ly,
Dr. Chisholm locked at the waif.
“* Who—what——"" ho beaxan.
Jimmy Bilver explained hurriedly.
“It's the Kid, sir—the boy Erroll
saw, [le's come to conless.
thought I ought to bring him ut

oneo."”

Tho Head drew a deep breath of
relief.

“1 undorstand!
right, Silver!”
The ICid guve Errull a faiut prin,

* All serene, guv'nor!” be said, T
waen’t going to let you in for it. As
soon ad I knowed vou was copped, L
made up my mind." He turned tn
luspector Sharpe, in whosze hund the
“dJarbies " were olinking,  “U'm
ready, sir! You seem to know me!”

:'i.thillkll know you well etiough !’
said the ispector grimly. " Your
fzhotogrn.ph s pretty widely circu-
ated, my boy! Why have you come
here?"

The Kid nodded his head towards
Lrroll,

*“To see the Tuv'nor clear,” ha an-
swered. ‘‘He hadn't nothing to do
with it. Ho wanted to help me, be-
cause I pulled him out of the river,
He wanted o bring the awag back,
and I let him. Heo reckoned 1 was
going to have a chance to be somo-
thing better than a thief!” His voice
shook for & moment. **But that ain't
no gol You got me now, sir—you gol
me, and I kinow what it means! But
I don't care, if the guv'ner don't
suffer for helping mal”

" Why did you come here, my poor
Kid!" muttered Erroll miserably.

The Kid grinned.

“It ain't so herd for me as it would
be for you, sr," he said. * Besides,
I'm the thief, and wyou ain't! 1
sha'n't never forget what you tried to
do for me, guv'nor! Now I'm ready,
Mistor Cop!™

He held out his hands, and there
was a clink of metal. Without
another glance at Erroll, the inspector
led his prisoner awsy. The Head gave
a deep sigh, and wigned to Jimmy
Silver and Erroll to leave the study.

* Heaven help him!" whispered the
Head, " The poor boy must heve a
noble heart to do this—he must! But
his fate is scaled—even as my own
poor boy's fate is mealed "

He must suffer, though mors sinned
against than sinning—even s his own
son had suffered.

Erroll was safe—saved by the wail's
gacrifice.

You have done

TUE EXND.

fMake a point of reading ns
Monday's topping Roolkwoeod
entitl{ed ' Morninglon's
mentd)
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DICK MITHR WY, wbil=lipian o
Banmd 1T ALS T doartilirs o Rriag
awooderuliet o it o Giihradtar,
With I sevianl, ol the
ITHAILIE =y, il s
elehtosn Tritisl s B mian e sal
vipod vessol the cin bt rose, ey
T D W et hoard ol
Ty, il P hatser in tle
bt war, thaetibs are eagerly
soabht aftor by et ety w b
sy s Ul Star ool Creseent, L-A 110
veed ol Lhe Ma Dholvipassy e

Viditaors 1
vood e
Bh ooy Jine o om

Taecwell Lo same
ioCriiEer bt
Atar wnl Aress
Tl erew wf the Moo Thelorosa
By vseape, stk Loed v Bl conest ol
whore ey i onver b5 sitiaded Ll
quartees of Lie loosie they are trying
vl [ EE TR (PRI EEY
i them how qnggaossible st gs for them
fo wsegpe alive, ad declares that with
their belp he hepes to (ol the aceret
e foroowinel the loague walls so
i tacntly,

ol 1he
IR TR
IR
Mriea,
||1'.I||'
Lo
wo[wint of show-

Luaiue

‘v read v )

Casey 1o the HRescue!

Far  the Uthie that day
tlgl,-l'.'| BoyLiiuh bl Wb 1o JIL‘! ITECETE
proacie ul o puces saveed e sttuaben,
Thongh he pad heacd 2 the
M wobds, shiree aiy had stiack
hurd 0 dns bram—"1he Eagash
Nivy. Aol s Ihck und the rest of
the Bloejuekers dell back i i
U ELARRREENTRI \EHJHHJ ]JL"L k!k'l“lb \\U]I]*
the burly Lrishinan I.lH.JE{ hatgese [ur
ward ull he pluced deep e the very
vyes of the raler of s secret city,
e osuen tng Dl
Lat shaking under tho

1 you wad o younger
T it Bleking your eyes i b
for valhug o tie Lnghsh Navy)”
whien for the taost Pkt at's 1nasls up
0l lJ‘lhh[uL‘rl, .‘_‘“t'l]:lhh]l'll, whd Welsh.
i, ds eveoil mao fow Trotn vhie
Chiinied Eshitriids, Aud o ochap like
Nuld, it prele: s do knesw sotnethung
abat the world, calis it the Lughsh
Navy,' Ben, e led, af ve ke @
silly mustake like thae g, T et

i

il

There s
storuied, s
Moewor s nosge.

cross witle e Aundd, turthermore,
what  d'ye mean by suying we're
shortdy goine 1o hep ye pul  your

hands on the dirty papers that'll help
yo to glare your muzlhu:mg Eikues !
D'ye mean to infer that we've got
'win—eh "

Abwed Ben Adeow signed to the
atierdunts 1o fall back 4 pace, wnd
these, with thew teeth and scimiars
ghoming, and antunalic pistols in
thiar haods, waited bue for the sign
{o muke dugs {ood of tho intrepid
Irishman, who so lurgul husell as to
shuke hus Gst wnder their chiel’s nose.
As Cusey's bull voice had roored out
they had stepped up, and had he but
touched one hair of the wuli's head
they would inmedistely have pistollod
him ou the ap:t ik pur eut hi
hand and pulled the Irishinan back.

“You farget vourself, Cusey,” he
said sternly,  “You aud | ure the
guests of this Mourish gentletwan, wnid
Lecauso ho happeus to make a shight
mistako 1 e the utle of
our Navy we have no right to resent
it.  Bosides, 1 rather think that I am
the senior oficer of this expedition,
and that us such it is 1 who should
make aoy renarks as 1o this gentle
wan's aspersions, 1f qaspersions they
e Please remann stlent, and do nat
forget the commaon conrlesy due from
us Lo our host again !

He winked ecver so shightly at the
prtty-otficer as he spoke, for he was
nost prodigiously grateful 1o him for
St f odiversion al the moment
things scemed to ba in a very
ate.  Casey flushed at the

cJeague

riebatlers, ool luoked tast humble as he
stepped baek amd saluted,

UNay, beoonon angry owith thy
secvant, Madshopinan Efendn ™ waed
the  adn " Sooee Tomvseif have
alvudy forgnven o loa fieey ralk,
and T oapvsell  wppeersdy cravo s

paerdioon e that T onsealiod the SBorvice

of which heoas soable o pepresentat vy,
Nay, [ Ll s coltbiigeniis manhor
aml his tearhies speech, and would
fain oll o hisn creplosinont  as my
prersonnd bolvenaed,”
chief, Tl von
s Sl owhon
replied (L

an

fora, if hoth these things Be true, by
ratsing Lhat ship so that ye may sl
awayv with her, will ye not n very
truth Le assisting me to lay my hands

npon the  wreinines for which  the
League wails g0 impatiertly? Ln,
when all things are  explained  all
things are siple, and the  harsh

words gpaken tn haste and the heat of

teppeer awre boet as the crackhnes of
thorns wnder o pol."

The sich of relief the Fir als
Lieaved was almast audible.

ks cadi” said Casew, " That
alters  the  complevon of  things

—

© 'Iljrt-'!_'.'.

o the Stary

by Jo.. Margerison

1o thy

thought for a minule you

— am T
s S ——
- e e e

ready for ve, or on their w
plues for your use. In the meantine,
Elfendis, T give you salains and fuze-
well”

o bawed 1l s long  bearvd
almost swept the groursd, awd Ihek,
startly cilling hia men to attentiog,

stood b the salute 0l the Moor's back
WOLs L :e-::‘.'iigilll-nwi, Then, follow.
g thetr guides, the sadovmen maedo
their Wiy i obe of the i-'Jlag. wihe

streidgrht steeeds, while the cadr and
his bodvgvard salked wp the next
thoroughfure.

“Rum ald bird that st Alde-
Svaman Manu o s chww Bale, =1

AT DEAD CF NIGHT!

towards the door

Dick could Just dlecern some hall-dozen dark forma--moving atealthily
They carried amongst therm one ol
and bound—probably to a tercible death !

hla msn, gagged

As for your offer, I'm already a
porsonal hodyguard, since the ciprain
of my ship told me o look after Mr.
Murrgy here, and 1 can'e leave that
job, that duty, il the fd;[:lum bt
sell arders me to do se.’

*Wha serves Midslupmsu Murray
Eifoundr  serves, also, Ahmed e
Adeeny,  said the Moor, with o bow,
which Dick I'vlurued. “And my
hotownr s content.  As for tho latter
st of |h~, :11:.-&11011, oh Clsey of the
vibse lohghie, 18 00 1o0 trie vhint thou
and thy wowrades are to attempt tho
salvige of  the schooner  Maria
Dolorosa® Ty it not equaily true that
in a carliin secrat panel 1o one of
that ship'a  fittings  there lie the
papers that I have spoken of, placed
thither  for  safekecping by the
trnitorouy Spaniard, who stola them
from the emissary of the League, who
was briuging thew to Lleuzar? Thero-

was calling us thieves, and it wasn't
twe that was silting down quiet under
such a fulse accusauon,  Bul if ye'ro
satisfed, so ain I, und here's me hand
on it. If s sulving the ould Maria will
help ye to got the papers, 1's Mike
Cuseny himself will work  Like 1en
divsales 10 get the ould tul on 1o of
the water again for ve.”

YThat e b“‘""m STRLS | Ihv Moor.
“And now thatl the duy 18 drawing
to & close will ve nut go with yuonr
guides and  attendabts  to osee the
ledgings that have been propared for
ye?! 1 have many tings—altairs of
stata and ather matlers—to attend o]
and 1 woulil not weary yo with
prosenco longer. When the sun s well
risen on the tuarrow 1 will send to
ye them that shull tuke nole of your
roquiroments for the sulvage of your
schosner, atd by high noon all these
things shall be ot tho wuater's edge

y
my

b enough to hand

thought ho'd gt us when e men.
Qoo theo s whi we dog 't
koow nothin® aboet. Je'd have slit
our throwts one time if ve d Leen fuols
‘e oover, even 1l we
L w lpere they were,”

SWoeld Bt Beoen oo hiolo ol ('!bl'\'
Badn 't purngest ot the o ulv chamo ui

| ]I.II]JI"l'h.
oEive

Cpapers that say wliere Lo bureial

The awendants led the Tritizhers
anwiard ol they  cane o a0 bus
hingalowitke editi pel ek [rom

e romd v o we] tasded grarden,
CUhe pedits gecnmd Diosr yesdee e,
sabed the utreadanr whio had aiaedies

hituself 10 Dn ke anid seerpne | the
.nlliﬂ dnechirge of  wld o the athers,
s I have el iy s il T ¥Ou.

Wi, as it g Guaer and  ool, and
:L.I'-n.'ulhe\r yory pdeasan,”
“Thanks ™ s 10k [t's verv

'.:l‘]!'ll l',f .\I'||.
e be™ "
“Your exceiléuey wiil o
when he pecpuares s alave,
whaWel,

Ad what might your

Yiwsanl
Calne L

Sood Dk choughil e saw

sietle on the man's brown leatures
as hie bowed dow bolure the nndship.
i, B e and nothing, as b
cutered the g Lboueslew, 1 wis us
'mg merde ws ol A laige salaun ria
frotr one el 1o the  other, sur-
rompeded, ws the e discovercd D
wpenicg doors, by oo oserws  of -
raguts, eaclt obe tieshed tustelully
wred clowly, though ! aindy. Dick, e

was bis might, selected i o livse,
his cholee bemg lurgety allcored b
Yoesif 'y rereanes it ions, thil
swarthy lrdividual sectamn o Le weil
seepnainded with the pdice, Lantor,
ek knew  the  retson for the
attondunt’s  persistence,  (lsagh he
sl inwarrdiv o the time,

Casey toal up his abode jn g roon
feotn vhose open door e ondd s
into tha widshipenien s i 1'1 i, win
senf his attemdant e urrying for vate
s, us le sand; b badsn Tl
docent wash  sneo the vhl RYFTRE
strted e otahe e hewder, The athers
grouped thomselves tound  the walls

WIL et el FOULLE S6Ve Ol Was aoen
privdl, umJ Hhis, s Y ossuf esplained,
wontld be the aprrtnent oo which the

altendants ofl gy would  sleeq
llll...'l‘ with the Lltendis Britvions pegs
Tl]i\“-“"l

The Moor spoke excellent English,
'ems FJL.J'LLi Lick thought, for o urge
lmln-.‘

U Yes, Elfenci, | b Len i
Euglaml wmany tones,” sod Y useuld,
when Dk que stiohed b, It was

“theve that 1 leayroed Lo spreak your co
Leuutiful lunguage, aid af iv will holp

et servo so Boncurable a quaster
s yourseil, it will huve been very
usetut, Boebeso e, Fffendr, 1 am

wurs to corarand inoall tlungs—savo
whie,

A T osuppese that one ds Dalp-
ing me wd my neu o escapee from
taes aly of yours, ol pemarkod
Dick s wherit the Mocoe grimed,

L wander
EY 'Ll‘il:]h’ R

ehowmyg his winte 1eeun.
i iv woudd be uny

woney  ut the other end; 1 lase
heard you chups will do anything of
the price s only enowgh,”

I oyou condd ofter ane wli the
money i the  Lnelish Lrepsurey,
LEffeodi” sutd Yuassul, 0 conlidl not

! Ju!l}r You ta gel away-—no, ol even
i dhough yon were 1o v e tho

L
Lredsure the Luague s scelinge.”
LOIJ'\ boeve, Yussul, what oy Mol
i demanded Dk, *Ever
sitiee Uve baeen an Bleazar Uve heard
puthong bt Papere =papers.” g
soettng sick of W, T huven't gor the
and if T Dad e T shouldn't
bem swway  but please dos't led
ma hear the word agam whila 'm

| under your cury, nor let me hear of

o,

putiie’ the old buffer off the seent,
avswored  Hales YHe's oo smart
Alec, is Mike, and 1, for one, would
follow hime s owhere, oven into that |
blhinkin' fort vhe old clup showed g
whon it was full o thee eut throat
Leaguees. ™

And these rwo men voieed  the
general upimon. Casey and Thek

woere, to thewn their selectod leadors,
wind they woubil vver Ll oither the
man or tha Toy down, T was just as
well thar this should ||l', for theie
fidelity was sovercly tested i the duys
that followed.

the men |:=HIL, pestered about thew,
Thal™s all™

*Ta liear s to obey, Effendi, sairl
Yussuf, aond wpwm Dicle fancied be
suwehat tillg  ewile  cross is
attendant'd Mreatures, Dbub  couldn't

swean oot

But e wes destined] o bear more

abouut the papees, lor, shordy wlter
they bLue all turned in, weary and
warn ouwl, thet nigh, |u' heard a [

risiing, AW ane of b men by iI:L
cirried owt of the door of his enu'pl.t.l'
apartment, papged and bound, by
four of soattendants,

SWhut's  the meanmg of  this®"
shouted Dick, hoping thar the souad
of Ins vurew would rouse e other
men, I did, and they cume tum-

bling feam there roots, aml [ell upon
the fune Muonrs, ]mu.ln.,_ e o e
glntl]ui. atnl llln'l.rljt_' thiu s
from their lainls, Thie swttenadants
turncd and direw tmie concealsl HEFRNE
mathes, and a0 wonld leive wone Lared

with the Britghers had not Yussf
sddenly appeaved, apraremls frow
sew heve, aond Teapt Lttt the tao
upposing partios,

"Yoau fools!” le tald Moo
1 thew own |!|'H..l|u\"' 1o At
diesien o give the Feringhces
alar 1, =0 that thes will be afraw
grve s the arpartinibie. we
Putl up those wewpons, lest v
too the cadi, nnd sy whd yve
donie ht't't"."

They hid their awtomalios in e

felds nf their parnents, and wlnvered

at S.IIMHf Thek ]rulur:| th.n. it of
the frnr whao bad heen steugelhing
with Sullivan uuus.t'.unl_-r.' wiped tha
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blood from his nose on his slecve, and
that s sooond could hardly ses out of
opu oye. Yusauf stormed at thein
aguin, and very sullenly they filel
out.  Yuwsul's knife severed Bulli-
van's Lonus awiftly, and the seamun
stood up,

" Blinkin® lot of perishurs!™ he
stormed.  "“Lhey couldn't buy me,
though they ulfered mwe uny amount
of goid und jewdls and me life and
liberty in the bargain if 1'd tell "em
whore the papers were, and when [
tald thom 1 didn't knuw, and what's
wmore, wouldu't tell 'vm if they Hluyed
mo alive, they waid thoy'd tost it by
putting mo to the torture. Baid 1L
was old Ben Adeom’s orders. 1 gun't
soy as I've liked that Ben of yours,
ur, since 1 put me oyes un him, He
lovks too wuen like u crully old
Gorman chap L ones knew. anyhow
1 give 'vm a lnt of a rough Louse, an
gut wall homo in one clian's eye, aud
on anotliey ¢hnp's nose nfore thoy
managed w te me up, and I was
hoping us tho row would wuke you
all up so's we could huve a pukka
scriniwiage. But they didn't got any-
thing out of mo about tho papers,
‘cause ] dou't kuow where they are.
By the way, sir, whero are thegr'f
Did they go dowwn in the old tub’

Dick wus sbout to shake his Lead
when somebudy thumped him in the
ribs, and
Cusuy's eye. Wich a shight iuchin-
vion of L head the Irishman indi
cated Yumauf heovering obout in the
background, bis cars obviously wide
opell.

"1 think you must have got a tap

on the Lcad in that Jittle acrimmnio,
Bullivan, mc lod,” interposed the
Irishman. *'Couse you'ro talking

through u hole m your skull. You're
pepor mad. You've heard 'cin say
papers, pupers, till, like me, you're
beginning to think we du kuow sonio-
thin' about 'em, while, if they ever
did cxist, they'ro lying in the ould
Moariy un the sea botlom, Get back
to bed, and if thoy trice any more
monkey tricks with you, eing out for
mo to coma and join in the serap,
and 1'll guaraulee, gune or no guos,
thiere']| o twisted neck or twou
befare wo're through!” i
He winked prodigiously, snd every-
y know be was talking tius for
Yussuf's benelfit, though could he
bave scen tho grin on that worthy's
durk ‘featurcs, Coesey might have becn
inclined to try o fall with the big
notive there and then. And, as Dick
dosired, Yuesuf carried the news of
his words to the other attendants, and
thoy modilicd their pluna uccordingly,
But, all the eame, befure thoy
returned to their respoctiva cauches
that pight Dick insisted on Casey's
lianding over the papers lest they bo
stolen irom his sea-bLoot.

“Theso papera are R'Uil:j; ta geb
somebody into trouble if I daon't look
well ufier them,” said Dick to bim-
pel{, prising up a looso stune in"the
floor with lis pocket-kuifo, and, luld-
ing the pupers very amall, placed the
precious pueknge into thoe cuvity thus
cxpodsud,  Very warefully the mid-
shipan m[)la.cad the cobble, und
mude & amnll murk on the plaster of
the wall, counting tho cobbles out-
ward till he found the disturbed one.
Then ho trammpled the gtone bacle till
it was mora or less levol with the
remainder, and smiled, as he thought
that neither Ahmed Ben Adcem nor
any of the attendunt goolora could
posmsibly discover the secret pluua
without his help.

A Tight Gorner |

Next morning Ahmed Ben Adeom
scul to inform Dick that the firat of
tho salvage gear was waiting down
upun the beach for his inapoction.
Yusaul, it appeared, was to guide the
party down to the place where thu
uﬂmmt:una ware to begin, and one of
the elecirie motot-lannches was o got
#4 tender to the salvage purty while
they wers working,

“To woo tlhut we don't attempt te
run away,” eaid Dick, with w grin,
“* Ag if we were nll bally submarines
or ublo 10 swin the Atluntic!"

Lhiey used the lifts and the traina
to get down to the pier, and overy-
whore they found armed men stand-
ing on guord, ‘Thers were, il
spponred, places where the Dritishiers
wero lot (o go—that being the eadi's
order—and thongh tho sailormen
could not lelp woudering what was
in thesa guarded places, they never
attempted 1o pry.  They were whoily
concerned in regaining their freedom,
and they promised thenieelves that,
whetlier the cadi meant them to use
the schooner ur not, it would go hard
with unybody who sitempted to inter.
fero wlien the time was rips for them
to atlempt 1o oscype,

Cusey [ooked with longing eyes on
the glim ULlack hull of the motor-boat,
which steamed ocasly up and down
beyond the peint where the projeet-

o turning round, he cuught |

ing! mosts told of Maria Dolorosu's
il

" Be jubers, sir," he said. " 1f wo
could only lay our hands ou thut
little liooker, it's n cloan pair of hecis
wo'd bo slowing those lolks in less
than no time. And do ye notice thut
the little ship's got w gun in pomition
this moming-—thut's o make the
ould Maria heuve to, 1 suppose, if
we perforin o miracle and ruise her
in less thay o day.”

“Mora likely v bluB us with a
show ot forrs, Casey,' suid Lhek. *'1
don't think  they'd lire ou the
schooner, evony it she wus running
awny—not with intentiun ta sink her
In duep walor ue Lo set her on fre,
snyhow, 'Lhey'd aim principally at
the masts und sails as tho crinser did,
hoping to stop her. You mustn't
forgot that the papers are still sujp.
posed to bo uboard her." '

“And it looks to moe, sir™ replied
the petty-ofticer, “that the cudi's
sent somebody L sea if they are or
not already.”

He pointed out aver the waler, and
Dick was just sble to make out a
couple of brown liguros clinging to
tha sunkon schouner's nast. Uno of
these suddenly threw up his hoeols
and dived, remaining down u couply
of miputes, and when he reappearcd
his compatmioen medo o trip under
water,

Diclk grinned, and nodded.

I hope they don't feel vury disap.
pointecl,” he vemmrked.  Rually, if

1I'd thought there wus guoing to be
ull thins trouble, I'd have faked a IL'G]')‘
of the documents and loft 'em 1 the

secret punol, so that they should ind
m_:amsﬂung to keep 'ein quist for a
time.

“Thut would huve been excead
ingly kind of thee, Efendi," said a
quiet voice ot Dick's elbow; eand,
turuing, he poered into the sucering
oyes of the cudi. ‘" But if the papers
uwre not in thy possession, and thou
hast not handled them, how would i1
have been passible for rhee lo copy
them? And how doest thou know of
the secret panel?"

Dick shrugged his shoulders. 'The
surprise of hudiug the erufty old chief
at r||1il shoulder hed been but monten-
tary

“I so0 I must guurd my words, or
elsa seak not in parubles, 0 Ahued,”
he replied quickly. *“The inner
:uemin% of my words ia that it is a
shame for thee to take o
trouble when there are no papanm.
And as for the secret panel—why,
when a ship is mysterioualy raided,
aond her erew killed and spirited
away, and a hole in s deck beam left
opan for all to seo, how tan ono hel
apenking of a revret puncl? 1ut is it
consistent with thy dignity, and the

dignity of us, thy gueats, thut thou
shouldst spy upon wa i this manner,
coming und going with no wow neisv

than the cat? tell thee, Ahmed
Ben Adeem, it will yprofit theo
nothing, whercus to treat us as we
should be trewted will perhaps ba
benaficial to theo and to the League.'

The old Moor blinked
Dick's ottitude wos hardly whut he

d oxpected, What ho wunted wus

to sea the lad blushiug, and hear his ¢

tougue tripping through some moie
or loss plausible explauation.
thus boarded wus not at all
liking, Still, he had to awallow
muny things till tho all-important
papors were found, When they were
safely in syossion of the League

lent foreigners should pay for )l the
dirt he had eaten, .

*“Maoreaver," wont on Lick, seeing
thut he hay the Moor guessing, ' 1 do
nol liko the way you go work,
Bon Adeoni.  lLast night vour ai-
tondunts attampted to bribo one of
my men; and vhon they found he
kuow nothing of whuei they wanted,
they tried to carry him ofl with vio-
lenve to thoe tortum,  And when wao
interposed they threutenad us with
arms,"

He was about to add that had it not
been for the timely interventian of
Yussuf they would most likely have
been shot, when ho felt a sidden
clutch at his wrmn, and, glancing out
of the vorner of his eye, aaw Yumuf
himnelf standing behind him.

“They ncted, doubtless, under your
instructions, chief,” he wont on.
“And I really must suy I don’t care
for your methods, If you and I are
to remain frienda, as you aid in the
first hour of our meeting, you will
have to play the guwe sgquare with
me and my men, or we shall make
trouble for you."

“Thet s as ma
Effondi,” returned tha coadi. "Dt

ou Knglish have n suying that all i
air in Jove and war, und by that siy.
iug munt [ stand excused.’

“Meaning that it 15 wor between
us?' ejaculuted Dick,

“ Lovo—that is o sweeter term. and
moro pleasant to the ears,' said tho

he, Midshipman

rupidly. §

To he g
1 his @

#ii1l in tho other side?

¥the wire,

Ltelephone conversation tho

Moor, with a grin. " And, further, it
is written that only whon one loves
can one be hurt by the dniu$u or
auyings of anothor. DBut, ree, let un
Here 1s somo of the
gear for the twsk of nuking that
schoonor flost one mern upon the
waters, Will  thoe  Midshipman
Iftondi und hiy men bhe pleared to
lonk over it, and seo if it is prond+"
Dick favoured the crulty old man
with a loug lsek; but, seving that
thore was nothing to be gained by u
prelonguiion  of the  disenasion,
shruggod lus shoulders, and turned te

put that upart,

inspect the gear piled up on  the
shore.
Balvags Preparaiions!
1t wos singularly complete. Flec-

tric cables ran from the overhoud
wires of the electric railwoy, and were
connected to drills and  saws and
hanmers, ull litted out wonderfully
for working undor water, Btout
les| cables, six inches thick, were
neatly coilad to onoe side--a perfect
cradle for the raising of & ship ten
times tho size of the lii\Im-iu Dolorosa,
Hore, ulso, wore stoul sheets of
vopper shoathing, with holes already
bored, so that rivals could ba easily
driven.  These woere intended to
vover Lhe leaky seams which had sent
the schooner (o the boltom with the
weight of water which had pervolated
through them. Also, thers wore long
stnel ladders, up end down which
divers could wseend and descend, land-
lines for their guidancen, and shot.
ropes to help them stem uny current
which might be running under water,
There wues more than enough gear for
tha job.

And even ws the imen turned it over
and examined it, knowing full well
thoir lives might depend upon its
sounduesa Juring the tricky operation
they were nbout to commence, there
appearcd a huge squud of natives,
bouritig between thom o groal pack-
ing-cuse, which, ick staried to see.
was branded on the outside with the
name of a famous MHritich firm of
eligineory,

“An electr submersible pump,”
said the cacdi, with a bow, *'That is
the thing which will halp Fou ruise
the sehoaner in ruther loss thar hulf
the titne hund-pumps would take.
You see, Effendi, if 1 may be allowed
to [ass a1l opinion upon a which
s0 evideatly fulls within your
vince as a sailopman, I heve an ided
that it will be best for you, and
Quickest for ine, i your divers
doseend undor the waves, and uffix
the copper all sarcund the bows of the

OUR TELEPHONE COMPETITION.

Number Four.
L Hallo !

iy

2 “DBrown speuking. Is  Jaok

5 ¢ Rught—"

4. “Hulle! That you, Jack? How
govs it—""

S. I should think so. Haven't you
heard of the new vompetition in the

6. " Yes, rather | Aren't you——"
7. “What do you think it 1g~—"
8. *Oh, I thought it was moere Lhan
thut, About u million and live hua-
dred thpusand more probably—=""'
8 '‘But it wes more than thul last

his time would come, and these inso- Y pgnth, a:id it goed up ovory onk,

10. * No; [ don't think so, 'That
wus woino time ago, and you know

P they were in the right all through the§

argumont. That's why they wouldn't
wecepl the £10,000 challengoe.”
11, " lo by all means;
you're hopelessly out—"
12. " Oh, I'll vome along suime time
—any time you like——>"
13 “T'hanks, T will!

liive my

regitrds to her, will you?  About half-§

pust four do—-="
14. “Right! 1'll be along. Chearin,
old mun—"

Here is a noval whoezo whith will 3

amuso and, wa hope, puzzlo you, As

[ vou sce, the ghove represants ann sido

of & lelephono conversation. Can vou
If ®o. wrilo
down what you think will be the
replios of the man at the othor end of
There is no need to cut this
out--simply number each " onswer ™

bto correspond with the number of the
% question.”

nr tho effort which compleles the
st and
neatest in tho opinion of the Bditor—
whose judpment must be accepted ns
final—u ca<h prizn of ten.shillings will

@be awarded. All antries are 1o be sent

in not Inater than Monday. November
29th, und addreased, The Editey, Thae

d Bovs' Frixnp, Gough House, Gough §
Square, E.C, 4, und the nnvelupm i
Competition ¢

marked Telephone

$ No. 4.

¥ to uke; but know also
Is that Sutton, 101¢

d slowly that

Ibul. 1 thinkg

schooner. Then thess wire cables
can be passed underneath her hull,
und the ends made fust to buoyunt
lighters, ona on cach aide, so that she
unght be lifted higher und higher as
the electric subinuorsible pumps take
all the water out of her, and at last
float, wholo and sound, on the sur-
fuco, whera I eun peracually inspect
her, imid get what | require, in apite
of your story of an open secret
panel

*That's exuctly what will have ta
be done to her, cadi,” replied Dick,
& little nettled at the landsiman who
dared to give him instruction on hew
ta perform a job he was quite familiur
with, "' But there's two things mias
ing. The fimt is the diving grar. W
don't soem to huve any cquipment
hera,"

“Things are not ulways what they
seom on the surface,” quoth the
Moor.

He turned and spat oul an order

in his own langusge; and aguin Dick
thought. ha huﬂurpﬁl&d that amusad
gleam in Yussui's eyes na his at-
tendant stood behind the cadi.
. Half a wore of men disappeared
into one of tha cavas, and presently
retumed, bnariuf between them tho
full equipment of four divers—sauits of
the latest typn, that carry their own
air supply, and wre not dependont
upon pumps on the surfuee; helmets
fitted with alectric Inmps on the top;
belts cqm}‘)ped with all the tools
necesaary for salvage, cven down to
the great leaden boots with their rape
laces.

“Irtom one,” reported the chief.
*“And the next, pormit me 1o antici.
pate. The next 1y the lighters 10 lift
tho schoouer. Whon all is ready
theso will be ready also, for 1 have
already requested that they shall be
sent to this harbouwr from snother
that I know of."

"You could use those two motor
lsunches for the work witheut the
slighteat difficulty,” amid Dick art.
lessly, ** When the i:um;n is going,
and all Mariu's hateches ure closed
down, sho'll rise of herself, and enly
nesd sotwthing 1o koep her steady,
The lannches would é’o the work
udimirably,”

Tho Moor throw back his heud and
laughed surcastically.

“And they would also suil thy

pluns of rumning away admirably,
my son,” be replied, “Ia that not
it¥ Nay, but it {ll becomos thee to
lecture ma on my duty towards my
gueawe, when thou so far forget thy
own duty towards thy host as to plan
to terminate thy visit as abruptly as
mdy be, Nor amn I n fool, though my
skin differs from thine in colour.
Know that if the lighters arrive nnt,
then the launches will he lent thee
that before
thou touchest one the motors will be
hodily removed, so that the ship is
hut u uhell ing on the water, so
trong swiminer may
averhoul her,  And, behold, her
fate "
_ He tured and gave a second ordor
in Moorish, and thero suddonly ap-
peared on the surface of the little bay
o long truil of broken white water,
bubbling up from below, en
aliort, us suddenly, a torpedo broke
surfuce o couple of miles mway, and
the long, black motorlaunch threw
in her top gear, and oruised over to
retrieve 1t

“Tubes in the rock, ne&rh the mir-
face,” said the Aoor. *They wero
never made to stop thee escuping in
my bonta, but they will sorve, if
needed, Nay, frown not! 1 w an

 old man, and T must enjoin wisdom

upon thee, Get to work and raise
thy schooner, and muaybe when she
agsin floats on the water wo will
talk further, And if thou art
troubled any more in the night-—os
any of thy mon lot me have ward,
and they that tepuble thea shall taste

Y of my displowsure, Hulunms,
: )
Effondi-—salumne, and farewel] "

Diek wtoad uazing aftor the old Moar
with wondering eves. Ho was wich
o quoer maxture of Fastern fataliem
and splendour und Wostern shrawd-
rieas and efficiency that the lad hardly
knew how to treat him,  Finally, ho
decided that it wosn't wuy nee worry-
ing or teying to untivipate tronble, vo
be set his men 1o overhauling tho
goar, while tho three divors whe hap.
poned  to form part of Fireral's

£ cutter’s crew took neide as many moro

af their eomrades, and initiated thom

into the art of using the Fluess
dresses.
That night Dick's rest was un.

troubled, and as he lay on hix bed
over the stann which rconrealed his
papars, he koew they could not Le
taken whilst he slept,

(Make n qoint of rrading nerxt
week's exeiting  inatalment 'of this
stupendous lale of udventure in the
Boyvs' Fmigxn.)

Mow To Pray
FOOTBANK

A1 International

Holp Ezoh Other,

8till keaping to the necewsity for
undarstanding betwean the members
of tho dofenve, the full-backs oan
often help the goalkeoper just us the
gowlkceper cnn often Iaﬂd nasintance
to his full-bucks. 1t vary frequently
happens thut when tho goalkesper
tatchos a shot, his opponcits uro
right on the spot resdy to charge
him und the ball into l!:
does not got rid of it quickly.

Ths Aston Villa Way,

If you watch the Aston Villa
defenders you would see how they
treat a situation like this, When®

Hardy, the Aston Villa goalkeeper,
catches n ball, and in hard pressed,
one of his full-bucks {uvariably puts
hinisalf into such a position that Lhe
Tih”wﬁ]mr ust {hrows the ball over
the lheads rJ‘ the onrushing forwards
ta the full-Luck, who is alﬁu to ¢lear
quito cusily.

This minthod of Aston Villa's is
realiy on the principie which should
guide all defensive play, namely,
sufety Hrst.

The Goalkosper.

If I wero asked fu say in what
diroction young goulkeepers muka tho
greatest imunber of lm’-.lukn.n.l..li should
suy thut it wus i runiimg too many
risks. Yot it should be faicly obvious
that from the nature of his poeition
the goslkeeper really wannot wfford
to ru these risks. He is tho last
line of defence—the hope of his mde,
us it were, when every other depart-
ment has failed.

LI the half-baeks and the full-backs
liave beon beatan, it is up to the goul-
kvepor to keop the bull from being
forced into the net, and, in doing
this, e west slvweye remember that
there ix 1o one to cover him slould
he muke u omistnke.  Owe blunder by
the poalkevper may measn a Joat
match.  In o this respeet the mon
between the posts differs considerably
from the other members of tho team.

If the half-buck failn to get in his
tackla, for instance. thero 18 8 possi-
bility thut the full-back will stop the
forward from going loo far, f}, in
hia turn, the full-baelk should miss bia
kick, there is a sporting chance that
the goulkecper moy dash out nmd
retrieve the situation, But for tho
gonlkecper to make o mistake s
guiterally furul,

Flying Kioks !

Many a time [ have seen young
goulkeepers tuking a Aying kick at a
rolling hall, TF the kick comies off it
lookn sll vight, of conrse, and if the
bull iy purening n stendy couree, thero
tlors not acem to be much risk in the
goalkeaper kicking ut it,  Probably
nine titnes out of ton that goalkeeper
will succeed in booting the boll down
the fleldl, but on the tenth occasion
something muy happen to the ball-—
it moy swerve, or something, at the
last minute, and the result will be

"that the goalkecper will miss his kick.

and the goal be recorded uguinst his
side. The luws of the gume give the
man between the posts tha brivilego
of using his honda, and whenaver
possible lin should make [ull use of
this privilege.

I do not wwean to suggest, of courge,
that tho occusion will never wrse
when the goulkecpor must, out uf
shoor nesossity, vun 4 risk by kicking
at the ball, sav. I{ the situation is
doaperate, it will desmund o desperato
retnedy, For example; suppose tha
opposing contro-forward hag got clean
pust tho backs, and it is o race for
pomsossion of the ball hetween him
gnil tho goulkesper. II the poal-
keeper gets there just o second before
the contre-forward he will not, nof
course, have i chonce to get his handa
to the byl and on an occasion like
this L will bo justilied in kicking
cleur,

Punching Qut.

The point T have mudo in regard to
kizking at the boll applics in just the
samo way (o punching ud w shot which
colves  through the air. A gowl
hiefty punch, which sends the bail
well down the ficld. will always he
grooted with a good hosrty round of
applause, and thero aro aeveral First.
Losgue goalkeepers whn do not seem
to Le nble Lo resist the temptation to
phlh:h.

fMaore instpiections and adeice on
haow ta play yuur furourilie winfer

apart o wert Monday's issue af the
Boys' Friexo. ﬂ-frrljr @ poirg
reading it und fmprozing youx

e let if he *
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Tho 18t Chapter.
O the Traoll!

“I giess 1’y the vustlers !

Westward, the sun was sinking low
towards the Fruser Wiver and the fur
Puaalie,

Un u grussy  knoil, wnder  {he
Lranches o1 a clidnp ol trees, o few
wilod north of Cedir Ureek, a group
of horsemen sfoed halted.

They wore the seaclet coals of the
Catgdian North West Meouned
Fobee, with one exception,  Thut wis
Hencher Luwless, whe wes  ding
with the troopurs os guide,  The
taticher, sitting s horse as motion-
losy as a statue, had o pair of powerful
glastes 1o his eyes, wu!l“}llng tho die
ing plains m the nort-wesl.

“Uts the rustlers!” he repoaied,
The glasses revealed the  moving
ficures i the distance—u bLunch  wf
niders at u gallop through the thick
gruss.

“Sure? asked Scergeant Seott.

“1 reckon so! And one of thom's
Handsomae Alf, the leadur. 1 guess |
can sew the glint of his earrings, and
I reckon hew the enly man 1w the
Thompson  Valley with  gold  our-
rings ! said the rancher.

The sorgeant and the dogen troopors
stared across the expuose of voliing
plain, darkening a5  the sun wank
lower.  The distant tigures on the
horizon were a faint blur e the noked
eye.

* How oy, runcher?

e, two, three, six, seven men,”
piaid Raucher Lawless, counting as he
watched, “und —and three boys."

“loys ! repeated the serguant, in
astemshment, ' 1 reckon Hamlsome
Alf's crowd of rastlers ain't where 1
shoulbd look for boys !

Rancher Lawless did not nuswar,

His bronzed, bearded fuce had
chaiged colour a litile, o= he stured
across Lhe plain through the glasses,

His lips catue logethes inoa hued
[,

"uaod heavens !
last. T guess=—I"m sure Bob
Frank—->"

“What's that ™

Tho rencher lowered tha glusscs,

hia eyed glinting,

“There's beon a raid at Cednr
Creek Schoal!” lie said, between his
teath,  “““Lhey've the rustlors right
enugh,  and  they've  got  thive
prisoners tied o their horses, three
Loys of Cedar Ureek Schon!, "

Ll | gucss Hundsonme Al has beea
wasling his time, if that's so.”" said
the gorgeant, in astonishment. * What
dnes he want—"

"My son Del. my nephow Frank
Richards, and Vere Beauclore,” gaid
thae rancher. **They were al the back.
woods sehool taalay, wid now they
are in the hands of the rustlers, Thre
mitst. have Leen o ruid ut the school,”

Y But why—""

“IL was the boys fonnd eut Handg-
some All's retrent in the Wapiti 11ills,
and led the sheriflT's ontfil there to
hreak up the gang.” said Mr. Law.
lugs.  “This is Al Carsun’s revenga,
I never reckonad——  DBut there's no
titme to lose. "

“Give no the glasses )"

The rancher handed the glagses (o
tho forgeani, oud pul spurs 1o his
horze, dashing down the knoll.

Hie bronzed faen was pale and aet,

Hergeant Seart stared grimly at tha
distant moving Agures, dimmer and
dirnnter as the sun sank lower over
thn Fraser River,

He closed thn glasses af Jast. nud
gave tho signal 1o his men to ride on.

They galloped down the declivity

“*ar the rancher.

he rmutiered, at

wnd

——

P. GRAND NEW SERIES OF BACKWOODS STORIES!

GHT
OF THE.
USTLERS!

!

A Splendid Tale of
Frank Richards & Co.
amid the Rustlers.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

i
AMes Liwless was riding at a fierce
pinlap,  wshesling  whether  the

traopury wore following hitn or not.

Tho itn fieures in tho distance wore
viding narth, and the rancher was
heading 1o el across their path,

Heo nnslung his rifle as lie rode.

That there had beon a ruid at the
hiackwoods schiool, on the bank  of
Cedar Creek, was evident, By the
aid af e glasses he had recognised
Frank Richards & Co, bound to their
horses o the widst of the retreating
Fitatlnrs,

Hasnlsome A was heading in the
diroeiion of the upper waters of the
Fraser, wlich locked ws if the

With et teoth and gleaming eyoes
the rancher drove on his horse, and
ll‘hi.lld hi:u, gul]uplllg, citmo Lhu du?_.on
North Weat Mounted Paitce, carbines
i hand,

The sun sank from aight, and deep
shadows lay on hill and prairic.
One by ene the stars rome oul in
dark velvery sky, und still, under the
sky, the thunder of hoofs rang with-
out vearing on the grassy plaimn.

The 2nd Ohapter.
Through tha Night!

" They're behind us, Fronky

S——

friends gt too close. Pecos 1'ala!™
answered the Californian.  ** But they
am't eloar yer, and ence in the siertas
we'll lnugh at them."

Irank Richards heard the words,
ariid he drow a yuick breath.

The chums of Cedar Creek werae
liod to their horses, and their hands
wore  fastoned  behind their backs.
Mexican Ju led the three horses
strung on a tral-rope, behind his own
nllopang <teed.  The three achiool-
ﬁtn}‘s could not move a linger o
aseape or i their own defence, and
with their friends in pursuit behind
they aere t'nltk[w“ﬁii {13 ritie hard with
Lhe vseaping ontluws,

Handsome Alf's campaign in the
Thompson  Valley had  ended in
defeat and disaster.  Nothing buf

retreat remained to him.  Escapo and

revetge upan the schoolboys who had |

bronght wbout his defeat. For that
he had ruan this last risk.

“T guress ity the North YWest M T 's
arter us'" went on Bunco. 1T guess
| sighied the red conts afore the ann
went, They're stickers on the trail,
cap'm.

The Culifornian replied only with
an nail.

“Oner we're arross the Fraser, |
caleulate thoy won't have a look "
enlid Peene Pote,

“1 poess it's o lane jump to (he
Frasor xet " grunted Bunea, **'Thar’l)
be shantine afore we e tha Frager!”

“There'll be shooting  belore
dawn!" growled Handsomo Alf, ' Ti
ther follow v inia the hills, we'll
shoot them deawn like covotes!™

They dushed on in the gloom,

Another Mush eomo from the dark.
ness behind, amd o bollet tore up the
grass-roots ndor the galloping horses,

Anather shot, amd annther!  The
Maounted Police weore within ranee
now, ard thouch meost of the bullety
Aew wild i the Lok, un weensional
shot cuue periensly close,

e -

LI

A FIGHT TO THE DEATH!

Frank Richards & Co.
rustiar.

wero pawarless to help the unfortunate
Tha inturiated animal had s grip oa his shoulder
and there wat no escaps for the wretched man,

now,

despes 1o was taring his buck an the
Thowpenn Valley fud good, scared
il b the hernets' pest hig depreda-
tiens hid wwadeened o thin valley.

e ot wlow had Leen to raid tho
Lavkwonds sehoal, und o caplure the
threw chunis, to carry them off with
b into the wilds of the bowndless
fraarl byesagasdd

1o e

What the Caltformian’s mmtentlions
eieht be Reochor Lowless conld not
guess; but ho kuew that unless tho
Uireo coplives  were  roscued  now
they would never be veen alive again,

But the pursnit hod been sighted
by the distant rustlers now, and the
gang had changad their conrse for a
linte furither west, heuding for a low
range of hilly that Joomed up faintly
in the shudews of the darkening even-

“her put up his rifle, and
Gredd aa he rﬂl']f‘.

Bur tha range wae (oo far. The
huliet deapped apent inta the grass far
from the rustlars, q

Handsstne AlF mnd his men were
riding now at a gallop,

Bob Lawless uttered e words
hapefully.

Liurkuass  luy  aboul the rustler
gang as they rode, suve for the

chinmer of the sturlight. Ahewl of
thein the low hills lay like a Lluck
bar uguinst the less opaguo heuvels.

Maure than onee Handsome Alf
shot Lack wn unxious glanee inte the
shadows.  FFrom the diurkness aguin

und again cumo a flash of fire. 1L
showed that the pursuers were sull
cluge on the track, i spite of the

darkness,

1 oguess this witl ba uw olose call,
cap'n,” said the burly Bunce, s he
thudded on beside his lewder, 1
rockon I told you 11 was risky calling
in ot 1he srhool for them yonuuyg sceally-
wags!"”

Liandsome Alf gritted lis teetl,

“Risky or not, 1 guees I woujdn't
quit withow paying ff my score ! hie
said,  We've got to vamoote out of
the Thampean Valler. awing Lo them.
I reckon I'd not go without thein—="

" Iasior 1o shoot them through the
cobeza, and have done with the
galoota!" growled one of the ruatlars,
1 guess [ shall shoot thewm if their

Huidsoane Al ground his teeth.

I pruess they're as Lile to hut the
prisonces as ot he mutered,

Anather flash !

A lowd wjuenl (2o a stricken hoarse
followed the chut.

LPecos Deie wus lewding @ steing

of the horaes stelen from Cedar Cheelt |

Schiool, und one of the wninels 0 the
string had Leen straek,

The wornded horse valled over
the gross, wid iy on instant the wlios
steing woas i wild confasion, pravcing
and rearing and plunging,

Cust ihem deese! shonted
Cuiifarimion, wiliont stapping.

Tho rostlors Wi not deaw  reta,
Peroo Fero s left to deal with the
patidened amimals as he ould,

The end of the “ateing ™ wus thed
to his sadidle, and the ruflon drew Lis
bowie-hnife (o sinsh it avross: thers
was no time to be spent an cutning
lnosa the wounded horse, and saving
the athers.  Peco: Pets wionld have

e

boen only ton zlad te cut clear the | now !

whola sring and abatdon them, wud
save himarlf.

But the frant:e animals, plungin:
madiy in the darhness, dragged on

the siving, rearing vaund him, aud hic
own horse was tangled with them an
Lo vonneeting trail-rope, A lashing
hool  from the darkness struck bis
horse, and the animal :ill\lf’nlf_‘[i with
prin amd reared wilidlv,  Pecos Pete
graspoed the reins agnin to vontrol i,
and the drag of the frantic string of
harses on tho trail-rope drageed his
lamed hovse over with a crasll,

The rustler went heavily mto the

grass,
. Already his comnrades had vanished
inta the dariness towards the hills:
iowas overy nian for himeelf 1n Hand-
some All's gang.

'ecus Peto sorambled eloar of #ie
maddened  animuls —on foul, Ha
rapped out a savaze curse,

His comrades had vanizhed, and he
wax diamounied.  Hohined him the
thunder of hoofs grew closer.  ‘Lhe
pursuers were at hund.

To releasa a liorse from the frantic
“atrime,” and mount, was a diltiealt
task i too long for lus safery,  The
rustler plunged away 1w the grass on
foot, vursing furiousls.

Thud, thud, thud! vame the beat uf
houfs Lehind.

The deserted rustler struek acrosa
the trai]l to the right, to cloar out of
the path of the oncoming horsomen
andd Jeave them a vleur wuy on the
truck of Handsome Alf.

CBut the treopers wore riding in
line, and ’ecos Pete had no time to
ket elear of their puth,

A shadows horsemun loomed almost
over him, und the rastler desperately
dodged the thundering houls, at the
same time sunpoinge off Lis riflo,

Crack, erack! cames sharp revalvor
shuty in reply, amd there was o fearful
vell from Peous Pete,

He dropped 10 thie thickh sreass, aml
the horsemun pulled o Jis srend, The
voiee of Sergeant Scott shocted i the
darkiness:

CRde ot

Tl 1Inoners «Wepl on ]ulrﬁ::ir_ of
the  vaneshed  rustlers, lonving  the
abandowed  string or o harses stél]
phiongig and squesling, Yl Ruwher
Lawleas jumped [rom the saddle, 1o
eock the follen rustler 1 the grass,
[ the dime gtarlichit Pecos Pere lay on
hia Dbaek, starimg upward, s the
rancher bent over hin,

He mnde a fecble
words the tevalier in
rinchor jeched b oavy,
into the darkness,

He steaek nomateln, wied ev
at the savege, boarded fae
rustler,

NG PR sonee AEDY T moittered

v avely,
N LT e gol me rae ler "
mutiered Pecos fese, 2 Darn Hhern

i thern, bving o pard like ths
hyvert 1 sa it's e for the lung
JuLi i *

“Youre womnded, s Mr, Law
liss llilit"'l.\. it b oeeehon of 1 leave
vent, voel can eraw] onoa horse e
ges o clanes Tor v Bfes Where w
Hard<omoe AW Leadie for!

e out 7 snapped ehie

1 giiess I'm goihg 1ot

Tha ranshey plased his eifle
to the ristler's Ll't‘il:’t.
on thae tripger.

U Oe secod 7 Lie sadd grinly,

“Hold ool pard, Ul epeak !t

el then
Hoos fieadding -

| mnzzle
FLis livgzer wus

ot e B watnrs
of the Freaser, 1o cor megoss the river
atd vauioaee st the rarihoeea
his ol hanine - aronnd U gasped Povos
Pere, That's  the frozen  truth
G

L HRY \-.irt
liim

i TSN ii's to settle
wann them 'Y

CRer what” You must hnow what
he qntends! 10 you value your life—
sharp !

1 oguese he's golng to e them on
their horses. Jujun fashien, when Le

aCoig

wots across the Fraser, mul ser them
lanse ' muttered 'ecos Dete, *That's
the game, rawcher '™

Meo Lawliss did wor answer, IHe

furncd to his hovse aezam, and sprang
inte e sadd'e, and dushed away at u
valiop after the traopeis,
The 2rd Chapler.
The Fight in the Canyon!

Fran's Hoichaeds and Lie cinnns rode
o iy the nuidst of the rastlere, v orim
silniee,  They were bound o litrses
withoutr saddles, wond they were aclung
froni the rous! side, There were aix
of the eostlors ronned them now,  The
stolen strine of hovses, and the man
who hud led (hem hod disppesyesd i
the nizht behind. and they lheard
Bunee remark in grun fones:

1 wuess Pote if a cune coun

Lhe foul should hove gor clenr
gronled the Chalitornian, ' Carefu
You cnn siacken hera'"

Reugh rias rang now beneath the
hoofs of the horsws.  Round them
loomed the dun chapes of the hLills.

At g slower speed tho sang rode
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into a Inw canyon, wooded on both
sidos, thick with shadows.

toud and clear the horses’ hoofs
rang on the rocky soil.

The ground rose under their feet,
and it wis rough and brokzen, and
ere long tho riders were proceading
at little more than a wulk,

The eessation of the furinus gallop
was a relief to the schoolboys, uching
in their bonds.

From the distant darkness the
thundee of pursuing hoofy could still
be hieurd. If Handsome Alf had
hoped to slinke off the pursuit in the
darkness, ho had been sisappointed.

“Halt!" his voice rang out at last,

Tho rustlers drew in their horses.

Frank Richards stared round him.

Across  the canyon, from one
woled bank 1o another, a torrent
flowed, glimmuering in the gloom,

The rustlers dismounted, and led
their horms across the streain, wading
thizh-deap.

They did not remount on the
0p8(>n:llc ride. - :

nly Mexican Jo remained in the
saddle, with the three prisoners, who
wore slill bound en their horses' backs.

“Take cover, you galoots!"” rapped
out Handsome Alf.

The rustlers lothered their horses
in a clump of stunted firs, and handlel
their rifles. It was evident that &
stand wus 10 be mude on the bank
of the meuntain toreent, with the fast
waters flowing betweon them and tho
pursuers. It was 4 favourable spot for
turiing on the enemy., Four of the
gang laid down among the rocks, with
their rifles covering the stream, which
the troopers must pass 1o reach them,

Handsome Alf stepped 1o tho sido
of the Mexican, who still sat in his
saddle.  ITia bluck eses glittered for
a maoament at the chums of (ledar
Creek, but he did nov oddress them.

*Ride on, Jo, while we kesp those
devils off 1" the Californiun muticred,
“You'll wait for us, if you don't ses
us sooner, nt Ricking Mule crossing
o the Fraser, Havvy?"

' 8i, anoe.

“ Rade an 1"

The Mexican jerked oy the trail-
ropes that led the prisoners' horses,
and ket his own wnimpal in motion
ugain.

He rode on up the dark canyon,
with the three prisoners following.

Their heurts were Lieuavy,

Advantugoous os was Lhe apot the
rustlers had selected for making a
stand, IFrank Richarda & Co. had
hoped for rescue, but it was evideut
that the mun with the car-rings in-
tended to run no risk of that.

Handsome Alf joined his men in
the rugged rocks along the bank of
the turrent, rifle in hund,

In the lower canyon the steady
hoof-beats of the pursuers could be
heard drawing closer,

“Let themn come on,” muttored
the Californiin, " to their death!”

"I guess the North West M. P.'s
wre a tough mouthful to chew, cap'n,”
grunted DBunco, " And I reckon T
vounted o doren of them, and we're
only five galouts byer."”

Handsome Alf answered with an
oath.

A shadow loomed up in the dim-
neas, and he threw up hia rifle und
fired. A Stotson hat spun fram the
hend of Sergennt Scott, and he pulled
in his horse al cnce.

The hoof-beats veased.

Liefure the froopers lay thn torrent,
o dozen feet wide, thigh deep, and
rapid, with steep, rocky banks; and
on the farther side five ﬁmpumta men
in cover with ready rifles,

Only a pale glimmer of starlight
fell into the canyon, glistening on the
rilglpiing. murmuring woters,

ho sounds of Moxican Jo's horse
and the prisoners hod died away into
the hille behined the rustlers,

Silence fell on the canyon.

“1 reckon we've stopped them,”

multered the Californian, at last.
“If they come on they're at our
merey "

1 guoss they'll wait till mornin’,”
muttered ono of the ruflians.

“Then they'll find us gone—-"

Yrack, erack!

Bullets whizzed ncross the moun-
tain stream and croshed among the
rocks, amid which the rustlors lay.

The Californisn laughed contemyp-
luously.

1 guess that won't hurt uvs,'" ho
said. " Keep ynur eyes peeled here,
Bunco. I'm going up the rocks to
get above their cover, Keep your
eves peeled, and bo ready for o
rush.” -

“You bet, cap'n!"

On the {arther side of 1he torrent
tho troopers had dismounted, and
taken cover in the rocks. Mr. Law.
leas, burning with impatience as he
wan to get Lo closn quurters with the
ristlors, submitted te the orders nf
the sergeant, It was uscless to throw
awny his life in o reckless plungo
across the torrent.

“I guess they're our meatl,” Ser-

‘Lo sun's up they've

““As soon as
ot ta run—we
can pick thom off in their cover from
the hillside, if they hold en there,
It's only the darkness thal saves
them."

“Duot my son—" muttered tho
runcher.

He watched veross tho stream with
savage cyes occusionally loosing wif
his rifle.  The ruetlers fired back at
evory moving shadow. Houudsome
ALl ¢rept away from his men «alently
in the darkness and vanished from
their sight.

_But he did not climb the rougged
side uf the cunyon go fire un the
troopers from ubuove,

A derisive grin glimmered on his
swarlby face as lie deserted his wen
by the lank of the torrent.

Ho stepped quictly into the clump
ol trees where the horses were
tethered, and with cuutious noiseless.
ness released his uwn horse.  Willi
fragments cut from a blanket ne
mnted the pnimal’s hoofs, and then
led it uway 1 tho darkness silently.
Not 4 sound from the cunning (.'xﬂj
fornian betrayed to his followers thal
he was deserting them, and losving
them to vheir [nto.

Handsome All knew the gume wua
up--that by morniug, at the farthest,
the North West troopers would have
the upper hand, By that time he
intended to bo for away.

With utter unscrupulousuces the
rascul was plunning to abundon his
meu, leaving  them to keep  the
teovpers al bay while he escaped.

For half & nmile he led his Larse in
the darkness before he ventured to
miount.

T'hen he vaulted into the saddle,
amd rode on into  the hills, the
mufed hoofs of his horse making
little sound,

Mcanwhile, the four ruffans by the
torrent's bank were still exchanging
shots wilh the truopers across the
stream.

Lvery moment they expected tu
hear the Californian's ritle ring out
from some point high up the canyon
gide, whenco he could piteh bis buliets
stuong the rocks across the stream
wlere the troopers were in cover.

But there was no sound from
Handsome Alf,

Huo wos already far away.

A couple of milea from the spot
where he had deserted his mon, the
man with e earrings Jdismountod,
und freud his horse's hools of the
muflers, laughing lightly as ho did
ro. He remoun and_rope on at
u gallop, on the trail Mexican Jo had
already takun with the prisoners.
Behind him the ringing of tho rifles
died into sileuce.

More than an hour bhad paased
before a  glimmering  suspicion
dawned upon Buneo's dull brain that
the Californian had gone. He crept
from his cover into tho trees where
the horses were tetliered, and found
that Handsome Alf's horse was gone,

Tho rustler rupped out a savage

geant Boott said coolly,

1=

oath,
“Desertecl, by goshl  The dirty
hound-—"
“What's that, Bunco ?"
“Handsona Alfs  lighted out!"

shouted dunco, with a feurful curse.
““He's_sold us out! His critter's
gonse {"

There was a chorus of exclamatiuns
and curses from the rustlers, as they
juined Bunco in Lhe thicket. Bunco

randished a clenched fist in the air.

“1he durned scallyway-—deserted?
And that's the galoot I got away
from Judge Lynch in Thompson!
1o's sold us out, boyees. That's why
he left ue——" The ruffian choked
with rage.

(Crack, crock, crack, came across
the torrent, The excited voices of
the enraged rustlers had Leen heard,
and the troopers were firing into the
troes.  lLeaves and twigs futtered,
torn away by tho whizziog bullets;
and one of the rustlcrs gave a wild
yell und dropped. )

The other three dragged their
horses loose, threw thomselves into
the saddle, und rode desperately away
into the hilla. For s moment they
were visible in the starlight as they
rodo off, and in that moment there
came H bluze of rille-fire, and one of
the ruffians went down shrieking.
Bunco dashed on into the night with
ono comrude, and behind Eim the
North West troopers cumn splashing
through the torrent in hot pursuit,

Rancher Lawless was tho first {o
eross, savagely glad to be in action
ngain. He dragged his horse through
tﬁe stream, remonoted, and  rode
recklessly on the track of the flecing
rustlers.  Behind  him  came the
troopers at o gallop.

Thrangh  the  shadowed  canyon
under the starry sky the ehawe swopt
on, Bunco and his comrade oweu-
stonelly icmsmr.f off n rifle shot to the
renr, A bullet tare past Runcher
Lawlens' cheek, leaving a streak of
red on the bronzed skin. He fred

Lack, heedless of the secratch, in-
stantly at the flash of the rifle, and
there wos a groan and a heavy fall
Bunco rode on slone, but his horss
wus  stumbling  heuvily—a  bullet,
glancing from a rock, had struck the
animal and lamed it. With a ferce
outh, the rustler leaped clear of the
horse as it fell on the rovka, and foced
round deaperntely, hiws rfle in his
grosp.  Through the gloom the
acarlel. coats of the troapers glim-
mered os they cumge on,

Crack, crack, cruck !

A trooper tl’a])ped liie hand to bLis
side—a horso squualed snd {ell. 'Then
there was & crash, as Rancher Luwe
less fairly rode down the desperate
ruffian, and Bunco rolled on tho rocks
under trampling hoofs. Mr. Lawless
dragged i his horse.

Bunco lay on the rocky ground
groaning. His savage f[nce glim-
mered up white as the rancher sprang
down and bent over him.

“Nearly u wipo-out, I guess,” Ser-
geant Scott eaid mollj-.

A match glimmercd and gleamed
on Bunco's fave,

“Where is Handsome A7 Whero
are the prisoncra?"

Bunco punted.

“The durned galoot deserted us!
1le's gone on; you'll find them——"
lle gusped and groaned, ' Kickiog
Mule Crossing—on the Froser—"

Ile growned agein, and was silent,
When Mr. Lawlevs roso it was a dead
mnn that luy at his feet.

* Kicking ~Mule Crossing, on the
Frarer!" repeated the sergeant
“They're muking for the north-
west, and the Cuascade Mountains, 1
guoss, There's only two got sway—
and the prisoners! Ride on! 1
guess Handsome Alf will be in our
grip before another sundown!”

And the troopers rodo on under the
stars.

The &th oh-pu;r.
Man Against Horse!

Frank Richards wus drooping for-
ward in his saddle as the dawn came
up pale over the plains. Anather day
was dawning on hill and valles, and
still the Mexivan rode onward, tho

trail-rope behind him leading on the’

three caplives bound Lo their horses.
Strong and hardy as they were, that
rough ride wpa telling hard apon the
chums of Cedwr Ureek. ;

Tu apite of tho grip of their bands
and the wmotian of the horses, they,
had nodded off 1o slecp many. times,
to nwaken with a jerk. =

the flush of dawn their faces
showed white and haggard, East
ward the Cariboo ountains, a
foothill range of the Rockies, barred
the sky. By plain and forest and
hillside they had ridden many a long
and weary mile under the darkuecsa
till the «dawn ecame. Mexican Jo,
though riding at his easec, showed
signa of [atiFue._

Many a longing glanee the com-
rades rast backward as the dawn
strengthened, and the sun showed
over Lthe Caribou hills ;

DBut thore wan no sign of pursuit—
no sign cven of the rustlers following
aftor theic comrado.

It wns a long distance yot—how [ar
they did not know—to the upper
waters of the Frascr, lone in tho
wilderners. The ride was not over
yvat by any means. It seemed to
¥runk Richiards, as he drooped over
his horse's neck: that he would die
of sheer fatigue if there was not a
rest soon. e was aching, limb by
limly, from head (o foat.

The Mexiean stopped al last,

The hovses were fatigued, and he
staked them by a mountain stream,
and gave them water. Then he
turned corn<ake and dried beef out
of his wallet, and began to eat, wash-
ing town the fore with whisky from
o flask.

He did not even
prlmm‘rs.

Evidently they were mnot to share
his moal. He did not even offer to
release them from the horses.

“You brute!” panted Bob Law-
less at last. “¥ou hound! Can't
yoit even give us a few minutes'
rest "

The Mexican looked up under his
sombroro and grinned.

“We¢ do not remain here long,
senorito; only until T have eaten.”

“We're aching all over——"

Maxican Jo laughed,

“You will soon rest—a long and
quict rest, senoritos, You should not
have taken a hand against us in the
game.  We aore driven out of tho
Thompsou Valley theough sou, and
our loot is lost, You must pay for
that, senoritos. Corambo ! .

Tle sliced the beef with his sharp
euehillo, and nte, vecusionally: bestow.
ing n grin on the shoolboys as he sut
on a graesy knoll,

Long since the prisoners had given
up struggling with their bouds. l"l?he-y
were too securcly tied to have any

look at the

chance of getting loors. They could
only st in aching misery, their syes
glitlering at the rustler, as he ato
and then smoked and grinned.

But Vore Beauclero's pale, hand-
rome face suddenly lit with a flash of

ape,

1Iis binck horse, instead of nibbling
tha grass like Frank's and DBob’s
stceds, had turned his tecth upon the
lrat:]-rope Ly which he was pegg
ou

IDemon, the black hores, was un-
accustomed to restraints upon  his
hiberty. Ho would come at a call
from Vere Beauclere, and ho was
geldom tied up.

Liis long, glossy neck lay along tho
trail-rope, and he had taken it in his
tecth and wus biting through it hard.
The Mexican, unsuspecting what was
happening, did not glance at the
black horse. ITe had seated himself
out of its reach, having had some
experience of Demon's kicking before.

Buauclere’s eyves met those of hia
chams, and with the slightest move-
ment of his hond e indicated what
the hlack horse was doing.

If he wns not interrupled, in a few
minuzes the black horse would be free
as air, though still with his rider

‘bound upen his back.

Frank and Bob were silent, their
hearts beating. They had no hepe of
getting  loose. ‘Their horses  were
contentedly cropping the grass, and
tho teail-ropes held them securely to
the stake-pin.

But freedom for one might menn
rescuc for all, and Beauclere might
ride off boumd as he was once the
horse was loose.

Even if he fell again into the handa
of the rustlers, he would be no worse
off than at present, and he might fall
in with the woopors,

There was a rustle, as the trail-
rape, bitten  Lhrongh at last by
Demon's sharp white teeth, dropped
sovercd in the grass.

The black horse raised his head and
tossed Lis mane, with a whinny. The
Maexican stared round, and started to
his feat.

“(urambo "

Ho rushed towards the prisoners,
with a curse.

Benuclere called out to tho horse,
but his voice was not neaded. More
than once during the long ride the
Moxican's whip had falten savapoly
un the black norse's tlanks, Jeaving
red marks there. As ho rushed to
seciire animal, black horse
turnéd on bim h“ﬁ' his ¢
gleaming, his cars laid back, his
teoth foshing white.

With a gasp, the Mexican sprang
back. He escaped only by a foot the
tearing teeth, as the half-savage
horee turncd on him.

“Carambo !”

_ He leaped back to the knoll where
no had lnid his rific when he sat down
to cat. It waa his intention to send
a bullet through the black horse's
body as soon as the weapon was in
his grasp.

Dul.  the swarthy hand
touched tho rifle.

The suvage horse was upon him
with a bound, and the lunge of his
head behind sent the Mexican whirl-
ing and staggering forward.

axican Jo recled, and fell on his
hands and ktices in the grass, with a
scream of terror.

He squirmed desperately in the
grass to escape, but the savage,
gloaming cyos, the white, fashing
tecth, were over him now, snd there
was no cscape for the wreiched
ruffian.

He screamed sgain as the jaws
fnstened oo his shoulder and “tore
bim over. He grasped at his belt
for bis knife, but the long cuchillo
was sticking in tho beef he had been
enting oul of his reach, Ile sereamed
and screamed ns the savage horse
tore at him.
 Frauk Richords and Bob Lawless,
sitting bound on their tethered
steeds, watched the fearful scene in

horror.
ped the

naver

They could not have hel
hapless rustler if they had wished to
do #o.

Vere Beauclerc st silont on the
black horte as it tore at its victim.
One waord from him would have
stilled its fury.

But he did not utter it,

Lifo and death depended on this
grim, ghastly struggle between man
und horse, and :ﬁa rustler, who
ghowed no mercy, deserved none., If
ho had been spared, it would have
been to grasp his rifle, which lay a few
yards away, and shoot the black horse
dend, Beauclore uttered no sound,
though his face was white with
horror,

Mexican Joo war on his linck now,
struggling and sereaming, and fight-
ing with the black horse; but the

np of tho sharp white teeth pever
eft his shoulder, where they met
through the bonw.

Hither and

4 o , bhitlaher fnti was
raggod, struggling but belpless, din
the savago toeth, and the horrifiad

schoolboya heard the bomes crunch
under the tecth as they dfove harder
and faster into the Mexicuu's
shouldar.

The black horse was * worrying "
the ruffian almost as a terrier worries
a rat. The brutal lushes of the quirt,
which still thowed rod on the horse's
flanks, were terribly avonged now,

The Moexican's  screaming  died
away inlo sobbing moans; his curses,
his wild criea ceused; but after his
struggles had censed, the savage
horve still dragged him to and fro,
tearing with his teeth.

“ Cherub," panted Bob Lawless at

last, “stop  him—stop him, lor
Heaven's sake, if you can!”
“The man's past mischiel now,

Beau," auid Frank Richards huskily.

Beauclore's white Jips  maoved at
last, und he called te his horse, [luc
the excited animal did not heed, for
somo minutos, even the voice of his
master, which generally he instantly
oboyed, It was sevoral minutes
before Demon relinguished his victim,
and the Moxican rolled broken anil
holpless, in the grass, his expiring
face turmned up to the sun.

His black eyos rolled at the school-
boys in pain and ruge, but his tongue
way  atill, Convulsive breathing
shook him for a few minutes, and
then he lay quiet—lterribly quiet.

I'or a long time the chums of Cedar
Creek did not utter o word, but they
kept their oyes turned from the
ubiect that luy so still in the grass.
A black spot appeared in the sky, and
settlod down towards the balting-
place. Frank shudidered,

It woa a vulture, scenting, proy |

Another and another of these
obscene birds uppeared, wheeling and
croaking, and one after anather they
sattled down in the grass where the
Mexicuan luy.

'The schoolboys, chilled with horror,
kept their faces turned from the
scena,

Teauclere brought his horse clore
beside his chums.  Ife could not move
his hands, but the pressurs of his
kunecs wus enough to guido the intelli-
gent animal,

“What now?" he asked, in a low

voic, “"The Mexican's dead.”” Ha
shivered. *“I can ride awny. Demon
understands e, 1 can guide him,

bound as I am. But you fellows

Bob gritted hia teeth,

The strong trail-ropes, fastencd to
tho atake—{u'r; driven ée{ep in the
ground, held the two horses nrcurcl?-,
and the schoolboys were helplessly
bound on their horses. They could
not stir froin the spot; and DBeau-
derc, though he could nde away,
could not stir a finger to relenss
them. It was o strange situalion.
But they were {ree, ut least, from the
Mexican, who could drive thein no
farther into the wilds of the north-
west.

“1 gueas we're fixed hare, Cherub,"
said Bob at last. " You'd better light
out. You may get to help, ahd bring
it to us. No good your stopping
here, for the rustlers may como on
any hour, and ropo us all in,"

“They're bound to come an,” saill
Frank Richards. ' Ride off, Boeau,
while there's a chance. .A.m:i if you
fall in with the troopers we are oll
saved, If not, we're no worse off,
Cut off, old fellow !"

“I'll go,” muticred Deauclerc at
last. * Good-bye, then--and Heaven
help us all!

Demon turned, at a pressure from
his knees, and Vere Beauclers rode
away, bound as he was, back along:
the trail tho Mexican and hia
prsoners had made, Deman under-
stood well enough that he was to
follow the truil back, and ho dashed
on cheerily. In a few minutes Vere
Beauclerc was out of sight ol hia
chums, as he rode through the thick
Erass.

With a white face, and a bitter
pang at his heart, the schoolboy
rode on towards the hilla. The
pursuors were there, and if he could
reach them, hasten them, there was
hope yet far hin chums,

The hoofs of the black horse clat-
tored ot last on the rocks, cre was
o shout. A dozen scarlet coats vlaved
round him, and as the black horse
halted the hand of Rancher Lawless
fell upon his shoulder. A minuio
more and Deauclerc was froe, and
panting out his story. And the
North West Mounted Police swept
on at full gallop across the plain—to
the rescue!

THE END.

(e sure you read "' The Schoolboy
Mazeppas' in nezt Monday's Boys’

Frignp. t's a corker!)
i il
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A GRAND NEW SCOUTING YARN!

THE MISSING SCOUTMASTER !

INTRODUOGTION
TED MALRTIN, patroldeader of the
Niters, and hiv second o eommand,
KUUTOL with the patrol rescue o blind

awilor pated CAPTAIN BOWEHRS from
aosmenll batand, where lic s et ff by the
tule,  Followkig od this the Otters and a
potrol of Girl Guldes, under the command
0 MISS BETTY HANSON, take part at

A tournnment Wil=aan gives & Hrewark
display; the seant. and guides give u
disgplay  of seonteraft,  While the twn

patroldeadera, “Ted and Bewty, are rlding
o an aecraplane wa a reward for the
display, 1hey &v Captain Bowers on the
rocka il the sen. They return too cemp,
wid Mre, Hoewdeon eeta af alone Lo luter-
view Ll blind wailar.  Ted Martin wnd
Ritte discover that Mr. Hendron has heen
kidnapped and I« to be Kept a prisoner
Yater, whilal  Dbatenlng outside Captain
Rowern' shack, they bear the old snilar
threstoniug Lo Kill someone unknowo to
them,
Now read an.)

The Eavoadroppers Discovered!

Cuptain Bowers' words died away ns
fur ns Ted wos l'uju‘t‘rlu"l]. but thera
wra no mistaking his nerverscking
gestures,  The blind sailoe was on his
feet, the fingvrs of hin great ]'];llllt]IH
elenehing and anelenehing, aned his
vol, ragged faeo distigured by a puss
sitn that was terrible to leok at.

iLis fri ands, oo, hd risen ta ther
feat, Thiy were all obyviously cxeited,

oy Llers waus & chance that they might
Hflﬂ_ak i Touder vulers now, FKven as
Tl theought that y sentence ar two
avpied olearly e Wi = wonderfully
e portant, sentengs

CAne iy seemnbipaster voo’ve
spuhen of ) eap'n How comes he to
B kel o o 07

CChatnge: nothin® moee 1

Au’ you sy he's there, a prisaner

" The gentenees temiled off inte g
sudden ery of fury, awd the whole
party of hive wheoled round w stare
at the window,

Juck Isatta stared back,

CTed, they've seery us!”

tHe rapped out the warning like
lightumyg 5 then, to his horror, he saw
e of the men whip up the lamp
from the table, nod an instant later
it wos hurtling throngh the air—flun
al the wipdow with sll the strength
of & mau's arnt.

Theer wiw o sickondng crash as the
Liewvy lemvp evashed through the glaes,
Swlhnle Tell Mot was ouly just an
time, I he had beew n second later
in Ainging himsell duwn on lis face
the lamp woubl hove struck him; as
1t was, 1t thudded down into the sand
i Jdozen wards uway, bursting with a
dull explosion.

fustantly thers wua a dazeling masa
of Namne, turning blood-red as n [urze.
bish csught alight, but by thut time
Ted Martin was on his feet,
"ot Came on, Kirta ! he  panted.
“We chall have the whole gang wn
cur heeld 1 a mipute !

“ A hard v vou ean, old chap i
The twe seents darted away, not

saring mowhich diecetion sa loog as
thev left the dhaek aod that villainons.
looking gang bohind ;3 but they were
Mokt csoape 80 easily wa thot,

A rudden shous behingd teld them
that thes had been secon, and when

!l glanced over his shoulder, it was
tn wilpess a specticle thal wea nerve.
racking enougl for nnvthing,

T of the gang hod remmoned b
B 1o atamp oul the e o the goree,
the othus Aliee wern coming oeross
whe sancdindle an pace that wuuld put
Lo wenmlg b 1o 1t o beat,

I wy take to the shore thes'll get
us
It wa Kitte who pantel out those
sl bt el Matin ol no adea o
takic 1o the Hens sand ak the water's

L Hoeo just senedded along, with
Jaek Rt elose on lis heela, until he
frvi 1 lameself Qanked by oy huge clump

L T TN

“lude that, Witke, thn
cenls Llader pagt us !

Kitto olwyved withoat protest,  Ha

ol guiekly anto the thickly grow-

bBY
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ing hushies, but sl the tima hig heart
wits bt ot o fine paee,

The way one of thow ruffuns had
thrown  the lighted  luonpe theousrh
the window, showed that they wore
not the st of men hberties eonlid
Lo taken with, nud these sandlalls
wWera very Jonely

[t was all very well tn He low,
lieping the seousdeels wauld biunder
past 1 the darkness, but sungnose
they dodo vy The leelo might boeowath
thet, und sne e other might spnt
the twa dcouls, el Jm'k Kilrr]
couliln’t help thudderning o biv w
thot thoueht,

Anyvthing  in o the waorld  might
hajun-n tf nnee they wers caught,

Fed Martin must have been think.
it 1 omuch the same groove, yet

Blhimpsed the scouls well fnland,

uertian in a hoarse, avil vaire, and
the man with him was dereivad, 100,
Bioth of them thenght  they  had
-'IIHl
thoy weted instaotly vpan theie belief,
Ter the hugo joy of Twd Marnn, and
has socand, the salloms looke e
w fresh vun and vanshed o the dirk
=

CWe'll grivo them hallow-minte,
breathed Ted, “then wa'te goiig (o
laumel the old boast again.”
“Whiut for®” whisperesd bick Kitlo,
Ta search White  Guall  1dand,”
ety the aulet nnawer. " Captain
Bowerw sand that Mr, Hondron was a
prisaner, and they wero talking of
tha islund at the {ime. Oh, | koow,
putting two Al two tngether

the

1"ns

with

risk of making five of it

thought he rementwred whore there
wae an excellent linde Janding plice,
so Kitto left him o o the sleoring,

Yard by yord they crept across the
water, rowing \[rmfl\' for fenr of the
low dying rorke, wanl Ted's voen
ik cut i the lowest. of whispers,

“Wo'tre ulmost theee, Anesther fow
surds wned we shail e les Riing hee

pow s, Dhm’t moake w sl
Tod could net have oken moa
loveer vodee if b had triesd, cred the

raking & osound as it
lane, yer the

|'hr,mt Wia NOL
dethleel o foowards the
senits e Lawen Troand,

Ted Tad spoken Do koew bt and
heo dbeepped his hand  on Kitig's
shoulder,

Jack understond, aind backed swater

withoul rataing w splash, stopping the
hoat in its jourtey  tewamls  the
iland, then he had all his work cut
out to prevent o stiertled oy leaving
hig bipa.

Ihed o frent of the seouns, with
lesr than o couple of yvards of water
separatitge them, was the  vague

outline 1hut looked scarcely  huuan
inorts dwisted shoagwe,

Put st oswas ner ot that frerted
Jack Kira's perves o il swus the pmir

nf eyes that woere pleaming ot him
thrvagh  the larkness,  the  wime
tevrible cves that Ped Marmin bodd
fawmd  atelin g hen oo the rock
rch a0 sl e ago!

Tinstantly, Kitte doe the hliude of
]‘iﬂ 5 HO e A 'I]l‘ l“l.ll(_’]-. |'1|.lt '|\|“|||'I1l'|!
back the boat, and ot the sune mo
mont Td Martin's v cut through
tha slarknese.

“Whe s them? Whe are von®’

Nowoaw o sound e D oanswer,

Tha awcining forngr tever moved,

but the eyes wers still tised on the

A DETERMINED ATTEMPT!

Jack Kitto atarted.

" Ted, they've seen wus!" hes rapped vut.
Oneo of the men had caught up the oll-lamp and sent It crashing
through the window at iths two usouts.

et et tnsele,
I dearnn the 1wt

r:i f_\']u;:f -'||i_ !Ju: 1

night al L uever

noeither u
Long ako
YOIy el
paid  themn
wentld upan,

They could liewr the three Loilens
running  toewards then presently
thoy eould hear them tetking.

Uy are sl oon thee  saauilsills,
rites”

Ave, Ivine low. somewlhere,

An’ they e anly boys" cann o
thivd  verwe, 2 The cap'n reckonwd
thew wene seauds  (rom the v

voader, They'll be hiding in sonw of
theso bninkies
The men stopped a5 thess words
wano rpoken, amd the vwo seouts hield
thear beearh anore oehitly thun over,
“",' the ol ||uwl|.'||.; nlr'ul;t‘. rJf |1|n'k,
the satfors hud  chosen the  very
r_-|1|:'n'_= ol por-e '-iu"‘.' S I I atopy
ardd dor tle momient Teld Marting
dotlbited that they mesnt w

(RLERRAT)
search,
thie uf the niew did oaven step in
ateemp the guree, and the scouts got
reaely
Tl diad hirs hand oo Kitto's aen,

this werd 1 gnake anether dash for
it teenblig on dus DLips, then the
luek veerod roumld,

Wihut's that over thers®”

Cue of the sadoss vapped out the

Lut I'm going (o seave Whote Gull
Lalwend *""

Jack Kitto was openly amigel,

i with sveuy of ourse, e,
he whispered, “hut 1 can't quute s
tho uee af 11, We koo thae Mre.
Wuatfe has ool the aslood thosoneldy
searehied tocday by o mnare wheo Koows
every yard of 11"

o thunks he does, added ho
varbaldewder of the O, Pherns
ey b o cave or sttt hinge Ll ne
vt knows about, eseepn the
drels who kidnapped Moo Elenedvon,
Anvvay, I'mogamng 1o hisve a seout
raund miysell, wnd o be osale e
starl now."

Kitto mised no fuethe  oljectians,

].’er:,mmlly, ha il por thank the
sehieme was Likely 1o lead o anye
thing, but Le Lot o willing hond
lavnching the boat, wind o o0l mor
\tl||ing ono \\1|i| HY T 5 S} 1'|1u boal
cut quickly encugh througi the durk,
still wiler,

Tod lnid the vourse for the shore
vide of the islaud, glancing every now
and then ovar his thoulder, towards
the racke, but there wuas nathing to
Lo seen there, nor was there a sfund
to b lLeard,

Very cuictly the somes ureed ther
bt towards the iuwd, 'They hiod
ofton rowed  round o, and Ted

ISR LH

seonts” Lot e shudder ran
through Jurk Kute, then sometling
noede o varn o gue K Toe
sttty b war pippang ot Tedd'a

avmn, aned pointinge back fowasds the
chate of vock, \\|:|_|'1| al low tide all
bt Dckesd the peaanband winli White

Gull Fstanl,

Clamilwer e gty Nl rovks
SETONTIENTT I‘J'HOLH Binr

Thick s it wies, the s el see
thean, ke Dlach gnovine shadows
which showe] wp by measan of thegre
darkiess, then, soddenly. thera waas

noernimcling sonaed oo vhe sl o
if somao

one wern forcing his way
through the woalergrowh,

The vrowvelnnge oo ad e o
ribile AUCR I'I.'Id [JI!.‘,|E:[»»'.1|'1'\,?_ |,p|_|| f.“I'
nene ede the goeks were soie el
||L'H|1E{ l'Ll"'I.ull|I1' Coyante]= the
inbinnd,

"Hdllk widor u L, Tt bl 1,

Sl away to the lee of alat ock,
v that the en on the rocks can'i
syl

Kitto obeyed alenee,

A Desperate Fight !

Tl rmomient i

arcely baed e woant o havkaod
thore bt 1o U il .ut' the hig
Foecle whien an exad whistner entue |

froom Jack Wi,

|

“Ted. the moon’ll be through the
clouds in o minute!™

Evon HA thas aponnid of the
thters spoke, the darkiess thinned,
alinwing & pirture that might have
beon taken from a ook of the pam—
a picture of ihe ddays when pirates
pailed] e seas almost as often sshanest
med, Lor there, right i front of the
seauts’ pyes, wore {enr of the chaieest
weonundeels  splushime throush  tho
witter covering tho low.lsine rocks,
cach of the four armed with an cld-
faghioned cutlise,

Ted Martig nnd Kittn saared aa if
they were finding 1t dithenlt ta beliove
their onno oves, thes the patrol-leader
caitght nt his chum's urm,

“Bee who e ure, Kirro?"

“These cnmps whe were in Capi-
tain dowers' vuttawe, "

“Witham doubt,” Lreathed Ted,
“They are  uking for the island.
Ah!Y

Une of the sailurs hod elipped on a
ok, and woes wil Dt Tvng into the
sea, his meattered catha Blling the air,
Instantly thare eome o hnrsh neder for
silenee Trom one of his COTHIRETOI8,
then, as the four reachod the last of
the rocks, the witer almost up to his
watst, and rising romdly, the moon
hrake complotely tlirongel the clnuds,

The suddea haht showed up the
aatdorg with startling olearoess, thee
evil faees, ns they erouchedl on the

rociis starins ot Whire Gioll laland,
and the gull mere el blndes each
carriead 1t pendinpss,

But i teadiess tar what* That
was the question that puazeled Ted

Martin so. I tivese nnsasoury frienda
of Captain Bowers meant 10 Land on
tho island, what in 1the waorld could
thes seunt 1o come there ared for?
Al the cowrneyside Toew thut ne one
tente dispererous than seageolis ived an

Line I.-iuhei. theet ol o soul =m0 foou
vt il feonn e year's emd 1o another,

O comrrse thiere was that cronelnnge
[t werle roe toenible eves that Ted
ared Wete bnd both oseers Bue how
el the e vutlors know of hing: Ao,
il cbind Lo, surely 0 did now

need four aeme] ien teoe LKoo ane!

Tho equastings lashed throeh Tol'y
rrvitnd Liloe ||‘:J:1I|i.'|__:, then he heard a
T swored of counmaind cierryving peopoes
tlus  water, Imstantlv the  <wolors
soring ashore, ta wanred [er g manmang
i i el elensing, listening indantly,

ok Martin one Jack Kiote watche

hWostraining o

Jach e rcang 1o [oliow them f
If I|u'\' ["§] ill!.'l!‘.ll“‘

SRght! et

Jach It aeapned senlong, for a
ey oof smaang tay o oo theongh ve
atr, then peelups the gnost exti-
vrdinary thang that enthier of tliosa
chutns woere destined o gee m I.hui!*
wholo lresst wppewiod (0 front af them
—the sprctacle of ane nasiod mnn,
cutlass pramd, rushine a0 geet e
four sailors.

It wan a bewildering sicht, and (hn
utter abweare of terr an the muasked
mun’'s part theilbsd the srouts thraugh
und throuuh,

As likely a¢ ot hin woe a3 big a
aeottndeel as e others, fore T'wl was
mretly coptadn thia was Lhe man whe
hasd g Lo inen tha wen frone the
vk that veght, and he vaght ns vl
Lt the mm<kedd aulaw wln b e o
priscner of Meo Hendrou : but (hae man
certeinly L the courage of somae
madderead armal,

Before e saders had  recovere |
feenn their first bewslderment, the
minelied man wos wmong themn, s
idlloss sweeping down, and the o lesh
of steel apnmieae steel rrising un echo
i the et wir,

Che swilor was ool down ar almest
the  first Llow, wnother  seversly
damaved, and the misked mwan was
witeveher,  Tod was certain of tht,
Bty s he saw thinges, this wueven
feht conld have but oue el

Numbwers most prevail, and 1he fur
af the musked moa scemeed 1 hav
Feriisasg] l‘|LI.'l! Jutssiizn 10 the cnemiss
hewets, ond they toueht i baek,

The musked men fousdy on ow
\"I'll.“_\' ag ever, but he wea on the
edensive ninm Tlien u Liarsh order
waa rappod ot

“Dan't kil hoen !
fuw s !

The two eouts «hddorad
horror of thase words,

Toe conmdrels seennd Lo think oniv
of human lide in terms of zain tn
themselves, 0t there was at lagst
the reliof hat the mushed man was
ot Lo b alrun o dewo,

Back the snilors drove him, antil
clump of bBurhea prapped further o
treat, then the fight wus waged with
groater ey pon ever, and bronche
tew an \.,‘lll‘] il s .'l.‘ll:l.'f]!g A Mmitner Jds
it had staried,

e deep-noted bay of hounds hune
{oe A moment i the nir, then Led an

Dead lia's uroless

at 1ae

hig chiny saw pearly half o doees
reeizeindons  Dloodhoutals e g
through (he underernwel,  Ope an

nll ewerved past e mashed man, t
leip tuwards the sailorg, nud the seone
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that followed was like some episodo
taken from & seroen droma.
The sailors turnod, and flung them-
selves back towards the water, With.
out u thought for the rocks o their
lett, they seramblid o the sea itenlf,
and Ted Martin unconseionsly cotnlod

them as they dived uno alter the
athor.

Snly theer of them, Kinte!™ e
vreaihed.,  Thers's oo sull e
island !

“Yee, the man who was cul own

ab the «fart.”’

“Then thas howids will have o
Woites, wae gnst e aomet hinge !

Ted aug the bleda of an onr o
the witter us b snoke, for the thogzin
of & wounded nan—even of he wore a
seoundrel—Iyving helpless at the meeey
of those liounds wus 100 horeible,
thonegh whal the (wo seants eould do
{(_‘I hﬂ’]!l lll]"ll. Weas gl [_'I!']'I.r.

Al they neged theie wat forward,
seoitie L lieinds of the thiree sailars
Lobbing ol e the water ag thoy
swam avay s theon shruptly eversthing
mnm Tar

wur  blatted  oul darkness,
another dense clowd Jad deifted
frout of e moon,

Ted MMarun stll rowed o, T by
the timce hoe had the boat pear tat
httle lauding-cove {here was not a
sound to be heard anyvwhoere,  The
isaand, o few ntotes hefore the seene
af such tremendens Gelit, wis now
a3 silent as o churchyard, and the two

scauts were ar a loss,

Thev  kpew  exactly  where  that
eatlor Jiad heen -ttr'uI\ down, anrh al
the moaon lanl Beon shining, they

would have hu.rl abile e see the spot
guite dhistinetly,  But the moon ught
ot shine for an age, Tor fhere was 1o
1'.'|“J|u: with thas ~]\ =0 thiek ]\ [ AN
chat, uhlii' Led LJ!N!]Ul the lhrun:!:t
of waiting,

“*I'he poor wretch may In torn o
vieces, itto 1 he shuddered. © Those
inmuni.-\ wore too awing for words !

“Teed, thoy're nol thers now "

Then—then det's laml”

Jack Kitlo did not answer. Al
slways, he wia ready ta go whera
Ted Mariin lod, b the second in
cotnmasnd of the Ouiers «lid not pro-

tend to bke his job. e wes e
honest with huoself for tha! b if
Tod thought it ought to be done

Jack would e there o set fonr on the
island just as gquickly as his cham
did

The boat was urged quickly for.

Liantly, Every square ynrd of the
clearing was lit up, .aund there was not
a trace of the suilor who hoad been
enl down. He hod .Lil-idppé-ul'ed Just
an completely un had he hounds and
the nrasked man who had fought o
fruriously.

Tod stared at the clenring, his face
the pleturs of amaeentend.

“Jack, =11 s unmmny." by waid,
at lasi “Why, it can't be three
minutes apa thut thoso anilors fluug
themselves ingo the sea, can 107"

ST odont know 't

Jack Kivto was just as amazed - look
e as s chuam, for o this latess
myvatery that had come aong 10 Hiti ke
the Otters” camp sueh an exviting
atbair wus utterly beyand hin,

“Tod, ' just dene about it all,
he whispered. “The wasked
could have ot avway  silently  wnd
et 4, ecaongh, and he might have
virried the tngured sailor wioh hine
but those dogs, where in the worlid

i they bet”

“Ihere isa't o sound of them !

“Phat’s what 1 omean. Why, they
were halfowald browes, and  af they
were foose on the psland now T]u‘_\"tl
b rasing an oo with their row,
Are sou poing wshore, Ted?”

“Yeo, hut you look after the boat”
*1owall,” wnswerod Kiita 1||m'l-|}'_
“by iymg the panter to thus iree

here, Ul otio it loosely in aase we
hive 1o run for "

Tod juade 1o roply. He had meant
Juck Kitto 1o stay behind, but the
seeontd hud seen theough then quackly.

“liet ready to cot back 1o the
ot T'ed broathed, * aod keep your
cars open. 1 osay, what's that?”

Kittn startind vielently, He had
apeery ained henrd u::thing, bt the thrill
in Ted's valor was cnough to fret any
fellow's nerves, then Juck understood.

T the left of the sconts thore ware
a pair of massive iron gotes, closing
the ontrance to what looked like a
cave gloping down inte the ground,
and the sight of them suggested an
explunation of sverything.

“I'hat’s where the masked man
came from !

“You, of courae,” answered Jack
excitedly, " Ir's easy to understand
now why we can't hear those hounds
al ull. They've bren taken into an
underground cave.”

fAunather lang instelment of this

diffoulty, Al

Banse,

Wall, hero i the last of the four
great boom numbers, although  this
doedn't medan thalt  cthere’ll be any

nlteratinn in the paper next  week.
(th, nos decildodly o !
You naw have the fourth and last

part of thie splendid

BOXING GUIDE,
avd Trom all the latlers 1 have re-
ceivesd froms readers it has been re.
coivedd with open armes, nol straight
lofts wnd right body guards ws ight
hove heen expueted !

Our naxt week's 1ssue will ho just
HES ﬂllt[?cilt'tl}ll‘i. [ inatalmients of
Ceach of the fine serials—npamely :
"“"THE LEAGUE OF THE STAR
AND CREBCENT 1"
By John 8. Margerison,

HTHE MIESINQ ECOUTMASTER!"
By Ross Harvay,

“THE BOY WITH FIFTY
MILLIONS !

By Victor Melson,
being woll to the foro,

"THE AFFAIR OF THE RAY!"
By Edmund Burton,
is the next vase to be investigaled by
our  fanmues  erimo dnvestigator,
Crrant, Chauffeur-Dotective.  Amd an
exciling case it 13, (oo,
Tha title of the next of the new
geries of Reokwoud yarns is:
“"MORNINGTON'S
ATONEMENT!"

By Owen Oomguest.

And a fine ulurr-y too. These stories,
bedides being full ef schoolboy fun,
havo w plot running thruugh thum
whivh makes you Lhmk

" THE BCHOOLBOIY ZLEPPAB Y
By Martin d,

is the next backwoods yarn, and is

sure to please, as usunl, Fine ex.

citing plotn in this new serica of
Cedur Ureek tales, don't you think?

Writa to mis whenever you are in doobt or
lcttera
“Tho Bditor, the Bove' FRIEND, The Flootway
Farringdon Strest,

gencrality of pugilisls, and curries on
e intelligent convevsation in a soft,
well-spoken voicr, He is ford of read.

ing, amd expressed 0 particolsr

artiality for the works of A, UL

lales and Jack London,  IThe pro-

sbould bo sddressed: feasion he never alludes to, ol to wet
Loodon. B O. &7 him te speak of pug]h»m ¥our rndy
ply him with lewding questions, Ho

early days at Rookwoond are being | wus personally of opinion that Hm kett
I..‘hl‘hilllli'lt\i* \'.'pp_]-: b}' \\-lel.; i|| rhp, \\r)ll]i [rl'lll‘ Mr]rlhll niul hv a.-«: (R FE
"Pniﬂlhlf.” our ‘' great little " coin- frased ?.}'I!!.l. Itk Unltlir.-n_'}.', liee D
PO e, These eurly wdven. | never had n hoxing lesson i hig life,
tures  of  your  favourite  school | but owod s good dewl of his ability to
charieters are well warth reading, natural 1nstinel, No _1[11Ilt1[‘ MV
and T ostrongely advise you 1o get a el natural capaeity for s .5

vopy of the ™

Here ia rather a goad joke, aent i
by o loval reader away in Belgium:

A QOOD 1D
Whut oudd

To stand still meant death!
Ii he went on he would surely and

Populur *

EA!
he dnt

swiltly he overtaken !

0, jll!lT. ﬁie-}rpillg ofl the pormanent

way,
He let the London Express pass Ly!

His

Helinsson, o,
Rempart Kipdorp,

wham
half.a-crown
peem.

acdross

I hnve

hrdu}‘.

_\n(ll}l. may pragdess, 1l cian L Jl|s||r||\d_'_1:[
by reading,  and,  above  ugll, by
practive.  Rewders  of iho Bovs!
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