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Opening Instalment 'fo-dqy ! (662) Show Your Chums This Story!

ammwamamﬂawaﬂayw :‘;rhsmly & bit i you_point it out. 1 llrnl has wire gnuze round the flame, na mest

I I e St Brot 106 winer 5t £ be a Welshe | people know, The g outside cannol bo ex-

jed by the flame ftide the gauze, unless the
o, inteet she wass not ! grm;u.ul Tommy. | lnticy grows too hot. In some pits eloctric
Hallo, rnlmw shavars—hallo a groat | lumps aro used, but at Coed Coch they relicd

roaring voice bel he: on the Geordie, which is an improvement on
A Creat New Talo of the Collleries, by David Coodwin. clepped on e of their shoulders. the old- 1.|~'||wned Davy gauze lamp

- ’ i | turncd and saw u tall. wild-looking pitman, | Rodily Owen was otio of the fow pithoys en-

R KN N R RN R ER R R BRARRRRACRRRLLRRCHARAR | with o long. tawny beard, o huge. powerfnl | teustod with o Tomp, because the work ho ‘was

£ e, and long-reaching limbs. He grip m-l doing at predcur ma; necessary, Heforv ha

THE et CHAPTER, It was seldom that Morgan opened his mouth of the two voungsters, shuok them play- | reesived it, ho the wer,” Mr. Sully,

How Roddy Owen Quarrelisd with Mor- | at nny time cxcept to put food or beer into it— l'ull\ smj !n. hed like a child. who wus oue a{’u.e cont rollcra of his section of

copecially beer—and Roddy was rather sur-| “Why. said  Rodwell nhumhany, tho pits.

RA(‘I\! “huck ~crack—whack! Whiz | priscd at being speken tgcln“y by him. “ you' r.- ‘a s:gh for sore cyes after somo of the [ A viewer is an overseer who instruets 1he

—tbump o wass thinking.” said” Morgan uws rilffrafi we et in the Aberford " pitmen in the work they are to do. Ko draws

“No h.um! on Ihu neck, Reddy! | teriously—by “she' he meant himself- - <h “How are you, olil chap? put in Tom, as if | good puy. and has the underground manager

It iss now sllowed waes thinking that we might make a hl!lo- he was fully 1h o ‘of the big iuwcr. above him. Below him are the deputy-viewers,

“It's no worse than y;n hittin® at my | more profit in the stall’” * Pretty bobbisl who look aftor the care of the doors, the stale

knuokles.” Roddy stared st _him, wondering what e | & \h“ em-np—wul\. lmmu.]: said the pit- | of tho air in the mine, and see that no rulee
1 wn.w not do so; and not on tho head, | meant.” He wishod Morgan would say his say | man boisterously, *‘though T \»e lml. my pick | are hrokm

whate and get it over, for there was o second-hand | and got sowebody else's basket.  Ita right what [ “Do I still go in Nu. 62 with Morgan, sirt”
looking pitboys. in their Monday flavour of beer hanging about the pitman, | yon sy about tho riffraff, led I mnxl. bo | said Rc-ldy. hopmg he might be shifted.
rmpors and. ik trowsork Slean | whvch 64 ot make” s neighbourbaod Lo | icurini somo of them out, I think1” o Dot tber ooy sou youvg foal; g0 1o

ark, were L...m-nf like knights | pleasant, and whon Mudnln iried fa look cun- | Mad Matt,” as he was called throughout | Mr. Glass1” uan)iapcd Eulls. who wes o

of old, w.u. pwk shufts instcad of swords, just | ning, us at present. it did not suit him. His | Aberford, was generally m dark, long-baire face always

outside tho South Wales collicry of Coed Cach. | heavy jaws, low forehead. and dull eyes mbde | ur lews Kalt witted, an opoaed te ——mn o sl T yiping. 7
They were tough younssters, every oue, and | him ook like a dissipated bulldog. quite cight in Tis head. “An cxplosion in the Rodry had_ no uffaction of any kind for him,

leid about them lusily, though i wns only a * Profit in the stallf How?" echoed Roddy. | pits many v ad cost him o fractured | and it was with some reliel that he went to tho

I'rumdh fight. An uld picknxe-handle makes |« Why, she will tell you. When you fll sour | skull, and since then he had been—well, de- "Mrf‘l(; young deputy-viewor, Glass.

s very goud siorr singlestick, and will fell a | gled with her coul vou will pui in several cidedly *queer.””  But hu was a first-class sume shifi, Owen,” he said. ¢ rr{

Tuan (f woll wicided. vele of shale and Treill s cubbish, 1| Sewer, and aund by the overmen and siowars, | but it the bost 1 tan o or you. Mr. Sully

first long hoot an the steam “ buzzor.” | cut out with the conl- to the middle, so | for nobody did inare work or did it better, ocsn’t wish it aliere.).
calling the wen to work. wa already sound- | Yol BIl your slod maicker. and you come to mn | Fverybody liked him at the pits, for ho was “Thank yo. sir. 1 don’t mind much," said

ing, and the boys were wound up for a little | g, nrmless, good-natured, and had more than Ranidy, whe nl |gm om well with Glass. Mo
Msw]l:." !mfnn tho hlack pits swulluwed them ...,,“;"mi,'::"q.',‘:,;‘g.{:ﬁ :f:‘;"&,..n”i,,, L?,‘i.’;m“',il ouee shown' rare pluck in rescue-work after any .wm: “Tom B o nsmn and they took their
for the day’s toil udderground. So thoe p .“.,.,., one wnm‘ Tor m} ;ﬁ“g .h.a.. ace m the " cage”
ur lsde were g So, 8a you know [ He I domn, the ahaﬁ
nothing | necordi % outside_on & day
s g i LR 0 the sindlonds, wo bothda Bodar, iy, o .ﬂh.ﬂd:dﬂ»ol often_give voice to ""ﬁ this." said Tom, taming up Iis jumpers
m Tom i 1 L was & fixed m !on, ool for & drizzling rain was
Hoghon of Nor 18 Gate, were fating HOTS | yoroimecs et oo et tentomnt. | coull thaic, that. ho— Matihew fL " Biwn we go, Tks the Tull Valo' Corflery
Exana and Jack Barnaby, and all four were | flo understood  Morgan's ot well awnor nr the whnla mlh’ nd only | sharusI”
enjoying the hard knocks, in spite of {he fact | apough, and that it was merely o trick for “Not so much lip, Short "Unl" said the over-
ThAT b Kewn-oyod Rodwell could mave tackied | onintiing the solloery  mumancr. - Margans ntradiction of this made him fare | man sovorcly
single-handed if he had liked. | Jirtlo, twinkling black eyes 1 b bk ex. | up ot onco, and it had become s frequent | 'Tho buys lind long been too used to the shaft
4 [ h ué-rv heat of the baitle, came ‘,M,..,t], nm]wsomenltd valh m;w of the m‘!]aer irite to :‘\”leul tha l\[ul‘:ku :omm‘n‘m- wl the bl}l{::l:\:r
irouble :om outsi an draw att on this poiut, and see him get i aa il his stomach was rising np o
Ting, sullen-faced pitinan, with | jn f.‘,!:,,ﬁ;" “",“"""“ ch " said the hewer | I Rot they did st okrry it oo o, for | hack af s e, v ho Cage b
it pick and busket over his shoulder, came e o w e he was tho strongost man in the min ho Cosd Coch caos wero deck
b,w unobservod, and suddenls dealt out & byos Mm s turn % look surprised, |  Between him and the two pithoss. “there had zurt o mostarion . which hnld a 'mm

couple of cuffs thnt sant fwo of the boys roel- L for not Flhe " | always been a strong fries nd.hlg sinee first | or truck of coul thﬂ'l “ita rails in each "-ﬂr?!»
ing, with their hands to their oars. in ‘with n: "n ‘t honcst, and dis- Roddy and Hughes came to work in the pits. | of o gang of pitmen, as the case may

“What wass you playing the fool for, when don't Gnow whether you ha' erer Mail Mait had s geeat liking for the pair, and |  Down wenl the cage, out of dazlight into
tho whistl i plawing “L S Ty, fol- L, ot Koow whother vou, bn €57 | i protacted thom soveral times in their early | derkeness, us i sank mapidly ino th pil for the
lowing up tho long and hys Evane l'ur n if that were all. don't want to ‘nu‘e‘ duys, while they, nn the other hand, were | winding-engine was not s slow oue. dri;
austher cufl. = Oel to tho uit, nll of yout ™ | fpon If thot ! oo in tho ‘Aberword Pit always ready to g foz him grimy walls of the shaft scomed to be

i in the collierios. with & nl'ﬂ
notnﬂ idea in his head, however, Ere-b lif, that runs w
the butl of the whole com- atter down helow t]

“1 was just going, Morgan—yees, in-| g glon i L allen, sonniie att, hurrym 1l round them, and the stone-
teeb!” crie Evgs. cndflnw hn.n.?l'; ) g..;b-uf‘f,:? ﬁﬁ.,,’.‘,‘,":‘,,.‘:k na n:tu-e 48 ki e Llwllz': on. nd whmln gocs soon, an’ ﬁ it wu; In;ed ul;‘;:wd']ml(
Has anybody mado vou sn overman place,” added Roddg, *ivs | te rheud was mcnr o o

Iately?™ said young Roxdwell - Owen _coolly,

ligl
notion T've heard for & year. ugrlhrr mer bassed u.rp the wllury ard y
gl 2 B ey e e e B | S B ety S B

tho pitaan bad 0o right o Eir e £ wor't very son natios, it in | fioch 8roup, whera the armiy of workers was | 0 decated into the bowels of tho oarth.
orders st al was only a hewer, anc 1 (o Toads when they come out o' tho shaft, an’ ast  assembling. t was o stran i(u placo, prt b. h ou. Roddy ™ mur-
el disliked bing bollicd, though the ‘man | [e loals, when U St 1 i e e blackoned and stinicd throdghout with the d..;: mrcmml 4 Hlis. B;;"‘uhg;  have you, Rocdy !> i

ack him, of the broken coal, covered with endless s
'Ma:g.n "ap Morgan eoraed apun Roudwoll | 300, e o i st ¥ | oty wid ot ke the ouade aafy on Do mih g v o2 S
stuck out his jaw. He checked bimsel Sha wam losvin great railway terminus, ly Jou o '
s g the pita at the end of the wo bett b—it's full ti
Emm mnlunilnng attack. however. und, re o, e Rt ek whear big a scale wi ucrg:hmg on that it | & S‘;ﬁ"l er job—it's full time.”

I.CI le grew smaller and smaller $ill
ger than a dinner-plate s the

&2

shouldering ick, strode sullenly nway. | Kook | uid Morgan Imhed more lika o ln d of giants than of men. | (fer gou dlfmj;h % T ’;."'. iy, & po
: b t u hat old sléd wos ap i the

m.'?“;,ﬂﬂfﬂw od on towards the colliors, | PTGl o Roddy's tonghe to tell | e o the warth ate o 1o month of sach | e i ik his!” Wh Noah wer 1o
better not smuced Morgan, | him he was o thick-headed idiot, only Morgan | rose an immense staging, or scaffold of wrought- mine’ W] ut wiy bef built the wrk!”

, *said Jittle T Hul,hcx “He's an ] Tron, wiih o huge wheel at the top, homing | Branind Tem. nin’t progressive”’ |
un to fall foul of. 1 was wonderin’ he t ['m not leaving the pits.” ho said | hlack against the sky. Over this whoel pesse “[1's the only wey to et coal out of thap

3 vou.” Dru think T'll get myself sacked for the chain that led (o the Lig -engine, | Team.”

 aaid the Janky Rhys Evans. in’ or two on your accoun! which hanled the cazes up and ,]‘,w,, tho al “Old Prico is as mean ns blazas fo work it

at all. Horo's miles of other stalls hera with-

oo, down in the h:mﬂ m‘_)oudwhnf;rnm goung to do what benring their loads of men or mi el
e

I T m ot Yo s thimk sno o prette bi | S Sore Dl nd i feves o Dot kenow “bout that, Ho wants all ho

!n:\gdlln ['l(i!]ilmr c{;j -:hm o be of coal-teucks pon the rails. There wero two | cat gt just now. 1le's got e Lig contract on,

u:lnlnt er choose o swindle with more mm mointains of coal at oue side, and on the other an’ that seam’s casy worked an' good cosl.

pits. You work with him

right at the cnd, don’t yor

things hot for
“Well. T don

ike bLeing _intorfered with

vas all Rod: lied. the various oufhuildi ;nd houses, llere we nre.”
uues::}; é:nn ot lnt‘:;::e :If'lhvfrnn!llaw:lzﬁlm. The pitman turncd away with an oulhi, and hing _,,,uhlﬂm and ,,:l.,.: for |  The cage suddenly came lo e stop, and its
okien for hm meﬂ ‘match hefare wo go i strode into the colliery yurd without anather Kenyon Drice, the owner of the col- | deors opencd. the rails inid on jts flvor joining

verl in doing cve ,h,,, e on the spat, | With @ set that ran far up the dark tunncl that
iony sitnt 10 Be e ekt | openad hofore them, so thut the trocky epuld
ol whistle— they blew “twa ut. Abarlard | be wheeled ﬂrmfht into the cage. The men
iving away, and the pitmen who needed | stepped out quickly. lamps in hend. “and the
wid got thetr picks from the smitls, whose | coge dropped fur" into o sort of well, so

it” wus ta keep the tools sharp. that the second storey of it could come down
oy made their way a5 quickly as they | level ond unload its crow,

word, Tom Hughes, wha had drawn near
.,3“';“ .:&“1:;: ulte"]"i,:;‘d .,'i,‘i‘i‘;"',l. n:;:L:ﬁ;" enough to hear some of tho conversation,
nesorted pair, and yet there was something | stared after him wonderingly.
very taking about them. PR
T

v re v 5, THE 2Znd CHAPTER.
Owen was a dark, well-baile }nd ril'E Into the Depthe.

with keen brown eyes and a i D I lik i
r At “ you ever hear the like of that, | eoull @0 the dewn-cast shaft—the opening by mells a bit choky this mor said
T‘I:ilv lnls h‘:;-l!" “"“’""“'-'“' active, both in Tommy?" ' sai odwell, with & which the travels down nto the Pr:lum-—fnr Roddy, sniffing at the air.
e a teiond Tom, on Lhe ofhor band, short Taugh, 1l was their usnol entranco, There were over | They wore in the pit itself—600 fect down in

“th Tight I should think the drink mutt | four hund:ed men to work underground, besitks | the earth’s bowels. A bluck tunncl or

o ort ad PUOSET: cheortal, grinming 15| v fdted bl daed o e B it "o enginears yardmen, ‘and ol | ran raight avay (rum tho, shaft on o slighe

Pavered with, Trocklos—the. sort of faca that | turned Tom; and bo sul '"'J'k‘"‘ ‘Q";"hl:;j_?s;m{g ih
a w

puts other folk in a good humnur. for the grm Rave ﬁ'mre ianisel “het "u You' lookia “w

4.
”!i!w mf‘w 0. Little Tom Hughen or | ekt

whose business lay at the surface. Many u ward slope, on or side. reaclhing right

tings passed berween the boys and the other ng through the coul  Out of sight, in the

to most of whom they wero known. mad, way the furnnce that kept the aie
Bira journey was to the limp-hosse,

, if & feller camo an’

0, Littla T s L ¢ _— of the pilmen was given 8 safety- Stop out, Rmhlv, it you'ro goin' my
T e bas 11t for hia willo choet ond uiked you ”{Z s ditty swindlor, to cara hiss ligh, & ‘sversboly Luows | said Tom. A off they started b e Oy
strongly-thewed limbs mado him immensaly | * [PRN funny to be augry about,” arid Tom nre renderes v tho | smart pace, their way lit only hy Rodwell's

Kos, known us *fire-damp,” which lamp, for they were alrcady eboad of the other

powerful for his age Hughos, chuckling; “ho camo out with it as of the coal. A naked light is encugh | miners.

He walked wll.h a sort of straddle thal made
Jim ook e if it wuulﬁl bn&mpusni-blv to piu& it bvd sruck, ch ey L l,;:",,;.“ tuﬂ‘b“r.l‘{' rﬁ;’l‘e“‘;‘;‘p',‘ﬁm‘:r“ i much of it, and L1y way dirty, sloppy work, jonrneying nlong,
him off his feet; and, indoed, he was wel of the whole pl g srning lamp that is safe— the read. Many people ,T... e & cosl-ming

h
Xnown as n wrestler. “ o " Z: as dry as s coal-cellar,
“,‘,'mw. B 1r longer an’ longer evory Botter not,” said Rodwall; *though it's | and even thut not slways—in fre-damp, is one alla Ghete won Ll hex

i
day, d Tom scornfully, as thoy departed 2 s S % Dlack mud, w the coely walls and roof glis-
wi.u. wn“h .ﬂun e aﬁﬂnn;ﬂ;grtwnr 'l:!oli: L saaaas A aases 3 A iy 3 toned and irick st Mgl
and in or it, an’ -4 . < ho chums were used to il and laahs
out o thnHta tl: {21;: aponstal shafr, and that's { < MY DEAR READERS, > | slong at goo# yace, 'Ilom striding From n:):i
allo! What now L Some years ago I wrote a story of the coal-mines hased on. some fucts and experiences % | Slocper to anuthor, ‘wnd leughing overy time he
the pitman. who had not yet en- alipped off into the slush, d thero they
m]lht‘zlrg ""id lhugh'd ap'to odwell 13' glumedm the Forest of Dean and Newcaslle Collieries, This tale, under the litle of PR A o slosh, 1m::c.m:nb Q’Fr;r;n:!.
lall on his arm.
B anting: n waird with vow alnes® | 3

s . ONLY A PITBOY » & ﬂ;:mg stationary, \}nd nearly a mile was
he said, “The second whistle will not blow covured: befors Tord Huster m"m..l'.:'é pjm
yot, and wo haf time cnough. Come a little proved @ grmtnwcw. vaaeoiim-lmdwrotc&om to say how lrue and how good home. Good ull deghole, ain'

3 <& that story was, 1'?! nt request of my friends T am vepublishing thal it, Roddy, an’ dnmt hrmg
did not know what the | & story in THE BOYB‘ FRIENIJ IBRARY in a new and revised edition, with four <~

him, allowed himsalf fuupaqe Imu. we 8d. Those of y supporlers who would like to veed what 1was < _“f bin."” said Roddy, and

e and Morgan ap % | departed on his way.
and which was writlen by Your Kditor, should gel No. 13 of thIn 'I':m I}]:fhﬂ! was 1 gux\hnv ‘m' }"‘

Rodwell wos. for the time being. & * putter” THB BOYS FRIEND LIBRARY now on sals, to sit all through tho shif

Soxt the stall-that Morgan worked in. which HAMILTON EDWARDS. < | Hons vantrr-bos corved b the canl wall. Specss
,monns that he had ta convey to the trams the | ¢ e 5 A 3 & x5 | was o plank seat in it, and a_wisp of straw for
' goul which Morgau hewed out with bis pick. PGy % La-aa e ey e G a carpet, and that was all. Just ahead of this

\

That Friend of Yours Would Like to Read This Grand Tale!



* Workbugs.

Buy Our Thursday Companion _

place, the tunnel was completely closed by a
woaden door, reaching from roof to floor.

Tom's job was to pull a chrin and open this
door overy time a horss and set of trams came
along the road, to lot them through. The door
was weightod, u.d anre they were through, it
closed itscli, wed of the door wos that
the wir Trom the shatl, camding wp the ngin
roud, had to be ~lml off atl this point so as
tuen it through all the miles of workings before
it turned into the main rond onee mygre. Were
the door kept open, the current of air would go
stewight along instead of through ihic workinge,
i the pitmen, wonld suffucare.
though 1 was only a Imy~ work,
impartatier. The ere mauy shnilar
in the piy, and av c.mh a gnnbu\ to
work it,

He had a protry dufl fime of it, sitting in
darkne

hlack that it could be felt; and the
strang and rumblinga thar. ochoed
1 Lbrough tho sant workings were uncauny.

Bui every B minates or so u distant star
of Light appesced, aud three of the large trams
=~trueks cach carrying over a ton of eoal—came
down in tow of i-borse and drivor, for the
grades wero very favourablo in this pars of the
Ahcrford Pit, and one horse could- draw thiree,
and in some roads four trams.

"Yom pulled hiy chai, excbanged a word with
the driver, and the train went through the
open door. Then he laj the door slam to, rose
and fele at the side 10'make ssm it had elosed
properly. and wenl back to his “ dog-hole.” as
he called ir. - Beyond whisiling hie stock of
tunes over from sime to Lime- Tom was 8 groot
\\hlmlrr-!h(-ro waes Jittle elsc to do, He envied
his chum  Roddy NI! more active work in
No. b2

As for Roddy; he hod a Tong way fupther (o
go. for his ﬁ ay woll heyonl the regular

Aberford Pit was nearly all on
nd-atalt system—that is. the cosl was
nm (lmm I

hy oth

ros
& IindFoda ol witkre, aees of uhained
conl, v\hll,h the hewers cut out with their picks
piccomenl,

Theso shorl tunncls, or ' sialls,”. were the
actun! working-pl; The scera of coal waos
a thick one, -with a sound reof, do that good
main roads, with trams and_rails, could run
near to the faoe of the coul that was being
hewed.  The eoal could thus be loaded, in many
rect into tho trams, which took it away
he l.mfl;. where trams and all were bauled
up Lodily in the ecnges. Aberford Pit was

lucky in that arrangoment.
Bit Roddy“was not working lere. Far up
in 62 thorc wae n small branch soam,

through which s big enpugh for trans,
could not bu driven. The roads that Jod to the
nlhllﬂal wero it é.:rmm, mw
tharply upwards n
Y attors —of which Itod
Io load tho coal into sladges in the stalls, and
=0 bring it down tu the inain road where the
trams were,
Roddy fonnd his sledgo in its proper place,
looked ot "gad proparcd for "worke, © he
ra who wée to work in these stalls had
gu down one care ahead of him, and were
nl¥nﬁy at their business.

d

s wera fresh ones, and small. Each
on his side, with

. and qw- atvay deftly

soft shale that lay

iory was baving this scam worked,

g the dlstam’o of it, and tho cxtra

‘of *putting " it down to tho tram

: well knew the coal was goud and casily

m&, and that Mr. Kenyon Prwe wanted oll the
mtput he could possibly o |um

s cul Erum
o Tommy llnzhca hnd wumlcrod why the owner

dy had two hewers fo *put” for. Ono
was Terry Lloyd, who had nﬂlv just settled
Qo v\ork, and who gave the boy o * Goeod-marn-

in'!" in answor to his gresting, 'le other, in

tho next stall, was Morgan ) Morgan, who

bad already cut down o full shg e-load of cosl.

!“I!‘Ynu re ahead, so far,” Roddy cheer-
¥

THE M CHAPTER.
How L it
o WhaE oamp ofian Struck a Light,
HE pitman looked round at him, spal on
the ground, and went on with his work
without a word,
smiled amiably. scized the
shovel, and awnhly loaded up his sledge. Heo
did not care twopenoe for Morgan's ill-tomper.
Klenby to imp him busy, and off
he went with his first lo
Theg tunnel by which hn had to pass to reach
the main road was about fifty yards long—a
mere burrow, so low that there was only just
room for Roddy and the sledre to go through
it, and o stand up was impossible.
"The slope, a8 has been said, was faiely steep,

nml the custom was to tehoggan duwn it.
bad n beard ucross projecting
R of his sledge, and on this ho taok his
the lamp on n clip on the front

place, hangi F
of the aledg& hox.
ing affair woent sli
r of the burrow.

1t did not go at any bigh speed. The
was |use enough to let it umhle along steadily
at & rate n! four or five miles an_hour, and
Roddy used his Is as brakes and for stecr-
ing. "This was herd on his boots, and be bud
induced & friend of his in the smithy to forge
him & couple of iron protectors, with slits for

. One shove, nnd the lumber-
g away down the gritty

slope

straps, that fastered them om his hrclzu for

dy was at notions of th
e soon arrived at the ma onr' “on to
which the small tunnel. or “ford,” opened at

cutling through the side
curved down o the level
of the reuck li was made to show an open-
ing pome w 3 in the main I1. 5o that
a chute could be fixed, delivering & tram
that stood in readiness on the rails bolow. This
was an iden of the deputy-viewer, Glazs, and its
being carried out had T his w]urlur, Mr.
. unspeakably jealous, by tho
Ilm!dv liranghit his rz'[ulgc cunlfullv ‘Irm-n tn
this spot. lot fall the frone boavds #hat held in
the lvald. and allewed the corgo of coal to
stream down the chute into the tram waiting
below.

It was all a quick operation, and Rodidy was
soun on his way back aj The return
journcy was the worst part of it, for the seldge
i\all to be hauled up the low tunnel ag
while the hauler was bent double all u.(-
in order o get through without bumping his
bead.  This had o ik ahe
severoly ot first, but h I not mind it now.
Ho bad a rest at the efore Terry Llogd's
Inad was ready, and after that was ** putted
there was a Ezngu wait hefore Morgan had
holed out his seam,

Morgan did not say a word 10 the boy. nor
give him ro much a< a look during the Brsy
three journeys. Roddy’s refusal ro mix shale
with rﬂa losds of coal and = put more of them
to the hewer's eredit. evidently rankled sti
However, at the best of times Morgan was not
communicative, and il was not till the fourth

a_higher lovel,
of the ford befor

o)

The Boys' Herald.

had left lying on the coal, and faced his as-
sailant. no intention of using such
an ugly weapon, but the space was small, the

onraged hewer had cornored him. al :I.an-
was po myu- ‘what the sullen ruffian might do
if he gof of the boy. But Morgan, once

e fotiad Binasedt fugod with weapon, od-
vanced no farther, snd they erouched i the
cramped space, glaring ut cu-h ol.hr'

unge
it to you if she smoke a pipe!™
2 it is t_cverybody clse that's
widerground ' cried  Roddy  hotly.
might blow your own carease np for all.I

but there gre 400 men in the Aberford F
¢ you can kill the whole ot
ll!kitﬂl

and one )rllm Ii

of them by st

can’t do witl

uamb by au’ .lw. rbm. uh
*Pah 1’ growled the pitman. * She will haf

o preaching from a brat of a putter like vnu'

:,he Was: o only one who smoke u pipe!
“No;

ust because vou
you think 1l

re’s threy or four foola wha mmp'
n

times mk 1 when they think the viower
neac. o who ssgele piges wn bacey
But even they don't do i when ¢

o abouts wy- the biggret puddea-husd of the
F wouldn’t try it up here in 62' You kinow
jolly well the Aberford Pit's one o' the worst in
Wales for fire-damp——

“1laf_done, or =he will choke the lifc ont of
you! Hal doe with the preachin’!" swore the
pitman savagely.

An' yon know just as woll that 62's the
worsy place in it; it's I.iu: highest, an’ all the
gas drifts up here? goeh, T thought we
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Jjourney tls-! ecither boy or man opened their
mnuuu. When they did. it came with a ven-
geant

It wu when Roddy was pushing the empty
sled quietly into the stall for the fourth timo
that he saw Morgan was kneuh:uc on the floor
—there was not height enough to do much more
than_knool—cugaged in_sn action that mude
Rodd fairly stand on en

&

N Thh pitman, of all things in the world, was
t
T Slinis hall al

ht, Imx drawing badly.
Morgan uttersd an oa

, and struck anofler

Iy gavo n gasp ss the flame caught. and
instinetively threw up a hand as if 1o guard
himself. Then, throwing himself forward, I\e
doshed both pipe and lmtehu out of the man's
hand with s sweep of his fist.

*You erazy fool!” he cried wildly. * What
aro you doing?"

Em swore !'nrmnaly. and turned on the
m, i e ]mmnd a savage blow at

ich
vou it she et bolk of you'!™
-pluucred M.urgnn. lcrlmb,fmg after ~ him.

odcly Mtl no cho:oo hut to get out of the
wnv of the infuriated miner as best he could,
lorgan was a powerful man, and uncon-
(ml]ubh. when roused. But the boy was quite
as auq as the vam'
E’ r all of us if you were
shokcd vutln wmr own llnlp“ he cried, dodg-
ing ogain. *“See here, let mo alone, or !]I
make yuu sorry for yourself!”

He suddenly scized the pick, which Murgnn

goners for a dead certainty whon you
uck t.hat light! It's just half a miracle the
pit ain’t wrecked from end to end, an' most of
us Iyin’ dead 1 wouldn’t stand by an' sce the
owner himself do a thing liko that!”

Roddy spoke rapidly and cacitedly, for he
knew the terrible risk that ell in the mine had
been exposed to hy this dull-witted hewer's
sclfish act. 1lis voice was raiscd pretty bigh,
and l?ahul!snmlln Mmg."'hhn' no moln;clp-
peased, but more enraged than ever at being

taken to task by a pitboy, shouted back at

nd she toll you sho will take no words
about it from you, whateffer! She will——"

“Now tien, what's tho matter here?””

A sharp, cummlndlng voice at the mouth of
the bord made them furn abruptly, and they
saw Mr. Glass, the dErmtf viewer, with an
angry face, entering the

aren’t you at work? What's all ﬂm

noise about™ he ssid impatiently. He b
off suddenly, and sniffed th Like mnn
viewers, whosa duty is to re on the atmo-

sphere in llu mine, he ha
smell, and in thet enelosed he mll
cauglze o dls(mcl. whiff of Mur 3 pun
twist tobacco, His faco -ndda£nguw

lnd
‘.{'hn "s this smell -of tobacco?” he ex.
claimed sternly. * Good heavens, is it possibla
anybody has to smoke up hero in 627"
Hie ege lit ou o couple of bum'— matches on
the floor and the smashed clay Wrath
and amazement w on  his acc, and ho
scanned the pur%::ﬁ
“Yes, intect, the mng rascal wass smoking,

kenn aanse of

and she wass tell him not lo, a bmke the
pipa!” ¢riesl Morgan quickly; *and then he
going to hit her with the pick [ur saying

dy was quite taken aback by this cool
l'nlmhmd. But Mr. Glass turued upon Morgan,
s0 fivrecly that the hower drew back.
I's uot_the ho il dnmf" he said scath-
" o ot wor  criminal
enough to show a ||a od light up here in 62!
I'vo suspected you of this before now, Morgan,
and—

i0.

¢ wass nefer smoke in a pit in her life!™
cnc.'i |ln: hewer,
= We'll soon prove 1 " said Mr. Glass. and
swldenly grabbing the coat he
dived o haud into his side-pocket, and brought
out an opened pen-kuife, a piece of black
twist. newly shredded at one end, and & box
of matches.
Morgan ilnod staring s
glowering at the vie
with auger wad cu:nwn

THE ath OMAPTER,
The Wrath of Mad Matt, ;
L QU seonndrel!” cried Glass. “ You're
not only & criminal and a liar, bat
a dog would bave wore senso!  The
only wonder is that the
of dend ||0<|I(.1 from end to end!
lungn

. his small eyes
cyes glistened

it 't full
ou deserve

wass take such talk from mo
u:nrlerl the hewer furiously, and made a grab
at his pick, which Roddy klml dh?cd on the
Fw“nd But the tall viower jorl him away

“*None of that, you lout! T m:h Iad Iud
vou searched bele vnn came down. It's
xhnusund pities we roperly ngmead
rules in this pit_like v.hcy Ka«e in the th.
so thut you could be taken bofore & mngbunm
and given a dose of quod! That's the stly
slackness of Coed Coch Colliery. But at least
I'll epsure you never have ihe chanee of cu-
dungering it ugain! Out you go-straight 1w
tho shaft and off the promises, on the spot!

Fig 1"

He gave Morgan a iwist that sent Ium
numh]mp: towards the bord's mouth.
pitman turned, and his small eyes blazed as ha
shaok his fist at Rod

“She owes you for this, yes!” he raved.
“You shouted to bring him down to her on
pui rpuso! 8he will pay her debt on you—only

wai

“Out with you!" said Glass, hustling him
d.nvm lhe bord, and fedlowing. *T shall re-
you favourably to the mi{l:‘r!'
Ll\mn.“ M added, over his shoulder ldy.

“I heard what you wera seying to this ruffian
as I camo up, nnd [ understand. Lloyd,” he
culled through the cut into ther nc:t shll

“eome ond take Morgan's place in u:ul
wicket, will you? I'l sond mnothor hewor to,
take yours, Don't fear, Owen; I will seo you:
get the credit for this!"

Roddy stood scratching his hud wimn ﬂn
\imur had departed. Tcrfl
nning, from l,hs next stall, ant lonnd o:llll
fooking vory dist

o thora's an end &7 Morgan,” sid Lloyd.
*'It's no great loss to Coed Coch, I'm thinkin'..
1 heard the row i my stall. You hu" got s
out of i, an’ a good job, too.

** Yes; but hang it, I didn’t mean to get him
sacked,” said Rnd(lv rucfully. * He ought to
be, o course, an' gaoled as woll.  But I never
thought o' bringin’ the viewer down on him
like that, mor supposod that Glass was -
where near. It makes it look so lil:c =
in§ an' we don't do that to cach other.

Don't worry about that,” said Llnyd “p
ha' smoked in the pit myseli when I was
sounger, but [ gave it up three year o , nn
nover did it when there was any proper
either. I ain’t much stuck on rules an’ reg l--
tions, but I own it gave me the shivers when I
heerd you two at it an’ understood he'd
amekln up in theso stalls! [It's fair death, an’
we've had as marrow an escape as the Aber
ford ever knew. I've got n wife an'
nndd; Fire-damp makes o beastly death of
it.

‘ That's just it!" said tho earnestly,
* Before I cver worked in the col iories, Lhero
was a great orplosion in the Navigation Pit
over yondor, an’ I wont there just afterwards.
Nobody cver knew wlm, cw‘oﬂ it—p'r'aps &
lamp went WrODg, or p'c'aps some fool tried
to smoke like we've just seen. I was only a
mpscr at the time, but I remember the hiauk-
corpees bein” brought up the shaft, an'
the women crying. It made mo m to see
that lout, who's too t]:mk in the bead to care
:hle hc a8 doein’, layin' us open to all thoso
o
i 'Wnll. wh-l. 'In.‘ ye got to grouse about,
then?" said

othin®, Tarry, nnv ewn then 1 don't
want any credit for sneakin’ to a viower, for T
it,

dr Tl bave to go an' tall 3r. Sully

“Well,” said Lloyd phﬂoguphlu!l'y. spitting
on his pnlms ond grasping the %)e

to work, ““ 85 you please, young uu. Mo:nn a
xmln. an’ I've got his stall, which is essior
worked than mime, so I reckon it's all g-y.
You'd best wntﬂl out he don't get hold o'

di
80."

e B
“ Rats ey’ll eclear him out Coed
Coche™ said Radmelt S An'T doot Tars o

!um urmy. I'll load up this last lot for you,

for lost time,” said tho,

“R¥, tev's make n
i lll‘m to work with a will.

hewer; and they bot!
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Roddy had a husy time of at !or the next few
hours, for the two hewers he * putied” for
now wers quioker and beiter workers than

- Morgan. 1la kept paco \h!th them both, how-
ever —which was a thi o other pnboy in
the Aberford eould have done—wd s fina lot
of coal was handled and sent to tho shalt
bofore two o'clock, They worked in *ehifts™
at lh-! Aberford, and whon that time arrived,

d puiting at the top end ceased,

ade their way back to the shait.
;; lont 1o Roddy's nlmlna. Just at
the finish, ma-dn him stay back a minute or

two to see if hie could put’it right himsel[. o

found would have to bo taken to tho sheds
for repair, however, so he set off for the shaft,
dragging it bohind him,

This aligit, deloy put “him behind the rost,
but' be found Tom Hughes still wai for
o roached the wateboy's
chum grested him cagerly.

o)
@

aod h

* What's up, Roddy! Whyn Morgan gone?
down

r(md in A rare

I raw him comin”
bai in' umn over.”

o; he'd been lurnod over to Fluellen, thq
,overinan, who was in’ him out. He'
hecked, is he? You'rs rully shut of him nt

““He's sacked, but 1 rather wish it wasn't
doin'," lunl Roddy as thoy walked
the nhu[!. he told ‘l‘om uhn!. had happened

wrusatem !" said Tom, and ﬂu-n. as usual,
burst out laughing. * Well, I'd ha' given
'dn]'l ey 10 seo his faca whon Glass turned

““You wouldn’t hove thought it so blessed
you'd had that m;tch struck elong-

K growled Roddy. “1T can’t m
even row how it was we didn't have en
t'l]\loamu for the place reekad with fire-dainp.
T s'pese rhere wasn't the right quantity of air
mixed with it. Howevor, let's get up sloft an’
have o look at the dayli for T want to sce
Sully h-rm-e ho lesves the 2
Sully’s a beast,” opined Tom; “he'll nnly

I'm not goin'
nt

mub ¥l

*Don't care o toss for (hat.
to et hin think T mu.!ml to his deputy al
one of the pitmen.”

The Abcreford was half empty by the time
they reached the cnge, for many of the pitmen
had gone eut by the up-cast shaft, and tha
double-decked cages earried a largo number of
men at o time. Tom aud Roddy were among
the Tast loads. They stcpped in with saveral
other late-comera, ‘and  the cay working
awoothly in the guides that kept it steady,
lifted them up through the long dark tuba till
‘onca moro they found themselves ut the earth's
surface, and stepped out of the eage.

Roddy s or a minute blinkin,
llmimhl—l'u- it had siopped ra
Boiouta. in tho darkness of 4ha
_ing down his jumper sleeves as le empty m;n
ran down,

Whi

ed, & man came out
cugine-house _and
o Iy among the miners

t was Morgan ap Morgan. Ho had n
anen off th mlm but had returned quiatly,
JF nt. the back of
forward, and when he caught
of Rod.-l\ elnmlmq beside the scaffolding
of the opon pit, his face lpoked liko the faca
of a dovil,

Half a dumm mpul strides brought him
within reach o boy, and Tom Hughes.
who v-:mgh! slwhz of the man’s face and road
the thr in i, qave a shout of warning, and
ran bn(k n wirds lw chuny.

ook Rod
Peiore Il|7ffwnll A;oul:I turn, the hewor had
ennght hiw in his powerful gnp nml forced

him kwards to tho aha((s mouth.

SRt h s pay for it mow!™ eried
Morgan 1 roka  from
Ronddy’s lips e [Ton sod his danzer. Tha

doeply. Thare wes
falt.

'|-|Lman had boan drinking
urdar. in his bloodsbat. eyas, and the boy
thnb my but naked spaco was behind
snd a 600-foot drop down the gaping pi
& couple of seconds Morgan had forced him
ita brink and was sbout to hurl him down.
Buddenly thers was a roar like thet of an
angrs bull. A couplo of huge bare armas shot
out from behind the struggling pair and
grabhed them both. ey wera snatchnd back
from the open: and Rodwell, falling on the
coal-strawn rround ns his cnemy's gr: was
togsencd, looked up and saw Morgan in the
grip_of Mad Mali hatless and  wild-eyed,

,,,..v:mg with
dog mrrl the huge pitman.
“mlld you daro lay hands on tn
Gosh! You shall go down instend o' hi
Go to vour lost shift, Morgan ap Morgua I"
IWith ane hemvn the  tawnyhasrded giant
lifted the hower in hia huge arms and swung
the man above his head as high ss ho could
reach. wild ahriek burst from Morgan's
2 ns he hung poised over the open shaft.

(The sccond instalment of this enthralling
mew tala of colliery life 1will appear on Satwr-
day nexf. Please let vour chums read this

fine opening instalment.)

The Second Instalment of ‘“ With Pick and Lamp ” is Better Than the First.

Lspaul's Frantic

Leap.
OYLE had taken
waa aa fi
T8 Are¢  we mnnud
** asked Tom; for the pursuing
bost was .IIvay closing in.
river is the only way out
T the almost unclimbablo
ut no one
attempts the l¥. I believe there
are strange uuls beyond a certain point lower
dlown. anuot tell you what they are; but we
shall have to chance 0 rl\ar is our only

ul's place, but
us ever,

hope. Ah, they are ¢
It was too evidel re boing
rapidly overtaken.  Loud shouts c-ltcd |u them

Tho dist between tho boats

ench inst A tall fellow was

séen lb:mlhlu in the h:lw of ihe pursuing crait,
bolding & spear in readiness for a throw.

*Shall we try the shore®"” gasped Doyle, the

r;crsmraemn of great exertion streaming down

w aurrv.-zulor

We caana do it the noo!"” cried the emrmenr
“The current’s rnmln strong agen, and we're

like strawson il.”

e gpoke truly. A um!hnff tide of black
water was bearing thd canoe along at a terrible
speed. Deep .m-. silent it ran—whither?

Whiz! ear sang within an
Tom's ear. e thrower seized
re he could fling it uw strange

neh nf
cond

weapon,
thing ha ned
A dasaling light from the r.ky suddenly shone
upon his face, the report of a gun went
Folitug theaugh the aight s,
A shout of frenzied duhgl.l, burst imm Doyle
and Tom.
Thnr cyes rested on the Sirius, which was
a -u-mlc of hundred feer above them.
The :Jﬁna glare of its fore are light, which llm
ml’mmr had turned upon their foes. ren
E isible where hn stooul behind it, but thu
]ung. Iullck hull of the great aicship, with its
spreading acroplancs, showed as o huge shadow
in the upper gloom.

went the gun agai
Professor Grimsdick was firing at the pnr-
g boat. A vell of pain told that & man was

! Mn with fear, nded by the cletric

glare, and terrificd by the strango missiles

which now bagan to sing past their eurs, the

oarsmen turned the nose of their boat in to
Te.

The pursuit was abandoned. But the fugirives
ware ap: 'hlm;‘ but safe. The two licht paddles
which ¢ were insufficient to stem
the !'lll’h!lf current bearing thom more and

more g y along, and io make matters more
e of the blades “"Id:’I‘qI'!

to prevent tho

Pomgre held

hava been in no sufer hands.

it, and It mul
The sirship kept pace with the cas
occupant, who pereeived the others' danger, was

e bll!, its

powaorless to help them. He had hrnl:gh‘- the
Sirius down considerably lower, and the
hoye could seo him by the engine.

One end of & Tops came hurtling down. Tt
fell considerably aggrl; but before anything

‘8ee Cocll H P ln!h Hing Whall
et S I P,

BY
J. BEESTON.
LT

furthor bﬂtlid be done, Lepaul cried oul in an

e
Hold r::bu all!  Bteady—steady !

The warning was needed.  The tm\mm
suddenly ran between rho wall of &
rushed straight into (he heart of ll\minlllhs . All
its dopth and foree became compressed  within
tha narrow limit afforded by two terrific pre-
cipices, which jose three thousand feet sheer on
cither hand. ) i

In an instant the bost was whirled into the
howling torrent. The canon echoed and re-
& hundred differcut notes the roar of
naddened water.

Tho airship went up with a great bound to
clear the mountains.
nm like a steaw

river
3

the tecth of a storm,
b the forrent in the
: to guide it in suoh a

1t was impossi

oy
E(-ul ing chaoa of water, snd thomih Pelligrow
sl retuived the paddle, yot uli hix efforts
were | to keep the boat's nose straight.
The clifls on either side rose higl and
higher, shutting out tho dawn which was begiu-

ning to break. These enormous precipices of
Eranite were bare save for a stunted pine which
vecagionally overhung their gloomy sides,

A lmndml times during the u.rnblo Jjourney

the . gave themselves i: for last,
]lul:dn. times, by a miracle, the fragile canoe
escaped overturning. Tom and yie work:

heroically to bale out the water that spurted
o¢ the craft would pave sunk within the first
minute of its wild i

Lepaul crouched in the stern.

Hix face wus

pullid with fear. Dogle lashed & Jook at him
one nml WM startled by his appearance. He

Bee wilh terroe, otterly unnerved
br the upr( and the elifts that wore Hashing

\n n: the npw-:i of an express train.
ity he half rose 1o his feet, erouchiog as

the cry, for
re howling like ﬁghllng wolves,

!f he did, he paid no regard to it. His oyes
were fixed to where a witheved pine-trea grew
aut from e cranny in the ohd face. The dried

stom was but five or six hmz above the rushing
stream, and Lepaul bad made up his mind to

T-a:lp for it.

o boys followed the direction of hix cy
and grasped his intention. It was one of
nes, and & simultancons shout of * Don't 8
broke from them.

T was foo late,

Lopaul tose suddenly and sprang for the tree,
almost overturning fhe canoe. His upstrotched
hands gripped the stem rene and fair, bui. the
#ap had long dried init. 1t broke with the erack
HI nlp‘mm!rphm. and the man weal dowa into tho

ool

Tho Death of l.-mul—ln Dire Straits—A
Struggile for L

E hadu’t :.hn ghoet of a chance. The

maddened river wae boiling nlomg

thirty feet deop. By a wreat .md Bnal

effort, Lepaul lifted  head am-l

shoulders above the water, and the occupants of

the canoe raught ono last sight of his white face

to Pols,” now appearing
Evory Thureday ™

| Tt

| knéoa, and, fecling upward,

About Our Stories !

and eainly bescoching eyes, Then ho dieape

!Iurrmul though they were, they had nok tima
to speak of it, for tha cance wns Leing whirled
on at even gmuur speed. Tom, snatching a
ooment, for a slance nbead, !mld\.lllj cried out:

*“What is coming?”

In tha distance, down the f-!‘ straight bed of
the cunon, was what appeared to be a vast black

ola—a natural m:'uwll into the very heart of
the mountains. [t was no sooner discerned thau

they were in it.

Strnight into that night- filled, mysterious
tunnel shot the boat. The noise of the river,
conli ith
a thousand echoin,

“* Down with ye
he example.

The wisdom of the proveeding was obvious.
The roof of the tannel was high. bhut who conld
laII when it would narrow down? Or some

agged {ragment of rock, pendant from the roof,
i dmnk-r Pottigrew was in the bow,
whare face downwards, holding the
Ennddln m-mu the gunwales to protect the boat
rom heing dashed against the sides of the shaft.

The darknozs ad to tha horror of tlm situa-
tion. but us the fearful seconds pas 3
that the stmosphere wm gm g rh\ad: w liotter
becamo apparent to Th rEver, ap-
peared fo ba duu-ndm into the | bawo:a of the
earth. The trio fslt . ["‘rapunhun already
trickling over their bod roathing becamo

" bawled Pettigrew, and sek

mara and more s m-urr of ull_y
Bat by slow degrees the violence of the sub-
ferrancan  river was ing, while the

oo
uprosr grew less deafening; at the same timo
heat threatencd to me  intolerable,
Though they could not xee it, u hot vapour was
rising off the water—a sealding steam that mado
breathing a pain.
lower and slower! oiter and hottort
Doyle falt his senses swim. He called out in &
lmlkv voice te Tom, but was nok answered.
He called to Pettigrew, nid the [uintest,
mumbled response roplied to hi ITad Tom
succuthbed o the choking heat? Doyle started
to his feel, hut his head snmlmf:rnr} u hard
surface, and he wan struck down infa the canoe.
ly o realisafion that all depended on him
kept Doyle’s sensos togother. Tie rose to his
discovered that
the roof of #hc tannet was but a eouple of feet
above the i, Tho untcr wn- llomng at a
mere crawl, and the place hi of d
Ho rhouted once mare to PM guw, but
time not a sound answered him. He crawled
forward, and touched Tom, who was nppar-
ently stretched Jifelese in the bottom of the boat.
Fotr an instant ;Jnu shear terror ?r thn
position sent a wild panio surging throggh
Doyle’s brain. He fought 5t off. (rnwllm;
over his brathor's still Em-m he’ reached Petli
grew. The engincer seemed to
ovar the side of tho boat. and was eifhar sense-
or dead. Doyle pulled him in and fols for
the remaining mdd n
It was gone! mgincer had mo doubb
dmnpee! it It hml ilxmn!d overboard and was

Al. that moment Doyvle felt and heard @
scruping jar run through the canoe. He kiow
what it was. Tho gunwale had eome into con-
tact with tha overhead rock, and so foeble was
tho flow juat then that the bout came Lo 3 stop,

he pern iration of horror nnd wuffocation
streamed down Doyle’s face.  But he still
refused to give horo wus but one means
left to him of moving the eanoa fnr\nqnl, e
bad heard of rhn proceas of “logeing ™ a barge
through eanal funmels: it was the only :nuhorl
left to him.

He lay on his back in the bottows of the
canoe, pressing his foct against fhe roof, und
50 pm]»ellm] the boat by slow and painful
degreces forward. [t was o terribla position,
und he knew that his strength was fast giving
out.

Doyle st his teeth and toiled on. Evary
inch gained might mean so much. This tm:hL-
ful river must hava an outlet. But could he
reach it? The dull de:pur clouding his brmn
told him that could not. E{u a8
enervated by the hent that his legs lremhlmi
with weaknasa  The pifch gloom and utter
nce appalled him. 'I!n wruggled on with
ncrensing  fecbleness. e after wave of
impending unconsciou: m kept drowning his
thoughts, paralysing his ideas.

1t was at um moment ﬂzal. thero appeared
to come to hia ears the noise of a steady, tre-
mendous roaring. The canoy was foving un-
assisted. Dayle turncd over. Surely thal was
a light shead!
He crawled to his kneos, ¥es! Tho blessed
light of day wes streaming into the tunnel; and
suddenly the boat, moving [fasicr, emerged
into Ihs full daylight, ut the light only
served thow Doyle a new and nnaveidablo
harror. Ah-nd ho' appearcd to sce only the
bluo of ‘the henvens; tha river, the land.

ropped away, while that deep roar developed
a:ltu a thunderous volume of sound, the mean-
mEl of which ho knew well.

he mysterious river terminaled its course
over the brink of a torrific precipice! It was
-II over, then, is strugglos had been un-
5. Hore was the end of all,

'E'! cance shot forwerd. Dovle closed his

onu, gripped tho sides of the boat, and tho
moment shot out into n fathomless void.
Bown' down | he seamed to be [ d
he naver reach the hntwm of th
m&:l l\{:lklu !ﬁm him; he struggled fo

“ Capil @' coming round slow] i un}

& voice that Doyle knew wall 3

{To be concluded on Saturday next.)
Don’t Miss It!
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Hobbies.

M ANY of my

readers who
Tax Bosn

week by week. ask me
why I "do mot devote
of the
to

hobbi

I be allowed w
drar their attention—
end partioalaly the at-
tention of W. 8.
who  writes to n)-——ln
the fact that |

Herald ™
clnsu_eiy devoted
hobbics.

In the number which
will be on sale mext
Thursday, i
found  the
most
fures, in addition io u
really splondid budget
of powerful serial and
stories:

The 'Varsity Boatrace.
SUPPOSE there must be very few boys ond
young men in this country who are not
interested in tho 'Varsity Boatrace, the
Dlue riband of the boating world. This

ovent always causes great oxoitement, and for

weeks provious ovoryone intercsted in sport
keenly watches. the papers for items of news
concerning the progress the rival eights
which ore to take part in the race on the cvent-
ful Baturday.

Tho time is now drawing wry near when the
grub contest. will be foug| o _be exact, |r.

on Baturday next, Harc 16th, and i
nrdnr tlu the occasion of this great rm

be properly cclebrated I am, as has bee

custommm other years, nsmnu; o Eup('clnl Bost

race

boatraco story, and romc very interest ing

articles dealing with this, the most important

rowing event throughout the world.

The tong, complole story will e written by
that popular author = Mr. Charles
].hlmlhn, and will be entitled

“THE WINNING BOAT."

In it will be cloverly described how Oxfnrd
boat Cambridge after s wrzmumiou mi(

1 can assure my readers that this story wi

wﬁ worth_the rudmg. and that the armlu 1
rmpnmg concerning the great race will bo

My readers also look forward to some
peel’.l l?atb:l]l.d-rtindu dnnhgg vmt b‘:mm
it layers ne: or on
Heburddy et Seotiond and. Ircland wall bo

rday next land
pitted agoinst each othcr, and on the [ollow-
mg Mon mects Wales in a similar

2.6

joatrace
will be one penny,

this mam)
um

e pri
und Inlnrnalmnal
a3 usual
©Our New Programme.
FEEL that T must once again mention
our great new pmiram for the spring
and rummer As alrcady an-
nounced, Tne Rns.u is going to make
a great bid for popularit durmg the next few
weeks, and many nplcn
thonght out for tho bencfit
readers who aroe interested in sport o

an;
kind whatsoover. There will be, in uMsfmn

fo cricket storics and articles, other speoial
Aeaturos dealing with every nch of
sod & n known as

THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG A'I'I.[LE'].‘ES,

will be farmed. Thhl: will, 'bnhin, be nnﬁ.d!
ver
e st o e Tarther dorails thia
woelk, but I : slull hu'e some more news about
this schema in futurc issuoe.

schemes are being |

. of practical experience ol:h

| e, "

- Conmtroller of

Henry
Praciical _Leesons
Photography, by

Lambert,
r\., lulhu'r of

Latest Portrait of YOUR EDITOR (H. E.).

THE BOYS' REALM —Saturday.
' THE BOYS' FRIEND —Tuesday.
THE BOYS' HERALD—Thursday.

ever since. 1L R. asks
me whal he shall llb to
rid himself  of
trouble.

The

that my fri

risked Lis hip-joint by
taking & too powcrful
k I think the best
advice 1 can give him
i3 to stop- football far
& woek or two, und rul
tha injured part two or
three times o day with
um following cmbroca-

L o1

i egg, and
nel] beat it—in ils raw

S%@@WMW@/W&WW&
['lr vuwrh:-unr is not muluﬂ:: here:

Friemd~ poxt Tasdey, ‘or nThe o
Herald" dny.
M will

s
TS
i.plhnm;in Hunw, c-rnulun 8
VUV TRV RRRBRD

The
Fees,

man capable of employment by a firm.
coursa mnay be for two or three yoears,
12 guuu-ns & your.

lml( a piot of vinegar,
ne ounco of spirits of
hn'pmmm. & quarter of
an ounce of spirits of
wine, and a quarter of
ouncs of spirits of

'h-u!en well {ogether,
then put. into n botile
und shaken for ten
minutes, Alway: k eb
this embrocation cork:

v, to ex-

A H. R. also
inquircs for some pre-
paration with which he
could clean his tecth,
and  specially dw.m
that it should bo free

k) Magw Lantern 8lido
Makmg,” and _many
other suthoritativa works on photography.
There is possibly no greater authority or vmer
o subject of photo-
I.be v, F. C.
he is writing
articles iur “The Boys" Heutd“ is surcly the
greatest proof 1 can advanco of the clforts
which are heing mads in that journal h-u;i:]v
the soundost, ﬁ:c most. practical, and the
information by the, grestest authorities it is
possible to got ou every topie connected will
boys' hobbies.
Other wrticles sre: Profitable Pigeon hncp
ng, Black and Whila Drnwmi Fretwo
l’n to-ilate Linos. by clover H. C. (a reader!.
Our Stamp Corner, our Workshop Corner, m
which a number of very interesting nrtu:kn are
concributed especinlly by memlx rs of *The
yi Heral H.eﬁ Clab, Another most

e world
the fact  that

fromn
e S by G
“The Boys' Herald,” with its splandid new
pring programme, can at tho present time be
most strongly recommended to any lad who
takes an interest in hobbics.

F ROM Mile End, Iandon. T have received
my new chum was taking a8 -shot

To Cure a RicKed Hip.
& letter from 'H. R.. wha tells me that
he is a new reader. It appears that
at goal a Saturdey or two back when he felt a
pain in his hip, and this pain has been with him

that 1 know, and it is about llw chea;
is ‘v.":arbumllu n:] Serub the teeth xeldl
with it on nnl.g and on goi 0
also, H. R.. al E’;i Fou lnr vour

kind remarks abmn ‘hﬂ ReaLy. Write to me
Electrical lndimﬂ-.
HAVE wmuch pleasure in giving * Sussex
Reader”
There are threo courses open to &
demms lm become an electrical engineer,
be l'p‘pmmam.d on loaving his ordinery day
school, 10 a firio of engineers; or he may, if
the combination af those two courses.
o lalter is the one most ue.nred and, ;_Lhen

again, if T can ever be of help to you.
* the information e requircs.
He may i to a technical school, or
time and means will permit, avail himself of
able, the coursc ut t!

poset

.dmulu pm.ule the apmanluwhm. !t is most

mportant in clectrical engineering that the
!hi.ur: of the eraft should be mastered—so im-
portant, in fsct, that where the choiee lies be-
tweon apprenticoship and technieal instruction
1he latter should bo preferred at all h A

faie knowledgo, c! methematics., and s lasto for |

them, is wn
aleo prove useful

Unclnuhh.dlv tlm best. s:lml ||| {he country is
the Central

Modern langueges should

TYor the u: is £10¢
a vear. The following aru ehz ﬁnm wbo take
apprentiocs R
L. and lnngum-ﬂ ing and turning,
Engite Wol Ttoin E Cox, Atreddis.
Foundry, L 5 Mcssra. Poelm & Son
tive onginsers), .;\t]ab )')ngmo Works, Bristol
Messrs. Crompton & Co,, Arc Warks, Chelme-
ford ; the Brush Electrical F!lg'lncq.rmg Com-
, Queen Victoria Siret, London, E.C, 3
cvsrs. Scott & Mountain felectrical engi-
neers), Close Works, Neweastle-on-Tyne.

REALMS Wanted and for

Sale.
RALM.

Vincent Low, 32, Oates Street, Masbro'
Rotherham, Yorks, wants to puuhw an old
volume of  Tuk Rzaw, *Friend.”
*“Herald,” cither bound or unbound: or he
would exchange ='o standard novels f6r them.

8, Street, South; et Lancs,
has forty-eight bcek mumhers trom 167,
to 218, Vol. V for rale at first reasanable uﬁﬂ'

A. J. Brown, 55. Hare Strcet,
wishes fa scll Noe, 40 tn 160 * Marvel *; Nos. 1
to 120 * Pluck "' ; Nos. 65 to 175 ** Union. JMIL."

LEWIS, 22. Anoe Street, am
Hill. Mlmhrsur, desires lo_pur-
Bors'

My Brief Reply Corner.

R. D., 8heficld.—Your William the Fourth
shilling, dated 1834, is only worth its face value,
il you wish to sell it. To a collector it woukl

vm;rﬁh 1ore, but ouly as n. specimen of the

ariod

r W. H. E.. Cork—To muke brilliantine for the
hair, bail an ounce of quines sced with a pint |

aud & half of wator {ill_reduced to half that

quantity; then sirain off the liquor. scent ‘it

mtb any pcrl'nnw that takes your faney. and
ep bottled for u

“ Hull Reador.™
is Albert Mol “ Hypnot
3s. bd.  1i would bocheaper. hom eT, for you m
obtain  the  ba !r “Tha
Herald ™" contai a spl i
on this subject. \ rite to the Publisher, 2,
Carmelite House, Carmr!lw Strect, London,

. for Nos. 179, 160, 181, 182, 183, and 184,

where a I.hru\ years' v.uuru:—wnrlnbop work in
the dynamo- ;;iom cte.—costs £25 por annum.

Another school is the Polytechnic Bchnal
of l‘.‘lglm- g, 309. Regent Street, W.
sound practi -1 training is given, eun;)hd mﬂn

b
suflicient scientific training to render a young

mm
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additional incenti
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SUNIOR DIVISION. ot B e Rars Toee Testived Trom e Socre.
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L D. F. A Pt | gigh Street, Glousestersnire. bean awnrded. T think that they will prove of great
R R mahruum—m; Me. B Gox. 5, | ieral 0 al my readen;
q @E ?ﬁ 5o s o T dtebie, 1.5.0.
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This came aa & total surprise to our team and

"""“’{ believing our own eyesight when wo un u.:
CADDOL expreas our gracitude,

wnhln‘ lhe League every succeds and thanking yﬂu

stu traly,
“A.'ST. JULIEN, SecTetary.”

P Summer AF.C.,
*1, Crawford Aven
Befton ¥ark, Liverpoal,

" The Sceretary, BOYs" Blu.l Football ncﬁlﬂ

»Dear Sir—T" eccived prize fooiball st
Satuniay, which came a8 a pleasant, sucprise. The
mmbm ‘of my c&uﬂ;‘ il wmml had v meett

ning, ¥ou ou
lu.-my and grateful Nunlnl aod -:unf mwr unl\mﬁi
paper. THE BOYR' KEALN, succoa.
all oor members take Jour peper. Anl!l thaa
you fot the zmt. T remai

*Ious g'nou. Hon. Beoretary.”

1 want it rluriy umumm |hnz nw mu I |m
'II rious Leagues in

awazding to

p!rmanm BE m\l!!b 1IN m
mﬂmum OP m W“‘CI\D L] ALL TIME.
There motier, and

ulmjom [ I||lnl- |||ll Fll}lllllﬂml s munry THE
cul‘sutmu K WON OTTRIGHT. Next scason T lwg:
repeat my offer of solid siiver challenge cups
!m!.hlll lemmu. and these also ‘permanent

rophics. 80 that if the cluba affiliated to theso
dnm‘-wln & eap this yea:, they will, all bein vnll
have umiher chaneo to do 80 next season.

ber this.
OOy of the Leagnes in question having s branch
cﬂckﬂ and other sports llllli‘ﬁ the

their eses on THE RoYS' § ol
am giving away & num of handsome ¢rophies daring
o sromer. season, ful amnouncemazats

which will appear very



Buy *Answers.”

THE ist CHAPTER.
Paor Gingor—A Rapid Cure—More Hard

INS, my poor lc-llnw . hére comes

L ARE
your chum te visit
" ” 7 \‘l

Dannie, of eourse?"”
can 800 him crossing Lh-

wada-grouhd. replled Sam Mixon, the
pital attendunt.
“ Gy old. nie!” murmured Ginger.

“'Ow nioe it s, when one is overtaken by mis-

lirmnu and on a bed of illness, to feel
tl ten by 'is pals:
“T like that lwnnsd Sam. * Overiaken by

r:atorl.ulae' Bed of sickness! Poor old Lar-
ins !

Ginger scowled at him. and he turned his
bead with n sound that was suspiciously like
nnol.lum)d aughter.

It may scem rnlhcr queer that at this time
of &uqk\ and aetivity in cantonment, when the
soldiers were preparing for a viait of inspec-
tion from the Vice rny. our hero's robust health
should have failed hi

ok 36, 5t ws On the provious afternoon
Ginger had bern taken suddenly ill in the
ranks, and now wo fird him, vah in red o
apped up on a white pillew, Iying smugly in
Rcdpu}:l the military ho’pllesl where damp rice-
nate cooled the pcmuq,here and shut out the
burning glare of the sun.

Dannis presontly entcred the room, in full
aniform, looking flushed and hot. Ho welked
quictly to his chum's bed and exchanged
a furtive wink with Sam Mixon.

an is the patient this moruing, Sam?'" he
ingui
"Abmtt the same.” the atfendant answered.
“He dnut -mpmm fast
mi

* Poor fell mured the lad. "“u
all missed h:m at parade, wh:ch is just over.

s I’ l‘-::e put in Giny
with t to be knocl ed
out

ike this, in l.'iu- I.)oom of enlih but [
dare soy it's for the best, so [ mustn’t repine.
0w was the colonel? As waxy as evor?”
“Heo i-emod :lort of sad, Ginger, 2s if he had
Oﬂ Oon his min
% Bl "o work the boys ‘ard. Dagie?”
“Till we were ready to drop. You may be
glad you weren't there. I can tell you, But
wlnt- ‘are you smiling at?
as I smiling, my son?™ Gmger asked
languidly. * It must ‘ave been because I ad
a sort of a vision of a lot of angels plagin’ on
suldnn srpu. Bnt don [ gMembd. 1 ain't

‘e's tha right sort, ‘e is. Now, if it

%.,.m ot ‘as a grudge
ugnm! me, "o o been mean enough
to order_me 'bwi to duiy, weak and sufferin’
though T am. Bat this young medical chap
wot s aetin’ for "im durin” enee, "¢ secins

to understand my cas rvous breakdpw
and "eat prostration, that's wat ‘o called it this
mnrmrm when ‘o—

1 Dr. Slammers will call it the same,'t
Lroke wn Dannie. {e's  bacl

inger.
heard somebody say that ho had roturoed md
denls from Lucknow.
“Wat's lhn"' uemmd Ginger. _raisin
himsell on his el “ Wor's that, eh? Ol
Sawbones wasn't to be back for another week.

Do ‘e !

*Shut up. and lie down!™ bade Mixon,
" 1lare he ix, now!"

Dr, Slammersa ]nt! entered the room,
after glanoin, at ae\cul olher patien
were n"lvvp ped over to Ginger's bed.
Ha M’ fnu) to Dannie and the
al

- wa~ sorry to hear of your |Ilnm I_n-
kma. he said. ow dre you g

“ Blow| z-—a]nwir. Gingee wh
s weak me “T'm a vers ~ick mu
should *appen to come to tho '
youll wnite lo my dear old Uunlc- Hn]l n
Whisechapol, and tell im ‘ow I dicd * apre

* You are not gom‘! to die, iy poor c'lluv\
replied ihe doctar, ‘“e Il seon lrase you on
our foet again. though U'm afraid it won't he
nr mntbcr weok, You'll miss the Wiceroy's

‘”ﬂletu hllwrlw ‘ard, si

“T am glad yo at it in that way; but
this I.na] must. h'cnduﬂ.‘d hard as it i’ How
is_your pulse, and vour temperaturr? AN

rm&hﬁnﬁ wrong! This wor't do. 1 have
had a report of your case [ young Wilson,
and I agree uuh his di You are rin

|Inw lnLl ourishing food.

Hax pe
"Thnt hl-n & quite luft me, sir.”
‘"I'Iwn wo'll try you with beef-broth and
mpagne.”
“[ might be able lo
id Gingar, with & sni

“Y T_insist upon . my poor
fellow. Bul fiest TII give you a tunm—-uome-
shm%m .nmurm Four mdnd apne

de of, sir? It won't Ix: Dasty,

L them down, si
that bo could not

It will be three.parts brandy."
Dr. Slammers left room, and
nver-l minutes lnmr he returned with a tsll,
thin glass. sat up, snil at the
drnug it, nndJaund it- down his ihrost.

He smacked his lips, and then o anzious
Jook came intc his cyes. He suddenl
threo different m!om'l. clap d hia
Im stomach, nnd cpped nin out of bed.

“ Wot is it?"” glspui. "l'm all on firs!
G me s panngdote, sir,

all rlghl.' dc'ellred tha l]novor " Tha

“OR, THE DIVERSIONS OF DANNIE

AND GINGER.

An Euihruﬂmg Series of Complete Humorous Military Stories by W. MURRAY GRAYDON.

HOW GINGER GOT EVEN WITH THE DOCTOR.

“I'm dying: " lmwlpd I':mxe: n! hf’ danced
about in" agony. 1t 8! lm
poisoned ! You've nmdo m mm,nl..- "Save
sir, for the*sake of my poor Uncle Blll'

re’s the nannygoal 2"’
“You don't want an eatidete. Aren’t you

—-a_little monned Ginger, ‘' Yes,
sir, the Bery pains are sort of passin’ off. and
if you'll give me a nip of fizzy s

“rn give you & sound Lu:km; if I have any
more of your nonsense! Dr."S8lammers.
Do sou mppowe 1 don't
you've boen shamming?

* Shamming* Me, sir, wot's been Tovorid'
at, :he ]Jnlnt of death? ™
u're as well as I am. There was nothin

ho maller with you but lagincss. Get out o
this. and go hack to duty, if you don’t want to
be reported.’

Thore was a burst of laughter from tho doc. |

tor. in which Dannic and Sam Mixon jol
Ginger shook his fist. and raved ineoheresitly.
Then he Bed from the room and zlm\n the
staircase, with hiz calico wre |"'r
about his legs; nnd(]llal outside the
ill-luck would have i, he collided wﬁl (,olonol
Podygers, amd hurled k.

“ What the deice
ha rose up, purple with rage. * Blew my soul.
it's that fellow Larkins sgain' Deen dis.
chargod, huvo sou® Go ia vanr quariers, 3ou
ruffian, take off that rag. and report yourself
undor arrest. I order you five of extra
dnll and confinement to harracks

“Just my luck:” muttered poor Ginger, as
ho srudged away in the broiling sunshine.

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
Plotting  Mischief -- Basnan Visits the
Doctor—Back to “"D".l

FORTNIGIIT had elapsed. the Vicsroy

Had some: and. goni, et

evening our two heroes we

Tnelo Lucky's Jitlle. shop,
dack and cool, Out i the hoeass the patives
wero ‘mwing to anl fro in Uit colourcd

o ot under's pospulizee basking in
the vonsot glow, Tey : [iite. red ull that: bo-
Tonged 1o mobod alar, for his acher
Had been o Brabma bail, and thorofore he was

to be sacred.

e was known as Bashan- onc of tho can-
tonment officers had given him the name—and
his horns had been parily sawed off, since his
temper was al fimes vicious.
at's ron with vou this evenin Ig’ rr
an “Don't the heer taste good

‘\oﬁun Lastes govl.” mutrered Ginger, a3

o opencd another botile. ** and nothin’ ever
ulll -mlnl I've got wcn with Old Sawhonas,
T: 3 bad evough of to turn_me out
ul. withaut pourin® red-hot stuff down mf‘
throat; and it was through 'im that L swel

:’ernd like o nigger for fivo days, doin' extra

‘It was & burning f-hlmn."nunnle:l Dnnmo'
“bat it was awfully funny, too, Ginger.
¥ou could have seen vour!df happing about
like a sick frog, and ‘holding your hands to
your_stomach '

" Funny, was it?™ “ Take
that. my son
The fud reecived a clout on the ear, and
narrowly missed & second one. He retreated
as far as the door. and for a moment he gazed
thoughtinlly at the sleeping bull.
a twinkle in_his eve, he stepped back
shcp and pointed to a huge tiger-ski
v, that was hanging on the wall,
“There's your revenge,” he said,
“Wot do you mean?” growled Ginger.
“Jusr what 1 said. We gave Old Sawbones
shot at a stuffed tiger once. and now we'll
~a chance at a real, living one—least.
think it 1o ba that.  He'
t, and on such a hot night as this
of his bungalow is sure to be open, so
what's the matter with rigging Bashan up in
bh“ uga: and sendiog him in to pay the
DC

anapped Ginger.

ThnL s a jowel of an idea:
er.

” ex-
nimed Ging * Wot  fright it wuuld give

Old Bawbondy

Al cleken o |.Iu(-k thnt l:\g‘ll‘ as Potile Hmbbs
was on sentry duty at the edgo of the canton-
ment, he received the greatést fright of his
life.  His atwention was first aitracted by &
muflied noise, and then, to his horror, a mon-
strous tiger turnod into the road close by, and
u anced towards him ot a shambling trot. The

« together and his heart
to-his throat. With trem-
bling hxnds lle lifted his rifle to his shoulder,
and as ho was about to firc a familiar voice
hailed him.

“It's all right,” said Dannie, as he horried
forward. ~ *It's only me and Ginger and
Toddy Binks and Bashan dressed up in a tiger's
pkm We want you to let us through the

['unln Slubbs was n‘fry at first, until the
joke had been explainod fo him, add. then he
z.uriy choked with suppressed laughter.

1l tell you all about it to-morrow,”

s-emerl to j

Dan: ind you keep mum, Pottle, md
we Il do the same, .

ar o
were ot their evening amusements,

The three
mrapvgrvon should also have heen in burracks,

but they wera not in the mood to horrow
trouble with such rare sport hefore them.

** Hoere we are,” soid Binks, when the doclor's
bungalow was reached,

atalf mll do you good. Don't

| o nie chale

're lost!

_w; sared to bo & gigantic tiger with blasi
llnpﬂl -lc“m ';'"-

oyes came bursting Into

c's always | of

1d. Every Tuesday.

“.\nd all's well,” whmpnraﬂ  Ginger. +Tha
door _is open, glory be! —And them sits Old
Bawboncs and "is pals.
for o better chance."
momont, and then rluhnuslv r-:nmx! the gato
of the emnpo\lmt “Tuddr and I will cast off
the ropr, he ndded, “and when I give the
word, e, you prlck old Bashan up and
sh;: ;u whukm’ ‘im. That'll make 'im go like

ol

®

Within the bunTnlow, in blissful ignorance,
Dr. Slammers and three of his friends weore
seated at o card-tablo, beside which was 8
lorge pail of jur that held several betiies of
champagne. The party had recently finished a
game. and tho conversation had turned,
strangely enough. on the m'b;mt of tigers.

“It was & terrible moment,” said Colonel
Podgers, who was describing an ldvaﬂmro that
Prnhlbly only existed in ination.

" Thero stood the hugo bute. ix paces,
crouching for a ering and roaring with fury;
but T never flinched, emlsmm took hasty

aim, fired, and shot the monster through the
boart.”

“Just the way I killed my last onc,”

murcd Flriusrm of the FEngineers.
had muoh the same experience up in

\c;m.ul." put in Mathews of the Civil Ser-
vice.

“I envy you fellows,” said Dr.
“Tt is the desire of my life to bag & tiger.

**And the nearest you have come to it w
to fire two barrels into a stuffed anima
chuckled Colonsl Podgers. * Ila, hn, ha, ba!
T beg your pardon, B'annmrl

*“It's not a bit funny.” the doctor answercd
%:mg “1 ndmit that I was badly had once

8t

mur-

Hlammers.

rufian Larkins. But it was a troe test
courage, nonc the less, and it showed mo
what I was eapable of duing. I can assure you
that, if g tiger were fo appear at this
moment—

Ho powmi abruptly. There was a sound of
smacking blows, and a noise like rolling
thunder. followed by a beavy clattor on the
verandah; and then, in less lime than it takes
to tell, “\nt appeared to be s gigantic tiger
vu?o Nmng eycs camo bursting into the bun-
]'ﬂ

ana'budy shoot him!"" cried Dr.
mers, s he bounded off his chair.

los

o Help—mnardev—help"‘
Podge

D\ !ront the fablo with s crash, and Fer-
Euson dnvul hemllmlg out of the back window.
with Ci ervice, man after him.  The
dr-otor fled ml &n ldjulnlnz room. and the
colonel, after llll:n: into the ice-pail and up-
setting it. spran, p dripping wet. As the
wf[pcm] tiger rus| ed at him, he jumped aside,

crawled under a_ big conch, where he
shouted for belp in muffled tones.

Bashan had things all his own way, and for
a few seconds, bellowing with rage, he stampul
around the room, creating hnvoc with the furni-
ture. Then he withdrew as he had

pounded down the pa
compound, scattering Ginger and his pals right.
and left ; and just ther:, as it happened, appeared
Major Mumblos, whowas coming 1o join the
card-party. He turned and bolted, with the®™
snorting bull in hot chaso of him.

“A ciger!” he yolled. 'Halp. belp! I'm a
dead man! Podgers, Slemmers, save me!
Shoot the hrute !

annie and Toddy Binks had taken to their
hecls in the opposite direction, hut Ginger took
after the major and ran for
twenty yards closa behind them, Then Major
Mumbles was cvertaken and tossed in the air,
amd 85 he came doan luckily falling in n
clump of bush mmers hueried oub
of the mmprmml gnlo with a shot-gun in his
hand——the first weapon that had heen withi
reach. Ho peered into the dorkness, took
hasty aim, and pulled the trigger.

Bang! And_down - went Ginger with
screceh. while Bashan, nitor lashing ont vici-
it e et e hellowing with
pain, shaok off 1
a z:llrjpf in the direc

Blam-
“YWe're

sereeched  Colonel

ound 1!
brute!” shouted the clwmr.
a riflo!

owh.
nly pupgu:r: d  the
I thought 1 had

“You've murdered me, you i howled
Ginger, ns Hum-pd abowt on’ the gmu,ml
b B ed! [ bleedin’

wounded !
doath! ‘ku-l l'nr the ambulance, and cable |n

my, U'udn Billr

able you!" muul Mujor Mumbles, as

ward. “T'll teach you to sct n

mad igor on o T drosed up '
skin—I moan a bmll ju » tger's ski
thought so! I'd have sworn to it! It's
ruffian Larkins again! Fetch a laatern, ‘Hnm
mers! Turn out {| n‘nar r

The_v clrrmd Gnngor r-ﬂ to !Iw huspnnl uhoro
no less than sixteen |\lﬂel~| of shot were dug
out of his anatomy by Dr.- Slammers, who
hugely eanmd the oiml i and the next

Dennie  wera
and cl nto ﬁu.\ guard-house,
where they were to spend the next month,

In the course of a week they were joined hy
Ginger, wha was able to h' out of hospital,
though it was anothor week before he could
sit dawn with any comfort. As for Buhan, it
may be said that he got safely back to the
bazaar that might, little the worse for his ade
venturs,

THE EXD.
(Another of these fine laka wery ehorily.)

Your Brother, Your Father, Your Gousln, Your Uncle Should All Read ** With Pick and Lamp.”



‘Fine Football Story.
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Don’t Miss It.

For League and Cup.

How the famous Blue Crusaders fared in the First Division of the Leajue and in

Waolwich came on to the field to a rousin
cheer after the interval, and then the crr-w
called &0 the lnl!urhrs m woke up. Three

Woolwich forwards at once got a roun

their Fight for the areates of all Football Trophies—the English Cup. mem e I seomed. that the econd-hall was

in bclkhu: |'r’ tilion “Er n'.'u ﬁrlnlb m]:d m’

k: 1 it the
ASut?FarHﬂh- Openin h-p‘h{mn." ‘h" s.htmdmg nilmu-loi Moran and Shepherd, ::;',’....q"‘?n' .|.:‘ uc::“r‘} b hu?lufuthu Tuumu"-
oot at the seccnd goal came, ' il soe 1 [ d

u trnntoresd om Mw%nblu u&-’uﬂ ¥ L N et

LS epactare. b s wiih o accide through himself, and so passcd ont with a long | “'Thero were s lacge number of supporters of
bl 'inm.-m_ and leing m,..n , kick to Neave in snch u way that Shepherd | he Browton Rangurs present, und these turned

by & man named Dick Boyd, who .,,“,m to be hi :x.ul:l not get at the lpll. “The outside-leit | rhemselves into ardent auppur rs ob the Gun-
double, umm, 1o the p,.,.,.;l.: n.m\ m along the rouch ith & rush, re msclves hoarse
v\au _,\m a questior o whether ho was on- i)‘hwgcﬂ n,ﬂ..w, mado their

with Ureen, gots to hlw
Crusaders. 'Tie monage
the poor show he puts up, for Ilny Im- pu.l
Ora:'u ransfer. & L
n's sweethear pained at
lover's baving left  her -mnnz saying good-
comes to sceks out Boyd, and

lur

scovers i) :
e an impostor.  Boyd tal Lk ht.  Same of the |
* teamm go to Newcustle, .m‘:‘ bring Dick Green

tnu.d,u
lhmr

Boon -m: (.rﬁn\ takes lis place amougn!
L.

s
allm: fellow nlmﬂl. 'rum 'Allm'\; el
amateur, an win
t 'le u..g.mh Whitwell's nmm, nm lnmr luml#‘~
toct.  Silward’

man b’n an Is Thomas
Shiward Trarborough, but far re "ol e owa
does not wish 10 he e At L.

has beon tyrned “adrift by his father, Sir

G uy"l.lplé’h&mnsllh a'uumml machisstions

litnghiacs,

hears that !llrnrd s |i.‘ul, l {amous in con-

sequence of clever h- exceuted for the

He derides to

feating that Sflward's

liation between

the oflice whore

lan |: -uom- cartied out,
(‘.‘nme 1,8 witoess of

feels it very much.

o truth of i matter comes out, and Fillingham
' Chnes of il 3 P“llllln!‘hh Sl ward I:nm i lallm[r.n:n
eoor: an ingham lesves n disgrace. er
the miu-ha yd Is arl

AT
o L sy T
n eeps Sliward from playing in
the coming Cup-tie with Tiorden A' ke
(The now reader can nou m- up :h nruﬂ of the story

o Lead
Plav u': lhm—m rd's.

Second
Trick—A Sonsational End to a

T th of tha season Wo
Am,.ai‘ ot prnv\-d thmnsnlvu to be
one of the finest foothall toams in the
country. All along they had made n

hig tight for_ the leading position in the Leay
and now, after s temporary relapse, they
come again iu fino fachion, as a four goal m
tory over Sunderland at Roker Park bad
ahl::l(l:lutl! proverl.

They were playing now with a desperate do-
terminatio) to win that caused the Crusaders

nﬁ anxions moments, aml when Fowkes
seved by hurling -bimseli leadlong down and
grasping the ball from the very we of Kyle, a
gasp of rolicf went up. They were combining
m-gmﬁwull fore and aft, and for once the
Cromadors” halves found they had & bit too
much work to_do. leman was & wizard with
the ball, darting here and there, slways kecp-
ing it under wonderful control, and the open-
ing goal for Woolwich scarcely came as a sur-

158,
It was Coleman's goal, though Kylo was the
actusl scorcr for his side. A neat pass to Gar-
butt had sent the right-winger away. Ham-
nonrl Iailed to stay his carecr, and, ¢l in,

Garbutt r;ml. to Coleman. Tim self
hampere the attentions of Moran and
-hc[\h-rvl Iyul artfully drow the back on to

'Thon, feinting_ to shool, he changed fect
:levnrl‘ sent the ball to Kvln. and, oro Fowkes
went by him liko a fash to
o, knockin the bnu net-post
down by l'm- leN.e vmh which it struel '

There was a roar of delight from llm Wool-
5::1. pmmm and a shout of “Brave, the

no dmm.n
set the bll in_motion again.

gave the visitors heart. There was
their intentions as the Crusaders
The Reds wero

all out for & win, and had now got completely

top.
Jluo'h Sly stared open-mouthed from the bank
e had
nlr

os saw his favourites ontclassed.
-uvn - vory different game at Woolwich,

y | dum, and an odd sort of f
e g i heatr. b Tele himeell beiny
umomumul grieved at the failure of his son's
gan to realise somclhln? of the
‘which sent & club's followars
g with delight whenever their

and as sad as a funcral

gumsu\ fwlm
meward 1all
team won, &
whenever they wem hﬂ ten.
ho periad of Woolwich -upenenlv was n

long ope. At timea the Crusaders' Torwards
u true, but the Gunners’ halves
g up their combination in no un-
sertai on, and Silward fnnnr] Hynl]s at
ventre-half more than & match for

Groon and Ewing did brllhmt ti'urln.

sometimes worked the ball i’&hmu h; but Simrp
Toas s Seottish demon at lef 't. I, and the
with which secured the

eass &
ball, and the superb Icnglh nr his kicking,
evoked wmurmiurs of admirstion from even the
Crusaders’ followers, used as they wera to high-
class m:pou(lnnn of full| blnk ph
1t was from l&e kick rp. who
1I|K!!| lhe ball aw-r heads of the f'nmdt\m'
halves, and placed it at the feet of Kyle, who

e } straight int Fowkes' a

“Aluable aeq -l-lum o o Fe |
ther

 sid or not ; but the reforee, painting with. his
| inger, gave rhe verdicr in Neave's favour, nnnl
with o long, "hard kick, Neave sent the
rms.

It was » difbieult h-II to bold. a litile greasy

way down the field towards wwkas' charge.
Suddenly, when the sccond half was ton
minutes old, & dramatic change ceme over the
Rilward had been thinkiag larl abous
rhose extra five-pennd notes ha w ot purn-

through contact with the heavy turf, and a | g, and his cyes Bxed theme upon ihe
bias ml been imparted to it by the woy in | goal in which Asheroft was standing as if be
which Neave's boot had struck It curled | meant to score by mere meninl effort alone,
round in Fow nndn, proventing him from | qyoq Arthur Drew got the ball. He trick

"
the half and back in iront of him, sont to
Green, and the International, going hot-fool
luwlrdu Aall:reit drcw!h-:rmnlkurpcr and ihen

pascd cleve 10 Bilwure Corinthian
eonllv tirlhl.;lu-l forward, Ash-

securcely holding Kyle and Coleman were
on the hig man in a dash, and, to clear, ho
threw ov Coleman’s head to Hammond.

have olearcd easily, and, indeed,
| he muio Ior the hall with essy confidence. But
he slipped, tho toe of

and,  eluding

I in s axtoniskiag way ho slipped, the teo of nlrn[la shoulder chnrge. vuulmi the ball ‘taio
thu net. Such a shout weni up that the Hag

ﬁ)vaa‘lliorl- man, wrh’a had mmmlnr:ul;v'mhmke-' on_ Pctur Simple's Nagstaff oulsldn the_ground
o rom in fron i, H red, and an olectric wave of enthusinem

past Fowkes with the

The Drowton gisnt had not a ghost of &
chancs to save, and he looked very glum as he
| tuok the bull fmm the back of the net.
{ . Tho Woolwich supportors wero dancing with
joy at this sucoess. They went mad for &
moment. Songs were sung, snd encoursge-
nts shouted at nm gallant cleven, who were
n no way dmm d at the reputation of their

q
mldo itsclf felt. even by the players.
he pace of the firs. half had iaken u qurl
desl cut of the visitors. ey did nol exhibit
quite the same and finish now, and Moran
came more than a wateh for Kyle in the
centre. The backs had settled down, 1
Anson and ll:ldllch began to show i
form ut half. As for tho forwards, they wer
dangerous mow. Every time the blue-umnd-
whites got the ball they mude grand progress,

| Fards or a0, ond
| puge of an express

| great opponer
The Chiaaers now pluged up with desporate | o508 -'::f.gf" al by tha. shorcest rostex, 60
| courage. s werc two gaals behind, and Silward was ho scorer of the Crusaders
their magnificent forward line, so faz, had nat nd e received the ball in the contre
been in the E.cnnu, Sharp now plmxi well | (e ho , and, g..m yods, dribhled
| up with his half-backs, shawing superb confi- “",'M h,, ol this meann ko trow down
| dowe wnd Still the visitors had tho best of the 1mgeﬁ“ the .mmm., ot hoth pekca and
me.  No fotballor knows botter nm wing halves, t h Sharp and his com-

jorwards in front of goal when Ihuy

than James m‘“’t of Weolwich,
hfnn it seemed that the visitors
must scoro a t

Groen had fallen gl:'lck to assist the
The goal-mouth wes packed. Jacob Sly w!urlrd

ndo waiched the outside wing men, fearful of

r there. The Corinthian dribhled  on.
Pm le shouted to him to ** Pass the ball!” He
paid no head, and seclfshly, as it mM went
on.

Then, when least expected, the ball was sent

lg“lﬁzglﬁp‘!‘“h“ iia head and yolled to the team | oyt to Hansow, and he, with Sharp in closc ai-
be }i of & rostless !‘"m They had lost |Mdnm;i worked down the wing to the corner
lumﬂllumm in thoir team for time dur- era & mighty fusle ensned bolween

them bath for posscssion of ihe ball what time
shouts of delight went wp from the crowd.
Sonsom could not get by. Ho drilbled rmm-l
and about Sharp, keeping the ball in pley in
marvellous manner. hut he could not got in
lus conlro, owing to the attentions of tho full-
t was thon thar Silward wandered o
m.m the centre, motinping Ewing to take h
place, and Sansom, secing the Corinthinn com-
up, munaged to give him the ball.
uded Sharn with a swerve, and shot
:m-ﬂu ond I for. tho goal before which n
number of players of both sides stond. Ash-
croft watched the Right of the ball, leapt to it,
but a puff of wind, springing up from some
where,” drove the hur away from his out
stretched fingers, it struck the far post, and
went in the net.

e scores wero throo goals to two in favour
of the Arsenal, and il was seen now that the
locals had @ fio chanco of aumng. if not of
winning the match outright.

The ru|ar]nr| wero decidedly the better
team mnow. wag_w Blopping them.
They werc xrmlnl:bl« Their forwards showed
grand form.

Silward, grivning and delighted, waved his
hand to the clubhousa baleony om which hix
father sat, and from which an umbrella waved

in relurn.
“I've already won £10, Gmn said the

delighted s:lmm!. “If I get another chanee
of scoring, don’t forget to pn,q the ball to me. o

mmmmmmuzsnmusszsmuam&

THE FOOTBALL CUP TIE-PIN!

A NOVELTY EVERY FOOTBALLER OUGHT TO POSSESS!

‘ ing the scason, and this ntmurlu, spparent to

the pluran. affected them, and opnerved them,
Iy as nothing would 2ot n ht for them.

still Wool-
iz wcwnl] that
hen

A4

Cspecial

Hait1i
wich hold their lm.
the Crusaders woul
forward bty uk tha ball Rl pmm
or mercilessly shonidered off ‘the
Silward was failing to thow a glim,

his true form at this siage of the game.
'I he referce glanced at his watch. IIe placed
the whistle in his mout He was sbout to
signal half but erc he could hlow thero
wae"a bty shout From the followers, of the
London club, and it was seen that the Arsenal
bad scored o third goal, Hynds, who was Isin
prostrate on the ground, having sccomplishe
the trick with a low, chance shot, which passed
through a mass of players, and found the net
without Fowkes cver baving seen it

Hynds was lifted to hix feet and hodily car-
ried nﬂ the Beld by his delighted comrades, and
s buzz of excited comment went up from Brow-
ton men as they procceded to discuss the play.
whilst ather uo-‘ %lum and silent, dissatisficd
at the progress of t E

3 ad beairu Woolwich nt

the Manor Ground,
faco of it, there was no reason why

esprcially as Woolwich had -hown a slight fall.
iOg- uu' m form l-u-ly, if their games imthe Cup-
ti cepted.

ime was approachi
I| l:

lus Crusaders
Plumstead, snd, on
shoul Id
not beat them aguin on their own pitch

L]

'ﬂﬁ If you would like a pretly The' duction shows the
& littte fac-simile of the E:\gtilh actm:lme of this little novelty,
::'} Cup in the form of a tic-pin which will delight yourself and
& ond made of German silver | all your friends.

FOOTBALL CUP TIE-PIN
COUPON.

Two of these coupons and

& penny stamp must be sent.

“ Tiepin,™
THE BOYS REALM,
2, Carmelite House,

biug had never been

Green nodded, and five minutes before the
mntch ended, hnmx got in a seoring pmnum.
and_receiving the ball from Drew, he shok

e to pusl
ot recover quickly enough, and
\ (Imchmp up with emnzing speed, an;nl

| A Y bail a

mu.-ci

all.
ul-el-wl‘l of oﬁ-

in, were repelled by Woﬂlwmh
mid a hot assaull upon the
o full time whistle blew, and
linving had quite enough of

v interesting game, with the
nding at three goals all.

it, after o very

seores st

,Crane Pays a Visit to Borden — The
}Mﬂinn Mhlut:: Enclosure—An Intervi l-w

ith nager and Direc
unfoaun e Eian—a. Recorves & ROply
Littie pr tod—Managing Director

Rumin,
R\]FD with Ehﬂ
with ¢l

wo

ephen {rnl!n aliss Brent,
set off with a light hnnri—l.hnt is to say, with
as light a heart as a man cen have who is in
porpetual danger of being srrestod ths
palise—for Borgen. his purpose boing to obtai
an interview with the manager of the club olm
uinst the Blue Urnsaders in
next round of the Football Association Cup.
uud if possible. fo extort monay from by
cripple the Crusaders’ team for

news of war, in othor:
monoy whioh Henry

was to play az

yro
!Im said Cup:

It was not o lengthy journsy. and Stophen
Crene, huving fortified himsolf with a strong
glass of whisky-nnd-soda at tho railwuy-station
butfer, cutared the dull grey streels of the
manufaciuring town, which is all mills snd
fac coal-pits and ironworks, a sombre
and wl : place v which to live, and walked
briskly onwnrd towards (he Borden Athletic
Toothall Club's enclosure.

Thie, he n«-@mumd from a mulive of the
place, was & mile aml a half awey from the
town, and through cl:m—mg ‘mud, biackened by
conl-dust, rhu villain tramped until at length
Im came to an enclosed space of ground pro-

ected by lnrrnd fencing and harbed wire upon
thm sides of it. with o stout brick wall in
which doors with turnstiles were set on tho
fourth, and where a board displayed the words
“Borden Athletic Football Club™ in big
yollow letters.

Crane surveyed the ground with intorest. It
was just such an enclosure a3 he )ud Jmn{nm\(]

Borden wonld have posses ed
I wall fronk \mm ho eame uj un a door
* Private—Club Officials and Secretary

pe pushed this door open, and found that
it was kupt elosed by a h-s iron clack weight
e af run aver a small
¥ Apparcutly any-
body could get in he
Crane mihe n mentul
lndm- might be u. o
Up somo wieding ond well-wor
% Crane mad
| window se
Io was on a landiug, and enabled him
upon anothe; r: door ** Borden Arhlmo Fmtlmll
Clul e
Tle pushed this door wide, and entered.

He found himself in a Iarm' hare room, with
forms set around it. A firo burned in an in-m
etove, the fumes boing carried off *
chimney which reared itself nloft aud dls—
appeared at a junction of wall and ceiling.

e or two youths with their caps pulled down
about their ears sal round on the forms talk-
ing to cach other. somo of them smoking
cttes, others pipes.
we knew them at a glance lo he members
nl‘ ﬂm Borden Athletic fontball te:

Going to beat the Dlao L‘ruudem?" he

grinne

“Don't expect = ln-ncrell a tall, Tanky
routh, whose pale wed 8 cﬂnnmp&wu
‘tondency. but whe \us o fine footbnller never-
theless, a3 many & clul Lad found out to

cost. ““ Wa can't go away for special trainin
Wa've been stuck in this hole of & town for the
{;}gt twa years without a change. No s,
don™t get any bigger gates than threo or
four thmlaarld and only half that numbor when
the team does badly. Fickle lot, our sup-
porters. Sometimes we don't get moro than

helf wages whon times aro bad.  We could all
do with a little more ease. and a |
more foot mister. Dosides, our training

3mutari aren’s of tho best. What do yon say,
mm;

'I'hu to a diminutive, wonzened little chap,
worc an unuttersbly sad expression.

roplied Jimmy, with a shake of the
hoad. ** Still. we mean to beat the Crussders
it wo cam. Il we could get through the next
i 8t tha maney the club would
“'u might seo better times thon.”

ror
make!

Carmelite Street, N.B. — Where clubs make

London, E.C., joint application. for these tie-

and you will receive one by pins only one slamp need be
ﬁ return of post. enclosed to defray postage.
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, depression was the keynote of that
club-room, ‘and Stephen Crane's heart gavo o
grent bound as he thought he saw his task
made n very cas rmn
“Mannger

“Yos, Mr. Stc‘pile'n anke is in his offico,”
snid the player who had first spoken, jerking's
thumb at an inner door.

hteplhn Crane did not knock, but hrned lhu
‘brass knob of the door and nn-nd throu;

Oxford v. Cambridge! See Our Great Boatrace Number Next Week!




The Boys’ Reaim.

(668)

id. Every ASaturday.

M#*Hu&xﬁﬂ'ﬂﬂﬁwﬂ
% FOR LEAGUE AND CUP!

;: (Continued from the prwrow page.)
*HW%%**&#HH**“**;

The managerial office was maller room
than that which he had just l:- Tho floor
was of barc bonrds, with the uxnegmxm of &
ehenp rug which protceted the manager’s feet
ns he sat at his desk., This desk, of rough
fumod oak. was sel so that tho light of tho
mndnw fell fully upen iv. Some letter-files
hung from bruss nmls on the w 118,
There wore scveral am-.ll woodon chairs,
one armchair beside the desk chair in which
the mgnager sat. len ot papers crowded the
top of the desk. In a cornor was o wesh-hand
bagin, a towel-rack upon which rested a dirty
lnwe] and by the opposite wall a beavry iron

Tho anager. “Stephen Yorke,” whose
assumod name hid the identity of Edgar
Wilson, the late managoer for the’ Hlue
Crusaders, was seated at his desk smoking a
foul meorschaum pipe that had besn buuy
broken onow upen o time ond nded by a
band of silver.

In a small chair set facing the mmuagor
lolled un overdressed individual whose flaming

been drawn against tho Blua Crusaders. Well,
then, v\hnl chance <o o you think you have got of
getting I hrongh—eh ¥’

e, said the manager, gIﬂm‘mg straight
,-«.

repested the mana
dolclnllv !lluLlll hu evil-looking
, then, what are you gmng to get

t it
“Tlm hnll’ of a big

gate.” said the manager.

* Porba two, |! we are Jucky enough to

draw, nm‘.l . considerable amount. of kudos
beside.””

Kudm‘ What's kudoes?” said Urune. bung-

m[ hu hand on the tagu! the desk. ** Gold is
vo 1 want good, hard gold ; cash down on
h ink what it would mean if you
licked uu} Crusaders, inta the Foarth
Round, ngainst Everton?
You'd make your fortunes. The elub would be
placed on a wund financial basis for the reel of
fs existenee,”
“ But it is not possible,”
** Evervthing is possible,
ingly.
s Fxplnm you
Well n, who isx winning the muiches nr
the Blue !'.rumdars av the present time?
it they hinve ascended to the tupmost ;mmuu
in the League, and keep their place 1 I\?
It's beeause of their forwards,  The C

aid the manager.
said Crane mean-

Reserves are being constantly whacked. lhuv
red tie an brown hat cocked upon the | haven't got many decent forwards in the secoml
side of his bespoke inate vulgarity. tewm.  Think what it would mean if, we'll say,

The manager stared hard ot his visitor, | for suke of argumont, Ewing, Silward, ocd
turned  pale,  and
looked anything but

pleased 10 soe him

r

he
cfarct, amﬁ Whll c«h
Ido for you!”
“ranc jerked @
nugu at the other

"i vo come on busi-

of his veat nmi puffing

st out. My
Dame is David Wiley, l )
and I'm a managing
darwlo\' of this “ere

f:ll:’d & to hear .B
‘grinned Crane.

tKhn Jook of  you 7

you're a man

nf sense.  Well, Wil .

mu, uli! uh"r. how are

ded, turn-

mg hn eyes upon the

Crusaders’ late mana-

ger with a familisr
nod of the head,

n to romem-
ber it with myth.-i

Do Toass

like s feeling
tituda. A dis-
ioured namo is besh

Eorgvnon .

up, old
rmm"’ Crano
famlh:rlv. takil =
cheap cigar out of his
pocket and lighting it
without renoving the
hand. “You're not

sivaley is =0 hot up here.  People would suspect.
your club's followers of the decd; they would
never aceuso the club.  Tho police mizht follow
up the case red-hot, but Il vene thep'll never
find a el I'll munage too cloverly for that,”

*What is your plan?

“That's my business
that's all you® \o got to da.”

1 coult be paid out of & private puree,”
said Manaping- dm-l:rﬂr Wiler, “and could not
b traced that way.

& Just 40.” said Crane
Therr was a hall- lnlllllll‘ s silence.
vell,” eried the villai fident of having

Pay me the mones,

Peter Simple. geni
good fcllows, laid hil
lmunhmu the
hostelry lnd ever _
landlord could never forget that he owad hia
suecess in life to the football club. Before tho
Blue Crucaders came to play at Moor Field
Ground He was on the verge of bankeapicy.
Now ho had amassed thousands of pounds in
hard cash, he bad bought lots of mpﬁrtgﬂm
Browton town, he owned acres of lan

Moor Feld, and he had made of the hmuuq
H\I[“av !nn at onc timic threalcued by t

r5. & very valuable

gaincd bi- poind.  wlat fl.,you sap, old Wikon?
Will the club support e int It will meke
you, now.

Vilson's reply took Cranc en

h & howl of rage

checks ware senrtet; b
s trembled with the
He was beside himsell,

his windpipe. thrattling
The manarer’s right fist pounded apon
Crano's Tace in fury. and the gasping, teevified
wreteh was drageed to the door. Out throgh
1he plarers’-room he was dragged. whilst Jimmy
iptive-looki h

both come hack, looked on in
oul, wpon the stairease,

whe haal
nnd

onderment,

HHT

.3

e .

ﬂamp-nv. t
wWaR l.wmi throughout all Lancashire now.
had advertisements of it in every railway glmlc.
refore. how mucl o to
ﬂ'(‘rv'rul and to the Blue Crusaders
in particular, Peter Simple had down a famous
chei from Liverpool for the occasion, and he’
served up such a dinner as twice the
;_u inihian's fifteen pounds could not have paid
o

‘o this dinner came Mlnlgﬂr \’mmworu\
Geoffrey  Hurborough, Mr.
\\ hitwell, and o host of well-knawn, men nbmal.
the towa, Sir Geoffrey himself inviting themn aa
his guests,

The club was decorated for the oecasion, Fine
h candelnbra, of real Shefiicld plate. each
ug a halfdozen candles, lit up the dining-

‘orinthian's bealth was drank in an en-
thuzingtic bumper at the end of the dinner—
nut of wine, excepting on tlw part of the older

wgeys—and then the
wore  cleared,

- s
== g ugurl. pipes, nnd
' N ecigarcties Were

lighted by those who
fancied them, & piano
wak run out at the end
of the room, and the
fun waxed fast amd
furious,
Fuwlm. the giant
ge keeper, astonished
lu;lx-mdca by ui_«:r»
y singin, he
Four Sol aoufsrnﬂbn;s "

nl.bnm- but uu( 'Jory
werful bass voice,
nd rang the chorus
at the end of cacl
verse. Then Hilditch
obliged e.:dlw ]:. comic
song,
rmmwﬁﬂ“ﬂ'
ann, 08,
e ’wa.mu phd

visitors in the coffee-
room below.
lt was whenhﬂllnrd.

- mﬂemw soug (hﬂ Sir

Geoffrey, who had

heard 2 all about the
14

Sootbatir, ™ i o

lowoastle
Unpited Ssturday been

an inmate of the Half-
‘Way Ion, under the
rpccial care of Drs

Silward put forth all his -m"
trate body, ball and all, |
o«unliuﬂ

n ana lm.- Ashcrotte pros. !
ot 7o had

Marjoribanks. made
| en inquiry about him.
nded

tho Crusaders’ mana-

]d.iqv:iud his
k_at :m-
“Yes
torted Ed(nr lson_hotly.

“Just so,” said Crane casily. Thu ’lnﬂ
are looking for mo now. All the 0, 1 don'’
suppose vou feel inclined to tn.!.a up. lhnt teln-
phane and betray me to the police. Mister

You rewmember me, I dare say?”
scamp and a blackguard,” ro-

with a glance at the man in the red m— ou

look like a man of the world. When I say
from DBrowion te try and srrange n

friendly bit of husiness with Borden Athl I

ou ed as a friond, oughtn't

Buvid Wilew uodded. . His cunning littlo eyes
were wearching Crane through and !hmugh
Mention of Browton had interest his
had this man Crane come for?

" I've no cause to th " Crane went on. 1
went the wrong s ago. And you mado
freo with your l'!uba umn Vilson, so don’t
adopl any -up:-r-er airs, mister. They won't go
down wit

1 don't fosrunything you hav
Manayger “!lnn'l‘ Vowing his hewd
*Pefore the position of marager was given o
Ly the Torden Athletic directorate 1 made a
clean_breast of everything. Thes trust me.

“Very well,” remarked Crane. * Theu is as
it nlmuld be. You've got another chance. I'm
glad of

"_’\nd now tell me wiay you have come all the
way from Browton to sce me.” the manager
went on.

Crane got p. opened the door, and glanced
inta the player's room. The lads had departed.
Satisfod, he closed the door again, and came
bugk to a place heside the manager.

“After poting up 2 decent show in_ the
Second Round of the Cup,” he said, * you heve

Green the lutcﬂll(mnn! ero unablo to play
in Ehn Cutlle against yor

ate all in perfect health,” wuid
Managor wnwn, ﬁughﬂ'un\ out of the
window to hi rescion of his face from
pcjrm Thera i mfhmg to prevent their

A An yet,”" said Crllw. with bideous mesning.
“But give me & hundred pounds down in hard
cash, with promisc of anather couple of hundred
when_tho job is done, and I'll underrake to see

. Green, and Silward are put hors-de-

tive mo the moncy, and 1 Il give you
ward those three men don't play

“anagor Wison uttered a sharp cry, nod his

nh;:ht hnnd crushed the leathor arm of his desk-

The man in the red tie
slowly to the wall and back ngain. His cun-
ning eves grew vicious. He waited breatnbessly
for Crane’s next wort

* 80" snid the mnnagr-r slowly, ©
you, you'd see that these lads wore
the game. How would you do it?

it we paid
{ t ot of
v would
M responded
her of

that to

o lov
wonldn't spare |hem “hut I'Dl
to agree lo find the mouey. Pa
and these three :i-nll not ploy against Borden
r\'h](lw in the Cup-tie, I give you my word.”
' «aid the m. slowly, " do

¥ 10 pay yon?
not come out of d"r Tunds.
Sucion weuld bo turally direcied towards
us if anything happened to the Blue Crusaders’
forwa;

“Not neeessaril

* grinned Crave. “Club

;;m up and walked |

*“You hound! You despicable cnr!” eried
nm manager, npeal.mp.Lci'or the first time; and
1w last. hit vight between Lhe eyes, and a

Ic' i the scat of Crane’s breeches, he scut the
nJ]am headlong down the stairs.

His hody fBashed round the corner, and fell
over and over until the swing-door was reached.
Aan sst. this I#s body bumped. and the next

oment Crane lay 1 the street, gnipmg half
nlunnrd and bleeding, his brain whicling round

&3 in o confused x'rsum
When he hadl gol vver the shock he got up
a m] limped away.
** Hang him ™ he niuitered.
life for that!"

“1'll have his

amszing offe
was wlso a pity

ausmess, ha) been sa Aasty
what, he  offered?

Manager Wilkor
D
the

Silward Given - Innor at the Half-Way
Inn—Fun an The Club's Talont—
Evans Invilnﬂ bown‘ms Attack upon
Groen, and the Rosult,

ILWARD was s good as his word, snd
opn the Thuralay cvening prior o fhe
visit of the Elur Crusaders to Sunder-
lend the return mergh with the

sidera in the League, he ordered o dinner
at Perer Simphe’s for the members of e clab,
intending fo use ihe thice Sve-pomd notes le
had won trom b (2ther fo the purjase,

E]

ger, “you mean that
poor [ellow Fumfnohn. Evans, who used to
play with Bordesl [ discovered a good deal
uhout him by w to the ucmm of the
elub.  Poor follow. h|- is a snd stor) riori-
banks had o hard job fo pull him rmlnd Fnr
three m Four duys al'lcr he was put to bed ho
looked | t 1 am glad to say he is

better mnv H = been out of bed all this
week. can_partake ot plenty of nourishing food
now, nnd iz rapidly regaining strength. « bas

a good desl of money, thouy

Har-

a good \IeNI nnd

render up !}unr own_ happiness.
Fogre .Epuw- \wmmrli:"
-un. ne rom what I have lieard of the

7 Ind's story ho has aufered o great dea,
220 hos hean oll through the victim of misfor:

tnue. 1 shall certainly find him a job as soun
s he is uble o wor
“Tle will never play football sgaint” I

right leg is
he rest Dl‘lu.l
msed Sir Geoffrer, blowing a

s vke from belww.-n hi; p ml
Poor 1

Poor lad!™

He would hmo npprecuuad it, T

neser syruck e, apaworod the managor.

fill. it isn't lvo Iste. There w pleuty
1 befure wo break up to- :uuh!
voxt momen! Ewing was despatehed to the
ruot of I m of misfortune with & cordial
invitation to join the merey party below,

e comtinued on Saturday nert.)
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man's hair. and one on the nape of the mayor's | broke c]eur, nnd smr.m ndplnnk 1 foundered,

J - V| feck in record ime. sink me.  Unti was dry-docked and ye-

’ (=] ’ Ste Wit amd Mr. Bloomby flod. £t wai | blasked in ot keel, T was out o1 notion, do

¥ . a revelation 1o eeo how the gouty adr 1 could | ye see? And ﬂm shoolin’ of the fleot, it was
. !lnu and how sccurately he could throw. Mr. “ T

‘ooter, out of action himself, c'iw{\rud the pur. it filled with delight' at the
suers o e 143 1, i h h dIoﬂ ol ”":{ mr;{exﬂl:!l}lt n"l:n"l?' Fr;::"ll(‘v
o the horzor of the pursued, the gates were Cltacilen ot i <1 his hundker
"A Laughable New Tale of Calcroft | (oot ™ ior oy, of he vummund. the gatc sl i B A

School. (Tnundﬂil;zdl n;{’ old c:-n:un The gdmyr-ﬂ \{3\ ed }!;n\ hn‘ldl‘ n|]mln dﬂnil'
ra, of rass weathor.cap, and put a | Admira] Barba od indulgen|
By Popular SIDNEY DREW. Iurhtsd I o to the touchebole. T " A e a well-fought uetion, b

" fought action,” he sai h )
2%% As l}u: thunderous report crashed and roared | Tunks, we'll serve o gra
over the parks, Mr. Bloomby and Mr. Whiffior | Wo'll have the pinnace Eor ll'mt wunl Tmaur
leave. At the admirals bellow, the mayor and | scaled the iren gates like a couple of mankeys, | Pinnace. ahoy

alderman, who had quite [forgotten his | and the boys down on the grasf and cri * Pinnace. aho-o-0y ¥ ¢hundered Mr. mnlu

mmnen lowered their arms and stood wotion- | with irrepressible werriment. Ogn would have l[n fravel a very. ay

—_— to discover a gentleman whose o wera

THE n‘;}‘?gfb%ﬁﬁvﬂngﬁru“? BE | “Wyoy ses those two weevils?” said the How Blagg Trisd o Serve a Police. | cafried out with moro promptit |d.n§|.dhel thi
nllm:r;l pointing st Mr. Bloomby and at Mr. | Court Summonc on Alphonss and Found | ©f Adwmiral Barhe The
m’u ening of the uew torm at Caleroft brings “ Chiffler. It an Amazi Bt @, h
nlmrcwschulnutomulamudmm . an Amazingly Sticky Task. prom respon ]
Onc is a dusky Indian lad named Ramanvdra A sir! Weevils they was. -'md sec 'em T was n glorions vietory, and evary man | turned out fo be Sir Blake's
Jal, tho ot ber » Freach boy nsumed the twa soadogs in o had nobly done his duty. Sir Blake was | down on the froun with great. colerity.
evorbqard! a ‘ingisicate himsolf, “but’ rather than | Tooter hud taken off his broken spar, bat he

sit an the bench with such specimens aa | kept hn fag fiving end hopped pimbly into

de Bomy
. L to the st 5 ane, Bindley, Pye, and | juy decks! my lan
!d like o kn!vlhau! the pair | My, Bloomby and Mr. Whiffler, the gallsut | the chair.

re, the Indian is quartered on them. uutmw Sir Bluke.
of

Bag ramainod i endispate: th',';‘::‘;:*‘;g,‘?” . Use_violence i mecessars. Break | old manmofwars man would have p iis | Having an outstanding invitation, tho jovial
ty they rement very 3 };. ,. th necka, They're a brace of repscallions. { forchead against the muzzle of ono of his own | juniors did not heaitaio fo follow hey blow
dy they imurﬂ.:‘w&!: amae, b dan, und Td blow “em from wy guns Fire 'em | guns and fired himsclf off the map of the a few i i:lll‘lijl‘c‘lmh‘..
wiiig the ’
ot ag him. | Rt soon they ﬁnd ‘hhh llllpltw T | ™ the ,,{,,,,,.r. commnnd, Tooter ynd Tanks f.'m:,':,, “,',"h e ';:!,;,,,,f’d“ 4 ﬁ,],‘lf',’.r,,,'f‘ W ol Von, HE
datkc ki, Arpat dnl ';mwf t would Dave done wnything short of murder. | office of chairman of the magistrates on the
B B i D T ,r“"h Tooter selzed Mr. Mloomby. and Tanks pouiced | Rehmonger. . and. as N Slderorane Mr. 1 never did think much of thein, Sir
» fack which w..pmmma arts of tho I ton Mr. Whifler, M. bb. who objecied to | Whitler aiso became a member of the groat [ Blake.” said Bindley truthfully, ** but I shonld
after wn_alMempt s made to kltjml\ getting hurt. mude a hee-line for the nearest apuid. Rough old seadog  thow, e was, | miss them. ’I'm\ ve given us many a giddy
Remanirs 1 by & UKy wotmn who days the ia hin G ¢ Blake was a gentloman born and bred. | @l laugh. And’Y don’t think you'll hrar any
e mmueymmn on the scene und saves the hritked Me, Bloomby. *lLay a ‘Berhans: bis tdess were unt. w ,Mm,_ but | more ubont it. They'se preténded to maske
sltuatio i h p
sour Tam s magistrate. ight of Mosers, Whi Bloomby | friends, but they'll bo fighting cach oiher tooth

half o wmile.
h o chum in

on.
Alphonse gets in trouble ulm the mayor af the
ook hbouring town, Mr. Bloom He is chascd by
L worthy und his mans d amu refugo in
e cro aneak £ Sit Tinbe Darbrirg, o
d.rmum explar
is int bmmfm hy
appenrance af i rival e ranyofar dignite, M.
e neine oo Peromen of 5 ehiy Amiie:

4
. B r- mld nail before (he
ering justice filled him mlh indig Thay "hate. cru)huulhln ‘Ma.

for five minutes at n strefch.”
Alphonse had been quila mcr}oum i
sood at the fool of the ladder, at a loss
r what to do. Tho sdmiral certninly urud bim
ighting on _my land like a from Bloomby and Grubb, but Alphonso waa

\|r “Iuﬂlr\r is nlso a magistrate,”

an

admiral.

ing charaete d Bindle: Sudca dal wha howled the
e Tty "Hare s Houpda ~ are Tanks, Il riddle you' nf “Urinken horse-marinte. Tuiks, you | far from sure whetler the Bery old gontlemai
just in time o -mnv would. mt‘i ?n ml :Im ‘kmrll
iners, . Lubber it shall be, snd af | Lection. ith ual display of w
Hounds Arrive on the Scene—The hifler down responded " dnm Alphonse his mrind not to risk’
mv.:--mm*_r”-‘:.“y' e o the sk randed x; Faki:”choor; 16 ko him i
. % A blared a gled like an Tell ene of nh« stable-hands to take thut ks ) tea and cakes.'
olear and close notes of & bugle, Fane. .-el. \hvh a sudden twist he [ himself. and. | horse_and cart aw ¥ tops’l -s.kbu\ﬁ tem locks, I'll try &
Enlt and Manoners  vauited lnpw over his fout, Mr. Tanks went down | he said to the I:u.;lu 2 *did yo ever | Dip of rum mysel
ron hurdle together.  They -hrnll with see the likes of it. Erta. 3 you wicked little Ir. Tooter very soon had anoilier wonden
that were lefs of the, fourtesn hounds w ‘\lmoar st the sama moment Mr. Tooter's | weev Tanks, you mutinous |*£F -'h-mwd o s "“NP Ho kept scvéral
hey lnp‘pad md.lmﬁmﬁ;lm nluud wooden log, which i:nlly needed splicing. broke sir! A gay mutivecr it are. hese necessary articles on hand, for the
the admiral. Mr. e mg fingers. off about our inches from the bottom, and the | Bel waters he sailed in wore so subject to galox
"l.ubnl!" 2 Slande hl mariner sat down for a rest. u those 1wo ruffians ever show their ugly |-that he was ready for such a-mr-rg!\nunl As
a.;, ou are wr, a glmbolllug giraffe, ¥ | * You shall suffer for this, sir!” screamed | figurcheads in these wators again—d'yo ser “q the admiral was providing rlwm with tea,
Eumremmhln the dizgusting uysters you | Mr. Whiffler, shaking his fists. seuttle 'em, Tank s en fire on “em, and there was no m‘cx} to go to Caleroft, The
fnmw a belpless comamnity? T will tell you, | To the bitterest extre \i of the law, sir!" | blow ‘em sky high. iddle my hulwnrlul boys’ overcoats and wraps were there, how-
sir. It is besauwe you comner shut up, air! | sereaincd Mr. Bloomby. *We shall take com- | Keep your giins londed nnd dooble the w oo and these wonld he wanted.
Tho opsters you scll, cannot shut up, be- muu action, sir? Tmmsr. vou lop-sided junk, whers are _,m,' 1 know hl -re 'll do,™ ssid the King of
cnuse thry are dead, s e ;\mbgour dec-umn M’Bl-.kn- d--gw-l [ |Lv- !:uﬂ[ e wantad | Tooter?™ [ur}!]t B f?lﬂlxhgnc ik
oysters, sir, vilg t i + you | something to throw. oo e found - It =T was almost a sheer “ulk, your ou; of thut when Jerry Diles
i ieod P o Tacthect Perbapn-| weiuad & haseet of swarraniad now ke T e g or BOnoUT, | 't You ol
muhrhennd. dwarfod brain Hke yours, | fired '@ broadsi whii dendly afect. um.- shenred alongsidn o' the enemy, douss my] ' Rats!” said Fone elegantly, —*“Jerry
sic, may catch sums glimmeoring of my mean- following his. master’s léad, sccured a Wisket of | alims, and hooked on the grappling-irons. always mests the exproas to mee if he can got
ing. I repeat, Mr, Bloomby. that your choaper guality. He placed two on the alder-? Bein' a tough wessel and well’andled, she (Continucd on the next page.)

ous oystars set you an .
well f"‘hw 1 repeat.
ot mni of, epats had o faled @ graap |
sopairs had b

et e hint 15 ko home and die placidly.
e oriec] by tho carpses of his oysters,  Fana
onried up with mirth. 1 was o bard knoek |
o e e o inpleat” lasghed the King of |
the Third, "= I hold your bonnets and shawls.
Jfor ever, and cheap winkles for the

i
] n‘ﬁm amote his bosom.
“ehecsemite,” he said, "'&
thering worm, I scorn you! Crawling insect,
1 despise you! Pooh! Bah! Groveller .mul.\
cheese, slaughtercr of creatures more noblo\
then vourself--cheesomites, 1 mean. sic—I re-
pudiaie ou, siz! My pswe, sir. is Bloomby, |
and the name of Bloamby, sir. is reverenoed in |
Caleroft. The name of Bloomby, sir, is a|
household word. Avaunt. gorgonzol aunt " |
“You aro mn odious octopus, sir!' roared |
Mr. Whiffler, who was losing his tcm]w.
“ And you are a mouldy tnom{nn r!
tortcd Mr, Bloomby, who was also kas‘z s, |
Whiffter turned as pale as a bladder of
l:mi lfn knowledge of natural history was
small. He got our of the cart very slowly.
what did you say, sir?”" he demanded—
what, sir?"
You are a mouldy miongaose, sir!™ re- |
peated the magor fierecly.
A mongoose it in reality a most chmmntglI
little_animal, and very mugh on_rats,
Mr. Whiffler made the acqusintance of one nf
thew he might beon less angry. As he |
did not understand the lcast what a mon-
goose was, he was furious. |
His mouth worked from side to side with |
fage. Mr. Bloomby tried to wither him wit
mptuons guee. i

The gage was all right,
thee o livde bt Mr.
n and graspe

is hony thumhb

not seem 1o like such
wagor on the wateh
ced roand in a cirele
e each other to come
their eyes sad held

orehnger.
Bloomly di
tamiliarity. e hi

Tooter uid
Mr. 'l‘npu-r and Mr.
side by side from the dires
The reason” thoy had faded lmm sight a0
abruptly was that they had been cut without

logg trippec aver t m- Italian. i helmet shot from his head, and his gloves sankdosp stick;
the same moment Alphones ross to his feat & bi Ana .«&E«...!:‘..“' -2 i makinge. 1‘
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For Fame and Fane.
(Continued from the previous page.}

a job. I'll ving up the railway-station, and
ask ‘'em to tell the bounder to bring our tog-
gery back. Ain't that easy enough, idiot?"
1t was perfectly simple.  They were obliging
people at the railway-station, and Fane was
duly informed that his messige had boon
conveyed to Mr. Lhles, who had promised to
faithiully carry out_ instructions. Tootor's
tunofal whistle fied the welcomo fact that
toa was ready, the boys took their seats
at o table loaded with good things.
My lads,” growled the admiral,
and make a
is decks, tear my (ops'ls.
'_lt was a geod aclion, you

*“ the

enemy is before vou. Fall
olean’ sweep of hi
Tanks, Tocter.
weevils,

Fill wp?

ez .
. md it was plepaant weather, and light,
southerly gales,” added Mr. Tanks, * I‘frrr
wre the ndwice. keep vue heye on your upper
canvas. Delay!™

Raising thei nsses to their lips like one
man, Mr. Tool Mr. Tenks, und Sir Blake
slowly deained 1hew, and pot them down. The
juniors were not hful. " The run had given
them tho appelites of young wolves. Admiral
Barbary smiled his approval ag he watehed
tho pilos of cakes and pastry swiftly di \
and heard the constant calls on the big silver
tea-urn.

““Break my binnacle, I'd sooner keep you a
week than a month, you ravenous mutincers!"
he said merrily.
lay 1" said Mr. Tootor. “It was bad

ridin’ for a craft wi'out ballast, swab me; nad

foke in plenty aro the adwice "
Nover had the weather been more plensant
. and poaceful at Portmoor Hall, e boys wero
not in any hurry to leave such snug quarters,

The rugged visages of the two salta were

‘wreathed in smilus.

s Serape iy spars!” rourmurcd Mr, Taoks.

‘It are as quiet as the Doldrums.

At last the Calcroitians pushed baok their
chairs. Bindley happened to glacce out of the
window. All at'once Bindley becumo intercsted,

A youth, some threc feet nine inches biFh. was

ien!ly m"’“""ﬁ a very tall horse up and down,

Cho horse was big enaugh to swallow the vouth
bill, but tho snimal was in x placid
is that caused Bindley to
over the gravel with a
step  came  Constablo
prize policewan, His noble
orward: his piercing gazn
thore, and his glaved hands
3 ig time with his stops.

whispered Bindlcy,
5 along. ";‘i'hr-y can’t have

got a summons in this giddy time.”
Thump- rat—thunip! Mr. Blagg raised the
nocker, nnd the knocker amote tho door. Out
stunped Mr. Tooter, Ho maiuted the constable,
and tho constable raised his gloved forefinger to

bis helmot in a patronising way,

“ Beg your pardon, but from hinformation
received, T think you has o —no, a \ﬁ-i por

like &

chest wak thrust
rov i
ythmically

‘ere, old salt-junk.” said Me, ] A 0
hoy,” added Mr. Blagg, gazing at an official
mient, "' is name of Alphunz de Bompertc

fe's black.'ai rascal.  wi'  sugar

lind a baby's Irill round his

that wiper for comn
damage to property helong
Mr. i y . Thiy
in signed by Alderman Whifller,
stamped

J.P., and duly

wi' the soal of the court. Where are

the wiper?”

Mr. Tanks had joined Mr. Tooter.

Bindley, and Remandra sidled into the ball and
n to grin.

* Heast- wim‘i"‘ muessmate!”  growled Mr.

Faue,

Tanks, Bolay"

** Ra tornadors and howlin’ blizzards,
shipmate ! growled Mr, Tooter. ** Avast!
Hold steady! The adwice are stand clear. You
u{‘l there was a wiper in this port. That was
a hinsult. All the men rated on our boats has
o clean ehoet, sink me, and the passengers was
all gonts. You was out of vour benmrings.
That was your courso to stoer, spike my gunsi
Bout ship wae tho ndwice.”

= 8sil away, swab mc!” gruntod Mr. Tanks,
@ takes in no stowaways, and ‘arbours no
mutineers. 8ail away I’

It must be said thal Mr. Blagg, in spite
-of all the misery the Caleroftians had made
him suffer, did not relish his task. Ife pro-
ferred to let the youngstors alone. The sum-
mons had been inade out in tho post-office. Mr.
Bloomby had descri

bod the Fromeh boy, ang
though he could not spell the name, tho con.
stable knew it; and, besides, Portmoor Hall

was a pleasant place to cull at for a pipe and
a glass of heer. Fearing to wear out his wel-
comn, the constable changed his rono.

" Don't imagine I'm doing this for fu he
said. T could almost wish the kid had hit
old Bloomby wi' tho brick, instead of the
bottle, bust itl And I'm sorry I troubled you,
but:l[-dh.d !o‘;:n';I lhw“ You s wery pleasant

uy, and thank v
S Sail hon-sail hon!
chorus,

With the samo stately and dignificd air, Mr,

_ Blogg strode off.

#id tho two salts in

“What a dirty !ill’t,mu, chaps,” said Bindley.
i !

“'He's an ass, anyhow!” said Fane. ' The
Irz and so will Pyeroft,

Shull we go and see the fat merchant and ask
him to withdraw tho thing. Ho'll nover go
for the admiral in o thousand years; neithor

will Whifller. Let's go and scare him. Now's
vur chance.”
Better suy good-bye to the sdmical first,”
said Bindley.
** Not much.  You do that, Ram, won't you?
All sorene, 'l wager we'll Eet that giddy

aummons withdrawn in no time.

They did not know exactly how they would
do it, but*even a thick-skinned gentleman like
Mr. Bloomby would drend ridicale.. The two
went across the park’ at an casy trot, and
reached the high road. There, on s fence, sat
the divine but dismal Alphonse, and ahove the

hedge bobbed & helmct. Mr. Blagg had sighted
his \reg and was stalking it. Of old tho con-
stable had learned, how feot of foot the Cal-
|'1I0(Linn! were, Fape saw the helmot creeping
along.

*Booot, you chmp!” he eriod. * There's a
bobby after you with a summons for smashing

that giddy jar of whisky.

i
Alphonse turned ronnd. e, too, saw the

helmict, and gu-esed its torrible significance.
Purple with anger at being bed of his
prey, Mr. Blagg burst through the hedge. Ha

only waited long enough to vow that he would
return and arrest Fane and Bindley for aiding
and abeiting a dangerous eriminal to pe,
and then reced in pursuit of the malefactor.
Alphonse, in his fright, had taken the roud
fo Calcroft Town. In vain the cbnstable
bas to him to stop. Alphonse did not
realise what a police-court summons was, and
hat it would mercly call upon him to mppear,
and bo fined for his awful offence--if that. If
the magistrates had any sense, they would pro-
bably warn him not to throw stonca, and dis-
miss the casc. Alphonse had visions of sum-
mary arrest, of dark and cheorlea collr, & plank
bed, and drv bread and wator as i

z

“‘8top, you wiper! Stop, bust i panted
Mr. Blagg.

* Nevaire! Nevaire am I rtake alive!”
shrioked Alphonse.

“* A charming sight, kid,” said Fane. * Two
blind mice, tw hey rin. They will got

ig_how 1l
out of hreath, '[gfenr. child,”

‘1 expect 50, grinned Bindley; “and we
shall got corns when wo come to the pavements,
It's all right while the grasa lasts, bul spiked
shoes aron't the bost sort of fuotwear for danc.
ing over cobblestones.

‘hen at the admiral's they bad taken off
their runninz-slim in order to save Sir Blake's

curpets an, shed cak floors.
** Bother maver thought of that, Bindy.”
said Fane. Vo' way ta go yet,

We've got o g
and I don't fancy Blagg will
Thet kid cau move, can't he? keop
sprinting till he Who's he yelling to?”

';;[il 8top hiin—stop him !” bawled tho con-
stable.

Fune and_Bindley spurted. A gontleman
from sunny Ttaly was trundling a_haked-potato
and roast-shestnut can up the hill. He could
nurhhnve been TI mum-& !r}mn]ln q!?r

athy is generally sup on_the side
EI the hunted. Waving his arms. ho lsapt
across the road.

“8Btopa! Whoaha! Btopa, quickal!”
called the dusky one, hopping up and down.

Alphonse turned He darted to the
right, and the Italian darted to the
intercept him. Alphonse He shot to
the left. He beat the Italian, but found the
can in the way. Unable tn avoid the collision,
Alphonse gave the can a lusty push that sent
it over and strewnd the wit! atoes,
raw and cooked, chestnuts. ditto and likewise,
and lumps of glowing coke. Lightly he soared
over tho ruins like a goy gasclle and plunged
onwards for freedom,

Fane and Bindley had not studied the Italian
language, nor had Mr. Blagg. Perhaps it was
as well. Pouring out a torrent of mysterious
words, Guisoppe, or whatover his namo was,
abandoned his wares, and joined in the boy-
bunt gamely.

The constable was palpably n.i,sng. Tha

rain gave place to s cinder sidewalk. on which
the spikes gripped wel. Below. them was tha

usint Hij roet, with its stalls and old-
aﬂnonad ops. and the masts of the shipping
rising above the roofs. If Al 80 kept on,

o had an cxcellent chance of putting off tho

. It was pretty cortain that none of
the citizens who saw & boy wearing the Cal.
hunted by » policeman would
im.  On the contrary, they
much moro likely to hamper_the
policeman. But Alphonse did not know this as
yot, for ho was a stranger. To him the
crowded street seemed & deathtrap. Tho
Italisn, grim and silent now, wan drawing
nearer, ‘spurred on by encouraging grunts from

Mr. Tlagg.

“We shall have to run in our iddy sucke
Kid " puffod Dindley, | We mustn't lote th
Kid. Oh,

hold out long.
?  Heo'

my stars! "1 wish 1 hadn’t caten such

*Straight along, idiot! * Straight along.
Alphonse ! roared. Fape. “Get  into  the
crowd,”

Alphonss did not hear. He was afraid of
the crowd. He whizzed round tho corner of
o high wall that coclosed a garden. 1is nose
ought to have waraed him to go cautiously.
Flad he even used his cars, it would have been
botter, for there was a grunting amd snoriing
aud rumbling sound shaking the air thac

nothing except & steam-i hard at work over
made or oould make. In his fright, Alphonso
used his legs and none is sonses.  El
stroaked round ths cormor to the amszemont

and smusemeni of certain unwashed gentlo-
men, who had string tisd round their trousors
below tho knce, and tar-brushes in their hands.
They wero engaged in repairing the road, an
they had just made an expansive kind of glossy,
black skating-rink.  Alphonse was the fire
performer.
. With an cesy grace, the French boy sailed
into the rink, one leg poised in the sir o
spun round with o shriek, and cut the first
half of & figura 8 on the outside edge of his left
foot. Ho was just about to completa the
ﬁfnee. and to receive the tumultuous epplause
of the entrunced audience, when an envious
rival burst upon the breathless scene,

he_ chestnut merchant had a style of his own,
Puised on his right heel, with one hand pointed
to the sky and the other trying to catch ine
visible flics, he raced ascross the shimmering
surface, From his lips burst a ery that may
have or may not bave been a lenge to
Alphonso to stake against him to the black and
bitter ond. he workman gazed spelibound.
8o entranced was the driver of the stoam-roller
furthor up the street that he ran ihe cngine
into the wadchman's box snd ovorturn, +
The watochman was inside, and he romsined
inside with the oil from his lamp trickling nver
his neck. cared for o miserable watch-
man just then?

The Italian may have beon a superb skater.
At nay rate. ha sold icecream during the happy
summer time, so he ought to have known some-
thing about ice. Like many of his race, he was
too impulsive. He sl d ll“;z ;]l:mnu.-l;.
Before Alpfonse hsd time to finish the 8 the
rude chestnut vendor told him to get out of the
way and make room. He did not do this in so
many words, but he gave Alpl to under-
stan that he had hired that particular portion

of the rink for the timo being,
b jabled
1L

Stil] manwavring on bis right heel,
the rival skater with some violonee
left foot just where Alphonse pinned his
frill.  Anybody wonld have been upset at such
RTO8s con 2s this, even the m
tem) porson. 56 was greatly uj
He let out a wail of anguish that drew a snort
:]-! sympathy from the steam-roller, and loy

own.
The Italian also lay down. Finding that ho
had marde a mistake, and come skating befora
the ice was sufficiently hard to be safe. he tried
mtfet up,  The callous onlookers screamed
with ribald mirth. The seream awelled into a
cruel sell of delirious delight as Mr. Blagg
carcered into view like a nimble-footed ele-
phant in helmet and white gloves. Only twa
v;lnrr]! did the great man utter. They were
these :

* Bust it!"”

FPorhaps he said morn but, if so. they are
losr for ever. Mr. Blagg tripped over the
i His helmet shot from his , and
i es sank deep into the sticky blackness,
Like a drowning man the ohestnut-romstor
looked round for n straw to oling to. There
were no straws visiblo, o ho clasped Mr. Blage
lovingly round the reck, snd the two rolled
over together.

Alphonse wriggled out of his blouse, & black
and swiul Bgure. He could not take the blouss
with him, it was glued down s ciﬁgh:iy. nor did
ho want to. The tar sucked off his boots with
a gentla ** Glug-glug.” The people who noticed
him got out of the way, but the maj
them who could sce anything for tears, had
rivoted their attention on Mr. Blagg and the
man from Italy. Neither Fame nor Bindley
saw the black spectro depart. The spikes they
had been grumbling about had saved them,
for they had been forced to cross the herd
road carefully. They were leaning against
each other. hoarse and almost helploss with
laughter. Everybody was in the same plight
excopt the two gentlemen in tho tar and the
other gentleman imprisoned under the watoh-
man’s shelter,

“ Lock "em both ngfur pinchin’ the corpora-
tion’s tar,” gasped Bindley. Oh, lmu]”mn
t‘?;ht. kid, and cling to me. En', ha, ha, ha!

ou?

ou d ys! How ¥
sticky, naughty little ﬂ-inF-! Say. Lion.
auntic be pleased? He, he, he, he, he!
» sad sight. didn’t %

t
vit's

ha, ha!" bellowed the con-
boray ! re we down-
No-oo! Oh, ha, ha, ha. ha, ha, ha!"

Mr. Blagg orose. With diffioulty he picked
up his helmet, only to drop it again. Tha
helmet was of no” further use. = Slowly
squalchod his way ‘to firmer The
Italien_followed him, leaving one boot on the
way. With legs very wide apart, and the
erowd in wake, Mr. Bi';gg hobbled off to-
wards the poli 3 e mob i ,
and so did the laughter.

“My—ha, ha, ha. hat—oh, giddy hat!"
choked Fane. “A little more of this would
send me to an early grave. Hore, where's
Alphonse?™
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How Mr. Pycroft and Mr BI ¥
Nearly Came to Blows, and mm:;:-':-
nother Chum.

Nearly Found Al

HE faithful steed on which Mr. Pyeroft
was wont to take exercise for the good

of his liver was suffering from a mild
attack of that peculiar disease known
as the staggere. Both Mr. Peddlo the groam

and Mr. Staukey the vetcrinary surgeon were
of opinion that the best way (o troat the horse
would be to convert it into cat's-meat. For

Please Tell Your Chums about David Goodwin’s Great New Story,

ous reasons, the:

kept thoir opinions to
thomaelven, snd, finding that if he wanted fo
indulge in his usual ri d have to hiro
another steed, Mr. Pycroft, M.A., determined
to sava 880V ]r.-m:.gu, lndt ;vslk. o digni
£, s woro not formed to a;

stackings o there fullest  advantage Hiy
calves soemed to have slipped down and lost
themselyes in his boots. A pair of leggings,
hawever, concealed the excessive loanness of &
housemaster’s lower limbs, and with a pair of
thick-soled boots on his fout, a cap on his hoed,
aund a stout stick in his hand, weunt forth
to meet Mr. Kunwit. "

Ho found Mr. Kunwit radiantly attired in a
gulting suit. of Seottish plaid with a pattern
like & droughtboard, and brown stockings that
wade his legs resemble a couple of monstrous
ferman sausages. Mr. Kunwit also wiclded a-
thick stick, and a fat briar pipe. These two
learned men strode out side by side, the long

and the short of knowledgr, so to speak.
“1 am informed—er—I should nay 1 gather
from rumour, Kunwil cmarked Mr. Pycroft,

sfter a miki of mujil:;idw enﬁ. ‘[‘;h-a my
young rascals havo a in pickle for
Balutold thinka thet. yon. will' have ne Ghenes
against them in the House mal .

“So I heard, my dear Pyeroft,” said

r. Kunwit, “und not without regret. I am
not an athlete, but it would affo
satisfaction to beat you s
these athletic youngsters scom to drift your
way. It was by sheer accident that you got
Bindley. A fine lad, Bindloy. There is a—a—
an indeseribablo something about Bindley that
tends to—heom !'—popularity.’

o is as bad as any of thom,” ssid Mr.'
Pyerofi. * Somotimes they drive me utterly
distracted.- 1 tell you, Kunwit, that I have
moro than once mrloul}r‘ thought of resigning,
and davoting myself to literature. It pains me
t0 have to confess that hatoful—er—monoy con-
siderations prevent me. uneducated
British _publie cannot understand, and there.
fore will not purchase my poems. I havo lived
too , Eonwit. A fituro and unuqhmncd
gengration will appreciate me, Kunwit,”

¢ surc—io bo suro!” agreed Mr.
Kunwit, who firmly believed his friend to be a
enius - of the  Hest water. “They  will,
yeroft ™

Whether they will or not will bo known to
those who live long enough.

*Bhall we walk into Ferrycross for a cup of
tea. and take the ferry, wy dear lellow?” asked

Mr. Kunwit. 1

“That will do excellenily,” said Mr.
Pycroft. ““As we bave started late, wo
inust not It may sueprise you,

Kunwit, but owing
with horsefiesh,
mind to invest in o motor-car. They are ox-
ponsive, but beiog a lonely man with plain
tastes, [ spend very little.” Whon I retire I
shall have more than ample to supply my
wants. Wo could have some ploasant jaunts,
could we not? What do you think, old
ellow 2"

As Mr. Kunwit's salary was only half of Mr.'
roft’s, und he saw’ the chanco of racing
about in a lordly car, free tis for nothing,
he Ih'nuyf'ht the idea a glorions one. It was
agreed that they should at onee inspeet & fow
cars at Ferryeross, and, if necessary, take a
teip to London as scon as possible and pay a
visit to some of the big garages.

Exactly at that moment » fine specimenof
the article thoy wero discussing came humming
up the hill. Tt was a big yellow motor-car,
upholstored in brown leather. A gentlenan in
a mask a fur overcont stecred it, and
beside him sat another gentleman.  Neither of
the housemesters had taken much notice of
motor-cars hitherto, except to geb nimbly out '
of their way, and grumble at the noise, dusr,
and wnpleasant smell, but now they looked at ,
the car with interest, and it was worth jooking *

far.
0 tho bad Tuck 1 have hiad
have almost made up my

at.
It travelled very slowly. Perhaps, noticing
the interost they took, the driver thought he
ir_euriosity, for he brought
I. Thon be thumped is /
bosom with his fur-gloved fist. 1
id. " Tho fates are propitious!
Mr. Pycroft, 1 believe?” N -
“That is my name, sir,” suid Mr. Pycroft.
As both the occupants of the ear wera so
disguised that thoy resembled hears more than
human beings. Mr. Pyoroft failed to recognise

them. Tho fat bear pushed his mask over the
poak of his leather cap, rovealing the fat and
loomby. The second

Dot i e s, el daylight th
r did the same, disclosing to davlight tho
taras isagp of Alderman Whilo

visa .
*1 hopo you arc well, Mr. Bloamby.” said
Mr., ._P_\'.gru t. “A beautiful car, my dear

un

“ A charming car, my dear PyeroftI” agreed
Mr. Kunwit, who knew loss about cars than ho
did about curing bloaters.

“Mr. Pyeroft.” said the mayor loudly,
* your hypocritical inquiries aftor my heals
&ir, aro as futile as your admiration of my car,
sir!  You canpot soft-soap me, sir! He cannot
boadwink us, can he, Mr, Whitler?

To see thes: two grim faces together, and to
hear Mr. Bloomby aspenl zong. Whiffler
{'n’nyﬂm' mmlculh\:ny. the thih out of Mr.

oroft inore than the mayor's aggressive tone
and remarke. He wiped his spectacles in
duml nmazement.

“No, Mr. Bloomby. he cannot!” said the
alderman scornfully. ** Hoodwink us, indeodt
1s, ha, ha!” .

*1—¢r—asuro you,” snid Mr, Pyerolt, ** that
I have no intenfion of hoodwinl u T
em at a loss. 1—er—I do not undors uﬂv;ou!"

(Another enthralling long instalment on Saturday next.)

With Pick and Lamp.”
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FINE NEW SERIES OF INSTRUCTIVE ARTICLES.
THE INDOOR GYMNASIUM, T jn somatimes advisable, iustend of lead y importart as the methods of delive ing blow By G. L. B. COVERDALE.
Iy H cRy, 5 a H e e
HOSE who have read my notes rega- s e L g e OME, rondars it ba. familide with
larly will have glesned that T am not indueo him to guard the spot ** feinted 2 B\' nlr_w side-step, six-a-side”  contests, but others
. By slipping.

. for foutball. I think that, generally [ cover his position, to get your hlow home. 4. By ducking. idea as to what is meant by the torm
epeaking, the idea of training is overdones |  Naturally, then, a_**feint not to be re- | 5. By retreatin —perhaps 23 much about it us they do of the
Dut sonsible wraining has o most valuable | ull, it is a pretence st une. So vory useful is | practisod and brought inta play whenevor | afterncon of enjoymeat, fun, sud excitoment,

disciplinary effect, for the lad who can conuuer | this method of brenking open an opponent’s | apportunities oconr. Don't favonr one more | Eive e a Soccer ™ six-u-side ™ contest.

1 1on  cal -
Giusr them in enother. The lad who has the | tion should ba ai:.f to it. Of course, the pre- | tion. so that you can vary your modes of dr- | tournaments is as nour tho end of the scason as
erit to make eacrificcs for his Saturday game | tonded hit or feint can be made o rapidly | fence as much as possible. The next point | poss this for two reasons—it is sufBicicntly
a
and mere imhportant sacrifices. your advorsary's eye * countering, unceessary, and the other sad more important
Biit T have dealt: with the subject of ordinary [ cun  be  deceived, and In_ briel, this means | reason is thut inlerest in foouball after March
about

A Chat with the Juniors, by W. T. Bassett. An Interesting Phase of Football Dealt With.
LEADS AND FEINTING.
3 o | L By guarding.
2. ;
Rreat on tho subject of rigid training | at”” in order o enable you, before he can re- probubly will cnly have some vague
.
3 h o
t men and lads want, is to lead a sepsible low ; in fact, it is not a hit at All “these n|t-ﬁlnd.u of defence ghould be | American natwonal gume of baseball. For an
Iis natursl desires in ono direct, o con- | guard, that it is right and Bmper some atten- | than another. Give cach one its proper aticn. The best time of the year for holding thess
of football, has suflicicent grit to muke other | that even which must claim our attention ix light 0 continue play until eight o'clock, if
ifs
traming "ers this; what [ am concerned M?ur. he knows what landing home a-hlaw on | i3 on the wanc. because the winners of your

what the s going to huppen your adversary whilo he | Jocal loague will bo known, and probably the

plags faotball can do when he has tho | Bate Tonded your Mt T Bittog o at  you | only importsnt matches in the distriot nr oue
of meeling two or three times a woek To “feint”" is one of Fach important lead | or two
ind miost lads have that pr tho first things & lad as its  equivalent cup finals.
ey will_only use am 0o | should learn to do affer “comntor " : but ns we Therciore, theso contests give o desired fillip.
can be done in a | he has mastered the left have nol vet dealt with | to football, end what is more, they bring to-

. but e
gymnasium to it you for Saturday's game. | lead thoroughly. When NEW

the right-banded lead, | gother in one enclosure representatives and
we shall have ot pre

Some of tho finest players T have over making 1 protence of & playors from nll your lacal olube. thus coment.

have not been men who have devoted their | hit don't lat your arm ADYENTURE | e "lo contons bur. | Ing mocd fecling nad comrodomin ™ $om8
whole time to out two far; r Epr - STORY - PAPER y};m (:;r_la 'f:f::"'lch d\nr_]fnr_ the | ‘:l:'hrlmrui"nl.e when Easter ‘falls

gest your intention by - | April, is o inirday, or, bett ;

professional footbatl on almost " fnvoluntary FOR BOYVS. | handed jcad. Eavier Monday: os”the Tuttor dny will e

1bey have worked at their ordinary calling, and | movement of the arm,
their football has been their reereation. They | which, as soon as your
huve been paid for it, but it has never ab. | oppouent  gives way,
sorhed their whole energies. Incidentally, I|ean be swiftly drawn
mny say that those are the men who last the  “hit - out

THE ing _you are | your midweek half-holiday teams an opportu-
“«GEM.” i in posifion, and | ity of entering.

. your Dl-r;;nﬂnlfm Gomii | - Now, suppose that your district league have

Out  Thursday, Imances Wi: 1 etk e8| naver had such & contest, bring the idea before

il ut your he the notice of tho officials, and if they decide to

lougest end play the most consistently. I am instantanc- MARCH 14th. his blow you 3 i i
propared to .|Jnms that position m{iml all not always ari'vrIEWJW i make n - swi if:lfn‘}lm;:umem %iyo\:hg:nl:% 2‘1’5&5 to Tr‘;?-
and more particularly in regard to 1 al the samg s and s cided hond movemonl £0 | 5, many toams an it [ikos. Az thote will be

what you can get for the right, or a short
side-step to the right, in
which event his left arm
will pass over your lefc

oncy of pls: such a diversity of quality "twixt the teams, it

is desirable that thero should be junior and
senior divisions. The entrance fee should
about 23 each tea Two sots of medals will

1 will merely cite two cases now—Howard
Epencer and Charlie Perry—two of the most
seotlomanly and nost consistent performors

k at the body, shoulder, giving you an & L
ll-:I:-Tnn:i::«'jno:rtreaz":n:rm:'a‘;l.:mlr..?:ﬂ];m d i, Y, uw;‘urluni‘ oiswunh‘l- '_b:,;rnqu red, but this will not bo an expensive -
eyually clever and equally codbistent, and thay | | Bub “feint™ should not be limited to tho l'hr. or landing out with your right on the | oM. s six constitules a set.

ve ted - abmormally | left alone. One with the right, quickly 1oft side of his head or the point of his jaw.'| - mm“-: )

well &t the gamer . Thaey | Ncatly excuted. will often provide an ope 1 is hardly likely vou will achisve the latter | thecontestahanld

men  usoally  contented | OF & lead with the left. ?-ithm!hﬂmnnl;lisrn'ble pglllcllboee;; ;_‘m-hl_lerl ol': ”‘; dear: v
i Ducking, act, tho tendency wil it his le

Sheeel il mith e and to mise tho hosd sltogether. | fcital tourna-

a fow nights' exerdise
a week in the gym,
The first Seottish Coun-

Although tho practico lays one open to the

ty of now and "again iog  the
t of an unpleasant upper-out, as w
nod last week: yet it is a dodge

bility, however, you must carefully | ment,
by [requent practice.
Should you, in * slipping,” slip too far to

tvpoof football, but T have
rd all about it—were
lighitul plasers. The
famous . W. Bevaridie,
now & most popular minis-
SBgping” toaveld Loy "y soand, | was
a lefv Jead at the ,ponpstthem, Tllryfnu-
Read jalightful show of foot-

ned to t Birming-
tho time of their

[

it was ¢

smoked ; while they had lon
wery night, and on the nighi before the great
« and also on thoe morning of the con-
teat, they went to n largo room at the hotel
in Birmingham at which they stopped and
thera they relonrsed (heir game.  Kach of tho
furwarda oxplained to his follow what h
wight expect him Lo do under certain well-
“ufined cireumseances, ond that  undoubte-tly
cuniributed to the success which the, side et
with,

And that was in romote 1280, let me say, anl
14 ¢ think wo have learned a great
Probubly wo have, but we
upon

the finc sporting apirit

which those smateur foolballors possessed.

It wes the samo with tha famous Nowport

fifteen_in the days when they were

by Tim €. Graham aud Arthur Gould. The
n met {wico a week in the gym
~d the formation of the pack,
every  other deviee el
rgined would help them against
various rivale.  And, believe me,
which will do that, and do it scientifically,
I beat any undisci
~ussion of reasonabl
sourse,

It is possible for a club to devise many little
srhemes for outwitting the opposition, and
these little schemes can bo favourably pro-
pared in the gym. Thero is often a great deal
of woste of effort among the members of a
football team, owing to thore being a state
of umeertainty as to which player shall mark
a certain man on the opposite side. Now such
@ point as that can be advantageously settled
in the indoor enclosure. The New Zealanders
tanght us conclusively that we Dritons do not
think out cur pastimes sufficiently carefully.
The Ametican athlctes taught our runners ti
same lessons, Let us learn them.

(dnother fine article on Saturday nexk.)

H

ned team: the d]roe
ity being sssumed, of

t when von wre ducking” you are nol
guarding—that you are nnturally” open, as it

were, to receive punis
You should regard

slways in the light of speculations; they
retura in the

may give you a very good
way of enabling you to land ho

part of your opponent’s anatomy. On
other hand, they may not be smartly cnough hat.
punishment to yourself will be the | *omewhat, an

ping,
ucking,”
a man to get out of a very tight
immediately aftor “slipping ™ to
the other, ‘you must’m:
position, and ho
attack with either a body or

a head blow.

From this it will be understood that you
have several methods of defending yourself
ing a blow, and all these are as

ur of ay

s way, has evon more
in thet it often cnables

¢ a rapid regain of use of the s Wi

prepared immediately to | &dd as much as five inches on to the len
a your reach—a valueble fuctor when

with a man nuch taller than yoursell.

(Another fine article of this scries will appear

oxpl 0
should be well learit, bocsuso not infrc- : the righl, you must atiempt fo retrieve your ‘h",;et;l G
quently it happens that you can dodge a blow or by aiming a hit at your opponeni’s left o el
by ducking, and, simultaneously wirk the for- o fittle to the left of the spino and just | o8 Feod s

before T was old enongh to ement of the bead, got in » telling | below (he short ribs, This is kaown a3 u | I :r o

take interest in the beat muei bear in mind, however, the faot | “ kidney hit.” Mns  enteting,

Using the Bhouldera.
For the

which you rotain your

; po!
me on s0me | oturn bit, necessitatos o

occars, hif st -
nt the svme o addin
turning the right shoulder forward.

corner : but
ane side or

The Right Lend and the “Counter”—

ight-handed load several hits may
be brought nio play, but only one of them
warrants arfention at this ~fage of awr work.
The right-handed lead, unliko & countor, in
i i sition and give a
2 decided forward
movernent.” Advancu the right foot forward
hen, when the opportunity
bt forward with the rightarm,
force to the blow by

Bhoulder work is always important. A

giving the draw
and times of the
varions kiok-offs,
the official
programme
ehould also bedl =
printed  gpecial
imstructions and A slip alle nﬁel;"l&dmy'
Tules, pomething t.
after this style:

d‘i;]. ?;c laws of the game shall lbu strictly
adhered to, except that ‘2" shall be =
stituted for “3° in the offside rule. ik

''2. Bearing shall be by points, a goal to
count four points, and a cornor kick one point,

“3. Tho durati

an Suturday nert.)

Secretary—R. H. Hackworth, 1

CLUBS IN “THE BOYS' REALM” LEAGUE.

DEAF HILL JUNIORS' FOOTBALL CLUB.

6, Rallway Row, Trimdon Colligry, co. Durham.

0 of ench game shall bo
twenty minutes, ten minutes cach way. In the
a:le :!‘ :dm. five minutes oxtra each way shall
ployed.
**4. The times given on the programm
be strictly adhored to, and & tham not ready. to

o
'"r‘:.h"-ﬁ- at the time stated skall fur’iiizytl:t
atch.

Now for
the actual game.

The ground. to begin with, sl anl;
about half tho size, lfﬁ‘ of wu”m d"ifl’wm{
aroas, eote., smaller., excepting the goalposts
It is necessary (o have s couple of, grounds,
which can easily be obtained by playing noross
an ordinary foothall ground, haviog goslposts
fixed on the touch.lines, and  the nds.
marked out like an ordinary footbell field, caly
smolfer. There will be littlo dificulty in
managing this. 3

With only six playars on e i i
naturally ‘!:;ry fup o tch side. Dlay
of play ndopted. and the position of the
players in the matches T havo seen have been:
Goalkvepoer, two full-backs (who do the work
of halves as woll) and three forwards; or,
a’ol‘lktnpl:r, one full-bnck, three forwards, and
a “Rover,” who Id bo the fnstest man in
the team, and should take up his place just
behind the forwards, and when an opportunity

ors itsell, ~ako a dash for bis oppononts®
goal. Players should yremember that only fen
minutes each way is played. and thst a corner
kick counts a point, and ties are vory often
doeided on corner kicks slone.

Every team has an equsl chance, and some
very surprising results. are always seen. All
the contests shonld be finished on one afternoon.
Any league taking up & tournament of th
charactor can rest assured that it will be
immense success both socially and financially.

THE END,

Special Boatrace and Internationcdl Articles Next Week.
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> A Tale of the Rugger Field.
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 GALLANTLY WON, |

By CHARLES HAMILTON. &
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Ob,

ist CHAPTER.
Luck for the Moles—Jack Valance's
. HAT beastly luck!"
With that exclamation of dis-
ust, Owen Meredith threw the
letter he had been Teading upon
the table. His sister Molly looked up quickly,
and so did Jack Valance, the handsome young
Inminn olerk who was staying on a visit at the
farmhouse.

“ What's the matter, Owen?’ asked Mol);
Then, with a sudden look of apprehenaion :

l!n'l anything about tho nuu:h to-MOrrow,

Om Meredith nodded glnmmly.

“Yes. Danvors can’t come,”

Molly uttered an cxclamation of dismay,

“‘Danvers! Qur fastest threc-quarter!
Owen!”

“ Rotten, jsa't it? He's been ass enough to
tumble off his motor-bike and twist his llxkk
and of cnum be had to pick the duy before a
match to do it,” growled crcdlt?l.

* That's unfortunate for you,” remarked Jack
Valanoe. ** But, of coutrse, you've got a reservo
to play in his plm"’

“' Oh, yes, there won't be any dificulty about
Eekmgn-ulumuu- F sup) 3 but, you seco, w

aven't anything a patch on Danvers. He wasa
fier, and & surer kick you never saw on the
Rugger field. Ho was our best man. And it's

the match to-morrow—wo may

1
without. hIM‘b\lt next week wo . meet
n Wanderers, And if Dumm isn't in that
team lhuv wiil walk nll over ut
* * But won't he be well by tben. Owen1” asked
Mnll anxicusly.

No. From what ho says he wan't n &
footer field agam for weeks. W shall vc to

count hun out.
g coptain of the Molesford
Fookmm ub Jooked decidedly glum.
situation was indced a disagrecable one,
The morrow's match was not of great import-
ance, and might be pulled o.lf us Meredith uld
without Danvers in the ranks of tho
Bul the match with Hiken ':‘-mdcm tbo
match of the season at Molesford. H:Ibou were.
their oldest and keenest rivals, and that match
was always o hard-fought muule. Meredith
had been looking forward to it this time with
something like confidence; but now his con-
fidence was shattered.
flﬂ.; It's bard lines," said Jack Valance thought-

o Staphon, Bianes tho Tiltor tohwger, s deca oo
n Blane, ipper, is dead sot
on pnpl{::g oﬂ' the m ]. a:ll he has boen keep-

ng his mun ap to the mark. play_some
Q.Inrd ratc l'l.iluw in_tho place of Danvars, !I:]mn
‘Wanderers vnu wipe up the ground with us
It's boastly

Molly }.lored.wh looked an concerncd as her
brothe: he took

Blaoe came a-wooing to the Mcrednh hrm
was pombh that might wmarry S«-p?um
Blane some day, bm now ber thoughts and bopes
-“-‘[‘“ ‘“‘EIWW harl::n I could help .

w r I col clp you,” re-
markod Tack Valsooe, spoakiag very “ilRdently,

it
o Yuu. Jack! How?"
ph_r three-quatter in my team sb bome,

Fou koow,'
v Jove,” said Mawdﬂh. “ I hadu't d:uugh;
of ! I've never seen you play, but from
your Imh—-—- What kind of & gamo do you

PR other felloms think me passablo,” said
Jmk l-ughmg. 2 ll‘ you thought
. you could give me a frial bofore plu
lu me aqumﬂ. Hilton Wanderers, Of course,
shouldn't mlnd if you decided that I wouldn' b
do. But ou've got & more reliable
pln!'m' in n!o rﬂ'
“Na, That's we haven't
Look hero, Vll-me. l‘!l ull rwm what.
-shall play .for us to-morrow. o n't t\lrn
-oub & success it won't matier :h b:c
;‘e ro only playing o m‘s malmlhhﬂm '}‘Vyﬂwdm
umvuanl siton, I shall ask you
"oup.nd the Wanderers  But

ou

you nnn.,go :t'"
a 1 could co. on the Saturdsy,”
ﬁlﬂd Tack, 4T nhaII  hav to loave here on

from London eor y morning, that

y. Thon Hs sottlod. Fou play to-
ri:mw against Wyrford, and we'll seo how you
pe

uriday, a9 arranged; but if I came down
Saturda;

And, with a mote cheerful expression upon his
eountenance, Owen Meredith ﬁgm to wme a
letter of lence to the unlucky nver
Molly Meredith went into the f-rden, and Ju:k
Volam follownd bor there. been
rogsed in those days by the rnrtunu of
I!»e M oles on tho Rugger field he might have
obecrred that an understanding was growing up

between '!un sister Molly and his fricad from
London ; tl lolly,” who was just a litile
bit of o ﬂm ept Jack on the tenterhooks of
suspense, and never let him know for certain
whether gho cared for him or not.

THE Znd CHAPTER.
On the Rugger Field.

OME hundreds of pairs of mu ware
turned upon Jack Valance the follow-
ing u.En\:noon when la turned out in
the calours of tl olesfard team.

Molesford was a footbull-loving town, and they
took the great game seriously there. Mulmiord
bad. & good record in Rugger annals, and the
whole town followed the fortunes of the local
team with decp iptdrest.

The now player vaturally came in for a goodly
share of attention. Ilis hundsome face and
well-sot-up ﬁf ro won approval at oner. an,
of the Molesford folk knew him personally, and
knew that he would probably beecome a lowns-
&:n of theirs ore long, for un appointmertt had

affercd him in M olca!m-d. and he was stay.
Meredith Farm while he cons i(red hm
ion. 1l looked as if hn would sl
an the football field, and glad enough mmld ﬂlu
gmd folk have been to ser him turn out o player

t to face the Wanderers.
Molly Meredith, of couse, was there.  Sho
was mnrn interested in Jack's debut on the
gmlmd than she would have ad-

h-.d. In spite of her coquetrs, she knew very
wnll that .she liked Jack better than any other
man she had mot—much hetier Ihan she llkerl
Stephen Blane, for instance. nE WO
have more delighted f.han \Icll: lo see
Jack come out strong in the

“ You have a now pla,y:-r.

Molly turned her * hend lo g!nnoo at the
l]mkur, and nodded to Stephen Bluﬁ

The Tijiton captain Jifted wis hut. Ho was s
u!l dark wan, with keen black eves.

Yes," smaid Molly. “One hardly expected
to see you hero this lilcrmbn, Mr. Blane, Are
[ not the Wanderers plaging?™

1 shook his head.

I\c One of the ﬁxln.ru has been scratched,
and I thought I would improve the opportunity
to come over and sco the Moles play. as I.'he_y .lm
to give us a terrible licking next Suturday.” He
v Yuur brother’s team

I
game. W grtnrd are not a strong team,”

vn lhe Moles a tussle next

We shal
at your champion threc-

h. 1 he
ngn the sick-| IleL"

o Antl this mnmr is playing in his place?”

t he is no stranger; is my

hﬂ:thar’l Erwml' said Molly, ** and mine.”
hen Blane langhedl.

mcm&-r meeting him when 1 called

Is he any good

es, I
at tlu- farmhouse the other day.
at the gamo

© shail soon »ce.”
went on
h to be a

“1am reully sorry .huuc_ Danvers,”
rS tephen B,]am- "hlh\:um- llwhmaw.
mr lmn strength bet ut

rugred  his i'hnulduru e:prsawely by
-avo Em ing the ecnton

.\Iﬂ]lv :chcol: coloured a lmhn &he knew that
the Hnltun captain regarded the result of the
coming malch ss w foregone com:]lhlon, and it

nrhn;u. :nu will not win as crsily as you
thinl sugge Mr. Valanco turus
%ut woll to-d-y ho will play for us agaiust

“Then I hope he will turn out well,” said

Blane placidl
.l:\nn:i ullf was interrupted by the shout that
md lhu entrance of the players into the

B phen Bllm’- eyes turned curiously upo
Jack. H’ Eem"ﬂw s hibe, well
form. lna well-set head, his clear and
stondy glance. Ho looked very fit, that was cer-
tain, e Molesford !rlme jersey and dark
koickers became him well.

Wyrford won the tos. A kecn wind was blow-
ing, and tho Moales kicked off against it. In
spite of the w:nd. they were soon working their
way up the field. A sorum was formed m the
visitors' bhalf, and the forwards shoved aad
strained. ball uma out, and a half-back
gove it to Jack Valan

E'rory oya was on fha young foothallar. Now

ance—what would he make of it?

Eﬂ malte the most of it. A cheer wont up,
Threo Wyrford men had
hurled ﬂmmulvu nnun the young

roe-

quarter, and in rious, elusive wa’
h d esca d thmr a&ubh and they were left
lh ut t empty air. “And Jacl was AWy
m the

He ran rlghe round a couple of hear
wards, dodged a three-quarter, and hapded
another, md laft him sitting down. Right on
for ﬁoal . went at o tearing pace.

“Well run !
Th- nl\muh ranE.rnund the field
was_betwaen the throo-

for-
off

quuur nnd the Wyrford goul pow, though

| him too keenly.

four or five foes wero streaming on his track
with bands outstretched to grip.

Ha was kecping ahead with wondnriul floet-
ness, but the pause of a second would havu
been fatal to him and the full-back was
watching likc a tiger roady to spring.

Right at him went Jack, as i mu—ndlngh
charge him through his own goal, and them
with startling suddenncss he swerved to the
laft belnm he reached the back,

was ready for wuch a move, and
ho awung 5w|l’lly to meot it—but it wan only &

feint. As tho back swung aside, Juck swerved
back with lughmmg swiftness to tho right, and
in 4 sccond more ho wea past the daceivad
dnl’bnder

“Try! Try! Tey!™
It was a roar from hundreds of throats.
For ere the full-buck reslised that Jack was
wassing him, the threa-quarter was ovor the
mn.Tm.a] the ball was grounded.
L Tryt
It wiu a try right enough, and taken closa
te “‘N‘;ﬂl' 50 that when t 1 was corried
ont an phmd thﬂ kick was an easy ong.
You teke Valunco! exclaimed Owen
Meredith, wth xun:klmg eyes
And he held the ball hlnmlf fnt the kick.
he ovel flew from Jack Val oot and
sailed gracefully over the bar between tha
uprights.
* Gonl 1"

Molly turned to hluphsn Blane at her side
with 2 mischiovous smile.

“What do you think of our new recruit,
Mr. Blape?”

The Ililton captain’s face had lengthened
derably. When ho had heard of Dunvors'
accident, he had  considered that the next
week's match would be a walk-aver for tho
Wanderers,” Now the brilliance young
player from London gave him pause.

If this wos pot o fluke, if the mew rocruit
to the ranka of the Moles kept on like this, ha
was far and nwlv superior to Danvers at
hest. That woulil be a bad look-out for tha
Wandcrers,

* He secms to shapa ;:ral.r,y well, Miss Mere-
dith,” said Blaue. wit uch indifferonca
as he could ass iord are not strong

opponent

3 as she tumed to watch the
mmmpnon of th\ wume. Sho knew as much
sbout football as S(crxhen Blane did, and she
knew thet J; nce wag a finst-class
rluﬂr. and that |'Iu= Mnlm would hﬂncﬁt lw-

hiving him in the place of nven
heart beat joyously at the thought. Thu Mn]e.s
would win the great match next Saturda,
holped ta ucw ry by the man she—yes, #
man she Joved

Alter that. brilliant_run u‘; the field, Jack
was a marked man. Through the rest of the
first half bis play was excellent, but he had no
chanes of scoring Agnn. 0 enemy watched

Twi ugh, he was nu]]ud
down close on the xn-l Imn. And once a drop-
kick from his foot was within an :mh of
T ieliys ot wore daning,

lolly’s oyes were

Stephen mams was biting hia lip.

The second hulfl brought the wind in favour
of the home team, with tho change of ends, and
thun the Moles xrnumt[ud to moke the fur Ay.

Twice Jack Valance went through the Wyr-
fun! meu like o knife througl e, and won
deafening shouts,

‘lmu- he baffled the enemy's Lhreo-qunrfars
when they were looking daugeroun, hn
capturing the ball fron a Wyrford half,
dropped a goal in the neatest possible \puy.

Wyriord resisted hard. but their fate was
fxed. Thoy had scored o try in the first half,
and that remained their score when the final
whistle blew.

Molcsford had wi gomu to 3. The
erowd cheered fmntn:lllv lly clappod her

little hands and added her voice to the roar of

cheors.
** Splondid, wasn l. it, Mr. Blagc?” she asked,
M“‘\'apl
e-c

n

aid the ‘Hilton_captain, trying to

; the new racruit is certainly an ac-
isition. HM sure to play for you on Satur-

duy, after \‘,hm

* Quito sure.”

And Stephen B!anu uupped bis teeth.

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
The Prize to be Won.

" OLLY 1

Thero_was_an unusual earnest-

uess in Jack Valance’s voice. The

irl was standing by the open

window, locking out over the ficlds. Jack had
stepped to her side; they were alone together.

It was Wedamﬂay. thd on the morrow Jack
was to return to tow:
= Mally-furmw mu for calling you Molly—
I want your answer. I am going to-morrow.”
** You are coming down again on Saturda.
the girl rl::nlrl:ﬂ! furning tramthe Windo

art.
. lho exclaimed  breathlossly,
you mean? You are to p]uy for
us against the Wanderers oo Baturday. " You
Janst coma !

Pr.-thnpq." repeated Jmﬁ

won't give me an answer, now I

D
,,80 does Stephen Blane. T want you
I will-some time. But about the

Blane is hers
: I believe he would lose tho
to win g smile from u."
Ohl" cried the girl. “If he did

oool “
gon K You

should despise him. I could not respect a. man
who did nnt pl.ly up [ur his side.”

“Ilo knows that, M lo he's sure to but
us if he can,” demk ughing. *‘Hut you
brother has been good annugh o say lhlt I
am of some use in the team.

He say§ you are the finest player in the

\\ell then,  Buppose I dou’t play on
ay.”

"But you will?"”
“I may make a. condition that you give me
Your answer firs

“That would bn mesm,” said Molly, with
rod cheeks,

% No, it wouldn't, You won't make up your
l!mmd why should I make up mine?? smiled

* Rut—r

*' Will you marry me, Molly?"

“You're taking an un[ur advantage—you
Eknow wo shall luM without you—and I so want
the Moles to w.

Jack Inolwd dwm:ut. He did not seo the
sinile in the girl's eyes.

only want r answer, Molly. But 1

was only Joking. T
l'h girl hant ‘towards him, her cyes ahmmg.
mll g"\—e it you. will marry you if
the Moles boat the Wandercrs on Saturday.”

Jack gave a start, nnd hls eyes flashed.

“%‘ou mean that, Molly?”

“Then we'll beat them—wo’d boat thein 1f
they wore u team of All Blnah ond Spriogboks
rolled into one!” exclsimed

The girl qugIml and ran awny and Jack
vas left alona with very pleasant thoughte.
Ho knew it would be a hard match on Satur-
day. but with such an incentive to win,
would pub up the game of his life.

Molly weot into the garden. l:[er ebul:s
ware rod und her eyes bright. - She i
tmln uc;amtm as {-;taphm Blane mud hm

to ber under the

am hers again, _you see,”” smiled Blane.
ce was Tme n;ht am hem nearly

eves dny' -lm not?

P

- lf peaplu mll stand and talk by an n

wmdnw with @ path under ity the: :n':h

ect to be overboard sometimes,” said Blane.

did not intend to liston, but I was coming

pl.sE. and I heard. But tho matter concerns
me, know,"

"ou
ow does it concern _wu ray ! asked
with hoightencd colou s
“Why, 1 am an lnmmhsd party. T have
asked you soine six or :-even hmea in tho past
year fo marry me, have always
Fefused. It's rnlm: hlrd Twu that such a
ul off by this fellow from
on.  You mll lhlt.
Mullr could mot help ]uns
“e I, it is not carri r&;yet.“ she re-
marki
o Thau what T was coming to. You are
sportsman, Miss Meredith. You have always
lkmi_'l up {ur [.u: play. Are you going to give
me
ok e | dou t quite undersiand you,
u have promised to mlrry Jack Val-
asnco :f the Moles beat us un Beturday, Now,
¥ou_don't hate me, do you

“No; but—
: Ynu 1|nr\: dlshko me??
“\’ory w-]!, then.  You mIl 1narr; .l'ut
\n}moe il the Moles hut us. Wil yuu’nm-ry
if we beat the Meles
Molly laoked at him in amazement.

*Fair play, you know" urged Btophen
Blane, *Pluy the game"

He could not have muiu ore judicions
appeal, 'sintl belicved I“phyn;'g the
game,” an oW rhun 1]
what Blane suid.  Sho liked hi':,mnﬁﬁﬂ

Jack

not, known how ta make up hor min
t two. Vet at this moment there clme tn
her a wdden ﬂ-sh of rewlltwn. and she ki
that she loved Jaok, that :lw only hlaed
Stephen Dlano. - Yot sho hesital
Ph{ the game, Molly.”
“1 know,” said the girl slowly, *
cannat pmlmae anything.”
1 You, promised Valaneo.”
“ Yes§ but I cannot promise
of it; and, if possible, 1
“I suppose I must
said Blana, socretly deli 'won ho
much , "1 shall "hold "you to your word,

Aru] he went away from Meredith Farm in
hx h good-humour. But his face clouded over
when, later, he saw the Moles at practice, and
mnrhd the splendid form of tho new rocruit.
He had no man in the Hilton ffteen who
was & patch on Jack Valance, and he knew it,
though some of his playcrs were batlar men
mlnd”}’: M'k- ! d::“a’f“rh “ii :hhe ]mllch
extreme uBtful; and the Jonger
he watched Jack tho mote dublous be gebw
As he walked lmnw across the fm!da a dltk
thought came into bis mi
“If only Valance didn't mmo b.
London on Saturday! Hang d In
waut to como o Molosford's n i T rur? If the

you. I will think-
will consont.

Males win, intment
the_town, and o hil i 1
wish he’d break r

was but a step.
e\mwn:eﬂ from (urnm_g up Saturday?
¢ him, lnd 'pllglng a loel[ mbmmte,

the \!oles would lmﬂ“k"ly licked. Then
Hly to her implied

pledge, and he

Stephen Blane would
aesisted by, heg:
npatural anger at ka hung failed his uui\e.

Spec/al Boatrace and International Number Next Week!
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Every Saturaay.

1i it could be done without ex:
cion. so that it woul: appoar that
funked tho mateh. That would Im splondid 1
Could it be contriv
Btephen_Blanc's brain was busy
home to Hilton in the spring rwilight.
had always beew an honourable man, a
good sportsman. Intent capacity for
i his heart bad nover been called h.
the tomy ion camo, and he seccun
He told eelf that be had the prior ri
that tho conrse of lru!‘ love would have
smioothly for him but for the coming of this
stranger from the tant vity., He could not
quite salisly his conseiene You ho did not
Iu-mnm In-\g e Joved Molly, -ml hor love
wna iefore he arrived home that
cmmng bt-sp}u 1 Blane had muade up his mind.

u
.

THE 4th OHAPTER.
Kidnapped—And a Slrnlm of Luck.
ATURDAY mernan
Jack Valance atepped out of the
in ot Wesiholine, the nearest

tion to Molesford. He pussed tha
barrier and came out of the little station. A
hum tooking man touched his cap to bim.
“Mr. Valance?”
“Ves," said Jack.

* Mr. Memjm, sent me to meet you hore,
sir,” suid she man, with a nod towards a wait-
ing trap.

Sack looked for & moment. It was

only u mile to Maredith Farm by thoe feotpath
over tho fields, and the morning was o fine one.
By road it was three miles. It had been under-
atood that he was to walk from the station,

"lJr.‘

but i was in vain. 1Te sank back help-

His strength was gune, (hnugh & glim-

nl -mnusﬂnm linge:

na from his in«-] Twa r.lwr;
of

ng by & single w

isa heard, but it no hmgvr disguised ‘tha
nee, and a4 the last veslige of consciousness
fndod Jnck Valance kmw\ that onc of his assail-
ant+ was Stephen Blane.  Then ho knew no
more.

How long that inscnsibility lusted he did not
linow.  Conacious| n to reéwrn l.tln'lly.
he struggied from the influence of the drug
one wreatles i o nightmare. He had a tlull
ache in the he curious scnsation of tight-
ness oml pain in his limbs, and his hands
«d frozen. With a starc at last he camo

g on his back on bare gmuml
T rool above him, but through
in it ho saw patches of blue sky.

Round nm
were tottering walls, Ha know that he was in
some ruincd shed, in some solitary spot. His

mouth was |ulmbu|, o gug was tastencd he-
tween his teeth by means of & cord passing
round the back of his head. 'lhn tighthosa in
Tis limbs was accounted for by the fact that his
feet wore bound togeiher, ond his wrists wera
socured hehind him. They wers under him as
qu hllrd! wore immer

o oy, and
uddle of water, had been thrown care-
[osaly into the whed hy his enptors, and they

¥

wd evidontly not cared for his health or com-

What did it oll mean?

The glimpse he had hed of Stephen Blanc's

erack. Pluck and endurance won their reward.

With every effort lnoser came the fastening.
A fieroe :l«h%hi thriiled  Juck's breast.
Soon he would Fortunc had ]alul:u(l Ty
onl )

hm: ht ﬂlnn;;thuml sl merved him,
Ile strained harder and harder, sctting overy
ocunee of strength he posscexed to the task. At
In.nl. ono hand slipped out, aching, numbed, but

Thn rasi was the work of minutes, 1lis
hands free, he scon renioved the gog, nmt tore
the oord from his logs. For a fow s he

ute:
exercised to restore the circulation in hm
eramped limbs. Then he quitted the shed.

Where lie was he did not know, A streich
of mearland was round him, but in the distanea

rase tho spire of the church. He muado that
his mnl and sot off at a steady tramp:_then,
as the cffects of his 1J.luu7a woro off. | ,-;
pace inori to a trot. Ife was runni
woll when he came out into w lnm and kupl.
on to a village street. As he had begun to
suspect, il was not Molesford Church.  Moles.
ford wus two miles away, as he lehrnetd on
inquiry, aud there was no vekicle nvailuble
for !lm journey.

cic set his teeth.

Thoru was nothing but to walk for it, and he
started off. It was ten minutes past two.
Kick off at Blolesford was at half-past two.
Iie went along the road with a swinging trot.
His pace mnr-uned from moment to moment ;

pusscrs-by stared in amazsment at the sprinter
who pusscd them like a Hash of lightning.

could have told her where Jack Valance was—
or_he thought. he could.
hero wits a buzz in the crowd=—it swelled to
a roar.
* Here Bio is!
** Hureah!™
Maolly gave a cry of joy.

Siephen Blane turned white. i
An ﬁgu ‘e was Imuudmg ma,d!’y towards
the pav It paused for a socond to waye

' lmn.j m Mnny, and ﬂnbnppcnmd. inside. It
o the home dressing.roo

i docs Lhis mean?" m:l Owen Mere-

ntornly.
Jack Valanco recled ogeinst the wall.
Am Iin
“Yes, b
“T'vo in- n k)dnlppwl' gaspod Jack hur-
v tor tulk.  Explain after-
wards Ve n-u w rub down, someboedy, an

help me into wy things.'

ere wus a genersl exclumation of amaze-
ment, but s Juek said. there was no time
for talk. He had a rub down, aad rapidly

donned the Molesiord white and blue. Thera
was a cheer as he cume out into the field with
the Moles.

It was time. The fo+s was wade, and Stephen
Blane  won Owon  notj his  white,
drawn_face, and wondered, Then he caught
Juck Valnnce's luk of fieren contempt cast

ol the Wandarers' captain, and understood.
His brow grew ster

Stephen Blane |mllr-| bimself togother. His
;Inr )md friled. DBut though he had not been

p,mw Moles_of their finest
hi yet win tho match by
x\!ld with a grim determination

fo  win, ¢ com-

mistaka?" he asked. = =
“L did not expect to
be met here; oud, 8 |
s matier of fact,
just na soon walk.
would bo quicker,”

“Don't know any-
thing about that, sir,”
snid the man stolidly.
“Mr. Morodith, he
give me tho order to
come hore and mect
the irain for you.”

“Oh, very well! I
80 it's  all

Jack jumped into
fh(v trn[: and the man
i and

dmrn off. The young
foothaller was laoking
and feeling very fir.
The trap bowled
elong a lane, whils
Jack's thoughts dwelt
nrvn the mliph of the
ornoon, and  the
reward that was to

follow [ viotory,
Prosontly bhe camo
ut  of o pleasant

revarie with a start.
““Whera arc  you
going, my wan? This

is not the roud to
Molesford,"

“Short cat, sir,"”
sajd the man.

he  trap  had
entered a  narrow
lane, sunken below

the level of the ficlds,
with clay banks on
alther side.  Juck

woll, and it
might be & short cut.
Owen '\lpre&:dn s man
ought to kao

The lane dwmdlr‘d
to = mere frack. The driver pulled np bis
horse. bogan to look sonayed.
“You'vo missed the puth® he exclaimed.
Yes," the man sdmitted. ™ ['m o stranger
in these parts mysolf. 1 must ha’ ook l}h‘
wrong twrning.  Nut look  there, sir - -
inted his whip 1o & spire visible in lhn
boyend a belt of treos—** that’s Moles-
if yml lika to out across tho
twer nutes’ wulk.
Jack ungraciously.
of trap. The man turncd
’.["hurn was o lurking grin on his
faco as hn drave awsy. Jack observed it, and
felt 0 momentury uneasiness. For a moment
he swspectod lhul he had been made the victim
f u practical joke. But the ides was absurd.
The man curnln'ti did not look like a humorist,
and why should waste his time in hoaxing
u stranger? Jack turned to pass through a

#ap in the hedge, to reach the foslpath across
the fields to the distant church. Ho clim
Jith yome difficully the rugged hank of the

lane, and pasred the hedge, and tho next
mument he wis struggling on Ihc ground with
two men on top of him.

The attack bud hecn so sudden, so unex-
?Nm:l. that he had no chance of resistance.
e caught o briel glimpso of two dirty, benrded
faces, and then a olot sumratcd with chloro-
form' was pressed upon his face. His sensos
ewam. One terrible eﬂnu lw made to break
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faco explained the mystery. The Hilton cap-
tain had kidnapped him to ]lt'ep h\m out of
(hn maleh that afternoon. ad been m
of the im; gination. Ha h d really sce:
"5 faee as his sonses faded. He was hd.—
apped and thrown here so that Hilton Wen-
derers would wiu the football match, and there
ho would lie till one of his kldnnppen chose to
comu and rolensa him.

Ha shudd, What would Owen Meredith
think of hi he did ngt turn up for the
match? What would Molly think?

hal
He was safo till they chose to let him go.
Then he would not be able to prove who hed
Kidnapped him. Even if he could, that mld
not undo the Wanderers' victory. zac]
thzough il nocest gap in the shattored. roof

of the »! ha_sun was st the zemith. It
could a0t I-r two hours to the kick-ofi. In a
couple of hours st the farthost Moles and

Wanderers would mect in strife, while he lay
there hel |p1m o3 n log.

His cyes blazed, and he sl mﬁuh\d rnnuusly
with his bopds. A thrill went through

Yie felt a relaxation of the fll(omuzs on_his
wrists. He understood at onco what eaused it
'l‘lw puddlo beneath him, in which his Luml.
sid wrists were chilled o the bone, had soake:

pe and soltened it. oi'l

Stron war the yous footballes, and
afeuid of pain, Ha atraine

tri [t
the bones of his wrists bemucd n il they must

THE 5th CHAPTER,
The Rugger Match—Gallantly Won!
e HEI_}_E is Jack V.llnm?"

at was uestion asked
m;m nad left on Lhc Molesford

Owen Memgith and Molly worn anxious and
slarmed. Where could he ba? He had failed
to arrive st the farm in the morning. Owen
had wired to hm (I:ggm.u im London, and had
received o m ¥ to tho effect that Mr. annm

od left e snrlmt Erain as n.rrm

Yet ho d not arrived at M When
the hour of the match drow n:gh Mnrelln.h
went down to the ground with mauy mis-

ix_men weroe oquslly Jlmiyud
» was Mol rol! Jock could “not
aith? He must have

hurl failed in his
he victim of an accident. ¥ek if thoro had
b?m:nn accident, rurely news would have come
ol 1
As the hanod of the clock crept towards the
hdl honr Meredith looked gloomily at his

o I dua: understand it,”" ha said, *but il
Vulance isn't here in five minutes more, 1 shall
decld« to ploy a substitute.’

-hnn; eunjec!um vu:re buzzing round
th !‘ :mi n atten-
d-m All Mulu!ord mﬂ alf Hilton were
thore. lton men were now in the foot
ball field, punting about with a pructice lnli
Five minutes more.

wen gave up hope.  Molly «till looked
engerly, anziously, for a sign of the missing
foothaller.  Stephon Blane, the Wandorors®

I_'l‘ho__-!' ‘bail sails down |

captain, glaaced towards her and smiled, He

meneed  the game.
Mnlh»nrorri kioked off.

Blano's :-_vna glnunnd
This was l
Einning. the
could only h-up it upv
Tt was o big “iE"
Owen  Morodith
rappod out orders to
his 1

sorun
the home twenty-fiso.
But  thia tlmn the

'dolvs stvod it better,
i m-n ht was noi:
thut _of - the
\\nmla:m But they
themselves
into the |n~nrt
13 nmmmg pack.
1 it anrl

The splendid thrw
| nuarter was away like
a _}I‘Mh of lightning.

hreo  forwards
clutched uc lum in

vain as

racefully. and Jack leaps | thr “.mr . ur.-klo

| "mln:’:n‘llim, ...Z‘»’.‘.‘,"x ! from him belp-
| there fi a roar of | !casl Bu hcn Blans
delight 'n“ + like a
orowd. ‘‘Cau nnd tha next
| oaught! lhmg bn know. Was
he was sithin

withont knowing huw ho got into thaf
1 position.
“Juck Valanee was still going strong, butiw
throe-quartor was hot on his heels. and the f)
hack was sprinting acroas to bar his pa
‘The pursuer made his tackle, but, as if wan
by some subthe instinct, Jack pul on a_spurt,
and glided away from the clutching fingors.
The next moment llie full- waa upon hint
with the bound of a tiger, and a grip there
was no escaping; but at tho instant he mdu
the tackle Jack pussed back to Owen Meredith,
who was coming on ready for tho ball. Jack
staggerod snd fell under the [ buk, but.
od 8 clear mlh bofore him, and amid
rap on and lwn’mzd down

L:ck was child’s play, and the ball
want m;m ovor the contre of the bar when 1t
was takon. rd roared itself hoarss over
|ha first. goal.

*Mark that confounded Londoner! mut-
terod Blane fo his mep; and he muttored to
bimsell: ** How did he get away! Elo by
come hore to win—I feel it in my bone:
hnng him, I'll give him the fight of hm Iﬂn
before he does it.”

The romainder of tho first half was hard and
fast, but thore was no further scoring. It
ended with the Moles five points to their
n;:furmnn three,

the interval, Jack explained his adventnre
to his comrades, They fistened with dark

ToWs.
** You are surc it was Dlune!” osked Owen
Meredith.

““The Winning Boat” by Charles Hamilton, Will Appear Next Saturday.

s
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R S Wanderer is ready for the hall, and, with a
L 3 <& erful kick that lifts it high inlo_the air,
€ GALLANTLY WON. £ |Lsnds it saiting over the home half,
- E 3 m- oyes ﬂ.wh fire. For it
& (Gontlnued froni the previvas '""’"A % | 7 his chance at h t, and he m]:eaaiv to take it.
& & & & Owi aredit aus it too—thoy spring tiger-
R A S like. The ball is coming lo the Flilion thren
“Quile sure,” said Jack, " But it might be | yuarters, who are ready for o rush for goul,

herd to_prove: and wo dunl \unt to make
 footbudl seandal. so T thi nothing
ahout, it Wa'll punish o by
on tho Rugger field. The [cllovl wum punish-
ing, and h- con't have a severer punishiuent
thau that."
Aud the others ngreed.
wudorors kicked off for the second
They followod it up with o rushing
. The white shirty of Molesford fell
back hefore the dark-bluo jerseys.
Valance wes brought down with the bail under
three Wanderors, right on the home twenty-
five. In the scrum, Bane hnhs to ropeat his
early succoss, and zem’l the les staggering
ovor their own line. But il was not to be.
Out came the ball, skilfully back-hecled to a
bome half, and lmcn received it. A grip wi
on bim in a fl.ky but he sent the ball to .]n::l.
and a roar mml round the ropes.
** Valance is ol
OF be was, on 8 gnllanl run. But he was a
marked man.  Right at him went Siephen
Blane, mul down went Jack under the Hilton
skip) And Blanc, sciting his tecth, druve
his :Ihmv hard into Jack's ribs ar e fell on
him. But Jack was looking out fca. foul Pluy.
and ho twisted in timo to escape full foree
of the thrust. And the scorn in Iﬂ oy
o rose without a word, brought the red into

imnhen s Blane’s cheeks,

Sorum after scrum followed, the Wanderers
getting upon the wholo the best of it and
He lonz a bry came o them, then another,
which wus succossfully converted, They were
oleven points fo five now, But again fickle
-Iurlune smiled on Molesford. From the midst
of -the onemy Jack dropped & splendid goal.

‘asher Time was creeping on. Ilard
went the game, hemwer and tongs
od stationary, and procio
were Five iminutes more!

.nl:‘w heart beat He exchanged a
glupes with his enplain. One more desperate
rt, at least, rar victory. He Lknew that
 wyes wore upon hn;:\ The defeat of

and the home score leapt to nioe.
But

lhz-. girl he Io\ul—sura!.y he bad in-
conti enough for a great effor

(irim and detormined aro the faces of the
Molesford men. Hurd and fost, and
faster waxes the The minntes arc
fiving. Sfephen Blene and his wen are coming
on strongly. A Molesford half clears, but =

Owen reels over from a Hilton shoulder, and
rolls on the sward.  Dut Jack in there. There
is a shout ronnd the field. For the oval ball
is sailing down gracefully, and Jack is hur«nng
through Hilton, and he leaps tu T
And Btephen Blane swings m, :md
rlul hes madly—and two other foes are uuhm%

Jack Ioaps, lewps slaglike, and
||l(‘ ball sails into his hands—and fhere is o

aug|
;\ m.u-. drnmnmg like the roar of the sea.
“Cnught! Oh, well caught, sirt”
Yaos, it is a_faic catch. The leaping figure
comes down with its right. heel jammed in the
sward. Pheep! goes the slrl" whistle ;
Stephen Blane grinds hia tecth
“Caught! Ob, well enuuht'
oll Males ™
Juck Valance the ball,

Bravo! Good
laces
There is silence
Molly's

1t is the last

Meredith takes the kick.
now ; silence save for deep breathing,
cyes are bright \VII.h excitement.
throw of the

Ah!

ice.
A long-drawn_breath. Th‘ “'1nﬂllrmn
a nm,(ll)fl»ul l e ¥ goos he

ay-- wrncciul cmrve
right over ﬂue contrn of the erossbar, aml
Molesford have faken the goal—mnd they are
two points ahead. The Moles Ly won the
great match!

The Moles have won. The whistle in shril-
ling, and Jack's comrades seize him and carry
bim’ shoulder-high from the field. Mol
waves her hand—there is love and pride in
her look—a look in which Stophen Blano reads
the death of his last hope, and Jack reads all
her heact would tell him. And his own heats
high. For he knows that it is not only the
Rugger maich, but the heart of the girl he
loves, that he has gallantly won.

THE END.

(Mr. Charles Hamilton, the author of lJu
abore slory, s writing a Magnificent Hoajraci
Tale for next Saturday's issue of THE BOY, b"
REALM, Inthisstory My. Hamilton relates
how Uzford, after a lerrific struggle, pulled off
the race, thanks to the splendid work pegformed
Iny the hero. It is a slory of sport and aﬂ‘.wn-
ture which must appeal to every boy and, yor
man, and ne reader of THE REAFMahn;M
miss it. )
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The Saturday Edition

(675)

of

The Boys’ Friend’.

COMMENCE TO-DAY,

A Mmmum Tale of Peril and Adventure.. By the Aumor of
"ﬂmdsme Harry," L Tom Tartar's Schooldays,"”

ﬂkf)ﬂhgonmo"a dmxgludr Ines ds
sweetheart, are

vessel, aboard which were @ number of his

hiy jﬁlhm)eﬂ around kim, and
misging vessel.

HrucH, and from & conversation
is friends, amongst whom is his

are prisoners in the town. He falls into the hands of a pirate namsd Caroli de

Livana, who keeps him
Tnm,mua\weindwmwkmww

prisoner.  Two of the men of the Silver Star, named Mittens and
has become of their chief.

THE 18th CHAPTER

M W
ttons and Trim Find Their Disguise
Fails In Miding Their identity, e

hd
lm.nvnmeu‘:tom-heu laces,
EvH red

fot about without exciting muoh attontion so
m"l%ou thoy kept mo\rma.

host-lighted plices were, of course, the
drinking-saloons, which were well patronisod,
and, as on Hal's first visit, music and dancin
were going on. 0 two adventurors wl]lm
up and down half l score streots, and meither
saw nor heard anything to help them in their

a fragment of conversation was over-
hulrr], hut nothing bearing on Hal. At last
they came to s smell, quiet square, with a
h\lc:m::m seat in the centro, sad bore they

M Well,"” aurl Hatmm “wo haven't done

xood
N "?ll!d Trim dolelully; “aod I can't

3 .'\
“n Iwrn beard a lot about tho Bpitfir
“Yes, and that ia old nows. Do ynn think

I mirhh light up & cigarette? Spanish women

“ Do whlL you lil replied Mn;tcn.:,
you think it right. I'll have one, too.

So_they lit up cigarettes and sat smoking
awhile, and- listanin m the various sounds in
tho stroots sround. was somo loud talk-
ing hero and thero, hut nothin lnko hravrlmg
Pruunﬁ“n soung fellow, wit! long cigar
betwoen his toath, enme .vrlege-rm

He stopped and lovked at the um-d pair,
whom he could only |mpcrl'oc1|y nllw out in

the gloom. For one of Spanish blood, he
appoared to bo very _wvnIar Eor in a few
mn:ml-ncl ho began to chaff Mittons.

" ho said, “‘you sppesr to be en-
;u_uug yoursel =
Mittens said nothing, h-l. his hand d

19th CHAPTER.
m‘ 'i;lhth‘ Citadel—Hal in Perll—A Bid
for Liborty.
HE citadel of Yaldiviaiwas constructed at
a timo when thero was need for the nnn
finement of many prisoners. The cells
wero there in great numhcrs. somo on &
lovel with the ground, others be Of the
latter the fnr:lwn as a body knew Litile. The
innumerably passages were not tempting to
explore, and for a long time had not been used
thorofora neither © rnor nor tho citadel

tion. He had always
been a strange old man, much |x|u-n to prowllmi_
about alone, ro was 1o nook oF corner o
the citadel, above or below, that he was nat
familiar with. After the death of his son ho
stranger than ever, passing nearly all
in the unfrequented parts of tho large

Nov;, "when Gallant Hal was led Irom the
the way of his sulc keeping became

his

with the guard. Then Vel , with
]0! in his hoart, stepped, lnna
" Safe bind, safe find,” ho said. I will put
hit into onc of the lower dungeo:
He to havo his way; and Hal

was taken helow, through intrieate un, Qo a
cell lighted by ono solitnry window. The light
did not como through dircct, but by & ulnlmng
ehaft from above. é was d-mp, baraen, dosa-
Jato dungeon, not 6t to be made into a kennei
for w dog. Into this Hal was ghrust, and the
guard retired.  Velascor lingered for g moment.

“You killed my son,” he h
my turn hn m"fi:

ﬁur son, old

insed, ** and now
&) pay vou back, senor—
ou hear?”

man," eaid Hal  coldly,
“ brought his end upon himsclf! You urged
him on to kill me, and he fell & unnm to hisown
lmpmdmcn and yours. Begone! You are not

**We shall sce.” said Velascoe. ‘' Don Tarva
may gm- you to me. T!’mn I will kill you by

o tho handle of his umbrolia.

*Ts the senorita at home swaro of the way
you go on when you are out?’ continucd tha
swaggorer. ' By the saints, but you have
tasto—botter than the lovely scnorita hus!

ur\'ly uha would like dne younger for a com-
panion?”

Ag he spokn he drow up to Trim with the
infention of chucking him under the chin with
the usual loafer’s fam t . Bot Mittens
waa on the ulorl alt him a blow
across the face Ihn.l knoel(e'l his cigar into his
mouth like & peg into o hole, a half choked

m, io eddition to scatterin I\Ml’k! all over
his face. Then he hit him, first on the right
side of the head and then on the left,

Finally, ha dexterously tripped him up, and
laid the Spaniard, bewilde d koocked out
of time, upon his back.

“ We will now retire,” said Mittons, offering
Little Trim his arm; and st s casy pace they
strolled away.

Whether tha would-be Lotherio was reslly
knocked out of time, or whether ho deemed it
wrudent to abstain from pursuit, is uncertain.

{a did not follow them, snd so far all was
wol

Turning into a broad stroet, Mittons, with
the air of & very Mng dnu:m.- -master, con-
ducted his companion u 88 , outs
side of which o girl was ungmg and playmg
on a guitar. Sho had a sweet voice
pretty touch, so that it was no mnvnl n
kuot of admirers had assembled.

On the outskirts of the littlo crowd Mittens
ball\sd kmpmn well within the shadow, so as

ide his face. Litile Trim, who wos not
su indifferent to o prebty face a5 he sometimes
pretended ta be, was rather taken by the
singer. and Tistenod infontly to her song.

A minuto or more might bavo elapscd when
hu Ielt & hand laid upon his shoulder, ond a
Jow-pitchod voice whispered in his car

“You aro & stranger, and not & women!
What are you doing here?™

Dupnlo his. mn]e\’nlouw.' and threats, l?nn’lcieiz

sorry for the old man. It was bard to his
only son.
*'Go away,” he said gently. ' You waste

your breath in lhmwmng me, Whatever my
lam may b, I do not fe

h, vou are Urare
“But we shall seo by-and-by. A spirit can be
broken. Strong men can be made as children.
By-and-hy y Jou way sing a different song. You

returned  Velascoe.

shall sing i

lurllmj away. and tho old man, clawing
the air in the bitierness of his anger, left tha
coll. The dmr anged, the lock was turned,
bolts draw! H us alono. He sat down
upon & akuun bench that formed the only se
the place, and reflected on his position. Bravo

mm are not foalish. They do not ignore a peril
plainly before them, and Jal was perfectly con-
mons of the danger he was in. For aught he

knew he might hanged or shot within an
our.

Carcli de Livana would, i left to himsoll,
assurcdly show him no mercy. Nor was any to
be expected from the .dgnvn'rnr, and Velaseon
would only be too glad of 4n opportunity ta
gratify his private hatred.

zom two sources only could he look for help
~his [riends of the Silver Star and Inez.

The former, bei ignorant of his exact
whereabouts, would not be able fo wive him
prompt assistance. 10 they knew of his incar-
coralion and had to attack the citadel, it was
not a place ta be easily carried by storm. That
conrse was, if possible. 1o bo avoided.

Inoz was his main hope. During their inter-
vicw that morning sho had given him proofls of
her dovotion, but the other nroofs ;Im promised
hod mot been fortheoming. producod
nothing to show that Alma had hm.-n faithluss to
her laver. Ie could see thar the
been made to have a tote-a-tete wisi

Incz loved him, and was rcady to uu:rlﬁrn all
rhmg:a if be would only return her love. That
ho co t do. He admired hor, and was not
enhrely |||lsuuhh to her influence as & brau-
tiful girl, but thero it cuded with him.

L]

of his

I The current L his may ‘be
| ima im-.d. They brought him Little hope, aud
| yet as not one to despair. He had bec

some axmo by himeelf without food, wh»u

5V¢Inooe returned, bringing sume bread and

| wate

! We do not_fatten the animal wo kill to-
moreow.” he suid mockingly.
Hal made no reply
Why should he han
demented old man?
about twa hours more,
wora heard.

g ruffian,

evidently ono n{ his pirato crew.
The latier carriod a rope, with a noose at one

end, dangling in his hand. Hal had now good

rfenson to that his last hour had come,
and he prepsred himsolf to meet his fate
bravely.

Tho pirata chiol's faco was lighted up
with 'nump?l a8 he snceringly asked 151] if he
complaints to make against hi or.

e Ve mscon Im.l orders to sce you wcl cared
fur." ho said, ** and he is cureful in his duties.”

m}y do’ you pllv the fool with me?

manded Hal. * Do your worst, ruffian!”

“ My wor rat,” o, -mh de Livana, poiatin
ta the rope, “is t Itis » dog's death
dmm for veu |15

l‘umlng to the man behind him, he pointed
to tho roof of the cell, involuntarily
looked up, and saw, for the first time, a lary
iron ring fixed in the stonework above. The
usc for which it was designed was too apparent.

Hal's face underwent no change. Bittorly as
ho felt the prospect of being cut off in the very

:rmgume of his life, he was not going to show

o white feather to his foe. The lil with
s leaped upon the lumch sad ot
the small cnd through the ring. e drnw
it up until the noose was at o mnnt beight,
and & back, awaiting his ﬁau *s ardors.
Caroli ivana was in no hurry. He wanted
to get all the enjoyment he could out of his hnur
of triumph. Hal's arma had und by
guard hefore they left him, and he mn
practivally helpless. But, for all that, he was
dln:!nrmllmd upon not }xnldmn' mlhunt a
struggle

“ Have you nothing to suy to me?” domanded
the Qrale z-!:leL

thing,"” was tho answor.

111 | you ot beg for your life2'"

o

lled to h

hia indomitable courage had temporarily saved
him from a terrible death.

But all peril was nol past.
very dark, and he
many he would have {o trarmse cre
the light of day.

“Kafe bind, safu find
he had plactd his pri
furthermost cells, ouly to
by tho: pew 1ho route.

_The passage was

new that it was but one of
be reachey

e W d while he
was pausing, only for & moment, to settls
which way to go. he heard the voices of mon;
the clang of arms, and trampling of feet. It
was the pirate who had fled rewrning with the
uard,

g In & moment or iwo they appeared at tho
far end of the pareagr. 1o or threo carryin
lanterns, aod all with drawn swords.

could do nothing againsi such odda, and hc
looked around for sowe menns of escape.

anly means of hiding was iu a cell closo by, :hu

oor of which stood cpon.

Into this be darted. and the guard rushed by
to the cell he recently ocoupied, where Caroli
de Livana was bealing the deor and calling for
help,  Hal pecped ot and saw the guard clus-
tored round the oor, Whila me uf theis nu-
ber was drawing back the hoits.

Not an instani was i3 ba lost. He drew off
his shovs, whided out of the empty eall, and..
silent os a spectre, walked along the passage

10 tho stairs hy which he had seen the guard
descend.

he halted a moment, end

reloased, and vielontly
around him. Heo was
Spavish, and all Hal coutd
mnkc out wero rhe frag:
Jiko an oxcusc for his hu
his shocs, Hal swiftly ason

stops, and thon came to the door.

THE 20th CHAPTER,

Littla ‘l‘rlm and Mena—The Spanish Girl's
Hal—Is it True?—Within the

Olt-dul.

e QU are a stranger, and not 8 woman.
What are you doing here

esn were the words poured mh

the ears of

startling effoet

nerves. The voice of the speaker was musical,

but that did little fowsrds selisving him.,

(Continued un Lhe nczt puge.)

It was fost,

ittle Trim  wit!
upon that young gcutkmam

roli in i to get
rcmdy The man gr: at the end of the w:d.
.md ropared to haul Hal up to the nulmg
may tell you,” uld Caroli de Ln
“that I run a risk in what I am doing.
against the wishes of darling Tnes,
have sworn to hl“jﬂll’ Illﬂ.
Cc said Hal; “or, if

o 150, lnrl kﬁ us -nltfn every-

l]mlg 'with the,smond, Ilbe mes
duw his daggor and ﬂwmhnd,u before
“c.n yon fight with this weapon?” he ded

manded.

o n-gll-ed Hal, “ with !hu?- or
ou ara mockiag me."
wered.

Hal was quictly sira
to loasen’ or break the
him cnrnouﬂy
yielding.” he sai
an assumption ui fear, turned bis

& at his bonds, hopi
The pirate loeked |:

I.\cad
'\\'nli )ou nol, show me a Jittlo morey!” he

o Ha. hal It in sﬂod!" laughed Caroli de
Livana, *“That's music, senor. Sing it again.”

* Never!" eried Hal.

With s sudden movement ho his
armn o b b ek ol e softan s biom |
in the face that sent him staggoring towards
the door of his cell. Then he rushed at the other
yuffian. who dropped tho rope and fed. Hal
freed his other acm. dragged down the rope,
and, coiling it quickly, made for himself an
effective weapon. Tho pirale had nothing but
his dll{zfcr, aod thet he raised with a fiorce,
vengelul hiss.

*“A curse upon you Britigh!” be said. “Aro
you nl'\’l‘l' mnqwen:d

Ile harring the exit from ﬂm eali.
dnnm-mua Eoc- Hal. exeing him ol I
knotted the rope, There Lhoy stood £u-
ather, as strangely matched as aver wors
this world. The pirate. of course, had an im-
menss advantage, onc blow of his woapon

or
might be fatal, while that of Hal would only
deal a blow ;pmn'al: of no great moment to the
ﬂ;’flte
u

notwilhstanding

the disparity of
Liv

was in no hurry to
snoue awed him—

o desi o
out of the cell, und y closing tho door

ng n ncurr the prisoner.
ntion wos promptly discovered by
}!n'!. whn mddcn!: rushed at him, with his
novel weapon raised in : Fho pirate
quickly stepped back, but ma to avoid

a blow across the fsce that blmdod him for a
momenr. Then his arm was svized, and his
wespon wrested from bim, Ho
utlercd a cry for help.

* Spare your howling!” said Hal mnwmptu-
ously. am no assamin. Caroli do Livana,
vul chall mect again'!

He_twisted the half-blinded pirate round.
srized him round the waist. and tossed him into
the cell. Then he closed the door, and, draw-
mg the bolts, made him & prisoner. So far, so

H-l puke was throbbing with joy. The
tablea had becn turned in a oy he ba hardiy
dared to hope for. A carelomly-tied knot and
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GALLANT HAL.
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SIS S TR TR R R R

H]e Trim had o revolver beneath the light

was wearing, und instinetively his

hand mm.ul rowards it.

on silly ! continued the speakee

‘behind huu. “Ture and look at wme. [ ama
womar.

L:tllo Trim did as he was told,
bofore him u decidedly pretty party
laughiog foce. She put ber hand upon her lmg
as & sign of cauation,

“ Come with me!™ she sai

Tritn looked towards M:nem. who was

ahsorbed ju the song of the girl with the guitar,
rolling his head and cyes sbout, and necom
panying her with u very, soft “Tra-la-la.] lrhm"

"Nmer mind bim,”" said tha girl, still speak-
i apy time, for your cap-

vou know of him?"" asked Triw.
ch. Ho is caplive, and bas noed of
was the answer.

e took him by the arm, and was dragging
him wway. balf resisting, when Mittens faced
ubout wnd saw what was being mlr-
girl, with haste, signed for him ta bo qu

“If it must be so, it must,” she softl\' nghcci.
“ although n vrmll have been so much better

W

£
E
3
E
3
R,

1 nw

sake.”
‘hut do

to

v
* What is fha mtnmnx of this exlrwnimary
ne? " asked Mitten:

You had beticr be quiet” replicd

“ angway, this lady appoars to know uhnt ab i
am, and it is uo use fusing.”

“T sm your [riend.” the girl snswered. “y
‘was eoming in search of you. Are you not of
tho Silver Star? But I see you sre. Wha in
is so fair? I could sec you were not
. The way snu slood with your hands
on vuur hips betrayed yi

rim began to feel ﬁm he_had not pllyad
his part to perfection. A [aint blush passed

mr his faee, but it nut. perceptible in the

girl had drawn them away soma

ﬁutanm lmm the cruwd and she now stopped
by a dork archway

‘Come under lwre

she said. " We can

for? 'l‘o find your noble, bandsoms cap-
%aint”

““eﬂ really,” said Miitcns, “you are o
very charming young lady, but as wo don't

ompaaion, snd con-

“If the
:n prcltn what must the mis tress be? "
prettier than the mui. _young sir, per-
haps,’ replied Mena pertly; *but, of course,
it is a mattor of taste. Now. tell me who you
are?”

* My name is Trim, sod this is Mr. Achilles

i+ Both of tho Silver Ster?”

* And
taptain?”

* We ar(' Wo want to find out what has

you aro asbore in search of your

ez, said Mena, now speak.

hw life is in peril

Mkcd Little Trim.
li do Livana holds hlm

it mrht hour, ke iz to

o the torture. If no aid is sont
him be will be torn piccemeal. There is no
morey in Caroli.”

\‘ﬁay do you tell mo this?" ssid Littlo

Tri

“[ have beon sont by my mistross ta yo
ship. I have found you.” replied Mena. ‘ Ehn
is a prisoner, too. Hor father has shut her
within her room and placed a guard by her
. ey do not suspeot me. There is no
time to be lost. Yon must m:m to the sid of
your captain at once—ut once!

“We can do mthmg-or ]udc more than
I'Ju'hmg—of ourselves,” sn d Mittons.
¢!" said Mena, “ But you have men.
Get | lhcln bring them—bring them all nhorc.
I will ou fthrough the postern-gate.”

l!-na was now getting excited.  As she spoko
she seized his arm, awd drew him from the
am.hwn_y

and 1 mn [0 'hrenzh the :.treen uhe

nuhu:d." ahe n_follow.
!l’ he is sus) d hr- musn' accept \us fate.

Have you any friends ashora?™

& nnw urg sure tu be some hovoring about

the harbour. Y
‘o them—to them at onee! *’ said Mons im-
tly, "1t would bo horrible if their

'uduh work should '!x- carried out erc help
«an reach him. Come!’

She burried out, and Mena, who knew the
city better than Trim, hastened through by-
ways in the harhour. Hlm 1ruv«l|mi at such
speed that Little Trim, h the dress

be subju

oo not cuough,” said Menaj *
wll w-nv. mon\ mien,
**More men be hanged,” said Manly : “ we'll
fight the whole town and another on fop of it.”
That was all very well, but plucky at a mau
wmay be he cannor alvllw stand up ggainst o
homd. Littlo Trim felt 1 was s0, and another
halfl & duzen amen from the Silver %(ur would
have been of immense s
Then there was the l]m.allcu of time. Thery
w2y none 1o spare.

I will wend one man back with the boat,
Derey,” he said, “and ho l:lll u\ll Ar, War-
ringham where wo have He will tuke
ﬂqﬁ io help us if we should into trouble.”

*You are nat cnough ! said Mena, wringing
her hands. ** There are five or six times your
tufuber in the vitadal.”

j Enough or zot” z0id Little Trim, *wo
will rnuk it. Lead the

not talk or maku mom noise than 5nu

can holg replicd Mena; *“‘you must do
you wish, but you arc not enough. They vull
capture you, and put vou all to the {orture!”

tregdine on ahead, und they followed,
every man grim and silent, und carrying his
cutlass in his hand ready for use,

The postorn-door, ss she called it, by whicnh
Mena intended to a mn them, was that by
vclm_b Hal, guided by Incz, had cntered tle

'l.'u rcu-h it they would have to pass through
the southern part of the tawn, which, happily.
was the lcast populated. Many of the streets
were in ruins, und others werc very quiet at
‘Ixi:t being_without cafes, or any {musu that
by any possible streteh of imagination could
bz L\d od a place of cntertainment.

As before, Mena led through ways where

you

2

to fumble about the bolis.
L be of peculiar construcri
nol, }\ull them back.
m banged i€  con work thom,’
“There's somu trick in the job,
* Perhaps the wholo thivg is a trick,” mul-
tered Mittons,
HWe won't. t
awhile,” said
Derry, aud scn what lum “do.
ke was groping his way to the door when he
et o e
It was loud aud clear, and seemingly about a
score of yards awar. Tt was supplemented by
& fiorce Sp.m ish oath, uttered by a deep-voiced

e g:ri is in trauble,” said Dan Derr.

ne, +, let us go to her lsu!tlnrr‘"
stid “ Fullow we as well as you
¢an in the dark. an hold of each other by
the jucket or arm.
.

+' And beware of pitfalls,” muttered Mittens,
or ' a Dutchnian if T don's think we've
run into & trap. I've read of men heing lured
into these old places. io tumble into wells and
all sorts of thin, If over 1 get to old Britain
again [—but there, n: no use howling pow.
Tra-la-lal Tra-lo-lal

But they ssemed
aud "ho could

" ho said,

ﬂ’mi ju!l. ret, at least, not

!- " Let me come.

mp '.l‘mu

THE 2ist CHAPTER.
Carsll da Livana's Hour of Triumph.

N one respect, at least. Mena had_not
deceived the men of the Silver Star.
Gallant Dlal’s artempt fo regain  his
liberty had failed. The precaution the
guard had taken in locking the

prevented his getting into the upper part of
the citadel, and he was speedily discovered.

'l'ht d.orelln

Hal took no notice
Velascos left ﬂlc ull.
and Hal was

, snd, bitterly disapp ;
drawn,

ed, the was turned, bol

the chauoes of being seen were reduced to a
minimum, and without interruption they
reached the back nf the citpdel. 0 ov throo
intervening mounds of ruins were elumhered
orer, und the rm-door was before thom.
Tread soltly over the bridge,” said Mena,
ﬁ is old and decayed. At any time it moy

A precicus sort of place this,” muller.;-.l
Manly, * sl.rm; in in iy to toplight if it jan't
Mens crossod idge and throw npen the
dunr Iuside the d|rknesa was lmnl!lsetmhlo
not. fear,” she said, “but enter. As

toon a4 you are all in I wlII get a hght
They passed quickly over, and eotered the
citadel. Meua Jmod the door.
Onlar lnr a minute,” she said, “and then
the light.”
'lhn- heard the rustlo of her dress us she
moved away, every man 50 still, and

only the breathing of
the men could be heard. A minute nlnpaed
and Mona did not roturn. The time lagged.

lm"imrn, could carcely keop up with her.

tons, too, felt the soverity of the pace,
being o heavy man, and just . frifle short,
when excited, in the matier of breath. Ou

1eaching the quay. the harbour seomed to
descrted, but Lifile Trim uitered o peculiar
ery, and a boat vame out of the darkness from
scaward. In |l vu:n.- Derry and Manly nnd
half » dozen Juick ns words could
jt, Little Tmn told lnm of the peril of lhmr

wmovements were heard in the dark.
i p still there,” said Little Trim: " we
must have patience. It is all right—if—

He stopped. suddenly, for thers dawned in
his heart, as it did in the hearts of several
there, the nu-glcmn of treache
stranger to them, thoy kne'{
soine had not even heard her
she was a Spaniard. Unlou slzu helud Iaor
race, she could be crafty, treschorous, and
Little Trim's heart. grew cold within

cruel.
o

After a #truggle—it could not be called & fight,
becuuse hpi d po cffeclive weapon— he was
overpowered and bound hand wnd fout
Again was Caroli de Livana tri
'['hn pirale’s first impulse was to kill
ho lay bound at his feet, but the more U'llgl
instinets of his nature provail
Within the sitadel_there was an old torture-
chamber, fitted up with the ghastly instruments
used in the old days, It was a long ti -c mn.u
they had been used, m\d the pirate
ing over thom when staving at fhe et
often longed to test thoi
He originally intonded use them on the
first traitor ho discovered in bis bund, but
cithér discoveries were rare. or hiy men un-
v faithful, for no opportunity had ari
by ‘thore was a chauce of using them,
nnl.,\ nxpanmqmulh but with pleasure.
Caroli de Livana _had mors than one canse
for hating Hal. 10 ,S""“ of the Silver
ad not only depriv

1.
not

Star him of a pri

put his !|le peril. but had robbed hi

all chance of Wmmnf the heart of luez de
ialdo. It was the Iatter he [felt the mere

cenly.

Ha had taken Hal to u cell, and Ixid him bos
as ho was upon the stone floor. ere, with lis
awn hands, be barred and locked him in, put-
ting the kay into his pocket. Velascor was in

atténdance upon himi while this was boing
done, tuking s weird interest all.

*But why did you not kil ? the old
man asked.

*He shall Juffer forture firet.” said the

pirate chisf ; ““come with me, and lot us lonL
wrer the mutrmnu-u and get them in orde

The torture-chamber was right in the cenice
of the buildisg on tho uppor Hoor,

It was u

captain. In a moment every man was out | him. Another minute, und another. Still no
of the boat and o 1he Ay T a.
“ Now, miss,” suid Derry. “you Open that door there,” said Li Trim.
s the way, and we "Il let the p;rale hllnwa ‘“Let us have the light the stars will give.
Faow what's oclock” Dan Derry was neor tho door, and Fp began
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| First, ho

o | the &

strong room. with two small skylights in Ihe
reof. “each about lurge onvugh to admit the
ly of n man. They were in the eemm of

wall et the horribia i
ments (.f llm Dark Ages. soumd of them for
wse that was not to be discovered. A umnll
catalogue alone could describe the fiendish
applisnees,

At ome end of the room was a large oaken
table with & ruised xeat bebind it. wide enough
for four or five men to sit upon. No doubt
this had been the seat of thoso who wsed to
direet the process of torture. A furnace
and crucibles were fixed on one side of the
voom, and with the bellows used for blowing
up the fire, bore some rmmbllm to the !uzsu
fircplace of a blacksmitl op.

This place Caroli de L|\An. and Velascoe
went to work in, overhauling the stock of
instruments, and sclecting those they under-
stood the nse of. While engaged in this wark
the govornor suddenly appea

The old wan lvoked hnggard and worn, snd
ho came julo the torturcchamber like one
weary with a long jour

“What are you doing, Carolii” he asked.

“Prnpn.rmg (nr ﬁ:duvenmgu asmusement,”

repl

the pirate
id the governor, “do
Band him hack te Inl

i
ou talk idly,” said Carnll, “and you
forgut that it is I who am mastee here. - Alread
have bren obliged m eend away the Brnmi
people I hield in ransn
* This young ma an—Galiant Hal—will pay that
ransom. I havo tho word of Incz that he will

0 &0,

“A curse u on him and hor!" said Caroli
fercely, =1 offercd me ton times the
ransom money e should not save them.
bate the wholo nun'

* said Tarea de Rialdo, * pause.

old man,” interposed Caroli, *' [
m]l not hn.nrly words with her or you. Hore I
sm the master, and he or ‘who goes against
my commands shall die the death ni u traitor.
not whether it bo le or her! Herp, in
th whamber. you shall saffer, if you scck to
thwart me."
“Would you dare?’ demanded the governor,
vnth ﬂnhmg eyes.
was_the nnuwer. ““ Oh,

priret d
A el e N
Neither of you can leave this citadel without

- poa-e from me. Jf you doubt my word, :r;

Tlm old man clasped his hands and uttercd
o grosn of despair.
1 would defy

I were alone,”
you, bul for Inez's sake mit.

With a sad. slow step he lurned and left the
chamber, He had sinned in the . and now
he was rtnpmg his reward. Caroli, with n
laugh of derision, went on with his work and
was busy with Velascoe until night sst i

Then “Caroli Livana bogan upenhnnl
e renibla et o bt ik b, £
and the cruci ed, In melt.
On the tablo before menl.mned im in-
struments of torture, which he hm! bri ]-M-m:d
and polished for the occasion. Then he lighted
I?;‘I:i placed two lamps, one at each end of the

e

Meaowhile, Volascoe had sitended to an
appointed duty by seeing that rlw great gotes
of the citadol were locked and the governor
xnd hls daughter in safe keeping within the

Nm he_looked into a room whero the two
British officers had passed the day drinkiny
and smoking. oth had partaken of as muc
wine as w for them, and were asloop
iu_their L.'naurs 3

Having quielly locked them in,
wont to the guard-roon:
men sssembled there. The men were gll fol-
lowers of Caroli de Livanu, and almost as eruel
and as treacherous as himsclf.

They answered to the summons gladly, snd
wlthonl. s0 much ox one man left on guard at
followed Velascow to the torturc-room.
’Ihor- Caroli de Livana was awaiting them, *
and, ]\Mmt handed over tho kuy of Hal's dun-
de them bring up the prisoner with
Then he took his seat, and awaited

Velascoe next
and called ont a dozon

ew woments the slow tramp of feot
still bound hand and font,
chamber and placed ut the

Although deprived of oll
& the day, the fire of his eyes
wore not dim -'d. Corali de Livana could not
mieet thai stern, dauntless gare. His eyes fell
for u momenr.

Then b raised them and lvoked af Hal in
o shifty mwanner.

** Prisv e siid, " you have incurred the
displeasure of the governor of this citadel, and
have justly carned the punishment about to ha
moeted out fo you. By the law of Valdivia
you are condenined to the forture.”

“Ruffian  and cowardly «og,” said Hal,

“why do you take refuge behind ihe town ro
hide your lovolencn®  This foul work is
your desig: but do your worst, and no groan
or cry shall come from me, I Lan, at loast,
show vou how arman should die.””
said the pirale fiercely.
Throw him on the tablo
what this braggart is made

was hear
was borne

)
here:

Hal Ulﬂa helpless. He could offer no
ance n
{To be wmmwd in our Sperial Rootrace Number
on Saturday next.)
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