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Music (7} Hath Charms !

= 3sh Phom' b il s oo
South, aow vabon !
"qul'.\', liee 1 fe) as

Grierson's buots 1

St v duwn s throat to tench

nat 1o be so careless e leaving

sbout 1 Do Darrel sdvised,
ol thao e wondd potwee g oot
it prl ke o mouth bihe his Dy

R R uld 1}I:L]! Y

aneeutoapoan his bed,

i here, von'd better be oo bit
cavedul,  Paeel ! he  blustered,
U Hecanse e ground  wis shjppory
ol son beaw oo by oo oke onee, it's
et e ray duitd do i, vou—=-"

Whit ¢ 1eme Daerel asked, as he
slennd 1 the moonhizche that |m1|rﬂd
throach the dornitory windew o
fattesned his vest 2 Wera son going
Gy ol e o Josw - birod o, Cienorson ?
You eermember what happaonad Lefore
wheto yorr ealled e that, wed bean,
o v von v

CLowus gotug to any roetter,' anld
ver are worotterswiking w fellow ap
ar thes oo of mght D 1 was sowmld
weleep !

Y wondd o werp sall tears  of
renors L wruess, Don Darrel
declaredy sinh o parhetie sindt, * Lend
e vour handkerchoef, Phadips !

“Use your own, fathewd ' Tovite
lima to the fewst, and he'll forgive
you "

Wit sayv, Chierson . Wil paes
taho of a0 bitle ool ehacken, or
vt i, o e pafla or gimgerapep

e Keep o vonre beastly Lok 2 he
Lrtlly seterid, thionsh 00 was oy
frome ponde wod laatures, for s
mnth wWis waterioa 1 hope the
el catihies you!”

Cshncks !t 1 don’l on Darrel
e bannnedd, It mnkea noshiiver ran
oty spine 1o eantemplate 6l
Ptes iy sond D What are you-—uhen !
Seloany abrread ot this e of gl
Ihivrel, my hoy*  You will veport at
wy ttdy ot etghtorhirty—ahom ' fo.
meciow tartinge b Iess my soul
Jhecipdine roast bo mneadned

YO X osny, give gt Lest, Dieeel '
Frank Philips pleaded, us he [ o
hsovap NG wpe b well von
i e goinp ! He's w0 deae aold
et lewm, oy he wonbd give 1t 1o
wa hit f didd happen te run inte
T

Pl owvnipants of the Fifth Porm
dtitory had povived some two hotirs
previnns ta the upetine of our chape
ev b, havinge o mossion that wonld
tithe thot 1o m other side nf lhp-

e anagle, Them | RIRREY I'vank
Phitips, Sonth, and Losely il
vty e thiar bieds and
divessigd,

feoswns il pghy of the doe when
Me Waonele dieeavered how his hopo
for e Denkess' Derby hod  lbeen
Caatoont " by DBrives, the schenl
porter i other words thee nigghl
b fore vhe sehoal spords nnd the oo,
P the balidoy aodd antiespated fon
e was dus an e torrow hind not
stoppend thie Bew stk 1900y Millions
fronn r;!'_‘llllrll'-ll::_' i il'l'fl' r.I]'LlJI‘J' PHJuN .
EITECIAN I RV RS T L T

oo the aornent b had Tound s
dvnkey est door b hors de combant
For the race Me Wowgls hud cons
L;||:J:1'l| [ S A AT P AT R T TR

AN theoueh the moruine, aftern on,
wnd  ovening I I||-1|li.| sl and
plonded too obitnin ity and whilse has
piand ad v in these elannels, Dean
Tiaveel’s hod been planmmeg o feed
for thut pht do the dormlary,

Priwes uid the Bov wih Fifl
Mations' Tontenset, Chola, Tend L
|1|||<'-|| LERR R AT K] hn‘l]a.

Mueh 1o g delight, Tieiges hnd
yecerved w faether ten lenlli‘ frivm
Vhare g o Ii||I LRI Nerar2emc Iy 11
ey Toiw puart bined Bosens aeniedee ssith hoame s
e, more than cver, DBrwgs was
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| FACING THE MUSIC!

Much (o tha amusement ol Don Darrel & Co,, Briggs, the nchool porter, in defonce ol his
famous donkey, onatched up a pitehfork and rushed the musiciana en bloc!
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guzing out upon the future through
rose-tinted spectacles.

Throughcut the day, the
had, ou limd off, Leen convulse
unholy glee.

lluylltlia dreamod that he had lefu
Lohind in Mr. Wougle's stable a tell-
tale clue to its huving been he who
had piled the donkey's food-trough
and ensblod it so hopelessly Lo ovor-
feed itself.

And, us he had not chanced to
journey that dsy to tho villuge,

riggs had naturaily not the least ink-
ling that his underhouded work had
beon mnade public by Mr. Wogxle,
and that one and all agreed that the
large wager between them should bo

decided *foff.”
Peorsimmon, Mr.

Now that
Woggle's donkey, had surcly no
chance of winning the race, Briggs
was  counting  upon rm'eu‘lnﬁ Mr.
Woggle's hundred pounds and this,
addod o the smount he otherwise
n.lngd 1o s\-iu]o:!m- the OVE‘IH,A\\'OI‘llii
make a nive little nest-egg. guin,
the more he rode his own donkey at
carly-moruing exorcise, the moro con-
vinced did Briggs become that it
would beat cvery other donkey
entered in tho race, and bo returned
BN casy winner, . M

ndocd, DBriggs, in  imagination,
already had Den Darml's thousand
pounds in his pocket,

Ho oould almost hear the crisp note,
onnotes, rustling there, and was look-
ing forward to blossoming into the
proprietor of some country inn, whero
tho trado was busy, and where ho
could employ others lo do the work
and hi f look on and moke a cosy
living.

When Don Darrcl hed approached
him early al  morning, sud
requested that he should allow Chula
o store various delicacies in his lodge
—which slood by tho wchool gates—
Briggs had smilingly agreed.

During the day, Chuta had
journeyed to and {ro beiween the
village and -the school, and smuggled
the *tuck " into Briggs' living-room.
Only too mady to “oblige Master
Darrel "—who geve away ten pounds
as any ordinary son would part
with & modest & i!ling--—-l.!n;ﬂu hid
the various | .kz;el. tins, aud botties
in  his 'curgur and Dbeneath his
table. ;

The whole was lo be divided inlo
four, packed in four medium-sized
hampers, und that night carried sway
by Don and his chums,

This srrangemont. hud boan made
after due connidoration of tho fact
that of lato Mr, Farmer had shown a
tendency to toho o look round the
dormitory at upexpected moments
after his juniors had retired.

Probaby something had caused Binm
to suspect the last spread that Don

Be that as it might, how-
nsafo ta let

had given. g
ever, it had been judged v

Chuta bring the hampers beneath the
window, in caso the master happened
to he upou the prowl, und sppesr
simultaneausly with his giving the
signad {rom tho quad,

When all possibility of Mr, Farmer
coming to the dormitory was thought
to be passed, it would be quite casy
for Don and his chuins to procure the
eatablen

Thoy proceeded Lo set out to de this
now,

Don Darrel whipped o small scrow.
driver from tho pocket of his Klon
jacket, and released a  couple of
screws which held in position o looso
Boorboard.’

Prising this up with the end of the
tool, the lloy with IMifty Milliona
gropod in tho aperture bencath, und
drew inte viow a ropo ludder,

Ho and his study-companions bad
spent several days upon Lhis, and,
although it was not exactly u work
of art, il was strong, and fuirly sure
to bear their weight.

Cautiously, Lusely poared through
the window, Ilo raised it noiselessly,
and ossured himeell thut the moonlit
guadrangle was desorted.

In spite of his ill-humoured pro.
tests, ono end of the ladder was
securad Lo the ruil of Grierson's bed,
and Philips sent the other snaking
down to within & couple of feet of the

orier
with

&round,

“Ready !" he said softly.

A1 pueas I'l ko first ! Don Darrel
simgunced. ' Be ready to help us in
with tha qrub wheri we come back,
vou chaps."

The owupants of tho long row of
bods were all sitting up, and a gently.
breathed chorus of asscut answpred

Don swung his leg over the aill,
planted his feet upon the swayiny
ladder, and, gripping it firmly with
his hands, began to descend. )

Unlortunately, Philips wos a (rifle
too cager to follow him, Befors Don
had negotiated tho twonty fect of
knotted ropeu and geined the ground,
his chum also olim from the win-
dow and put his whole weight upon
the ladder.

The result was decidedly funny.
Grierson's bed went wwiltly acrom the
floor towards the window, and Grior-
son himeelf, who had been sitting up,
cuddling  his knees, overbelanced,
and, with & wild display of kicking
legs and 8 gosp of surprise and dia-
may, he was shol out upon the foor.
. A shout of derivive laughter burst
involuntarily from every boy in tha
spacioyn room, then, as they realised

e necoasity for less noise, heads
were buried in pillows, and sheots
stuffod between teeth to stiflo fresh
yells of mirth,

Aa for thn two ou the ladder, they
had the look of boys whose hyir was
standing on ond, and wera Jiuuin:-g
to the Bimay thing 'wildly, desper-
ately, as it swayed and swung dizzily
to and fro after the uphecaval sbave.

Griergon’s boed had jammed itself
ageinst the framework of the window,
after shooting acroes the floor, but, as
i._had beon some threo fect away
when Philips had gained the ladder
and caused the disaater to the bully,
the ladder very nsturally had sud-
denly and unexpectedly dropped that
u:u( w:th; ntlirn Wh b
C MGeel Bteady! at's happen.
ing!” Don breathod, atill uli:?g'ina:
ho dDIor dear liful.

" Dunno!" Philips gasped.
giddy bed must have movad, T think.
My hat! I pearly came down on top
of you!"

In the dormitory Griorson was dis-
entangling  hivwell  from the, bed.
clothes, s vowing all mannoer of
dark things that he would do when
Darrel an IPhiliEm rotinrned.

The other Fifth-Formars listeusd,
aund waited breathlosaly, to seo if the
noise of the bully's full, and the ox-
cusable burst of laughter had been
heard by suyone who would investi-
gute,

Appsrently, howover, such was nol
the cuse, and as the winutes slippeid
by and no master or masters came (o
the dormitory, there wus a genoral
vigh of relief.

In turn, Bouth and Losely pushed
past Uriersou's bed, and followed Don
and Philips dowu the ladder, gsin.
m;i};hc quad.

1 and his chums glided from
the shadows. )

" What mado you so long!" the
formor nskod.

They hurriedly oxpluined, stifling
their lnughter. Then, us the ladder
was huuled up by some of the hoys
kubove, the quarwette stole wway across
the quad,

Thoy crept to the newrest wall, s
roved along iu ity shadow. The quad
was very sphacious, and il was quite
four hundred yurds from tho school
itsell 10 the school lodge, over which
Brﬁgn Fruidad.

o lodge had u tiny square of
garden of ita nwn, in which was a
small shed with u sloping roof built
against the outside mﬁ.

As Don tapped upon the winduw of
Bngrl' living-roon, they were rather
startled to be uun'emg by a voice
from the shed.

*Here I umi, young genta!" Driggs
~for the spenker was he—annouiced,
al{:pﬁnnf from the lean-to structure.

"Haollot 8ay, what are you doing
away from that vosy firo of youes,
Brlg{(u?" Don asked.

" Ah, Muster Darrel, there'll be no
sitling alongside a fire_till arter the
race I8 over to.morrer!” the porler
declared mysterioualy.

“Eh? I don't follow, Briggs."

"1 don't trust no one, Master
Durrel,  You wouldn't believe what
dirly rogues there wre in Eaglehurst,”
the porter assured him  virtuously,

“ 3y moke. Minorn, ig in that shesl
thare, an' I'm slecping with him to:
night,”

raised a
tapped knowm
red nose. / :

" 1t's like this 'ere,” he said confi
dentially. *“‘My donkey ‘as protty
well gouv this 'ere roce of Maater
Durrel's At its mercy, and thore may
bo thosé ‘as realise il, an’ wounld not
be abaye giving it somethin' to put il
out of the runnin’, so I've made up a
nive anft bed of 'ay, an’ I'm going tn
sleep there with it, and guard it till

in

tomorrer mornin’,

The boys laughed.

Y ou ddan't seem o have ao mightv
sieh fuith in human nature, Briggs,"
Don said, 2 triflo eontamptuously,
“Burely no one would be so under.
handed as to harm any of the auimuls
that nro to compety,”

“Wouldn't they, Master Darrel,"

phuy (orefinger, ol
¥y at the side of his

“The |

raid Briggs, who naturaliy knew
batter. *1 ain't so eure, an', any-
way, prevention is better'n cure, so
there I stuys tn-night.”

“Whorea thoe Lk, old thing
Losely wsked, o little impationtly.
“Weo inust nol wsloy wo long, you
know,"

“It's orl packed ready for yar,
yvoung gonts. Trust old Briggs to
look arter yer ! the portor excluimed.
“Come with me, an’ I'll hand it out
y yer !

'l'ho_\" Iollowed Diriggs to hia lodge,
unel he guve thew the fowr hampers.
‘I'noy shouldered them, and, leaving
hia garden, stole away. As  they
glided aloug wm the shadow of the
snine hi(,ih wall of thé quadrengle the
villuga clock stenck elevan. Then, us
the lasi note ceased, other und fur
more surprising sounds filled the air.

“What the twrnation thunder is
thot?" Don exvluimed, stopping, wel-
ting down his hamper, end listoning.

“Iu's w boud, the villege bond by
the sound of it!" Losecly said, in
dmoreoraii.

fEE

" What are tho idiats
out and playing for at this hour? They
niust have mistaken the titno of yoar,
aud think jt's giddy Christinas!™

There wus certainly soume reuson-
inF in hiz statement,

LThe strains of “Come, Yo Merry
Gentlemen !” with much bass from a
trambone und unnecossary {widdloy-
bits on the hig drum was waflted to
them from the direction of the road,
just on the other side of Driggs’
gerden wall, As thay listoned, the
tune suddenly chauged to “0O The
Mistlotos Bough.” Then the music
ceased altogether, bul not for long.

It wos as if the players hold a con-
ference, and decided on muking us
hideous a row as pongible, for, whilst
gonte of them continued ** Tha Mistle.
tan Bough," o second section varrisd
on with * Come, Ye Mervy Grutle-
mon ' yid w third portion ruthlessly
nrdarsd Chopin's * Daad March.”

“Ha, b, Lu‘. They must be
serenading old Briggs., for somo un-
known  reason (" South  giggled.
“There's going to be some fun here.”

"1 voto we fet thoso chaps in the
dormilory wuit a bit for the tuck, and
vome back and ase what's hippening,”
Lowely eried. “'Thut row sl be
wiking Dripgws' siltken ocks cnel 1™

“Ugh!  D's setting my teetl on
edge, I guea ) Dou suid. ** Ha, ha!
The guy with the cornet s getiing
mixed vp with the Dead March and
the tarols! Thunder, the big drem
is putting in bits for sll three tunes!
Did you over hear such a beastly din
belfore!"

“I hope to gouduess it can't be’
heard at the school ! lowely put in
unedaily, *'Think il cun, Philips?"

“ Not enangh o alirect attention,
if ut all,” Frank Philipy anpswered.
“The wind in in the wronyg direction
for that, und the distanes is fsirish,
you kiow. Let's chanee it, anyvway,
amd go back (o fid owt whal's in
the wind.™

Thiey all stood (heir hampors in the
shadow againat the wall, and tip-
toed back Lo Briges' gurdenn, A thay
neared tha fenen the porter came
through the gate, strutied o the (ol
irnn gates in the school walls, wnd,
ulilm-ting theni, threw them open,

“What's the meaning of this ‘ere,
you ailly idjits”” the four boys heard
him demund, us he hurried out inte
the road.

The };_{uying went o, aml they fol
lowed Briggn and srad round the
gatas, Tho spoctacle that met their

eyes catiand thom to grin hroudly.
Neoar the wall stood the dozen
members of the villuge hend, whirh
inclndud two cornets, big and keitle-
drome end eyinbuls, two suxophones,
n bussoon, a suxhorn, and the (ron-
bone, wttended Lo by Mr. Woggle.
The latter, his wulrus-like mous-
iacho droopiug over the mouthpiecs
of the instrument, was rad in the face

with  Dblowing, and it wus some
maoments  are ho  condescended o
tosini  and  answer  the indignant
Brigis.
"I o owncbaek I he sueered eans
ngly.

COwicbuek?  Whal 'yer mean "
Briggs askod, with u gnilry sturt,
hfr. Worglo udvanewt upon hin,

—

ane shaok his irombone in his fuee.
“You know, you—you viper!" he

hiwsod, * You've spoiled my donkey's
rhaneer of winning to-morrow, you
underhanded villatn, you, Ay ——
Ah, don't deny iL! I 'eve absolute
proof, as my friends here can tell
you!"

He paused, and laughed tragically.

“My doukey can't win,” he said
sadly, ‘“ahd "—his voice took on s
tone of mulicious trimmph—"1 am

going to see your'n don't !

“(h, aro yor? How?' Driggs
jearad truculently.

Again - Mr.  Woggle laughed,
laughed so vonfidently thut Briggs

began to feel nueasy.

“We are going to slop hers all
night,” he said. * Your blessed animal
sha'm’t 'ave o wink of sleep, sn'—
well, it won't be much good Lo
worrow after that! We'll give it tho
Dend March and ra!;time and love
ballads together, an' if that dc
upsat it us well as stop il snoozing,
iy nate nin't what it is 1"

“I'll—I'Nl *ave the lor on yer!"
Briggs cried, quivering with indigna-
tion, and quite forgetting for the
moment whut ho had been guilly of
to bring this judginent down upon
lim.

“Policoman Grayson won't inter-
fare," Mr., Woggle assured him.
“ Like iy felier-bandsmen, ho thinks
you & mangey scoundrel, and that you
deservo whatever we do!"

“Then I'll tuke my donkey up 1o
the school stables,” Briggs declured.
“Neithor 'im nor me'll be able to 'ear

yer there!” : )
You'll see!” eried
*We'll

“Won't you! :
Mr. Woggle determinedly.
climb the gates, and foller you there,
an' if anyone comes out from the
schonl, we'll tell 'em the whole yarn,
an’ show yuu up for the unspeakable
reptile you are!” .

ihiggs grouwd  hin .‘ﬁcth: then,
swinging back towards the gates, ho
sharled : .

“ Do yor woral ! You'll get sjuk of
it afore I shall ™ ;

Bt i this he wos sadly mistaken.

Do Darrel and the thren other
jutiiors preferred 1o waich the fun
withoul diselosing their presence, und
thoy drow back and erouthad in the
shadows as Briggs celurned throngh
the gares ad locked 1hem, They
heard hing go gromblingly baek to the
shed where his hope for the raco wus
heused ; theu the band recommenced.

Thig time it was *'The Anchor's
Weighed," *‘Bing Me to Bleep,” and
% wﬁm Do Flies Go in the Wintur-
time.” The resuli was simply awiul
L o e e

*Hs, ba, ha ! ) ¢ up, yo
guys!" E‘m Dlrr%lpluhhred. “If
that doesn't muke Briggs ‘sen rod,' 1

uess I don't know what will!
Murder! Old Woggle's out of tune
into the bargain "

“Hark ot the chap with the
cymbale ! Ie's working overtimn "
Frank Philipn wesped, rod in the foce
with laughter, ™ Ilr_-'np]:umug.in Litn
all round, like the fellow with the
basa drum. Talk sbout a jazz band!
It wauld turn green with envy !

T wonder u.ﬁnl. Briggs has dono fo
Wopgle's moke?” Losely said. *'1t
lacks sx though he's played some low-
down yeme,’

“I guems that's certain”  Don
agreed. 1 wonder if Driggs will
stick it? T way hoping ho would
coma ot aguin " ;

“Laot's stop for u little while, any.
way," South urged.

1. was #a well for them that they
fell in with this suggeption. Other-
wiso they would have missed some ot
the bast fun they had encountered for
a lung time,

Fpr holf an hour Briggs lay on his
defnf hay, his eyes screwed up, and
his fingers dug into hia cars. Then
his donkey lired of tho terrible din,
and commenved to bray excitedly.

When Brigge spproached it, it sud-
denly lashed out with its hoofs, and
kicked him hesd over heels.

e called it everything, as he
duzedly picked hinwell ups but after-
wards  coaxed Qv into  renewed
quirtude, and luy down once mare,

The band went on monotonously.
Tho tunes were not changed, and the
terrible eombination of sound snan
droveo the porter to the confines of
muodness,

P e s A O P P PO A N PP P

THE THREADS OF THE

DON DAKRIREL, u lad of Mfteen, lulierts
from i stranger, whose Ute Lie suves, the
stupendnns  fortune  of Ity million
poutdd.  With thia he inteuds to give
up hia ranch in Mexfio, nad vome to
Britaiu and go ta achoal. The disinherited
heir to the fortnme, RANTIOLPH ULUK-
NEY. [x plotting to do away with Daon,
and #o recure the mopey for himacll, On
nerving in Writaln with his faithful half-
enste servant CHUTA, and his dog, 8N AT,
Dan poea to Eaplehiurst School.  Saun
wlter arriving st the school Dou buys =
vireus g0 that the lecal erippled children

shndl have some enjoyment,
gevers! vubn attempts are made on his

ETORY.

lte by the embssurles of Guroey, Don
Darrel geta up a Donkeys' Dc‘rbi-. Briggs,
the echool-porter, has bhacked lis mount
for w Inrge sum, only to Aod that o rival
of the nume of Woggle has the fuvourite
moke, Briggs visits the fuvourite at dead
of night, and supplies [t with enough
food for u wreek., The next day Mr,
Wogrkle discovers hia donkey, having
eaten sucl o lurge amount, ls decldedly
indisposed, and  coosequently  docan't
staud u chaoce {n the great race. Brigns,
however, hus left & clue in the shape of
a vigurette-end, und, on discovering thia,
Mr. Woggle vown he will have vengeance,
{Now read on.)

don't 4

He [uined and tore his hair,and;whan
suddenly his donkey started madly (o
kick at the wall of the shed, and
threatened to injure itsclf, the porter
could stand it no longer.

With a yell of rage, he snatched up
[ pEtch.t‘orE, burst ﬁnm the shed, and
dashed to the whool-gates, He must
havo seon the boys, who had no timoe
to recoil into the shadows, but he
waa too excited and carpicd away with
wrath to heed thomn.

Briggs unlocked the gates, then
throu ‘B them: hs went ut the double,
and charged tho gentleman with the
bass drum. Hu thrust his pitchfork
through ita parchment hefore the
tho pfuynr could escape him. Then,
dropping his woapon, and whirling
round, ho Aew at Mr. i\'ugg]c. .

Out went Brigge' hand, and, seizing
Mr. Woggle's long moustache, he
dragged Elm round and round by it.
Lotting him go, he seized his trom-
hone, dashed it to the ground, und
danced snd jumped upon it.

YT touch yer !™ he shouted, " I'll
teach yor ! How do yeor like that, yer
varminey” .

My, Woggle did not like haviug hie
moustuche almost pulled out by the
roots as all, aml &8s scon as ho re-
covermd from his surprisc and pain, ho
ghowed it 5

Hu let out an angry yell, und, rueh-
ing at Briggs, huli(‘ﬁ him 1 the
stomach. The man with the big drum
waa just stooping over it to ascertuin
how seriondly it was demaged, auid, as
the reeling Briggn collided with him
in Lthe rear, bo took a ngse-dive
through tho slready damaged parch-
ment into his instrument. |

Dot snd his chums, who had
hastened out into tho road. after
Briggs, were convulsed.  Indeerd, Don
Darrel was so limp from his excess of
mirth that he was leaning weukly
sgainet  the yuadrouglo wall for
support. Bl toll

o mtting ture, Briggs follownd
tha drummurF:.hrud and shoulders
into the drum, und the legs of the
lutter waved wildly, os for a moment
ke stood npon his head. Then, in
danger of Egiug suffocatnd, ho con:
trived to bito tho porter, in tha hopes
of inducing him 10 cease sitting npon

his face. .
Hix moaneeuven lwd  the desired
effect,  Briges howled with- agony,

and shot into the air like a dack-in-
the-box. e wus just in tine to
mect a determined new attavk from
Mr. Woggle. [
Locked in ecach other's arts, tho
two went down and rolled t the
road fighting deosperately and socq-
in‘ﬂy aa unfairly as they could.
riggs clawed Mr, Wogghe down
oither check, and Mr., Womgle re-
taliated by eciziug the porter’s rara
and thudding his head agwin und
again upon  the ground, How
matters might have ended it was hard

to say. As it was, Don Darrel, fepl-
ing Iht'ly had gone far cnoug] strode
forward und intervened, .

*“Blop it, you mad guys.” he cricy.
ag mlernly us ho could for suppreseed
laughter. **If you do not quit fight.
ing instantly I'll disqualify yyu both
from competing in my raca!”

This threat acted mugicll.!ﬁ., They
ceagd rcaring at one another, and
sat up, lookiug ULoth fooligh wnd
comical,

Mr. Woggle's left eye showed o (en-
deney to clost, and wes growing puffy
and discoloured, whilst the right eyo
of Briggs waa in o very similaf siule,
Both were panting for breath and
covered from head fo foot with dusl.

“Why, it's Master Dareel I" Brigys
puffed, regurding Dou with his oun
good eye. “'E's been trying to upaot
my donkey. so as 1 ain’t no guod for
tho race, young gunt!™ .

“1o's qut-mr;r done ruine iy 1" Mr.,
Wogglo put in viciously. "'li_'u ought
to be disqualified, the mean,. ander-
lf_arded"iumchl If T had oy way

s

“Look hero!™ Don raig,, “ Tl
sottlo thia business, so that sou bLoth
ride on an equal footing, though 1
guess you've bean Rllg:ng an  une
apartemanlike gamne, Driggs, and 1 do
not admire vou for it1"

“tHe haa, the—the viper-—="" My,
Woggle began: but Don held up his
hand for gilence, :

“To-morrow [ will buy each of you
o now donkey,” he maid. "1 shall
reloct the fustest and best-conditioned
animals T ean find, and you will have
to toss up s to which of you shall
huve the pick of the two. Will that
patinfly you both 1"

“Bure it will, young gent!" Mr,
Woggle ngreed cagerly: and although
Drigga would far rother have ridden
his own animal, he dared not,dall out
with Darrel, 8o he nodded.

“Tut  what sbout our jnstro-
mentst"  Mr. Woggle demanded.
“Tha big drum's mnashed, ond my
trombone is all erushed und bended '

“ Buy new ones, and send tho bill in
to me,” Don advised, laughing, *1
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don't mind paving for them. Buy
the nost expensive ohed you can get !
Whatever I have to pay for them
will ba worth it after the fun you've
giveu my pards and I! Good-night !
And tuke my up—shake and make iv
up "

They did 8o, gloring ot one wnother
as though cach would have taken in-
mensy pleasure in mixing rat poison
with the other's next :m»rﬁ.

Captain Raymond Strikea Againl

“Where the dickens have you fel-
lows buen 3™
CBuwntan of the Fifth asked the que
tion as, huvivg steod upon the ropes
budeler, und pussed the fanr hnionpers
from houd to hand and into the dor
wilory, [on aned his friends followed
themselves,

W el vou all about i when we
get the ek spread aitoand sturt woll.
g L™ Frank  Thilips chuekled,
My hat, but T have pever laughed so
miach iuoany life befyre ! Briges god
Wopule, |I1f the villagu lru.r::iilﬁm\'n hud
a perup=Dbeon going ot it like angry
tom-cnts ! lh-,bhe. et T shall nlfnrsl'
having  convulsions agoin if 1 ot
myseli think of ju"

Don Idrrel hauled up the rope.
ladder, und suftly closmd the window,
He tossed the long length of knotted
ropie ta SBouth, who lost no time in
Liding it hencath the loose  boared,
which he afterwards quickly serewed
duwn:

Meanwhile, Don and the athers hadd
made o raid upon the hampers and
eobl bhivkens, o ham, hottles of sauce
and pickles. preserved Nuits, o huge
cheese, pastrics palore, tinved rabibit,
und tastyooking tongues had been
spread out onoa lablecloth, which
Briggs hued thoughtfully shpped into
one of the huskets,

Phiftps, ufter warningys not to langh
alowd, begun to tell tho story how Mr,
Wopzle's donkey must have been
“got ol " Ly Briggs, and how Mr,
Waogaele had rurned vp with the baod
to have rovenge hv keeping Drigps
and his noimul swake all through (he
night, with the idea of wo upsetting
the Litter that it would be unlit on the
maorrow.

Tho many white OHpures congre.
galed wrovnd  the tablecloth  sup.
prossed their mirth, and Lbegan te got
busy with the spread.  Fvorything
wih going merrily.  They believed

thar everyone seve Lhemscelves hiadd
long sinco ceasxl Lo beo astiv, and liad
no inkling that o dark fignre in fAow.
ing gown knd mortac-board was at the
mdment entering a side<loor of the
schonl by moans of a latehkey,

Two minubtos—three—four passed
with all remaining well, then ithe
door of the dormitory was abruptly
fling  open, and  Don's  frantic
“Cave ! came nll ton late

“The Head!" a dimiputive bag

named Smthson wazped nieerably,
It waa the noatest calel that coulsd

=

have heen nude.  Jnniors wha had
atarted to seuttle townds their beds
halted, wind stood jeregolute, as did
atliers whn Liad bundled np armfuls of
food 1 the hope of buug able te
thrust it ont of sight,

For n lonyg moment the man in ve
deovrway  did not speak, and  stood
holding n hundkerchief to his fuce, an
though le might have a cold and
fenred the ebill night aiv. Then:

“Durvel, 1 hove venson 10 believe
vour are the ringlewlor of this dis-
pravelul prece o dedisciphine D L

s AreT -

R

wiid in u curiously hoavse voice.
“"You will wecompany me to my
study ! You other lads will resume
vour beds ut onee

Don Duarrel went rucfully after tho
apeaker, an he sbruptly turned upon
hig heels and left the dormmitory. At
a eien from him, Don closed tho dor-
mitory door behind him.

“Crrear pip! What's it mean?'
Philips exvleimed in a hoarse whisper.
“The old bov's eurely not guing to
wallop him at thix uncarthly hour of
the night "

1y
[T Ay,

Wl
:l ! “

GRIERSON HAS A JOY-RIDE!

out of ths dorm

Philipa' weight urqu the rops ladder as he lowersd himasi!
tory window ocaused ths bully's bed to rush
torward violently, greatly to the discomlort of the ocoupant.

1L s jolly funny . You would
have thought he'd buve wld Inm to
come in the moming.’” Losely agroed.
“TIt's uplike the IHead, tou, to single
out one chap! We were all equally
to blame "

In the meantime, Don Darvel bad
becn torsely orderved to “lead the
way!"  And he and his compuenion
had reached und entered the doctor's
study.

The lod heard the key turned
phirply in the lock as ho wulked acrcss
thoe roony, ond us has turned he saw
the man in the seliobmtiv robe for the
st zime without the handkerelief
being pressed to his face,

For one hriel sévond
at him, thea be recoiled,
startled cry.

Pon stared
with a

“You are wot Dr. Huavding !" he
cried.
“ 8oy, what's this frameup? You

aro not the—the Heod !

And Lo was right,

He coulel s0e now, as the man stood
in  the shalt of moouhght that
streamed (hrongh the study windew,
that s grey Lidr wis notaing more
thun o wig, and, althouglh s eyes
and general features woro not unlike
those of the kindly old dector, they
had been cunningly touched up and
moda ko by the use of grewsw-paints
and  false eyebrows and  dinmgein
penls,

“Pricked aml tropped I the m-
portenr sheled exnltontly ; und with a
gquick baund le el lnmeelf upon
the astonished Do, und gripped him
by tho throat.

The teath leshed mlo the Lrain of
the Boy with Fifvy Millivos then.

He koow thal, as the man's
trivmphant words ghdicatod, it was a
trup eck for him by hig uoknown
enemica—w pinister share it which
Lie had Dlindly stnnbled,

Don Darrel broughy ull his strength
to bear, He fonght ke a madman,
feoling thut unless he could get the
hetter of thie mun singlebanded ov
summion wil he was deomed. He
krew that hia senses were leaving him.,

Ounee hoe was upeonseious he would
be outirely at the unkiown's pierey,

(Auather tung instalwont of this
grund yarn in next Mondey's Bors'
I'nigxD. )

THE ADVENTURES OF

GRANT. CHAUFFEUR DETECTIVE

Br EDMUND BURTON

T
“THE AFFAIR OF THE POISONED CAMP!”

The 1at Chapter.
Strange Tidings !

It hnd been w slack day for Grant;
indeed, it sevmed as  though [on-
doners hud suddenly taken the plodge
agaivgtthiving tuxas, for not o single
culy ot the Crane Street rank  hed
been enguged since early marming,
and it was now close upon three n
the afternaon,

The  chaullewrdetertive ook a
'I:I:‘\Hi[JHJ[FC"I' from  hiy  pocket  and
glunewd  ddly  down the  columne,

Thero was searcely lm}'lhing al e
portanes there but news of the sue.
cosnesn 011 the Polish front, and the
aliost mivaculous snlvation of War-
saw wl the cleventh hour, 'I'he Hol-
shevik hoaty were apparently  being
hurled back all along the line, if ona
weald Bdlivve everything 1he corre-
sponedents had telegmphed,

Gran? fumed the page slewly, For
puueticully four yeurs he hod experi-
cncod warfare oall ity grim reality,
and “didn't feel hke rading aboul
other people’'s disputos now, howevor
much ho admired wnd  sympathised
with the plucky Poles. Ah, L hera
WHA somiething s irllﬂ:'-.hlilu: anidl
out af the ordinary rar g0 he setn|ed
hituself back in s divingeseut with
s sigh of ~atisfaction,

SAIYVRTERIOUS  EPIDEMIC
BARNTHORPE CAMP,

BMAEDICAL STAFF PUZZLED.

“Neows of i lllj,'slul"trm.‘- oulbirenls of
pickiess  comes  from  Bomthorpa
{lesgex), where o Inrge dawnchment of
nulitury are at presont under ennvas,
(i Friday eveming last aoveranl of (A
men  compluined  of llness,  and,
despite the best oitenuan of the medi-
enl stafl, five of them dicd  bofore
wndnigha, apparently having suffered
intonstt pain, whilst ethers are 1 o
precarious eondition.

“The dJoctors are [ruukly puzzed

AT

both us to the nature and cause of
the cepidemic, for the food served out
i5 of the best, and the culering firms
absolutely rustworthy,

“The malter 18 being tarefully in-
voatigaled by the authorilies.

“TLATER. Three further doeuths
hive ocenreed at Barthorpe Cuinp.”

Grant hid no time to read moro,
for ut that moments an elderly, white-
hiired  gentleman, whn was passing
his eably, ruddenly singgered and feli
i u lump on the pavement, Grant
rprang from his sear, and was prsist-
ing the ol fellow to rise, whon some
worde spoken in o low, tense tone
almost drew o gasp of  astonishment

from him,
“Don't stare! I'm North! Think
I'm shadowed. but wani 1o mke

sure, Help pwe into your cab, and
drive 10 iy private house, Keep a
good look out behind !

Crrant wwas too well frained by now
to glyice round. oy otherwise betray
himsell s <0, us noturally as though i
wad just o an ordinary case of sudden
woeakness, ha assisind the “old " man
imo his taxi, closing the door with a
bang.

An he drove away, he suw Lhul
North's suspicions were well founded,
for anather caly lefe the rauk o
dintely aftorwirds, following him the
whale way to the suburh where the
LD, man rented a osioall villosresis
denee, and  finally  diove  onwards
without stoppng when Grani pualled
upr it the gute, North hobhled oul,
and guzed uler the relreating laxi
with a grim sinile,

“Caod!"  he  sald “They've
shawn thetr buid, aud their anxiey,
soowe'll have to ga oavetully,™

“ Dungemus 1o come here, though,
wasn'n gty

YN, Doden't thiuk owe, M
Williuin Norris ' occupies this house,
your know."

Thae taad diiver podded  and

grinned,  He knew that, for reasons
which had provied their soundiess on
ity an evension, the Seothond Yo

e olten fuvoured a0 doubile
nlentny,
Wit 's i the wind*"  CGirant

asked cuononsly. U T o be of any
USAESTANCe, e s 11 ot taan Job Jiis
timme?"

* Dunnn yet; but I rhink it's bng-—
aid wrgent!  Uome round to.night
~back way—and I'll let you have the
fuets, }ﬂ*lp me 1o the deor now;
that cab's pulled up yonder,"

The 2nd Chapter.
The Dawn of Anothsr Cass!

“Mr, Williami Norris " had merged
again pito the identity of Detective
Iispecior North when Grant eulled
round later,  The taxi-driver was
burning with enrviosity 1o hear the
C.LD. man's story, for both  lind
worked  tegother o sueceasfully
before that  the fovmer simeevly
hoped lre might be nble to tnke o
hand aguin.

CWell " he gqueried, dropping inlo
a vhair and loading his pipe,

For answer, Narth laid twe things
on the tohle a newspaper cutiing
wnd.u enrd beaning the  mseription,
" Messra, Woeonl & Smoth, Manufae-
furing Chemists, Cloener s "
Graht gave o ostiry o5 he pointed Lo
the firat urricle,

" Why, that's whal T owas eding
ubout when you did your fuinting-lit
uet toeduy ! he oxelinmied,

The euttimg wis an aecount af the
Barnthope mystery,

Neath vwdsed his eyebrows oornfle,

“Curious ! waid he, T hagpen
to L mvestigating i weaet, "

Grant noedded toware the bashiess

cnrd,

“What  bave  Measrs, Wond &
Suith 1o do witly ™

“Cun't exuctly sny o yer. o exeeit
thant  it's o oneanuan show  now,
Wood's been di] soae senre, and

Smith's veal vnwe 0 Selmide

Tho taxideiver stried,

A Gonpn, of conrse?"

Novth melined Bis head,

“Yoes," he sod, Y Natorabsod o a
long time before the wars bt that
deesn' s matter el He owaes i
terned for a while duog hostilides,
il then let ooul afiee the armistioe,
like others; hul we've heen Leeping
onr eyed on all these people since,”

Bt why conneet the firm with
thee e atluie? Whut evidence
lve vou'"

“Very litde ut lewst, uuud (o day.

We found that they had a branch in
Burithorpe, niud that it was supplied
froin the laborntories in Clurence
Roew but thut ninght be pure eoinei.
donee, However, 1T thought 1'd pay
them a visit, end try to drow then,
I went there thie ufternpon, acted the
purt of a dotty old scientist, usked u
whole stnng of nquisitive yuestions
of Smith hinoself, and finally left him
in a state of uncertainty, \\ﬂil:'h i ox-
aetly what I wanted 10 do. If there
was anything in it I suspocted sorme-
one would follow me. a0 I wandered
round Crane Street way, hoping to
drop across yop."

Grant nodded.

“They were in a bit of a wtew, no
doubt,” he said; “which looks sus.
picious, to suy tho least of it.”

North placed a third article on 1he
tible—a small paial,  TU was une
lubolled,

SWhidst Hah's back was torened
T tnok 1his fron o pule eonsigned to
Bavuthorpe which waa being  muile
gy one the conmrer, 've had it unae
lysoel s but, though 0 undoubtedly
coitbaing oosmall quantity of rare oinl
dewdly pwison, it dx T oam told, also
uned targely inothe menufucture of
certinn medieines "

CWhat Rieps
luke'"

“Waoll, although T know Smith to

INDse 10

be of  Gerann  extuetion, ol
althengli ho seinls poisons to his
Bavithorpe branche thut iy hardly

suftiert o prove  his connection
with the e epdemie, even allow .
Wi o iy being abndowed wonduy ™

“ T you could have him arrested
o suspireion, surely

" Yesr but 1 don't ok thar would
serve any useful purpose. 1T Sipith
ionmplicated i, the affuir, you may
gepeil thope Are olhers i il wa well,
A big thisg” hke that 18 eearesly u
one-n jJohy s we'l Lave o Jook
forther—arn Bonthorpes villuge ad
the cuenpr i1 1 e, Clen you ba
froe Ton vwn or thiee daye?"

Crvnnale spratiee 1o hiy feets

“You tey mo!" he eried. " Taxg.
diiving's w bk number when there's
anxthing liko this ou the ot

“Good I suid  Noth, " Drop
vound ta the Yurd enrly 1omorrow
inaciug,  ve gov e plen ready cut
andd dred,

The 3rd OChaptler.

Khakli Aguin!

When Captain Jones  Northband,
the lotest addition w the offigers
s ul Burnthorpe, chose fur hiy

orderly Private Thomar Grantley,
the most recent unit of the rank wnd
file, the coincidonce caused no sur
wise, for ot a busy military camg
,ittln things like this wero not likely
te arause much comment,

But could the rear of the contingent
huve everbeord some of the conversi.
tion eorried vn between these two at
sundry private meotings, it is safo
to kay that it would have occasioned
curiosity, for at theso secret consul-
tations both surnames were invari-

obly cut down to "North "™ and
“CGrant " reapectively.

Two daye had gone by sinee tha
taxi-deiver and  his  collengne  ha

arrived at Barnthorpe, yet little or
nothing had huppenod bewring upon
tha object of theiy wvisil, Only one
other «death had twken place, but
several of the men were still in &
dangerons  econdition—-some, indocd,
wore nol expeetd Lo pull through,
Thero had, o fur, been ne fresh out.
break of the myeterious epidemie,
aid the medieal stafl wepre guite coi
fichent that they had got the malier
well in hond,

You neither Novth nor Grunl were
sutislicd,  Something ot the back of
carh one's brain told bim what had

orenrred in vonmectian with  the
CLLL mun’s  investigutions  wue
decply wignilicunt, snd  they never

reluxed their vigilaneo one whit.

Cirant hid pand several visits to the
cunmnp kitehens, where he had becomo
guite popular with the kitchen staff,
bot practicilly ull there oo satisliod
Bim that they were quitn above aus-
picion. One, however--a stout, fair
fellow=-spole  with o very slight
F:rrﬁigll wecenl, Ihuugil e t'nrlf'llln'(] [14]
the taxidriver, in nswer Lo gosrded
questioning, thut his nanwe was Jaek.
<o, und thar he had never been out
Frglond in his life. e was in the
Army, of conrse, during the war, but
had not Been senn abroad, snd hie
necent  hod  been  inherited  from o
Danish mother.

In spite of the man's upparently
aatisfuctory  replies, however, Grant
folt by no means reassured.,  There
was  something  furtive, something
voticent,  abont  the  fellow  that
touched o chord ol vague suspicion
within Jum, upd he said as much to
Nortl i

Yol nothing ocenered for unother
foll elaxy but thew, us Grant was
passing wpr e inain sueoet of e wil
lage, he conld have swory he saw »
familiny  Hguwre enter  the branch
establishinent of Wood & Smith, The
chautfour alse went in and purchased
a roll of sticking-plaster, but no one
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else was in tho shop, rave the very
youthful assistant who mrved him,

Ho felt & sudden feeling of exciter
mens sweep through him as ho mado
his woy back to the camp and sought
out North., The C.I1} man's eyea
lighted up, and he clapped his col-
league on Lhe hack.

““GGond, by James!”" he exelaimed.
“ Paople don't use chomists’ private
apartments in the ordinary esuree ol
busincss, You're quite sure it wos
Jackson you saw?"

“ Absolutely, or his #win brother!
But I don't think he saw me.”

“Let's hope he didn't,  Now, kee
vour eves skinped, and, sbave all
things, don't eat angthing hete to-
day [ Jackson's movementa may be
innocent enough, but we're taking no
chances. T'm off to inlterview the
o _

The ungry members of that khaki
clad contingent nearly rese in a body
when it was nnnounced that the even-
ing meal would not he served at the

usmal time, Somathing had gone
wrong with the commniissarint, it wos
said, but the delay would be as brief
mas possible, As a malter of fact, a

general wnalysis was taking place,

Neveriheless, 1wo or three fumished
mortals prid a seeret visit to the
camp kitchensand sampled some foord
pn tho quiet. 'That night somo very
sick and remorseful men oeccupicd
the camp, hospital, exhibiting pre-
cisely the same symptoms aa  had
causod such consternation hefore.

Tha result of the anslvein this time
phowed what had cacaped detection
in the first instance, A slight—very
slight—quantily of foreign  matier
had beon mixed wilh the food,

Grant  kept  Jackson  constanily
under his cye whilst all  this was
taking place. but al the last mament
the cook managed lo give him the
slip. Whare he went no ane knew,
but the chauffenr discovered o stained
apron  banging nn o peg in  hia
quarters, and in ils, pocket reposed a
rmall phisl, o fuesimile of that which
North hud  picked up in Maeuary,
Wond & Sninth's estuhlishment  in
Clarenee Row,

The 4th Chaptear.
Jackson Bcents Danger!
Hureied snquiries failed for o time

job!"" criedd Notth, as he and the

colonel sprang into  the tonneau,
“He's got a gnod atarl, so let her
0!t

The hig ear leaped forward and
dashed wlong the dark road, ber bril-
liunt heediights cutting o poir ot
white shafia through the gloom.

“He'w n ente 'un ' ahouted North
in the .08 car. “Ile was afraid

tho railwuy-station would be
wittched |7 .
“Where d'yvou think he'll make

for®”

“ London, of course, the resort of
the hunted! T'd huve “phoned to
have him slopped, only thero isn't
time, Lot her out, Grant, old man!
Thet's the tieket )"

The durk hedgerrows roced by in a
blur as they Aow wlong, the droning
note of the splendid engine rising to
a shrill hum. CGrant wes in his ele-
ment. It was something of a luxury
10 control thiz great, purring ma-
ehine, fond as he was of taxicab No.
1. 41B. Mile aftor mila was coveroed
without any sign of the quarrv; then
North's sharp eyes caught the faint
red flash of a teillamp oway in the
dislanar,

“That's he, by James !" exclaimed
Colonel Watson oxcitedly aa he, too,
gitw it u moment Jater.

“Ton't be too sure, xir!" advised
North, “Thera are norn motors
than two in the world, you know,
(Give him a tune, Toem!"

The harn blared its warning, but
ne nolive was taken.  The red car
never  deviated  un ineh from  its
vourse Lo Jel the fosler car go by—
@ fuct which removed North's last
doubts,  Both he and the C.O. drew
thair revolvors,

The grey car gained steadily, inch
by inch. until her headlights shone
upon the driver nt the wheel of the
other—u stoutly-built tigure in khaki.

Cruck, crock |

North took & couple of shots at the
tvres, but miesedd.  The light and
range were both deceiving, und ac-

curate rhooting  fiwpossible, Bud-
denly e ]l'lLﬁl]j: car disappeared
round n sharp bend in the track, and
Colonel Wateon  ullered o storthed
l'l'l\"

“firent Heaven ! The beidge—the
brige ! 1% wlmest forgatien !

North gave him u sharp glanee, but

FACING DEATH!

“"The bridge !'" shouted the colanal.
.applied the brakes, but Lhe great car showed
no signa of slackening speed In its runh to destruction |

Arant

wo reveal anvtlong of the missing
vurk e wherenbowte, Noooene had
noticed Lim, bueing much more eons
corned with e uneemfortable sen-
suting ol the ewptivess whieh pos
soseod] themn to worsy abiont any thing
eedac, 10 e e of the ooitdving een.
Veivs wlin f'.-..'|]|lx supphed e neces.
sy anferimutin,

Juekson T deven v ot of the
dhask tn smaldl vwoeseater belonging
tooane af e efficer . and oan being
cholleneed sand he bad beon sent by
the eur's owner ot trgent errand
1o Collinghn, o sillave about five
snles distant, vhe oflicee’ s awn orderly
i otherwise  enguged ot the
moment, O, yes, the eqr's Jamps
were  swilchad o and eversthing
semed  guite an order—indeod, the
thing Ieoked e putiral  that  the
gaavd didd ol ventuee to detain the
Hin .

“Dash b, oyou'se doe the ruffan
o= hegon Calonel Watseon, whae
was with Grant ond the CLD, man,
when Novth ierposed.

“Ie's not o blame, tire T Uhink,
The story was plousible enough, You
live o fust car?™

For anewer the colonel {turned and
leed the way Yok quickly (o where a
big wrex Rolls:-Hoyer was standing,

[t hud just come in, amd ik tanks
were gearly hireesqnariors full,
“Jump up, Grout, Uhis 1s your

the other lenned forward in lis seut,
artul was frantieally eodeavouring to
grab Grant's shodder,

CThe beidee—the bridge is gone !

Lie shouted, " Dull up, for merey's
h}L!{i‘]"
Grant. Teord  the  words  Taintly

ahbove the whiv of wheels, nnd shot
ofl power instuntly, clupping on the
beakes: but the great ecopr shidded
onwirdd of {ta own momentim,  Onoe
broke pave with o loud snup, the
other following suit o second lnter,

Round the bend swept  the car,
stronighit towards n bluck yawning gap
whieh  marked  the spat where the
roadway hud gpanned thoseiver-valley
by meuns of o high bridge, bur the
bride itself hued been swoept uway by
the heavy floods ouly a coupla of duys
before, A\ big reserveir, which gave
the district its main  watersupply,
had burst higher up the valley, and
the suddenly released volume had
curricd everything before it like on
;I\'niﬂn['.lll‘.

Nothing, apparcntly, could stay the
cor's wild eareer. 'True, they were
not travelling anvthing like a0 fast
as hefare, for the poewer had Dbeen
switched off. and the brokes had
chaeked her somewhat orn they gave
with the straing but, oll the same, ik
was guite cortain that she would run
more Lhan double the distunee to the
edge of the chasy,

“Jump ! velled North,  * Quick !
It's our only chenee !

They lenpad out, cannoning against
sach ather, and rolled inte the ditch
al, the roadside, where they lay,
brioised, ehaken, and breathless. A
randing crash foll on their oars as the
empty car sirnck a erumbling por-
tion of tho, bridge which stil re.
mained, und, as North raised his
liead, her rearmost portion vanished
from eight.

They erawled to the edge and
lookod down, The moon hud risen,
and tho valley was flooded with light,
The swellen river had .aul:sidm? 13
rord deal, und oun the stones below
h-y two tangled heaps of wreckage,

whilet heside the smaller one the
mouvnlight  revealed  something  else
olso—something in khaki uniferm,
There would be no more *inya-
terioua, epidemics " at Darnthorpe
Camp!

The Bth Ohaptar.
Exit Maessra. Wood & Smith!

It woa just pest midnight when
three bodragglod, weary figures en-
tered the c¢amp; butl, fugged out
though they were, thero was far too
much 10 Lo done ere they could ex-
pect to anutclh a woll-earnwl rest,

Bhortly afterwarde o loud knoeking
sounded at the door of Messrs. Wood
& Smith's shop, awakening the
sleepy inhabitents of the quiel street,
and novery [rightencd assistant undid
the bolls, to lind a crowd of khuki-
clad figures assembled on the pave
ment.

Both he and the manager, whose
fare had turned a peeulior shade of
grey, were marcied bark to head.
tunriors, and the premises left in the
hends of the mylitary,

The ecarly morning train took up

only two passengers at Durnthorpe-—
apparently, « couple  of  weary
Tommies - and vesumed its journey
tu the metropolis,
. . L "
A whitehaired  old gentlemun
entered the entablishment in Clurenee
Row some houra luter, and, with a
sirangre feeling  of  anxiety,  Mr,
Smith recogniset hira as his inguisis
tive ealler of o fow davs bofore,
Nevurtheless, 1l propricior was all
smiles as he enme forward, igniring
his customer's pleasure,

The old genUeman drow g swall
phial from his pocket, and held it up
to the hght.

“1 got pome of thia here the other
dayg,” he said, heaming theough his
piice-ned, “tand | want it eelilled.”

Smith staggered huck w step, his
fare working stenngely i bul with an
effart he pulied el together.

“Cectuinly. viv ! Allow me !

He renched ont for the phial, but
nd he did so hie wreist was serzed inow
grip of stecl, o sharp olick soundel,
und he stowd staring Toolishly down
al & puir of glittering  haodeufis
whase rims grated wwemfortably on
hin Hush.

Clorl Selmidt, aiing Smith,  sald
thy voien  of  Dotective:-Tnspwotor
North, T arrest you ou a charge of
wilful murder and wy on cnemy of
Great Beitain, and 1 wern you that
anvthing you niny say—-"

The Scotlamd Yard wman got no
further. Schmidt uwtwered o cry of
baffled furs, and dashed towards the
inner room, North following like o

shot, and Dblowing shrilly on hiy
whistlu, ;
As il by magie, Grant and n

qunrlatte of police-constables rushed
into the shop, seizing the (Jumb-
founded vesistants, whe ware  too
thunderstruck ot the rapidity of it
all ty offer any resistance,

The inner door  erashed 1o in
North's foce just as he reached i,
hut a ]:nwr-rhl{ theust of his shonlder
sent it Mxving back, aod, with Grant
at his heels, he sprang inside.  The
rooth was empty, but an open win-
dow toll ity awn story.

Handewlfed  though he  was,
Hehiide was making n hold bid for
liberty, but both knew he could not
got very far in that condilion,

Yer Clarence Row  wan  situobed
clowe (o o maze of olleys which born
an evil reputation in poliee cireles,
and there was just the chance that
the gentry who dwelr in the neigh.
bourhood  might lend  the fugitive
nsstatanee, if only for the wake of
putting a #poko i1 the wheel of the
lew,

The window wias on the ground
loor, and, as North aml  Grant
climbed (lrougl, the -flying figire

dinabied round the angle of the lnow,
They rushed forward, and were just
in time w hear o Jdoor clang to.
North was quick enough to loeate
ite position, and, still blowing his
whistlo at intervals, he hamniered
loudly on the panole Two of the
constables now camo running up, and
0 henve of thoir burly choulders soon
settled the watter, { Bight of dirty,
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A Problam In Beil-Detence.

) 1 want readers who are intereatod
in this sort of thing to study atten-
tively the accompanying drawing. [t
lustrates & double-handed grip of
the throat, a punishing hold, such as
would bo made use of hy some hrawny
ruscal of evil intentions, who, confi-
dent in tho strength of his hands,
woull bo well satisfied that he had
his victim helpless,

It is a powerful hold, & dimabling
holil, one that will very quickly choke
even o strong man into absolute sub-
inission, since it completely puts a
stop te all breathing.

But there i an escape from it a
counter that at once turns the tables
on the nggreswor, ond I want readers
of the Bors' FRIEXD to try to puzzle
out for themselves what this defence
1R,

It muy be that seme who are
acquainted with  the scienco of ju.
jitmy know us well as I do what the

What |a a sultable counter for this
lormidable hold 7

counter s, but theve will Iw many
who do vot, T dure say, und T want
thuse to sel their wits to work s
try 1o discover what is the proper
move for the vietim who hus been so
vaught to muke use of.

Send youl solulions, up lo me, and

fur tho best that is sent in I will post
as a prize to the sender a book on
boxing, wreetiug, or ju-jiteu, which-
ever he may chouse,

Recolleet that the vietim iy supe
posed to hove anly his bare hanids
with which 1o defend himself, and
that uny move by which the talies
can be turned on the aggrossor will
bo held to bw superior to one whereby
the victim escapes {rom the grip, but
ne mere,

Japansse Physical Tralning.

To throttle a ju-jitsu-trained Jap
is almost an ilrl;md:i!ily. You can
grip his throut with boih hands, put
out all vour strength, wmjucezo vour
hardest, and you moke just about aa
much impression upon him us though
you were trying o strangle w Hag-
ntall.

[ have wseen a long bumboo
placed aeross o Jap's  throat—the
front of it—and ren burly men press.
ing with all their might on the poly,
and it didn't seem to inconvenienco
the yellow mun any morn than o Hy
walking seross his skin, [ reads like
a he, but it's nothing of the kind, 1
was within saix feet of him at the
vime, and T was not usleep, eithaor,

How- why this mimculoud tough-
ness?  What is the quality the Jap
has that the European has not that
enables him to withstund such pres-
sure? o,

The wnswer is simple. By ju-jiten
excrvited Just. those suine  excreises
an 1 am desoribing for your benefit —
the Jap treing the different parts of
hin body to sustan sirains and pres-
sures such as woulid make the uverago
person yell or wollapse,

q.---f"""-"_-_.'-.-h
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uncarpeted stuirs faeed themy, but no
OHe Wiy i hii.:'hl.

Aa they mounled swiltly npwards,
however, the  stleneo, was suddenly
broken by the sharp crack of w ore-
volvershot, awd Gruni's peaked cap
went spinning from his head, Other
roports followed, bub the stairs were
dark, and no dumage was done,
Then, guessing from the Jnll i the
firing thet Sehmidt's weapon way
t’mlp'.y, North canutious!y rwised hime
sl .

Same's oup !t he erieds M You
iy as well stop !'m:i'ini!"

But the ouly snswer he wol was a
defiant langh, followed immediately
by a heavy thud.  When o they
reached the head of the stairs the
light of North's electriv torch re-
vauld w huddled beap on the land.
ing. _

Brief though the time had been,
one of the *bracelets " on Hehmide's
wrists had been roughly eut through,
sresnmably by whoavver had nssistd
{Illr:! in his offorta to excapr,  And he
had, indevd, escuped them, after all!

IFor his right hand  was  tightly
clenched round o half-cmipty  phial
vxartly minular (e the others. What
he had swallowird would have been
vnough to poison a wore, let alone
one !

Had all thie token plaee during the
war, the motive, of course, would
have beon ilp;‘mrl-nl; 1r|ll, -.-.iuh Prace
vancluded twe yewrs, the full [ncts
wore ahsetre until o careful search of
the Clarence Row promises unearthed
A sheal of pupers, soome writton in
Germun, others in Risian.

Briofly, then, rthe  eircumslancens
ware as follows s Schmidt had done a
few clover things for his Fatherland
Bedwaen the outhroak of hostilities in
1914 and his internment some manths
later, and upon Lis release he had
not beon long in casting round to see
if he could be ugelul in w similar way
ngaoin.

Past suceesses had  brought  him
varly :-mp_ln.\.'nnmi._ wmd - his own
vountey's  Seeret  Servier,  working

hatd 1 pelove with that of Rusaia,
woany fenanul ﬁtrunlﬂ]lhg for hitn to do.

Although it had practicully  boen
docided wt the allind cemference to
weke 1o move towards oassisting

I'oland at the inoment, thute was
alwayr the possibility even proba.
hility—thut this fateful step swould

have to bo taken cvontually. There-
fore, thoe Army wad no beine
allowed 1o rust,

Poland's  peographical i tiom
pluced  here ns i owere, ke a

Ohuflor * between two ighly forees,
for it was tirmly believed in Giovern
nient circles that the seeret objeel of
this wur of oppresgion on i snall
nation was merely the prelminary
step towardy the welding of two
greator ones,

In other words, the winulgatmation
of Germany ond Russin woulill creats
a bigger upheaval than that which
the Allies faeed i 1914- doubly w0
now on account of theie unpeeaeed
ness anid disinelinanon for warfore of
any kind.

Bul  borh Germany wnd o Waseiin
shrewdly  guessod  the  likehthomnd  of
Great Dreitwion'y haral beiog {oeeed,

and had taken early steps to liimper
any  preparations whicl wouhll by
mude as el as pousibile.

Barnthorpe Canp was only o small
affnir corapuresd with the extensivo
pluns rf-\'-,-allt-si by the papors founud m
Sehmidt's possessieon,  Fadently e
was chief mover in the scehine an
this side, for a detailed list of other
vontemplated altempts ut disorganisa-
tion wux contained v his  papera,
giving wany  names and  dates  of
netinm.

IFar the next Tew weehs Noeth ool
his colloagues had o busy tipge,  1'p
andd down the coundey they teavalled,
kg a swoop here and thees until

they felt contident thet they  had
nipped the cunning scheme in the
by,

Only a very few  Daolshesik o

Gormut agonts suceveded in slipping
the net which was cleverely  sproad
uhout their foeet,

Thus the *'mysterions epidemic ut
Burnthorpe Camp ™ il developed
into o giganbie plot which might have
had dire resulis but for the astite.
ness of North, of the (.11, assisted
by Tom Grant, the Chasuffour-Detoe:
Live.

THE EXNIL.

CLook nut for our new soeial e,
eatitlod * The Miners Eleven" (n
next Monday's Bovs' Friwsp.)
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A SPLENDID TALE OF JIMMY BILVER & Co., KIT ERROLL, AND THE *“KiD.”

Tko 18t Chapter.
Btartling Nows!
Burzzenran |

The telephene-hell rang in the
Heud's study at Rookwood Schiool,

Dr. Chivholn did not heod i,

The Heud of Rovkwmkl was seated
sl his  wriling-table,  Iis  clbows
rested on the talie, hix fece was
buried in hix hwnds,  The Ronkwood
fellows would hiove beon astonished
if they conld have seen their head-
nister at that vomwent.  Long, long
he hud anv there, with hurdly a
movement save that, ot intervals, a
shuddering  sigh shask him.  Ho
lonked like a mien crushed, over.
wheltied by prief—and such, mderd,
he was.

Onee, in the silenee of the stuly,
a word' dropped i o husky whisper
from his lips,

My oson !

Then he was wilent again, phingel
i 8 bofrow that seemed too teroble
for the heart to bear  without
breaking.

Dugezrzs !

‘The telephone was ¢lose ot hond:
the whir of the bell wes loud, in-
sistont, Lut he did not heed.

Vnzzzezz !

Ho wtirrod al lasl, with o wenry
greture, 1t was difficult to bring his
thonghta bk 1o the cotmmon thinga
of life, back from the depil of despar

inte which they hud been sunk,  He
hadd been thinking of s son —the fon
that had been sielen from b in

ehilldhoad, and swhamm he had net seen
for ten long years- had nover se
wgain ™t he stood Lefore hin with
hundeuffs on lis wrists, an the graap
of an officer of the Jaw,

It seensed like soane featful dreeam,
The wohappy wail trained to rAme
by his old enemv —the boy cracksinan
wha hod robbed the schonl, now a
prisoner nt Rookham Gael—wns his
wor | s son ' Almost the luat words
of Baldwin Steath, the erncksman,
had revealed the terrible truth (o him
<that it won his son, his lost Uy,
who was r-on:‘h'llzfranI tr ptiden, eon-
demmed beyond hope, Nat till it was
too late 1o makoe an offarl Lo snvoe him
had ho krovwn the truth,

Buzzzrrs’

Ho Aoak up the recotver wearily,
e wtarted as the voice came Chroipgh
1o him on the wiress o voren he knew,
It was the vaivo of Inspector Bharpe,
of Rockham,

“Is that Rookwood == Dr,
holm "

*“Dr. Chisholm gpcaking 1"
ai ‘(‘S,l.

“T've bieon trying to get through

Tnepector  Sharpe,  of  Reokham,
spenking,  Thers's been an escape
from Reekham Gaol——="

*What 7"

e hoy is gono—the Kid 1" acid
tha inspecior, his voice harsh and
wngry,  “1le got away—-"

“Ho hay escaped?'” breathed the
Head.

Tha reeciver shook in his hand.

Frcaped !

The tnspectar at Rookham, at the
ather endd af the wire, little dreamed
of the light that came into tho head-
tinsler's fiee,

Y Wes, the cunning little tosecal !
T've rung you nup to speak aboul
him.  If L should bo seen near
Ronkwuood Schosl-—-"

“Tut why o

The inspecior interrapiod sharply

“You have nol forgotten that tho
boy Krroll helped him heforo?  The
Kid may cvome back (o Ruookwoaod
to seek him again.  He must want
food == ho cannot gel clear without
help, I think it pessible that ha may
ity to got to Heokwood and seck
Errall for help.”

“1 T undorstand."

“The rchonl will be watched, "
the insneetor,

“Watched ¢ faltered the Tiead,

“Yes, But | suvggost that you

snidl

A FINE TALE OF THE CHUMS OF
ROOKWOOD SCHOOL,

By OWEN CONQUEST.

should keep the bov Errall nnder
some nbservation.  Ilo may be
canununication with the Kid, sl in
that enso the young vusenl may be
recaptured through him You under-
stoaid, sir ¥

“] 1 understand
ITend.

“Yoir will be on your guard, then,
(M course, the Loy moy be recaptured
before marning; he has been traeed
ter Lanteham. 1 he is taken, I will
telephono the news”

Yoes, ves, you ! panled the Iead.
“1—1 am very anxious. [Please let
me knaw instanly of there is any
news, "

goaped the

FErroll had understood and helped
hing, It was i the hour of repent.
ance that the iran grip of the law had
closed on Lho hapless waif.

Aud uow he was free — now he
mighl sweek help from Krroll, A
if he did——

" Bleas him ' whispered the TTead,
Hr was thinking of Kit  Erraoll.
“Through him, 1 may yet snve my
son ! (iod bless him for his noble
heart !"

The 2nd Ohaploer,
In Miding!
Jimmy Silver, in the dormitory of

“Yes! Hush!”

*“Right-ho!" It had crossed
Jimmy's mind for ths moment that
Yalentine Morninglon was resuming
somie of his old reckless ways—that
11 wns a night excursion oul of
bounds that he was contemplating.
Bul Erroll's voien reassured hin,
Therr wias nothing of the ‘' giddy
goni ' ghout Erroll of the VFourth.
“Plessed 1f T ean guess whal youn'ro
up to, Erroll! Tt 1 know you
wouldn’t bhe bourdd for tho Bird-in-
1Tand-——"

Ereell Inughed =oftly,

“Nob likely!" he said,
guiet !

*“ Oh, all right .

Jimmy Stlver laid his head on the
pillow again. 1o was o little curious,
but he wns sleepy, and it waa no
business of his. 1le was aslecp agoin
hy the e the two juniors had
stepprd quictly antside the dormitory
inte the dark corridar,

"The heur was pust midnight, Rook-
woad School wus sleeping, Not a
light gleamed from any window in

* But,

the great building.
“This way, Morny!" whispered
Euroll.  “Not o sound, eld chap!”
“Lead on, Macduff!"  answered

Morniugton.

Ereoll trod softly along the black
enrridor, his hand gropiug on the
wall.  Mornington fallowed him in
stlonpe,

Thew stole noiselossly into the lower
bax-room, and  Erroll opened  the
windaw rhat locked on tho leads.

A couple of minutes, and the two
jiniors were out on the leads, and the

FATHER AND SON!

" Kid, Kid|' oalled Erroll.
Dr. Chinholm advanped trembling into the wvault,

guv'nor "
started at ths sight of him.

The wall's lantorn glimmered out,

“ Hereo
and the Kid
"My boy!'

ST owill, And, on your gide, {jnu
will aseortain whether  Frroll  has
wny cunuuunication with the Kid.”

“ Yy, yes !"

“"That is all."

Dr. Chishalm laid down the re-
eeiver,

He paeed 1o aind fro in the atudy,
the shadow lifted from hiv faee, his
eyed birieht,

]'::vupt'd i

And tho pscaped boy might come
ek to [tookwood, secking  help
frean Foroll of the Fourth, who
had befriended him ence, und might
befriend him again, It was likely
enongh=it wis very likely, IMrom the
bortem of his heart Dr, Chitholm
blessed Jirroll.

Freoll huad tried to help the wauif,
little dreaming—as the Head had little
drewtned==that the Kid was the heud.
mnstee's stolen ko 1o had helped
the boy: ho hud taught him belter
things. The Kid, tenined as he had
been Ly & master in erime, waa gorsd
ad hisiel s he had been willing, cager,
1o throw over Iy way of liln und set
his feet upon the right path, And

tho Classical Fourth, stirred
uwoke,

Thero was a glimmer of starlight
ul the high windows of the dormitory,
but the long, lofty roam was dim with
shadows.

Jimmy rubbed his exes and peered
aboul him in the glocin,  Somerthing
hud uwakenwd hini,

A ehadow maoved in the darknoss
there wun a fuint faotfnll. Jimnmy sat
up in bed.

“Who'a that 1"

* Hush 1"

“ Morny ! cjuculatind Jimwmy
Silver.

“Don't wake the dorm " wutlered
Muorninglon. * Hush!™

“What's tho gome, thent™ usked

Jimmy Silver, peering st him.  “If
your're thinking of w raid on the
Modornp— ="'

“Nothin' of the sort '™

“Quier, old chap!" eid another
voiie = the vowe  of  Kit Erraoll.

“Wo'rn gelling oul ol the darn;
but it's oll right.  You ean (rust
me, Jitmmy, "

“0h, you'rein it, Erroll 1"

~nslt of the window was drawn down
bebind them.

The night was gusty; an autumn
wind  rutlled and shook tho old
beeches, and moaned round the red
tiles. Owerhead, the stars glimmered
amid seurrving clowls,

Errall dvopped (o the ground, fol-

lowedd by his chuw.
They wkirted the Rclool Mouse, and

slenele acreds townrds the dim abbey
riins=—ibe mossy fragmonts that re.
mainisd of tho old abbey of Rook-
wood, levelled in bygone ages,

The juniors breathed more freely
when they were wmong the ruina,
Erroll stupped by the remains of the
ancienl galeway, and groped under a
masg of masonre_, in o hollew, From
the hollow he drew o bag,

AN serene " nuked Mornington.

“Yes; just oas I left it rhis
evining,

S

“Cowme on mudtered Brerall,

The juniors threwded  their way

amang Lhe fnllen masscs nf mnsonry
and the remnins of the uld, massive
walls,

Chere o thie “dark,

They reached tho shattered stone
stairs that led down to the vaults—
out of bounds for Rookwoeod juniors,
But the chiumn of the Fourth were not
thinking of schoel bounds juet then,

They picked their way cautioualy
down the swops-—unsafe in the day.
time, doubly unsafo in tho darknees
of the night.

At the bottom of the slone ste
was the doar that gave secoss {o the
vaults-—-un old vaken door with iron
clarnps.  That door had been repaired
ol etrengthened in recent years, to
keep adventurous fags from wander-
ing in the recesses of the vaula,
where there were many pitfalls for the
unwary. A padiook secured it

The pudlock opened at Mornington's
touch. It hud alrcady been foreed,
and replaced to lovk us if it were
fuatened,

The duor swung open with & groan
upon its old, ruaty hinges,

Blecknesa faced the lwo jistiors ke
they stared in. The sinosphere was
sty und chill.

RKrroll shuddercd,

“Aud — und  he's  here?”  ha
muttered,
“1 left him here," eaid Morn-

ington.

“PPoor kid 1M

“Bafe for him, at least,
mateh

“Bhut the door first!" said Erroll
Iwirrivdly,

“Right-ho "

They cropt inside the vault, and the
door waa rolled shut with snother
Tusty groun,

Then Iivroll struck a mateh, and
lighted the bicycle-lantern Morning-
ton preduced from under his coat,

The glimmering light fell upon olda
stone arches and upou the damp flag.
stones of tho fleor,

Thern was no sound in the deep,
durk vaults, as they peervd about
thom in the rays of tho lantern.

tRiad T

sreall called out cautionsly.

“Kid, are you here? It's us—your
frivey "

Theey woy a shuflling sound in the
areom] vuult, und a hitdle ligure ap-
pearrd fxom Lehind one of the heavy
stone bniltrenses,

He Dblinked
shivered,

“You, guv'nar ' he mutteved,

Heo wus <hivering with the cold ol
the stone vaelts, 1lis fuce—a good-
loaking, inlelligent little face—was
pale wnd almoet haggerd,  Jreroll folt
nopung ot bis hearr wa ho looked at
Bitm. Thiz bey <little more than s
childl in years. though old in bitter
cxperience—wus u fugitive—aven then
the police were hunting him, They
wero right—they were doing their
duty; it was not their business to
tuke into conszideration the wrolched
watif's repentance, his desire o lead a
new life, now that that had become
possible to hin. He had sinned—
theugh the guilt lay not upon hig own
childish shoulders, but upon these ot
the crucksmun who had taught him-
the wretched man who had died by his
van hand,

YW eouldn't ceiie before, Kid,™
saicdd Wreroll, It wouldn't have been
aafe—for you. You've had to wait a
lone time—you're vold,”

The Kid 'J]'r:'l:rmd faintly.

“Ti's ecold," ha said. Ilis teeth
were chattering, ' But I den't mind,
guv'nor,  It's safe.  Bul--but I've
hoen thinking winle I've been waiting
It ain't safe for
vou vouny gents if I hang on here, L
reckon T oouglt to gew our beforw
maoruing. "

Frroll shook his hend,

“They will nov laak for you here,”
he waid, " You must stav here till it
is safe for yvou to go.  You're not
alraid "

The Kid laughed.

* Afraid of the dark? Oh, no! 1
wasn't thinking of that, But if it
was found our that you wes helping
me—-"

“Never mind that !
ington,

“Bat I odo mind it!" esid the Kid
sturdily. 1 ain" going to gob vou
into  trouble—p'r'aps  into  chokoy !
Not me! Not that I'm thinking ‘ot
poing back to DBaldwin Sleath.” ho
added hurriedly. “Don't you think
that, guv'nor."”

“That is not possible now," said
Erroll quietly, ' Baldwin Sleath is
dead "

The Kid started.

“Toad !" he repented,

l'\’rﬂ.”

The Kid stond silent,

Erroll uimnad the bug on the floor
of the vaulr, It was u lurgo bog, and
it wox crammed,  Tho two juniorn
had gathered ity contents during the
evening, and packed tha bag, and
voncealed it on the edgoe of the ruins,
ready to bo eonveyed to tho rofuger.
But they had not ventured near tho
vaults until all Rookwood was buried

Strike a

the light, and

said Morn-
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in slumber.  Even now the Kid's
liberty hung upon a thread.

V930 Baldwin  Sleath’s  dead!”
muttered the Kid at lust, '“He
wasn't & guod mon le me, bnt—"
Ho broke off, *Whut have you got
there, guv'nac "

" Food and elothes.”

“T1'm hungry” sand the Kid

“You must be,"

Mornington st down the lautern on
a ledge of the buttress,  The Kid
watched themn os they turned out the
bag. There was an old suit of clothes,
formerly the property of Morning-
tou's vousin in the Second Form.
Morningtan 11, had handed it over to
Morny without o question when he
was asked, There were vther neces.
sty garmeots, wmd boots, and un
evercoat,  Aud there wns food—all
the juriors had been abie to obtain
Ly cautious purchases at the school
shap, end from their study cupbeurd,
and by borrewingy from Jimmy Silver
& Co,

The Kil's eves plistened,

It war muny u long hour since foed
had passed his lips, .

Marnington had o thick travelling-
rug over his arm; he had beet very
thoughuful. 1Te folded the rug on the
flour, and made the id sit on it, and
the Jittle waif begun Lis supper. The
two juhiors watched him, and helped
him, in silence. )

Little was eaid until the wail had
sutisfied his hunger. By that time his
grimy little face wus amiling ond
cheerful,

“I'eel better now?'  asked Morn.
inglou.

“You bet, guv'nor "

“Now vhange into these clothes,'
said Ervoll,

The Kid hesitated.

“If I'm taken, they'll veckernize
them clothes.” ho said, It won't be
sife for you," 5

“ Never mind that—change ! said
Mernington,

il Bui-__'_“'!

“My dear Kid, do as you'ra told !
Otharwise, wo shall have 1o use furce,
you know!"

“ Jost as you sy, guv'nor,” said the
Kid, giving in ot last.

Ho looked vers differant when he
stood up in the fag's old elothes, and
much wurmer and more comfortable.
Morningion carefully packed the die-
earded clothes in tho bag.

“You're going to take them away,

sir 1"

“Yen; away from the school,”™
swilnd Moruy. *The¥y'll be found to-
morrow on the seashore, wiles from
here, Catch en?™

“Then they'll think—""

“They can think what they like;
but they wun't think gyou'ro any-
whure neey Rockwood.”

I=I soe.'’ .

“Walve brought you a epirit-laimp
aid o tin kettle and nocon of water,”
said Erroll.  “ Here's some erocks,
and tea, and a tin of cocon.  You'll be
all right, Kil.”

“1 reckon so, guv'nor!™

“We'll leave the lantern: and
there's a bottle of oil for it,” suid
Morny.  “Here's mutches, too. If
you hear a sound at the door, put
the light cut at ence, of course,  And
here's a book, 1n cuse yolt can't
elewp. "

*You've
guv'nor.”

S Woll, we've doue sore thinking, "
waid  Moruy, with a grin. " You'll
be warm cnougl io this g end coat,
wel U'mi leaving you this woollen
jacket,  You'll be lonely hero—-"

*I rocken 1'd rather be loncly than
Lave  warder's compuny, sir.”

1 suppose so. Anything more
wo can do for you now, Kid?"

The Kil shook his head.

“1'm all vight, sir, only—only—"

“Ouly what?" asked Erroll,

“Ouly "o afraid what may huppen
to you young gents if I am found
bere,” said the Kid, uneasily. -

“You won't be found,"” said
Morny. ' Your clobber will be found
miles from here, und that will jut
tham off the lrack, if they wover
thought of looking round Roeokwood
for you,"

“ But thut's .risl:.y for you—="

“"Bow-wow ! Now we'd belter get
bock tn tho dorm, Krroll.”

“I--I suy—-" The Kid chokml
u little, and his cyues wero wet, "1
dou't know hew to thank wou fur
helping wme Yiko this 'ere—"

“Don't bother," said Mornington,
“You saved wmy pal's life when he
waus vwpset an the river, you young
ass. 'That's enough!”

“(jood-night, Kid!" said Eiroll
softly. *Wa'll como aguin when it'y
safe—-nol Ll to-murrow night, I'm

theught of  everylhing,

wiraid.  You'vg got to lie low all
to-morrow—"
“I'll  do whatovor you say,

guv'nor,” said tho Kid submissively.
“ Aud--and if anything happens, sir,"
he went on carnestly, ‘' vou romember

that I meant every word I've said ro ]

you. T'll dis before I'll gver touch
ugin wuything that ain't mine. If I
ever was a thief, it was because I
never knowed botler, sir, and nover
had a chance. But nuw—now—-you
believe nie, sir-~I'll die frst, if it
comes {o that "

“I believe yorr, pour littla ehap,”
siid Erroll, deeply inoved. ' Stick to
thar, Kid, und you'll come through all
vight, Now, good-night !"

A few miinutes moro, and the beavy
oaken door ¢losed behind thom, and
the two juniorvs wore uoder the stars
wgain,  Lreroll roplaced the padlock
vavefully Moy touched his arm.

" He'n o good kid, Erroll,” he whis
pered. *He's uever had a chance.
But we're poing to give him w
chance, 1lle's going to pull through.”

And the chumes of the Fourth stole
yuicdly back to the Hehool 1louse, and
wept iuto bed in silence.

[E—

The 3rd Chapter.
The Misfortunes o Muffinl

Tubby Muflin was curious.

Whuen he rolled out into the quad-
rungle in the suuny morning, Tubby
was Lhinkiug deeply.

He sighted the $isticul Four in tho
quad, sauntering under the old beeches
Lefore breakfast, and bestowed his
valunble spciety upou them.

"You fellows init:"” he asked,

“lu what?"  pgruuted  Arthur
Edward Lovell,

" You haven't heavd, then?"”

* Hoard what, uss 1" asked Raby.

About thu spread.”

“{)h, there's a spread, is there!”
said Newcotne. ' ls that what you're
looking us scleron as a boiled owl

ahout ¥
Jimwy Bilver laughed, He lLad
uoticed Lhe deep seriousness of

Roginald Muffin's expression, 1t was
explained now,

“ It didn’v vome off last night,” suid
Muflin, blinking at the grinniug Uo,
1 lovked into Movny's study on pur-
poso. But they've Leen iguttiuu 1o
erid of tuck. Morny and Erroll wero
Luth spending u lot of money ot the
weksiop lase evening,  DBut they
haven'y had the spr I spotted
Eeroll with a big bag, too, but 1 don't
know what he did with it. 1 was
gouig to follow hin, you know, but
that beast MorII:n): kicked me—"

“LI.I, la, 1
“T don't call it a loughing matter,"

said Tubby Mufin warmly. -
10

‘Ho rpal awoy morosely.
Fistical Four had bden drawn blank,

#0 1o spenk, and Muffn had no fur-

ther use for them. All his iuterost
and

was ceptred in Mernington
Erroll.  He hovered in the ofling

when he suw those two youths walk-
ing in the guud beforu breakfust; and
ho siill bad thein uwuder obeervation
when the bell rung,

Alter brenkfust Tubby Muffin rolled
out on the truck of Erroll and Morn-
inglon, ‘I'bey walked away towards
the bicyele slied, und the fat Classizal
followed like a shadow,

Ho grinvmed o [at grin, as the two
juniors disappoared into the shed.

Ho crept quietly to the window of
the shod, and peered in.

He grinned asgain, as Morning-
tom opened a locker with a koy, und
took out a large bay. .

Tubby's eyes glistened.

Ho hod no doubt whutever of what
that bag vontwined.  Evidentlv, he
Jiad trocked down the comestibles
Jrvoll and Mornington had purchased
at the worgeant's sbhop the previous
eveling.

I jully well on iu this scene !
he mnrmured.  “If they don’t whack
out, I'll ¢all the other fellows, and
show 'em up "

And Tubby rolled round to tne
doorway in n very determined mocd,

To lis ustonishment, as he came
in, he saw Mornington socuring ihe
bug upon o wire carvier on lis
bieycle,

’f’ubb}' Blinked at him,

“I say! Tuking it out of gates!™

ho ejaculated. *“ You can't have a

picnie before lessons!  There ian't
time "

Morniugton  turned upon  him
fieroely. i

“Yon epying fotter—=""he ex-
vlaimed. '

Tubby Muffin jumped buck.

" Keop vour wan) on; &ld san,” o
aaid soathimgly. *¥You can trust ne.
T know whut's in that bag !"

“You know?'" exvlaimed Eeroll,

Muflin gave a fut chuckle,

“Yes, =ather! I saw you last even-

ing, yen know——" '
Sreoll's heart stood slill,  If Peop-
ing Tom of Rookwood had boen

watching them going to tho vaults of
the old abb

“He's lyin' " muttered Morning:
ton botweon his teeth,

*What d'vou think is in the bag,
then, Muftin?" asked Erroll, cou-
trolling himeolf with difficulty, and
epeaking calmly.

oy

“(rub '™ answored Tubby prompty.

“You fat duffer!” said Brroll in
great relief.

“T tell you T raw you! ¥You
bought no end of tuck from tho acr-
geant,'” said Tubby Muffin triumph-
sntly. “I knewit was o feed—and vou
don't want to mak o pal! Moan, I
call it, Not my style. Why, I'd
bave asked you fellows——"

“Oh, shut up!l” growled Morning-

ton,

Ho lifted the bicycle [rom the
stand, and wheeled it towards the
door, As Tubby Muffin was in the
way, he received o mudden smite from
the front wheel, and sat down, with
a yell,

“Yarooooch! ¥ah!

Ow "

“Kick him, Erroll,” said Morning-
ton, ns he wheoled bis machine cul.

Tubby Muflin scrambled up,

“Yauh! 1 know your game!"” le
howlod. **You're going to put the
tuck somewhere for a picnic after
lessons. I'm jolly well going lo sce
where—"" .

Mornington looked Dback, his eyes
glittering.  Tubby was quite on tho
wrong track, but Morny had wvery
vogent reasona for not wanting atten-
tion to be drawn to his precoedings
thut morning.-

“ Keep that fot fool qulet, Erroll ["
he wnid.

Erroll nodded.

* All right!| Clear off, Morny!" ho
suid.

Mornington wheeled the bicyclo
rapidly awey, and Tubby Muffin, as
ho stared to follow, found himself

rusped by the back of the collar.

¢ spun round, and blinked furiously
nt.‘I%iL Eirni!l %

'Yow! |

“ Btny hsroagglgit with me, Tubby !"
suicd Erroll,

“Yah! I won't!

“You will!"" nanid Erroll coolly,
Ho kicked the door shut, and put his
Back to it. “' Now, be quiet, you fat
dutTor ™

"Do you think you're going to
koap me here!" lLuwled Tubby
Muffin, in greal indignation,

.'ch\.”

“Why, you—you——

“Aund if you don’'t shut up, 'l kick
'ou muucE the shed!" exdaimeu

5:1»6 Tubby.
e felt that he had

rroll locked quito prepared
to suit the action to the word, as,
indeed, he was, Tubby sat on u
bench and glowered at him, thinking
mournfully of the tuck that was
vunishing from_ his ken—on Momy's

You rolter!

;

bike, He folt that he was very hardly
used,

Toit minutey laler thers were foot-
stepa  outside, and Erroll stopped

awny from the door as Jimmy Silver
pushed (. The Fistical Pour hud
como for thenr machines, for a little
apin beforo lussons,

Tubby «id nor lose Lis opportunity.

As Jimmy Silver & CU'n. came i,
Reginald Muflin darted out, and 1ho
next moment he wus spemling down
to thy achool gates, Momington was
ol in sight, but old Muck was stuil.

ing in the gatoway, and Tubby
cought the scheol porior by the
sleeve in his wild exvitemeut,

* Hus Moruy gone ont!' he gusped,

“Maoslor Mormington went out
ten  minutes  ugo,' mnswered  old
Mack, jerking his sleeve away,

* O his bike?"

wi Yﬂ'ﬂ.”

" Wuw ~wns there o
biko?" stuttered Muffin,

“There was romething on I
didn't uotice if it was a bag."

“Oh, the rotter! Which way did
ho go?"

“Coombe,”

] MW"
.
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 With thut, old Mack went bncF into
hia lodge. Tubby Mufin sfarted
from the gates and trotied away in
tho direction of Coombe, By the time
he had reached i
bigh time to scuttle back to Rook-
wood for lessons. And, either way,
he did not sight Mornington. He was
not aware that thot astute youth had
started for Coombe, under tho cyes of
the portor, and had tumed off at the
[ivet  wurning, At the present
mwoment, Valenline Momington was
& good muny miiles distant, riding as
hard as he could go for the distant

cousl,

Tubby Muffin  turued up five
minutes lato for morning classes, and
received fifty linos frum his F¥orm-
Inastar.

But Momington was slill absent,

Becond lesson was nearly over when
Momington cume into the larm-
rwom, looking rather tired and duaty,
to meet the grim, stern frown of his
Farmi-master,

o rouse Mr, Boaotles' just wrath,

All the Fourth swred ut Morny as
he cumo in. Morny was known to bo
u vool customer; but te tuko French
lnave for nearly a whole morning was
something startling, even for Morn-
ington,

" /! rapped  out  Ar. Dootles,
you va venlured 1o stay
awuy nearly & whole mormiing on a
bicycle, without leave! I shall deal
wit this breach of
soverely,” Mr. Boolles took up his
cane. ‘‘Hold out your hand, Morn-
ington ¥

Swish, swish, swish, swish!

Moarvington did not enjoy the rv-
mainder of the moming in the Fourth
Form-room. He
task to his complete satisfaction, and
his mind was easy on that score; but
his palms were by pne means vaky—-
they were very puinful indeed. Ho
wan 6till feeling a severe ache when
tbo Fourth Form were dismissed,

The 4th Chupter.
Light at Last!

“ Sond Master Erroll to me '™

I {U-CH

Tupper, the page, noted the light
thut was in the Head's oyves—ihe
smile that hovered oun his kind old
face, Tupper wondared, ss he retired
from the study to seek Erroll of the
Fourth. For some dsys Tupper
had noticed that the Head was a prey
to deep gloom-—the previous day
Tupper had seen Mrs, Chisholi
glanco at the Head with anxiety—
and Tupper bad wondered what wos

wrong. Now he wondered what wus
vight | He was never likely 1o know.
Dr, Chisholta paced  aeross the

study: the bluck clowds had lifted
frotn his brow, All thut doy he had
feared to receive a telephone vall irom
the inspector at Rookham  announe-
ing that the “Kid " wus recaptured,
hut iv had not cume. The Kid—his
sai—was  still ot liberty,  Thero
was a chance yet that he would he
saved, The Head's heart was lighter
thun it had beon for meny u day.

To lind his lost boy—to pluco him
int safety, where he could loarn the
ways of honour and truth -that was
the Head's dream now. And the hoy
could bo found—Baldwin Sleath had
told hini all ere he died, Ho could
be, he should be found—and sved,
Through Erroll he would find him,
and rhen——"

Buzzzrzz !

It waa the telephono hell,

Dr. Chisholm started, und his heart
throbbed.

He hesitated some moments bafore

o took up the receivar. He prayed
that it was not a cell from Rookhum,

But it was tha crisp voive of In.
gpoctor Sharpe thut cane through.

“Dr, Chisholm?*"

“Yes; is thore news?"

“Thero is news,” said the inspoctor.
"Bomewhat tagic news; but it is,
porhapy, better for the poor little
wioteh n the long run.'

The Hend storted,

“Good heavons!" Ha  ecarcely
articulated the words, " What has
happenod "

"The Kid's clothes have been

found—="

* His—his clothes—-"

*“The clothen in which he escaped
from Rookham Gaol—=""

“Uh, yes yos!"

“They were found on the sands
close by the sea, a littlo distanco from
Beachelilf.  Inquiry has failed to show
that the boy abtained amy frosh
clothes in the neighhourhood, No
one hays sacn him there. Ho appears
to have stripped on the beach under
tho cliff, and vanished. No doubt it
waa his intention to bathe, or-—or
possibly it was snicide; but, in that
ciuso, why should he have discarded
his clothes? I coneludo thero is little
doubt: thut his death was accidentol

# His=his death "

the village, it was
L and Kit Erroll of the Fourth enterad,

r v, Huch un exireme case.
_of irregulurity wus more than encugh

discipline :

! —he

had carried out his | believe—"

The Head replaced the eiver
with a trembling hand, ]
Io groanad in anguish of spirit.

/Thure wos a tap at the door; he

didd not hear ir. The door opened,

Tho Hoead looked up quickiy. The
toara were still coursing down his
kind old fece—hv could not restrain
thom Thae inspector’'s worda had
been a death-knoll to his hopes.

“* You-—-Erroll-——" he stammered,
. “You sent for me, sir,” said Erroll,
in wonder.

" Yos—yes—I-~I had [orgotten!
But it ia too late—too late!  Ho is
degd—he is drewned; and my heart
is broken. My son—wmy son!”

Io broke off,

“Erroll, since you are here, 1 will
thauk you—thank you from my heart
for your nobie conduct. You tried
to save my Loy from crime—yon did
savo him, Ile dixl os he micht have
hived, honest and true. 1 thank vou
for that, iny boy!" Frroll lnoked gt
him in wonder. ** You will not apeuk
of this, Erroll 7 I kuow you are to he
trusted. But T anust (ell you lLow
much I ono you, my dear lud. The
boy you tried to save from orime was
my son—my Cyril, stolen from
me in childhood by DBaldwin Slearh,
whom I should cures at this momeut
il he had not paid the penalty of all
liis erimes " The Ileud’s voice Liroke.

“"Your son!" whisapered Erroll, a
light in his eyes.

“ My son—my lost son!"

“The Kid?" smammered Erroll.

“ 830 he was called,"

“ But—but, sir, what makes you
think that he is dead !"

** Hig clothes were found by the sea
had disappeared—the police
“Let them believe so, sir—wa
hoped they would!”  exclaimed
Erroll. * But it is nol trug——-"

“ Trrall [

“He in living, sir."

Dyr. Chisholm prossed his band to
his heavt,

“You—you know—you are sure—
how do you know 7"

“Becauso he i3 hore. air!" eoried
Yrroll breathlassly. “ Moroy and 1
—we ‘helped him, nir! He's in tho
ubhey wvaiults at this moment, alive
and well "

“Hesven is mereiful ' breathed
Dr. Chisholm. o

He bent hia head, and waos silont for
a fow moments; Erroll did not apeuk,

Dr, Chisholm looked up ni Jlast,
" He ”is in the abbey vaults, you

yb-—

*Yes, yos !"

“Tnke me to him at ance!”

With o tirm atep, the lend followed
Firroll from the study, Five nilnntes
more, and Krroll was opening the
onken door of the vault.  Tarkness
lay within.

S Rid-=Wid 1" ealled Errall.

* Here, guv'nor!"

“Put on tha light 1"

The lantern glinvmered oul,

D, Chishnlmy advancod, frembling,
into the vault. The Kid started oy
the sight of him.

"My bﬂ}' i

Erroll withdrew eoftly artd, closed
the door. As he went, ho heard thn
sturtlod ory of the Kid—the mpirmur
of voices. Quietlv, he left the fallier
and the son together.

It wos half an hour Inter that thoe
naken door opened again, ond 1he
Hond of Rookwend came [orth, lead-
ing the Kid by the hand. :

*Coma with me,"” wshispered tha
Head—"" with me-tn vour mother "

* My wother ! whikpercd tho Kal,
with & thyill ut his heart. 1le had
nover known o motlier!  * Fathur—
mother—it's ull & cdream!"

“Ib s ne deeum, my dear, dear boy |
Coma "

. in amazemont and
delight, wiflked through the darkicss
by his futhor's side. '

The Kid was doad and [or-
potten—in  his nlace thet  lived
the son of the Head of Rookwaonl,
slowly but surely living down thn
memory of old, exil days, In a schoo)
ou tho Dovonthire coast, for anough
from Rookwonod, fur onough from all
who had known him in the evil days,
the little waif lived and learned, and
radually the bluck pust wan biotted
rom his mind, and he lived. in the
happy present, with his thoughts on a
bright future.

Later. when time hal passed and
rocowuition was no longer possible,
Cyril would como (o Rookwomnd
School—but (hat was not yet. Bug
the weight of years had passed from
Dr. Chisholm's heart—tha heodmaster
was 8 happy man in theso days. And
he did not forget what he owed to Kir
Erroll. For it was owing to Errall
that his son had been restored to him
—alter muny days!

THE ENL.

(Be aure you read * Cheering Up
The Captain,' a grand yorn of
Jimmy Stver £ C'o, in nixt Monday'a
Boys' Faiexp.)
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pupiers tor o owbibel the lvigue Wity su
il tieutly,

el 1 lila men then prepare to sulve
the  wrecked  schonper,  having  been
peotniaed  Lhe freedom 0 they  are
otivuessiull

v bbb eosuea hetwiern the sallors wtl
fonid 0 the Mewsra nnder Lhe cammanid
ul o Captig Hadgl ek e are
ihatierk sy wivenr revolvers by sotine une

RKesoown' porsony,  und eventoally win the
fight, wmd bodd e Miwrisli sobdiers
prisoncia, Knowine that seoner or later

arme will beogaised] i the warerison
will turw ont. 11 Ui happens, they don't
staonl Phe stvadlest hanee o) EITRR T S T
lives,

(Now romt o

A Dering Escape !

“Meaore wied Knighe,'' suid  Diels,
ehoosing 1w tatmes at rendam, ** el
tarchoee it From the fira, amd bring
them vver hern, The remainder of
vt atamd by v o ol bind these

fullows,  Bind "o owith their own
robes i vou et dind anything
LT

The twa sailors Lhronghn the light,
l]Ihl Ihelk looked rousd (o dhsenyer
what slrange persan bl appeared
an the seene vt s (i the nick of
e, Bl Im*}'nru] tho  sailer.
meie aed the wooed,  there  wig
nobay av sl o the living-eoom, o
madtey was most nesulicnble, 1Bl
ek wanlinl boo time o conjecture,
bt Benns foebipent the binding of those
whio had so Jatels onnd b amad s
I A.\IHJ "W |l!':| ll'll"'.' wore “ll ]|l.'n.:1_'|'
atnd et secnrely Lol up—anil vour
Beitish  satlerman s nn oxport ot
ing knota—he regavded them with a
rile

e lat of fighfers vou are,  ho
Rind slowlv, S Throwing up tho
sponge bevpuse your enemy suddenly
dovelops tha sreatesicnl  zdvantage,
IF T had vou abonrd the Fireeat 1'd
teach you to dight better, you lop-
cured cppwd of rond-aweepors

Ho drew lack into the shadows
with a grin, and turned o Casey in
arder to decide whnat should be the
Hnext mave, It wus abvious thal,
when  morning  enme—or  perhaps
hoefore—and the Cadi discovered that
Haodji did not vetarn, he wonld him-
self sot ont worh oven o bigger foree;
anel, i ke case, the end would be
but aoanailer of moments, Dick had
s wihil fdea of artempting, now
thal inatters had gene so far, o fight
hiw way oul of the vy,

1t would he hacedang, he kioew,
o then if they waited, death was
sure to avertaka thenr, ond i toking
the ather course, thers was alw nyd the
chate l}|;|| ol or 1w |r|i1;|]t. win
thraugh und rench sotne pluce where
information could be given {o the
proper authorities, and Kleazar visitod
with u vengeance that would be swift
and torrible.

As the nidshipman and the burly
potty-efficer talked this mattar over in
low tones, Dick suddenly felt a touch
on his shoulder.  ILis hand dropped to

the pockel containy e the adageie,
but the wan who heel roucied b
wis vone other than Yossafl, the
Maor who hud hitherte wewed sy the
madshipunan's servunt.

“Thy parvdon, KMeudi, sl his
geotioman, i lus slow English, * Lbue
even now the Cadi, with many soldiers
comes to this house, for there wis one
whno eseiped 1]|H|ug|1 the deer and
virrnnd the il Hlil“llp- tf the |i;l||l his
his eary, Therefore, §0 ty live oy

ague

and

J

swiftly, asey, el the men up and
have the torchos pub out, By the
way, Yueenl, I supposa vou sanl us ta
move in the dark so thin the prisoners
won't kinow which wuy wo've gone-—
eh"

“The youlhiud warrier has guessed
it exactly," sanl Yassanf, with asother
Lo, and a soconmd sohe,

[Diek prinned back as ha waichml
Casay flitting fean man 1o man, and
then the torches wore extingaishedd,

o the StarY

th M

4

argerison

wirwi ]l w nous, Now,

furward 1

Siep by step, moving sariewhat

dlowly i the pitehy bluckness, the |

[l procession wounil  onwards,
Thoew cume o a Bight of siops, and
dedvended ., ond then 1o anather, this
timo  leading vpward..  The rocky
projeetions e the wall seached ot
and hid ehem, amd though oach man’s
hamd  rosted  on o his npeighbour’s
i}l-,u|n]|‘r':‘=, nal one of tha pavty comled

HOUNDING DOWN THE BRITISHERS !

whites knew only too well that, if discoverad, they could not avon hopa for a quick death ot the hands of

this fanatic |

The Cadl, with nome of his trunted scldiern, was
making & house %o houdse nearch.

The |uckleus

so far presume, it s given vnlo me to
think that thou ond thy salers had
better quickly cscape, lesl

case be worsy than thy frst"

“Crikey ! I'hings are moving
swiftly ' said Dicke " Yussul, '
viery mawh obliged to yvou for giving
me this warning, bul, if vou please,
will vou kindly tell me how we are
o pwape ! And, h_\' the way, how
did you gel in, since thero's u sentry
on the door and all the windows are
guardod ¥

Yussuf grinned expavsively as he
Linwed.

SO0t wall plonae the Effendi to pul
out the light,” be suid, "1 will show
him how T got in, which is also (he
way he and Lis satlors may get oud,
Nay, it iy no trup. See,  Ulesey
Effendi, T pluce mysell baforn thee,
and thy guin can touch mo so that of 1
play yo false. ¥o may slay mo. Buu
tima prosses, Effendi, and the Cudi
comes swiftly, Decide now, Wil yn
sulfer me to lead yo to a pluce of
hiding, or will ye die here under the
eyos of the guard yo have mude
prironers "

“Why, we'll escape!" said Dick

thy last

“YNo will moke no noiso!” hissed
Vussul. " Place cach man his hand
an IIJ.,- ;-hun'|||c_-r of Ihn i front
of i, Casey Lfferdi, o thutl s to
me also, and fellow 1 sileoeo, T'he
danger is groat'”

As far as Luck econl]l make oul in
the darkness—and lwe was the third in
the hutan chain- Yussuf led the way
towards ono of the apparently solid
walls of the house, un the far side,
[Tere, as he halvwd for a sevend, theroe
cate o Twint eleclg and then it looked
ws though w duvker pareh bad formed
oo the walle Yassal stepgund theough
this pateh, and, whirpering to Cusey,
send aside 01l the Tact of the seamen

had passed him Then again there
gy a faint eliclk, ol the dirker
pateh  disappenrod, heingr really  a

‘seerel door et inin the wall of 1he

house, abd  warkod by well-oiled
machivery and the touch of o spring.

“Pear not, but keep touch with
each other " culled Yusonl, now that
thera was no fiurther imperative neeil
for silence, " The passage is long and
oxcecdingly narrow, and winds under
the whaole of the eity. If anv of yo
sturnble ve got lust, cull loudly, and

rae anothier,  Only Yussuf cormemd fo
know e way, perhaps by Tong nsage,
for hn went onwards with nover o
falter, stopping al tiaes to d=sae dipec-
tions and warnings of steps 1ty
vegatinted or obiataeles to bu sur-
1o tend,

For pearly two salid houea e b
seorned Tihe owoa avars v Dick wid 1the
1%|\Jr'i|u:]:l"H-J;-!'fiu ]h'l'it'l'-"ﬁ{llll vl
warils, ||J,|11\'1]u‘:| at Jost Wassul valleld
a halear he bottomy of a0l another
Qighi af «lav..

SAgain youw st e osidend,  hin
wiened thean, AL o vope wf thiersn
Blatpan ts ‘||:-- AR R SUR P L ] shiee Gipaned

Arsenn o wherein, s il Cadi has told
vou, hall n degen wen ey bolid all
Flenzar nt by, ollow e elossiy,
arnd Keep silence, for ot may b that
there ig one on gaard, swho, 10 we s
prise R not, will sieprise
thongh Ahis seerel passasn hoa long
boen Furgotten o the cily, 1M
wiri !

The tnnunted slaw iy, i fense gilenen
and still nowky  dirkiess, amd o prees
sondly the fwiny click was vepoald,
Dick, lookug  upwirds,  saw  he
giimtser ol dhe swry oo purple

T,

I alone

velvet sky, and drow a deep breath of
puro air. Thon, as Yussuf and Cusey
dond aside, he very gingerly thrust
forth lne head and shoulders out of
the hnle in the ground through which
he had tooked, and garzed about lum.
Tao his left rose the gun-guanied
rnmnparis of the Arsenal’s wonomeclad
oulor defenees: 1o s vight the Jdiear
steelbbl wall, loopholes for rifles
andd schinegruns of the arsenal ioself,

CAnd rvighy o fronn of him, seated on

o srnell

Atonl, wiuh bis back torned
ta the midshipman, sat tho man who
stoend batsweon the Britshers
wocd all this power—-the sentry  on
guird over the Grand Arscnal.

Capturing the Fortress !

Dick withedeew his head, and ook
the chuirleg clab froms Cisoy's hand,

tLet e g, sor” whispered he
b Toshanar,

But Dk stleneend  him by the
snpbe methed of plocii a i over
his nonel, Then, hefting e elub
ulni.p;rll.lifllg‘ Ihel slingk his Dl
Curelully (m peceed ouen Jacra ave
1'r:|-I sl ool the vapdeor, awd  then,
steeinn 7 that the seantry had nor moved,
etede wp the Jast 1w slope,

Crouching down, @ hadow in (he
adrkness, ho silently crepd, forwaray
on hands aned kuees, s eves  Lhe
while riveted on the buck of the sou-
try = head,  Ones Dick swopped ainl
lay tlat aloirg che ground,  for
senilry had sadidenly looked round, us

though halfconscious  of some  im-
pesdigg danger,  Dick lay  thee,

searveely durig 10 Lieathe, while the
nian, i rifle slung acrosn the ook
ol his v, wich o gleammg bayonel,
at s endy walked 1w the saneel gute
of the rampers und bk,

T!H' Senl ey highl?tl .'||'|.n_| .‘-I|'r‘:1-iu‘(l
himaelf, and then, reseating himsolf,
hzod st the stuirs in oan etfort Lo
diseover hew near the time far s
relicl might be, 1t was nearer plan
he thought,  Hoo received his lirst
mkling of 3l when Ihek's club e
down on his hond, He guve o low
ey, and  fell sprewling on thn
ground, the midshipman  sanding
over im with vprased club, o enan
the limt dese had neb effectively
siloneed hing,

SCruel, T know™ -aid Dick. * Bul

when one's lifee—and tha lives ol
eightecn  athers—depotds  on 1he
hardiess of the hlow, one canuot

adord 1w bo kind, ™

" Don'n fret yer heard out alwut a
litela thing hike that, sor,” suid Cusey,
caning up in tinwe to hear s canes
mander’s Ll words, “Them
tiggers hug all ot thick skalls, and
a lotde love tap like yo o give him
will only temporarily discormapose the
mun,  Purty littde place this, when
ye lonk ot it elose up—och "

Dick  siled  at the  Teishuoan's
altempd 1o change tho subject, and
Bent to ke sure that the acnlrey
wis really slunned,

CNoU Do agreed Diels, DB if
woo are booked for any long stay
ill']'i'. \\l‘lii l]l.'iil‘r !'I.L\'Il B e,

Yieauf, my lud, we wre polly grateful
oo vou for goetting us om of o nwess,
and all that, and some Jey we iy
e :I]J!l,' LLANGTN § Chank yan T e
inting fashion,  But uow ven've led
s here, perhaps you'll e gaod
enough 1o say what we do uest,”
“Do nexty Ellendi” said Yuenf,
SWhy, yon owill stey herns for awhile,
It sl 1o wour swdvaninge 1o do so,
The Cadi seekhs yenr Lives e o
paprers than boll oF the secren troaaiy,
und Lo goen the oue ho will not liesis
tates 1o toke the other. Therelore,
vou e betlor ont of his rench for w
tipe,  Mere bo cannol mack you, for
vou aro in poswssian ot ondy of the
wrsongal, with s guos thie command
wll the steests of the tawn, bul under
I‘.'[]'llf' Jlllllli HE A Ihl"‘ l:']'l"‘l.l E:l'dll.‘!r]‘l'.‘l
from which i handed aut the enrn ta
miake the people’s bread, wnd the bipg
sprtngg that supplies th vty with
water, Yo havo food and, woter, anc
a ploce that cannot be stormed, even
by the mmost  desporave  coldiers,
vely v can wiit here annl things
shall  happen  that  will fren yvou?
Delieve e, they will not bo long in
b ppreriing,™”
“Thar's  all

very  weoll,”™ replied

ek, " But what 18 10 peevent the
Coehry whon he dseovers tha we are
i pessersinn ol s pliee, pressing
e eloctfe kool Tes talil e abaowt,

:1!!,1] 'ulr..n\:ll;_: e wind '|'l<\ 1r||‘| [RET 1.](1'-
bight e could boeld suether nne,
I s s il hee would thus ek
ws ol and it Jeast prevens va belraye-
i tho whereabows  of  this ey,
That's auly o of the things wo'va
got 1o consi e,

YVoussuf's tecth gleamed 1
light as ho laughed,

CThe Cadi will uet Blow ap the
arsonal,'" heosnild slowly, “for two
ressons,  Lho fivse 1l ho does oo
krow where tho seeral kool is, nor the
cleetrie leads 1o the explosived stared
heneath this place, Tho socond 1
that the for canuot  be destraved
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except hy the cxprese orders of the
inner vouncil of U Teague of the
Star and Crescont, und the membors
of that council are but now in the
centro of tho desert, having gone o
arrange  for  thn  construction  of
asnather city )ike Elcazar, B0 rest
Jyou on thase mattery, ) Midehipman
Effendi."

“Well, then, that being the case,
what about anns?"” asked Dick, ** As
somi ws the Cadi finds out we're here
Jhe'll attack  uwd,  wiid, witheut
Wnnpm;l.u, hil mnuak avonqIinn dany
defrnce weo can put up,  Steal walls
and srmour-plitos aro all right, may-
be, und I'd like ta [rel the Luft of a
rifle, and a few hundred rounds of
amnrumtion, and 1'd be more cown-
fortable. "

Hg bent and picked up the weapon
dropped by the -_rlunnc-i sentry, and
evxunined its mechanian,

“The  rentry, o Kffondi,"  said
Yussufl, " He holdt 1he keys of the
fortress alwuys, Take them [rom his
bell, und I will lead you to the
armoury. .

Yo weem to know a lot about this
place, Yussuf," put in Ussey,

“Uhiut is one of wy dulies, () Casey
Effonds,” snid the Moor, with a low
how. * Also, it is another to know
that if yo are ull within the nteel
blockhouse, not any sonl can hurt
you by fire ‘or fircarms or explosives,
cither from the outer world, or the
sir, or the ground benecath—aave onl
whon the whole fort is destroyed,
Moreover, fear not for the secret yus-
sagoe. Only I and one other know of
that passuge, and he, for the time
being, is for from Eleazar. Tudeed,
he ia chief of the league itself,”

Yussuf amiled at tha offoct this
piece of infermation had upon Crsey.
The latter could not under:land how
it cemo about thut 0 Moor of a0 low
o degrre ua 10 bo mada o servant 1o
white merti should sharo o seorel will
the ruler of the town and Lhae sur.
Tounding country. .

his wps but the first of 1inny
things thut puzzied him with rgard
to Yumuf, and which were one day
to be axpiluined.  For iustance, the
Irishman conldn't nquite understand
why the Moor had tuken the troubte
and run the risk of rescuin them,
whon all the remainder of i'h'nr.ur':i
inhabitants  would havo cut their
throats without the alightest com-
punction,

The keys huving been {fuken {rom
tho prostrate seniry, and a couple of
nmien sct to prevent his prematurely
giving the alarin 1f ho showed signs
of comiug round too soon, the
remainder followed Yussuf 1o what
appoared o bo the solid wall of the
steel  blockhous. But  Yussuf
thowed Dick the keyholo, and puat his
hand en  tho wevret apring  Lhat
operated more delicaia  ruechutian,
and presently o sheol of anneur
awnng buck, and revealed wn aper-
tura hig cnough to accommedate o
motor-lorrs,  Yuseuf cloderd the dear
when the men lind all passed in. and
wwitched en tha cluster of electric
lights depending from the roof over-
hend.

Then the hlunjackats, veed to the
storuge of shells nnd cartridges wnd
ammunition of all kueds, gasped with
surprist,  The placo wus o veritable
maguzina, T bayse  running  all
round the plice, wore stareil counl.
lews boxes of rifle and pistal wnimuani-
tion, us well ns huge shells for the
bigger guna thut wero mounted on o
kind af stecl shell thul ran, high up.
all round tha  place, At soveral
points Liewis guus swung their deadly
muzzlex townrds the wall: and Yussuf
grinned us, with o touch of his tinger
on a switch, ho swuug the masking
armottr wway. and showed how these
pieces wera plile 1o sweep the contral
squato of the townt in front of the
fortress rumparts,

“ Personn] weapons, Liffendi,” he
said, hifting the hid of n bin, and dis-
tlosing o hundred  moat  modern

rifles.  complete  with  earlridge
bundotiors already filled,
Thu second bLin showed Webley-

Scown automutic pistels: and, with
eries of joy. cach of the wmen huckled
w couple of thew swall Lot very
effective weapons arouned Bix svoist,
They Glled their pouches and their
prockels with cortridges, and  slung
the rifles over their shouldes, Then
a few men clambered up to the Lewis
gun - posttions,  und tested  the
wechanisty, while tho remuinder went
wlill Inghor, and wmude  thenselves
familisr with tho working of the
quick firing gun«, in case these should
huve to he used,

ek, looking ithrough un embra-
aure into the courtyard of the run.
part, gaw the stinned sentry suddenly
mil over, und the two guarding him
grmb him by the shoulders, Ha
turnod 1o Yussuf and mentionod this,
and tho Arab showed onn of the blue.
jackers how to oporats the armour
dooropening mechamism, Dick then

ordered the sentry (o be gagged and
bound wnd thrust outside the rumn-
part gute, there.to await the coming
of the guard and his reliof,

“1 go now, Effendi, for the dawn
approachens fast, and when day hreuks
I must ba back in the town," i
Yusanf, "' But fear not; be steadfust
for the cause in which ye fight, and
remember that, whatever things may
appoar (o br, Yussifl the guide is your
friond, and will, il necessary, Iny
down hin life for you."

“You've been more than good to,
us, Yuseuf," asaid Dick im|m'la1'.'vq1}'.
thruating out his hand and grasping
ihut of the dusky gentlaman. ' And
1 renlly don't know how to thank yen.
Dut if wo ever got away—and, thanks
to your efforts, [ like our chances of
doing so very mmuch—T'1l soe that you
get some rocognition,"

Yussuf's teeth flashed again, snd
Dick could not ba surs whether the
Moor was amused or gratified. Dut
he only wrung the lad’'s hand, im-
pressed upon him once more the neces-
sity of keoping his men within the
steel walls of the blockhouss, and
then, with a tinul wave of his arm,
disappeared inte the hela in the

round and closed the trap-door after
im,

“There goes a very gallant gentle-
mar, Cnmf," said [:J-ﬂ-k‘ *“1 wizh he
could have stopped; bLut as he says,
‘he may bLe able to serve us better by
mixing with the coemy.  What
puzzles me is why he should do these
things. If this was a book, 1 should
have saved him from u flogging, or
pulled him out of a fire, ov something,
and he'd have fell gratitude towanrds
ug, But we've done nathing for him
—indeed, I've bullied him inora than
onco during the last week or two—so
it puzzlos me why he should risk his
nock to wnake ours safe.”

“Fe's o queer customer, nor,” siid
Caney. ut, except for hin dirty-
colourad skiu, ho's white all throngh,
ond it's nie that'll be gied to shake
hands wi!.h him and anybody like him,

uny day.

'%hﬂ ril‘.lla band spent tho rest of the
vight- examining the huge fortrens,
and Dick could only marvel at the
woudorful minunt ef cunuing and
forosight which had goue 1o its con.
structon, 'The outer reoms were al
defences, armod with heavy antd Lewin
guna, and stackéd with all sarts of
ammunition and weapons. Every door
and window in tihe place ' was
armaured so that there should be ne
weak spots in the dalence, and the
whole wery ted by delicate
machingey worke! by electric motaors,
whose source of current was o dynamo
run by a foirish sized waterfall which
splashed over natursl rocks in the
vory heart of the citadel. Tha inner
roomp—each as big os o British factory
—ware stacked to the eeiling with
steol bins contuining flour, and here
also Dick and his men found canned
provisions of overy variety and brand
under the sun—enough to keep on
army for & vear.

* Light, arma, defonces, food, and
water, and plouly of ruom in which to
exercisn,” nid Dick. ' Cazey, this is
the most wonderful fortress 1've over
wooti or heard of. No wender the
Cadi was su proud of it, nud told us all
about its capabilities "

“We'll have o chance of testing "'em
soon, sor,'” said Casoy. * For when
his Royal whiskerinass finds out we're
hero—and that senlry is bouni to toll
hiru bofore long=-there'll be the most
unholy ahil:d!y. urid we'll be ablo to see
if those walls will really keep out
bullets, and these guns fire straight,
Nal that l'm grunibling, sor. but if
wo only had o couple of swate litlle
torpedoes  here, : porfectly
happy. (Guns is all right, but tinfish
is better.'

Dick laughed. During the siress of
the last monih or two he had for.
gotten that Casay’s mission in life was
to destroy and tear weunder by means
of the torpedo; that although the
burly Irishmon was as sweet o rhot os
over Jooked through the sighis of a
rifle, his henrt was really in the sub-
marine woapon, and not in gune at all,
Bul there were no {orpedoes here,
only guns;: rhaugh{(“my would get
enough work in . lookiig. afler the
elovtrical arcangpementys of ploce,
wa he used to dodu the Firecat, "Wasoy,
sighing, pressed a switch idly, end,
lonking upweards, discerned the now
paling stars overhead.

"' mem'w' frash air and ventilation
for yo, sor,” he said, pointing up to
awhero tho roof was slowly lifting itself
in two portions und showing the wide
aky. " Kaith, but Lho chap as built
this shew put beajng into it as well as

brawn, Fe might. have heen o British
;:ailnrnmn, and s torpede-man, to
aal, ™

Cumey found much to intoroat his
sleatrical weul in the next two hours
Hoisty for careying ammunition (e the
guns; eloctric dreum fillers for the
machine-gune; conteivances for carry.

ing grain and food and water to the
garrison, afiid pumps for supplying the
town's two mains—all these and helf a
hundeed other things he discoverad as
he wanderod about the huge block-
house, what limno Dick disposed his
en. i

The shutlers woro all slammed to
and Dick took his stand ot a small
loophole which commanded a view of
the town,  And, almost as soon as it
was hght, he became awsre of n great
vommotion in the wide stresty, and,
pearing through an excellent ‘pair of
lield-glnsson he had found in the lor-
wross, he discpvered that this was
coused by nothing less than the Cadi,
surroundad by o couple of hundred
soldiers, makiig his way from housa
to haige, apparently in & search of the
RBritishors \uﬂn had bweon spirited away
during the night, He was obviously
in 8 learing rage, und Dick once or
twive lunghed shortly as the old Moor
ruised his clenched fists towards
heaven, apparently calling down ven-
geanuce upon all who had in any way
uided the sailormen in their flight.

" Looking for us,” he said to Caroy,
a3 that worthy stepped from the
elecirie lift on to the look-out plat-
form,

"“And as mad as n March hare about
it, tou, I'll bot,”" wua the petty-
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Closing dute, ,  Decem.
ber 13th, 1820,

Here is our side of the con-
ve

I Hailo! That Duncan’s?
L ncan's 1"
[ igh

2. “Williamson, __ 45,
Strock, speaking. Have you got
snything new in the way of-——"

. “Yes. I want one.”

4. “Bandringbam. Ilow do
they rup-——"

6. **That's enough. I'm not a
milliongire!  You say they're
firnt clasn 2"

6 "1luw do vou know! |
Jdon't kuow myself, so I am asure
you don't.  However, do.you
really ndvise me lo have ono?’

7. " Yea: but will they be for
lang?  That's what I want to
know.” -

8. :'“'l‘”. have you got one
_' II

8. “Quite right. Having =
round-——" )

10. “Yen, ehump, 1 am. Think
I meant u teblo——-"

11 “That's anough. T don't
want 1o go colour-blind, Ono of
cach, and mind they'ro first
claga—-""

12, “Mind you do.
hurry-——-"

13. “Uond.day !

I'm in a

officer's grinning comment. “‘Bub it's
not us gc':u uftor yo much as thom
MijHars, dil ye
ring "em away with you?"

i 'g'ml'vu- forgotton that they'd gane
out of the hiding-place, Casey,” Dick
remindedd him, " Now, 1 wonder
where thoy really wont to? 1 might
have avked Yussuf if I'd thaught of it,
while he was here.  Mayba, as he
knowa so much, ho can tell us some-
thing about them,"

“ 1 shouldn't wonder if he'd pinched
"ar himeolf and hidden ‘em away
hoping to get somo sort of a rewar
for them,' said Casey. ' And, to
easo his conscience, he's brdugﬁi us
away hare out of harm's way. One
thing would balance tho other in u
nigger's mind, in my opivion,"

Dick shook his head,

“1 don't think he'd do that,”" he
said. ‘'Indeed, thore's somethin
about the man that makes me thinﬁ
him above tha ordinary run of Moor—
somothing superior oven-to the Cadi,
and the others we've come inio con-

By the way, sor,

tact with, But if the Cadi wanta the
rs, and thinks I have them, ho's
mistaken. Ah, 1 have it! en he

comes to make terms far, the ponsue-
sion of his own forire d his own
city, we'll not only deinunel that they
shall ' include safe eonduct -and the

| uapection,

means of gelting away from this coun-
try by aea, hut we'll insist on the

apers being returned to us. Une of

is triba must have them, and he's
p\id:,- kicking up rhis fuss {o throw dust
ui our eyes in ogso we or any of our
spies are in the vicipity,
soon as the cosst ia clear,
desputch portics to the places where
the treasure m hidden, and get it
beforae we can move in the wmaver.
Al Casey, your old Moor ian .-rnflly
soul- noarly as crafty ws an Irish
torpedo-man.  DBut if he deesn't come
o terms, aml guickly, 1'll not on!
cut off the fown's fcm; supply, but I'll
stop thair water ws well, and in this
climate 1 imagine a shortage of drinks
will make them capitulate sooner than
ahiything elue. "

A purty of about twenty armed men
detuched thamsalves from the centre
of the crowd who were watching the
Cadi’'s search, and in porfoct farnm-
tion, swung acroas the ground towards
the arsonal,

“Here vome the guard to relieve
the sentry,’ said Ihek. "I wonder
what they'll say when they find him

doposited oulside the guta, without
rifle, and minus tho koys of this
place ¥ That'll be the inatch to the

steaw, T'm afruid.  Anyway, we
sha'n't have long now to wait for the
bursting of rhe storn."

The armed guerd drew newrer the
gateway, and Dick saw them, at o
word of comumand, brouk inte e run,
Ho kept his glasses trained on them
till they reached the gutewny itself,
and from where he staod he could
have picked them off with an auto-
matic as sasy as looking at them, Ha

saw their lendor bend over the bound
| and gogged sentry and loosen the
\ swatlies of hig robe thut secured him,

Ie could almost guess what the twe
men were suying to each other, and he
grinved ss the sentry pointed first to
tho blockhouse, then rubbed the
bruise on his heud, und then started
to gibber again,  For a momeoent the
gunrd stood thus, the early morning
sunlight glinting on their arma and
their tnrban ormuments in the shupe
wfya glitkerin
then the beader raised Jus fist el
shook i1 ar the rteel blockhouse,

“This'll tache ye munnar, ya im
polite omadhaun " suid Casey, thrust.
ing vut the muzzle of a rifle as the
armour plate slid back wunder hia
touch. Tll;e bullet kicked up & speck

: of dust at the fest of the late sentry,

‘s yoll of fear, thai worthy
is heels and raced for the

with
w 'h

)} town, the remainder of the rifle-armed

guard at his hoels.

“If they run at = singlo shot,
Cesoy,"” said Dick, *“ we shall huve an
! eusy job defending this place.''

“Faith, and (hen niggers nover
conld fight, sor."” said the Irishman.
“They're teo ufmid of heles 1 their
dirty skins to really enjoy u serap ut
i ull, at all”

Dick watched the guord roce across
te whore tho Cadi was still pursning
his frantic sonrch.  He watched thoir
lvader make his way 10 Old Whiskers
himself, and salute as s reported
that the fortress was in the honds cf
tho sailormen for whom the Cndi was
wearching. Then he grinned as the
oll Moor shook his fista again in hia
direction, amd felt iu bhis pocket for
his automatic.

“Cosey,"” he mid, "I think we'd
bettor serve out break{ust, and lot
each mun eat hir food at his post,
It looks to me, from bere, as though
we were likely 10 have a very busy
time of it shortly, and there'll bo
little chance to eat. Crumbs, where
are all theso people coming from—
and all Armed, too?"

[t meemed aa thongh they had been
truined against wuch a happoning as
this, for tﬂay vapidly fell in on parade
in companies, each with ita own
officers, and prosented their arms for
Euch carried ammunition,
too, us Dick could sea with the aid
of his bineculurs, and this they pro-
duced; each wore o grey tunie-like
robe, on tha bresst of which was em-
broidersd a crimson siar ured erescent,
while the aame hadge, in the form of
e Dbrooch, glinted in the sun on the
front of their turbans. It appoared
that the clder man were in their awn
compuiiies, and the soldiers proper in
others. Foch was separate  from
its companions, though all the officers,
when they had seen their detach-
mants corgect, veported peraonally to
thn Cadj. i

“Bomo organisation—what?'"' aaid
Dick to himself. *' Crumbs, but I'm
glad I've got & wall of steel armour:
plate botweon meo and that crowd of
picturcsque-looking cut thmats, But
gotting all that crowd together s like
taking a sledgo-hommer to kill o fly—
or, rather, & wnap, sines we aren't

uite deprived of a sting, Well, here
they come! Now for the fun!”

(Another lonyg instalment of (hia
grond yoren in next Mondoy's Bovy'
Frienp. )

star and cresceny, apel |

n, as
he'll |

A QGolden Ruls.

Even when he has timo to catoh a
shot, it does not always follow that
the goalkenper will nlso have time to
kick it swuy before his npponents wie
on top of him. Then ho must just
throw it out us best ho can, and over
this throwing-out. businesa there is onn
gulden rule which custodians shonld
alwoys follow.  They should never
thruw the ball down the contra of the
field. It i ever so much safer to
throw it towards the touchline, be-
cadse 1t is much less likely to be
driven back into goal ngain from
there than it is from tho contre of the
tield, Thus, by throwing the ball out
to the touchline, the goalkucper
rocures Lor himself time to recover and
tako up his proper position again, so
that if tho ball in eventually driven
back by one of the wing men he is
ready o sive olice more.

Bafety First.

You will see that all thean hints
about goallieeping have one eentral
idea—that  tho man  between  the
“stieks ¥ must play for safety, 1o
cantint afford to run risks, because
thers i no one to redcem the side
should the goalkeeper blunder.  Ono
mistake by the custodion will pro-
bubly mean a goal againgt hiy wside,
and that will also raean that his own
forwards havo to score twica to win
tho match. 3o don't try fancy work,
you g;ua]kenpern. Get rid of tho bull
yuickly—that is the motto.

Agoording to Qonditione.

There cannot be much doubt that
the really successful footbell leam
must poascss the wbilily o suit its
iy ording  to  tho  puarticular
canditions ablaining at the monent,
1t s abvious, fur instance, that
wiethods which will bring suecess on
a ground which M as hurd oas iron
will not do when dgho pitch 1y little
more than s mnd Hoap. And as
foathall is Elayod i fha winter-time,
it follows Lhat all sorts of pitches aroe
encounterad in tho coursy

Generally, tho éarlygthonihs aro
sccomponiol by good, herd grouncs,
und the consequantriight ball, ‘Lliwe
are nob the best of fognditions wnder
which real football Le played, for
the siniple reason that the ball iy 100
livoly for it to be
withont a grent

o 0 soason.

evervbody,  The niinote |

touches the gronnd 4t boad inte
the wir, and the teamn wi 1 hont
players whe are abasdy ris in

thes urr of ball conteo wi it very
diffcult to keep such o Lalt on the
ground  with anything sppreuching
conaistency.

I wunt you always to retvember that
the ball shonld be kept low durn
u foothall nntch. All ton n?llen full-
baeks und hulf-backs feed the men in
front of them lhrough the sir. Some.
timzes this is inovitable; bul I want
half-backs especially to’atrive wilh all
the powor at their conimind o get
the ball under contral before possing
it, and then to pass it (o the forwurds
along the ground.

Koop the Ball Low,

Generully speaking, a pnss through
the wir is o bod pass, Al Lo best
football teams-—all the successlul ones
in the big leagues--uro the ones whose
players keep the bull low. When, a
fow yours :ga. the Newcaatle United
wam corried off so many honours, it
was generplly sdmitled that the seeret
of their success was lo be found in
tho fact that they had threo half-
bicks whe continually pushed the ball
to the men in front of them along the
ground. You ean fen the samo idea
in tho Tottenhum Huotapur side of the
present day. In Smillh and Grimas.
dell they ﬁlu\'u two wing half-bucks
who gel the Lall ou to tho *' carpol "
ut the curlicsl possible moment, and
their pusses to Lhe forwards are made
along the turf.

They have been taught this style
of play by thoit nuneger, Mr. Peter
MeWillinm, who in the old days was
one of the Guo half-backs of Newcustle
United's most suceessful eloven.  But
I am wandering from the purpose
which was behind my mind when I
started to pon these notes. 1 really
meant te tell yon how to play en
particolur kinds of grounds.

(Mare instructiong und ndeier an
kaw to play gunr fuvourile einter
aport i onent Monduys' dsane uf tha
I{GTH' FFaienn, Meake oo point of rends
ing £l and improving yuur gane.) .
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The 18t Chapter.
In the Wildarness !

Night ol the pHLr e !

From the wide, dJark hiravens the
blurs glinter ke painty of bire.

A fuine ghimmer luy upon the roll:
e greasslands,  upou stream and
veroek, wpon clunps of cedar and
larch, wod strugeling bolts of live vak.

Through the night-sience cume, ot
intervals, the buck of u toyete, ur the
lang-drawn howl of a wolf.

And, by the side of o glistening
creek, the qet crop-crop of u feediug
horse,

A chepgy wustung, free from tether
or trat roge, from brudle we rein, Lut
1ol \\-llhullt i ricdier,

On s back, Tace upward (o the sky,
Bound  witli steong  ropes, was a
motionless foru,

A owhite faee loobked vpoat the siars
from  the back of the  wandering
Iustang,

Huedlgps of its hieipless mder, the
naustanngg fed on the thick, dewy prass,
acensionglly  raising iy head,  wnd
throwing back 114 sbarp cors, us tho
how!l of o woll came from the di
st

The weare oxee of the rider Dl
closed. Fraok Richierds slept, howmd,
vtk woed safforinge as he owas, s
the mstane movod slowly through
the gruss, eropping.

Sleep Ll overtaken him ab lugt -
he sheep of oxbuastion,

For ey weary hours, thiat seennnd
like  vegrs of pain, he had  Leew
stretehed  opon the nostang's back,
cierred Tielplessly whithersoever the
Lialfosavage uniual chose o wander,

For o long dav the sun had beaten
i b, e roreented hine with
heat and thirst, and the eoming of
pught had been w meeciful golief,

Reowsd ™ hin steetched  the vust
wiltlornoas of the narth wesl, teodden
enly Ly the fuor of the red mun wr
the wandering hanter,

T his troubled nJl*n]n, broken vistopes
haunted hisn of his hone ab the runch
in the Thompeon Valley, of Ceduere
riek Sehonl, and s freicids there
Trievds that e wus pever to seo ngeadn,

He  owakened  sodidendy,  with w
suddon motwn of e Liorse, .

Cluser ar b, there cume the howl
||f u \\Il!f. wind  the Ilmatu.lu.: ||;u]
stirwed feowr his feeiding, and  was
galloping llll’t;tl;_;h the Friuas :t[uu';; Lhe
vrieek,

Frank's eyves opened,
Ll siweed v Blinaldt
hewd seas hadf e do the ehiagey
mwne, ond ot tossed  round his oup
worned faee as the mustang galloped,

For w moment be did not oo
et ber s but the grp of the tepes an
Wis limbs, the dull wehivg inoevery
joint, recalled the ternible troth to
1.

He broathed u stent prayer as his
oyus lonked wpoan the ctars shining
uver hi,

'ul.'J,”(]“. galtlop !

Tha st was dashiog through
the prass presl ospeed peew, winld
Dieltinndy frova several diroctions, catm
the linwls of 1he prowhing wolves tha
had alorned ahe horse,

Frauk hewed the savage howling,
Tt iv did not alarn hiv, Mven the
jrwy of the savage wiolves had no
terrors for hin oow,  Kyen thal was
vy worsy thun Hhe prolonguation of his
Mazeppn vide < than o new doy, o new
st burnnig apon Dis Wlistered fave,
and the tovtures of huoger nnd thivst,

Hope haed Tong diedd in his breast,

Le wns bae oo day, bun il seemed (o
hitn an endless rpace of 1iwe winen
Hundromo A the rustler, floming
from vhe Mounded Joliee, boad Dol
hitn, Muaseppicliko, 1o the horse, and
rent him adreift 1o the wilderness,

Thate hail been the rustlor's ven
geopnan  upon him-a  terrible sen.
geance, worthy of u heart more suvege

al the stares, his

A"

. . . By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

thau thut of o red skinned barbarian,
Franle had no hope

His friends wero fur away—oendless
miles away, ns it reemed to him,
abandoned upon the vast wildernoss,

He thought of them—of Rancher
lLiawless upon the trail, with the
Mannted DPolice—nl Yoere Beauclery,
and Dol Luwless, Benuelere, he
knew, hind  escaped. Bul BobtY
Often and ofton his eves had swrpt
the grassy plain, Lefore the sun went
down, in seurch of Boly Lawless, hiq
chwn, who  hed  Leen sent adrify
Muzepme-like, w1 thy same time, by
the sutn werciless hand s bt hia
chuin's el hiod raken wo differem
direction, aid 1rank bad never seen
T e the pat b,

=

Y L ™
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There came a swishing in tho grass,
u sivige soarl, a3 o woll ahead of the
rest, [eaped,

Crash !

As if by instinct, the hoof of the
mustang  dashed out  behind, and
struck the opon jaws, sonding the wolf
rolling with fierco howls into the
Bruss.

The lerrilied horse hounded forward
again, speeding through the grass at
u frantic gallop.

Ile woae heading westward, whera
the Jower spurs of the Coreade Moun-
taies rann oul into the plaine,

Mile after mile, gullopig. gallop-
fe ! And still the wolves hupg on
the track, tireless,

CUlitter, clatter !

off by the rapid rifle-fire. Tha
mtstang slowed. and stopped, coming
to w halt, pniting. dropping, in the
glow of tha camp-lire, in the hottom
of the deep. durk canyon of the
wwada Rango.

Frank heard & voice—a stavtled
exclamation. A figure lnomed up
beside the halted home—a face looked
at him,

"Hll‘i.p.'"

He breathed the word huskily.

And then a groan of despair left
his lips,

The face that was looking ot him
wie i face he knew—n dark, swuarthy,
ravage foce, with  pgold  varrings
glistening in the dusky vars—black
eyes that seintilluted ur him=the face
of Handwme Alf, the outlaw, who
huod consigned him o the doom of
Muzeppa |

The 2nd Ohaptar,
A Mercllass Fpe!
Handsore Alf stond, and stored ul
the haggunl, sun-blistered face that
looked from the mustang's ragged
mane,
He stared in blank amazement,

“You!” bhe excluimed, at  last,
“You—aguin!™

Frauk Richarde did not speak,

The fight from the waolves had

driven the mustang into the hills, and
lie had chanced upen the camp of the
fleeing rustler.

The schoolboy of Cedar Creek had
never expevted to look again upon the
swirthy faee of the man with the car-

Fings. Aml  the rustloy was a3
astonished as his vierim,
e showed  his rweeth undder his

Ul k moustuche, in w crael grein,

“*Even the north west wildevness
veosmadl Y he sutel, Tt 8e we have met
again, Frank Richards.”

- =
—— —

» ‘#
o ——

RUN DOWN AT LAST!

Whiz !

A lasso aped through the alr from the hand of Rancher Lawless,
and the nooae droppoed over the body ol the rustier, who In a vain eflart to
fres himsseif, foll eprawling to the ground - a prisonar.

L]

Wher Foly w2
I"fnh groated,

s b wos doumed as he was

doowred-- ol wll he vould hope for
wae o epmedy death and wnoend o his
sulforings,

The howl of Lichinil

sonnded oluser,

Thee savaee animals had  seente]
vhody prey frone a distance the wane-
derine mustutg was marked for thew
viclun,

Thid, thond, Ahud ®

Pl runstade’s hoo
gease, Lstor atd fuste
aningul Ned for s bife,

Frauk, as he loy en the hovse's
back, could  ere, o thoe  distance
Lehind, the lopimg dim forms of tha
wolves, pudding swiftly through e
gross ol thickey i havee pacsiin,

Glinting eyes glired Trom the dim-
| AEAEC | 1|l||1‘ RERIE luokod,

Pl watehed tan dolly,

Thoy  were gaining upon e
misbage olisee wid eloger, The
Berce eves tulled, alose behind, aud
T vl wnd hear the suappig of
fonl juw,,

sSull pe teeter of foar mosed L,

He was past fedr now,

bent i the
as e scarod

Ther woera stomes under the beating
hosofs s = stones, linrd rocks, On
vither wide of the gallopig mistang
the slopes uf o rocky canyon,

Clatter, clabieg |

Dhally,  withoo!  carmg, I"rank
ichureds  fell e mstang tiring
utiedor i —alackening down in spweed,
while  thoe pursuing wolves  dres
Vloaer Dehind, and the snappinge Juws
fmined] vlase To the gnllepuie hoofs,

Mhroigh the shadows aml the dirn
stuclight, w rewddy  glure suddenly
dagzled tha bownl order's eyes, Ha
Llinked noa, astonshied, startled, It
was the glave of o fire,

A Bje—a catnp-lice in the moui-
tains !

Vreank wauvo o husky cry,

Tlis heart theablbed to sifforation.

The campelive of somw wndering
trapper. or of Rodskin honters ! The
ridedy whre daneed on b eyes, Wi
it helpt Was ot reseue? Was he,
aftor all, fo live, wd o ded Ve
crid aguiv, his voies s cuming
husky nnd straiped, vnnatural,

(rk, cruck !

Noeifle vang. woel vang wzoin, The
anlves, with howls and snarls, lrow

Lidl

oft 1 fierco disappointment, driven

Prank bitterness  of
spivit,

The Drief hope had disd i s
]'lﬂuﬂ,

Hilp e could have looked for from
w northowest trapper, or oven from
sivage hieduns,  But there was nn
help, vo merey from the iran hearted

ot luw,

grosial

Wil chanea i henught them
together ones mare s bl the Cali
forman'™s  fouy  heart was  not

softened,

Lo fwugghed Dightly,

0 you are b e wentoon, L
guess 1 onever thought of seeing you
ugtin!  You do nov ask e o lovse
VN,

vk die 1ot speak,

There was no spark of pity, no sign
of velenting, o the suvage, nuurtﬁ_v
fure that watched him, grinning,

“We've met again—for the
v, [ guess, '

Handsame Alf steppod baek 1o (he
s five, wnd picked upoaowhip,. He
vinehed ot the wmr, and strack the
mnsling a sham, savage blow,

The horse started, with a squeal of
pain.

Lash, lash!

iln.l.

With savage foree. e outlaw
lashed itho nrﬁmnl. nnel the mustane
suealing, dashed on up the rocky
canyon.

Clatter, clatter!

Thes hoofs rang rapidly on the recka
as the horse tore o inte the hills,

Hundsome  Alf, with o laugh,
returned to Jus blanket beside s
comp-fire,

Gullop, gallop !

The ruddy glure of the fire died

away in the distance behind  the
galloping horse, und vauished,
Darkness surrounded horse  and

rider now,

But the wolves were gone: they had
shrunk mway from the camp-live and
tho putlaw's rifle, und the mustang
was safe from their pursuit now as he
cluttered an into the hills,

The hose glowed down ul last by
g mountait stresm, to drink,

Frank's throat was parched with
thivst, but he could not reach the
eonl water, in which 1he horse stood
knee-deep ax he drank,

The mustang raised his hewd from
the stream at last, and rrotted on, at
Bl CHAY PACO W,

A green villoy lay before hino, and
the animal was soon knee-deep in
{ZI'DFF. with dark bLranches over his
wad., He stopped to crop the grass,
Frank's upturned eves stared al the
durk, huu\'_\' Liennchos that stretched
over him, and met the glare of twa
fierce, plinting eves that looked from
uIJ‘U\'l'.

A shudder
govonil.

It wus a lynx, sterlehed wlong the
braich of 8 1rov overhewd, looking
down upon him, preporing o0 spring.

But the ninslung seonted his enemy,
ever o8 Frank's eves mer the glinting

theaagh hie for &

eves  whove, ard  sprang  foeward
e,

The Tyny teaped oo from the
braneh, aned aissd the cscaping horse
by a food or Jess, deapping in the
lierbsnpee,

A sl pepien of terear Lok from
the migstarge as 1t planged mudly fors
winrd 1o s,

Through the $Srees o thickes it
plungeod onoat a fovions gallop, braneh
and  bongh aearine ar the helpless
ritler, m'l'ﬂll']liug Jria Linbis, luttoring
hin elothives,

They emerged (1am
Tnst indes the open vallin,

Sl the snustung witlloped o, 1ha
feveen of the springang v still npon
him,

Frank s ex e Lo s,

e slepa, i Beokes 1ies wnil stavl s

The stare werve palig shon he camn
clearly to hingsell g there was &
H|IIH'IIII'I' of diown i the by,

Another day !

An the sun atrengthened, the une.
happy bov's weury exes wtared ropml
hitn, dully, drenrily, He wae in a
grassy, wondy aallev in o the Beaet of
the atontaimes, The mvelang whas
maving slowly new Tabigned by s
e sallopirge,  He loid dos to vest
al lust in the rich grass,

The versn e of nyaing wis i relinf
Ler the Klazoppn tiler,

Bt thaegr undd boanger, and the ach-
inie i his Tide, Cwmented him with-
[T1F1 e,

Would the vl never con

Hotter have fallen o victim 1o (i
juwa ol the wolves, hietter have beon
torn by the savage lypx, better than
this—this 1o, weary waiting for the
death thut could not be eluded,

The  mustang,  hesdless aof  the
bureen on his back, was sloeping, But
Frank Richords vonld no lnnger sleep.

ithe irees atb

He was awake vnd i tovment, There
wag o stiermg inon thicker near on
hand  at lust, under the aun now
burning in the sky above, A grim
and  wrisly  head  looked  ont, amd
IMrank  Richurds' oves wero louking

it thoae of o wrizely hear, Thir
rivl eyey gl|LPr'r1"|| ut hirm, na the huue'
animal  dragged  ibwlf deam ahe
thickel, ereeping dowards the sleep:
ing horee,

Theer was a swdiden, startled move.
ment under the hound echuolhoy, and
the mustang leaped up.

A savoge wrowl eame from the
prizely, wa it came Inping swiltly o,
and tha horse sprang awasy with o
shrill wyuenl of frar,

A wecond more, and the mustang
was ni the gallop, and the savage rar
of the disappuinted grizzly echoed
Liohind,

trallop, gallop!

Onea more the wild vidu had com-
mueneed ; onee more the wild horso
was specding on, bearing his helpless
rider deeper into the wilderness of the
mountaina,

But now Frank ‘Richardes no langer
saw (he hlue sky that stretelied above
him, or the trees that leomed near, or
tho great rocks,  Uneonscionsness had
come to his relief; and 10 was an in-
renaible burden that the mustang hore
on his wild course.,
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The 3rd Ohapter,
Three on the Trail!

“ Saddle up!”

1t was Rancher Lawleas who spoke
as the lirst gleam of dawn whitoned
the castern sky over the distant
Rockics. ) .

The rancher had thrown aside his
blanket and risen before dawn.  Vere
Besuclere was also awske; but Beb
Lawless still slept. With the dawn
the three were to take the truil again
in the almost hopeless ascarch for
Frank RRichards.

RBob awakened whilo Ieauclerc was
saddling the two horses, minl the
runcher was seeking for tho trail,

He roso to his foet, and rubbed his
eyes.
“Sturdy as ho wos, BDob was feoling
the offucts of g.sin tﬁrriﬁ:la r_ldlu of t::;
dny before. though the night's r
lmﬁ done hit much good. l%enuclerc
gove him a rather anxious look.

“How do you feel now, Bob¥"
“ Right as rain," said the ranchor's
son sturdily. “Ready for the trail,
old chap.  Ii only wo con find
¥rank—"

1-'I"‘o“r'n found you,” mid Besuclere
hopefully.  *‘There's » chance, at
least, Bug." ,

M ]=I wa,"

Bath ti":!:e chums of Cedar Creck

hopod: but their hope was very like
denporation, . 1

gub had beon saved ; fhe stumble of
the lhore to which be had Leen
Bound, in o gopher-hole, had stopped
his Mazoppa-ride; snd the yathering
of 1the vultures had ‘guided the
reenucrs to him. Ho had been saved
—aaved from the feaclal idte to which
hia comrade was doomed. Bul whers,
in the vasl wi!dcrﬂnaz. wos Frank
Richards. to bo soughl?
“The two schoolboys eyed the
rauchor anxiously rs ho came back to
the vamp in the rising sunlight,

Mr, .I,vam' bronzed face had &
opeful look. . .
" '?t'['.ho trail of the mustang is plain
enough,” he said.  “It runs north-
‘west fromn hece. If we wero:s day
carlier on tho trail, T guess I should

fosr nothing. But—"

Ha broke off,

It waa nearly twenty-four hours
sites the mustung had beon driven
away from that 3%0?. with ite helplus
burden, und in that time what had
ha Fﬂlcd to Frank Richards?
Whither had the -;miu:al wandered
with its helpless rider? i
" YWe muslt hope for the best," scid
the rancher at last. '* With Heaven's
help,' we \:l&l save Frank yet.

on !
o We're ready, father.”

The trackers mounted their horses,
Bob riding double with Yere Boau-
clere an the black horso,

Thoy left the camp—the spot from
which the Mnzeppa.ride had Martod
tho doy before, and whenee Hand-
BOING j’lf huod fled weatward into the
Caseade Mountains,

To thna nmﬁing rustlor thoy hardly
ave o thought.

: They \1'ul:'l:r conlent that he shaould
escupo justice, so loag as they could
tind his victini, and save him from
hia doom. -

The track of the Mexicah mustang
wis nearly n day old, but it was
marked clearly enough for the oxperi-
enced eyes of the rmncher, and for
poveral miles he followed it without a
fuult,

ut the trwil was lost at last, :

On o rocky, sundy tract of plain
even the keon eyen of the rancher and
Bob lLawless failed ta pick up

From that spot they were led by
chanon.

Often and often they scanned the
boundless plaina with searching eyes,
in the hope of sighting the mustong
in the distancoe on the horizon; but
only plaing and grasy thicket, and
distant hilla met their weary oyea.

North or south, cast or west, the
wild mustang might have wandered,
and they could not know.

As the sun rose higher in the sky
their fuint hope sank, but they kept
doggedly on, Tt was a wolf-track
that the rancher picked up in o patch
of scrub, and by the track of the feel
waa a trail of blood.

YA wounded wolf!" mid the
rancher, as he stared al the t-nlick.
“Wounded by whom? If thoro is a
huntor or trappor in this desert, and
we can find him—" )

Ho followed thu track, Tho sight
nl & black vulture circling over &
thicket showed where the snimal had
lain down to die, Tho rancher
plunged into the thickot, rifle in hand,
and two fierce oves lurned upon him
from tho crouching animal as he
came upon it. But the savage light
died from the ryes, as the rancher's
rifle rang out sharply.

r. Lawless dropped upon his
kneen beside tha dead woll to examine
it. His eves glistencd ng he rase,

“The brute was struck in the leg

by a bullet,” ho said. ' Judging Ly
ita coudition, it was wounded lusl
night. How far it hus come rince it
wod wounded I cannot say; but——"
e knitted his brows in thought.

“Thera is somo hunter .in this
wilderness besides ourselves, and wo
may learn something from him,
Thero is no other clue. Jorter fol-
low thia than blined chahee.”

"The woll's trail?” paid Beau-
clerc.

" Easy enough. He dragged the
wotnded foot, and he must have
left. dropm ol blond all the way he
came. Wo ahall fellow it easily to
the plice where ho received the
wound, "

It was little, hut it was something.
And it was 1o lead to more thun the
trailers  dreatped.  Busily  cnough
the {rail of the wounded wolf was fol-
lowed back—the drogging leg, the
spots of blood, were un ensy guide.
And the trail led directly towards 1he
mountaing, And suddenly, from tho
rancher, thege canie almoast a shout of

“Tho muslang’s trail !"

“What 7" shouted Bob.

The rancher’s eyes bluzed as he
scaniied the ground.

ere was no nijstake.

Thu wolf's trail led into a doep,
shadowy canyon of tho hills, and
croasing it was tho well-known track
of the Mexican mustang, long lnat
and now recovered,  On the wus
tanyc’s teafl, aned aronnd it, were the
marks of meny wolves” pads, and it
was not cifficuit for the roncher, after
a little thoupeht, to figure eul what
had happened,

“Tha wolves set. on the nwusiangr,
and it fled before them,” he said
“Tt fled into “the hills, with (he
wolves after it. That's as plain as
possible, from rhe mingled trails
Then samenio fired the shot, and the
wolves were driven off. You can see
the seatiering frails here. One af The
hrutes.wus wounded in the leg, nud
that has ‘been our guide. The vest
_bave  meattored. but the mustang has
not turmed buck, Thank Heaveu we
oro oft, the track agnin! The mus.
tang e before us, Tt fled up ihe
canyon, and Frunk —"

“And Frank with it,  suid Bob,
his eyes glistening,  “ Gt oo,

Thoy pressd on the trail with re.
newed hopes, their hearts beating,
Tt was during the nieht, evidently,
that the mustapg hud fod inta the
hilis to escape the wolves, and thev
were closor behind than i they hnd
followed tho Masoppa-trail from the
beginning throngh ite long, rambling
course over tho plains, And an'they
pressed on into the canyon, another
discovery awaited them—tho mun.
tang's trail waa last on the hard,
rocky soil, buf by e spring in 1he
canyon thoy came on tho ashos of a
dlead eamp-fire,

By the apring was the track of a
horse, and for u moment the rancher
supposed ho had founed the irail of
some unknown hunter who had fired
ut tha wolves, and who had, perhaps,
rendered nid to the Mazeppa-rider.
But as he examined the harae's track
ho recognised it. It was the track of
Handsone Alf's horee,

“Good heavons!™ muttered the
rancher. " Handsome Alf! Wa are
close on the trail of tho rustler! This
was Hondsome Alf'g camp last
night, and the mustang must have
ridden past it. It was Handsome
Alf, then, who fired at the wolves,"

“Hundsomo Alf!" repeated Bob
Lawlesy, almaost. dazedly,

The rancher noddd,

“DBy sheer chance, the muslang
came in the same direction as the
ruetler, fleeing across the moun-
taina,” he said, * He come en Hand-
some Alf's eamp: I guoess it's clear
onough.  Thai’s the truck of Carson's
harse. I have seen' it often enough
gince we started front the Thomiwon
Valloy 16 know it, But ha weuld not
have aided Frank., TFrunk is still en
the Mexican mustang, 1 guess; and
Handseme Alf-—"  His eyes glit-
tered. **The ruatler iy in thess hills,
perhaps close ant hand.™

Ho felt over the ashes of the camp-
fire.

They wero still wgp.

The sun was abave the meridian
now, o it was cleir that® she rustler
had broken cuamp ot & late hour in
tho morning, Bo far fram the scene
of his erimes, 'in the solitary moun-
waing, tho ruffinn had deemed himself
perfectly secure; he had rested well
ufter his long fatigues before he re-
sumed his journey across the moun-
taina,

Sl warne,” suid the rancher, 1
guess Huondwomo Alf hus  not  hoen
gone un hour,"

Bob'a evaa glittered.

“Bul Frink——"" he sid,

“Prun, onr business in with Frank,
But they are gonn in the same direc-
tion. Tho musigng fled on into the
hilla last night, and tho rustler rode
wesl this morning, an hour or so ago.

Our way liee up the canyon, and it
is possible—""

110 did not fimish the sentence, but
ha looked to hin rifle. TF Handsomno
Alf wea mighted on the irsil, there
was punishment swift and stern for
thn man of many crites.

On the rocky ground in the canyon
there was 10 “@®gn ' ; but there was
litile doubt of the trnil, for it was
scarcely hikely that the Aecing mun-
tang would huve climbed the steep
sides of the ecanyon, The three
trailers pressed on rapidly, Itwasan
hout later that the rancher suddenlv
tlrew  rein, raised his heand, and
paiifos,

I'roan a wood far vhead, where a
stroam fowed, rose a thin column of
smoke. It came, evidently, from a
vamp-fire hidden by the treea

“A camp!” breathed Beanclere.

“The ecanip of the rustler!” ruid
Rancher Lawless, setting his teoth.
"“Huo thinks himaelf saflo from pursuit
ow--as he would be, but for the
Providence that has usided us, Ha
has camped for noon; that is his fire,
The Mexivcan mustang must be manv
miles’ gheud, Our way lies pust his
comp. FEven if we wished, wo counld
not pasa in sufely  withew!  denling
with Handsaine Alf, since the chance
han fullen our way!"

The trailers pressed on, -aud reached
the wood at o distunes from the spot
whera the ainoke-wrenth curled over
tha wreeopa. hoy ledi their horees
tothered an the odge of tha woed,
ol creg N'Il‘l‘.l].g' t}]|'uugh tho trees
woespon i haml Jostiee, swift and
steri, was an e Lrack of the outlaw
ut lasl.

The 4th OChapter.
The Ovllaw's Doom !

Hundsomw A stretched hunself at
eeane, aml o rolled o wgareite, aud
lighted it.

Hia swarthy luce wus colm and cone
e,

His horse, stuked o a dozen paces
LLRLRT AN L'IJ' Lhas BL gauia, i'J'lI]II|L"l] Lthoe K riag
guietiy, Tha sun shone overhend, bt
the atr was cold und sharp o the
high wunyon of the Casesde Runge.
With his et to the glowing camp-
fire, the rostlor al, wid sinoked, sl
restoed, o was guie at his oase
now, The pwwnt had beou dropped
muny a long mie behind on the
pluine,  Ho did not believe for a
motient  that the mounted police
were still on his trail, and in that he
wus right. The North West troopbrs
had long mineco given up the hunt and
turned back. Ile was safe, and his
wiuy lay open bofore him to a now
rogion. He could afford to take #
euBy now! ;

So o the thoughits of the outlaw,
whilo his fule was creeping upon hiwm,
silavily, swiftly, but auroly.

His  incursion  info  the quiet
Canadinn  yonch-lunds  had been n
disantrois fuilire. His gang hud been
wiped out. Ho was flectng alone. But
he had wreaked o fearful revenge
upon those who had baliled and de-
feated hine. His cruel lips curved in
a smile, as ho thonght of Irank
Richards and Bob Luwless, on thair
Muzeppa ride. which wus to end,
after long torment, in death.

The third of his enemies—DBeauclerc
—had owuped that fate, Dul i
should fall upon him uanother day.
And Rancher Lawless, 100, should
pay the Penuily, and Sheriff Hender-
son of Thompson. Some day he
would return, and then his revenge
would be complete,  All his fooes
should have cauze to rue the day they
hud defeated him. and sent him fles-
ing a fugilivo acrosa the mountains.
He was Necing, o ruined man,  DBut
werons the vange there were the dig-
grigs, where ha had old vonfederates,
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“quietly, 'we will snve him yet. But

wherp he could take up again his old
life of vlaim-jumper and gold-thief!
Only for a tinve. Somne day, and ere
long, ho would be on the trail of
revenge, and the Thompson Valley
should seo him again, to its cost!

Whix I

He storted from the reverie into
which he had fallen, und the
cigurette dropped from his lips.

He knew the whiz of a lasso!

He sprang up like a siger, reaching
for his rifle. And as he did so the
noosed  rope  dropped T over  his
shoulders and dragged.

The lusso had  whirled suddenly
from a thicket a dozen yards distant,
and it had come oo suddenly to be
escaped.

Handsomo Alfl clutched.at the ropo,
and saved it from possing down over
his arms and round his body. But he
could 1ot escape before the noose
tightened, and it was round his neck
diat it tightenad,

A liorce drug on the rope, and the
outlaw wgs sprawling on the ground,

His breath stopped, his eyeballs
rolled os the noose cut into the skin
of hin thront. He olutched it,with
both hands in frantic deaperution,
vlutched it wadly to lovsen it and
auve, his life.

‘Lhree figures cume runping from
the thicket,

A swlwart men bent over the
vitstlor us he sprowled, and caught
unway hin weapons, tosang them uside.
Thon he louened the nooss that was |
choling the life out of Hondsowe Al

The raides luy in the grass, punning,
FUSPLNE. Srng Up wilh slurting vyes,

Iowas ftuncher Lowless whu was
beading over nim, his grp ou the
lasso,  And Bob Lawless and Vern
Buandlere were at his aide, the latter
with a rifle Jevelled ai him, finger on
trigyer.

For a moment the dizzy outlaw
wondere whether e wus dreaming,
The ranchor and Beauclere, whom he
hod deeined scores of miles away:
Bob Luwless, whom he had doomed
to Mazeppe death, they were standing
vver him, ond it seemed like an ui-
real vigion fo the cuptured ruscul,

* Find his hands !

I'ha rancher’s voive wus sharp and,
hord.

liob Tauwless svized the outlaw’s
dusky wimta  Handsome AM began
w stroggle foebly, but savagely. But
a grip of iron was on his throat, a
i;{u.w Ilgaa umnld:in his brg:nl.

1s hands were dragged behipd him,
and Dound there fast, 1.

Then he was allowed b nl\to bix
feet. The ropo .round hig-"noeck
slackaned, and'he could breathe frecly
aguin, Ha stared ot the rancher and
his companinns, his oyes burning with
ragoe and hote,

“You!" ho muttared.

Mr, Lawless raisod his hund,

“Whern ix v nephow "' he said,

Hundsome Al'as lip curled,

“Yau have sgved one of them," he
mutterc.  “You will never save the
other, Your nephow—Frank Richards
—i4 dead by this time!"

Bob gave a ery.

" You villainl You—"

Tho rancher made him a gesture to
Lo ailont.  Hin eyea, glittering and
hard, were fixed grimly on Handsome
All's fuee,

“Lnst night Frank Richards on
the Mexican mustang resched your
catip back in the canyon. The trails
have told me as much. ¥You aaw
again the boy you doomed to a cruel
death. What did you do?”

Handsome Alf sneered,

*I drove the muatang sway, and
long ere this the beonst is far from
your pursuit.  You will never find
him; and by this time the rider will
be dead!"

“¥You drove him nwny. Even then
you did not repent?”

The outlaw shrugged hia shoulders,

“If he lives," said the rancher

you, All Carson, will pay the penalty
of your erimmes.  You ure w murderer
hulf n dozen times over. and Frank
Richards’ Dblood mey be on your
handa.”

“Onco ulready I have beon inside
the cwlubooze at Thompson.” waid 1he
oullaw, with mocking defiance, T
guoss it iy fail to hold me a second
tine, "

" ossibly,"”

““Aul T reckon it's o loug siretch
frotn here to Thompson,” said Hand.
somo Alf mockinely, “You will not
find it easy te lund your prisoner
thera in the sherilt's hands, rapcher.”

Rancher Lawleas did not answer,
He rurned to his son.

“Baol, fake the sconndrel's horae
und rifle,  And you, Beauclare, go
with Beb., Wait for me on the other
side of the wood with our hormes,” ]

Bob guve his father a startled
mlunce,

" And you, fathor—"

“Wait for me whore I have lold

‘way, or the calabooze ot

you "

11/12/20
“Yos, father.” !

Bob loosened the cutlaw's horse,
picked up the rifle, and followed Vere
Beauclere through the weood. Under
the trees the two schoolboys' eyes
met. '1'11&{ did not speak, but they
wore & littlo pale,

They hurried on through the wood.

The rancher moved at last. He
cast the rope over the branch of the
tres over the Culifornian’s head,

Hundsome All's dusky fmce grew
white. ’

" What is it that you intond?” he
muttarod hosreely,

The runcher looked steadily at the
outlaw's savago fuce,

“You have fiva minutes Lo make
your peace with Hoeaven!" he said

culdly.

“You=—you will not— A
thousand curses! What is it that
]vnu are going to do" yelled tho out-
aw.

"Hang you!" was the grim reply,

“You—you will not! You dare
not—--"
“1 have no time to tuko you a

prisoner to a distant town,” said ths
rancher coldly, primiv. ** And, as you
have said, you could c'm'a?[p. on the

_ hompson
might fuil to held you. T have nut a
minute to' wakte nprn you, Handsome
Alf. My nephew, doomed by you to
a fearful death. wmnst be forrad, if
there is yet time to save his life, You
husd no pity upon him, no morey upon
my son!  Yaour hands wre redwith
inmocant blogd ! Wroeteh, make vonr
peave with Heaven while it is vet in
your power to do so.”

The ontluw puzed at him wildly.
Then a torrent of words burst from
his lips, curses and oaths mingled with
entreatics. I'he rancher listeped like
n tman of bronze. Justice, the stern
juntice of the prairie, had otértiken
the qutluw at laskh His long career
of wrkedness had roached ity close.

‘A quurier of an hour lutor the
rancher rejoined his son and Bean.
clere on the other side of tho woodl
Hu spoke no word, and they usked
no queations, In silenve they mounted
andd rode.

- The Bth Chaptler.
From the Valley of the Shadow |

Frank Richards openced his cyes.

A red plare struck upen them—
the sun waa setting in the west, tha
sky was ablazo with crimsgn and
gold. The mustang was in. oation
again, onco more the gripping ropes
lacorated his aching limbs, and the
bitter pain brought consciousness
back-—consciouaness of sufferfpp.

Something hurtled throughsthe air
and struck the horse's fank, ond
slipped aside, 'Tho mustany started
and swerved, and doshed off furioualy
in a new direction, 4

Frank tried to pull himeelf to.
gether, e tried to raito i
from the thesing mane and Jook,

'\;ﬂmt did he sea’

Tt was o dream—a dream! e
know il must be a dream, ‘For he
raw the face of his Canadinn cousin—
ho saw Bob Lawleas, mounted upon
Handsome All's horse, riding hard
hohind, with a lasso in his hand, swnd
further hack Rancher TLawless and
Vere Beauckere riding hard. It was
a dream—a vision o torture, him in
his last moments,  Ilia hesd sauk
back again into the tossing rmisin, and
he groaned,

i iz ; 4 with

o ropn was cast again, and wit

botter fortune thia time. The loop
slid over the tossing head of the mus.
tang, and the rope tautened. Tho
wild caroor of the Moxicnn mustang
alackened down, tho horse was still
ptl Inst, standing trembling—ropod

in! 1
“Frank-—-Frank, old mag!" Bob

Lawless whispered, a2 t tears

courned down his feee. “ Frpnk!"
“Frank!"” whispcred Demuclere.

“Buvod, old fellow! You #re rafo

now with your frionds!" !

And then Frank undorsteed, and
his haggard face lightened up for u
moment ere he sunk into D in-
sensibility.

1t was more than o week later that
Frank Richards. still pale and. weak,
rodo into the ‘Thotmpson Valley with
his friends, .

But home at the ranch, with his
fearful adventure in the wilderness of
the North-West only a memory,
Frank Richards was not long in re-
l'.‘{‘l\-'l,"."ll.l'lg. And the day came at last
when hé was able to return to school,
and it was o happy day for the chumns
E\"hen they rode together to Cedar
JeRi,

THE EXD,

(rﬂ'i .g:lrr you read * The cdur
‘reck  Swecp, @ topping tale of
Fraonk Richards (E'. in ncxt

Monday's Borvg' Friexp,)
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THE MISSING SCOUTMASTER.

RVEY.

By ROSS HA

-

The

IN HOT PURSUIT

soout, In
pursuver, completaly falled to notice the
muddy pond Into which he was aboul to atep !

looking round at Hhis

INTRODUQGTION.
TED AMARTIN, patroldvader of the
ters, wnd  big eevond In commaod,

KITTO, with the putral reseye a hijad
satlor wimaed CAPTAIN BOWERS from
a sl island, where he is cut of hy the
tide. Following on thia the Otters and a
padral ot Girl Gnides, under the command
of MISs BETTY ITANSON, take purt at
no tourpawnent,  Wilsun gives u lirework
dinpluy ; the peonts and  puldes give a
Hlepluy of weonteraft, Mr. Hendron s
Ihdnupped. Luter, whilst listening outeide
Captain Bowers' Slaek, they hear the old
rallor threatening to Lill someone unknown
Loy them

Whiale werehine the islnnd, Ted Martio
atd Kittn witoesg o Aght with cutlusses,
whieh i jnterrupted hy hlandhounds, &
woutidell man wnd the hounds myster
oudy disappear, gl the seonts disenver
thiete proliahle retreat v an undergrouud
LHYE,

The sconta < Mr, Hendron and another
mate afit v raflt ont gl sca, and the
pistral ¢flact o reseue, The reasop for Mr,
Hendreny boing kidnapped 14 st obscure,

The Vanished Patient!

Ted had no suggestion al all to
offer, and, after a few words wjth
Botty Hanson and her puatrol of
guides, hurried after Mr. Hendron
towards the camp on thu sandhills,

Less than twenly minutes later, the
entire patrol made their way through
the loose sand lo Coptain Bowers'
shaek, reaching it to receive another
surprise and disnppoinbient,  The
cottope was emply, and pinned on
1h|| 1||_:||]' was o hried netiee 1.|'|]i:|>i,{ all
utd womielvy that * Cugrain Bowers had
goue wway,"

There was nothieg fo speesd w hiere
ho hod  gone or whother he was
coming bnek aguin, gind the pluce wie
nw'urt]y Fowhonnd Hpy, =0 thero wns e
thing far it but for the Otters o turn
their backs on the shack.

3 anppose that light on e ki

“They probably cleared off directly
ufter tho fight.”

¥ supposn #o-~yes. Do von think
uny good wonld romoe of fuckling that
injured sailor ageoe. bow thal he s
in the hospitad ¥ We might be able
to frighten him into telling us all he
kuows

Ted  searveely  theught  that  was
Hkely.  BLll, 1t was aboet the only
thing left for the seours to do, and
they started for the lown ot once.

The hesmlal was guite o small
bailding, woel the mwlron  grected
Mr, Hendron with a veal woleome,

“Yeur there's no reason \\}]y il
shouldu't sop the sailor,” sho said,
i answer ta My, Hendrou's question.
“Lhe dactor left. him about half un
hevie o, and e wus sheping com
fortably vaough, O course, 1 aha'n't
he able 1o wake hime of he s ostill
anleep, '

" Nou, of courss net,

e injuries are 1 very serious,
though," went on the nurse, us shu
lod the way up the staivs, “und the
doclor 13 Just dying to eee you to henr
hm.\' I]u cutne ];3.' l]ll'ln. Thv '|:n|1ru
Wave been here Lo mmke dnguiies,
This swarv, Me, IWenadeon 7

The mwatren pushed open the dear
gontly, stepped ronnd the sereen, thon
e esclomution of bewilderment foft
her lips.

"“Why he--he has gone

Mr. Heodron, Ted, and Juck Kitlo
hurried uite e room, ghineing {rom
the ros of three empty Leds o Lhe
wide-opon window. ‘Theu twy looked
ut ench other Dlankly.  The swilor,
i spite of by injuries, hud followed
the exemple of Caplain Dowers and
the rest of thean by taking 1o his heels,
aund o de i he had had o make a
terribly diffienlt climb down & rain-
wuler pipwe, |

“An ulmost

inposaible  elimb 27

mntiersd  Kortn, leaning over the
window-sill,

“Nat for o a aclded el
Bt s wll bae Lwnds af any-
thing ever ol 17

Mol they bl Tapsed dute silenee,

pach wii e Tor strrpmsonie clse B yiache
" ;||gg|‘nlmrll. the silenee benng Liraken
by the sdiden werival of Mr, Quaife
in the ward,

Mr. Quuife. owner of While Gull
Island, and ene of the wenlthiest and
most genervas men i the lowag
catght Mro Hhondron by the aem e

Kitlo natired somelthing which was a
little starthing, to say the loapl of it

Thrre was an ugly gash across
Mr. Quaife's Ieft cheek that had been
clinstly attended to with sticking:
pluster, and the wound was: slill
bleeding a little,

The Tendertoot's Mistake !

liendron, it's just splendid to ree
you again ! Mre. Quaife cried after
the short pause ] have beon iston-
ing to some amazing staries about my
island, Just tell mo everythiug that
happened !

I’iu drew the scoutmaster wside, and
Ted Martin looked after him, a
puszled expression an his face. That
gash across Mr. Quaife's face wus
vrither a funny affair, te say the least
of i, wnd Ted e¢onildn’t help thinking
of the fight he wnd Kitte had wit-
nagsed, yot he was ruther nettled with
himenlf for connecting the two things,

"1 just so much rot,™ he teld
himself, “How m the vorld conld
Mr. Quaife be mixed up in that
serapd U'm ogetiing suspicious wbout
evoryonue in niy old age.”

In consequonce of that, Ted said
nething to Kitte alwat the v on
Mr, Quaife's fave, and o littla lntor ho
took his putrol ouiade and waited for
Mr, Hendrena,

Thex had 1o vl sorme conniderable
tinwe, but the seoutiusior was rt'-lldy
with 1the orders for the duy when ho
did apprenr,

“I've had u good long talk with
Ar. Quaife,” he exclaimad, “und not
only 1a the island to be thoroughly
snarched aguin, but a watch is to be
kept there for the next few days. 1
would rather wa had done that our-
selves, but the police msiat, and so 1
um ufraid the affair 15 a Little out of
our hands for the time being.”

U AWhat wopity, sir 2’

“Yeoy, Morun,  I'm sorry mvsell,
bt there 1005, The police tnsist, so [
hd 1o ugren. Now wa've pai o
thivk wbeant pocking up our traps and
j.:l.'l1i|||.: Ltk 1 the school, for wa
shall probably be abie 1o return next
week, "

“Oh!T

[t was ‘Tenderfool Wilken who
pwaned s e wtill, they had
another week of their cump among
the =~undhiils, wied the thing was 10
ke the best of 4. After oll, that

-

them s fine long holiday, and holidays
aron'L supposed (o lus for ever,

“We'll just hove s fine Gnish to sur
camp. und then settle down tn wark,"
Mr. Hendron exclaimed. * Martin, 1
think it is rather up to us to hold &
jambaoree,”

* Yes, sir; that would be splendid.”

" And there will Lo quite enough of
us with the Rebius o !w! v owent on
the scoutmaster. l*._t:'an.-, you'd
better go and see Putrol-laador Botty
Hanson right away, and get out some
sort of a progratnne—ull the lot of
you had heiter go."

Ted Aushed o |.;'|a|.r|i' et Jack Kitte,
and Juek grivned.  To their keon eyes
it waus clear envugh that Mr. Hendron
wanted to give thew all snmething to
do so that there should be no tempta-
tion to run wite danger by hunging
ubout While Gul! Islend any more,
and the Utrer Pucrol had Lo aley.

They started off ut oove for the
girl' schaol, where all the Robins
were to be found, atel it was just by
chance that "Tonsderfnot Wilson
thought he had Tound « short cut Lo
the school buwldings.

I save us ombo ot balfoa nnle of
wo glip neross this tield,” he said in
his keen way, and the farmer can't
pussibly e,

Y No, Iodoen't uppose the farmer
will e, avewerod el Martin
ahid he stood Jloukine vp osnd dovn tha
lune while young Wilson vaulted the

gute.
Tod was not ot ull sure about the
field being a .-I':m'li. cut, and the

terdorfoot's sugeestions had  always
to be tuken cautiously, so there was a
mild consultution vu the part ef the
other scouts,

While au argument broke oni as to
whether tho ficld would save them a
long walk round or uor, Wilson had
ull but reached the coentre af it, then
a truly amsezing thing  happened.
Auownmimul) that the tenderfont took
ta b oo bull vamae stampeding ucross
the field towards Lo,

Wilson had hus share of pluek, but
he dido’s helieve in bemge foolhardy ;
hwsndes, e had Leen rowding ubout a
bull-fighn. 1 the moricng's  popar,
He stayed just long enough to glance
at tha animal. then taok 1o his heels
just as hard ua he couil,

“QOpen the guie, ven chape ™ he
yelled 1o tha ather seonts, (et it
open, ur 'm done for!”

Wi the seonts st themeelves The taek of ; ; ) | wif
T , _ Tnst pight senred Dt o] Ahe s of 1if ovorconne boosee B wodl aied safe | . ) )
nnravelling ':‘"\.J":‘”:{;:}"I” ) the wang avas, e T vontired, Dagann o Tl Maron wind Jack vnbed epudinne an the sehool harl given fCuntinned! the nord porage
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Ted Martin wheeled round, then
burst into a rear of lhughtnr, wid an
inslant later tho rest of thu Otters
were rooring, 1on.

Wilson heard them, sud thought he
h!d I]U‘t‘r l"l]{']ll‘”[_e!] hlth (AiHlJu‘
pess in his Life,  Thut his own chumes
could roar with laughter while o bull
was charging at him at 4 pace which
covered  two  vards of groumd o
Wilson's one, wde the tenderfoos
begin 8o doub hus belief i friond:hip,

Still, he hadn't a great deul of time
for lhm:ghu He wasd very near the
gate when he looked wildly over his
shoulder, and he roslised Vhe Jruih,
He had ubsolutely no chuueas of ‘reach-
ing the gute before the bull reached
hitn, s0 young Wilkon dud the only
thing teft to hirn, Ho swerved away
to ohie eide and hoped for the best,

Thoe quickness of his swerve did gnin
hi a few vards, but the enemy was
nothing like beaten,  Wilsan could
hear the hugs animal galleping nftor
him aguin, and he looked back onee
mora,

He wasn't quite cortein, but he
thought he could seo that red light in
the bLull's eyves that had been men-
tionod 1 the necount of the Spanish
fight that he had been reading, nne
Jonah Wilson lost hia head. lle
roced o whilo he wus still looking
over hig shoulder, eod Ted Martin's
shout of warning foll on deaf ears.

Vaguely young Wilson realised that
his patrol-lender hud shouted to him
to stop, but in the tenderfoot's eyes
that was sbant the lost piece of adyive
he coulid be oxpercied to acespt, so he
raced on harder than ever,

He jerked his hend round afior u
pocond or wtwo (o son where he was
going, and there is no donbt that he
sow oll right, for he was on the very
edge of o woed.coverad pond that
tooked as if it couldn’t very well have

nonore muddy than it was,

Probubly Tundur[om Wilson did try.
to stop thom, bul it was much too late,
for he was up to his knees in the
tiuddy wnter with the next stride,
thon he slipped,

elled plaintively as ho felt his
fcet diding from under him, ihen
down he went with a aplash, &nd for
& moment all that marked the epot
of Jouch's exit from thu picture wore

n few pathetic bubbles on the surface
nf the water,

They were there for only an instant,
though!  for Wilkon's  liead  soon
Lubbod up again, and his mud-filled
eves  witnessed o spectacle that
imu'i.]durl'd him,

The "bull " had slopped dead at
the brink of the pund, which wis not
Mmlo:dl'l.:r\' bul. really  what was
amnzing wue that Ted Marin, Jack

Kitto, and Pearson  were standing
quile elose 1o the suoimal, simply
donbled wp with luughter.

“Jongh, you'll ho the death of
me '™ Kitto was yelling, Ol if you
coulidd only see yourself! What on

curth died you rake this animal for?"

Y A= bull!" ehoked “'ilwn for
there wos quite a lot of mud in his
mouth.

4 lm'll‘“ velled Dack Kitto,
“Why, it's just an ordinary old cow,
I\'i:lll alsd, uuii A “H‘l Ill]l\ 'TJ("]III]\- wne
at thot' And Kitto stepped 1o one
gide, and putted the cow on her
fluuks,

The animal rook no notice.  She
stood there on the edge of the pond,
chewing her eud and viewing youny
Wilson with wha! might have beon o
puzzled expression,

Wilson choked again and hlushed
furiously, hut none of the aother sconts
rould eee that becauso of tho mud that
masked his usually cheery face,

Before anyene eould speak aguin
Betty Hauson and Moy Androws, of
the Robine, appeared at the gate lead-
ing to the field, and Wilson's alarm
con he imagined.

] wy, don't tell Beity!" he
goaped, " I=I nm going to fade right
away.  Plenso don't speak of me ut

wll, you chaps!”

Tad Martin inurhed heartily ns the
tondlerfoot serambled from the pond
aned made off into the woods to the
lef of it, but it was not likely that the
slary would be told to thy wirls.

Wilxn was a tenderfoot, und so
Liourid tn eotne to grief anmotimes, but,
Ted know he hadn't & kecner scout at
heart in the whole potrol than Jonah,
Above all things, TL{i Maurtin uppreci.
ated keenness, for itis (he foundation
of all sucvess, g0 he whoeled round to
the others.

“Not n word Lo the girle, mund,
Lo suid, n['thnnh!l hie was still lul.l[{h
g, **Jonah's too good a sort to be
gl\ I HWHY.

“Yux, rather!” nodded Kitto; and
4 moment or two Jator they had all
joned Detty nned Muy, and the forth-
coming jamboree was being discussed
i detail,

A little later Ted Martin was able
o take quite long programnie 1o
Mr. Hendron, and when the scont-
master haid made a few suggestions
and allorations, arrangemenis were
slarted ot onee for the show.

That meant a couple of very busy
days for the Otters and tho Robina,

anel  during  them  the myatery of
White Gull leland was rother for.
gotten,

Un the doy of the jamboree it was
complotely fovgotten, for there was
u large crowd o \\u-ix.h the: display ;
the whole affair going off without a
hitch, though whether the Otters or
tha Robing gave the botter show
remained o matter of opinion.

The great thing was that the
vivulry between the iwo patrols wus
really ile highest form of friendship,
and when the display was all aver, the
sconta walked buck over the sandhills
with the girls, for it was a fairly dark
night. )

Cheery  * good-nmighta "
changed, then Ted turned
abruptly to Kitto,

“Whai about walking back nlong
the sunds, Jack " he said. ' Might as
woll—eh #"

“Yoeu, of courso!

Somehoaw, the seouts did not talk
very :nuch ns they goined the sands,
for now that the jamboree was over,
thete thouihts went back to White
Giull Taland a little, so it was only
natural that rhey should stop for a
moment or two to look oul to sea
townrds it.

Nene of them mally axpoctod to see
anything, until Ted Martin'a voice
rang out i an excited whisper.

“Drop gently down an the sand and
lie still," ecame bis words., " Don't
make o sound!™

fAnother vxciting  instaliment  of
thin aplendid tale 0 next Mouday's
Boys' FRIRND.)
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