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The Duke makes one last desperate attempt to spoil Chelsea Villa’s efforts

The 1st Chapter.
" Most Important !®

Victoriz Station presented its usual
scene of bustle and animation on a
certain bright day in late April, yet
many were the people who found
time to stop and gaze with frank
interest at the dozen or so tanned
young men wha had alighted from
a first-class Pullman of the Brighton
express, :

Some folks, total sirangers to the
smiling, healthy-locking party, even
went =0 far as to say “Good luck,
ladst” ‘or “Don't let it go North,
boys!" o which the young men
laughingly expressed their thanks for
the good wishes, and promised thot
they would hang on to “it” like
grim death. -

“*Ir,” of course, was the English
Cop, and the smilisg young men
were the Chelsea Villa feam, which
was to meet Huoddersiord Town in
the Final at Wembley Stadiunn on
the morrow.

The Londoners had been down lo
Brighton for a week’s special train-
ing, and their a%peam:m of perfect
physical finess bore eloguent itesti-
mony to the treatment they had
received at the hands of the famons
South Coast “doctor.”

_FEong walks aeross the roilin
Sussex Downs, a daily round of golf,
and n  days spent upon
“early to hed. early to 35" plan
had worked Woniders, angide eve of
the great day found them as fit as a
teamn could be. 4

The eleven players who had carried
iha Villa into the last round of the
comipetition were to do battle on the
morrow, and ihe small army of news-
paper men which wet them af
Victaria, and bombarded them with
questions, hurried beck to Fleet
Streel and wyole' glowing accounts
of their appearance; ond each seribe
emphasised the fact that if physical
condition stood for anything there
scemed  every possibility of the
liolders retaining the Cup. ”

One scribe, a rather weedy-looking
youth with an important -air, :tg-
proached Hercules Samson, the
eccentrie littlo winger, who laid a
modest ¢laim to being the greatsst
footballer the game had ever known,
or ever wounld know. ;

Hercules, & law unto himself in the
mafter of clothes, was again wearing
his kilt of many colours, his natty
little jacket, and a large bowler-hat,
which lodged snsgly upon hiz pro-
tuberant ears. -

His sharp, birdlike features were
still pale, and the round eyes behind
the horn-timmed glasses were shining
with a mischievous light.

“Er—Mr. Samson,” began the
newspaper-man briskly, “I represent
* Sporting Pars,’ a paper which is, of
course, well known to you.”

“Oh, quite—quite, my dear sir!”’
returned the winger, in a voice which
echoed through the lofty station. I
am deeply interested in wvour serial,
“TChe Lad With Two L‘el‘:_LeF.’ 2

The scribe frowned slightly and
nbbed his chin.

“H'm! Pm efraid you've made a
misteke, Mr. Sams=on; but that
doesp’t matter,” he said. “Now.
sir, T have a guestion fo put to you.”

“Put it, my dear sir!” invited
Herculez, with a side glance at the
handezome, smiling face of the Hon.
Rollo Dayton. :

“What are Chelsen Villa’s chances
in the Cop Final?" asked the senbe,
notebook in hand.

The diminutive winger placed a
skinny forefinger to his forehead and
pondered. :

tho.

r

to retain the Cup!

"My dear sir,” he eried, at length,
“T really think that we shall win™"—
the newspaper-man wrote steadily,
nodded, and beamed "—provided weo
are shead when we shoot heneath
Hammersmith Bridge. O course,
there is just the possibility that they
may gamn_ upon us at Tattenham
Corner before we get into (he
straight; but in a balloon race, as
sni:ia ‘kncm'. the fricky air currents
tell.?

“But,” tha bewildered newspaper-
man put in, feeling sure that
Hercules must have misunderstood
his tuestion, for it seemed that the
winger was mixing up the Oxford
and Cambridge Boai-raes, the Derby,
and a balloon race, T asked yon 1

*Exaetly, my dear sirl”
rupted Herenles, with a wave of his
hand. “I am coming to that. As 1
was saying, they may win the toss,
in which case they will elect to bat
first, of course, using the cleek, and
i this happens 1 am afraid there
will be nothing for it but to throw
the hammer, swing the lead, and
swzllow the javelin, It is not im-
probable, however, that we may
trump their ace, in which case 1
think we can rely upon Dayton to
break nway and score n try. What
is your own opinion, my doar sir?”’
concluded Samson, with a wintry
smile. 22

Thq.r-r;i,-b&kinf Foultiwwas re-
garding the little fellow strangely. w2
ihongh not certain of his sanity; but
it was not untjl the winger produced
an ecormious jack-knife. and ran his
thumb along ~ & mwurderous-locking
blade ‘that he turned swiftly, gave
a warning yell, and raced away fo-

“wards an exit,

The spectators who had witnessad
the little pantomime were shnking
with laughter, but Samson's birdlike
features remained a: funereal as
usnal.

“Come along, old egz!?’ drawled
Rollo  Dayton, iaking the liftlo
fellow by the arm. “That's enongh
for one day! That johnnie thought
you were goin’ to harm him 1"

“1 would pot harm him in any
way, my dear Dayion!" protested
Hercules, ss they mnde for an exjt.
“ffI was merely going to cut his head
0 :?)

Passing out into the station conrt-
yard, the players waited to hear
what big John Vaughan, the Villa
manager, had to say to them,

*¥ou follows had better toddle
home now,” said the bearded giant,
in that rumbling voice which seemed
to well up from his boots. “And I
rely upon vou 1o be between the
sheets by ten o'clock. As you know,
we kick-off at three o'clock, s0 we'd
better meect at Chelzea about half-
past one. Is that quite clear?”

“As mud, old egg!” smiled Rollo

Dayton. “Well,  so-long, you
cripples] Anybody coming niy way?"
The finir-haired amateur had

already hailed a taxi, but nobody re-

uired a lift; so, with & hearty hand-
shake all round, he swung open the
door, gave the address of hiz fat, and
was scon bowling towards the
Albazny.

It was not a long journey, and the
porter of Raphael Mansions seemed
really pleased to see him again.

*“Are there any letters for me, old
ege?” asked the youngster, with a
bright smile.

“Five, sir,” answered the man,
“There's one tarked *most im-
portant.” which was delivered by
hand nbiout half an hour ago.”

Rollo took the little bundla and
mounted the stairs,
thres ab a time. Letting himsell into

inter-

taking them |

the comforiable =itling-room which
overlooked the strest, ha threw the
letters upon the table and passed inio
his bed-room, and it was not until
he had rinsed his hands and [ace that
he gave another thought to his
correspondence, -

Then, sitting hefore a cheery fire—
which the porter had prepared,
Rallo’s manservant being on holi-
diy—he glanced idly through the
liltle pile of povelopes, emusing him-
self by recognising the handwriting;
but it was not until he came to the
envelope marked ““most importaut
that & frown *puckered his broad
brow.

“The Duke!” he muttered, half
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in the dust, as I have always in-
tended that they should be.

“One last word, my dear Rollo.
Before the clock strikes twelve to-
night you will be a prisoner in my
ands.

“Here's to our next mesting, you
mappy ! Tue Doge.”

Tho 2nd Chapter,
The Blow!

The Hon. Rollo Dayton sat quite
still for fully fwe munutes, starin
fixedly at the letten which he hel
in his hands, the words of which
seemed to stand out in letters of five.

The Duke again! He  had
threatened to strike ope last, dos-
perate blow to bring about the down-
fall of Chelsea Villa. He vowed that
the holders should not refain the

p.

A lump of blazing coal fell into the
fender, and caused the youngster to
give a slight start; apd then, when
he had replaced it in the heart of the
glowing embers, it seemed to take the
shape of the sinister features which
belonged to the amazing ecriminal
‘who was known to the underworld of
three continents as the Duke.

Rollo imagined that he could see
the delicate, finely-chiselled features,
the cpuel, thin lips, and the uncanny
eyes which seenied to gleam with a
tecvible repiilian light, and a litile
involuntary shudder ran through the
youngster's magnificent frame,

His mind went back te the days
when hoe had first encountered tho
Ehantom man, who was “wanted

v the polica of almost every city in
the world, for the master-criminal’s
fawless octivities were universal, his
tentacles reaching to almost evory
corner of the earth.

His was the master-mind, the
corctipt genius which planned every
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A GREAT GOAL

| Just outside the penalty arsa Rollo Dayton let
* drive, and so unoxpezied was the sihiot that
the ball was in the net befere Low flung himsslf full fongth across the
goalmouth !

aloud, running his thumb along the
flap and extracting a sheet of good
uality notepaper; pnd as he read
the message, penned in o neat cali-
fraphy. a tinge ‘of colour overspread
iisclean-cut fealures, and a hard
light dawned in his clear, blue eyes.

“My dear Dayton,” ran the latter,
“permit me to congratulate Chelsea
Villa, and you in particular, upon
having reached the Cup Final, an
event which is sending this sport-
crozy country into a state of dis-
gusting hysterin.,

“As you know, I have f{ollowed
your progress  with the  utmost
mterest. You have irinmphed over
me: Yon stand an excellent chance
of beating Huddersford Towan and
retaining your beloved Cup,

At least, my dear Rollo—I trust
you don’t object to my ecalling you
Rollo—you imagine you stand a
chence, bt you do unot, for it is my
wish that you should be soundly

0 2
“You know that it is not my habit
to make idle threats, so I give you

daring coup which filled the news-
papers with staring headlines. and he
ruled  the underworld of London,
Paris, and the cities of tho Statds
with o rod of iron. His slightest
word was law, his glance a com-
mand,

And because he was a criminal
geniug, and could snap his con-
temptuous fingers under the nose of
authority, he waxed rich, and eventu-
ally the day dawned when he fired
of safe-brenking, blackmail, robbery,
and worse.

Ordinary crime begnn to bore him,
0 he decided to strike at Soeiety
throngh another channel.

And bis sinisier choice fell upon
sport, the sport of the man in the
street—boxing,  foolball,  erickef,
reoing. He decided to smash these
institutions, to bring them to the dust
in disgrace, nsnd io this. ond he suc-
eeetled in gefting cerfain trainers,
promoters, footballers, and the like
inta his power, using threats, bribery,
or viclence for his purpose.

matches, after which he deliberataly
set oul to sow the seeds of suspicion,
and it was not long before the man
who paid a shilling o see a football
mateh or two or three shillings to
witness a boxing contest, began to ask
himself if everything was straight.”

Matters went from bad to worse,
until at last the Han. Rollo Dayton,
Dr. Dagnall, and other prominent
members of tha Belgrade Sporting
Club formed themselves into a band
known as the Clean-Sport Crusaders,

The object of the Crusaders was to
fight the Duke, and bring Lim fo
book, aud many were the encounters
which took place; and it ywas net long
before the master-criminal had to
admit that there was st lénst one
person in the world who did not fear
bim, who did mot shrink before his
sinistor gaze. :

. This person was Rolle Dayton,
little more than a mhooibo);. and' the
Duke declared that he ywould destroy
his youtbful epemy. He was in the
way.

The destruction proved a far more
difficult task than the criminal had
anticipated, and on two occasions he
found himself in the grip of the
polico, having been beaten hands
down in a battle of strength and

wits,

That he managed to escape did not
lessan his black hatred of the fair-
haired youngster, and he never tired
of planning to bring about Rallo’s
death. But in his youthful enciny he
met a foeman worthy of his steel,
and the football season arrived and
found Rollo still very much alive.
‘Fime after time the master-criminal
exercised all his diabolical ingenuity
to gain his ends, but on every occa-
ston he found himself fciled,

And now, on the eve of the Final,
he declared that he was goimg to
strike a blow which would rob Chel-
sea Villa of the Cup. S

Rollo Dayton read the amazing
letter for the fourth time. and a little
smile  flitted  across his smicoth
features.

8o the priceless Jad is going to
kidnap little Rollo before midnight,
is he?” he mused, glancing round as
though c:;l)ccting to find the sinisier
crimipal already in the voom. He
rose langaidly to Mis full height and
streteh his ificent  young
muscles. * Perhaps it will bs as’ well
to get ready fo receive him.”

Crossing to a writing-desk in the
corner, he unlocked a drawer and ex-
tracted a Service revolver, and a
swift examination gu-é\'ed that it was
loaded and in perfect working order.

“T don’t miean tg take anmy ritks
with the precious old lad to-night.”
muttered the youngster, placing the
Wweapon upon the table, *so I'll take
a leaf from his book by shooting first
angd asking questions afterwards.”

It was nearing dusk, and miystic
shadows were already stedling into
the room.

“T'll take o sauint round, just fo
make snre, and then light up.”
thought Rallo, his strong fingos
closing round the butt of the re-
volver.

Treading stealthily, with every
nerve upon the alert, he padded from
the apartment and entered his bed-
roum, bul a thorough search did not
bring either the Duke or any of his
hirelings to light.

He next wvisited the kitchen and
bath-room, but they also were empty,
so he returned to the sitting-room
and locked the door; after which he
crossed to the bay window and drew
the curtains together.

“Now for a light, a read, and a
patient wait for my distingnished
guest " smiled the youngster, cross-
ing to the electric switch by the door.

He pliced his thumb on the litile
brass projection and pressed, and the
next instant there came a3 loud
report, and & blindng flash of
purple light. He threw up his hands
and crashed foc the carpet.

The 3rd Chapter.
Kidnapped !

Rolla 13?“‘” gave o litile groan
and opesed his eyes, to find himself
enveloped in Styman darkness—blavk,
impenetrable. clinging, So he closed
his eyes again, thinking—in & vegue.
indeterminate sort of way—that the
whole thing was an unpleasang nigh:-
mare.

Yet, try though he would, he
could not sleep, and, littie by little,
the mist cleared from his throbbing
brain and he found himself trying to
piece together . the cequence of
ovents which had led up ta the
present situation. _ =

He remembered the arrival at Vie-
torin, the ride fo the Albany, the
bundle of letters—— A, the leiters!

. Your pais are looking for the BEST Boys’ Peper in the World! Why not show them a copy of the BOYS’ FRIEND ?
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They gave a clue, he felt sure of
that,

Ila ‘closed his eyes and tried to
collect his seattered thoughts, but his
head was aching as though it would
split, and his burning temples felt as
though they would burst, .

Setting his teath, and by sheer will-
power, gile coneentrated upon  the
mnd!e of letters. And then, in »
flash, everything came back to him.
_The Duke had threatened to
kidnap hiin before midnight!

" That was the key to the situation.
He remembered the electric swilch,
the report when he pressed-the brass
projection, and the blinding flash of
‘purple light. And after that
.~ The youngster peered into the
inky shadows, and he imagined he
saw vazue forms passing before him.

“Ts anybody there?” le asked,
his voice little more than a husky
whisper,

Dut his words sounded hollow,

- unreal. He felt a shudder run
through his cramped frame.

Then, as full  consciousness re-
turned, he heard a sound, faint yet
distinet, even familiar, and he held
Lis breath and strained his quick
Cars,

Lap! Lap, lap, lap!

'1'I|£r.: air poi the place—cellar,
dungeon, whatever it was—was cold
and domp, and its dank, nauseous
odour made hin feel physically sick.

Lap ! Lap, lap; lap!
“It's water! The 1iver, per-
haps!"  The thought came to the

voungster in-a Bash. “But what am
I doing here?”

Stretching out his land, he ran
his fingers over the slimy floor and
walls, and it was not until he made
an effort fo get up that he found
that an iron band encircled his right
ankle and that he was chained to'a
“stuple in the wall

Tie fell back, with something very
like a groan upon his lips, for he
renlised that the Duke liad corried
out bis threat to the letter. But
what hort him most was the fact
that Chelsen Villa would have to
take the (eld without their. centre-
forward.

“The despicable hound !'* lie- mut-
tered, tuggiug ot the chain, but only
sueceeding in scraping the skin off
his leg.

He remained  .still- for
mipuies, and then, with a
shrug of his brozd
gave a liitle laogh.

“Well, he's made a biz mistake
if e thinks the old Villa can't win
without me ! he mused. ‘“They've
still got Daggers and Herenles and
‘old Giles, to say nothinz of thie other
fellows! I think the clieery lad is
going to have the surprise of his
life? What's more, I—""

A sound came from the oppesite
side of the place—the sound of
shufling footsteps—and a moment
later a door which seemed to he
-sot high up in the wall opened very
slowly, and the bloated face of a
darkskinned  Chinese  was illu-
minated by the fickering light of
n candle,

And as Rolle walched, with bated
breath and parted lips, the fleshy
features, pgreasy in the light,
puckered into an evil smile, mock-
i, sinister, repulsive.

“This way—this way " purred the

some
light

Celestial, “Bring the pretty boy
;Iown here! His bed is waiting for
yim "

Broad wooden steps led down to
the dank cellar, and Rollo Dayton
almost gasped aloud as he watched
the litéle procession descend. First
came the Chinese, waddling from
side to side; and grinning until his
slit. eyes disappeared alfogether,
and behind him came two younger
Chinese who were carrying a burden.
between them.

And wlien the light fell upon that
burden Rollo recognised it as Dr.
Dagnall, the Villa inside-right! -

Daggers was dumped—none t{oo
gently, to judge by the sound—in
another corner of the cellar, and the
clank of metal told Rollo that he,
also, was being chained up to a
staple.

“Leaye him there! Let him have
his beauty sléep!” purred the fat
“man, with & deep ‘chuckle, and,
turning ponderously, ke led the way
back up the steps.

Rollo Dayton wetched the whele
affair like a person hypnotised, and
it was in vain that he tried to shout.
Not a sound would pass his lips!

Then the door closed, and all was
darkoess once more. He heard a
key grate in the lock, and nothing
but the monotonous lapping of the
river came to his ears,

“Daggers! Daggers, old egg!"

He had found his voice at last,
but no answer came from the vague

shoulders, he |

form in the shadows.

Five minutes passed, then ten, and
{he Stygian darkness, added Lo the
uncertainty and mystery, began to
get upon the youngster's neryves.

And he gave a statt as he heard
a deep groan and the metallic clank
of a chain.

“Paggers! Answer me; old egg!
I'm Rallo!” 3

“Eh? What's that?” canie from
the other corner of the cellar
“What the dickens is up? Where
am 1? Confougd and—"

A low laugh breke from Rollo.
There obviously was not much the
matter with old Daggers!

“I'm Rollo, you ass!” whispered
the Ffair-haired youngster, Tegain-
ing his usual spivits, “We're kid-
napped, old egg! Like the precious
o!tf Babes in the Wood, and all that
sort of thing, you know!"

A grunt came from the doctor.

“But what the dickens does it all
mean, old man?” he asked. *1 re-
ceived an urgent phone call from
Lady Dennington, of Great Adney
Street. ‘Something the matter with
her kiddie. Would I slip round at
once? Said I would. It's only a
step from Harley Street, so T didn’t
trouble to get the car out, Well,
& taxi was crawling past my place,
and I hailed it; but no sconer had
1 stepped inside than two fellows—
both about as big as Jack Dempsey
—followed me. I fought and
shouted; but the ecar was already
going at a dickens of a lick, -and it
was already dark, of course. I'm
sure I clozed one fellow’s eye before

{
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and the eyes of both Rolle and
Daggers bulged in the darkness as
they-recognised the diminutive form
of Hercules Samson, the winger,
and Giles, the Cockney, oné of the
safest custodians in the country !

Rollo pinched humself to make
sure that he was not dreaming, but
the sound of the Celestial’s purring
voice assured him that he was very
much awake.

“Ah, the Duke’s very clever!”
said the Chinese. as he waitched the
two ' latest captives being chained to.
the wall. *““He's almost as clever as
Ah Sipg!"

He waddled across to the steps and
commenced {o ascend, muttering to
himself and chuckling: “Tt will soon
be midnight, and then drip, drip!
Inch by inch! Human rats! Ah,
he's clever, is the Duke!”

A light step sounded from the top
of the steps, and the rays of a power-
ful torch cut throngh the gloom.

“Out of the way, you yellow
scumn ! rapped & harsh voice; and
beeansa Ah Sing did pot move
quickly enough, a slim hand shot
out, and the palm thudded against
the fat man’s flat features, causing
him to fall backwards and land at
the foot. of the ladder with a thud
which seemed ta shake the whole
place.

A second later a slim figurs in
evening-dress tan lighily. down the
steps and flashed the torch round the
cellar, and its powerful white light
came to rest upon the fushed
features of the Hon, Rollo Dayton.

|
|

‘vieious kick at the mn nearest him.

up, you nasly little toad!” snapped
the amateur.

A low chuckle, mirthless and
grating, broke from the master-
criminal’s thin lips, bul he did not
immediately repiy to the taunt. In-
stead, he swupg tound upon the
Chineso.

“Clear out, and quickly, you
heathen !” he thundered, aiming &

His hirelings nesded no second
command, for they scampered up the
steps, squealing’ like frightened
rabbits.

Ah Sing. however, shot a mur-
derous sidelong glance at the tyrant
before he waddled towards the door.

“Now," smiled the Duke, as he
put a ‘match to a tiny, silk-tipped
cigarette, *‘we can talk.”,

‘Talk!” came a Cockney voice
from the darkness. “Jest lot me get
my 'ands on ver windpipe, Mistoer
Dook, and I reckon you won't talk
any - more!”

“Good old Giles!” langhed Rollo
Dayton. “*Don’t let this rotter got
vour tail down! «+ And whal about
our tame winger?"” ;

“Dayton, my dear sir,' came a
deep, bass voice, which reverberated
round the cellar, *I strongly object
to the distespectfill manper in which
you vefer to the greatest footballer
the world has ever known, and were
it vot for this abominable ¢hain,
which tends to hsmper my move-

ments, I should feel obliged to give
you - the thrashing of your Ilife.
Lnough!"

f

‘AN UNTIMELY APPEARANCE !

very slowly, almost paralysed with fear.

“Tho door at ithe top of the steps oponed and the figure of the man
who called himsaif the Duke was silhouetted againat the light
behind him. He folded his arms across his chest and waited for the Calestial to turn; and this Ah Sing did,

1 stopped a pile-driver with my jaw,
and after that—well, here. 1 ami
My head feels as though somebody’s
hitting it with a mallet, and from
the taste in my mouth I gather that
I've been eating sawdust! And
what about you, old man?"

It did not take Rollo long to tell
his story, and the meré meniion of
the Duke’s name brought from the
doctor a flow of pungent language
which would have shocked his
aristocratic clientele.

“The low-down, pigeon-toed little
rat!"” he growled. *OF all the—"

“Bhut up!"” snapped Rollo,

The sound of shuffling {ootsteps
came from the direction of the door.

The 4th Chapter.
The Duke Explains.
Slowly—very slowly it seemed to
the two silent watclhers—the door
opened, and the greasy face of the
fat Chincse was again illuminated
by the Rickering light of the candle.
“More of them—more of them !”
he chuckled, as, wheezing like a
badly sprung cart, he commenced to
descend the broads wooden steps.
“0Old Father Thames will have a
feast to-might!" He chuckled anew
as tliough at a good joke. * Dear
old Father Thames!”
Following the fat man came four
vounger Chinese, and between them
they were carrying two limp figures,

“Welcome to my mansion, my
dear Dayton!"” purred the man who
called himseli the Duke. “You are
in good company !”

“1 certainly was until you turned

THE FAMOUS SCHOOL STORY PAP
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“Silence. you dolt!"” snapped the
Duke, flashing his torch upon the
pale, bivdlike features of Hercules.
*Don't intertupt your betters!”

“TLook hers; iy dear sir—"
began the winger, blazing with in-
dignation; and the next imstent the
crininal darled across the damp
floor, and struck the Lltile fellow a
vicious blow across the mouth with
liis open hand.

“Bilence you fool!" ground out
the Duke. “Another word and I'll
fill_ you with lead!™

Samson. who realised that Lhe
criminal ‘had made no “idle threat,
thought it policy to hold his tongue
for the time being, although he
mentally registered n vow that the
man should pay dearly for the insult.

“Now, gentlemen,” puried the
Duke, with a characteristic change of
tone, 1 fecl that, being your host,
it is my duty to let you know what—
er—eniertainment 1 have provided
for your amusement whilst you are
under my roof.”

The words were mocking and
sinister. and Lhe helpless captives
writhed in their impotence.

“Go on, Master Gaolbird!”
prompied Rollo Davton; and he had
the satisfaction of seeing his arch-
enemy flush to the roois of his sleek,
black hair.

“In the first place,” continued the
captor, “T think you will agree that

Chelsea Villa stands a very poor

chance of wiining the Final without
the help of such shining lights as
‘\;curs&i_\'.ea. Also, the fack (hat you
ave dmpze.u.red.wll[ play upon the
minds of the—er—muddied onfs who
will take your places.

“Secondly, gentlemen;, it may be
of some interest to you to learn (hat
vou will never play footbull again:
indeed, you will not se¢ the light of
another day!”

“You murderer!” growled Giles,
tugaing ol the chain atiached to his
angT. “I'd give a year of iy
life—""

“A  rash statement, my doar
Giles!" purred the master-criminal;
and the goalkeeper's words seemed
to amuse him. “To continue,” he
ran on, after a short pause, *“if you
will kindly follow the rays of my
torch you will observe that =&
grating has been let into the top of
the wall, just above wou, Dayton.”

The eyes of the eaptives followed
the white light, and a ferrible feps,
a horror, seemed to clutch Rello
Dayton's heart.

“You—you don't mean, ¥you
rotter——"" he began, in hoarse tones.

“But I do, my dear Rollo!"” smiled
the man who called himself the
Duke. ‘'“At high tide this comfori-
able little cellar is filled with water—
and most unpalatableggvater at that
—and should anybody happen to be
locked’ in here they would be
drowned like so many rats!” The
criminal glanced at his  lominous
wrist-waich. “It will be high tide
in less than an hour,” he snnonnced.

The four captives were too stunned
to say anything. The horror of their
potition, of the terrible doath which
awaited them, seemed to turn thei
io atone:  They could only glance
from the wlite, merciless face of the
criminal to the grating in the wall.

“You—you wouldn't dare do this,
Duke!” said Rollo, - at lengih;
although, in his heart, he knew that
the fellow was capabls of any crime,

no matter how cold-blooded and
diabolical.

The ecriminal gave an amused
laugh.

*“And why not, my dear Dayton?"
he inquired lightly. *“Nebody knows
you are here, and T assure you that
it will take more than your fat-footed
police ta get to the bottom of the
mysiery. g"eéu see, my dear fellow,
the hodies of yeu four distivgitished
persons will be washed up by the
next iide, and the wverdict will be
“fonnd drowned” You will not be
left here, once youn bhave—er—
breathed vour last! T may need this
cellar for ather guests who are in
my woy " Ho sgain gluncad ab his
watch. *1 trust you gontlemen will
excuse me for rushing away dn’ this
uncoremonions manner, but I have
arranged to relieve the Duchess of
Beaulaugh of her dinmond necklace
fo-night. T would that I could say
“an-revoir,’” my dear Dayvton, but
this time, T foar, it must be ©good-
bye
“He was chuckling as he strode
across to the &teps and mounted
them. and he halted iz the open door
to fire his parting shot.

“A pleasant—er—death,
men !" he cried.

And slowly—very slowly—the doot
closed, and the sound of the key
grating in the lock came to their

gentle-

ears. 'Ihen, nearer, over nearsr,
came the song of the river:

Lap! Lap, lap!

The 5th Chapter.
Ressued !

Half an hour, an eternity—the
longest half an hour any of the four
lmdg ever knowri—found the captives

standing upright, with ice-cold water
swirling round their legs. And wit

each passing minute the water rose
steadily, stealthily, until Giles was
compelled to reach out and hoist Her-
cules Samson into his arms, an indig-
nity which the eccentric little winger
resented even in the face of death.

“Well, old eggs,” drawled Rollo,
after a long silence, it seems as
though the Duke is gomg to have
the last laugh, after alll It's jolly
hord that we've got to go swest
without being able to make——"

“Hist 1"

A sibilant voice came from the
direction of the door—the voice of Ah
Sing, the fai Chinese.

"%\'hat is it?” whispered Rollo,

A match flickered at the top of the
stairs, and east an cerie light upon the
sluggish waters.

“Ah, what is it?’ purred the
Thinese, his slit eyes g!mtmg. “You
saw the dog strike me? You heard
him call me heathen? The white pig-
dog! Ho shall pay for that! I am
going to set you free! The rats shall
escape, and Ah Sing will disappear:
Hee, hee! Strike Ah Sing, will hel”

(Cantinued on page 579.)

¢ The Last Throw! " is the title of next Monday’s Star Storv, featuring Rollo Dayton and the Duke. Order your BOYS’ FRIEND in advance!
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EXCITING STORY OF JIMMY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

The isi Chapter.
L On the Ranch!

Woo Sing, the Chinese chore-boy
at the Windy River Ranch, tapped
at Jimmy Silver’s door, and entered
with a big tin can of steaming hot

water. Jimmy Silver sat up in bed
and blinked at him. A day’s ride
on the Alberta prairie had tired
Jimmy out, and from the moment his
head had touched the pillow till Woo
Sing knocked at the door Jimmy had
been deep in dreamless slumber. But
he awoke fresh and cheery in the
bright morning.

““Hallo, kid!” said Jimmy
cheerily.
Woo Sing blinked at him with

long, almond eyes.

“Molnin’, Mass’ Silvel !”

Woo Sing set down the can beside
the white-enamelled iron washstand,
and Jimmy stared at him.

“Say that again, will you, kid{"”
asked Jimmy.

[ L\'{Olnill‘. ”

“Don’t you speak English 1" asked
Jimmy. Woo Sing was the first
Chinee Jimmy had come across in
Canada. o

“8peakee English!” said Woo
Sing. ‘“Boss Smedley say bleakfast
leady at eight.”

“Oh!” ejaculated Jimmy.

Woo Sing glided from the room,
and Jimmy grinned., He remem-
bered having read somewhere of
the Chinese trick of turning the
“r? into an “L"” * Molnin’ ¥ was
evidently Woo Sing's way of saying
“Good-morning.”

Jimmy looked at his “watch., It
was a quarter to eight. One minute
more, and the Roockwood junior was
splashing merrily in a big zine bath.

He came out of his room fresh and
bright, and met Lovell and Raby and
Newcome on the broad landing.

“Here we are again ! said Arthur
Edward Lovell cheerily.

“ Looks jolly !" remarked Raby.

He pointed from the big landing
window. Outside, the early sun was
shining ona wide stretch of grass-
land. [

In the distance, towards the river,
could be seen the long bunkhouse
where the cattlemen slept, and the
cookhouse near to it, and the long
range of corrals for the horses.
Big, lanky Pete Peters, the foreman
of the ranch, was standing in view,
talking to three or four of the
“hands,* The Raokwood juniors
looked " at them with interest—at
their healthy, sun-tanned faces,
open-necked shirts, wide Stetson
hats, big boots. These were the
““cowpunchers ” of whom they had
heard. Among them was a lad
who looked about sixteen, with a
sharp nose and a jaw like a vice.
This youth ecaught sight of the
schoolboys at the window, and mut-
tered something to his companions,
jerking his thumb towards the win-
dow and grinning. The cowpunchers
glanced across,c but Pete Peters
quickly brought their attention back
to business, Jimmy Silver & Co.
drew back from the window.

“Cheeky young ead, that fellow !
gronted Lovell.  “ Pointing us out
as tenderfeet, I suppose !”

“Like his cheek " said Newcome.

“0Oh, let him rip!" said Jimmy
Silver, “Let's get down to
brekker !"

The Fistical Four of Rookwood
went  downstairs. Mr.. Hudson
Smedley greeted them cheerily.
Jimmy Bilver’s: Canadian cousin
was all kindness and hospitality

13 his schoolboy guests from the
Uld Country.

“Had a good sleep?"” he asked.

“Topping, thanks!” answered
Jimmy Siiver.

“ 8l tired after your vide?”

Heaps of thrills in ““ The Tenderfeet Make Good!’’ next week’s topping

By Owen

Conguest:

(Author of the Tales of Rookwood appearing in the ** Popular.”’')

M

Jimmy Silver seis oul io prove to the cowpunchers of

his cousin’s ranch that he

and his chums are not so

green as they are painted !

“Not in the least!”

“Not the least little bit!” said
Lovell, “We're not made of putty
at Rookwood, you know, Mr.
Smedley !”

The rancher laughed.

“All the better!” he said. *“8Sit
down, my bhoys!"”

Jimmy Silver & Co. sat dovwn to
an ample and substantial breakfast.
Woo Sing poured out steaming
coffee,

“How do you like Canada?’” Mr.
Smedley asked, with a smile.

“Ripping | =aid the four juniors
together,

“ Rather a change from Rookwood
School, T guess?”

“*Well, rather,” said Jimmy. *Of
course, we're jolly fond of old Rook-
wood. But I think we'd like to put
in a year or two in Alberta.” .

‘I guess so!” said Lovell, *1I say,
My, gmedlev, you're not going to
keep us in a bandbox? You're going
to let us help on the ranch?”

“Hum!"” - said the —rancher
dubiously,

“We can handle horses, you
know ! said Raby, *“I—I think I
could learn to milk a cow, too!”

“And drive steers!”™ said New-
come.

“You see, cousin Smedley, we
want to learn the game,” s=aid
Jimmy. *We're not going to hang

around and eat the bread of idle-
ness, I've heard that in Canpada
there’'s lots of work for every pair
of hands.,”
“Bure !” assented Mr. Smedley.
“Well, thenm; here’s four handy
fellows, fit as fiddles, and keen to
learn the business!” said Jimmy
Silver. “You'll have to make use
of us somehow! We're not really

soft, you know !

“I guess we'll see!” said the
rancher, smiling. *“ Anyhow, you
can ride, and you seem to have

been able to find your way here from
Mosquito yesterday on your own.
I'm glad you didn't get lost on the
prairie !”

“Not likely to get lost, I hope!”
said Lovell loftily. “We were
coming straight here when My,
Peters fell in with us!”

“Pete thinks you were wandering
around lost.”

“Pete’s an ass—— I—I mean, he
would be an ass if he wasn’t your
foreman, Mr, Smedley !”

“1 guess I haven't heard what
happened on your way: here,” said
Hudson Smedley. * Pete has men-
tioned that you spun him a varn
about meeting that half - breed
Pequod le Couteaun.”

The rancher looked keenly at the
juniors. Jimmy Silver & Co. had
turned in the previous night imme-
diately after a sleepy supper, and
as yet the rancher had not heard,
from them the exciting happenings
of their journey from the township.

Jimmy flushed a little, H

“Mr. Peters thought we were,
drawing the long bow,” he confessed.
“He doesn't know us yet. But we
did fall in with the half-breed
" Pequod, and he tried to steal our
horses,” i
“And what happened 7"

“We downed him!” answered
Jimmy.

“Jimmy—"? g

“We did!” exclaimed Lovell;
warmly, “Jimmy biffed him with!

a stone bottle, and we collared him!
and downed him and toock his knife:
away! Dash it all, Mr. Smedley,!
I suppose you know we should tell
the truth?” i

The rancher
gesture.

“Of course, I take your word,” he
said. “ But you can’t be surprised
if the boys don't swallow a tall
stery like that. Pequod le Couteau

made a soothing

i5 the all-firedest ruflian on this side’

of the Rocky Mountains. Even the
Mounted Police wouldn't care to
drop on him without a gun handy.
He's got a murderous reputation,
and he's more or less suspected of
 having killed half a dozen galoots,
and he's pretty well known to be

guess it sounds tall for Pequod le
Couteau to be downed by tenderfoot
schoolboys——"

“Well, it happened !” =aid Lovell
rather gruffly.

“It did, if you =ay so,” assented
Mr. Smedley amicably, * But—but

a horse-thief and a cattle-thief. 1|

make yourselves useful,” he re-
marked, giving the juniors a droll
glance,
“Just that!” said Lovell, not very
amiably. ¥
He did not see any reason why the
long-legged foreman should conclude
that they were helpless, useless
tenderfeet simply because they were
fresh from school in the Old Country,
but it was obvious that that was just
what Mr, Peters did conclude.
Jimmy Silver & Co. would have
been very glad of an opportunity to
show Mr. Peters the stuff they really
were made of, but it did not seem
likely that there would be an oppor-
tunity. Pequod le Couteau was not
likely to come along to the ranch, to
be “downed ™ again, as an example
of what they could do, though, as a
matter of fact, the chums were not
anxious to encounter that ruffian
again. They realised now, more
clearly than before, that they had
been fortunate to escape at his hands.
“You can ride?” asked Mr. Peters.

“Didn’t you see wus riding
yesterday ¥’

“When I found you—"

“You didn't find us!” howled
Lovell. *“We weren't lost! We told

you o at the time!”

“Well, you can ride,” said the
foreman, with an amiable grin. “ Let
it go at that. Hyer, Kentuck!”

The youth whom the juniors had
seen from the window came lounging
over from the bunkhouse. On closer
view, they liked that youth still less
than belore. His sharp nose and vice-
like jaw were not prepossessing, and
his mocking look. was still less

FRIEND OR FOE?

Jirm"ny Bilver looked upward as he clung

" desperately to the rock and saw, at a height

of tweniy feet above him, the dark coppery face of an Indian looking
: down !

it sounds too tall for the boys, =o
I reckon I shouldn’t talk about it
too much.”

Jimmy looked at the rancher. Mr.
Smedley did not dishelieve in the
exploit of the schoolboys, but it was
very probable that he supposed that
some exaggeration had crept in, .The
juniors, indeed, had not realised at
the time quite what an exploit it
was to “down” the dangerous ruffian
they had encountered on the prairie.

Mr. Smedley rose from the break-
fast-table, ﬁl‘l(lY the subject dropped.

“Now, you youngsters want to
have a look about the place, I
guess,” he remarked.

“¥Yes, rather !

“I've got to ride over to the Sun-
set Ranch this morning on business.
I guess I'll hand you over to Pete
to show around.”

“Any old thing !” said Jimmy.

And the Rookwood juniors fol-
lowed Iudson Smedley from the
ranchhouse,

The 2nd Chapter.
The Buck-Jumper!

Pete Peters, foreman of the Windy
River Ranch, ducked his head
politely to the Rookwood juniors, and
grinned, Mr. Smedley, after a few
words to the foreman, mounted his
horse and rode away on the prairie
i:‘ail, The. juniors. were left with

eto,

" Bosa says you youngsters want to

pleasing. His contempt for the
tenderfeet was still more obvious than
Mr, Peters’, and it was not so good-
natured.

“These hyer are the hoss’ guests,
Kentuck,” said Mr. Peters. “Pick
out hosses for them from the home
corral, and show them round the
vanch. I guess I'll sce you later,
gents,” -

And the tall Canadian strode away
with his long, swinging stride.
Jimmy Silver & Co., thus handed
over for the second {ime, looked at
Kentuck. From his name, or nick-
name, they guessed that he did not
belong to Canada,

Kentuck did not seem pleased with
his duty. He looked the juniors up
and down, and shrugged his shoulders
and grunted.

“Wal, this is good!” he said.

“Where are the horses?”
Jimmy Silver,

Kentuck grunted discontentedly.

“Setting a galoot to look after
dandy tenderfeet!” he mumbled.

“You needn’t look after us!” ex-
claimed “Lovell warmly, “We can
look after ourselves!”

“And what'll the boss say if you
fall into the pond and get drowned "
asked Kentuck.

“Do you think we're likely to fall
into a pond? howled Lovell wrath-
fully.

“1 guess it's jest about what you
would do!* answered Kentuck
coolly, “Carry me home to die! If

asked

ever I set eyes on such a set of pesky
greenhorns! But orders is orders,
50 hump it with me!®

“You're not a Canadian?’ asked
Jimmy Silver, as the juniors followed
the young cattleman.

Kentuck glanced at him over his
shoulder, :

“I guess not! I'm Amurican! 1
guess I was raised in Kentucky 1"

““Are they all as nice-mannered in
Kentucky ¥ asked Newcome,

Kentuck stared at him, but did not
reply. He led them to the corral.
Two cowboys were standing by the
rail, and fhey saluted the juniors
avilly.

“1 guess I'm looking for hosses for
the tenderfeet,” said Kentuck.
“Suthin’ tame that they won't fall
off'n! You 'une had better stand by
to lift them on!”

The cowboys grinned.

“We can manage without that,”
said Jimmy Silver good-temperedly.
“Just trot out the horses!”

“I fancy I could ride a
could ride, Master Kent:
Lovell warmly.

“Same here!” zaid Jimmy Silver.

Kentuck chuckled.

“Shall T give the paloot Blazer?"
he asked, addressing the cowhoye.

“Don’t you play the guy with the
boss’ guests, Kentuck !” sald one of
the cattlemen,

And he strolled away.

The other remained, grinning, He
was a tall, sunburned fellow, with a
shock of red hair, and the juniors
learned that he was called Red Alfl,
nicknames being almost universzal
among the ranch-hands.

“] guess the young gent wouldn't
care for Blazer!” said Red Alf, with
a chuckle. “I kinder reckon Blazer
would light out over the Rockies with
a tenderfoot on his back !

“Has Blazer been ridden hefore!"
asked Jimmy.

“I guess the boss has rode him, but
he's a tough lot!” said the cowboy.
“You let him alone !

“I guess you'd better!” sneered
Kentuck. “I reckon what you want
is a clothes-horse |

Jimmy Silver’s eyes glinted, Te
really was a good horseman. and he
was very keen to ‘‘show up ™ credit-
ably in the eyes of the cowpunchers,
who so obviously looked down upon
tenderfeet from a lofiy height of
scorn.

“Trob . out your Blazer!” 'said
Jimmy. “T’ll try my luck with him,
at any rate!” #

Red Alf became serious,

“Give it a miss, youngster!” he
said. “Don't you pull the kid's leg,
Kentuck! Tt ain't safe for you,
young Silver!” :

“*Course it ain’t safe!” grinned
Kentuck, “It wants some pluck to
put a leg over Blazer!”

That remark settled Jimmy Silver's
determination. He was going fo
show these cowpunchers that, tender-
foot or not, there was no lack of
pluck in the case.

“I'm going to mount Blazer!” ha
said quietly. “Will you peint him
out 7

“Sure!” grinned Kentuck,

e winked at Red Alf, who
laughed. Two or three other men
gathered round the corral gate, and
all of them ‘were grinning. Jimmy
Silver did not need telling that the
cowpunchers expected him to “baclk
down " as soon as he saw Blazer led
out for riding, And at that moment
Jimmy would not have backed down
to save his life or a dozen lives. He
was going to ride Blazer, if Blazer
killed him!

His chums looked serious, hut they
did not speak a word to dissuade him.
Jimmy was the best rider in  the
Raookwood party, and it ‘was up to
him to play up for the honour of
Rookwood and the Old Country.

“You mean it?" asked Red Alf,
grinning,

“Yes,” said Jimmy.

“I guess we'll cut him out for
you !”

“Oh,
Kentuck,

Jimmy Silver & Co. did not know
in the least wifat they meant, but
they soon discovered.» , .«

Kentuck and Red Alf and another
man entered the corral. There were
more than twenty horses inside the
pine rails in a bunch, and Blazer was
among them.
from the rest of the herd was " cut-
ting out.” o8

With brandished whips. the horse
was driven out of the herd, and then
the juniors had a clear sight of him.

Jimmy's teeth set.

Blazer was a rather bhony and
extremely wiry beast of about
thirteen hands. His head was small
and well-shaped, his eyes gleaming

hing you
wck 1* said

weo'll cut him out!” eaid

with malice and bad temper. His

story of JIMMY SILVER & CO. Out West!
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teeth looked capable of shearing off y a new experience to Jimmy Silver. | were drawing visibly nearer as he [}Iul‘iged‘ in. In the middle of | from the rock, he caught at the rope
a man's limb—indeed, his jaws, when | But Jimmy clung on. Blazer raced on and on into the west. the mountain creek the waler was | as it touched him,
they opened, made the Rookwood His teeth were set, his hands hard How many miles he had already | deep, and it ran hard and swift. He caught it, and wound it round

juniors think of a shark.

Blazer tore fiercely round the
corral, seeking to escape. He eime
thundering down to the gate where
the Rookwooders stood. Imstinc-
tively they jumped aside out of the
way of the thrashing hoofs and
tossing head.

There was a roar of laughter from
the other onlookers, who had not
stirred an inch. Red Alf’'s lasso had
shot out, and circled the tossing neck,
stopping the flying horse a few yards
from the corral gate. The cow-
punchers had seen that the horse
would be stopped, or they would have
jumped aside fast enough. The
juniors, naturally, had not seen so
much, and their sudden movement
was natural. DBut they flushed
crimson as the laugh went up.

Every fellow in the little crowd was
good-natured with the exception of
the malicious Kentuck. But evidently
they were all disposed to make merci-
less fun of the tenderfeet, and Jimmy
Silver & Co. felt annoyed and
exasperated and far from cordial
towards any of them just at that
moment.

Later on they were to find good
and clieery friends among the Windy
River cowpunchers, but for the
moment they would have enjoyed a
general punching of noses.

Blazer had been stopped, but not
subdued. Red Alf and Kentuck were
holding him, with the lasso tight on
his neck, and Blazer was submitting
because he did not want to be
choked. But the gleaming of the
whites of his wicked eyes showed
that he was only waiting for his
chance. iy

A saddle belonging to Kentuck,
which was about the size for Jimmy,
was secured upon Blazer. Jimmy

“had shown no sign of weakening so

far, and Le had no intention of doing
s0. As he looked at the-savage horse
he realised that he had taken on a
terrible task—a task that was un-
doubtedly dangerous, and might
even be fatal. But no danger could
have made Jimmy Silver eat his
words now, in the presence of the
grinning cowpunchers.
“1 guess he's ready!” chuckled
Kentuck. !
“Leave it alone, kid!” said Red
Jimmy Silver stepped forward.
“Let's see that.the stirrups are
right before you let go, please,” he
said quietly, determinedly, subduing
a slight shake in his voice, :
“Making out that he's reely going
to ride him !” grinned Kentuck.-
“] am going to ride him!”
“Haw, haw!” .
“Well, you'll see!” said Jimmy
Silver co'lcfly._
“ Jimmy——" muttered Newcome.
Jimmy did not heed. He carefully
adjlistej the stirrups; he was not
tuking any unnecessary chances,
The horse quivered under the hold-

ing hands, the eyes rolling with
suppressed fury, ; :
“Now, if you mean it—-"" said

Red Alf, still unbelieving.
Jimmy's reply was in action, not

in words. He leaped lightly into
the saddle. i

The horse quivered and shook
under him with fury. Red Alf

shoved the reins under the lasso
where it gripped the horse’s neck,
and Jimmy took them in hiz hands.

“Now let him go!” he said,

“Bluff I said Kentuck,

Jimmy's eyes gleamed.

“Let go!” he shouted.

Red Alf, convinced at last, in sheer
wonder at the tenderfoot’s temerity,
cast loose the lasso. He leaped away
instantly, and Kentuck leaped still
faster as the horse shook himself
freo. Jimmy Silver was left alone
with the wunbroken beast beneath
him, and for a second nothing hap-
pened. Then what happened next
seemed to Jimmy Silver like the last
crash of the unmiverse.

The 3rd Chapter.
Jimmy Silver's Wild Ride!

Crash, crash, crash!

Blazer was leaping and foaming,
and his hoofs came down like
thunder in a series of lightning-
like jumps. .

How Jimmy Silver kept the
saddle he never knew.

But he kept it—though half the
time he was half out of it—and the
wonder was that he was not tossed
away like a pip from an orange.

and down the horse went
rocketing, with crashing hoofs on
the hard ground—erashing swift
and sharp as pistol-shots.

Blazer no doubt expected to hurl
off his presumptuous rider with that
volcanic exhibition of buck-jumping,

on the reins, his knees gripping. He
was holding his own—so far, at any
rate.

Blazer’s nose almost touched the
ground as he crashed down on his
forefeet; then it soared into the air,
and his mane flooded over Jimmy
as he rose on his hind legs till he
almost tumbled backwards. Up and
down, up and down, with movements
that seemed as swift as lightning to
the hapless rider.

The cowpunchers had crowded
back out of the way, Lovell & Co.
with them, for at any instant the
horse might bolt, and a wrist of iron
could not have stopped Blazer then.

There was a shout as Pete Peters
came striding towards the scene, his
brow dark with anger.

“What the thunder’s this? Do
you call it a joke to kill the tender-
foot? You ornery fools, you!"

“The tenderfoot wanted Blazer!
said Kentuck sullenly.

“You young rascal! He'll be
killed! Haven't you any more hoss-
sense than this—you, Red Alf, and
you, Spike Thompson "

1 guoss—"

“Rope him in!’
man.

But it was too late. Blazer, find-
ing that he could not unseat his
limpet-like rider by buck-jumping,
bolted.

He came through the gateway of
the corral like an arrow.

Red Alf made a cast with his rope,
but it fell wide as the frantic animal
fled by with lightning-like speed.

“He's killed!"” gasped the fore-
man.. “You'll answer for this to the
boss 1" :

All eyes were on Jimmy Silver.
His chums were white as chalk.
Jimmy himself had no time to be
conscious of fear. He was fighting
for his life, and he knew it, and
all his faculties were concentrated
upon the struggle with the savage
horse.

Blazer was heading for the bunk-
house as if he interded to dash
himself to death upon the pinewood
walls, Jimmy dragged at him in
vain. He could as ensIl{ have
stopped a locomotive with full steam
on. :
But it was not Blazer's intention
to commit suicide in that way. Six
yards from the bunkhouse he swerved

shouted the fore-

to the right so suddenly that Jimmy }

was almost torn from the saddle.

But not quite. He held on as the
horse dashed along furiously by the
fonice of the outer corral and headed
for the open prairie.

Clatter, clatter, crash! went the
beating hoofs on the hard trail.

“Jimmy !" panted Lovell,

Blazer stopped suddenly.

It was one more of his tricks—to
send his rider shooting over his head.
But Jimmy Silver held on.

Pete " Peters came speeding  up,
lasso in hand. But long before he
was near enough for a cast Blazer
had leaped into motion again and
was tearing away at frantic speed.

“Bring my horse here!" roared
Peters.

Pursuit was useless, and he knew
it. There was no animal on the
Windy River Ranch to equal Blazer
in speed when the savage horse was
fairly going. And already Blazer
and his rider were little more than
a speck on the prairie. DBut Peters
meant to do what he could.

Meanwhile, Jimmy Silver was
speeding across the grasslands at a
rate that took his breath away. It
was & czlm morning on the Afhert.a
prairie, but it seemied to Jimmy
Silver that a fierce torrent of wind
rushed down upon him.

Blazer, having failed to throw his
rider, was apparently depending on
speed to tire him out. Stopping the
horse was out of the guestion, and
Jimmy could only sit tight and give
him his head.

The zpeed of the savage animal
was amazing to Jimmy; he had
never supposed that four legs could
cover the ground at such a rate, Yet,
in spite of the incessant danger,
there was something exhilarating in
that wild ride. His hat was blown
away, and his hair tossed out in the
wind. - There was colour in his cheeks
and brightness in his eyes, And,
almost to his own amazement, he
found himself enjoying that furious
gallop.

Windy River Ranch had vanished
in the distance behind, if Jimmy had
thought of looking back—which he
did not. The Windy River was out
cf sight, around the racing horse
was the rolling prairies—unmarked
oven by a tree—and to the west the
soaring ridges of the Rocky Moun-
tains. And the great

mountains -

covered Jimmy could nol even guess,
Mile upon mile flashed back under
the tireless, galloping hoofs. Blazer
was sweating now, and Jimmy was
aching in every limb, though he was
scarcely conscious of it.

Clatter, clatter, clatter! There
.was stony ground under the racing
hoofs now as the horseman topped
a rise, with the wide, stretching
foothills of the Rockies before him.
Jimmy Silver strove to turn the
horse, but Blazer kept on regardless.
His strength and determination were
too much for the schoolboy, All that
Jimmy could do was to stick on his
back and wait for his fury to exhaust
itself.

On right and left of the rider now
rose sweeping hillsides. He was
riding along the verdant bottom of
a valley, where a creck glistened in
the sun, with pinewoods beyond. He
was in the outer foothills now, and
many a long mile from the ranch.
Blazer had slackened speed a little
now, but only a little. Jimmy made
another attempt to pull him in, and,
to his surprise, Blazer allowed him
to have his way. But he soon saw
the reason. The horse was heading
for the ereek, and he allowed himself

]IiliIIIHIIIHIlilii!IIIHIIIIHIIII!HIHHIIIII}IIIIIIiIIIlIHIIIlIIIIIIlIIIIIiIIIIlFIIIIITIIIIII!III!HIHH]IIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIE j
« POPULAR”

Great Romance ;—

The Famous

aeti VO
\"‘1('1 : "'I‘r/j'/.

NS
TRTRAH
\\\\\\\\\\\k\}\m =

Wy

SRV 4 % ’
W \\\\\'\& : “\&. / 1
Q) )

Semuliy
"""f._ y A

s
3o

(T AT T T (A

the «“ POPULAR!”

%I.IIIIIHIIIIII!IIIHIIIlll!IIIIIIIIl!lllIfllIII.IllIIIIIlIIIIlllIIIIIII|IImllI|IlllIIllIIIIlIIIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIlIIIIlIIIIE

to be stopped—to drink! The wild
ride ended at last in that wild
and solitary valley in the spurs of
the Rocky Mountains, and Blazer,
breathing hard after his exertions,
sank his savage head to the glisten-
ing water, standing knee-deep in the
stream as he drank,

Jimmy gave him his head ; he could
do nothing else. He did not venture
to dismount, knowing only too well
that it was unlikely that he would be
able to mount the untamed brute

again.  Blazer was quiet for the
moment, but his trickery might begin
again at any second. Jimmy sat

tight while the horse was drinking.

He glanced across the valley before
him, at the thick woods that clothed
the slopes and the high rocks
beyond. He gave a start as he caught
sight of a human figurs in the shadow
of the trees, standing motionless and
observing him. The dark face, the
black eyes, the coloured feathers
twisted in the matted hair, and the
blanket draped round the figure told
that the stranger was a Redskin.
Jimmy's heart beat a little faster as
he wondered whether it was a savage
Indian in that remote solitude of the
foothills. As his eyes fixed on the
red man, Blazer made a sudden move-
ment, and Jimmy, his attention taken
away for the moment, was taken oy
surprise,

The treacherous brute had beaten
him at last.  Possibly some instinct
had told Blazer that his pertinacious
and troublesome rider was off his
guard, His hind-legs flew up, his
head down, and, before Jimmy knew
what was happening, he was plung-
ing, head-first, into the middle of the
creek. And Blazer, with a shrill
squeal, clattered on the rocky bank
and fled.

The 4th Chapter.
A Frlend In Need!

Jimmy came up to the surface in a
twinkling, striking out, and he caught
a glimpse of Blazer vanishing on the
rocky bank. But he had no time to
think of Blazer, or of the fact that
he was stranded in the foothills at
least twenty miles from the ranch.
A much nearer and more pressing
matter octupied his thoughts now,

The midstream current swept him
away as he swam, and twice or thrice
he barely escaped being dashed upon
a sharp rock or a drift-log that rocked
on the water. The murmur of the
rushing water was deepening into a
roar, an: Jimmy realised that he was
being swept down towards one of the
numerous cascades that marked the
descent of the stream from the upper
slopes to the lower prairie.

He struggled desperately to reach
the shore, but the current tore kim
away and dashed him onward. He
was not a dozen feet from the gleam-
ing, foaming edge of the waterfall
when he caught hold of a jagged spur
of rock, and hun# on to it desper-
ately. The water rushed and foamed
round him, swirling over him, striving
like a fierce animal to tear him away
from his hold, .

He held on to the rugged rock with
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both hands, panting for breath. The
bank at this point was high and steep,
the rock slippery with wet, and
Jimmy's heart sank as he looked up
at it. A dozen feet from him the
water roared over the cascade, falling
thirty feet to its lower bed in seas
of foam and spray.

Once swept over the verge, Jimmy
knew that it was the end of all things
for him, and he clung on tenaciously,
with a dizzy brain, to his precarious
hold. He strove to drag himself from
the water, but his grasp slipped on
the rock worn smooth by the stream.
Only by digging his fingers into a
rift in the rock was he able to main-
tain his grasp at all.

In the swirl and dash of the fierco
water Jimmy Silver was near to
losing his senses. It seemed inevi-
table that he must be swept away
over the cascade, and the almost icy
cold of the water was chilling him to
the bone and weakening the desperate
grasp of his hands. His despairing
gaze swept upward again, and over
the top of the rocks abiove him a
bunch of brightly-coloured feathers
showed against the sky. A dark,
coppery face looked down on him
from a height of twenty feet above.

It was the Indian.

Jimmy had forgotten the Indian,
the sight of whom had been the
original cause of his disaster by taking
his = attention off the treacherous
Blazer. He wondered dimly whether
the man was friend or foe; in either
case, the Redskin could not reach him
over the steep rocks. The dark-
bronze face that looked down was
expressionless.

The Redskin scanned him for a few
moments, and then waved a hand.
Then a hide-rope came hurtling down
the rocks.

So skilfully was it flung that the
end, uncoiling as it flew, dropped
fairly upon Jimmy Silver. He under-
stood at once, and, releasing one hand

his arm, and again round above his
elbow. It was well that he secured
a good hold, for the rush of the water
tore his left hand from its hold upon
the rock, and he was washed away
towards the waterfall. Kven as he
was swept away, he clutched at the
rope with his left hand also and
caught it. DBuffeted by the water
that foamed and swirled over him,
Jimmy clung to the rope, his last
chance of life. -

He%elt himself dragged against the
rocks, and slowly but surely pulled
from the stream. =

In a few minutes his wet boots were
clattering on the rock to which he had
lately clung.

He was too dazed and dizzy now to
do anything but cling blindly to the
rope and trust to his rescuer.

Like a fellow in a dream, he felf
himself dragged np and upward, the
sinewy arms of the Redskin pulling
in and coiling the rope, in spite of
the weight of the schoolboy hanging
to 1t

He was pulled over the top of the

high rock at last, the Redskin grasp-
ing him with a muscular hand and
landing him safely.
. Jimmy sank on the top of the rock
in a pool of water, and lay for some
time without motion, panting for
breath and trying to collect his
scattered senses.

The Redskin coiled the rope, and
sat on a boulder watching him. His
dark, coppery face was grave and
stolid, and he did not speak.

Jimmy  SRilver pulled himself
together at last and sat up.
Then the Redskin moved. TFrom a

deerskin bag fastened to his belt he
took a flask, unscrewed the stopper,
and held it out to Jimmy.

Jimmy could guess what it con-
tained, and he shook his head, with a
faint smile, He was not far enough
gone to need a dose of spirits. The
Redskin raised his eyebrows.

“Fire-water ! he explained.

“No, thanks!"” said Jimmy Silver,

“Good!” said the Redskin. “Make
um warm! Firewater good water!
Good, you bet! I have spolen!”

Jimmy shook his head again. The
red man gave a shrug of the
shoulders, applied the flask to his own
mouth, and took a deép draught. He
drank slowly and with relish, turning
the flask up and up till it was upside-
down, and the last drop had drained
from it, " Then he returned it to his
wallet, and his grim features relaxed
into a faint grin,

“Good!” he said. “Make um feel

good !
_Jimmy eyed him curiously. The
red man was a tall, stalwart, muscular
fellow, clad in deerskin, with buck-
skin moccasins.  His rifle  stood
against a pine-tree near at hand, and
a game-bag that seemed well packed
lay beside the butt. Apparently, it
was an Indian hunter that Jimmy had
chanced upon in the foothills,

Jimmy Silver was well aware that
there was a strict law against supply-
ing intoxicating spirits to the Red
Indians in Canada. The red man had
obtained the contents of his flask in
some surreptitious way from some
“boot-legger " who found a rascally
profit in evading the law.

“You speak
Jimmy.
“Blackfoot speak all same as white
man,”

“Oh, you are a Blackfoot!” ex-
claimed Jimmy, with interest.

He knew that in Alberta there were
extensive ‘“‘rveserves " belonging to
the Blackfoot and the Blood tribes of
Indians,

The red man nodded.

“Cloudy Face, Blackfoot chief!" he
said proudly.

“You've saved my life, I think!"
said Jimmy,

“Clondy Face see little white man
fall,” said the Blackfoot. “Follow
along bank, and see um in water.”

Jimmy Silver rose to his feel,
shaking the water from his clothes.
The sun, climbing higher in the sky,
was streaming down warmth into the
little valley, and the {unior, wet a3
he was, did not feel cold.

He was thinking of getting back
to the ranch: but he was dismounted
now, and Blazer was probably a
dozen miles away by that time.  And
Jimmy was only too well aware that
he would find it exceedingly difficuit
to discover the way back to Windy
River on the trackless prairie.

“I'm very much obliged fo you,
Cloudy" Face!" he said. “It was
jolly lucky for me you were here!
Do you Lnow the Windy River
Ranch % ey y

“Clondy Face know.”

“0h, good!” exclaimed Jimmy,

English ? asked
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much relieved.
net Mr, Hudson Smedley i"
The Blackfoot nodded. .
“Blackfoot know Boss Smedley.”
“He's my cousin,” said Jimmy.

“Perhaps you 118v2

“My relation, you know. Can you
help me to get back (o the ranch?
I can reward you for your trouble.’

The Blackfoot looked at him
thoughtfully. He looked so im-
posing an,Indian warrior, every inch
a great chief, that Jimmy had felt
some diffidence in mentioning a
reward. But the noble red man was
a business man as well as a great
warrior.

“You gib um five dollar 7" he said,

Jimmy smiled.

“With pleasure!” he answered.
“Five dollars and my very best
thanks, Cloudy Face, if you can
guide me back to the ranch !"

The Indian rose from the boulder.

“It is good !” he said. *‘Let my
little white brother follow the loot-
steps of the Blackfoot chief.”

“Will it take us long
there?” asked Jimmy.

“The steps of the Blackfoot chief
are like the wind on the hills,” said
Cloudy Face. H

“Oh, my hat! Then you'll have
to put the brake on a little for me!”
said Jimmy Silver.

The Blackfoot looked puzzled. But
he led the way up the areek, and
Jimmy Silver followed, to a spot
where the stream narrowed and
could be jumped across. They
crossed the creek and descended the
opposite bank, reaching the spot
where Blazer had thrown his school-
boy rider, Jimmy Silver paused
there und looked round; but there
was, of course, no sign of the horse.

Cloudy Face led the way onward,
bus he did not lead the Rookwood
junior directly back to the plains.
Instead of that he led through a
pinewood, and stopped at a little
skin tepee built under the shelter of
a towering rock in the hillside.
Jimmy guessed that thiz “was the
camp of the Indian hunter,

“Kat first,” the Blackfcot ex-
plained laconically. :

It was past noon, and Jimmy
Silver was hungry enough. He was
glad to accept the Blackioot’s invita-
tion, From the tepee Cloudy Face
produced dried deer meat, which he
ate with his fingers, Jimmy using his

i

to get

_pocket-knife as an aid to that primi

tive method. The Blackfoot sat on
the ground to eat; Jimmy Silver
stood leaning against a pine-tree.
He had quite recovered from the
effects of his misadventure now, and
was feeling very cheery, though he
was "anxious to get back to the
ranch and relieve the fears of his
friends. He could hardly imagine
what Lovell & Co. would suppose
had become of him:

The halt was brief, and the Indian,
slinging his rifle on his back, started
down the valley, Jimmy Silver trot-
ting by his side. Jimmy was sturdy
and strong, but Lis legs were soon
aching with fatigue as mile after
mile of rough prairie disappeared
under his feet. Cloudy Face showed
uo sign- whatever of fatigue, and
Jimmy, feeling that there was
nothing else for it, tramped desper-
ately on. Jimmy would have given
a great deal for a sight of Blazer
just then, Indeed, he was scon feel-
mg that he would have given all his
worldly prospecis for a mount. He
would, like Richard the Third, have
offered his kingdom for a horse.

He was a little worried as to what
Mr, 8medley would say on the sub-
jeet of Blazer. The horse was lost,
and it was at least doubtful whether
s0 wild and swift an animal would
be caught again. Tliat meant 2 loss
to the rancher, through Jimmy's
vather reckless essay as a horse-
breaker, But considerations of that
liind soon disappeared from Jimmy's
mind as he tramped on aflter the

iireless  Redekin, - After a time
not-hinF occupied his mind but a
painful wonder as to whether his

hapless legs would held out much
longer.

1t did not seem to occur to the
iron-limbed Blackfoot that his young

£10 in
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companion was tired. He tramped
on, with thé grave stolidity cf an
Indian, without a word and with-
out even a glance at Jimmy.

How many miles they had covered
Jimmy Silver did not know. He felt
as if he had covered about a hun-
dred. But at last the Blackfoot
came to a halt, and pointed to the
north-east sky, Behind Jiminy the
sun was setting in the west, and
shadow was creeping over the
eastern heavens.

“See!"” said the Blackfoot.

Jimmy stared at the sky.

“What ia there to see?” he asked.

“White man’s fouse.”

Jimmy started.

“The ranch?” he exclaimed.

* I have spoken.”

Jimmy scanned the sky to the
east, There was no trace whatever
of the ranch that he ecould see.

gleam of a lighted window cheered
him at last,

The 5th Chapter.
Jimmy Silver's Return!

Mr. Hudson Smedley stood in the
porch of the ranchhouse, his brows
knitted. Lovell and Raby and New-
come were with him, and they looked
utterly dismal and miserable. Pete
Peters had ridden up to the ranch,
and he had just dismounted and was
holding his horse’s reins outside the
timber porch. Night had fallen on
the plains of Alberta, but from the
bunkhouse there came a ruddy gleam
of light. In the clear, dark sky a
myriad of stars glistened,

“Well 7" rapped out Mr, Smedley,
as Pete Peters stood before the porch.

“No news, boss!"”

The rancher compressed his lips.

He had ridden home to the ranch
soon after noon, to learn of what
had happened to Jimmy Silver.
Since then half the hands had been
out on the prairie hunting for the
lost schoolboy. But one by one they

" had ridden in at sundown, bringing

no news. Pete Peters was the last

to come, and his search had been as
vain as the others,

* Then
Smedley,

he's lost!” said Mr.

“More likely Blazer's carried him
twenty or thiriy miles and dropped
him, and he's lost. He'll be found
to-morrow, if I have to search the
plains from here to the Rockies with
a magnifying-glass, I guess. Keep a
stiff upper-lip!”

He went into the ranchhouse. The
three juniors could see plainly
enough that he was more troubled
than he cared to say.

“Rotten, isn't it 7’ muttered Lovell.
“It's all the fault of that bony-faced
rotter they call Kentuck! Jimmy
would never have mounted-the beast
at all if that cad hadn’t chipped him !*

“I dare say he's sorry now,” said
Rahy.

“He ought to be!” growled Lovell
savagely.

The juniors did not feel disposed
for either supper or bed, They
strolled away from the house towards

the bunkhouse, where the cow-
punchers of Windy River were
gathered. Some of them were seated
on benches outside, ‘eating. their
supper and chatting; others were

emoking, some leaning against the
wall, two_or three stretched lazily on
the sward. One or two had already
turned in inside the bunkhouse, which
was lighted by a couple of swinging
oil-lampa,

Kentuck was talking as the juniors
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s a roar of laughter f;hm the cowboys as Jimmy Silver and Co. jJumped
aside out of the way of Blazer’s thrashing hoofs and tossing head,

“Smoke,” added the red man,

“Oh!" exclaimed Jimmy.

There was a faint blur which
might have been smoke from the
chimney of the ranch or the cook-
house at Windy River. Certainly
Jimmy Silver unaided would never
have guessed that it was smoke,

“You watch smoke and you find
um ranch,” =aid the Blackfoot,
apparently meaning to convey that
he had guided the schoolboy as far
as was needed.

“You're sure—
dubiously.

Cloudy Face looked at him.

“The Blackfoot chief has spoken !”
he said, with dignity.

“Right-ho!"” said Jimmy. *“I'll
chance it! Here's the dollars!™

He sorted out a five-dollar bill and
handed it to the red man. Cloudy
Face tucked it away in some recess
of his deerskin garments, !

HGood-hye, Cloudy Face!” said
Jimmy Silver.

The red man gave a brief nod in
farewell, and set his face to the
mountains again. Apparently he
was going to tramp back to the
foothills; he seemed asz tireless as
if his limbs were made of iren and
his muscles of steel. Jimmy Silver
set his face to the north-eas), and
tramped on under the shadowing
shy. ‘
The blur that the Redskin had told
him was smoke disappeared in the
pathering shadows of night. But
Jimmy had fallen into a trodden
trail on the plain now, and it was
pretty clear that it led to the ranch.
He tramped along the trail, scarcely
able to drag one leg after another,

" said Jimmy

_himself,

‘I hope it ain’t any worse than
that!” said Pete lugubriously.
“That there hoss Blazer is a demon !
The kid ought never to have touched
him !”

“He ought mnot to have been
allowed to touch him ! rapped out
the rancher. “I left the boy in your
hands !"

“My eye was off'n him!” said
Peters. *The hoys seem to have
chipped him into making a fool of
like a durn tenderfoot!
He ought to have knowed that he
couldn’t ride Blazer!”

“It's no good ecrying over spilt
milk, anyhow!” said the rancher
shortly. * Nothing more can be done
to-night, but turn all the hands out
at sun-up, Pete, for a big search !”

“There's the cattle to be drove to
Mosquito—""

“Hang the cattle!"” snapped Mr.
Smedley,

“There's the bunch of steers to be.

fetched in from Lone Pine—"

*“That’s enough, Pete!”

“Jest ns you like, boss! It's your
say-so!”  And the big cattleman
slouched away with his lorse,
apparently wunder the impression
that the rancher was making an
unconscionable fuss over a mere
tenderfoot.

“You kids had better come in to
supper and bed,” said Mr Smedley,
with a kind glance at Lovell & Ce.

Lovell shook his head.

“We're not likely to sleep, with
Jimmy lost!"” he said. *“That beast
of a horse may have trampled him
to death on the prairie, for all we
know !”

“1 guess it's not likely,” said Mr.
Smedley, though evidently he was not

car.e up, and some of the cowboys
grinned as they listened to him. If
Kentuck were repentant of the harm
his malice had done, his looks and
words did not indicate as much. He
seemed to be highly entertained,

“That there gee was worth three
hundred dollars, now you believe
me,” he said. - “The boss will never
see him again! * No wonder he's
given some of us the rough edge of
his tongue !

“It’s the tenderfoot he’s bothering
over, Kentuck,” said one of the cow-
punchers. "

Kentuck sneered..

“You can believe that, Skitter
Dick, if you like! T kinder guess it's
three hundred dollars’ worth of hoss-
flesh that's troubling the boss!”

“Oh, stow it!" said Skitter Dick.

“Sure, you stow it, Kentuck ! said
Spike Thompson. The kid wouldn't
have ridden Blazer but for you, and
you know it! It's too thick on a kid
greenhorn what doesn’'t know the
ropes!”

*“1 guess he was free to back out if
he liked,” said Kentuck. ““And there
ain't nothing happened to him, I
reckon. . Blazer pitched him off afore
he'd gone a mile or two, and then
he wandered ahout, without knowing
his right hand from his left. I caleu-
late he's wandered nearly as far as
Calgary by this time.”

There was a chuckle from some of
the punchers.

“Like enough, he's sticking it out
on purpose, too!” said Kentuck
maliciously. He saw that Lovell &
Co. had joined the group by the bunk-
house, and he raised his voice a little
so that the Rookwooders should not
miss his remarks. “Didn’'t-he come

downing Pequod? Wal, I caloulate
he's going fo roll in with another
yarn presently, He'll tell us that he's
ridden right across the Rockies into
British C'lumbia, and come back by
way of the Yukon and Mackenzie!
this time!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” [

Lovell flushed with rage. The fear
that his chum was Iving out on the,
lonely prairie, injured or dead, was
heavy at Lovell’s heart. He was in
no mood to listen patiently to the
Kentuckian’s mockery, }

“That's a lie!” burst out Lovell
savagely.

Kentuck looked round.

“Hallo! What's biting you!"” he
asked.

“You're a_rotter and a rascal to
talk about Jimmy Silver lika that
when he may be dead at this very:
minute owing to your roften
trickery I shouted Lovell, “And if
you say another word ahout him, I'll
knock it back down your eneaking
throat, and some of your teeth along
with it !

Lovell's eyes blazed at the cowboy,
He was quite prepared to translate
his waords into action.

Kentuck rose from his bench,

He was a year or two elder than
Lovell, and a head taller. It did
not look as if the Rookwood junior
would have a good chance in o
“scrap” with the American cow-
puncher., y

“You're shooting off your motith
a lot, young 'un!” grinned Kentuck.
“Wal, hyer I am, ready to be
knocked info the middle of next week’
if a tenderfoot can do it! Wade in!”?

“Shut up, Kentuck !” said Red Alf]

“It's the boss’ guest, Kentuck!® .

said Spike Thompson. . “You're
going on the way to get fired ‘from
the ranch!”

“I ain't taking lip frem. a tender-
foot kid!” said Kentuck. “And I
says again, 1 guess that young Silver
is very likely hanging out on the
prairie, and meaning ‘to come home
with a tall story! I guess he couldn’t
stick on Blazer's back for ten
minutes, so he ain’t gone far!”

Lovell made a spring at the cow-
boy, with his hands up and his eyes
blazing. A fight would have started
the next moment, but a . muscular
hand. grasped Lovell's shoulder and
swung him back. ! )

“Let up !” sajid Pete Peicrs quietly,

It was the Ioreman of the ranch
who had stopped Arthur Edward.

“Let me go!” shouted Lovell
“Do you think I'm goin
to that rotter telling
Jimmy " W

“Easy does it!” said the foreman,
still grasping Lovell, who was as help-
less as an infant in his powerful hand.
“1 pguess the boss wouldn't be best
pleased by his guests rowing with
the hands, young 'un, As for you,
Kentuck, you'll keep your tongue
between your teeth, or you'll get the
weight of)my boot 1"

“Hallo!” shouted Red Alf.
comes.the kid!"”

“Jimmy !” yelled Lovell.

An exhausted figure tottered inio
the licht of the bunkhouse, and would
have sunk down there had not Lovell
caught him. Jimmy Silver had
returned at last! J

. to listen
ies abous

“There

The 6ih Chapter.
Straight from the Shoulder!

Jimmy Silver leaned heavily upon
Lovell. He was so utterly fatigued
that he hardly knew how he hﬂd%leld
out to the end. Lovell threw an arm
round him to support him, and {or
some minutes Jimmy was only half

ejaculated

conscious, A

“Jerusalem " Peip
Peters. “So he's gof back!”

“What did I say?"” sneered Ken-
tuck. “Now let's hear the yarn that
he's going to spin!”

“Jimmy, old man'”
Raby.

“Jimmy!” muttered Newcone,
with tears of relief in his eyes, !

In that happy moment, seeing their
chum again alive and well, though
evidently worn out, the Rookwooders
did not heed Kentuck.

Jimmy pulled himself togetlier., He
gave his chums a faint smile,

“I've been ¢hrough it!" he. mut-
tered, “Let’s sit down!”

Spike Thompson pulled forward a
bench, and Jimmy Silver sank on
it. His legs were scarcely equal to
supporting his weight. Baldy, the
cook—a plump gentleman with a head
completely innocent of hair, and a

(Continued on the next page.)

whizpered
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round, red, jolly face—brought a
nikin of hot soup from the cook-
ouse, and handed it to the junior,
grinning. Jimmy thanked him with
« glance, and sipped at the pannikin.
:'Hc_dféit better when the soup was
inside.

“Whero's Blazer?” asked Dete
Peters at last.
“Blazer!” repeated Jimmy. He

was recovering a little now, though
his limbs were still heavy as lead with
sheer fatigue. “I'm afraid Blazer's
lost, Mr. Petersi”

“Where did he chuck you, then?”

“In tho foothills. I let him drink
at the ereak, and ke took me by sur-
prise and pitched me tuto the water,'
gaid Jimmy roefully.

“Wal, carry me hum to diel”
cjaculated Mr. Peters, staring at
Jimmy. 3

There was a lood laugh from
Kentuck.

* What did T tell you, boyees? The
tenderfoot is telling us that he rode
Blazer as far as tho foothills—thirty
good miles from hersa!”

“That depends on whero he struck
the foothills,” siid Spike Thompson.
“Might be only twenty.”

“Y guess I can see hum ridin
twenty miles!” chuckled
“Twenty yards, if you like!”

Jimmy Silver reddened. 4

“And how did you get back if
Blazer landed you twenty milés or

Blazer
entuck.

moré away, younz ‘un?" asked
Baldy, the cool,
“Walked,” said 'Jimmy, “There

was no other way.” ;

“Vou legged it twenty miles on the
praivie!” ejaculated Red Al

“Y‘:‘E—."

*Oh Jerusalem!" A

““Don’t you believe me?"” exclaimed
Jimmy Silver savagely. .

Red Alf grinned.

“Don't fly out at & man, young
'un!” he said. *'Course I believe
you| I ecan seo you riding Blazer
to the foothills and hoofing it twenty
miles homa!"

“If you don’t believe me, you can
do the cther thing,” said Jimmy
Silver quieily. ‘I don’t want a row

with you, so I'd better not say any
more, You can go and eat coke!”

“Hurry, man!” begged Ballo.
“1 have the key of the anklo-irons,”

continued Ah Sing, “I will give it
to you!” He nodded down at Dag-
nall, who was nearest him. **You will
unlock your irons, and then wade
through the water to your friends.
And E!.;hdh Ah Sing will show you the
way out!” He muttered a strange
word. “Strike me, will he? e
pig-dog! Strike me—"

The door at the top of tho steps
opened, and the well-knit figure of
the man who colled bimself the Duke
was silhonetted against tho light
behind him. He folded his arms
across hia chest, and waited for the
fat Clelestial to turn. And this Ah
Sing did very slowly, almost paralysed
with fear,

His fleshy features were moist and
distorted in the light which streamed
through the open door.

“1 meant nothing, master——" he
began, wringing his fat hands.

*Silence, traitor!" thundered the
master-criminal. “There is only one
way to deal with such scum as you”

A deafening report and a spurt of
fame fol]c“id Fﬁie spwordri,
and the fat Chinese gave a wild
shriok, threw up his hands, and
toppled into the water. The mastor-
eriminal had had his revenge upon
the traitor!

And the Duke had vanished by the
time Rollo and the others recovered
from the shock.

Nothing but the sound of the water
pouring through the grating broke
the tragic silence, for the capfives felt
too sick at heart to talk. Then, when
thay had giver up all hope; & gruff,

stentorian voice rang through the
cellar: :

“ Below, there!"

“What the dickens—" began

Dagnall, thinking that his imagination
must be playing tricks with him.

“No offence, lad!"” said the red-
Leaded cowhoy soothingly, = “DBub
on do lay it on Lhick for a lender-
%r)ut- 15

“T guoss I've heard some tall
stories in my time !’ remarked Kcn-
tuck. “Why, I’ve drawed the long
bow myself occasional =

H¥ou have!” chuckied 8pike; and
there was o laugh, -

“PBut this hyer caps the stack!”
said Kenticic, “I takes off my hat
to this tenderfoot, and own up beat!

I do sure! A fresh kid from the
Old Country downs the durndest
rustler in A{berm one duy, and the

next day he rides an unbroken hoss

to the foothills and walks twenty
miles arter! Oh, T own up beut!
There “ain't a liar like that in

Kentucky, and T own it!"
“Ha, ha, hal”
Jimmy Silver's eyes glinted. e

rose from the bench, seeming uncon-

seious of his fatigue for the moment.

“You're calling me a liar, then?”
he asked quietly.

Kentuck grinned.

“What do you ecall yourself?"” he
psked. “ We ain’t been raised in the
Old Country, but we ain’t soft
¢nough to swallow 2 tall story liko
that! Make it easier! Tell us that
Blazer dropped you a mile out, and
you sat down and rested all day till
ﬂou felt \'\;cll enough to walk a mile

ome—"

“Ha, ka, ha!?’

“I've told yor what happened!”
said Jimmy, lis eyes burning,

“0Oh, come off " said Kentuck.
“Give us something ecasier! You
want galoots to bélieve that you
could find your way back to the
ranch from the foothills! And you
fresh hyer!”

I bad a guide,” said Jimmy. "I
mel an Indian in the hills—a Black-
foot—wlio pulled e out of the creek
and guided me back."

“Well, the galoot’s got a ready
tongue—I own up to that!” said
Kentuck. “ Where's the Indian?”

“He pointed: out the ranch to me,
and left me o mile out;"” said Jimmy.

“What a pity he didu't come on
to the ranch and show up!” grinned
Keatuek, “But I suppose he couldn't

{O'anrin.mrf from
page 515.)

“Below, there!™

Again came the voice, and a very
human voice at that, - o

*“Somebody’s shouting through the
grating!" eried Rolfo excitedly,
*Hallo, old egz! Who are you?”"

“The river police!” answered the
stentorian voice. “We saw a flash
and heard the report of a gon.
What's the game?” ;

“It's no game!” cried Rollo in
ringing tones. “Four of us are
prisoners in this collart  We're
chainad to the: wall, and the water is
already up to our waists! For
Heaven's eake, geb & move on! It's
a matter of life and death!”

Tho police in the patrol-boat did
not hesifate, for they knew that many
queer things happened in Wapping.

‘““Hang on for a minute or so!”
cried the voice. *“We'll find soul!
You're in Ah Sing's place!”

Two minutes latet there came the
sound of running feet, and the river
police remched the captives just as

“thiy were gt their lest gosp; for the

water was Tising rapidiy, as though
determined not to be robbed of ifa
prey.

The ankle-irons having been re-
moved, Rollo and the others were
nssisted up the wooden steps.

“YWhat's the time, old ezg?" asked
the foir-haired youngsler, swaying.

“Ten minutes to twelve,” answered
the stalwart policeman, whko had his
arn round the amuateur.

“Ten minutes!” muttered Rollo,
with o little crooked smile. ““A near
thing. old czg !

The 6th Chaptar,
Tha Match of the Seasan !
The magnificent new Stadium at
Wembley was accemmodating ab lsast
one hundred and twenly thousand
spectators a quarfer of an hour before
the Finalists took e licld.

1

have done that, seeing that there
never was any Indian[Y

tHa, La, ha!” .

“0h, let up, Kentuck—let up!’
saia Red AlL

Pete Pefers tapped Jimmy on the
shoulder.

“ Let's” have it s!:mi%;ht. kid!1”? he
said rather graffly.” * Where did you
leave Biazer?”

“T've told you !’ snapped Jimmy.

“That {here horse 15 a demon for
temper,” <aid the foreman, “but he's
a vallvable animal. We've pot to
rope in' that hoss if so be we can
find him, Give us the office as well
as you can, then, and spin your
yarws arter! Where is Blazer?"

Jimmy turned his back on the fore-
man without replying. = Pote Peters
shrugged his shoulders and walked
away fto his cabin, which adjoined
the bunkhouse, ?

Jimmy Silver looked round at the
rin‘f of grinning faces. In his anger
and resentment, Le forgot that he
was tired.
to Kentuck.

That youth grinned at him mock-
ingly. It was evident that he had
taken a dislike to the English school-
boy, as liis conduck with regard to
Blazer that moening had sufficiently

own,

“I don’t ecare twopence for wour
opinion !"” said Jimmy Silver, look-
ing him in the face. *“You can
believe what you like, and be hanged
to you! You've told nie your
opinion pretty plain, so T'll tell you
mine! You meant me to be injured
when yvou bantered me into mount-
ing that savage horse this morning!
That was a dirty trick—a rotten,
dirty trick that only a cur would
have played on a stranger new fo
tlie counfry !~ You're a cor—aund if
you say anolher  weord like what
yon've said already, T'il knock you
Spinning 1"

“T guess 'l risk i£!” said Ken-
tiek, with & wink at his companions.
“I gucsa you're most chin-music,
young ‘'un, and you can’f do any-
thing but spin tall stories | I guess
've said, and I guess I'll say
25:1;-'., that you're the biggest liar——

He made a step nearer

'It was a bright nfterncon, with a
stiff: breoze wilitch blew Str:l'l'glxt arross
the playing-pitch, snd the jubilant
S&Pcﬁtn_to_rs were looking forward to

e muteh of tha season.

Twonly s'-se_c'ml trains had been run
from Huddersford alone, and the
Town's rod-and-white favours were
very much in evidence, The sports-
men from the North were dlso very
mudi in evidence, and they made 1t
quite elear that they were going fo

tako the Cup back wih them.
The oﬁn;ﬁgwgﬂiﬂ?hme gove the
teams as f i oL Y

CHELSEA VILLA.
Blue-and-white jerseys, white
knickors.

Giles

- Gideon
{Lew&_ Perno
eapll

Dagnall (F. G.) Britton
Samson avton (R.) Terle

. Stoym
Crispin

Crooks
Bendon
Druce
Horno

 Low
HUDDERSFORD TOWN.
Red jerseys, whire kaickers.

Chelsea Villa were the first to take
the Geld, and the tumultous shout
which grested them musi have been
heard in Londan, many miles distant.

The voeal explosion was something
which had fo be heard to ba believed,
for ils maguitude was almost uncanny,
it did pot seam possible that human
voices gould be responsible for such
4 cattiglvera of sonund.

Ley the londopers’ skipper,
punfeld & ball into an open goal,
whilsh Stho crowd amused itself by
“spotfllic ” the various’ plavers.

FhaYour feiflivs who had been face
to £ with & terrible death but a
few urs ‘hifore looked little the
worsafar thiik expericnce, but they
hud the greitest difficulty 1n kecping
their mindd vpon the business in
hand>

The thought 'of the ice-cold waler,
rismg slowly, freacherously, was ever
with thorm, and the spectre of the
mrdered Chinea often floated before
their eyes.

“We zhall be O.K, «whien tha game
starks, old egz!” declared Rollo
Duyton, as he sfrolled ncross the
magmificent etreteh of green furf with
‘Dy. Dagnall.

Hiddersford Town did not ksep the
vast crowd waiting, and they also

interrupted.

-from_ the football “fans” from the

Kentuck got no further.

Jimmy Silyer rushed straight at
him, khitting out, and the Kentuckian
caught Jimmy's krnckles with his
chin, Heo staggered back, with a
Liowl, and as there was a bench
just belind him, Le fell over it and
went sprawling heels over head.

There was a roar of laughter from
the cowpunchers.

“ Kentiuck's gob it )"

*Well hit, tenderfook 1"

“The Lid’s got pluck, anyhow !"
grinned Red Alf. “Bust me if 1
don't kalf believe his yarn!” ’

Kentuck scrambled uwp savagels,
his hard face red with rage.

_ He came oyer the bench with a
jump and rushed at Jimmy Silver.

It would bave gone hard with
Jimmy just then had there no
interruption, for he was almost
sinking with fatigue, and he could
not have stood up for ten seconds
agninst the cowboy. Bul at that
moment a sharp voice rang ouf.

“Stop! What does this mean?"

Mr. 8medley strode up, with an
angry brow.

Kentuck dropped his hands at
once. He gave Jimmy Silver a
malevolent look.

“1 guess I'll see you lomorrow !"
he muttered.

“Any time and anywhere you
like!” answered Jimmy Silver dis-
dainfully.

Kentuck slouched into the bunk-
house. Mr. Hudson Smedley glanced
reund at the cowboys and then fixed
his eyes on Jimmy Silver. He made
oo further allusion to the rather
sturtling seenc which his arrival had

“So you'vk got back, Jimmy?”

bhe said. “I fufsa I'm gl:!;d to see
you safe and sound! ~ You look
fired ! :

“I'm tired out!” said Jimmy,

“* Where "did you leave Blazer—
or where did he leave you?"”

“In the foothills.™

“ 0y !n_

Some of the cowpunchers grinned.

“Come up to the house!” said Mr.
Sinedley abruptly.

Jimmy Silver & Co, followed the
tall figure of Hudson Smedley as he

came in for a reception which left no
doubt ‘as to their amazing popularity.
Mr, Croft, the well-known referee,
received & round of cheers all to him-
self, and no sooner had le inspected
the nets than he whistled the rival
skippers to the half-way line.
cre followed a hearty handshake
all round, alter which the coin glinted
in the warm sunshine.
- Fenton won the toss, and =at
Chelsea Villa to face thd sun—a fact
which bronght cheers and whistling

North.

Mer. 'Croft did not believe in wast-
ing time, for only a matter of seconds

azsed before the whistle shrilled and

ollo) Dayton touched the ball to
Daggers, ; f

¥enton was upon the doctor in &
twinkling, and so determined was his |
tackling that the insideright was
forced to pass back to Rollo, who
touched the ball past Stacey and sst
off down the field, with' the roar of
the multitude ringing in his ears.

Both Herman and Coylo rished at
the amateur, but ho swept past them
with seeming ease, and the next
person he had to contend with swas
“Tiny " Boyne, tho left-back,

This young ‘man. who weighed a
comfortabla’ eighteen stone, thrust
ont o pugnacious jaw and scowled
dnzrkly as he toddled out to pay his
respocts fo the famous amateur. But
Rollo did nor wait for tho tackle.

Instead, when he was quite six
sards outside the pennlty-area, he let
drive: and so unexpected was the
shot, and such wos the force behind
it, that the ball was ir the net before
Low realised what had happened.
"The crowd undevstood quickly
enough, howerer, and the Stadiom
seemed to rock with the shout which
tlireatened to split the skies and lift
the roof elean off the grand-stand.

“Dazeon ™

“Well done, lad ™

*a8tick i, Villat?

The Londpners’ supsorlers were
positively wild with delight, and thes
velled their heads off as Rollo was
almest carvied ‘up the feld by his
team-males.

The amatenr had seared in the first
minuta of the game—and that game
was the Final!

Nover had footballers looked more
detarmined than did the Huddersford
cleven as they ned up for the kick-
off ; yeb, though thoy straied every
nerve from that momert until five

minutes to hali-tirue, they could not
breslk: through the Chelsea Villa
defence.

And the Villa, on the other hand.

Many Startling Surprises in Stoye— Watch BOYS' FRIEND Chat !

strode up. to the ranchhouse. They
hicard a low laugh among the cow:
punchers as they went

“I'mi getting fed with this!”
Lovell muttered angrily. *Those
dummies seem to set us down as a
set of bragging duffers—""

“We've had bad . luck!” said
Jinmy. ““They think a tenderfoot
can't do anything but say *Bo!' to
o gooze, and—and all that’s” hap-
pened io us hasn't happencd where
they could see it! Dut they may
think a little differently to-morrow

‘—Kentuck, at leasg!”

“You're going to scrap with
him?” asked Raby. :

I suppose I must, alter punching
his fealures!”

“Ie’s big for you—-"

*No higger than old Gunner at
Rookwood, and I've licked Gun-
ner ! said Jimmy. *I'm going all
out to lick him, anyhow! And
we're going to find Blazer somehow
and bring him home! Those grin-
ning usses are going (o sea that there
is something in us somehow! It's
no good getting ratty! We've
simply got to show them someliow
the stuff we're made of !

“Quite a good iden, 1 guess 1”7 It
was Hudson Smedley who broke in.
"“Now cotne in to supper!”

Jimmy Silver almost nodded to
sleep over his supper that night. He
was glad—very glad—to get to his
room and streich his tired limbs
there in repose. He slept the moment
he had closed his eyes—and dreamed
that he was riding Blazer on the

‘prairie, with a wild Blackfoot in

full chase. But he awoke rested and
refreshed in the morning when Woo
Sing knocked at his door, and he
cauie (down to breakfast with a firm
determination fo keep his hostile
appointment with Kentuck at the
earliest pessible opportunity.
THE EXD.

(Cheers for Timmy Silver & Co,
They score a great triwmph in “The
Tenderfeat  Make  Good!”  next
Monday's maynificent story. On no
account miss . Order your copy of
the Boys' FRiexp fo-day!)

had not been able o get past Boyus
and Horlne. :

¢ play—fast, bustling, and clean
—had taken place mainly in the Town
balf, but the Londoners had not been
able to increase theie lead, try as they
would.

_Both Rollo Dayton and Herculss
Samson had been very affectively
“bottled up,” for they were not per-
mitted to move am inch swithout
baving a couple of the Town players
upon their hecls, :

- So half-fimo found the Villa leading
by the only goal,

The second hall started in brisk
fashion, M the = Huddersford
winger, breaking away on his own
account, ‘and sending over n centrs
which, drepped clean in Giles' goal-
mouth. :

A ficree seramble.-took place, during
which a penalty was awarded against
Stormi. Stacey, the Town cenire-
forward, took the kick ; but so nervous
was he that he sent the leather flying
quite three yards over the cross-bar—
2 feat which brought many derisive
remarks from the Town's supporters,

The hands of the clock crept round,
and still no other gonl was ascored.
But, with ten minutes to full time,
Hercules Samson snapped up a tricky
pass from Rolle Daston, and set off
down the line with his usual kan-
garoo-like leaps.

And thero was no stopping him,

He passed Mopps and Coyie like a
flash of light, and Boyne he tricked
with an ease which made that young
gentleman muttér savagely, ‘and call
him a *blamed goggle-ered monkey
—a ronde remark which, fortunately,
escaped the little winger's ears.

Rq:‘mhin§ the penalty-area, Hercules
put over his favourite oblique shot,
and the unhappy Low might just at
well have clutched at the moon for
ali the chance he had of gelfing hix
gloved hands fo it

Again the ground rocked with a
tinult of dound, for victory for the
Cupholders scemed a foolball cor-
tainfy.  And sach il proved, for (he
Londonera siill held o two-goal lead
when the whistle shuilled for full time.

Digappuinted, profoundly chagrined,
the sportsmen from the North made
their way homewards. But the most
disgruntled person in the whole of the
lingdom was the man who called
himself the Puke.

THE KXD.

(Plenty of Hhrills: in “ The Last
Phrow ! hext Menday's (topping
story of Rollo Buyton aid the Dule.
Make sure you vemd it, by ordering
your Boxs' FriexD in adrencel)
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THE MOST FASCINATING SEA STORY EVER WRITTEN BY MAURICE EVERARD !

Disguised as a deck-hand,

= =

Dick Polruan

boards the pirate ship {o obiain fresh

evidence against the modern buccaneers!

The 1st Chapter.

Hearing of the mysterious loss at
sca of move than twenty ships within
a month, Captain Joe Tremorne, the
Polruzn cousins, Frank and Dick, and
Harry Rawson, their chum, set out
in the Defiance, a camoufiaged high-
speed destroyer, to discover the
modern pirate to whom the: loss of
the vessels iz attributed. With them
is Pieface, lheir megro servant, the
crew of the Enchantress, Joe's old
ship, and Bunjie, Pieface’s baby
elephant. When they have been at
sea some weecks, they come upon a
derelict vessel, the oon, of New
Orleans, and find that the passengers
and the erew have been murdered,
and the officers are missing. The
ship’s papers, log, and valuables have

n stolen  Suddenly time-bombs
explode on the Octoroon, sending her
to the botiom without a trace. Later
when making for the Gulf of Mexico,
the Defiance encounters a iidal wave
which carries her into an inland lake
of a mysterious South Sea Island. On
the island the marooned seamen came
upon one of the lost cities ‘of the
Spanich Main, and discover it i§ being
used by the modern pirate as his
headquarters. At night Frank and
Dick_and Harry Rawson visit a
Spanish galleon, which is at_anchor
in the harbour of the city, and Frank
has the good forfune to recover the
<hip's papers of the roon. Joe
Tremorne then plans io attack the
pivates’ ;t‘mngho d, andf he amg ti"l}:s

a take sion ol one o &
P!slal;?d forts. p?rsge:iiscover the strength
of the pirates, Dick Polruan and s
young seaman named Rogers, visit
the fortress occupied by the enemy.
The place is desiroyed by an explo-
sion, and Dick, who fortonately
escapes unhurt. is able to render
assistance of one of the pirates. Dick
then tries to persnade the [ellow to
join Joe Tremornme's party, at the
same time asking him what brought
him to the scene of the explosion,

The 2nd Chapter.
A Daring Move.

The stranger looked at Dick
Polruan in mild surprisc.

“What brought me here?” he re-
peated:  “ Wasn't there sufficient to
bring half the universe here to see
what c d that explosi We were
carousing, as usual, on the galleon,
when this show went up. The report
could have been heard miles away.
Of course, we rushed to the spot, and
a search-party was told off to look
for the professor. 1 suppose you
don't know him?”

Dick Polruan chuckled. ’

“Y suppose I do. I was with him
when the—er—the accident happened
—in fact, I shouldn't be surprised if
I was the innocent cause of it.”

“VYon!” szaid the other blankly.

“That's about the size of it,” Dick
agreed. ““1 came hera on a tour
of investigation, and accidentally
made the acquaintance of your friend,
Professor IHelferrich, whose work
apparently seems to be the construc-
tion of infernal machines for blowing
innocent merchantmen out of the
water, Well, carry on, T'm entitled
to vour end of the yarn firss.”

The injured man smothered
exclamation.

“Tt would have been a thundering
gocd thing if the old ruffian had been
hlown to pieces. Imstead, we found
him, searcely injured physically—at
least, except for a few bad ~cuts
caused, I suppose, by flying
metal. But his mind, goodness,
he was ten times madder than
before—babbled a lot of nonsense
abouf, & visitation from the Mosl
High, though what the old ex-Kaiser
ha: to do with the business I don’t

an

know. Clitheroe fried to question him
as to what happered, but all he said
was, the explosion was a punishment
for his own wickedness.”

“*He said nothing about me?”

“You? Good grocious, ne! No
one knows yon were here. Where
were you?”

“Underneath a” stone column,

which saved my life.”

The other laughed.

“1t certainly did that. If Clitheroe
had found you, you wouldn't be here

“Great Scott! You don't say !”

*1 do say!" persisted Dick. *“If
you coma with me to the big fort on
th= top of yon hill, you'll see the sort
of stuff we're getling ready Tor
Clitheroe.”

“If T come with you I put m
head into & noose,” was the quic

Teply.
Dick shook his head.
“No; we're playing square.

You've told me how you feel, and
what you want to do—go straight.”
"By Jove, I do, And yet "—mak-

“Did they find anyone eclse besid
tho professor?” Dick's thoughts flew
back to Rogers, whom he had Ieft
some distance away.

“No,” was the answer. “We
didn’t get here until a good half-hour
after the explosion. f course, we
scraped round to recover some of the
unexploded bombs. Luckily for you,
only two had gone off. The rest were

ot together, and taken down to the

Narrows to be puot on board the
yacht in the morning.”

Dick heaved a sigh of reiief. One
thing was guite certain—Rogers had

“And you? Hew were you in-
jured 1" he questioned.

The sailor jerked his head in the
direction of the wreckage.

“Crawling about in that shell-hale
salyaging bombs for Clitherce. I
saw one nnder & slab of stone. When
I tried to get it, the stone fell dewn
and pinned me. I was the last man
left at work: Clitheroe came back
and saw my trouble. As I told you,
he wouldn't free me. One day——"

By the expression on his face Dick
knew that deep down in his heart lie
nursed an implacable hatred against
Clitheroe.

“One day your chance will come,”
he. agreed. ' But bhaving got so far,
you might tell me your name.,”

“Monroe—Aléc = Monree!  And
yours?”

“Polrian !”

“Never heard of it. It sounds
Cornish.”

“I come from Cornwall. You're
from Scotland.”

“ Glasgow, and T'd give my life to
g3 back again. Shade o' Burns, but
to walk down Sauchichall Sireet on
a summer morning. Well, never
mind. I reckon before I'm through—
as I said a few minutes ago—T'1l be
g‘_nlking to the eleciric chair in Sing

ing.”
*But you were talking of trying to
get bnck to the States.”

“Quite true, and if I could mske
America unhandeuffed, I'd chuck the
sea for good, mnd work my way oub
Middle West where a chap does get a
chance., And vet I dan’t know ""—
turning a saddened glance to the
black void of the ocean dark beyond
the faint line of the foreshore—"1
was born (o the sea. My father was
a Clyde man bred and born, and T
stowed away at fourteen. I mever
ﬂgou,ght. though, that I'd come to
this.

“Things aren’t so bad that you
can't get back, even when you've
taken a wiong road."” Polruan said
sympathetically. “Wa're getting lo
seme sort of an understanding of
each other, and perhaps we can do
comething together. T was Lred and
born to the sea, Manroe, and hecause
I love it, love every mile of it, and
love. too, everything connected with
a ship, L.want to se2 an end to this

business in  which Clitheroa is
enzaged.” \
“You,” said Monroe scornfully.

“What can vou do alone?”

“But I'm not alone,” said the other
cheerfully. “There’s a whole crowd
of us on this island, only waiting our
chance to put an end to this pirate
game”

ing a gr
ta go straight

“what chance is there
when, if Clitheroe

erew and passengers, and then sinking
the vessel without {race,”

“Where did you learn that?”

Dick’s voice dropped to a whi »

“T've seen something of ie.hjspir&y
friends and I left England in an
armed ship, to put an end to this sort
of thing. On the way out we came
across the Octoroon, What we saw
there isn't very nice to talk about.
You know 7"

“Only from what my mates have
told me,” said Monroe, with a shake
of his head. “Thank heavens, I've
never seen any of this high seas
butchery, although I kunow it has
gone on, I signed on to the yacht
at New York, and came straight here.
When T began to learn things 1 told
Clitheroe to his face I wanted to back
out. Now you know why he didn't
mind leaving me here to die.”

“Monroe,” said Dick, after a while,
“I've got an idea, I want to take
your place, to take avour clothes, your
papers, and board the wacht to-
morrow instead of you. There's only
ane “ t againsy it—is Clitheroe
likely to find out?”

Monroe negatived the scggestion
with a wave of his hand.

“Trust Clitheroa to fnd  out
nothing if it means tsking any
trouble. When he finds I've gone,

the most he will do i& to phone over
to the chap at the Narrows Fort and
ask i I've reporied there, But if
you are there instead of me, every-
thing will be all right. Only—"

“Only you're wondering what is to
become of you?”

“Of course.”

"1 want you to throw in your hand
with us.” :

IN THE PIRATES’ STRONCHOLD !

Dick Polruan h d lon

wiralass imgtatiation: ¥hen e

h to gain a glimpse of the

Aiter the word of dia-
missal, the disgulsed
pirates’
backed and made for the stairs,

finds me free, he'll bundle me off on
the ~yacht, Hers —tapping the
pocket in his reefer jacket—'"are my
mstractions to the chap in charge of
tha fort at the Narrows. I'm sup-
posed o report to him at sunrise and

a aboard the moment the yacht lets
lf:er anchors down.”

Dick was looking thoughtful.
Monroe’s story—at least, the last part
of it—had started a curious chain of
thought. 4

“I say,” he said, breaking a silence,
“that chan in charge of the Narrows
fort. Does he know you?"

““He's never set eyes on me.”

“Then he wouldn't®be any the
wiser if I showed up instead of vou."

“Ha wouldn't,”” Monree agreed.
“But you would be both wiser and
sadder, too. I told yon what my job
is to be—to go to sea with the yacht
which is timed io meei a certain
armed vessel on the high seas at the
end of this week, to give her a few
extra deckhands and a fresh load of
explosive bombs. Do you know the
sort of business in which that crowd
is engaged 17 -

Dick laughed silemily.

*I haven't a bad idea. Waylaying
unarmed steamers, taking everything
of value on board, murdering the

“By George, I'd like {he chancel
But can 177

“Certainly, There's still time"
Dick glanced up at the deep arch of
the sky, paling to grey in the east.
“T'll give you a note to a certain
Uaptam Tremorne. He's the skippes
in charge of the fort over there. T
shall tell him all about vou, and tell
him, too, that I'm taking your place,
and am going to sea.”

“I don't:see what good that will be

“Don't youi" Polrusn laughed.
“T'll soon explain. The one thing we
necd to get against the chief, as yon
call him, the ringleader of your gang
of modern pirates, is first-hand evi-
dence. I'm ready to run the risk of
boarding the yvacht in your name, of
being transferred to the groy
sleamer, and what 1 see will after-
wards be brought up as evidence.
Now, do you understand?”’

“It certainly sounds ssible,”

po!
Monroe agreed. “But very danger-
ous,

“Danger and 1 are old acquaint-
ances,” said Dick. “Anyway, you
can be getling your outer togs off
while I seribble this note. By the
way, what was yenr job on the yacht
ta be?™

“Deckband, merely an ordinary
deckhand,” replied Monroe,

Polruan wrote in silence for several
minutes. By the time he
finished, Monroe’s clothes lay in &
heap on the stones,

In" a very little while Dick had
effected the exchange. The day was
already beginning to break. _

“Here's the leiter to Captain Tre.
morne,” hesaid, “¥ou can find your
way to the fort, just as I can find
mine to the Narrows, But work your
way round by the far side, and when
you approach, show a white handker-

ef, That will simplify matters
considerably.  And don’t forget to
tell Captain Tremorne I am quite all
right, as sound as a bell, in fact.
One thing more. Say my advice is
that all of them should lie low until
I return; stick ‘to the fort and do
nothing until I get back with the evi-
dence I want. That will be more
useful m the long run than taking a
whole cart of prisoners,”

“¥You really: mean to go through
with it9"”

“At any cost,” was the prompt
answer, “The sooner this business is
eattled, the better. How often does
the grey steamer come in?”

“Once a fortnight, She is bound to
co??%_ back te(l)l re\'it:t:;al.’;’ck a

ery well,” saj ick, offering
the other his hand. “Then you can
tell Captain Tremome to expest ma
back fourieen days from now. Good-
bye, and good luck!”

“And the same
Monroe, smiling for
“You've given me a chance to make
good, and I sha'n’t forget.”

With that they parted, and plunged
down the slope in different directions.
For Dick, just then, the world was 2
very wonderful place, with adventure
waiting round the corner. But it was
not altogether the lure of the un- -
known, the feeling that the very next
moment might plinge kim into 2
whirl of excitement that had
prompted him to embork at short
notice on such @ stupendous ad-
venture, as the subconscions instinet
that Fate had given him the great
chance to call “checkmate ¥ to his
enemies,

All his life through the outstanding
trait in his chatucter had been a
certain reckloss impetuosity, which
sometimes turped out well, but at
others let him down rather badly. -
He was, as Tremorne would have
described him, a born taker of long
odids. But of such stuff great men
are made.

_ He faced the peril of the undertak-
ing with the colossal assurance of
youth, There had been no reasan, so
far as he could see, 1o doubt Monroe's
sincerity. And if all that Monroe had
told him was true, it followed, that
somewhere at the end of the raad, if
only he conld make it, victory waited.
On the other hand, failure was a
factor to be reckoned with, and &
move experienced and cautious mind
might bave decided that the risks
were too greaf to warrant the hazard.

To the latter possibility he torned
2 hlank mind, and, plunging inio the
serub clothing the higher reaches of
the forechore, he threw himself down,
determined to rest until nearer day-
brezk. The first grey flush of dawnm
followed by streamers of light turning
the grey Eastern sky to tawny and
aold, was the signal for action. He
etamined the papers Monroe had
given him, memorised every detail,
and striking out in the direction of a
low stone wall which wonld effectually
screen him from a chance observer
on the galleon’s deck, he reached at
length the outer fortifications of the
Narrows. These were neglected and
overgrown, and long since had been
abandoned to ruin.  They were of
sofficient - interest, however, o
warrant his making a small skeich
map of the salient features, and this
he hid away for future use.

As in the cssc of the other ancient
Spamnish forts, an open space or parade
gronnd  snrrounded  the ecentral
defence, and across this & number of
men, dressed like himself in ocrdinary
seamen’s  rig, Wwere moving in
scattered groups of twos and threes.

Nor was this the only spot which
showed signs of human activity.
Among the recently eonstructed sheds,
above which blazed the flaving sign
of the Trojax Film Company, hitle
knots of workers were clustered, sure
indication that on the par: of the
modern pirates the efficiency of de-
ception was not neglected. Sels wero
being erected in the open, cameras
mounted on trolleys worked this way
and that, and every now and then =
group of figures in quaint Elizabethan
uniforms and {rappings “would move
to’ an appoint spot  under the
direction of the camers man.

“Altogother a  very ingenions
wheeze, caleulated to throw dust in

to yow,” said
the first time.
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the eyes of anyone not in the know,”
was Dick’s mental comment as he
hurried forward to a central doorway,
before which a smart-locking fellow
was doing sentry-go.

“Come fo report. No. 8 of work-

HAng told off to join yachk
to-day,” he announced coolly.
The announcement created no

interest on the part of the sentry.

“All right. Get aloft and make
your nwmber fo the first luff. I guess
you've brought your papers?"

He nodded as Dick showed them
in his hand, and a moment later
Polruan found himself mounting a
double flight of narrow etairs built
between two walla of solid masonry.
He paused in the semi-gloom to take
stock of his surroundings, and noted
that the inside of the entrance door
was sheotad with thick steel, that in
the high, domed entrance an over-
head platform had been erccted, and
on this a serviceable-looking machine-
gun was set.

Nor were these the only evidences
of up-to-date defences. At evary
fourth step the outer wall had been
perforated for a rifle slit, and in the
recess beneath was stacked a_recent
pattern Army rifle and a box of
ammunition.

A second door, steel-sheeted like
the first, led to a long, bare room af
the far end of which was a partitioned-
off office. Through the open door
Dick caught a glimpse of a heavy-
jowled, bearded man bending over a
eheaf of papess.

At the sound of the newcomer's
step on the stone flags he glanced up,
and an irritable frown eettled on his
unprepossessing face.

“Vell, vot must you vant?' he
growled in a peculiarly Teutonic
vnice.l i Ge‘;t over vid de bisness fast
pecos 1 am busy.”

Dick forced a reluctant salute, and
pushed his papers ecross the table.

*Aonroe, No. 8, come to report
for duty,” he said briskly.

The other merely glanced at the
name and index number, seribbled his
signature in red ink, and’ pushed the
document back.

“All right. She ven't be in till
Till then you're free. Git

Dick hesitated, turning his peaked
cap between his fingers long enough
to gain & glimpse of the cabin-like
wircless accommodation beyond the
speaker. Then he backed and made
for the stairs.

* Close dot door, confound sou!”
bawled the figure in the chair. ™ And
don't forget, she leaves gt fow”

In the cool of the passage Dick
heaved a eigh of relief. The cordeal,
which might have been so difficult,
had proved amazingly simple. He
passed down the first Right, and
satisfied of being sccure from obeerva-
tion, set his eye to the nearest gun-slit
and peeped out,

In the dusty square immediately
below, deck-hands like himself were
gathered, some in groups, one o two
standing by themselves a: though
strangers to each other—suggesting
that the modern pirate chess lis
assistants from various ports in
different parta of the world, for here
was a farr-haived, blue-eyed Secandi-
navian giant, there an under-sized,
sallow-skipned Portuguese, and a
little way off a high-clieeked Jap sat
on the brown carth, with his long
Engc—rs clasped about his hunched-up
ifiees,

Farther to the west, at the top of
the sloping foreshore, was the grey-
brown fort where Tremorne and his
companions lay hidden. The uprising
sun glinted on the long barrels of the
oheolete guns, and cast black shadows
upon the centre of the platform; but
5o human figure gave a touch of life
to the desolate-looking building.

Dick heaved a sigﬁ of relief, and
descended as steps sounded on the
stairs. A couple of hardened seamen,
whose unpleasant features told of
reekl and dissipation, passed
him without a word. He want out,
and drawing apart, eettled his back
against the stone wall and calmly
whtched the progresa of events.

There was a steady dribble of men
from the galleon who, after their
papers had been cursorily examined
by the first licutepant, joined the
nthers in the great courtysrd.

As the sun rose high the quayside
and the narrow streets ol the old
Spanish town awakened to life. On
the wharf—the ecene of the start of
Frank's midnight adventure when he
visited the galleon snd recovered the
Octoroon’s papers—the long pgal-
vanised sheds were opened aml bales
of goods were brourht otut and carried
-away to the tumbledown hounses.

“Making room for the storage of
more things which the yacht will
bring,” was the concluszion to which

Dick arrived after watching events
for the best part of an hour. “The
yacht evidentr; acts as a carrier from
the grey steamer, and when a ship is
pillaged at sea overything of value is
brought here.”

The discovery—by teason of the nse
it might be Inter on—afiorded con-
giderable satisiaction. ¥urther obser-
vation was cut short however, by a
big fellow, apparently the bos'un or
the mate in charge of the party, who
made a brisk round-up of the eourt-
yard, and shepherded his charges toa
shed near the Narrows enlrance,
where . spare kit was served out to
each man. .

After quite a passable meal, served
at board and trestle tables, the party
was marched along the share of the
lagoon to await the arrival of the
yachi. 'So far, no one had taken any
particular notice of Dick, from which
fact he edduced ome of two things—
either that Monroe was a new recruit,
or that he was not over popular with
his associates,

At lengta the booming of the
signal-gun far out to sea announced
the vessel's approach. The Narrows
fort replied, and an hour later the
steamer glided as gracefully as a bird
through the channel, and dropped
anchor in the lagoon.

By four o'clock that afterncon the
two boat-loads of deck-hands, relief
firemen, aund stokérs, put off from the
quay, and boarded the yacht. For
Dick Poiruan a new and amazing
adventure had begun.

Here were cases containing
Japanese goods and ivory carvings,
there chests of tea in which Dgs-
shell china had been packed, and,
most curious of all, a consignment of
rifles originally destined for a native
chief on the West Coast of Africa.
But to the young fellow helping to
load them fo the deck and lower awa;
into the waiting bowts for transporta-
tion to the shore, they told more than
this—a silent tale of bloodshed and
piracy on the high seas.
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Nightfall came, bringing with it no
rest. Orders were given for the work
to- be carried on until every hold was
empty.

It was quite easy now to see that
the yacht was kept in commission
for the purpose of plying between
the pirate vessel and the island. No
sooner had the grey steamer stripped
and sunk either passenger skip or
merchantman than the yacht was
wirtelessed for to come and take away
the cargo.

With everyone working a double
shift, the holds were cmptied soon

Dick’s first im]freesion was that their
destination would be one or other of
the West India Islands, but after a
voyage of four days the vessel sud-
denly altered her course, turning her
nose due south. For two whole days
and mights the same monotonous
progress was kept up. Then {owards
evening the engines were rung first
down ta half-speed, then to slow,
until. at length the churning screw
came to rest altogether, and -the
stately ship lay heaving - gently like
a bird on the wild waste of water.,

But 2ll the time her wireless was
working, bringing nearer and nearer
to the appointed spot her consort,
the pirate ship. She loomed out of
the dusk that evening, and drew close
in. There was an interchango of
signals, and soon after, Dick found
himself mustered with a dozen others
on the yacht's poop. Their gear was
brought on decE.on boat was lowered,
and the transfer having taken place
before darkness had fully settled in,
the yacht had swung round in a half-
circle, turning her bows to the north,
while the pirate vessel, with the
needful addition to her crew, went on
her mysterions way.

Whatever fears Dick may have had
test his. identity should be discovered
wero quickly dispelied, for no one of
the shghtest consequence took any
notice of him. By the officer in
charge of the watch he was in-

structed, with & number of others,
in the duties expecied of him, and
immediately dismissed to

almoat

THE WARNING SHOT! A<

| resonant boom rolled round the sea as the gun was fired, and the shell
raised a column of wator fifty feet bayond the steamer’s stern!

The Terror of the Seas.

The period of inaction had come to
an end. No eooner did Dick step on
to the yacht's deck than he found
himself one of a gang told off to shift
cargo from the main hold.

The nature of this cargo left no
doubt as to the source from which it
had been cbtained. Bales of goods,
cases of spirits, cabin-trunks, and
passengers’ luggage, were inex-
tricably mixed up with small arms,
chronometers, com| and
elaborate saloon fittings. In fancy
Dick saw them at mo remote date
widely distributed throughout the
junk-shops of the world.

after sunrise the following day.
Theroughly tired out, Dick followed
the rest to their quarters below, and

throwing himself into the nearest

bunk, dropped off to sleep,

How long ho slept he nevar after-
wards knew, but when at length he
was awakened by the noise of many
feet moving overhead he tumbled
out, washed, and freshened hjmself
up and went on deck,to find the day
had fuliy come. During  his sl_eer—
ing hours the yacht had put guietly
to sea, and now was steaming at
=ome twelve or fourteen knot: an
hour, keeping a steady course to the
east.

carry them ouf. These consisted of
nothing more than the usuval deck-
hand’ routine—cleaning down the
intwork, and generaily belping to
mcp the vessel spick and span.
Certainly the grey ship, for all the
terrible nature of he- ealling, was a
credit to her commander, From stem
to stern she was a model of orderli-

noss and smartoness. Not a day
passed but there was either hoat

drill, fire drill, zun and torpedo prac-
tice with dummy charges, and wnex-
pected ealls to stations. Everyihing
was organised and carried out on a
coldly scientific basis, suggesting that
at no very remote period the master
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wind had been employed in some
naval capacity.

And yet beneath the outward
semblance of orderliness and monoto-
nous regularity of duty, az the
heavily-armed vessel steamed firsi
on one course then on another, ran
an undercurrent of suppressed ex-
citement. Everyope on board, from
the lowest deck-hand to the myster-
ious captain, who remained screensil
from the eyes of his own crew in his
specially-constructed cabin behind the
high bridge, became a potential lock-
oul man, anxious to be the first lc
sight the appearance of fresh prey.
All except Dick, of course, who, whila
no less alert than his strangely-
aesorted shipmates, hoped with all
his heart that the first veszel to be
sighted would be a heavily-armed
man-of-war.

It was soon sbundantly clear, how-
over, that in hor dealings with her
brathers and sisters of the sea, the
grey ship was as preat a coward as
she was a bully, for, having one even-
ing sighted what at Grst glance
appeared to be a floundering tramp,
but turned out a squat, sensibly
armed gunboat, she turned suddeniy
round, and packing on every spare
pound of steam, made off at the top
speed of her triple expansion enginos.

For a whole week the Gulf was
scoured in ever!v direction, and 1he
search looked like proving utterly
fruriless, when in the early moming
of the eighth day a gong brought
every man to his appointed station,

Btanding wailing to relieve the
look-out man, Dick was a first-hand
eve witness of all that happened.

Shading his eyes, and staring over
the rippling water touched with the
reflected hues of sun and sky, he
made out, some (wo miles away, a
black-hulled steamer of aboug six-
tcen  hundred tons, proceeding
steadily in a northerly direction.
She flew the faz of the American
mercantile marine, and the fact that
her Plimsoll mark was well down,
suggested she was pretty heavily
laden.

At once the grey ship presented a
scene of great animation. Crews
were pipedg to guarters, gun-covers
were quickly removed, and as soon
as the heat haze, which previously
had hidden the tramp from sight,
had lifted sufficiently to afford the
tien crouching in the gun shelters
a good sight, word eame down the
voice pine for a stopping shot to be
fired across the stranger's bows.

Dick was close to the ward-room
door when he looked for’ard, and
saw & small but neatly constructed
gun hoist comse into action. The
next moment a long-nosed shell
slipped into the yawning opening as
the breech mechanism swung back.
There was an instant’s tension that
seemed to run through everybody
on shipboard, then a pencil fAash of
flame, a dull, resonant boom as the
thundey of the gun rolled round the
sea, and falling long, the shell raised
a column ef water fifty feet beyond
the steamer’s stern.

The warning, however., was suffi-
cient. The tramp slowed to a dead
stop, steam hissing from her ex-
hausis, and as her storn came slightly
round under the pull of the impeded
moméntum, they saw gleaming above
her screw the name President Gar-
field, Charlestown.

Far Dick Polruan the first thrill of
the stariling experience was wearing
off. The curtain had risen on a
drama of the sea the climax to which
must be a horror of bloodshed. A

whiteness began to creep up about
his lips—an instinct of slnathing
rathey than of fear—when he re-

called the fate which had befallen
the luckless passenpevs of the Octo-
roon, and the temptation seized him
to dash straight to the shuttered

vabin high on the bridge, and wirth

a quick shot from his pistol rid the
seas for ever of the c¢hief of the
modern pirates,

The in:}ml.ﬁe, however, was quickly
swallowed up, 25 events began to
move rapidly. Signal fags fAuttered
from the gyoy steamer, and acous-
tomed as he was (o the Morse codo,
Dick read the following miessage:

*“We infend to hoard vou. The
shightest show of resistance will be
mstantly punished. Send no signals.”

Barely was the warning sent than.
followmg a second shot which lopped
perilously across the Garfield’s waish,
a machine-gun from the pirate’s deex
shol her agerials away, leaving the
luckless victim at the mercy of the
pirates.

(Wl the medern pivates aucceed in
capturing the Gurfield? On no
accound must you miss next Monday's
startling  inatalmcent of this great
story. Order your Bovs' FRIEND
to-day!)
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The tst Chapter.

Concorning the Running of
Dainty Lass.

On an angle of green torl to the left
of the gutes of the Altwick Racecourse
& raucous-voiced gentleman was manipu-
Inting thimbles an® a small, unobtru-
slye pew on a green-baize folding table.

Hie was inviting the world ap large,
and & handful of gawkish yokels In pur
tioulur, fo “Find the lidy!™

“You can't be lookin'! You can't be

Iauisin’!" he eried. “It's easy, L1 tell
yerl”
"I the group of vokels were not

lpoking, someone else was, for presently
from the hedge there came a low, clear
whistle.

Swiftly that tablo was folded, thimbles
thrust into ecapacious pockets, und as
the county policéman came. round the
torner there was a gap in the circle,
and the hourseé-voiced man was making
good time of it along the crowded road.

“Find the Iady, ehY It wants some
doing!”

A goori-lmkinfz youtl in fweeds, who
hind beéen stinding on tlue fringe of the
crowd, listening to the voluble orator,
turned his hea i L 7
on his right—a ligure in o light, check
suit, with a clean-cut, espressionluss
face.
“That all depends,” came the drawling
reply. “Sometimea the lady isn'b
there ™

The throng dispersed, and the two
found thomseclves walking down Ehe
toad together., Hall -an  hour had
to elapse before the first race;, and the
thronged: roadside, with its lines of
vehicles' and jostling racegoers, made an
attcactive scene to any student of
hymanity.

A% the entrapee to the grand-stand Lhe
figure in the 'check suit halted.

“Going In?" he asked.

The other finshed uncomfortably, and
turust Liz hands into his pockets.

“Er—not to-day.” :

A pair of very Keen, very alert eyes
studied him for a moment,

“Broke?" :

Ralph Salters laughed a trifle ruelully.

“Yon've got it!" he agreed.

“I'm a member,” the other observed,
“and I'm here without n friend. I like
to_have company. Will you be offended
if T ask you to come in with ma?"

Ralph Salters hesitated for s moment,
but there wus something smazingly at-
tractive about that clean-cut face, and
he nodded his head at last.

“Very good of you,” he said. “As
a matter of fact 1 was really dyiog to
see the racing to-day. I've walked [rofu
Alderton.”

“Wnalked? But it's sixteen miles!”

“It's nothing if lyo_n staurt cunlcf'“

Alpha Always slipped his hand under
#alph's arm. :

“A fellow who can walk sixteen miles
to see racing has no right to he dis-
utppahlx.}cd, old chap,”™ he sald, “Come
along !

They entered the private enclosure,
and presently found themselves in the
paddock: The parade was already in
progress, cight or ning thoroughbreds
being walked round the rails.

When they were close to the rail Ralph
Balters turned to Always.

“Ihat has brought yon down here, [t
It’s a kair question?" hie asked, “There's
nothing much on the programme
to-day.”

Alptia Always-had « programme in his
hand, and be turned it over, indicating
th third race. all-way down the llst
wns . pencil mark, and Ralph's eyes
widened ns he read the name.

“Dainty Lass,” lie said. *What the
dickens do you know abont her?"

“Xobt n great deal, Salters,” Always

returned; “but I hope to know a little |

more after the tace: She's a two-vear-
old Ny, and T think she has Spearmint
blaad i her.”

“Po you—do you know 3liss Haeburn,
the pw.r‘mr’."' -

No.
* Well, she—she—ar—lives at Aldorbon.
Dainty Lass has been trained by Cope;
ad 15 the oniy racehorse  that Miss
Rochurn possesses now. This s Daipty
Laas® second time out this seazon.”

Salters smiled ruefully.

“The fhrst time she ram I
crapper ovar ber,” he added,
haven't recovered from it yet."

“Let's go and bave u look uf her”
sald Alpba Always.

They made their way fo the line of
loose:boxes, and Salters grioned nt the
cool, ‘assured manner In which his com-
panion strolled ‘along Ehe line, chatting
to the grooms as he wend.

Diinty Luss was losated at Jast—a
beautiful, gray filly, with o small Bead

came f
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When Alpha Always steps'in
there is a marked improve-
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ment in the running of Dainty
Lass, a horse that has hither-
to been um:b!e‘ to win a race!

and smiled at the figure

and shapely limbs, She was Jean and
rangy, and Had that immature look that
a fast-growing two-year-old sometimes
reveals,

A dapper youngster entered the leose-
box, then the tilly was led out, and
saddling operations were begun. :

Presently Alpha heard a steely voice.

“Hallo, Salters! So you've got here,
thent”

Alpha Always looked round. A burly,
middle-sized man, dressed in rough ridin
clothies, had come up to Ralph, ang
there was the shadow of a sneer on his
broad, bard features.

“Oh, ¥es, I managed to make the
distanee,  Major  Stapley,” Ralph
returned.

“(ioing fo take uanother plunge on
Dainty Lags?”

“No, not to-dag!’ ey :

“Thak's a pity; she’s goiog to win™

“I don't thiok so!” -

Alpha. Always' drawling tones drew

Major Stapley’s aftention. - There was
something  chinllenging in the look thal
Alplia directed on the burly man, and
for some reéason. or other Stapley
resented it. i

1is face flushicd,

M Who's. your [friend, Talph?" he
asked. “He seems fo be very cock-
surel” g

Balph -  mumbled the NeceEsary
intraduction.

“Mr. Always—-Major Stapleyi"

Alpliz bowed. P

“Merely n matter of opinion, major,”
he said coollyv. “I say that Dainty Lass
will Jose this race, but that she'll win
the next onc sie goes in for.”

Major Stapley lsughed, ¥

“1 certxinly have to  tell Miss
Barbara  abont  this,"  he eommented.
"Your friend seama to be something of
an oracle, Ratph!" : .

Ralph’s brows were drawn together in
wn frown: It was obvious that he mosé
hearfily  detested ~ the  loud-voiced,
prosperous-looking  speaker,

“In soy case, others don’t share your
opinions Mr. Always,” Major Stapley
went op. “Dainty  Lass i3’ favourite
now, and is likely to start ai odds on.”

“Thut's & pity.  Whoever bucks lier
wili' lose their money!”

Agnin o« flush crossed. the major’'s
heaty features, and he lexned, forwasd.

“Are you prepared to back your
opinion?"

“ Always,” said  Alpha.

Ralph nuifged him. 3

“Don't do 1f, old chap!" he whispered.

knows what he's talking
ashont.”

It Alphn Always heard the warning he
gave No sign.

Stapley  nodded
looking youngster.

“Jlow much?” he enlled.

“AMy triend, Mr, Ralph Salters, and
I will share in this" szid Alphay “We'll
wager vou two hundred. that Dainty
Lass loses lo-day, on condition that’ you
double thiat wager ugainst her for the
next race which she will win. I think
ten to one is a fair price for a pro-
position of that sort!”

4T take youl”

The major drew out a notebook and
pencil,

“Book it to Messrs. Always and
Snlters,” said Alpbu. "3y hddress is
the Voyagers' Club, Pell Mell”

The wager was duly entered, and
olosing the notebook with a snap_Major
Stapley threst it back into his potket,

“X shall have the pleasure of taking
that two hundred from yon shortly after
two o'clock this aftermcon, Messes.
Alwayg wnd Salters!" he said, giving
thein. a cymical glance as le moved
AWRY. ]

Rulph “stuck’ Hs hands - gloomily -into
his pockets, and looked ab Ris Iriend.

“1 say, old chap, you've laupded your-
sell in the soup,” lie remarked, “ Stapley
knows what he’s talking about, 1
owns a string of racshorses, aml they
train at the same stuble as Dainty Lass.
Bosides, lLe's—he's very friendly with
Barbara Bacburn—too dashed friendly!”

“That's just exactly whatl I thought,”
Alpha Alwnys retarped. “ But it dossn’s
cnt any icel"

ite planced again at the all, rangy
Ally, and smiled grimly.

“1 dou't Rnow who are responsibie for
putting Duinty Tass into n seven-Iurlong
race,” he sald, " bud they were no friends
of the owner!™

“S¥hat do yon mean?”

“I mean that Dainty Lass s not [
to run seven furlongs at racing specil
She’s too rangy—ioo loose ¥eb, She's
got to barrel out, et more skumina,
and that will come later. I didn't see
her first race, but T'm certuin thnt she
must have faded oub after lending the

fowards the ccols

_.;3:'.-..._..
field te well over three-quarters of the
distiance.”

Salters pursed

Ralph
whistled.

*You're quite right, Always!” be zaid,
“She absolutely slammed away from the
gate, We thought it was all over bar
the shouting. She was six lengths ahead
at the distance, thea—well, she just
crumpled up like a pack of cards!"

“Exactly " said Always. *“Now, come
along, and let's gea the racing.”

They crossed the paddock, and enfered
the membera® enclosure. Presently
Ralph indicated =« ‘emall, dainly fgure
gtnnding chatting to Major Stapley.

“There—there's’ Miss Raeburn!™ he

his: lips and

girl turoed her beard sharply and gave
Alphia her shoulder.

“Sorry that our opinions clash, Miss
Racbumn!” Alpha drawled, in that quiet
voice of lis.

“You'll be much sorrier affer the
race!" came the quick retort.

But the small hand holding the race
glasses trembled slichtly as they were
ralsed and directed towards the gate.

. It was a perfect start. They got away
in a bunch, and twenty yards from the
izate Miss Easburn'z colours came opt of
the ruck and commenced fo Torge ahead,

The beautiful long body of the filly
came  streéaking forward, leaving her
challengers behind her, aud from the
cheaper enclosures on the right volces
commenced to rize.

“Puinty Lass! Dainty LassI"

Alpha had his glasses plued on_ the
race, watching -every stride of the
leader.  Nound the bend they came,
Dainty Lass elose to the rails, ber jockey
sitting motionless.

The finish was just opposite the
members’ enclosure, and at half distance
Duninty Lass was still leading by a good
four lengths. Then, with startling sod-
denness, came the change.

The great, tangy snimal began to
weaken, and its stride shortened. It was
whip and spur now for the rider who
bestrode her. With a rush:the ficld drew
up to her, and o yellow and bhlack jacket
appeared in front, followed by & blue
aod crimson one.

Barbara Raeburn's colours faded nway
into the ruck, and Daiunfy Lass finished
nowhere.

“I'm sorry, Miss Raeburn!” -

Alpha Always had dropped lis plasse
into the leather case, and lie turned now
to look &t the pirl by his side.

eyes were closed, She swayed slightly,

and, with a quick movement, Alpha

ROGUES IN COUNCIL !

Stapley and Cops, the trainer, doep In conversation.

Peering botwesn the curtains, Alpha
Always saw seated at n table Major

It was evident: thnt 2Major Staples
enught sizht of the two, tor the girl
tucned and Jooked in  their direction.
ftalph took off his hat, avnd Alpha fol-
lowud suit.

Tlic girl looked away after a slight,
formal nod.

“That's meant for me,” Ralph said
mirerably,

It was probably meant for both of
us,” Alpha drawled. “The lady doesn’s
seem at all pleaséd.”

The small lLead wns tiited and the
chin high.

Stapley, grinning  maliciously,
to:be thoroughly enjoring. himself.

The first two races were tun off, and
then the third was hoisted on the board,
aud the two-year-olds cantered past the
grand-stand on their way down to the
gate.  The lonz, easy swing of Dainty
Lansgs as she passad bronght an adiniring

seemed

ook into the clean-eut face of Aipha
Alwnys:

“Blhie’s o flyer,” he said to Ralph.
“The short distance is ber muark. She's

bailt: for speed, you Kmow, and speed
onlyi”

By this time the members’ enclosure
was  crowded, and presently Alpha
Always and his friend shifted their posi-
tion pearer to the fence.

Alpha heard the rustle of a silk skirt
elose: to him, aud, looking round, cn-
conntered fie brown eyes of Miss Bar-
bara Raeburn.

Ralph had made a quick finnkicy move-
ment, which liad placed him oft  the
other side of hisdriend.

There was a look of subdued anger on
the girl’s small fece, adding to its
attractiveness.  As their eyes met, the

reached her side, putting his hand under
her arm.

With en cfort the girl
control, nnd turned to look

recovered
into  the

strong, cleancut face; then, with a
quick, impatient movement] she broke
awny from him, leaving ‘pgainst the

fenge,

“You—you brought me bad luck!™ she
salil;, her covés dimmed with tears.
“Dainty Lass wes winning.,  She would
liave won. I—I[ don't waut to speak to
you! Go awny!l”

There was eomething trogic in the poise
of the tiny lzure, and Rzlph took a pace
forward.

“Ite—1t’s beastly bad luck on Yyou,
Barbara,” hesaid; “but you caw’t blame
my friend really. He had pothing to do
with bl result.”

“You would take his part, of course!
1 suppose you're glad—glad!”

Fhe burly, thick-2ef Bzure of Major
Slapley éame hurrying along the fence.

Alpha Always saw that he was fumb:
live  with Lis pocket-brok, which: he
carried In an inner pocket. The look of
sitisfaction” on the leavy counbenauce
changed swiltly as ' be reachced Barbara
Raehurn's side.

“Disgracein]l bmrd luck, Barhara, ount-

ragecus! It looked as though Dainty
Lass had the race in her liands.”
AMajor Bbapley transferred his glance

from Barbara to the check-sulted figure.

“¥ou have won the first Lialf of your
woper, sir,” e went on, “and I'm afehid
vou're a Jonah, so far as we are con-
eerned,”

*T haye no doubt I hiave becn a Jonnh
with Miss DBarbara,” Always returped,
“but. I'm not so sure aboul you.™

Her face was deathly pale, and lier

“What do you mean, confound you—
winit ‘do you mean?”

Major Stapley strode up fto Alpha and
plared at him.

" Warranta colt won this race, major,”
enid  Always.” “Two days sgo Fou
wagered that he would win. Did you
follow your fancy to-day as well, for it
20 you -have had quite a hapl!”

The heavy face was suddenly suffused
with rage, and, clenching his fist, 3iajor

tapley hmf;crl at the speaker, swinging
for the cool face, *

Ralph Salters made a leap, tryinz to
intervene, but he was too far away, aod
his assistance was not needed.

A delt side-step saw the major's blow
slide harmlessly over Alpha’s ghoulder,
then, with all the power of the lithe
body bebiod it, Alpha Always drove his
left fist round, hooking to the jaw.

It cought Major Stapley full on tha
point, and the burly figure sprawled side-
ways, landing against the fence.

With an effort the major recovered his'
balance and made another blind rosh;
but again that gquick-moving, lightning-
like fizure avoided the whirling fists, and
another blow ¢raghed in between the
major's eyes, sending him eprawling oo
the turf.

By thiz time the other members saw
what was happening, and a geoeral rush
wns made dor the scene.

“Come on, Always, iet's cut! Tou've
gi‘ﬁnn- the beggar something to go on
with!"”

There was a contented note in Ralph's
voice as he tugged Always through the
group,

Alpha adjusted his tie, smoothed down
bis  immacolately-fitting coat, and
strolled quietly across the enclosure,

“Was it troe? Was it really trus?”
Ralph nsked.

“Absolutely I Always retoroed. *I
lappen to know the bookmaker that
Btapley deals with. 1In fact, that was
one of the reasons why I came down
here. I am interested in racing, Bub I
want to see it clean”

“But, by Jove, 1 can't understand it!"
Ralph went on. “Stapley practically
owns Cope's place, and Cope usually runs
all his horses on Stapley’s advice. You
don't think that Stapley would double-
cross Barbara Raebiurn? Why—why, he
wants to marry her, the brute!”

“That may be the real exrl:\nnlnn,
dear Salters,” - Alphn Always Te-

> “But we've got to find out &
little more about it yeb, and we're going
to do so, you and L.*

The 2nd Chapter,
Treachery !

Barbara Racburn was pacing up and
down  the - hook-lined study of Mandals
tirange. There was a troubled frown on
her small face, nnd deep dejection was
revenled in her dragging walk.

At the desk was seated ber annt,
grey-haired, thinfaced woman, who was
watcling the girl with mervous, anxlous
eyes. ’

_ "It ecan’t be true, Barbara!
incredible, impossible !

Barbara came to a halt and looked
across the room. : ;

“I don't kmow what to belleve!™ she
said unsteadily, " But you ksow what it
means to us, auntic? Oh, I Enow it was
foolish of me to bet, but what could I
do? = Bomething had to be done, and
¢veryone was go sure that Deinty Lass
would win,”

On the desk lsy & litter of papers,

ounts, d nts,  agr ts, over
which the women had been poriog. It
was ruin thal stared them in the face,
ruin that had been steadily threatening
for the past three years.

Mandale Grange was mortgaged up to

the Lilt when Barbara’s father hed died
three yonrs before, and the struggle to
keep the hoose goibg had been a tre-
mefndous hurden.
“ That yéar Barbara liad had bopes that
the heautiful filly would have retrieved
the family fortunes. She had mansged
to meet the heavy training charges #o
far, but that afterncon’s race had come
as a crushing biow.

When she had paid her losses Barbama
knew that she would be bankrupt, Man-
dule Grange would have to go under the
hammer, ‘and with it all that Barbara
loved im life.

“1 doo't kmow what to do,” she re-
peated. “It seems nlmost incredible—
impossible

She bit her lip, glancing at the thin
figure at the dosk,

“I c¢an't ask Ralph about it,” she
went on, “after what happened last
month." 4

Her annt sighed.

She remembered that angry scene be-
tween Barbara and Salters, when the
impetuous youngster had revealed his
jealons rage concerning Major Stapley,
Barbara, quick to resent any interfer-
ence, had lost her temper, and these
two, who had known each otber from
childhood, had quarrelled.

“1 always liked Ralph,” her aunt ob-
served, “and you used to, too, Barbars.
It's a pity you quarrelled!”

“He had no right to speak to me as
he did,” said Barbara hotly, “making
it appear that I encouraged Major
Stapley to come herg!”

She erossed to the desk, seating her-
sell on the edge, and leaning forward to
put her hund on her aunt's shoulder.

“T don't know what to do,” she said,
her voite breaking. “If simply means
selling up and clearing out!”

A knock on the door sounded, and &
maidservant entered with a card. She
croased to Barbara, who took the card,
inding to the ground.

“It's—it's Mr. Always, auntie,”
said, “the man T told you about.™

Her annt rose fo her feet.

“You'd better see him, my dear,” sho
l‘{?e‘." “We must get to the boftom of

his.M

It seems

she
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A lew moments later. the slim figure
in Immaculate dress-clothes came into
the study. Barbara gave lim a haughty
little bow, and her aunt left the study.

“What can I do for you, Mr. Always?”
Barbara asked.

Alpha's face was completely ex-
pressioniess a2 he came across to the
desk,

“Merely a little ‘business arrange-
ment, Misa Raeburn,” lhe said slowly.
“1 want you to sell me a half share
Dainty Lass.™

“A half share? Oh, no, nel”

“Let me explnin. I will not interfere
in the training of the [lly in any way,
but I wiil nominate the pext race that
she is to be entered for. When that
race is over you may buy back my
shure, and the {illy will be in your pos-
sesslon once more,”

He Mook out a alip of paper and
glanced at It. ;

“1 am prepared to pay you five hun-
dred pounds cash, and 1 have an agree-
ment drawn out.”

A ‘flush' crossed the small face of
Dainty Lass' owner, for five hundred
pounds was the exact sum that Barbara
had ricked on the filly that afterncon,
and ghe had been at her wits-end to
know how to settle. :

Was it mere luck that bad made this
extraordinary person pame that figure?

*“You understand, of course, that when
1 am part owner I shall have the privi-
lege of seeing the filly at her training?”
Always went on, *“Otherwise 1 shall not
interfere.”

He drew oot the agreement and placed
it on the desk, then a bundle of crisp
gantglnot%s rustled between® his long,

exible fingers.

“One race only, Miss Barbara,"™ be
urged, “to be chosen by me! Come,
it's a sporting offer, isn't it?"

Something in the clean-cut faee made
Barbara suddenly make up her mind.
She seated hersell at the desk, glanced
through the agreement, then, dipping
pen ioto ink, she wrote her signature.

“1 don't w_you, Mr. Always" she
said, with a little cateh of her hreath,
“but I—I'm going .to trust you! Fid

The agreement was, folded and slipped
into Always' pocket, then the .little
shenf of notes were exchanged,

“There’s one -other point,” he said.
“1 may have to communicate with you
now and pgain, and I may have to ap-
point someone fto act for me. I Tave
ebosen Mr. Ralph Salters. T you want
10 communicate with me at any time he
will act as go-betwean.”

And it was only after Always had gone
that Barbars realised the suobtlety of
the arrangement.

A little twisted smlile crossed her face
as she leaned back in the ehair. She
was still in that position when lher aunt
returned to the roomt and canght' sight
of the potes lying on the desk.

“My dear, what on earth has bap-
pered? Where did  you  get that
money "

Barbara smiled.

“I got it from my partner,
Alwaye,” she said. ; i

Next, morning there was a furions
rioging ab the telephone-bell, and
Darbara answered it. Cope's. volce
sounded over the wire. :

“Yes, Mr. Cope? This Is Mizs Raeburn
epeaking I =

Barbara listened to the violent pro-
tests from the other end of the wire.

“Oh, no, that's quile all right! Mr.
Always has ‘bought a half share in
fnnim.ytl.ass, and is quite entitled to act
or mel"

Cope slammed down the receiver and
swong round in the litile room in his
training quarters, to starg surlily at the
figure in the cheek suit,

“Well, are you satisfied??”
Always asked. g

“Yes, though it's a blinking ~funny
business ! Cope returned sourly.

“Right! Now we'll get to work, Mr,

A,

Alpha

Always came across to, the trainer and
Ipoked him stendily befween the eyes.

“Dainty Lass is.going to be trained as
I want her to .be,” he said. “1'm
entering lier to-day for the Westminster
2&1&:93. nt Epsom—a five-furlong race,
Tone.

'?he tanned, weatlier-beaten face of
the trainer paled slightly under those
searching eyes.

“That ain't her distance. She's never
raced at five furlongs before.”

“Quite so0, but it'a about time she
did 1" -

An hour later, when Major Stapley
came into the stable-yard, the string of
horses. were just parading for their
morning  gallop on the downs, and
Stapley’s Jaw fell as he saw Dainty Lass
pacing along In the line with Alwaya
in the saddie. 2

“Here, you—what the dickens are you
doing? Get off that fily!”

Stapley hurried towardz the gate and
brought the line to a halt, as he
reached np and caught at Dainty Lass'
bridie, eausing the filly to back.

Always tightened his hold on the thin
whip he was carrving, and leaned for-
ward.

“Take your hand away, quick!" hs
commanded. ;

Cope came Tunnin
and grabbed Stapley
ing_ him  aside, making a
expianation, o

The look that crossed the major's
heavy features brought a dry smile to
the lips of Alpba Always,

Later, as the string of horses were
cantering over the downs, a long, two-
Eeater car came snorting past on the
roadway, sending up a feather of dust
behind its fiying wheels. It was Major
Stapley, driving as fast as he could for
Mandale Grange.

"You're too late, old mun!" Alpha
Always muttered to himseld. “I've got
yon—just where 1 wanted!"

Practice work began, and Alpha sent

across the yard
¥ the arm, draw-
swit

Dainty Luss ulong at a sharp, warming
canter; then he took the filly along with
iwo four-year-olds, and tried ber out
for the five furlongs. It was a real race,
for the youngsters bestriding the other
horses rtesented the appearance of this
calm stranger, and they mwade their
mounts gallop for all. they were worth.
Always, riding with an easy rein,
walited until he had covered two-thirds
of the way, then a touch of -his heels
sent Dainty Lasa off like a flash of
lightning, her stride lengthening, ber
lean, arched neck straining forward.
She went past her two challengers,
and Alpha, steadying ber, was three
lengths ahead when they passed the five-
furlong mark, A glance at the wateh on
his wrist brought a quick smile of satis.
faction to the rider's lips. The filly had
covered the distance inside the sixty
feconds, a rare proof of the speed she
51

It was getting on towards ope o'clock
before the string ol horses formed up
again to start their return journey to
the training stables, and Alpha, as he
swung iJniu_bE_ Lass into place midway
in the line, bad a little smile of satis-
faction playing about bis lips, 3

The 3rd Chapter.

Alpha Overhears a Rascally Plan.

“We're agbsolutely In the coup,
Always!" Ralph Salters declared,
sinking into a chair and staring gloomily
at his companion. “That  skunk,
Stapley, has shown his real self at last,
and he has got poor Barbara ahsclutely
under hiz thumb!"

He turoed and glanced at the girl at
the desk,

"You had mo idea that it was Stapley
who held the mortgages, Barbara, 1

suppose?” Ralph went on.

“But whuat ean we do?" Barbara Rae
burn askcd. "I have allowed my pay-
meuts for the mortgage to drop behind.
I couldn’t help it. 1 saw the solicitor
only the other day, and he said J peed
not worry; but, of course, I did not
koow then that Major Stapley's hand
was behind it ail" :

She looked round the book-lined room
and sighed.

“ It means the end of everything," she
said quietly. “I will be sold up.™

Ralph crossed to the desk and put his
hand on the girl’s elender shoulder.

. "It's beastly bad luck on you, Bar-
bara," he said. ‘

Their hands clasped, and a lock of
quiet affection was exchanged. Evidently
these two had made up, their guarrel and
were [riends aghin,

“How much do you owe, Miss Rae-
burn?" Alpha Always asked,

There were several sheets of paper at
Barbara’s elbow, and she turned them
over, glancing at the final list,

“'There’s aver o thousand pounds due
on the morigige on the Grange. That
15 3 pum that'I must find, but the total
amount i over six thousand. Major
Stapley has given me until to-morrow to
make up my mind," she went on. *“He
s coming bere at two o'clock, Tf 1
refuse to do as he desires he will fore-
close at once.”

They chatted together for a [lew
moments longer. then Alpha rose and
gave a gquiet nod to Barbara.

“Don’t be downhearted, Misa Bar-
bara,” be said, in bis calm, quiet volice,
" A lot can happen in twenty-four hours.
Apd you ought to be plessed to know
that Dainty Lass can cover five furlangs
in well under a minute. I we ean get

her in the Westminster Btakes ahe’ll

romp home, and there's a four huodred

guinea prize waiting to be picked up.”
When Ralph and his companion gained

lipe, and slip through the bovndary fence
on the left, then stroll back Into the
town. and euter @ small hotel on the
ootskirts,

Alpha Always booked a Ttoom, and,
after leaving instroctions that he had to
be called at eight o'cleck, rctired appar.
ently for the might. But as soon as he
was gafely inside the room lie opened his
valise, and made a swift chaoge of gar-
ments. Then a small japaoned box was
taken out, and, standing in front of the
little cracked mirror, Alpha sct to work
on his face.  The long, deft Sfogers
worked ‘swiftly, nnd at the end of ten
minutes it was a tanned, hang-dog,
gipsy-looking  countepance that  was
framed [n the looking-glass,

An unkempt wig was pulled over the
smooth, peatly-brushed hair, and a red-
spotted handkérchief tied round tle
einewy nechk. In- a shabby suit of
corduroys,” with riding-breeches and 2

-pair of cloth gaiters, the immaculate

Alpha Always

was comEIetely trans-
formed into & cunning-lool
ol the road

ing vagabond

It was after ten o'clock when the lithe,
dingy-looking  figure =
out of the window of the bed-room, and,
darting across the ard of the hotel,
s!ipped into the road that ran over the
owns.
= ‘;\l?'arfa kmﬁa m«r Gouir:-dhkrr

ey's place—was WAy s
tl’!gliﬂg quarters and the little junction
town, s distanee of ¥y or four
miles. Hin loug, tireless stride saw him
cover the distance. in little over an hour,
and, reaching the high stone wall that
guarded the grounds of the house, he
made a tour of inspection, finally dis-
covering the hack pates that led to the
garage behind the house.

slender, supple fizure drew jtself

up and over the barrier. dropping quictly
en to the drive.

MAJOR STAPLEY INTERFERES !

hand away, guick!* he

n a thr tona. **

As Major Stapley reached up and caught at Dainty Lasa® bridls
Alpha Always tightonad his hold on
tening Otherwise

his whip. ' Tako your
will bo trouble!®

“Y only found out this morning,”
Barbara Raeburn said uvosteadily. “ e
eame across here to see me about—
about Daioty Lazs, and when he heard
what I had done—that T had zold hall a
share to yon, Mr. Always—he wuse
furious.”

Ifer small lipz tightened.

“He tried to bully me,” zhe added,
“and I found out then the manper of
man he really was, When hec realised
that he could not make me break my
promise be changed compietely. He told
me the whole truth, lle had bought up
every mortgage on the house and
property here, and he showed me the
papers, He swears that he will fare-
close at opce I T do not agree to his—
to hiz demands.”

Rualph  turned an augry
Always.

“Me wants to force Barbara into—into
marrying him,"” he said. “and le also
wants lier to cancel the agreement about
the filly, 1t strikes me he lates you
like poison, Always, and this is Lis idea
of getting bis own back.™

Always was loonging back In the
easy-chair, puffing confentedly at one
of his favourite Egyptian cigarettes,

He did not seem in the least perturbed
at the amazing news he lLiad heard.

“Goiog to foreclose on you, = he, Miss
Barbara?" he remarked at lust. “Then
T sec mow what le waa driving at this
morning when he mentioned tle Lass,
For if he obtains your property on the
mortgage, of course, your ‘half-share io
Dainty Lass will he his.”

The cool, clean<ut lace widened into
a smile, =

“A very clever scheme,” Alpha Always
commented.” “Major Stapley stonds to
loze a big snm over Dainty Lass' next
race, and it's well worth his while to try
and get out of that if he can.”

Ince to

the high-road and turned towards the
town, Alpha Always set off at a sharp
pace, and did not speak for the first
tweoly ininutes or zo,

Ralph's home was on the outskirts of
the town, and he-bad offered to pub
Alpha Xlways up: but the latter had
preferred to take a room at the station
hotel,

"1 think 1 shall ro to town to-morrow
moruing, Ralph,” Alpha Always said at
last. *What I want You to do is to go
up to the trainiog stables and simply
haunt them. Tell Cope that I've given
you instructions to keep your eye on
Dainty Lass, and to be there at my
express wish.”

“Dut hapg it, old chap, are you—are
You poing to desert us now?”

"Not exactly, hut T may be away for
three or four days. The Epsom meeting
doesn't take place until mext Tuesday,
you koow, So we've ample time.

"Epsom meeting be blowed! What
about DBarbara? That's whom I'ra worry-
ing over. What is she going to do when
that brute ealls to-morrow? IF T thonght
he was roing to force her into marrying
him. [—1"1—"

“I don't think there’s very much
chunce of Aiss  Rachurn  marrying
Stapley,” Alpha Always broke in dryly.
“1 shouldn't worry about it if I were
you.”

They parted outside Ralph'e Liouse, and
Alplia. went op to Lis hotc), where he
packed hiz volige: paid his bill, and went
up to the railway-station, taking s
ticket for London.

It was pine o'clock when the {train
gul!ed out, and hall an hour lafer it
alted at tlie junction some ten miles
down tlhe line.

The junction station was in semi-
zloom, and no one saw the slim figure

the first-class eompartwment on
to the medale, to hurry off across the

“He saw that there were lights shinjoy
from scveral windows in the lower part
of the’ house, and, guided by these, lie
crozsed the garden, to reach the, wide
veranda,

The strong aroma ‘of clgar smoke came
to him through the sweet night air, and
later he heard the murmur of voiecs:

On his hands and koees Alpha Always
crept across  the stome floor of the
veranda, and stretclied himself flat ‘in
front of ooe of the wide French
windows.

The curtuins were drawn, but, raising
his head cantiously, lid was able to peer
between them. At a table sat Major
Stapley, and on his left was the stocky
fizure of Cope, the trainer. Stapley was
Ieaning forward, talking heatedly to the
man by his szide, and from Cope's
wanner it was evidant that be was being
bullied by his patron. 5

Alpha thrust ooe of his long arms for-
ward and tried the window. To his
delight it yielded a little, and one half
opened an inch or two.

“¥ouwll have to do what I tell you,
Cope!” Major Stopley eaid, his voice
carrying elearly to the listener outside.
*By to-morrow afternoon I'll bo part
owner of Dainty Lass, and she'll run on
Ssturday, at Leicester, in the six-furlong
celling.  Those are my corders to you.
P've as much, or 1 shall have as much,
say in the matter as that interfering
Dbound !

His heavy face liftcd into a savage
smile,

“You'll keep this to yoursel, too,"
Stapley went on. “He hasn’t to koow
anything about the race on Saturday.
Box her ap an Fridaf night after he's
gone, and it'll he tog late for him to in-
terfere then. I'm going to see to it that
Dzinty Lasa loses her second race. And

after that I don't care liow many she

wins."

4o the =Hm

He thrust o decanter towards the up-
willing traiver.

" Xou get that entry throngh at once.”
:lfm\:ﬁlnt on, “und just keep your mouth

“1 don't like the idea, major,” Cope
returned slowly. *“I ain't scen much of
this here Mr. Alyagzs, but what I've seen
of him has stucl. ~ He's a miighty hard
out to erack s that youngster, you take
it from me! If he gets wind of this Le'll
play the very dickens, I can tell you!"

He did not help himself from the de-
cau?r, bni rose to his fect.

“Fye got my reputation to Eeep up,
you know,™ U-o?e went on, “and I don't
want o i:e mixed up with any fishy
things, If it comes to a pinch I'd rather
you took your liorses away {rom me,
major.  I've always been square up to
now, although Fll admit I "ave helped
¥ou a bit by allowing that filly to be run
out of her distance. But, after all, Mis
Barbara was the owner, and 1 teckon
{ou” persuaded her which vace to enter
ar.

"lde mYy own repsons for doing
that, Major Stapley returned, an ugly
n on i vy face. “Hy to-morrow

shall have gained my ends.” .

He laughed savagely,

“Barbara Raeburn is absolutely in my
power," he added, clenching lils fists.
“1'lf crush her!”

He thrust his chair aside and rose un-
steadily. s

"1_13 any case you'll do- what 1 tell
you," he waroed. “You've got my in-
structions, and carry them out. On
Saturday - Daimty Tass will o ab
Leicester, and will Jose. And Il have
two hundred pounds from s would-be
smart 'un, who was hoping to dish me
jor twenty times that amount ™

He gripped Cope by the shoulder,

“There's two thousand quid in this,”
be said, "and I'm not going to take x
chance of losing. You've got to play in
witt:l_me. €ope, or, by heavens, T'll smash
yon:

1t was obvloos that his bullying, dicta-
torial ‘mapner cowed Cope, for the
trainer- fell back, mumbling some indis-
tinguishable words.

The two moved across the room and
vanished through the dvorway, the door
closing behind them.

A slim shadow was silhovetted for o
moment against the lighted window, the
window creaked, tlen the fOgure is-
appeared, ;

The rumble of wheels on the earsinze
drive sounded as Cope drove off in tﬁo
dog;:art. au as he rounded a bend he
looked back over his shoulder towards
the lighted poreh, where the burly,
thick-sct fivure of Major Staples loomed.

“You dirty skenk!™ Cope thooght to

himself. “1 knpow you've got me in o
corner, apd I'll have to do what you
want. But, by Jigks, 1 hope some day
that you'll meet your match, and hedl
give you the lesson you deserve!™ ¢
For it certainly was a very shrewd
trick that Aajor Stapley wus out to
play.  His wager with Alpha Alwavs
hinged on the second race that Dainty
was entered for, aud by slipping her

away to the Leicester meeting and run-

ning her out of her distance again, ho
was assoring himsell of her defeat, A
very pretty scheme, indeed, and oue thab
secmed to have ull the clements of
success attached to It.

"But T ain't poing to do anything until
I hear he is lalf-owner,” Cope deelded.
“But 1 expect. I'll hear that to-morrow
alternoon aif right. He's got that young
lady iu Dbis clofches, and he ain't likely
to let her gol®

The 4th Chapter.
A Qreat Victory.

Major Stapley had taken possession of
Mandale Grénge. " s

He Tad  already assured himself of
belug abls to do that hy gettingr $ho
solicitor to apply to the courts. There
had been a grim interview bebween him
and Barbara, but, much to Major Stap-
ley's surprise, she had taken the matter
very coolly st the end. =

Mrs, Salters, Ralph's mother, had
come across to the Grange, and lLad
taken Barbara, with a few of her per.
sonal belongings, back to her own house,
so although Stapley had scored & victory
It seemed m rather hollow oue. And the
foxy-faced solicitor whom he Lad en-
gaged, discussing the affair later on in
the evening, indicated the dilticulties in
the position,

“The law's a queer thing, Major
Stapley,” the solicitor said. " Apnd now
that you have taken possession here
you're liable for occupation rent, and
You can't charge for the time and
tronble you take in managing the place:
besides, you have to keep ¥ in repair,
and from the look of it it will take soma
doing! It would have been much bettee
it you had allowed me to apply for per-
mission- to' the courts to sell outright.*

Stapley gave the man a surly nod.

"I monage my aflairs my own way,”
he returned. .

Ile was furious over the result of the
matter, for he had expected Barbara to
eave in-to make any sort of terms in
order to save her house and bome.
Even now he could mot understand why
the rl bad acquicseed 50 quictly,
Knowing ler high-spirited nature,
Stapley endgelled his hraine to find out
it H'eu were any other reuson for this

He 0! =

Next day was Thursday, and Stapley
spent - the greater part of his time at
Mandale Grange, He mjet Barhara
Racburn and Walph riding together on
the road. He turned ae though to apeak
girl, but Barbara tilted lier
small ehin, und gave him the eut dircet,
ri:ggg past him as thoogh he did not

exist,
He looked: after the two, muttering
under lia bLreath,
(Continued overical)
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“You walt, my pretty beauty!” he
said to himsell. “I'll bring you down
before U've finished with youn!”

fie liad not seen Cope again, but he
had sent a line to the trainer from the
Grange, poinfing out that he wus now
owner of the house and the entire
property, ingluding Duinty Lass.

“You know ' my orders,” tle letter
ended, “See thab you curry them out!"

A small chapfer of accidents seemed
to have occurred. to Major Stapley on
that particulur Thursday evening. 1t
wvas after six o'clock before he left tlie
Grange to make his way to lis own
home, and half a mile wlopg the road
liis car stopped,

The road was very dark, and Stapley
was no nechanic. He pottered about
Tor a consideruble time before he dis-
covered that the trouhble was due to his

mag shorting, one of the connections
having loosened in  some wysterious
WiLY.

Farthier on cume another discovery.
Taolh back tyreés were fiat, d - he hud
to spend a solid half hour pumping, un-

al exerclse that lold on his Habby

AT
bod¥.

On - reaching his house, very much
belated, be discovered it in durkness.
something huwd gone wrong with the
electric . mstallation, and his servants
were _using caudles.

Major Stapley was in a very ugly

temper as he dined that evening, amd
ufter spending lalf an hour in his study
hie ¢rossed to the sideboard and poured
himself out a glass of his favourite
wine.

It seemcd to him that he was very
“tired, and that tired feeling Increased
until, when lie had. linished the plass, a
drowsy, comfortable sensation overcame
him, and at nine o'clotk, when his man-
servant came  into the etudy, Major
Stupler was fast asleep in the armchair,
witlhh the candles flickering, throwing
their shadows om  his  heavy, sepsuul
face.

Alter one or two Inefectual efforts to
rouse hiz master, the man called
wuother of the servants, and Stapley
was lalf led, half earried up to bed
and tucked away in the sheets.

Next morning a representative of the
eleetrical company appeared, and dis-
covered that someone had been tamper-
ing with the switches from the main,

Luter in the day the solicitor called,
and ‘twice Cope, the 'trainer, rang up;
but all efforts to waken Major Stupley
proved unavailing, and it was after live
o'clock before the bell whirred from his
room, mnd his servant hurried to answer
the summons,

Stapley was sitting up on the edge
of his bed, and had just finished drinking
u long glazs of water. His eyes were
wiere pinheads, and there was an un-
henlthy pallor on his face.

“Do you mean to say it's after five
o'clotk?” he demanded hoarsely,

“Yes, sir."

“Wiatl the dickens do you mean by
allowing me to sleep all this time?"
The servant backed away to

door.

S Couldn't waken you, sir!"

Major Stapley’'s head was throbbing,
and he had & most amazing thirst. The
servant helped him to  dress, and
Stapley managed to get down to the
study.

“Mr. Cope has rung up several times,
sir,” the servant remarked. " He
wouldn't say what his message was, sir,
but he wanted to speak fo you as soon
as_he could.” ;

Stapley lifted the receiver, giving the
trainer’s number, and a few moments
fater Cope's volce sounded ut the pther
end of the wire.

“YWhat do you want with me, Cope?"
the major demanded.

0L, nothing very much, major,” Cope
retarned. “I just wanted to tell you
that I Landed over the filly according
to your instructions; but, of course, '
not responsible lor her now.”
“You—you handed over the—the filiy!
What do you meap, man?"

“Why, you sent that fellow along lust
night for Dainty Lass, didn't you? He
took Der away about ten o'clock.”

The teleplione-receiver almost crashed
from ‘Stapley’s fingers.

“You're talking' through your hat,
man!” he observed. “I never sent any-
one, and if you've allowed Duainty Lass
ta leave your stables, then, by Jumes,
T'Il hold wyou personally responsible!
f-!tayl where you' dre; I'm coming over
now !"

the

Three-quarters of an hour later Major
Stapley’s buge car swuong through . the
high gateway of the training quarters,
and its burly owner shot like a bulles
from the seat to barge into Cope’s
liouse, :

He found the trainer waiting for lLim
in the little sitting-room, and without a
word Cope slammed a sheet of note-
paper in front of the major.

“1 ‘don't. know what you were getting
at over the plione, major,” he said;
“but there are vour orders to me, and
T can tell you I was pretty sore abont
it. T don't like handing over one of my
lorses to strangers.”

Aajor Stapley grabbed
read it. was i
imitution of his somewhat

the note and
remuarkably good
illiterate

serawl. It was addressed to Cope, and |

ran as follows:

“I am npot tuking any chances oyer
next Saturday. As part owner, 1 have
decided to take churge of the filly until
alter the race. Wrap ber up carelully
and hand her over to benrer, who has
my instructions, If any inquirles shonld
be made concerning Lhe flly, You can
show this letter to Mr. Always. i

It was signed "Edgar Stupley,” and
the major stared at the eienatore,
hardly able to believe the evidenée of
hiz own eyes.

"Who brought this message?
was he like?”

What

“He wouldn't come into the bhouse,”
said Cope. “HMe was a dark, pipsy-
looking feliow, with all the nerve in the
world. 1 thouglt lie was one of your—
your hangars-on, major. l1've scep chaps
like him around you before.”

The trainer leaned forward.

“You mean to say that you don't
Know anything about this?”

"0 course 1 don't, you fool!" Stupley
snupped back. “It’s a blind, [ tell you
—a trick!"

e read the message again, and his
heavy lips twitched.

“But it's clever—durned
went on

clever!" he
“The rascal who wrote that

note. was a genius in his way, and I
den’t blame you, Cope.

“But 1 thought that you and [ were
the only two who koew about what was
going to happen oo Saturday?” Cope
commentad.

Tuesduy at Fpsom, and slhe needs all

the work she can get.”

“Then you refuse to produce her—eh?2”

Alphn Always waved his hzad round
the sittinez-raom

MYon don't think I have got her
hidden away in ome of these claste
ornaments here, do you? To borrow one
of the expressive plirnses of our Ameri-
can cousing, Major Stapley, * Yoil can
selirch mel™ "

Yor a moment it scemed as though
Major Sluljle}‘ weére about to attack the
cool, drawling figure, then lie drew back,
his fists clenched,

“You will pay for this!" he snarled.
“You are & champion blutfer, but yon
can't blufl me!”

Heo stormed out of the goom, followed

by the dejected Cope, and Ralph, who

clozed the door bekind them, swung
round and looked at his host.
“You're n blinking [celierg, a [rozen

A SURPRISE FOR THE MAJOR! Major Stapiey slippod

the wooden bar aside and drew open the door.
an exclamation of surprize as Dainty Lass came trotting out into the feld !

Reaching the barn

o fell back with

“That's what [ thought, too,” the
mujor snarled, “But this letter proves
_thlg_t someone else found out, confound

He brought his fist down on the table
with a crash.

“Daipnty Lass has got to be found!™
he blared. “Communicate with the
_police; search the whols countryside!
By hook or by crook I'm going to get
her to Leicester on Saturday, and it's
up to you, Cope, to find her.”

He swung round on his heel, then
lcoked Dback over his. ahoulder,

“Where's Always?" he asked.

“Mr. Always phoned up thiz alter-
noon,” Cope reported, "I have been in
a blue funk about it, for T was afraid
he would come up here and find out that
the Lass had gone. was going to
refer him to you, major, for, as 1 told
you at the first, I wash my hands of
the whole alfuir now.”

“He's at the bottom of this, I know
it, and, by James, I'm going to tackle
him! You come with me to town, and
you'd better get some of your hands to
start a search. We've got to trace that

filly by hook or by crook!"

Cope was bundled into the car, and
the swilt run to the town followed,
They headed straight for the Station
Notel, and a few moments later Major
Stapley and Cope were in the private
sitting-room, where Alpha Always and
Ralph Salters rose at their entry.

Major Stupley stalked across the
room, halting in front of Always, and
ghﬁnk his fist in the calm, expressionless
RCO.

“Where iz she?
with her?"

Cope causht a sudden twinkle in the
eyes of Ralph Salters, bug Always’
conntenance did not changze,

“Where is who?" he asked.

"Dainty Lass. Dou't try and blull
me, you young lound!" Major Stapley
ronred. “I own Lalf a share of that
filly pow, and T demand her instant
return to the training-stuble!

He became almost inurticulate, waving
liiz hands amd babbling incoherently.

Alpha. turned a ecalmm eye on Cope,

“What's the idea, Mr. Copel”
drawled. “The major Tequires
interpreter,” .

Cope stammered out a quick report of
whitt had Iappened, aund Always leaned
back in his chair.

“This . I= serious,” he said, "and I'm
afraid T shall have to hold you per-
sotially respansible, AMajor Stapley. 1f
you have had the hlly taKen away fromn
Mr. Cope’s charge—"

“You know darned wel! I had nothing
to do with that! Tt's a brick—a trick!"

“A very [oolish trick!" sdid Always.
“T didn't wanb the filly's training dis-
turbed. She doesn't run  until = next

What have you done

he
an

nerve!” Te exclaimed. “Stapley will
turn the countryside upside down in Lis
gearch!”

And Stapley certainly did. Every likely
and unlikely place in the town and the
district round was visited by the police
apd the major and Cope's stafl. Not &

ngle farmhouso or hovel or cottage
within ‘an area of twenty miles wias
mi b
The search was Kept up until a late
hour on the Friday, and ou the following
morning, Saturday, the major continued
it, but all withoot avail. No one had
seen the chestout filly or its gipsy rider,
Apparently it hod vanished as though
into thin air.. And so the Leicester. mect-
ing was held, apd Dajoty Lass in the six-
furlong selling did not figure among the
starters, :

Muajor Stapley spent o restless, angty
Sunday, then on Monday merning came
the fresh shock.

It was alter ten o'tlock when a car
drew ugo outside the porch of the
major's house, and from it there stepped
a familinc figure in a check suit, followed
by one in blue uniform, with the peaked
cap of the inspector of police.

Major Stapley was in his study when
the visitors were announced, and he
glared angrily at Always.

"What do you want?" he demanded.

“L bhave a serious charge to bring

against  you, Major SGtapley,” Alpha
Always said, “I have come here to
demand delivery of Dainty Fuss, the

filly I have m half share in. She is duc to
go to Epsom this afternoon, and I liave
already paid for Lier enbry in the West-
minster Stakes. 1In your position of
mortgaree you have taken possession of
that filly, and I now call on you to hand
her over!"

“Hxand over the—the fills, confound
you! Yon kKuow well énough that I'm
not able to do that!" Major Stapley
snarled hack.

“That's o point that we still have to
decide,” zaid Always., “T applied to the
local court, and have a search warrani
here. With your permission, Mnjor
Btapley, I am going to senrch your house
and grounds!”

“ My house !

Something in Alpha's veice made the
thick-set man sturt to his feet.

Always turned to the inspector.

“Perhaps the muajor will show you his
garages and stables.” he said.  “1 am
not. familiar with this property, but I
believe that he is”
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“You can search my wing-cellars if you
like ! roared Major Stapley. “Come on!"”

He stalked off through the French
windows, across the halcony, and halted
at the garage and store-rooms. Beyond
the carage whs a range of loose Loxes,
where the major’s hunters were stabled:

Walking guietly behind the inspector,
Alpha Always visited cach loose-box In
turn, Gnally reaching the end of the row.

“A search warrant, indeed!™ Major
Stapley sneered. “I call it an outrage!”

Bevand the range of boxes was a small
Eaddock, and on. the far side of the
edge was a low-roofed shed.  On the
othier side of the hedge ran a rosdway
that led to the downs.

“You might as well make zure, -
apector,” said Always. “Let's have a
look at the shed.”

“Tliere’s nothing In there!” the major
grated. “1 kept a couple of Jer:eys last
year, but got tid of them.”

“1'd hate to doubt your word, mnjor."
eaid Always, “but I'm as interssted as
you are in Dainty Lass, you know."”

They walked down to the gate and
entered the paddock, the major striding
along in front of the uncomfortable
police official.

Twenty yards from the shed the burly
figure started suddealy and stared at the
weatlier-beaten structure, All yound it
were hoof marks, marks. that had
obvicusly becn rceemtly mude, the clear
imprints of horze's plites.

Quickening bis pace, the major reached
the low door of the barn, and, alippinz
the heavy wooden bLar nside, drew the
door ontwards,  He fell back with an
exclomation,

With ber small Licad arched apd liep
eurs hack, Dainty Lass camp  trotting
duintily out into the sunlit feld. She
was Bwathed in liee stable elotl, and the
satiu-like sheen of her zlossy flanks and
limbs indicated ber perfect condition.

" A very clever trick, major,” Alplin
drawled. “Senrched . everywhere in the
diztrict, didu’t you? Never dawned on
you ta look mear Lome, did it?"

Slipping his hand into bLis pocket. lie
caine forwand, A knoh of suzar appenred
in his paim, and he lield it ont. Daiuty
4.ns3 stepped towards the =lim youngster,
awd, thrusting her soft muzzle ou to the
palm, lifted the succulent mnorsel,

" “No objection of my taking delivery
of Daiuty Las now?" Alpha Always
asked.  “She’s got to he' hoxed and ot

Epzom to-might.”
" Major
door,

Stapley, leaning against the
stared hord at  the cool-faced
3

2 take her away—is* her away,
confonnd you!"
Alpha Adways vanlted on to the filly's
ek oy without 20 muell ns a hridle
to miide Let, the slender creature set off
steadily acrozs the fiell to the gate that
opeitad ok on to the rowd-

The tap-tap of ‘her hoafs echoed on
thte hard Burface, then died away, amb
not  until slie had vanished did  the
watehers hreak the silehee,

Inspector Shiarp ruhbied Nis chin, and
looked doubttully 4t tlie major.

A gueer gent, bEhit!" Lie remarked.
“Ahout the coolest customer ["ve ever
met, I rockon !” g

But Major Btapler conld  fisl o
adeniiate reply. He had been dished!
His cunuing bad been matcheld by eun-
ping Ereater than he possessed, and
Epsom.  anid the Westminster Stakes
loomed in front of him with all that they
meant.

. . - . .

A Nushed, excited, heautiful zirl in the

grand-stand at Epsom saw tle line of

two-yearolds form for that swilt five-
furlong  dash By Barbara's side stood
Ralph Salters, and she put her hand ou
hiz arm.

Thit race meant eversthing to her, and
the slim fingers tighteued as she
watchad,

There came the hoarse ery, “Theyre
off 1" and the long tine leaped into move-
ment,  On snd on ¢ame the beaptiful
cereatures racing  over the hard track,
then out of the ruck siil the sleek chest
nut shape, moving 'with the efortless
griace: that could mever be mistaken.

As a greshound stretehes itself, go did
Dainty Lass, driving home for thie post,
Her jockey, & well-known aud ‘famous
ong, rode to orders. Never ounce did he
use the whip, and the fiving c¢hestnut
under him, her nostrilz  distended, her
dainby ears pricked, thundéred on to a
runaway victory. :

Dainty. Lass passed the post five
Iengths alhiead of hér nearest challenger,
and the time recorded on the board was
fitty-zeven stconds.

The crowd broke to swarm over the
oourse, and Darbara shut ler eycs for.n
moment, leaning against Ralph Salters.

An immaculate figure in grey morning
elotlies and grey topper cume. slowly
throuel the throng, to halt in front of
Raiph and his {air companion, There
was 4 tinted "ship of paper in CAlnis
Always’ hand, and he leld it out to Bar.
bara with a amile. It was & eheque for
two thousand pounds, snd the siznatuce
—"“Edgar  Stapley "—seemed 1o have
been written with particular venom, for
a great blot appeared at the end of it-

“¥ supgested tad he should zive me a
receipt for the properiy instend of this,
Miss Barbara,” Always commented, “but
e rather resented that suzeestion, How-
exer, yoit can pay him with  his own
chicque now, and you can bondle him
ont. With the wager you've made and
what Dainty Lass has won I should
think you're eclear now, aren't yom?™

“Yes. I'm elear, thank Heaven,
thauks to you!"

8he leaned forward, holding out lier
hinds

*“But what about you, Mr. Always?"
she went o). “You have dond all this
for mie, but where do you eome in?”

Always smiled.

“ah, P've had a good day to«iay' he
gald, “for U've given a crock a lesson,
aml that's tlie sork of job I like!"

Ha nnd Halph exchanged glances.

“And  what about rodr gipsy
Always?® Ralph nsked.

The cool face twitched.

#1 think he's, very satished, too,”
Always returned; “ But I didn’t meation
him to the major, for he spoiit a good
Lottle of wine!™ »

And just why Ralph Salters went off
into a At of uprostious kaughler was &
question, - that -Barbara  Roacvhurn  was
never able to answer.

and

pal,

THE EXD.

(tfet along (o your newsagenl right
now wand ask him to eave you u copy of
next Monday's stunning number of the
Boys' FrmNp.  You will be bound to
enjoy. = All Square!"™ a tip-top story af
the Wild West, featuring Arizona Jim
and Frank Liversedge and Slim Danvers,
the outluws, contained thereii.)

THE ‘“*MAGNET” LIBRARY LIMERICH
COMPETITION.
NO ENTRANCE FEE REQUIRED.

First £1

1s. Prize

And Consolation Prizes of 2s. 6d. for all efforts published.

In order to win one of the above
Prizes all you have to do is to supply
the last line of the verse given below,
taking care to see that your effort
beiurs some apl relation Lo Lthe theme.
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1. The First Prize will be awarded
to the sender of what, in the opinion
of the Editor and & competent staff
of adjudicators, is the Lest Last Linc
veceived.

2. Consolation Prizes of 2/6 will be
awarded from week 10 weck to those
competitors whose efforts show merit

3. The coupon below entitling you
to enter for this competition must
be either pasted on to a posteard,
in which case your Last Line must be
written IN INK divectly beneath i,
or ‘enclosed separately in an envelope
with your Last Line effort attached.

4. Competitor's nameé and full
postal address must accompany every
effort sent in.

5. Entries must reach us not later
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NOT be enclosed with entrance forms
for any other competition. They
must be addressed, *F Magnet'’

Limerick No. 3, Gough House,
Gough Square, London, E.C.4.

6. Your Editor undertakes that
every effort sent in will receive care-
ful consideration, but he will not
hold himself responsible for coupons
lost or mislaid, or delayed in the
post. Proof of pesling will not ba
accepted as proot of delivery.

7. This competition i= open to all
readers of the Companion Papers, but
the result each week will appear only
in the “Magnet."”

1t is a distinet condition of
entry that your Editor's decision must
be accepted as binding in all matters.
Acceptunce of these rules js an cx-
press condition of eniry,
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The comical Coker once wont
On & motor-bike journey
through Kent,
But he had a bad =pill
When descending a hill;
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And the ambulance picked up
the scent!
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A GREAT STORY OF MYSTERY AND ADVENTURE!

The 1st Chapter.

Britain is in a panic because a
large part of Lincolnshire has dis-
appzaved in a night, leaving behind
‘a_blackened and charred coastline.
Similar reports are received from
China, South America, and South
Africa, It is the opinion of Miles
Belmain, an American scientist,
that the calamities are caused by
projectiles  from another planet.
To test the American's theory, Ken
Lhornton, BSid Kennedy, and Tim
Baynes, three ad\'ent.ur&us yourths,
et out for Venus in Pear]l 11, a
space-ship, which they have con-
siructed from a gravity-defymng
metal of their own invention. In
o similar space-ship they have
already visited Mars and Vulean.
They reach the planet Venus, but
fall into the hands of some gigantic
ants, or Spays, in whose stronghold
they discover Thensla, a beautiful
young Venusian girl, who is also
eing held prisoner by the terrible
insects, After many mnarrow escapes
from death, the thres youths and
Thensla succeed in  eseaping from
the Spays, though they are com-
pelled to. abandon the-Pearl. They
regch  Nayr, capital of Apadoria,
over which rules Uensl, Thensla's
father, a king without power. The
real ruler of Apadocia, the only in-
babitable part of Venus, is Scund
the Eternal, who, from his citadel,
Warp, controls all that goes on in
the conntry. Though their arrival
is kept from the people, Sid explains
to Uensl the reason why they have
‘tome to Venos, at the same time
nrging’ him to . throw off Scund’s
yoke.” This the king agrees to do.
“Thensla is Kidnapped by Scund's
order, and Sid, Ken, and Tim force
an eniry into his palace to effect her
rescue.  They are, however, captured,
and, to their amazement, on being
brought before Scund, he shows them
all his secret weapons. Then he
demands that they shall acquaint him
with the secret of the construction of
Pearl II, as the price of Thensla's
safety. ~ Sid, as spokesman for the
chums, refuses to grant Scand's wish.
Scund  then says that before Sid
makes his answer final he shall know
of the fate that broods over Venus.

The 2nd Chaplar,
Th la Wins Freedom!
" Youth of Valda,” Seund began,

“thot you have performed this
journey through illimitable space
bespe exceptional fearlessness.

Fhat you have made a—a vessel to
carry you hence b exceptional
knowledge. So if I speak a little of
what you already undersiand, 1 crave
your patience. Through this tele-
scope, beneath whose shadow we sit,
I bave long studied your sphere of
Valda. T have seen it in all its
asnects—how closely your eyes can
bear witness—and what 1 have Leen
:has made me bitter that my world is
mot as yours, You know that yours
is as a gigantie fly-wheel—that it not
only speeds round our lord, the Sun,
but that it everlastingly revolves on
itself, ™

“ Rotates on its axis,” Tim sug-
gested,

Scund nodded.

“If so you terin it—yes. Therein

our world differs, to our increasing.

herm., Know, 0 strangers, that
Atara, speeding round the Great Fire
as yours does, though in less time
than you iake, ever turns the same
foce to the heat. By this reason e,
the humans of Atara, are ristricted
in- all our ways, condemned to own
ono’thin strip of our world, and that
only by the aid of unceasing vigilance
and unremitting toil. On one side,
where the Great-Fire lies closest, ihe
giant insects are king; opposite,
whera the black waters are concen-
trated, terrible things of ghoulish in-
tellect are clustered. So from either
side, strangers, jealous; vengeful foes
wage unending war on us, because
tit:.n_v covet the strip on which we
ive.

Who is TONY THE RAT ?—Det¢ils Nexi Monday—Look out for S&mething Extra-Special !

‘journey.
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“That we know,” Sid interrupted.
“But  surely, with all your science,
you can overcome the winged terrors
weo have seen or the thipgs we have
not

“QOvercome!” Seund smiled rue-
fully. * “Wa have killed countless
myriads, but they breed faster than
ever we can kill. And some day——"
He paused. " Ng, strangers; never
would I fear that our land covld be
overrun, except that Atara s
threstening 1o become—as is your
Valda.”

“"What d'you mean?’ azked Sid,
bewildered,

*“That, in the not distant future,
Atara will—what you name—rotate
on its axis—that it will whirl round
and round, even at greater speed
than your own!”

“Well, bedad, isn't it yerself has
said that you were bitter that your
world was mot as ours?? Tim
exploded.

Scund shook his head.

*Truly, I want Atara to be as
Valda, but I want not to be prescnt
when this upstable ball of ours gocs
through the travaeil of its second
birth.  Cannot you see that, once
that titanic movement begins, Atara
may fly into pi as once, indeed,
yours did? At best, this world,
rotating, means a break-up of our
defences, the flattening of our walls,
the splitting apart of cur land, the
freeing of all the great waters that
are hidden in the Land of Darkness.”

“But may nol your expectation of
this tremendous convulsion be false
reasoning ¥ asked Sid.

Scund’s face was set like granite.

“No, no! The massive bulk of this
world is shifting! Some mighty in-
ternal upheaval is forcing the outer
crust on which” we crawl to become
misplaced " g

Cries of horror and fear resounded
from Scund's own adherents. Even
Thensla's face grew white as the
Ttarnal stated his thoughts of Atara's
dreadful fate.

But Scund held up a hand for
silenca.

“So we return to your adventurous
leap through space. Already have 1
spoken of the tiny flash I saw; that
meant the beginning of your lon
There I was at fault, an
terribly do I regret it. That shining
speck, which struck fire for a moment
and was gone, 1 mistock for a Valdain
earth-burst. Equally, that which 1
later thought was a fire-ball cleaving
our. heavens, and driving into the
Leand of Spays, was you. Had I not
made those twin errors, O strangers,

ou would have been in my hands
ong since, and—what iz more im-
portani—your vessel, and all the
secrets it contains, would have been
mine !”

He again held up his hand as Sid’s
lips opened to answer him,

“Voyagers, thus was it fufed that
you came unknown by the only heing
who would have understood your
coming. But now it will be clear
to you the whersfore of these twin
giants of mine. It is =0, 15 it not?”

“You want to give our world a
taste of what yours 15 going to get?”
Tim suggested.

“Not so, impetuous yvouth!" Scund
snapped. ‘“No. I wanted—I still want
to do that which you have dome—
move from world to warld, yet live
to speak of that moving. So far i
have found a vessel that bridges
space, but it is no fit veszel by which
man might change his world, Youors,
now——-"

“One moment!” Tim interrupted,
a nuick suspicion crossing his mind.
“You heve shown us pictures that
you suggest are close-ups of our own
country. How do we know but that
it's a false vision—as falso as the one
of chained Thensla by which you
imp ed ns?’

g Bid you not recegmise whaf you
*Old London'I” Scund

named as
countered.

“¥Yes; but that may have been our
own thoughts translated to visibility
by your s
intensely serious. 3 =

“My magic, as you misnamo it, is

not so great as all that,” Scund
replied. “That which you saw was
no dream-picture of my mind or of
yours.”

Tim remained doubtfully silent.
But, becauzo the subject was & fasci-
nating one, Sid took up the argument.

My friend doubts becanse we have
reached a pass on Valde where
magnification has reached its utter-
most limit. 'We have stcceeded in
magnifying to one thousand diameters
—that is, one million times larger
than tho object at which we gaze.
Yet, Scund, vou ask us to helieve
that you have reached a magnification
of nine million times—that you have
brought our world within thres or
four miles of your own!”

“1 koow not your system of
measurement, but your nieaning is
clear. T also had the same difficulty
to face. Eventually 1 solved the
problem, as you can see. Thera is
no magic, but si:;ﬂ:ly the result of
long years of applied thought.” z

“But—" Tim again began.

. “Silence, rash youtht My patience
is ab an end ! Scund snapped. “The
issue is clear! You have daone that
which I have: not!  That secret I
demand of you 1™

“So that you can escape the fate
conjured up by your fantastic f %
Ken asked, in disgust, “leaving the
rest of your kind to fend for them-
selves, after vou've used them as
slaves to your heart’s confent?’

“Noj so that I can preserve
the brains of Apadecia—ny own
primarily—until Atara is reborn.”

**¥ou tell it well I” Tim smiled. -

But with a look 8id silenced him.

“Whatever your veasons, we can-
not sell our secret! We dare not
risk turning you loose on Valda!
Anyway, yon ought to stay here and
take your chance with your fellows !

*1 want your secref; and U'm de-
termined to have it!” Sennd 'said.
looking at Sid ‘through half-closed
lids.  *“Must I take wour refusal
a3 your last carefully considered
word 7

“¥You can that!”
stubbovnly.

{Continued overleaf.)
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of vour doom,” he said softly.

Thensla stared back at him eoldly
and proudly. -

“It was ever Seund's way lo war
on women !" she answered.

“1 can but use the weapons that
lie to my hand.”’

*Surely you mean it not—" Sid
began hotly.

*I never meant anything more
seriously or ever spoke words more
truthful I Give me your secref; help
me build a space-devourer,” or this
givl is the first Atarian to journey

ta> Valda—inside one of my shells!”.

You—you wouldn’'t dare—"

Sid stammered wildly, {hough in-

-wardly he had a dread feeling that
cund could and would do it.

There: was absolute silence for
perhaps @ minute, Sid glaring
angrily at Scund as he sat, thin-
lipped, smilingly wetching the dis:
mayed ndventurers, while Thensla
quietly wailed the issuc as if the
matter held little that interestod her:

Then Sid loocked questioningly
from Ken to Tim, and in each faco
he read (he answer that was his
[OWIL:

He looked at Thensla, bis faee
lined with pain. But the girl re-
fused to meeb his glance, and, with
‘a groan that was more than half
sab, he turned to Scund.

“Seund, you're a soulless brute!”

i1z said bitterly. “The frecing of

Thensla {ir;;slt and foremost—we'll do

as you

The lnst word was never ultered.
Instead. with a cry of liorror, Sid
jumped - to his Feet and leaned
swiftly- across tho table. DBut his
hand only grasped Thensla’s when
hers wis coming away from her
moulh.

“By the gods!"” shouted one of
Scund's creatures, ‘‘The Lady of
Naye has chosen death witliout your
help, O Eternal 1™ i

Seund showed a face black with
thwarred futy. g

. “It's not true, gictl! Say it’s not
true;, you—-"

“But it is!” Thensla answered,
holding aloft a tiny crystal bottle.
*“Always have § had this Water of
Acolyne a: my last answer lo you!

“Yosn,” she continued tenderly in
Sid’s own language, I could not
‘accept lile ab the price you were
zboit to pay. Scund must npever
.rimcl: Valda — always remember
that.™

“He never will reach Valda
now !’ Sid answered grimly. “Buf
oh, Thensla, niust you have done this
deed—sacriliced a life that is hardly
vet begun ?”

Ee bowed his head in grief greater
than be wished the girl to sec. 'A
spusm of pain ‘shot through Theusla’s
body; her face ame white and

toy. And, al the sight, Sid veulted
ﬁ-‘__vhli;: over the table, pushed Scund
roughly aside when he would have
interposer, and sopported tle droop-
ing girl with tender care. :

Then she looked up into Sid's face,
smiling tenderly. y

“Yosa, the gods, of their grace,
brouglt you to me, So I would tell
you that you came meross the vast-
ness of space to, all unkno\\‘iugf ;
teach me love. And, ¥osa—" Sho
pausedd as a fresh spasm of pain
shook her. *Yosa, I am happy, for
love is greater than 's;lmce—grnutgzr
than death itself! Always T will
,romezinber thee—liere—or bevond the
stars!”

Her weight hung heavy on his
arm, her eyes grew fixed ond
miassy, vet her indomitable spivit
found time to remember lier other
friends and to ufter a word of
encolragement,

“Grecting to you both, dear Ken
and Tim! Soon will you be back
in pleasant Valda, far from Thensla,
vel not forgett.im’; her, perhaps. And
now—good-bye I

““Oh, 'Thensla, say not that word !
Sid groancd. “Be sure you'll never
be forgolten! And shonid it be
fated that we return to Velda, as
you saw, oft will we look at this
place where vou hove lived !

For a time she lay in his arms
without movement; but soon a
tremor ran through her body, and
she gave & quiet litile sigh that
placed ber definitely beyond Scund’s
reach.

Cently and reverentially Sid lifted
‘her, to the table, across whose width
chie had ro lately smiled at him, and,
utferly oblivious to his surroundings,
hie stared sadly down et the still face.

Scund Esgcapes !

Sid was aroused by a senffle behind
himn. a sound that brought him' back
to his troubles and responsibilities,

filled. He whirled round in time to

se¢ Tim push Sound roughly aside,

and to see Scund, with a snarl of
rage, snatch out the  death-desling
wangd and balf lift it
youth who defied him. But his arm
dropped as quickly as it had risen,
though he continued to hold the
wand in readiness, .

**Not yet, foolish vouth," ha mug-
tered. “Though this girl has pgone
beyond my power you have not.”
Heo tumad’hs!mrpiy to Sid. “Yon,
sir, were about fo agree to ro-

Does that =till hoiﬁ?"m 2

A thousand times no!"™ Sid re-
plied densively. “Then you bribed
us with a girl's life. ~ Now, as
Thensla has gone, so has your power
over us!”

With' that final word 8id gave a

er-like spring and was at
Seund before even his own friends
had time to realise his daving.

For onee Scund hod s moment of
panic, a fractional second of hesita-
tion that proved his undoing. Sid
pretended a swinging biow at his
jaw, feinted, and snatched the ray-
wand from the instinctively uplifted
hand with one swilt' movement.

I'lven, his chums on either hand, he
looked ‘grimly at the baflled

Venusians, and laughed harshly in
the face of their leader.

i

towards the,

“Bo in your case. A slave
& span since, a king mow by your
ownership.  of -
eyes dilated, he stared fearfully at
the table behind them, his voice rese
to & scream, and hortor stood revealed
on his face. “The gods, who give
and take, _have pity! Look!
Thensla rises " '

Instinctively the three turned to-

where Scund dramatically pointed,
and in that sccond the Eternal gavo
one leap that carried him ‘to the
round house, - and before ever the
chums had realissd his craftiness the
door was secured behind him.

For n moment they stared at
Thensls, sadly still and oblivious to
the tenze drama that surrounded

her.. Then Scund's metallic chuckle
floated back to them, - Sid
started as if stung. ;

“After him, boys!" he eried

“His talk was just bluff, after all.
Stay, Tim, we cannot leave poor
Thensla. Guard her, and take this
death-wand to help vou. Come,
Ken, we'll not let that scoundrel
escape to carry on his evil works!”
Without giving the olhers oppor-
funity to protest or agree, he sprang
fo the door and tried to wrench it
open.  But it proved immovable.
Then he  remembercd Txed's
satchel. To his unbounded joy his

my—my——" His_

secured to the underpart of the plat-
form that was now overhead. On
cither side was u sheer drop of eight
hundred feet.

But they were grimly intent on
pursuit. And as d must haye
trodden €his way, so they followed
without hesitation. Fifty swift paces

brought them fo a stecl ladder.

Ascending this; they came to another
trapdoor, whose under-part was made
of wood, over which was grafted
glittering quartz

They now stoxd in n place that
blinded sight, a ‘tube whose upper
curve was thirty feet overhead, nnd
it was with something of awe in his
expression that Sid turned to his com-
panion.

“ Ken, we're actualls inside Scund’s
telescope ! he whispered,

“Then it's a rum way to come!”
Ken pgrumbled, ever practical.
“Whg that aerinl gangway, instead
of a staircase straight into it from
the platform ¥’

““Beeause. no fractional line of
obstruction must: be placed near the
eyepiece, if so you enn call that
¢amera-obseura thing,” Sid answered.

“But. why & way in at all?” Ken
asked

A necessary entrance for the
cleaners, of course. Dust is'bonnd to
collect, But Scund must be some-

AT SCUND’S MERCY !

Taking a vice-like hold on the rod, Sid looked up In the nick of time t> sse
Scund snatch a heavy metal belt from his waist and hurl it at him with
deadly alm! (A starlling incident from next Monday's long iustalnivit of this amozing story.)

*So, Scund, to each dog his day!"
he gibed. “In yows you've done
deeds that would have shamed a seif-
respecting  miongrel, But’ — he
laughed  hoarsely—" you've
your worst—and last!”

Never in all the long years they
had known him had Eis comrades
seen_him quite so bitterly roused, so
hatefully vindictive. That he meant
to kill Scund was never in doubt, and

done

Tim, 2t any rate, was fascinaied by

the problem of what would happen
when the death-ray touched the
Eternal. =

But Scund lhimself was the least
perturbed ‘of all that agifated group.
Inwardly raging, as he must have
been af the tofal eclipse of his
grandiose schiemies, he sfood proudly
apart.

“Foolish vouth, think net ihat 1
fear you, or saught you try todo. Do
what you will, plumb fhe extent of
your failure to its uttermost by knoyw-
ing that 8cund the Eternal is above
and beyond your puny reach.”

As he spoke the lines seemed to
smooth from his face, so that hs
became young and almost homan.
Afferwards Sid stated that twice
during that pause be tried to lift his
wand-bearing arm to give Scund a
taste of his own violet abomination,
but on each occasion his arm re-
mained stiff and rigid, as if numbed
by paralvsis.

“Great events hang on slender
threads, O Yosa, and & turn of

groping hand. found the two bombs
he had brought from the pit. Warn-
ing Ken awey with a gesture, he
stepped: back twenty paces and flung
the crystal marble at that which
defied him.

Ten seconds later not one but a
dozen ways gaye entrance to the
round house, end the wrecked walls,
crazily awry, were smouldering and
breaking into spurts of flame. At
the expense of a scorched sleeve, Sid
sprang. through one yawning aper-
ture, and. was immediately followed
by his surprised chum.

“1 say, Sid.,” Ken gasped, “that

wwas somo litile cracker you used on

the door. What on carth was it?”

“Ono of Scund’s littla correctives
for unruly slaves,” 8id answered im-
patiently.  “But he's gone, Ken—
vapished. There's evidenily some
hidden way out of thiz place, one
we've gobt to find quickly.” A
thonght struck him; he peered under
the now eracked and broken table.
“Here yon are, Ken! A door lead-
ing to goodness knows where. DBut
come on " ] ;

With feverish haste Sid wrenched
at the trapdoor, and uitered a sigh of
refief at finding it unfastened. In-
vestigation proved ithat it gave
acceds to o narrow passage  built
beneath the platform, and along this
alleyway -they hurried at their best
speed.

It was an cerie place, a three-foot

where ahead, and we're wasting pre-
cious, time. Protect your oves by
closing them as mueh as possible, and
come on!”

Ken grunted agreement, and fol-
lowed his impalient leader. Their
boots rang harshly loud, but they
quickly covered {he threa hundred
vards that brought them to the end
of that first single tube.

There their troubles multiplied
rapidly. So far they had trodden
Seund’s path, for the simple reason
that, to ihis point, only the one road
had been availuble to him and to
them. But now, fthrough  the
cnormous lens that sealed the end of
{his tubz, they could see a strange,
flue-shaped apartment, whose narrow-
ing exactly fitted the clear erystal
through which they stared, bat
which opened out to embraca the six
tubes that formed the second series
of this amazing instrument.

“What now, 8id?” EKen de-
manded. “So far we've trodden
on Scund’s heels. He must be

abiead—and not 20 far ahead, either.
But he's had the choice of six roads
where before he had only one.”
“And we've no means of knowing
which of them he's chosen for his
get-away,” Sid frowned. *Then;
again, Ken, these six tubes end by
eacl one running another six, or
even more, That'll leave him fifty

-ways to evade us, whilst we have

but the lucky fifty-to-one chance of
striking the right tube.

series of tubes unless he has some
seeret path of escape—g thing un-
likely, as it is sure he never foresaw
the day he would be hunted along
this grept instrument of his. No;
he'll try to dodge about in the six
that lic immediately ahead—try to
double back on us. For all we know,
he i watching us now—laughing at
our perplexity, even.” Ho eyed his
chum appealingly. “Ken, old boy,
this quarrel is more my affair than
vours, isu't 167"

- Ken nedded in silence, knowing
that his leader was thinking of
Thensla and the last words she had
spoken to. him. -

“Then, as one of us must guard
this outlet, please let that ono be
you,” Sid continved: “I want you
to awateh here whilst I chance one
tube to try to locate Scund. Onca
that is done, I feel in my boues
that be'll dash back, thinking to
escape us alto?e:ther. That's. where
you come in, old son.” He exhibited
the last of the four explosives he had
taken from Ixed’'s body. “ As soon
as you sce the brate, fling this bomb
at kim! You won't hit him—I don’t
want yvou to, really—but you'll turn
him back quick enough, for he won't
know how many mere of these shat-
tering marbles you've zof! That'll
give us a chance to locate him—and
that is all I wanti”

Ken accepted the missile reluct-
antly, and stowed it carefully away
in the satehel that Sid fastened about
His wamist,

““Well, if it's an order, T suppaose
it goes,” he answered doubtfully.
“ But he's a tricky beast, and [ hate
the' thought of ‘you, unarmed, tack-
Iing him alone 1™

“That's as may be!" Sid replied.
“It's “Scund or I for it—and it's

ing to be Seund if I can make
it so! New, Ken, help me Grd the
way into the maze alead!”

The path Sid miust follow was easy
cenouph to locate, for a recess at the
side of the lens—it was really a por-
tion of the three-foot surround of
quartz that held the great circle of
crystal 1n' place—openod a way to a
second narrow gangway that was
fwin to the one they had already
nogotinted.

A sitent hand-clasp, then Sid was
creoping along the nerveshattering
way. Once he noficed a cluster of
workmen leisurely effecting repairs
to- the floor of the tinnel, neariy a
thousand feet below. 'They looked
like bisy midges foreshorténed, the
thids of their mechanical liammers
ascending faintly to his ears:

For a moment lic clung -dizzily
to.a thin sapporting-rod, likening
himself fo a fly that explores the
dome of 8t, Paul's. Then, with a
wry smile ab his straying thoughts,
he resumed his precarions. jouancy.

Eventipally he reached the end of
the metal walk, to be confronted by
# steel ladder that rose some twenty
foet, then branched off in six
separate directions. Gazing upwards,
he could now sce and understand
something of the superhuman skill
and monumental labour that had
gone to the making of this wonder-
ful, awe-inspiving instrament.

Directly over his head, their siza
dwarfing imnginalion so  greatly
that ke had an overwhelming sense
of his own insignificance, Sid saw
that five of the quarlz tubes were
arranged in one perfect cirele; whilst
a sixth, a pilant even amongst its
huge brethren, picreed its centre.

The whole thing, colossal in its
conception, had evidenily been
arranged with mathematical exact-
itude 50 as to throw a single clear
picture into the last solitary tube
that was now behind him. Almost,
in that breathless minute of sight-
sceing, Sid came to admire Seund—
did admire him, in fact, for Lis
majesty of thought. ;

“But lis cleverness

is destrue-

tive—murderous ! he muttered.
-“Whatever he docs is for tha
glorification of self—mot for the

good of his kind!"

And, with that decision, Sid pur-
posefully climbed the metal iadder,
resolutely fighting the desire that
tempted him to glance downwards.
Subconsciously he chose the centras
and biggest bore for investigation.
Once safely inside, he peered
anxionsly throngh lightstabbed,
aching eyes for signs of Scund.

(Where i3 Seund! Will Sid
Kennody find him? On 7o account
must you miss next Monday's exeit-
ing ihstalment of this magnificent
story. Order your Boxs’ FREND in
advance.}

Topping Cinema Theatres and Punch and Judy Shows are offered as prizes in “Chuckles * this Week !
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ALL ABOUT THE CUP FINAL IN THIS GREAT FOOTER ARTICLE.

All Ready for a Great Cup Final.
. The great climex of what has been
i many ways z mest amazng foot-

season  will be staged at
Wembley Park next 'Saturday, when
Bolton Wanderers and Westi Ham
TInited will do baitle for the honour
of having the mame of their club
insceibed on the siver bauble which
we call the English Cnp. The names
of the two clubs which will fight the
Jast ‘big round immedistely suggests

G, KAY
(West Hzm United),

another great North v. South duel.
There is Bolten Wanderers, the hope
of Lanecashire and of the Northern
?rovinees as o whole, and West Ham
Inited, really carrying the colours of
the South in general, and of London
in particular. What a Final tie it
promises to be, for the two clubs are
worthy  representatives of  their
separate. sections. .
Qbvionsly, this Cuop Final will be

W. GILLESPIE.
(Sheflield United),

ever regarded as a red:etier day in
tho history of sport. In the first
placed, it is to staged on a new
ground—a huge stadium which has
been erected during the Jast twelve
months at Wembley Park, on the
outskirts of Londom. But this
Wembléy Park 3] is some-
thing rather more than merely a new

ground on which io play the Cup
Final; it means that, for the first
time 1 the history of the competi-
tion, there is a home for, the Final
tie which is worthy of the biggest
event in the football calendar. ﬁong
ago, before the crowds which
attended these games were anything
like so big ks in these modern times,
the Finals vsed to be played at Ken-
ning';bon Oxal. Later they were taken
to the Crysial Pslace, and it must be
admitted that there was room and to
spare for the people at that capacious
ground. T have myself seen just over
120,000 assembled on what were
called the slopes of Sydenbam.
This was on the memorable Final day
of 1913, when Aston Villa and Sun-
derland, twa classic sides, struggled
for supremacy.

Naver, though. was the Palace a
really ideal place. There was, as I
say, room for any number of people,
but the trouble was that the place
was net built in such a way that those
people conld see the foothall. Indecd,
I do not think it would be going too
far fo say that on the occasion when
there were 120,00 people present. not
more ‘ihan half could ses the whole
of the game, while thera must have
been thousands who only sécured a
faint glimpse of the confest when a
considerate plaver kicked the ball
high in the air.

“Then, after the war, the Final ties
were taken (o Stamford Bridge, the
home of the Chelzéa club, but this,
too, was something less than the
ideal. For one thing, =0 long as the
Finals were played at’ Stamford
Bridge, it was always pessible for
one of the competing teams—Chelsea
—to be playing on it5 own ground,
and this was o state of things which
ought never to happen. We may be
duly thankiul that in the vears when
the Chelsea ground was fixed for the
Final i{ie, the Pensioners never got
s far in the competiticn; otherwise
there might have been a row from
the Final tie opponents at Clielsea,

Wembley, however, stands for the
last  word in {football-grounds—a
splendid pitch, wonderful stands, and
magnificént mounds from which the
people who pay their money to see
the game will be able to seo it. The
architectural estimate of the holding
capacity of the new Cup Final venue
15 125,000, and of these something
over thirty thousand will be seated.
It is scarveely likely, of course, that
this Liolding capacity will be fully
tested on the 28th of this month, but
there is sure to be a huge gathering
for this auspiclous oceasion,

From some points of view, it is
certainly a good Cup Final for
Wembley. There is a London club
in it, and that in iteelf is not a hap-
pening  which has been any too
common in the recent past. West
Ham should drzw-tho people of the
metropolis. Then, anlthough Bolion
is not as big as some of the provio-
cial cenires, thers cannot be any
doubt as io ihe enthusizsm of the
people of this Lancashire town when
success attends the efforts of their
pet team. We shall not hear the
ciatter of the clogs on the way to
Wembley, because the clogs and the
shawl are taking a back place in the
adornment of the Lancashire people.
But there will be the Lancashire
accent—the real provincial *'football
madness ” which the Londoner does

not even hegin to emulate—and

possibly around that mew bit of tucf
at Wembley Park theroe will be some-
thing like 100,000 people in all. And
when the stage is set, what sort of
a game will the excited plasers of
the Finalist teams provide?

In the first place, if ever there was
an  affair between football elubs

which seemed open to any result,
then we can say so much of this
Final tie between Bolton and West
Ham.

It is so close that, for once

J, SMITH
(Bolton Wandercrs).

in o way, the public which follows
the spork has not made real favourites
of either. London reckons that West
Ham will win, of covree, but Lanca-
shire i3 just as confident that the
Trotters will pull through. Anyway,
it is to & new home that the Cup will
go this season, for West Ham are
i the Final tie for the first time in
their career, and the Wandarers have
never yet won the trophy, though
they have been in the Final on two
previous occasions.

J. MOORE
(Derby Gounty).

It is rather a peculiar fact that
George Kay, the centrehali and
cuptain of West Ham, should himself
be a Lancashire man, and should, in
his carly foothalling days, have
plaved with Bolton Wandeérers.
After one season there he went to
Treland to play with Belfast Dis-
tillery., In tﬁe Army during the war

Saturday, April 28th,

WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN

Below will be found our expert's opinion of the probable results of the big games to be played on
The likely winning side is printed in capitals.
anticipated, both clubs are printed in smaller letters.

Firg! Division.

ARSENAL v. Sheflield Unlted.
SUNDERLAND v, Aston Villa.
Birmingham v. Burnley.

Blackburu Rovers y. Chelsea,
CARDIFF CITY v. Oldham Athletic.
EVERTON v. Preston North End.
HUDDERSFIELD T. v. Totténham H.
Stoke v. LIVERPOOL,

MANCHESTER CITY v. Newgastle TF

CUP FINAL.

WEST BROMWICH i. v. Middlesbrough.

Second Division.
BARNSLEY v. Manchester United.
BLACKPOOL v. Rotherham County.
BRADFORD CITY ¥. Clapton Orient.

CRYSTAL PALACE v.Wolverhampton W.

DERBY COUNTY v. Loeds United.
?l’LH_HI'\',_ South Shields.

LEICESTER CITY v. Bury.
THE WEDNESDAY v. Port Vale.
SOUTHAMPTON v. Stockport County.

ON SATURDAY.

WEST HAM GNITED v, Bolton Wanderers.

Where a draw is

First Division
(Scottish League),

ABERDEEN v. Motherwell.
Albion Rovers v. Pactick Thistle.
CELTIC v. Airdriconians.
FALKIRK v. Kilmarnopk.
HAMILTON ACADS. v. Alloa,
RAITH ROVERS v. Morton.
RANGERS v. Hearts.

ST. MIRREN v. Ayr United.

he apla;;ed occastanally for West Ham,
aud was signed con by thom
when mnormal times returned. The
Hammers liad to manage without his
services in the third and fourth
rounds, but he is undoubtedly a great
capeain and 4 most unselfish plaver.
After the semi-final against Derby
County, which the Hammers won' in
sensational style by five goals to fwo,
_Jlmm]v Maoore, the captain of Derby,
though obviously disappeinted st the
fuilure of his team to reach the Final,
congratulated Kay most  heartily.
“I hope you will win the Cup!”
s3id Moore. - “We shall!” replied
hay, with that confidence which
oflen begets success, Personally, 1
agree with Kay fo this cxtent—West
Ham will win _the Cup if they play
in the Final tie as well as they did
against Derby County in the semi-
finul. No feem could have stopped
them coming out on top after such
a fine all-round display, but whether
they can again touch such heights
remains to be seen.

Bolton Wanderers hove a fine,
workmanlike side, and an experi-
enced captain in Jaseph Smith, the
inside-left, who has been with the
club for many seasons, and who has
played for England on several oeea-
sions.. Although not so deadly in
{frout of goal as hie used to be, Smith
is still a danger-signal, and it should
be recalled that he shares with
Freeman the lonour of having scored
@ greater number of goals in one
League season than any other foot-
baller with an English team, this
record being thirty-eight. For o fair
length of {ime Shefficld United were
considered favourites for ithe Cup

———

this season, but in a great struggle

at :hester 1n the semi-final, wit-
nessed by & vecord crowd, Bolton
knocked them out by the aid of ope
goal scored by David Juck, ibe
inside-right whom West. Ham sl
have to watch. Jack has scored in
every round up to now bar ihe first.
Pozably the Wanderers hiad a bit of
luck in the semi-final—or, rather,
Sheffield United had a piece of bad
luick—for early in the game half-back
Plant was injured, and had ta he
moved to outside-left, while “Billy »
Gillespie, the genial captain and in-
spiration of. the Sheffield side, went
to half-back.

Gillespia did want to be in this
season’s Kinul: for, although he was
with Shefiield United when they won
the Cup in 1915, he did not play
owing to. injury. All that temains
to be said about this, the meeting
of Bolton Wanderers and West Ham,
is this: May the game be worlhy of
the new pround, and may the betfer
side win?

ge

(Turn te the next page of this issue
ripht atway, and try your hend at
solving the History of the Leicexter
City Football Club! = £10 in prizes
again offered this week!)

STUDY YOUR

1AIR HEALTH!

—_——— e,

“HARLENE HAIR-DRILL" GIVES NEW
LIFE AND BEAUTY TO YOUR HAIR.

1,000,000 Free Gifts are to be distributed at once.
SEND FOR YOURS NOW.

HRALTHY Hair is as eszontial to you
82 a Healthy Bedy. Do
study your Hair's Health 7
Do you realise what an assct a head
of = Beautiful, Wavy,
Healthy, and Abundont Hair is to

Luxuriant, }

| beauly fo the hair, and is especially
you | benefizial D
inclined to be ** dry.””

to those whose scalp Is
4. A copy ol the new edition of the

Nlustrated ** HAIR-DRILL MANUAL,””
giving completa instructions for this two~

you; that it mskes YOU look ten | minutes-z-day hair-growinz exercise.

years young-
er? Why
not. start on
the road” 1o
Hair Health
and  Beauty
TO-DAY by
osting ' the
FREE Gift
Coupon he-
low and en-
tolling as a
student of

If yonr
hair is Grey,
Faded, or
losing its col-
our, you
should try
* Astol ™ at
onco, FREE
of eharge,
by enclpging
en extra 2d.

“Harlence & stampforthe
Hair-Drill ™ 2 " postage ani
*Tlarléna® “packing of
is mature’s the ' Harlene
own Hair Hair - Drill *
Food; it parcel —i.o,
}’}"n""::;:s g‘: 6d. stamps
g X inall—when,
el in addition
it ]&. nwniieng. ~ Enrol TO-DAY for a course of ** Harlene Hair-Drill,” to the " Hair-
H i by sending the FREE Qift Coupon below, and com. Drill,” a
ing ib 80 mence 3 new era of Halr Health and Beauly, S
new life. It * Harlene " strengthens the hair * roots,” giving o bon]?
i Dot e e e e b et Gelir UL asial
wigor- n, 1 m- : 5
o o  Dovarihad Hair. Post this PREE miy rarasely, I Seeygia

A WONDERFUL FREE GiFY

So that all persons suffering from
ony Hair Defects, such os Scurf, too
Grepsy or too Dry Secalp, Dryness,
Falling Hair, Thin, Stragely or Impov
erizhed Hair, may test this wonderiu!
* Hair-Drill ” sbeojutely FRER of cost,
a gencrous Four-fold Gift Outfit will
be sont to the first million applicants.

FEach of these Gift Outfits will con-
tain the following. Suofficient for seven
days’ trial:—

1. A bottle of ** HARLENE,” the
world’s most famous Hair Food and
Tonle. It Is used by milllans daily
because ifs wonderful hair-growing
powers have been proved again and
again.

2, A pagket of ** CREMEX " SHAM-

'POO. This is an antiseptic purifier,

waich thoroughly eleanses the hair and
scalp of all seurl, ele,, and prepares. the
hair for the ** Hair-Drill ** treatment.
You should avoid greasy hair-matting
coconut oils.

2. A bottle of ** UZON " BRILLIAK-
TINE, whick gives a [inal touch of

After a Fres Trial you will be able to
obtain further supplies of * Harlene
at I{!é. 2/9and 4/8 per battle ; ** Uzon™
Brillientine, 1/1} and 2/0 per bottle ;
* Cremex ! Shampoo Powdersp /6 per
box of seven shampoos (single packets,
3d. enel) ; and “ Astol * for Grey Hair
at 3/-and 5/- per bottle, from Chemists
and Stores all over the world.

11 ” H
Harlene” Free Gift Coupon
Detach and post Lo .
EDWARDS' HARLENE, Ltd.,
20, 22, 23, & 28, Lamb's Condpit
Street, London, W.C. 1.
Dear Bira, —Picase senil ma your Free
* Havlene” Four-foll Hairgrowing Qut-
, a2 announced. T enclosy Ad. v
¢ for postazo and packing to my
: avs' FRIEND, 28/4/23.
NOTE TO READERS.

Write ycour full name and
eddress clearly on a plain pleca
of paper, pin thls coupon to it,
T Slnf-tn:dueotuanbovo. (Braric

a

B

envelope * SEamiple Dept.'r)

N.B. =1l your hunir {5 CIRREY, enclise
extra 2d. afamp-6d. in oll—-und & FIER
batile of “Astol™ for Grey Uair will
alsp e sent gou,

Read the Great Cuptie number of our Companion Paper the *“ Gem’ Library—Out on Wednesday !
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InYourEdiiors

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his rsaders upon any subject.
Address your [etters lo: Editor, * Boys' Friend,"” The Fleatway House,
Farringdon Etrect, London, E.C. 4.

A "SPECIAL ISSUE!

OF course, I very well know it is
an old story about the steady pro-
gress of the Boys' Friexn: DBut the
best of it lies in the fact that it is
all teue. Week by weck comes the
important news of continual advance.
So we go on. This week, in intro-
ducing the copy which is the latest
and finest number of the old peper,
I want to-address a word or two to
new readers. Tried supporters know |
all about it; they understand most
of the points. Not all, for there is
ulways a bit more to grasp in these
matters. DBut, naturally, on editor
lieeps Liis ‘eye on the new reader.
The fellow wlo picks up this week's
copy of the Boys’ Fuiexp will get
the chiceriest possible surprise. lle
drops in just at tho right moment.
The present moment is always the
1ight one, so far as that goes. Ie
has the benefit of all the splendid
traditions of the old “Green 'Un”
—traditions we are out to maintain
and augment. The Bors’' Friexp for
this week, as it comes hot from the
press, is wonderful value for the
money. It is crammed full of the
brightest and mosl up-to-date fiction,
and irsozpor(ing yarns are the real,
live goods.

“ THE TENDERFEET MAKE
‘GOOD 1 ¥ 2 -

There is no better news than this
about maoking good. When a pal
performs the feat you are ready fo
cheer. In neéxt week's yarn of
Jiminy Silver & Co. in the West
you fid these newcomers from Reok-
wood showing what they are made
of: They also prove how easy it is
to mske a mistake, Every one of
us onn recall tales about grecnhorns
who  are “taken in” by prectical
jokers and other swank merchants.
It is refreshing in the extrems to
see the other side of the picture.
Pride ouglit to come a cropper, but
there was never any particular pride
about Jimmy Silver and his chums.
They did not journey out to the
Wild West puffed up with conceit.
But My, Owen Conguest shews how
the fellows of the Rookwood con-
tingent accept what comes, and pug
their best in to mect any old diffi-
culties they may happen upon. Cow-
punchers are a tough lot, and some
of them are much given to bounco.
As events reveal, the ranching erew
nect their match in the youngsters
from the Old Country. Next

Den
& oo 5 F ()

Monday's yarn of this brilliant series
carrics on the narrative in spirited
style. It was a dariog experiment
to let Jimmy Silver and his pals
make the plungo into an entirely
fresh environment, but it has meb
with amazing success,

“THE LAST THROW!"

You will fnd Walter Edwardz is

downright equal to the colossal task

ho has set himself in this tremendous
story. It is the wind-up of the re-
lentless struggle between the Duke
and Rollo Davton. I amm dead cer-
tain you will admit that *W. E.”
has proved his meltle in this big
cnll mode upon him. For when the
curtain drops on a thrilling narra-
tive you require something  even
finer and more dramatic than what
ltas gone before, 1t is a good thing
to reeted that this enlminating varn
of a (lrenchant =eries goes a Dbit
farther than noything we have bad.
It is n magnificent picece of work.
You see the Duke keener than ever
he was to “down ™ his adversary
and queer the piteh of good sport.
He has not grown weary of his
cause, and ‘I recommend everybody:
to see what is the upshot of the
fight. Neither sido will recognise
defeat, Somehow you know per-
feetly well that antagonists of this
calibre will never haul down the
flag—mnot for good. There is always
a to-morrow. to- the grim fighter.
There is & big surprise in next
week's story, and your sympathies
will be thoroughly aroused. And

then look out for the wonderful new
series by Walter Edwards, 'Fhese
yorns will add lustre to the name
of the famouns author.

“ALL SQUARE!”

Arizona' Jim @and- his comrades
nppear on Mouday in this story of
breathless adventure. Gdrdon Wal-
lnce has plenfy of grand yarns o
his credit. He can foirly elaim this
extra-long  complele as the top-
notcher. It coniains some blazing
novelties, and the action ‘goes with
o rush,

“THE ASTRONOMER'S DOUBLE 1"

If Peter Foy keeps up to the level
of his new tale of Danesbury School,
there is 0o possible fear of liis fame
as nn author being eclipsed. **The
Astronomer’s Do1§:le!" is one, of
those jolly, irresistible yarns which
make you feel plessed—you hardly
know why—pleased with the world,
pleased with yourself, and, aboye all,
with' a writer who can tuck ia ro
much wit and humounr and splendid
epirit in a short story of a popular
school. It is not a bit of use saying

PR RS PSRRI

NOW IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY !

ANOTHER £10 IN PRIZES OFFERED TO READERS!

THE HISTORY OF THE LEICESTER CITY CLUB.

FIRST PRIZE X5,
SECOND PRIZE X2 10s,
and 10 PRIZES of 5s.
INSTRUCTIONS,

Here is a splendid footer com-
petition which 1 am sure will
uiterest you. On _this page you
will find a history of the Leicester
City Footbgll Club in picture-
puzzle form. What wyou are in-
vited to do i5 to-solve the picture,
and when you hive done so write
wour solution on a sheet of paper.
Then sign the coupon which
appears under-the puzzie, pin it to
yanr solution, and post it fo
“Leicester Uity " Cowmpetition,
Boys' Frirxnd Office, Gough
House, Gouzgh Square, E.C. 4, 50
as to reach that address not luter
thun THURSDAY, Mag 5rd.
The FIRST PRIZE of £5 will

bo awaided to lhe reader w
submils u solution which ia
aclly the same as, or neasyst 1o,
the solulion now in {heé possession
of the Editor. In (lis event of
tiea the prize will "be divided.
Tha other prizes will he awarded
in order of merit. The Editor
reserves the right to add together
and divide the value of all or uny
of the prizes, but the full amount
will be awarded. It is o dislinct
condition of entry that the daci-
sion of the Editor must bas
nccepted ‘as final. Employees of
the proprielors of this journal are
not eligible to compele.

This competition is ruan in con-
junection with the “Gem,” the
“Magnet,” and the “Popular,”
and readers of those jouruals are
invited to compete.

<€l

P

I enter " LE!CESTER CITY ! Compaetition and agree to accept the

Editor's decision as final.

NAHIO) causapesastonsnscasdsnsasssas. s ssenronsssassass

you cannot liave doubles. Petor Foy
knows better. He has won lands
down with his well-woven plot, fide
texture, and with capital lovelies
of human nature all through which
rovesl a keen eye for idiosyncrosies.
Phat 15 o handiul of a word, but it
will serve,

JUST A WORD!
—_——

. Paivstaking attenlion to details
is what the drill-sergeant is always
mad about. But I am not in Lie
mood to diseuss drillsergeants, laud-
able, gencrous-hearted men as they
may be, 1t is concerning atfention
that I am speaking, and I ask yours
for some of the other features of
onr grapd old paper—the weckly
whicli  ulways comes up to the
seratch, bright s the morning, and

_ready fo turn Monday into the most

enjovable day of the week. Finis
5 written on the marvellous ndven-
tures of the explorers in the mysteri-
ous landl of Scund. To fellow Sound

iave o seriel of a very loriginal
sort, but 1 shall have more to say
of this great trest nest week.
Meantime, “The Phanlom Pirate!"
goes on its triumphant way,

KINGQ CRICKET!

But that is not all. Next week,
cater cricket.  You will find a
Grand Cricket Competition of tha
most fascinating kind.

THE NEW DAYS!
——

As® sunitner comes into its own
there 1= a general sense of relief.
You will find as the weeks fiv that
the Boys" Fmexp is right up to the
call of the good new season of sunny
days, and jolly times on the river or
fur away in the country,

.

RESULT OF THE FULHAM
————
COMPETITION.
e ———

_In this competition no competitor sent
in & correct solution of the picture. The
First Prize of £5 has therefore beeid
awirded to the following competitor,
whose solution contuined one error:

ALFRED CARR,
70, Bargate,
Boston, Lines.

The Becond Prize of £2 10s. has heen
divided amouy the following three com-
petitors, whose solutions contalued two
errora eacli: -

Wilfred Harnes, G, Grange Street Soulh,
Grangetown, Sunderiand.

John -~ Keonedy, 4, Fleshers
Farth. X

Mrs. A, Barrie, 19, Barrle Terrace,
Ardrossan.

Twenty-eizht competitors, with throo
errors each, divide the Ten Prizes of 5-
cach, The names and addresses of thess
prizewiuners can be esen on application
ut this plilee.

Venne!,

SOLUTION,

Fulham had its begianing, like many
other regowned football teams, in a
Sunday-school, It was commenced i
1850 by a baomd of young fellows from
8t. Avdrew's Church, West Kensington.
Their ground at Craven Cottare ling been
& souree of much cash to them.

Your Editor

Yours fo

| THE CREATEST RARGAIN B

® Public by one of LONDON'S OLDEST-
4 ESTABLISMED MAIL ORDER MOUSES,

Fre An absolately FREE GIFT of s

TERMS ever put before the British e

Silver English Hall-marked Dogbla L
Curh Atbert. with Seal attached, )
given FREE with every Watch,

Selid

Specification: Gent's
Full-size Keyless Lever

. 10 YEARS'

.- Watch, improved action: fitted patent =)

=, recoil click, preventing breakage of
mainspring by over-winding.

WARRANTY.

J. A. DAVIS &

(Dept.B7 ),

% Sent on receipt of 6d.

ou
15 DAYS' FRER TRIAL,
Fully wasranted. Prompt
dolivery. Moosy refunded i,

dizeatisfied. gh_i machines
f::;" fed.  Big bargains
mounts. Tyres and ace
costorien 33‘?&::}0\:‘: shop)
prices.  Buy - direct from

factory soiled

U.J.D., 12, Al

Co.

The myst

STOP STAMMERING ! §ujsyoncseizas

Particulara
Southaumpton

irpn.—~FRANK B. HUGHES, 7,
Row, London, W.C. 1.

ELESS

teries of Wireless madeclesr

WIRELESS
and its sequel

i Ni odél Aenor-
2-PRICE oo o Rode) Acer
ina., Z’inuo-}'inlaobn)g. otal-

9.-Fold Bellows, 1 %
B Tone. ESeat by rn Po
roved orders, fTor 1/« Desposit nod
1/3 Postage, and ‘?rvom 1o 2=
fortnightly th1 215/~ 1n all is pald, 25
TutorFree, Cash Price. 1276, Post Frea
‘Dolicht or Monny
od Cataloguns.
i T7i8. Cash ar
1/- Week, Accordcons, 1276 (o $31.,
HOUSL,
Dept. DA, HASTINGS. (Est. 1889)
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YOURS FOR &«l. ONLY

This handsome full-sized Gent's
N, Lever g%té:-h ;;;: upon rai
W\ ceipb eT appiove
w\} send 1)- more, the i:n!aaco
<\ isthenpayable by 6monthiy
instalments of 2/- each.
! Simgson’s Ltd., (Dept. 122), 94,
Queen's Rond, Brighton, Sussez,

deposit; after approval - Wao apTaphi o
set?g 1/6 mom.pm The i £?3000 C‘-m:::la:c:’ &?“ge:gbatpgg:e far cir‘fr'%’?é'h
balance may then be paid AND _SAMPLES, "FREE.-HACKETTS WORKS,
e i LUELLL U e R SUPER-KREEM gt G
o = each. Cash re- . . /
Funded s full GE dikeatics Eimpie T-day Parmanont Home Cure for sithor zex. I CHOOSE 40 STAMPS for 6d. from packet ot l
ed. Sead 6d. now to AR e O S RE rice. TSl o E post. B.L. CORYN, 10, Wave Grost, Whitetalile, Kont.

*B.F.""and get full particulara quite FEES privately.
Spints Road St. Annosz-on-Sei.

Make Your
Own 8Set

th
B4 | derful achicvement.
and our

dezired.
FOR ALL = = ok

-1
BE B'G- o;&:in 1;.?:3:;& ten gsun we have supplicd

oreaaing the helght to over 20,000 students:
bave written to say thoy ba

99 per cent. of & .
1t under 40, send P.C. for particulars
100 gusrauntes to Ennuiry Dept.’ A.M.P., 17,
Stroud Green Eoad, Loodon, N.4.

Selenti

STAMMERING, 7.5 o Fe 8

C. B. BURTON, 27a, The Square, 5t. Annes-on-Sea,

o Treatment for fin-

Less than 200
¥0o not seotred all the incresae
ucoessful resalts iz a won.

All applications fﬁr Aduvertisement Space
in this publication should be addressed fa

SIMPLIFIED WIRELESS =« I/-
Atallbooksellersorl/9post freefrom

WHEN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS

(e

All you require—~Boots, Sults, Costumes, Raincoats, Over
costs, Amardnn::ls. Watehes, Rings, Cutlery, Clocks. eto.,

the Advertisement Manager, BOYS'
FRIEND, The Fleetway House, F arringdon

EADIO } 5, Devereux Buildings, Trom &/- ma
- nthly. - Catalogme free H. .e .
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