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The Boys’ Reaim.

¥You Must Read This Grand Athletic Tale!

in good siyle. A two, a four, & two g in, thei

o Boven Louimehies ‘sload’ ot 10 =" S g
muro wanted !

The colonel Jooked nt his watch.  Sixteen
runa wanted in exactly eight minutes, and now
Kit was stopping the u: halls of the ovor with-
out, lﬂcm ting a rin.  He wos stonewalling,

lnghpos:;blu ta be z!mu-, under the
3

The Chiet Characters in this Fine Smry.
ARTHUR LOVELL, Loamshire’s champlon
He bevomes a professional. Hll uncle is m.lnnd
' by James Lagden.
KIT VALAWCE, Lo
le conts 16, mmln

68 Ar
h(hnﬂ firm chum.

mshire’s Lest bowler.  He
IM Lnlla mt.ch where he
Later he becomes

an amnataur a good
riht Loens
whom e liatas and endeavours ta injure. He
Arthwr's rival for the hand of Molly Hilton. A
&nobbish character.
JAMES  LAGDEN, hes rulned Arthur's
nml tha steady friend

cies
BLARE, Captain of Loary
of Arl 'mr nu\l Kll
gdel nu fmnd n.nd lnun
oluuul.u cl:.nrmr_uuohbdah to » dégreo.

wha

The firat ina mnm tells how Arthar Lovell distin-
he Coits’ match, in an-lk 'lnl
p m

o secand jnni inst a3 v
sbogt to take his place ab the wickel, Lagden tells iim
th-nlll nacle is o ruined man, thus putting I|1mnll' I-u
form. At the easii '.»Ir Imm""‘lto':rln "’
and l\pﬂtd)l 0 exac
¢ lu;; !nm ihat Jumes

1 hi e
cange of his ruh

that e ean no fonger retaln his
crlrkelfr lqr iulﬂsﬁl‘

tighter corner (Han usual Len Valancr backs
amshire, aud gaks his brother o let down
e ndr Kit. rotuses sy gnanﬂiy.E and in the firsh
. el
é 1l the Il.rll- day's play,
Mz cenf

1t
n dewperation Lem, willl , the wid of & mndmu.
lch!my» ajn, nnd plays in hi

mext day.
h Tesult h&gemxzmna or l.almﬂ:il Jor, Len
o at
Posaibie for Somerset 1o be d mm , to
it i elend, 0 - np‘
lsoner with his elend, das
-iw'r llowing day Loamshire seem
defeat.  Thels Wickeis fall rapidly. . ATehar nnd o
- manage to mako thair esr: the Toom in which
?‘ﬂl“n‘n ocked, agd arrive Ia the aick of tme at the
ticke

romud.  Blghl wicksta dowal | izky-fowr to
get in half an hour 1 Can Arthiur do i ?
{Now read this weak's mmfmne )

How Arthur Lovcll Bavad His Bide.
VELL came out of the
s bat undor .
minutes had clapsed
ifae 1!. dusty and brn:? lesa.
Blane, overjoyed by the reappearance o
best Loamshire bat in the nick of time, had
belped him to_change, and the change had
been reallu " l;ghl.mmf one. Now, in spolless
white, with pads and batting-gloves, Arthur
came out to take his place ot the wicke:.

A cheer grested his ap; Few of the
spectutors had soen him arrive ; none knew the
sirange adventure he had zone |I|mu§:v. or how

0 escaped from roscully hands just in
time to bat for Loamshire. Or rather, only
one e know: & man in a white hat, who
stired in amazement and dismay st young
batsman as he welked 1o the wicket, scarcely
bellevmx his cyes.

“Lovall! Ho is going to bat!”

Mr. Sharp mutrered the vmnls in & savage un-
dertone, #s hc realised that his c:u[ully laid
scheme was crumbling to é)lucﬂ after al

But the rest of the crowded spectators on the
Taunton ground only remeibered Arthur s
the fine Loamshire batsman who had done so
well for his side in the frst Loamshire inoings,

wnd they cheered him cordiall
Arth?a{:-u Tace was ﬂushmff bis ware

t, a5 he took up his posivion. The strain
o e mough, wiventata o the.hands of the
pers, had told upon him. Vet the
E of foiling the plottors, of winning for
hire on the siroke of tlme, nerved him,
lnd he had nover felt more it for doing his

A.nd his hest was necded. Wi
£ an 'lmm and g

sixty-four
rainst bowlers

Kk was pot an 0asy one.
Ho had to fig] &t Father Time, as well
as against Lionel l'.\J:.lmr.u fine team. Yet ot
thit moment he felt equal to the task,

pe, the Loamshire skipper, waiching him
.,.mmly fromn the pavilion, feit, too, that ho
would be egual ta it.  Arthar Lovell, doubtless,
would be not oul ai tho ulose of pinr But
would the two hire batsmen
bo_able to buck . 1

at was a question with a dou
Chichester, now ul the wickets with Lovell, was
a very avorage bat, spd his wickel was in
'!anger from every b-n bawled by nmu"d
Lawis, or Robson for Somerset. e
failed, the last man m wouhi Le Kit Vllnnne

btful answer.
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And at that thought, Blane lurmd his ‘Inwa
into the pavilion again. He had caught si

of Kit Valance following Arthur Lovell when
ho first arrived, and had bhoon struck with
amazement. Now that I.nvadl was_gone to the
wicket he had lejsure to attend to Kit,

* Where is Valancet” he nel
 Which one do you mun'" ssid Ponsonby.
‘" There seem to ba two of them. What mrl

of a game bas that bounder besn playing,
nwdur—lhu ¢hap who came in with Lot

e gone w chan, The other ahpped
out_just now, ;Sm nm mly knows where
he is by this I|nm. wonder—""

e did not wait to bu: what an-by
wondered. @ walked away quickl;
imfelﬁlomlll roon. Kit Valance h: mmt

nished chlnxmg. ready to take hia turn at

Dknn llnud at him hard.
h"l suppose you are Kit Valance?” bo said
abr

1y.
eu. I should Ihmi you know me, sir.”
** Then w who has been play-
in your n-me O-odl.

Blane,

s be is m,
“Your . brothert" eiloull.md
amasement.

"3&. my twin brother Len. Where i ha

ni"iz; has dund wt bu!ore we acll;:]d
stoppin,
albeeiss " Whare have sou baogl

v

"Loollmdlh-e prisoners;
uped b) n stroke of fortune, and a
anwgh to bﬂnc us to

a8 gensrous
mnnd in time.”
r pose it's o3 you say,” said the Loam.
shire skippor, passing his hand over his brow.
*It'a s puzaling busmess. Do you know that
this precious brother of yours has nearly lost
us the game! He has bowled to lose, sad if

khn

we 3 mhn;duw.itlrﬂlhlu
dn!xng."

it

“I know it, sir, and I am sorry. But there
illnh-nu can do wonders at the
wicl know, and when I go in to jein
him f nerve to keep my

strain every
-::lup. W-my pulluunmnomonhem

said Blane, knitting his brows.
i i et h spenk to Palairet, and explain
o himn. Not that the Somerset men would

knw the dlﬂ‘ mu between you and
r if you went oo now, for that mafier;
I don't think I should myself. come to
think of it, your voice is a little different. The
hound! Ho bas escaped now, but ﬁu ice
will Jay him by the oels befors i«g{ "
y A thlﬁ.l;.oa.“ pusadnmxlnlm g
'ace. Whi wi i w
El' thought o '.'ﬁmd h:ﬂ.a the mateh t.'h..
INg 8ol 18 4. nce, his anger cainst 18
ety broiber bad bave seeny and e

v brol
[nll that when he was free, he would be th lnt
to think of sparing Len the punishment he
esorved. But now that ma urufnl his point
of view was consideral
was a chance
and Lon—well, he was a rascal,
brother, and KEit could not hel
promise la lm mnﬂur ere
ann Len and
ed almost

weakness and tclly
brm upon him.
suppose I have no ﬂgh'. to ask hyou
show him, merey, sirt” Kit said, in a l-'lhns
voice. " He deserves the worst you caa do,
know that.”
Bllu lnnl:ad at hrrn sh:

to‘..{“ a _you want hu';

m&e
n[-m;e!" he cried.
Kit was_silont.

the game
wlnmnglm k'; ";":.t;
nmm

“I don't know what ;'ou feel about the
matier, Valance,"” vmni on the Loamshire akip-
per, = but T will tel] yoa ﬂn-l that if you show
n deme to spare this fellow E puun\h-

may suspected
T don't mnn that I nhmlid ﬂ:mk
sdded, as » painfal flush o'l read
face, “but many would, you
flord to give l'rolmd. l'urluch a_sus-

picion. This cccurrence will sufieiently shake
mr position in the Loamshire Club l.l.:udy.
you.

nﬂill}'ﬁ
oud shout pnneir-lod into the reom.

o “nll bowled, Bi

Blane nmm)ed' hs h.

“That must be Chichester's wicket. Are you
ready, Valance?”

“Quite,” said Kit.
Blane hurried aw: He was right; it was
wicket that hnl fallen, and naw

the Loamsl rg ece stood st ichestar
carried out his LI ooked on
excitedly for the lust Lonrmshire bateman to
como in, There was a buzs of inlerest as the

Loamshire captain wes sean to cross over
Ln?]nal Palairet and enter into s quick mlﬁ
with him.
What could Blane have to say to the Somer-
sotahire captain just then? Thore was a g
deal of surm on ths Suhjm! as to whether
the two captains wero discussing the state of
the wickets, or the Elncu of light for tlny
What Blane was actuslly saying would have
sstounded the spectators on the Taunton
ground if thoy could have heard i
It ama: ionel Palairet. Thu Bomernat.
captain, of courss, had no objeotion to raite
to Kit Valance resuming his place i m the team,
Had Loamshire bencfited by the play of tha
unpo:nullod substituto, the case would have
ferent.  But the reverse, of course, was
the un
Wiih the cxception of Lionel Palairet and
the Loamshire men, n ground
knew that the batsman who now came on was
not the same men as the bowler who had done
so ill for his side the prevmm day. Even the
laced man in the white hat was doubtful.
That Lovell had escaped f: Caot-
him &t the

rom
tage he knew, ke sa
wicket, but so exactly like was Knt Valance's
puuneu to Len's, that it scemeod impossibla
w at this was tho ohmpmn Loamshire bowler
‘on the ground agai
Mr. Sharp, his mlmi tossed with doubt and

foreboding, scttled down to watch. He knew
that the next over, which !’o':]nu was preparing
to deliver for Somerset, wml sottle the matter

ond shadow of a doubt. For if it was
the traitor nl. the swicket, ho would be cl
bowled, and then the Loamshire innings wi
end, .[null not out. A: last man in, it was
in Valance's power to throw sway the game
if he Ilked and prchnbs in his power to win
‘backed Lovell w.

it :l e ba

s0 Mr. Shup vruchad with puckered
d ankious Poyntz sent down o
hnl.l to Vduu&, and ';:: was dead
ﬂnrd At the hlrﬂl Kn.

ball, and the batemen r.
Arthur Lovell the bowling.
Ths man in the white

oan

T, Ealknwul lmvlm
l itor wos gone. It was the real it
at the wicker, and he waa backing up Artbas | ¢

lﬂu]l for nl] he was.
There could bo no doubt upon that point now.
For Valance was running no risks. = He knew
was wani score, but to Iunp

the mm_rgs‘open so that Arthur Lovell coul

was what he meant to do. Tho
? { rthur the bowling, and he
Poyntz -:ﬁdnwn his fiith ball, aad it broke

from the t whera Arthur Lovell liked

u. The batsman stepped out to it._ md a
mighty swlﬁn of the bat sent it on i

flr too swilt for the feldsmen's eyes lo iol.luw

Ku Valanco made & motion to run, but
Arthur, with & umnh waved bis band, and the
ng batsman dropped hu anr] on the pitch
':.Lu. bfl?' it was ‘d o
o was tossed in y 4 ‘gtinning specta-
tor, e back to Poyntz. He sent down
his’ llﬂ. 'ln]] hkn a_four-point-soven shell and
he clack of at was followed by tho
lml';s'hzlxt nihlrhcblulh
now atamen were running—onoe,
hrmn, thrice! Three! And the willow safe on
tho crease again beforo the leathor came whisz-

in I'mm the munsry
i‘h crossed over, and Lovell still had
lmrlln Now Lewis delivered an over,
" kn:;emh it. .Buldlaul.l
evor; in master! an ;-l
, r the o ﬁsﬁ-

st 130.
Thirty-four wanted to win, in fifteen minutes |

raul was bowling now, steadily and

cantiously. A boundary for Lovall, then s
thrn. lnd vnl]: the score at 137, Kit had lha
was Braund's n!unne, and ha

dnd hu !o\nl best aunmn. Kit's wicket.
alance was caution mol.f. The most
tun%:mf balls had no effect upen him; he was
y content to stop them, and s"np them
only, apparently oblivious of the fact that time
‘creaping X and the mulmnl Ear drawing

nigher and

mwhun en:lmm. gnawsri his
hww that Kit was doing well, doing
fo done, yob the sow play
-a- nerve-irritating  when mwnd- were o

ccious.
w.. it to bo an unfinished match, after u"’
Colonel Hilton looked on with knitted brows,
After all Loamshira's ill-| Iwok ber chance had
nmno—lmd it come too late
The over finished mthnnf Kit moving from
his rnckef He had kfc]* it up, and that was

all. Now n bo
Clack! wont m bot. Lovell was hitting out

ra flying.

Now they were bowling fmun lhc other end
again. _Again the colonel’s eyes sought his
wuleh. Sm mmums more|

six minutes! It was
rndun(ly m be !hu last over, and all depended
upon Arumr Lovell. Could he save his side?

But Semerset men sro good sportsmon.
dosire to dawdle out the match.
at is too keen a cricketor I'or that.
de win! Braund goes on
end his muvements, in spite of the thr;l]mg
excitemnent of the moment, are not in
slightest degree fustor or slower than usu

wn oomes the ball, and Arthur Lovull stops
it dead. The colonel clicks his teeth. It was
& ball that only a good batsman could even
have smppod ut runs arc wanted now—runs,
runs, runs!

AL, now he is hitling out!
hall, and th batsmen run, Heavans, how the Y
sclgf-whku streeks of white on the grwl grnun'

gain, a.gmr-, again-—yes, o fous time !
Lonmshire js 152 Now BrAum bowls mm,

end again Arthur Lovell comes out strong.
to run; it is a boundary. The gamo s]mll

Away goes tho

b saved yet!
Exg{lll wanted to win!  Will thoy do it?
Wood meets leather again with a staccalo clack,

and the leather-hunters are busy agai
And the butsmen are running— running as if
for their lives, whils the panling Somerset
Beldsmen toil after tho clusive ball. — Thrico
across the pitch, amid cheers growing ever
louder. from a sportsmanlike crowd, who forget
that the home side is losing its grip on what
seomed & certain victory, in their koon appre
cmunu n] splendid ericket.
A fourth run—can thay do it? The nearness
of time urges thein to the nm.mpt. and they are
Hldllmg like hﬁ’!lml;

n.

But now the ball is coming in, whizzing 10
the rely hands of the wicket-kceper. Lovell
feels rather than scas the poril. lle puts on a

desperate spurt.  Ilis feot seom scarcely to
tmmll l)m grnund. His bat ulump: on tho

he same momont there is a crash
ol sinlhng hmls. DBut the umpire shakes his

Iﬂvell had got home first ; by the skin of his
mslmh as it were. But u mniss is as good as a
mile !
 Not out!”
No, not out. And Lcnm:hlrv breathes again,
Four wanted to win. Dut the time ha! Hamm.
e minutes seem to race by. Fomw
wlnud to win, and twe more balls to ihe nnr—
but only one minuto loft! For no earthly king
—not even for King Cricket—will Father Timo
call a halt.
To the Losmshire men Braund seems

lgnplilunzl\ slow as he |.re ares to deliver
all. He is slower than
1 But Blane bites his llp_ lanel Hilton

usual.
is tugging at his moustache. The crowd hold
LI r hroath.

I the man never bowl?

}an he is bowling. Down goes the ball,
Tho colonel’s cyes are on his watch—on the
sacond hand of it—yes, the time is counted by
seconds nuw

Clack! For good or ill, far victory or defeat,
it is the last hit of the game—Arthur LoveH has
struck the last blow for Loamshire!

i Wllflni-‘ “hm,ém‘hi ;ock mi“an to fol-
ow if t. Right over the pavilion it goes.
Where, IiEor that, no one knows or carca. For
n sa bnum:hr) hu. and the gama is won—won

stroke- of ti
Arﬂmr Lovoll hns uved his side!

A Blow In the Dark.

OME agsin in Loamshire, after the
splendid victory over Bomersotshire at
aunton—a splendid viotory, though

won on the stroke of time h{ & :mgl.e

run. For the Loamshires had not
fight inst the Somersct emkueu. M
against black treachery from outsidars as well;

and still they hlrl trinmphed.
It was Arthur Laove ll'I:hﬁne innings, not nnt,
that had uvud the game and brough
shire & victory instead of o dale.lt
1o their nlme
nd whercever the great game wes loved and
ma thepame of the young batsman was
snd to Loamshire folk generally he was

a hero.
Bnl.. mingled with the triumph snd satisfac-
tioh of the Loamshire crickeiers werc many
bitter feelings.

Whila llmolt the whole mm. forgetting
emmi: alu in the keen usiasm of vie-
tory- lc 8 fuss of Arﬁmr mell chllrcy
Lugdﬂn could hardl, is The
plot be had 30 Sare! ully
vantn ,wlu

e

He hinscl, given every opporlunity,
shown that he ooukd not improve his ¢l nu
while Lovell, at the last momont, had mm.
his_side from impending defeat.  Moro eclat

ad thus come ta Lovell than would have come
if he had batted first in-the iunings, as Blane
had intended. He might then have made a
second century, but the sensational finale would
huw been wanting. den’s plodting had, in

act, worked out to his rival's hencfit.
‘\mﬂm had Kit Valance suffcred as Lagdena
d hoped.
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AfRer the Taunton victory, and the retum of
the cricketers to Loamshire, Kit had been
ealled befors the commlll.eq to give an explana-
tion of what had cccurred. He told his story

plainly and Mrnmhl[omard.l That_the tale
Tas trge, that tho wlér's dauble really
existed and was nof t of his imagina-

tion, was proved by tbem that half a dozen
of the cloven had scen them at the same time,
Blane among tie "ﬂ

Unfortunsts as atter was, it could
h-rdﬁynhe suid to he Kn. ) fnul.l. in any way, and
sl suocess ol I.mmnhlu in_the county
lrey due to Kit'a mudy

bocking up of Love bad put the committeo
into a go

Tho young 'howlo: was cxonerated from all

-match—a sucotss

blame,” But the motter of Len Valanos re-
quired careful consideration.
a evldant desiro that his

Tho yolm bowlor’
gmﬂl hould escapo pumlhmcnl

eannted Eqr very l.mn with the county com:

Imittec, But thero wore ather poin

None of the county gentlemen hall any des
ta have the name of the Loamshire Cm:lmt

Cluh bandied sbout in tho daily papers in con-

nection -nlh a oordd

, and
the principal in il
lnﬁmd hoavily in a &noncial sense, To “md
a cricket scandal, it was deermed best in tho end
to allow tho matier to rest whero it was.

Colonel Hilton, whoso influence was great in
the committee, thought 8o, and he received an
uun: ted lﬂ[\pﬂ(l from Mr, James Lagden,

eoffiroy Lagden’s father was on the committec,
and his oxtensive financial support to the club
made him a man of influence there. Mr.
Lagden was usmally the last man in the world
to crr on the sido of meroy; but in this case
he concurred in the mlonnl'n dosiro to avoid o
"o fact was that Geoffro Lagda
nct was that n was afraid
#o let the matter go Inrﬂwr. and Mr, Logden,
'who was under his son’s influence in e\rory mg,
simply carried out Geoffroy's wishes.
-not, of ;‘mma, fardxua sake that Geal’my

e was ofraid that if Len were arrested
he would speak too freely of his—Lagden’ ‘
share in the klﬂnnp]’.\m[ plot, and though h-
-:ght not be able to prove his statement, a

any people would be found to vo
it Il was safer to let sleeping dnn lxeA

And Geoffrey Lagden drow a
relief when he loarned from his falher lhlt lbe

county committes hnd decided to let the 1
rop. Mr. n was as

e ;]nd for your sake, K;:." aid Arthur.
‘when Valance told him the nows. = Knowing
how you [cel about llu.- matter, 1 am glad Len
Valance is lot off. But—well, l am sorry um
o Shouth ot 3 matter-of Teet T thi
‘prison; though, as a matter of fact, I ¢ mi— %

bave ‘boe difficult to prove his com-
,plmty in the plot, and be would ruhbly have
excaped h.J’

ree, even if

mted Ii this is o lesson to
*Idon't for that,” nld Kit l-dly ‘'He
“will be scared for a time, that is all; and his

Euuon will be worso now. I don't know what

“Tf the affair is hushed up——"
“ll: is not hushed up from Mr. Lagden, and
ke is Len’s employer. Is ho hk:ly to keep my
‘brother in his service after this proof of his

rascality?”

“l had not thought of that. I suppose not.”

“T am suro not. Mr. Lagden is not lhu kind
of man lo givo o fellow & second chance, and
1 admit thut Len docs not deserve one. DMr.
lugdcu will kick him out, and h- wxll be with-
out work and without a char;

‘Then you have not scen tho lnl of him,

i
“I'm sfraid not.” .
A dark look came into Lovell's cyes. Kit
‘bore his troublo well, and never spoke of it
m to hin. Bul
his hoart,
and his indignation and dislike ngllns& the
En{mrr grew more bitter as he lhuu ht of it.
l'elt h:uuel[ bouud to stand
d blood, and Arthur &; m:mimd with
llm l'aul:ng. but his Ine'ndchup !or Kit did not
Jessen his scornful dislike of Kit's brothor,
gh 'hn uu careful never to allow an ex-
%reuzon of the feeling to EII:ID. hlm in w
' felt that, if he should come in contact with

Len Valance, he would have bard work to keep
Ris hands off the hll-ckgnlrd

And that, as a fact, what happened &
mup!o nf dl lnier l'anmhn-u had no uther
match t weck, but most of the feam

turned n]: pnﬁy froquently for practice at tho
county ground in Losmchester. » Arthur and
Kit were required on the ground, of course. It
ol l!nl“’ g“m'th:r iu\oa huulnn' the
u ught sight of o figure leaning
E::mah s tree at a short dlﬂmg: from the
gate.
For & momont ho started in amazoment. He
had left Kit bowling to Pmllonby -nd L
in practica ot the nots. L—or
doublo. In a momen l!h-mnghtamn
roolised that it was Len Valance ho saw.

Lavell sto 3 brows  contracted, his
eyes g‘ueum Ppa;‘l'hn ne' wdo-wll was smn‘hng
reading & pink-coloured paper

» i n.nd
eyt th

lous
sporting variety. Ho did nnt
notice Lovell, though

onge or twice ho roised

Hu wan waiting thoro for somoone, th-t was
he be w.u(m l

mknd
up and ssw him, and endenuy recognised him
at :7. lml'x for be turned psle and stepped
qui

““What do you want here?” #aid Lovell.

Len made an I.N.t-mps to recover his usual

mical coolness. &.o ed back the choap
maml. hat and lldm:d vell m tho face.
lr don’t ses how concerns you,
my !rmnd " he drawled.

Ar!hur’l oyos flashed.
. “Is dsoeu1 ‘ng:.n!am me, Mr. ;eg Valance. * 1
-v-rmy o L3 Joemln ave you taken
intg custods, it 1 ¢ Ego R —
‘ Excuso my :n;qung o slang, rea
that chicken won' aid Lon Valance,
with - lough. "I hnppen lo know that the
o decided to ignore

mshire committoe hay
altogether that littlo affair at Taunton."”
“You scem to forgot that I was one of ﬂw plr\-

ties kidnapped, and that, if T choose to
ay own responsibility, f am quite at lxhe:ty to

Len started.
“But you won't,” he said quickly. *¥ou
aro Kit's frio r. Lovell, and won't.
Besidos, & man in your position can'’t afford to

ﬁ: ngumt the opinion of tho committes. I
sve what you want to meddle with me
for.”

“I wes wondevmg whdher;nu had any sense
of shame or of decency, Lovell, in a low
voice. ' Can't you bo satisfied with the harm

have already done Kit? The committee
ave overlooked “this affair, but it has given
Kit’s enomies a handlo to use sgainst him, snd
thoy will use it. If he is found to be in com-
munication with you, they will not be slow to
say—as some of them hint now—that ho was

hu wu from the paper to glance across the hu dﬂefred, I.nwll turned upon his heel and

trade a
’l'hn hhu« in Lovell's eycs hud made Len start
k, the colour wavering in face. But, as
the young cricketer strode awsy, he broke into
a nervous laugh,  Ho was a raid of Arthur
Lovell, as & weak, cynical nature must slwaya
bo afraid of a strong, n and he hated
Lavell becausa bo wa
* The—the bully!" muite red Len Valance.
Tt was the lask word that Artbur Lovell would

ever have deserved to have applied to him, hut
Len Vaulance wes seldom just. * How I hate
him! Perhaps I'll

gn-« him something back
for his threats onc of these days—pre rlmpl lIl
make him sorry he muade sn en

He annpred his tﬂlh unm

time wil

am my

At_that moment. ns it happes Arthur
Lovell glanced back. He saw Len "Valance
quickly cross the rond io spenk to someono who
had just uume out of the cricket ground. But
it was not

To Lovel Il‘ amazement, ha saw that the man
L:\n Valance stopped, and spoke to familiarly,

not. his brother, the young Loamshiro
'bonlnr, but Geoffrey Lagden!

That tho two wero woll acquainted was clear,

r Lon's munner was cool and assurcd, and,

l]thau‘h Lagden looked annoyed at the mect-

. lio stopped and talked with the blackguard.

“ ;at could there possibly be in common be-

tween Geoffrey Logden, the weulthy amateur of

the Loamshire County Club, and the dingy
scapegraca from London?

Lovell had no desire to play the spy;:
glance rested upon the two only for a few
moiments, and then ho strode on his way. But
the incident hlngﬂbd m i nd, and did not

He had num:ml
| when Len nce
was oxtromely nnnuvcd

apolce ta him. Lagik
85 8 matter of fact
He had nevor wonted to see Len again, and

~ GROUP PORTRAIT OF RUABON RANGERS FOOTBALL CLUB.

CLUBS IN “THE BOYS' REALM" FOOTBALL LEAGUE.

your confedorate, not your uchm, and that you
Tl havo dealings together.

Len Valance blew out a lutln cloud of smoke.
lips that irritated

right, Mr. Lovoll,” suid
, calmly wlk-bmg the mr!mg
) lsdou 't want {0 do Kit l:w lnnn You

o about hi

the scapel
smoke.
have a far worso opinion of me than rve
I like Kit, and would do nny:hmg for hmx
“Then let him alone.”
“My dear felltw\ that is cxactly what I in-

b tend to do for tho present. Later, a scarcity

markot may lead to a renewal of
‘or tho present, 1o use ynu! own
expression, I am going to let him

in the mone;
relations,
forcible
alonc.”

‘Then why sre you here?’
Len Valanco lluﬁhed Lightly. .
'l'lun wy excellent friend, is my own busi-
Dess.

“ Do you deny that you are here to ses Kit?

1 shall not take the trouble of denying any-
thing that you chioose to slah:. The weather is
far too warm for srgumen

Lovell's fists elenched, and the veins stood out
on his [nrdmad with mh He woa keeping &
stern control of himsclf, but tho tesk was a hard
one. e d to lot this insolent, sneering
nu.-ul feel the wmghs of his umng rlghtmum.

richly
lirnnzr] Ium—t!m t'hou cht nE
you were Iu-r,” he said,
hehnwn his tﬁelh-" £ it wﬂra mot for that, Len
Valanco—I would th:uh you within an inch
of your lifo 1™
“ Roally !I"

“You coward! _You hound! But thore, you
are not fit for & doum fellow rn lay his hlndu
o ""o':u:;"’ach'r' oty eh.‘t{ 1 o
na; 3.1t is for Kit's sska
my hand, but you had better take car
AM un;hla oo trust himself any lmlger :n
Ihn lmal 'a presence, lest ho should forgot wha
owed Kit, and give Lon Valance the hndmg

the sight of scapegrace, with his half-
insolent, hnlrlmsmutmg smile, was vory dis-
roeable to the Loamshire amateur.

h.muu Imgounn me, Mr.

Lagden starod nt hum frowningly.

o sooner I do so, the bcﬂor I shall be
Imuad" he rupllsd “1 don't wnnt you to
pnl: to me.  That's plain, isn't it?"
* Quite plais. But I want to spe
and 1 intend to speak to you

Valance. *‘ That's plain, too, mn
“You have uo hulmeu with mi
“On the contrary, I have; nnd you will do

wlml;r to liston to it. I don’t want to make a

ﬁ:l reflected for o moment or two. Ho
felt that it would be mur to listen to what

had to say,
“QOome with me,"” hn nxd briofly. * You
ought tn know bettor than to bo scon lounging
;hl-nu ;” ire ground, safter what has
ap

t was my only chance of seeing you, as I
't know where you livi
I dvnl. want to be seen with

,W
crossed a stile on the other side of
|lv- mnd and Len followed him. The
shire amateur halted in the shadow of & l:lump
of tzoes that hid them from the roa

“Now, what is it?’ hn uld shnrply "Il
you think you are going to grt money out
mo, my fine fellow, I warn you at the nlurt
that you will ba disappointed.”

“Tt isn't exectly monoy, nhnb h somo of
that would come in usoful. Lagdon has
given me notice to leave biy emnlnmenf w

" You couldn’t expect n. ything else aftor
what has hanpe:u:d said Lusd- coldly. “I
qlmn nppg: e of my E-ﬂmn action. Ynn are
luck; out of prison.”

“nd what of ‘yemsel [

“Leave me out of Wi Imtcwr you might
say, you could prove mﬂnng

ell, come!

“I am not so sura of that. But I don’d
want to iso threats. If Mr. Lagden turns me
away without a clnnu.m. ns ho declsres ho
n|ll do, and uses his influence nimmt me as 1

um dond in. I sha’n’t have a chance
of “maliing an honest living again.’

“Make o dishonost one, then. m:t it
will come casier fo n fellow of your lu
* Easier to say than to do. ‘Will
to your father for me? 1 only wmn to
giveu another chonce, It isn't” much to
you, Mr. Lagden, considering everything."”
Lugden looked lhoughlfnl
I really don't sea why I should Llo anything
of the kind!"" he exclaimod. “It's like your

check to ssk n

* But 1 do,’" snid Len Valance, with o glint
in his e Just before you came ouf,
was s||uimg toa Eellmv m your club—=""

“ Do you mean Lovell?

“Yes. The man you hate” Len sne
*The mau you are cnvious of. Well, I dcn's
suy 1 like him any more than you do, but
dara say.ho'd give something to know who was
atthe Luum of that kidaopping "

s teeth.

do yuu aly?" demanded Len,

when Lagden hud been silent for a full minuto,

'I,’I;. oyhn 'on the ground, his brow wrinkled in

aidens eyes wero gloaming, as though

sOMEC DEW and cxciting idea flashed into
his brain.

Len lcoked at him e jously. Lugden raised
wyes, and fixed l]| n on the rascal's faca.
is Jook was so koon that Lea shrank from it.
“You say you d:shke Lovall?” said Lagden,
in a low voice, You hato him?”

* Well, ses, T hate him; but that will make
no difference if you——"

“Listen to me. You bave blundered once.
The wretched affair at Tumlnn ended nmm tn
Lovell's advantage than otherwise. Aro
willing to try .,g.u:—unnn. anything of um E.d

o

our while? Do so, and I unll lpuk u: my
ather, as you wish, and give you & twenty-
pound-note over lnf.o the bargain.”

]-f’ nt me to do?"
12 Co]one] llan hu asked Arthur Lovell to
call upon him this ovening ot Linoroft, his
lwun near amchester.

e ir walidie Wik Tinirats Tunt. TE
you know anything of this part uf the ommtr
you know that the lane is deser! t&d after dari
wnd that at n cerlain spot it is e u:ky
shadowed by big trees that it is impossibla to
see on d bofore one's foce ab night.”

“1 know the spot.””

“We are playing Yorkshire naxt week,”
went on Lagden, in a low voice. *If—if
Lovell were provented from gumg with ws
when wo went to moet Lord Hawke's toam, 1
wo\lld dn what I have just told you. What do

I.m Vl]unce had turned deadly pale.

“You—you don't mncan that—"" he stam-
L. n gave & short, contemptuous laugh.
b g1‘1:0uar1m not, you fool ! fw-ml. hmf kept

blow in tho dark

will ho sufficient—you will know whnn to

tace it. Ile will not avon see you; he willl
pmm; now what struck him. What do you:
s.“
L will do it
e T will keep my word! Onh'

spoil Arthur Lovell's oricket for t
and you may sk nnrt ng you like nE mv:

Len Valance nodde:

Lagden gave him a lut luok, and then, turn-
ing, strode awsy, and scon ﬂe)pmmd in the
dysk. Len Valance left the spot more sluw[y.

Darkness descended upun the woods snd
fields of Loamshire, rludowa of
overarching trees hid a dupcrlt& man who
lurked in cover in Lincrofk Lane, waiting for
his destined victim fo pass.

Len Valancs was detcrmined !

He waited, with white face, and burning
eves, and his heart beating like 2 hammer.
His hand fastened in a convulsive grasp upon
the loaded stick he carried.

Suddenly he stuled.

A sound came ringing slong the lane—the

wift, springy stride.

mt

V-hm mot his teeth, and grip)
-tlck mglthen His enoiny was coming=—t|
he hated. He caught a dim glimpso ol
b e e e ek of esseht on
tho road, and then the new-comer came on
into the blackness under ihe arching trees,
which met above the lane, snd shut out every
gleam of the stars.

Nesror and nesrer!

And Len V.nlulm. drawing a sharp, quigk
hreath, ran forwa e loaded stick ﬂ!“.‘lPll
in ] nlr a; nd There was a sharp
oxolam. , broken short by the crash of the
blow u-p:m 'a_defonceloss hoad. A
heavy fall. Len Valance stood still for
momoent, trembling in every limb. His victim
did not skir.

Thore was & sound of foolsteps in the lano
fresh footsteps! Meono Was COmIng. \\-lﬂ:
a gasp of tarror, Len Valance took 1o his Ileela.
-“dbt ashed away at o frantic upeed into tl
nigl

[Armlher long ma(a!mmt of ﬂm splendid

will appear ih mext week's BOYS
RB.!LM )

his
o man

Fine Loug, Complete Tale, by A. S. Hardy, on Saturday Next/
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A Sule and Exchange

Colu:

B‘E‘IS'I‘OL «chum, whose initials
are W. If., has sent me an in-
teresting lettur, in which he

makes & soggestion that Tz
i Rru,n <houtd have o Sale
nd Exchange column. This sugges-
has dawped on my chum, no
doubt, because he finds that he has a
thousand cigarette pictures that he
wonld like to sell befora he starts in
life_asa steward shoard a khip.
Now, I would give up the space of
a column overy weok in Tue Bors'
REALY to Lho wlo and exchango of
varions articles if T felt sure that this
featuro would a practical advan-

OUR NEW SERIAL.

T last T am able to present to my friends
the cpenin chapters of our greal new
serinl, * The Echoo! on the é‘hﬂ' As

5 will have noticad for
opening instalment of this grimd yary

they may got rig the siory ' once. 1
am looking to this new” tale of Mr. Burray es,
whosa  powerfully-written  stories ol
Tarlar soust bo fresh v the n‘wm-h of nan
supporter of our paper. fo do _r|
si‘:‘;{‘i‘, a great deal of good, Ti v
yarn, my readers. please do me the ku.m
Jetting your friends rend the
ment. If they do this T am o
will start huying 'I'ne Iln'r‘
week, 0 that they n::ni

ond. A second long and enlhr:lllnu’ nunlmeul—
appeayr on Saturday next.

i regard to our next «.nch s number, let

randers

me el iy friends that T ghall publish Iuo
rrand long, plete stories therein. One w

Fm & magnificent. eamping-out tale from thr
pen of Mr. Amn ew Gray. our clover new
writer, who Roys’ Herald,”

e story *The
under tho hllu of ** Dm!\mul by ihes School.”
hus won a host of new friends for that jouenal
My readers will like thiz new story exeead-

inzly; of that | am certad ¢ nther com-
plete tale ic from the graphic and clever
ven of Mr. A ardy, ar Sl ba m story of

Lis title is

urdling and long-ju ing.
“GETTING HIS OWN BACK,”

and [ oon assure all my friends that it will
wall repay the time and trouble expended in
its porusal.

About 1864 Pennies.

UE valuo of your 1864 penny, A, 8. 0.,
C, I am_informed by an
e the Royal Mint, i no

ore thisn one,posny. Tn say that it

m
is worth five shill 30w proporiion of

tage to my [riends allﬂ renders of this
papet ; but I do not feal that it wouhl
be any such advantage to them. 1
reader knows, in given up

structing, intercating, and amusing the sport.
1oung lad.

goos in for_gnmes and

Now, the boy who
pastimes hns not the ua-ed for selling or ex-
changing g5 to anvthiog like the sune
oxtent s um boy who takes up hobbies. When

n boy has bought, sag, & crickes-bat, ho has no
fesivo to get rid of 1t hy sclling it until, per-
haps, the end of the season, whon no one wants
to buy it. It is far d|fl'r-m|L with the bay who
devotes his time to hobbi

. He must be l:omlmnll\' »ol'mg and exchang-

for bf s0 ﬂmn he rcaps profit from his
hu shies. 1t is one | ning to be a suceessful fri
worker, or photographer, or pigeon lancie
but if one wants to mal.e money from these
one has to dispose of the |kaodmh of them.
“That is to say, the fretworker must sell the
articles he has made by means of skill, the
photographer the porirsits he has taken, the
plpﬂn {fancier the young pigeons that he hus

w=1| as every reader of this pa
our wmpamunwpn;wr, “The Hﬂ)’lpgllﬂl'l!d i
in eh-lmg boys story and hobby paper in
and. as doubtless very wnny knaw

an advertisemen the

Boys' Herald " Hnbhy Cluh, ing him to in-
sert_the announcoment that ho was desirous of
ﬁmlmn- a purchaser for his rw-reﬂe pictures ;
arently he does not know this, and tho
nm ty that other readers of this paper
mgh: not know this m{::runt fact has led me
to writc a paragropl t be:

And that brings me to the point nlm:h I wish
to impress upon the minds of all my friends
and renders of this paper. Although 1 do not
think it :lr.l\nah'ia to give up space to o Sale
1 xchi column in this paper. [ may tell
my friends &‘nt at any time thoy have anything
they would like lo ell to some other reader
of our journals, the wecretary of “The Boys'
Herald * Tlubby C| lnb will always be pleased to

That is the plan that I would now adyise my
iriend ut Bristol to pursue with regard to the

cigarette pictures ha is anxious to soll.
Undersized, ‘Not Strong, and
(HESHIRE render of Tar Bors
m Reatac is I I, who wrilcs me &
8 ells e ha in siciean, ia undersiced
for his age, though broad across the shoulders,
habit of smoking. Now he writes to ask me
how he can stop the sinoking habit, and how

SmoHes.

y letter, asking for advice. Ilo
is not very strong, snd has fallen into the bad
he can grow healthy and ntrn

\g.

X that amoking i n
il il nr devota

telling you a fuct that you already kno huL

there are a lot of undersized boys who smoke.

and do not_know this f not know that

» the blood and stunts the body

smoking po
in it deval You are a sensible lad m
admit that the habit is an evil m.

are well advised to stop
obtained » hold upon you, and doe- you irre-
le hnrr-v

ing oneself of the smoking habit is not
ndllﬁc‘uli task. Next time 1 feel a
put sn acid tablet in

all
desire for a cigarette
the mouth. and the desire will disappear like

al

o this overy uum the feoling for n
cigarette comes over you, H. R., and you will
soon kill the desira. ¥l'lzu nappmg of smokin;
will in timo alone mnku you healthior an
stronger; but as you ask me hru you a
little adsice on -gnl you should to mnke
you physically betrer, I say go in for swim-
ining and cricket and walking, and all manly
gaﬁnen and e:e;nlel a
ere are a ewphgnalmmu-mw
find of especial hene!
Directly you awaks in the mﬂrmn' jump out
of bed, and, standing on your toes, expand
chest till your lungs séem a8 Tull as pos-
he “while raising Four, bod: to.
possible extent.
can noither reach higher or ﬂpnnd uur c{n‘:nl
wny further, let the air rudu‘lly oave your
chest as you sink just as slowly to your heels.
That is onc oxercise that will do you an
immensa amount of good. for ||. will lep Fou
to become faller at the samna time that it will
strongthen @ legs and
Srongthen the back: raise the hands abave the
ad, and sweep them down to the toes, while
ou keep tho_knees n'l:wluhl,v rigid. Do this
welve times in sucoessiol
A third exercise is fo lm the hands on the
hips and to hop round the room on the toes of
ane foot, keaping the body erect nnd the other
Ing stilf hehind. Then ho
foot.
nullr, or it will do
Stop smoking, H. R.. nud ollow my -dvm
with regard to these exercises, and
soon sec yoursolf growing taller an
and stronger.

magie.

To Preserve Footballs.
'[II: rnl1owing informution was contri-
to " The Boys’ Herald,” our
wmhnnwn Jou 1. and the only boys'
hobby | story paper, by one of its
readers; but I prml. it here for the benefit of
the thousands of fooiballers who read Tnx

s’ ALM

Now that :he football season has drawn to a
elose, perhaps the following advice would be
useful to those of my readers who wish to keep
their fnullmlh in goud condition and ready for
naxt

In the ﬁnt ploce. take the Lladder out and
sea that it is |-m-rmlv sound, Then rub linseed
oil well inta the leather case. Now replace the
bludder and pump out hard, lase up extra
tightly, and hang up in n dry cuphoard. Tt is
advisable 10 blow out tho ball, othorwise the
case oreases and ofton erncks. whilst the
bladder shrivels up. and would probahly burst
when blown np extza hard, owing to the
rabber's perishing.

Frequent. nlgplm.mmu of oil have a good
effect on the loather.

A Mother’s Criticism of
“With Pick and Lamp.”

HAVE reeoived the ruuumuu most in-

teresting lettar from the mother of cua

my readers, and thark her most

sincorcly for il. It is always n delight

to me to hear from the purents of wy chums,

and when they :ecognise and appreciate my

efforts on hehalf of the hovs and yeung men
of this eountry =5 “An Old Welsh Lady ”

does in her letter to wmo—it timulates and

encourages mo 1o push steadily lur\knrd in the

work to which I have sot my
nd now here is the letter I am ing of.

It will, I am surc, be read with interest by

evary admirer of David Geodwin's mugni
colliery story.

* Mr. Ildltor, dear sir,—My son having taken
Trr Bors' Rrarm from the first number, L
slways read it, and, being a Welshwoman,
*With Pick snd Lamp’ interests me very

much.
** Another tale I liked was * Fim 'l‘ar:n,'
and [ think as long »a you pu h good
tales as you have im the past, ng w:ﬂ you
be doing your part in moulding the characters
of our future men and women, for our girls
wait as cagerly as the boys for their turn at
the paper, and after thut it is the grandson's
turn to read the pictures, and it is very
amusing to hear the romarks lic passes on them.
Wishing you long life, and your papers every
‘success, 1 am

yours very sincerely,
* Ax OLp WeLsw Lapy.”

T thank my ‘Welsh I'rlend very muc!l for hor
kindly criticiam. I am always receive
such episties, berause it proves to me that I am
giving my readors just the right sort of stories,

gold was awndauln ed into the pennica | insert rhusr adve: ent free of charge in snd that in doing o I have their parents'
Biado at the Mint in 1664 is, therefore. quito | = The Boys' Herald " if they write and explain ‘IDH]] Y MHH approval.
untrue. that faey are roaders of Tue Bows' Rk ° YOUR EDITOR (H.E.).
bandsome Crivket Bat, The B.mmy of the  _ The following is the Sunderland and District Qustiald 0.6, (Shopherd's Buah)
OUR LEAGUE CORNER League nomimates the winner of there prizes in Table np to and including Saturdsy, Kentiah Eoys (West Ealing).
o bis weckly locter to the Becretary. The following | May bth : "“"‘"%‘;}&.‘g’%’c Barnsb
SECTION 1. clabs have been awarded bats for the best e I L D oPu oMoy Baltie G g U0 (Bammavary).
b . | performance on Saturdsy, May 1lth: 1—Newbottle Inatitute . 33008 0. (Bouthampton)
As ma\mud.mpmﬂwn.mtaeuf Tue Boys 2—§t.Bede's Adult School... 3 3 0 0 6 Hawthorn 0.0. (iiverpaal).
Ruawn, Your Editor hereby offers to prosentn | MERSEY CRICKET AND FOOTBALL | 3 poveeejin 3210 4 Excalslgr 0.0. (Holland Fark).
Jarge number of Solid Silver Challenge Cupe a5 LEAGUE. i—Waesley Hall . 11002 F3daes United Maddorstend).
pemlni:‘i trnﬂl]wl to bone-fido Cricket Leaguos | gastwooa ©.C. — sec, 5 T worth & 2110 2 By Bauks lLoods) &t. Pauczas)
- , . (8t X
ﬂ’dﬁm tish Inloa. utwwpli;g tmlmlb:: Picton Road, w-urtm, Liverpool. rgo’s Mows 21 502 The Beaim C.C. (Holloway).
the memheﬁolv,huwmumgmnu and to each of i ... s 21102 BENIOR DIVISION.
the members of tho running-up teams of the BOUTH LONDON CHURCH OF reurmouth P.CIL 3 1 2 0 2 Camden C.C. (Camden Town).
Lesgues to which the Silver Cops are awarded, ENGLAND LEAGUE. 9—Dock Heroot Tnstibate .. 2 0 2 0 c.c
Application sheuld be made now.  Already quite | ge. Mary's Athletic ©.0.—8ec.. Mr. W, Froud, 10—1 M.C. 4. . 20200
n oumber of Cricket Leagues in various parta of 8, Road, 8K 1N—Cl, 30300

the country bave availed themselves of thie uffer,

In addition to the Leagues mentioned last
week, a Splid Silver Cup and Two Sets of
Silver Medals wiil be presented to—
NORTH LIVERPOOL AND DISTRICT

AMATEUR CRICKET LEAGUE.
8ec., Mr. F. M, Ward, {15, Carisbraoke Road,
Waiton, Livarpool.

This makes the sixth Boys' Ruzawm Cup
which han been prestnted to Foothall aud Crickes

es in Liverpool and Distriot.

As already stated in Tux Tors" Hrarw, in
addition to the Caps an s which are to bo
iampion elub for the week of
y is alro uwarded a

=

The Paper for Boys Who Are Interested in Hobbies Is *‘ The Boys' Herald*'—1d, Every Thursday.

DUNDEE & DISTRICT LEAGUE.
Clydesdala XI. — 80c. of Leaague, Mr. J. H.

Roid, 12, Avenue,

Green, Dundes.

BLACKBURN & DISTRICT LEAGUE.
Risbton Ohurch Institute C.0.—Boc., Mr. F.
Haworth, 30, Harwood Road, Rishton.

SUNDERLAND & DISTRICT LEAGUE.
Newbaottle Instituto C.0. — 8ec.. Mr. M.
Raine, Spring Gardens, Phitadciphia,
Bunderland.
No more applications for Lhese prizos bave cume
to hand at the timo of going to press.

secrion 2.

Two Sofid" Sliver Cups are being offered for
fmﬂnr and Junlor Clubs. Solid Sitver Medals
or

each member of the winaing club and Jpison ¥illa X L -
runnerl-up. A Handsome Cricket Bat will be om0 EobowRy )
presented to every club entering some time! Prizes of BOYS REALM Cricket Bats
darln‘ the season, Full have been this week to the
last week, following clubs, thes: having, in Your

List of Clubs which have already joined
Section 2 of oar Cricker League:
JUNIOR DIVISION,
Rebocea C.0. .wmgx
Pﬂm.uva Juniors { -uml.
to Juniore
wuwncc (Southam

Oakley G.0. ¢ mnsl.u.n
Kingsgate Athletic 81. John's Wood)

Editor's opi:n.on out up the beat show on
Saturday, May 11th:
JUNIOR DIVISION—OAKLEY C.C,
See.,, Mr. A. H. Mitebell, eurith,
oad. Leytoustone.
SENIOR DIVISION—HOILMESDALE C.C.
Sec., Mr. A, I

Leppard, 61, Bungal:
Sou;b’!)lp:"\‘m:nd ot
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VHE 18t ©
Nuﬂ Glon.':-au ths Man from London.
man
almost, ta beut an;

ELIEVE me, 1 am not exa nhn{
Bt
ogn at sny

|n|i on two
istance

hundred to three numir-d glrd-. amateur_or
professional, pick 'om out where you like. He's |
travelled with me all ovlru‘tlu country fr:z
show to show, and many’s the

and more I've picked up with him when the
showing was over ; for he's & rare lad for mn-
ing his mouth, and he loves to

That's his un]y fault. But as a m:mn—mull
I dow't think that, outside the champions,
lhms a man in England to beat him even

ow."

'Th- speaker was Mr. Percy L‘rnmpbﬂnl who
had just cleared the board at the agricultural
show  with his harnces-horsos, hacks,

h d le of Doddin,
‘);;‘nslrs. leaving the peopl nd.mog;

nsolate at thefrnﬂhuatmg by s
m,

Doddmmun. which prnurl.l_y bnnlud 10 bo the
bost hotel in the placo, smoking a fine cigar.
and glancing with a good-humou smile of
tolorance at the farmors whom he had beaten
in competition An hour or sa osrlier.

Thero was oo train back fo London until thn
morning, the horses had boen | stabled and well
cared for, snd Mr. Percy Crompton, as vu.l
his wont when he had nmhmg nlue to do, had
been entertaining his sudience with tales of
the prowass of his gmm Pen Jackson, whom
he was prepared to back to run any man in
Doddington for any stake you please,
nm Jones—or Bill Jones, as he was
opularly known to the frequenters of the
ing's Head—the landlord, pproached the
table at whmh Mr. Percy Crompton sat as the

tleman,_ Gnished speaking.  He placed in
Foort of him s botd of whik aud s &
of soda. He had heard the e of Mr.
Crompton’s sentence, mrl he ]uolmd keenly at
hm as he whisked the empty glasses on to the

¥ Won!d you like o mako o match, sir?” the
landlord asked quietly.

The gentleman looked at him in surprise.
‘He had koown the lundlord for a number of
years, and he knew that Bill Jones was a
shrewd, hard-hended Welshman who left Little
to chance.

"('mbl good thing, Bill? be asked

Thn llndb:d noddad his head.

ew l’u had gmmmq for m.
wir,” ese last twelve months, ev
since hns E-ﬁv—: dmd. who I think ;;.onld lunt

a

any man going st a hundred ya on
road. heahzg 'Gilqmul preparalion, té,o L d
seen ¢ t of "em fo— utchens, Gent, an
all the best of the old pros. and ’ll admit
I knnw 8 bit of what I‘m t-l‘lu\! a =
“You've seen gronm n, !m." said
Percy” Crompton; “so th be

at luu wouldn’t
making a shot in the dark—ob, BillT”

No, sir.
"Woll lre you propared to muke a match

with me

% pleasure.” retuened the landlord.

“How much for? A fiver? Make it enough
to cover my hotel huil landlord.”

“Mnke it a tenner, sir,” answered William
. " That's something worth_ rumung for.
Curious thing abo%hi He's

mutter what it is to him. He's alwi
ing. A little more than a year ago his father,
who was one of the finest men I've ever seem,
was killed as he was working on the railway,
and this lad supports his mather. sir, working
night and dey so that he may give her the
few luzuries she nee He's & bonnie lad, 1

tell vou. Hi, Harry!"

Whila he was speaking, the landlard's eyes
had sattled on the tall, well-knit figure o
lad who was crossing the coffee-room in the

direction of tho office. The boy, hearing his
jl:ams called, turned and camo at onee towsrds
s master.

Mr. Percy Crompton regarded him stten.
tively. Fle was much struck by his )undv-nmn
rnest face, the neat way tha bay was d

or he looked smart. though his clothing was

r in quality—the bright gleam of his honest,

{3‘.}2 oy, and the light. lissome frame. Harry

Glen's face wore an oxpression of bright infelli-

ence. It was plain he was no ordinary stable-
5 Yn.

r" hn -ud. looking up into Mr.

'llu- lnnrﬂawl plloed a band kindly on the
lad’s shoulder.

“"Harry,” he said, * I've just backed you to
run o match against t}ns gant]-mul groom |
Ben. You can do it, can’t yer
The boy's lvyaa rwmk!ud marrily. Well f,ho
might. He had just come in from :n
where he 'had h-d a fierce alicrcation with Be
Jackeon, Mr, Ferey Crompton’s groom, whn

BY CLEMENT HALE.

had tried to posch a stable that had been
roserved Eur the accommodation of a local
Farmer's
‘The l.ltemltlon had slmost ended i
and Ben Juokson, as is usual with
ara utterly in the wrong, was siiil nursing has
fancied ;rmvnnue as he finished his duties for

the M
at’s the distance to be, sir?” ssked tho
zi\h,

from

interposed  the ntleman
London, * that's the point! What's your best
distance, lad?

Harry Glen knew hin man.

“Oh, any distance !rom a hundrcd yards to
a quarter of o mile, ur. » he said. “ I can go
, of course. I'm not bad nh four miles;

but I prefer the sprints host‘ sir.”

Mr. Percy meprmn regarded him closely.
Ho know well wnough that Ben Jacksén could

at

unmed and was not bad at & quartor.
miler; but was probably at his finest
rod yards. o boy had mentioned
any distance above that. Very well. he was
not the sort of man to give anything away.
He always played to win, and took whalover
advantage was offered him without protest.

* Well, then, ns man is a bit tired after
s heavy day,” Mrmbmmplnn said carelessly,
“let us say a hundred yards.”

The Iandlord’s eyes twinkled. Harry clsn
was at his very best at that distance, and h

upon the race as already won, for th-rs
was not & man within miles ol I‘lnddmgml;
who could run a race over that d:

"\?heu shall we run it off, sir?" asked the
landlord; whilst the wmpnnn of the coffoc-
rogm, scenting fun, gathered eagerly rou

Te you pl

‘' There's a. Ems lqml stretch in the meadow
behind the i "mb " gaid William Jones. “ Wa
can hm. the field with stable lamps, Besides,
thero's moon up, and the dew hasn't
bagun bo rise yet It's & good enough rourse,
sir, if you're ‘willing. Or we can wait until

morning.

“No.” said the Londoner. “We start for
town at seven o'olock. My man hasn’t dined
yee. Hu your lad?

"' answered Harry Glen.
just golng to get my supper.'

“1 was

' Very well, then, Joru::, let us run the race
off now. I'll go end see my man Jackson, and |
prapare him. Hp always travels with a pair of

i mnnmg pumps. [t won't take him long {0
turn Got_any shoes, boy?”
Yo, .m, ? Hurry Glen roplied.

“Vory well. then, we'll meet in the yard in
uarter of an hour's time.”
wag excitemncnt in the inn The
news that Lill Jones had backed hu nablrnl:ui
Harry Glen, to.run Mr. Percy Crompton’s
groom & hundred yards in the meadow, for
ten pound de, had gone round like wildfire.
‘The public bars of the King's
hronged, it being a show night, and soon a
. couple of bum!mi people were streaming out
into the moadow where the roce was I-o
run. A couple of sticks were ?ruv tded, ani
tape stretched across thein ; whilst the dxulam

THE SILVERDALE HANDICAP?

The Story of a Great Run.

Head wero .

was carefully measured and marked off, a
chalk line being drawn for the start.

Stablo lampn gleamed  brightly in  the
meadaw, and the Apectators, who had canght
the fever, lined up along the course eagerly
ddiscussing the chances of the two compotiters.
The form of the man Ben Juckson wus well
known. It was not so many ycars ago that ho
Had cloctrifiod the. Sorlli by socuring a huse
dmd-&'l ound professional handicap in hav style,
and they said Izo was nearly as good a man sa
ever; thowgh, to be sure, ho was not so tom-
perate as ho used to be. I

Harry Glen's form  wes more open to
oriticism.  Though reckoned to be a good
runner, he had nover been pitted egainst a
fiyer, and his form was more or less &n un-
known quantity. Still, Bill Jones was not the
sort of man to back the lad without beins
protty sure that he bhad o good chance of
winning his mone;

“1v's sll & try on Bill Jones's part to win
the Londonor's money,” said one doubting
sportsman, * boy IHarry hasn't got a
ghost of a chance.”

Prosently the two backers and the two
principals turned out, and the oxcitoment ruw
npaco Ben Jackson prosonted a sturdy fiy
as ho stood with arms folded on the uhalk
looking down the course, with his woll- muaed
and bare calves showing plainly in_the light of
the stebls lamps. He was clad in vest and
running-shorts, and wore spiked pumps.

and there was o fush on his chock whon b
length he returned to sho astarting-place, und,
aftor positions wers drawn for, set himaself to

maka a place fi th- t.
Fun® oughe Hr- Crompton. “The

* Norvous,” thou
riga 1t 4x :
There was_no regnlocwn ltnrtﬂr! pntnl
handy, but William Jopes
valver, and a blank unrtr:d‘- vlmcd m zl-un
sorved for the purpose. Soon the men were
crouchiog for tho start.
“ Get mmi " eried a inrmr who bad been
oommuad

to act as starl
Tho lads ltrmn!d at their pom. every niusole-
at hl:h tension.

The were olf

rose instantancously, There
was mtln u: it st tho start, but Ben Jack-
son was 1n his stride first, and rapidly opened
up o fwo yards’ load.

“Jackson wina! Jackson wing!” came in
ona spontancous ery.

Fifty yards hod boon covered, and then tha
white-robed figura closed in on the other like
a ﬂuh worriod by, and ope up_ a_lead,
good threo rlrdl to thu good Harry
{.rlen 'brua('ud the e to the unbounded
astenishment of his dvp ted antagonist. -

Mr. Percy Cmmptcm was standing at the

finish, and, an as ho was, ha
mado’ no remark. !u merely looked at tho
split seconds’ waech which he hold in his hand,
and with vrhl taken tho time. He

could soe the dinl llulgly in the glaro of the
Stebie Tamps which some kipdly-diapossa por:
sons held up near by.

10 2-5th seconds, on grass, at m[ht and in

rubber  shoes. muttered sportsmar,
astonished. o wonder ch was beaten!
Egad, the lad champion.”

s

‘And he fell into a brown ‘mdy in which he
began to figure out all sorts of possibilities
with rogerd to the Whitsuntide £150 Handicap
that was to be hold at East Cheatham, in the

A yard or two away Harry Glon stood talk-
ulngdenruoﬂlg i bix masiar.” The Ty wes Midlsnes S
clad in white running 1 aad * wora rer
ordina: s"lmlll?;lum shoes, uH”gs} ;‘,‘.‘,.:,:: batioighuie
upon the yieldin rass. His upnl.e-i shoes N th
o mornin, Ren Jackson procoeded to
wore at botae, and B had nct Cheas b feseh ]] IR e g

Ho was a fine, well-built lad, with long
limbs, and well-rounded fhighs "and calyos,
1lis muscles were as hard as iron, and he b
& depth of chest which showed him to be of
strong physique.

Mr. Percy Crompton cast an admiring eyo

over him.

“By Goorge, Ben.” ho said {o his

“that lad looks like a sprinter, or 1 have
never clapped cyes on ouP' You may have to

Ferey Crompton remained bohind.
Aftor pnrlul.mq of a good breakfast, ho
strolled into the office whore William Jmu
was dircoting lhe affairs of the
his * good- mummg

‘Nol. gona to Lm:l then, sir?” said th
landlord, with & broad lmjlo at the ﬂmnghh of
the dotll overnight.

o stay behind on_business. By
the Wiy, wher¢’s your lad Clun‘ Didn’t sce hm

run to beat him pow.’”
** Bal

b 1" was the contomptuous relort! T

mbout the yard this morning.
** Ne, d the lnl\dlurd g'rwely " The
ble. Ee lost his father only

& littla while ago, sir,
an;l this moning he sent
me a letter maving bis
motherix very ill. He's
rtaying at home to Jook
after her, an' Ay, be’s

ny lad,”
'm!_ Where does
helive? Is it far from
here?” asked the gentle-

man,
“No, sir. They've
t a little cottage iu
efield Street.  No,
7@s.  Glen's.  Any-
body will tell jou where
it i  It's the third

tiw n_-nr over the bridge,

8ir.

“Thank you.”

Mr. Peroy Crompton
left  the
minutes

inn &
later,

bridge until ae eame to
Pakefiold Street, down
roed

Harry i

w|¢mud mother lived,

It was 8 neat, white-
cottage,

; gorden nm the
nt Wus neal
and the door had beee

Bang! They wun offl

fres -painted, doubt-
»r Hlﬂy Glen's

as
stride ﬂnu. and rullﬂv oponed up a
yards’

| don't take no notico of 'im, sir.
no pluck., I challenged b
pow, and he climbed dow!

Tho gnmleman s eyes melq!nd So Ben's
blood was uj hat meant thut he would

show the ington lad no mercy.

“1'll tell you what, Jones,” he p.ud. turning
to the landlord of the King's Head, “ ')l mal
that_len-pound note w.un if you mm

F[V & the unexpected reply.

iy, ,

But the gnnl:loman had staked anou‘f ..

ho runners now indulged v? a llthn Jung-
opening exercise, sprinting along the grass
track in turn. and lI:::dm the lay of it. Ben
Jntkwn showed off in fime style, and as he

o fight mo just

He ain't got .

Both fizures rose
was -in his

'.\I r Grom pton

knncked tly.  The

hn: hnmuj apened the

uor.  The vivitor was

quick to motica the Ild’s worried expression,
and tho lines that had sged his face since the
night bofore. Harry ('r]un ot in surprise.
\'hnt. can 1 do for e’ ho asked.

e quostion mﬂur is,” snid the visitor,
stepping over the threshold, “ what can 1 do
for you, my lad? 1t spems {0 mo that you are
most in noed of help.

The boy’s lips qui vmd Mr. Crompton
cntered the tiny parlour, and sat himsel!

own.
“Is your mather better, my lad?’ he asked.
“She's very bad, sir,”” shewered the lad.
*The d.octcn just gone. He's ordored her
speeial nursing, and all kinds of delicacies. [
on't know how [ can afford it. If only I
wore richs' If only I could give hor what sho

E

e

flew al unE a murmur of admiration erose.
Harry Glen in turn moved freely over the
course, but be did not reveal his hottest pace,

rosjuiros
(Contintied on the net ovage.]

Fine, Long, Complete Tale, by A. 8. Hardy, on Saturday' Next!
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* Thore is that advantage in hnaug
. lo sure, my lad,"”

ey,
dly.
The lad lnoknd at him. He was wondering
what the gontloman had come for.
. “ | suppose you have saved somao money, my
bog?” said Mr. Crompton presently,
N > “Al 1 had

sir,” w
saved went to pay the expomscs of my father's
(nmral. and u?:m then my mother has been
oorly, [ hnf:n’t had a chance of patting
m;

Let me see suur
doctor. Your mmger shall have ﬂ'm best pos.
sible -uenhen, and_ all ﬂw mu—mn -nd
nouris nt she requires. am a b man.
l’.r. is nothing io me. And don't :'uu wurry

more, 1
1e had beaten

my
rry Glen wos umundud
Mr, Crompton’s groom the night before, thus
mtmlﬁ him a considerable sum of moncy, and
d in no way sccount for the gentleman's

“1 dout think I uugbt to accept such hal?
llr." ha .!md a little proudly. *I wouldn
ppoal to iy master, Mr. Jones.”
Tha wvisitor looked at the boy ouriously.
“Well,” he said, " if you could sce your wa;
to do womcthing for mic jn return, Glen,
suppeose your scruples would vanish?”
Harey was puzzle 5
“Tt “depends what it is, sir,”” be said
caufiously.
Do you know ou rau glmost up to cham-
pionship form last night, Glen
Illr:) smiled.
“I don't know about that, sir,” ho answered.
“1 koow I am fast. I've taken on a
many sprinters oroun Darldmnon.
tlmma not. one of them could hold m
“ Wall, I've taken o fancy to you, 5
I'vo never met anyone before wha coul bcat
m.y g'wcm Bc. o can_repuy my kindness
thor by running for me in
snvarrla.le Hmdl on Whit Monday.

and

It is

a professional ‘nu u:np, und there is a £100
first prize to r», will. agree to
that, :nd. will plm yourul in my hands, and
let me train you as 1 pl you will have
paid me bu k a hundudlnld by the time the
Tace is over

Harry s }fm"m], surprisad now. Surely,

Percy Crompton was the most
-ry Kentlnmm had ever mwet!
lu glve his ang
it Mr. Jonos, md my obligations
ta lnm su‘"" ukﬂi the lad.
, 1'll sca Jonesl Ho won't 'ohject, my

'\’fel‘ then, sir, if you will assiure me that
my mother shull have every attention rlnrm%
the time [ am away, and i the doctor says
ay safely leave her, [ will do eaything you
uﬁ" said Harry.

. ton ]rose [m]?g‘;:‘;d“‘ with a smile
t by t .
“dﬂ'?ﬁ( e e by 1" i, said. * And aow

my horses to look afte
was l:nnsldermg my welfare then,
oW, couple of years ago be entered for thu
anoual b‘ilvenhle nndicap, and he was 8 hot
‘avouyits for the fnal.
preliminary rounds wero decided on
the Snlurda The las his heat with ease,
and in sucl uch fast timo that he was ma
favourile in preference to a man named Hughes,
upon wl J of money had been placed.

Slsh:'i !clln l Iot. Hsﬂ:s runniog in lb
ilverda! wdica ain this year.
the papers, and is -Emﬁngm h good form ﬂmt
they reckon be is
“On_the Tater hcalq 'bomg ;decided on the
roan, Ben Jackson, again
gu'o a splen 1id show, winning his heat with
o880 in the same timo as before, and, barring
sccidents, there was only onc in it for the
foal. I didot attend tho meeling, finding
;cha. especially professional athlotics, a bﬂ.

Well, Bon never started in that ﬂnﬂ. l-lu
of Bovril in hetwoen the
the man ho had rl:umerl
Poor
hocussed, and Hughes won. en

ears that it Was nu.im who got at him.
hocusse:dl him. The pub ie were wrath, for &
lot of money on Ben, sod the lad
never dared shrm hmueli lt mny meeting in the
Midlands agai
"t swore that if ever T could geb oven with
or him T would, and it seems to me,
f you are willing to train properly,

SANII[]W 'S BOOK FREE.

All roaders of THE Poys’ REaix desirous
of becoring a credit to the British Empiro,
and having a desp senze of Patriot{xm, should
apply at once for the above Book, which would
prove a capital assistant, mumuch a8 it
would show how to become Strong “and Healthy,
clean in mind, and strong in body, and at the
same %ime show the best apparstus to bring
about this glorions result,

NOTE THIS SPECIAL OFFER.
To every reader who wrilea at once the pub-
Yisher will send a Copy of this valuable Bouk

Free.
Addrm No. 4, Sandow Hall, Strand, Lon:

don, W.C.

nnd ta fun——-lor you w:.ll geb 8 faic start as a
novicc—you may, to win the bandicap
outright. There ia tho one hundred pounds first
rize Attmhed to it, and Ben w would .uren:zcd.
. my lad, l uhunlﬂn t forget you cither,
if you wero to ru t off.
 Hughes is looked urm\ s e mrln:nt: in the
Midlands, despite the that be is eertmn to
be virtual scratch man. o you w
have sought you out, my lad, and, you uu r.all
me whether you are keen m the ‘ job’ or rot.”
though & = gentleman,

r. Crompton,
essions with which

froquently uu-rl slang BIEM
to round off a sentence, y gave o stmtcncs
hn had

pum! ho often remarked.
ing his dppesl to Harr
-:inplud the right vein. He aroused the lad’s
sympathy for the hacussed Jachm), and hu
}m. of the despicable Tug)
He lad every reason to 'belsovc that in the
i fughes in-
‘tendod to run on the square, and upset the am-
bitions of soms of the Ie mark men who
wcre Lhnnghi to '3 ngs, it being to
bool ara’ mtere:ls ﬂm. {heso
lhm;s shoul:l be beaten. And as Harry hsd
himeelf oftou dreamed of boing the hero of ono
of these big ruces, he was all the more ready to
acee, )t}(h& ct‘:'mw oW thlt it hull oome, lu hnn.
rig

doclor xl?'s my muLIn.r cm be inkly Ie[z m ﬂm
charge of & nurse, I am willing to run m the
handicap for_you. uvw Hughes is
m:n Imt i 1 can i ar two ltnt, I
don't I!hl"b!lh' d of him.”

el i, my la Mr . Peroy Cramp:
ton, with a siile. the addre;

of dootor, and l]l uo nlunn and have a.
ul h bim.” I'll bo back here in an hour's

Hc was as good as his word. And when he
returned, he had arranged with the dnmnr le.
Mrs. Glen should be treated with as
sideration as if she were the Queen o( Er:ghnd
herself, und had received his_ assurance that,
with proper care and nursing, Mrs, Glen would
probably recov

“Wea shall kuuw before the week is out, my
boy." he said kindly. * And when your mather
is out of danger you shall come along with me.
I will see 1 r. Jones does not raise any
'u:b;eencu to your leaving your duties st the

@

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Day of the Race.

[

of
T is probable that na ftown or villugo

meny first-class !prl i s East Choat-

that famo rwickshire
ted thin n short journey
It was here lhu( the mull

name becsuse the meeting had been founded bg
the late James Silverdale, of Northampton—
was run, the mectm; nI-o mmprlsmg » raoce at
cone mile, an obsfac!
So w-fl oa-z-rm-d anrl mdmu'hly carried out
these annual monl.ln that they re-
mlhd dau ite the magnitu money
prizes, year in a big financial sucoess.
A]:.hmagh the knell of professionalism in ath-
Jetics had sounded througheut the land years
'ﬁ?’ peaple mn ﬂocknl to, East C'heuhmu in
i

ton, and al-lrrnundln}y towns to witness the rac-
m,i_ and the enthusiasm was immense,

he athletic ground, which was situated o
mile from the town, was a fine enclosed space,
containing grand- st-mb, ring, and enclosures,
ith-u four Trps ta the mile oinder track iu Bu0
condition, n.ml a straightaway run of two
hundred 5' -ards—a straight extending parallel to
the fini straight of tht quoarter-mila
course, md ar beyond it at cach ¢ Tt was
on this straight that the great sprint handicap

was run.

It was Whit Monday afterncon. The duy
had boen gloriously fine from daybreak on, and
the eun was Ulazing with almost midsummer
fieroencss.

Summer clot,hmg and straw hats were io be
seen everywhe The womenfolk, who had
comie with thoir swecthoarts, brothers, and hus-
bands to see the fun, wore their brightest gar-
ments.  DBunting futtered gn]y everywhore,
and a record crowd fllced the ground.

The preliminary heats on the previous Satur-
dny had been run in pouring rain, and times

ad_been slow, leaving littlo for the gencral
puhlm to go on i ﬁ!lr desire to find the
winner of the fnal.

Hughes had won his hest in fine style, and in
the fastest time from 11y yards, virtusl scratch.
VnI(\ s Birmingham roaner, hnrl dono wcll.

Simson, o sprinter from 1, and &
fessional lmthll]er, and Harry Gien, lhe Jad
from Doddingion, had also showsn up
mineadly. and thove whe had teen disphecd to

ugh st the chanees of Glen, who had been
allurled 144 yards—a hot mark for a noviee—
)mi been strangely silent nltor he bad won his

l‘uur heats of the hondicap had to be
run on the ay, and the four winners

and the fas xt loser only qualified for the ﬁ
Tbe firat, c:( these heats had been won by Vale,
the second by y the Tynesider, Simson. the third
by Hawkes, o hailed from Northampton, and
.h Toarth bent sumers had just gone down to
the start.

Tc’;ﬁ]m' who was well bronzed, and who wurﬂ
ol ) confidence on his ) m)(kk‘d as
To those whn

v ¢ deed, the nod
:mmﬂ!l"l thn: hu maeant to do hi st Hughes
was out to win. In the surprising way that
such scerets have of revealing themselves, de-
spite all precautions, the news quickly went

throughout the country Inu turned out 8o |

1d.

mu:ld. aud 50 iwo fo one an a8 the
T8 Were nkmg for tbu heat,

wlnln H-rry Glen, who was eccond favourite,

any call ab
ry‘- wndmun excited the sdmiration of

l who s
Mine Enolt w lll.llm JMB. of lbl King’s ﬂcad,

himsel|
-s they strained for the start, he slip

wn pul!.ed back a
Steady,

don't !;n nervous, You've got tho race ab your

H.lr thanked him_with o smile, then set

at bis mark. But he was uenous and
ped aw

raised an :mmedlale. protes

ington, , lad ! + c:ned an.  “Don’t
left the town in tim eanpany o! )&t Purcy u%uung more nn Yoc?unl afford ta
Gmmpban & knew arry nodded. (o was not likely to sly
Tad could do Huxhel! Why, Husheu second time. In his anxiety not to bo rwl
h.dn ; !es & ﬁhw of a chance ! hs got oﬂ' a bit late when the pmal went, xnd
f:‘ r. Crompton in tho grand-stand. his horror, when he had covered barely
The Londop gentleman was looking a triflo uurty yards, he saw Hughes flash up n!.nn;udu
anxious. o scratoh man was running the race of his
“The boy tou lm foot a bit with & epike last iifo. for he dared not_lose. loud shout rose
mgh:, Joncs," the owner of prire | from the crowd. Hughes was the popular
s 3 1 sull, T think be a enough. i

Wn shall sec amn- this heat.

“W‘hlb did I tell you!"” cried one man, danc

The:
my groom, n Jackson, dowu a'. the start his _seat the stand i frenzy.
mlklng it wum for T'l} bet the by ué?m wins! The :.5.:7.3««'%?..3 in =
s warm time ! canter !

mud gkl

l:ldn t ghown up on the S:
day, u[arring to lic low unm the oll
::nparant duy, and so when Hughes now saw

him ot the starting-place, he fushed s guilty
red, and iried to a\m’i’d him. But Bon was not
having any.

“Do you romember how I was done out of
my rlen Ime two yuara ago, Hu, ghes!” said
Ben setting his lips, and n-nng :ha
favourite for tho ruce out Of countensnoe.

By
]lnndml[ll do what you will.

Hughea.
| had
it L

“'E had !mthmz to do with the bocussing of

you, Ben,” said Hughes Bercely. “Tl bnn
scmnﬁhmz to ny to you when tho racing is
o

ver.”
“1'11 be ready,” soid Bon Jackson grimly. his
#71 pbject to this man bomg on !lm course,”
said I-lughm. turning to the
“T'm afraid the ob]oel.mn mll not hold
good,” said the roferee, a well-known jour-
nnl;u attached the ‘ Athletic Nw-.
“Trainers are allwad on the course, Ho is
lnnhn lig:-h n
Hu e is i)
lik 0 up your ;:’oa:tmnu!" cried the ua!lar.
lluglm wene to bis mark, and started to
make ffu;:u in the ground for tho correct set-
tiny a is &

his
centrating all his
ran s he had never ran hehm
the seratch man like a
and putting the result iram lhen pever for a
moment in dou

yards clear in the uumt pwlhla Eaghion, and
when ed

ST never run as & professional ngal
he confided to his patron an hour later,
he had received his cheque.

When ho went back to Doddingtan he found

towards complete recover;

-planrhd reception

Cromplon wanted a valet, a
tleman, and treated Harry o
time encouraging him_in
Harry Glen accepted the position.

Durt Harry Glen shut his ||pu tight. He set

upon thu tape right ahead, and cone
onergies into the_ effort, he

He passed
be left his ﬁeﬁ.
on the final by two

sha time went up it hisas recorded as

easod his. pation, M. Tercy Gromplon, .
ad made himsalf famous.

‘mother convalescent, and on the high road

He was given &
fellow-townsmen. But
in Doddington. Mr.
as ho was a gen-

, at the samo
book-learniug,

his
e did not lamambl”on

years lator ho became Mr. Crompton’s

privato” sccretary, and whenever that gentle-
man travels on the Continent, or to
or races his yachts at Cowes, Harry Glen is

the East,

nevor given a thought to Glen ulwm by his side, nnd onc staunchest
| ‘haior bnt us he ran his eyes over the !lmm: and most devoted edmirers is his friend, Bon
ﬁgm:'n[ the lad who ha 5 three yards start | Jackson, the man ho beat in the first race he
from him, he suddenly realised thet he might | ever ran for money-
be dangerous. ‘THE END.
“T'll beat bim,” muttered the favourite. —
“If he wants to run in final be'll have to »

[
¢ g
e o W, W'y CLUB NOTICE.S.;
o ‘men set ti:msehu st th-h’!“nuh. their and Challenges from -
.,, raised i " correct ¢ iny bs. Mmmﬂ&-w{m
o s bush.Ioll apo the crowd. ~ Thia L
heat was o most important one, <
H'}..My, ain LOW TELL SF. ERLENS CC. (tyeuse w15
TR hraight sped the ding 'hrlﬂ.—Apuly T o e . pence, 4, nv::om
Sg'ureo like a flash, and so well had llw lnnds- feld, Low
cap been arranged, that ere sixty yards had MAURICH HO!T'"- Sﬂi XI. {pverage ager 163
been covered thoy were all bunched up. with Wesk) Mﬂﬂ;ﬂ acha, Do v B g
ﬂm favourite nmdms strongly a yard in the | SIm--ARply to Eimm"m.' Maur s 04-88,
DEACON C. have open, daten,
o Hugh » 18-20).—aApply. G. W. B wu‘l!‘mm
Indeed, it nemud 1thak the favourite upon“the Ekﬁ %"ﬁv Ll%l.ir“m i ey ”
:;";;';’:,',F‘{',’,‘ como through. He is woy {n Herne Hillor I:ﬁn.r- ¥ cadiis of Drbemall
i ) on, H“r{ oy ldl”, M-R& o] _"—g»_\apl ', Secretary, 214, ump
;

am Jones's steatorian could be
ehm?’ the miniature megs- |1
had ruug-ht vltl him 1o en-

W
hesrd shoutin
phone, whmh

fules foend.—Apply (o ) Sccrotary, 1.

courage his boy, and st the sound, Har: ume Horrabin,
right iE;.wny from the ruck with ﬂ rr%ou "?,1;') ’Iﬂ:’g““ m’"‘]“ & favarace I;g'
ing at his heels, and breasted the tapo half & tiins, Secretary, 7, ‘Adelatdo Piaces Stoncbhuse,

yard to the front.

He had won the heat, and the time bein; PEMBRIDGE C.C. hvms- age, 13-14) requiro
faster than ther heat almost f mum ‘ormwood bba.—
Thaghes '"q’n:nbrd for cho”tnal us spoond, | ZeeirW: Buml, 6, Tedueoko. Square, Dottng
oser. Th aces amongst the

‘bookmsking l'uﬁarn.ty
HuryGlenhdmthm!ml

MEH OXT C.C. llq'lll::dﬂx'm'oi with respectable

-:.e,l& !l

and distzict, _Average
es at home or away. Apply J, Leowis,
Avenue, Waterloo, Liverpool.

yam}li ln‘n l}:ﬂ #8001 e ul]\—tln
as L Al even time
B ik, was apparen ut nsrsoh | AR 0 9L 1 0, 0
E‘;"aw'i'd not b expected to do any better in ‘Arthur Adle, 4, Lancoster Place, sum.
“Dah!" cried one local ) ‘;uui\, who had | ASDOWR cml;:qumm Jlayers._ ago 13-
UL et nl"gannmsme« Pe‘u‘:nn“ I R '""‘

fancied Hughes all t
nci ug| 5

could bave won. in the !ul. twenty

del ‘na
izh
"II think hu !uot is lll nghi.
Porcy Crompton, with a smile.
Jackson will have his revenge.”

down to the

walked ?u.wﬂy

stort. There was a lot of preliminary canter-
ingg, then the men took up their positiops in
llm strings.

* You remember how ynu did me," enid Ben

with : !Inor. &Mmg st Hughes.

“You're beat, ou've had a bit on
this race, but 5nu H lose. You'll be hroke
when it's over. I told you 1'd have my own
btwlr somu day!”
o that man nﬂv.
u\n;clg “orl lo him _an injury!

The starter mutwnnd to Jackson to stand
back. The groom obeved with a smile.
and Hatry were fast friends now, and the lad
had learned a lot from the more experienced .
man during fraining, and bad also learned to
tike him, for he was a good fe llow at hoart.

*“Good luck, Harry!" said the groom. ** And

said H:
“And Ben

" eried the_ |uu-nrmn

trhy
wil: radios of GIII@W,—A Ay, stati
Al Annflel

Tike o nnln

second:class
mu-anln sent fo Sectets
27, Taylor Street, l.lwun will recelve prompt answers.

! AD (2 o:g:- 17) wolllﬁ llkv to joln & mﬂlhlll club in or
Inside _position.—4. Newill,
a7, l‘nm‘ﬂ‘ B«:!tl !leh Tﬁlullhlm

PARR A.F.C. (nvnm 13§ ; weak), requira

e,
%ﬂ‘hﬂ! for the ﬂ.vm]n. football season, 'hnth home

Lable (eun‘l in

the reLary,
lﬂl‘l Street, Lime Street,

TLEY Rﬂ‘ERS 'C. {average age, 171

BUI"K\D\L‘F‘ PC- nl\'lh

home and nwls‘ﬂlﬁ‘n an m:ht‘
e ac. tu

oplar,

el hass. Javentlcs), would

% few weekonight.and Satnrday iatohes
teams in and around  Glasgow.

tary, Robert Grimth, junr.,

The Paper for Boys Who Are Interestqd in Hobblaq Is “The Boys' Herald ’—1d. Every ‘Thursday.



Our School Story.

Don't Miss It.

A TALE OF NIPPER AT
ST. 'NINIAN'S SCHOOL.

‘* Get the wnpunl ready, sir,” said Nipper,
s he took out one of the pis

“Be coreful ! cried Mr. Wimple, hnldmg
ur his handa as if to shield his face.

ora you to be careful. The weapon mlgh& be

snid Nipper tooll;
implo sprang b-ch with a cry of

“Pul it back in the casol” ho o i &
command you to put it back at once. Il. will
not bo needzd‘ fecl sure it will not be

5 ent is not comi It is
Rattivait o, Thewin 1 Bl pest- Sl masy
be bali-past. 1 will| vull. no !mxger I will
return to my rooms.”

Again he turned on his heel, but again Nipper
uugl'n him by the arm,

nm poiuting the pistol at m
Mr. \hmple, in an ugcnlaed voloc.

BY POPULAR

MAXWELL SCOTT.
e

‘I'III:,OPE'IING CIlAP‘I'El!S IN BRIEF. cxperience_considorable difficulty in persuad-
commencemen he new_term at ing the science master 1o accompany him to
Niniaars a n erivee. 1ig'ln wa Tasan BY tinee, | Coulter’s Coppice. DBut his expoctations and
mduellghuinuwmm-mctuhl.al ﬁu:uundmnm. his fears proved groundless. Two |hﬁlmgs
Lal comes lnto pouenluuuuaold logket which Is later | \orihy of brandy had undewod Mr. Wimple—
on to have a effect on his life. anwmn! te— ﬂ, full
Jocket is not kngwn, but a (ierman up ouc day | for the timo being, at any rate—with & fu
A hays that it helonged 4t one tnte Lo his fistar, anfl | measure of that courage which is commonly
askh Wb ik may I amded over (o hiw. Hut s is known ss ** Dutch.”
mnabo an.impostor, and bas to lcave the school “YHo, ho! The miserable worm defies m,
pn':.l-nm docs he?” he cried, folding his arms across
tas mﬁ“{]g‘:gﬁg '1‘,‘,?“'-‘ by a conviet who breast and urnkmg a mu od.r-m-t;: umwd«.
facaped A “1lo declines to avail hi [ ¢ hola
or BUPSGASE B e ot S e S UESSZIN | of caonbe which my. generosity bad provided
Schiool, only saved from serivus Lrouble by the | for him! H blood be upon his
lmrwnu Lal. own head ! Mr Py y hat!"
‘The persuarde Mr. Teizg, one of the masters at Pye lllrerl at him u-hl
st Kintane £ dl.lu—nun M Wimpie, one f 1 | kot whet does it 8l moun, sir?" he
Gromranr &'II}?.QI'] st iight  duel in Coultars gaal“d  Where ‘are you goin'l"
ice. o low e two are rival Stiff
for o int astrons ut the wir' | 't My hat, 4 Mr. Wimle

¥ caiti roare
** Away, varlet! Yw will find my headgur

choal in Clo r].-. il thy
" dhicad. e aeR and (e on the peg outside my sitting-room door.

w prospects of great

“(Now read thin week's instalmwent.) After pinching himself to mnh sure .’nn wu
—_— not dreaming, disappeared into T
The Duel. i und{;rmmly rfcumd -‘;.uionr Wimple's hnl.
HE Fighting Filth hold many rocords st y, I am ready (o sccompan;
S, Ninians, but ihe revord for sacy | gaid M. Wisiple, clapping bis het on T Tead,
rising was ane of t was o | back to front.
dad,whwh they bad never [ ‘' But—but won't you tell me where you're

d to
as the door was being
closed, on ﬂla last stroke of the second bell,
their loftiest ambition was achieved

but
in', sir?” rllmdt.‘d ‘tho bewildered
i gl e L B o
Wimples Sd % \‘vunple in trogic tones.
**An insult has been p! upon mo ‘which
can only be wiped out ‘m blmr! I go to wipe

n the morning after the events doescribed
in cmr Int chapter, }mwewr tho Fighting | it out! " Ask no more!”
Fifth its previous ‘records in the He turned to Nippe

“Fou haya the Iethal

weapons in that case,
I presume,” he said. "It is well!

The first bell did not
i Now losd

ofatier n! uﬂ, rising.
but by half-past five

ring until seven n‘nlnck

the threo Pifth-Form -dormitories wero de. | the way to the field of un::hL My martia]

B0, rdous

stairs. Half ado, 0

on their way to Coulter's Cup]'.l Bob was | couple start off, leavi the confectioner

km&!ug at Mr. Tngi ntoor, .lld staring after them in nupxd rment.

Nipper was down in the \r:llngo, hclrlu: F he first hundred yards or so, Mr,

verse wr:h thu :p:nprwmr of "Pye' Wlmp;e umh along w:th n Fd ing,

tionery E: who wi

snow off the pavement in front o! his shop. boaatl'nlly and volubly of the dush-n-nt he
* Morning, Pyo," said Nippor, who was | was about to inflict on his presumptuous rival.

armed with an ‘oblong mahogany case, in | Presantly, however, the cold, raw mnmm: air

which were a couple of old- fashionied pistals
loaded with blan ur!.ndges

work early l]us mornin,
“T'vu gol to be, young gentleman.”
Pyo pnusmg and straightening his back.
th re snow swept away afore 1

appeared to act as an antidote to the br-ndr

ho had taken; and long before they

tha ouhklrh of the village, his "nnrh-l

ar"]\ﬂ‘:i had begun to avapornuh hous
ith every sueceeding p he grew,

pughacious, and by the fime ihey reached the

“You'ro at

said
“1f

a ba Tl nevor “ave time 1o “do it | littlo clearing in the middle of f:aulm s Cop-
nfm an' then I'll be fined for disobeyin’ the |-|c'-> he was '«Im-ermg from head to {
blessed bylaws! Bu ( hrings you dawn act * funk.”

w
into the village so early? Nothin' wrong at appearance of the cappice was hapdly

the school Tapes 1 to revivo his drooping spirits. Tha
4 Oh, said \m]lcr “I've come to | sul 1 nol yet rlum, but dawn was breaking
fetch Mr. mple, that's in the east, and t| was stlll high in the

Mr. W lm;slr\, it ahuull] be explained, lodged
at Pye’s. and occupied the two front rooms
ubuwe the shop.

Come to !urch Mr.
l’yo.van & puzzled voice.

moon
wust. ‘The ghostly light, the cold white snow,
the sepulchral silence, the geunt and leafless
troes—all these combined to invest scena
with an esrio and uncanny aspect that was far
from exhilarating.
s e i b igvad
ipper, who knew where to look, satisfied
up yet? Immu]l‘ that moat of his comrades of the Fight-
bulw:en you an’ ma an’ the broom,” | ing Fifth warn concosled behind the trees llui
1 don't belicvo he's ever been to bushes by which the clearing was surround
1 kep” me nwnlm most | OF Mr. Trigg, however, there was no sign.
*Ah1 My opponent is not here ! said Mer,

Witple?” repested

* Ho has an sppoint-
nd 1 promised to call

up and down 'is room

an' grmmn omb!o' As soon as | Wimple, in” eager tones ralief. *'As you
he 'eard me get up this mornin' he called cut rudlmd he has :hmlml down at the lest
10 ma |u| asked me to slip round to the Black lllumeht His courage has fniled him. He
Lion an’ oty “biny’ o shillingworrn ‘of | dare not meet me* | have challenged him,
: ey vo o'olock | and ha 'hns shirked the compat! The affsic ia
it nhn m The's Iodzmi ‘ero, | now endod. The duel will not take Flace.
Vi *h ‘Ere ha ia!" i Imw complied with all the cltmnmll o lnmur.
Mr. \\lmnle appenred at the open slmn T will now wish you good-morning "

door. His fiery locks were tum d 6 turncd an bis kieel, nnd was ahout to bolt,

ordered, his tia was under l " hru '\npper onught m !h- -um.
thore wes a wild lock in his o b was clo u can't go vet, sir,”" said Nipper. * The
r|||l--|ﬂv suggestive of * (wo shillingsworth nl[mmtln? wes_arranged for h:lf-mﬂ and it

wants (wn minutes to half-past vet.
'l nlg- 2am of new-born hope died out of Mr.
npla’s opes

“l]a
catching sight “of Nipper.

" he esclaimed. on

Tlere you are!
“* Methought [

ccognised your voice! What news do you Arc—are you sure your watch is right1”
bring from the cnomy's camp? Hath my tm \ J:r- ‘nlu-mi

ropented of his rashness at tho eleventh hour? te sure,” said Nippor uncfeelingly.
Doth he crava for merey! Doth he beg that 1l Yo @ got to wnll two more minutcs, any-

will spara him?
I damundec“
“Ha hathn't!"" enid Nipper. “Ho rofusos |
to_apologiso, and will moct you as arranged.” | nt per placed: tha
He had oxpacted that M 'ou!d ! the -rrmm nd proceeded to uniock it.
display some sign of conatern “What arn. vou woing to do?” gasped Mr.
this news; Te had feared that bc vreuld Wunpla. in a torrified voice.

sent mo the apology
Mr. Wimple groaned, and gazed around him
with I.!m despairing look of a Imnted animal

“Let me go! n ma
il'ml! bn murdurnd in eoln nndrv th.lwhy did

evar—"

The sontence onded in a wail of deqmr. for
st that moment Mr. Trigy
ing, supported on cach side by Bob wd Lli
and closely followed hy Wagstafe and Dick.
Mr. Trigg was in quite sy big a funk ss M.
Wimple. His teeth
castancts; ond ever and ano
behind hBu“ ‘Gn if 'lm were meditating

back

Gond merning. ;emlemrn"' said Nipper,
dolBng his cap. ** We fearcd you were not com-
ing. Howover, better late than mever. We

are at your sorvico,”

Hgo beckoned to Wagstaffo and Dick

" Keep your cys on the Fimplo !or balf &
mmuwl ho whispored. * He's made two
run awsy elready, lnd ho Il take
lo hll lenh if he gets half a chan .

‘Then he turned to Bob.

“Why the dickens are you 0, late?" he
growled, in the same low voice. " You nearl,
spoiled overything! I've bad hnrd work,
<can IP" rau. to keep tho Pimple here."

t you hlrm t had hlll’ B3 mnch hard
wark M we've had,” seid Bol 1 had
hammer at Pl gy's_bed-room door for nuarly
ten minutes befora ho answered me,
had to help him and wo've literaily m
to drag him here @ wants to apologise t
lhe anplc. and hc'l.l do it if you aren't qulnk."

And the Pmplc would bo enly to

accept his apology,” Nipper. * !-nt.

ho'd let him off wi pptfon:f:tum

&bar. But wo mudﬂ't ive 'em s chance a
. m& to cach othor. Here's one of the

ive it rom u4 800N as ‘u

mnrkod out the , we'll make 'em too

the I.mo before they've hmn to come to terms.”
the ‘pistol to Bob, who in turn
nlm.l it to Mr. Trigg; but Mr. Trigg put
|s hands bchmd back and stared st ibe
l-mn ith horror-dilated eye
s—is u loaded ™" he stam
Of co aid M W Pocrph don't
fight duols with unloaded  vespom.
gronmed Mr. Tosge: © Nothing i arthor foora
n r. Trigg. * ut u farther from
ire. It is & blrhrﬂ practice which
1 have always condemned. bwld I wek
ﬁ iake a Ed]n-r-aruhlu.

ppen to have had a irifling d:!f uf
opinion? It is monstrous! Il in nncmuwdr
It is barbarous!"

“'dl be challenged you,” said Bob, “and
you've rlﬂwr gt ta ﬁrht hlm‘ or be branded
I-l ‘ coward

of the middle
e live in & more
!-ri'lllll bo calightoned.
‘be magasnimous. I will apologise !"
“Md what -nu Frmleln Hoflwann thiok if
you do?" asked Bol

Hr. '.l'ng

5 ﬁ lxpllm to ber,” ho said. " Elhu
dan tan: 1 was actuated by the

rest and loftiest motives.

She won't give you a chance to explain,”

i d Bab. o will cut ,n:l.( Bhnl never
k to you, or let &) to her again.

Eestdes, sir, the honour of BE. Nonian's G ab

stake. Wo shall never lm able to lift our beads

again if it comes to the ears of the public Ih-t

one of the Grammar School masters chal

rm:| of our masters, and cur master [unked (hu

“* But you won't funk it!" he concluded. pat-
ting Mr. Trigg on the back. *“You are too
brave! You arc too much of a hero! You will
show the world that you are not afraid of &
cur like ’l"hao'phlllu “lmpln

As he uttered these words, he caught hold of
Mr. Trlgsx hlnd and foreed lbn utt of the

istol betw, s trembling fingers. hen,

gg could raise any further
nb!nchnns‘ ‘he called out to Nipper. and in-
quired if ho was ready.

By that time Nipper had drawn two lines in
tho snaw, twenty paces npart. and had thrast
the other pistal into Mr. Wimple's hand.

e we're und " he called ont, in rl'pl]'
to Bob's question. * Stand aside, you chaps!'”

W, e and Dick retired to one side of tha
olearing, and Lal to the other. Unscon by the
two combetants, Dick and Lal cach produced

is pocket, and slippoed o

b 'I“" vt
ages,” said Mr.
e.n] ora now.

winced.

‘mou!

\ too tbc lmn "™ said Nipper, push-

r. Wimple f

Not yek-nnm ytb!" mmnad Mr. Wimple, in

an agitated voico. * Wait o moment. There

is no hurry. Let us negotiste; Lot us arbi-

rrnle. 1 hme no wich to shed my opponen
if it can possibly bo avoided. Ask him

if lm will_aj

logise. If he will—if he will =aj
that ha did not mecan to sssault me quite so

violenily; :I ba w:ll say—say—say—anything—
I will spare bi

*It's too lnla now." said Nipper brusquely.
“The mne has.gone past for arbitration. Too
‘h;!l":le' ged Mr. Wimpls ta the linc. Bob

o drog impla up to inc.

pushed Trigg up o other line; and
80 af last thn duellists vtrnxl [ face,
trembling like an aspen loaf, each fingering hiz
wospon as if it wero some venomous rept:
which might nud.den],y turn and bite hin.

A Tragic Intnrrupcinn
41 am going fo count three,” said Nipper.
*At the word ‘Onc ' you will raise
your weapons and take aim. At the
word ‘Three * yow will fire, Are you
nﬂiyr“ﬂne;' hut hi held hi ht
r. Wimplo shul his eyes, held up his ri
arm, and pointed his pistol at the sl flr
Trigg turned his head and looked !x-hmd himy,
whilst at the some time be stretehed out his
azm in front of him. That is to say, he looked
in one direction and aimed in the other. He
kept his arm fairly horizontal, and ax rigid as
the arm of a semaphore; but the muzzle of his
pistol. instead of pointing at Mr. Wimple,
pointed at Dick.

“Tere, I say, look out, sir!” oried Dick.
“You're aiming at me!

Mr. Trigg mumhicd a hasty apology. With:
out turning his hoad, ho moved his arm through
half a circle, and pumlcd hia weapon at Lal. .

ithat better?”

ood heau:n-—not"

ericd Lal.
siming at me now "

Choking with lsughter, Bob caught, hold of
Mr. Trigg's arm, and pulled it round till it
pointed, moro or less, in Mr. Wimple's ducc.-
tion. In the meantime, \1pB;r bad dr
down Mr. Wimple's arm, and Dick and Lal had
mwi thoir rm.n s to ﬁhclr mqnths

eried Ni ‘
Mr 'I‘:: is oyes uud pulled tha*
ifr.ﬁ?:mpla clenched Im teeth and
fnl uwed suit, -
lang! Bang
At the same mn-nr as the two reporta rang
out, Diok and Lal let ftv with their pea-
shooters.  Dick's pea alighted on the ond of
Mr. Wimple's nose, whilst Lul's stuug Mr,
Trigg on the lobe of tho car.
Both mm bolieved that they had beon shot.
Nover for pstant did they doubt it. With
an umpln. ng yr.-ll Mr. Trigg leaped into the
and pitched head-foremoat to the ground.
At tho same moment Mr, Wimplc let out an
rod forward, and fell in

“You're

e o o eton of My, T

0] 0 r. Tri)
B g e o e oed Air. Topg. 1
am seﬂuuslv il not mortally wounded. Tae
bullet. 1 four, has entorod my braia. 1 sm

bleeding profusely I

“Water—water " moaned Mr. Wimple. *My
h is cbbing fast! I am sinking! Tell—
tell Fraulein Hoffmann that my last thoughts

Sudfhﬁly he pausod, for at that moment a
roar of la hm fell on his ears. With a
violent start aisod his head and :nn.mmly
opened ono eyc. Tken » gasp of stupelaction
roso to his 1

At a sign [rom . the boys, who had
boen concealed b-h the trecs bushes,
had emerged from t!mlr hiding-places, and
when Mr. Wimple opened his eyes, be
himself surronnded : I capering circle of
mhnolboys, all of whom wore St. Niniann's

" he ,and hnnmlv, “get up. you
\\"n'w: bevn hoaxe

“Honxod !” gasped Mr. "'"ﬂe sitting bolt-
upright and opening hig cyes. ** What—what

mun

Bclnre Mr. Wimple dould reply, the little
wood re-echoad -..hpum sharp crack of a rifie,
followed by a chorus of excited shouts.

Instan t]y |ha laughter died away, and the
startled schoolboys gazed at oach’ other in
muto amazcment. Ere thoy could find their
tongues, a violent crlcklm;r u[ the boshes was
heard; and the wext instant & wild-looking
figure, arrayed in the garb of & convict, burst
rnmu[h tha trees and dashed into the clear-

.A! the slghe of Nippor and his chumg, the
convict pulled up with a ory of dismay. But
his he-umlmn wn of short durallum Clench-
ing his fists, roaring to the boys to stand
aside, he ﬁurlrd himself into rheir mum. uul
almost before they realised whal was
penning, ho had ‘charged through thrlr rln
and dl::fppaared mougst the trees on the
ulher side he ol g.

“It_ was nvict wha robbed me on
Saturday night!" gu;md Lal
Tho man who stole the Jockel!” cried

Nip,
i Ycu " waid Lal.
The words had scarcely crossed his lips ere
& party ¢f ormed warders burst into the clear-

stren,

“Have you scva anylthing—" beg-m one
of fhem. whea Nibnee intarripted
“Yes!" he crind excitedly. "Thatn the
o he wont! Come on, you chaps; let's help
rocapture him 1"

1\" thought n! Mr. Wimple and Mr. Trigg
was instantly forgotten. A moment later WII-
ders and hovs were racing throogh the wood
in pus—nul of the cmp«tmm

ve had parties ont se:
cver smee SLmrday mgha sold one of the
warders ns they were ordered to
search this wood thn nwmmg. and just ns
wore'toming throngh the Eruc, we :uw him.
skulking behind one ol the trees. red at
hlmr,'mh-“!h. thero bs is! Oa we ':u!m.r—
ine .

hing for him

5 Fine, Long, Complete Tale, by A. 8. Hardy on Saturduy Next!
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The convigt had swarmed up the railway
embankmen€} and was running along the lino
in the direction of Saltwick, Perceiving that
be had heen discovered, he dashed down tho
nlber sido of the cmbankment, and made for

cliffs. But the luck was wgainst bim, for
Mr after bo reached tho palh which skirted
the clif-odge he caught sight of another party
of warders coming in the opposite dircetio:

For a moment, but only for & moment,
hesitated how to sct; then, with a ri
oy of deance, be sprang 0 tho cdge i
olrﬂ‘hnnd began to climb down towards the

Only a madman, or a who was crazy
with dmpm:, would I:n-e d.rcd to attempt
such a reckless feat: for the {m of the chff
was almost as shoer as the sido of a house, and
there was hardl foothold for a goat. But
fortuto favoured tho dering convict—for a
time, at any ratc—and by the time his pur-
suers reached the cdge of the cliff, he was
bearly balf-way down the precipitous slope.

Acting on the impulse of the moment. one
of thy vurders raised hLis rifle to his shoulder;
but he lowered it
again, and shook his
hendd,

‘1
ought tﬁ Iiro b\lt [
r:lnt do it,” he said.
too much

Murds said

d warder.
“This ain’t murder—-
it's  suicide ! Y
break his nock  as
suro us we're stand
ing hero! S ee!
o ho Nol

moes !
B: Ju'-e. lhlt was &
narrow sl !

!hmlgM he whs done
for t

Taking advantage of this fact, Copley had
to find the money on condition that
Garduer retired from the contogt. As Gard-
ner was pnmho.slb penniless ot the time, and
as ruin and ecxpulsion would have followed |
the e:emnlmn of the bookmaker's threat, he
had swallowed his pride. had accopted Ce
ley's offer, and had mthdruwu his pame from
the I\:t of candidates,

A an experience as this, it might
have bcon thought that Gardner would have
eschewsd betting for the rest of his school
cereer, at any rate, if not for the rest of his
life.  But olas! wl a8 onee con-
tracted evil habits it requires more strength of
mind than Gardner possesscd to shake them
off. For a week or two, it is truo, he steered
clear of ﬂm Black Lion : but at the end of Lhat
time_his visits recommenced, and at tho time
of which wo write he fo hmwell' onece moro
with ex ion staring hiro in the face.

In other words, he owed Joe lfn-lu:r five-
pounds-ten.  His worldly possessions, in the
mutter of coin of the mllm. amounted to ex-
actly half-a-sovercign; and on the same morn-
ing as Mr. Trigg and '\ﬂr \hmpla fought
their memorsble duel, he reco) a curt_noto
from the bookmaker, mfamuru; him that if the
money were not puid by the following Wei
nesdey afternoon, he douhl lay the mattee
before the Head.

In the interval between second school and
dinner  he sought an interview with Copley.

the Hend, unless the moncy was paid ol onee. .

save my life! Ask Coploy—he's the chap with
the money.

've asked him,” said Gardner; “but he
says he's hard up himsell just now. What am
1 to do? It mows apulsion for mo if Fisher
ao.c‘-nﬂl.nt th; Head,

2 said  Trott  confidently.
“He's only trying to irighten you. He thinks
you've gol the monoy and won't pn&A Go
and see him, snd tell him straight that you
haven't the mnxlev but you'll pay him as soon

a3 you get your mexi remillance from home.
Oﬁer to give Rim an 10 U, and promism 1o pay
him five per cent. interest, znd you'll hear no

more a t his going to the Head."

Gardrer had pot much faith in this pre-
diction, but, as there seemed nothing better to
do, he decided to take Troti's advice. Accord.
ingly, soon as tea was over, he donned his
cap ond lrudged off 1o the village.

There were two entrances to the Black Lion
—o front door, which opened on the main
street, a1 ide door, which opened out of
a hroad, arched passage nt the side of the
house. For obvious ronsums, Gardner did not
choose to enter by the front door. — After
gloncing up and down the strect, to make sure’
that he was unobsorved, he glided into the
archway and slipped into the public-house by

the m.da door.

“Is Mr er at homo!"" he asked, making
his uu;’ he kitchen and addressing the
beokmaker's wife,

a M-lexram for Mr. Rant. On their way back

Ninian's. and as y were passing the

I’mnl door of the Black Lion, they met the
chief warder from Greystones,

“Good-evening, young gentlemen!” said the

chief wardnr. pulling up and fumbling in his

pockot. his'll save me & walk up to the
onl ve got & surprise-packet for one of
you.

He produced an envelope and handed it to
"\\hnr is it?" asked Lal, in a puzzled voice.

By, repiied the
“You've heard, I suppose, that.he was: killed
this morning whilst trying to escape capturet”

“We saw him killed,” said Lal, shuddering
st the recollection.

“Well, when wo came to search him. wa
follnd lhn Jocket inside his stoeking,” said tho
warder. ' The governor asked me to leave it
at the school ; but, secing as how I've met you,
you might us well have it now.”

Ha had scarcoly finished svﬂlkmn ere the
hailstorm already referred to burst over the
little mwn

This iz pretty bhot, isn't is* said
Itmg up his hmda lo protect his cors.
1t's too hot for me,” said the warder, with
alaugh. “T'm going fo take covar. Bye-hye!”
As he uttered these words he dived into the
Black Lion, through the front door; whilst at
e same time Bob
and Lul dashed into
the adjoining aroh-
way, Wl tara
open envelo
snd drew out tho
lm:ka

LA i
n
e i L

be o

molu again.
ere:g: note from

Tha cnn\r\ct had
slipped, it had
e R
alli hutchin, o yo
S prciour Tockat, hich
which grew in a dare say you never
crevice of the rock. thought tu sce again.
“ He' Tt was found on the
of the convict
\wn 'In]]e? tl-un
d(vm ol T-Iu.\
my. advioe, &d don’t
The sentence endel carry it about mlh
in a cry of horror, for you  agsin.  Either
ot that moment the send it to the bank,
tuft of grass o or “hide it in some
uway in_the conviet's socret  place  known
bhand. He began to ounly to yuum].l’ and
slide down the face of your chums.’
tha eliff with ever-in- “That’s what h
creasing , and a said on Saturday,”
momont later, with a said Lal, as he thrust
hoth lmtn and locket;
into his pocket. ‘[
off & projecting iodge l.hull: I'll ke his
and cr dnwn on i,
to the rocks bel * And acnd it tn the
. bank " said Bob.
Four hmh later 0 [II hide it.”
the chief warder of * Whero?
Graystones  coh Under that looso
ﬂ:o;nve'mﬂru office. in our mad
body has | At that moment Mr. Trigg was soon hin) ported on olther side by Bob and Lal. His testh werc chattering | floor)” “said
arrived, sir,” ko said. like castanets, and g i s-nt Fo was 1n quite as big & funk as Mr. Wimple. "Yuu know the one I
" We'vo taken ‘l tn “‘h:" Nip-

the mortuary.
vmy. ,wo found l}un inside one of his stock-

handed the governor & small gold locket
—ch Torret whach ol beon ‘sl Trom Lal
on Saturday evening.

“Ah, Im glad rhis hu been recovered
eajd the governor. was afraid that he
pight have parted with it Tt ‘bl 5. 0

ot ung Hi ndon al. St

t
" “said the chiel warder.

will m:d :t bu‘k to him, 1 suppose? I'm going
into Clevedon this afterncon, Shall 1 fli:t. thn
Jocket with me, and leave it at tho scl

The governor approved of {his mgmuun.
and, after scribbling a nete to Lal, he enclosed
it and the locket in_an envelope, and handed
the latter to the chiel warder.

What Gardner Overheard.
most mhlu‘. achooln. 8t. Ninian's
had its  fast set "—boys who asvired

L%

to bo Jooked upou as “men of the
world,” and who strove to un\!l this
nokin

st
h: holding ~ sceret

Sridee | portics i therr
wtudies, and by *“backing their fancy " with
the landlord nlthn Biack Lien, a relired Look-

ney
noe of which we \\r{
beon candidates for the vmn& poew
of 8t. Ninian's. During. the cou
opley had Jeariead that Gia
oht to Jos Fil‘lmr, and: t.
lenounce

i
ber was
hat tha
bim to

deeply in
2:-, wue thresteping to@ d

Ll

1 any, old man, P'm in n deuce of o fix.” ho

qan aervously. " That rofter Joo Fisher 13

rhmnmg me for five-pound-ten, and he swears

he'll appeal to the Head i he, money e
d

Lqplny shortly.

said Gardoer, with o
forced laugh. ‘Bnl. Lhc fact is L'm stony-
brnkc jnst now.”

“You genem]ly are,"” l.ml COE:" in a
sneering voico. ' You t if you
haven't the money to |my %

“1u was bit foolish, T ad ' said
&) dnnr “ However, [ nhnug]ut—t perhaps

Ynu thought Id lend you the money,”
soid Copley. ** Well, you thought wrong! I'vo
yuije enough to do ta puy my own debts, with-
out paying other pwplm Teesides, I'm hard
up mysn]l at prose
“But I shall be ntlerly ruined lf I can't
raise the momey by Wednesday,” pleaded
Gardner.
“Well, )'Duﬂ have to raise it somewherc

elw, sonny,” said Copley. *1 can't oblige
you. SBorry. Tatal

“ Selfish beast!” muttered Gardner, as Cop-
ley strode pway, ‘' He was willing cnough to

me twice a8 mtl(‘h last terru. when he

won't lift ger
Trott will Iwm] me the money?”

Ilo interviewed Troti- .ollm- member  of
the fast set. Ih.t Trote was hardly more re-
..mnma than Coy .|py had besn.

| “Lend you a exclaimed. ' Great
Smﬂ I couldu't i.-y ds on u fiver to

"Hx.- ain't,” said Mrs. Fisher. “But if
you've brought that money yer owes 'im, I can
tuke it and give yer a receipt.

‘But 1 hnvnnt brought 1 maoney,” said
Gardner. *In inct, I haven't got it.  That's
what I came fo see your husband about. Can
you tell me when he will be back "

“Ile won't be back till late to-night,” said
the woman.

“I'm afraid T sha'n't be Ihk‘ to see him to-
day, then,” said Will he be in to-
morrow about this mnu

* For anythink I know, he will,” said.Mrs.
Fisher. * But I don't ﬂunk yer need trouble
to call unloss yer bringa the mane,

rs he won't wait no longer than {\'Mnhs

Well, l'll =all to see hitn, anyhow,” said
Gardrer. Will “you tell him_ Il be here
about six o'clock lmnu:mvr evening !

O, yes, il tell | " said the woman.
“But 1 on't kuow as he'll siap in il he's any-
think befter to do.”

As Gardner turned to leave, a fusillade of
huilstones rattled against the “mdwlm, %,
and just as he opened the sidc door o pls
of boys dashed intG the archway, apparently
for shelter.

Gardner re
were Dob and

“The young cubs mustn't sec me here,” he
mummlr Ee; his l.!rc'llh and  before tho
two boys e-\.n«h( sight . he drew back
into the doomny snd Imll c]usﬂd the door.

Bob and Lal had beeu to the posl-nmoe with

nimd them ut a glance. They

-archway, then Le pushed the

! Jolly good idea ! n Bob. You can
prise up one end of the hmrd slip the locket
underneath, and drop the bosrd back into its
place, and nobody wiil cver be the wiscr.’

1 shall tell ‘}rpuer wud Dick and Wag, of

course,” said Lal
- o Uf courso,” said Bob. *But nobody else.”
‘\pt a soul,” said Lal. *Nol even Mr.
nt."”
A few minutes later the hailstorm ceased as
suddenly as it had begnll
It A “Wa'd better
cut off back, or we' II i:o late for call-over.”

Cardner waited until they had guitted the
side door open
and emer

Ho had” 'iu-alrf! every word of the above con-
versation, but 1t had not interested him very
much: not a thousandth part. as much as it
would have done if he had known what was
going to happen the following day.

(Another enthralling long instalment of this
splendid schoal yarnwill appear in next week's
BOYS REALDM, when the second instalment
of our grand new serial, **The School on the
Clif,"” will e presenled. Draw your chums
atlention fo it.)

ANSWERS
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PROLOGUE.
The Might of tho Wrock.
IIERE are some very rugged places
afound our sca-girt isle, but few mare
%0 than the coast on ecither side of
Storneraig. The cliffs are high, and sea:
ward many an ugly rock thrusts its 'mar}
above the ocean, aofylng the over-reatioss
waves. In the offing there are & few scaltered

slends, very picturesquo from an  artist's
point. of v, and interesting to the tourist,
ut of very little service to snybody clse.
The wiost important in_ poinf of size of these

isles was called the Bowl, awing to its having
high, rugped cliffs all around it, und the island’s
mz depressed. It was, rough measuce-
theer and a hall miles long and twa

ces nnd bushes
there was
t worth the

“Vor all that, it wos

gn.u ps,

20l anywhes
nan o Gultivate,
a lovely pluce.

Here and there around it were chasms rent
in the eliffs, which made the interior accossible
wnhnux rmlmg over the tremendous rocks that

ed their {antastic heads hundreds of feet

in t)m air. And therd mrn caves and crannies
and hollows where fresh w all the year
round. Longly -ndbonmrul it bad been for
cefituries, visited only by fishermen in rhe
colmer days, or by uhe eager tourist, longing
for_somcthing rich und rare for his canvas,
until the wear cighicen handred and M“f
when a_stranger arrived and proposed to sett
on it alone.

e was young—not more than Ihlr(y —a well-
built, handsome man, who spoke as’ educated
popple speak, in & mannar sl and clear.

e pro| 1o build a house and live there
and all the people of Sterncraig
re was a method 1n

by himsolf,
waid he was mad.
bis madncss.

He designed hi;
the workmen to bulld lt

But

n:pm amon
him all the dangerous rocks and shoals, made
n_chart of the same, and showed himself,
whether mad or nol, 1o be a thoroughly
practical mag. When his house—a comfortable
one of half a dozen rovms—was finished, he
thad it furnished with comiort, but without an

nmmpr at clegance. oven to & plelmful supply

ks aud picturcs.

| Fishing-rods. nefs, guns, and other para-
.phoenalia wore likewise delivored to him, with
a plentiful m;:uly of rabbits and hares where-
with to stock the island.

‘Then, without a companion, he cntored on
his wolitary life. By arrangoment, cases of
mecessarics, which were poriodically hrought
to Sterncraig. were delivered io him by Bob
Baxter, who was so liberally paid for his sox
vices that he became a comparative millionair
among hia fellows, who eavied, in their ulm‘pll\.
honest way, though they did not begrudge, Bul
his swd fortune.*

A year passed, and tho slr-nu!r was still
thero, unlmnwn even me. All the
packuges thlt came to him were simply ad-
dressed “A. H P, Bowl Isle, Sterncraig.”
and many l speculation about hi
made, without any fruitful result.

& night—it hae mever boen I:s:fmhn to
this duy—a terrible storm nrou. a
force of it fell upon the comst
eraig. The wind, thunder, 1j hlmug l‘ld rain
were all of & phenomenal nature, ans & ses
shone white and bright with foam in Ihn dark-
ness. It was sll foam, secmingly churned to its
very depths befwoen the jsland and the shore.
awful was the night, that neither the fisher-
‘men nor the other inbabitants of the villages
scattered around, slept a wink. The whole
earth seemed to rock with the storm.  When
the morning came, the lightning, thunder, md
rain had ceasad, and the wind was going dow)
Dut the sea still churned and roared and bent
upon the rocks, busy with the work of pound-
mg !n atoms the fragments of & wri
was indubitable evidence of some
snllnnz veasel hnvmg gone dwn in the night.
roken spars, fragments of boa Porumu- oi
ruined oargo, saddest of all
mnnlg‘ scamen lay strewn along the shore,
Baxter and his matos walked sorrow-

name was

,lhmg nm from f

THE SCHOOL ON THE CLIFF.

A Magnificent New Story of Stirring Adventure.
By E. HARCOURT BURRAGE.

fully amon
hoping to

hamo ur the wrock.
o there was not a word or letter on
any ;mrucm of the wreck to guide them to its

i

!"l wns wrecked off the Dolwl " said Iliohz
after ealoulati lhu ition of the main par:
of the wwcka;g !p::ckan she struck on the

rpont,”

The Sorpent was a line of rocks on the
eastern side of the isle, jutting out of the sea,
with round surfaces, which gave them a resem-
bl:unx to the undulations of a serpent’s hudy
authority was not disputed,
to do that veryncﬂeednlv found hlm
seif heavily grassed, for as 3 rule, knew
what he enlkmg about.

Lnnhrl-nlluﬂ of his opinion was scon re-
[ e wind died quite away with the
outgum nda end subsidedin a manner which
was rufl; wonderful, Early in the evening it
wns a comparative ealm. en the vacht of
the Btranger, a3 the lone inhabitant of the

uwl always called, was seen to emerge
fro hiding-place, & soug, Jittle hazbour
cue aut by the sea in the cliffs. As the mul-
hend fluttered a red Bag, o prearranged signal
that he wished to communicate with the shora.

at once put off in a small boat, and the
vacht having been brought to a safe distance
from the shore, he pulled up to it.

e fishermen watched him hold a short con-
werss Irlth the Stranger, who gavs him a small
bundle, which ndled in a tender, not
to say gingerly, manmer.

Back he came, pulling Tike & man in a horey,

and_as soon as his bost touched the nndn out
hc lcnpl with the bundle, and called to his
Irmnil to come_and take char) nl the crnll
hat-ha! You there, Bol eried hall a
dmn voices.

Bob did not answer them, but raced as well
as his heavy boots would permit up the zig-
u; path towards hia home. An hour later

rybody in Sterncraig heard that ithe sole
he wrock had

theee relics of a great disaster,
nd some sign of lnlr.\ or clue to the
the mon were all

venturing

Bob by the
boy, a
utiful boy I evor set my nven
on,” said Bob, later on at the Mormaid, the
sl

and more if he ] o
Stranger will pay; slso anything wo likes to
charg: for cur trouble.”
l -r dni the lmia cruciur get ashore,
ono of his m:

Bol

“He wu hmmd to a hfnhmy, and throwed
up o the shore. A minte or ‘twa after the
ship went to pieces, which she did about ten
secands .Ewr she struck on tbe Se: t, as T
told s Stranger was oul

ot
l cnddhng bim ever ameo. unul
0 1o take him to my mlanu

It was something lo_hear him say.
with that nice smile of his: 'Pl!rhl I'd h-'
better_let him drown, and so save m lrnm
no end of trouble,’” continued Bob: all

thc time I eould see he was glad he'd dona i

“And was that all ho said?’ asked Peter

gencrally known as Old  Crabs,

alrhnugh he was still young, owing to his some-
i_m{ mt‘h roine dnpmn o,

e,” repl

t there no jewels, or nuthin’ of that
round his neck,” continued Peter,

“like them Jera kids I've heard tell on in

story-books?”

“I didn’t see none,” mnlw Bob.

"1;:.:E ﬂﬁaﬂ) might ha hbvan.:' ?nu‘mr
" and if thers was, xtmg it to ool 1lo,
That 'ere Stranger ain't got any right to ‘em

than w
apuhnr. Bab P bout to
tention,
down thu mug and bng‘n w pull off
ouh gulm
¢ are you doing on®” asked Pster,

' Was
sort, ium

alarmed.
“I'm gomg to nnswer thai "¢re insinivation
ho Slrmrer uonid do, I'll be
' jowel :ou' g
Poter

- roplied Bob.

mean uul.hm

burriedly.
"’nmn don't say nntbm
yw érllr it hn:k g

Bob,

“ o T doo
“All rngm " said
then ke drank his beer.

“I've done. And

—
THE st CHAPTER.
After Fourtesn Years.
OURTEEN vears change lmne places
considerably—so much indeed,
that & former inhabitant wha refurny

after a lengthened bncmu, hardly
knows his native place; but
did not make much differenco to Btunwrm

it was the
ta-m years

Tho only notabla mhln e in
ostablishment of s

after-the notable m by M. B

—— YRR R~

suflicient to accommodato hiwmself, family, and
about thirty boardors.

e showed his artistic sensc h_y solecting a
most  picturosquo  spot. the highest
point of land, with a wood on :bs summit, and

—n more
mmmtuﬂu but this craigland chine was, I
many ntharl. a place of great beauty, with
steep. zigzag paths up its side, two little
waterfalls, and ferns and wild fowers in_pro-
fusion. 1f thero wore such things as fairies,
Sterneralyg [‘hmn would be chosen by some of
them for u

Attached l~o ﬂ\c school were two tutors and
other porsonages of whom we shall have to .,uv
somothing by-and-by: but. as nothing boro:
young reader so much as & lot of prnhmmnrr
doseription, we will got at once into the heatt
of our st

It was noon, and oa beautiful & summer day
as one could long for—-warm, with sunshine

eat from

the ing oppressive. From a door
on the chinc side of schoolhouse the boys,
released 11 ional labours, swarmed

(\lll. Iike a hive of bees going forth in search of

‘nwro was & garden ot ﬂm back of the house,
but that was for Mr. Bononi np‘.eua delecta-
hon plugrmmd there was nonc.
what phwgﬂmud did the hll}i need
whr" the broad expanse of clifl, the bhoach,
wirth its rocks and caves, and the' chines were
as apen as the air to them? Right and loft,
for fully two miles, they wero free to go in
!hmr hnurl of leisurc, the only restrietion put
ﬂum being the rule that t}u-v mun ot
k to meals at the hmn ap) ’lsn
mingled voices of the
o

boys made u:ry "pretty
music, but f

r all that every note was not
* barmonious.

“T tell you that you daro not do it!"” cried
) unelue% Ind with beetling Imnrn end o

sneer on his lipe.

'] daro!” replisd a fair-haired youth, with
a sonso of pride. "l am not afraid of any-
thing."

who built o house just behind the littlo village |

| the complimen
everywhers, and Just sufficient breese to keep |

“Then do it ! returned the oth
“That is like you, Callis,' ﬁnzd W tall lad
with & handsome epirited foce. “ Egging on
the youngsters to do what you dare not
attempt yoursell.™
“Oh, you shut up,
Dan Caliis. " Ingl
do it unloss he I
“It wants w sy e and a strong nerve to
dvnmml the Seagull's  CH” ~suid  Jack
ty: “and when it is done, what then?
Dx-lv a fool risks his life without an objoct !
Db, hang your ul.u:ﬁt st growled Callis.

* Inglis seid he would do it,” evasively re-’
Eued the boy addressed, whose surname was ©

The main body of iho boys had moved awa;
in twos and thrers, and wern scampering

in various directions, leaving the four named
to walk together. Not that they wero exacily
congenial companions, for they werc not sa by
any mopns. Jack Janaty liked neither, Dan
Callis nor. Aaran Downcy, and they rebirned
liking him.

Jack Jaunty!” growled
't o baby needn’t

They vn:ra mekmg to him
sheer opposition, seeing that he :shked tha
idea of (mmrd! attempting tu descend the

Seagull's Clii. 1t was one of the most
dangerous parts of the const, although thers
were clilfs that were about os scaleable as
high wall, and to attempt to climb or descond
them would result in tho first case in failure,
and the second estruction. The danger of
the &ngull'a Cliff lay in the fact that it
looked compatatively casy to scale or de
but the tak was in reslity only ft, as Jack
Jaunty said, for enc pr-::-u-rl of a suro foot
and eye, and o strong nerve

* said Dan Callis;

1 hate to hear bragging,’
ﬁ want Inglia {n break

“ but, of course, I don
his neck. It wouldn’¢ do me any
T might amuso vou," replicd J.uk d

gy step, m-
dicative of his being endowed ws:h specd when
he had need of it, to the village, which was a

(Continued on the next page.)

haulod
n the fwo boys, and

Slowly Jack Jawu , with hls I..nlllllln friond in his arms, was
utlutq:wfunnl . Thon strong hands were laid wupo
they lifted to terrn firma, Ag of from all

were
ow that the danger was passed,
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number of houses dotted about ane of tho loast
perpendicular cliffs in the neighbourhood.
Bob Daxter’s cottege wes obout half-way
down the cliff, wiih n small garden in front of
it. which, us noar as possible. stood on end.
Bob was very proud of his garden, and took
reat delight in rea) marigolds thereon.
Very litile else would stand the salt broczes
and the wind. IKven in the case of marigolds,
_ it was no common experienco of bh's to get

up in the morning and find that during tho ,

night o gale had ul:womd balf his precious
piants, and broken the tops of the rest.

was seated on a_ wooden bench by his
door, surveying his Ooricoltural ~treasures,
when Juck Juunty appeared. At the sight of
kim the hearly old seaman’s face benmned like
a full moon.

'Glad to seo you, my Jad." he ssid. " IUs
l'.l._nd of you to remember me and the missus so
often.”

* Am I ovor likely to I'urgetr%m?" said Jack,
as ho shaok Bob's hand. " Don't 1 owe you
my life?’

“ After the Stranger,” said Bob.

“Of course, I don't forget him,” replied
nty, ' for he hax always been good and
; but hero was iy home, Bob, you know,
1 wes eight years of age. How's Mre

replied Bob; ‘*but
of ourn.
togather,
e differcnt way you've turned out

1o wish I'd=T'd changed

3

ki
until
xter?

‘' Middlin"—middlin",”
sho grioves a bit over that 'ere bo{
o think that you and he was reaced
and to see th

“Tn course," sighed
Poter Pinnick’s c:]uim:Il
at the core. Wi o
‘honest  work for
started o score at th
“Ho must get maney from
"%{e doThn do; ‘l,ml. whore
* Smuggling, perhaps.”
Bob shiols wia head: )
**Smuggling's done for here,” he said,

He'
ain't dono it of
'!mrl ain't yet

months,
Mermaid.
somewhere.”

un-

o . by
less,” he added, with a twinkle in his eye, it
is & pouml or so of 'hacca now and then.
Ilere comes my boy Jim. Look at him!
o

There's a picture for a [ather!

Jim Baxter was a tall, thick-sct lad of four-
toen, with high shoulders, and o face tha
Jooked as if it had a perpetual cloud upon it.

Ue had u sullen, shifty style of looking at
people, and n muitering, indistinet way of
spoaking when spoken to. When not addressed
he seldom spoke at all.

_Ho came striding down the path towards the

use, and, cntering the garden, looked fur.
tively at his father, then at Jnck, and was
loungiog into the house when Bob spoke to
im,

*Tim” be said.

“Well?"" mumbled Jim,

B gn";w mended the nets?”

“Nol B

“ Perhapa yqu've dono the bit of tarring to
the boat®”

“No, 1n

*“ Then_where: ha® you been?”

Jim «idl not answer, but turned away, o that
pnly & portion of his profile could be seen.

*“Speak up!" cried Bob, rising. )

Instead of apswering him, Jun was moviog

I and o-goings n 1"

T

slowly into the house. Bob sprang forward and
collared him.

“ Tl soe if I'm to be answered or not!” he
anid.
“You lot me alonel  Tve dono pothing "

i,
“No; that's just it! You never do any-
thing 1™

A movement was heard iu the house, and u
comely woman, of about foriy appeared upon (he
L he tried to sever father und son, but
al wos goutle with it.
Don't bo hard on him, Bob,” she pleaded,
** Remember, he’s our only son—our only son!”

“That's just where it 13" suid Bob, letting
the boy go; “he's our only son! If I'd another
fo comfort me, I might put up wish his idloness

I ain't nobody to you,” eaid Jim,
never was. Ile's been everything to
pointing to Jack. * Everybody says eol

“Your everybody is Me. Peter Pinnick,” eaid
Boh. *“But ii's bard to have a son like you
not as I feel it so much for my own sake sa for

s, rnly lad. You're going wrong, and bad
will_bo the end of you.”

“Don't be hard on him,” pleaded Mrs.
Baxter again.

“You mean kindly, Sally,” said Bob sorrow-
fully; ““but it's his ruin. 1§ P'd been lowed to
lorrup him a few years sgo, ha wouldu’t be
"zactly what he is now.”

Jack stood by withoat saying a word. Such
scenes with the Baxters were familiar to him,
and, although ho liked Mrs. Baxter very much
—he did, indeed, lock upon her almost as a
thics were with Bob.

mother—his kecner sympa

sound of voives on the summit of the chff cut
short. the affair.  All eyes were turned vpwards,
and beheld some mon, women, and children
running along the level land ahov

Bob put his hands 1o his mouth, und roared
cut, in & voice that could be heard a mils off :

*"What's abnard up thera?"

One of the wen stopped and roared buck =

“ Boy fallen down Seagull's CHff'"
i The reply brought a rush of hlood to Jack’s
ace.

“ Bob," he said hurriedly, ' I'm airaid
Gerard Inglis! Do—do you think he's killed ™

I he's gone sheer down,” replicd Bob,
:['ra afoerd lhcmhwn:f'tllim niu,ch 1o do I(:Int to
ury him, poor chap ut lol’s go and sea.
Up?am‘ Master Jack uppard! Ve ean’t help
him if he's gouz to the bottom, but if he's
landed anywhere half-way, we may do summat
from the top, so it's uppard we mast go."

THE 2nd CHAPTER.

Over the ClIff.

HE whole village was now alive, and all
who could travel were making for the
scene of the sccident—if, indeed, acci-
dent it should prove to be.

Jack, as he bounded up tho cliff, saw four or

five men running along, &e‘lhun:, so if help in

that direction was needed there were sufficient

o gy
With a light, clastie step the 1”[! hounted to
the summit of the cliff, lea Bob and his son
and others who ware following far belind. On
the level ground he raced along to the spot
whore fully two score people of the illage were
alrendy sssembled, mingling with about two-
thirds of the schoolbays

Some wera arect, pecring caufiously over the
sido of iha cliff, and others were lving dow
with their faces thrust over to get a
ihe fallen boy. Standing back from the rest
were Aaron Downey and Dan Callis, both white
and quivoring with fear. A glance at them
confirmed Juck's worst fears. e

He rtushed up to Dan, and, looking him
steadily in the face, said:

““You are responsiblo for what bas happencd

npse of

to-day, and if nobody clso holds you account-
uble for i, 1 will!™

“I's nothing o do with me” replied Dan.
w v the idos of trying to ga down,

ron
eplicd Dawney.
along edge and fell over.

‘Jack did not linger to argue this point with
him, but made hix w:{!o the verge of the cliff,

“Hore's his friend—Master Jaunty ! cried
Shambles, the constguardsman, an old salt, and
a hit of & character 1n a place full of characters.
*Lor, sir, what & joh] But he ain't dend. [
only wants a rope, and somcbody with netve to
savo him before he comes round.”

Jock pecred over the cliff, and saw Gerard
ing on a_portion of it which jutted out from
the rest. It was vo bigger than a good:si
dining-table, and his position was one of un-
doubtadly great poril

He ways inscnsible then, but should he come
round and make the least movement he would
roll off the ledge, and fall another sixty feet on
ts the rocks below,  Such o fall would bresk
overy bone in his body.

Jack's mind, olinlu'{!ed by tho quick circula.
of hix blood, was in a state of abnormal
acti 1o grasped the position, with its at-
wendant peril, in & moment.

** Wha's got a ropo?” ho sang out.

“T'vo sont Jako for onc,” replicd Shambles;
here ha comea with it Now, Jake, move
them 'ere stiff joiuts of yours!” :

Juke was Shambles's subordinate—a light-
buiit, nimble fellow, who came running like o
greyhound with a rope across his shoulders. It
was Jake who had first volunteered to go down
1o tho rescuo of the boy; but be readily gave
way to Jaek, who insisted upon taking that
office on himsclf. Shambles put the rope round
ot fast.
want snother to put

“Heo was walking

-]

he saj you'll

reund the poor lad.

“Therc’s no time fo lose! " roplied Joack, "I
can hold him in my arms.”

“ You'll want. a lot of nerve for that.”

“I'vo got it I" said
on, there,

way u
Shambles, Jake, aud half a 2

beld of the rope. and Jack, without any hesita-

tion, quiatly slipped over the side of the ¢Iiff.

For a few moments there had been a breath-
logs silonce among the onlookers, but as Jacl
i|.u-1{ dm,lp\-d out of sight o genersl *“ Ugh!”
heard,

The i:ajo of the men and women, and
somr of the boyz, seattered lower down the cliff,
where they had a hetier chance of seeing what
Jack would do. low on the rocks the half-
‘oz Behermen who had wended their way
along the shora were looking up.
Jack, on finding himself “"33"" in mid-air,
expericnced a sensation ho hardly cared to de-
fine. It was not exactly fear, but simply the
relaxation of nerves, which the vast majority
of men, let alone bogs, would have felt in a
similar situation, X

o the swinging 1o and fro by eatch-
ing his hetls against the chiff; and then, holdiny
the rope with his left_hand, ho was low
down—down to where Gerard Inglis lay.

The boy had the paleuess of death upon

‘‘ Hold
Lower

him

hut his hoavy breathing showed that he still
lived. When Jack was within a few feet of
him, he_raisxl one of his hands s few inches,

and let it fall again. B

““For Hcaven's sake, Gerard, keep stilll”
Jack crind. .

The boy did not hear him.  Tho maovemont
was mercly a muscular one, arising from a
spasm of pain. Slowly Jack was lowered to the
ledge of the rock, and with foverish hasto ho
clasped hix friend in his arms.

“All right!” he sung out in cheerful tones.

His cry was answered by a gencral cheer
aloft, which Shambles cut short by roaring out:*

“ Don't holler yet. Wo'vo let ono down,
don't forget there's two to come ulp.
oo it h by inch, lads! And some of
vou lie there to make a grab at both a3 soon ay
thoy &re within reach.'

Tho greatest caution was necessary.  Tha
roil was comparatively soft, eo tho friction that
was_inevitablo did nol injure rope vel
much. s kept his oye upon if,
and noted here and Lmhn

“Tasy, there—easy ! *Pull evan
—all togethor—one, two—hand over hand!
Lay hold thero!"

ack's hond appearcd first above the cliff,
swaying to and fro, in o most unexpected

" Lot of me!" they could hear Gerard
ery. "I ean't stand ir, Callis!”
“It isn't Callis, but Juck!" shouted our

070,

And that cry saved their lives.

i “Oh, Jack!" gasped Gerard. * [—T—didn"t
now—-"

And then once more he fainted away.

Strong hands now lnid hold of .gulh the
boys, and they were lifted up to terra firma.
Juck gave up his borden to two men, w|
hurriod off thwards one of the cattages with
it, and then made an cffort to stand erect:
despite his efforts, sank upon his knecs.

“It took all my strength to hold him,” he
said, with a faint smile. * And I feel as if it
had all been drawn out of me. He came round
all in a moment and thought T was somol
else. Is that you, Nickes?"

“Yes; it's me,” replied Hopkins.
old fellow, you've dono n big thing.”

** Never mind that. W

“Ho and Downey have
togother.” R

I shall not fairly get aver this job until
I'vo given him o licking,” said Jack, ' All
right, Bob. strength is running in ¥,
1 enn stand, n't make any fuss, snybody.
I've done nothing, and I'm all right
* Oh. you navor make nothing of anything I'
said Bob. ““What 1've got to say, Master
Jack, is that the Seamew's come over, and tha
red flag’s Hying for you Iulﬁo aboard.”

The Stranger's vacht hsd indeed run over
from the RBowl unperceived. save by two or
three, and the small red flag Auttered at the
mnsthead—the old signal for Bob io go aboard,,
and Ja (oo, when he waa about.

Peter Pinnick, grown rough and ugly enough:
to be hung, as liob often said, was standing
near. He had not offered his wid in the
Tescu but stood wloof, watching what was
:l:nbe. and hoping in sheer wmalice for the rope

reak.

Ho scowled at Jack os ho passed with
Bob, and. at o safe distance, followed them
up. muttering :

*“ Juck Jaunty is tho namo they give you, be-,
cause jaunty you arc; but it isn't your nama
for_all that. "I hatc you, my lad, “w
smila and a free hand for everybody but Peter
Pinnick. For him there's n nose in the air,
and s look which shows what sort of breed you
are. You didn’t come ashora, my lad, that
night without something being thrown up to
Imu'"nhlt you are, and 1'm bound to find out

that
it the idea into his head four-

“T say,

Peter had
teen years before. and there it had stuck, im-
movable a3 a rock. He had never lost sight
of his first notion that Jack was the child of
somobody of importance, who would, perhaps,
pay & handsome sumn to find out that he was
still alive. Ho had tried to ingratiate him-
soll into the good graces of tho Stranger, but
signally failed; and on ono occasion, when he

(Continued on the next page.
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Inex recovered rapidly, and was soon on
‘deck—ablo at firat to lounge thers, and
fipally to walk about as she had done at

- TWill Warringham was one of the happiest
fellows, and Little Trim cften declared that he
envied and almost hated him. The latter was
meant, of course, Lo be taken as a Lu‘ka.

Caraii de Livana gaincd wirength alko, and
the time came when he, 100, had to be fettered
to be kept secure. .

“You are olt cowards!” he said to Hal when
this was lmilng dose. “A shipload of men

ainst mo_slone.” .
I Tt 1 had a single hyeng on board,” replied

it w od,”

Between Droody and Careli thore was no
love lost. They wero often heard wrangling
together, and Broody cursed his companion as
the eause of his great bumiliation. Caroli re-
turned the compliment by n}llrgmﬁ_hl_m with
being the means by which his humiliation had
been brougbt sbout.

At last it became necessary Lo separste them
—or, rather, to keep ther apart by socur-
ing them to staples driven into tho wooden
sides of their places of caplivity.

Tt went ogninst Hal to do this. but starn
necessity said it must be done, and it was done.
Don Tarva de Rieldo and Mr. Warringham
got on well together, and Marvalda waos their
constant sssociate. Tho trio would sit and
amoke, talking of subjects which the middle-
nged and eldarly peopiu delight in,

GAILY the Silver Star sped on her way.

Dan Derry and the seamen were happy, too,
Conniderable latitude wes allowed them. snd
the fiddle going merrily each evening for
an hour or more, accompanied by dexterous

daneing, whon tho wind and woather por-
mitted.

At the Cape they had favourable weather,
snd, having rounded it, the Bilver Star

mod over the deep with a favourable trade

* Homeward bound.” Sweet words to the
weary voyager, and never more sweet than it
was to our friends on board that gallant little

oralt.

Gallant Hal—wo cannot give up the old
name—had resson to be proud of his success.
By skill, daring, and perseverance he had heen
triumphant over his foes, rescued his lady-love
from captivity, and ascur
waould not only clear his name, but would make
him famous.

On, on. over the ses, as fios a bird. went the
Silver Star, until one morning the white cliffs
of Albion lay in the distance. How sweetly
welcome was the white line that fringed the

sea.

““Home again,” said Alma, as she slipped
her hand through her lover's arm- - that home
,but for you I should nevar have seen

id Will and Little Trim.
™ crind the seamen; and then sud-
oll their hearts they gave a ringing

Home!”
* Home !
denly with

ear.
The men watching over the prisoncr heard
il, and answer 8 cry. N "
“ What is it you bark for?” growled Caroli

Home ageia! ™ the men said.

They turned their facos towards Lhe door.
which oponed at that moment to let Dan Derry
in. Quick as thought the pirnte chief drew
two small packets from his bropst. Onc he

evidence  that

tossed to Broody, who was secured on the other
side of the cabm. )

o Ddﬂ“ are & man, do 1: nn-:}:p"

Broody's answer was to toss amall packet
into his mouth and swallow it.

Caroli do Livana did same with his.
Half an hour later they were found by Gallant
Hal quite dead. They had gone to their last

aecount.

Thus, after many trisls and adventures, did
Gallant Hal succeed in his nbfm._ and return
home with the object of his affections, rescued
from a dangerous captivity.

He brought with
devoted men he took out
ware his cle friends.
his followers In{ W

Id

Iso
with him
A few, a very few, of

| in death in that lar-off
land. but it could not be ho%i that all would
roturn  unharmed. Wil arringham  was
i right whon he said, ''Marvels have been

accomplished.”

A dear one the Warringhams had left bahind
them—the devoted mother. But cven in her
caso thorn was the consoling reflection that she
had slmost ceached the aliotted three scors and
ten, and her state of health was such that she
would not have lived long in her native land.

They were thankful that there was no deeper
misfortlime to lament. Tmmediately the Silver
Star reached Southampton, Hal wont ashore.
and reported himself to the authorities. If they
desivod H he was willing to viand the st of &
trial, but first he desired them to look inta the
facts of his case.

1 He xas not arrester, no grest excitement fol-
lowad, snd the good people of the southern

seaport thought it was s ploasure-yacht

anchored in their waters. .

All signs of the once belligeront qualities of
the Silver Star’bad beon obliterated.
; to say, there was nnipni fuss made about tha
| Spithre. The men Hal bronght back with him
| were tried for mutiny, end sente to

-4

ve

years’ impriconment; but the reports of the
trial were meagre, and the public took no
interest in the matter. .

‘Why this was can only be guessed at. Cop-
tain Salter waz a man highly connected, and
for his sake, it may be assumed, a lot of detail
w wed up _Anyhow, the matter was not
even a nine-days’ wonder.

Gallant Hal, Marquis of Tournoville, had
succoeded in clearing his good name from the
many foul aspersions put upon it, and & few
ths later he and Alma were made man and

and Inez ulso enteted the state of matri-

mony, and settled down not far from e
Tournoy, with Tatva de Risldo and Mar-
walds a8 part of their houschold.

Mitteris~ had  frien ““ap North,” and
thither he went to live upon his respactahle
little fortune, and developed into vne of the

jolliest old bachelors that ever lived.

When Manly marticd Mena, which he did
after some more ‘' shilly-shallying.” as
termed ii. Mittens came down soulbh to the
wedding, and brought mere than his share of
the wedding-presents. =

Muoly had long ceased to be jealons of kim,
for Mcna hod settled down into as sober and
demure o little woman ss any honest man
wishes for o wife.

‘The Silver Star ia still kept as & yacht. and
Dan Derey is captain thereof. For a mate he
has Manly, and, their duties being light, they
spend Fully half thoir lives ashare. Little Trim'
i3 not yet married, being a bit of a rover in
courting matters, hut he will he caught one
diy, and then his love-wandering will come to

an end.

Meanwhile, those who are married live
happily; they are in_port, they lic in smootl
waters, and for a while, nt least, will not roam
again on stormy sens.
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was roaming about the Bowl, he met its owner,
who calmly told him that if he intruded ags:
he woul .hmthw: any preliminary conversa-

Al
And he looked exactly it he meant it,

. kaid Petor, when he rlated the story at
the Mormaid.

But w)\_v "Whould Pefer Pinnick hate Jack?

Well, it wos the habit of Peter to hate most
people, and_csnecially those who, to use his
e words, * did him out of anything.” Jack
had mot ¢ nr(h done him out of An;t]ung
lut, secording to Peter’s reasoning. opi
hint out of something by refusing to have eay-
ihing to do with him.

Even now, ns he followed Bob and Jack
down to the shore, he did it from the hanker.
ing -nnr n mluuon of the mystery of Jack's

rth, whi haunted his slow, dogged
mind for fmu:een years.

He followed them, however, no further than
the village, where he turned aside and ontered
the Mermaid Inn. The recent exciting scene
had drawn all the idlers out of it, end he did
not expem. to find any! th

, there was ono
of tha tap-room—a sluugqn who n.a ]u-
cntered, was cngaged in making note:
ooket-books e was a short, dark, thicksct
man, with - ean-shaven face.

4 end, disturbed by the
entrance ol Pru-r nnick. a pair of very keen
eyes met tho shifty oncs of tho fisherman,

THE 3rd CHAPTER,

Jack ana Mis Bonefactor.

L OW are you, my good fellow 2" said
the man chearily.

Peter said bo was vory well, and
sut down, squaring his elbows upon
tho table to imply that he wns as good as the
other or anybody els, and did not want ooy
of his patronuge.

Tho faintest indication of a smile passed
acrass the visitor's face. He perfectly under-
stood the ettitude, and from the "attitude
judged the man.

A quict plm this.”" he raid.

*Oh, iv's quiet emsh." growled Peter;
“1oo quiet now and then 1"

“ But you IIP'P\)II' to have had something
exeiting on

*Onc of thn ]ut}n fiends from the school
tumbled over the cliff, that's all I

“Not quite all,” said the vm!or cn!.mlv. a8
ho put up his ocket-bovk. * Anather of the
bml rescued him; and a nice-looking boy he

T suppose he is the son of somo of your
re

" snarled Peter. “ But y
scem to know al aboet what took place with
out being there, and—

“ Pardon me, but I was there!” said the
visitor seriously.
T didn't see you,”" said Peter, opening his

hut I saw_you!"
“I s and I remarked on tho 8
st ok tha iad who risked his lifo 1o
another.”
“‘l'hnre \nrn 't munh nlh M
. “Oh, y y friend, so don't you
iry to tnkn thn qllr oﬁ' whlt the boy's done!
Once again, who is he
The "visitor had ln
sort of
|ur " kind of way ahout h|m—- nd Petor, like
a mgs:d but at heart weak witness, yicld:

]-!ns oalled Jack Jaunty," he replied.
“What do you mesn by that? Isn't “his
name Jaunlv"" o
t no name that T know of. He
was wrecked i hore, and brought up by Boh
Baxter. From the first he's Emi a style of
fdon’t-careishness, reo-and-easy go 4l
him, and they called him Jack Jaunty as a
and as Jack Jaunty he's been knowed

hat the pawe of the shi
et yan the nose e ship he was

was the rejoinder.
Sppaar.
save

ur oi‘ nuf.ﬁunty—u

“It mas never knowed.

“Did ns g come nhm'a to give a clue to
the :denmq nl‘ the boy !

“Nuthin' as I knows on."

** Again, what do you mesn

“I mean that the only
to ]mow js the chap as
Bowl."

“And what's the Bowl?"

that?"
ty vxhu is likely
ives alone on the

% Loak here, I—"
“ Answer me, will you? What's the Bowl?
nd who is the man who lives there?”
I don’t know,”
“ Eh—what 1"

: “He nevor gave no name,” said Peter, rais
his voice, **and never sces or talks to no-
o b Bt

orry him
about :hal. party, and let m

“ My friend,” said the visitor smoothly, “ my
name 'is Torrapiu, and 1 am u lawyer. I'll
worry you, if you don't look out! L'm down
hore on busincss, and I can’t get through i

without lu.-lp You will have to nssist me.
I ai time for other people's

088, T )lmd I¥M« sul
ot if ;Im are paid, md} well paid, for

“I'm on for any Jofb. id slowly, “if
I'm woll paid for |., and |[ xl s not likely to
get mo jnto trouble.”

o

Leaving Poter Pinnick with thn stranger for
a while, wa will on board the yacht
Scamew, whoro the Stranger was awaiting tho
coming of Jack Juunty s xter.

‘There was nothiog st all gloomy and misan-
thropical sbout that voluniary exile. On_ the
contrary, be was o fine, handsome man aboul
forty, with & quietly cheerful countenance, ln(l
an air of reposo aboul him which showed that
his mind was at rost. ere was a few clur-
cut lines bencath the eyes, but they were nol
of recenl production. great sorrow planted
them there years before, and when oneo wrin-
kles or croases are pul u :| the cou nei.
Nature rarely, if ever, takes the Iroubl-

smooth them uwny. N

The Seamew was a p-rrmiyﬂwnniud little
craft, with a miniature cabin ere was room
enough for twa or three to live on board at a
time, but one g seaman could manage her,
for there were several contrivances to lessen
the labour of hmmng canvas and lowering n
Bho was board build, and wa.

known to Roueol groat |pead llllmugh (he
Stranger dom pul.

her to the
anchor was d.nvm. and she wu -t rest. Har
wmr sat by the wheel u 8 cam| mol

a l:lsll'. and with hmyu fixo

Rppnwf.‘bm boat.
o is a splendid boy,” he murmured, “ and
so like them hoth. wlsh the likencss had
been confined to ona—that i where the pinch
wonder if—no, I won't wonder—
lo him, whoevor comes to claim him.
Thoy will have to prove their claim up to the
ruh 'befuri: 1 part with the boy. Good-morning,

T)m boy,
over the side, an
towards him.

= an -nt Eurrnu. sir,” be said.

“Nu .lmk." ‘was the reply; *
!wr :rou 1o get leave for dn

nd a day on the Bowl.’

with . beaming face, came nimbly

gras|

“I1 hope

“all T want is
to come aad

the hand extended |

hunrlrsd one, at least, ought to turn up to

rnllm that’ dmam have the element of truth
Now, if any ;huuid uppnr send Bob
over at onen and let me know.

Juck marvelled to hear him talk in this way,
for of all people he had ever known, the
Stranger had shown the least inclination
gowards superstitious beliefs. Yet here he was
talking about n dream to be verif

“ I won't forgot, sir,” he said ; and it in the
least 1 can do in return for all your kindness
to obey ¥ou in all thin

Wall eaid, Jack! Fohat's beon going on
yonder?

““Oh! A youngster slij :[lud over the cliff, but
he was not much hurt ; he only fell half-way.

The Stranger had scon |I| ihrough his glass,
and he smiled in an approving :nnnner at the
n-rclm way Jack disposed of his gailant

esou
A Thnl s all right,” he said. If noboedy is
hurt there is nothing to grieve about. ¥You
must bs ronning slmr\ nl pocket-money. Here
is a little t ‘fﬂn witl
e pressed two wvcrmgne into the lw
hlml Jack looked ot him with tears in
ey
"Yeu quite spoil me,”

“You will take a lot of spoiling,” was the
light snswer.  *“Now let Bu take you back,
and don't forget to ask nninglon 6t

onee to let you come us mn as posmible.
They shook hands agai d Jack, w
od lightly into the
the Srranger, who
peercd over tho side, and pulled for the shore;
*He has given me two pounds to spend.’
said Jack, as soou as they were out of mral’lm-
**Was over anyone so generous beforal?”
“Well, I say one chmg \imer Juck,” said
Bob, huskily impresive. 'hososver be may
be, or whatsoever” may have sent him yonder
to live a lonely life, he's ». doworight good sort,
and the man who mys ke isn't has got to setile
™o cartiod away by his feclings, Tob
nd carried sway is feeli ob pulled
hard for the shore, until the denof pax‘;p:ra
tion gn(}n-rnd thick upon his forel
en landed he found tlm “the boys
hnd all ﬂne back, and the enly person visible
he boach was the visitor who had been
u!kmg to Peter Pinnick at the Mermaid. Ile
ted on a big stone with a morning

paper in his hand, but he was not reading it
Hu oyes wore fixed on Jack, who stared hard
at him, overcome with surprise. 0 dream
of the Strnng-r lud come true, for here was
angther stranger in the place,

Bnb " he said h«medly. ‘you must g
back to the Scamew, and say rhn.m is hora
That's all—yon will b understood.”

“ All right,” repliad Bob!

Ho was necustomed to all sorts of odd thin
in connection with the occupant of the Bowl,
and never showed any undue curios
rarely did he exhibit the least sury r.
Terrapin, the visitor, after a close mspmrmu
of Jack, devoted himseli 10 his paper, and the
Vo mmbl) scaling the cliff. ran back to the
schoolhouse.

Smndmr at th! door. he spied Nickey Hop-
kins, hn feigned to be in o state of great

" he said, * there’s been no end of
L uin you. Somebody told Mr. Bonning-
ton that you had rut away to sca. He's gone

Jn:k opened his eyes. It was the first time | off in a dead faint!
such an invitatio been extended to the | * That will do, Nickey,” replied Jack. “Is
boys. Hitherto, he had been the only youngster d:n‘ or
who had boen pormitted to visit the curious | It is,” replied :E “and we are nll
little island. ready for it, mcIuﬂln; orard, who has
1 l])ll)n'l uulradla. Jock,” said tl]t‘e ang over Ch-l I say, .L
aughmg. o urposé cooking or eat- n
mgslhmn I will uﬁ u 88 & ué'm that | * Which isn't news to me.” said Jack.

although 1 am not oxactly tired of solitude, I
begin tv foal L should lsia it broken in upon
now

“ Dor:- t ,ou “think & loﬂ::i:o Mr. Bonnington

would help me*"” hinted Ji
I hate w lettors,” was the answer.
T don’t thin are will be any objection on
his part. en,

You ﬁ“ a hahduy no' and
and if the next_holidi
day, Baxter, with his t and tha Seamew,
will tun you all over in two trips. By the way,
ve you seen ony strangers about here

latel
l’h-ro scen none,” rcpllul Jack.
“T dreamt the pl 25 flooded with them,”
said the Btranger, "and when one dream of

should prove a calm

‘They hung up their caps in the hall. and
scuttled to & big room at the back of the
house. Thera t'lw !nnnd all the boys seated
st a big table, with 3 tutor at ench end. Th
respective names of entlemen  were |
Ferrula and Reddnnh whlcl the boys in
e occasionnlly shortened to Mule and

Mr. Redditeh was a fall, thin mon, with a
Encd stock of warm, auburn_hair on his lwnd
ut none on his faca Mr Ferrula wax short |
and stout, with a d head. and a liberal,
:uroa mg d.ll'k vchnker of which he was enoc-
proud.
i “‘iv are you boys so late?” asked Mr. Red-
ditch sharply.

“T have been on bosrd the Scamew.
sent for, sir,” replied Jock, snswering for

“You ought to have communicated with me
before going,’ said Mr. Redditch severaly.
“3¥ill you have beef or mutton?’ 5

Jack took beef, and, being in cxcellent fettle -
after his recont exertions, he partook of & f

ronomical organs

quantity of it beforc his gastronom
er .d “* Hold., enough!"
he boys wero fuirly quist duru:s the meal.

Iarn it was over a whisper of the coming
visit to the Bowl had passed arulmd It was
hend with gladness, :nd -cnm of the youuger

wore o cxcited thi d’ had o struggle
hillxrd to get through the pud ing that followed
the meats.

Half oo hour's easy exerciso was allowed
before the rosumption of studies, and the boys,
having been cnjoined not to go far away, were
dismissed. Jack did not sit near Gerard that
.lny. and he had little npmmmby to see how

he had bome his recent s but he lost no
time sfter dinner in getting to his side.

rerard, elnprng his arm with both bands,
was boginning to express his thanks, when
Jack cut him short. .
ever mind that,” ho said; “tell me how
you came to perfnrm such a ridiculous trick?"
*I never performed it at all,” replied
CGerard. "1 wan standing )usl near the edge
of the cliff, when some
Tohind—it was the mo.rm thlng in the way o
pushes—and over 1 went. ”

““Who was near you at the time?”

I had just 'pnrted wath Caliis and Downey,
and they both vow they wulked awey from

obody elw near you?”

1 saw nol .
i ]n that aeae un‘l Jack, “ nothing can bs
ancy Callis did it

but I nyway,
D ek e i

Callis was moving about in front of the housa
with his hands in_his pookets, alone, and when
Jack went up to him he whecled round to walk
away.

* Just one moment, Callis,” said Jack.
Oh, don't bother me!™ growled Cal lis,
I'li bother you if you don't stop!” said

c. is turned round sagain, and in a savage
way asked him what he want,

“Only to give it to you straight,” said Jack,
** that. if you don't mind what you are up to
you will i:l. into trouble!"

YOh! t all?”

“You know Irhnb I mean! You have had a
parrow escape of n-mg an awful sin upon
your shoulders for life

“1 won't have it pnt upon me!” said Callis
violently. “I wasn’t cven near the little

beggar [

t can’t he proved,” said Jack: *“‘but T
have no doubt of your guilt.  Now, I don’t
want to lick you, ‘as I hato fighting, but as

sure as oggs are eggs, H you inter! ere with
:-cnrd in any way ngain Tll tun your hide
for_ you.

Callis was very white, but it was m-m!y
with rage, and he Ellnud at Jack like u
young tiger. look was entirely wasted.

“T wish the sea had drowned you lhn.t night
ou were thrown up like a starfish,” he said,
];‘t:m- t-here -oulr] now be one mmg fool

in tl

* Lonl( harn. CI“I!." said Jack * you know
I'm not givem to bragging. You md l have
not quite hit it off togather, and matters don't
improve as time goes on. 1 supposo it mll
come to a fight some day—the sooner the betl
perhaps.  Aushow, whenever you feel that yeu
ate roady for it, only 8y the word, and you
will find me prepared.”
ack who had been as cool as pos-
sible lhmughom. walked off whistling, leaving
Callis with his face whiter than eve

ou jaunty brst!” be muttersd, “T hate
Everybody ‘thinks such & pile of rnu.
your betters are nothing! '&nu sen-hor

1 hvpﬁ you will before long go back to
your mother!™

This was one way of wishing that Jack would
be speedily drowned. Expressing bilter t]:mgi-s
in um original fashion was one of Dan Callis's
gifts.

(The sccond long instalment of this sptmdld
new serial appear in next week's B
REALM.)

THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES.

TR

A Great New Organisation affiliated to ** The Boys' Realm,” band-

ing together Junior Athletes who have shown Marked Ability in

given Sports by performing certain Feats set by the President,
SECTION 1.—SWIMMING,

‘o any reader up 1o the

handeoms Diplome statin

2f Young A!hl-ht- n
reader who can

addition, a BOYS' REALM Third Class

uﬁ:“l.uhnmlwlm‘ﬂﬂyﬂr‘ s will bo awardod &
't mak

him a” member of the Leagzus

Standard Medal “‘u

nnd Inuhlﬂln‘ mﬂ :l\nn. [ lqeoml ol-u M.q-l for
Modal for 440 yards, i

ono of the tests wp t

Age 12-I5.

APPLICANTS MUST SWIM-
40 yards in - ~ 35 secs,

00 ,, ., - Im. 55 secs.
220 ,, 4 = 4m. 0 secs.
440 ,, ,, - 8m. 30 secs.

mmy:::-. -n:“-' Firet Clase
Age 16-18.
APPLICANTS MUST SWiM—

0 yards in- - 30 secs,
100 ,, ,, = Im. 30 secs.
220 ,, ,, -~ 3m. 40 secs.
440 , , - 8m O secs.

SECTI/ON 2. —RUNNING,

Age 12-15.
APPLICANTS MUST RUN—

100 yards in = - = I4 secs.
300 43 secs.
410 60 secs.
880 2 m. 35 secs.
One mile 5 m. 30 secs.

"w o oomom = -
" -
“w -

" -

6-18,

APPLICANTS n:usr RUN—

100 yards in ~ - - 12 secs.
= « 38 secs.
57 secs.
= 2 m. I seecs.

5 m. 10 secs.

One mile .,

Application must be made an the Form below, and must be accompanied by detalls of the

for by a headmaster, clt

ergymas, trainer, or some responsible adult person.

approved by the President. A penny stamp for return postage must be enclosed.

I (Nane).vweerssniiassain
(Address)....

THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES.

performance,

desire {o become a member of this Instilution. Enclosed I send particulars of my

To obtain a BOYS' REALM Standard Mevi?lli:: addition to the handsome :

D)pluma awarded gratis, applicants should send Six

copies may be

issue of this pa The necessa

Forms cut from one

ht or obtained from frien:
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1d. Every Saturday.

RUNNING:

Mr. A. A. ELSON, winner of over 200
prizes, gives readers the benefit of valuable
experience qained during his long career
an the cinder-path,

(Contlnued from last week.)

FURTHER word or two respecting
lu\n'mgi‘ In handionps at snything
er half & mile, it is not infrequent that
the starter is obliged Lo stand in sight of

tors_ when firing his_pistol.
advaniage should he taken of this to start
itnmediatoly the flash from the pistol ia seen, as
this will mean the guin of a yard or two before
the report comes to the cara. .

All watches are struck by the flash in timing
a race, o thia wrinkle is not a sbarp practice.
Also remember in distances involving the cir-
euit, or part circuit, of a track that the course
is measured one foot from the inner edgo of
the track, and. thercfore. the competitor should
close into tha edge as comfort and

will permit. to aveid unnecessarily

covering more than the distance.
In puasing fellow-compctitors, endeavdur to
avoid going too far round, but look out for

not get shut in, however, ss

tlo timo to spare in rectifying mis-
tukes of this nature in middle-distance events.

For the somewhat rare races over 1000
yards and threoquarters of a mile, the train.
ing i much the same as for half a mile, the
work being slightly Jengthened out lo cnable
tho runmer fo stay the extra distance. Watc
caref: your rum\inr in practice st ani
middle distunce. and wherever you find a wea
spol, train lo overcome it, oither speed-
practice or practice for staying power, as
already indicated

Long-Distance Evente.

Long-distance races ara those of a mile

and upwards. To bo successful in theso
i the runner must Enmun natural

Like the sprinter, the long-distance
is usually & specialist--that is to say,
n}pet,t:.s at distances Jess than those ho

or.

shams
runner
rarcly col

Mu 0 _is_required for distance run-
ninF. both wind and muscular powor need
o Lo brought to the pink of perfection. A
month to srx weeks is nono too littlo for a ore.
paration. The training practice should be of
& nature caleulated to strengthon the muscles
most necded in lengthy journeys, and
develop stuying power. ’ -

Apcther. and an important reguisite, ia
correct sty he ungainly runner will wear
himself out much sooner in this class of raca
than he whose stride is casy and natural, and
whose combined body and leg sction is s
picture of rhythmic grace. It is a pleasure
to watch a good long-distanco runner. A man
of class invariahly possesses this easy grace of
movemont. Style may be vultivated and im-
prm-nd essiduous practios, which practice,
if the rules are followed carefully, will oon-
currently develo d and staying power.

'he mothod of tr g for
a one-mile race—

& standard ovent in school sports, and a
favourite i

ilem in 8 sports programme—is as

follov
The first day's track practice, taking s
typical week. should extend over 1,000 yards,
wgich should be covered at o etoady gait. On
the second day run
balf & mils st fair
. Cover the
ull distance on the
third day : and on
succceding days
run hall & m

fast.
Gentle walking
exercise should be
indulzed in ou the
seventh day.
Training should
be oontinued
thronghont  the
roparation on the
ines of alternating
the longer dis-
tances  with  the
shorter ones, the
Eo_r?'le?"bt;;nw rno,
with slight excep-
tion, -tgx ulud",
ul pace, and
the latter ut fast
pace, eare, how.
over, being taken
0 preseTve eorrect
style. no mnatter
When punning

Forcing Ball to Leg.

what the speed travolled at.
the full mile, it is a good plan
for the young athlete to note his style sfter
iwosthirds of the distance has covered.
At this period, offort must be made to retain
the longth of the stride. and not to chop 1t, ss
is so often done when tiring.

This i3 an importaat period in a mile, and
the due retention of style and form will do
mueh lowards ultimate success. It is the
“had timo" with many competitors, bul if
at this Ym. of the race the runner foels strong

and full of go, now is the time to make the
most of his powers, for hereabouts a_race niay
frequently be put beyond doubt. Judgment,
howevor, must he exorcised, a tha young

miler should not rush to the head of affairs
without reasonsble belief in his ability to stay
« Lhere. i

(To be continued on Saturday mezt.)

SWIMMING :

Mr. WILLIAM HENRY, Secretary of the
Royal Life-Saving Society, coaches readers
i arts of Swimming and

Outdoor Bathing,

6 [ have not the least doubt thal o great
many readers of THE Bovs’ REarm
will shortly be indulging in a swim in
the open—in ponds, lakes, rivers, and

the sea—1I think that a few words an the sub-
ject. will bo appreciated and may bo helpful
to many when taking their dips, £

In tho first place, tho fear of catohing cold
is & very popular snd prevelent objeetion.
There is mothing more common in conversa:
tion than to hear persons, who only know a
Jittle of tho subject, express apprehension as to
dangers likely to follow tha rapid transition
o the body Trom heat o cold. . To those un-
acquainted with the action of cold water upon
the system, such an ohjcction may scem roason-
able ut first sight, but, in opinien, if proper
recautions  aro taken, re is absolutely

P
nothing in it. o

The estsblished popular maxim is: “ Nover
venture into cold water when in & heat; cool
first " —a ?!lctim which cannot bo
100 sevarely deprecated as
ost detrimental to health

of profuse perspiration, into water
the temperature of the air in
winter, must be injurjous or even
highly dangerous. road of

d water to the heated skins was
sometimes carricd to a ludicrous
extent. [ well remember when a
schoolboy having Leen taken to
bathe with the other boya, and, if
heated somo_oxorcisg, being
compelled to wait in o stato of
semi-nudity until the point of
H tion coolness was attained
before cntering the wator. This
refrigeration was, of course, the
best possible foundation for bad
results from bathing.”

Tu cold-waior bathing, it is a
safc rule not to cool Bret. as popu-
lar prejudice enjoins, becauso a
healthy reaction ix in proportion to
the vigour of the circulation in
gencral, and when the ¥ s
warm, it is in a better condition for resisting

cold than it would be if cooled before entering
the w

The habitual bather is never annoyed by fea:
of cold. é:hnnnnrp:dw erelby fe

take special precautions,
usa his_skin has been strengthened and
. By being ex to air, it has, so
to s been made

peak, been but to miske
the skin of the body " al " takes time,
and must be done with caution.

The swimmer, at the commencement of the
scason, should not remain more than five
mioutes in the water; and if the bathe be net
followed b{l o healthy glow, he will recogaiss
that evan_that is too much for him. The Lime
of the swim may be gradually extended, hut it
should always be remembered that the undress- l
ing should "he done quickly. and that there
should be no banging about befora the plunge |
is taken, .

Aftor the awim, the drying process may be
slowly performad, but the friction with
towel should be vigorous, and, if the sun is shin
ing brightly, tho swimmer may grodually in
dulge in tho pragtice of making the ski i
Bods like that of his face,  Such cxposure of the
body to the sun is largly practised on the Con.
tinent. as well as in Australia. In Sweden. the
schoolboys follow the example of their eldors,
snd dovote the wholo of thair spare time fo
swimming. diving, and sun-baths, th
result that they not only become good swimmicrs
and divers, henefiting in_health by the exercis |
and by exposing the skin to the air. but alo
get as brown as the proverbial berry during the

208 ;
face

@

rocess.

The mere mention of open-air bathing sends
a thrill of delight. through all true swimmers;
but, delightful as it is. it must be indulged in
with caution. In the fiest place, avoid bathing
in quict spots, for, should an accident occur, a
very obvious state of matiors mnny follow.

In most riversand lakes there are

recognised spots for bathing.
SBome caro hus also to be exercised on account
of weeds and currents.

‘When bathing from a boat, the rudder should
be removed, so that the swimmer may leave
and enter the boat at, the stera.

No matter how expert & swimmer may be, be
should be accompanied by a boat when taking
& swim in ses or river some distance from

shore.

If taken with cramp, keep calm; turn on the
back; rub and stretch tho affecied limb. If
tho cramp be in the log, turn up the toe,
struighten tho log, and stretch the muscles.
This may be very painful at the time, but it !
will help to get rid of the trouble. In any case.
make for shore 2s soon as possible, for. when
ono is taken with cramp, It is a sign that
cither the ocireulation iz not acting, or t

swimmar is gotting tired. Thorefore, he should
: l

eave tha walar at ance.
(To be continued on Saturday next.)

Playing-Back
(as a defenstve stroke).

! groum. f
! G, i point, cover pont, aad third man

CRICKET:

Mr. ALBERT TROTT, the famous
Counly Cricketer and ives soma
very valuable instruction to Ambitious
Cricketers.

(Continued from last wesk.)
{EDITORIAL NOTE.--Albert Trott, at his
bonefit at Lord's recently, took ssven wickets
for 20 runs, thercby surpassing even his own
magnificent. rocord.” This performance proves
how litted ha is to instruct our readors in the
art of playing oricket.]

Captaincy.

EMEMBER that, if you have won tha
toss, the wicket should not be rolled
until ten minutes before the innings
starts, and if you have the choico be-

tween lhe_hfhe and tho heavy roller, you will

chooso which you require. In fine weather in

& dry sesson it does not matter which is used.

f;!.-d:dmund is wel, then the heavy roller may
s

_Bormetimes you will get a wicket that is not
likely to last, and has alréady begun to give
war; in that cose, you must put on a light
roller, for @ heavy ono may cause any cracks

to me wider.

The Order of Batting.

Do not forget that the captain
shonld arrange the order of going
in of his side, and even when he
has done this will keep an eye on
the pmwermuﬂly» The same
order shol be retained, I think.
when once you have found out the
ability of the side. Your first pair
of batsmen shouid be steady players

and fast hitters; ard a
Hobhs, at the Oval, are examples
of what I meau. Abe Brock-

well were another pair; while
C. B. Fry and J. Vine, of Sussex,
are & third exampl

Always keop good men to go in
third wicket dowa; but If vau have
only one or two men on the side
that can hit hard, and often make
runs quickly, I should say let them
go in fourth or fifth wicket. There
mag bo occasions when the

ol going in should be altered, as
when you have to make a certain
number of runs within & given
time in order to win the match,
and to do it, you must send in the
: man who can’take plenty of risks,
and is a fearloss hitter.

Bowling.

The bowling must only be changed at the
option of the captain, and his most, res) ible
duty is to know when to change it. use
the bowler dons not is not o suffi-
cient reason; he may be bowling so well that
the bataman cannot score from him. ball
may heat the bat. but not hit the wicket.
Unless you have another to take his place,
keep him on—or. at any rate, avaid the com-
mon_mistake of taking bim off and never

putting him_on again.
T I porsiblo that tho best bowlers on tho

side cannot get the batsman out. ave &
change; the wicket may fall.  But_put your
best mon on as soon as you can. ro Arc

n.
many who considor that a slow leg-break
bawlor is a good chenge. he is; but he will
aot o coupls of wickets in the first half-dozen
or not at all. [f only modérate, never keep
him on for more than four overs, unless he
gotx a wicket, Tosanquet, and Bchwarz. the
Bauth African, go off very quickly if they do
not get wickers, [ :haulj have a right.
vler at one end, and 8 left-hand m
=3 he other to start. When I deal with
s subject fully, 1 shall have more to say about
but if you go in for a cha fet it be a
dificrence to what has alre: i
Placing of the Field.
The placing of the Beld is important, and
depends on the batsman and the way he hits;
while the state of the wicket also must bo taken
into accou f the ground is wet, the ball
goes along much more slowly thaa on d
Frence: thoss wha Reld closo inemmid.

it
roal

—must b nearer the wicket than when the

gronad i hard and d

Iry,
As carly ss posible in May have the team

.

ROWING:.

A FAMOUS OARSMAN, and member of
a wellknown London Rowing Club tells
our veaders How to Facel at this Grand
Pastime. :

(Continued from last wesk.)

beginner will discover the proper

doptic at which tho. oar blado shaud

T

be in the water when the stroke is
made,
letting it sink to

squaring the blade and

its natural depth, when &

balence will be made. Having convinoed him-

self on this point, he should next try and pro-

uce the same effect without lotting go the
handle of his ar. .

Let him next try and swing forward with the

front of him; and

arms held out straight in
m
try the samo swing while grasping the handle

when he has accustomed himsclf to this et

from the water by a
arms from the elbow.
motions of the rocovery which follow,
practico until he can execute these various
motions in their proper sequence and without
jerk or unavenness, B
In this preliminary practice it will not ba
peceasary for tho boat to be moved from ths
landing-stage or tho bank by which the
practice is being made, As soon, howevor, as
the novice has mustered the various points of
the stroka, the boat can be moved, and it will
be then that he will find difficulty in connecting
the putting of the blade in the water with its
disengagement therefrom.
It will be best for the
use as little exertion as le on the water,
and not to swing the body muc t hioy
devote his attention to rhe putting of his
blade into the water properly, allowing it to
float through tho water quite cvenly and to
the motions of the recovery.
s he imaclf mastering the various
technicalitios, he can begin to swing more
ly, aud to

lo 5
'l%ou he must try tho
and

inner st first to

oxi prossure
on the water, at the same time watching his
blade ¢o see that it is pulled through ovenly,
and not jerkily, with Tluctuating depths by
which it is cover

1t will take somo days befare ho has mastered
these dotails, but he must on no account
begin to use his strength until he can perform
then with some npproach towards correciness,
" "New sets of muscles will have heen brought
into play. and it is not until the erifines wears
off and they begin to perform their functions
naturally, without incessant commeands from
the brain, that ha ought to begin to let him-
salfgo. ’

Then will come the timo when he will havo
to devate more attention to body swing and
the use of the streicher. He must not learn to
do the work with his arms. and it will be well
for him if hc doea nol apply this extra pres-
sure to the stretcher for more than a £.,mn
strokes at a time. During this time of extra
pressure he will, of course, have ulso to devote
hiz attention to the keeping of an cven blade
throughout the stroke in the water.

Nor must he exert his full power
has got n fair idea of haw to nse
and wrists without making frequant

ol
the Lody.
beginner must

right down be-
tween the koees,
taking care (o
kesp the knees

ey neither
close in” nor fall
wpark at any pars
o

. the

anit in Rolding order. Put cach member in a Fhey shonsd ™ e
cortain place, and observe their per Kept just  wide
the way (hey pick up the ball and return it— Cutting. coough apart to
before finally allotting any position te o part- alluw the sromach
enlar person. The first fortnight #00n show | to00me woll down between the thighs.  Having
the mon who will do tho best close in, and those | swung the bexly forward thus, it must be broughb

who will do better farther out. Having chosen
the position for the members of the eleven,
however much practice they may have, take
care that you get the side out in the open. in
order that their fielding many reach s high
standard. slthough thoy aro almost sure to tal
their cue from the captain. A

Finally, the captain should watch the prac.
tics vory esrefully indeed. pointing out defects
of style, errors judgmen:. and the way to

¢ remedy them. Itisadvisabln to regulate tho bat- |

ting of the side, and to allot each man a certain
periodl of time, The same thing applies to
nwlin
and, above all, never allow slackness or any-
thing of that sort. If tho captain is a bowl:r,
he d not kean on too longs avd, if not 2
st ho should Gield in near the wicket,
where it is casy to direct the side.

(Ta be continued on Saturday ncct.)

; only let the work be taken scriously, !

back well past the perpendicular, the hips being
tho pisot on b the swing is made.
When_he bas musteced the s
the novice must turn his atte ance mote
to tho stretcher: he must keep feet firmly
planted on the stretcher during the swing for-
ward, and bring the strelchor shurply into
play with & _sharp spring up of the body in
order to catch the beginuing.

on, when he is sure of himself, he can

in to lay on all his strongth in the stroke,
being carelul all the time to watch the depth
! of the blado in the water,

As he beeomes ware and more proficient. so
can bo lengthen the periods in which he uscs
all bis strength in his rowing, until he will at
Inst be ahle to keep his form f course, aml
begin to think of taking hie place in & racing-
i shell a3 a member of a o
| ™ ¢To be continued on Saturduy nest.)

ng properly,
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The Boys' Realm.

THE 1st CHAPTER.
Blinkgr's Hospital mwlnl a Lark with
Qi totting Mischief.
b UEKR sort of a mug, this "ere a1
enid Ginger, turning it carcfully
i round, 8o as nuﬁ- to spill any of the
‘Brimmin, " ﬂm time I've
Been one like it. ﬁ-‘r b, it's the ve llulgﬁ
or & man wot ecp thirst on T
bet it don’t 'eld lm.n:h tmder 8 quart

“It's & mug what we ﬂ -liko
our honoured guest: rrplml linker me:h
of the a.rhllnry. with a furtive wink at one
his mates, '"and it holds exactly one qs
If vou should want o smaller one, just nd
that back to Bill, and he'll give you—

“ Not me, Blmker' This suits me down to
the ground I"

“ Drink hearty, then."

““Right you ure!” said Ginger. as he soused
his_red moustache and smacked his lips.
“"Ere's lookin® at you! "

'u Majesty, and to ull is soldier boys wot's al
'oms and abroad

Tt wes mml’ul soene—too poscoful to last
lung. Having wandered into the arhllt\ry
Jincs, accompanied by tho dog and the monkey,
our two horocs ‘been_invited to tho rogi-
menta]l canteen, and Blinker Bmith had
insisied on standing Ginger s drink, Half a
dozen other men were and o closo
cliorver might Jave read signs of miischicf in

Dannie wn mmng on an ammunition-box,
with Rufl al feet, and_Pongo. squaticd
near-by, was mdunlrwusl pulling the stemp of
8 rugarel:hz to picces, ingor fook o refresh-

ing draught, and wiped his moustache with
R e it

“1 ain't the ihlm wot I ought to * o
he remarked,

‘IDNWIIIg his fsu into a comical

ook grief. cen't 'elp

of our poor ol colonel. ™
The allusion was orstood by all, and
there_wero ticters of laughter, Barly that
nmrmu; a fire had broken out in Coluncl
Pud s quarters, and while helping to ex.

the Mlames. he had severely spraincd

hu ankle.

**Where has he shifted to?™ asked one of the
pariy.

“ He's into that iurnlshul hungolnw
what the Cu Sorvice swell u ave,”

repliod Dannie, * the ona on the far side of the
Enrar]o-gmnd close up against the old forti-
cation wall

“I hesrd this aftornoon,” =aid Blinker
Smith, *that he wouldn't bo able to use his
fnvtiwsvrwkwtsnd ays.”

“Wot n ity—wot ity I murmured
Ginger, mumnhlle taken two more
Iwm [ﬂml!n nl. the ale. *You chops don't know
wot the colonal is to me. Nothing will he the
same now. shall miss at parade !
It almost brings the tears to m, 5! Oh, ‘ow
1 shall miss the sound of "is el
*is kind and commendia® word

at ;n the shoulder ‘e alwi

a

"

He took another and final pull st the bitter
tilting the big Asgon I.nnl is lips. Thea
":!

he !u:\:u:{ad it wit tv
‘was in'

"smnkm of zhe" e
nused sbruptly as he happoned to

glance lnla tb- empty mug. His gru rolled

be went on,

wildly. hi , and his face turncd
to. kly, greenish
Gmguf" asked one of the
"Wlut ou sea?

Ginger was staring in houw at somothing
on the bottom of the mug—at a bairy, loath-
soma reptile, fat and bwmln with beady eyes

and selled. “T¢"
TRnd to thints that 1
nearly swallored

it !
The mug slipped from his norveless Tra!p.
but it did not break. It fell on Ruff’s tail, end
the doz. thinking that Pol was to blame,
turned with n sereech ani apped at the
monkoy. Pongo, chatiering nngﬂly, p!nm]:tly
retorted by leaping upon Ruff’s neck
tweaking his ears.

For a fow moments there was s lively scone,
uatil somebody separated the fwo snimals, and

pioa, thai's wot

ohon. picking up the mug, Blinker Smith
‘(‘ n M{‘lallmsnt. da T
& nger, I'm surprised at you!" he
suid, wagging b head mlo‘rﬂly. “You take
my advice, old man the doctor as
i uick as you can. fnuhno'am purty bad !
hore ain't no If you ain't

careful, you'll b-'?e% u piak elephants and
i

prrple baboons and Camale

i hore ain't no ecorpion?' oried Gin,

gor,
7

snatching the mu, ot do_you call uhiu
Loak ;?‘“1 “'vl‘u TAven't ') you
1o sue "
“':'Pmr old Cingor!" murmured ono of the
I' 5
i e ‘em bad!" sighed another. *I
was alrai would come to this some day!

He'll be a Imrm] nnmplc for other chaps what
are too fond of the~——"
There came an oxpl
from all, in which
truth suddenly dawned on Gin
eearlot u he realised that he hud been had.

“Wot dyr.m mean by it?” he demanded
n.ugolr. * Wot sort of @ gome "ave you
'aving with me
hn o, he" “gurgled Blmlmr
Suul.h. "Iu it's

# tons
Eﬂm' G‘oF It unll biu' Ita fast to i
hat mug, what we keep in: our
honoured guests wlun we want to stand 'em a
drink. Ha, hs,
“I'm goin' to a!.-m! you on your silly "ead,

An Enthralling Series of Complste Humorous

'OR, THE DIVERSIONS OF DANNIE

AND GINGER.

Military Stories by W. HURRAY GRAYDON.

THE BEGUM’S TREASURE.

+ raved Ginger. " Call this
I'll make sou scu purple
through with

Bingh. nnd e gets paid for seudin’ suckers
to

011. T've told mu whl(ll know,” Nl‘;&:‘:

e clumhntl his Im.nI Mid ruuhedb&l' glmkav lilmlae.r lSmnf ‘mrl‘ -ty mé}"m
ith, n, rom | you dream o mu
sh‘?\‘ :nn:a:g t:alsxmr:;k"r' nh’a‘hce s, eBul be With he m; bee-line for the carteen,
did not get fur. Overiaking him within fifty | and G er, for o woml:-r ignored the partin
yards, the irate Blu:it.ur hurl “I\xh*lm T tl:]u ihnth He n-l‘m;l‘ :'|'ﬁ le]l hl.hv l:dnlr:lll“:a:
. and - | by Pongo aml uff, an o Wi lon
fﬁ""ﬁ' foll on o o7 i, snd“begrarfo-nd | 2 o :ht?ul until he had nearly reached the

ter punishment.

“ Lot me

was the reply.
"’nu At nf fm a stinger "

“ Don't his me again! Slup it. and I'll tell
hing what'll put money into your

T'd believe that, Blinker! It a

kopest Injun! Let mec up,
and Ul tell you! ICIl help you to get even
with them two Pig Stickers, what you have an
old{rudgo against I

is wus a tempting offer to Ginger. who
wondarad if there could be anything in it. He

jumped off the nml ryman, who rose to his
ot slight]; for the scrimmage. The
her noll mmn up, sccompanied hv

. a3 tho fun was over, they

o cantoen. leaving Blinker Smith
\nllu the two Sloggers.

Now. then,'" Ginger nulrl darkly, *“if
you've boen deceivin’ mo—

“1 haven't, tgpe vowed Dlinker, Il Il" ¥ou

what 1 know, and I'll be glad if you can see

your way to play # game wnh them two uh-pu
for I haven't no panrticular liking for them
myself. Ir. was hko Ginger. A couple
of hours . a8 T wns lying in the deep grass
over in lhs Forest Reserve, by the bridge of
boats, Spud Murphy and Pat Hagan cofne
nlcng aquiot like, and stopped within thrae or
inur yards, not knowing E’ waa there.
ke ||L my enrs opan, and hea
sal It s they had bess h
\urArdnu h old Gilulah, the water-carric
ol he told them how the Tegum, wha
to live in the ruined palace yonder fifty
ago, had buried s ot of guld and’ jewels
b:lora sbe died, and it hadn’t been found 1o
is,

" Thas made the Pig Stickers keon on find.
ing_tha treasurc. so Glolab advised them to go
to Kohamin mg the ian and fortune-

k-llcr what came to Jehan

last month.
And that's what the two chaps did. They
went to Kohassin Singh's di ,.p last nl[hl
and paid him six ru| e said that il

they would come this eﬂmnx. after sun-
set, he ‘uuld tell them whore the treasure was
buried. 8o there you lre ‘That's the yarn.”

“Is ﬂm: 11"" nsl:ed
That's all mﬂl enough. sin’t

t's all a fake, Blinker, that's wot it
I'll bet Glolab is chummy with Kohassin

eavaleylines, when he suddenly ohuclllod

sln:lewd his thigh, and drew Dagnio into the
shade of a peepul-tree.
“ Glory be, I've got it!" he oricd. **Wol a

Iark! Won't we got even with them two Pig
Stickers, wot 'ave played more thun one nasty
trick on us. It all fita in—the fortune-toller
and that bit of old wul! and the faet of the
colonel * nmg shifted is quarters ‘becausa
lha fira ot "is bangalow !'
“What have you got? el the lad.
‘\\ h:n are you falking shout
vou, my ron. Liafen ta chis "
Tho plan” was made clear to Daanio. vu‘m
was o pleased that ho went off into u Eé of
lnuﬁlal\-r

i Wan't
right ?
igh out

Hn on
of tho way before 1 mn play |1||l pa
hat won't be “ard 's
aml a greedy one at that ! Yuu leave
Tow much oof “ave you wot, Dann
s and sowne copper
“I've hree, five,” suid
Ginger. Il be enough.  Wo'll ;v.l it all
back, anyway, and perhaps some more wich it.
And now eome along, my son, for there ain't
any tine to waste, Wo'll toke the dog and
thé monkey to the ul-blu. sud then we'll ha
off to the town. It's worth o week in clink,

Littie

such a lark as r}ns is gum to be; bot wo won't
be caught if we're caroful 'ow we slip in an
rack-room sentry.”
THE 2nd CHAPTI
Ma
Joke—Tho Pig Stickera Start
COUPLE of hours later, as the runset
H‘ minarets Johandrabad,  Spud
Murphy and Pat Hagen_elimbed the
Mokka Bazaar, and rapped on a door near the
top. A voicc bado them enter, and they
tad by a lamp of burnt ola;
s clon-!illng shade piorced roed with Bolok.
bearded. and c1u] ina long rabe that {ell to hia
heels, stood Koh: Singh, Immediately be-
him was & table on which werc a Lowl of water,
& musty volume, a stick of smouldering tncense,

out of tha lines, and if we can sguare the bar.
Tho Visit to the
#low was fading from the roofs and
stairs of a rickety warren of & house in the
into a small room that was dimly
At the rear of the room, venerable and grey-
hind him was a thl:k curtain, and in frent of
and & brass platter.

Buddeniy the entire wall feil In with a
eadforamo nowr the dol
save mel” screamed Mrs. Mum

Drie, ﬂl.ml P-tl!-‘nn mnd 8pud

crash, and on of It, sp

urphy.

rawiing
-'wa \

uE ngh.ew-n ye are welcome,” enid the
, who was no other than our friend
“T have good nows lur your onrs,"
wenl ov, i & hollow, sopulchral voice.
Long have I labovwred ut this task, which was
indeed n hard one, ave preither slept nor |
cnlen, ave gazed ot the stars, 1 have peored
into the mysiie hnwl and oconsulted vhe book
of blagk arts, anid they have rovealed thoir
secrota to me. 1 know where the Begum's
freasure lies buried.”
your

=

“That's the ticket. sorr--I mean,
nobility I exelaimed Spud Murphy. * Glolab
!nM us thore wasn't anything you couldn’t find

x\ni when are we to dig up the treasure™
asked Pat Hugan, who was trembling with cx-
citement.

** Have patience,” was the reply. " Soon will
your eyes behold the ;rold nnd Jewels, w]xu:h
ure in & great chest of silver."

“A chest of them, is it!™” nspud Sputl
Murphy—"u chest of silver! Glory the
suinta!” And what is to be your share nI tho
alnﬂ sorr 1

may touch nona of it, by tho vows of

religion,'” answered Kohassin Bingh. 1 desire
o mnm? save what | carn by my labours.
You will pay me fon more rupres, and tl
sworet wlII lm yours.”

*We—we huven't got that
faltered Pac Hagan.

'*We can raise nine rupess, sorr,”

much on us"”
* put in his

chum.

11 lt is well. Tot me havo it.”

The two l’f Stickors lltmbiell in their
pockots, stepped forwurd. sud dropped some
silver coiva into tho Drass platter; then they
maoved buck again, being in no little awe of the
the seerct, sorel”

uow for urged

Bo uot impatient!” bade Kohassin
gh, as o sudden temptation ou:urvcd to him.
Arv yo worthy 1o enjoy
treasure? Only those who lead gmd and vir-
Ilave ye no sins to

tuous lives may touch it.
(2 nEcu

ary o sin,"
the best

oplied at Hagan. ' We're
r!;uq m lu, rogiment, if that's what

nevor wrangod living man,
ered Spud Mnr‘ph_‘
L. t. l'rrmulmpnl' the magician said
sternly Do 1 not know all thinga? Ye are
men with evil hearts, and often have yo por-
w.nu:d a sahib who bears the name of

P multered Hugou—" Gingor

jmrmutetl us, sorr!”
“Wo've had our littl

at
Mury\hy mtl hatly.
jokes with him, I'll admit, but sure, he
sorved all ho got, for many = warse Erscic bas
scrved us, as_the saints can withess. He's the -

tonment.  He's o mea

worst sozdjer in tho o
g, white-livered scut,

bragging, stuck: ug b
that's what

From behmll th-,- curtain, where Ginger was
concealed, came a faint Hullrn] that was fike the
hiss of an angry serpen

“T must consider thln, Kohassin Singh_re-
plied geavely.  * Wait until I huo mmmlwzl
the oraclo, if it bo favourablo to my will.”

For sevoral minutes he hent over lha bowl of
waler, into it -ilundlly, and pow and
ihun urmuring to hlmm.l

Feringhoes, vo right,” he finally said.
4 u have mid tﬁn umh and lhe treasure ﬂull

your: o has spoken. I soc i
this bowl nll v.he flsl “lifo of 'hu wicked saliib
known as Ginger Larkins, I see him in all bu
Ifshness, fulse to his friends, ever ready to
pick o quarrel, boasting of doeds Lhai he hu
never done, full of deceit and ovil, wrecking the
hcnr\'! of trusty nwds, drinking like a fish, and

ician gave a violent start, and

o yell, for & hand had nlolou from
d the curtain and pinchad h

“16 is well” he continued, he luruvely

“Ye know |he old well that
o-tree? Moot me thero in

on_hour's time, when tho night hu fallen, and

bringe pla]u and spades. 1 will then blindfold
ou. aa lead you to the place where
gﬂm 's treasuro lies buried, Now go, Ferin-

‘hv,-m was no suspicion_in the minds of the
two crodulous Irishmen. Ti went off happy,
after exprossing their yrat u e, and & moment
later Giliger came Erom bel the curtain,

“ You might have u de |I-a whole game!”
amid Dlllmo. as he pu jed off his robo lnd false

“ What did ¥ inch mo
s pack W
= ;

r
do more thnu you, for callin® ma
of names!"” the wrathful reply.
all that, am 17 I'm wot you those
two scuts | was-ch? You wait, my son--wait
till we've "ud our sport!”
“Ti was all in the bowl, Ginger,” chuckled
lho lad. * Look for yuurul( if you don'l be-
weve mo! Hore are your four rupees, old pal.
1‘Il take five for bemg the uugm:an
Thc w'sll and t];a banyan-tres wero on the
north side of the cantonment, towards tho
Foresi, Reserve, and within half a mile, oxtend-
ing along tho linas, was a section of an old wall
of earth that had boen thrown up in the deys
of tho Indian Mutiuy. It was flat on op, snd
it was about twelve lect in thickness. No sen-
trics were posted near. On the duler ﬂdc of
the wall was a dense coppicc of grgss nod
bushes, nnd close against 1 at a coertain puint
on the inncr side, and on & lower lovol, stood
the bungalow—it was an old, shaky hmiduu_;—

Fine Long, complete Tale by A. S. HaMy on Saturday Next!
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to which Colonel Pod, rrlﬁhll] moved aftor hia

en and eleven o'clock, and a
nnic arrived at the hnn)vnn
hn d and  robe.

an were waiting for him,
‘armed ‘with plck- au !palle!t, and when he bad
bandaged their eyea—he Fl\e a plmls

for so doing—he marched thom round in a wide
circle before leading them into the thickels at
the basc of the wall.

i+ “This is tho place, Feringhees,” hu said,
when be had removed the bandages. ' Wo are
in & court of the Begum's ruined pal an

the gold and jewols ihat she huried years
ago are not far to swek. Dig strai beiur_u
you, making as little noise as pos< niil
T e pamotrated for o tlowwn foot. Yen will

then come to a wull of plaster, ond in a cham-
ber nd it you will find the chest of treasure,
You will bear tho voices of evil spirits who w!ll
shriek at you, but fear not. Az soon o3

ihave broken through the wall and e!llerm] |ha
ehn.mbo:, the spirits will flee. And now [are-

“Tho saints bless you, sorr ! exclaimed Pat

by us,” said
W never grow

'E'ho magl vanished. He glubd
through lhe thickets for some Fords,
olimbed noiselessly to the top of the wnll

where he whs joined by Ginger. Tho two S.'[ngv
Fera orept forward, sat down side by side, and
ned with nhhghn to the mui

ou’ve done the right thin
Spud Murphy. ** May your sha

iciun  had

saun
ing.
= it whispered  Dannje.
- all ba H\:nugh in & cou| ln of houra."

! #And then for the Breworks!” said Ginger.

% Glory be! Wot a lark !

THE 3rd CHAPTER,
In tha Colonel’s Bungalow—Uninvited
Guseta Arrive_The Same Ol B1OFY.

ac ALF- P\S’I‘ twelve,” said  Colonel
Podgors, tzllnomg at h- watch.
“Dldn mise r wife to
ba home by rosdnight; Mumbles?”
L “Major umbles
jrritably. 1 am not one of your henpecked
.‘;m-hnl" t I shall have another rubber before
. * Beg pardon,” murmurod the colonel. “1

‘don't wlnt 10 hurry Jou off. What's that queer
noise?” he added. ™ I've hesrd it for some

lﬁ.ths, that's all,”" said Dr. Slammers.
T!m bmm must he .uwnrmmg with them, con-

how old i
“T glad I dons hwe to live in such &
I\nle." remarked the major.
Colonel Podgers saiffod.  He was mhm...;
on B couch, with his injured foot e in
weot bandages, and by his side was nn ice-pail,
in which wna n ¢ul:Lnnl;ked. bottln Opposite

~to him, w tween, Slammers
nnd Major Muluh!u 28t in 'blslul-chmn On
e e o Nehiod mandlon

ul-uh. cards, and little heaps of coin. The
game went on for some time, and no h was
paid 1o the queer nuuou. though they wera
glmng- pearer and louder.

* Beastly luck!” gmh!od the major, throw-
ing down hia hund. “That's the last sound.
I'm off now, when I've bad coother drink.”

“Wa'll give
gfhl" laughed Dr.
wile will let you come."
* What the doucet” hroka in the colonel, as
dull and rapid blows were heard very close.
" my word, it sounds as il somebody
was digging !
“That's what it is!" declared the doctor.
*“ Most extraordinary!"
The noise increased, and Major Mumbles

looked uncasy. .
" he said.  * Come

"I must leave
think of |r I I pmumu my wifo that [
would me by

Tt then Mra, Pmlge:l appeared on the
scene robed in a dressing-gown,

'['hla\'nq. robbers 1" nim gu;pzd “They aro
nt Don't yon hear them? They are
dlgxulg lhrou h the tumﬂ.cm , and there are

&nm on top of I: saw them

on your revenge fo-morrow
Slsmmar:, “if your

two more rul
crouching there from my window
 Impossibier™ vowed hor hm.bud .
madam d Major

Mumbles.
“T tell you I saw thel \irs Podgeu oned
hystericall y. ' Why

vou cowards?
you aroc a brul

do
Hn‘]'v. hnlpl Lh]onnl Pmi
fore your eyes without
i ]

Il you let mo be mur ro\l
lifiing o finger

Thump, hump, thump! The house began to
shake, and a picture oll to the fipor. Dr.
Slammers and the major skipped to the furthor
side of the room, ai he_colonel 1umrod up
and hobblod after them, with his wifc olinging
to his neck.

“Bless my soul, they mmt be thieves!™ he
shouted in & passion, ~ *'The infornal scoun-
drels! “‘hcr- are the servants? Where are
my pistols?™

Thump, |hump, thum Sm -thump! The naise
went on merrily, another picture
Gropped, Mra, *‘Mumbles  rushed
the ﬂmrumy. with & red faco and wrathful eyes.

B lnaui 801" she cried. ' You graceless

ee)
me at twelve olclock!

this is how yeu spend J’Dul’ evenings, Jnup'h'

Cards and wine, gambling and guzling! Never

again shall you deccive me! Lucindah Podgors,

Lm& surprised that you should allow your hu!-
1

* Do—do

be quiet, Maria!"” stammered the

major. *“This is no place for you. Den't you
hear the—""
Smash, smash, smash! ~ The furniture was

dancing, and the pictures were rattling. With
& wild vell, Mrs, Mumbles threw her arms
around Dr. Slammers, and the colonel's wifo
embraced the major, uttering shrick after
shriek. Smash, smash, smash!

" The magician was right.” Spud Murphy
was saying to his chum. The evil spirits are
in there, but they won't frighton us! re

far the treasure

Now & glitterin pomc of stecl broke through
khn rear wall of the bungalow, balf-way to the
ceiling, and as the pick was withdrawn, dis-
lodging & big chunk of plaster, a man’s face
was scon framcl in_the opening.
egorra, we've 1 had ! cried a startlod

*This sin't no treasure-chamber,

roared Colonal
ou_commit such an
brains out if I had a

Ruffians, miscreants!’
Podgers. “How dare
cutrage? I1'd blow your

MOUSTAOHE.
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ynnr mia out of bed, when yml d

! arrest you! I command you to | Mumbles, who got hnm ina oorner and mauled
hun with the fury } a “{:' hu " X

, Jos b pc t!
(o e oo Sl N WS gL

it] th:t the two Pig Bﬁcknn did come
ach against their will. Nearly the entire

with a erub. and on | bring ke d I it

‘;. ra’v?lmg lnndloremr:x over the yn‘nf; ':f:k;ntﬁu: n:’é :’Iu o mlmu' .
m. e-a-ue at an and urphy. “Help, murder, help!” screeched the luck:
, save monlq howled Mrs. Mumbles, | less S v “Take I;ur away! Pull heruol'!

Josi
w gho cﬂ.n; to the dodior.

me Eu woman, let me
Ma;or Mumbles, as he strugg!
colonel's wife,

A cloud of dust rose, and sbove the clamour
were heard peals of lsughter, which quickly.
for the next instsnt, as the crumbling
edge of the fortification gave way, Dannie and
Ginger fell through the gap into the bungalow,
bnngmg with them half a ton of Joose earth.

“It's Lnrkln&"' Podgers cried in a
‘‘1t's that desperate villsin Larkins

S!mu scratchin' my eyes out!”

At l!ngﬂa he weenched frée of the -nurr
Jomun, under the horrible impression that he
pulled hlr hnld off, but then escape

wu m\pom he door was nmow thrown
g;n by two native servants, one of whom car-
a lamp, aad the Mxt instant the of

the guard rushed into the room, followed by
seven of his men. The culprits were caught,
and a fow seconds later, when some semblanco
of order had becn restored, Dannie went off
mln howls of laughter; for Mrs. Mumbles's

01" raved
with the

sgoin ™ head was as smooth and white as a billiazd-
“Let mo get yeolled the major, | ball, and Gmgm- was holdipg in his hand a
"nml I'll have his mop of false hair
Beize  them, shouled To the mrd house with these four scoun.
Slammers.

drelst™ mved Cnluuel Podgers, as hu hu ped
about on one leg. ako themn awa: '5‘
them wl oi my sight, or I'll have ihnr live

The whols story came out the néxt morning,
when Dannie nn:! Gmgzr were sentenced to
six weeks in the cells, Spud Murphy and Pat
Hagan, who wers tried at the same time in
ihe ardurly -room of lhmr own regiment, got

with seven days, owing to exienuating cir-
(:umtlaneal It was more than they deserved,
hLowever, and you may be sure that they got
even with the two Slogzemrs af tha first oppor-
tunity. Hut that is another story.

( Another of these laughable tales very shortly. j

k ,
** Murder the 8l
Wuils and shrieka dmvrned his roln:u lnd ﬂm
rest was chacs, No words ean de«:rxbo it.
From that little hunFn.ln\r. ina
of the parade pround’ cam cho ment mons Frighetod
soun having
» battle_royal. Ar. the he mmn har hold on
Mtajor ‘Mumblcs having b gb:n ken,” Bex
I' jgers reelod against the d
hut, o that no light penm.nlnd th- hall.
hen sho went off in a swoon, and lost interest
u: what followed.

In the darkness pandemonium_raged ;
and curses, and threats mingling
orash of falling furniture. As for Gmiur. ill-
luck bad brought him in contsct wit

ells,
; ¥t precd
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"A Magnificent Tale of Colliery Life.
: By DAVID GOODWIN.

g seen it done! Who t grease in the cheerfulness, nor did he feel at all a.pprehm-

THE ETRgr COUTRRS N RUER: (st (mst, “Who s Mot Sve. It wuh 3 aurprise to i, al the same, io

W - oo .ﬂﬂfﬂ,m.nmhm“m"m’ Tow, with s perfectly solomn face, replied 6nﬂ himsslf in the presence of Mr. Kenyon

a8 the rightdnl owner of the Aberford and Coed Coch | mever a word. ~His silenco put the the Gnithing ., Price, looking like the monarch of all he gur.

Pits. Th; these colleries aze in the hands of & may | fouch on Mr. Sully’s temper, and the oo i veyed, and Mr. Sully looking very gloomy and

namod Keuyon Irice, wha, by foul meara, defrauled | ptrode up to him with clonched fist. The boy | revengeful. He ] cloan, but still ‘smelt
the late owner of them, and Boddy snd Tomars deter- d:rl ot move an inch. i :li;b of train-gi

o 4 m by the late | ' ¥You must keep ém“ hands off mo, ploase,” | :d Mr Eenyon Price, in his
x.m." Matthiows 1 a placo h‘,,..,., o SarveCraw | he said quictly. e's 100 msny ‘witnesses | miost pompous voice, "' I hear s serious com-

arm. boys, haxing boan tacked from Keaion for you to do tha business here.” | plaint nfm from Mr. Bully. It ssems you
Price’s employ, go and taka up residence ae m I:-nh Thare is not much doubt that the viewer : wound & ket of train-groase up the hand.
oo whalie on s fort Hern thoy mest & would have thrown himself on the boy in ecrane, uld causcd this sbominsble outrage
Jaudorton 1he #7elab Ukt by At Baizal anathee mwh;nr his 7ags waa now beyond  wherdby viewer was drenched
Whitst exploring heir f”"l‘m" they como across an | control.

o ddy stepped forward, and mthm ﬂlt s\lhsmos What have you to
deseend. They are | Torry LIrxyd socing what was happaning, came ™

af b quickly out of the crowd. The sight of them I beg your pardon, sir, I did nothing of
::z.du;c;l‘}ue m:‘;:ué‘::n n,g;*;ﬂs mvﬂﬁl‘:!(v“!';o:i" wan eum}gh lnrer Sully, ;(ndh‘w Im;:aod ai;afn tho -oé-: WP rephied Tom. It Iu}mm act,
coma "1 o no more of this," he sal Ri: s Evans who had wound the bucket up,
9% to woek nod s Allickos (e lart pelntag oporoe himsolf thickly. It beyond & man's-limit, e Prices quostion waa notertupate
*jloda nppuamr a job at the Cood Coch ﬁollltr: Price can take his own share of it; I've had ! 'Do Fyou m m to denmy it?" cried Mr. Sully,
He is taken on, o Hughes with him. enough.” i . “I do deny it,” Tom rcph:d ““and I'm not
e At e :ent!t:_;:o:k ml wﬁdunlm i~ ‘Ilh':"': soB‘ was lfumul:lm.; l:lnh ‘Tage -;t herv';‘lked in “{\E'h:-:,; ol mhlﬁl!inﬁ; lu-m‘j - hasik
Kol wards the of ‘erry id it, then?" sai r. Price sharply.
sach dag. *In the ovenlngs they fesum (o Barve-Crow Lioyd's big form wm m,:'.in‘{. nller i..m As | Tom wos silent, e colliers.ouwner nsstad
W and | he went. a voice was o & crowd : |on an mnswer, o o raplied, quite
s e «l:’r}'?-?uﬁ %"‘m?mh.’m.t |, “Thats i, viewer! Get out o this, an’ tell _politnly, that ho didn't feel called upon to pivo
luuerm w be the work of Mr. Sully, tha gverseer of | "em to plsy the eny me—roam hosa on yer!" any inl ormation about it. Eutly perhape,
e o “Who said that?” exclai mnd Suug turning had better settla the affair hnmn
d f10m | oo 3 he had been stung. m step cut, _ * Had you mo band in it?” said Mr. Price
e reate o & | Ho is dismissed on the pau Toudly. :
crane in " = that when Mr. Sally Nobody moved, but a voice on the cther side In the gresso, gir? No.'
wall k- ‘heneath it, 1t iits, m.d the contents fall upon | now :poku behind him still : Humbug, sir! I don't ask if you put your
him. A shont of lwllhuxm: up from the pitmea | “Go an’ get a wash, Sully. You sacked the | hand in tho ‘grense, but if you had an, sharo
Who witness Lis discumfitus ¥ kid rm- nothin® an' then m.a to bully bim, m' in the outrage! eri ied Mr, Sully. know
umm.tuu waeck’s instalmeont.) " | you've gol the worst of it.” vm'y well you had!”
—— “'hnt would have happened next it is hard 1f you know, what's the good of askin’
Mr. Kenyon Muﬂnu-m olaimant. | {5 say, such s fronzy was the viewer But | me? u:d Tom, with s weary air. i
M R. SCLLY'S, rage und dismsy wers | at thet moment the clerk stepped out of the After ono or two ‘l“““’;“’“a during which

terrific.  He danced and ra utting his hand through Bullys the viewer grew mi ‘@xoi
with fury, goverod from head to foot im quiotly away and into t,;m s 4 finally supprossed {M! P\‘IDI. 'l'hﬂ de-
with the clinging, black gresss. 1¢ . ‘The viewer yielded to the pam- cided thera was nothing to be got out of Tom,
confused bim o {hst ho ncarly run hesd-first | muker's touch, realising what s wretched figy the mine-owner took the floor sgsin.
into the orane, and ping on the | he was cutting, and departed smid an 1rornml *Just understand thm. Hughuﬂ" he said
grens ground, ho came down with a thuinp. chear from tho pitmen. sharply. *“I will ha layed on my
aw, haw, baw!" laughed the pitmen “Aftor_this little Thterlude, Tet's get down remises, and i is fuuvld ¢ m was _your
The viewor was anvthing but & favourite | the shaft.” said Tom, moving off with his oh\IM, 0ing, ¥ou vﬂll unur for it asm alwny;
with them, nor did the brawny hewers care | and avoiding the grinning willing
whom they laughed st, provided it struck them | wanted to qwulion him. I hape the mua scem to be dom; s-uur wori very wll klu I
us being funny. And in the present case it | play in one act h.. ked "em all up, an' that | should be still more strict with you
certainly did.  The spectacle of the viewer lbo'y'l! work the bem ‘Tom suppressed a slight grin.
flounderi And kicking in a cauopy of ooing Great scissors! s bait ho vrn n'!" “You are very lucky to ba a bewer at your
and thore i ho would be so

grease had a distinet humour own. uulnnd . who bad [? ts
BT "be tha denth of you fo it gaeped | Eod” it 1 dida’e E: yord aia s am-priaiu u::‘l-:‘_v:‘mp‘t‘mi z:;m earn

Sully an’ E -con-
the moment he had overturned the | that’d have been a much worse rumpus. The | duct, Do want ta stay, wl‘mlmdilmin
h“ckﬂ‘r gu‘-: t:D?Mro Ihm'vt k '.ﬁ;l broke mt‘dh[nokld © o ing." p you?” o
it off at the . Two or threo steps t "-Srenod s wheels, anyhow. owner' ary stern,
him away from the crane, and he made a qnscl: **He don’t actually know I did it, you ses. Tg.::snmmpn;e;m“ e vry shors, bt
sign to Rhys. & We owed Bully onc. s I ssid before. Only § “wye,» ho paid, 1 think we_understand
HEMI‘ it while you've time!"” he said, in a thuk was ru‘l‘i Rh: Ty ]lp:.in!' tay. we must ::L" air. 1'want to stay. I'm stoppin'
rapid voice. make sure t ge o any -
Rhiws did not need telling twica. With one through what 1 i Do Fou thinkemt {:’,‘,‘,’:;“;‘,‘,&;{ o, piaoe, axf youre ke,
last grin glance at the viewer ho darted can't do anythi Gettin' | 100 "'You can sack mo jl'ycn like, but you
away, round an engine-shed, back by h- w-l- him Ioolml ||p I rot; an' R know 1 do m, work well. "1 don’ so much
ecreans, and out of the collxcry for good. When | anyhow. We'l b that right for cars, sithor
Mr. Sully bad finally got th grense out of his [ hava tho ﬁm sni in Bryn y Garth Pl w’ Mr. x n ng lookod at the boy with
eyen mﬂ w able to take in the situstion, Tom | won't be an inschul
wa o Cenreieatly againgt - post, hia|  *Right' He's & handy kid Don't tell him | 2 ipscruts Teally Teel Like sackin® angbody,”
mmdu an lm pockets, and Rhya was mwlmro to | too much, thnuth It'll hkl Sul]y s day 0 | L4404 o, potatmq 1o the astounded and in-
seen. . :ln‘gm himiolf. don't you dignant Mr. Sully, I should think it ough
*“Where is ha?" gasped Mr. Sully, -?mmnx He'll get l'uulad aver ﬂw eo-ls by Kenyon | ¢4 be wour h. v.“.,, He's bungled the
k nfm everv direction. Price for losin' his temper an’ makin' sn as | ypqle y, so fur, an' it's cost
d ferociously, turning to 'L‘um of himself before the men,” grinned Roddy. | voy s lol ol mon!s ?lv’ﬂ no dm;bg However,
replied Tom innocently. .| “ Shockin’ bad for discipline.” Fou know your busiuess best, sir, I suppose.
“WWhot | 'Dunl try to play with me, sir; you| I almost fesl sorry for the chap.” ““That will do!” said Mr. :—l‘w dmnw:
know what I mean!" shouted thc mfurmud * Considerin’ I:ul done his best to murder | withogt showing s E
man. ‘' That ruffian of a putter! you by proxy, an’ didn’t miss it by much, I | viawer was quite green in u-a face wx’th wmm
1T m not a putier any I.ongnr, sir; I'm & | should say he's got off well. 1'd rather bathe | «| wani no more nonsense from you, Hughas.
hewer,” said Tom. in.groass than bs run over br trams, for m¥ | You seem ex::bod and not yourself; but
“1 didn't agk yon what you wore, you fool I | pi ‘There's the cage ready down."” not wish to be harsh with you, so I send you
roared Mr. Sunv, dancing with rage. w@._-:. - -sattled to work in nmr nd stalls, and | back to your work merely with & reprimand.
is Rhys Evans?" ' Tém’ and Terry Lloyd set themselves the task | Stick to your tn.eia. my boy, work your
“Made 'sm lucky to t'other side o* Aberford or making tho slow-witted nen utter work st | hardest, and let ue have mo more of t{lus
by now,” said one of the pitmen; and another | fifty per cent. {r- nter They did | troubles. They mur!e:o with business.”
chuckle Rrose. manage to ** buck him up,” u Tom pv.u it, con. **That's what Rodwoll alwaya says,” mplml
The viewer bagan {0 realise that his youth- ud-n‘bly. and the shift was a busy one. Afer | Tom; "ﬂ,-nk you, sir. I'm sure nol
ful oncmy had fled. He still scarcely under- | hours were ovar, the one tfepic in tha Coed | more snxious for an' quiet than we -re
stood. how the eut-nu:- had happened. He | Coch was Mr Bully's humiliation by means of | Good-bys, sir! &nod qM Sally! I'm
gazed u 1p epen inm edd at_the otane, et .e]l:: train-grease, ::d :hsm e som extra- sorey about ﬂntk tnm-gmneli but lccﬁuntl
reversad bucket still dripping gresse, u ordinary reports circulating as o _couse happen, you mw, specially in o colliery.
Tountion slorly beoatas lent o him BT Ih Boms seid the bowt ™ had had it d0ns | Bean brems van Amay somet] i
“He did u' Thnr young nlllm' Tll have | to “take Sully down & peg.” Others believed Tom made )uu csnt pome " but swiftly
m_locked eried Mr. Sully, -hmpmg it was Rhys Evans's work, several ascribed it | bofore any more could be said, aud, joinin;
“Why di dg.e smnn of you stop him?’ he| to Tom, -and there wore even some who MS by the coal-screens, told ‘him what haﬁ

;pluuersd turning furiously to the Imwarl believed it was an- accident, Bat lhln was in the office.
“What are you standing there for like | hardly snybody who considered it bad news. “Phow!" ssid Roddy, with great relief.

s
dummies?” More laughtor was heard in the Coed “That's all right. 1 was afraid K, P, might
““We wpss not see him do nnvehmg." anid | than for many & day past. pue & very awkward tu m on ffaits. So he's
one of the hewers, trying to % thlivys came up the shaft nnd were g made Sull: w.l.luw
Theso who had obeerved thc affair early n\:uuﬁ m leave, homl'el', ‘mossenger stopped "Yes: but the nerve o’ t'lzn man!" exclaimed
engugh, knew it was Tom who had actuslly thm and accosted Tom. Tom. *'To stand there and talk to me like &
guﬂad the wrd. It bogan to dawn on Mr. “You're wanted at the office st once, | Duich uncle, an’ gas about lookin’ after me,

ully that Te su d | Hugh "hnld i o in my work, as if wo didn't
be glared mora "o presenco was suspicious, nd | Hyghen e e blowed romult? waid Roddy, | know ow things arel Ho just unloaded all
What do you Enu"r about this?™ he cried. | with & nhllﬂr. lnd he [nnhd rather grave. tlu\ gaff on to uw hl.m s hwn councillor takin'
“8poak up, or I'll make you! You must have | Tom, bowever, went to the ofice with porfoct ' & Bunday-school cluse, an’ there was Sully

turnin’ all tho colours of |l|a zainbow, He
d:dn'{ get much chango out of it."”

*It seems W me you've gnt a decent share
of cheek yourself, to talk to ‘em that way,”
opined Roddy. Not many of 'em care (o
ve uny words with tha boss.

“It's rum, but I never feel in the least
mself,” Tom -

scared of Kenyon Prioo

answered. ‘‘ We have to [ace som u“p

ugly afnira (Iaun underground, an' aiter that
there’s nothin' to be wervous of in n fat
copitalist with dismond rings and a kid-leather
5\:;“”“ He don't look dangerous in the

“But he is,” soid Roddy. *It's he who's
the real dungor of the lot. Who's this
comin’?

He tnmnd os a man came etriding up to
the chums in a determined_ way. It wae
Vaughan Jenkyns, a big, beavily-built pitman,
with his pick o his shoulder. Ile was no
particalar favourite of tha beys, ond was

{ ovoided by most as a turbulent, fractions fel- -

low, nlways causing fights and aquabbles. FHis
lnm was [lushed, cither with excitement or

c0
= l'lnre' They toll me you got twenty
pounds damages out o' the firm for gottin' in
chnt Im of an ncoident I he said excitedly to

om, with annoyance,
' shacrd, for ‘neither of them hard
any iva tha fact was lknown.,

~It'strue, then ™ cried the pitman violently.
.. Thnn. by Jupitor, .|zn goin' to hava my bit
off the boss, too! What they mean by payin’
you an' pot me? Dnlnl I break two o' my
ﬁn;.-eu last month an' never got a ‘a.ll';\mny‘

An' vou'd nothin’ but a shouldor put out,
Whs \m:k at work in four deya! .[II lmvn it
out of ‘em, or raise Cain!"

The boys wore surprised at the .man's
violonce, and feli rather cmbarrassed, too.
They could not explain to Jenkyna whg Tqm
had been able to bank twenty
hie could heve boen made to

“Well, wo've nothin® to do wnh |I. ™ said
Roddy; * you'd beiter ask the bosa.™

i B Jup\?cr T owill " shﬂur.nd the man, his
angry. ‘‘An’ thero ‘e comos !
i(r !\olltﬂl\ Price’s blqhmuwr car came rqln
through into tha vard. ich it did not slways
do. to pick him up at the door of the offices.
The chauffenr was at the wheel, and the

collicry magnate stepped out of the building

and ulh the car.
dy and Tom were perfectly stupofied to
seo the exvited plt rush right up and place
himself in front of he motor, waving his arms.
"'0ld on!" hq shouted, in a determined
voice. "1 nt something out o’ you before

{Candnued on the next page.)

BllIOUSNESS

YIELDS TO

Proper treatment ;

. pertreatment is thn w

res the liverto & heal
oonditwn and regulates ﬂa
flow of bile, Mother Ennd'
Syrup acts directly
lLiver, and strengtl\anu it [or
the important work it has
ﬁo do. Biliousness bacomes
ible, and as the Byru] m{

-timulstes alsc the stom:
and bowels, it frees you from
Indigestion and constipation,

MOTHER

SEIGEL

SYRUP

#] have had ae many as three
‘bilious attacks in & fortnight.
They came on with head-
ache and dizuiness, anll
ended in vomiting. I used
to heave till I could hardly
stand. At all times I was
plagued with l:onnipatiun,
and talt thoroughly wretch-
ed. Mother Beigel's s_rrup
cured me." From Mr.
Herbert Shipley, Scawcett
Farm, Epworth, by Doncas-

ter, January 3rd, 1907.

AND SO DOES

CONSTIPATION

The 38 bottls comtaina fhrew times se much as the 17354 sles.

o

Fine Long, Complete Tale, by A. 8. Hardy, on Saturday Next.

of The Boys’ Friena. "

[
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Every Saturday.

nor! Wot about them fugers I
r:nk i q“r:'zu: got paid for, ch?”

e an
“Who the deuce are you, and what do you
n"‘ cried the cry-owner angrily.

“Get out of the way,
“Ynu don’t leave ﬂus :u.rr.l lﬂl I get
pay that theré kid R
Tor a Ticked elbow, you pr pey ma Gfty.
for broken Bugers, an’ :hup at the price
mun wes in sach & state of excitement
-nd d.gna\m that nothiog cauld held him.
Kenyon Prico sharply to
r n d the nnr Ingxn to start.

won't listen to_resson, son'
shouted tha m!uruud pitman. "'l‘hﬂn
that !

n.l If
shiners

pounds
o 1

yer?”
taks
aifo swung up his pick, and brought it down
with all_his force on to the bonnet of the
mm:, it &‘.’mngw shield and drove deep
e eyl
Thers was a loud, mndmhr-n{ shaking tha
whole car, and enyon Prico
jwnp in his seat like a skipjack, nearly throw-
ing the chauffeur out as the car stopped dead.
* Kenyon Price’s Salmon.
HE wholo gard full n[ colliors Flpcd

n Price, alter
bounced

thn fin u |Im:k was over, fairly
out &f the mow stationary moter in a tre-J
** Arrest t Elh man!” he :lwuled. pomlmg
quivering foger at Jenkyam aon he
wolice, and look him Bo qui
o *I'm goin' to hl,ve my bit o' m ann first—
can do whatcher like then!” bawled Jen-

ns valiantly. *‘Out with ffty qmd, or I'l
yor old smell-car_into_scrap-iron!”
Bang! camo the pick through the motor's
bonuet again, half ‘wrenching it off, thnugh
:lhem was :-ol u:gloamu Lrlus time. 'ﬂm r m-
ors were slrendy piast pea inj
g e A P T e

pnlwe whnstln was hlnwn ll
the whole yard was in commotion,
“Now, will yer ﬂny up?” yelled Jenkyns,
wronnhwg the gnar f.
you six months for this, you abomin-

gatos, and

ahh" lnl cried Kenyon Price, choking
wif
“W;Il yntt We'll soo about that!” snorted

Jenkyns, running towards him, pick in hand.
« Mr. Glass, who came running up, sprang at

the man and seized him.

ipstantly helped

was no donht he meant serious’ mn
shorl struggle ensucd, A brawny policeman
ed in- the middle of it, and Jo

Two or theee pitmen

arrivi ukyns was

soon_safe in custody.
“Tn!m him away!" cxclaimed Mr. Price.
officer! I chargo hlm with_ss-

-r.nli -nd mﬁm and 1 will ruffian
geullm de'nrw Off with hm: ﬁn da
o wants m, = oun
Rmmd.rm,’m Toranio: a4t canstal hasiad

broke out, l.nd

tho captive re
My (,J’;.. B Lot phonn Tar » Oerlage o S

was usoless—and went to lhe sida
exil. Au !m did 30 his !lnnuc met_that of the
boys, who were both grinning. The colliory-
awner walked straight on.

*“That co urs is workin' both
ways, Tom,” chuckled “Td xm s
day's puy (& koow what the hose thinks

Bul it o bit rough un Jen-
k in the Elreetlw: of

:tmm ou his way to the police-

an't we do samething?"
‘e sea why. Jenkyns has fairly carned
s got, anyhow. 1t's all bunkum about
his warmn wmpennlwn He broke those two
fingers in nkon fight, just outside the pits,
wn_not whnluunork; He's a wrong 'un_al llw
best o' times, 1f he likes to go and mdash up
Price’s maotor for nothin', he's got to pay the

“'I am '.

ialanl

**Ha thought he'd got a grievance. T »’pose.”
“ Grievance {ulﬂ- grandmm hor! We've got- a
real ono ourselve: if we wero to &=
smash all the mndc-rs at Play Rhyll
llnngxh of it, we'd be locked up, -]wnldn‘t.
An* serve us right. Don't worry about
Jmll:sr.w. the police-court’s not]un new to
him.  I'll allow it was funny.”
‘F-mny. yes! Well, let's get back to Bryn,

They made their way out of the yard, and
Lul ot the top of the town they saw Rhys

vnus. and hastened {0 moet him.” The young
uitor did not e ut all in bud epirits, des-
2 geatleman at large ha ulﬂ,
ning. “I Wwass nol anv mora
at's all suwoothed over as far as we're
“but T say

[ntn hu dismissal
glrin
du] you get nlsu with Sully l.lwr 1 Ic!t'!"

concerned.” rcpl-.d Tom :

how are you gou. ont I'm afraid 10s awk.
ward for ‘you
o hnl at p}l nn,vhw. and

I wass mked

am mo worse off,” said the boy. * [ wass fory
fino to see Sully a |n ter mlddle of ter train-
. You backed me up fery well in that,
and 1 am grmful. When I sce yon

m
knew it wass all

"o
lgnn&lng by ter siring, I
right.”

to dlurm Jenkyns, for lbozx 5

ho premiscs, told }:~

F“' you barred out at ow:'ry p|l in Bnu!h
Walcs, Wo know that, don’
It will hu senmn |f i t-.lnnnr get unrk."

said Rhys "1 do not want to live
on my wunclo [or mlhmp—hu has not much
money lnr

‘ Loa * said Rodwell, “

heog on .n huld’ Sour tongue for'» TN

t work; provided you'll
-mt s lltr.le. Onv you must say nothing
about it. Wil

dn it if you tell me,” said Rhys, in
surp bul. what work, and for whoml™
For us. Siarc as a puuer. an’ climh - as
luqh 0 you are sl re a good "un,
l! mu you every nh.un ce. It may
Only mu.mu the word, mind."
“I l:echr talk s un affairs, or other
pc'n;%e'al But how can you gif me work?”
“ You'll learn that, soon, if you'll trust us”
*1 would like fine to work Ea{o;.vu. You haf
samatinnlg u}) your 'lauv", eh, you two? There
iss sn old farm you haf m,[lm
ask no questions, -lu.hﬂ'e:.
u,"

1 will wait for

some d” belp
T e E g o
e o o el ik my reudl
\ﬂ‘;!lh we Wuld gvt a mi goa colliery expert
"You']l bo
perience,” u!d

as any after o bit of ex-
Wn vo got to begin at

ﬂnng for money. 1 thought you wnuld ll:n
lamb, and ter rest of h‘l’l‘l‘l‘hl it o

Byl you think =
ardone s Sald Rods, vy r’:-.n" dint by e |
raons, v, seizin; 0 )OI t
ncklo e t‘le ‘abasa mysell -L':e'mﬁ far

mercy. uuqnl Wi t, yull now, yo

o v ramey ways of pottia’ things vt | £

ti':nelz. don! you? Remsmher the old lady's

chicken

“ You Nm] you did not like it, s0 1 did it

oo more.”
“1 know wouldn't I,e]l a wl Il’, nki
nhnp Ynu'tfo:dmn it was a bit of
to seo you with amL. I wasal ml Ire nnghc

have tn pay for a blessed sheep, which wo can't
afford just yot, not bein' colliery magnates.
Have 'v]’"' off the parson's nose—I _mean the

nuck|
Daf}dd waa easily mollified; in hnt, the sug-
gestion that he might havo stolon the lamb did
not really offend him at all. for he still con-
sidered, n his own mind, that luumn]s loose
on the moora hu]ungod to anybody who could
t hold of them. explnmd um. the

armer’s wife had given him the new potatoes D

and the mint. AL a
muk. and today he b
seein’ any mare \monc?' said Tom
I.mly 03 be strotched himself out in the sun
after the meal.
“1 nofer sce visions afier rosst lamb,” said
anydc! letting out & couplo of boles in ]lll

No at say time, T moan. In the mlly
night, or when the mist's creepin’ over
moor. Haven't you scen an: luug t'us['n

1t was in the heart ul l»t
ohserved Roddy. Thing:
smnalhly tho last week, Aml ha dld nut

mm he was a born
imself.

Fiy

Ty e,

| Pown came the pick with & resounding crash inta the bonnet of the car.

All short labour
28 you say.

the beginin’, an® work up.
ab first. But we'll want hnndl,
Daf éd ean’l be counted in.

he's of i best above > ground—alte

2 an' ” pabbi keopin® off spics? |
Ohniiod Roddy. * Besides, T don't_ beligvs il
the money S ¥v.tua beibe him to spond his
timo in what bo calls “holes 1, lor_ grouad.’

He's the mwt useml chap in his way that
we ve ever struck, though

we ever bad,”
g

an
arriving_at the cott found Dafydd
P ma s tor e a=well-poastod shauldn of
voung lamb, cooked to & turn in the old brick
baking-oven, and—wonder of mdm '—new
potal and mint-ssuce. e was 5o
mmptlc;ni that it roused Roddy's Iulplmn:. in

. Da
b i e

hat have you been
"4 i tooke a Bit b

cre wass nothing fishy lpout lnmh, v md
Dn'yllni innocently: * smell
mells rippin’ " said lom. *Givo us &

plm\. nlﬂ ux'

superstitious just then. “1! muli

weeks sinco you saw the last f,dd"
‘Those haf not yot come oﬁ'" said Dafydd

hen: m nmcl yet. I should mot

“l dun‘h uld. but can't you give us &
date?" paid y. with & wink at Tom.
" There was thn dark coll in the ground, you
know, with a d body in it
“P'r'aps that means you whon Ika Bglby
out st you with the pick.” suggmied Tom.
* There wasn't ru:y hody as it happens,
but lua dxdn L miss yuu bg d.
i

i'lcrtlm\':,hbs' ' !]
close erha; far of
Batt” the b

rdd quictly.
rhaps it is

o s felt a httle n!ullcd and
changed the subject. Roddy out his on-
glm:ll.-nn and mf&e:yi ‘boaks, a1 ?enn to read
bar ¢ spent atter pari of evening

model of an d shaft-stag-

and hoad-goar, with a winder and chain.

I'. \-orked n.callmll and promisip,
anough. Soacliei to ey he model 4

a new lund nf umy clip-hook on it that had

mrkm in the pit. They can't be union men,
n.h:‘wnndn the pitmen haven't made

™™ fho unjon don’t hold quite so much hers
in Bouth '-\ ale- l! it does in the North or Taff
Vale,” said “Our s do more ac
bthey like. Thu{ e o raity-lookin’ crew, thos:

Bulﬁuna. thoug|
 iba gt the pitmen aro too busy to bother

kg ind the Bol The,
ever mis e iesl
nothia’ to. do with us. It's Whl{-un week, ,-;.
we've two an’ & half days clear before us—no
Wor]r on Monday. I mean to have a holiday.”
Yous; Cherel phn:; to do at Br,rn ¥ Garth.”
'm not goin’ to farret about m the botto
9 that shat“ail ho time, Roddsy. T warn you.
Wo went & real holiday — a up.
n mna-h undnrgrvud work 1nr a
pell, sn’ we mustn’t g-tlhle 5

hntho an’ fish an’ enjo; 3;
u-u nothm; ath. Eoc ﬂu had done
? well, lmmmt to ({mr credit.
3ll was xome amoot went home
B‘Hn y Garth, and t t}mmtvu in

s hands for an expedition.

All the Saturday nlkeﬂwon they Bshed for
trout, bathed, explored the hills, and had a very
good time all roun: ﬁ led them tu

snother river s ml]n or two away, where Tom
did some useful fly- Mmc with & long willow-
wand, line, a si: l\ﬁ and some ilwn
be tied himsel poultr
anse fenthers, tﬂ::na- a good gnht of plump
O T nniy sy took nd

n the Sundg. y took it casy, and just
beforo dark it ﬁugnn to rain b:{: 5 ’.l'hc
rain Eoll an mgl;l, stopping about J{yhmk
and was out before the others,
murned w nr.h the news that a roaring was
runping down the brook.

*Bhe wass suro to make

like anything,” he sald "We wall try lud
one in tor afterncon. What iss left of ter lamb
has heuomn rather noisy whateffer, snd we want
somo fresh food.” ¥
2 Hn]mon' ‘What, in the brook there?” said
m, intoot; below ter watorfalls. On
flood ke thia th run up from ter sea by way
of ter Abcrfnrd iver, and so up ter brooks.
They cannot get al tor wn Ils here, but
haf taken them up tn
Nﬂﬂ ve gob mo tackle I.hnl‘ll
Dafydd, taking a large |

id
gaff-hook, with a cork on the sharp pomc. out .
of the lining of his coat. Ho spent some time
bending it firmly on to a stout mountain-ash
sla

**Now I will lhnw you." he said, ** though we
mf no‘cﬂgﬁt fish till fer water fines down
little. mwmurmhmhhutw

!le lefl the * r&ﬂ‘o the first big ool d
morning sun_was ing
on !ba od young and bv
ol, wl oe cleay sad crystal as
swiniming-bath the day beforo, with a mul!
cascade falling into it over the stoep rock,
was now u ll' ect cauldron of foaming, mﬂeu-
col

rod wa
'nwbwubudnnthaulldlm ng before a
roke ehuwntm-mfhn

bey are angry
lhey can get no luqhur. Perhaps you may sea
them presently leap at the fall, but it iss too
high. _They nofer ‘er above here, Wo must
wait till ter

P
uhlme of wahr
lurl dwpped by one hal!. inr it does not take
long for a mountain stream to rise or fall, and
the water was by now a dark, beer ool
stead of poa-soupy, as 1t had beon.

[md
a salmon, if they had patienee enough.
F:nger to sce how the you MOOrAMAD eX-
poctad to got & sslmon wit! ing mioro thn
.llngmnal.hmk:mdwl!t n.. apcom
panicd Dafydd to tho pool. straight

into tho water up to his wmt and, standing
beside & bouldor, supported himself on it
nm: the current which swirled round hin,
wo othdrs tmk their places behind & rock
on lhn bank and w
The time wont on, and still Dafydd remairied’
there, motiouless os & heron that w-lclm {or
its dinner. For pcarly hall an hour he
in the water, his eyo xed on tho dark, nmber
depths, and tho twn chums wondered how be
could stand the c'lul] of the mountain slrcaﬂ
he did net seem to mind.
At Inst he saw what he had waited so Inn'
for—a dark, lengthy hmi gllamg slowly past
the rock on its wa{ fﬂl. There was a
sudden plungﬂ of the .ull hook ho held in his"
hand, a jork, a wild foundering of a gloami
surface, with ono pull
d hoisted a fing ten-pound salmon on to

%ﬂn and,
.

the bank, and fung it smong the h-mﬂl T, &
nk, and Bung it am g baathet, S

k here, it's no use yoor pretendin’ | occurred to him, but thore was not time that | leaping, kmkmi bar of live silver. Wil
now what a Jittle rascal he is, you mean,” hmb was a wild one,” pursued Roddy. | night. blows of the g-n hnndla on the lmck of its head
said Roddy. *But you're out of work, Rhn " Yeu didn't snare it out nt 'y Tabbit-hole.” Noxt day was pay-day, and Roddy bad a| ended the struggles of the splend , nl
Ilncrn no mistake about that. What aro you Roddy means you stole it, I‘an‘t"' said | little loss to draw, owing to his lost day. Tom, | Tom and llnddk{ raised a whoop o! triumph.
goin’ to do®” mmug hm:nu{! a ||nc1 slice. * Pass over | bowever, hld y to take, and they did “Well!" sal p. sonorous voico behi
T wass take & holiday. Mr unclo iss rather g!.amlm Ps tbwe tatoes | vory well them. They saw the new lhnm- “'80 you sro poaching my ulmen,
lad T work no more in Coch—~he -re prime! An’ {: tw:bt you to m-.fa migt- Bnlil:n -nd- drlwlng theizr money at another
not like Sully, Thon T tock for- a Elace of all things™” co, and the sight mads Rodr]y ughifal. T boys jumped round as if th
liery.” Rhyr's face fell, however, “Bleal jt? Bnu said Dafydd, contem “I'm a believer in lettin’ ovory shot, and eheu behind them, of al
“T wass rather ah d Sully will | tuously. *'I haf this week broken in two wf & chance to make his livin,” he lu the world, stood Mr. Keoyon Prmel
make it hard for me o got work.” for ter farmer at Bryn Coed. and he wass gif shl] chunt: bogins at home. Jit hoats me how
“That's n certainty,” roplied Tom., “He'll ' me tor lamb in payment, for I do not care any- o put up with those foroign fellows (Another fine long instalment next mk.f
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