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THE DONKEY DERBY!

THEY'RE OFF !

Malone
jockey's outfit,
some prize of

lecad by a

a good second.

the winner,

Crack {
starter’'s pistol rang out the entrants for Don
Darrel's Donkey Derby of one accord whipped
up their mokes and the great race had begun!
length with Briggs,
All determined to win the hand-
£1,000 offered by the Boy with Fifty Millions for

As the report of the

Oid Biddy

got up in an old

NI thew  deendind
thint e Marding - =or,
yather, Ut they
Polteveel 10 Ine e

woubd  haedly ke
i Lt hh- R ar
pondel Do dnonny way
gl s unearthly  an
b, Towaondd, thonght
e Pwe tinee in thu
nrninge to go to hin,

A Grand Storyg of e Adrentures
of a oy Multi-Millionaire,

Don Darrel's Awlul Peril.

The wan whe was  dressed
sehalastie robes wnd disgnised a0 Liko
the kipdly old TTead of EFaglohorst
Sebion] tiphitened hia grap, and o greal,
dnrhiesy descended upon the unfor.
tinnte Do Darrel,

The Bay with Filty Milhons vonsedd
to stragule, and b body reluxed in
the inipowor's clutelies,

“Uhis b there will Le e s
tuhio e, vou hittle whelp!' the
man muttered, wnatching up the wn.
consctous boy, ond weingige his hop
form over hia shouwldee, = Yon aroe
liound o a trip o Kimgdom (Came,

and  one friendd. Mreo Randolph
Crnrney,  witl oo tor  your
yaekiions

A !n- f-]!||<'.l.i|,-:l silently, as ho
moved with bis burden towards thoe
wittduw,

Povhaps he wag already anlivipot
inge what he wonld do with his whure
of the hoge reward Gurney had pro-
mizeel Lix enpgs when Don Darrel was
removed, '

There s soeh o thing ns

7l

counling
one's  chickens but certainly it
soommed that nothing eould sive Daon
HOW,

I'rue, 11 the dormitery, the whele
Fifth Form was awake.  Buot the
juniors merely wiaited for Don Darrel
to return 1o boar whint hind happened
when be voached the study with the
suppeoed Houd,  They little guessoed
thut their comrnde's lifo was hanging
by n thread.

sauth, Logelv, wmd Frank Philips
had at fiest thought of fellowing to
the stady, uid frankly confessing that
they waro as mauch 1o blame for the
ornnising of the “ feod " as Don,

They had felt that it would not be
“erivket " 1o allow him to bear the
brunt wi the Iead's displeasure,

openly adimiv an eqral
et aral respuest thiat
they wngeht  sbund " whatever
sort of wiggine lay ahead, ‘

Thus, thers was 1o hopo for Don in
this dlrection, ;

The begus schonlmaster ruised tha
wivdow, amd, taking un eleceris roreh
from his prochet, he flashed it thirice,

Almost nnmediately wwa derk
forms, carrying between them o loige
ludder thut would reuch np to the
window, - detnehed thewselves from 1he
:-kl'mr]uw-,

Pl lodder wos reared sgainst the
aill, wnd, throwing out his lea, the
inpostor clambered on tait, with Don
plill Ivie aver his shoulder,

A fow secands lutee ha Juined the
patir i the quad,

S Yoau've el him=good one of

them breathed, aml the veise was
thut  of the  exbushranzer  and
seourndrel, Captain Haymond, ' Do

1l

guick! Bring him along to the cdr!
Tho theee movad oway into the
dorkness, reachivg the wall of the

quadeangle,  wlhere anothe  and
shorter ladider was standineg,

In toen,  they meouanted ab, arnd
drappl to the -;i-].r'rr-'irl' siide,  the
man whee hied caprured the Bay o ot

Filty Millions going i,

'!'h.. |..|-_f_ .]ui'!\ HhuT.rl' LRIt 1rn:ri1|.:
et stood o the raied anly i fow foe
away, mnd to this Done was enreid,
ated dimped noeeremomonaly ol
Bealtoni al 118 o,

A oo owas ang over liim, eoms
pletely hidine hime from view, the
slonchhalted leader of the tein took
b pliaee ot the wheel, and, as the
ather two speang into the bady of the
car after Don, it glided away into the

niphe.

For mile wpon mile the motor
journeved, Captain Ravmond showine
thit he wns not only an expert

chanffour, but ong whe was apen ta
taho risks wy long as he attained
spend,

T must bave thandesed an throngh
the night fer fuliv balf an hour,
travelling inta & wild wied unpopulaoed
part of the countey,  Captawe Ray-
mond slackened the breaknerk paen
ety when they suddenlv ronnded w
bond i the ramd, and ame o sight
of o spol that wos near their destina-
(STR1IM

S fur, soo ogood '
yiiding  the vare  over o najrow,
roughly - marked  oul road, running
weross o streleh of gorsedotied eom-

deawled,

mon, Y We have not pagsed o soul on

W The Ladders Tsae a1 the
sobond wll e fovand, arnd will T
thioe it the boyv anade e af them

(KA} 1L'.]'\|.' i '!1||.1r|- wivel eome here
Lheeo peal hesdmsrer * <he el kled
evtlby=-=tieht God b bloult toovan-

viteo people that o was nad e who
ardered e bied o Lo the dermitory

whieenr T ddonth s el antes Jaik
that will Y bis Dol col, ned enra,
Yo dhish envvadiniz by owell, a1

VO e s b bressen was Boe owlio had

midenp o look ~0 e Dy Hoehinw,
Phaege Chee jonnones she e hie el
rornoved boe Dawnne oo and res
placed oy martae board with o dark
cup.

He had removed [os wir and vener.
abbie sideow Liskers, vubibnng into them
sotie cocogsbtter 1o losen the srip
of the spiritginn thit bl allieeed the
falso hiir to his sk, Mo vocoa-
butter, weneronsly applied, i swept
away all other fraees of Lis pecent dise

g,

Heo sunlod vy,

“Noeo, Do nsell Wl want
well ™ e sobd, s =liche Nroeriean
accent hie had Leen able v master
Wi I'I_l\'ill,.' bits 1L, SThisl 1 was
nor hrd to bapersondte the ald gue

SNl Fer ovon, e bins, hongeh it
would  lave gl e of aur
gromtest oo tootnd o fgme r'm"um'l"
Cuptain Busmon eetoined 2 The
stage lost o minster wlem ol i

kg iy Vme thinkinge ™
A sl Miekeeed fur o moment ovee
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Julian Carson’s pale, lean face, but it
was quickly yone. He was too old &
arook to suffor from » swollen head.

Yeurs ago ho had beon an honesf
mur, and omployed in & New York
bank. DBul tomptation had come. He
had made & [atal slip, and had to fl
the country for & while, with a result
thet he had kunk to a life of ¢rime,
and, finally, fallen in with the gn.mi
of trouks ontralled by the dare-devi
adventursr and villain, whom the

lica of America, England, and
urope had come to know as Captain
Raymond.

The plot agninst Don Darrel that
had bewn curried out to-night had Leen
maturing for several days. The ex-
bushranger had obtained & plan of the
school, which appearnd in its pro-
spoctun, snd Carson had very earefully
studind the positions of the various
raoms, dormitories, and studies,

Disguised ur 8 peddlor, another and
lesser member of the band had gone
to the side door of 1he school—the
sarvant's antrance—and, getting rid
for & few moments of a housemaid, to
whem he was pretending he wished to
soll cheap jowellery, he had contrived
tn obtain a wax impression of the key,

In the meuntime, Carson had been
hovering in the school's vicinity, and,
ne well a3 surreptitiously taking a
snapshot of Dr. Harding, ho had care-
fully studied his asppearance, ways,
amd mannerisms,

Onea the gang had had made a
duplicate ey of the side door, the
necessary robe, ete,, and wig and lalso
hair had bocn secured, it vemained
only for Carson tn watch for his
n[?mmmiry to trap Don Darrel,

t had comeo {ar sooner than any of
the moundrels had dored to hope,
Don had played into  thoir hands
when he had organised his *“foed "
in tho dormitory: and tho erooke, who
had bean hidden, but not far away,
saw lini eame into the road to wateh
the fun belween DBriggs and Mr,
Wagglo.

From the shorter ladder, which had
bean on the opporite sida of the quad
wall, one of the moundrelr hod seen
Don, Bouth, Losely, and Philips pasa
the hampars into the window of the
dormitory, and afterwards fallow
themsolves,

It had been suggestod then that a
socrey fooat was in progress, and Car-
son had hit wpon the idea of holdly
eintering the school, pmssing himself
off as the ITead in the half-light, and
entiving Don to the real Dr. Harding's
studs,

In spite of having studied the plan
of the school, ha had felt vory doulu-
ful as to exurctly where the doctar's
sanctum lay, bhut ho had pot over this
diffienlty by curtly insteucting his ine
tended victim {o ' Lead the way!”

Tho road aver the waste of gorse.
Dushes and grass rose abruptls, When
the car glidded up the ineline, in the
hollow of the farthor sido could he
weon o bleak, ivy.covered Liouse, stand.
ing In extonsive gromide, nud, bevond,
half a wmile 10 s rear, was the edapt
and the moonlit seu.

[t wan into the grounds of tiis
mansion---for it was large onough to
he called that-~that Captain Raymond
guided the motor«ar, after Capen
had sprung dJdown and unlocked the
drivis cutes,

The peaple of the fow outlying
coltages and farms in tho neighbour-
hood wanld haye 1old you, had you
made inguiriea, that the grim-looking
place was unoceupiod,

And, until Captain Ruymond had
socrntly rented it from the ostute
ugents in Lowestaft, wha had it on
their hooks, such had been the cawe
for inora yours than niost people whe
knew it e anld remember.

Aomyiterious anreder had ocourred
there a rcery long time ago, and ever
e the house had had the reputa-
tion of being hauntod,

Whether there was any truth in the
eariv talew tahl of 1 does not effect
our atory,  Cortainly sinee Captain
Reymnd and his gang had tuken up
thair residonce there, they had heard
nothing of the weird sounds, such as
groanitig  wnd  eighing,  that  local
peaple told of with hushed vaices.

The sonnd of the ear's arrival wan
evideiitly heard by other membery of
the band, for u light <howed iu the
hall, the {ront door wus opened, and
thisw ppn r,‘lnr-r;;u:' vt the steps,

Tho car continaed on posl the hiouse,
and was finully halted at the ndge of a
large stroteh of grase that had pro-
bably formied tennig courts in the dim
and distant posr,

Captain Rusymond, Carson, and the
third mun, whore swarthy skin, dark
bair and menstachn marde himn reeog-
nisable as thn Spaninrd who had
Inoeed the tiger upon Don Darrel on
tha night of the lnd's povformunce in
tho cireng, ubighted and turned to
meet the others who had come from
the house,

T'hey were rospectively the China.
man, Li Fang, Bundelph Gurney, and

[

a heavily.-built man in hlua mechanic's
overalls  wham Captain  Raymoend
addressod as Jones,

" You've got bita ?* this man asked,
as he came forward ; and then, us the
leader of the (astardly combine
answored in the affirmative, " Bravo!
I have het all ready for Bight.”

" (et her out, then,” Captain Ray-
maond ordered. *The sooner it is
over the botter, for we can make our.
selvos poarce. For all wo know, hia
continued absence from the dormitory
may have become known to somo of
the masters, and there’ll bo the douce
to pay back at the school,”

One anid all rurned to what had
once baon a pavilion. Its Booring and
veranda wera completely missing, and
over its yavning front woere hung
long, heavy tarpaulins.

There wore drogged aside, and as
the 1moonlight stroamed inta the
partially ruined atructure, a amall
monoplane was revealed standing
within,

Between themn the men ran the
machine out on to the grass, and
Captain Raymond signed towards the
car. Understanding, Carson and tho
Chinatnan went to it and brought the
still unconscious form of Don Darrel
from where it had lain in the tonneau.
Ho wan laid upon the grass beside the
monoplane, and the Chinaman began
to unwind a length of thin but power-
ful cord from about his waiat,

"8top!  There must be no tyin
him up!"™ Randolph Gurney said,
speaking for the first Lime.

" What'k that? No, no, Li Fang!"
Captain  Raymond agreod, ss he
canght sight of the cords in the
Colestinl's yollow hands. * You fool !
It would spail everything if he wore
found with his arms bound! It has
got to look like an accident.”

“Will it, do you think " Randolph
Gumey questianed, wiping away (he
beads of porspiration that had started
to his brow, as he wua gripped with
sudien fear at the realisation of the
terrible thing they contemplated,

“Of coursw it will, my friend [ Cap.

tain Raymond aseured him, speaking
quite caolly.  ** We shall place him in
the cockpit of the ‘plane and set it in
motion By an  electrica)  devier
attached 1o a clock-like arrungemoent,
which is an inveution of Jones here,
tho hfring plancs will be olevated at
pracisely the right moment, and the
machine will rise,
. " 8Bhe would continue Lo rise for an
indefinite period but for the fact that
her petrol tank has purposely been
modo to leak. Evon as she iy running
along the grass and a moment later
rising, her petrol will be dripping
from the hole in her fank whence a
stopper hus been unscrewed,

“You see, it is oll quite simple,
though clever, guess you'll wdmis.
When the petrol is oxhiusted, and its
osenpe has been so timed thal e will
not lnst long, the manoplane must 1ol
liko a stone, and Don Darrel will be
ne maore,

It will be theught that he wos
monkeyxing with the muchine, and,
not understanding it, crashed with it.
The only inystery theore will be is
whero the monoplane came from, and
who is ils owner; but, with a boy
with his vast wealth, anything is pos-
aible, and it will probably be con-
cluded thut he secretly purchused it
wnd came to disaster in making u
flicht,

[andolph  (rirney nodded,
turned away, shuddering.

“All right,” ho said, "' gel it over!
I'll pay you the twa millions 1 have
promisad when hix death is confirmed
nired T eoine inte hin fortune; but 1 de
uot wish to seo, "

He turned upon his heela and went
yuickly away tuvwurds the house,

*Oh, ven, iy Iriond, you'll pay the
two millions right enough," E‘nptnin
Raymond wneered; and the others

and

laughed. " We'll have a mighty ot
more aut of yuu, too, hofore wo have
finished with you! Is the ruddoer

fartened so that the machine cannot
sworve, Seth?"

The mechanie, Jones, nodded, At
a »ign fram Captain Ruymond. the
Spanish-looking man and Li Fang
picked up Don Durrel and, climbing
upon the wachine, seated his uncons
sious form in the cockpit.

“TNeady !" Jonus excluimed, as the
two leapt down, and he drew the plug
{from the doctored petrol.tank.

Cuptain  Raymend guve the pro-
peller & twist, and leapt clear. The
engine hurst into a roaring cracklo,
the machine quivered from stem to
stern, then started forward.

Quickly gathering speed, it went
loping away aver tho grass like a
thing of life, Anxiausly, the five men
watched it, then  exelamutions of

triumph broke fromn them as they raw |

that Seth Jones' invention was dning
its deadly work, and that the mona.
plone waus leaving the ground
Higher and higher aned ornward it
swept, until its graceful shupe, giint

ing nilvern in the moonlight, was a
thousand —twa, three thousand feet
above the ground, and growing ever
smaller in the distance.

And, ns tho machine flew parallel
with tho sea, Dont Durrel continued to
recline limply in the cockpit.

o was sureiy rushing headlong to
death, knowing nothing of his awful
peril ; for it seemed that not cven a
wmiraelo could aave him.

Captain  Raymond watchod the
machine through a pair of night-
glasses until it disappeuared in a bank
of distant clouds. 3

“Exit the Doy with Fifty Mil.
lions !" he breathed grimly.

“ Fifty Millions and Nine Lives '

Don Darrel hod been wmercilessly
choked into insensibility: but  that
wus now the best part of an hour ago,
and s the rush of clear, salt-twanged
wir boat upon his face, he begun to
revive,

Al tirst he stirred only very slightly,
then, with 4 low moan, he pioved
agsin, his lids flickeroed, and he
opened his cyes,

At first his mind was o complete
blank, and so dulled that he was in
no state even to wonder why he was
being borne along so swiftly, or to try
to understand tho meaning of the
curious  sensation he wus  sub-
consciously experiencing.

looked a0 like Doctor Harding, and
who had suddenly attacked him in the
real heardruster s study:  sned then,
with a thnll of horror, he understood
that this flight he . was toking was
intonded for v Right of death.

The lad, as it will be recalled, had
had a passion for books when on his
ranch, and amongst tham had been a
very complete work on soromaulies,
in which he had heen doeply
interested,

Ah! This must be the lever con-
trolling the lifting planes, he decided
—the * joyatick,” as it iy called=and,
ectting his teeth, he thrust at it,

I'er half a breathing apace lhe
monoplane scemed to atand still, as
the elevators abruptly dipped. It
lurched dizzily, madly, then rushed
downwards in an insane, dreadful,
hair-ruising volplane.

Gursping for breath, Don steadied it
hy means ot Lhe control-atick, mukf.nﬁ-
its descant more gradual. Throug
the clouds the monoplane leapt, and
Don saw the moonlit sea beneuth him.

Ho was now only some eight hun-
dred feet nbove the level of the sca,
and the maching was rmacing down
townrds it at the speed of an express
train,

He tried to slop her ]
descent and fy level. but, ot lnst, his
lack of tuition and Imexperiency

proved lalul,

A FATEFUL FLIGHT!

The monoplans scared upwards with
the ynoonsclous form of the Boy with
Filty Miillons In the cockpit, bearing him to what fate ?

A matter of ten 1o (iffben soconds
passed, and the menoplune vontivined
Lty rash ouwards and up, ever up-
wards, with Dan lying hmply in the
vackpit, his head lolling 1o oie wide,
and s even glized and vaeant,  And
all tho while the previous peiI'O] Wi
dripping out of the tunk und bringing
hitn neurer to destrietion.

For with the elevuling planes
raisod, as they wero when 1ﬁn engine
ceaspod to run, tho "plune could not
;mu\ihly right itself, and would there-
ora drop like a plummul,

Caprain - Raymond's  plan was
fiondish 1 its cunning, yet thers was
at least one point thut tho scoundrel
had not taken inus consideratinn-—the
formution of this part of the voust.

It curved in o sharp sweep somne
twenty miles nway from the lanely
house whenee Don had been sent on
hiy terrible flight, curved inward, so
thu! the wmonoplane, continning a por
fectly straight cotres becauss of its
ﬁ,\-mrrnd(iur, was soon fymmg ever the
rod.

And presently Don Darrel, Legin.
ning to regain control of his facultivy,
sudidenly began to ask hinself what
w::u.;u1 happening to him, and st up-
right,

lir. did not take the boay loug to
realise thal he wans in an aiveraft, and
only n moment luter ho had  dis-
covered that it was a single-seater,
und that he was alone in at, with it
sweeping continuously upwards,

Into hix brain rushed recollection —
the moemory of the man who had

+  Instead of bringing the * joy-stick "
back townsds him, moking an error,
hu thrust it in the eppmite direction,
and rodoubled hev terrifie downward
piunge.  'Tho next secand he had lost
all control aver the tnachine, and she
wita pectornung o mickaning nose dive
townrds  the phesphorescont waters
Leneath.

Down, down she whizzed, and il
wus only just belore sho atrick the
sow and disappeared for ever hencath
tho surfave that Don  partially fell,
partially hurledd himslf from oul of
the cock-pit.  Ho struck the water
tha fruction of o sccond after the
monoplune, and went rushing through
tho depths, breathless, little thore of
HICONACTONS,

He hud el the poser, far  (he
moment, to help himself, and it wan
ardy when rhe huoyaney of hin body
vausnd his desvent to wlop, and ho was

that o manuged lo exerciso will.
power aied feebly maka un elfort 1o
quicken his rising.

When
ho spluttered out water and drew u
gasping hreath of nir into hin almoal

mind to tum over on his buck; and
thus he rested, weakly keeping him.
relf floating uutil he f;utl rogained o
littlo wind, 'Then, still floating upon
his back, ha begun to propel himeself
towards the shore, which waas only
soma fifty yardy distant.

Ay he reached it, Dopn Darrel wan
just able to drag himself out of reach

P P A P P NN I P N e

THE THREADS
DON DARREL, a lad of Afteon, inherits
from a atradger. whose llte ho saven, Lhe
stupendous  fortune of Mt million
pounds, With this he lotends to give
up his raneh in Mexico, and como to
Rritain and go to school. The disinberited
heir te the fortuoe, RANDOLPH GUR.
NEY, s plotting to do away with Don,
and wo recure the moncy for himaelf. Qo
wrriving In HBritaln with his falthful halt.
caste servant CHUTA, and hin dop, SNAP,
Dou pocs to Hegleburst Schonl, Soon
after arriving at the school Don buys a
elrens fo thit the loeal crippled children
shall live ste enjoyment,
Several suln attennyins ure made on hia
Hee hy the emlasaries of Guruey.  on
Durrel gets up u Donkeys' Derby. Briggs,

OF THE S8TORY.

the scheol-porter, and Mr. Woggle, o
villager, cnter for the great race, among
many others. These two Ury Various
maothads of Injuring asch other's mounts.
Darrel, however, preventa elther of them
having an usofalr advantuge in this
manner by buying each n new donkey on
the day of the race. On the preceding
night Don Darrel pets up a dormitary
feed, and In the midst of this the hovs
are Interrupted hy roméone they tnke to
he the headwmanster, Confronted by thie
man in Die. Harding'® study, Don dise
covers I ik really anc of hik unknown
enemies. The man Mieg at bim, wnd Lo
feels his svpmes slow!ly leaviog bim,

{Now read on.)

visitg naturally towards the surfnoe, !

his hewd purted (he witers | ¢
! thut in due course they woere voni-

burting lungs. He had the pposenceof -

of the waves. It was fortuhats for
him thot the tide was receding and
nol coming in; for hy fzinted dead
away.

His leat thought Lelore lis eves
closed, and the all-envelopiiyr black-
ness  of unconsciousness  again
descended uron him was that, ag well
as having titty millions, he must aleo
possess mine cal-like lives.

The Qreat Donkey Darby!

Shortly before the first bell
awakened Eaglohurst's juniors and
others from thoir slumbers, Frank
Philips was nroused by hearing w
continved rnttling upan the glass of
the Fifth Ferui dormitory window,

On sleepily getting out of bed and
looking out, he found Dan Darrel
atanding, fully-dressed, in the quad,
The DBoy with Fifty Millions was
about to hurl meowe gruvel at the
pane, but dropped the handful of
small stonas us he expind the face of
his chutn peering out.

Although he vould hardly credit his
eyes and believe that Don was really
there, Philips got out the rope-ludder,
opencd the window, und, after secur-
ing the ladder to Grierson's bed, flung

| its froe end out.

reckloss |
U arouned,

By this tirne sever:] boys had been
and Don wns met with a
perfeet fusillade of queations as  he
clumbered, looking ill and white-
faced, into the long room.

He urged them to remove all signa
of tho previous night's interrupted
feast as guickly as possiblo, and, so
fur ns the Hewd wan conceriond, te act
as though his coming 1o the dermi
tory had never happened and he
knew nothing of the ' foel.”

Somehow, everyone in the dormi-
tory, ruve Grierson, had grown in-
stintetively to trust Don and dn us ho
withed, end, with muny willing hands
working‘ to thai eml, 1 wes et long
beloro all the *tuck " and remnants
of tuck had vonivhed [rom view,

Evory junior in the dormitery was

rating  with curiosity as to what
had happened when Don had gone o
the supposed Doctor Harding ‘s study.
But e would nnswer mno questions
then, and it was net until morming
school was over and the half-holiduy
for the sports had commmonced that
Don tank his enpecial chums inie his
confidotice,

f any other boy hut he had teld
them wuch a story, they would have
jeered at him und rggod himw. But
llu‘?' just had to believe Don Darmel,
and, fearing (hat further wifonie
night be made upon his life, wrged
him to seek polive protection,

Don, however, alill fearing for iy
freedom if hix gusrdian came to know
of his sover] nwrow axcapes, would
not hoar of this, told them to keep
the whole sinister business to (hem-
nalves, und weni on to narrate what
had happoned after ho had deagged
himself ashore and fuinted,

He had no idea how long ha had
remaind nnconscious,  When he had
regained his senwes, he hed  Toumd
himeelf lying high on the haach with
the wu far awny. To cut a long
atory <hoit, he had managed to dmg
hunself to a fishernien'a cottage. had
knocked up the inmates, w1 d, lead-
ing them to believe thar, diring n

! moonlight and midiight row, his beut

*had enpaized, askod that they would

dry hia clothea and ullow him 1o sleep
far exactly as loug us it took them 1o
oblain u car from the nearmt gurage,

Fortunately, Don’s pockeis had not
beon touched, and ho lad w Jurre
aum  of monev upon him, which,
when he produced it, earned all his
withios prompt reapect,

The car he had hired had brought
hitn bavk just in tine,

Al niow, as the school sports were
conprised of contesta of tho usun!
natiure, wo will let it wuffice to say

pleroed, ond the ovent to which svery
soul i Koulehorst had lonked for-
ward for weeks wae announced -in
other words, Den Darrel's £1,000
llllllkﬂl\l’h. U{-rhy_

The dear old Head, whn way with
hin wife and My, Furmer iy the fow
reserved seats that had been erocted.
chuckled with delicht, and elapped
his hands an the donkeys paraded.

At lust Don Daerel's chums oand
Thute marshalled the sixte candidates
into line, and the great moment
CRINP,

Craclk !

From the Jistance rame the report
of the revolver., aml-~

“Thoy're off 1" want up from soma
five hundred throats bs one,

The great Donkeys' Dorby had
cnmmanced |

Wlhe would win? How would it
end?  Councillar Spriges, for one,
would  have  hooped  out af  his
Sindea's box ' ound eun for his lifs
conld he have known!

fhnether ereiting Tuetulment aof
thie eplendicd tnle tn neet Munday's
Bors' Fries.)
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The 1st Chapter.

The Profitaers!

Every allernuro Seruvday oveuing
found twenty thousand  persons i
Coallhamy Lown gulferine  from sare
threoat, though the fucl st not
Lo aviributed Lo o perviodical epiderne
af  bronchitis,  mumps,  whooping-
congh, or any similir ailioent,

As a matter of fact, {he extensive
nnd prosperone mining eeptre wus i)
the throes of football fever, and the
fortmightly plerimuage 1o the foothall
ground at Slag Heap had Lecoine o
vitwal which ne ablebadied  storts-
man would hove dreamed of {ore-
guini,

The winers Aocked to the ground
en o nawse, and their shouty of one
cottrigement,  devision,  aml  ocea-
gionally vituperation conld be heard
i all aquarters of (o town, for Coul
ham tonk its foolbull seviously, whole
heartedly.

The club, started same fow reasons
beforn by Siephen Bulford, o mioe
manager, hed token but ene season
tooestablish yself, und from that time
onvwards 1t had attracted the ecream
of locuk tulent,

To play for Caalliam  was  the
cherished  ambition of every young-
ster for guiles round, although many
i aspirant knew e omore ghoot
woccer Ahan dad e il aliine o
an the vorner of Tne mother's parlonr
nrtelpivee,

{ ‘malbim
Aidlands,

b a0 power o the
and  then, we thoueh to
crown e elub's soeeess,  Stephen
Bulford introdaced s nephew, a
eburdy venngeter of seventeen.

Jaclk Vernon camp straight from
#elianl, wd s elean car faetien and
alimast aneanny knack of finding the
ned frons seemingly nnpossibile angles,
combined with o magnete, qinel pee.
roannlity swhich stamped Lim a leader
of v, had oresalbsd o las being
elocted unanimously to they capraimey
ol thy side. '

iy was the Junior embier of the
feant, sot he speedily proved  his
worth, and Lecame the pivet from
which wll miovernonts of giteek ermnn-
pated,  Furthermore, be tinght his
mien Uhe art of perelriting 1he enemy
defenee witlh delt,  understanding
Lonches,

Juel Vernon Leeame the hackbone
of Lthe teamn, the lewder, an wdeal cop-
Laiti,

Yot doespate iz popolarity with liis
men wel the hernoworship of  {he
ceowd, the vomnester remmined  hs
molesd, eflicient self, and the team,
with suely o leader, Lecame invineihle,

Jack Wad fennd life an Coalbam
Town very strange ot liest, 1
viviesed the cave free Tife of his sehonl
nnd the compruinnslin ofF Tns ehnme,
he chunes of atmospheres waa dras.
tie, revolintionary, for he Ll thoughl
thut he had nothing in commen with
the grimy, coul-stained toilees who
tramped to und from the pits.

ot the vounester was wrong, for
nndron hond- that of sport --hound
Dim Ao the miners and supplied the
interest o couinion,

All Coalhnm Town loved the great
swianter goame, and sn dil Juck Ver-
non.  And when e eventually turned
out for the Town wnd displuyed his
prowess—his  remarkable  tnrn  of
gpeod, hiy clover passes, his inspired
doxterily  with  the  leather—the
minors rose {n him ae ons man and
toak him to their hearls,

And from Lhot doy onwards Jack
*na4 happy.

I'iva daya a wenk lie spent in hia
mncle's offien, and Salurday  found
Lim leading his men to victory.

It was an ideal Lfe for n hoalthy,
spord loving joungsier, and lie sqon

A Magnificent New
Football Serial.

By WALTER EDWARDS.

seltled down Lo the changed order of
things,

Coalham Town F.C. became a team
of pisnts, und whenever they playad
ut Slug Hewp the ground was packed
t cupaueity loug before the swhistle
shilled fon the hick-olf, and hundreds
af iscsmiitedl partisans had Lthe gates
vlosed in their fuces.

In w word, the clulby was thriving,
wtd e prnazing prosperity was cdue,
i the main, to Jaek Vernon and lia
winderstauding of his nel,

Stephen Bulford, the ehairman und
chief shareholder of the elub, did not
voule this poignant facl; or, af {ITH
did, he mode no mention  of  the
matter, neither did  he give  has
pephew  the slighlest praise or ecn-
couropement,

with the ollier, and the total number
of pouls e any wne game had never
eaceoded v,

Bor this season, with Juck Vernon
on the tap of his form und the other
plavers i the pink of condition, the
local sport<inen fell eortuin that their
pels would  cive Merton Craye n
Creal good Jeking, ™ as they phivased
i,

A voads lemding An the zronnd
vwere thick with roiners, all of whomn
were  diseussing the  fortheoming
gate from all ungles, and it was per:
f:-r-lll\' obviogs thal not ene of them
HUVe i Hmughl to defent,

Juek Vernon fell nuwh the same
\\91.'. Lll)(]l][- Inulli'l"ﬂ, rfll' hi‘ mein }“l[f
improved out of all knowledgo during
the past mouth or eo.

- PRICI OF
: ’ ADMISSION
70 ALL PARYS

nothing atanding where he was, so he
thrust his elurds shounlders forward

and  eommenced Lo force bis way
through the vast crowd. ’
“Maoko way Llhere!” he cried.

[l

“Make way | N
Heads swero turned in his divection
at the eound of his voice, and a com-

bined ery went up,
“Here's Juek ! Iere's Jack Ver-

non |

* Make way for the lad !

A patli was raude for the youngster,
arh, slowly but surely, und not with.
ol delays, he evonlually found him-
sell onteide the gutes of the ground.
The crowd was shll shouting huarsely,
andd 1t was not until hig eves vested
gy the ]:|rga prin!(_lci notwees which
wern pasted aver the tnrpstiles, that
Jack understood the reason of the up.
ronre.

1l¢ stopped dead in his siride, and
remained ri.ku a man turaed o stone.
ITis fnca puled, amd his exes siarad
fixedly ar tho letterving. for, pricted
1 bold black capmvals, was the follow-
g notico:

“THE PRICE OF ADMISSION TO
ALL PARTS OF THE GROUND I3
DOUBLELD.

{By order) STEI'HEN BULFORD.”

Jack Vernon rubbed iz eyes in
sheer amazement, The very idea was
nttheard of —unwurruintable, The ¢lub
had never been so prosperous in 1l
wholu of ita history. winl yel his unelo
—<who wos the imoving spirit suongs.
the directors—bad doeubled the price
ol wdmission,

Iowas a seandal==sheer prolileering
ti sport !

“Whal do you make of that, lad?"”
velled a voice; and Juck Vernou s
fucr flushed crimson,

His jaw set, nnd his lips formied a
thin, straighy line, but ho did nuy
reply.

Insreud,  he slrode
plieyers’ entrance.

I eee about this!™ he mutiered
grimly.

FOOTIBALL.

PEAEN o

towaids

DEFYING THE PROFITEERS!

“Then 1 shall resign from the club right now," repliod Jack Vernon quielly.

" And suppone
through with our

I inform you that it is our intention to go
new acheme

eh 7' aneered Bulford.

Not that the ynungster expecled
praise s ho eonsidered that he hal
merely done Lis duty as skipper of tho
eleven.

Ono Salurday alternoon, early in
December, Jael Toft his Indgings and
taenied it divertion of the foatball.
ground, Uhe voungeter lonked the
ieture of fitness as ho swung along,
Lia faen fhieshed with health, nnd his
eves holding that clear light which
apoke of perfoct physicsl conditian,

A snnteh of song purted Lis Jins as
ho eovored the ground, and he
nodded in friendly fashion to anybody
who groetod him,

All the town seemed to be making
for tho ground, for the occnsion was
o metch  of tho woasto-the-knifo
varioty,

Conlhum was eppased o Merton
Craye, o toam which invatiably Ent
up nogood, bustling game of tricky,
foreoful  football,  The two elubs
wero sworn rivals, for neither team
had ever been able (o guin a really
docisive vietory., The forlune of war
Lud first been with one gide and then

I'he ecrowd prew densa os  the
youngeter nearcd the ground, anil
when he was aithin tlirty yards of
the gute he was held up by o phalonx
of selling miners,

The din was ahoost deafening, nd
Jucl could see from the expressions
upon the coal-grimod faces thnl some-
thibgr serious was amiss.  The men,
consumed with excitement und anger,
wers shaking their fiste and wuvine
sticks in w threalening manner, and
the nurmae  that  appeared fo be an
every lip wus that of Bleplen DBul-
ford, Jock's unele,

"Core out and Tace e, vou dirty
profitece ' roared u stentorinn voier,

“Come out, Bolford!  Tell wua
what yon mean by i, you unspocts.
manlike hawnd !

Juck, pucked in the erowd, lis armas
wedged to his side, listened with sor-
prise aml apprehension stemped  ju-
delibly upan lis eleatieut fealures,

Whot could bo wrong? lie won-
dered. Why were they so enraged
agninst his ninela

He Lnew that he would learn

The 2nd Chapter.
'* Rush the Qates!"

Ouce inside the ground, the first
persure Jack  encountersd  was s
nnele, whose ecadaverous foco luoked
livid but dewermined.  Lhe cyes—
which were sot lou close together—
wero glinling with vithor rage ov vx-
citement, aud the chin was set deler-
minedly.

Juck strade up to Stephion Bullord,

“What is the meuring of this, sir?"
he asked, cliocking the hot words
which flew to his lips,

The man Aushed at tho Llunt ques-
tion,

“Biner when have von had the right
to gquestion me 7' he demanded acidly,
YMust 1oeorne ta you and ask odvics
as tn how I shall ron suy elub "

e glanced at  his  wrist-watch

ignificnntly,
Tho best fling vou eun do is to
get along o tho dresaing-room and
change," he conlinued, " You haven't
got too much time,"

Jack Vernon coloured to ihe rools

of his lnir, aod hesitated for an in-
stant. Ilis uncle's tane of voico was
not pleacant to hear-—it was har:h,
almost contemptuous.

o was ohout 1o make a healed
reply, when the angry din increaced
and becamo o deafeming volume of
sound,

Jack looked meaningly
uncle's shifty cves,

“ L faar thera'll be trouble, sie,” he
anid. *The best thing wa can do iy
to ginrt thr marteh as goan as possible,
or else the crowd inside may get out
of hand.”

Stephen Bulford noddal.

“Perhaps #a," he rewirned un-
graciowslv. " 1'll epe to it at onve.”

e turned on Ins lieel and strode
awny tovwards the dressing-rooms, fol-
lowed elesely Ly his nephow, end the
maddened erics ol tho indigniny and
curaged mob ontside the gales, the
rough element that refused to poy the
incrensed price of admission. nnd was
ripe for any wouble thav nught conie
alone,

The njnslice of the alfair did not
strike s particulay section of the
erowd; b simply wanted w oineite a
1ol

Bulford last no time in gelling into
tonch with tho sefvren, whilst Juck
Joaed  bis en, wha hod already
changed snro their pliying things,

PN de o e ol ]u:u-li'-:.-+-;-¢.tr|-.
o daektt usked “‘rh.-l!."l‘. the
g ke pier “What s Vol v le
thivking alena "

doack Vernon shook s head help.
lesshy, wnd clipped ol s ookt

“Bleseed if T kbow, Jan, ' he re-
tnened, shrugging his beoad shouliders
resigtediy S lhere's one thing
will praphesy, howesver, sod that g
that there'll e tronble to-diy ~lots of
G

You're heee, wld o™
sard - Monron, dwelk’s dosideaight,
Chere's g voudy el outside that 8
veady for a  rouph house,'

“Bure, and 1oguess the goys have
gul o grovanoe, ' pac Theant, whiy
lnd o Barmlieas Dicrle habil of veiog
Amereanisws, 10 those fellers vear
vpoon one car, they'll sure wet thit
Civent War of ours locking like o dog-
fight "

Javk Vernwn uniled in ¢pite of him-
self.

“Sure thing, Steve ™
whisieally,

The door epened, aid the referes
popped u cuther scared fuve 10ty Lthe
roonn,

"You fellows rendy:™ e
UWe o want b stact ot onge,”

into his

e

ho agreed

arkew.

"The bovs are |'r.-ui.\'. old mau, re-
tarned Jock, “and L oeha'n’t be a
momen! "

Shood U said e efficiud, b 18

seerns tooane that the ceowdd on o the
chilmokent 15 ripe far aschief,

Looking worried wnd apprehonsive,
he disappeared, avd o Tow seewnds
later Juvk led his men an 4o the held,
to bo greoled by o derisive rannd of
choers froun u sectinn of tho  vasy
Lft]\\‘d-

“Hurrah ! Brovn!™

“Ciive femoaocherr,

s elwers {or
LEirven "

ik NVerion s Bipe st vightly as the
treslbimg words entne to lis gars, and
a oshy oo bis e beeks o,

M he }Illlllllf'l'."l'n- Iibesweriy !

Tl atarree awte toto bos breadn, aod an
i flish Jaek vealised that the erowal
lind a perfeet vight 1o S0 chrsten his
team ! Fovr the olob s prosperons
—wealthy and  yvet by wicle hauld
doonbled the prece of admission 1o all
purts of the ground.

Tl _‘jllllllﬁnll'l'l}' sl e vad o
pathee his goen together mel walk
trom the  plavingpite s i o
ot later b thsmssend the wleo,
for e kuow that o Cry matech oft
wonld  tean meting passibly,
Iloodshied, !

S the youngslor ser his toeth, and
tetermined fo theash fhe oaad e out
with his vl ulter the mateh,

Merton Uraye fonk the held, anld
was greoled wilh peolonged choors,

“ave e, vwhatdor, Moron 1Y
rostred oo thotsmnd voices, .

Wik the pentiteer- !

The visttors' skipper putted a ball
towards the voeant soal, onod his men
sprrend out to take o few potoliots
Lefare the game started,

The referco examined the vets, ol
then streade briskly 1o the controadine,
Heo put bis whistle 10 his lijps e
paratory  {o  sunmanciog he  rvival
’iippers, wud was aboar to sonmd a
IFI“.“'r “']“'Il l'li"‘ \'|]||J111 llf."i‘\ ?l'lﬂ['lil\li.
and Tie vomained aea prason petrilied,

For the crios of the mob, which
heddd ol snarl of o wild benst e an
underlving nete, cosne Team e dive
tion of the gades  amd o secomd Jater
u deafenivg erash oade thie e
vibrate. “Then camoe the splintering of
wood, .omd 0 omae of vicious triumph,

The mob bnd “roshed " the gates!

Cries of pain ond alarm, blended
witlh wild shrieks of anger, camo to

Privsliten e
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Juck Veruon's ears, and the cold hand
of misgiviug gripped Lis heart.

Hao kiow that it would bue touch.
and-go as to whether there would be
a riot; atdd he knew that if the whole
crowd got oul of hond, it would nat
bo confent uplil it had wiocked Lhe
ground sid wrenked o terrible ven-
geahee upon Stephon Bulford.

Bullonl hod  aleeady realised this
fuct, aud some minules before he had
teleplioned 1o tho police usking for
reiforcements. And  luck wis with
him, for, even ns the tall wooden
gules wueie swept off  their hinges,
wege vutbers of uniformed police-
et dushed up to the ground in fuxi-
citbis, and were soon mingling with
thne lighting, yelling mob.

Theirs was & herculean task: but,
Aleawly and  patiently, they restored
wnne sort of vrder.

The grotmd waus pucked to overflow -
g by this time, and the latecomers
smaned over the rool of the stands,
perchad theniselves upon the adver-
usetnent  boards, and clung  pro-
cariously to uny object from which
they vould get a glimpse of the
plnying-piteh

But for the excited and derisive
vells, it scemed thnt the crisis was
pussod, wod the rofereo docided te
slart the malch without a second’s
delay. :

The two akippers were cullod to the
contro, where lfmy shook hands in the
approved fushion.

p went the coin—glinting in the
ruys of tho watery sun.

Jack Vernon won the toss, and
decided to play with his back to the
aun,

The players crossed over and Look
up their respeciive positions. Thae
refevea shot on all-embracing glance
round the held, und thon:

Pheep!

The Klarton contre-forward touched
the leether to his inside-right, who
travellod a couple of yards, tricked
Greon, and then parted with the ball
v his winger.

This worthy, a stocky, red-faced
younyster, with Low legs, snapped up
the pass and wus away down the wing
with the spexd of lLight. One nn
wlter unether he beat with sooming
eose, ond then, when he had reuched
the corner-flag, he slammed a porfect
vantre clean into the mouth of the
home goal.

“Heads!" roared the crowd; and
quite lwlf u dosun players leapt for
the twirling sphere

Their efforts were in vain, howevaer,
for Webster, with a peadigious leap,
manusgod Lo get his big liat to the bn‘l.
and sent it hurtling  towsrds  the
cantre line, whero it was anapped up
by Jack Varnon.

The voungster teapped the ball with
perfeel ense, and IEBH swung round
upun his hieel and made a boee-line for
the visitory' Iurr'ihnf.

His fuco palo, his lips sol in a grim,
straight line, his eyes lixed ohead,
ha drove straight through the deforfee.
The bull was, 1o all intents and pur-
pores, glued to his too. Time and
apain he wuy charged off the hall—
otily o regain it by what appearod to
be shoar magnetinm,

O, on he curversd until be found
himeelf confronted by two muasive
backs, wha bore down upon him like
miniature tanks.

Jack Vernon waited until they wero
almost an top of him befare he parted
with the leathor, whon ho slipped it
belwoan the tws mon.

Thoy hoth turned at once and raced
towards the elusivo louther, but Juck
Yernon, siriining overy nerve, and
putting on a wonderful spurt, heal
theim by o mutter of inches.

The go;lfkcv;mr, whe had been
duneing alhout like a cat on hot bricks,
saw in a flash that his churge waa in
imminent dunger, nnd he rushed out.

But anly (o bo basten,

The loather was pushed botween his
lage, and tho noxt moment the skippoer
of tho bome sitde *cake-walked " the
ball into the net

It had bwen s wonderful effort--
somothing  unprocedonted, aven at
Slig Henp--nnd tho mnss of sports.
men, forgetling for tho moment thoir
srievance ngainst the eluly, let out
u full theouled roar of appreciation,

“dack's tho boy!"

“Wall done, youugstor!"

*Lhat's the stulf to give 'em "

Ulushed and  Dboppy-<his  troubles
fargoticn iu the excitement of the
play=-Jack Vernon irotted back to
the wentre, his men fairly hugging
B, ent route,

They wrung his hande until they
ached, sl 1Er~ thumps he received
threatened 1o knock every ounce of
wind out of his body,

“Hald on. you tame idiots!" he
protested foebly, “I'm not o giddy
punching-bag, you know!"

Chears  und  eounter-cheprs’  ro.
sounieled] tound tho vost enclosure, and
the din Jid net subside until the
whistle sheilled for the restart.

The Merton Craye eleven looked

grim and earnest oa it lined up, for
this early set-buck nettled them more
thun u little. ‘Uhey hod come to Coal-
ham Town with a porticulurly strong
side, wned the very leavs they hopud 10
taks back to Merton was oue point.

And yet they were a goul duwn in
the livst minule or so of play!

The centre-iorwnrd, u raw boned,
broud-shoulderw]  Seotsman—a  veri-
tible pluut- looked really vicious, and
his jaw, which tight have Leen
carvod from gronite, was thrust for-
ward with the aggression of u battle-
ship's puow.

Ho wppsd the ball struight ous to
his left-winger, who scuttled o feow
yurds ulunyg the line and centred, the
ball landing upon the Beot’s heuwd.

Steaight whend it wont, the centro-
lorward fullowing it, amd wguin  he
houdd,  Alwuys turging forwurd, im-
pervious to the charges he recewvad,
he wwnaged to get his head o the
leathee live tinies i suceession—and
tho lifth time suw the bull Hush
straight into the corner of the net.

Merion Cruye hwd equalised, and
with wi elfort (hat deserved Lhe yells
ol delighl with which it was received.
‘T'he supportors of Mertou Uraye be-
carne almost duolirivus.,

" Donald!  Donald I went up the
frensied cries, ' Seolland for ever,
my woe Lonnio loddie !

The *' wee bouniv luddie " smiled
grimly as he ombled upfield,

' There's anolher conun',
fear!" he murmured,

I'he big Hcot had not the infalli-
hility of Uld Moore, however, for half-
titne enmo with the scores still stand-
ing 1 -1,

Lemon-lime passed all too quickly
for the players, nlthough tha wpecta-
ltoi? were unpatient for the second
1all.

The play was fast and furious right
from the blnst of the whistle, both
tewmns straining every nerve to notch
unother goal.

The ball travelled from one end of
the pitch to the other with slinost
incredible speed, and time and aguin
it seemed that vne side or the other
must take the Joad.®

DBut il waa not to be, for the final
whistle found the home eloven swari.
g round the Merton gonl liko flios.
Again and agoain the leather hud
hurtled forwnrd, and Coalbam Town
had done everything but seore in the
lant minute of the memorable match.

Morton slipped his arm through
Jack's as the two chutns walked from

1o field.

“Wellt" he gueried. ‘' Do you
think we should have won, old man?'"

Jack Vernon looked thoughiful.

I think wa should have dono #n,
but for that rumpus before the
gawe,'" he returned. ' I think it up-
set most of us—pul us off our play "

Morton nudded

" You're probably right, Jack," he
enid slowly; ' but still we've got o
thanca of beating 'cm al Merton next
Suturdoy!"

Tho youngster did not gnswer for o
moment, a fact which puzzied his
com nion.

“¥ou'll have u chance of beating
'or,”" ho said al lust, and in a tone
which Morton did not understand:
* but whether I shall be with you I
can't say."”

never

The 3rd Chapter.
The Ultimatum.

A dead silence reigued in the stuffy
little board-room ot Coalham 'L'own
k. C., and every eye was tixed upon
the cadaverous fonturos of Stephen
Bulford as he ruse from his chair ut
the houd of the whle,

Tho misnager looked round at his
co-directors, and thers wosx n stub-
born, wncompromising light in his
eyes which many of them kneve—and
fourod.

Bulford's thin lips were twitching
agitatodly, and he was controlling
hiniself with an obvious offort, e
gave a short cough, and then com-
iwenced to speak in harsh, deliberale
tones.

“I have callel you gentlemen to-
gother that we may discuss the dis-
graceful acenes which took place this
wfternoon,” he said. ** When I decided
to double the price of admission, I
naturally expected a  little  mild
Imuii.ili‘.yufmm u seclion of the erowd
and —

* And you gol it, Bulford
rupted Grayson, the bulcher.

Wilford scowled.

" This i no tiine for levity, Gray-
son," reproved the manager, wit
waparily,  “To continue, The scones
both shocked wud surprived. me: but
they have put my back up!”

“You moan that you will continue
to charge the increased price of
admission ?"'  usked a mild.locking
little man on Bulford's right.

"The manager's faco fitshied, and ho
brought his fist down upon the tnble
with a thump.

I do, sic!" he relurned, working

e
.

inler-

himeelf into a pusaion.
right do these honligans darn o die-
tale to e aboul the affuirs of my
club Y The elily's mine=—my own pro-
perty—amd 1 shall run b us I (hink
1! What's tore, those who don't
like to pay the increasnd prices cun
Bll.u\' nway and patronise the rival
b :

Hu gave a sardonic smile as he said
the wards.

““We hove the only team thut ia
playing *dass'  foothall for. miles
round, and so wo've every right to
charge what we like for admission 1o
the ground! We hald tho whip-
hand "

“Doosn't it scem a bit like pro-
fiteering *"' put in Grayson tnudly.

Bulford turned upon bim in a fAash.

“ Profiteering ! Dah!'" IHo snapped
his lingers. ** What do I care whother
it's proliteering or not 7 We're out Lo
make money easily, mul if we can gat
it from these fools who struggle nndd
Nght to get into the gronnd—well,
we'll do it! The business this after.
noon is & storm in o teacup, and our

TEN
SHILLINGS
FOR YOU!

NO ENTRANCE FEE!
No Imposaibls Qonditions !

Just send uws your idea of the
converastion of the man at the
other end of this telephone com-
munication. Number each 'an-
swer "' to correspond with the
“question," and the reader who
sonds in tho most accurate solu-
tion, in the opinion of the Edilor,
will receive a cash prize of 10s,
Address  your sclutions, ''The
Editor, the DBovs' TmiEND,
Gough House, Gough 8quore,
E.C 4" and mark tho envelope
" Telephona Competition Ne, 7."
Clesing  date, onday, Decem:
ber 20th, 1920,

Here is our mide of the con
versation ;

1, “Hallo! Jimmy there:"

2. “Hurry rpeaking.”

. Right !

. “ Hullo!

a : That you, Harry,
s0n

How goea it!"
] here,
There's something

Let me see,
I wanted Lo
ask you. Wait o minute—""

6. *Yea, J:erhnpa I can; but I
huaven't told you yet-—""

7. “Oh, all right! No hurry. 1
say, I'vo got it. Huve you got
your H.A, yet?”

8. "You havent? Geel You're
unluckyl T'va got ains this
mnoming. Brown sout it up curly

9. " Yex, topping. 1 was aure
prised. 1 thought it would be jolly
I, but this takes the bun.
Chock full, and good siuff, too.
There's a section all aboul——-"
10. " Yen, that's right; but how
did you know .—"
11, “Oh, I didn't know he had
one, What's he think of .it?"
12, ' Well, ha's quito right. It is
aplendid—worth the mohey, and
more besides! Have you donn
n.ny'l"l'.:ing about getting yours
13, “Mind you're not too lute,
then, old wmun., They'll bo gol.
ting scarco koo because of Chiist.
mas. I should guoi en to old
Brown right now, if I was you."
14, " Good! Thut's it! Well, I
must buzz off now, Sce you sone
Lime soon.  Ring me up when you
ot it, und let me know whit you
think of it, will you?"
15, " Right! Goodbye !

supporters will soon settlo down to the
nalll'-' order of things and pay up cheor:
fully.

“ What's more,"" continued Bulford,
warming (o his subject, '*it ijan't
unlikely that I shall raiso the prives o
bit rwore Iater on! The wob did u lot
of damage this afternoon, bul, as {rue
ns my name's Bulford, they shall puy
for it—right to the lest farthing!"

He paused, and po dissentient voice
broke tho silence, Bullord always got
hie own wuy at tho lua.'oliuga. and lo-
duy proved no exception. Thero was
a strain of the bully in the man which
cnabled him to subjugate the direc-
tors.

“1 thought I'd vall you logether
to tell you that the revised prices
wtand, and if there's anybody here
who has anything to say upon the
matter, I will be glad if he will do 8o
without any unnocoessary ¢elay.”

His harsh voice died awuy, and
vilonce seltled upon the little bourd-

roomn,

Bulford looked ot the men reated
round the table, and the suspicion of
a contewpluous snile (wisted hiy lips,

‘“ Iy whal I

“We all ngree, then!” he asked.
Al a clear voice answereod:

* No, we o nol all ugree !

The voice vome Traig the end of the
room, uind every eyve tumed m that
direction. 1o rest vpon the cleur-cut
features of Jack Vernon, the copluin
of the eleven!

Not w word wus spoken for sonie
secolds, aml lhen Biephen Bulford
found his tongue.

“What is the meaning of this intru-
sion 7" he demanded nngrily. ** Iow
dare you come into this room with-
Ut permisgion ?

He spoke to his nephew in much the
same manner as he would have nsed
to u menial, and the  youngster
Hushed,

“1 have conie here to have a little
chut with you gentlenton ! waid Jack
gquintly, advancing o few sleps intu
the roain,

*Well, suy whit you've got to say
and get out!” returned Bolford, wn
ugly  look in hin  close-sel  eyea.
“Weva no tinie to wusie !

1 gha'n'L keop you long, uncle,
siitl the youngsior, I have coina
here (o give you my opinion of this
latest profiteering schewe of yours!"

“ Jlow dare you lalk to me in that
manner, sir!”" thundered Bulford,

"1 am going to doro many (hings,
sir!" returned Jack Vernon coolly.
“ As captnin of the tenm, [ protest
niest.  emphatically against what 1
nothing maore nor less than o disgeace-
tul rnmp!  Foothall is a wport, und
foothallers, for most part, sro sports-
men, and il goes wgaiost the grain
to be exploited by a crowd of money.
grubbing persons——-"

“You refer to us, I presume?” put
in Btephen Dulford icily.

Juck Vernon nhruF.ged hia shouldera
his [t

and niet wiele’s blazing eyes
unflinchingly.

*‘L'hat s for you to decide,” he said
quiotly.

“ And suppose I tell you that it is
our inlention to go through with our
new scheme, what then®"' queried
Bulford.

*Then," said Jack at onee, 1
shall resign from the elnb!”

Brephen Bulford nedded his head,

“Ah! That's i, is L he aaid,
with something like a soarl in his
vaice.
No sooner do vou resign than I wash
my hapda of you and I put you oul,
neck and crop!™

* You mean that you'll sack me?"
asked Jack steadily.

“ Now

“1 dol” came the
what have you to say ?'r'vp!y

“This,” returnod the youngater;
i § :‘vis.'u to rewign at onco—on the
pot!"

“And T nu.-ul;it vour resignalion,’
waid  Stephen  Buffard,  “ Further-
more, you nead not put in an appeur-
niiee ut the office on Monday morn.
g ! Auy money due to you will be
pent by pos "

Jnek nodded.

“Thank you!" he said coolly. And
Bulford flushed.

“* (ot out, you bral!" he thundered.
“Cet out--und stay out! I never
wanill o ace you again !’

Jack VYernon moved towards the
door,

“ There's one thing T should like to
go, sir,"" he said

“Well, say it and get outside!"

wnarled Steshen Bulford.
_ "It may interest you to know that
it is my intention to alart an opposi-
tion football elub in Cloalham !’ suid
the younguter, with o sinile,

Ile opened the door and pased
{rom the room, leaving in his wake a
crowd of dumb-struck men, whe
stared at each vther in utter howilder-
ment,

tdnother wplendidd Tong fuatad prnt
af thin grand fuatball yurn in nexd
Montiay's hristmns Number of the
Boys' Fwiexn,)

A BUMPER CHRISTMAS
NUMBER |

EVERY BOY WHO WANTB—

A FEAST OF FICTION

this Yuletide, must ssoure a copy of

the " QEM." Thers I8 a asplondid

complete yarn of Tom Merry & Oo.,
entitled !

‘A Christmas Bombshell,"

which ie orrtain to enteartain and
thrill you., Also the first instaiment
of a splendid new eghool seriaj,

““The Feud at 8t. Katle's,"

And Awvother Splendid Arl Pletura
Jor Your Den.

Pon't miee thie Wonderful Number
of the “QEM."

“Woll, Tet e tell yon this! |

PEHBSRHL UL EOOYDEY
] L
- HEALTH AND 7
'|.l II j
2 EXERCISE. @3
EHEBPETHOPIOE BT
Training for Football.

- T going 1o tell you how Lo get
into trating for the winter guine, und
i case thers are somo who, us soon
us they see the above heading, thiuk,
if they don't say, "“Why trammg?
Can’t 1 enjoy o guine of footer with-
out going through the fag of train-
ing™" T'm giving a0 advance 1the
aiisnar fo e questiorn,

Of conrse, you can phy {ootor with-
onl training for it.  You will enjov
the gnme. But—und horo's the truth
1 wunt you all to believe—you won't
play such a good gume if you dan’t
truin, and you won't get so much
nn{n}'morlt aut of it

Cou don't train, Yon play. You
wet on all right for the firat twenty
minutes. The first month of ihe
seanson the games aren'l so hard and
fust, and for n bit your wind i ol
right.  But boefore halfdime whistle
voi feal glad thore'll soon Le a rest,
Before weond half is well started it's
a ek of “bollows 1o meml.”  Yon
have o stiteh; your legs foal tired,
your feet heavy, Are you pliying us
well?  Are you getting as much fun
ont of the game as would be the cuse
if vou were feoling still frosh and
briek? Not much, I think, You begin

Loot.nlng the Bhoulder Joints snd
Adding to your Rench.

to wish you'd indulged in a couple of
mghts a week of ranning, net run-
ning races, but slow, steady, jog-trot-
nung that gets your wind in prime
order, limbers up the leg and thigh
musclos, and gives you 'Ihn wbility 1o
keep ﬁ:oiug strong and fust until the
lust whistle blows,

‘I'he first hour 'f“m: and you're foel-
ing uncomfortable—aches und pains
creeping round your loins, the small
of the bock, and your ribs. You have
the notion you could neither give nor
take u vigorous charge. You wopldn't
feal thut wuy if you'd pul in a few
weeks of pgrouud exercises—fiva
minites twice o day—working those
muscles thut ars now complaining of
tho undue work they've getling.

BLif1 Joints,

Why are some fellows sn loosely put
togethor that, being able to twist their
limbs into all vorts of uncomfortable.
looking knots, their pals suy they'ro
“double-juinted,” while others urn so
stiff s to muke these foats imposaiblo
to thowm?

Because thoy're born that wawv.
Beocawse with the one the musele-ends,
which ure called tondons, and cross
over o wmesting-ploce of two bones
{which is a joint), are elastic and
plisble : und, also, because the strings
called liganiouts, which fori a fuster-
ing between thy bones that moke o
jnint, are more tightly sireiched in
the case of the stiff-jointed,

Here is o movement that is good
for loosening the shoulder.jeint, and
thereby adding n bit ta the reach,

Stand upright and lift the shoulilers
as high as vou cen,  After helding
position & while, withnut bending the
bick, thenst the hands alongsido oul-
sido of thighs and as far downward as
vou can.  Carry out the arms for.
ward in line with mouth, and by forc.
ing the shoulders, but not bending tha
bedy, try to gmn an inch in reach.

He, hone pran
i<

(dnother aplendid  Nealth  and
Ezercine article in next Monday's
Bove' I'rienn,)
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A COMPLETE STORY OF THE FAMOUS CHUMS OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL!

The 1st Chapter.
Jimmy Bilver |a Wanted !

Btjuush |
“T'ubby Muffin meant that snowball

for Jiminy Bilver,

It was ke DMufiu'a cheek, of
course, to hurl a suowbull ut tho cap-
win of the Fourthy emd i way snill
morn like Muffn 1o lund the miseile
upon thu wrong party,

Jimmy SBilver was gtunding on the
Srhoal  1louse steps, enguged in o
debate with his l‘l’lll!nh Lovoll umid
Ruby and Newcome. It wus a hall
holiday st Reokwood, sied o keon
wintar's duy.  There was suow in tho
quudrangle, deep. Snow waa piled up
sgainst the wunks of the wneient
Leechos, tho  branclies  of which
shiverdd, loaticas, 0 the wind,  And

tho [Mwtical  Four were debnting
whether their leisure tima ecould L
Lottor spent thun o a raid on tho
Modrrnsa  with  snowbulls, A finul
Lust-up, as lLovell exprossed it, lo
wind up the torm und give the
Mederns  something 1o remembuer
thern by  during  tho  Christinus
Lehduys.

And then Tubby Muflin heppenad
along with his syewhall,

Tubby rollsd  that  snowbull with
care, und kneaded it havd in his fat
hamdy with o twinklo in hiz round
eyes, llo took careful aim vt Jimmy
siver, whose profile was turned
him, The snowbull was destined to
lind upen Jimmy's right  oay, and
stuash there, greatly to his surprise,
But its destiny wuns nevar fullillod.

1t whizzed from Tubby's fat paw,
cod minted Jinuny Silver’s noso by
shom. u yurd,

Natueally, meeting with no reasis-
tunea, it whizzed on,

But evory bullot, il is wuid, has n
bLillet, unel the swno appliod to Tubby
Mullin's snowball. For Mr. Bootles,
the master cf the Fourth I'orm, cawe
out of the big doorway at that
mument iy coat ond hat nnd mufler,
und his chubby fuce wus exactly in the
Lino of fire.

Squnels !

Thy snowball landed fairly upon
Mr. Boatles' noan.

It wquushod thero,

“Oh! Ah!  Whate—wlybt=ah "
ejvculuted Mr, Boatlos

He sat down suddenly.

It wuas quite a surprise to him.
Tho medt venturesomo spirit amen
the Rookwood juniors nover ventures
to snowball w master.  Mr. Dootles
had emerged all unsuspicious of poril.
The sudden concussion on s re-
spocted nose faivly bowled him over,

Ho wat down, wl remained sonted
for a fenction of a second-net mare,
Yar the stops wers slippery,  Having
ropasod gracefully on tho ton step
for the thousandih purt of u second,
Mr, Beotles shot down the steps.

Jimmy Silver & Co, starod ut him,
The happening was too sudden fur
them to lend their Form muster s

bad.

As  for Tubby Muflin, he etood
frozen with hurior at what he had
done, Lliuking av tho sliding Forme
master with distended eyos,

XMy b M eynulated Lovell,

“Obt Al Ow! Qosooch !

Mr. Bootles Innded at the boitom
of the stops, whero the riiow was thick
and denp; tho llukes woro still falling.

Mr, Bootluoy sat in the snoew, amd
grabbed wildly at hat and spectaclos.
*“QOoooch !
“Oh erimbs ! gasped  Jimmy
Silver.  “You've uhe it how,
Muffin "

“You shricking nas !’ guaped Raby,

“Oh dear!” stuttered ‘Tubby.

Ho found the uso of his legs sud-
denly und fled. Mr. Boolles sat and
spluvterod.  Awd Jimmy Bilver & Co.
rushed to his wid,

In their dutilul cagerness 1o lend
nid, tlry furgoet that tht steps were
slippory,

{L witd only o momenlary forgetfuls
ness, but iv wus enough,

Faur jwniors cnne whirling down
on My, Dootles, landing en hun and
rolling hitn headlong i the siaw,

Thoro was u chorus nf exclamations.

A SPLENDID COMPLETE STORY OF JiMMY
SILVER & Oo. AT ROOKWOOD,

By OWEN CONQUEST.

“oh
Hw!"

" (oooch "
“Yyumoooh

“Tiioas my soul!  What -what?
Upon my word! Grooogh! (ierrolf!
Oh  doar! How dare you—

Munnnmmemmn 2

The juniors serumbled up.  They
were rethor quicker upon their feut
thun My, DBootles, y

“Oh, my hat!"” stuttered Jimmy
Silver. “Sorry, wir! We—we wero
coming to help you—=-"

“Horey, wirt' splurtered Lovell.

“Hloss my soul! Ch dear! I--I—1
am guite brenthless! I—=1 fear I am
initred ! Mess  my -groogh l—soul !
Oh! Al! Help e up, Silver! 1=I
find iu difficult 1o—to rise! Oh
deer!”

I'our dutiful pairs of handa grasped
the master of Lﬁ; I*ourth,

Tho little gantleman was dragged,
gusping, 1o his {aeh,

Ho wus o shocking spectacle.

that he didl not glance lowards the
eane on the Lible,

U Bilver )" stuntered Me, Dootles, at
lust.

“Youes, gir,"

" Bomeons
T ,
“1lem! I-=T think someboly was—
was throwing snowballs in tho quad,
A osuid Jimmy " Must have hit
you by necident, sir,”

“A most recklews —-gioegh —pro.
coeding, to hurl snowhalls near the—

! opanped Mr. Bootlos,

hurled o missile at

ococh b =honwe !
“ 1 shull duquive fov the 0w ==delin-
quent, and  punish  him  sevarely!
Meanwhile, Silvor-—=—  Wow! [ was
ahout to go to the setion at Coombe,
Silver. Oh dear "

Y Y on, sir,"

“Te meet o relative whe is coming
ta stay willl ma for o [aw days—in
fact, untl thoe Chrstmas voeation
Leging," suid Mr, Bootles, " My—ah!
—nophew, Capluin Dighy—praogh !
L cannot  procced to the stalion,

1 mention this because you may
nolice —  Uooooch! Now go at
ouve, my dear boy; I am much
obliged to you."

‘' Certainly, sir,"

Jiwamy spoke more choorlully now.

He was quite willing to giva up his
half-holiday for tho suke of a gentle-
man in khuki who was suffering from
shell-shock.

The Fisticsl Four quitted 1the
study, leaving Mr. Hootles wrestling
with & treinondouy snvezs,

Tha 2nd Chapter,
Ths Old Boy.

Jimmy Silver & Co. put on thair
caps, uhd sturted across the guad-
raugle. The snow was still coming
down in huavy flukes, It was the
first snow-full of tho winter ut Rouk:
wood, but it was a long und huavy

ono. It had bLecu coming down since
daswn,
“Poor chnp!”  Arthur  Edward

Lavell remarked. "1f he got shell
shock in the war, amd hasn't recovered
rat, it must be a prety bad cuso.
i\'o'll. coma with you, Jimwmy, and
help you look after him,”

“1f the pnor chap suffers from de-
prossion, we might have him in the
ond study wnd cheer him up,” re
marked Raby, “ We'll ask him to les
soma duy, and T'll do somo of wy
vomic recitations.”

*“ Might muke hitm worse,”

“Look here, Lovell-—"

“Well, old chap, you know what
your eomic recilations uro——""

“You silly nsg "

Whiz, whiz, whiz! Smash!

I'vom the direction of Mr. Manders'
houwko came o volleying of snowballs.
Tommy Dodd & Co., of the Modern
Fourth, had spotted the four
Clussicaly on Wieir way to the gaton,

7
%‘r%
Uy
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Wiy g

~

THE FATAL SHOT

Whix !
Bohool Houso stieps.

The snowball eaught Mr, Bootioa full In the fnce as he descended the

The Fistionl| Four wore amazed.
belleve that evon Tubby would dare to snowball a master !

They could sorroely

Siow smothered him from head to
frot; the bulions af his caut hod hurst,
aid Lis hat had fallen undor him with
dure 1eaults to the hut,

Ha lawned on Jimmy Silver and
Noweame, und splutwred.

“ B0 D help me into the house!" he
managed o nvliculato,

S T T

" Clertuinly, sie!"

"' Bo sorry, sir!'’

With great enre tho Iistical Four
pileted Mr. Bootlos up tho steps—
upon which tho Famimostar  trod
vory gingerly—ind inte the house.
LThoy uvavigated him to his study,
and wnehored him oin his  armchair
Lbefore the fire.

Me, Dootles
breulh.

The roll down the steps had not
hurt the Fourth-ormers, but Mr
Bootles wis nut of an age to indulge
in such gymnusties with impunity,

Jimmy Silver & Co. would linve re-
tived Lrom tho study, leaviig 1heir
I"'epmismiaster to recover ot his loisure;
hut My, Bootles madoe them a sigu to
remuiil.

_They remained—in some lrepida:
tiou,

It ecertuinly wasn't their fault that
My, Bootles had tuken hiv tumble,
but there was ne telling what view
# Iarme-master might take of any-
thing, Iarmemasters wove un uneor
tutn quantiey, and 1L wan  quite
possthle thut Me, Baootles might {ind
solice in caning them.

‘Thay waited  for him 1o vecover
Lreuth,  They were relieved to ron

sat and gasped for

Bilver. T am too oonoeh!- toe up-
wot b Wil you have the kindooss 10
procewd to tha station--uw, oh deur l--.

winl mieet my relative, mind  oweoch !
Mr. Boutles wound up with w
Bl

Jinuny Silver & Co. exchanged a
rather dismnl ook,  Thu snowhall
raid en  the Modern  juniom  wes
evidently “ofl." Vor o Fortu-master's
request amounted tooa compmanid,

" Oh, certainly, siv!" said Jimmy,
with all the cheerfulness ho o
musler.

"3y, Dighy arvives Ly the three
truin,” suid Mr Bootles, ” “ You will
= ph!—expluin to him that—groogh |
—1 huve Lﬂ-n prevenieod from e-c.ce
coming—atchuch ! -you  will  bring
Cuptain—atchosooh-— "

“Captain wham, sir?"

“Atehiosh ! Captain Digby, you
will—groogh !—lring  him to  the
schaol—groogh ! Kindly go ut once,
or you iay be too lule. Oh dear!
Do not lose a inoment "

Jimmy Bilver & Co. turned to tle
door.

“Htay

Tho juniors turnad buck.

" Cuptain Dighy has been on active
sorvice,'" anid Mr. Bootles, rivezing.

“ il e puitored from——
Grooooach 1"

“ Prote—from whut, sie .

" Atchooh ! Sholi-shovk,  Hilver,

and hn is nol yot quito recoverml, |
am in hopes that a few dass ot Rook:
wond wille grovoooooch 1--will cheer
hime up, wnd--ond Ow, ow! Ho
suffers fromw deep depression of spirits,

The sudden fusillade smashed right
and lefu on the Figtical Four.

“(rivo 'em beuns!'t roarcd Tommy
Dodd.

*QOh, my Lat "

" You Maodorn rollops——-"

Lovell grablbed up snow to return

e live,

MJeld  en!"  exclaimed Jimmy
Bilver, lielding his cap, which hud
been knocked off. ' No time for rags
now, Wo're in & hurry—=""

*Weire not going ta give Modern
cads best!" rourod Laovell.

“Como on, aea "

Whiz, whiz! Smash! Bquash !

, Quite o little army o Modern
f::mor: advanced upon the IMistical
Four, and snawballs rained on them.

But Jimmy Silver, for once, turned
his buck upon the enemy, and scudded
out of gatas, Lovell hurled one snow-
ball \\'ﬁich landod in Tommy Dodd's
eyo, und followed him with Ruby and
Newcome, The Modernns crowded the
gatowsy ofter them, crowing with
vivlory.

* Nover mind those boundegs," said
Jimmy Silver, turning up the collar
of his cont,  * Buck up "

Leaving the Moderns «till crowing,
the four Classicul juniors hurried on
through tha snow tewurds Coombe.

It wos heavy work, tramping
through the lane, with tho snow over
their  boots, but they trudged on
manfully, It wus not the way they
would have chosen of spending a half.
holiday, but they were quito cheorful
nbout i, being iuterested in Mr,
Dootles'  nephew, and very sym-

pathetic. It was a little difficult for
#he houlthy, cheory schoolboys to com-
rehend oxactly what shell.shock wan
ike: Lut they know that it was some-
thing exveedingly unploasant.

'The train was puffing in the station
when they reached Coombe, and they
hurried 1.

There was no khaki to ba seen in
the station, bus it ocenrred to them
thut Mr. BHonotles' nephew had pro-
bably been demobbad long ago, amd
would be in vivvies,

A well-buill young man in an over-
coat and soft hat was standing in the
station veatibule, looking about hins,
Ho did nol boar much resemblance to
the plump litls Form-master, but
Ji.lnlllny guossed that this muat bo Mr.

)Y,

*That's tha marchont," snid Jimmy
ina low voice, “We'll ask him, any-
how,"

They ceanned the young man bofore
upprauching hint,

He looked about twenly-ecight or
thirty, und wny good-lunking, with a
ruther broneed complexion.  But the
expressios; on his faco was more
neticeable than anything elsa, It woa
durkly sombre, and looked as if a
seilo had never visited it; and the
oyes, a little sunkon, had o strange
and restless light in their depths. It
was ovident me thae young man's
manner that he wae expecting some.
hody—doubtless  hia  uncle. The
Fistieal Faur closed in on him at last,
und raised their copa together, sa if
maved by the same spring.

“Excuse o, sir,” suid Jimmy
Hilver, with preat politeness, ' Cap-
tain Digby, 1 beliove "

The young man uodded
speuking.

“We've come In moet you, nir, and
take you lo Rookwood. Mr. Bootlas
had a little accident just ws ho was
starting, so ha aont us, ['m Jimmy
Silver, of the Fourth Form," added
Jimmy,

Tho young man glarced at him,

Then he nodded ugain, still with-
out spuaking, and walked out of the
station with the four junors,

The village street wus white with
anow, that gleained on every roof and
wall. The old station huck, usually
visible there, wax not 1o be seen now;
it was under shelter somewhaore, and
the driver was wuriing his cicculation
at tho Red Cow.

“You'd like L drive, sir, or walk 7"
asked Jimmy.  * Ruther sow work
driving in tho snow,"

“Walk 1" waid Mr. Digby.

Ho had o pleasant, musicnl yoice,
but he did not wem much given to
using it.  He could scarcoly haro besn
wore lnvonic.

“Righit-he, sir! This way.”

They sturted down the
streot.

Mr. Digby walked with a springy,
soldierly stride, and the juniors had
to break inte a trot ovcusionslly to
keop pace with him,

Jimmy had relieved him of his bag,
and Lovell of his rug, with great
politenoss,  They wery prepared to
tolk chuerily on the way to Rookwood
Scheol ; Lut the dry munner, and the

ritn silenco of the young wman rather
rote  them  off, Ilowever, they
couldn’t maku it a funeral march, as

ovell suid nfterwards, and Jimmy
{eied hig hund at convemution.

without

village

*You kuow  Rookwood, Mr.
Dighy "

A nod,

' Your undle's our Foruimaster,
sir, "

Nend.

“The fullows like him
said Lovell,

Mre. Dighy wolked on,

“Yon came te visit Mr, Donotles
ance before, [ think, «ir,"” said New-
cotne, fenling that it was np to him to
do his Lit., As o matter of fact,
Arthur Neweomn had nover even
heard of Mr, Digby before thut after-
PR,

A shiko of the heuad.

" Perhaps you've. an  ald
nm:u{t-:. ret" puggosted Ruly,

W .I?:‘»‘I

The young man spoke ut last.

“Oh, goed!"™ said Jimmy., He
thaught ho understomd now why Me.
Bootloy supposed that o visit (o Rook-
wand 8chiool would c¢heev up (he in-
valid. Sl.nyiuf umong the cheery
surroundings of his boyhood might be
just what ho needed,

"You'll il TRookwood o bit
chonged, sir,” said Jimmy., “There's
u Modern side to the school now.
They teach Germwan and  stinks
there."

A faint smile Oickerod over Mr.
Digby's pulo fuce,

immy folt encourngoed.,

His deseription of the Modern side
at Rookwool, where they taught
GCiormnn end chomistry, had at least
brought a traco of a smile lo the in-
valid's vombro face.

“We have had no end of rows with
the Modern cads," snid Lovell ' The

no end,"™

Rook-
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bounders were snowballing us when
we caino out. dere say we shadl
find a vrowd of them waitivyg for us
when wo get back.”

No reply.

The Fisticel Four tried several
tines sgain, but no remurk was Lo be
drawn from Mr. Digby.

He seemed pluoged in sombre
ithought, and scarcely awars that the
juniors were with him, as he tramped
on through the siow.

They rewched the gates of Rook-
wood School nt last.

As Lovell hud anticipsted, a crowd
of Moderns were ready for them
when they ¢amio in, and as scon as
the party appeared in the gateway the
suowballs began to ly. Tommy Dodd
& Co, did nat abserve [or the moment
that there was o stranger with the
Classical four. ’

Crash!

Whiz, whiz, whiz! Smash!
Squash!

"Lln]:ok ouf, you silly asses!” roared

vell.

Mr. Digby started as a_snowball
caught him on the ear, aud he stag-
gered agoinst the gate,

He seemed to wake un suddenly

from his gloomy reverie, and, after a
startled glance round, Lis manuor

changod,
**Hallo! Snowballin'!" he ex-
vlaimed.  ““This ia liko old times!

Give 'em beans, my boys!" .
To the astonishment of the Fistieal
Four, the young muu sl.oo]imd to tho

gnow, gathered up  handfuls, and
bagan to return tho firo of tho
Modarns,

Jimmy Silver & Co. wero nut long
in following his exumplo,

Whiz! Crash! Siesh!

Tho Moderus had drawu back a
litkle a8 soon as thoy perceived thu
stranger, But as woon us they saw
him foking part in the combat they
come on again  hotly., Bnowballs
whizzed ihrouch the air in showera.

“Go for 'em !\ roared Lovell
“Down with the Moderns !

*Thero's oue {or you, Doddy !”

“Yogonch I splnttered  Tommy
Dadd, with his mouth full of suow.

“Hurray!” ;

“ Pile in, Classiculs " yelled Jimmy
Silver, as Marnincton and Erroll aud
Clunray cante speading across the quad
to tske part in the combat.

Rowson and Orwpld, Van Ryn and
Pone, and a dozen wmore Classicals
cameo tearinz up, and roinforeanionts
also arrived for tha Modoern side, and
in n few minutes a battle royal was
raging. i

In the midst of it Cu;';fain Dighy
was hurliug snowballs with as much
vim and onjoymoent as any junior
there.  Hin handsomo  faee  wus
flushed, his eves sparkled. and he was
evidently enjoying himesell. But tha
adds were on the Modern side, and
the Classicala were driven right up to
the School TTouse,

“Pack up!" roared Mr. Bootley’
nephew.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

" Hurray "

Whiz! ‘Whiz-z-z! Creshl

Thero was a siap in the doorway,
and the august figure of I'r. Chis-
holm, tha Hend of Rookwood, stood
in full view. The Hend gazod nt the
oxcited sceno with a grim eye, Bnow-
balls were falling in the doorway.
Tho Eead had o narrow escape from
one or twa,

|.|'B 35 !Il

“0Oh! Tho Hoad!"

* Cavo "

The Moderns melted awny in the
snowy distaneo at once. The Clagsi-
cals tried to lock as if snowballing
was tho Inst thing they hnd been
thinking of that wintry afternoon.

Mr, Digby hurled a last rnowhball
after the fleeing enemy, and gave o
loud lnugh s it knocked Tommy
Dodd's can over his oyes. Then, as
if surprised by the hush round him,
he spun round-—and found himself
faco to faco with the IHead.

The 3rd Ohapter.
Up to ths End Btudy!

0L, my hat!” murmured Jimmy
Bilver.

The Head gazed at Mr. Bootles'
nephew in aatenishment. Mr. Bootles'
nephew gazed back at him.

For a momeant tho wyounz eoldier
locked like n schoolboy * caught out ¥
by his hoadmaster.

Hea fushed guiltily.

“Upon my wordl”
Chisholm,

'[ho juniors looked on breathlossly,
In a moment moroe Mr. Digby was
himsolf agsin. The flush facﬁ-ffmm
his bronwed chook, and the old sombro
look returned to his face, tho old
restless, haunting look (o hin eves,
Heo rajeed his hat gruvely to tho Hoeud
of Rookwood.

said Dr,

“Mr, Digby, I think?" auid the
Head. i

“Yes, Dr. Chisholm.”

“Pray come in!"

That tho Iicad was surprised, if
not scandalised, by such boyish con-
duct on the part of a young wnn
who had been u distinguished soldier
st the [ront in the late war, the
juniors  counld wee eusily enongh.
Jimnmy Silver & Co. did not share his
feelings in the least, They rhought
that Mr. Digby, once bo had woke
up, was no end of a sporl,

JAlfter all, the Hewd can't cane
him,” gaid Lovell, e the young man
chs;ipeured into the house with Dr.
Chisholin.

Jimmy Silver chuckled at the idea.

J'Where did you drop his bag,
Jimmy "

“Blessed if I know! Near the gate,
I think.”

“ Better look for it
somowhere, tog, "

Tho bug wnd tha ruz were ro-
tricved, and the chums carried them
inlle the School House, Jimmy tapped
discreetly at Mr. Boaotles' door.

“Coma in!"

. Mr, Digby wus with bis unele; his
interview  with  the Head had
apparently been shoii, But there waa
no trace of boyishness about him now.
His face way sombre, almost haggerd
in its look. He did not smile ut the
juninrs, or seom to observe their pre-
renee in the doorway, It wus evident
that lo wus plunged aguin in tho
black Gt in which they had found him
at tho stgtion.

“Whal is it, Silver?" asked Mr.
Bonotles, suvozing. His nose wus veory
red, and le looked aw if Le were
catching a cold.

“Mr, Digby's things, sir.

“ Oh, very well! Place them on the
tuble, Thuank you, Silver.”

“ Not ut all, sir!”

Tho juniors guitied the study, still
without a glanca from thn sombre
young mun who was standing before
the fire, very erest, with his heels
together and his chin up. e looked
every inch i soldier, even in his quict
civilinn clothos; hut (he sombra grim.
nest of his face haunted the juniors,
It peemed like o Ihmp from whicl the

ght hed gone out.

The Fistizal Four repaired tn the
end study for tea, aidd nver tea Jimmy
Silver wore a thonghtful lnok.

Ho wae, in fact, thinking deoply,
and his exnression showed that he was
indulging in _one of what his com-
radés termed *Unco James' big
thinks.”

Lovell & Ca. winkad at one anolher,
nnd Arthur Edward Lovell playfully
Indled mustard upon Fmmy's muffin
—so that there was something in the
nature of nn explosion when Jimmy
took a Lite at the muffin,

*Yurregghlih ! splutterad Jimmy,

“Ha, hn, ha!" voared Lovell and
Raby and Naweome,

“What sillv psge—— Grrogh! You
thumpin’ chump. Lovell! Ot T'we
a jollv good mind to—— CGroogh!"

“Where wore vour thoughis, old
chapi" asked Arthur Fdward Lovell
blandly. *“1 thought I'd wake you
up, vou know !"

“You ailly sas!" growled Jimmy
Silver, mopping his smarting mouth
with hix handkerchief: *I waa think-
nNg— )

"1 knew that by vour mcowling,”
taid Lovell. *Something up against
the Modernat TIf it's a stunt, get it
off your cheat. We'll give you a hear.
ing, though I den't suppose there's

And bis rug's

much in it."
“Ass! Bother the Moderns! I was
thinking about Mr. Digby."

“Oh, Dighy! Whut about him?!""

“8antns u doront sort of chap,” said
Noweome., ' Something amiss with
Liis nerves, I reckon. He's got the
blue devils—and gat 'em bad!"

“That's it ! suid Jinemy, Do
pression, vou know—-it often comes
with sholl.khock.  Tt's o bit of a
sticker in hie ease he muost have been
demaobbed somo time ago. Bootlea
thinks he wants cheering up. And
that's what T was thinking. You
noticed how ho played un when we
were snowhalling the Maderns.”

“Yeg, rother 1" said Lovell, with a
chuckla,  “Ho seemed to drop off
about n hundrad years."”

“Woll, that's what I wns thinking
of,” eaid Jimmy Bilver. “The Hend
came down on him like a eold douche.
Of courso, the Hend means well; Lut
s headmuster can’t help being o bit
of on extingnisher, It's in their
nature,eyou know,"

“They can't help il,” ugreed Lovell
sagoely.

“And Bontlow,” puvsued Jimmy
Bilver thoughtfully—*Bootles iz noe.
ond of an ofd trump, and ho's going
to cheor up the young mau if ho can;
but, entre nous 1

“Whaut tho thump do you mean b
fenptray noose """ demanded Lovell,
wyatified,

“' Botween ourselves,” you
Don't you know your ¥rench—

*1 dag't know yours!™

nss |
"

"Ass! Between onrselves,” con-
tivued Jimmy, '"*Bootles is a bit of
an ass. He isn't enleulated to cheer
a fellow up whoen.he's down on his
luck. Ha's a bit of a bore, vou know,
e will very likely take Dighy to the
Sixth Form debating society—"

' Poor chap 1" :

“ And {alle to him rbout that edition
of Ilorace he's been busy on for
twenty years or so——"

“I'Jd rather have shell-ehock my-
self."

“But his idea is all right. Dighy
wairts  chearing  up,”  said  Jimmy
Silver. *“And I think we're the fel-
lowsa to do it.”

“Littlo us?? grinned Raby,

v Little ue! said Jimmy sereuels.
“Wo're rather cheery wmerchants our-
selves, vou know, and it's catching.
The motte of this study is * Keep
sniling ' I we enn make him stnides
and lieep himm smiling, the trirk s
donne, \L’ra'r-c- going 1o cheer up the
captain—age "

“Might have him bere——"
Rlaby.

Ceriadnly " ;

“Aud some of my cowme rocita-
Ligng—=—""

Jimmy Bilver coughed.

“¥oau saw how he cheered up over
tha enowfight? Well, what's hup:
pened ence, enn hanpen ngein, It'a g
pluin as anything that he wus a hoy
onee, and he hasn't quite grown out
of it. We'll have him to tca first——""

“If he'll como—=—""

“Of course, fathoad. Ve might
jape him, yon know." suwid Jimmy
Hilver thouchtfully, " Noa end of fun
in that, We'll begin with ten in the
rindy to-morrow, and u choice selev.
tion of cheery convermution——"

“Who's going Lo ask him?" arked
Raby doubtfully.

8 ] B

And Jimmy Silver did.

After tea. Do looked far Mr. [¥cbr.

Ha found nat the visiter had heen
wecommixdated in the Qalk Woom, in
tho Hehool Houre, which was not for
from the junior quarters, *'T'o the Oak
Room Jimnmy repaired, and tapped ou
the door.

“What is " camo 8 voice frum
within,

Jimmy turned the handle. Bit tha
i.{:nmd (ilil :ll.EL open: it was secured,
Lwidont e captalu wos TN
his nnk.'r - il

diffidently
iy il

said

‘“It's me,” said Ji.mm;.
and ungrmmatically—**J
vor, you know."

Ilw T'I

“ J—we—that is—— I was going to
ask you, eir, if you'd care to come to
tea in our study to-morrow.' slum-
mered Jimmy, not very much un-
couraged ut having to talk through a
solid oak door.

“Thank you, no

1 'D]'I !ll

Jimmy Bilver retived.

It wns a check, at thie beginning.
Bul it was not checkmoate; and Jimmy
Silver did not abandorn his meritorious
schemo of cheoring up the captain,

Py

The 4th Ohapter.
Quite a Cheory Boheme !

Mr. Bootles’ nophew was an object
of considerable interest to the Rook-
wood [ellows during the next few
duys.

But they eaw little of him,

If he fonnd uny cheering or solace
amid the scencs of lny bovhaod, tho
captain did not betray the fuct in his
locks or manners, '

He avidently loved solitude, and he
took his wulks in the most gecluded
spote, often in the abbey ruing, or
aleng the snowy towing-path by the
river,

If he appeared in the quadrangle, it
was when tho fellows wera in elabs,
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cpide " said Jiminy.

and then he would somotimes saunter
under the leafless old bLeechos, his
hauda driven dcep in his pockets, and
his brows knitled in a siraight line;
lins face almost exprossionless, and
what exprassion thero wes, sombro

and grim.

FHe lunched and dined with the
Heud, and Jimmy Silver could not
help thinking, sometimes, that Dr.
Chisholm must find him raother a
siceleton nt Lhe feast,

Sometimes, however, ho went for
long rambles in the country, and
lunehed at waryside inns, and did not
veturn to IHookwood till after dark.
¥or whole days the Roockwooders
would see little or nothing of him.

On other occasions he kept to his
roorn, shorting his oak, and not even
looking up when the maid brought in
lunely ar toa.

Al the T.ower School Leck an
interest in him, little a3 they saw of
liim, and there were fow fellows who
vwora nol willing to join in Jimmy's
noble ides of cheering wps the unheppy
young man.

For u hundsome, stalwart soung
fellow, under thirly, 10 be rcontinu-
ously in the grip of o black melan-
choly, was rather ?uz.zling to the
juniors, and certainly stirved their
sympuathy.

Me. Bootles was evidently very
much attached to his nephew, and
very concerned about him, e tried
to get him to dine in Hall with the
school, but Mr. Digby declined thay
npportunity of onlivening compuny.,
As Jimmy Bilver had foreseon, Mr.
Baontles brought his nephew! to w meet.
ing of the Sixth Form Debuting
Society.  Mr. Dwygby's  expression
durving the sitting way glumnmer than
ever: but that was perhaps not to bo
wonderad at,

Jiniy came on him one day iu the
ol wehool librury, aund found him
poring avor ancient manuscripts with
ramn wlight appearance of inlerest.
Jimmy was in soarch of a hook, amd
ho conglied twice, 1o give the eaplain
a chanco of observing his proscnce.

Jimmy was propured Lo bestow
upan  tha welancholy  young i
fotie cherry and geniul convarsation,
Nat Mr. Dighy did not even look up.
e must have hoard the cough: but,

upparently, he did not want the
cheery couversation, .
Excopt on that occasion of the

snow-fight, nobody hod soen the dark
cloud break from his face,

Jimmy Silver was a kind-heartod
youth, and ho was very sympathotic
towards the young scldier. Ho was
detorminad that the end study, at
lenst, should spare no paina to cheer
him nl:. With that purpose in view,
he took counsal with Tommy Dodd, of
the Maodern sidu.

Tho rivals of Roockwoeed were quite
in ocoord with regard to the cap.
tuin, Tommy Dodd wns as sympa-
thetie aa Jimmy. And he agreed
that whaot the young mun wanted waos
“woking up.” He ovreed, also, that
a roally humorons “jape " wuw vory
likely to bo the very thiug to de it.

“Yau pee, he alu.;]!ll. Lo bo amused,"
paid Jimmy Silver.

“ Exactly,”" agreed Tommy Dodd.
“If the weather pets better, you
(‘lassical chaps might put in some
football, aud ask him to come and
watch you, That would amuse any-
body 1"

“Look hore, Doddy——"

“1t would mako a cat laugh!" said
Tommy Dodd, * so—"

“Don't be & funny asa, Doddy!"
raid Jimmy Silver, “This is a
serious matter! I've got an iden of a
funny jape——""

“Going to ask him fo one of yeur
Shokespearian porformances?'” usked
Tomwmy Dodd innocently,

* Fathead! Be serious! Now, you

Moder bounders, learn ull sorts of |

rot we don't have ovn the Clossicul
“You undep-
stond rubbigli about clectricity und
things——"

Tommy Dodidd sified.

YI'd rather bo able to put up an
olectric boll than jabber (reek!" ho
suird disdainfully,

“The quostion is, con you put up
an electrie bell?"!

“On my head!"”

“Jb wouldn'l be any use on your
hoad. I want it stuck into the Ouk
Room 1"

“Thore's o el Lthere, isn't thore?"

“Yor, but you see——" Jimmy
Silver begun to oxpluin, and Tommy
Dodd listened, ot first in wondering
surpoike, and then chuckling,

i “What o stuntl” he ejoculated at
sl

“ T, would be no end funny 1"

“Tt would 1" ;

“Bounid to cheer him upl” said
Jimmy Silvor.

“1f he's got eny sense of humour,"”
agreed Tommy Dodd. *“ Anyhow, it
will wake him up."

* And you think you could do it?"

“Lagily. I cou get the stuff from

tho workshop, Ouly a yard or two of
flex wantaed.

“VWhat the thump is fex?" .

“The insulated wire that eleclri-
cians use, vou ass!" sid Tommy
Lodd. “ What on carth de you stick
ou tho Classical Side for, Silver? You
don’t learn onough thero to be a
plumber!*

“Well, I'm not going to be a
plumber, that I know of, You buzz
off to sour merey workshop tnd get
the checks—did you suy checks?”

“Flex, as!"

“Wall, get it, and I'll see if the
coast is clear.'”

Tho coast wus clear, Mr. Dighy
waa out of doors on one of his solirary
and melancholy rombles, The doer
of the Ouk Hooumn owoned to the
tourl.. It was a very pleasant room,
with high windows looking on the
old booches, and & mecry fira blaving
in_the wide, old-fushioned crute,

Beforo the fire was a big, deep arm-
chair, in which poar Mr, Dighy apent
Liours and hours staring at the fre,
His next reposa in thul armehnic was
not. to be as peaceful as usunl, how-
ever, owing to the unsellish offorts of
two juniors to cheer him up,

Thero was n large, flar cushion in
the seul of the arinchaiv, which just
filled the seal awd fillod (o Lhe sides,
It cavght Jimmy's eyes at onee, und
he sinloed awith satisfaelion,

“'That's the spat, Tommy 1™

* Hoewr, hear!" chuckled Tominy
Dodd,

Far the next ten minutes. Tonny
Thodd warn basy wvsing Ui lex, and
the keientitic knowledge he had weeu-
wulated on the Nowdern side of Reok-
woorl, Jinany Silversarkisd iF e eoulil
help, amd Tommy  veplivd 1\1.‘11. I
eoitld help Bost by koepig his chin
quin-L wniel hi.mll,ljnp clear,

Tonmmy's procesidings looked ruther
wysterions 1o the uninitiated ey,

Tnder the cushion ou the arnchaie
was placed i lurge, Dat bell.psh, wied
from the Dball-pish an nsulobe] wive
raic down tho leg of the chair, wl
disoppenred under the hearthrug,

From wnder (huy  hegrthrue it
emerged wt o distance, ud wus slippedd
under the corner of the big feisler,
ecutergiige  thenee close Lo the wall
Dewida the lireplace.

Tha electric fithings at Reskwood
had boen woded sotie centuries pfter
the howse was boilt, and the rosult
was that the wires ron outside the
walls, carcfully concealed in corners.
By the side of the heavy, mussive
mantelpiece, a half-concealed wire run
down from Lhe bell-push, and disp-
peared in the floor,

Close to the tinar, 'Epmm_‘,' Tieild
T::r.arluhe-d the wire tlessr with o peu-

nife,

Soparating the (wo wires corilpined
in the insulator, he jammed o pives
of cork belwoen them to keep them
separate, and then joined up his own
donble wire to then,

In the cornor, uuder the shadow
of tho massive muntelmece, Tommy
Docdd’s work was quite invisible suve
to a searching eye.

Tommy ross to his fect with a
chuckle.

** That's all right!" he said, * Now
anybody sitting in the arnichair will
press the boll-push under the eushion
=which will have the same eoffect as
tonching the button on the wall, Sea?
Either will ring the bell downstairs
and bring up Tupper.”

Jimmy chortled.

‘14 bound (o tickle him ' he anid,
Wl it ought to!” said Tonmuny
Dodel reflectively, ** He will lough
1a endl wheu he finds out how hix leg's
Deen pulled. AL least, he oight o7

“Beller  cleae now,"”  suggested,
Jiminy Silver

They cloared

An hone or twi luter they observed
My, Thgby crossing the quadrangle {o
the School House, hiv eves fizsed on
the ground. appnrently uneonscious of
his  surroundings. They watched
him digappear into the honse, Arthue
lelward vell eame out in o few
Htiutes,

“He'a gone (o his room,"” ho sald,
“Ha lnoks awiully down!'

“He'll bo woke up soon.” said
Jimmy eonlidently, ' Poanr chap! I
don't mind how mueh tronble wo tuke
to slir him up a bit."

“1-=I wonder if ho'll like it,
though #"" said Lovell, in a rellective
sort of way,

“Well, vou never can tell; but
we're doing our best!”

“Thal’a so!" agreed Tovell.

And  the juniors felt that they
couldn't do more.

The Bth CGhaptar.
The Mywstarious Ring!

Mr. Digby threw himnself into the
armchair bafora tho cheery lire in the
Ouk Room, and mat there with a look
of lossitude and fatigue, staring ot
the flames,

Tho rogions below stairs woro (oo
far olf for the youug wau to hear a
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boll ring there; and naturally, he
hadn’t the faintest suspicion that o
flat bell-push was placed under the
cushion he wae seuled upon.

1le stared gloomily at the fire, tho
corners of his mouth drocping, his
whole aitilude one of deep despond-
ency. It was his nervous syslem that
was out of goar—the inferno in Flan-
dors hod leflt him a weary legacy.
Whether hiy pervading glootn  was
likely to be dispelled iy tho extra-
ordinary mothnds adopted by the
young svmpathisers, was a guestion.
Jimwy Silver & Co. were doing their
best, with the best intentions in the
world, and it had not dawned upon
them that it wos possibly o casa of
fools rushing in where angels feared
ta tread,

There cnme o discreet tap at the
door, but the young man, plunged
in gloomy reverio, sid not fl(\ﬂr it
The tap wos repeatad, and the door
opeted o adons the chubby face of
Tupper, the page.  Tupper wos
mlartlod alinost out of his wils the
vext moment, e the stalwart
figure in the arinchair thero cate a
stdden hoarse cry,

“ Shoot, yon fosls! Why don't you
ghoot ¥

Tupper jumped,

¥ Bus-sus-sub-se-pir " he slammered.

Mr, Dighy sprang (o bis {eet. ia
pale fuce was suddenly Hooded with
colour.  Evidently, in his deep roverio,
ha hud Leon in Flanders agetn, with
ve hell-on-carth vaging round him,
uid he had foigotten time and spuce.
Ile was erinson us ho wet the slartled
slurn of the [nt pago.

" What do yuu want "' he suapped,

* You rang, sir!”" babbled Tupjer.

1 did not ring !

S Oh, mr!'

* Shut the door!”

Tupper retirod and shul the duwor.
Iu the Kitchen, a fow sinutes luter,
he contided to tho ook that “that
there young Ligby waus faiwrly orf 18
otion, ™ The vook suid he " was a pore,
dear young mun," and inguired, with
biteruess, why they hadn't hanged
tire Kaisor according to promiss. She
opiued  that it was oniy votes Lhey
wutiled. " and 'uving got tho votes,
they didu't mean o 'ang the Kaiser
ne mnre than they mean to 'ang you,
Tupper,” And the bousemaid said it
wus 4 shuine,

The delingueneaes of politiciaus,
who prowised to hang Kaisers, and
foulwd Lo hung thom, were discussed in
the kitehien b somo length, till the
diseussion wus  jlerruptod by the
buzz of an olectrie bell,

“Thal's the OQak Room!" said the
cook. ** Uo up, Tupper!"”

Tupper went up,

He tapped ot the door of the Oak
Rooi and vpened it. Mr, Digby waa
i the srinchair aguain, and he rose
shurply ws Lhe page presented himself,
with wn angry glanco of inquiry,

“ You rang, sir!" said Tupper, in
astomishment,

C*What do you menn? T did not
ring i

* HB.bbut you did, sir!" babbled
Tupper. “ The bell rang an criul
long time, siv: jest os if you wus a.
kooping of your finger on it, sir!"”

" Nonsense! 1 did not ring!”

“ Ni.b-buat, sir—"

“Go away !’

Tupper backed out,

i -&1}'5 he didn't ring!" Tupper

gnid to the cook below, ““That's the

second time,  Why, thero goes the
blouming bell again!"
Buzzizzrzsz !

o up aguin, 'Tupper ™
What's the good of going up,
v.han tho bloke says he didn't ring,
urter 've climbed all them atairs?'
srd Toapper resentfully.

Y Yau do your duty, my boy!" said
the cook.
witil on the pore young manl”

“Yaoll, so I am!" said Tupper.
“I' walk a mile for 'im! DBut it
ain't no good going up and down
staiva for nmhinE."'

Tho bell wus still buzzing, an if a
continmal pressure was kept upon ity
us  indew! was tho case, upper
hurried off in a state of resentful
bawilderoient,

ap!

Mrl. Digby laaped from his chair in
great irritation as the poge put hia
shack-houd in at the door.

“You rang, sir!"

“Is this a proactics] ' da-
manded Mr, Dighy savage “ VWhat
do you mcan by continually comin
horo and saying that I rang, when
have not touched the bell at all "

" You—you uin't touchod the bell 1"
ghspod Tupper,

S Certainly not!”

“ Then it's ghosteos!" aaid Tupper,
““ The boll wus a-ringing like anythink
downslairs, eir!"

H Nonssnso 1"

_‘;A{ouhyou dou't want anythiuk,
B
“Nol Go away!"

l'oke
¥,

" You ought 1o be glad to,

Y Werry good, sir!”

Tupper retired, and Mr. Digby
threw himsolf into the chair again,
with an angry, moody brow. It was
incradible that the houre-page should
vonture to play practical jokes upon
hini; yot thero scomed no other ex-
lanetion—to Dighy.  While

uppor was in o stale of utier beowil-
derment, for s ho went to the regions
bolow stairs, he heard the buzzing of
an olectrio bell, and the voics of the
cook :

“ Why don't you go to the Oalk
Boom, Tupper, and see what Mz,
Digby wanis?”

"I jest been!" howled Tuppor.
“And which he says as how he hpafg't
rung the bell ab sll, and ain’t even
touched it!"

“Why, ii's ringing now "

M1 can 'ear it,' gaid Tupper. “I
ain't deaf!  Ie's orf his bloomin'
onion—that's what's the ruatter with
'im! Pulling my leg!"

“Go and seo what le

oncu "

With o groan, the hapless Tupper
rolraced his steps up the long staire
caso, llo wpped at the door of the
Oak Room once more, and opened
it. Thore was oan exclumation of
anger within,

wanuld at

“That boy again! What-——"
“You—you rang, sir!" gasped
Tupper,

"1 did not ring!" roored the cap-
tair. " If you enter this yoom opain
without my ringing for you, I will
box your earg!”

b Jor’

Tupper jumped out und Oed,  Mr,
Ligby pacod the room with knittod
brows. This peculiar persecution was
worcying him; but, at the same time,
it wes dri\'lll]{ tha hauntinge visions
from hir mind, and angry annoyanes
was o chunge from biack, broodiug
dexpondency.

Whilo he paced tho room Lhure was
poace in the kitchen, but when he
!i}mw himself into the armchoir again
Tupper had to start once more on un
upward journey, It was with fear
and trepidation that the page ap-
proached the door of the Oak Room
and tapped.

" You rang, sir—""

Mr, Digby leaped from the arm-

ir, o mcroas tho room, and
caught Tupper by the collar Lefore
he vould cscapa.

With his freo hond he caught up &
walkinis-cane.

Whael, whack!

" Yarooooh 1" roared  Tupper.
“'Blp! 'Elpl He's potty! ']'.'Fipl"

" My dear Digby—"

It was Mr, Bootles' voive in the
doorwuy. Mr. Digby releasod the hajp-
less Tupper, flushing,

“Excuse me, uncle! This foolish
boy hes been playing o setios of
absurd practical jokes—-"

“I ain't!" howled Tupper. "I
wouldn't go for to do no such thing,
I says ho rong, aud tho cook'll ray
tho same, and Selina, too. I conmio
up 'vre hovery time ho rang, and now
pitches into me!”
“I did not ring!" snappod Mr.

Diq%\-.
Tup you must’ not con-
trudtcb!pu’

" Oh, lor'!" gasped Tuppor. “ But

I'vo got hears on my 'oad, mir!"

" Loave the room, Tupper "

Tupper woa glad enough to got out
of the Ouk Room. He retired below
to rotail his injuries in thrilling toues,
Mr, Bootles wtepped inte the QOak
Room, vnd closed the door after tho
page.

Tha 6th Chaptar.
Very Chosrful !

“ My denr Frank,"

Mr, Digby rtoud on the hearthrug,
his 0£es glistening  with anger, aw
Mr. Bootles sat down in the arm-
chair.

“Well, unclo?"”

“You did not—ahem—rying?”

Mr. Dighby mn a short laugh,
"I do not think [ am off my head,
#ir!" he said. *'The bojy has been
plnvm¥ foolish tricks—""

Top! i

" Come in!" said Mr, Bootles,

Jt was Beolina, the inuid, whoe
openail the door, Tupper had Hatly
rofused to auswer any further
suramons to tho Oak Room. * Not if
it's the blessed push!" Tupper said
emphatically, And so Selina came,

“You rang, sir," said the maid,

“Bloss my soull” sjoculated blr.
Bootlea.

He hsd feared for the moment,
thut his nephew's peculiar illness had
taken an alarming turn. But now

o was accused of ringing the bell
bimeelf. Mr. Bootlos waxad wrath,

“Belina! Thiy ia absurd] What
do you mean?"

“Why, the bell's ringing now!"
exclaimed Sclina,

' Bloss my sonl !**

My, Bootles juinped up.

*'Therc must bo something wrong
with the bell!" he excloimed.

“Il's stopped now !” said Tupper's
voive from somowhere below,

“I did not rine. Selina,” said Mr
Dootles mildly. *The bell eppoars
to bo out of order." He sot down
again,  * Please—""

“It's a.vinging  apin!”  came
Tupper's oxciled vaice up the stairs.
“Now you can see for yourself,
Selina! Ho'll say he never rang, he

will 1"
ejoculated

" Good
Selins.

Coptain Dighy gave s slart,

“Thore’s something quecr about
this,” ha said. “The bell rings
when you sit down, and staps whon

gracions "

you get up. I remember I wns
soated cuch time that—— Let mo
lnok at that chair, uncle. There's a

trick sompwhare !

Mr, DBootles roso from the chair,
and the buzz of tho bell below ceased,
Frank Digby turned back the cushion,

“My hot!" he ejaculated.

Mr. Bootles' cyes almost sturied
through his spoctacles at the sight of
the flat bell-pnsh in the armchair
seut, and the wire running from it
under tho hearthrug.

" Uprm my word ! What—-"

Mr. Dieby burst into o laugh,

“It's & trick!"" he said. " Some
humorous youth in the school, 1 sup-
pose—u practicul joke.”

But Mr, Bootles Jid not lasugh.
He gavod at the bell-push and the
wire willh thundor gathoring on his
breow,

" Bloss my soul!
ful wouny raseal! I will iuquire inlo
this! [ will—"

[Te hurrivd from the roont. Selina
retired, smiling,  Captuin Digby de-
tached the Lell-push frows the arm-
chaiy, smiling, too,

Jimmy Silver bad cerluiuly aue-
ceoded, to some  extoul, i hia
amiable little scheme- he had made
the caplain smile.  Unfartunalely,
he hadn't mads Mr. Bootles smilo.
And it wes Mr, Doolles thut Jimmy
had to deal with,

Some disrespoct.

Teon minutes later Lwo vory sorious-
looking vouths stood in Mr. Bootls'
study, casting unossy plances at the
cane in the Forme-master's hand,

Mr. Bootles fixed upon them his
most magistorial frown.

“SBilver!  Deodd!" he hoomed,
“You wera seon near the Oak Room
this afternoon, have neo doult
whataver thot it was you who played
an obsurd trick upon my nephow,
a puest in this house!”

*Hem "

“Ahem!” ‘

“,E;a- you deny it!" exelaimed Mr.

od.

“N-no, sir! But—"

“T ghall punish you severely!™

“We—wo—-" stammered a‘cm:r
Dodd.

“Wo-—wo wore trying to cheer up
tho captain, sirl" stuttered Jimmy
Silver.  “Just a lark, sir("

" Bless my soul! You play absurd
tricks upou nn invalid, and tcll me
you woro only trying to cheer him
up!!” ejoculated Mr, Bootles, ' Are
you out of your senses, Silver?”

“ Nunno, sir! But—--"

“Iold out vour hond!"

“Oh dear!"

Swish, swish, awish!

When the cone had done swishine,
Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd
limped out of Mr, Bontles’ study.
In the passoee they clasped their
hands in anguoish, nand stared at ope
unother specchloasly,

Tommy Dodd was the first to find
his voice. )

“You howling ass!"” he goasped.

U w "

“You burbling, frabjous chump!”

" T.ook haro—"

A You—you Clarsical jahhorwoek I'
hissed Tommy Dadd., " Let me hear
of any more of your stunts, (hat's
oll! Ow—wow—wow|"

And Tommy Dodd marched off,
squeezing his hands in woo,  And
Jiunmy Silver squoozed his, and
prunted dismally,

For somo time after that Jimmy
Silver did not expend muel thoughs
on cheering I:.E the captain, lle
badly wanted cheering up himsels,

THE END.

Be sure you read the Grand
Christmas Tale of Jimmy
Silver & Co.innext Monday's
BOYS' FRIEND, entitled
“The Phantom Abbot.”

i
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; fy‘ing down, loaded its rifles.

A SPLENDID STORY OF STIRRING
ADVENTURE & PERIL IN WILD AFRICA!

THE LEAGUE OF THE STAR
AND GRESCENT!

By JOHN S. MARGERISON.

INTRODUOTION,

DICE MURRAY, s midshipman on
bourd H,M.X%. Firecat, has orders to bring
4 derelict vawl safely to Gibraltar.
With bis second, an Irisbman ¢f the
nome of CASKY und a crew of some
tightecn Britlah sallors, bo mans the sal-
vaged vessel, tho Maria Dolorosa. They
ol some plans to a secret board of
mouey, deposited Ly tle Kalser in tbe
late war, which documents are eagerly
mought after by a scerel soclety whoss
slgi |3 the Bter aod Crescent. The crew
of the Maria Dolorosa |and an the const
of Africa, where they discover ls wituated
the beadquarters of the league they ure
trylog %0 avoid. Durlng & bght which
cosues, DMek and his men ate showu a
wiy o! escape by Yussut, Dick's servant.
This lends to the great fortress which
commands the wholo town. The
Britlshiers tuke charge of the fortress, wiil
wrepure to resist the onslunght which Llue

qurs afu about LW make,

{ Now read on.)

The Attack |

Dick tuened aud cast a swifl eye
over lus defeuces.

** All imachine-guns, lead " he eried.
“Hold your fire!"

The place was Gllod with uw serios
of fuint clicks oas the wmachine-gun
drums were pressed into place, wnd
thn weapony wero tiuined through the
uow opened slits in tho armour upoi
the erowd. Evory bluejucket—and
tlroy manned a dozen ol the guns
botween them—could wsoe the forces
which were opposed to the: Firecats,
and each ouo grinned in ausicipation
of u roully goud light.

Like waves on a sea-shoro the grey-
robed muses cdvianced, the older men
keading, supported Dby tho  roul
solliers, und the youths nnd Loys in
vesorve, From the upper windows of
the housvs, women sud young givls
leanwd, shouting cvncouragemenl Lo
the Moors, and shaking their [ista
threateuingly al Dick and his fol-
lowers,

Suddenly, as at tho word of com-
mund, the first rank of the grey, on-

ing mass Hung itslf to the earth

o very centre of the squure, and,
lﬂmn.
like nio, the weapons cama up to the
prosent, ench man {aking careful aim
at the luopholes through which the
grim nosea of the machine-guns mow
pohed,

“Stoady  lads!"  eried  Dick
“They're just nbout to open fire !"

Casoy grinned, and clicked over a
awitch, and immedistely the ateel
thutters of the loopholes slid noise-
lossly and swiftly into place, just os
they had been intonded to do by their
original designer, At ths sume
moment the sound of the rifle volley
cumo from the outside, and the men
could hour the nickel-cvated bullets
spattering against the steel walls and
shatters like rnindrops against an
ordinary ylass window. )

The shutters tlid back, and again
Dick was ablo to see the ntiackors
As the first rank relonded, the second
orenod lire, and so short was the
range and so excellent was their aim
that fully hall the bullets this time
vang through the open shutters, snd
brought up with faint "“phuts"
aguinae tho far steel wall, dropping
harnlessly on to the gun positions
and tha {loor,

"“What & murtharing match we
rould hsve with thut crowd packed
like herrings in o canioen-box, sor,'
rmused Casoy, as hie walched the re
mainder of tha Cadi'a harde wlvanes
to tho futile atiack, *Sure wo'd
waate no load if wo shut our eyes uud
blazod away inte the thick of 'em;

and them sauevy wenches 2t tho

winders would bo sp busy :~r‘ym for
- )

their sweothearts and husbands they'd

have no time to shake their fists and
call us names, And I never did like
baing miscalled by a potticoat, white
or nigger colour, sor.” ’

Dick smiled sud shook his head.

“We sha'n't firo on them yet,
Cosey." he said. "It would be too
niuch like murder, But if they don't
soon realise that svo're impreguoble,
I'm afraid I ahall have no option, I
say, would vou liko to do a bit aof
riflo practice?! I soo your old friend
Huadji is in the crowd around the
Cadi, with his head bound up, so you
couldu's have dono worse than crack

his ekull last night. Here, take thess
glassos, aod look for yourself.”

Tho Irishman took the glaeses, und
Eeerc_d intontly inte tho crewd. Then,

anding thom back, he took up his
ville, peered along the sights quite
u%wnl:.-, in utter disvegard al u swarni
of Moorish bullets that buzzed around
lis ears like bees—for the enemy
could sce his heand ot tho louk-out
aperwure, and bad taken instant ud-
vantige of the luryet it presented—
and finally pressed (he (rigger. Dick,
watching, saw Hadji suddenly conse
talking to the Cadi, saw o look of
surpriso cross the Moor’s face, a8 Lo
clappod a band to lis shoulder and
then totter and [ull,

* Bullseye, Casey!” said Dick ap-
provingly,  “Tlat's  given them
somuething to  think of. Hallo !
There's thut officer of the guard try-
ing to ¢limb the ramparts. He wou't
do &Ilt)' barm if he gpd his tribe win
inta the courtyurd, bue Lo have them
too doso will be sowmewhat uncomiort.
uble for us. Lads, get your rifles, and
da a bit of practice against the mext
Dislay mocung. Wo can't lot theen
beggara Luve thing all their own
way.”

Thero wus w emall cheer, as the
impatient mou, whose fingery L
simply itched (o feel their unggors.
set aside tho more deadly muchine-
guns for the time heing, and unslung
their loss formidable weapons,  And
now the lumming of the cnemies’
Bulleta was punctuated by tho sharp
crack of the Britishers' weapons, and
though Dick’s neu, thunks to tho
protection of the steel wrmour 'and tho
narrowness of their loupholes, wore
still untouched, threo or tour dMoorish
soldiers soou found that it would have
bean wise for thom to withdraw frow
thoe figzht a little svoner.

“I thought the rifle pluy would stop
them !" nuttered Dick. * But it
duesn't soern s if I'd thought right,
Hallo! The Cadi's got himself a
horso—t  fine wnimal, too, lle'y
riding this way. They are bringing
up a standard. Criley ! 1Ua the gtun-
dard of the League—u silver star and
crescent on a red ground. This is o
shindy—a real war. Maukes me {vel
g littlo bit Like what Horatius must
bave folt when he guarded tho bridgo
and gave Luna bard steel to bite on.
Here's twenty men or less againat
twenty thousand—long edds envugh.
Ani yot, by the strangenvss of Fate,
we can laugh at the whols aluir,
We'ro properly bearding the lion in
his den; and a jolly geod den it is,
loo "

His eyos lit up with tho exhilaration
ol the fight, but he didn't allow hia
enthusiastu and oxcitement to run
oway with his commonssuse. As ho
slood, his fingers op«ning and closing
with the iteli to come to grips with lig
foe, he was watching all that foue's
movements. He poted how the two
waves of riflemen who had opeued the
ball had swiltly fallen back when they
found the qunrvy could bite: he
watched bow the Cadi called all Lis
coplaing, and how, apparently in
answer to s ordors. the groy coated
manses closed on the centre in one
compnet mass,

“'Lhore’ evidence of Gerinan train-
ing in that mass lortnation, sjv!" said
Weardale, a seamun whoe had bean
al Antwerp with thoe Roxal Navul
Division, *'1 wouldn't mind hetling
they've had Huns to teach 'em to
tight,”

" Weil, we've whacked Tlun teuch-
ing before to-dny," eaid Dick, with
a grin,  “And, as things stund, I
think wo can do go again, Thoy've
got o8 much chanco against us us
they wauld bavo if wo were abonrd
Firecat and they in open boats  But,
from what 1 ¢ see, they mesn busis
neds this time, Uhey're going to try
and overwhelm us by shoor numbors,

Woll, thank Heavoen wu've got
mauchine « guns  to answer tﬁnt
chollenge with.  Cet your drums
ready, tuia. andd tire with v ordors !

The gurvison consed vifle-lire, an
they once more swung the Lowis
muzsles narewards,  tho  little

bronsed civeles monmang tho doors,
Then, autside, a trumnot shrilled sud.
denly, and o wild vell went up ilo
the air. A fow riflemon dischorged
their pieces, and then fell an unownny
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wol e a5 thin grey cooted ones fell
to thesr knegs, IEven the Codi and
the caplargs goired i the prayers,
theie beks tonwards he fortrons, while
ther renl aiandied af the League rose
and dipped theee Umes, A\ mueszin
on o annaret baede in the  town
chamfed sorme innsienl wards thint Diek

conld ot 1';11--l|. uJ|:| ihe atm:d.—n'rt
deppend . The Moors, haviog
ecarried U0 el tina et of their pro
e, cotfing L plitn, now rese,
pnd the ot on o seeend blare from the
Lo Lo dilo o e, wnd oo

e kesds seenied nass swept down
woten e steed walls of thee [orvess,
A Pyeat =Bt ackiemd aned that
wilo e M s meadd with the
Tust wf bettle selled discorduntly, pnl]

L URPTS

focedl thane poesoe buvmlessly agoinst
the atesl walls. There secmod littTe
Qi o et oal 1n vhietr eerushing
Loy were D a salpd goey wuve

Irervige e smish dtself azaiist the

vang ste of thie werlid s they seemed
tnoware lite ol thery voas overy
el of theiy bomng hilled  or

Bauly sooapuded g orle adtémpt,
G they came, dnal Fhek felt @ gnoeer

eold Jeehing eloled s bis et What
1t there Sbounld be some sceret way
throagh  the  vanjarts snnio weurk
P adin this ey lorde coulid
Wittt he fnterior of the eiladel ¥

P lnedar vha] light it enuld ouly
e ¢ mtier of momenls belore lo
anid wallan crew swond uraler, for,
PR b 1||r-5' W, atila of a thou-
el decone were o lildle oo heavy
for vieties to bopsseed, o Moora

sl tol T ol e tocome Loo close,
Cn e reed st l.'il'L.'fll_'li"lj‘

Stamd be ™ 1hs order wus & wilid
vell, wl aLe uttde Just rung o ity
eviery A luw, wasle no
Wi, LikE!"

VPl ane Unekened with the stutter-
g and stimmering of the muchine.
eins, ne toey sent forth death and
nntbatien now piviless stream, It
awis w1l o wus spuirted from
deven Tisepipeg vt that servied
mss, The front v ke, as the gaos
sweat thewe dopdly mosedey fron, ade

1o e crmnpled upownd fell where
trey mares the o and subsegient
o boe ol bl i, territied, dis-
wavet, ab thie niden develepinent.

Aol ol wa the soae e gune eotn-
oo Lo dvendlal spraying ugain,

thee ooy coete b salidims aof the Slar
amd t sent feli baek, turned, and
it ae catety ke fiends,

Thow  never balted  untill they
cwcher the oner of the  slroets,

g the i loeegung, after that

it terdilbde boest swhiaeh Lol left the

suuare wiih sull Gguees, ceased theie
dul dee.

sl thes. quwete siddendyy with o
whste Hag tied oo spearshalt, ond
e el e Liorses, unoroied, diere
cone theew men Tronm the steeoats, il
rode tawards The ol feowning fort,

Flesve they cotime o 10 TerEla,
rutel Lhel, povroog o b i elasses,

I'lie eetee e s the Cadi Timeslf,
e, Uiy, Notoare rottvn thl.,
witer all=the ehiep on tho left i the
el badtered Hiadgi, But who 15
tods chap an the gt 1 ean't sce his
foce properly "

PThen Dick started, and whistled,
wad nenely Eoll fram his lofix poreh
with pshie [Fer tlio wind
Lael suehiioniy Ylown aside the swathe
|‘|f ];|||';.|-|- 1:|.'|l ]Il!l, 1o I;IIII'El l'[:l!ll'i

fue sttt vevended 1o v lud and the
LR Hpeer  was oo olheyr  than
ANTRE theie enpposed  Teiend  and
ety

| Chiarleoane the three mounted
it de s e sguare,  thoe
ﬂlllfl‘l"]"': whitoe r]--'h e tho HPYCLLY -
st e proteetion than wosun of
aernoerpdane, T, theigh they did
el tes the Bluejnekets kept the

weatecles of their tonchineguns trained
o the drio, for, s Matthows said:

SN never knowa  what  these
e calonred chupa'tl be up to, and
i'a alvavs us well to bo on the safe
side. "

1k

sheathie his automntie. and

allove ol s birenbars te full 1n the
fidl Ll ol their esling. Then,
puashing wsido vhe steel  shutler, he
gopped out il view on te the

Fethe tranwnrk bulcony on the eutside
of the wall,
At wizhe ef him, the three men on

tha i who had by this  time
priived onoe o sont aeonediately notsdo
tre wate, et e wndh us Ahuned

Mo Adeent chat w wlanee of hotred
el nalignaney wt the slim ligure of
(e Daed, Yool thie Meaor droppad o
Lk melind T, and Dick was s
priseel 1o see o liige wink pasa from
that dusky gentlenmn's faee e his
own Ao Cus vy Juining  his
seater, gullawed e e seht,

“is aowink of anather kind ve'll
o owerinag, Mister Yussof, if 2o beas
wvi'te teving to donbioarors s
el pores] the  Trishoans ol Thick,
tuyning his koud, conld see the unhaly
fehtane ekt e the pettyoflicer's
vyed  Dul before liv vould pass any

answering remuark, the full voice of
the {'adi came to the lud's earn.

" Grooungs, oh warrior of few sum-
mers but manv stralegieos!" said tho
Moaor., ' Greotings and malnoms! 1
vmie to nfler thao and thy warriors
lerme of clemeney, oul of my greut
love for theo!"

CA T of jew that Tave wouldeut,
i siee," was Dick's reply. Al
say, Cadi, don't you think you're
rillior exceading the Loundy of 4 joke
1o conme horo snd olfer us  terms ?
Plue let's hear what you've got 1o
4wy, It may be amusing, and we
haven't lnughed for a long timoe,  Say
on, Cadi; we've got pleniy of thioe”

“Tone te starve, and fo have yone
theouts cur ' rarled Hadji: but the
Clindi silenced hit with u gestura,

“This do T offer thee, O Midship-
wan Fffene " waid the Cadi, butting
i *Thon shalt give up to min pos-
vossion of tho fortrese, nud haimd aver

to ame the seeret wiitings we know
of, wul thut by the tiime the e
refwclies tho nenntule 1o day,  “Lhat s

whet I rovoive of thee, And af the
fortresa wiad the papers ure  ugsin
mine by that v, then shall thysolf
and thy followers ho allowed to re
tiurn unmolested 1o the honse  ya
vacsted lurl night, und there dwell 1n
pogea aned gocurily Gl such time s it
thall be decided what is eventuully to
bo done with yo, Nor sholl T reproach
thee for tho denth of many of my
Tollowery, nor the wonneds thau hasl
infliered] oo ay muny wore; they shall
Lo as things thet never were, und

your hoart being warm for us, when
we know full well that the minute wo
steppod outside those gates you mned
your moh would fall on us, and batter
us to little bita, aut of revenge. Bui,
look here, you seein prolty anxious
to got hinld of ths forlress agnn.
We'll leave the papers aside for the
momant, sipco, 4 I dare wiy you
know, they are nu longer in our pos-
aession, nor do any of us ktiow where
they way bo hidden, though we have
o good ides '

Hern Dick looked intently at
Yussif, whoro foce, however, showsd
ne signs that the sheft had  gong
home.  Indeed, Lo repested bis pre-
vioinrs  wink, nnd in answer Clawsey
ruised o fist like & leg of mutten, and
shook it 11 the Meor's direction,

“Well, we'll give up your fort,
Cadi,”  sael Dick, nfter o pouse.
“Dan't loak ro ploased about 1t rill
yoi've licar all wo've pot to say.
We'll give wp wvour fort when you
swear, by tho board of (he Prophet
aie) on the open Koran <1 belicve
thaose are twe naths you Meslems dare
not hreak -that you will not only et
us all, urnharmed, at liberty, nind pro-
vide ws  with a  fully-provisioned,
fullv-fueled, fast moator-boat fo take
us back to Gihraltar, but will also
haned back 10 us the papers that hove
been the eavse of all this fise There
vou ure, Chidie-<these o my torms,
and vau'tl better foll in with them.
Ne, don't ynamine that yeu will be
abile to carry this fortreas by storm:
you've already had a lnsie of our

B ]

amid the Irishman, with & grin
CAnd now, be off with ve, afore we
forget that yo'ra covered by that
dirty tablecloth and waste a bullot on
ye're filthy auld carcass ! The fact is,
wo'vo got all the cards, and ve know
i, Indeed, if vo den’t sen reason
soan, wo'll ent off the town's suppy
of water—we'ro glready holders af al)
tho gruly that ve haven't gat in ye're
dirty ould shopa—and bring  ve to
ve'ra rongns that wav, If ye swant
{o Lo rid of us in o plossand manner.
Just yo carry ant Lieutonant Murruy's
arders oa regarde the  snfeoeondoet,
tho boar, and the swearing on (the
IKaran, and wo'll leave yo in peace,
Believe me, "twauld be mueh betrer
for ve to do thut it save ye ruch
hosps of tronbla '™

Theu, with a gosture to his comne
praniona, Ltha Cindi reried 10und his
horso, nnd T.}m}' raee] aeroas the Lown
square buck te their own people,

Ax tho Uadi and his twe followers
ragomned  tha ranke of  the nege-
[Tnadjn, turning vowned nd contemptas
mirly casting inte the square Lhe white
fluse thut Liad served them go welle—the
Muonrs swarnied vonned then,

Dick sudedenly elotehed Chary's arm,

“Tadders ' ho said, " They're
goin to try and take the plaee o the
stvle of the Middle Ages.  Well o
think wn shall be able to deal with
that little mutier presentiy,”

Long steel ludders had been pro-
eurdd from somewhere, and, armed
witl these, o second rauk of warriors,

THROUGH A CIANT EYE

Dick and hils men oould not refrain Irom laupghing loudly at
the Tutile efforts o! the attacking Moors on the oulsar ahasll
the stesl fortress, dhown cloarly to them by Lhe glant periscope.

of

thou aod thine shall live under my
prr\n-rflll pralection i ]':ILIIII?J'II' i

“Vaory gond of you, Cudi, I'm
sure,” sid Dhck, " Roally agnan.
mous, what?  Dul suppose we decido
to stoy whero we ure?  What then?"

The Cadi's fuee beemno on the
inatarit w study i hatred,

“Then shall vo neither sleep nor
rest oy nor might," e answoered.
“ My nien shall nttack ve ue ull hours,
apid keep ve so busy that your evelids
sholl bocorme na leud, wnd your badics
suffer tho tortures of exhaustion, of
hungor, une thirst,  And in tho end,
when ye shall have been worn out.
then wall T rake ench of you wnd put
vo ull 1o the torture by fire, ond
tinally your heads shall be struck off
wid monnted on spesr-heads, v that
stringers coming (o Elcazur shall seo
and take warmng,  That will T de if
vo nie obdurite, and so shall botdl the
fortress und the papers come hack to
e i the e, 8o tnko ye advantage
of niv elemeney whilst yet my heart.
ia soft fowards ye, and proveke e
not by ohstinaey, "

Hn lircke off short, fur heth the
midahipoun apd  the  Trish  petiy.
oftiver had thrown back thetr heads,
and were lnughing hewrn!y,

T theught  your et would he
funny, Cadi.' suid Dick, ar last,
“Aned i's funniee that T expeoted.
Teally, now, you must think wa're
simiple, to Lo taken in by the tale of

medilo, ond next fime wo perhops
sha'n't be s mergful.”

The Moor threw up his hunds in a
gosture of rugo,

“Beardless boy,"  he  snarled,
“thy duys, oven thy very hours, arn

nambered.  Reweomber that T dold
thee  nbhout  the explosives atored
Lelow the fortress—remember that

the pressure of a hand en a firing:
koob, wid theu, and all thy band
minglo with the dust that blows in
tho wind, That shall be thy fato, and
thai_this day. I have spoken.”

“Horo, hold on a minute, Cndi,”
nrnjt] (C‘asoy, intercepting still u 1hird
wink from Yussuf. W e ve oaers
looked one foet, sheik,  Yeu don't
know whero that electricknob is, and
you daren't, for your very life, toneh
it without express ordars from the
chiefs of your league, whe're
hundreds of miles away.”

The expreasion on the old Monr's
facn told that the petty-nfficer's vholt
had sunk home. ITe reeled back in
his saddle, and weuld have fallen had
nnt the aver.present Yussuf pul out o
hand (o save him, His fure wont
ashy grey nnder itsa tan, and  he
goggled ot the spoaker wid the mid.
shipman,

* Where—whera learnt vo that ¥V
ho gaspod., **What truitor to tho
riered cause han boetrayed el

“That's & thing ye can apend a ot

of titne thinking oul, Whiskers,"”

protected each by those nuninture
sliields, socaked] e along the ground
and reinforeed. thewe fellows, — And,
yard by vard, the thin hne of steel
approached the fort, rifles crackling.

And ut last they wan (o the foot of
the  wualls,  wnd, the  lodderes,  «lil)
operuted from  bebind  the  shields,
were placed ot end, And then o
mrapize thing happened-=happened ot
Dick's orders, for the lad was bent on
fuoling the Moora now to the top ot
thear bont, The nemour shutters swing
to, and mesled themaclves without
ever  tho  fuintest click, nnd  1he
fartress presented o salid wall of stee
ta the attackers,  Oonly, on tho very
tep af the building, threueh o lately-
disenvered perincope of huge sive, the
defenders wotchoed the tictics of ther
antagoniets,

This peascope, thraugh o servies of
powerful lenses, threw on o wall, as &
cinema lantern throws on n sereen, un
accurate presentiment of the hnp 0
ings ontside,  And thoueh thess I:np-
penings wore desighed o mflict upon
themselves sudeen wind hioreible death,
these striange sailormen simply stoad
al their vurious posts ared warehed the
display, teacing with loughter,

f.-&:r]m‘.ktr Erur_u r'u.lfrilll.r.'llllrf |'J,III !.ﬁlr‘a
griand yarn ti next Mondoy'« Tovs'

Friesnp, )

Fow To PuAY
o FOOTBALK

« By .,

3 An Interna‘ional.

No Fancy Tricka on a Glippery
Qround.

1f, when you gn on tha field, you
find thut the surface of the ground
ia elippery, thet mnke vp your il
—oeviey ane of youethat r|nri||g the
mateh you won't try Lo awmdulge in
fancy tricks, A shppory ground does
st pertinloaf plasers dotug elnbsrato
twists and toarns. There 13 only one
type of play which pays on sueh n
surfoce, wmd thut ds the etraight
uhead all the tinte ' raethod.

Remember, oo, that when (he ball
in shppery, and the surfuce greasy,
it pays dishinetly well o hastle tha
foll Lbieks of the oppusing side, Muost
Tull-backs wall ke o fuirly grn’-l
clewranieo il they get therr boal fare
and SO 01 i l]l'_\' ball, and are
given plenty of tune e whaeh o
completo the ciearanee,  Bul if the
ball 15 shppery. and  the  ground
treavheraus, then [all backs wre apt
to make mistakes,  And if the for-
wards have [ollowed vy, they will
be able o avail themscelves of tho
blundorn which are inevitably mado
by full-hacks soorer or later,

As a malter of fact, ollowing up
is always warth while.  Don't asanmn
that the full baock will make & pood
clearance. e may blunder. 1 ho
doos nat do sn, itoean't bo helped:
bt af he dlors miskick,  and von
haven't follawed up, 10 is cloar that
yeownn'l e able to take advamaps
of the blonder, So keep on warrving,
ebpecinlly if the bull is slippery.

Keop Fit,

Deconiber jg wsunily thoe pericd of
t]](‘ RS0 W l]l‘r‘! hf‘{'.\“r Rl'fl“]\i’l‘c Hriev
exporicnced—days on which the muad
chings ta the heads of the plivers,

This, of course, makes Tonthall et
evenr harder  werk than it ps b
arifinnry tintes, heaen tha gpecind

!ll'('l‘!“‘i'\' {"'f 1'\-I'r:\' |)l-'1}'c'|' 1“ (48] (1N
the field an the wery Tiest phasival
condition.  Don't amagine that von
will be all right without looking after
veursell, 4 thing which s warth
doing ia worth doing well, and, in
arder that yon may be gnccesefol an
the fanihnll Gield, it s impecative that
you shenld be fit tn sty the pnen
right throngh minety ninntes of o
groelling game on oo bad greannd,
Many o mnteh has Lern lowt irscange
n teamn, which was really Lettor thoan

ia oppanents, have bren in sueh
wlifferanpt condinon that thev hava
been unible o last nnl the whale
gane, Stort strangely, nf eanree, amd
gol ane ar fwe poala v befars vaur
appenents have seltied deawn, if von
ean porsibly mocage it Lve dan't
then  assnma that the garie s all
right, and that seg ean leave it In
vour  defenders to pull tho side
through,

The First Hall,

Tt is with the abject of getting
ahead in the first hall of the gome
that most wisn caplaing of foathall
elubx decide 1o p|::_|,' with the olenments
i heir favour af they win the toss,
A following wind 12 0 great advane
tagoe, and when sour side lins tha
choire nf ends, alwaye pluy with This
wind behind veai. Tt will Tisdp vou Lo
utinck dueng the fiest holf, amd, pro-
videdl thut tho srength af the emmne
peting sudes s wormething like eound,
your opponents will probably have Lo
wark &n hard to keep wou out during
the first half that they will L focling
a hit tired when the second hinlf s
onterisl upon.

There ave nlse qiite offective wava
of using the winid, nnd forwards
eapecinlly shonld hear in miml that
if thera in o breece Dlowing tovards
their eppanents’ goal, it should ho

nwuedl ns a hielp 1o seore prals, By
that T wean that, with the wiml
behind them, [newards shauld avail

thernselves of overy possible appor.
tunity for fring the ball trvards the
opporing goulkeeper.  Shaol as aften
as you possibiy can when  thero s
a wind to give additiensd force to
your shota,

The wind will, in ucddition to carry.
ing the ball goalwards ol o great
spoeed, probably muke it end dnosueh
noway that the gonlkecoer will o
deevived and Lieaten, ot oon fall
wail when vy have the wind belind
you, and  ise uo upportunity  for
taking o potshot at your opponents’
gonl.

(More on Haow to PMlay Fouthall™
ti next Monday's Bova' Friexn.)
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- SWEEPSTAKE

of the

A Grand Complete Story
School

Backwoods.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

in the

The 1st Chapter.
Honk's Latsst Stunt!

I'rank Richards was frowning.

Iy chunie noticed it at once, whon
they eome iu from shating on the
frosen ereck, aml met Frank in the
playground of the buckwoods school,

lu o corner of tho playground, hy
tho wood-pile, there was o lhitsle erowd
uf the Cadur Creck fellows, and pro-
wineat among themn was Bunker H,
Honk, the youth fromn Chicago.

Murter llonk, with his long thin
nose blue with the cold, was address-
ing the other fellows in eager tones.

Frunk wos glancing towurds him
with & deep frown on his braw, when
Ihob Lawless and Vere Beauclerc canie
in, earrying their skates,

Bob lupped his cousin on the
shouldar, in his cheery way,

“Whut's the row " ho asked.

"Not exactly a row, Iob—--"

“ Sowmething's happened to disturb
your lofuy sercoity, old scout,” said
Bob, luughing. *Have you boeen
rowing with the Henk-bird?"

“Well, not rowing," said Frank,
cnntiously, “I've told him whae 1
think of him."

Bub chiuckled.

“1've only told him ports,”” he said,
T would ke too long to tell Honky
all thut 1 think of him,™

*hut what's he done now, Frank 7"
asked Beauclere,

Frank Rivhards gave a grunt.

“le's getting up a sweepstako
amaony the fellows-—=-="

“OL! snd Bob, his  expression
vhanging o little.  *'Is that at?"

“Thut's i, growled Frank., *' He's
gelling Gickets now ot & quarter each,
Miss  Meadow would be no end
unmoyed if she kpow."

“ A sweepstake!” said DBeauclere,
*But there's po rice going oi at
this time of the your-—"

1 onot uorace. You ean have u
rweop on anything, of course, Tt's
veally o gnmible" said Frunk, “He's
e vplaining it to e, He's got fifty.
two tekets to sell at a quarter of a
dellar cach--that's the number of
cords in oo pack, you koow,  Ace of
spades 15 the wining horse T meun
'Illl_' winning curd-—and there's prizes
for the other uces. All the other cards
are blank,"

O, 1 oeee

1 guess—-—-"" Legan DBob Lawless,
and he punsiad, There was a tinge of
red in has bronged chook.

“There'l] e thirteen dellars in the
poal,” went on Frank,  ** That's fifty-
Iwo tickets at a quarter each,  Ace of
spades takes ten dollars, and the other
acen a  doltur evach. That's the
schemo,™

“ Aid what Jdoes Honl get for his
trouble in potting up the sweep?”
arked Beauclere,

“Oh, nothing ! He's doing it for
the sport. of the thing, he says, and
juet takes vne chance with the rest,
putting in his yuoarter like all the
others."

Beauelere ruised hig eyebrows,

“That tsn't mueh like Honk," lie
raid, "I should huve fancied he
wanted to muke a sure thing for
linself."”

"Well, that's what ho savs. Lols
of the fellows are gomg wm for it
srid I'rank crossly, ' He's just been
bothering me to Luy & ticket,”

“What did you say?" asked Bob
curionsly,

“Bomething emiphatic," answered
Feank, ' Ii's just gombling, and
ian'ty made any better by calling
a sweep, Of conrse, it's got Lo be
kept seerel,  Miss Meadows weuld
jolly saon pul a stop to it af she knew,
I don't like keeping Leastly seerety,
and eneaking nhout with something
on my conseience.”

“lem "

“Houk started it while we wero
gway in the north-west,” continied
Frank, “If we'd been here we migl?t
have nipped it in the bud. DBut n's

ton for wone now. Nearly sl the
ticliets have been sold, I helieve.
Thut nss Todpers stuck mo for a
quiceter, to buy o ticket, T didn'y
know what he wanled it for, Hopkina
haa bought five or aix, believe,

Dawson and Lawrence wnd Dinz huve
vwo egeh,  Yen Chin hes four.”
“There seeina to be rather n run
on then, T puess.”
“Yu, JMonuk hua only half a dozen
left 1 gell,” said Frank. ''No pood

thinking of chipping in now, T sup.
Dat it ouglt 1o be stopped,

AL

cluied I-‘rm:k, a4 Dlob Tawless hosi.
ttedd, T sueprised you don't seo
11. Tesy, Bl‘lh.:.

“Well, perhups T chould, if 1'd
thought ubout it,” said Bob candidly,
“DBut galoots wer wiihout  thinkin
sometimes, You see, wo haven't all
vour powerful intellect, Franky-—-"

“Don't be an oars, Bab, ' nol
preaching, either. Bur [ don't like
huving a rotten secret 1o keep from
Miss Mueadows, If it was all ripli,
she woubln't be down an 1, I gup-
pose ;. atid you kunow she wonld be
down on it

' [—I suppose she would " xaid Boh
thonehifully, 1 never—I mever
thouglit of it before, Lut—=but I sup.
pose ahe would,”

were smninge n far ot and alered me

Piohet, | bl ot wned bere o i

Taby Lawless deow o elip of carde
Boiind fromn L pocket,

pon it was writton the nomber 35,
wirh e jniviads in 1 1 Honk's wells
ey steogechge et B g

Thuet bt bos e toopodroe, ™ watd
Tl I've wor to be oo hand wihen
tie eardas sre dealt ont in the old
corral, M 1 gor on ave—"

Frank smiled a little,

“So vou're in it, Bob ™

W \‘t.ljli"

“1 wasn't preaching at you, old
chap, But—I'm net peing back on
what T anid. It'w gambling pure and
simiple, though you never thought of
looking acv it in that light., — And
ganbhing's wrong.,  Now I've got
what off my chest, T'll suy no more
about it.”

Bab Luawless etood twirling
cardboard slip in his tingers,

He wos very uncasy.

Without giving any thought to the
matter, the careless, good-notured
rivicher's  aon had  “eome in "' Mo
Honk's little scheme, Now that he
was i it, he wis not whoelly inclined
to liston to the voice of wisdom, His
expression showed  that he thought
Frank war taking a rather too severe
view of u tritling matter,

“After all, it's only o game,” he
paid,

“There's meney on it

“Yop, But il's our own money,
we put it up al u ouartor of a dollor
ciech, vou know, and every fellow's
willing to take the riek."

“It's gambling,” grunled Ifrank;
“ ol rhar kind of things makes bitter
blead,  Lats of the fellows can't
really ufford to lose even a quarter of
o dollar,  And they oughtn't to want
to bug other fellows' cash, And
gumbling lends to swindling: the 1wo
are nlwavs found rtogether. l've
hewrd ey futher talking about the

the

TROUBLE FOR THE SWEEPSTAKE PROMOTER!

with the rosult that he was ‘' up-ended ' in the anow,
trifled with, especially by the Yankes Bunker H. Honk!

Many handes ware
unfortunate youth from
The Osdar Oreek fellows were in no mood to be

lald upon the
icmge,

ol Luwlewss' face, for some reason,
hod grown very red,
“You- yau o ok
Franly " he asked,

COE course,”

“T don't quite wee whare the ‘of
course ' eomes by ownid Bol, o livde
wartly,  “Honk suys 's a bt of
spart——"

“You've heavd about it, then?"”

L lll‘;”rf'."

“Well, e cun say it's a bit of
gport il he hkes, bur it's really
pumbling, sime s plaving poker or
{farn, at the Hed Doy in Thempson,”
said Frauk [chards, "1 teld him
so.'"

Y Frunky, nld seout, vou musin'l set
up us & preacher, you know, There's
Mr, Bonley at the mission, who docs
that etunt for this section, and you
ouphtn't to take his (rude away."

IPrank stared su his Canadian vousin,

“Pob M he ejaculited,

‘' You see——"" yuid Dub.

1le pansed aguin,

el

" You—yon see—-"

“I see it's uw rotlen game,"” ox-

it's  robten,

T hat Cliieagn boundor ought to be
seraged, ' raid Beauelere,
e " murmured Loh.,

Y Buppose  we  weror him P suge
gested Frank Ilichards,

“You--you  see—--"" stammered
Bolb.

“What ¥"

L [

et it off vour chest, old man.

l=D've taken o teket, you see,”
blurted sut Bob Lowless, with a very
red fuce,

IoUhjrl

The 2nd Chaptler,
No Quarter!

Frank MMiehards ealoured,

In his wrath and indignation at
Bunker H. Tlonk's lutest stunt, it
had never oceurred to him that his
cousin und ehwn had fallen s sierin
Lo thit very cute vourh's wiles, ™ =

“You!" he esdlavnmed,

“You'ro an ax, Bob!" remarked
Beauclere,

RBab looked very uncomfortalile,

=T puess 1 never thought much
about it,” he said, " Honk said it was
o sweep, and that most of thy fellows

ganiing carinng in Burope; every ono
wf them a den of swindlers, whero

silly touristz go in o bo fleceed.”

* But there's no  swindling
here—="

“1'm j

not co jelly sure of that,
Honk expects 1 Emg the prisw, or ho
woulidn't take the trouble 1o get the
affair up.  You know Iuonk,"

Bnb knpitted his hrowe,

“ Look here, Frank, [ den’t agreo
vith you.  ‘Phie cards are going to ba
denlt onul, ene 1o encl chap, nnd
nathing can be fairer than that, It's
purely a matter of chanee.”

“1 oan't quite swallow that—with
Honk m "

“ Rots '

Lok here, Bob——="

"My dear chap,” said Boh, *“1If
vou'te going o do the Smiley stunt,

‘i oalf., [ have enough of it from
My, Bmiley to last 1ae through the
weeh, "

Ard Bob Lawless walked away to
Lthe lumbear sehoolhouse, whistling,

“Bab "

The Canadian schoolboy did not
look buck as Frank called,

Frunk glaneed at DBeauclers in
dismoy,

“Hoere's 2 go!” he suid ruelully.
“New Bob's ot his buek up,
wisn't slanging Bob—only that sharp
rotter, Honk.™

Boaurlere emiled,

“Bab will eome round,  he said.
“He's acted rather carelessly, and he
don't like being calied over the
voals. "

“Well, T wnsn't calling him over
the conls, wag 17"

S Aheny ! Halla,
Chunky!™

Chunky Todgevs joined the two
chums us Bob disappeared into the
echnallinuse.

There was 8 very shurp, in fact,
Frot‘d}', expression on Todgers' fat
aer,

1 say, Franky—"

“Hallo!" grunted Frank Richards,
He was feeling viry ruffled and -ors
fu.ﬂr then — Bob's atiitude worried
vim.  He weonderod, too, whether he
had been o Lttle “preachy,” He had
not meant 1o Le,

“(Can you lemnd me annther quartor,
Frank "

LR NJI. e

“Woll, I guess you might he civil
about at, unvhew," suid Chunky.
“"Can you lemd me a quarter, Beau.
clere.

“ What for!" smiled Beauclere.

“Honk's only got o few lickets
left," anid Chunky Todgers confi-
dentially, "You know about the
sweep, of course.  Well, ho's sold
them  up  to  number foriy-cight.
Thera's [ifty-two in ull, ] want to
tuke o second chunee.”

“Ruts !

“You might lend me a quarler.
I'll atand you n whael out of the
priee if I gt it,"”

I grinned Beauclere,

“Well, the more tickets T take, the
mare chance there is, you know,”
raid Chunky ‘I‘migrra, *1 say, lend
me o quarter——"

“*Bow-wow "

Frank snd Beauclere walked away.
Chunky blinked aflter them, wnd
& minute or 8o camo pufling in
pursuit,

1 say, Frank, will you lend me a
quarter to buy sonw maple sugar ab
Gunten's Store®" he howled,

“Nu! wnapped  Fronk,
turning his head,

A bell rang, and the Codar Creek
follows bogan trooping towarde the
house for dinner,  Frank Richarda
met Bob Lawless' glanece as ho camo
into the dining-room of the lumher
school: and Bob's ook wan rather
gring,  Evidently he still had a fecl.
ing that he hud been called over the
couls by his chum, and did not like
it.

Frank's foce was clouded during
dinner.

The thought that a coolness should
erise between him and his chum over
w stunt of Bunker H, Honk's, wan
very exasperoting,.  Ho wig feeling
inclined to fasten a Buger and thumb
upon B. H, Honk's long, thin noae,
and twist it hard. But nwing w Lhae
unfortunate difference  of apinion,
Dol weomed to ho rather in the
peition of a defender of B, H. Honk
on thik occasion, little us ho liked tho
usiute youth sa & rule,

Coming out  of the dining.-room
wfter dinner, Chunky Todgers cuvught
hold of Fraunk's aleave,

“T puy, Franky—"" ho gasped,

*Shurrup "

“Will you lend me—"

i I\'n !”

“ A quarler—'

“HBuzz off!

“I'o give to o poor, blind man '
said Chunky Todgera pathetically,

“No!" rowred Frank Richards,

Ha shook the porsistent Chunky off,
and went out into the playground,
Bab Luwless »trolled in  unother
diraction.

here  comes

without

Tha 3rd Ohapter,
Frank Rlicharde Qives in!

“1 guess you'd better come into
tha sconp, Richards,"

Frunk Richards was following Bob
acroes the playground, and had nearly
avertaken him, when the Chicsgo
sehoolboy camo up briskly, DBunker
H. Honk wes alwaye brisk, and
generally in a hurey. He always hud
the nir of 4 {ellow whe found hife oo
short for his many interests. Though
really what Honk hod to ho so husy
about was rather o mystery,

“Pul up your ¢quarter and take
yvour chanee with the rest,” nrged
Bunker H. Honk, heedless of Frank
Richards' frown, "I guess MMim
Moadows won't spot thir leotle stunt,
if you're afraid of the schoolmarm.”

“"You silly nw!” growled Frank.
“I'm nol afraid."

“What's  your then?"
asked Honk.

“Haven't you ever heard of a chap

trouble,
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not doing o thing becausa it's | then,” said Frank, as cheerfully as he | and all of them held their tickets in | “Sure not. The dollars are in the | and turned it up eagerly; it was tha
wrong " asked Frapk sarcasticslly, | could. their hands, and their faces were _.|-_ i seven of hearts 5

Honk grinned. i “Can't bo helped now."” said Beau- | eager. Horold Hopkins, the fellow " Not good eqauzh, , taid Frank :‘[:Ia gave an angry sniff, .

*1 ralculate that cuts no ice with | clerc, “Come and get some snow- | with most money at the backwnods | Richards, **You're pulling our leg, 1l guess it's all off!” he said
me,” ho said. “Where's the harm in | bolling before lessons.™ echaool, had . o fewer than eight 1'-‘?_“_’;&—'01' trying to, ) d",ﬁ',F Y. "
a littlo Hutter? Your pard Lawless Frank Richards found some slight | tickets, which entitled_him to eight | “Stow your chin, Richards, do! Lhere was a sudden Low! of delight
haa takon a ticket. I've got only two | mtisfaction in snowballing Bunker | cards in the draw. = Yen Chin had [ You make me tired,” said Honk. from (hunky Todgers. He held up
moru Lo sell, and the draw comes off | JIill Honk, and chasing that youlh | four ticketa in hix vellow paw. [ “Now, I'm goin' to denl with these | the nca of clubs. o

I waont the | zound the pluygronnd with snowballs, | Several fellows hud two or three cuch. | hyer cords, leaving myself till last. That's u dollar for me 1" chortled

to-day in the old corral,
hull caboodls to be sold before the
draw, or the prizey will ba smallor.
Comie now, can’t 1 interest you in 4
ticket for the Coedur Creck Sweep?
“Na, bother you!" ’
“1 say, Hunk, I'll take one " sang
oul Chunky Todgers.
“ ot the spondulics "
“N.nol But H
“Then stow vour chin!™ prowled
Honk. “This hyer sweep isn't run
on tick, you fat clam! 1 guess the
wuloots don't want to drow prizes in
10 U's. Now, Richords—-"
“Go aml enl cokoe ! suid Frank,
“What about you, Beauclerct”
“Go nnd chop chipe!" ssid Beau-
clere, laughing.
Bunker H. q—i’onk %Mu a snorl.
“Only two tickets left, and you two
uloote are skeered to take them!
o oxcluimed contempluously., It
pels my goat, it do reully! Jest ae
if  you think Miss Meadows i8
watehin' you oul of her » '.“d""‘"_,,
“Ii's not that, you silly owl!
wnappred "Franla: Richavds., 1 say,

o

Bob Lawless grunted.

1 don't see why you can't take the
tickots, you two,” he suid.

o ul_"l

“1've  taken ane, said  Bab
warmly, * lsn't what's gmd“unrmgh
for me goud enough for you?”

"¥Yoas, of cowee. Bul—
mered Frank. a3

“Oh, they've quie skeered!" said
Bunker H. Honk. I there’s u row
about it vou'll Lo landod with the
yeat of us, Luwless, hut Rmh'urd_-a will
Le able to suyv thot he wasH L ong v
the naughty hovs! Yah!

" And Houk laughed devisively.

Frank Richirds flushed scarlet.

LIn knew it was weakness to be
nitecied by such u tannt from a fellow
like Honk: bul it did affect him all
she sune. The thought of Istumh.nﬁ
cloar from a possthln frow "' in whic
his chum woull be involved, wos »a
vorv nneomfortable one. Ll had in-
tonded 10 keep clenr of the precious
“pweep ' from u senae of what was
right, certninly uot from fear of tho
colbEquCnnes, =

But if Bab wos my it——

Fravk felt in his pockels for a
“auirler,” )

“(iive me the Aticket!”
grullly. .

B0k Flonk smiiled geuiully,

“Now you're talkin ™ he said,

Ho pochated the quarwer,  and
banded Wk, in exchange, & slip of
cardbogrd hearing the number 5.

Frank slipued it into his pocket,
Knitting lis brows o he did so,

Withont a word, Vern Beauclere
hunded over a quarter to the Chicago
sehoolboy, aud received w elip vume-
bernd 52, . . .

Bunker L1, Honk grinued with satis-

‘Linn.
h"]'llu: “deaw " hiud heen fixed for that
dav. ofter lessons, and although thern
had been o rush on tho tickots at firat,
Houk hud foumd the last dozen or
s valthor  cifficnlt  to  dispose  of,
Thers wers planty of fellows nt Cedar
Crenl with oo meh * hogs.sense ™ to
risk theiv pocket-money in u gumble,
Now the whole of the Lifty-two ticketa
had bern dispoxed of, and Buuker Hill
Honk had the tofal sum of thirteen
dollars in his pockets,

Accordiug to  the teems, of the
pworp, ib was not to romsin there,
nunlvss Honk himeelf deow tho lucky
card. .

1n that, lim was fo stand precisely
the sume chumer ug the reat.

But Frank Richards had his doubts,

Tt did not woem o him probablo that
ao exceodingly sharp and busineas-like
a youth an Ilonk would take tho
trouble wid riak of gotling up tho
swenp for nothing. i

Somohow, B, IL. Honk intended Lo
Bore.

The Chicago youth walked away,
his thin nose elevated in the oir, with
p strut of ratisfuction.

Frank Richards & Co looked at ono
annther,

“Now wa'ta all in the soup, if it
comes out,” dhserved Beanclore, )

“Sink or swim  togother,”  said
Trank., "“You noodu't keep your silly
buck up any longer, Bob,™

Baob loeoked uneasy,

“1 guess I wish vou hadn't come
into it,” he said frankly, "1 wish 1
hadn't, either. T was a eilly joy to
lot that knife-hlnde galoot jaw me
over, I—I was in the wrong, Franky,
I wish youw'd kopt out of the thing,
Thore’ll bo & row if Miss Mosdows
ppots it " )

“Wo'll face the musio together,

stam-

he said

-

Honk wus wrathy and indignant.
Snowballing was fun, bub it wasn't
buriniess, and he lived for business.
Dodging snowhalls wug an unprofit-
able waste of energy.

Ho found it necossury to dodge
them, ull the same; aud he was quite
breathless by the timw the bell rang
for nflernoan clusses,

Frunk Richnrds bud o very uncom-
forteble fecling as ho took his place in
Miss Mondows' class that afterucon
in_tho luniber schoolhouse,

IL was the lirst tine that he had uot
cared to mect the calm, clenr eyes of
the Canadian schoolmistress,

He knew that the “little sweep”
waos wrouy, and that he ought nov to
have joined in it, Ilo hud nat even
the excuse that ho hed ncted thought.
Lnu.slgr, without realisiug what he was
oing.  *

Ho had sllowed Bunker 11. Honk's
mocking banter to force him in, added
to his desice uot {o sppeur to be
judging his chum,

It wag too late to think about it
now, but it made lim feel extremely
uneomforialile under the eyes of Miss
Meadows

If it come put-——

e could not help thinking of that,
1le could hnve faced the musie cheer.
fully encugh for any vrdinary school-
boy cseupade; but iU was o different
matter (o foce the music for wrong-
doing.

And the sanistied grin that haunled
Bunker lonk's face that afterncon
had w very exasperating effect upon
him.

Ilis yearning was stronger thun evoer
to luke Muaster Honk by his long nose
wind give that organ u pull,
However, thal was clently impos-
sible in cluss, wo Frunk tried vo dismiss
the matter from his mind, and devote

hie attention to lessons.  Ila suc-
conded so ill that he deew  several
sharp  udmonitiona from Misy

Mendows, aud he was very glad when
the school wus dismissed for the day.

The 4th Chapter.
Honk's Little @Qama!

“U'his way, you chaps !

Chunky Todgurs called to tho Coe.
cagerly, ns Cledur Creek camo out of
thy schoolhonusy ufter lessons.

Chunky way twittering with eagee-

Lise,
e had great hupes of bagging the
first prize—-the magnificont sum of ten
dollars—which  would  “ses him
through " in the matter of maple
sugar for weeks to come,

Thero were fifty-one chances aguingt
him, certainly; but so there were
agaiust nnyone else in the sweep,
Only one fellow in Lifty-two could
druw the winner,

But somebaody had to draw it, that
wua a certainty, snd Chunky was
wilidly cxcited over his chayco.

“Nuver mind sbout vour hosses
now,"” coptinued Chunky. *We're
koing to the old clearing for the deaw,
Comu on !"

Irank Richards & Co. followed the
fat. Chunlky.

Quite a little army of Cedar Croak
felléwa poured oul of the schoul gates,
und entered tho timber neac the
creck.

L the lecart of the tiinbor was the
abandoued  cloaring, thickly grown
with grass and bush, und it the midst
of 1t waa tho tumbledown fence of an
old corral.

In the disnsed eorral, a very
socluded epet, 1l participators in the
sweep gathered for the draw.

Buuker IL Honk was not punctual,
Most of tho ticket-holders were an the
sonite hefore the youth from (‘hicago

ut in an appearance, Ghuuﬁy
l'odgers cxporicnced the pangs of
anxicty and doubt.

“If thal blossnd Yankoo has sloped
with the pool!" ho murmured. "1
say, Franky, do you think he's sloped
with the money 7" .

Frank Richards laughed.

*“No, you ass; that would be g bit
fon palpable, I should think. The
fellowa would tukn it out of him to-
morrow,"

“ 8o they would 1" agreed Chunky,
with & nod, " Ilo wouldn't dare!
Ihut why deesn't he come "

“Hore ho comes! "said Bab Taw.
less nt last,

“Puck up, Honk !"

The thin figure of DBunker IIill
Honk came through a gap in the old
corral fenoe,

He nodded and grinned to the
crowd of expectont schoolboys, ‘I'hore
were nearly twenty fellows present,

Frank Richards noled the pagerness
ot their faces—and in many facos there
wus 4 glimmoer of greed as well as of
coperness, Moun pussions that might
never have awnkened otherwise, had
hoen brought to light Ly tho lure of
gubling, by  that  desire, uever
tolully absent from the human breast,
of petting " something for nothing."

Frank wus not feeling suger: ke
way ouly feeling angry and ashamed.
e knew that ll}:rle ought not to have
been there, and that it was a weak:
ness to fear the imputation of being
“preuchy,”  That was sn epithet
which might bo thrown at nny fellow’s
hewd who did what was right. But ke
wos glad that he was stunding. by Bob,
all the same, in ¢ase thero was trouble,

" Gel s move on, Houk ! chirrupod
Chuuky Todgere, * We've been wait-
g for you, you slacker !

“T1 guess I'm ready, All cf you got
youy ticl:'.ﬁts‘:"

“8ure !

“ Buck upl?

“1 guess there's no hurry,”
drawled Honk. * The draw won't
tuke long. I've got the spondulics
here "—he =lap c? his pockel—""and
hyer's the keerda.”

lloe took a well.worn peck of
ruther greasy cards from his pocket.
T'ho ¢rowd eved him almost hungrily.

“Now, 1 guess you know how. the
viflle’'s worked," said Honk. * I deal
o cord wut for overy ticket. Aco o
apades token ten dollars from the
jol, and the other three aces a dollar
cach, Cuateh on "

“Yes, yos!"

“Cut the cockle !

* Deal, you galsor!™

“Hold on u tminute, Houk ! said
Frank Richurds quictly. * How
manv tHckets hove you laken your-
sulf 7™

“Only one, 1 guess

“'Thon you take one capd ¥

" Correct,
you

dealing  to  yourself
“Nope. T'll ddeal you hirst if you
like, if you're awivlly keen.”

“Hold on! As the chap who got
uﬁ: the sweep, you're entitled to draw
the first card,” snid Fronk, cyeing
hiti nurrowly.

1 uiess 1'm not shoving in first, "
said Honk, " Naw, then, hyer's your
hedrds, you gitlooty-—~-"

HWop " said Fraonk

“ Lok here, Richards——"" lLegay
Hopkins,

“What's the game, Frank®" askwd
Bob Tawless uneasdy.  “Nu good
ierfering now,"

“I'm onot wning (o interfare,”
Frank Richards quietly.  “DBut 1
aup[mo ull the fellows wunt a fair
ljt'a .r|l

"1 guess 30" remarked Lawrence.

“Tat Honk suy when he is going
to deal his carc,” said Frank,

* What does it inaltler 2"

“Lat him say "

"1 puass wo're wasting time," said
Honk, “We didn't come lern to
liston to vour chin, Richurds,  Now,
thopy-—<""

“Give yourself the lirst card,
Frauk quictly.

“Nhy sheuld T enapped Honk,

“Simply because you don’l want
to," amxwered Frank conlly, “If you
dan't know how the cards are going,
why shouldu’t you be willing to take
the first card? Il's as good as any
other, isn't ity

=1 gucane——-

“You don't think the cards are
stocked, Richards?” excluimed Daw-
yUli.

“1 Bolieve thal roguo has nrranged
the pack to suit hunself 1" said Frank
coolly, "1 Lelieve that's the only
renron why he's taken the trouble to
get up the sweep at all,  He
woukln't de it for notling,”

"' (h Jerusalem !

“IVs a liol" yelled Honk furi.
uu!la. ,
“Why can’t you take the frst card
for yourself, 1hon?" asked Frank sar-
castically, ' Because you've arranged
the ace of spades someswhero elso in
the pack!”

Thoro was a murmur from the
crowd of schoolboys.

“Take the first card yoursolf,
Houk !" oxclaimed Bob Lawless. * [f
vou haven't atocked the ca.rdnl, it's s
good a chanoo na any other.’

Buriker JI. Fonk breathed hord
ihirongh his nose, -

*1 guess 1'm running this abow |"
ha exclaimed. *“Galoots that don't
Iikto“my way of runniog it can step
out.

“Money Dbuck?™

saicl

Ready 1"

“You're not!"

Frank Richards grasped Bunker II.
Honk's wrist with a grip of iron.

struggled angrily,

“Logga!" he roared.

“Frank—-"

“Look here, Richarde—-"
cluimed half a dozen voices.

Fravk Richards «id nol heed the
oxclamations of remonstrance {rom
from the vager and angry gamesters,

With a grasp that Bunker H. Honk
could not resist he forced apen the
cnterprising  vouth's and and
showed the card at the bottom of the

ex-

pack,
1t was the ace of spades!

The 5th Chapter.
‘The Winning Card!

“Lhe ace of spades!” shouted Bob
Lawless. ;

*The winoing card !"

“Honk, you rotter—-"

* Honk, you rascal-——"

There waus & roar. IL was only too
clear now why Bunker H. Honk had
declinod to take the first card, and
why he had intended to deal hunself
lugt. The winning card was pluced
at, the tuttom of tho pack in readi-
ness Lo bo deslt to the astute Ilonk,

An excited erowd of schoolboys sur.
rounded the exposed schemer.” Hall
& Jozen angry fists wore shuken in his
leun face.

SIs that plein enough?™  asked
Frank Richards, leting go Honk's
wriat,

*1 guess so,"" suid Bob Lawlese.
“Jt was u plant all along !

A awindle !" suid Beoucleye,

* Honk, you rotter——"'

HI—I—I guess——'" Kven Bunker
H. Henk's impudence slmostl failed
him al that moment, so completo was
the eaxposure, “I—[-—— Of course,

1 <1 never knew that the nce of
spades was ul the botlomn of the
pack !

A howl of derision interrupted him,
' Gaminon !

"Sl_mf!“

" Why couldn't you take the firat
card, then?”

“1—1 guess—"

“It's u swindlo, clear anough," said
Bob Lawless, *ond it serves.-us right
for haviug anything to do with a
rotton etunt like this! [ guces you
were right, Franky—gombiing and
awindling are born twine”

I rlms it wus a square deal!"”
panted Honk,  “low could I know?
I conldn't know the pesky keerd was
there !

“You put it thera!" yelled
Chunky Todgers,
“1-1 didn't! *I--1--=" Honk

slummored.

e ¢ gursa wa . can work thin all
right," said Torn Lawronce. " We'll
chuffle the cards, and wemebody elr
can deal thes, Wa're not goig to
trust them in that coyate's hands, ™

“I'm running this sweep!" roarad
Honk indignuntly.

“You'ro not! paid Tawrence
coolly. * Hand over the cardu!?

“1 won't!" howled Hounk,

“Thon wo'll jolly soou tuko them
off you!"

“Yuroooh [ roured the haploss peo.
mater of the aweep, as throo or {our
fellows eollared him at once.

The cards went to the gruund in u
shower, und Lawrenco gathered thom
up into » puck again.

IHo shuftled thom, and two or throe
other follows shufled them in turn,

Honk's face during the procvss was
u study, |

The cerlain prize ho had promised
himsolf was hecoming a most uncer-
tuin natter yow,

With the canls wall shufffed, lie
stood ar much chanon of bugging 1he
ton dollars as any other fellow, which
certuinly was not good enough, from
the entorprising Chicago youﬁ:'a point
of viaw.

"I guess this lets me out,” he said
suvagaly, “It's all off, and tho
money will bo handed back. I guess
{'m not risking o quarler—I moean

“Tt's not ull off, and you're gding
to rigk your quurtor with the reat!™
snid Lawrénce coolly, ' Now, who's
going to deal?”

"“I toll yon—"" hawled Honk.

“8hut up "'

Lawrenee denlt out the cards one
by one, o singlo card for mach ticket,
Ifuphim had a “hand ” of eight, but
his expression showed that there was
no noe among them. ¥Yen Chin gave
u plantive howl, as he found himselt
in posseasion of four queons.

unker H. Honk received a ecard

Churnky.

*"Here's the ace of hearts!” said
Diwson,

“And here's diamonds!” gaid Law-
rence.

“Who's gol the ace of spades’"

i HBI‘E f"

Vere Beauclers held up the winning

chrd.

“Lucky boggar!"” said Tawrence.
"Aliyhow, itdwa.s o fair danltjl"

“1 guess 1 don't recognise this Liyer
deal ! yelled Dunker H. Honk.
“And I'tn not handing out the dibs'"

* 8hell out, you cad!"

“Nope! I guesn——"

“Up-ond hin, and drop it out!”
said Hob Lawless

“Hn, ha, ha!"

A dozon hauds grasped Bunker Hill
Honk, and Lo was promptly up-ended.
And he i:wa a violent how| of anguish
a3 his hard head clumped on (he
hatder eurth. A good many articles
rolled wut of Lis pockets inte the
5110w,

"Yow-ow-ow-woop !
shriocked Honk,

** Aro you shelling out

“Yow-ow! Nope!"

“Roll him i the snow!"

‘' Hear, haar!"

Y Yurrggghhhrhghgh " Honk's re-
matks became inarticulule as he was
rolled vigorously in thick snow, amid
shouts of laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Now, you pesky rotter—a=:""
YGerroovogh ! 1 guess T'll shell
miLd:” \m;{t:d Bunker H. ~Houk.
. Leggo ot - up,  you guloots!
Yurrrgghghghbh ! " Let up! Don't I
keep on  saying I'l shell out?
rrooooough !

Buuker Honk sat up breathlossy in
the snow and “shelled " out. He was
in hasto to do so, lest w worse fate
should befall him.

'Ibo winners duly received their
prizes, and Buukor H. Honk watelied
them with anguish in his lean faoe,

Ho had taken the trouble, and 1aken
the risk, of getting up that swoep,
with tho result that he bad failod
to bring oft tho intended swindle, wmd
hud lost his owu  quurtor inlo the
bargain. It was not o result thuu
could be considered pleusing by o
business-like youth. But, cerlainly,
il waa as niuch ns he deserved.

“You fellowa liko to ride as far ug
the mission?" asked Vere Beuuclore,
turning tu lis chums with the ten
dollars in his hand, g

“The mission! Whut for?"” asked

Leggo !'-

L]
pafa”

"“To put this ten dollara'in tha
collecting-hox  for  the  Chiistinus
fund."”

Frank Richards lnughed,

“Jolly good iden!"" ho roid, (ool
for you, Cherub, old mun! Chunky,
are you going 1o put in your dollars"

“I'l think it ovar," said Chenhy
Todgoras generously. * Uve got to Le
off now. I want to drop in uf, Gun.
ten's Slore.” ol

“Ha, ha, ha'" -

It was protly cortuin that ther,
would not be much left of Chunky's
dollar for ihe Mission Christinas Ful
wffor ho had puid his visit o Gun.
ten's Store in "Lhotnpson.

The crowd of schoolboys dispersed
from tho old corral, leaviug Dunker

. Honk with s face of won, But
when Frunk Richards & Co. hrought
aut their horses for tha ride hemo,
thoy found Master Houk waiting fur
them in the trail.

“Beasuclere, old seout!"” gaid Honk,
in a most curdiel tone,

“ Hallo "

“1 guess I'm going down the
mission  way,”  said Mook vcon.
fidentinlly. "I reckon you want 10

get home. TI—I'll take thpt {en
dollars te the box at the mission for
you, if you like.”

“Hu, bo, ha "

“I pguess I mican the slrnight
aods,  you galoots. I puoss
aroooap !

Threo  riding-whips  cuded  round

Bunker H. Honk's thin legs at the
samo moment. He jumnped,:pway,

roaring,  And three cheary s ¥ouths
rode away for the mission, Touviig
Bunker H. Honk shaking u loan first

at tham, und still roaring,
—

Make a point of reading ™ Frank
Richards' Christmas Story' in
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A FINE TALE OF THE ADVENTURES OF A TROOP

OF BOY SCOUTS!

THE MISSING SCOUTMASTER.

By ROSS HARVEY.

THE ACT OF A MADMAN !

old-tashioned cutlass at ithe boat's crew when the latter were quite
three hundred yards away.

The masked man, infuriated
beyond all reason, huried the

INTRODUGCTION.
TED MARTIN, patrol:deader of the
flers, o hls second  n command,

WITT, with the putrol rescue a hlind
sllor wated CAPTAIN BROWERS trom
a nafl asland, where Le Is el ol by the
tide. Edllowing an this {he Otters and o
panteesl ef tael Goidea, nuder the commund
al MISA BETTY IANSON, tuke part ot
A RrH et Wileon mlves o flzework
digplay; the seouts mmd  guides pive
Glepiay Ot peiteraft. Mr Hendron s
RFidnapped, o o the poatral determine to
tiseaner hiim, This they nre auvccesslul
1N, i) rescue him fromoa raft on which
he Lies been set adrift,  Whilst walking
home  rom visitlng  the FRohios, Ted
siiddenly 2ives the order ta “Tuke Cover.”
(Noiw redd on.)

The Mnaked Man Agaln!
Silently e seouls dropped down
fint, Iving there v perfect stillness,
amd not oone of them yielded 1o the

toroation to ask questions,  Putenl
loader Ted Martin had  seen somse
thivg, ond thet waos all that wattered
fer the reat of the Ot{oeg,

A momend ar two passed in breuthe
loss  snsponse then Ted's IS IIRE
seltled in another whisper,

“Canoany of von s ansthieds

down, thers by tha Greet of the chain
of yocks ranmitg out to the wdand

he Decathiod = Dl 1 thiset slindos
look  lilke the out’e of o thun?
There ! DU o nwve hen v
Yo whispered Kitto, U da
man,  Twd, Pty the moon =0t

shining 1"

“rowill be inon moment 17

Jock Kitte glauced up at the sky,aml
illl!p;r-l] thut T'wl was r|j,:|':r, Thes Lo
locked  vound ot the other gseonls
Tlrey were all lyinge very sl aml, by
good Juck, would be dn the shado

thrown by the candhbills when the
moon did Lreak through the clouds,
There wus not much chanee of any of
them heing socn, Kitto reckoned,

Before he cauld whisper this to
Tod the monn shone quite brightly,
showing that Ted had not made n
mistike,  There was & man down
there by the rocks, in a erouching
JHstiom, .

“He's werrmg o black mask, Ted,
Kitteo breathed.

“And ho'w gotou cutlues,  came the
anawer. " Juek, 1’8 the man whe put
up sueh i fine fight wgainst that gang
ol sailors.”

“Not a doabt of 37

Kitto way brestllossly oxeitod, but
it was not for lum (o make sugges-
tions,  ‘Ped Martin wus in charge of
the Otters, und L'edd coubl be relicd
upen ta sve guick, sensible orders
when they were required,

T|‘lt“,\' Cimp How i Crisp el enees,

“AWilson, you heard what 1 osand to
Kirto just now "

' X—FH" "

“Then show yeur worth as a scoul

by erawling  away  withoul  being
seon,” answered Ted, ' The moment
woil are certain that man down by

the rochs enn't possibly see you, Jump
to your deet aml run hike the wind
baek ta the eamp. Tl Mo, Hendron
wht % happeniing, and Le'll give you
freah orders,"”

Temderfoot Wilson mede no answer,
e T shewed thar s tenderloot
aive would not last so very much
longer by the silent, clover manner
in whieh e erept wway, Even the
aconld who were close 1o him seareely
suw fom oy, yer il was obply oo
ittt ur fwa belare voung Wilson
hig feot aud ruoning hard

Wits e
wevnss e snndlnlls,

Ted Murun and  the  others lav
where  ihey  were,  notionless  and
s dunt,

The masked man was alll down
there by the voclos wotchiog aod wiae
e, el the emates  shpped by,

Nearly five of them must have gone
by when Iatto coughit Ted™s o an
u el grip.

Clanttodd L oll to sea,
Teid v
“You, Just cruwling along, 1sn't

she "

“Making for White Gull Tsland,™
angwered Kitte, " 'Ted, things are
potng to liappen tenight 1

A thel]l von through wll the seoots,
then w sharpe eve eut throngh the adr,
The aueshed wan by the rocks had

sprung o his feet, for hie had seen
the Dboat creeping so slowly and
silently through the water,

Just for ¢« moment he stond there,
a tall, gaunt forin of a man, then o
ery of the most amupzing fury rang
from his lips, snd be rushed on toe the
chain of rocks. By springing reck.
leraly from ane boulder 1o another, he
waux making o trenmendonsly  fast
Journey oub to the island, until sud.
denly he pulled np dead.

Ted Martin was on
that,

Kitto, the tde's too high fer im
to getl out to the islond !

“Yer, it would be," gasped Jock,
*I'hat's whol lhe's stapped for. My
hat! He's ruving like o madman "

The Ottera atood there, watehingg in
bewilderment,

e masked man showed nup quite
clearly against the sky-line. his old-
fastioned cutlass slashing i the air
ug il he were attempling o terrify
the crew of the slowly maving bont
then, in his fury. he fung the ol
wenpon it them when the boat muxt
huve been distnnt by three hondred
yards,

It was the acl of & man infuriated
heyond all renson, Inin in Ted's eves
it was about the Lest thing that could
bave happenad in the world,

Of course, the muasked man might
still have auather weapon, bot that
terrible cutlass hud gone, wt any raee,

his fecl at

and Ped wan in the mood to irke
risks,
“Down to the rocks, you chaps,  he

eried,  “Mr. Hendron will be wlong
in a minute or two, and wie've got to
prevent the masked man coming
ushore, "

“led 1

Kitto apoke quickly, although he
wux nol seared  humself, Ile wus
thanking of the rest of the patrol, for
iy o the Otters wore nol vy t:ltl,
und Jael Kitte hudn't forgotien that
teemendous fglit the meaked man had
Pt up agains overwhelming odds,

The holf protest came  too  late,
thowgh, for I'wd Martin was already
raving down ta the rocks, and it was
ui that moment the boat disnppeared
altogether, It had roundod the island
ot tha south sid2, but whether the
vrew were landing or not, there was
Ho  saying.

Bl Ped wasn't thinking about the
bout or 1t crew very much; il was
the sked o who  elidmesd his
entiee wttentian, and well he wight,
fo he hied whoeeled saddenly rewid,

Ie dul not nppenar (o have seen the
seeuts, but lie wes coming  back
townrds the shore just as fust as he
could.

“ Down on the sand again,' jerked
ot Ted, " Mind! We've got Lo stop
him somehow, "

Just w trave of s shudider ran
through Jack Kitio,
There was souethine  almost  wn-

car:ny in tho way that masked, gount
form was connpe  towards  them—
springing wildly [rom rock to rock,
risking being Ming into the sea with

overy  steps he ook, Lhen  Jack's
nervies stowdied,
o edued a litthe nearver to Ted,

and waited in breatiiloss silence, while
n cloud dreifred i front of the moon
and e sudden darkness blotted out
evorvthing.

The Mystery Deepsnal

fOe rendy, Kitdo !

Ted Martin wlnspered the woarnig,
nud almost as the words left his lips,
the masked man sprang fraom the last
at the chnn of rocks., Even while he
was gtill hanging oo the wir Ted and
Jaek wers on their feet, both anxious

to pul theselves an front of the
NOMHRET sty

*Callur lvim siddenly  Hashed
Ted, " Lok tor & kaife,
though 1"

The pateol-lesder  of the COtters

streaked forwurd as he spole, and,
with pluck that amonnted o reckless
ness, grappled with the masked man
we he londed on the guand,

Alota Ted would never have had

tho slightest chance aof muking a
capture, of course, but  ho  wuan'l
alone by wny mannen of  means.

Benreely had oo opot his arme about
the mysterions individant when Juock
Kitto canie 1o i ml]J nired the rest of
the OUtters were noly seconds lnter,

A ahout of amusanent mixed with
fury revg out from the muosked man,
und he 1)1.‘-;.‘1.?! ter light after the
manner of w wijd animal-—in a way
the like of which Ted Murtin had
nover seen before.

The man tore nmd seraiclied with
hig finger-naile, and hacked with his
heavy boots, and wlinust ot the Brat
swttack Tod realised the truth,

" Iitto, he's a lupntic!"”

The words were gasped out by the
piirol-leader, and Juk nover doubted
the trath of them, e was just me
certain ns Ted was that this was not
a sane tinn they were altetapting to

L
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capture, aml the second in command
gritted his treth.

A heavy blow in the face had sent
him  staggering  backward, but  he
rushed to the attack aguin, then the
rart of tho Otters made their weight

fell, With one combined rush the
palral flung themselves upon toe
muniae, and he went down fighting

and shrieking,

1t was a pretty awlnl scene, nud ane
thut many of the sconly shuddered
obout long aftecwards; st the tune,
though, exenement  carried  them
through, and although Ted aud Juck
were o good deul knovked aboul,
they got the unfortunate mun down.

From the toment they had realised
thiar he owas sane, and thuerefore not
vesponisililn for his netions, they had
done thene best o hurt ban as Lictle
48 posaible, but the cupture had 19 be
matlo, l.mt:.:u.. and  gasping, the
svouts pot the mun down on his baek
on the sand and held o there with
all their wiight.

They had ust sueeewiml in doing
that when Tenderfaot Wilson brought
My, JHendron running 1o the spul, unds
the seotitmuster Hanhed on ligh
from o powerlnl electvietore.

“Good gravious, Martin ! What has
happaened ¥

“The musked man, sir,  panted
Teul, “He's—<he's wianne, und

we've goy !

Mr., ]Imn]rrm awept the lighl down
on the seouls’ cupture, and it neecded
only w glunes tor show thut Ted Martin
Lad net nade o mistuice. Lhie man,
whoover ho  wos, wus a raving
lunatic,

“Pale hos mask off, Wite !
Mr. Hendron exeitedly,

But nleesdy Jack  was fumilsling
with the  strings that seenred  the
Llack voush tes Lhe pgeeinae s T,

Lo wot then untwd ab Jusit;

cried

Lhen

in thut circlo of clectric light the
mask was wrenched away, and the
Otter Patrol were staring down in
vtter amazement st a fuee that was
a« well known to them as sy of their
oWl

“Mr. Quaife ! gasped Ted Martin,

“Uhe o owner of  White  Gull
Island 1" cried Jack,

Al thit was all thet was said for
a moment or two.

The surprisa was a  tremendous
one, for instemd of clearing up the
mystery of the island, it soemed only
1O IereRsd it

That Mr. Quaife, a reapected and
well:known local man, could be the
tnysterions  masked individual who
hadd flung T'ed Martin into the sea
for mwe appavent reaeson, and  hod
mide o prisoner of Mr. 1lendron,
wad bevond them ull, although, of
course, lis insanity might account
fur hin extraordinary actione,

“But there's more behind all this
thau the wets of o madman!™ cried
Mr. Ilendron. "f'aplu.in Hoviers
atd hid frivads aren't mad ar well,
Wilsan, rou lefl my message at Lhe
rmluwe -atation "

*Yes, pir!"
And the police will
fired this spot all righty”

Iiefore the tenderfool could answer

e able to

thie lust question, three police-con-
stables came  hurrying across  the
sanada, and XMr. lHendron was very

brief with sume sliarp ordors.

“All you need trouble \'Uilr"t‘i\-t'ﬁ
ubout far the mement, constubles,
that this man bas lost his r-ramn
You must take him te the station,
and keep him under constant guard.”

“But -hut ive Mro Quaife, wiv!"
gasped one of the policemen,

1 know : and you cinn sen for yoaurs
self that he ix insane ! replied Me.
Howdran, " Get medicsl  altention

to hiin at once, and T will be along at
the station very shorts to explain all
that has luppencd, Has the guard
been remaved from the island 7"

" Yoeu, sir," answered the cunstable.
“We liad 8 watch thers until last
night, and then decided that it was
nowaste of tirne.  Mr. Quaife told us
he'd leave a couple of his own men
there, and we thought that was the
besu thing Lo do.”

B TR

Mr. Hendron stood aside, while the
conatables persuaded Mr. Quaifo to
ris to his feet, and the unfortunate
lunatic appeared to lave grown a
greab deal calmer.

Ho spoko once or twice in quite

his ordinary voice, anud raised no
objretion to going  away with the
policemen, and the Otter Patrol

wiiched Lim go.

As the dittle parly disappeared in
the darkness Mr. Hendton turned
quirkly w Ted.

"\n\\ tell me exactly what hap-
pehed,”  he excluimed. “You sav
Quulft\ was crouching on the rocks as
if “atslnr:g for sonwone-—"

“Yes, sir; amd o boal came ereep-
ing  wlong  towards  the island.”
flushed Ted.  * Of course, we couldn't
see who was in her, but I believe they
lindied on the routh shore of the
island,

I'or 0 momen{ or two the scout.

master did not speak.
_ He wag staring out towards the
island, for something of an  extru-
rJl'_{]I.IIIuI‘\ nilure was  happeuing  on
White Gull Ixland.

Then a sturtled cry rang out from
Ted:

“The dsdard ix on fire,
fMare of thix ereciting tafe in nrrt

sir !

Manduy's Bova” I"HIEND. )

diMculty. All

Our next issue of the Doys' Fuiexn
is ona which is looked forward to nll
the vear round-—the grand Christmaa
Number,

It i3 my customn to save up sone:
thing very spouial for this issue, and
this yeur 18 no exception to {he rule.

In next week's issue, Lherefore,
will appear o long instalent of one
of the finest footbull serials ever read,
It is entitled:

"THE MIHEHB' ELEVEN!
and is written by Walter Edwards,
that fumous author of sporla stories,
Mr. Edwards does not reguire any -
troduction Lo my readers, Beyoinl
saying that he has surpassed himself
il the writing of this story, 1 will not
atternpt to unticipate next Monday by
telling you about *“The Miners
Eleveot.™ If yvou like foothull, you'll
]:kﬂ Walter Edwards' new story.

Christmas  without ghosl storioa
would be almost as blank ns Christ.
mas without Chrisimas-pudding. Mr.
Owen Cenaquest bas turned up with o
magnificent story entitled

"THE PHANTOM ABBOT!"
in which the famous chuma of Rook-
woml, Jimmy Hilver & Co., havn o
real Christrinas adventure,

The next iteni on o suparh pro.
grurmrme i3 the siory of Lthe Sehoal in
the Backwoods, and 18 entitled
"FRANK RICHARDS' CHRISTMAS

BTORY | "

By Marln Clifford,
T am sure you can repdily appre

cigle how nueh the bavs who live

Writo to me whenever you are In doabt or
tetters should ba
“The Edltor, the Boya'
Housr, Parriogdon Birect, Iondon, B.C 4

addraaeed |
Faienp, The Fleotway

the Lackwomds of Cunnde Juok fore
wuard to Christinas, with its holiday,
oppurtunity for f|||| wrieh froasuing, and
the chunce of *letting {hemselves
gt This 1s another story which will
u.plmnl to vou all, my el

Then there will o entra fine ine
stalments of ur growl seriels:

“THE BOY WITH FIFTY
MILLIONS |V
By Viotor MNelson,
“THE LEAQUE OF THE STAR
AND OREBCENT IV
By John 8. Margerison,
utnd
“THE MIBBING BCOUTMABTER ! Y
By Ross Harvey,
Cash Prizes and Tuck-Hampers
Qalore !

I want you all to maky r point of
going i for our greal new commpeeiy-
tion i next Monday's grand Christ -
mus muuber of the Bove' Feiesn.
This 1% un entively now and orviginal
votmpetition for nny boys" paper, and

s going o puke a hit. 11 is (o tw
ru e conjunction with  our  gecat
conpaition  papet, the  * Boys'
Hewald,” and these will Le t\wI\-y

vash prizes ang hnkh.tmm:b givell
away EVERY WEEK!

rom [aci at wholeinls
:ﬂcu am! SAVE POUNDS, ""‘
in\-'orlri s finesr masave Table
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=:quh]leh cokourad nionster
horn M@ M-o—pmonu
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in Columbia, R
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MEAD 00. {DEPT. G108 )
BALL HEATH,

TP oREEEENCLARNICOIEE

HIGH-8PEED MODEL STEAM ENGINES, Horizontal,

OREE5E5EE

e —— e s

BOYS, BE YOUR OWN PRINTERS
this Christmas by unlng The
= Potit Plex ' Duplicator., [I'rinis
plearins Xwaw Cards, Frogrunimes, fritare
lenibing Sepringaeanls, |

Mo Hilla, Drawlines.
ey vapiery ol protty colaurs, Ly
e’ Tﬂll\'- Prico ‘B, trom  all
sigbioners, vonpleta with ail nupr\hu\;
o Tstage fnl, extra | Furergn 106,
direst {rwn B, PODMORE & Co..
Ltd,, Dask B.F., Sou!hrloﬂ Anid at
B8, Claeery Laswe, Londen, W0, 2,

Ik, Nulisim,

BTES M

Mutnre

Enginen,

LXK OMOTIVE P
MADFE MUDEl, ENGINE And BOTLET 'i'l'l"lI‘\-fiq STEEI
TRAGK. 34d, fool;

puj.ubln .,
.ri;'E:
Twln Cotls.

W Vertle
fﬁ. IUfEi 12!’3. 1871, 37,6

MODEL STEAM ENGINES FOR XMAS!

Fronm THE MODEL ENCINEERING CO.,
38 (A. P. Dept.), Queen's Road, Aston, Birmingham,

Order carld,
Fithn poarly

MODEL STEAM LOCOMUTIVE awl TUNDER,

3,000 deet, O wauge, 1940, BRITINIL MaDY
BOLID BIASS PILOT STHAM LU OMOLTIVE, very woltd,
310 0 MODEL ot CONTINENTAL EXFPR TASSENGEE

aml TENLER, WHITISH.
ELECYIRIC LIGIT 5K
rre, - l'rnll: Arifwtariing
;||.|I. Thewwrfil _Conlu o ifitta
Aevttaulaters, 3100 Giond Tattla
wnil Hormgonial Stepm
[Iandeame Ol

COMPLETE
harl ruam,
Hundnuine

'IJ-.U, .i v--h

henutifully timished. Lamp, vomplete, 11/, {alectrle): Telouruph Larts. Bhooking
No. 1.— Al brasy boiler on brickwork base - LIS '] * ” Coll ~ Parts, Mughstisp H:perluu-hh- gl 1B peroaet,
No. 2.—Hunllar, with hrase httiugs, novel exliwust 7/ Peace on Earth’ GOOd WI,“, towarda Men I""'"',’,“"""’ L, S :‘”"" E“‘.‘“‘“',. saful
Guarantesd inoevery way,  Drive Mee, ete r:;l'Lurr{LrlL:r rEIL1IELLHT:- |||||-'m-{;-:'Irﬂ;.;ultm:’!..u‘v”;“hnrl:rE ﬂl-‘t{::;
BRIARS, CHURCH 38T., WOLYERTON, BUCKS, S A h Ch = B 11 mplete witl) nrn.\lnl Fr\mr}:aly. 56 I'lt,-lnrh..ln1=
L4 tihy Elestrn T "s,

o sing the Christmas belis ; SRR o A ooy
,.-llnu Heuyr I.|um|.- 50 vllpre, b

TR LA II.Llnllnrr 1

This design fs Hegistersd Xo. 6TESED.

Can only he bought of MABTERS, Ay

Tha * Bmplra ' 15 the ldeal rlock fur s kalnul

Contributory thereunto

Are CLARNICO CARAMELS

Cream, Lily, &
Chocolate - Lily

E \;Illl scnd cither of these watches on recelpt

of PO,

send us u further ?.,l’ and promise to pay the

remalning balanes by weekly or- monthiy justal-

menta.  For cash "IH‘I order enclose 14/. only.
Five years’ warranty given with every wutch,

To avoid disappolntment send £/- and &d. extra

postngo at onee,

orders execnted o rotation,

DEEIVERED ON FIRST
PAYMENT OF

ONLY. YOU HAYE
2/

WATCH WHILST

PAYING FOR IT,
Gent's  Inlleize  laollway time-
¥ keeping Keyless Lever Wateh,
A Stout Nickel Silver Dump and
lJuutpruu! cases, plain dial, per-
J feetly buluuced muperior l,-eter
movement, splendid timekeeper.
Price 15/« eacli. Lumioous dlal
{see timo in the dark), 2/- extra,
Wrist, 2/- extra, Ladies' or
Gent's,

for 2/.. After recelving watch you

No onpleasant Inquiries. Al

hame, Pilled with a Loud Alarni, #ings on two bells,
calla ¥ou ecvery morn.  Mounted with a silvered
Oandailabra for capdle ar night-light. Luminous hlndl
show time nlght and day, Bark Celour nd
faver Movemeut, A true tlwaekeoper, price BTJb,

Fusy Termes,
BOND B5/- DREPOSIT

©. KAVANAGH & 0O. (Dept. 20),
68, BIBHOPSGATE, LONDON, KO. 2,
_

DUTTON'S 24 Hour BHORTHAND,-DUTTONH
AHOUTITAND liwy only @ ralon and 38 «lurnctern,

IG5 5EEEEEICLARNICOMEEEEEE SECEE

{a tho greatest drawbsok ia lifs 3

NERYOUSNESS .

and promise 5/ after delivery, Hend 5f. now and man or womas, If you Aire Conpleis
nak for the ' Empirs "' Cluck, Satisfactlon or Dapoait pervoms, tlmld, Jow-spirited solf-confidonon, Wil | thonry lenrped In 24 linoes,  Practice gulealv gives high
refunded. Tielivery hy retiirn of post U you pand wwl-h ugl awkward (n the presence of otbars, & 3| ajoeds, Setd @ wiinips dar dlustrated boaklen containing

cash price, 3376,  Price Liat free.

MASTERS Ltd, 8, Hope Stores, RYE.

CUT THIS OUT

" Boys' Priend." PON COUPON, Value 24,

jarsof the Mento-Narve Brengiban
O P arantssd cere—OODFRT HLL

Hney lessonn 1o DOTTON'S COLLEGE (Desk 303),
Gaaran ﬁ
Wy Lt {as, imperial Bides. Ludeate Olrcus, B 0. &

BONDAS, Loudon Hranch: 92 % 98,01, Russol 180, W01,
5.8.9, Viclocln Hilgs., 81. Mary's Giatn,

BOYS!

Munrhester Branch

USE A

i " VIBITING CARDS-Uuld:-Barel Edge Ivory, Namo & Ad.
DARE-DEVIL" AIR GUN. WATCH YOUR. it B e e

Wil tessh

The Dandiest Alr Ouo Kxtant! It's 1Ll

SELF GROW
| ?fr ug:mltﬂw?u?nlngl{;:e ‘::.:

MOME CINDEMATOGRAFPHS fromi £1.-Real Yaius,
Jigt the present for Xmua,  Films galore.  Lista frea, Deak
1L Dean Clnema o, 94, Drayton Ave., W, Ealing, Loadan,

nu Lo shool straight, train the eye, and cultivate the

rabbita, ola,
far indoor

Fioe for birds,

udgment of alm,
bottles.  Bpland!

rala,
shoating d

Mepd Lhis goupan with 1.0, for enly 5, direet to the Fleet Grand sport P
i o 8. targot-practics, compatitiops, Junt the thiog nr dull crease; Liriver Mr,

v:un“mor.mhac, ‘ﬁ?&‘:...'.f;‘.'&.’,‘.ﬂs?t}’ “hmh ]:Rr‘:;au:tn evenings, Intereating, fascinating, amusing, and io- Ketley, & 108 &!lmm R PHOTO P‘ios'rc.\nng ars ro\:rlun‘?g. Pus do,,
teld Nihbed Fleet Foantain Pen, value 10006, IF you sere strugtive. Coroes lo you, complete with a mugtly of dale, 3% inn Recommrnded by 12 by 10 BENLARUEMENTR, Ba nl.l.!mt IBAY PHOTO
13 further coupunx, eaoh will count an 2d.off e brice, s shots, darts, targsts, ate,, pecuraly packad, for P . dorctors, Patroniaed by Army wnd MATE x%“‘r}u‘ Jlrrl*vun'ooilryﬂrn*ﬁe r-of)‘r“p"“ AN
you way wond 13 coupona and anly 3/, Say whether you and Bd. extra for parl oarriago, d'""“ ”"’mj 'I'KII Nary, Nodrogs; no IPDth_ll'ﬂl HACK . ' f

want u fne, medlum, or brond nib.  This kreat offer in uide an-l:r;x‘!!!:lﬂn i gg%%lno.lt (:Ig-‘p il M“il:l#dl;unkmt hrm[fhrtflf;fr:;ﬂ Towrly Hairl't < Mipo curied anbocioe’ weites Major,
{o lnlrml.uw the famoun Fleel Peu ta the Bovs' FRIEND Hawington Datks, k witztply N BM b, 17, Buroud Summern' ' CUrlL't ourls siraightest Lsn 178, 26,

Bratem. Dept, E. M

umu Hoad, Lon#un. Wk Hrighton,

readorn,  {Porelgn poringe cxtea.) H-ltnfutmn ¥MATrAULad, porr Rusaell Btreot,

U EHS (Mupt. B.¥.), U
Balt-Fllling, or Batety :lur.lnh. 2/« extra, AUMM My

The Pieetway House, Farringdun dtreot, Loodon, B.O, 4

L4 tuunlu-mnnl Offices ! e Coutrll !I:o-u

r sopmm; &a. 6d, for slx foonths, Bole Agenta for Aomth Africa:

Printed and published avery Monday by the Proprietors, Tha Amalgamated Pﬂn. Llnlm. The Fleetway Hoane, Farringdon l'-m'-- I‘-ﬂﬁdﬂlgd lp
oals Impotial News Op, Ltd.—Salurday, December 1Bth, 1920,

1i L. Bobeeription Kates: 11s. por annum; ba. &d. for six months,
SENINAres AOn. RramREMY 0 h’afo‘:&d.ul..urdu?::l: :;r:?l'b lUruAu‘tI?llll and Hu‘ Jnﬂnu Mysre Gordon & Gotch, Lid.; aad rar Onnads, The



