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manipulated the secrat spring which
slid back the panel covering the whola
of the deck m. And he inserted
his hand, and his fingers rncountered
nathing !

When he raturned bn dock there
war a grim and determined look in his
cunning, brown evos.

“The wark has been done =bll, O
Midshinman Effendi,"” he wald to
Dhelk, " but the papers for which I
crave arn 1ot to be found "

“Well," answared Dick, * you pra-
mised ua our froedom when we ralved
tha old Maria-Dolornsa, and we have
fulfilld our part of the bargein, so I
suppoas you will let us go now?”

“Noy,” retnrned the old cloel,
“For the prce of your ransom is
none other than the papers which are
in rour possassion, and which are so
sagerly sought for by tno League of
the Star and C'resent 1"

Dick and hix companinns started
back in surprise a1 the unexpected-
nesg of the Cadi's domande, That ha
still halinvoi] the papers to be in their
posseraion, or hidden in some pluce of
which they knew, they wern well
aware, but theéy had hulf-expected
him 1o be satisfied with the search to
which he hed already subjected hath
theinselves and the wrocked schooner.
Furthermore, hin uttitude during the
last few days had been more than
wmiable, and, from his offer to fit
out the Maria Doloross, and lst, them
depart. they had thought he waa
really willing for tham 1o loave. But
had they realisad rhe depth of cun-
ning in tha Cadi's heart, and the im-
portance of Klearzar's whereabouta re-
maining undiscovered hy the world
at large, they would have altored
their opinions. and the Cadi's demand
would not huve surprised them in the
leant,

“ Papers " echoed Dick, finding Wis
tongue with an offort. " Come, now
Ahmed Ren Adeem, you've harped
o thosn papers Lill you've got 'om on

the brain. You chargod us at fimt
with having them, and you've pretty
well mimmaged throngh our things—

na well as tho ship—to find them.
We've played the game with you,
and kepr our side of the bargain by
rasing tno wreck from the bottom of
the harbour, now it's up to you to
keep your word and let us go."

L will Iet you go,” replied the
Moor. *'Buuin my own time and at
my price. That price is the papers,
#8 I have already said.  Deliver them
to me, and yo shall depart without
furthar let or himirance nay, 1 will
myrell accompany ye payt of the
way tho further to:render ys honour.

Koep them, and tho escret of the

place where yn have hidden them,
and yo shall depart without ears,
without tongues to tall of the things
that have bean done to ye, or ayee to
gaze upon your fellow-men! dji,
obﬂ' my cotmmands "

_He clapped his hands, and at tha
signal the forty i
sprung forward, two of them grasp-
i.nr cach Britisher. Dick found him-
self in the grip of the captain and his
subardiiate officer, and, while be
struggled and kicked and wnthad to
got free hna noticed that the remainder
of hix men were pulling up as gond
a fight ap was ible under tha cir-
cumsiances. ,'-anf. in particular,
waa enjoying himself.

“Glory ba!" yolled the giant Trsh-
man, “'"I'm to bang a couple of
yer heads together I've bean longing
these many days paat!  And now ye
give me the chanmst yorselves. Ouch!
ve omadhaun, and how was that afier
atnking yer? Do ya want two eyos
1o 06 out of-—eh? Then that's agn
yor wishes, Miater Blackamoor, with
a straight left to the roight eye!
Hadji, me darlint. it's not & foighting
man ye sre at all, at all; it's prest-
dent of a mathers' meating ve should
be, be roights. Howly murther, I'm
kilt—TU'w p— ="

C'usey suddenly found more use for
breath than talking; f{or, having
stunied two or three of the othery
with tho shafls of their sposrs and the
fluts of their veimitars, the oenmny
attacked in forcee, and  just saved
Hadji, the captain, frotn the burly
Irishman,

The Moors scrambled all over
Cupey, ond by sheer weight pulled
him to the floor, where, while a
warrior sat ot cach of his arms and
legs to prevent himi doing further
dutage, otherr trussed him up like &
chicken. And when the erowd
cleared away, Casey, looking round,
could see his master tied up as well,
with the remainder of the erew lring,
bound hand and fool, on the tessa-
lated pavement.

“80." chuckled the Cadi, ‘“ye see
what happens when rebellion sets hor
foot in this land. Nay, Midshipman
Effendi, grind not thy teeth, nor
finsh thy eyes at me. Thy anger is
as a thing of nought. Torgive me
that I must thus secm ill-mannered

oorish warriors

omme thae, oy e, fo. lopl
S A I‘Hﬂ“ u 3 "I “ -
g:;n O;I';Mﬁls of u‘dobt, and the gua

to thee and thy mon, as my guesis
for awhile, but there are things that
must be found. Therofore, F crave
thy pardan in advance for the indig
nity  thou art aboint 1o sulfer.
iove me. wore it possible to
altain my objecta otheriwive, my men
should not sail their hands by touch-
ing auch infidels an thou and tiy men.
dji, my {riend. search mo theseo
men, starting with the midshipman
Effoudi und the giant with the badly-
bung tongue, t uot one particle
of ir ¢lothing or their parsons
unsca lest  thou overlook
writings for which my soul yearns
with desire, or thou shalt feel tha
whip searching thine awn skinr, laid
on by ano of thine own slaves.”
Hadji bowed low, and then, ap:
proaching Dick, hauled the lud to his.
feet, and commonved to feol in every
pocket. to unfmaten overy garment
that might vonces| a paper, But his
search was fruitless; und, though
IL}u:qy la.ug:led the captain and the
('adi morrciloss # being
wearched, and though «overy singlo
man 1 the ompMny underwent the
same close serutiny, nol a sign of
the secre! pupers could the Cadi's
guards discover.
*“There s nothing, O Cadi,"” pro-
claimed Hadji. *Not a thing have
:h_ei shout their persons save these

slosely while he wan being

Here he indicated a miscellanecus
heap of objects which had besn pulied
from the men's pockets—knives,
matchboxes,  cigsveitacases, old
letters, pipes, and baccy-pouches. for
the most part, The Cadi stroked his
beard meditatively, und there was
ﬁeat!h in l:::l:.eyu [ hed. azed reflec-
ively on young midshipman and
his bluejacketa, "

“Bo ye spake truth when yo eaid
ye had not the papers,” he remarked,
at length; "or maybe but half the

trwth. 80 sure as Allah is the true-

god, and Mahommed is his prophet,
so sure am | that ye had those papers
when ye came to Elcasar. Ye have
not deatro them secretly, for 1
cannot believe but that ye knew their
purport and value, and yo do mnot
carry them about with ye. There-
fore, they nmust bLe in the hoyse
wherein ye are lodged. Hadji, take
half of thy men, end let the search
thou hsst made of these infidels’
persons bs & a mers glance compared
with that to which thou wilt submit
the houte which has sheltered them

-And haste. ny degirarto s!;i
these writings be swiftly assua
and lest %0 remain in bonds

on ir etrands, vin

Drick and Casey exchanging s oo ‘
sive’ glances, The Inshman longed
to tell hie young master o have no
foar, since only ono who knew oould
discover bbles under which the
ps{en wern hidden—two cobbles so
alike to the thousand and one that
formmed the floor of the dwelling. But
the Cadi was watching and listening
with 2!l his ears, and the Irishman—
and ek os well—falt that the old
scoundrel wre perfsct] le of
rpping up the whole goorin if he
thought' he might thoreby discover
the treasurs-charis «und cyphem for
the League.

80, paming the time by baiting the
serene nnd everamiling Moor, and
altermately chatting among them-
selves in his hearing as to the varie.
tiea of punishment they would
specially ihvent for him in the here-
after, the men lay and sat on thn
p._s.ln.r:u floor, waiting till Hadji and
hir men should return.

Preseutly thers was a faint murmur
in the outer hall and o clash of arms.
At the Cadi's command the hig door
was thrown open, and Hadji strode
in, And Tiek felt. hin heart miss a
beaf, and & loock of dismay overcast
his featuras, ns he saw thut olasped
in Hadji's right hand was a long,
official-locking envelape, of the typa
he hid used to place the charts and
ciphors .

" Thy repori, Hadii!" snapped the
Cadi, his cyes twinkling with excite-
ment.

The capluin of tho guard threw a
glanos of triumph at the bound mid-
shipman, and n, prostrating him-
relf before Ahmod Ben Adeem, ox-
tended the envelope to the Cadi.

“Lo, this I have found, O Cadi!"
he said softly. *Underneath the bed
whareupon sleeps the midshipman
Effendi. Hidden under the cobble-
stonea of the flooring in & socret niche
it wes; but my kosn eys and ready
brain soon discovered iy, and here it
fa 1Y

*Thou hast done well, Hadji," waas
tha Cadi's reply, and he could
nearcoly r casting asido his
deliberute dignity wnd whooping like
& schoolboy- with joy. ! Thy rewards

Lo
'I'...'u!uwﬂl be voxed msoon; but

' Moor, in”i rage.

shsll be great—so groat that thau wilt,
require u bodyguard of thine own,
lest thy friouds envy thee too inuch
unil ton vigorously, "

He tore open the envelope, after
scrutinising the name and addresc on
the outsida. As he read, with u quesr
pucker on his brow, Casey nudged
Dick with his elbow, end bestowed o
most prodigions wink on the mid.
shipman, When Dick looked, ha
shook his head, and Murray felt his
heart lighten.

“What is this?"” Tha old Moor's
uffability had roelted like snow in the
desert, and he rose to his feel as he
thrust, out the conwnts of tho en.
velope.  “What is this thou haat
brought. to me, O Hadji? Is this
some ill-timed pleasuntry of thine
own, to unger and annoy mo*"

Hadji, the gleam of exultation
goue from his eyes, dropped to his
kineas before the throno.

“Nay, 0 Cadi!" he wailed. “Itis
no joke, but the papers T found hid-
den in the infidel's house. Do they
not please theo?™

“Papers, thou son of sloth and
stupidity ' snarled the Cadi.  * These

are nol the writings for whivh I long,
Listen, then, and% will resd them to
thee, oh, child of moonshine and litdle
intalligenve ! Listen carefully !"

He beld the papers before him, and,
in perfoct Eupglish, read their con-
tents. The frst was addressed to
Casey, and wne a demsnd for im-
mediato payment, under pain of being
summoned, for 4 pair of boots. The
next wuy an impamioned loiter from
one of the Irishman's many aweer-
hearts, and the third was nothing
more nor less than a summons to
appear before the I’lymouth bench of
magistrates for boing intoxicated and
disorderly in o c place, * to wit,
John Btreet, Plymouth.'

And when tho stately Moor, bub-
bling over with wrath and sanger, had
mdgto the end, the bluejackets, the
petty officer, and the midshipman
were rolling atill bound, helplesaly on
the floor. and leughing till their ribs
ached. The joke wns too rich. Was
it to serura these thal the old Moor
had sont his men, had speut so much
time and trouble?

*'Tis ‘meaclf should be mad with
tho ould spalpeen for reading me love-
lottors amloud in  public!™ gasped
Casoy. *Bubt with that angvy light
in bis eyes I cannot find it in me heart

e him. Let be, sor, 'tis the
how
them pupers gol. into yer souret
iding-place is & mysiery to me. |

kl‘ md‘)
> wm ’:n st home
AR

CRL ried the
and the y wi 'm:hm &y

writings ? .

“Ts it me ye're addressing, Father
Christmas ¥’ demunded Casey, in
return, choking down his merriment
with an effort,  **’Cos it 8o, ye'll plaze
use me proper name as mentioned in
ho ship's books. Them writings 1
mine, and just ye drop 'em, quick !"

“Thine, are they?" shricked the
sheik. *' Then thou shalt eat them —
eat them whole! But why hidost
thou rubbish of this kind? Thinkest

thou to hoodwink me with such a
childish trick ?"
“Trick be hanged!" retoried

Casey. * Them's my private property,
yeo ould robber, and ye'd bstter lave
am aforc ye get yerself into
troubls. Just let me got me hands
loocse, and I'll pull yer whiskers for

tauchin‘g- ‘em, and Hadji's as wall!"
The (ladi slared farcoicusly at tha
The Cadi glared farccicusly at the

Irishman for a moment, and then,
once more waresaing his heawd, sank
back, deep in thought, into the chair
of state. Ior five full minutes he
rvgarded Cosey and Dick and the
innocent papers and then, quite sud-
denly, he cast thern aside.

“Listen, thou warrior of a few
summers, thou of the ill-governed lips,
and ye wanderers upon t-ﬁa face of the
sen " he said, ut length. *“It is
not well that yo should dio for the
sako of a few writings, or because ye
are stilf-nocked and stubborn. DBe.
cause I am certain that ye have the
papers, or know where tho secret
writings aro hidden, and becauss I
desire those writings with n longing

Hfu, twb.nrls‘ohow

thut i« as fierca ax the sun in the
desert, will I have merey upon ye. Go
¥e now to your lodging, alone and
unharpied, and mediate upon  my
clemency.  Talk about this thing
amiong  yourselves und arrungoe  for
the pupers to coma into my possossion,
for il 1 havo them not when the sun
shines on the morrow, so surely shall
ye die, one by one, hy lira from the
feet upwards. Hadji, reloase them
and let them go, and se¢ that no man
harms them."

He cul short any retort that might
have becn made by suddenly rising
from tho chair and disappearing
through the door, and Tick, in wurn,
frustrated with a word the lrishman's
obvious intention to kick up a shindy
in the palace. Aml, fearing tho ears
of spies, Dick refused to allow his men
tor discuss the matter (il they arvived
at the bouse.

Ilere, having swifty soarched the
rooms o make suro that none lurked
within, Dick called o vouncil of war
of all hande, and discussed the papers
with them. But at the end of two
hours' tulk they had arrived at no
salisfactory conclusion.

“You'd better let mie give up the
papers, men,’” he said at last, “or
vou'll ull lose your lives, and the
troasure isn'L worth it.'"

“What's the odds, sir?"” asked
Martin impassively, "If weo give
them 1o the (‘adi he'll chop off our

cads; if we koep 'em he'fl buru uff
our feet, ro il moans death both wus s
And I'm not talking through tho
back of my neck when 1 say-—und
think as I'ln saying what we all think
—that if wa give our Jives to kocp this
treasire oul of the League's hunds,
we shall be dyiny in the defcuce of
our country, the zame s thousunds of
others huve dous before us.  Keep
the papers, or, rather, destroy 'eni,
and tell old Whiskera to deo his
darndest, and be hanged to him !

‘* Hear, hear!” cried the others in

rue,

" That's the idea, sor,” interpelated
Casey, “7That's how wa all feel 1n
the matter. Soouner then let the ould
Cudi have the charts und the cipher
messages, 1'd eat 'en, samo an lie
suid shonld eat my love-letters,
which, by the way, the ould thief has
kept. But why not think this vver?
SBuppose you and me set to work and,
whilo the others keep guard a2t the
doors and windows and see that wo
uren't surprised, learn the papers aud
their contenta off by heart? Then
wo oould see i we couldn’'t makn
some [aked ones, and hand ‘em over
to the Cadi in the moming, afier
wa'd made him swear by-the arn
he's s keen.on
was working on a
faleo scont, we could beat it to Gib,
hand the pukka charts and things
over to the wdmiral, and get the
treusurs for our own vountry, llow's
that for an idea, anyway?"

There were shouls of ““Jolly
god !" *Bully for wou, Mike!"
“let's do that!"  And whan Dick
put the question lo the council, the
show oer
everybody fell in with, the Irishman’s
suggeetion.

"Rightho " suid Dick. “ Ul get
the papers straightawuy. Though
the captain nlj\a iu&rd might have
been pretty ofe, ho couldn't have
found the hiding-hole 1 made, seeing
that he only maneged to fish out
Cusey's private documents.”

He joumted in the Jaugh thal went
up wt the Irishman's expense, and
slipped away to his own room.
Quickly he pullad away the bad, and
ns swiltly took up the two cobble-
stonea. Then he Ennelt down in the
semi-thaitkness and thrust his hand
into the hole. ‘Lhere were uo papors
there.

“Blrange!” he said. *“They were
iere when we left for the palace.
Could Madji have found them, after
all, and have hidden them for hiw
own private use 7'

Ila foit sguin, bul with no bntter
rosult. Tt wus with a very white
face and somewhat frightened ecyes
that he rejoined the lsughing, chat.
ting oxpectant crowd out in the
living-room.

“Cusey, your plan is good, bhut it's
no use,” he mid, trying to break il
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THE THREADS OF THE BTORY.

DICK MURRAY, a mlidshipman on
board H.M.S. Firecat, has ordors to bring
a derelict yawl safely to Gibraltar.
With hia second, ap Irlshman of the
pame of CABEY and a crew of some
eightosn British sellors, he mnans the sal.
va vessel, tho Maria Doloroza. They
find some pians to & f.-tct hoard of
money, deposited by the Kaiser in the
late war, which docomcuts are gagerly
sougbt after by a secret soclety whoeo
sign is the Star and Cresceat. As the
crew of the Maria Dolorosa are bidding
farewell to some visitors [o o submaripe,
@ cruleer lo the pay of tho Lesgue of the

8tar and Crescent opons fire on thoem.
The crew of the Maria Dolorosa managu
to escape, and land on the coast of Africa,
where they discover s sltunted the head-
quarters of tha league they are trying to
avoid. Tho ¢hlef makes a polot of show-
fng them how impossible it is for them
to cscape alive, and declures that with
their hielp ho hopes to fAnd the soecret
paperas for which the lesgue waita a0
Impaticnut!y

Dick sad his men then prépare to salve
the wrecked schooner, having been
promised  thelr freedom if they are
suceensful,

( Now read on.p

gently., “ Wa ean't learn tha papers,
or make dunnnjes.™
* Why. aor " asked Casey. guessing

itstinetvely,  “ Din't say thay—
"‘It.'s true,”  eaid  Dick simpls.
‘The papers are gone; they've been
taken  away  while  we've  been
absent,"

For o moment & gasp of astonish-

ment was the only mound in that
rmom: then Knight's bull voivo
roared out,

“The dirty thieves, and the dirty
murdurers as well I he bawled. ** Arc
wo going lo st here and Irt thess
blackfaced Moors put it across us lika
that, lads’” he queried. * What
about raising a ehindy and killing &
fow of ‘em off bhefora they astart
mrdering us?"

“Yer, why not?  Tha question
wua a herce vell, as, all their mirth
gone, those brawnv mons of the =ei
took fire with wrath at the men who
bad tricked them. Tliey sprang to

their fect, and immedistoly com.
menved {0 make 4 ruin af the
ronnt in their search for wespons,

They zmashed off the lege of chairs,
and hefled joyously the improviser
clubs they thus made; they tare bars
of iron ont of their bedateads, and
one armed himeell, in addition, with
thy earlthenware water-hottle  from
which they deew their supplics.
“Reudy, lude?”  velled Knight,
whe, daspite Dick's being an offierr,
had wow amumed the Idadership,
“Ready” Then [(orward, and hit
every blinking Llack face you gee!™
The vrowd surged lnwar:h"t_ﬁr tlapr,
but. beforr they could rommence ta
batter i down—it was usualy secured
from (he outside—it  was thrown
back, aned in the aperture thére sud.
denly appeared the armed wmed robed

ands proved how heartily:

figure of Hadji, the captain of the
guard, and his two.scoro wrllarmed
soldiers. Ay the apparition  the
sailormen fell back a couple &f paces,
and then, as Knight let out & bellow,
they started to run forward in a mas
charge.

“ Back, dogs!" cried Hadji, and his
men dropped their speara Lill their
points formed a solid hedge of steel
betweon  him and  the ihfuriated
sailormen.

Y Back, lads ™ cried
assuming his leadership.
& minute while we oeo what
fellow wants!™ i

The bluejacketa, slill hisfting thejr
improvised weapons, stood still, and
Nivk worked his way (o the frant of
tho press. He eanfronted tHe grin-
ning  Hadyi  resolutely, . apd earruck
asido that dusky gentleman's sword
contemptuouely. N
: "Waﬁ, and whal do wdu wan
here? asked Dick. *“You ill-
mannorad hound! Pleaso remomber
that this ix our house, not ypprs, and
that people of your colour usually
knock on the door and wait to ha
called before entering, If you've got
u mossage for me, oul with 1. and
then take your ugly face awgy beforo
you gel hurt,”

The midshipman was mape (han
angry : his feclings had been brought
to hoiling-point by the discéiery of
his loas, und the enthusipsm  with
which his men had aect themaelves to
avenge the slights put updn theni.
And now this visil crowned all: jt
woitld go ill with ITadji il he were
not. at the leaat, civil,

But Hadji didn't appear inclined to
be civil.  Hn lonked the unarmed
midshipman up and down, and then
tranaferred his gaze to Cazey.,.

“They knock and wait, daq, iley’
he rasped back. ' Wel, were you
the top dogs, Effendi, I, too,, shouid
knock and wait.  As ye are my
prisoners, I come and go, when L
choose, sud yo ghall not xay me nay.
But 1 have a message for thee—u
message from 1y chief, -he Cadi,
Here it is,  Ho has chunged his mind
ubout leaving you sliva till sunrise;
the papers must be given ta me here
and now, or I and my solidiers will
immedintely fall upon yo awd slay
yo! 'Lhat is the messige. , What i3
thy answer, O baboe that dJares to
talk to men?"

“Thia!" I was ¥ Csoy  that
answerad. “This!” he rowred: und,
with chair-leg upflung, he leapt tho
five wards between limeell and the
captain of the guard, und beforo that
warthy wes really sware of his
danger, the Trichmun had brought his
weapon down with full force upon his
turbanned skull.

Hadji's sword clattered =-lo  the
ground at Dick's feat, and the mid.
shipman bent ahd picked it up juet,
rs, with a wild, infuriated cry, the
soldiars of the guard drew back their
epeare and charged.

Of what avail, againat stcel spoar-
heatds and swords, are broken chair-
legs and pieces of iron? One could
have forgiven the bluejackels if they
had turned nnd ran.  Buu they did

Ditk, again
“Hold an
this

| not. Instead, they leapt forward to
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meel the charge, and two of {hem
avant down under the impact, pierced
by the. spearheads. But now Dick
was laying sbout him with Hadji's
sword, and Casey was  playin
aquarter-staff  right  thoroughly v.:'rﬁ
his chair-leg, snd not a few of the
Moors wero slinking back out of
horm's way,

Casey suddenly found himsell with
a clear space, and, ainnplru.' he picked
up the senseless Hadji and flung him
into the midst of his followers, who,
not heing accustomed to fight with-
out a leader, and bLeing dismayed ai

—

the fiercenews of the British resislance,
had momentarily fal”Lﬂ back.

“At e, lwds!" yelled Caser;
and, with Dick and Knight al his
livels, he loapt upon the warriors,

The scene had the makings of a
most promising f_:thl, and T venture
to think that Hadji's followers would
rwiftly have learned 10 respect tho
lighting prowess of the Britich Navy
even ashore, lnd not the interruption
comn just whei i did.

As Dick and a tall warrior elnsed,
each swinging a heavy seimitar about,
the hanging oillamp that illumined

THE ADVENTURES OF

R&NT CHAUFFEUR DETECTIVE

MIINTY T Tﬁ'T"!"\?\r
EDM IWWINLY DUl

Vi

$ip

“THE AFFAIR OF THE RAY!”

The 18t Chapter.
Grant's Mysterious Fares!

Tom Grant was returning towards
the Crane Srrect rank and a wells
sarned rest, when a audden hail from
the ecrowded pavement drew a half-
stifled sigh from his lips. He sighed
nol bucause another fore was wholly
unweleome, hut because lie had had
an exten tiring doy uf it and, baving
just pulled thrangh o severe attack
of influenz, wad not by uny meuns
up to hia nsoal fera,

e drow in towurds the Lovly whera
two men—aone of Horid complegion,
the other rn.lh:'! sl —were stand-
g, still waving  impoticontiy,  as
though the hiving of & laxi was &
matter of Lfe or death.

“Cholren Bridege, as hard as she
ean lick ! communded  the sallow
man  swiltly., The other did not
spenk.

'“11' got in, and Grant opening
thu Lhrntrlu the caly shot off, It was

goodish  spin to  Chelsea, and,
thnllgh he would make well over it,
he inwardly resented the fnct that
there was such 4 placo un the map.

Every bone in his body was aching,
and ho felt quite donc up, proving
that nnnr.hrr diy in bed 'o\ul.rr: have
been wiser thun returning to work
B0 BOON.

A confused murniur of ronversation
camo through the qp{t.akmg tube ¢loa
10 his ear, but he paid no heed to it
for & time all his atiention heing
taken up with the iricky steering oi
Lis eab through the muee of von:
gested traffic; but preseutly, when
the rond bocame clearer, he found
himaclf  subconwiously ¢atching an
odd word liere and there.

‘he man who had given him his
instructions was deing mest of the
talking, for his voice scercely ceascd
for un instant. When it did it was
ouly to allow of a brief auswer from
his  companion—an  answer which
penerally took the form of u guttural
monosyllable.

Now, considering that the Empire
had comparatively  recently  passid
throngh fuur vears of the bitterest
warfare ever known with u nation
whoso people spoke like thal, and
that thure had beon far too mueh of
the gutrurnl dialeet honrd in Dritain
bofare hostilivies al length broke out,
euch o lwognage left rather a bitter
taste in Briigh mouths, and Gram's
wus no excepfion,

Fle had spent over six monthe in a
Creroan prison cump, and  detested
the sound of that tongue even now,
when the world—or, at leas, his part
of it--was wupposed to be at penco.
Homeliow ho bad, like meny anothor,
come to couple o German with
trouble, and believe finnly that the
two went about band-in-hand.

o pricked up nis ears, but, strain
tham to their utmost though he did,
all he could catoh with any degreo of
:r\rmmlv were the words **Rayx,"”

Pwenty-flh" and “ Martin,” and
tho Ben-tc-nce “Bandeinghatmy w0 the
Faluee.

At Chelsea Bridge the two men
sprang  out, walking quickly awoy,
Then, ws Grant was in the act of
closing the door, his eyea rested on o
emall sheal of papers, held togethor
by a rubber band, which were lying
cn the seat.

e picked them up and glaneed
through thene like Jightning;  but
mmost of w hatever they referved to wasy
writlen in cypher, und he could make
nothing  of it.  Almost  half-wsy
through ll:.u burulle, however, lie suw
sonethuing in English: “NMr. John
Martin, 428, St Blmo Road, Chd-
soa, !

More than this he had no Limna {a
examunc, tor whe pight of the sallow

inan sprinting back along the pave-
ment Lold him that his fure had dis-
covered his loss.

Grant hhaeried to meet Lim, hold-
ing om the pucket, which the other
took with w muutered word of thanks,
aecomnpatiel  with a0 swift,  ldf-
puzzled frewn.  Bubl the taxi-driver's
far wis me innocent os o bukre’s, and
Letrayed nothing of what might have
beey rn'-amg i his mund,

Yer “Mugting St Elme Rouwd,
had struck a vague chord in his
memory, though he could not for the
monent remember  where Lo had
heavd it before. Then all at onee a

seape reemed to spring before by
exves—a dark, sloppy  road, and a
young man trying Lo vepair  the

roken-down engitie of o small two-
soater by the ligin of n hewdlamp.

Grant bad vome upon him whilst
returning frome an outlying district,
and, having vainly endeavoured to
]Iuip litm |m.-'|d the domage, had
finully taken the little car in tow,
thus eonruing the undying gratitude
of i owuer.

During the journcy Grant hbad
learut in thmmm of ';Eunﬂ'mmer-
ui.l. ¥ iilne.

artin, that n‘i_ﬁvo\i in M,
Flmo- Roud, Chelsos, and that he waa
s bit of an invenwr—a rather dis-
appointed one so far, it was true, but
possessing plenty of ambition and the
ouergy v realise i,

“Don't like ivont onll, though T.]u:u
may be nothing very much in i1,
mused the taxi-driver, as he elimbed
back into his driving-scat, with lus
pet dch-(tl\oduumn " prodding
at  him dowardly.  * But nowadays
one never knows what may be in the
wind, and that bloke was a 1lun, or
I'll eav my hat! Anyway, 1 might

as well look up Mr. Martin as I'm
Iloru He seemed o decent chap.”

The 2nd Chapter,

Jack Martn, Inventor—The Ray—
Just Iin Timae!

The lamps in 8. Elmo Road viere
just being it as Grant's taxi drew
up outside No. 428, and his knock
was answered by w young feliow of
about cight-uud-lwently, whom ho in-
stantly recognised as the same indi-
vidual 10 whom be had onee rendered
assistanen,

My, Marein, I othink ™" he said
inwerrogutively,
¥ eyey," waa the slow reply, us the

othur's eyes ran rapidly vvor Grant's
atbire. * What ju it, pleaso?"”

“Can I have a few words with you,
sir? 1t may be imporisnt, or it ey
not—yon will probably be the best
judgo of that.”

Martin hesiiated for o moment,
tl'lun opened the door wider,

“Comme in,” he wuid, and then
addnd, as the light of 1he hall-lnmp
full upon Grunt's face: ** Why, [—I
soorn o huvo mel you somewheroe
Lofwrs, Have [V

Far reply, CGrant mentioned the
incident of the damazed 1wo-seater,
and Martin broke imto u smile as ho
hold one his hand,

“Why, of course! I oughtu't to
bavn forgotlen my gowl Sumaritan.
Bul oacuse my apparsnt unecertainty.
I bave Lo he thundering careful!
Came along now: I'm all alono hore.”

Ax Grant followed the other inta
tho ocwusily-furnished sitting-room, he
cculd not help wondering what eonld
be the impore of it all.  Why had
Marun lo Le so “thuidering cara-
ful,' as he put it?

* Now, what's the rackel?" asked
the laiter, dropping inke an armchair,
“Tha! you didn't rome here for &
trifla I cau seo by that expression of
supprassed excitemend "

thy interior of tha house was suddenly
extinguished, falling from the ceilin

to the floor with a crash that made all
Liands look to see what had happened,

Dick, in the darkness, found himseil
sutdilenly pulled buckwards; and ther,
as ho lurned to rcmr\:litlaf{-. as }‘H:
ihnu;{hi with one of lLis own nen,
something  cold to the touch wos
thrast into his hand.

*Laoonded " mnd & voiee in hig ear,
in perfect English,  “Mied what you
do with i ond don’t shoot yourself.""

Dick lifted the ecold thing, and
found it 1o be nn automnartic pistol. A

Briefly (irant gave an account of
what had oeccurred, and  Martin
listoned attentvely, his firce growing
moere and more puzdded s the taxi-
driver proceeded.  Finally the in-
venlor gaye U4 s dden 1I!¢|.l.‘l.h.,d gusil
and spraug from Ins chair,

“URay You eard | Are you quite
sure thot ' Ray ' was tha word vou
overheard 17 he cried, seizing Granl's

g \\me liko u vice,

“Yos—aor, ul loast, 1'm practically
certain,  What does——""

ol heaven [

Martin rushel from the room and
down tho stairy, closely followed by
the wmueed Grant, who thought he
had suddenly loast his renson, Out
throngh o door, and across a yard (o a

sl wlaasroofed out-huilding
dmhml the iuyentor, emorging next
irstant with a small box.like object,
m}uL vun feet by one, in his arms,
“Worth all ths reoney  in
workd 1" he punted, 1 -

“ Lok, [1|1—-[lmL Whal's that #"
gusped Grant, his quick eyey <|-=>L!|:1|.'.
snmething ennall wnd blaek against the
hprhter skv Leyond, o8 it ~U.1n:cf in a
;'r.lrnfu] curve aver the \-d.ll] wall umd
evashed threugh the gluss roof of the
aul baoilding.

There was a burst of blue-white
Name, an appalling  ronr, and, us

the

moment later Caroy found a similar
weapon thrust into hia own hand.
The Trishmun asked no questions,
but ruized the weapon and emptied it
among Lthe astounded soldiery.
“Allah il Allah!" cried one, in
sheer lerror.  And almost immedi-
aiely there followed a clash of steel
an the cowasd and utterly surprized
guard threw their weapons to the
Hoor in token of surrendor.  These
were indeed foreign devils that could
conjure up firearms from nowhere,
for had not their persons and their
house been most thoroughly searched

tha sphero to fMloat upwards until it
bobibod against the ceiling.

“lawer the lamp unow,
watch "

Grane did so, and next instant the
darknoss cwas riven by a pencil of
violol light, which shot upwards and
travellad slowly seross the ceilin
unfil it rested on the balloen, which
guddenly became limp and ﬂuliomd
downwards townrds the fioor,

"What is it?" gasped Grant, in
wmnzatnont, as Martin turned up the
lamip wgnin,

and

" The Rcu'.' was the quiet re.
joinder, *Tho most reliwble defencve
wgainst.  uirship  atlack  ever  pro-
duee] £

“But surely—surely little
thing—-"

““That little thing," my dear sir,
has moest deadly power pven at a {wa-
mile range, impassible thongh it may
soein to you, Exhoustive tests have
proved so successful that even the
Covernment has been convinced snd
has agreed (o purchase 3t,"

Uiranid was silent, amazed al the
almost supernatuval ingenuily of the
Wrpuratus,

*Thesa hinttons,” continued
Martin, running his fingers along the
side, “focus the TRuy for usa at
different distances, and for different

]

BY WHOSE HAND ?

stream of vapour assalled his nostrile.

Grant wstaggered back, half-
senavcioss, aa the overpowering

though steueck by a furnace blast, both

men  were flung  violently to  the
ground, Martin still hugging his
precions box vightly,

Whan they had sufficiently re.

eoverad 10 sit up, nothing remained
of the outbutlditg save a shapeloss
mass of smouldering  debris, whilst
even the windows nf Martin's own
Ilouw were shaitered into o thousand

.lu:sL in tima!" eroaked the in.
'-‘f-lltol" trambling  in every  Timb,

Ancother two seconds, ond my life's
wark would have gone for panght !

Thanks, old man !"

The 3rd Chapter.
Jack Martin Demonstratos !

Az they re-emered the sitting-room,
JInck Martiz luid the box carefully on
the tuble. Grant  looked at it
curiouely, hui could moke nothing of
it, exc r-pl that it seemed liko o very
Inrge MUEHLINC-CaImeri, Possessing, s
it diel, o lons in frond, amd soven or
cight pt':w-lml-wns at the side.

“Yau're nterested t" said Martin,
brushing the dust {rom bLis clothes,

He huad quite recovercd his nerve
now, amd seemed burning 1o hold
fortil an his beloved mvention,

“Yoe." admitted Graut,  “It's an
inmocent-looking object 1o erente such
a fuss over. 1 suppose that is whi
the bomb wus really intended to
destroy 1"

“1Tudonbtadly  But it'a not quite
g0 Innocent as v appaors, as Ul pre-
sently show vou. bn]}; for that little
—er—aceddent, I could demonsirato
bettor; but this'll probably do."

From bLeneatls the 1abla he drew a
apunll  inHeted  bazlloon.  heavily
woighled with lead lo keop it down.
Knockins off the weights, pliowed

sized targets, much afler the manner
of u hand-camera’'s megmifiers; and
this device here is the range-linder.
Whnt the exuet ingredienta of the Ray
ilaelf are, 1 am not, of course, going
to fay; but they are such that when
they tome into conlaet with hydrogon
or any other pgas, the lutler imme-
diately dissolves, as it were, loaving
a vacuwn, The pressure of the cuter
uit tloes the rest, us was the case with
this 1oy bulloor. In other words,
whntover contained the gas u-. crushed
ud ful as u pancake. Sea?”

Cirant nodded.

“Bomwthing on the lines of plung-
ing o sealed un can helf-full of sream
mm rold \\u.t(-r’" he suggested,

> Fxactly,”

The taxi-driv er s!ghed

“Whan a pity,"” he said. “thal you
hadn't perfected this thing o fow
years ugo, 1 guess the Zepps would
hiavo had & rhﬂt'ﬂ.n'r. tale o tell.”

Y Quite xa,"" nodded Martin,  **Dut
I was—er—elsewhoro during the war,
I hud begun experiments on the Ray
long before; and, though I hud pro-
|:n- s Huml.ll‘lll[\" to make me hopo
for tha best, such u thing takes a
power of peseurch, Then camo the
trouble, and [ had to submit 1o the
* powers that bo,’ like the rest of us.
As you say, il was a pity."

“ Iut,"” persisted the other, even
now not quite couvineed, ' aupposing
we woers back o couple of years or
so. and the air-udds were again once
pighidy, &y they were thoen, do you
think your i1|wntion wonld  hawe
proved 1o be all vou claim for it? It's
very well to destroy obw singlo small

gus-bag, like that ballosn there, but,
fmm what I'vo read, the Int.u:t Zepv

pelin oavelopcs wern cow
pame sevantoso hollogneds, Surely Lho

a few hours back, when ne weapons of
uny kind, save a few blunt jack-
knives, hud been discovered? What
would happen next the guard Jid not
attempt to pgucess. They were per-
fectly content to surrender und wait

for what camo.

“Round 1o the deor, Casex," saied
Dick, *and goerd . We enn't ler
theso fellows go yel, ar thev'll raise
the garitaon, ond we'll ol have our
throats cut in less than no time"

(Another lowg inatalment of this
geund yurn (e peet Mondoey'ys Doys'
FuigNp. )

P A N AP

Ruy could not have affeeted o suffi-
vient nuinher of those to hring the
agirship down, even disrogarding the
wlaminimn cesing with whieh 1 -
dermitand they were covered?™

“I ceubd ™ Martn's faee was
flushed, sl his ey wers shindog.
“Even if they were ;umlu.icu by a
foor thick of steel, 1t woull have
provisl of no avail. No substanecs
cun stop the Ray, and « fraction of a
secoud’s contucs is 'suﬂu]l'lli I could
dewtroy a fleer of Zoppelins, or any
other gas-contatning atrshipe, 1w wn
minutes—-provided. of coutse, that
they cume elowe enough. Now, aro
you sitisfied

Gruut hud o give in. He could
find wo words to reply to this youny
genius, who, though still on the
gunny side of thivty, was proving him-
gelf even preuter than  Marcom,
Edigen, or Maxun, Ho know Ilht"
what he had read that an Dalian in-
ventor had mude some faitly surcess
ful experiments with a s.n for fiing
e).plosn'w al a distance, but this was
an inthwtely more wonderful achieve
miens,

“You mentioned having overhewrd
ane of the fellowa speak of the 25th,
aned also of Saodrnglam and  the
padaee," said Mqr:il,. bronking  the
gilenve ot lost. *Have you any idea
of—— (ireat hoovess, mut! What's
the mattor?"

For at that moment Grant's eyes
had rested upon a newspaper ]ymK
on the table; and, giving a half-stifled
gasp, he pushed tho sheet over,

“(an thnt be the auswer?” he said
hoursely.

It was only 2 couple of lincs, yet it
might hove {)uen & volume in ils im-
plid significence--that is, coupled
with the startling events which had
juat taken place.

“Their Majesties will (D.V)) loave
Bandringham for Buckingham l’uluce
on the inonung of the 25th mast.”

They slood starving Llunkly at weh
other as the same thought began to
fortn in both their brains, Theu
Martin was the first to speak.

“1f this h:ul h.:pponr:ti two or threo
years ape,” he said, “P'd have no
doubt as wo what wus tu the wind—a
big rwid, timed to take pluce when
their \]d]r‘blltﬂ wore resident i the
metropolis,  Bul now—"

* And why not now?" cut in Grant
excitedly.  “Eh?Y  Why not¥ 1
know the war’s ovor, and such things
are supposed to be [inished with, but
ramember the kind of peeplo weo are
up against."

* But— -"

“Look here! snapped the other,

"“Gormany was rupposed o possess o
huge fleot of Zeppelins and other air-
craft. Mauy wern destroyed, I
know, and somo banded over, hnt
where are the reat? Were they aver
accounted for?s Bhe sonrrendered her

sea floes ut 1he end of the war, and &
lot of her nrhl'lm-u and mumitions, bat

who got the reinnants of her air
unita?  Wa dido’t, I'll awear- —"
“Good heavens! You mean— —"

“1 menn that, though® tha Huna
were beaton, and their Kairer exiled
to Holland, there i3 stull—and pro-
babiy nlwn\a will be—a strong Imn-
perial party in Germany, who will
vever accept 4 lasting peace with
Britain and the Alles,” From cortain
things whivh have oceurred since, it
is ensy 10 sco the Judden hand's
maneuvring.  look ot Russin, for
instatioe, and look wt tho gencrnl meass-
up all over El:mpn at the present duy,
What. then, is more likely than u lase
effort on the part of this crowd (o
desl a hig bloa at the cause of theie
downfall when its coming is least ox-
pecled ov prepared for? If such a
thing wus not  contemplated, why
such framie offorts 1o destroy the
Ray, the only thing which ‘could
utter]y defeat such o project ¥

Martin's lips tumed white ns he
Iistonvd,  Of course, it war feasible- -
more  than fewsible, as Grunt  ex-
plained.  London was uotr uow so well
dedendod apguinst raids ag Jduring the
war, aud if & adden awoop wera
muade in Jergo numbers it would
likely meun chaos, from its very un-
expec ves.

“Well, wo'll soon know delinitely,™
he mma:knd, in a bushed voice. *IE
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you are ruvght, old man, please
Heaven, you shull witnces the Ray's
power to far better ndvantage than
what you saw just now. To-morrow

will be the 25th!"

The 4th Qhapter.

Another Attempt on the Ray!

All the next day, and half the fol-

lowing one, Jack Martin never left
his beloved invention unguarded for
& motnent, Grant paid sevoral fiying
visits te 8t. Elmo Road, and relieved
him whilst be snatched an odd half.
hour's slecp: for, though the bomb-
throwers probubly folt quite certain
that their etternpt had been com-
pletely succeseful, it was quite on the
cards that they would seck 1o make
assuranos doubly sure, und the issues
at stake socmed too vitsl to leave
even the smallest chance wicon.
sidered. How, the existence of tho
German Sceret Sorvice, iu all pro-
bability, could explain,
. The authorities were, of vourse, put
i possession of the full fucts, wund,
though cortein preparations were
made, the general reception Martin's
warning got was one of seeplicism,
Tho armstice had now beon  con-
cluded over two yesrs-- in fuct, pesco
had actually beenn signed—and no
further attempt at sctual hostilities
had sinco been uttomptod, London
had almost forgotten the raids, which
were once ulmost nightly occur
renices, und had woro or less resumed
her customary atmosphere of busi-
uess bustle aud contentment, The
war was over, and that was all that
secmoed to tuatter.

But it was ever thus with Govern-
ments, Even in 1914 they had been
unprepared, and it was only when
the trouble actually cume that they
started to arm themselves for it. And
this suggestion of Martin'a—though
he was well-known and respocted by
tho powers that be—scemed & wee bit
far-fetchod,  Consequently, tho pre-
parations were only Lul[-heurwd. and
ot by any means adequate should his
warning turn out to be well-founded,
He, therefore, realised with a sink-
mg heart thut he und Grant would
heve to play a Jone hand if their
¥nspicions dm’clopﬁd into fecta.

Albout four o clock the aftor-

R :
noon of the twenty-fodrth the taxi- |

driver arrived, and a little” over an
hour later & messenger raced up on
s bicyele, bearing an official-lookin
euvelope in his hand.  Martin too
it, and glanced rupidly over the
contenta, i

*Thiy is from Whitchall!l'" he said
joyfully, resching for his hat. ** They
want me without a sccond's delay, so
pechaps  they're waking up. For
Heaven's sake, Girant, keep your eyes
and cars apen till I return!  If those
blackguards succeed in—-"

“They won't!" replied his com-
panion confidently,  “I'll shoot at
siglt, and consider mysell quite
justified in deing so!"

“Right! Then here are my keys,
in vaso anvone should fry to pick my
pocket on the wuy!"”

Grant heard the front door click to
us he lay huck in his chair and bxed
hiy exes on the small safe buill into
1the wall, which might hold all that
ttood between the safety or deslruc-
tion of the matropolia.

Yet, although he knew that the
eafe wos pronounced burglar-proof,
and thet the Itay opparatus, in lurn,
was vontained n s steel-bound,
donhly-locked hox; Grant could not
shake off a slrange sense of impend.
ing danger which persistentiy forced
itnell upon him.

Finally, tho sensation bevame wo
acute that he sprang froin hia chair,
and, drawing Murtin's keys from his
pocket, crossvd towanrds the sufe door.

“(int to do something, or I'll go
dotty "' he murmured, &a ho hoard
the holts shoot back. 'I've naticod
that feeling before, and it usually
rpelt trouble!”

Unlocking the steel box, he care-
fully drew out the precious apparalus,
replacing it with some heavily-bound
volumes from a bookshelf. Then he
relocked the carket and safe in turn,
The Ray itrelf he wrapped in a
travelling-rug, and luid it carelessly
on the sofa,

“That's belter!” he mutlored, re-
suming his scal, ' Becure us the
Bank of England! 1 guess nobody
suspects that rug when there’s u safe
in the room!"

It seemed, however, aa though his
fesrs were nol to ba realised, for
neerly an hour passed uneventfully,
agd he never felt fitter nor more
nll‘t in his life,

He drew hia cheir closer lo the
tahle, and picked up a mngazine.
Boan becoming interested in the con-
tents, in epite of himself, he did not
notice that the window-blind, which
was almost directly opposite, Auttered
slightly, altbough the night was quite

sultry and windless for the time of
the year. Nor did he see the pair of
gleaming eyes which peered through
the lacework at the boitem and took
swift stock of evervthing in the room,
finally resting upon the safe with an
exultant glitter,

In fact, Grant noticed nothing st oll
until & stream of some powerful-
smelling liquid ahot from the window
and struck him full between the eyes;
then the band containing the water-
pistol was withdrawn like Iighim:l?'.

Half-blinded &and gasping  for
breath, the chuuffeur aprang from his
chair, tock a couple of wavenng
strides forward, and crashed to the
floor in o huddled heap.

Then the window-sash was softly
raised, and a figure climbed swiftly
over the sill.

* -

When Girant recovered conscious-
neas it was to find Martin bendin
over him, bathing his temples in colﬁ
wuter us he stured down with an ox-
pression of stupelied horror on his
fuce.

The safe  door sood open, its
burglar-proof (7} lock baving been
cloverly picked, and the steel-bound
caskot had vanished.

" Look " breathed Mearting, hardly
ablo to frame the word, ‘' They'vo
heon ono loe muny forr us! 1've been
knocking for Heaven knowe how
long, wnd—and then 1 found the
window open—"

“The eall o Whitehall
blind, thent”

The inventor's teeth came together
with a gnap,

(1l '&'05!1‘

“1 thoughl there might be =
poasibility of it," said Grant calmly,
gluncing  towards tho sofa. ' But
unwrap that rug there, and I think
,\'qul':ﬂ find thut our side wins the odd
trick ™

And 8o they did. The simple ruse
had succeeded perlectly.

WaR a

The Bth Ohapter.
Anxlous Momenls—The QOoming of
the Alr-Ralders.

London was pursuing ils usual
daily round. Taxie, 'buses, and tram-
cars moved ulong the broad tharough-
foren; 3 : re, and
idlara " crow e pavemouls; big
emporiums were doing their custom-
ury big ttll:dc' and everything Let
10 give .tha great cit; ht atdpo-
ol i ShEN o
shine played no amall part. Certainly
there was no suggestion of uncaa-
ness, much less actusl panic, as there
migﬁl‘. have bean not .so many yeors
uge when one never knew tho
moument a bomb would tuar a pit in
those line roadways or demnolish sowe
maguificent building, and leave it a
tuss of amoking ruios,

‘The morning and eflernoon of the
twenty-fifth drugged through without
incident ; then, as evening closed in,
come the first shock to the all-loo-
contident officials at Whitehall. A
hurried meesuge flashed acrows spuce
from the Kast Coast, saying that a
lurge fleet of "planes and dingibles
hud passed overhead from the sea,
heading inland and fiying very high.
Did hesdquurters know anythmg
about them?

But headquarters didn't—thal is,
they knew nothing oxvepl whut had
been contained in Martin's warning—
und they felt sa though the ground
were aboul 1o open beneath their
feet. Frantically they summoned the
man whose words they had recently
received wso sceptically, and when
Marctin learned the fateful Llidings
Grant's taxi hed just pulled up out-
side the door., No Lime was lost in
transferring the Hay from the houso
to the cab, and the inventor sprang

in, ;

“Make for somoewhere near the
Pulace !" ho said, in lioarse tonce.
“That will likely be the centre of the
attack! I'n not going to waste time
at Whilehall!"

Grant threw in the cluteh, and the
taxi tore sway on its crrand, Bpeed-
limits became obsolete, so fiuy as he
was concerned. yet move than half a
dozen times he was obliged to slow
down in order to avoid dushing inte
the huge, excited crowds which
throngod the streots. The secret had
leaked oul, as sccrets are wont to do,
and nll London sesmed astir, scanning
the heavens with anxious eyecs, set in
white, upturncd facos.

Whether these delays had taken up
mere time than either Grant or
Martin had guessed, or whether the
air-cet had bLoen assisted by a
stroug following breeze which could
not bo felt below, will never be
known; hut, whatever the cause, the
few sweeping searchlights found tho
vanguerd of the Zeppelina befere the
iaxi had covered three-quarters of the

-distance lo the Royal residence.

8
brillmnt sgn- |

Saomething struck the roadway fifty
vards in front of the cab, and burst
wilh an sppolling roar, tearing a deep
pil in the earth. Grant clapped on
the brakes, and steered the raxi down
a side atrect,

The unexpected had happened.
London was ance move the target of
the ‘' buby-killers " !

The Gth Chaplar,

Tha Triumph of the Ray—
Conglusion.

"Gel me an open space!” cried

Martin, lesning out of tho cab
window. ‘‘The houses are wo tall
hero! Quick, man—quick, before half

the city's destroyed!” o

All around the air was gquivering
with the vxplosion of bursting bombs,
One greav gasbag—thot of an im-
proved “ Lanz * type of airship—was
struck by u lucky shell from onc of
the fuw anti-sircraft guns which were
being manned, and torn to rhreds. 1t
fluttered down and rested on the roof
of & big hotel, covering 1t like a pull.

The Nelson Column, in Trafegav
Square, was grazed and  badly
chipped, one of the great lions ut the
buse disappearing into o cloud of
gritty dust -]:-ar(it!im.

The docks suffered very heavily.
and tho Tower Bridge wus partially
destioyed; but tho grentest loss of
life, it was afterwards ascertuined,
occurred in the neighbourhood of
Westminster Abbey. 'L'wo of the
raiders had uppuzently singled out
that historic pile us their particular
target, and subjected it Lo a pitiless
bombardment.

Une of the beautiful lowers was
riven in iwain, the nave destroyed,
and hundreds of innocent souls in the
huge throng congregated round sboul
were buried in un avaluncbe of falling
tnasonry and debria

The underground rvefuges were not
80 numerous or accommoduting uve
thosa in use during tho war, and when
at length the rcality of the situation
was forced upon the populuce, cellurs
and vaults were soon packed tight;
thus, n greut meuny were lorced to
remuin in the opeu, or run the rish
of being crushed to death whilst seel:-
ing spluty Leneath the street-level.

8t. Puul's wlso, and many other
sscred edilices scemed to buve the
same attruction for the miscresnts us

y Fid"thu:la'uw&eilmu ';lﬁ_ﬂl
rance L Lhe l.!ll.'(.‘l.l'l)'I [ pu o
before Nvmnﬁ:cr, 1918, for camo

in fer ils share, though, wih the

fo exception of “the Wbbey.
fumelx any damsege was done'ar Lives
Ol

t.

As Martin had predi¢ted, however,
the main flcet asemed to hover in tlie
vicinity of Buckingham Polace, for
the great building wus bearing tho
brunt of a [uricus bombardment us
the taxi shot into an open equata,
whiclh wos quite deserted end coin-
manded an unintercupted view, Lor.
tunutely, though, the roval party had
been prevailed upon, when the first
delinite nows of the coming attack
was preceived, to leave the denger
zone, and speedy motor-cars wera now
rudhing them to a place of safoty.

The taxi slid w a standstill, and
Martin sprung out, hugging his. pre-
cious apporatus lightly.,  His uvyes
burned with a Ilrnnﬁe light, his hands
were trembling with excitoment, und
he scemed to see nothing of Grant or
the couple of stray witnesses who hud
chgnced Lo arrive on the scene, and
bad halted, their own personul danger
overcome by curiosity at the antics of
the strange man—"a daring Pres
pllotcgralﬁmr evidenty, willi some
pew-funglod camere for night work.”

Granl held bis breath, alraid to
utter a ayllable.  Martin, by a
supremo effort, bad recovered his self-
control, and his hands wero us steady
ap rocks as he rested the Ruy on the
bonnet of the taxi, and stared intw the
robge-finder.

** Half—no—nearly three-quarters of
a mile !" he muttered, pressing two of
the buitons eimultaneously, The
pencil of violet light shot upwurus
from tho lens, darting towards the
clouds at an aogle of forty-ive
degrocs,

Three huge Zeppelina in line wern
hovering ubove the Palace, still rain-
ing down destruction, when tho Ray
found the first une, and Grant gave a
violent shudder, closing his eyes in
apite of himself.

Swift au light, the violet shalt swept
the ?'w.-nt gavbag from stem to stern,
the hydrogen in each of its several
compartmenis  dissolving  instantly,
and the s2luminium casing collapsing
inwards like a :'rushe{ exg-shall,
Robhied of all support, the ieppalin
crashed to earth, and, amid « fearful
pandomonium of wondering voices
and bursling cargoes of explosives,
which wrecked scores of houeres; the
other two followed suit in u like
manner.

“Grant !
believe?”

Grant! You see? You
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Filat Fool.

I'm told—thauk goodness, I've
never hud the trouble wiyself ! --that
the puin wnd feeling of awful weari-
nesy which aro the results of what is
culled " Flat oot ™ are about as dis-
tressing o misfortune as auyoune can
have, Anyono’is Lable to i, though
girls are the worke sullerers—becuuse
they're «o fond of wouring boots and
shoes with high heels.  Policemen,
tao, are often the victims, on account
ol the lot of standing nbout they have
10 do.r ."lmyu'u}". | nh?ulg be sorry for
iy of v readers of these noted (o
gev i, 8o 't gomg w 1ell you the
way to avoid ir.

HKavrcise, a great deul of walking,
doesu’t cause flut foot, although thera
ale somne persons who get hold of the
iden thut the reveiso is tho fuct.
Waulking a greut deal cau't produce
flat foot, hecauso walking gives plenty
of axvruse 1o the muscles of the legs,
and flat fool to a very lurge exient
it due to the want of developmuent ot
certein of the leg muscles, caused by
want of wxercise, These muscles,
being undeveloped, can't hold up the
bones of tho instep, the fulling of
which is flut foot; wid when thut has
huppened it tiukes a long time pnd a
lat of trouble to effect a cure. Stand-
g gives 1o exorcise to tho muscles,
\\]'lif.'tl explaing why policemen and
shop assstants are so often the
vietims. Postmen don't get it,

Walk a lot; run a lot; exercise the
leg muacles by lifting the body on the
to:s, and flat foot ian't Likely to vowe
your way.

If the trouble does develop, don't
wait & few yeurs before trying to cure
it. By that ume the ischiof will
huve Geon done, When it does come
you'll know ull about it. The foot is
puinful ull over, there are pains ubout
the ankles, and the vicum “fouls
roady to Jrop “.-us il standing up
Jverp an imposgibility. -

When 1t comes, don't spend money

on bhuying metul foot-supports. I'hese

can't cure the trouble, They simply
tnke the pluce of and do the work of
the undeveloped muscles, The result
is the complaint yets worse than ever,
though thoy do provide rclief from
the pain, But it is & cure that is
wunited. Exervise gives that cure.

I have zaid, * Lift the body on the
toes." It is line exercive for the legs,
Do it fifty times night and morning;
but 1f you have flat foot, do a little
more. With hends on hips, rise on
the toes, lifting heels ay high us
possible.  Lower the heels and then
try to lift tho toss upivards as far ns
they will go.  The combination of
these two oxerciges produces o kind of
vocking movement, and it should he
continued until the nuscles  fairly
Lires,

Qumberland and Wesimoreland

Wreatling.

Of the various throws the back
heel is the casiest, You simply piace
your left hoel bohmud your opponent s
right heel, low down. hold him as
lightly us possible, oud try to throw
him over backwands,

The same wnove, mude use of imme-
diately vour opponent trics to lift
you bodily in lns arnwe, is galled an
outside click, aud it is ustonishing

how cusy it 13 to throw o chup thw
way. E
With the inside olick, instead of

plucing your lefe ey behind your
apponent’s right leg, you thrust it
ingide, twisting your limbs well roun
his, hooking his leg, sud rushing bhim
over buckwurds,

lFor the cross-buttock you get
your arms up high, tum in your I ft
your arms up high. tum in your Ieft
weross  your, opponent’s ships, and
cui his Jegs from uwunder im wt the
game moment ss you give his heud
and shoulders w sharpy twist around
to your right.

(Anvther aplendid Health und Exer.
cixe artictt tn next Menduy's Bovs'
Fuienn. )

W

Martin's eves wore shining like stars
-o8 he tm'uj?or a _tunl:_nm:tq'.poinhug
upwards with a quivering forefinger.
But Grant could not anawer ; be could
only stare as ono who has just
nwakeued from-~sume cxiracrdinary
dream,

There- wuy a lull in the bombarl-
ment,  though  the  eky-guns sl
burked. uway intermittenuy.
Evidently the raiders had suddenly
realised ~ how ignominously  their
agents had failed, and that the Ray
was atill intact,

Martin swept the apparatus round,
altered the range a  trifle, and
focussed it on another Zeppelin away
towurds the west.  Down she came
like & huge phonsent that had fullen
to some giant sporting-rifle, o rever-
beruting rour from Lehind the tall
housos nunouncing her collision with
the carth. Suddenly Grant started,
and uttered u warning cry.

“Luwok ! Louk to your right!"

A big 'plane—something like a
Tuhker, but rather lnrger—nqmmt
which the Ray woukd bs abauutely
nseless, was sweeping straight towards
them, ita pilot evidently having
located their position. Martin's face
blanched fur an instant, then it
cleared as lie voticed somathing clee.

The 'plane bad been scen by a
Rritish aviator, who was dushing for
it at an angle, swift ns lightning. The
two machines met with an uppalling
crush, and fell less than twenty vards
away—a ghastly maes of splinterod
wreckage.

Grant posscssed n remarkably good
sat of nerves, but this was too much.
He covared his foce with his hands
and shuddered. lLondon was realising
with a vengeance what ‘' Pence "
meant, that memorable night of the
twenty-fifth !

Bul the tide of Lattle had turned.
Leaving the airships to tho tender
mercies of the Ra-])'. British Hying-
men had enguged the enemy 'plunes,
und the air was filled with the faint
crackle of machine.gun fire as thoy
circled round and ronnd each other ot
a bigh aluitude, like boxers sperring
for an opening. The remnants of the
Zoppelin fleet, sorue half a dozen in
sll, were turning tail for  lome—
routed aud demoralised.

But Martin's work was nol finished
yet. Round swung the Rav, and
wnother great gusbag collapsed, to be
followed & few moments laler by u

second. A third was immediately
over the Houses of Parliament when
the shaft found it; and the big crowd
thronging Westminster Bndge. Leheld
o sight thut would live in mewury (o
wll time.

The lhuge mnss descended straight
upon the lnmous clock-tower, bletting
out Big Ben from sight, whilet the
cuis, breaking away [rom their sup-
porls, fortunately missed the Terrace
Ly a narrow mucgiu, aud plungéd into
the T'homes with a rerrific splash.

T'le Ruy pursued the otherd, but
with scarcely any suocess. They were
almost out of range by now, ouly u
portion of the hindmost [celing 1he
influence.  About v fourth ef her
Lulloonettes succumbed, but it was
not quite onough; she still continued
her journey, wobbling like o wounded
bird, until sho was lost in tho Kioom,

Bo en Germany’s last greut roid
—a raid which would certainly huve
proved completely successful but lor
the Martin Ray. As it whs, the
damuge doue would take many
months to repair—some of it, indeud,
could never be—but ifipitely* moro
terrible were the scores of innocent
livea which had been sacrificed in that
{inal mad attempt ot rovenge.

No Iccliug of jealousy troubled
Graut wlien he took up his newspaper
a few mornings later uud learped that
Jack Mertjn had Leon honoured by
the King; for, though Grant hiwnself
had net received a knighthood—hae
wouldn't have known whut to do with
it. !—the great part he lad played in
the affuir had not been overlgoked,
and--well, he wus not likely to die
in poverty,

“There's only one thing I'm rorry
wbout,” he said, whon he chanced to
meet his old friend and colleague,
Dotective-Inspector North, of the
C.LD., a few weeks later, “and that
iz, vou hadn't & look in this time !"

“Don't worry!” North replied,
with a laugh. '''Too many onoks,’
vou know! Besides, perhaps I had a
little finger in the pie. too. Your
bomb-throwing gentlamen will be up
for trial on Tuesday. No, 1 ean’L
spare the lime to expluin now. Bome
other day, old chap ™

THE EXND.

fMake o puint of reading " The
Affair of the Poisoncd Camp' iu
nect Monduy's Bove' FRIEND.)
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A SPLENDID TALE OF IJIMMY SILVER, KIT ERROLL, AND

THE "KID.”

1t

A GRAND YARN OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL,
By OWEN CONQUEST.

The 1st Chapter.
Parted Ohumas!

“The FHeod looks downhearted,
deesn't he, Morny *"
Jimuny Jilver mude that remark,

He wos »:1|b|||-]lr|1_: 1 the window mn the

Fourth Fosm passuge at Rookwood,

lovking ous into the quadrangle,
Maomiington wiw Jounging idly in

the window.sear, hig hamds o his
uakets, and o frown en his brow.
DR Chisholi, the Head of Rook.

waood, hiud Jnat cowe into sight in the
quud, crossing fram the school gates.

Junmy's  cheery  fuce  clouded
slighuly pna b glanced down at hin.

Thers wan no doubt that the 1lead
lawked downhearted, " ny the cuprain
of the aurth xprossed i,

His brow was wrinkled, his proud
old Deadd drooped a0 Dttt o strange

contrast o D, Clishelm’s usual®
statein ok,

“That affwr worrying him no
end, I belicve,  went on Jimmy

Silver. " IU's rotten!”

“ht Mormington glanced up.
“AWhut affair?”

“1 think he's breti over to Rook-
hamt  tos  woeng,” suid  Jinmy.
“You kiow thal voung nipper they
enll tho Kid is chorged with the rob-
bory at Ilookwnsul E‘tsr woek———"
M ITe'a Meorn-
ingtan,

“T know . Dut ufter the way ho
gave himsell up, o get Freell out ot
an pwiul ATAPe, 1 {‘hup ean't h!'1p foul.
ing sorry  for him" said Jimmy.
“The Thead docsn't like aprearing
agiingt Lim, that's pretty in, 1
believe he was up before the Rook-
bty magistrate this morning."

Morny made an impatient gesture.

“1 don't s why the llead should
worry ! Le said. " Not that'l carc o
rup ! Bother the Hend !

-lllm:n:,' plarod at him.

“Louk here, Mormy——

nOh, ret!” growled Mornington
moodily,

Hn rose from the window-seat, and
steode away up the Fourth Form pas.
sage, Jinny Silver cast wn expres-
sive gliney wfier him, but made no
rr-J{;imjpr.

lonungton stappod ot the door
and lifteul s hand to the handle, and
thuen prorsod,

Within the study there was andible
the soundy of footsteps.  Kit Erroll,
his pf.ml;ihutm wur there, and the
regular, censeless foolfalls showed that
Irroll wns puving the study.  Xor
ym‘.il,milu:ln-n Valentine Murningtou
hesitatiad cutside,

Then, with o andden rerolution, he
threw open the doer, and entered the
studly,

Errall's pacitg to and fro stopped.

EHe stood by the table, and his eyes
fixerl upon Morpington, but he did
uot speuk,

Movny elosed the door.,

Vel hie maid,

“Woll " anawered Erroll coldly.

“Are you keeping it np?”

Herping what up?”

Mornington gave an_ oaugry shrog
of the shoulders. F.l'rr.'rﬁ turned
quietly to the window.

“ Lok here, Erroll,” said Morning-
fon, in a low veiee. “I'vo admitted
that T waa in the wrong, I'm sorry
I gave vou away 1o tho [{ead--abont
that miserabla little wrateh, the Kid—
I'm sorry for what's huppened, [
pever meant it to bappen.  You know
ithnt, Can't you—can't you get over

gulty . pnapped

"

There was a pauss before Iirroll
ansyvered,

“1 don't bear you
Morny., You knew that,

* But what 27

“But 1 can't lorget the harm you've

any malice,
But-—"

done,” said Frroll quictly. " Yeu
can't expret me to foreet that. You

know that that little waif the Kid
in a priron-cell ab Roclkham now-——"'

“Ho'a a thict:" said Morningten
sulletls.

“1 knew . Nut.—."

“He robbed the school—cracked
tha Ilead's safe, just like any older
cracksmun, Thispector Sharpe
Srrostcd bin. What clse was he to

o?"

“The inspector did only his duty, 1
don't blame him. But I had 16ld you

about tho Kid. Yeu knew that he
was rght. You knew that I wns
trying to  nake  him  understand

better things -that T wes trying 1o
pave him, gmnuw he saved my lifo
unt—-=""

“I never belioved—""

“You uever believed there was any
good in the poor kid,” said Decoll,
“You knew he risked his life to sove
mine--i strongee's--1 had told »ou,
But yvou wouldn't believe thera was
any goud in him, I had sueceeded

It's not easr 1o do it now. I've

aaked yours, Erroll”

Erroll made & weury gesture,

“T've told you T dou't beur any
muolice, Morny, I I'm trying to feel
tho samue ss before - —""

“ Buy you don't ¥

Another pause.

“T can't!”™ said KErroll at last,
maadily, * Later on, porliopg—— |
=-1 hope we shall alwayve be friends,
Morny. I never waoul  anyihing
different.  But—Dbut whilo thet kid ia
in prieon. 1 can’t help thinking of the
hurm vou've done, T tell you I'd
mnde kum gee something hetter--1'd
mado him understand that he could
foad u uew hife,  And now everything
w oruined. He's in prison: he won't
gen frocdom again for years, and by
that time what will he be? e might
havn beon saved, and made juto an
hatest man, New he's ruined for life,
And it's four doing-—your deing !
Yo eouldn't keep your temiper in
cemiirol, and that poar kid's got 1o pay
fur it with a ruined life, That's whaot

The End OChapter,
The Orscksman's Vengeance!

Tap!
“Come n:" suid Dr. Chishelm
worrily.

J1 waa growing dusky in tha Head's
study-- the sun was setting behind the
old Raokwood becches, and sonue of
the windows of the School 1louse were
already gleaming with lighte.  But in
the Head's study it was dusky. D
Chishelm sat there in deep s painfl
thought, wlhile the ghadaws fell, til] he
was rouserd by the tap at his door.

It was Tupper, tho page, who pie-
santed himesell i the doorway.

“Gantleman {0 ses you, sir,” eaid
Tupper.  ** Mr, Suuth, sir!”

The Head made a gesture.

“I can seo no ona now, Tupper,

“Uentleman says it’'s unporfant,
sir; he's come uabout the pgsson
chargedd with the burglury ot Book-
bany, =i, seid Tupper,

Dir. Chisholm started.

Oh! In that caeo you nuy sdmit
bimn."

" Yersir !l

Tupper retired, aud e Head
tonchied the switeh of the electric-
light, The study was brightly Jighited
when Mr. Bmith was shown in, and
Tupper backed out und closed the
door ufter hini,

Dr. Chishaln bowed courteouely to
hin visitor, his glance lingering on the
innn's heavily bearded fare.

* Pray bho seatod, Mr, Smith! You
have —-"

“Wa meet again, Dr. Chisholm !

The Head atarted violently

“Good heavens ! Daldwin Sleatls !
he excizimed.

He sturted to ltis font.

His hand groped for thie bell, but at
the vame moment a revolver glittored
in tho electric-light,

“Lot that beil alome, Dre Chinse
holm 1" ratd Buldwin Sleatl in a cold,
gquiet venee,

“Yilluin !

You—-

o

|I||I”|I i s wr

A CRACKSMAN AT ROOKWOOD!

Erroll was upon the man with one bound, and the moustachs
came away in his grasp,showing the startied face ol Baldwin
Bloath, tha man wanted by ths police of many countrisse ]

with him. I'd wade him seo that 1
was nght, I'd made him sgree w0
give up his wretchoed wiys, wud keep
cloar of Baldwin Sleath and his gang.
Ile handed me the stolen properiy to
bring buck Lo the schoal-—-and then—
thou——"  Frroll's veice trembled.
“0Oh, Morny "

“1 thought you wero getting your-
self into troublo for a voung ruscal.
I—" muttered Mornington,

“No doubt!  You couldn't toke my
word. You couldn't make any sllow-
ance for a little kid who had had
everything against him.  Then Mr.
Sharpe found mo with the loeot n my
hauds, and I should have been in eus-
tody insteod of the Kid at thw
momeoent, but for his gencrosity, He
came here and gave hitnsell up to save
mo, Would he have dono that if he
hadn't been good and honourable at
heart?"

“T'ir osorey " mutlered  Morny.
“How was I to know? I—1 was
bitbee, T was in a rotten temper. 1

admit it! I~ 1 dure say tho Kid i
a decent little chap it his way, though
he's been brought up n thief, After

.ofter ho gnve himself up, I'd linve
dono anything to—te undo what 1'd
done. You know I'm sorry 37

“Yes, I know,"

“YWell, then, can’i
it?" maid Mornington.  “I'm not &
chap to humble Eilna-"lf casily. 1've
never asked pardon before of unybody,

you get over

it comen to. You can't expect me to
forget that oll at once.”

“Then we're not  friends  any
longer?" suid Mornington, in & low
voice.

“We're  friends,”
wearily ; ' but——="

“1 understand,”

Mornington lelv the study witheut
another word.

Erroll looked after him. As the
door closed he made a step, and his
lips parted, ag if to call back his way-
ward chwin.  But he checked himsell,
Muny a time the Rookwood fcllows
had wonderod how  Errall  could
tolerate Morny's uncortain temper and
his wayward wilfulness. But Erroll's
lowal friendship had nover wavered,
But new-—— The strain had reached
breaking-point ot last.

Ior Erroll could nat help thinking
of the hapless waif, forlorn and deso-
lute, in a prison-cell at Rookham--the
waif ha had sought 10 save from critne
und prisnti—whom he bad saved and
brought to better ways, when the iron
grasp of the luw descended sinddenly
upon him, It waw Morny's doing— his
passionote, wayward temiper had wone-
donn all that Frroll had siriven so
Lhard to accomplish.

And thero was a bar now helween
ghr chums. It could not be helped,
Kit Errall eould {orgive, but ho could
not forget!

said  Erroll

"1 have come to have a few words
with you, my dear Chisholm.” ‘T'he
eracksman grinned over the thick fulse
beard that disguised him, * You did
not expect another cull from me.”

Dr. Chisholm sank back into his
chair,

His eyos were fixed on the cracks.
mun's mocking, sardonic face,

Now that he examined him closely
in the light he could recognise the
mean in spite of the disgnise of beard
und moustache and false evebrows,

“You may put down your rovol-
ver," il the Head coldly, "I do
not fear it, Baldwin Sleath "

" Keep yvour hond from that bell ™
aaid the crackeman. [ had a narrow
ercapt when J cume a week ago. This
time 1 do mot intend to fly for my

safety. 1 um master of the situation
now
“Why have you come?" The

Head's voice was cold and contemp-
wions. " You havo guined sdmission
by o lie,” he went on. ' When you
came hete before you lied—lied liku
the villain you are. You told mne that
my sou, the ¢hild you stole from me
and trained to your own wicked wave,
was in Borstnl Prison under o false
namo., You told me Uit to torlurs
me.  You lied -you lied! KEsvery
inquiry has been made, and thero 1a
no boy in that prison who answers in
the least deseription of my Cyril—no
one who could possibly Le my loss son,

Why did veu tell me that wicked
falyohond

Baldwin Sleath grinned ngain,

“"You kuaw uow  thut ik
falsn ™" hov =uiil,

'y I knf)‘.l'.”

1 hael o purpose, 't sadd 1the cracks-
man eoully. 2 For e wrong you did
e e he old dnys &

I did you wo wrong,  said loe
Heild :-‘.cmht"-. 1 Rave up Lo pushice
u thief and villain, who was seeking
to fusien |ty own guile upun an mno.
cont man, Mol us 1 have sullreed
from your vescenge, [ wonld not hesi-
tate "o do the suoe agaus !

Sleath shrugge:! lns snoulders,

“You have snllered,” Tre eand, “but
the cod 18 not aet. Your sul wus
teained to follow e miy foutstops. 1

was

told sou that, and t owas true. But
that wos uot all. L reld you he was in
Beeetal,  uwrrested  amd coudemunesl,

That was fulae. 11 was told you to
blind you Lo the truth= tll 1L wae tou
jale —-"

“ 1 do not undecetand.

* Lat weeh the schoolwas robboed,”

“Wellyr

It was robbed by the Kid-my
pupil 1" The  crochsmun  grivoed,
“Anoapt pupld. L obud taagh i
well, poud he was a vredil ty my teach-
ing., I brougit bim here. 1 planne!
the robbery, and be cueried v out
with ="

s 3
villuing

" After the rohbery I was to mect
Lo in his Diding place mo e wood,
und tnke charge of the Juct. 1 dud
nol neet him 2

know that youu deserted Lo,
The plunder hus been recovered,” sand
the Head coldly. “Uhut, at lewet,
you have lost”

“That was wy infoution,” smiled
the crucksinan, 1 lott o with the
laot- unfrioncded—not  Lkiowing what
ta o or which way ta tarn, 1l
could only wais amd wait, vl at lost
the police found him-- -

“Lhey did vot find kin. 1le gnve
himeatf upr to suve w nwhle boy who
had befriended  him, nid who was
auspecied ol beng s sceonmplice in
L'ull:n.'ql.lf..'m.'\." o

Hatdwin  Slaatl
aliouldera.

*The moee fool be!" he anewered.
“ Put he would Lave been tuken, tor
il the police had failed o track him
out, I should bave contrived 10 cone
vy the nevessury wformation Lo thun
i avmo way——"

*But why? Why should even so
abandoned o williin o you betray
your uwn toul and confederote wnd
luse yeur plunder ! exvlesmed the
Loasl,

“You cabnot guess

e N(J_II

Al You are losing your heen-
ness, my dour Clasholm,” sintled the
crucksmau.,  Think of it! 1 tid
you that your sot was i prisouer in
Borstal ; 1t was to keep your mimnl
from chancing on the truth, Dt for
that, you nighn have suspectod who

-
the Kid wus—""

The Head started.

"“Who he was?" he ropeated slowly.

U you guess now 2 A Loy, the
age thut your sen would Lo by ting
tine, and a pupl of Baldwin Sleath !
said the crockeman mackingly. " Ahl
You are dull 1™

My son ™ panted the Llead.
“Your won!' Baldwin  Sleath
smilod again, snd showed lus teeth
through the tnck  beavd, " Your
wont That was my revenge. Your
son hax robbed you, wnd you lhave
sont him to prison! T have hlhinded
vou till it was too lote, You canuot
save bim now. e Hes in e pri-on-ceil
—and it i you who have sent linn
there ! This day 3o have given
evidence as 1o the rebbery, w loa
exumination  before  the  Racokbam
miagistrates,  You undeestood now 2

T'he ead did not speak.

e sol like one twerneod to stone,
staaing at the weeteh before him with
wild eyes.

e did not douht,

He kuew it was the truth. Ha
knew that the waif—the wretcled
wail whom Erroll hn..1 NOHHIN to save.
wine his son, He kiew it now. Why
had he not knewn hin when the
unhappy boy #lood in his preseunce,
with the inspectora hand on hia
shoulder, the handeadfs on s wrisie?
The vaiee of Nature had been silent,
Ile had felt pity, compassion; Lbut ho
had not known——

How eould Le have knewn? Ten
veurs had passed,  The chld that had
seen stolen had chaneed ~o mudlig
the Htte, lisping ehild had becowe the
sturdy  boy- and  in his tattered
¢lothes, his fuco mrimed, how conld
hia futher have known lhun?  He
could not—wid yet now he koew ot
wis true—it was Dhis s wha haed
stood i his presence with the harnd-
entfa clinking on his wrigta,  His son,
whom he would have dicd to suve, aned
whom nuw Do Lad zeat o o felun's
cell !

will pay fur  your

"

shrugged  Ins
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Baldwin Sleath walched him.

Iie hud expocted uan ousburst of
passionoto grief and anger; but dhe
unhinppy man was bevouud that.

e sat in silence, ouly the working
of Iny kind old face telling ol tbe
Litter misery wilhin,

T was the ceacksmsn who broke the
ilese.

“You heliove me '

1 believe youl’
dully.

“You know it is loo late to save
your son !l

1 knaw,"”

“ And you heve nothing to say

The IMead's lips trembled.

“ Heaven furgive you for what you
have dene ! e sed in u faltering
voiee,  “Go!  Go feum my sight!
Gol”

Daldwin Slenth thruat the revolver
into his pocket. He did nov need 1t
now. e hud nothing to fear from the
crushed and Liroken man hefore -
crushed, brokea, by the terrible inie
fortune wroughi by the cracksman s
marciless vengeuiee, .

The rulfian turued to the dear, Dr.
(hisholm sat still, like a man of stone,
his head sinkiug upou his trembling
bunda. .

My son! My boy!"” he whispered.

Tho door clesed.

And then suddenly thero came a
rush of fuos in the corridor, o cry, »
sound of struggling, o ringmg shot,

said the Heud

L1t

The 2rd Ohapter.
Mornington's Chancel

“ By gud, the Kid!"

Mornington breathed the worda,

1 was 3132;:- dusk in Coombe Lane.
The gates of Roolwood had been
closed for the uvight; Lut Valontine
Morninglon was still out of gatus,

The Eamly of the Fourth was 1ot
thinkiog of call-over or lock-up. He
was tramping slowly along the dusky
lune, hia hauds driven deep into his
pockets, his eyes troubled under his
bent Lrows. Ile was thinking, and his
thoughls wero bitter. LT

1iis break with Hrroll troubled bim
misorably. True, Erroll was stiil hia
friend. Mis genorous heart could for-
vive an injury—cven the injury that
Morny's wayward, Jealous temper had
wrought,

It wav not resentment Krroll felt,
but grief, and thul wos the bitkerest
of el to Mornington, _n\nfr;r{l resernt-
yaent Le conld have faced: he could
huve repuid i1 with anger und
inockery. Bul it was not that. His
vhum was trying to feel the same us
of old, and he could not. .

Mornington reponted, but his re-
pentance came too Jute, He was
thinking—thinking miserably—irying
1o think of some wuy in which ho
could repair his fuolt; but he could
think of nothing. 'The hapless victim
of his bopsty resemmuent was behing
prisan walls, Ho vould net help him
thero.

What could he do? How could e
win again the friendship he had
sucrificed

A ruatle in the thicket by theslane
caused him to look up, and hoe stacted
violently as a dusky face Jooked out
at him for a moment,

Mornington's cxcs almost staried
from his head.

It was the Kid!

I'he hupleas waifl whom he had sup-
sl in a ¢oll in Rookham Prisan—
arpinst whom the ilead had been
called upon to give evidence only that
mariing=—wos before him !

Mormngiou wondered for a moment
whether he was dresming.

The face vanished at onee. There
wag a hurried step in 1he thickets.
Morny ran to the roadside, and called :

Y Kid! Step! Stop, for Heaven's
suko! BStop!

The rustle censed.

Mornington plunged inlo  the

thickel.

His heart was bealing.

The Kid was there—the waif whe
bad given himself up to justice, 10
seve Errell from suspicion==he was
there, freo! 1t was clear that e must
have eseaped, and, like a flash, there
came inie Mornington's mind the

thought that this was his chance—his’

chanee rhat he had longed for, to re-
psur the wreng he hud done to his
chm,

tTe  ran  bLreathlessly into  the
Lhickots, calling:
*Come vack! Comoe back! I know

vou—I'm sour friend — Erroll's
Iriend! Conie back! I will help
you Y

Ha hoard a movement again, and
plunged on. Under 8 tree, in deep

shdow, he caught sight of the little

tigure.

The KWid had stopped.

But o was on his guard. His eyes
wgtched Mornington like & cat's, os
ihy Reckwood junior camo panting
upn
b iTands off !" he multered,

I'm your friend,” esaid Morning-
ton,

"¥ou're a pal of the guv'nor'st"

“Hrroll, do you mean? Yea."

“"I've seen you together,” said tha
Kid, atill watching distrustfullr,
“DBut vou ain't no iriend of nine!
You know what T am.”

“1 know. Bui—"

“You ain't goin' to give me away,
then?" whispered the Kid. **They're
afler ma!" Ile shivered, and hent
his head to listen. **1 dodged them
on the Latcham road. 1 borrowed a
bike that was outside a fenco——"
Ho broke off sharply. *“1 ain’t stnie
it—I swear I ain't! I loft it on :he
rond where it could bu found, efter [
gor clear——"

" You—you've escaped ——

The Kid grinned faintly in the
gloom.

1 reckon s0,” he answered. “I've
been in tho hands of cops afore, and
1 got away! This time I managed
it. You should 'ave zeen me scuttling
down the pipe from the windor! But
they spctwt?enm and got afier me.
1 had = run for it!" o

"Do they know you've come this
waoy "

1 reckon not. I got the bike, and
I loft it en the Latcham road.
reckon they'll think I skulked into
Latcham aflter dark. I cut across
counlry this way, through the
woods!" The Kid breathed lhiard; ho
was  evidemtly  oxhsuated. +
reckonad p'r'aps I'd gev into touch
with the guvinor agin. It was io
savo him that [ give myself up, and
I know he'd lond me a hand if he
could. 1—I thought it might be him
when you came along. I've been
watching the lane,”

“1 understand.” Mornington
breathed hard; his eves woro shining.
“Thank Hesven ['ve niet you!"

The Kul watched him curiously.

*1 ain't here to do the youn
gontlernun any harm," he said. "i
don't want him to tako risks for me,
But—but [ know he'd give me some
food, aud I could hide in the wood :ill
it was safo to clear,”

“Ho would help you. if he knew,”
said Morninglon quietly, *And I'm
going to help you, Kid."”

“You?"

and field Mornington led bim on, in
the deepest shadows, till the walls ot
Rookwood lovined through the gloom
it the distance.

“We've pot to climb the wall”
whispered Mornington, halting. **Wao
shall have to get across tho rond.
I'll go first, and I'll whistle if all’s
clenr, Cateh on?”

“Yes, puvuor!'

“ Wait here then."”

The Kid waited in the deep shadows
and Mornington cut peross to the
school wall, under the Lrees that over-
hung from within, He looked up and
down the dark, silent road, and then
clambered quickly up  the wall
Within, all was durk and silent.

Maorninglon whistled sofily.

A shadow darted seross the road—it
was ohly visible for a moment. Then
a hand reached up Lo Morningtou on
the wall,

Another morsent, snd the Kid was
on tho wall beside him, under the
heavy branches.

*Uomo oui” whispered Morning-
ton.

He dropped within the wall, aod the
Kid lollowed. Keeping in the deop-
est shadows, Morniigtan led the way
to the ruined abbev—al a distance
from the school buildings.

Ten minutes lter, Yolontine Morn-
ington presented himself culinly in his
Forum-tuster's study, 1o receiveo a hun-
dred lines for rissing evening eall-
ovor., lle smiled us he left the study.

The 4th Chapter.
By His Own Hand]

U Jimuy " ,

Kit Erroll opened the door of th
end study and leoked in. The Fistical
Four were all theve at prep. But they
* chucked "prep as Lrroll s pale wnd
excited face appesrad in Lhe doorway.

Jimmy Silver juraped up.

* Halin! Wdu.L's the rowi" ho
askuwel, .

lirroll was breathing hard.

“ I want your help,” he geid.
“Jimmy! You remember—last week
—a munt came here—a villain nawmed
Baldwin $leath, w seo the Head—and
he was chused, and escaped—""

“ Yoy, yes!'

him, for all his cunniug di I
kiew him well, T tell vou!”

.Iimmﬁ Bilver eyed Errcll a little
doubtfully.

Jirvoll was iy exciled earnest, but
the junior read the doubt in the face
of the Fourth Form captain.

“ You don't believe—""

“Woll.,” anid Jimmy slowly, * you
- ¥out e, we don't wont to make any
tistake. If ho's with tho Head- —"

“T want you to come with me,
raid Iirroll. *' He may do some harm
{o Dr. Chisholm. Heavon knows whal,
his purpose may be in coming here,
Jut, in any case, I intend Lo seize him
a6 Iu;;oom&s out of the sfdy.”

13 l.:l._____ll

“71 should go to Bulkeley, but—
but he might not believe me,” said
Erroll quietly. ** You cun help me or
not, as you choose; but iny mind's
made up!”

Ho turned and left the end study.

“ Phew!" murmured Lovell.

The Fistical Your looked at one
snother dubiousiy.

“I1--1 suppose Erroll knows!" said
Jimmy Bilver slowly. ** If—if it's the
man really, we're bound to lend a
hand in collaring him. e came hero
before—he might coine again. And—
and it's como out that it was Sleath
who had a hand in making that poor
hittle wreleh, the Kid, into what he

Al

war, Tho villain ought to be taken
and—""
* But—""

“Lot's go!" said Jimmy resolutely.
“ Trroll seoms (o be certain about 1L,
and we're bound to back himm up. IUa
his look-out if he's made & mistake!"'
“ Right-ho!"

Jinmy Silver & Co followed Errall
from tho study Erroll wae already
oing down tho staircase "L'he Fistical
four hurried after him.

“You're backing me up?’ usked
Erroll.

“Yea. You're suro——'"

“ I am quite sure!"

“Thon we're gatme!”’ said Jimmy
Bilver.

The five juniors hurried on into the
vorridor that led to Dr. Chisholn®
study, They trod

ightly along the
corridor, their hoarts

ing. From

“Yes. I'm Erroll's chum. IHe's “ Ho's come again!" udy thera came a faiul rourmur
told me about you." Mornington did “ My only hat!' ejaculaled Jimmy ;Iéa\‘ﬂ;(.pi as 1?193- drew near to the
pot udd that, in his unreasoning | Silver, . door. Someone way with the Ilead—
valousy of Lrroll's new friend, he had “Bul, dash it all, he wouldn't |}y "was it Baldwin Sleath? 'The

trayed the secret, There was no | have the nerve!" seid Arthur Edward | aokeman had come befere—had he
nead 1o tell that. '“I'm geing fo | Lovell, dovkdinlly, ** The rascal is | op4 again? FErroll's face wa grimly
help you, Kid, Yon éan trust me!" | known here now, Ervoll. He- woulds] vt It was ovident that he had no
E\i.::ll“‘ ii.;lﬂ, si:‘!!: | mute the | bs collwred me soou as he put a foob | qoubts.

Kid. "1 know the guv'nor;would | *‘-‘% A3 8 wit f The five junkors waited. Bulkel
take tho risk. Yott see, IW P !ﬁl you ha_hun_wl . ol the &:ﬂ'ﬂhﬂ the mﬂd?l‘
of tho river, and ono govd urn " *"You've seen him? askad Raby. [Gnd sopped: And o at them,
deserves another. But you—I ain't| ““Fes!” ’ 4 What are’ you fags doing hore!”

done unothing for you!™

* Never mind that!
save you—I've got to! You're not a
bad sort, I know that, Only u decent
fellow would bave dane what you did,
whoen you came and gave yourself n[:
for LErroll's sake. And—and Erroll
suva you'va changed. " |

“"Jelp me!" whispered the Kid
earnevtly. 'L nover had u chance, sir,
not till the guv'ner—Master Erroll—
took mo in haud. Nobody ever talked
to ma like that afore, I never hnd a
friend to held meo, except Sleath and
hia gang. I never had a chance! DBut
—but since the guv'nor's done what
he did for me, 1t's different. I tell
voun, I'm hungry now—I'm hungrr!

ut. there way farms on my way here,
and [ could have stole, but [ ain't
touched anything! I'll die first!"

Mornington E.\lt a pang at his
heart.

The wretched waif was a fugitive
from justice. It was a serious matter
to help him in hia flight. DBut wurely
it could not be so very wrong to help
4 repontant sinner. And the unhappy
boy had beeu more sinned agatnst
thun sinning. .

Mornington did not hesitate. .

Right or wrong, he would repair
the fault he had commitied, by saving
thia boy Erroll had tried to suve.

He roflected rapidly.

“You've got to hide,” he said ct
lnst,
change of clothes, but at present you
muast hide 4ill the hue-and-cry is over.
I'm going to hidg you, 1 know a safe
pluce. Come with me!’"

*“Whero*" muttered the Kid.

*“Ta tha wchool.”

The Kid started back.

*“The school?"”

*¥es," whispered Mornington.
“That's the safest place, They'll
never think of looking for you inside
the walls of Rookwood School,
There's a safe place, iin the abbey
ruins. You're not afraid to be shut
up _in a vaulg®”

Tho Kid grinned. )

1 reckon I'd bo glad to get into
it, sir, jest at present, and tho darker
and lanelier the better. But—"

*“Then cnme with me("”

Mornington aeized the Kid's arm,
and led him away, The wnif sub-
mitted without resistance. They did
not emerge into the lane. By wood

I've got 1o

“Wherat’ usked Newcomo.

“ JIe's in the llead's study now!"

“ Bul——"" gaid Jimmy Silver.

Frroll interrupted him.

 Liston to me! 1 tall you I know
the wmen. o is in disguise now,
He's gol a false Leard and cyobrows;
but I know him. [ know every line
of his wicked favo—every line!"

* How the thump do you know him
so jolly well?" demanded Loyell.
“We've only seen him once, and then
for a few minutes."

Erroll smiled bitterly.

“1 knew him long ago,” he said.
“You fellows kuow what haepcn:\d
to me bofore I came to Rookwood.
I—1I fell among thieves il

“Wea koow, ald
Jimmy Silver sofily.

“ Baldwin Sleath was one of (hat

ang,” said Lrroll. "I knew him—
Encw him ouly ifoc well. Heo i3 in
disguise uow. Why he has coma, 1
caunot guess, unless he intends harm
to the Head. But I tell you 1 know

fellow," said

the man. Ide cawo in. e gave his
name Lo Tupper. as Smith. Tupper
did not know him agoin, but the

instant iy eyes fell upon him, 1 knew

“You must have food and a g

-
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he asked. .

* Erroll fhinks——"" began Jimmy
Silver,

“ Theres & man with the Head
now," said Lovell.

“Baldwin Sleath has come hero
again," waid Erroll quietly. *He's
with the Head, Bulkeley."

The Rookwood captain started,

“Lrroll! Are you sure—what—="

" lle's coming.” -

The door of the Head's study
opeped. A heavily-bear man
stepped quickly out into the corridor,
cloaing the door after hitu. The next
moment his cyves foll on the group
in the corridor, Defore he could
Il-”'aku a movemont Erroll sprang upon
vin,

Ilis sudden grasp tore at the board,
und it cama off in his hand,

'he hard, startled fuce of Baldwin
Sleatl was revealed. )

“1t's  Sleath!" pshouted Jimmy
Silver,

“ Collar him 1" i

The cracksman sprang back, his
oves ylittering eavagely, his hand
thrustinig into his povker for his
weupen,

But Bulkeley was upon him the
same moment, and the juniors lcaped
at_him like wolves.

. With a crash th2 ruffian came to
the BAoor.

“Down him !"

* Collar him !"

. The crackapian struggled furiously
in the grasp of many hands. He was
srruggling to drag out his revalver,
und had ho succceded, there would
have been murder done outside the
Heud's study at Rookwood. But he
did nct succeed. And suddenly, ns
he struggled, there came a deafening
report—sy fearful cry--and the crachs-
mun's resistance suddenly cemsed,

“Good heavens!" panted Bulkeley.

The ruffiun's weapon had exploded
—half-drawn, And the terribile pallor
that sprecad over his face, the sudden
ceasing of his fierce struggles, told
mt the bullet had lodged in his own

¥.

The 1lead's door opened.

Dr. Chisholm—pale, worn, strangely
old in lovk—glanced out inte the
corridor,

lle started, as lio maw the group of
breathless Rookwooders—and  tho
figure thiat lay on the floor, with o

% me,

pool of blood slowly :[orm:':hg by its
side, ita pallid face upturnet.
“Good heavens!” breathed
Head. *“What has happoned "

“It is Baldwin Bleath, sir,” said
Bulkeley huskily, “the cracksman.”

“I know! Ie came hero fo—to—
but what—"

The Head broko off.

“ He tried to draw a pistal, and it
must have exploded in lis pocket,
sir,” said Bulkeley, “I—I'm afraid
he——-"

“I1t is tho judgment of Ileaven!”
said the Head quietly.

He bent aver the wretched man.

Baldwin Sleath’s eyes turned upon
him-—wildly, atill with lLate gleam-
ing in them.

“I—I am done!”
hoarsely. - My
nty revenge—at leagt——'

“Go to my telephune, Bulkeley, and
summon the doclor at vnce,” said the
Head.

.. Bulkeloy ran into the study. Jiminy
otlver & Uo. slood back, looking ou
with scarej faces. The terrible
tragedy had utterly unnerved tho
Llll.luol'i. ‘L'he cracksman had brought

i fole upon himself; ho had fwlleu
by his own hand; but the knowledge
that it was death that wus before thesr
eyes chilled the chunis of Rookwood
to the very heart. In the corridor o
crowd waa pathering—-tho report of
the pistol had drawn nearly gll Rook-
woud to the spot.

The Ruokwoodors stared oniat the
scene, with startled fuces, hushed.
The llead beat over Baldwan' Siwath.

A grim, und mocking smild curved
the cracksman's lips.

“I'm gowg!” he said . faintly.
“Your doctor will caine too laje."s

*1 fear a0 !" said the lload grively ;
and iodeed it was only too clear. That
wild, savage heurt was very pear its
rest, i

“You fear s80? You lie!" sand
Sloath huskily. *“You rejoive—-"
He choked inlo silence.

" As Heuven is my witness, Bleath,”
said the Head ?uiml:,', “1 forgive you
even the fearful wrong you have done
I forgive you, even as'I hope
to bo forgiven mysell, by tho Judge
Whom we must all fave. Unhappy
man, it is not too late to repent. Do
not think now of revenge and hatred.
Ask pardon, whilo yeL you may, of the
Heaven you bave offended,"

I'ne man's eyes dwelt
wildly.

“Pardea !™ he muttered. I3 ia too
'latcufor that. You forgive me, you
say.” Ho groaned. ' ButIdo—I do

t. Heaven forgive me for what
I have done. 1 do, 1 do repent—-—"

'I‘he{e wero tho last words of Bald-

win Bleath, tho cracksman, '

The 5Eth Chapter.

At Last!

~ Valentine Mornington came quictly
into Erroll's study.  Erroll was seuted
by the tuble, his fuce grave and
sumbre.  The terriblo scane in the
corridor had left its mark ‘on him.
He bad not noticed Mornington in the
crowd that had  gaithered'' there.
Morny's [ave wus grave, too; but
there was & light in his eyes..

“Erroll I he said, in a low. voice.

the

he muttered
own fault-=but—Dbut

on him

“You know what's lLappencd,
Morny ™"
“Yes! Ile brought it upon him-

seif,” smid Mornington, ‘“'1--1 cama
in & few minutes Lefore—""

" Baldwin Sleath pas gone to lis
account,” enid Erroll, *“lle was ono
,of those who durkened my earliest
days; he bas doue much evil; but—
but I forgive himn now. Buu the evil
he has dono remains—his vietim is still
in a prison-cell—the walf ho- trained
to crime. He repente] ;% but the evil
he has done romains.”

“I've news for you, Erroll,” said
Marniugton. " Don't turn away, old
fellow, I'vo news you'll Le glad to
hear. 'The Kidl—"

Erroll's face contractod. .

*Don't vpoak of him, Moray, T tell
you I'm trying to forget the-injury
vou did him and me—but don't speak
of him—"

*He is free!”

Errcll sprang 1o his fect,

“Free !

“He has escaped from Rookham
Prison,” said Momington in & whis-
per. “Hush! And—and he's.now in
tho vaulls under the old abbey——"

** Morny, you—"" breathed Erroll.

* Wo shall save him, betwean ue,”
whispered Moroington.

Erroll held out his hand,

Morvington had atoned for his
fault; the last trace of bitterncse died
in Kit Erroll's breast. They wore
chums ugainz now—to carry out, to-
gother the task of suving the hunted
waif, and setting his feet upon o new

path.
TIE EXD.
(Mind yon rrad ' After Many
Daye, a aplendid yarn of Jinmy
Silver &Co., in next Monday's Boys'

Frizxp. )
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A GRAND NEW SERIAL DEALING WITH THE ADVENTURES OF A YOUNG MULTI-MILLIONAIRE !

e 1Y

INTRODUCTION.

DON DARREL, a lad of fifteen, Inherits
from a strauger, nhose life he saves, Lhe

sinpendous fortone  of  ffty  million
pounds, Witk this he Iotemlds to give
ip lds ranch oo Mexiro, aud  come to

Hritain nnd go to schoal, The disinberited
hoir to the fortuue, RANDOLPH G IR
NEY, is plottiug to do away with Tien,
wid v gecure Lhe money for himeell, On
arriviug in Britain with his faithful hali-
easte rervant CHUTA, and his dog, BN oD,
Iron Teurns that at Eaglolinrat School they
vaptet Him Lo be quite o Wild Weat = bud
mal”  Pon decides thut it would be a
Pty to disuppoiut  them!  Seon after
arriving at the sehosl Don buys 4 eircus
a0 that the logal erippled ohildren sbull
have samae enjoyment. While rlding on
an elephiwnt at the head of his menagerie
Don [r shet at by emissuries of Ran-
dolph Giurnuy, and falls at the head-
master'a feet, wounded, The culprit gets
away, Don carrles on with the cireus, and
“docs sbunts,” much to the nmusement of
the andivare and the horror of the Head.
During the evening show another attempt
i« made on Tion's Ife, While performing
with Chuta lie turns in Lis saddle in time
to fee n hnge mawsenbing  Liger apring
nt him, let ont of his cage by some un-
knnwn follower of Gurnoy.

Dou-seea bis peril in time 1o save him-
self, The tiger makes for the school,
where he confroots Briges and some of
the othier servants  Dr. Farmer und the
Head, with severnl boys, hasten {o the
socue of puale.

(Now read on.)

How the Tigsr Went Back to the
Bhow !

“Back for your lives, boys!" the
Heud shouted, his spectacles falling
fromi his noso, and his mortar-bosrd
getting o blow frow ono of the hands
ho slwi up 10 try and cutch them,
* Buok, 1 suy—into the class-room !

*Yas, quickly, lads—into the hall
aundd the Fourth Fort cluss-roon ' We
will follow !™ Mr Farmer repeated,
swinging  round and  pushing  the
neivver of the Loys towards the hall.

Gremon, the bully, caught & touch
of panic, and flung down suversl
simaller juniors, us he {urned und
wade @ mad rugh for safety,

South and Frunk Philips had the
preseoen of anind o eull to the others
that thers was no danger, though this
could-havdly be said (o be correct,
with s mai-vuting tiger not twenty
yards distunl.  Tha two  juniors,
accamnpanicd by Losely, turned on
their lieels, und walked quickly but
stowdly e the hall,

Thewe example had  the dosired
effeet. The seuro or wore other boys
went abter them, oany of them it
shore of wrrilied, but deternined now
10 show 1t by undue haste, uind thus
auy farther panw was avolded,

Me, Furmer, essentially o man of
zction, caught Briggs by the collar of
Lin jacket, yunked Thim bodily to his
feet, and seut him reeling alter the
JUn10rs, : ,

Briggs was still quaking with feur,
but he found the legs to run upon,
wnd bear u basty retrest,

The doctor waos, without doubt, a
bookworm, gnd one whe would have
Lecn raken for a scholar, and nothing
n.ore;r  Thus cournge was not ex-
pectod from hum, but he showed that
ho possessod iL now.

Ho cut s most comical Bgure, with
his movtar-bourd cocked at a rukish
angle over his left e¢ye. He had no
{ino to put 1t struight, however, for
he was dragging the hamper from olt
the heads of tho cook and Tommy.

“Uease thw senscless noise, my
good womun,” ho pleaded, as the
cock continued to weep and lough by
turns,  “Bloss my soul! Do you not
1wealiso that you must get up-and—and
fly-=that thero is very considerable
peril ¥

““Ho, ho! Ha, ha, la, h-a—ah!"
shricked the lady, and then burst
again into tears.

“Bless my soul!" groaned the
Head again.  *What ever shall we
do. Farmer?”

Mr, Varmer hardly knew, At every
mommmt ha expected o find tho tiger
leaping down 1he swairs inlo the
midst of them.

rimr

Tho formidable brufae still crouched
upen the landing, snarling in o deep
key, and glarng down  ut  them
doubtfully, but menocingly, It did
nol seem anxious to attack, however,
which was a merey, though had it
boen forst-bred oittors might huve

bean vory ditferent wnd fur more
gruve, "
The probable explunation of the

beast's hewifancy waa in tho fucr that
from its earliest doys a human being
had pitted his will ugainst its own
and slowly but surely erushed out the
worst of s savage instincts,

For a timo these had been rovived
and Joosed with renowed fury, when
it had suddenly found it cago doar
open, and frecdein staring il in tha
feco; but now, 1w recent sight of so
wany human beings, and the sound ot

Lz

=5

If the position had not been so0
mirious, by veason of the tiger being
louse about the school, Mr, Farmer
wanld have had to laugh,

The Hoad's mortar-board was now
rilted so sharply that it olmost reayed
upon his nose, and as he gazed from
wuder it, hix eves held o dazed ex-
pressin. The cook’s eap, too, was
swry, and hor hinir was eoming down,
whilst. Mr, Philby sevmed to think
thit. there must have been an earlh-
yueke, and was groaning and lisping
horvihly.

“(Ge: up, sir, for Heaven's sake!”
Mr. Farmor enied. And as he gave
the deoster hus hand, the latter pulied
himsell togother and got upon  his
feet. " T*hilby, there's the tiger at
the top of the slairs somewherc—tha

cne that escaped from the show!

=4

Farmer urged. *We must lock our-
selves in the ¢loss.room, and send a
messuge 1o the wntal's truiner,
Thank Heaven thot eo far ue serious
harin his been done !

The throe masters hastened into the
hall, und gained the Fourth Yorm
class.rocun, where practically  the
whole schoel wuv gathored,

*“ Hus 1t been caught, sir?"” several
boys asked, nddressing Mr. Farmer,
who was always instinctrvely looked
to us the "strong wan * ju an emer.

goncy.

“Not yet, my boys,"” the master
returned. “ Lock the door. if the
cook and Briggs are here.  Ah, they

wre! Yes, turm tho key, Smith. 1
will elitnb fromi the window, and go
and repart to the people at the circus
that fnm brute 13 in the bulding.

o2 S Aksees

A\

owner and sald plalntively :

MR. WOGCLE'S RACEHORSE !

“ Heo-haw ! "

lim raldnloake Taad
el MICSDRIGHRL TRSN.

Porsimmon, Mr. Woggle's sntry for ths great donkey race which
Don Darrsl had organised, turned his head towards the outraged
Ita eyes were glazed and its stomach bulged—the resuits of

8o muny humun voices, had discon-
certed it.

To the rolief of the Head and Mr.
Furper, 1t suddenly rosc and turned,
ghiding swiftly away inte the gloow
st tho top of the stairs.

Tommy had picked himself up and
bolted: but the vook still =ai upon
the breathloys Ar. Philby, and mads
weird noises, .

To carry her was next to an im-
possibility; but Mr. Farmer slipped
bis haads Leneath her armpits, wnd,
with a mighty heave, got her to her
feet. She promptly flung hor arms
sbout the neck of the unfortunute
Heud, and, still weeping and laugh-
ing loudly, clung to him.

‘They both collapsed ; for Dr, Hard-
ing's rather fiail strength simply
could not support some fifteen stono
of buxom woman |

“Rless my soul!” gasped ihe
doctor, in a far-away voice, aa ho sat
upon the floor and watched the cook,
who sat fscing him, and gt‘sticulutin?
wildlf with her fluttering hands, *
say, bless my soul!”

“Oh, I am mjured—fatally injured
—theriouthly hwurt!” meaned Mr.
FPhilby pantingly, making no offort 1o
vise, *What--what  hath  hap-
penod?™

“Wh-what?'" Mr, Philby stuttered,
ritting up, with an eltort, with tesror
ir. his near-sighted eyes.

“The tiger—it's in the schwol! We
must get away from hero!" Mr,
Parner repeated, tugeing av his onn,

Wheezing and guspiog for breuth,
tho scionce-muster Jeupt up. Bravery
was not a strong churacteristic of M.
Philby.

* Tiger." ho panted. * Wh-where?
What over are we to do?"

“ First of all, wo niust get s poil
of cold water und throw iL over this
womwu "' Mr., Farmner told him, i a
loud and significaut voiro.

Thoe cook's hysterin ceased as if by
magic,

“You won't do any sich thing,
gir,"” sho said frmly, "I am better
now. [ was overcome."

“ (+0t up, then, and come to a place
of sufety ! Mr, Farmer snapped, with
& ﬁhru%of imputience, ‘' Do you not
hear what wo have Leen sayiug? A
tiger that escaped from the circus is
at lorge in the school, and was a
mnment ago as the top of the stairs.”

The cook stared ut him for a
momant m incredulows horror; then,
with a piorcing svream, shoe bounced
uprund ran wildly towards the hall.

“Comel Lat us go, too!™ Mr,

They will have means of geuing it
buck into its den, no doubt.”

Ho crossed the spacious roown, and
ruised one of the windows, Throwing
a leg acvoss the sill, he agilely sviung
himself through and dropped lightly
to the ground.

The doctor and Mr. Philby, who
had moved towards tho window with
sevoral other of the masters, watched
his athlotic Ggure unil it disappeared
amongst the shadows of the bush-
dotled garden.,

Only some ten minules elapsed ere
Mr, Farmer was back agsin, and
with him woro Colonel Bartlett,
tho animal-trainer, aud the men of his
search-party.

Luck had favoured Mr, Farmer,
and he had run into thems on his way
to the cirous. The men climbed 1
at the class.room window, brnnging
with them their iron bars cnd odd
assortment of weapons.  Their ap-
pearance was greeted with a buzz of
exciteament from the scoves of Loys,

The trainer, a well-set-up, dark-

moustachod mun, whoso oyes seemaod
-to pierce through and through those
at whom ho looked, was at their hewd,
carrying a mussive. studded eoliar, 1o
which was aptached a chuin,  Ie
held, too, & thick whip.

L

that Ca.ur -the

“You suy, sir,
upstunst  ho

tiger, you hiow—is
sund to Mr, Furner ) o

The latter, who had followsd {hem
in through the windos, podded.

“Yos,” he auswgred quictiy. 1
will show you the way.”

“No, nuo, sir: vou stav here, please,
in casa of ncedents!” the wainer
advised quickly. " He'll prebably
1'ri||j.;p aud Lnuekle down w me; bun
there's no knowiyg., Tigers are not
lika lions. They'te trencherous brutes,
and duwigeorous, log!"

“As you will”™ My, Turmier re-
turned, wishing the boys would not
stare at dimo oin osueh  anbounded
admivation, for he himuself huad scen
rnothing  porticnlarly gallant in los
suggesiion. Lle had judged thay the
sight of its muster would cow the
Liger,

(lolonel Bartlett and his mon passed
out into the hall, and (rierson E‘A'kEd
the clas-room door once more with
ludicrous haste. The men {rom the
cireus  almost ran  inde the tger,
which they fouud slowly and ¢rouch-
inzly desconding the stuirs. 1t muse
have grown tired of wanaering about
tho deserted lundivegs wnd  roams
above.

Some three steps [rom the foor of
the staircuse it cronched, o snurling
reur  breaking  from itz deep
throat, With s siout erinkling and
its teeth showing wickedly, 1t snarled,
and fixed the wild-animal trainer and
his companious with its fierce jellow
eyes.

Without the least sign of inlimida-
tion Colonel Bortletr strode forward,
his whin raised.

“Down, you brute!’" he ordered, in
o commanding toue, ' You hear,
Cmaar—down, I say!"”

The tiger made u half.movement 10
spring, and drew in o savage, sparling
breath, Frightened, the crcus hands
hung back, but the trainor esfarved
forward angrily.

“What!  You growl ai me!™ he
cried ; und, with no more feor of tha
brute thau if it had Leen an unruly
dog, he struck 1t full avross the suout
with his whip. " Take that—t0 teach
you manners!”

It fiorce rage and smarting with the
pain, the tiger looked for n oment
ws though 1t wonld hurl dtsell full an
lim and bear him (o the ground.
Had it done so, nothing conld have
saved the intrepid man, But, as he
kept his eyes upon 1, and it looked
buck ula their cool, commanding
E']f-']t“lls, the tiger wavered, and was
ost.

It remembered that Lhis was the
human who Lad foudled it as & eub,
still fordled it when it belived itseld,

v master
when jt disobeved; that it was vJus
man, who had struck it now, who
had thrashed it uoul it was racked
with the stinr of the cuts, when once
it had made to strike ol him with s
powerful Puw.

It could uet look into those blazing
eves without feeling awe—foar, 1t
was the same now as 1t was when ba
foced ot iy its den, I erauchod down,
but no longer growled; and, calmly,
Colonel Bartlett moved cven acirer,
stooped over i, wnd fixed the thick,
brasg-studded collur about i neck.

Ashaumed of the lack of cuarage
they displuved, the cireus-hands cdgea
nearer, their burs and varions weapons
extendod, so thut the actnal was
hemmied in.

“Go and bring his cage hero s
slich  as you enu, Bl Colanel
Bartlett ordered one of them., " Ha's
all right now, and will give no mare
frouble, Whaot is puszling me 15 hew
the thunder the dour of his cage got
open "’

Calone!l Bartlet! pomdered doaply
for a moment, and ehook his head,

“Thut'sa a mystery that will want
some soiving,™ he said, alter o while,

The hand who roshed o 10 the
circas speedily drove Lack with the
vzer's den, bronght 310 up rho Jrive,
and hialted] before [he sebiool,

Witis Colanel Lartlott luat-.Ji!‘lg it by
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ita chain, much os if it were just 1
larze dog, it passed through the hal
and down ihe stops, and, in another
moment, ita trainer had urged it lo
leap into its cage, and tho duor was
alammed aud bolted upon it

“Thank Heaven," Dr. Harding
breathed, ag he and the other mastors
watched from the window—""thank
Heavan that thore has scomingly boen
no loss of life!"

Don Darrel's Addillon to thae
Bports |

Y Good-morniny, sirl" ;

Don Darrel, & chiesrful smile upon
his hondsome face, entered Dr. Hard-
ing's study, in_respousa lo the kindly
old Heud's *'Come iu!"

“(Gond-morning, Darrel!"  reo-
spondor! the doclor, glancing al him
over his spectacles. am rather
busy just now, my boy. Did rou wish
to discuss anything of importunce with
mo!"

FTE I 15 | NN A, gyt T Ld M
TY G, FE5, Bir, A HUGHEE & Uiy,
Don steted. “ It was uboul the school

sporls, whick aro to taoke place, I
understand, in a fortnight's time.’

‘tho lecture Dr. Harding had given
Don on the night of the ecircus had
beenn u Bovero one; but thot was n
woek ago uow, and Don wnd the
doctor wero the bost of friends.

1ndeed, they had never been any-
thing elso, us Don had fraukly ad-
mitted thut Lie had overstepped the
mark when he Lod appenrsl in the
show without Brst asking permimslion,
and apologisod.

He ﬁud not thought fit to add that
tho roason he had omitted to inler:
view the doctor wos bocauss he felt
guro that, when lio heard what he con.
templatod doing, Lhat permission
\*Olﬁd not Lo zranted. DBut that waae
neither here nor thero.

The «ircus hod passod on  its
travels, with Horatio Bwiggors
managing il on Dou's Dbehalf, and
oven the ineidens of the cacaped
ti;lzcr wus begining to be forgotten by
uwll save ons—Don Darrel himself,

(Colouel Bartleit had decinred that
the bolt upou the cage had been
sccurely fustened wheu the bruto had
been drawn into the teut. He had
socn to that particulorly, as he always
‘did, and tho culy wey it could hava
<ume out of its socket waa by some-
vone pulling it ont.

I1e had wanied Lo report the matter
to the police, and make = stir con-
cerning the affair; but Don had for
bidden this. Tuo boy began to sce
that it had been anothot dosparate
atteihpt to end his life, and that he
stood 1 cousiant danger because, no
doubt, of his groat wealth, But he
did not want Mr. Pousunby, his

uardinn_and trustes, to suspect this,
or it would bo almost sure to meun
that he would be guarded night and
day, and loso & great deal of his freo-
dom,

*“About tho sports, Darrel?"
queried the Ilead, raising his eye.
ibrows inquiringly,

* ¥es, sir. [ have thought odt a
amighty fine iden, I guess, sir, and
want you to give me pormission to
warry it out,"

The Head's smile died away, and
ha looked cautions. He hod had ox-
{:Finlluo of Don Darrel's idoas

tore,

“Ahem! What is it you proposs,
Darrelr” he nakod, L

“It's thiz, sir—that I may be
allowed to offer a thousand pounds to
the winner of a certain race 1 should
like Lo organise, and udd to the
eports progrumme."

1 A thousand pounds, Darrel! Dear
mo, thal is a Jut of mnnnf! oy boy!"

Tho Boy with Fifty Millions gove a
little shrug of his shouldors,

“If you will pardon me, sir, it is
really very little to me,” he rominded
the doctor. ' Awd the idea would
bo esuch & scroum—er—I mean it
would make PFaglohurst lsugh for
woeks afterwards "

"1t is good for people to laugh—

‘at  the right times," the Head
_a.daigtnd‘ * What sort of race would
it i

Don's amile Lrosdenad into a grin.

*“ A daukeys’ Dorby, sir!” he said,
vary distinctly,

Tho lioad adjusted his speclacles
more firmly upon his noso and stared
at him,

“A--p---  What sort of
Darrel *"' ho nsked,

“ A donkeys' Derby, sir--a race like
& horse-race, only with donkeva com.
peting  insteadd  of horses,”  Don
explained.

“ Bless my soul!" exclaimed the
doctor, slill staring at him oskance.

"It waould be the funniest thing
that ever happened, sir!"" Don Darrel
went on ecagerly, pleased that the
doctor hud net uttered a point blank
refusal. ** I have noticed thal there
aro scores of donkeys in and around
Eaglehurst, and a largo field would be
gsartain, as [ should make ontrance for

ruce,

the race quito free. Just imagine,
sir, all the old countrymen nstride
dbnkeys, and tearing hke the very
dickeng---er--ab- -a—or—fast—raln to-
wards the winning-post—save [or
thoss that refused to go, and porhaps
st down in the niiddle of the course,
It would give everyone immsnse en-
joyment, sir, could hury no one, wnd
the thousand pounds might bLe the
making of whoover wina t!"

* Abomn! I will think about it,
Darral.'

But Don heailated. his foce l'aHinf.

" If it would be possible Lo decide
now, sir,'' he murtnured coaxingly,
“ it would give me more time to havo
sotuo printing done, und to advertise
tha event.'

The Llead wavered.

* It might lead to hetting, such an

event as this," ho protested. ‘' Wa
might even find  some—er--~book-
malking porsons invading the sporis

ground, and endeavering te do busi-
tessa!"

“0l, I gucsa not, sic! Such people
would hardly dind their way 1o & little
oul-of-the-way spot like this!"

I'or some monionts, which wera
moments of suspouse Lo the eagor
Don, Dr, Harding was thoughtlul,
‘I'hen, the sonse of humour that would
ﬁrum at times in peering out from

neath his long-cultivated dignity,
was his undoing.

Ilis kindly eyes twinkled,

* I supposo it would indeed be most
comicnal, Darrel," he said. * Yes;
you may organise tho race, if you
wish. I can soe no objection.”

' Thank you very much, sic!'' Don
cried jubilautly; und he hurried [row
the study.

“ Doar me, I wender if I have
acted wisely *"" murmured Dr. llard-
ing, beginning to rogrot his periis-
sion as scon as Don hwd gone. I
fsar I am a little weonk where Lhat boy
is converned—because I have grown
0 have o warm liking for biw, 1
suppuse. '’

e shook off his misgivings and
returnad 1o the lessun ho waas jre-
paring for Lhe Bixth on the morcow.

' Atter all, there cannot posaibly
be any hern in tho rave taking pluce,”
he nuwniured.

But that wus an all oo optimistic
view to take, as wan 10 be provecd.

Don  Darral sought  oul  Sonth,
Losely, and Frank Philips, who had

Liecome bis cspevial 1, aH Eoon
85 morning school was over. lie had
alrecady significd that bis n to

the had Mnﬁn ol
giving them vigoroas. when Mr.
Former was not looking,

“ My hat! Bo you've worked ft,
Darrol*"” Frank Philips oxclaimed,
when they met in the quadraugle.
“ You're o wonder! How did you do
iL""”

* Just wenl to the dear old chap
openly, and asked, I recken,” Dan
roturned.  ** But, como along, you
guys, there's sore work Lo do, if we
are {0 announce the event in {ime
to get goodl entries!"

’l'iey ndjourned to the study sharved
by Don, Philips, und losely, and
drafted o r and handhilla, which
the (aithful Chuta, and possibly
Driggs, would sco to distributing.
Philips was given carte blanche by
Don as to artanging for the printing
to ba uxeouted, and tore off to the
villagoe on his eycle in boltween finish-
ing luncheon nud afternoon schoel,

?3_\- )aﬁin[.; treble rates, Jhilips
inducod the local printer tu guaranteo
delivery of both posters and handbills
by the timo school was over for the
day, amd that evening, Chuta and
Briggs, the porter, were sent off to
denl with them.

Bofore darkness came, s postor had
boon  pasted upon ovaery available
hoarding, ond continuonsly had knots
of eager and exc:!.jd villagers gathered

about it. It read:
NOTICE!
Addition fo the Behosl Bporia

arranged for Saturday woelk at
Penn's Moadow.

A DONEEYS' £1,000 DERRBY!

{All assea, human and animal,
eligible.)

Distance of ruco 8 furlongs. The
owner of the Donkey first past
the post to receive £1,000,
Qwner of second £50
Ownor of third 210

ENTRANCE FREE!!!

The bill went on to say, In some-
what smaller type. that Lhe race had
been organised, and the prize-money
was guaranteed, by Dan Darrel, whom
the whole village knew now to bo the
much-talked-of Ty with Fifty
Millions, nnd that entrice were to be
pont to him,

Excitemont quickly drew near fever-
heat. Nothing else was discuzsed

that night in the tap-reom of the
Crown and Anchor, Eaglehurat's inn,

Various donkey-owners, who sll
declared they meant huving a shot at
winuing  Dou  Darrel’'s  thousand
pouncls, argued over tho respective
merils of their atiwals, wnd Mr.
Benjamin Woprle and Mr. Spavia,
of the town bard, who both had don-
keys Lthey meant to entor and ride in
tho race, almost cume to blows in a
heated discussion us to which of the
two animuls waa the spesdiest.

Don Darrol had tipped Liriggs a ten-
pound noto when he End asked him Lo
make n pail of paste, and go with
Chuta to nttend to the blllposting, and
Brigge walked hifleen miles into the
next village to buy a donkey before
uows of the roce reached there,

He meant to try to win the thou-

sand, and also to make money in
another direction. He, it will be
remembered, had received twenty

pmundu feoin Don on the day of thoe
atler's arrival ab the school, and with
thiz, and the lLalancs of ths further
ten pounda left after the purchose of
his donkey, as capital, he detarmined
that ho would take as many bets ss
hu could on the result of the event.

All the noxt doy eniries poured in
to Dou Darrel, until he was almost
overwhelmed, and wus cortain that
the jield would number at least nity
au:l.rlm'lik i B

n the evening, Driggs presonted
himsolf at the il?ll:. um?guigf:iﬁed hia
readinesa to lay odda; and he returned
to the school with his pockets simply
weighted down with money. Ior,
with the true sporting instinet, overy
donkey-owner he et svemed ready
to back his mount to win.

Dr. Harding knew nothing of this,
or he would nave mude spirited ob-
jectiona. Noither did he know that
news of Lhe ruce had reached London
and cropt into the pages of Lhe
vartous sporting dailies. It waa dis-
cussed ih a humorous vein, Dut it was
thero right enough, and seversl luyers
of‘qdds Krow intarested

The gambling fover Briggs had
sterieel  goined  duily iu o weongti.
People sought hin oul Lo aupport one
donkey or another, and ho was otily
prevented  from  standing up  and
shouting the vdds he was prepared to
ay aguinst tho various gnupals iu the
bap-roum of the Crown and Aucher by
Polivemnn (crayson.

Tho couslable, kinew well enough
what Briggs wae doing, but as Gray-

sois.had humeelf bavked a hbour's
donkay with B e could not v
WA errets B Tor e Encs Yovy
] Bn“:_onukl hardly fot think.
ing ol his gains,

He had made his ook cleverly,
aud, whichover donke gained the
ruce, the porter would be a heavy
winner. But he was determinod (g

win upon his own snimal, if ho ecould,
:o Lh;rh tl:m panilou:.plrruthing save the

e WO BavVIL, aJe w

ha%hboau tflladu $ Aarsihat

en, owever, reed pgot t
better of him, nndsmndo iﬁm il::
cautious.

Mr. Woygle, who blew tho trom-
bone—out of time and out of tune—
in tho village band, drew him inte an
argument as to the chances their
anunals had of beating ono enother,

Briggs' donkey was = really nice
animeal, which before he had pur.
chased it, had becn used (o draw a
governesacart, and  kept  well
groomed and in excellent condition.

The red-haired porter had tried it
sovoral times in secret, and found thas
ho eould urgo o surprising pace out of
it; and he grow heatod when Mr.
Woggle aneered ot its chances, and
doclared that his donkey could give
it a hundred yards start a.ng (]
beating.

The inevitable thing happened.
Mr. Woggle, who was well-to-do, and
owned & great deal of house-property
in and around Esglehurst, offored to
bet Brigge o hundred pounds that hia
donkey, whosa name wos Persimmon,
beat his, however the race ended.

To book this wager would mean
that Briggs was risking all he stood
to gain and a sum over; but he was
angry, and accepted, and the mone
was ovontually put down by bmﬂ-
parties end handed over the counter
to the landlady of the Crown and
Anchor to hold.

Brigga then received a shock.

On the following morning, be heard
from a reliable source that Por-
simmeon, Mr, Woggle's candidate, waa
in strict training, and going great
guns, and that it could move an surely
ua other donkey moved bhefore,

The rod-haired, red-nosed parter of
Euglahuret School had heen admired
and called a " good mportsman " by
the whola village, when rumours of
his ndids-laving got ahout. But this
woa just what Brigge wis not.

Hoe was ws happy as a sandboy
whilst he had boen able to picture
certain and heavy gains, but as he
heard about Mr, Woggle's donkey's

powors of pace, and saw hia profits
vanishiig in thin air and turning into
& losk, ke nearly wenl insane,

Briggs row 1-e;y thoughtful,
ekpecially stter ho had laig inn a ditch
one morning, incidenially  cavering
himzolf from head to foot in mud, and
spled upon Mr. Woggle's donkey at
exercice,

Thet, as far as donkeya went, it
wos & flyer Briges aaw, and he began
ta wenvae dark Eluts by which he could
put it out of the running. And sud-
denly he stemed inspired. He was
in the Crown and Anchor at the Lime,
and annoyed everyone by com-
mencing to laugh and continuing to
chuckle throughout the rest of the
evening without letting the company
inta the joke.

“On'y wait! I'll sell that moke a
ha'parth!” the porter giggled, as he
wended his way homewards that

night.  “Brigys, you'ra gne of the
cloverest blokes unhung—you aro
straight |"

‘" Dirty Work at the Crcas-roads 1"

Tho moon was hidden by dark,
drifling clouds, 4nd no one saw the
bulky figure of DBrigga, the echool
porter, as he umYed over the carrot-
bed in Mr. Woggle's kitchen gardon,

Far one thing, it wes close upon
midnight; for another, Mr. Wogele's
ground wea feirly extensive, und the
kitchen garden wus situalo sume
distance from Lthe house.

By Briggs stood a whoeelbarraw,
already almost full of Mr. Woggle's
carrots, and, having added o fow
more, Driggs (rundled it stealthily
ond almost silently towards the stable
where Peosimmon was lLioused.

Driggs stopped near the stable,
halting his losd of carrots near whero
he had previously dumped & pile of
apples, cabbages, and o bag of oats.

o took a puﬁ' at his cigarotte—a
home.made one, composed of light
shag, to which he wuae very partial—
then grinned, and, taking & screw-
drivor from hia pocket, began & un-
serew the lock wtwched to the stable
door,

At last it vame sway in his hands,
and Briggs eutored, struck a mateh,
ond atudied the sprightly.looking
donkey that stood in a horre-box next
to Mr, Woggle's cab. y
v, Throwing down the stutnp of his
cigaretto, Briggs slipped out, and
quickly carni the carrols, green:

and oate jnts the atalde,
el

d ‘the d
%ﬁhﬁu}lﬁ dnd it 'gﬁu-'h;wod :
i‘,’hﬁﬁ't a startling Briggs out of
18 n.

Mr, Woggle, who waa a stout little
roan, w?&g a Dblack, walruslike
moustache and a equint in hin lefl
eye, wan nbout early the next morn-
ing, and when he camn to the stablen
and saw the lock ]yini: upon the
ground, he uttored a chokirg cry.

Aa he flung open the stable door
his first sonsation wes nno of reliel.
He hed betns fully cxpecting to find
his fancied candidate for the thousand
pounda stalen, but the donkey was
thore right enough. Nexi moment,
however, he tore his scanty*hair, and
danced with rage.

Half-eaten apples and cabbages lay
about the floor, mingling with nibbled
E.Rrﬁuh?rddoutkue 'pilu gfhu}l;l. s

] nkey's & tly slender-
nem had gone, and ma)[(giu know
that it must have been making a
glutton of itself all through the night.
Its sides bulged, its stomach was like
a balloon end its eyes weary and
glazed with over-eating.

In other words, it hed sbount as
much chance now of being able to win
tha race as would the average tor.
toise, It could scarcely move, it was
ao full of food, and would certainly
remain ill and aluggish for days.

The donkoy listlessly turned its
head and lovked at Mr. Wogple :
then, to add ineult to injury, it said
plaintively:

“Hec-haw |

Mr. Woggle clutched at his
temples, and resisted a mad derire to
flv at it and atrike it. Ho raved in-
cohereutly, hia face purple with
wrath.

“Hoh, if only T could find out what
underhanded vill'in ‘oo did it!"” he
hooted, grinding hia teeth and clench-
iln[ir hin hands. “1f only I could,

L

Ho stooped and picked up the
rigarette-end, and, as he: examined it,
he saw ihat it wea hand-mado and
com d of light shag—the tobacco
he had scen bought for cigarctte-
making again and again in the Crown
and Anchor, but by only ono man—

| Briggs!

(Anolhear exciting inatalment of this
splendid tale in next Monday's Boys'
RIEND. )

OUR TELEPHONE COMPETITION.

g

next Wednesday—

cheok !
wi up  the ground  with  youy

p! our slunpging eoch other over his
phone,

amuse and, we hope, puzzle you.
you sce, the ohove reprusents ono side
of o telephone conversation. Can you
fill in the othor side? i
down
replies of the man at the other end of
the wire.
out—aimply number each *'answer "
to correapond with the number of the
‘' question."

telephane conversation the bent end
neatest in Ltho opinion of the Kiitor—
whoso judgmenl must be nccepted as
final—a cash prize of ten shillings will
be awarded,
in not later than Mondny, NDecembor
6th, whd addrossed, The Editor, The
Bors' Friexp, Gough House, Gough
Square, E.C, 4

Bow To PuaY
5o FOOTBAkN

. By .
International.

Punching Out.

recont math [ saw a

The ball

In o
tragody in this connection.
was awung into goal from the right
wing in such o way that the goal-
kecpor could first of oll have caught

it and kicked it clear. He forgot the
safcty first rule, though, and instead
of handling tha shat 1n this way, he
took a terrifiv lunge &t the Lall with
his fist.  Alas! it akimmed off his
love, mnd went into the nct behind
ﬁim. When the goalkeeper turned
round to pick the Lall out of the net
lis face was indeed o picture. And,
2s & popunlar Enulish comedian used
to say, I don't suppose he'll do it
agoin for munths and months and
morths "

Tipplng Over the Bar.

There are many other directions,
too, iu which mistakes ure made by
young goalkeepers, For instance, 9t
i3 & very common error for quite good
custodiuns to catch a high shol wheu
they ought to tip it over the bar,

If there are no opponents in tho
vicinity, it is quile safe for the goal-
keeper to cateh n high bell, and then
Lo kick it cleur; but if opporing fur:
wards are erowding round, then thu
wwise custodian will either fist the bLall
out, or tip it over the ber for u
corner-kick.

Well do I recall an International
match which was lost by o goalkecper
being hustled over his goolling when
he was in the act of catching 8 high
bull. This was the gamoe hetween
England und Scotland  pluyed us
Stamford Bridge in 1913

The ganie wua going splendidly amd
eveuly, when Simpeon—who was play-
ing outside-right for Kuglaud they
day—dropped 1n o high Lall right ule
toa! drownlic, the Scottish goal-

coper, was there waiting for it, but
just na he cnught the ball, up coime

ustling Harry Hampton, then centro,
forward for Aston Ville, und befuroe
the goalkceper vealised the danger,
bothélm and the ball hud been charged
vver tho line,

(More on ' How tv Pluy Foothall™ in
next Monday's Bovs' I'riexp.)

Number Five,

1. " Hallo—TLateham, 122
2. “larry, you idiot—"
5. “0Oh, sir——sorry, 1 thought—-="
4. “Oh, if T may, please, sir, you

yn
.

Iail, O

5. ' Yes, thank you, sir
6. "That you, James?

swiling tnorn. I just wanted to speak
to yvou about fixing up a—"

7. " Well, that depends. How about

W

8. " Well, you mustn't. I know it'll

be difticutt for such a lot of ubsolute
idiots, butr——"'

8. " All right, uncle, but what wox

that you were burbling about—you
chastise 1ne !

rillvy nwl——
slly owl

Now, lvok here you

10. “'Why, you chump: of all the
Why, on Wch'miny we'll

11, " All right-—he mightn't approve

I'll buzz off—"

12. “Till Wednesday, und then—"
13." “Ring off yourself !——Uood-
ye.

Here iz o novel whoeze whith will
As

If so, write
what you think will be the

Thore is no need to eut this

For the effert which completes the

All antrien ore to bo sent

. and

the envelopes
“Telephone e

Competition
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The 18t Chapter.
The Rustier's Victimas!

A Black vulture circled agminst the
blue, and settled down with u swoop
into the thick prairie pgrass,

‘I'he lone horseman riding north-
ward over the prairie slarted, wud his
eves followed the swoon of the obscene
bird.

“arrion there, T reckon!”

Handsome Alf, the rusilor, pulled in
hig horse, and shaded his eves with
his hand, sturing vorthwurd  across
the plmo. The wun woy el
towards  the eridian: it was the
Sfall " oof the veur, b the wenther
was line aud eloar i Lhe vadley of the
Fraser River. LIrowm the deep blue of
the sky came anotner and another
vircling vullure, mwooping dowi e
tho gruss.

The runch raider knitted his brows,
Ha glunced back for a moment at the
low ratige of hills that bounded the
Wain behind him. Somewhere in the
I-u'fln wers the North West Mounted
Puolice, following on his trail—souie-
where there, the lost ot his gang had
fallen in desperato conflict, with the
pursuers, But the Gslifornian was sl
least two hours shead of the trailere,
and he had little fear cof being run
down, Lle gave his horse a tonch with
the spur, and rode on pguan at g
gallop.,

Ahord of him, vulture after valture
dropuad from the shy, diappeariog
inta the grass Lehind a knotl frainged
over with scrubby liveonks.  What
hideous repast was druwing the * birds
vhocone "' to the spot” :

“ Nayicun Joooor the prisonerst”
Haondsome Alf inuttered, as he rede
on, ‘' Perhaps only n dead moose.
But if it's the Mexwan -if the
prisoner:. bave got away—"

He muttered a curse and whipped
on his horse,

The knoll, ecovored with liveoaks,
atill hid the seene from his sight e
came round it oal a gallop, and o
strange seene burst upon his eyves.

Three horses were staked onl Lhere
They stoot m the gruss, restung afrer
cropping their bl But two ol them
had riders bound te their backs.  'The
third, a4  Mexican mustang,  was
saddled and bridled —=but his rider lay
in the priss, and it was upon s Ledy
that the scavengers of the prairie were
settling, uttrocted from afar by the
seent of carrion, A dozen vultures,
at loast, were disputing there, croak-
ing and shricking, with heavy move-
Tt b,

Frank Richarls aml Bob Lawless,
the chums of Uedar Creek Schoal,
Jooked up dully ws the ranch roider
rode up.

They wore wornt out with fuliguoe
and aching from the long confinement
in the ropes thut secuwred them o the
Liorses,

Handsome ANl pulled in his borse,
und jumped to the gronnd.

Fiis eves glittered nt the prisoners.

Two wiore there—but he had sent
away theee in charge of the Mexicun
who now luy dead in the grass. Whera
was Vere Beauwclere, whom he had
last seen bound, & prisoner, on his
tack horen?

Hea strode towards the two school-

OV,
“What hus happened here " he ex-
claimed savagely. ** Whera is the
other? Where 12 Beauclare®”’
Frank Richards and Bol exchanged
a quick glance—a wlanece of relief and
thankluliess.
The outlin's question shawed 1hat

he had not fallen wo with Beanelore

on the pravie; their chum, ub least,
waz safel

“Ila's gone, said Bob Lawless.

More of the
Perilous Adventures of
FRANK RICHARDS & Co.

Among

MARTIN CLIFFORD.

the
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L] BYU

Rustlers.

“ And T guess he's clenr of you, Hand
sonre Al onless you ride back for
him, and 1 poess you don’t dht'l‘_tlﬂ
that, with the Mounted 'olice Lehind
L1 B
" How did he get away ' suid the
runeh raider.  hetween his  tewth,
“That facol, Mexiean Jo--- -7

The Califoran was ullerly puzzled.

Mixieun Jo had been sent on sheatd
tn keep the thres prisaners pegnre
when (he catile-lifters stapped in the
hills to turn on the Mowded Polioe,
une held Ahom gt hay.

Handeome AL hod deserted his men
i thedr dast eht, anud rdden on after
the Mexican bt he had ned expacied
to Hid hitm so saon, wied he had el

“How long sinee
Houre!”

The vutlaw gritted hia Leoth.

“Bat e was stiil bound to his
horse, then " he exclanned. ** If he
had been free, he would have released
Fr -

Y hut he will escape,’” said Bob
Lawless. " Boauclere i clear of you,
at least, you scoundrel ! You dure not
follow hun ™

With o curse the outluw lushed the
raticlier’s son acrosy the shoulders with
his viding-whip.

Liowns trae s be dared not fallow the
trail of the blick horsy, ‘The start he
had gavined upon his purstues was too
short to allow him e wasle timwe.

{errorieed the Thompson Valley: the
rest hael iallen or were taken. And
Hundsome Alf was riding for his life,
{o seek safely in the trackless wilder-
ners, with nelhing left him but his
vengeance on the chums of Cedar
Crech.

Behind them, as they dashed on,
the wultures settled deown in o flack,
crosking and contending over their
ghastly feast.

1t was two honry later that a banch
af herremen. riding from the south,
reached the kvell. A single vulwure
atill lingered there over bones picked
clean. Vere Beaucler: drove il away
with a slash of & whip.

“Ti's  the Mexican,”” he said,
“ what'r left of him; but Frank und
Bob-——-""

“Ilandsome Alf has pamsed this
wny, then, and taken them on with
him,"  wuidd  Mr. Lawless quietly,
thaugh his bronzed face wun pale.
“ Hir truil led directly here, and he

ak

“Wa know where they are heading
for.””  ranl Sergeant. Seott. “The
Kicking Mule crossing on the [Fraser,
and the trail’a clear cuough.  Hide
on!”’

The horsemen swepl on aguin

Through the sunny heurs of the
day. insensihle Lo fatigue, they pressed
on without a halt; the sun was low i
the west when (hey sighted] the waters
of the narthem bend of the Frarer,

They crossnd the nver under the
last glitnmer of the sun,

Fur ahcad of them, somewhero in
the dark wilderness, was the escaping
Californian and his prisoners!

But where?

Ths 2nd Chaptlar.
A Fearful Doom!

Darknees las on the hills aud valleya
of British Ualmbia,

Thraugh lonyg hours, after the son
Il wot, Hundsome AW hod pushed
on, with the led horses followmg his
golloping steed.

HANDSOME ALF'S REVENGE !

Coolly, methodieally,

the rustler chie! spread-eagled the
two unfortunate schoolboys on their mustangs, and turned
them adrift over Lthe plaina-—to die of etarvation !

oxpected to find him thus, 10 wak ot
the crossing of the PFraser River,
wany gl It}l]g il on, thet he had
planied to rejoin the Mexican, Vere
Heauclere was gone, yet he had lefl
his eorrvades bound o their horees
he hod been unable to relesse them,
The outluw was perplexed as well ns
enriged.  Ho hwl run foarful risks
1o capture the chums of Cedar Creek,
to wreek bis vengeance upon them
Lefore he fled from the Thompson
Valley [or ever: and one of theat, ol
least, had escaped bis clutches.

Flo grasped his riding-whip, and

glare]  threateningly  wu tho two
PriLoners.

“Tell me what has Thappened
hern!” he muttered * Or—"

Frank Richards' lip curled.

“Look at the Mexican!" he said.
“Nogoecan see how he died,  Beau-
elere’s horse killed him™

“The harss that fend of a black

horse ™ mutters]  Iandsoime  AlL
= The [oo!l! e should hove shot the
hrute!  But his fale matters litte!

¥

Where i+ Heauclere, then?
Y one

liven where he was, he dared ot
higgrer. e clamibered up the knaoll,
amnd, shoading his eyes with lius hand,
stured back across the plaw towards
the distant hills,

Like amts iu the distunee, he could
dinceri moving figures claerging upon
the pluin

*The Mounted Police ail Rancher

Lawloss ! He  grounwd s teeth
Y Bt .[tunv}mr Lawless will never
mave s son wr his yephew!  The

b

other hus rscaped, buv thesa two—""

He hurriod down again, Withaut oven
@ look at the Mexican, he loosaned
tho trail.ropes of (he teéthered horses,

Taking r.{m threc ropes iu hand, he
rode wway ncross the pluin to the
north, the three led horses gallopin
after  him. Once  Mmaore l-'ral*ﬁ
Richards and Bob Lawless were on
their wav Lo the wilderness of the
north-weel.  in the hwwls of the
rustler,  They had wondered 1o see
him alote, bt they could guess that
hts men had been wiped oul in con-
fiiet wotly the Lroupers back in the
hills.  'The Califormien was the last
survivor of the outlaw gang that Lud

Frunk Richards and his chum had
given up hopo now.

When the Frasee River lay behing
them, and the truckless wildecness
aheud, hope died in their breasts.

As far as the bunks of the Fraser
they had little doubt that the pur-
suees would track the cacaping ruflian.

But now the Frascr lowed many a
long mile behind them, und tho out-
fuw  was riding by rocky defilo and
sandy tract, where little or no trace
remiained of the horees' hools Lo guide
o tracker,

Winding en by plain and lill and
deep, recky canyon, the outlaw was
seeking to throw the pursuers off the
track, and there wus little hope that
he would fail.

It was midiight when ITundsome
A stopped av lust to rest.

The fatigued horses were moving at
little more than o walk now, and the
iron-iimbed  rustler  himself  was
tired. ook wnd Bob wero almost
insensible with  exhaustion, droop-
ing over the horses to which they
were bound.

I'rank’s horse had fallen lame, and
was hobbling painfully.

By & spring av the foolt of a low
ratige of blufls, the Californian halted
at last.

[e staked out the four horses, und
relcased the twu schoolbeys from the
ateeds to which they had been bound
8o long,

They sunk Lielpicesly into the grass,
too utterly rxlwusted to ke any
attempt 1o eseapie, even if tieir hands
had been [reed.

But the rufliag was running no risks

with them: 1l hanady  remained
faT-l!mu‘Li boehused therr ek,
he  selhoolliors  oJid  wet speak,

They sauk anto the grass. aud in &
minute, vr Jess, they wore aslecep,

Nmubed and cramped, hungry ana
thirsty as they wers, they slepe the
sleep af utter exhaustion,

A beart of aron might have felt a
alimmer of compassion, but there was
no pity an the savage face of the
California,

Ha rolled him-olf in his blanket ta
sliep.

He had 5o fear of the pursucrs now.

Mauy a long mile of trackiess dacert
lay between b and the North Want,
trocpers, and the wght was thick and
dark.

Ha slept soundly,

It was not nll dawn was bright in
the skv thut 1the cutlaw threw ande
is blanket aud rose,

Frank Richards and Bob Lawleas
were  still  sleeping.  Their  faces
glimmered white und worn in the
rising sunlight.

Handsuome  AIf did not glamws L
them us he built a campdtire, and

vcovked  decromeat. for his breakfust,
washed down by whisky from  his
flash.  When he had  Goished  he
83l his horsn,

Then u ssvagn kick roused the

prisaers from slhumber,

Frunk wnd Bob sacted up in the
grass, blinking dazedly. They sat up,
atill heavy with sleep and fatigue.

The Califernian stond before them,
his black cyes plttering down upon
thom,

Ho relled w cigneette, sl lighied it,
a cruel grin curving his lips under the
Llack moustache.

ol up " b rapped out.

The chums of Cedar Creek stngs
gered wearily (o their foer,

“Weo part here.” gaid ihe Cali-
Earniwn. gruming through the cmnka
of the cigarctte, "1 guess vou're
tired of my company hut T reckon
you'll be sorry to sce the last of me,
all the same. 10 venr {riends ever
find you—I guess they won't—bat it
they do, there won't he niueh of vou

left,  You've heard of Muweppn, in
the story ' It's you for tho Mazeppa
sct now !

Hao laughes

“You villain ! muttered Dob Laws
leax fannly.

I oguers 1've pot lo light oot for a
new  section now,” said  Handsuma
Alf, between s teeth, ™ My crowd's
been wiped out, the cattle we run off
ure taken, 've got the mark of a
bullet on e, und 1 owe it all to vou !
1 had & safi retredt in the Wapit
Iills, and {ive hundred head of enttle
and horses stacked] away, readsy to
vun acrpes the border o fortune for
me. ou yosed 1wkl ont, You
brought the theriff of 'Thompeen thero
with Ins omfit- 7

o owglad we  di Bob
Lawless defiantly

Handsome Al showed his toeth ina
Bl VHIe LI

“Yeull be sorey Lefore lang, |
reckon.”™ he unswered, You'll have
time to be sorey you tovk 2 hand in
the game o e, I guess you'll last
for rome daya before you die ot
hunger or thirst, or the wolves get
you—and il your fricids lnd what's
lefv of you, the'[l have resson to
remember Al Curson, ™

o threw away the stump of the
cigarette, und went to the horses,

Frank Richards’ harse  squenled
puinfully ax the outlaw dragged hin
up from the grass. The animal was
deai lame,

* I guess vou'll go on the mustang,
Tichaurds," mottered Handsowe Al
*This erilter husn't a gollop left o
L,

1le picked up his rifle.

“You  villwn ! panwed  Frank
hoarsely. ** Let the horse loose !™

Hanelsome Alf laughed, and lovelled
his mfle.  Irank felv o pung at hLis
heurt as the shot rang out, and the
lame horse dropped in the grass,
ralled over, and squealed, and luy atill.

The outluw slung his rifla on his
hack, and released tho Mexican's mus-
tang fromi the trail-rope,

Then he seized Frank Richards, and
riised him ou the mustang's back.

Frank struggled feelly,

Buv lis hunds were bound; his
sirength was spent. Heedless of hia
fecble resistance, the outlaw stretched
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him, on his back, across the back of
the musiang,

His [aco wus upturned to the blue
sky of the sunny morning, his head
resbed in the mustang's rough manc.

Coolly, methodically, the outlaw
“ spread-eagled” him on tho mus
tang's bock, and bound him thers
with ropes. ; )

Frank's besct was like lead in his
breast.

Back into his mind came what he
had read, in some story of long ago,
aof Mozeppo--tho victim of a similur
vangennee—bound upen & horse, and
sont adrifr in the ITungarien plains,

That was to be his fate now,

Mazeppa-like, bound on the haorse,
he was to be agnt forth into the
boundless wilderncss of the Canadian
North-Woest. .

Even now, he could scarcely believe
that the rufian, hafled, defrated, re-
vengeful as he was, could really intend
to consign him o such a fearful doom.

But there was no sign of relenting
in Alf Carsn's suvage, awarthy face,

As roon um Frank was secured, he
turned his attention to Bob Lawless,

The rancher's son was stretched
upon the back of his horse, and bound
there with lengths of trail-rope, as
Frank Richards had been on  the
Moexican mustang.

The two chums could only move
their heada when the outlaw bad
finished, They looked at each othor
in silent despair.

Yet, even ut that moment, they felt
a throb of thunkfulness that their
vhum, Vero Beauclerc, had escuped
this fearful fate.

Oue, al louwst, of the ruthleas
ruffian's victimas had cluded his ven-

cance, Lenug  before  this, they
hoped, Beauclere was gafo with the
Mounted Police,

Donbtless ho was secking them—
they knew thal he would scek them—
that Rancher Lawless, too, would bo
tireless on tho trail, But tgrey had no

’f'fm mony long miles of traakless
desart lay between them and their
friends for the doomed schoulboys to
bopo for rescue,

andeome Al
grimly.

Not a glimmer of mercy woke in his
savago heart,

He was about to floe ever the Cas-
eade Mountains, into a region,
baflled and Leaten and .desperate,
ruined instead of cnriched hy his in-
cursion into the Canadian ranch-lands.
But the schoolboys who hed caused his
defeat wero to pay the penalty first.

' Bay your last good-byes,” ho said,
with a savage grin. “] guess you'll
be separated soon. And ms for your
pard—who's cscaped—some  day )
guess I'll come back tn the Thompson
Valley for him. They haven't seen
the lost of me in that scctiop.  He
ean wait. Bui somc day 1 guess i

ull send him on the same journey.™

Ho loosened his own horse, and
mounted. A black vulture swooped
aut of the morning sky, and settled on
a tree near ot hund, already attracted
by the carcase of the dead horse, and
waiting only for tho departure of the
riders to settle on its prey.

The sight of the hideous bird made
the fwo bound schoolbays shudder.
How long was it to be ere the wultures
of tho deserl wero claiming them for
pr;-iv r‘ d Alf

lundsome Alf waved his riding-
whip, and struck the mniustang Ea.
au;;lgo.blpwdon the flank.

o amimal squealed with pai
started: pain, and
, "CGood-bye Bob!" shouied Frank

hoarsaly.

surveyed them

* Good-bye, old chap!™
ek Lawla, - CwRe Ersced
The Califotniun rode afler the

muatang, lashing and lashing with
savage oruelty, till the maddoned
animal ruced away across tho plain
ot » frantic gallop,

Bob Lawles horse waa still motian-
less. Stretched helpleas on ita back,
Bob watched his cousin and chum till
the Muxiran mustang wad 8 mere
vanishing spol in the distance to the
north-west,

Handsomo Alf rode back to him.

The whi ranr: and lashed again,
and Bob's horse loaped away from the
eruel Jashes, driven off to the north-
oast.

By separato trails, widenimg over
farther me the horses galloped on,
tha chums. of Cedar Creek wero sent
adrift in tho wilderness,

Hondsomo Alf looked after them
till the two helpless riders had
vanished [rom sight, one to tho north-
west, one to-the north-east,

ITe laughed.

“I gucas that settles my score !" he
muttered, and he laughed agnin—a
laugh that had little mirth in ir.

Thon he wronched his horse's head
round, lashed him, and started at a

lop due west for the Cascado

ountains that loemed up shsdowy
againat the morning aky.

The 2rd Chapter.
Two on the Trall!

“I guess wo're beat !

It was Bergeaut Scott who spoke.

Thoe sun was at the zenith, shining
down upon the valloy of the Fraser

vor.,

From dawn Lo noon the North West
troopers had been secking “sign.”

That the Californian had crossed
the river with his prisoners thero was
no doubt, and, on the farther bank,
Rancher Lawless had picked up the
trail of four animals in a section of
soft carth u mile or two from the
river.

Four tracks which ho knew—those
of Frank's und Bob's horses, that of
the Californian’s amimal, and the track
of tho mustang belonging (o the dead
Mexican. The discovery of the tracks
renowed hope in the ranchet’s breast.

But it was illusory. The tracks
\ralli:iuhcd on a section of hard, rocky
soil,

Far and wido they sought for fresh
“aigu.”’

But il. was not Lo be found.

Whether the Californian
hvaded mnorth, east, or west,
could not even guees,

Thera was no sign on the barren
rocks to guide them.

For hours and hours they sought,
the parly separating fur and wide
in the quest of “mgn."” At noon
they met aguin, fatigued and dis-
wppointed, and read their ill success
in enc another's faces.

“I guess we're beat!" said the
North West sorgeunt gloomily, *'The
Eu.nm'u up, runcher! That firc-bug

as got away!"”

“With my son and iny nephew !"
said Runcher Lawless hoarsely.

“1t's durned hard ! anid Sergennt

had
they

Scott, *If there was the ghoest of
a trail, we'd kcep an with you,
rancher. 1 guess 1'd give & quarter's

pay to have Handsome Alf at Ltho end
of a rope. DBut there's no ' sign,’
and thero's a hundred direclions to
choosa from. We're beat !’

The rancher nodded.

Vere Beauclere looked at
anxiously.

There was no “aign,"” no clue to his
comrades who had vanished into tho
wildorness—into the unknown. But
Boauclere was grimly determined that
he wauld not 1 bagk, So long a»
life remained him; he would not

ivo up the search till he hatl found
E:- comrades or. lesrned their fate.

He was resolved upon that, and
he knew that his father, if he
heen there, would have approved of
his resolve,

_ Burely the rancher was not think-
mf of turimng back?
e wos soon relieved on that point.

“You have your duty Lo do,
sergeant,” said Mr. Lawless quietly,
“You've done all you can on this
trail, And I guces that if I come
upon Alf Carson ] sha'n't want any
help. He's alone now, and if I find
him man to rman, that's all I ask.
You've got We
sy good-bye here,

Beauclerc breathed more frealy.

The sergeant -hesitated,

“1 rockon iU's os you asy, rancher,”
ho answored. ‘“If you should come
on tho man, yon don't need any help,
I guess, But do you think there's s
chanee 7"

Mr. Lawless smiled faintly.

“No,” he said frankly. *“The
chance is small enough, if there is
one. But I cannot return to the
ranch, and tell my wife that 1 have
left her boy in the wilderneas. And
my nephew—his father trusted him to
me. [ cannot turn buack !"

Sergeant Beott nodded,

“Take this lad back with you,”
added the rancher, "and 1take a
moasago for me to the ranch. Give
my poor wife what hope you can.
'l‘mr keeping on—Heaven may help
me "

“I'm not going back, Mr. Law-
legs,” naid Vero Beauclerc quietly.
“I'm keeping on with you. The
sergeanl will give my father a
wessage that I am safe. Lon't Llell
mo to go; I shall havn to disobey
you. I'itn going to find Frank and
Bob, or die here in the wildernces
searching for them."”

The rancher glanced abt him. He
read the determination in Beau-
clero's pale, handsome face, and did
not nutter a word of oppasition,

him

“¥You'rs right, bov," he said
gimply. “ Bob would huve said the
same 1n your 'place, poor lad — ar

Frank, cither. Your fathor wonld
consent i ho knew, as 1 would.
You shall keep on.”

“T guoss it's a wild-goose chase,
but I wish you luck,” suid the
sergeant. “You've got hundreds of
miles of rock and ioountain, plain
and desert, without a white man
inside s weck's ride, if you go on.
But I wish' you luck—and luck may

turn out your friend. Anything 1
can do lo help bufore we ride?”

" You can Timd thoa bay o rifle,
and give me whal provisions you
cun spare,’” said the rancher.

“That’s easily done.'

A quarter of an hour more, the
North Wost troopers wero riding on
the buck trail.

They had done all that was possible
in the pursuil of the last survivor of
the rustler gang; but he had vanished
without a clue inle the trockless
wilderness, and their duty called them
elsewhere. \

The rancher did not need their aid.

If fortune befriended him, and he
camo up with the Culifornian, he
could depeud on his own rifle and
his own strong right arm.  And Beau-
clere was with him they would be
two to owme if they vame upou the
otiemy. .

The acarlet-coated troopers dis-
appeared lo the south, on the long
ride buck to the ‘Thompson Valley.

Mr, Lawless sat on o boulder, und
drew quietly and thoughtfully ut his
pipe, as he watched them disappear
in the hazy distance.  Vere Beauclerce
waited for him to apeak.

1o was thinking decnly. )

He looked up at lust, and smiled
faintly as he met the boy's gquestion-
ing cyesd.

“It's o wild-goose chnse, lad, as
the sergeant said,” he muttered.
“The cunningest Redskin in  the
gection couldn't hope to irack out
Handsome Alf now. Dut 1 guces
I've still got hope. There's luck—and
thera's DProvidence, We're keoping
on!"

“Yos, yea!”
“You're warn out, wmy ponr fad !
YT can still vide,” waid Beauclere,
“and I'll ride till 1 fall, looking for
my friends "

The rancher nodded and rean,

“Thera's no guide—-nn clue” he
raid. ** But you know that Handsoma
Alf was in the north.west ance—uw

Id thicf there at the mines. 1 guesa
o may be lighting out for his old
slamping-grounds, and that way lica
across iﬁo Cascade Mountains. Ilo's
got friends there, 1 reckon—rustlcers
like himself, There's littla to choose,
but we'll ride to the north-west, and
hope. "' ;

And they mounted thoir horses, and
rode forward.

4 e 4
8 “Th&MMth Chapter.
Bob Lawisss' m
A volture!” cxclaimed Vere
Beauclere.

Ho raised hin hand, and pointed.

The day was druwing to a close, the
sun, in & blaze of purple and gold,
was asinking behind the Cascade
Mountaine, From the Reckies, to the
east, dark shadows were stealing.

Against the red of the sky the
vulture in the distance desconded like
a black sireak.

Beauclere remembered the scene he

had wimessed, whore the dea
Mezican lay, and shuddered as he
pointed,

The vulture, littla more than s black
spock in tho distance, desconded with
a swoop, and vanished from sight.

Rancher Lawloss drew {he brim of
his Stetson hat to shade his eyes, and
loaked.

Another and another Llack dot op-
poared ngainst the red sunsot. y

Vulture after vulture was gathering,
and on the same spot.

The rancher knitted his brows.

“ A dead deer, or 8 wolf,” he mut-
tered, ' Or—or n hores, perhaps. Or

He did not finish. )

The thought was in his mind that
perhaps it was one of those whom he
wur soeking that drew the wvultures
from the sky.

“Ride on!" he muttered.

The horses were weary, the riders
were weary. And the vultures, specks
in the distance, were far away, But
the rancher and Vere Beauclore urgad
on their wcary animals to a gallop.
Before them lay a sandy plain,
patched with tufis of wiry serub, with
the mountains in the distance, Handy
dust was churned up from the beating
hoofs. as the horses galloped on,

Fast, but not fast enough for their
impationce, they dashed on, and more
clearly the vultures came on their
sight, bird aflter bird settling down
from the heavens, Some unusual feast
was nttracting the vultures down from
fur and near.

Close by o patch of serubby bush,
an object lay on the plain, dimly dis-
cerned ot firat, but-clearer und clearer
Lo the view an the riders dushed on.

It was a fullen horse.

And ns thuy came nearer, they saw
that there was a rider on ita back—
& rider siretched on the horse's back
from mano to tail, and evidently
bound there, for he did not move.

Beauclerc’s heart throbbed,

He knew the fato that the outlaw

‘tultures hnd drawn them to the apot,

had planned for his chums, and in
which he was to have shared, had not
hia blacl horse saved him.

e knew pow that it was one of
his ¢oinrades who lay there, bound 10
tho fallon horse, surrounded by the
carrion birda,

The horse was slill moving feebls,
kicking as o wvulture ventured toon
ggair and scoring back the obscenc

ird.

Round the fallen auimel a more or
more of the filthy birds were gathered,
squatting in a circle, waiting for its
death. For the carrion bird will not
touch a livimg animal. It will sit and
watreh for hours a fallen deer or horse,
waiting for life to be extinct beforo
venturing to plunge its foul beak into
the earcoce,

Round the fallen horse they sat and
watrhed and croaked, in a hideous
circle of doom.

Clatier! Clatter!

Rancher Lawless blazed off his
revolver in the air as he cameo gallop‘:

mhLE e Bletaislt14
) savage, uncouth
¢ries, the vultures scattored.

They dild not fly away, however;
but scattered to s short distance,
where they settled down again—to
wait,

Beauclore Hung himself from his
horse,

“Nob!" he cried horsely.

He ran to the fallen animal and the
unronstious rider on ita back.

It vens casy o seo what had hap-
pencd 1o the horse, It had put an
unwary {oat inlo a gopher's burrow,
and fallen with a Lroken log. Faor
maty o long hour the wretchad
animu!l had lain on the ground, wne
uble to mave, while the vultures
patherod round i, and waited [or 1ts
death,

It was Bob Lawless wha was bhound
upon its back, and he was insonsible.

Tha rancher anatched out his hunt-
img-knife, and cut through the lengths
of rope with a steady band,

His hesrt was full.

One, et least, of the viclims had
been found; the vulturcs had been
the guide to the rescuers. But for the
sight of the foul carrion birds settling
down on their proy the rancher would
never have seen the fallen horse at
the distance—the rescuers would hare
ridden on without passing closo

enough to sen it. The sight of tho

i un and
in upy, ang, with

save, at least, one of the viclims
of the rustler’s vengoance.

Gl Javlie wen b, ey I
fi L . &n
y'aufrm lacaa 1'g!'l:i-s' lipe—his sun.

scorched face was bathed with cool
waler,

He was unconscious, and utterly
exhausted ; but he lived, The ranchor
realised, wila deep thn.nkfulne-us‘, that
he lived—that he would liva! There
wera tears in Beauclerc's eyes as lio
bathed the unconscious [ace,

Tho rancher loft him for a few
moments, taking his rifle. The crippled
horse was kicking feoebly in pain; and
there was uo help for it. A mereiful
ballet through the brain put it out of
its misary.

Bob Lawless' eyes opencd.

Ife turned o wild stare upon the
face that was bonding over him.

The unfortunate lad tried to collect
his thoughta.

“ Cherub!" ho whispered.

Beauclere pressed his hand.

“It's 1, Bob—it's I, dear old fellow!
And  your father—your father's
hero !

' Father !"

Tha rancher bent over his mon.

“Don't move, Bob—rest, my dear
boy! Thank Heaven we found you—
thank Heaven for that!"

*J—I suppose I'm not dreaming!™
whispered m * Jt—it's really you,
popper, and—and the Cherub?”

*Yes, yes, my boy.”

“The villain—he bound me on the
hotse, und drove it loose,” muttered
Bob. " How long—how long wus I
on the horse's back "

*Ouly this day, Bob.

“It seemed like a lifetime.” Tlob
Luwless shuddered. * And —und when
the horia fell—1'd lain here wecks
it seemod—wecks.  And  the—the
vultures i

He closed his eyes, shuddering.

* Safe now,” whispored DBeauclerc.
“Bafe now, old chap.”

Ha was thinking, with on aching
heart, of Frank, ut it was much to
huve found one of his chums.

same thought came into Bob's
mind, as hig brain ¢leared. lle opened
his cyes apain,

“Frank! You'vo found Frank?"

N-no.”

“l1le put him on the Mexican's
mustang--his own horse went lame,
and Handsome Alf shot it. Ile's on
tho mustang—he was driven off to
the north-west this morning.”

“Weo shall find him," said the
rancher.

He had little Lope, but he rpeke as
hopefully as he oould. DBlind.«kance
bad givent him back his son; he Pould
scurcely hope that chance woukd so
stand his friend again. But he ipoke
hopefully, to comfort the sraru-out
boy who lay weakly in the blanket,
The sun sank lower behind the moun-
tains. At a short distance the wvul-
tures croaked and gabhled. Bob
Lawless drank deeply st the pannikin
ic.gf water Beauclero held to his parched
ips.
“Poor ald I'rank!”™ he muttered,
"“"We've got to find him, father, and
the man with the car-rings. He rode
west for the mountains, We'll find
him vet. But Frank—Frank first—"
"tI_),on't talk now, Bob. You must
rest.

Bob lay silent, still aipping the
water. lle had been through a feur-
ful experience, but rescue had come in
time.  Already, as the cool water
trickled down his parched throat, he
felt symptoms of his strength re-

It was some time before the rancher
ollowed him to speak. Lhen, silting
up on the blanket, leaning on Beau-
clerc's supporting knee, l3ob told what
had happened since Ilandsonie Alf
had crossed the Fraser with his
prisoners, From what ho conld teil
of the route the Californian haod

Aollowed, and his description of tho

bluffa where the cutluw had camped
the previous night, the rencher mode
his calculutions, 1
“That's west of here,” the rancher
smaid  at lust. “"Your horse. had
brought you n good wany miles; Bob,
beforo he broke his leg in tho
wopher's hole. We've got to find tho
place where you camped, und from
vhere, it's possible we moy pick up
the mustang's wrail,  It's a chanee,
anyhox. As soon as you can.sit a
harse, wo'll sturt.  You cosin rido
double with 1leauclere. Demon will
carey two casily enough,™
“I con ride now,” said Bob, man-
fully. “Give me & hand up, Cnerub ;
we're not going to lose & ninute.”
The rancher nodded asscnt.. DBob
Lawless needed rest; but every
minuto was precious if Frank Richards
was 1o be sought for and save<t, L'he
rancher liftod hup to the saddle af Lhe
black horse, and Beauclere mounted
bohind him, to hold him in hid 'place.
Under the red sunset they - started

.wesiwurd; and behind them, almost

before they were clear of the spot, the
vultures sottled upon the doud horse,
with discordant cries.

The sun sank lower, and vanishied
behind the mountains; stars caing
out in a clear eky. In the starlight
they pushed on; shead of them now
wos a line of low bluffs, o guide to
the spot where the Calfornian had
camped the night before.

By the glimmering starlight they
found the cainp at last, It was casy
enough to identify, for the skelcton
of a ﬁpne lay there--picked clean and
white by vulture and coyote.

“Frank's horse," auid Bob, with a
shiver.

The rancher diamountexd,

By tho spring it was easy to pick up
trucks in the ygrass, old as they were—
easy enough to the experienced plains-
man, cro were tracks of coyoted
and prairie-dogs amoog the others;
but rancher found the throo trails
that led away from the spot—Bob's,
and Frank's, ond that of the Califor-
nian. But beyond the fringe of ler-
boge near the spring was dusty, stony
soil, where no "sign " remained.

3ol looked up eagerly as hia father
came back 1o the camp. Beaaciero
had ataked out the horsos -by the
spring, and cut waaod fron: a stunted
cedor by the water's edge for 8 camp-
fire. The fire blazed out with a ruddy
glow, as the rancher cumne back after
socking the "“sign ” an the plain.

**Any luck, popper?”

“We know tho direction at least,"
anid Mr, Lawless quietly,  “lIn the
duylight we may be able 10 pick up u
trail; and at loust we shall never

ive up the search till we huve found

rank, or learoed what has become of
him. We can do nothing now; wu
nust reat hero till dawn.”

In silence the three alo thoir supper
round tho camp-fire, and then rolled
themselves in blankets to sleep.
Their hearta were sching with anxirty
for the missing schoolboy, whont
they feared, with a bitter fear, that
they would never sco again. But
thew slept at last—the slecp of weari-
nesd.

Where was Frank Richards?

Somewhere m the darkness of tha
wilderness was the Mexican mustang,
wandering ot will, with the scheol-
boy Mazepps bound to hisn bacls,

TUE EXND.
fBe awre you dan’t misx ‘At the

Eleventh Hour!" Next Monday's
finc talc of Fravk Richards & Cu.)

o~
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A SPLENDID TALE

INTRODUGTION.
TED MARTIN, jalroldeader of the
IMters, and Ins seeond  in command,

KITTO, with the patrsl, reseve 4 blind
satlor pained CAPTAIN BOWERS from
w Emall arland, where Tie s cnb off by the
tide, Foliowing on this the Ottem and a
pratrol of darre] Giutdes, under the command
of MISS BWETTY HANSON, take part at
A tomrnuwment Welan givea u prewnchk
dispday  the seauta and  Zides  glve o
diaplay o ssaiteraflt Wihilde  the twa
patroldeaders, Ted gml Betts  am riding
in an cernplane w0 o reward for the
disprlay, thes aptain Wowers on the
ke I the aea, They eeturn 1o camp,
aod Mr MHepdren sels off alane s oipter
view Mhe hlhind sodbar, Ted Martin and
hitte peeover ther bnat, wil discover 1o
14 message frem Mr. Hemilron te the
et that e as been Kidadpped aned s
o b Keptoa prisaner, Later,  whilst
Hatening oitenhe Captuin Nowers' shack,
thes hear the old s=atlor threatening in
il emmienne gnkpown ta them

WhRe wearclioe the islaml, Ted Muartin
Al Ritke witneas a0t willl otlasees,
whech s nterrnpted by Lloedbgnnile, A
wonmded man and the hounds myatep)-
ERLTEN i||.>.'1|‘|"1'.|' anel the coonts Adrecover
thotr produable reteeat inoan undorzronnd
LAY

Aiy

(Now read on.)

Mr. Hendron Discovered.
Apd the e sl as wel,

“Yeay v ow o penson hat s ot
lrrvulln\-i.‘l'ml. ctoppitge siheantly  fors
ward, “Theso giles are ook, Jack,
atd therw 1sn'v un eurthly chance of
Lreukng thum open !

Ritto was not conscious of any very
bitter disappoinument over that, for
the upening uf those garas nught well
Hwi mertiinge thodo bloodhoudds @ but
apparently Lad had forgotten abwut
them.  Huo owan sull creeping forward
pash the gales, presently pulling g
wily & jerk, for the remames of what
ust have onea been soumihmg of «
fary luy righn i fronu of hiae.

“Eort Howse ! e mutlered.
“Yau've heard of i1, Kitte, "

Jurk nentdied. Vaguely he remem-
Lerod- buviige heard that thers was a
ruitwed butlding on White Gull Island
huown as Iort House, but he had
inmned that  only truves of the
wasaivis walis remained.  listead, the
building wus ulmost intuct, us far aa
the owaide wenl, and Juck become
opanly vxvited,

‘Those gutes wo just passed.  he
whispered, " parhaps they lead 1o the
verlars or dungeons of Lhis piace.”

"1 expact so.  Yes, thoy must,”
Ted answered, laking in the lin of
things with & pracmisd eye.  *'I'hat
wasked searip noksn live in Ford
House. "

And the hounds ws well,” added
Ritto, a hitle brearhloasly. i

dead cerlaan o my mind that the in
juredd sailor 35 there now, wnd——
Maya'v Mr. Hendron be there, too®

The piestion was startling, for Ted
was thinking exactly the saue thing,
The masked man had obviously made
a prisoner of the suilor, 8o why not of
the scoutmaster’ i':»'er.!,'l.hi::g poultes]
wr ot and Ted Marin showed the
valne of quick action.

“Uomwwe on, Kitte ! he whispered,
W den't leave this dsland until we
kow o bit more than we know now,
Don't make « sound, ald chup!”

Juel wian't likely 1o do that if he
eould help i, for onee the masked
mun heard them, it was protty essy
work  puewing  thut  those  blood-
hounds would be relrased apain, In
view of that the sconts picked up the
firat {wa stonl sticks they camo across,
then, with an anxions oye on Lhe
moon wiad the clouds, they vrept for-
ward.

Within a few minules Lhey had
younded Fort House, to discover that
one wing of it had an uninterrupted
view of the open sea, and it was theo
that both wnuts pulled up dead.

The fuintest of sounds caught their
aatrs, the sound that someona mighe
b making au atlempl 10 saale & wall,
The chums crouched down amongst

tha undergrowth, o]
silenen,

The sevapung soun died  away,
there was a woment of  breathiloss

stapepae, e g oo voige ranz ot
e the Jowest of whispors:
SWhe g thee T
The guestion,
hinu.'

Ha it wus P e,
{hie

st o g are el el
Muorvtie wiag on bas feen inon Masi.
“Ae Mendrmn, s that vou

Huosh ' Yoo ' ame the anewe
L't make sou 1, bur Disre
evervihe | I wmoa | SN S ELT R TR
a cdungean Lere a0 Forr anee—an
least, 1 belisve s Fort House !

[ I bpvuthed Twl.

Whe my gaoler e T haven't gl
farntest wdea, wont o Mro Hendron,
e s bodver vene thar ever, " but nn

atteinpt has becn wmade 1o harm e
Food g poshed iate s ool) v ey elay
ﬂ.lld (EEFI &3S LR oL SR G S C S R ”I"_' IRAISEHN

bl

; .'.!g;lll!‘.',

il

The seoutmasivr spoke very clearly,
although  the chums conld por el
where nis vowee canre frogn, aned ar
swoent dead against the wrain soth hoth
lady to leave Mr, Hoewdron a prisoner
for o momuent ]ul‘.gm‘ thun wis 1 s

sy, Thev bath stood where the
wepe o and Mre, Hendreon st higaoe
Vewts able to s them, for be ?-[IYH'H‘
THETIR

“Take ewvepn Mo sl
kg e 1w leave the
pehined,” e lige wo arel pleare
sl That ey opelor
Muartin

Very wood, s

Ted wrd Jock 1 awe s, bhen
[ivem at, il ralyellogs
cmetions atirrang them, Thee would

have wiven moeh for sometiing 1o
happen which wonl] have prevenred
M'r. I“r'[hll'lr'li':-m |1|-JJ;'.: carrns|

vt Naethuge Toohed Tike Duippenns

vy

gy
A

' L) .-
DA ITTTH

Batte, “ What about hacking a b, !.
and p.rvl.l'ing !hl,)fd‘ rieks hetween nus |
angd the shore  We might be able to |
wateh them then without being scen,”

Trvil's unswer whis Lo Fulrfnlh' #“\‘Illi}'.
ared (e st defed back agam, to be
swallowed up i the darkiess,

In Fort House!

The two scouts were nol to spend
the naght alloat, for they had seareely
gal their baat to seaward of same
roecks when the moon hroke through
the elouds again, showing the three
suilars movitg away alene the -ands,

“Makm'  for Captain Bowers'
rottage, Ly thoe fuok of 100 Ued ex
clatned. W amiehl lave Known
they wouldn't attempt {o land on the
|I.]a.|||1 HR.IiH ir_h:n]_.'hll fi':r !'nl'_\' l."_lllitill.'f. |
der it without a boat 17

“Jove, ne ! Ud feegotten abont the
tde vising wnd eavering the rocks,
What's the neat move, Ted *"

“ Lt thent get well away, then we
make for the oI .il:ti R u]n:li! re-
parteg for davhreak tn-morrow '

This last filost of Ted's was much
e 1o the Wk of both of then,
and a very short time lator the beoat
had een sofely beached, and they
were on their way at the doubile tn
thes .

The plessuve switle el the rest ol
they ter Pateal wreeted "eei’s start-
Iing vews abwont My, Flendea vcan bo
1 naed,

‘T |]l-|'fu--l \\I]"l‘:l "Il"!"[{ soveral
wands of artwheels ™ n his jor,
lving np 1o las repilatien as
Jerah ™ fas It unfortunnte
cramgh e fimsh his TJIF'T aue i the
eemane of e e,

sull, vonne Walson didn’y tronble

mich phout that.  Mr, Hewdron wan
sife aml wonld be back with them
contt after Jis break, and nothing clse
Tl ot

THE ISLAND PRISON!

"'l am being kept a prisoner here 1" calied Mr.

sooutn crauchad In the undargrawth,

their socoutmastar had ‘' disappearsd,'’

Hendron, to the iwo l
tno Fort House that

So

fur

ablan

It ia ulterly dmpessible me o
oscnp,  though, for there hnze
tron bars io front of e wandow

“AWea'll soon utteind T them,
broathed Thed,

“Yes;  from outside  you  conld
manage toocut throngh dae bars, but
it would be utter madness for you to
atiemipt it pow. There are 1 hugo
nutnber of Bloodbounds 1o thas baild-

ing, and if onee they gob ot von,
Martin, Heaven Lnows what wonld
h-‘|.|11‘k.'tl oL don't like the idey of your

bemg on the island or all toonight, so
YRl haed hetter Kot onwen, ™

CAnd—and leave you, sir "

Yes: lesve e unul the morn-
i, eanne Mre, Hendran's anawer,
I you attempred s oreseun tomnght
thern would be bloodshed, and 1 wm
not going to risk that, I have every
reason to belicve that my gaoler will
lrase tho asland during the mght, so
if yvou come hiere with o strong party
8t daybreak, xou cun get me outr ot
this cell with hivrle (iffeulty and verr
little risk, ™

* Bnt—but-—"

“That's whar | osash yeu to de,
Martin," iuterrup o Mr, llendron,
(o buek o the amp now, and re
turn at daybreak.”

thomgh, «o tho two scouts had to creep
wway through the malergrowth, for
divect arders have g Lo obeyed,

They crept baek  to their  bnat,
laiwhed  her,  aanl  scnlled  silently
away Just as u bliek bank of cloud
;mrtiulf:\' obaured the moon,

The Light mannged 1o show through
for brief moments, =0 1t was cisy
ctiought to seer wo ocours far tho
simrl'; “ll'l]‘ HES 1|1|'}' WOre JeLrieg |h|-
beach, Ted bucked water,

“dack, can you see suything

Ao erowed on the sicada _\'I.'F\E..

Ted atrmined lug eves, vaiting for
the moon o shie agaire e digd, for
an instant, revealing a party of threes

men crouching amon e sandlnbls
Maring oul 1o sed,

“Those sailors agaimn hircathed
Kitto,  “They've watching the slaml,

of course !

= Perhaps  they
another landing,”

" Well, we shall know before long,
atiawored Ted grimly, “for von and 1
are potng to sk an this boat, drils
ing abhaut, undl those seoundveds clear
alf. L' net leavine Mr, Hendron
where b 1= ff those <ailors moan o
land on White Gall Telandg agam "
“T'm with you in thal I whispered

ean muke

Of course, there wos very little sleep
foor the Ofrers that weht, for Ted had
them running about all over  the
plae  ruking up o rescuc-party, the
policestation: heing the lust spot to
b wisinsd, There Ted - story waus
seqreely crsdited, amil the Jewder of
the trters wis o little nertled s still,
le gamed his pusnt, which was o
lave o aouple of coustables detailed
te join she s,

Tod wlso rempembiersd o hsive o
miessingre at Tty Hatison’s home by
prashne wonote under the door, for he
Lovew Liow ansaons the patrolleader of
tle Robins was oboor Mr. Hendron.
Thon the busy tght came to an oo,

Woll before the Arst strenks of doy-
lighe w party nearly lifveen strong
coopt down to the sands, most of them
lisherimwn, a hardy set of men, who
wonld b likely to go through with a
thitng onee it wus started,

There were sevoral stoul boats avail-
abile, gl led by the Otter's own boat,
it was quita an impasing little flcet
it set out at the Lirst moment thers
Wi trawe of devlight,

Swiftly and sibently Ted showed the
way o the Nty Janding-cove whern
thy fight had taken place, and one

"one thing wa

alter another the boats were beached.

The light he '
deal, althoug! ER ®

matter to eor

e | T

the rorue-pa
“I'm osuro
to Kitto. !
been let Ie
heard, ¥
have youy
Jitto w)
nf the sl
thr-rn woH sy
frergrian
(e {8
A a|'uil'i
them ta o
Tedd pulles
“The ya
Al the
“ Hump!
lovked  Jas———x

ready o o,

As the «sber 4th, 1920
made ut all,
1 rontiue I Magpific.nt New
did o al & i i y
flashing the Adveniure Story
cleetrie torch v

The light wa.
:ll(\p‘iru{ rave A
weuld have bee
it, and within

narrawed 1o it

Tea Martin pnmhf:-_-m
with Jack close of

suddenly they came=

Ted caught at the
door apened, as ramly ©
done,  Then one of 1F=
cager  than  cautinusEs
against 1he donr, and ser=
agninst the wall,

The notse of the erash
back from the walls i e
echo, and the resous pariy =
anvionaly Neat oa sound  and
the crazh, though.

Tod stepped quickly  forward,

fined himsnll in what appeared to ba

R dungean-ikes  cellar right  under
‘et Hengs, andd almest ran inte
annther  similar eomipartment,  Take
the firsl ane, that was emprr, and

the patrol leader of (he Otrers Innked
uneagy,

Un the spur of the moment be
shoutad at the tap of his vaire:

“Mr. Hewldron, where are vou?"

The worda cams in s veritable
vear, helped by the ocho, but that waa
all the unswer there wan  Fort
Hanse was as silent as the grave
otherwise,

"W most make s search of the
whole plice, constable ™

“Yes, of vourse —-""

Y Yon come along with me, Kitrg,"
added Ted. “We'll find that spot
where we were laet night when wa
talked to Mr. Hendron. That'll give
us a clue, perbaps, as lo where he
was,"

The st was easily found, and the
elue was rendy waiting for them n
the forin ol a heavily-barred window
scarcely a yard ubove ground. Tod
dropped 1o his knoes and  pecred
between the bars, an exclamation of
atnuzement. and anxiety leaving his
lips at the same moment,

*Why, we've just come [rom thst
coll ! Kitte, Mr. Heudron las dis-
apprared again !

“He--he must be in Fort House
somewhere [

Jack aspoke in desperation, for it
was just tnaddening 1o think they had
found the scoutmasier onee, only 10
lose him aguin.

Certainly, the scouta had ot becn
o blame, for Mr. llendron had given
them the order lo leave him overs
night; but that did not prevent the
whole thing making the chwas des-
perate.

They reced back into the ruined
building, 1o find the rest of the
rescuc-party  searching every nook
and c¢rannv of the place.

“And there's not a aign of uny-
une " cricd the constable. ' If this
is a trick on the part of you boy:, it's
likely (v pruve & comly one, | can
tell you!™
Ted shrugged his shoulders. Tl
consliable, who was speaking so a
surdly, waos the sume sclf-salislied
dividuael 'Ted had taken a dialike
once bwfore, so the patrolleade:
fused to argne.

He¢ whealed round, and, with

| and the rest of the Otters, (e

searched the whele place.

The blankest failure was the
reward, for not o trace of A
dron, nor the musked man,
dogs enuld be found anywhe

**And that injured sailor,
Kitto, “ hu's gone, too!”

Ted did not. answer. F
ot him he could not think

lanation to it all, althoug

itterly angry with bimeel
haviug lefu & sentry on the
wateh the islamd all-night.

Still, there was nothi
gained by thinking of that™

Ted was far too sensible » -
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heodically, :
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etim of & siitvera to lw
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the Hungarian plaingh <l wi
“int was Lo be s (ato now. ts willi bhier
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dnseppa il Lonl forth i

vead,
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geanet—
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s i
7 1 as he was, eould - e
n%::.f::gn hip 1@ such B I\f“gh ‘Hu.td " :ll:;
]gm. there was no $1IgH Kl?' 4 s oY
’ - ape, 4L )
AL 1?:::&:5\\'-"& tho signal that

As soon He N sy Alen e aned
srnod his uth:u_tmu_f;:’ :rn]gr:il:'mi weross the
The ranchers ih" v Bearcely had Lhey
pon the back "'E 1‘; the last of the uuder-
here “'!1],‘ ]L"’l[“"' they saw the raft, o
feank Richards 50 ok Jashed 1o
dexiean ""”“i““?n-.-, aud there was sone-
The two chill

] dn W et
-,‘“.‘“'IH };”“ ‘wevict. by the leok of 1"
st =

R tdn""‘“-"r in mtense Seiternont.
HEIED vw ATe drifting dnto the bay.
"‘“’,'{' i gt our boat 7"

u 1.‘11101“.5‘

: just us quickly aa you know
chumline v o ehied {uu'?c Tedo " Bringe
th¥er rownd to this sido of the islud [
Jook was awny like lightning, and

a vory hittle later he Lind the bhoat
rovnd to where the rest of the putrol

were waining 3 then a raving stroke
wee sl for the raft,

Beareoly a0 conple of  miindes
elapsed before the sweounls were level
with 1he homesumde craft: then per.
T the bipgest surprise of the whele
mysery day in frond of them, for
there wae Mre [Teudron Ivine boond
on the raft, and next o him owas the
sailor that Lhe masked wan bhad cut
tlow s,

Ted never furcot Lis celief as he
sprane i ta the raflt, Then s fow
stushes  of his jack-koife had N
Hendron free, and the yonng scout-
tretater was witting ep, starigy ab oo
}”lll. na iII[JuHI‘II s Lo,

S Murting this taoall simgply Lewil-
dering 17 he suid vagieely, t Last
wmeht, after you left me, [ wemn to
."i!"'i] i” 1}“'”. L]lJIPgL'”:J UF 1 FJI;U'*'.
This puming 1 owoke to fied mivsell
on ths ratl, Denned and helpdess. 1—
I must have beon drugeed by some
a3 my sleeps This sailar siys
the sune- thing heppened to o !

‘oot did, mntes," muttercd the
his swarthy, evil fuce badly
ety L know nothing at all afier
I went to sleep in the undergrowth
bevanuse the tide hod visen too |]j|.l:|;|
for mo o get binck over the rocks,
A nee end o w hulf-duy’s outing on
the daland 17

ariilem
BibEiiT,

SO, we raw you dund on the
whand ol right,” ssid Ted. ' The
polree will wrnt 1o hear your  count

of 1, though.™

The sailor darted 2 guick glanee at
Ted, then lapsed into silenes, and bie
wik ruther [orgatten by tho sconts,
who were al] cars Tor Mre, Hoeudron's
acvaunt of what had happoened,

Raully, the scoutmasier hud
Little o tell.

He bad already writien on the floor.
Liewtrds of the boiat how o masked mun
had sprung st hin boat as he was
un the point of landing on White Gull
Taland, had stanmied hon with o heavy
Llow on the head, and then bound
hite hand und foot while he wus sUill
PNECO SO,

very

* After thol he rowed mo romind to

what T thonght Lo b the south of
thee pannd, and then I was taken to
thee dungeson, ™ sand Mreo endron.
‘l' 1[\:;" tha rest, you know as much us

o,

“ And-—and you haven't the faintosl
wdean whe the minsked man s, sird”
“Nat the fainiest, Martin- —""
“Waoll, awwd what  abourn yon
Mashod Ted w e wounded suilor.
“You ocun answer thot tuestion if
your want lo—you and  your three

pads, aid Blind Coplain Bowers !

Thee siilor died uot open bis mouth,
and there was nothing w be rend in
s foee. so Ted warned impauently
fromn him,

Wil you corne into the bont, sir 27
lie asked Mr. Hendron.  We can
tow the raft wshors  This satlor had
better go Lo the hospital at once,

hadn't he "

Me. Uendron glineod  at the
wonnded nan and podded, for the
sailor was hadly cat abont, although
he had made sotie sort of an aticmpl
o bipd up bis injuries. e scomed
reaidy  encigh o go o the local
hospital, and was waken thore by a
voupie of lishermen the moment the
ETR TR ]md 1]7:-|r bonl nshore. .-'Lfiur
that, Mr, Hendron was wt 4 loss (o
knew what 1o do.

“Of course, 1 wmast explain all that
has lwpoened 1o the polwe ! he ex.
clatnped, 7 Bul how anuch good that
will da, there's no saying. DPerson:
ully, I've o longmg 1o solve
miyslery ourselves,”

“Yen, rather, sr!”

And ta do that we'd hetler gel
al Captain Dowers, and thase chaice
friends of his you hnve been telling
e aboul,” went on the seoutlmaster,
A that we know at the moment is
thal the masked man B an ency of
Dowers and his gang, and noue of
them seemn 1o bue friends of ours,
Murtin, 'l just have o snack of
something 1o eat nip at the eamp, and
wosluien r&].'u-.\n. then we'll heard Cap-
tain Bower. in his coltuge aguin,
(More af the ceeittng tule in next

Mambuy's Bovs' IFRIEND. )

i

this |

dlMeulty, Al

On:einore at iy Lime [or me 1o write
this cnar eoluuin, and; as nsusl, therg
iv plenty to talk  abour, as next
Mouday's Hovy' Friznn will unturally
e up e it arsnal s!nmiunl_ ane that
takes a dov of "chatting” about.

Thers will be long iustalments of
cach of the three fine serials:
‘““THE LEAGUE OF THE B8TAR

AND CRESOENT !"

By John 8. Margerison,
“THE BOY WITH FIFTY
MILLIONS | "
By Victor Nelscn,
and
“THE MIBSING SCOUTMABTER "
By FRoss Harvey.
" THE AFFAIR OF THE POISBONED
camp,"
By Edmund Burton,

ia the next case to ho haundled by
fammous  Urant,  chaulTeur-deteetive,
and you can tale it from me, it 1s
a really exciting problem which will
kovp vou guessing from the bhegin-
ning right up to the lust fow lines.

“AFTER MANY DAYS!
By Owen Conquest,
is tho tile of the mnext Rookwood
yurn, 1y tho way, Lhis 18 the last of
the present excellent serics of Jimmy
Silver tules, but there are even butter
1o follow,
The
votitled :
AT THE ELEVENTH HOUR "
By Martin Clifford.

This also is the last of a series,
and apain there are even bLetter to

next  Backwoods tale s

Write 1o me whenever yon are io deubt o
Iptters should ba addroseed:
“The Editer, the Bove" Friexp The Fleetway
Oeoee, Farriogdon Streed,

¥
«1' a:‘

i

follow.  Nceording to onwr Engish
prumtuars, the adjecing good has buw
thrie  degrecs—good,  Detter,  hest,
The varns in the Ibovs” Frieno have,

London, EC 4"

for the last twenivive years, been
gl-tlmg hvllt'r: 1thn l]m\hlmn I TEEALS

arses, when will they be " best 7

{There s no proae for  onswering
this.—kEp.)

Have YOU had o shen st our
Telephone Comperition yet There i

one cach week, and that means Ten
Shillingy every weel for sone astuty

reader, Have a oy NOW., Tuen
1o page 524, 5 easy !
[ have fo tell you the ghul news

that it 1s «hil possible 1o ol w copy
of "TTHE HOLIDAY ANNUAL, " us
our publishers hive just a few in
band. The price ol thik popular book
is 6, and well worth twwe that
aimount,  Tios s one of the books vou
DON'T have to be o proliteer to ho
able to afford. DBuy a copy now Jf
s have not already  done ro-
makes w fine Christimas preseut for
children or grown-ups alile,

A SOOUT QUERY.

A friend up vorth asks me whiceh
band won the Trek Cart olfered by

the DBoys' Irigsn at the Jamborees
for the best plaving, ete, The price
was awarded 1o the 5h Lewishum

Troop, nnd all good wishes po with
themn in ther welldeserved sucevas.

i

dirmct lmfnctuz at wholesils
irces and SAVE POUNDS, e

‘orkd's finew mawies Toblo S
Grinds, Foitalile: Hernlewand f
exgulsival v coboutsd

hom Mlend-o-phomos
seloct from.  Grwod bargaing

Xy

opROn 9
H'nn R .: "‘."" P
Inec, CRITIATE S tiouy

days' riad,
Kﬁt' e Aned 4o ooelles
Lmhf Batiafactlon, or muncy
ded,  Sand

refun - genrd  for
beautifolly Hstrated ant catdogus

{mmediaie dalive

HEATH,

WATCH YOUR-
SELF GROW

by amng the Oirran Eystan,
Mr Udrigge reparts 5 inches ln-
croame; Dvivor E. F. 1 s Mr
Ketloy. 4 los.. Beaman QR
dale, 3} ina.  Jecommnnded hy
dretors, Patroniaed hy Army and
Nayy., No drugs, no appliances,
Bennd 3, mtampa for particulars
and £100 Guaranies to tho fiirran
Bystem, lepi, B M. P 17, Struud

Green Hoad, London, N. 4

NIOKEL

Ask your Muic
Dealer for Clar-
nico—the Caramel
Fox Trot—Price 2;-

EE5E52NCLARNICONEEEEEE

THE CHILDREN’S HOUR

“____and the good Fairy said to Eleanor; ‘what do you desire most?"
nd Eleanor answered promptly *Some

CARNICO

** please, because the whole family loves

-CREAM
or
“LILY ™

€LARNICO “LILY* CARAMELS
(with Almonds).

CLARNICO CREAM CARAMELS

CARAMELS

FATHER XMAS " LETA OOT' HIE

SEGRET

“ Pain's (i where 1 gat wiy Dggeat
Hargaine from, and | *leongly advise all
i Lo write maw fur thesr New Jibustrated
E Tl Firee of La
aacti's Pigeest Harialaos, for EKOW,
TEXMAR AMDAFTER, I'wt P'ree frnn §jl.
to E3=5 0,007 bt BATUs Kok apd Grnwns
fs Lip# of 8l) maes, Thiere arc Tonm of the
Tlggedt Dargains in Watchos, Jawellery,
Nickel Alarin aoi Woul Sirikine Clody,
aroiplivnsa, LeaTher s Farew Gonds, Tlasfyl
Ia, MNesallirs, Toye, Nopns Uapile, Hbs,, Big,,
i Write a letter ~r Posteard Now gjosl panr
cpann el address and the wond Calalgue wetl day

L—PAIN'S PREAENTS ROUSE, DEPT.
BLAETIN G

M digotd —FatheruZman |

IN B0 DAYE
Fo Appliances.  No Drugs.
Molvin Stroog Byatem KLVER PAILS.
culars and Testimoulals 1d, stamp.—Melrin
rong. Lid, (Dept. ¥.). 14, Bouthwack Bt., B K

Complote
5 ',- Course.

The

No Dieting.
Full

e

HOMI CIMOMATOGRAPHSA fraom £2.-—Neal Valus,
Jupt the prexent [nr Xnias
H,, Dean Cincina Ua, 94, Drayton Ave., W, Eabiug, London.

Frlua galore,  Lists frem, Desk

BOYS!
“DARE-DEVIL” AIR CUN.

Tho Dandiest
you o ahuot stratght, traim the ave, atd ciltivate fle
Judginont of aim,
uraml mpart
target-praciiee, compelitiane,

USE A

Alr tivn Extant ' 1w (1! W tearh
Fine lor birds,
shnating  boithes,

rats, rabinis, ele,
Bulendul tur  Indier

Just the thing far dull

evoninge,  Inierenting, fuscinating, aiveing. and i
structive, Comes o you, 1'""‘.;11,..!” With a supply of
shots, darta, tarceis, rte., arcurels packed, far 2.0, T %
aml 6, cxtra for parl carriago, direct drom THE
BOUTHERN ARMOURIEB (Dept. 28), 41,
MNewington Butts, LONDCN, 8.8, 11.

SILVER WATCHES

Delivered on First Payment of

@» N]_ ONLY. YOU HAVE
& & WATCH WHILST
PAYING FOR IT.

INTERESTING WORKING MODCLE FOR THE
LONG,EVENINGS AND CHRISTMAB! — Wurking
Model Bieann Engine 406, 1070, 3706, Model Steam e
mative, 196, Traek, Thl, por plecs, Hicel Track, 3id, ¢

Complets Elective Lighting uedr, 4 G,

Gent's  full-size Rallwa tlme : laruer mizg
keoaping Keylonn Loaver Walcn; Btoag Helt.-Htarthug Eleerrle Mawors, 6 9, /6, Powertn] Sheckite
Ii!:io] 8liynr or Oxydived Damp and Cotl, 350 1500 Honall Battores towork etther, b 3, Magneto
Duat Proof cesvs, plain dial, per- _xh-.-.hlnr Machine, vcomplete, 90, Camplate Elactrse Eyeln
footly balanced suprrior Layar Move- Lenmp, 1100, Madel Steam Moad Wageon, 227, Complen
ment, splendid timekerper, Friom for bleam Ratlway, 31, Large Eloefeie Ragdway 867, Matay
either pocked or wrist, lhj. each, Parts, 3;.. Waler Motor Partw, 3/.. Telegrapi, Partw, |05,
Luminvon disl (mop_t1mia 10 dark), Shorking Coal Faria, 305 Magnetsm or Clhembaal By perae
:} HE“' Ladles' Chein or Wrist, menta ‘a.'f*:. I?!ny‘_rflq.m-m-.;; Baat Engine, 5.6, Propelier

. fEILTA. Hole, cnmplele, 300 et Bowlar Firtings, Boo, Seale Meogol

¥Wa will wend elther of these Ruilwar Siwnal Parte, 4711 Laren Mount i Tuepals g.’ﬂ‘
walchea op recelpt of PO for B/ 4.Valt Dyname, ] Paodtape an all alre Ful, to |
Alenr rooelving Wateh you sond 9r 8 (balanes  copurnnl),  ORDER  EARLY —THE  MODFEL

furlber 2/-, sud promiss o pay the

woekly of funtbly (nstalmants. Por ENGINEERING 0., 3B, Quern's Rond, Axton Wirmingharn,

ensainiog 111 by

%"J?Pa”l-"ﬁr’,‘?f.'??ﬁ. (~ only, Flve years' warranty Haineoats, Trenche-
o avold diskppointment aend 2/ and &4, extra coala, Hanals,
rage at onos, No unplcasant inquiries. All orders Shoes,  Cutlery,
l'm-a-d i rotation, o Coistiumes, Ringe,
~ alches, ele, an easy Lerms, )
:ﬁ‘E LEVER WATCH coq worth, 5+ monthly ; o0’ waorth,
th {M Dept.) 10/- monthly, cte. Wrlte for

Free Catalogoe and Order

vu gtookwsll Green, London, 8.W. 8. CLARKE. NlckoLLs & COoMmBs, Ltd.. Victoria Park. London. 9 F ; ; Ord
B¢ : F inviiol. MASTERS. Lid. b
T i . nvited, t
= “ Curly Hairl'" * Mine corled st once,' writex Major, ree [ -~ .
T T Summers’ " Curlit © enrln atraightext hair, 115 216 - Eoo YO:J '!'AOK 85';5 I'PNFIIEE“NOE? ® Hope Storea. RYE. (Fitd.14m.)
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1o 18, Floet St.. London, Et 40 18 retnes | —CLIFFE PRINTERIKS, 30, ¢hiflu Road. Dradfurd, Yorke, 4 4. Tndporiat Bldpe:, Lodgaty Dlrent, 8.0, 4 Al applications for Advertisement Spaca
Teive (pont fren) a splondid Jirideh Made 1d-ct, PEOTO POSTCARDE OF YOURBELF, 1/5 dor., . :
farth Plest Pountain Pen, valuo 10/6, 11 you suve | peynyipsivieszyesieve st e iosiie st e e gty | 12 by 10 ENLARGHMENTY, 84, ALBO CHEAP PHOTO should be addressed : Adoertisement Deot.,
tho S S oma"and auly 31 say, Mother o 5 | RASRRTE oty WoAD. LvRReOL o To | (BOYS FRIEND, The Flaetway \Heuss.
o A Coupe = o) i) xan, J a A
adri'mediam, or broad anih. © This great offer s mad I 1 - . s : = .
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