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The ist Chapter,
Not Pleasant !
“Hxtra French !
“ Rotten ! : o
“Why can’t we have a holiday ?”

 said (Ol Padle oLy,

199

- “Fcho answers why grinned
Arthur Edward Lovell. “It would
be a jolly good idea; but the Head
doesn’t seem to see it,”

“1 say, it’s a rvipping good 1dea,
though ! said Tubby Muffin eagerly.
“Suppose we gob up a deputation to

- the Head, and suggested to him a

holiday for tha Fourth until the new
master comes ?’’

“ Fathead !” said Jimmy Silver.

A dozen fellows in the Classical
Hourth at Rookwood were discussing
tf:ih?i matter, and nobody looked satis-

ed.

Matters had not really gone well
with the Fourth since Myr. Bootles,
their Form-master, had left Rook-
wood School pal ‘

The new master who had come in
bhis place had turned out extremely
unsatisfactory, and had left sud-
denly. His place had not yet been
ﬁllec{ Do there was an interregnum.

Many members: of the Fourth
Form thought it an excellent oppor-
tunity for the Head to give them a,
special holiday.  They were quite

prepared to find occupations for
themselves until the mnew master
arrived, But that splendid idea

neyer even occurred to the Head.

Somehow, he seemed to have an
impression that the juniors had come
to Rookwood to learn things, and
th;:—mt he was there to see that they did
it ! |

The Fourth were in quite an un-
settled state. = Mr. Greely, of the
¥ifth, and My. Mooney, of the Shell,
took them sometimes. At other times
they were taken by  prefects—
Bulkeley, or Neville, or Knowles, of
the Sixth. The latest idea was extra
French. Monsieur Monceau was
going to give them whole afternoons
with his delightful language.

At this the

for kicking, sa to speak.
Most, of them rather liked Mossoo;

and French was as tolerable as any

other subject—more tolerable than
Latin, in fact.
felt that they had enough of it nor-
mally. Exfia French did not appeal
60 them one little bit.

¢ After all, 1it’s only for a few
days!” Jimmy Silver remarked
phtlosophically. “The new master
will be along soon—-«=-"

“A few days’ holiday wouldn’t
hurt us !’ said  Arpthur
Lovell. ‘' Bute—-- g

“But-—"" grinned Raby.

“Tubby can go and suggest it to.

the tlead!” said Newcome.
move, Tubby !”

“Ha, ha, ha!l” |

“1, think Jimmy ought to go, as
captain of the Worm,” said Tubby
Muffin. *The Head might see it———"
~ “He might,” said Jimmy, ‘“and he
mightn't—and the odds are on the
mightn’t. Keep smiling, you fellows!
Extra French wwill. come in no. end

“Your

“useful when you get a vac, in France

some day.’’ |

“Rot I’ said' Peele,
speak  Fourth-form
France.”

“¥a, ha, na!l” .

“T’'m not standin’ it,” said Pesle.
“Jt's bad enough hayvin’ old Greely
grynting at us, and Mooney hootin’
at us, without havin’ Mossoo chirpin’

ik They don’t
French in

French yrregular verbs at us. Let’s

rag him,’ %
“Good egg!”
Gowsr together,

Fublished
Every Nonday

e

Tovell, (i Get

| Fourth would have |
kicked, if there had been any room

But all the Fourth {

Hdward |

said Lattrey zmd

Jimmy Silver shook his head.
““Mossoo’s  all right!” he said.
“He's not going to be ragged. If
you want a rag, try it on old Greely,”’
“Too Jolly dangerous!’” grinned
Lovell. eI
“Thank you!l” sald Peele sarcastic-
ally; ~“1 den’t believe in wakin’® up
savage dogs. But Mosgsoo’s harmless

—he will only tear his hair an’ dance,

and give us lines that he’ll forget to
ask for. Mossoo’'s rafe,”

““Safe as houses,” agreed Gower.
“Hven if he licks a chap, he only
gives  a  flick—nothin’ Jike old
Greely.”

Jimmy Silver sniffed.

he won't hit back!” he snapped.
* Well, you're/not going to!”
“Who's going to stop us?”
manded Peele. | |
“ Little me !" answered the captain
of the Fourth serenely. ‘ Your Unecle
James, old scout! No harm in pull-
ing Mossoo’s leg a little; but if you
really worry him, you look out for
squalls.” 0

“But I say, Jimmy!” exclaimed

Tubby Muffin. “If we make him fed

up with us, you know, e ' shall
wedge out of the estra French.”
%Rats 12 : T8y
“* We might wedge mnto extra some-
thing else!” remarked Mornington.
“How would you like the Head to
take us in hand with extra Latin ?”’
“Oh dear!” guasped Muffin, quite
horrified at the prospect. _
“Or extra maths from My, Bull !”

said Oswald. _

Tubby shuddered. |
“ Botter let well alone!” said
Jimmy Silver, laughing. * As the
johnny remarks in Shakespeare, I
fear there will be a worse come in his
place.” Let old Mossoo rip.”
“Rats!” grunted Cyiil Peele.
And he turned s‘ulkify away.
“There goes the bell!”? remarked
vready for French—
think out your giddy irregular wverbs
—consider your canj’l;lgatiorlsmdig up

your declensions—— |

“Oh dear!” mumbled  Tubby
Mufhn. “I’d much rather go for a
wallc,. you know. I'm awfully weak
n—— -

“In the head?” asked Lovell sym-
pathetically.

“In French, you ass! I never can
get on with the genders and things—

1t’s such a fool language, you know,”

complained  Tubby. *“Why they
can’t chuck it and speak plain
English, beats me! [ asked Mossoo
once, and he just snapped at me—
couldn’t give a sensible answer—just
snapped, you know,?’

*“ Ha, ha, ha !’

“1 don't see anything to cackle at

i an afternoon at ¥rench!” said

Muflin dolorously. *“‘I know I shall
get a jawing.’’

. The Classical Tourth trooped off to
the Form-room, none of them with
very  bappy = anticipations.
Modern Fourth were really more to
be compassionated, as they had
German and chemistry that after-
noon. Jimmy Silver pointed that
out to hig Form fellows, by way of
cheering them up. But in spite of
the consolation offered by the con-
trast, the Classical Fourth were not
in a happy mood when they took
their places in the Form-room, and
Monsieur Monceau came in to deal
with them.

LY

The 2nd Chapter.
Trouble in Class !

Monsieur Moncean bestowed a
cheery smile upon his pupils.
Mossoo’s 1mpression  was that his

class was a very lucky class. He
of e i
ik /

i
:’r B
o d

The
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liked French

| better than his pupils
did, | | A

“Bonjour, mes enfants!” said |
Mossoo cheerily.
“Bong joor, mossoo!” answered

the Classical Fourth dutifully.
“Now he’s just going to begin!”

moaned Tubby Muffin, *JI—I say,

Peele, why don’t

said you would.”
Cyril Peele glanced rather uneasily

at Jimmy Silver. e A
The captain of the Fourth had

you rag him? You

taken the French master under his.
wing, as 1t were, and Peele was very

doubtful about backing up against

| *Uncle James,” of Rookwood." Buft

Pecle was idle, and he hated wark;

‘and anything seemed better to him
than attending to Mossoo’s instrue-

tlons. |
" Mossoo was a conscientious little
gentleman. IHe gave special atten-
tion to backward pupils,. When a
fellow didn't understand, Mossoo
took no end of pains with him. And

when afellow pretended to be dense,

Mossoo hardly ever tumbled to the

him, Quite a number of the Classical
Fourth were unduly obtuse that
atternoon. Peele & (Co. set the

example, and many fallows followed
it; and in quite a short time,
Mossoo’s genial smile had faded

its place, .

But the pretended denseness of
Peole & (Clo. was as a mere nothing
to the genuine denseness of Tubby
Muffin ; compared to that, it was as
moonhight unto sunlight, as water
unto wine,

Unfortunately, Mossoo’s conscien-
tiousness led him to give Reginald
Muffin his very special attention.

Regmald Muffin would willingly
have excused him. He was quite
content with his present knowledge
ot the HKrench  language. To
Reginald, Mosgoo's solicitude seemed
quite superfluous.

“Helas, mon pauvre Muffin,” said
Monsieur Monceau, “I fear zat you
are verree zick in ze head. Vous—
you comprehend not, isn’t it! Now
you sall vatech me, and I write ze
simple sentence on ze blackboard.
Regardez, Mufhin,”

Tubby Mufhin regavded. _

Monsieur Monceau took the chalk,
and scrawled in large letters on the
blackboard : ”

“ Votre
arrvives,”

“Translate zat, Muffin.”’

“Oh! Ah! Yes! Yourpear—Imean,
your apple == now-your father—-"
stammered Muffin,

“Maig oul! Continuez

“Your father-—your brother—-

“Bon! You are not such jackass
as one shall suppose, Mufin! You go
ony 1gn’t 11

¢ Jonme [ [ommmnes™

“Votre pere et votre frere sont
arrives ! ghricked Mossoo.

Ol dear I’ ,

“Your father and your brother
have arvived!” roared Monsieur
Monceau, translating.

pere et votre freve sont

f”

“Qh, sir!” Tubby looked relieved ‘

3

and pleasad,

“T’'m so glad 1"
S Vaglh | |

“1 suppose I can leave the class

l

© Why for shall you leave | collision with the corridor

now, siw?’?

*Leave ze class ! gasped Monsieur
Menceau.
ze class, Muflin ;

“My father will want to see me,
silﬂmwﬂ'! . '

“Your fazzer

“Yes; especially as he’s brought
miy brother with him,” said Tubby,
tbinking the French master very

??il

Y
H

fact that the said fellow was spoofing

_ Lo ____THE BOYS" FRIEND
A SPLENDID LONG COMPLETE YARN OF JIMMY SILVER & Co. '

away, and a worried expression took |

{

winking  at
| grinning.

. zan z1g, Peele!” he said.

jokes in

grufily.

scowling.

cbtuse, “They can only have come

-down to Rookwood to see me, sir.”

T!'l

£6 T :

kon Dien

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Classical
Fourth.

“Silence !” shouted Monsieur Mon-
ceay.’ Talsezvous! Ze next boy zat
shall laugh shall he cane wiz stick!
Muffin, vat ig it zat you would say?”

“We're always allowed out of class
when our relations come to the school
to see us, sir,” said Tubby,

“* Mais vos parventes-—your relations

—have zey come to ze school "

“ Why, sir, you've just told me they
have, yourself!" oxcluimed Tubby
Mufhin, in astonigshment,

Monsieur Monceau passed his hand
across hig damp brow,

“Muffin! You are gilly! I have
told you nozzing of ze sort 1"
“But you did, sir!"” exclaimed

Muffin. “You told me distinetly. sir,
that my father and brother have
arrived,”

“Ha. ha gl

“Bilence | Boy, you are too stupid !
Zat vich 1 say 18 tranglation of
sentence,”’

“Oh dear!"” said Muflin,

" Vous comprenez? You shall now
understand ?"

“Oh, yes!" groaned Muffin, quite
dispirited at seeing his hopes of get-

ting out of the Irench class fade away

in this manner,
“Helas! If all my pupils vag so
stupid as Muffin, ze life would not
value ze pain of to live,” sdid Mon-
sieur Monceau,
And he turned to

Muffin a much-needed rest. Then he
came on Cyril Peele. Mossoo was
heated and worried, and Peele pur-
sued his little game of affecting an
obtuseness as profound as Reginald
Mufbin’s. Jimmy Silver gave him a
warning look ; but Peele affected not
to see 1t. It was much more amusing
to pull Mossoo’s leg than to work,
But Mossoo seemed to tumble all at
once, and, to Peele’s surprise and

rage, the pointer descended on his

knuckles, '
“Yaroooh!” roared Peele.
After that, Peele was a little more
careful. « But when the juniors had

Yo write downs French verse dictated

by Moassoo, Pecle fairly spread him-
self again.  When the papers were
handed in, Peele’s version of the
Henrlade began like this:

“Zhe sha’n’t de sir ayro kee raynyer

sir la France, ,
Ay pa draw de conkette ay pa draw
da naysance.”

Monsieur Monceau lingered over
those charming verses ag. if they
fascinated -him. Perhaps he was
wondering whether Peele had written
in. Ksperanto by mistake, He looked
up suddenly, to behold Cyril Peele
Gower,

Then Mossoo took up a cane.
“You shall know to spell better
1 S 718 18 one
disgrace to small infant! You shall
hold out ze hand, Peele!”

Swish !

“ Now ze ozzer hand!”

Swish ! |

“Now you shall not make such
chokes in class, isn’t it, Peele I”?

Cyril Peele did not make any more
: class.  He was ochiefly
oceupted in rubbing his hands and
scowling, -

The 3rd Chaptsr.
Peele’s Little Game!

“The rotter!”
Peele muttered that uncompli
mentary remark, when the Classical

KFourth were dismissed at last—greatly

to their rebief. and still more to the
relief, probably, of the French master.

Monsienr Monceau had nol enjoyed

his afternoon. |

“Oh, rats!” said Jimmy Silver
" You asked for it, Peele,
and you got it! There’s a limit, you
know.”

Peele gritted his teeth.

- %Pl make him sit up for it!"? he
said savagely.

“You won’t!” said Jimmy Silver.
“*No tricks on Mossoo, or you’ll have
the end study on your track !”

“ o and eal coke!” growled Pecle.

“1f Mossoo hadn’t caned you, I'd
jam your head against the wall for
rageing him ! added Uncle James,

“Mind vour own busines, confound
yeu !’ hissed Peele.
2T wll L anyway, 1w
Jimmy Silver.

And he did!

Crack !

Cyril  Peele’s

fact 1’ gayd

1into
wall, ‘and
there was a fiendish howl from Peele.

The Fistical Four walked on,
leaving Peele rubbing his head and
Peele wag 1 a  savage
temper when he went up to his study

head came

and found Lattrey and Gower there. l : :
Over tea, the three black sheep of the | ing was very bad, sir.”

" Price’
Three Halipence

some more |
hopeful pupils, and gave Reginald

and Gower

|

o eal e

| Jones minor, and Townsend

mmﬂﬂmm

Fourth were deep in discussion: and
the scowl cleared from Peele’s face.
aud gave place to a grin which was
not much  more pleasant to  gee.
Peelo had an active brain, and he
might have beon a credit to his Form
1if hig talents had taken the right
direction. Unfortunately they didn’t.

“ Hasy as winking ! said Peele, pro-

2/4/21

pounding the scheme that had come

wto his active brain, [t only needs
a number of fellows to tuke a hand
i it, and lots of the fellows are waxy
with Mossoo. The trouble is that we
shall have te write a lot of lines. ™

"H’'m” said Gower,

“Well, we can do it, to pull the
brute’s leg,” argued Peelo.
1 suppose we can,” sald Lattrey
dubiously. “Blessed if I like that
part of it

*lT'ao much like work !” vemarked

(rower.

Peele grunted.

“ It’s worth the trouble,” he said.
“Mossoo hasn't given us any lines. If
we all take in lines and things it will
make him jump. He's an excitable
little beast, and awfully absent-
minded, Make him think that he’s
forgetting things, and he’ll think he’s
gr;pilm.: off his dot. Worry him no
end.” ~ ’ ,

* Butee—-’ Ak

A Groyfriars chap put me on to
the wheeze,” said Peele.  ‘“He said
he worked it successfully. Besides,
we needn’'t do the lines ourselves,
now I think of it. We’ll try some-
thing else. Other fellows can take in
lines," ~ i,

Gower and Lattrey brightened up.

*That sounds better,’ said Lattrey.

““Much hetter!” agreed Gower.

"We'll get Higps and Muffin anél
an
Topham, and Flynn and Hooker, at
least,” said Peele. *No good asking
those cads in the end study, or Maorny
or Erroll, or Conroy and his set.
They're too dashed goody-goody to
play a game like this. Just you call

1An the fellows I’ve named, and we'll

put 1t to them.”

And there was a meefting in Peele’s
stitdy of all the slackers of the
Fourth, and two or three fellows who
were not slackers, but were thought-
less enough fo fall in with Peele’s
schermie  without reflecting on  it.
There were many chuckles and

¢chortles -in the study. to such. an

extent that Jimmy Silver, passing
along the passage, heard the merri-
ment, and wondered what it was. He

looked jinto the study. i
“What's the merry joke?’ he in-
guired. ' J |
“You are, old scout!” said Peels

affably. “Can’t help smiling when
we see your face.” A b

“He, "he, he!” cackled Tubby
Muffin.

“1 say, Jimmy, why don’t
you join up with us?”
8hut up ! hissed Gower. |
“In what, Muffin?”’ asked Jimmy.
“We're going to——  Yaroaoch
roared Tubby. * What beast is that
Jamming his hoof on my toes? Ouw!
Wow, wow! Yow!” e

9y
!

“Shut the deor after you_,'Silljr;gr. Py

gald Higgs. . )
The captain of the Fourth cast a
very suspicious look round @ the
crowded study, and retired. It avas
evident that, whatever the joke was,
he was not going to be taken into it.
“Those cads at the other end of
the passage are up to some roiten
trick,” Jimmy mpemarked, when he
¢ame into the end study to tea.
“They generally are!”
Lovell.  “Let ’em vip!” 7
And Jimmy, who had far more im-
portant matters than Peele & Co. to
think about, dismissed those youths
from his mind, b DR .
Meanwhile, Monsieur Moncean had
refreshed himself with tea after his
labours with the Fourth, and was sit-
ting in his  study, with a Parisian
newspaper in his hand, veading an
account of the umpteenth meeting
of the Peace Conference. Mossoo was
feeling quite pleasant and serena now,
his labours for the day over. He was
aroused by a tap at his door. |
“Intrez !” said Mossoo cheerily,
Cyril Peele entered. L
He had a volume of . the
“Henriade” in his hand, and he
closed the door after coming - in.
Mossoo eyed him. |
“Vat is it zat you vant, Peele?’’ he
mguired. 2l
““Please  I've come, siv!”’ said
Peele meekly. {3

“ I see zat you have come, _}?aeie,,

and I ask you why for have you
come?”’

“You told me to, sir,’
with a look of surprise.

Mossoo raised his eyebrows.
~“Vramment! I have no recollec-
L IO N s i i

“You were going to give me a
guarter of an hour of French spelling,
sir,” said Peele. . * You said my spell-

3

satd Peel e,

'-ﬂ“"-'_,-l.,."'"-




i

Adorgotten.

Mosgsoo *'sit ,ul.),

" Higgs of the Fourth came in.

" tered.

"ham -of the Fourth passed him as

9/4/21

Monsieur Monceau looked at him.

-

"He had no recollection whatever of

telling Peele to come to his study for
instruction in French orthography.
But 1t was simply unimaginable that

the i1dlest slacker in the Fourth should
‘present himself there to work, unless
‘he had been commanded to da 8o.

Mossoo concluded that he must have

‘““*Verree well, Peele,” he said, at

last; 1 will give you 2e quarter of

an hour.”

 He laid down his * Figaro,” and
devoted his attention to Peele for the
next fifteen minutes. 1t was o dread-
ful infBiction to Peele, Huo hated
work, and this was work, HBut it was
the beginning of his scheme to muke
_ " and he bore it with
all the fortitude he could muster.

¢ Zat vill do, Peele,” said Mossoo,
when the fifteenth minute had barely
elapsed.

“Thank you, sir!”

Peole retared from the study,

Monsienr  Moneean  fook up his
newspaper again, but uwob  to rewd.
There was a deep and thoughtful
pucker in his brow.

He knew that he was somewhat
absont-minded, but hke had never
known himself to sulter so complofo
a lapse of memory as this. 10 wade

~ him feel very thoughtful and uneowm.

fortable.  His meditations wero 1.
terrupted by a tap:

“ Kntrez!”
o
laid a sheet of impot paper on the

table before the Freunch master.

“*Vat is zat, Higes?’

“ My lines, sir.”

“*Your-—your lines?”

“Yes, sir. - 1—I hope they're all
Hath tomin e o
~**Ven 1s 1t zat T have give you 1m-
position,  Higgs?’ asked DMounsicur
Manceau, afver quite a pause.

““Phis afternoon, 8ir, m class.”

Monsieur Monceau looked at him
hard. " Alfred Higgs bore the serutiny
unblushingly.
{ ©“ Verree good, Higgs. ~ You may
go,” said the French master quietly.

Higgs went.
- Left alone, Monsieur Monceau
passed his hand across his brow.

tZatb 18 ze second time.”’ he mut-
“Mon Dieu!l Zat lazy boy
he never write lines unless he have
to do zem. Vat is it zat is happen
to me? My memory he is gone. 1 do
not remember zat I have given him

lines. I do not remember zat 1 tell
Peele to come here. Mon Dien! Is
1t zab any brain he is fail?7”

Tap!

The 4th Ghaptar,
. Awiful for Mossoo !
“Entrez donc!” rapped out Mon-

- sieur Monceau.

Tubby Muffin entered the study.

There was a slightly nervous ex-
pression on Muffin’s fat ftace, ag ‘he
rolled towards' the anxiousdfuaced
French master. 1

“VYell, vat +1s it, Mnuflin?” asked

that gentleman.

“T—=I've brought the * Henrviade,’
sir,” said Muffin.

*“Ze f Henriade 77

S T W

Monsieur Moncean breathed vathor
hard. Here was evidontly something
fresh that he had forgotten, uwnd he
was feeling a growing inward alurn,
But he naturally did npoet wish to
betray himself before o pupil, and he
assumed an oft-hand manner as he
answered,

“T1 tell you to bring ze * Henrviade ’
to me, Muftin?" |

“Tt's six o’clogk 1sn't i, siv?”

“Mais out,"

“You sgaid shayp six, siy.”

“Verrvee good, Mufhin, Ze matter
have slip my memory,” said Monsieur
Moncean heavily, *Vat is it I tell
you to do viz ze hook?”

“Nou were gomng to explam some
passages to me, gir, You remember
tha bt |

“Parfaitement. Let us commence,”
said Mossoo. |

for twenty minutes Tubby Muflin

endured explanations of the
“Henriade.,” It ' was painful to

Muffin, but it was part of the scheme.
But he was very glad when he
escaped at last.

When the fat Clagsical was
Monsieur Moncean roge and paced the
study in great disquietude, _

“Zat 15 tree times,”’ he murmured.
“Tree times [ forget in one day!
Vat 1s 1t zat afict me? Is it zat I am

malade? Mon Dieu! To-morrow I
goes to see ze doctair.”
Tap! | ,
“Mon  Dieu! Is =zat anozzer?

Come in viz you,”
Townsend of the Fourth entered.
“ My lines, sir!”? said Towny.
“Place zem on ze table, mon gar-
con !” said Maossoo faintly.
Townsend did so, and relired. Top-
he
came out.

FONe

!

Publishea
Every Monday
#lllopham ! Vat———"" _
“My lines, sir,”? said Topham inno-

cently.

“ Mon Dieun!”

Topham retired, and the study door
closed, el |

Monsieur Monceau took out a large
handkerchief, and wiped his pers-
piring brow.  He was seriously dis-
turbed and alarmed now. So many
lapses of memory in one day would
have alarmed anyone. = Five juniors
had been, to the study, and Mossoo
had not the faintest rememberance of
having laid any of the various penal-
tles on any one of them. What was
he to think 7 His face, always sallow,
was very pale now, and ‘his eyes had
a hunted look. He trembled when
another knock came at his door, and
he could hardly summon up the
courage to utter the wovrd ‘' entrez.’”’

(rower came in.

Monsieur Monceau locked at him
mquinngly. Gower entered with a
business-like air, as if he had come
wilh a purpose.

“1 hope I'm not late, sir,”’ said
(xower.

“ Late for vat, Gower?” asked
Mossoo faintly.,

“You said six-thirty, sir,” said

Gower, with a look of surprise. |*1
think it's half-past six now.”

“Te-] told vou to come to my study

Irl.l* =“i\r:‘:ir1:‘g', (:}; U"‘.-j&f,ﬂ]_'?!: ;
ki \'r[-'!H, Hi]' !n

“Von did T tell you zat 2

“his afternoon, sy, i clags,” said
(jnwnr:Munﬁtu.

U Mon. Dieu! * Dssl
Giower. You may go !l

“Thank vou, st ! -

Lattrey came in as Gower wenb oul,
Monsieur Monceauw gave him guile o
hunted look,

“Natb 1s 1, Laltrey ¢

“You sald six<thivty, su”

“Go avay ! Go avay!” exclaimed
Monstenr Moncean faintly.

Lattrey stared at him,

OXCUSe  you,

“Kxcuse me, siv, I don't guite uns |

derstand you,” he said calmly, ** Am
I to come another time for Lhe exers
clse 777

“I"-""IM'*!I,

“TPve zot my prep lo do this evens
ing. -sir,” said Lattrey respectiully.
“Will it do to-morrow, then, sy ?”

“1--1 excuse you. I let you off,
You go avay at vunce viz yourself !”
exclaimed Mossoo, almost wildly.

“Oh, very well, sip!”

Latirey, preserving an air of miuld
astonishment, quitted the study.
Monsienr Monceau ahmost slammed
the deor after him. .

Then he sank inte his chair,
pressing both bhaunds to his throbbing
brow, -

“ Tt 18 zat I go out of my mind!”’

he  murmured. I have mno re-
collection-—nozzing—of all zis! = My
bram he go!”

Tapt.. | _

' Monsieur Moncean jumped.

L Go avay !’ he shonted.

Hooker opened the study dcmr.”

% ou told me to come, sir

ROUGH ON M. MONCEAU |

 stage soclety. siy

e Never mind hin.

HGO ava}r "riz :YDu!” Shl’iﬂkﬁ‘d ML‘}ﬂ'

-sleur Monceau.

“ My hat'l

Hooker closed the door hurriedly.
Mossoo looked so wild and excited
that he was glad to go without enter-
ing the study. Fe hurried down the
passage I some trepidation, _

“What luck ?” asked Peele, with a
grin, meeting him at the corner of the
corridor, |

. Hooker chuckled.

“* Mad as a hatter,” he said. **He
didn’t -even ask me what ['d come
for. Just yelled at me to go away 1"

v ha hada '

“Your turn, Flyan.”

“Sure 1t seems too rough on the
poor ould josser,” said Flynn.

- “Fathead! Get on with the wash«
ing !’ said Peele. |

And Flynn went along to Moasoo's
study and tapped. There wag no
answer to the tap, and the junior
opened the door. |

Monsieur Monceau was sealed in his

chair, staring straight before him with

haggard eyes, the picture of mental
distress. He did not even look up ag
Filynn locked in,  Flynn clased the
door hastily and hurried away.

“Well 777 exclaimed Peele.
“Bedad, it’s a baste ye are,” said
Flynu. “Pm not going to have a
hand m 1it.  You've worried the ould
jintleman into a fit nearly. He logks
as if he’s gaoing to blub!”

‘““Ha, ha, hal” roaved Peele.

23
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all his brain was failing ?

“Ye thate of the world,' said
Flyun indignantly.

[Peele chortled.

“I'm goin’ to give him another
doge | he said. And he walked alohg
cheerily to Mossoo’s study, tapped at
tha door, and opened it,  Mosson
looked up with a hageard brow.

“You come again, is it, Peele " he
asked,

Peple looked surprised.

“1 don’t understand, siz, You told
me to come at seven sharp. It's a few
minutes to seven now, sir!”

“Mon Iieu!  You have been to
my study one hour ago, Peele—="

“1, sir?’? exclaimed Peele in
astonishment.

“Qui, oud, ouni!” |

“But I haven’t seen you sinee
lessons, sie,” said Peele hardily.

“P’'ve been upstairs, sir;. any fellow
would tell you—--""

“You did not come to me, Peele,
for spelling for’ one quarter of an
hour 7’ said Mansieur Monceau, feel-
ing as if hig hapless brain was turning
round and round, | -

“Clortainly nol, sir.  An hour ag0
I was helping’' in a vehearsal of our

139

“Mon - Dien 'l You . may: go,
Faglallie i )
“Doidt vou feel well, sir??” asked

Peele, with solicitude. |
“Je snis malade.. T do not feel
verres well z1s evening,” said poor
Mossoo. (o avay, mon garcon !’
i B-u}: the exercise ot French verbs,
e | ,.
(Go away.’”

THE BOYS® FRIEND

|

The little French master looked . |
- remember giving the ‘lunini' an Imposition, Could it be that after

Price

“Oh, very well, sit!”

And Cyril Peele departed rejoicing,
and a few minutes later a crowd of
voung rascals in Peele’s study were
chortling and chuckling over the
success of their plot.  Undoubtedly
Mossoo had been made to git up—
very severely—and amid chuckles
from his comrades, Peele laid his
plang for a continuation of the
scheme on the morrow.'

The _Eth Chapter.
Brought to Book !

“Comg in, fathead!” _
Jimmy Silver called out cheerily as
a knack came at the door of the end
study in the Fourth Form passage.
The door opened. , _
The istical Four jumped to their
feot as Monsieur Monceau appeared
in the doorway. Jimmy' Silver
crimsoned, A
“Oh, sit ! I-I beg your pardon!”
he stammered., “‘I—1 didn’t know it

' \Vas you, sir.”

‘“ Zat is all right, Silvair.” |

Momnsieur Meonceau came into the
study, and the chums of the Fourth
regarded him with wonder. Fhe
I'rench master was pale, and there
was perspiration. on his brow, ana
doep {rouble in his eyes. 'T'he
Pistical Four could see at a glance
that the 'little gentleman was in a

slate of deep mental distress.

Il | |

i

Higgs hard. He did not

“Men garcons,” said Monsieur
Moneeaw gently, *“1 have had one
gront shock,” |

“Sorvy, sir ! stammered Lovell.

“You are good boys,” continued
Maossoo. 1 have always find zat in
zi8 wludy one shall speak ze troot!”

“Mhank you, sir!” said Jimmy
Silver, 1n utler wonder,

Y Zore are some boys i ze Form,”’
continwed Mossoo, “who sall not
always speak viz troot. But I can
Lrust you, Silvarr,” '

“I+~I hope so,
Jimmy. |

T'he istical Fonr began to wonder
whether Mossoo had been drinking.
Clortainly his looks and his remarks
gave some ground for the suspicion.

“1 have been verree mooch worry,”
went on Monsieur Monceau. 1 do
not seem to remember zings zat 1 say
and do. I ask you, Silvair, vezzer

sir I’ stammered

| you shall observe zis day zat I have

ze absence of ze mind.” |

Monsieur Monceau looked eagerly,
almost haggardly, at Jimmy Silver as
he asked that question. -

Jimmy eoughed. _ |

“You—you have sometimes been a
little  absent-minded,  sir,””  he
answered, harvdly knowing what to
PAY ‘

“ Bul zis day more zan ozzer days?”’
asked Mossoo anxiously.

*Oh, no, siy!”

“Ts 1t, Bilvair. zat you hear me in

Three Halfpencs

“vould tell me ze ftrooft.
relief in my mind. I vill not punish

§

| further
- minutos
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depended on Jiminy’s answer to that

{ question,

.The captain of the Fourth opened
his eyes.

* No, sir,” he answered.

Monsieur. Monceau drew a deep,
deep breath. |

Tf it is zab T tell him, it 1s zat you
shall hear me!” he said.

“Of course, sir, as we were in the
class,” said Jimmy, 1n bewilderment.
“You ozzers say ze same?’ ‘

“ Corvtainly, sir!”’ said Lovell & Co.

“TIs it zat I tell Muflin to come fo
me, and bring viz him ze Henriade?”

“1 didn’t hear you, sir,”

“You are sure of zat, Silvair?”’

“QRuite sure, sir!” L

Monsienr Moncean breathed more
freely. 'I'he suspicion—the hope—had
crossed hizg mind that he had been
the victim of a concerted rag. Now
he was becoming sure of it, 'I'he end
study had rescued him, though ihey

~were nolt aware yet of what had

happened, i
“Is it zabt I tell Gower and Latirey
to come to me at six-zirty of ze
clock ' pursued Monsienr Monceau.
“Notl that we know of, sir.”
“Mon Dieu! " You shall set my
mind at vest!” said Monsieur
Monceau. *“Zoze bad boys, zey
come—-zey make me zink zat 1 an
turn 1n ze brain! But 1t 18 all a choke
—a verree vicked choke!”
“Oh!” ejaculated Jimmy Silver.
He understood now.
“1T am so relief!”
beaming now.
to you, Silvair!

said Mossoo,
“1I am mooch oblige
I have know zat you
Now 1 am

zose bad boys! You may tell zem,
Silvair, zat I know zat zey play
foolish trick, and zat I forgive zem.”

“Yes, sir!” gasped Jimmy. 2

And Monsieur Mong¢eau guilted the
end study, trotting away quite cheei-
fully and contentedly.

The Iistical Four looked at one
another.

““bo that was Peele's
Jinuny Silver.

“Poor old Mossoo ! -

“Awlul ass to let his leg be pulled
Itke that!” said Raby. “ He’s as
innocent as a baby.”

“But he scems to have tumbled atb
the finish,” remavked Lovell. ‘' Poor
old duffer! He looked no end
Hummoxed !’ ‘

Jimmy Bilver picked up a crickst-
stump. " |

“I warned Peele what would
happen if he rvagged Mossno!” he
remarked, ‘“And this isn’t just a rag
—1t’s a rpotten mean trick. Come
along and see Peele!” = |

‘“ Hear, hear!” grinned the Co.

- And they thoughtfully picked up
cricket-stumps belore they followed
Jimmy Silver from the end study.

The Tistical Iour strode along the
passage Lo Peele’s study. From that
study came a sound of great merri-
ment.

Jimmy Silver threw open the door.
The merry company stared at him,
still grinning. But the look @ on
Jimmy's face made the grins die
away.

“Well, what do
snapped Peele uneasily.

“Just a word or two !’ said Jimmy
cheerily.  ‘“Mosspo’s spotled your
little game, and he knows you've
been pulling hig leg.” Skl

“Great Scott!”

“0Oh, my hat!”

“Oh dear!” gasped Tubby Muffin.

“Lackings  all round !’ growled
Higgs, *“You ass, Peelaww" y

“Not at all,” said Jimmy Silver.
“* Mossoo’s sent you a message that
he forgives you!” e

& Phew!” .

“But you're going to hear about
1t from vour Uncle James !’ con-
tinued Jimmy Silver calmly. *“1
warned you, Peoele! Mossoo 1s under
the protection of the end study! Are
you ready 7

“Look here-——-— |

et out ' \

“*Ypou—m=yaronooooh !'"

The Iistical I'our piled in without

words.  lor the next five
pandemonium seemed to
veign in Cyril DPeele’s study. The
uproar was terrvific. Four cricket-
stumps,  well laid on, did  great
execution, One by one the hapless
vaggers dodged oul of the study and
escaped, voaring, till the Fistical Four
remained alone, breathless, in a dis-
mantled study. v

“T  fancy.” remavked = Arthur
Bdward Lavell, **that Peele won’t ha
so jolly funny after this!”

And Arthur Edward was rvight, It
was the end of Peele’s Plot. ‘

game!” said

you want?”’

)

THE END.

Form
next
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(““ Something New
Masters!?’ 18  the

class. tell Peele to come to my study | Meonday’'s grand, complete Rookwood

for I'rench spelling aftair lessons?”’

Mossoo.looked almost as if his life | ywour copy N oOw¢!)
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The tst Chapter.
The Blow Falls!

Gallop ! Gallop !

Miss -Meadows looked from her
window, 1in the lumber schoolhouse at
Cedar Creek. |

The stars were glittering down
upon the Thompson Valley of British
Uolumbia; the peaks of the distant
mountains were veiled in shadow.
But the gates of the backwoods school
were still open, and the Canadian
schoolmigtress, from her window, was
watching© the - gateway ' with an

‘anxious, {frowning brow.

The last Cedar Creek fellow had
long gone on the trail for home, but
Black Sam loafed by the gate with-
out c¢losimg 1t.  Hour horsemen
loomed up on the trail as the sounid
of galloping came through the dusk.
They. came riding in at the wide gate-
way—Ifrank Richards and Bob Law-
less, My, Shimmey and Rancher Lasyw-
le silence, with erave and
gloomy faces. The quartette vode
up to the porch of the schoolhouse,

dismounted, and hitched their horses.

Miss Meadows appeared in the door-
BE A '
Hexr face was {roubled, and she

‘avoided looking at Frank Richards.

§33

“Please come in!
The burly rancher swept off his

Dletson hat, and tramped into the

sitting-room. His son and nephesw
followed him in, and then My, Slitn-
mey. Mr. Slimmey closed the daor.

“Let’s, have this out, Miss
| Rancher Lawless said
crisply. M. Slimmmey followed muy
son and nephew home trom school, Lo
bring Frank back here. He said {hat
a theft had been commitied, and that
Frank was suspected. The whole

1'!'!

thing seems utterly ridiculous to me.

I would trust my nephew with every
dollar I have in the world—as much
as L would. trast my own son oy my-
self, 1T am ecertain a mistake has
been made.”

I guess 50!” muitered Bob Law-
elﬁsiséimdlgna.n_.;ly. % As i Trank--ss!
Please tell me exactly what has

happened,: Miss Meadows,” said the
ryancher, and his manner, thouel
civil, was rather grim,

S his ©  morning.,’  said Missa

Meadows, ‘“Richards was sent 1o my
study to be caned. Mr. Slimmey
sent him, and told him to wait till 1
came 1n,  As it happened, T did nol
come 1n, and Richards svaited here
till 'dinner-time, when he left swithout
my having seen him.” i
; H '1‘};1.&17.{3 r1':-3 I'B'ij-?f said Frank, * but

“Let Miss Meadows finish, Frank,”
sald the rancher, | |

 Magvmele. M

After school this afternoon.” con-
tinued Miss Meadows, ““after dis-
migsing the school, I came here to
do my . accounts. I found that two
bills were missing—a hundred-dollar
bill and a ten-dollar bill. - Although T
knew quite well where I had left
them, I could scarcely believe that a
theftt had been committed. and 1
searched the whole desk without find-
ing them. *They had been abstracted.
I remewmbered then that Richards had
been alone in the room during the
day—the only boy who had been in
the room-—and 1 sent Mr. Slimmey to
bring him back at once to the
school.” 4 el

The rancher listened quietly.

Is that all?”’ he asked; and there
was a tone of contempt in his voice,
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“1 think that is enough, Mr. Layw-
loss,”? said Miss Meadows, with a
(lash 1n her eyes.

1 guess  not.
alone.  kHow long b 1

“About half an houv,” said Frank,

“Did you go to the desk for any-
thing 7" '

Frank

£322
{

was here

“1 ploked up a.magazine that was
Iyving on the desk to read while 1 was

walling for: Miss Meadows.”

“You did npt touch the desk?”

“I leaned on it while I was read-
g

“You didd not touch anything but
the magazine that was about the
clesk 77

“ Nothing.” sard Ifrank.

“T fully believe you, my boy,” said
My,  Lawless, ““I . bave  nof. the
slightest doubt that you have spoken
the exact truth. Miss DMeadows, 1
cuess 1 am simaply astonished that you
should accuse my nephew on flimsy
grounds like this. Anyhody miaght
have come 1nto this yopm and taken
the bills. ~ You might have lost
them.” 5

“1 remember perfectly, well placing
satc

the bills in a certain drvawer,”
Miss Meadows calmly. A
Y Admitting that they have been
stolen, there arve mo grounds for sus-
pecting my nephew, simply because
he happened to be in the room ior a
{umne.”

““ No otheyr boy entered the room, so
far as can be ascertained,” said the
schoolmistress.. ‘' The pupils are not
allowed to enter this room, excepting
on order. Richards was the only boy
who had the opportumty for abstract-
ing the bills,” AR

“Nonsense !”  rapped’ out the
rancher. . ‘““*You say he was here
during the morning. You missed the

bills later than afternoon school. Al

through the afternoon, then-—-7

- “Let me be more explicif,” said
Miss  Meadows . quietly. ¢ After
dinner [ came to this room to rest
until lessons recommenced. When 1
laft 1t 1o take my class, I locked my
deslk. It 1s generally kept locked,
only this morning I avas called sud-
denly into the kitchen by Dinah, and
left, hurriedly. The desk remained
lacked till T went to it this evening.
The theft was, therefore, committed
hefore dinner, and during the short
space of time that the desk vemained
unlocked. Wor practically the whole
of that time Richards was alone in
the room.” Vi

“ORh!”  mutlered  the
rather taken aback.

“1 was al the desk up to a few
minutes past twelve, awhen Dinah
called 1o me,”
“Mpr. Shirnmey, at what tithe did you
send Richards in?"

“Probably about ten minutes past
Lwelve,” said My, Slimmey.

“Then the room was vacant only
for a few minutes ! said Mr. Lawless,
tueging at his tawny moustache.

“Precisely ! Richards left a few
minutes before dinner, and it was
again vacant 1ill 1 came in. after
Richards was here practic-
ally the whole time that the desk was
apen.”’ Ll

The rancher looked at his nephe,

Frank Richards met his glance
steachily, |

The accusalion was evidently more
serious than the rancher had supposed
at first.  But his faith i his nephew
did not falter. i) | .
1 guess yow’ll admit, at least, that
there was some time. though a short

rancher,

Martin 6

A FINE YARN OF THE
 CHUMS OF CEDAR
_CREEK.

Miss Meadows.
found

soid Miss Meadows.
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time, i which someone else may have
entered the room and found the desk
open, Miss Moeadows,” sald the
rancher, after a pauge,

“That 18 true,  There is ‘a possi-

bility that Richards is imnocent, and

if 16 should prove go, no one wonld be
more pleased than 1,7 said Miss
Meadows, * This has been a very
painful shock 1o me; I have always
had the highest opinion of Richards.
I sent NMp., Blimmey after thim in-
stantly 1 missed the bills and failed
to find them anywhere, in the belief
that if he had taken them, he would
take them with him when he left
school. I hoped that he would be
brought back before he had had time
to ‘conceal them at home, and that
they would be found upon him-<if he
had! thenm . e i

The rancher's face cleared,

“ 1 guess thatl's all right,” he said.
“ Frank came back at. once swhen Mr.
Shimmey came up—he has not' been
it the ranch since he rode home—and
he nol been alone at all. If he had
the bills on him when he left school,
he has them on him now.”

“That was my supposition,” said
It the hills are not
on Richards, I @ shall not
adjudge him guilty, though the
evidence is very strong against him.
He may, of course, have thrown the

bulls away on learning that he was:

suspected-——-"
4 i s h .
UL have kept hin under observation
during - our  preturn  here,  Miss

Medadows,” said Mv. Slimmey mildly.
** He has not done o in my presence,”’
- Very good. Buti he siw you, I
suppose, following him 2°7

“TPrye.t ;

“Did vou obgerve whether he
threw anything away before you over-
took him 7” | | |

My, Slimmey hesitated.

“1I did not see anything of the

kind,’? he answered. “But, as a

matter of tact, these boys did not stop

when I called to them., Thev rode on

faster, and I was compelled ta follow

them nearly as far as the Lawless

Ranch.’ 0
Sharp into  Miss
My, Liaxy-

SUSPLCION  came

Meadows’ face at once, and

less looked a little uneasy.
e r Y L : . ..

Why did you not stop, Richards,
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‘when “you knew that Mr. Slimmey

warted
mistress.

Frank coloured.

“JI+1~—" he stammered.

“It was my idea,” broke in Bab
Lawless. *I guessed we'd give Mr.
Slimmey a run, just for a lark. I
suggested 1t,"”

* A very thoughtless act!” said
Miss Meadows coldly, *““1t is very
unfortunate that Richards should
have run away in this manner, when

you?’ exclaimed the school-

he was wanted to answer such a
charfga. During his flight he had
ample opportunity, 1 conclude, of

throwing away the bills, for if he had
them he must have known what Mr.
Slimmey was following him for.”
Frank bit his lip hard.
That  harmless “lark ” on Mr.
wslimmey was likely to cost him dear.
“If the bills are mnot found on

Richards, the suspicion remains that

he threw them away on finding him-
self suspected,! said Miss Meadows.
“But on mere sugpicion, however
strong, I shall not condemn him. At
all events, if a search does not reveal
the stolen bills in hig pockets, it is a
point m his favour, for what it is
worth. You have no aobjection to

your nephew bemg searched in your

presence, Mr. Lawless?”

“1 demand it!” grunted
rancher, |

“ Yery good. Perhaps you will be
kind enough to tyrn out the boy's
pockets vourself 7’

“Thure I |

Mr. Lawless signed to his nephew
to approach. Frank Richards came

the

up cheertully enough.

“I'm readyf uncle.” .
“You've acted foolishly, Frank,”
sald the rancher. ‘‘You should not
have played that trick on your master.
It was disrespectful, and until the
stalen bills are found it will lead to
suspicion resting upon you. Nof in
my mind—1 know you are straight—
but others will suspect. But, at all
events, 1 guess we shall soon prove
that you haven’t the bills about you.
Turn out your poekets, my bov.”
Irank Richards obeyed at once.
From one of the jacket-pockets he
turned out several old letterg, and
some  crumpled manuscript. -« The
rancher took them and gorted them
out, and gave rathev a start as he
held up a ten-dollar bill. .
“This is yours, I suppose ?” he said,

‘rather haltingly.

Frank stared at it.

* I=J—" he began. ‘

“You. ‘had a ten-dollar . hill,
I'ranky,” said Bob eagerly, ¢ You
remember Mr, Isaacs paid you ten
dollars the other day? VYen Chin
wanted toibag 1t off youw—?""

“ I—I paid that ten dollars into the
bank,” satd eank., *Phis—this bill
doesn’t belong to me.”

“What 7 exclaimed the rancher.

“ Kindly hand il to me, Mr. Law-
less,” said Miss Meadows icily. T
have the numbers of the misging bills
here.” |

The rancher silently laid it on the
desls.
and referred (o her account-book.
Her face hardened as she looked up.

“The numbers are the saume ! she

said.,
A Then——->? stammered the
rancher. S

“That is one ol the bills. "T'he

other, mno doubt, is still in FPrank
Richards’ pockets.”

g

The 2nd Chapter.

Quilty !
~Frank  Richards stood  dumb-
founded. -
He. wondered for some  moments

whether he was drcaming.

That he had not had a ten-dollar
bill in his possession he knew; yel
here ,was a ten-dollar bill turned out
of his pocket from among the old
papers there,

Bob Lawless stared at him, hig jaw
dropping. |

‘Lhe 1mpossible had happened !

Rancher Lawless’ bronzed face was
hard and grim now. His faith in his
nephew had been complete. But this
discovery shattered it at a blow. |

Frank read his sentence in his
unecle’s eyes, and his face bhecame
almost haggard,

“Frank ! breathed Bob Lawless.

The rancher signed to him sternly
to be silent. THe fixed a cold, steady
look on Frank’s pale face,

“You may as well hand over the
other bill now,” he said. |

“The—the other bill I” stammered
Frank.

“Phe hundred-dollay bill.*?

“T--1 haven't—-—-" '

“Did you throw it away ?”’

“No. J—=7

*Mre. Shmmey, perhaps you wiil
finish searching this boy,” said the
rancher, with a look of disgust. *‘1I

do not care to touch him.”

“Kindly do so,

- ! Mr. Slimmey!”
satd Miss Meadows, -

\!
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Miss Meadows glanced at if,
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| away from the room,
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young master reluctantly
Frank Richards stood like
while he was searched.
After what had happened he would
not have been surprised if the hun-
dred-dollar bill, too, had been found
upon him. Nothing would have sur-
prised him now.

But it was not found. |

That did not count in Frank’s
favour, however. One of the stolen
bills had been found, and the natural
conclusion was that he had thrown

The *
gassefited,

the larger one away when he was pur-

sued, ‘and had had no opportunity of
getting rid of the smaller one nn-
observed.

“It—1t 1s not here !” mumbled Mr.

Slimmey, who was feeling extremely

upset and uncomfortable,

“Of course 1t isn't there!” ex-
claimed Bob. “Frank never touched
it and—+—2 |

“ Bilence I thundered the rancher.

“Father—"

“BSilence !’

'The rancher turned 1o Miss
Meadows. -
Prank stood  dumb, Iis wits

seemed to have forsaken him. He
still felt, ag if in the grip of some
horrid nightmare.

“ Miss Meadows, my nephew has
robbed you of one hundred and ten
dollars,” 'said Mp. Lawless. ‘‘The
ten dollars have been recovered. 1
shall return the rest.”

He took out his pocket-boolk, and
laid a hundred-dollar bill on  the
school-mistress’ desk.

“I am responsible for this wretched
boy. You cannot, I suppose, allow
him {o remain at Codar Creek after
this. The parents of the other boys
would naturally object. I must con-

sider what 18 to be done with him.
For the present 1 shall take him home

to the ranch, 1 can only apologise for
the trouble thuat has been given you.”

“T am sarry for this, Mr. Lawless !”
faltered Miss Meadows. .

“There 18 no fault on your side,”
sald the rancher, *The boy has, 1
suppose, some kink in his nature that
I have never suspected. HHeéaven
knows what I shall do with himn—a

boy who cannot be trusted not to

steal ! |

Frank's eyes blazed.

“Tnele 1

“You need mnot speak,” said the
rancher. * Get to your horse.”

“1 must speak—1 will speak!” ex-
claimed Frank. his words coming i a
torrent now. T never touched Miss
Meadows’ bank billg—""

“Silence |7 *

“How—how it came into my pocket

23

T donit knory——n?

Frank’s voice ialtered and broke.
The absurdity of the statement struclk
him even while he uttered it.

“Liying, 1 suppose, 18 own brother
to theft,” said the rancher bitterly.
“But I guess you don’t expect me 10
believe your untrvuths, Richards. You
had better say no more.” |

“1 tell you, uncle——" | -

“Hold vyour tongue, and get o
your horse !” exclaimed the rancher
gruffly. S

Bob Lawless caught Frank’s arm,
and led him out of the room. It was
evidently useless 1o say more then.
Lt only added fuel to the rancher’s
anger, - ! Wil

The rancher followed his son and
nephew out. | &

As they came to their horses, rank
stole a look at his uncle’s face.  That
bronzed ‘face, usually so genial and
kindly, was hard as iron wvow. In
siloence the unhappy boy mounted his
horse,

They |
Codar Creck, and Black Sam shut the
heavy wooden gates after them. The
thud of the closing gate struck upon
I'vank  Richards’ heart. Tt had
closed behind him for ever-—his days
at the backwoods school were over-——
his schooldays in the Canadian West
had closed, in disgrace and shaime.

He choked back a sob. %

In silence, the three rode down the
trail, under the shadowy trees. and
not a word was spoken before they
reached Lawless Ranch. |

!

The 3rd Chapter.
Condemned !
Frank Richards eal in his room at
the Lawless Ranch, alone.

He had eaten no supper: he could
not eat.  The blow that had fallen
upon him seemed to have numbed his
faculties ; it left him with a cuvious
sense of unreality.

_ _ Ja
What did Boeb belieye? What
would Beauclere believe, when he

heard ? Would even his own chuams
condemn him?  Baeb, when Frank
bad last seen him, had looked utterly
miserable—that was all, But surely
his faith 1n his chum wss not

destroyed ! ! Frank did not wonder

why Bob did not come to him n
us  solitude,  He knew that the
rancher had bidden his son keep

rode out at /the' gates of
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- Whatever Bob might believe, there l the rancher’s usually kindly face. | be severe, may be the saving of you.
was no doubt in the rancher’s mind. | He looked like a stern judge, before | I cannot send you to your father—you
~And in proportion to his faith an hig | him a criminal waiting for sentence. | cannot go to India, neither would it
nephew, while he trusted him, was | The baseness of the crime that had | be possible, I think, for your father to
now his anger and sgorn. # been committed rooted out every | receive you on an Indian plantation.

Frank groaned aloud as he thought | vestige of sympathy for his unhappy | I accepted yeu in trust, ‘and I am
of it. What was it the future held | nephew. | repared te fulfil that trust. I had
for him? Frank came m quetly, but he Eoped that, as you grew up, you
- He was dependent on his uncle. mist}?d_ his head proudly, and looked | would take' kindiy to our Canadian
118

: What he had earned by writitlgi for | af uncle. He was adjudged | life—that you would live on the

;A the “Thompson Press ” was little | guilty; but he was innocent, and his | ranch, and become a rancher yourself

more than pocket-money, By hw | pride rose wup strongly against | later. But that is impossible now-

uncle’s advice he had saved it in the | injustice. | i by your own act. I am explaining

Thompson bank ; he had two hundred T'he rancher’s hard eves fixed on'| all this to you., Richards, so that you

dollars there. Never for a moment | him, | . | will understand that the decision I

‘'« had he felt his dependence. Mru, “1 have been thinking over this | have come to is the only possible

. Lawless had talken his sister's son | matter, Richards,” he. said coldly. | one.” |

.into his home, and to lig hearl, with | It was no longer: *‘ Frank.” *You Frank smiled faintly.

generous kindnoess. In the ranch, | cannot ocontinue at Cedar Creek. “What is it, uncle?” he asked.

“MThere is a school in Vancouver (o
which you can be sent,” said the
rancher. “¥Your education will be
continued there, perhaps more con-
pletely than at the backwoods school.
The master is known to me person.
ally. He has had a great deal of sug-
cess with the sons of emigrants of a
low character—people who have not
learned to live up to Anglo-Baxon
standards—Poeles and Slovaks, and so
forth. He has turned many of them
into decent citizens. Ie is a consci-
entions man, and will, T guess, tale
you in charge, and do all that can be
done for you. You will be under a
strict but kindly rule. T do not pre-
tend that your life will be like it has
been hitherto—-but for that you have
only yourself to thank!”

tle paused a moment,

Mven if it were permitted, you can
gearcely wish to face your school-
fellows again, when they know what
you have done.”

“What I am supposed to have
done, uncle,” said Frank steadily.
- The rancher made a gesture of
unpatience. i i

*“We will not go into that,” he
gaid, I do not choose to bandy
words ‘with vou, “and listen to
nhominable falsehoods. . You eannot
pemain  at Cedar Creek.  Neither
¢ull you continye to associate with
my son, I believe that Bob’s charac-
for 18 too strong to be easily con-
taminated even El'{)y bad associations,
but it 1w my duty not te expose him
to tho risk. You will have expected
bhis, 1 guoss,”

“If you believe me guilty, yon

I'rank and Bob shared alike, and no
distinetion was made between them.
But all that was changed now, Now
that his uncle belioved him a thief,
he could not remain under that root -
to ecat another morsel there would
“choke him, Ile had to go.

Where was he to go?

His father was in India, many a
long thousand mileg away.,  Frank
prayed that he should never hear of
this. His young sister was af sehool
‘in England. Yo neither of them
could he go. But to remain at the
‘ranch was impossible.

" There was a gentle tap at the doar,
and Frank looked round quickly, I
hoped to see Bob.

~ But it was Mrs, Lawless who camo
1. | ,

Frank rose to his feet, with a hot
. flush in his pale cheeks.

- Auntie ” he muttered.

w-“‘-_"
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"My dear Frank.” Mrs. Lawless | w ”Vfﬁfﬁ%iéﬁf %
spolke gently, softly, and she kissed ;If/gj;ﬁ Ha;’:;f;-";ﬂ'rjr
the boy on his burning forehead, *“If iy fﬁ ' fiff'gﬁ%ﬁ
18 not true, Is it, Frank?” wm | s, ‘j';fzg’/’/
" “No!” said Frank huskily. W ;{?fﬁ'//ﬂ

“On your word, Franlk?” / | ;fﬁ",{(;

“On my word, -auntie.” ‘* Al

vou,”’ said Mrs. Law- .

“I believe yo
“©My brother’s son 1s

logs gently. |
not a thief.. But, dear Frank, you , | A NS
must not blame your uncle for beliey- AN e Fie
ing it. Can you account for the hill Sk A AR
being, 1n your pocket?”

““No!” groaned Frank.
= - s 1 }i r
Myrs. Lawless looked @ at' him
searchingly. =~ Woman’s 1nstinct, so

often vight when man’s reasoning 1s
wrong, told her that the boy was
innocent ; the proof against him was
unanswerable, but she felt that he
was guiltless.

BOYS” FRIEND

“But 1 believe you, ¥rank,” she 1
said, after a pause.  ‘‘You haye /
been wronged. How, and by whom,
I cannot even imagine. Dut 1f my
brother should hear of this, he shall
hear, too, that I believe in you, my
poor boy.” - B2
~ MThank yon, auntie,” said Frank, '

" with a  break’ in his veice. * What
does Bob think-——" :

“He believes in you, too,” said

————

Mrs. Lawless quietly. *‘He cannot
think evil of you, any more than 1| 7. _ . ‘ _ S
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“Thank Heaven for that!” mut-
tered Frank., “ Beauclerc will be-
lieve 1in me, I feel sure—-"

. “¥Your uncle. wishes to see you
now, . said Mrs. Lawless. “Y.on

i -must, listen to him with patience,

y Frank; remember thatdeverything 18 DAL -

V. against you, and a judge and jury - Frank Richards stared at the ften-dollar bill in amazement.
i 1‘5%{}11.1{1 h};heve you ‘L;-ulﬁy on S;H{_v}:‘r; THE BLow FRE‘LS come to be found in his pocket ? It was as If II-"E: ﬂqxdl”ﬂﬂm
J evidence..  When—if—the truth is himself condemned in the eyes of those around him ! |
} :

; found out, my husband will be the

first to do you justice.”
g - Y1 +don’t blame him,” groaned
- Frank.  “What could he belicve
when he found the stolen bill in my
b pocket himself ?  I—1I think he might
have trusted me more, but—but he
must have thought it was proof posi-
tive., I-—I sha’n’t forget how muchl
I owe my uncle.  FHe has always
been kind, until now. Does he want | son a cordial reception, and troat
me to go down?” | him as my own boy. 1 have tried
“¥es Frank, Go now.” to do so. I think you eannot say

will naturally not want me to see
Bob any more,” sald rank wearily.
“T don’t wonder at that,” |

“MThe question rematns, what 1g to
be done with you !’ snid the rancher,
“When my brother-in.daw fell upon
evil times, he senp you out here to
me, knowing that I would give his

Frank did not speak; but his heart
was throbbing.

“You will remain one year in Van-
couver,”  continued My, Lawless.
‘“ After that period, if the school-
master’'s report of you 1s favourable,
[ shall allow you to return here; and
what has happened shall be forgotten
and forgiven. You shall have every
chance to make up for your fault.
Keep on the straight path, and I shall
always be your friend. Keep straight,

N #
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Mus. Fawless, with tears in ler
eyos, kissed her nephew again, and

Frank felt a sense of comfort as he

went.  There were some, at least,
who helieved in him still ; some whose
faith in him was not to be shaken
by the most irrefutable evidence.

At the bottom of the stairs, Bob

was walting.  He started forward
and caught Franl by the arm.
* Remember 'm sticking to you,
old chap!” Bob whispered huskily.
“1 don’t believe a word of it-—not a
pesky word ! I know you never did
it, Frank.”  Bob’s voice was shak-
‘ing. “I don’t know how 1t hap-
pened ; but you never did it; I know
vou never did——" | |
o Frank pressed his hand in silence;
his heart was too full for words
then. : s
~ Hle passed into the dining-room of
the ranch, where his uncle was
awalting him.

Rancher  Lawless stood with his

‘back to the cracking log fire, his
hands crossed behind @ him. |

trace of

Just

His |
bronzed face was hard as iron; hig;
eyes, glinted as hard as steel.. Kvery . % 1at yo
kindliness was gone from | have done, and the lesson, which will

that any neglect on my part hay led
you to what you have come to,”

“You have always been Kindnass
itself,” said Frank, “I shall not
forget that whervever I go.”

““The difficult question 1§, where
shall you go?” said the rancher. It
is impossible for you to remawm at
the ranch. You can' see that?"”

i YeRy

“Vou have relatives in England,

but I cannot send you to them, at

least not without communications,

which would take too long a time., [
should have: to tell them, too, the
whole facts, and I guess they would
be as unwilling to receive you as I
am to keep you here.” -

Frank shivered. |

#1 have a right to ask you, uncle,
at least, that nothing of this shall be
said to my relations at home,” he
said. ‘“I hope the truth will come
out some day !” | |

“Tnough of that! T shall mform
no one of what has happened, unless
T am compelled to,” said the rancher.
T do not wish to brand you so early
in life. You will suffer for what you

that 18 all. And after your year of
probation 1s over, your life shall be
rogumed where it left off here—~and I
shall trust yvou as before, and hope
for the best.” = | |

Frank was still silent.. |

“You will realise, Richards, that
you are being treated with leniency,”
said the rancher. _

“Tf T were guilty, uncle, I should
think so,” said Frank. ‘I could only
thank you for your kindness. 1If I
weve guilty, I ought to be sent to
prison ; and you are only offering to

‘gend me to a reformatory.”

The rancher knitted his brows.

“The school 1s not a reformatory,
Richards. It is necessarily somewhat,
of the character of one. But that i1s
the only school to which 1 should be
justified in sending you, after what
yvou have done,” | T

“T know you mean to be kind,”
said Frank. * But——"

0 Y(}ﬁ ﬁﬂ]‘ ba prepawd to sta@rt .tﬂﬂ 1

morrow = morning, an  ‘hour after
dawn,’”’ said Mr. Lawless. *I shall
take yvou to Vancouver myself. That

. is all, Richards!”

heen forbidden there.

Price’
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Frank drew a deen breath.

“That is not all, uncle,” he said. |

“T must speak now. 1 skall not
the school at Vancouver!™
‘“What ?” |
“W®o  long as you believe ‘me
guilty,” said Frank, a flash in his
ayes, ‘] will accept nothing more at
yvour hands. You shall not pay one
dollar for me at Vancouver, op any-
where else; T will taste no food in
thig house while T yemain. So long as

go to

you trusted me, I could accept your |

kindness with gratitude; I cannot
necepl it apy longer. I am going
QWY e |

“And where are you going?”
rapped out the rancher.

“1 don’t khow—yet. But
slrong, and I'm not idle;  there's
plonty of work in Canada for a fellow
willing to work,” said Frank bravely.
“I'm going somewhere where I'm not
known, where this horrible disgrace
can't follow me—and unless my mno-
conce is proved, T shall never set foot
in the Thompson® Valley again!”

My, Lawless compressed his lips.

“You forget one thing,” he said.
“Nour father placed you in my keep-
ing, and I have my duty to do. 1 can-
not and shall not allow you to go
away on your own responsibility, to
go from bad to ‘worse, and/'to fall
into even more serious faults than
vou have already committed. My
decision is taken ; you will mount and
ride with me in the morning, Till
them, you will remain in

L] i

You muoy go now,”’
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How had it
that he saw

CUTnele ] T’
“Thot will do!” ‘ J
The rancher raised his hand and

pointed to the door. Without another’

word, I'rank Richards quitted the
10O, e | |
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The 4th Chapter.
Frank’s Flight!

Night on the ranch !

The stars glimmered in the sky;

away in the far distance the snow on
the summits of the mountains showed
in a dim white line. 1In the Lawless
ranch-house all was silent. Frank
Richards stood at his window, and
lonked out into the clear, cold nmight.

It was his last night at the ranch.

e was alone in the room; Bob had
His hight was
extinguished; but the clear starlight
alipimered into the room. Lieong had
the boy stood at the open window,
loaking out on the wide grasslands
under the stars. i :

Frank’s mind was mnade up.

If he had had any hope by remain-
ing to clear up the mystery of what
had havpened at the backwoods
school, that howve was frustrated by
his uncle's decision. On the morrow
he was to rvide with the rancher on
the southern trail, down to .the rail-
way, on his way to Vancouver. That
was Inevitable if he remained at the

TLawless Ranch until the morning sun

gleamed over the Rocky Mountains.
IHe had to go!
His life had

been h&p-jf}y at the
ranch—how happy

he had

Thraee Halfpencs |
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your rooim. ”

tramped an mechanically.

that

limbs ached with fatizue.

never |
realised till now at last the end had
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come. No more rides up the school
trail with his chums in the morning

sunshine, no more merry skating on

the creek, no more gallops on the roll-
ing prairie! ¢ All that was over for

him. Before the sun rose he had to
| be far away. =

Some day the rancher would
know that he had done him an 1n-
justice, 'Till then, he should never
see his nephew again. What the

future held for him Frank could not

guess—and he gave little thought to
that. His heart was too heavy for
speculations on the hidden future.

" He turned from the window at last.
The silence of the night was un-
broken, save by the faint lowing of
steers 1 the distance. By the light
of the stars, Frank made his simple
preparations for departure.

He scribbled a note in penci, and
pinned it to the table, where it would
be found in the morning. Then he
packed his wallet, with the few things
that it was necessary to take, and
which he felt justified in taking. Of
money he had « few dollars. Tn the
bank at Thompson two hundred
dollars stood to his credit—his, earn-
ings as a schoolboy author.  But he

was to be far away before the bank

opened in the morning.  He hardly
thought of it now.

He slung the wallet over his shoul-
ders and put on his hat. Fle gave a
last look round the silent room. Bob's
lasso lay on the table. He had alrpady
noted it. and decided to use i1t for
leaving the ranch. He could not go
by the door downstairs without noise
-—and 1t was necessary to go in
silence, He uncoiled the lasso, fas-
tened one end securely to the bed,
and dropped the other from the
window. |

Quietly and calmly he slipped from
the wmdow, and :edun(jg himself down
the rope to the ground.

Ile stood for a moment or two,
listening. |

There was no light about the ranch
—no sound there. All within were
sleeping. But from the bunk-house
occupied by the ocattlernen a light
gleained out into the dusky night.

Frank carefully avoided the bunk-
house as he trod softly away in the
grass.

He iollowed the trail across the
plain, and breathed more freely when
the ranch-house ‘was left well behiud.

Before him lay the plain, wide and
vast, uncertain in the starlight. The
sound’ of hoofs came to his cars, and
he stopped, and stoad close in the
shadow of & lone tree. Two horse-
men came riding towards the vanch ati
a trot—two cowboys on a night round.
They were chatting as they rode, and
he recognised the deep tones of Billy
Clook, the foreman af the ranch. e
thought he caught the mention of his
own name, and hidden in shadow as
he was, his cheeks flugshed scarlet,
The ranchmen knew, then-—-his sup-
posed shame would be the talk of the
ranch on the morrow, as it would be
the talk of the backwoods school! Ile
could not be gone toogoon-~onr too far!

The horsemen jingled by, without
seeing the slight form that stood close
in the tree’s. shadow. They dis-
appeared in the direction of the
ranch. |

Frank Richards stepped out ot the
shadow and trod the trail again-—
over rugged prairie, through long,
tough grass. Ile seemed mseusible to
fatigue. |

He was far from the ranch now--
beyond the bounds of the exteusive
ranch-lands that belonged to his
uncle. In the hazy distance far ahead
lay the camp of Hilver Creek, where
he hoped to get a lift in the post-
waggon Lo carvy him favther yet.

Over the mountain-tops to the eass

came a faint rosy flugsh., It cleared
and grew redder as a new day dawned

upon the west.
He was weary But he
He khnew

that he would be pursued and sought
swiftt horsemen would be
riding on his track as soon as the new
day revealed that he was gone.
Weary, but resolute, he tramped on,
while the sun rose higher over the
mountains, and the birds began te
chirp in the thickets, and the cicados
hummed in the long grass. '

He stopped at last, by a clump of
trees on the slope of a hillside. He
would ' gladly have gone on—but his
_ He turned
into the trees, and in the most
secluded spot he threw himself down
in the. thickets to rest. His eyes
closed almost ingtantly, and he slopt
as soundly and peacefully as in his
voom at the ranch, while overhead
the sun climbed higher and higher,
zénrl the green prairvies woke to a new
lay. |

11OW,

THE END. Gt

(Look out for ““The Hunted School-
boy,” a fine, long, complete tale of
Frank Richards in next Monday's
Boys’ FRIEND.) Ao
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