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Attacked Blag
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. A Stirring New Tale of League Foothall. By Popular A, S. HARDY.

BEGIN THE STORV HERE.

JACK H.Mu a lnuumn. strapping Iad, is (he
®on ot SIR 1 TON, of Bl ngr: Hall, who
1 the e o! the ateatost nd s Welsby, and

ack has q\uml!cd th Jiin
thee on ro\tm’ ion

and has

ne {0 lake up lhe life ul . vmfwlmul foot-

o signs o {or the local Leww, which Is in th
don of the and

“Jack's cowsin, B a
nn%ummwmm charicter, Who s un:Hy m
blanw for Jack’s quarrel with his autocratio fadher, and
“Who has now cunningly usurped Jaok's positio
The Great Strike.
weuw 18 thio seena of a big atrike, owing to 8it John
¥ Daving threat t dawn the wages of his

to cut
pmpkrrus I endea 3
o biecoma their leader, but the young footballer refuses,
e {3, howover, deiermin mind to aid the

/71hi seepes of povErty aud want that he witnesses ns the

winter sots in,

Consfderabie {roublo is caused by the strikers, who,

aa the oozd wnt.‘rm i increasea in ﬂul’rﬂu’ experionce
fl hunger, an t gul of hand,

walaw Al bkm'! nm match lu against Liverpool,

a5 the game is aboat
Lelugra: whk-h mﬂl avur

lr.k
% u u":‘ ha!
rikers have
and that hi mother has
= mother
(¥Now read !M.r week's instalment )

Réasauring News From Welsby.

HEN Manager Burry had in turn
read the futeful telegram, his face

grew troubled. Ho stroked his
chin thnughﬂullv. and then looked

at Jack.
Hu had known Jack Fenton .h long_time,

‘but never before had he seen the lad look

50 troubled ws he lookad then.
*It's ‘hwf boy,” said ihe manager.
“T just bought a newspuper whilst you were
chaniging in the dressing-room. It was the
latest out, sad had been brought down to the
fnothsll-grumd by wmotor-bicycle. Thers was
am nbau). the strikers getting out of

hand nh Walshy.
Ho look the sltm-nmn adition of the Liver-

pool per out of his pocket s e, &
Em :t &0 that it showed the :iop press
mhmn. ho pointed, to the Tudge.

re you are,” he eaid, “:ead t}uh o
Juk read, and thu is what he saw:

“THE GBEAT HTR[ﬁPmﬁBT NEWB

“ All qguiet, happnll hqld mqelmg, at which
be dencunced the militent sttitude of strikers.
Threatened to resign loadership if any further

aofs of violence were commi Situation
otherwiee unchanged. No hope of immediate
arbiteation.”

““That is more hopeful—eh, Jack?” com-
mnnlnd the manager.

Jack's face brightened, and the colour re-
turned bo his chaeks.
M'l'l’, 5 "l:ni -i] the saing,
on’ with this match if I am wanted
. If my mother haa bean injured
I must go to her,

“We have brought no reserve with us,
nmm. and Shuter is too uld, too fat, nnd too

slow to turn out. We shall have to play ten

men if you refusn lo play.’

1 don't refuse fo n),” answered Jack
firmly. “But I must know the truth about
this tdogruun before I turn ou

It is probably & hoax, Jack,” said Griffith.

“Ii may be all that, Griffith: but L tall
you I must know the truih

“\Wa are wasting I:m!, eaid  Menuger
Barry. © Hm comes the lularpoo! tesm [

Yes. The ten men in thei rlet shirts,

“Yes,
1 can’t
at Wal

and their triw, fall, and inrmuhh\wlmzl.mg ‘

Innernnl:una! woolkueper, i spotless white,

uet forned out of their dressing-rool
ot dn{ came tonards the graen okl with
awing, Hardy punting the ball into the a
and following ufter it with the rest of the
lads  tailed off bebind him in o long, thin,
athistic line.

The crowd caught the glint of the brilliant
red, and o resounding cheer rang out, and
tgny at once ceased to interest themselves in
the E*ﬂbh} rouson for the Albion not taking
the their eyes following their h\mlrllea
as_they strode along.

gs be ran on, guzed with some

curicsity ab the group of Indn in the black-and-

white checked shirts, who eeemed so reluttant
to turn out.

“Mr. Barry,” said Jack Fentan Grmly, *“I'm

sorry to have to say thet T cannot play until
I have discovered whether (he information
conveyed in this wnf“m i6 true or false, but
T mean it. You will have to etart the game
without me.”

Manager Barry lookad Jack Fenton in the
'gomo m:nuzern wonld ]mw vrdcrad
1l Tnd on t the field.. Barry

“Oh, very well!” ho said. * Grlfﬂth take
your lads on to the field, will you? But don't
start the game until the referee orders you to.
Fenton, you come with me. Let ua find Tom
Watson, the Liverpool manager, and get a
telephone message through to \hluby We

ehau soon decide (he question ther
SA g idea,” said Sturgess. Tl hald
the enemy out untl] mu come back, Jack
Ouly your ebeence ea & groai deal l‘:el

diffaronce lo the play of tho leam, ' Don't
longer than you ¢an help,

Crimth Teil bis men mab with a roehy and
Manager Barry, bockoning Jark to follow

him, ran off to find an official of the L:\-erpml
club. They found one of tho directors
making hu way towards the stand.

The director stared as he saw the Albion
manager and their crack centre-forward
coming tawards him. : -

o at's the matter?” he cried. “ Aren’t
Fuing to play, Flenton? Not hurt, are

ynu
you

“No,” answered Juck.

“We have heard bad news from Welsby,"
explained Manager Barry. * They. say m,‘
Blackmere Hall has been burnt down, and
that Lady Fenton has been dangeronsly hurt.
We want to use your telephone and find out
if there s any truth in the rumour. Fenton
can't play until his mind is ot rest.”
The director grasped the situstion
fash.

* Come al " he cried.

They followed the man, who led them to
the n:-narorl office, where o telephone rested
on a deak there.

in a

Here you sre! ecried t(he director.

i R.u ug'hmu of the newspaper ves _in

\Vn!lhv at ié the.surest way of learning
tha truth

Vlmmgm« Barry had  alli the . telephone

numbers safely stowed away in the colls of his
memary, and he took off the receiver.
me through to 6/ Welsby,
3 ke  ori rank. 1t
Rush me 'hmugh as £00D 43 Fou can.y
Th-ln be waited.

will
rant,

a never-ceasing roar, which only chenged in
depth and strength sccording to the varying
mc-dmu of the game which was in progress

Thr referee had evidently forced the teamns
to play, and the game had been started with
ouly ten men on the Hilhng side, to the no
Tittle t
Walsby, who o e support
their cracks.

Jnck, clad jn his football things, weited
with arms folded, and a face hoavy with
gloom and doabt by the side of the desk. It
seemed to him as the c!oc-k on the wall ticked
loudly, and the cries und shouts rang omt
from the football- qround that rhnt call would
never come.

Mansger Barry had replaced the receiver,
nnd had lit a ciger, which he puffed at ner.
vously ss he waited for the oxchange to call

im up.

I[nndoiappmg and wild shouting came from
the ground, and the stand presently rocked
as scme dushing bit of play thrilled the on-
lookers.

o \\u Lare evidently getting the better of it,
Berry,” said the Liverpool director, *T
should nduao Fenton to hurry up if vou wish

‘a’

of

to have a look in in this game. T Know our
va. Often impoteni if they are kept ot
v, there ia no team in ihe country can
i rhem out once they got in a scoring
mood.”
Snill the telephone boll did not ring.

Then of a suddon one desfening ronr, which
fuirly split the air, went \.p, uu; then rang
out the frantic ory of * Go val ! Goal I

R “eae e Saa o s wcor Barry o |
for Jack Fenton io ask which side it wos who |
had scored. The exeursionists from Welsby, |
though numbering several hundreds, were

a drop of water in an occun when merged
with the tremendou me crowd who had | |
awsembled to witness this match,

Liverpool were & goal to the good. |

Manuger Barry said pever a word, Ie felt |
sorry this had huppened, bul he was not the |
man to reproach Jack Fenton at a moment
like ithat, when it was quits possible fof the
avents spokeu of in Keppell's wire lo have
n:rurred in Welsby,

& three men—ihe inanagar, the footballer,
und the club director—s silent in tha
office, waiting, and a roar from the field pre- |
senfly annvunced the fact that the ball had
been sel in niotion sgain, and that the con-
test was being renewed, and stili the roar
of Liverpool throata told thet it was the |

From the plaving-feld outside thére camea .R

Anfieldors who wero having tha best of the
nr')?lumun
hen, all of w sudden, the telephone-bell

g, I Jack1” cried Managor
Hatry, in a tone of relief. * Answor the call
vaursell. You aro the lad who most carnestly
\vuhm to know how things have been getting |
on.

Jack sat down in the manager's chair. He |
tonk the roceiver and placed 1i to the ear.
“ Welshy. Trunk,” eaid o voice,
through,”
“Thank you !
T eay, s that
the

unswored Jnr'k
; 6.099, Wel
i i{rvnd

tho
Who

over

wire

ufﬁ .

nrn \(ILI 1"
nama is Fenton—Jack Fenton, of the

\wisby Albion. I am spoaking from  the

Liverpool football- rnund—

ot playin;

Not  yet. uqml aro a goal up. I

want to get on the feld as soon as 1 ean if

the news you'll give me is right. I have re-

ceived " wire fram Cleorge Koppell, the
labour leader. He says that the strikers havs |
attacked and burnt  Blackmers Hall, and

that my mother, Lady Fu:tnn »_Jack's
voice hrul.n under the stress of his pent-up

emotion—*"has been dangerously hurt; that
her life is in danger. Tﬁey sk me to come
back to “nlsh s thore any-truth in it¥"

“Yowre |

ack oxpmunl!v for the answer.
Bomething |Mmod to buzz on the line, and
the voice of the man spesking from

Welsby "R.nmrd officc was blurred and |
ﬁmnth?rﬂd by :
Jack touched ﬂm arm of the recciver once

change ! he erind.
m!’:mn on the line.

No," was the answer. “Wait a minute
Jack waited, and Manager Barry noticed
that his cheeks had blanched, and his eyes

“ There's some in- |
Have you out us

were dull with pain. The tension was
almost more than the lad could stand. It was
just as well he had not turned out with the

tearii-for worried as he wos ho would have

been nothing more nor lws than a passenger.
And now uu- lnlc:hcne llnn oieue-i af;

“Hulol cried Juok “ Welaby |

“Yes. T that Fenton wpanklng""
* Yex."

"T}me is not an atom of trath in the
rumour, Fenton. All is_guiel in the town.
Blackmore Hall is safe. One of our special re
porters had just come down from there aftor
mmg in vain to get an interview with Sir

Hs's only been back in the office five
mmum The strikers aro quiet, The tele-
gram was evidently sent fo you to put you
off your game.

“haaka ™ cried Jack.
Imght

‘T'll verify everything, Fenton, and send a
message through to you ready for when you
leayy, the field ut half-time.

,  awholly ! said
"Gutxivhwe"'
Hu put up the receiver,

And his eyes grew

Jack, relieved.

and leapt to his

Barry,” he cricd—and his voico throbbed
with » note of joy—"“Barry, that telogram was
Hinokmero Hall in afo. My

right. There's nothing wrong

Manager Bafry tossed hi
excitoment, and gripped Jack | e hand.
* Thank Heaven for that, my 1 he cried.
And now on to the fiold with ¥ou, énd sec
whether vou can’t turn the tide 'of the game
in our fuvour. Livorpeol aro preasing, Can't
you hear the roar?. We are being overplaged.
“. need vou there fo sieady up the game.
ack Fenton waited for nothing mare ;
m.-ulun the dircctor us he shot by him for
his kmgnms in leiting him have the nse of
Uihe telephone, he rushidd down the stairs to
the stand, snd made his way as quickly as
I-m;.hle on to the field.
soul noticed

ar away in his

him  until he had
riibnd the touchline.” Then a mighty renr
of welcome went up. Juck Fenton, the miss.
ing link, the man who held the line of for-
wards together, had come out o play at lasi,
| wud one great, frantic outburst of applause
rang iu his ears as he went stridivg along the
l}el with the groce and esse and spesd of a
deer.

HPLAY was going on at the far end of

the field when Jack Fenton appeared ;
he sew the Liverpoo! men bombard-
ing the Albion goal. The crowd behind
the not, and In that pari of the Beld, rovked
and swayed as they sct up a never-ending conr

| of him.

of excitement. 8o intent wers they on the

progress of the game (bt !h? had not uofieed
that Jack Fonton had turhed out aftor all
Most of the players were n!hmad mlmt
inside or just outside the Fea.
Hardy, the Liverpool gcnlkeopnr. h-d Totlowed
up, und wna standing near the half-way lino,
where the two backs, Chorlton and. Crawlord,
¢ to return the ball if either of
fenders got it away, or 40 ke
my advanco of the Welsby forards should
the luck turn the ball tho
"Lk the batl

t
struck the bodies of first one player and thed
anofher. The Liverpool inside forwards,
Btewart, Parkinson, and Otr, passed and’ ro-
passed the ball, ur'iried to break threugh ow
their own, but, without avail.

The two nmmdo wing men, Goddard and
Mhlkmlid ted o’ the wings for the' ball
to come. out,:

At mnc- the valiant Stirgess was mmg}rrrd
and it wa uck ‘alone, and the way i
}urh brlfﬁti! bad packed the gonl, ‘which
knrt the bail ont. ¢

k Fonton stared in amazement as ha et
| and then a roar went up as the ball was n-nn

| to_soar hi vo the crossbar and 6
| lodgment amongst the crowd on the lm'nu-d
ban lu d

was sont back, placed by Sturg
and Isulmrl off by Crant, e
it came, to fall at the foot of Jack, who s
mained ¢ the halfiway line and close 1y

s
the backs the monient he saw that the Liver-

pool attack had ended in failure.

Juck trapped the ball as it fell, and .ar_lu-
saw Chorlton make a movement to tackle him.
he kicked tho ball high sbove tho head of the
back, swerved routid him like a Rughy player,
und went after it a8 hard as he could run,

Hardy had gane back to h:a gonl the moment
the bl had bess pleced urgess for 1h
kick-off, so that be n‘oﬁd now betwoon, the ©
sticks. As he saw Jack Fenton racing with sll
spesd, us fresh as u dainy, wnd rolioved of al)
worry now, for the goal, Hardy wade -as if
to come out, but in a second he realised thag
ho could not get to the ball before -Jack
reached it, and, on second thoughts, he ‘re-
mained at home.

the |e Crawford vow onme.for Jack, but He lod

to eross the ficld, and Fenton had the sp
Jnck fastened on 1o the ball .tho
monient_he reached it and, dribbling it on-
ward with consummate skill, never lekiing it
be more than u yard or g0 ahead of him, and
timing his sirides and his touches 1o a 1.
he kept ahgad of the back until he had almost
reached the penalty area.

Then Hardy, realising that it was neck of
nothing, came oub with one of those msgmili
cent rushes of his.. Straight at Jack he ozme
with the speed of 4n avalanche, ienGIg (o
a-unxhrr the balk or foo forwerd. %

Fuck took one Jook o
thy ball oa bard s he ve towards the
goal. It wont soaring onward, rising ss if it
would go above the Imr. but at the last mumum
it took 4 curve downward atd inwared, and the
neople gave vont to one frantic yell I of dismay.
Mardy rushed on. = So did Jack.

ndd. Len shot

gould stop, owing lo tho uonientium of their
adics. Jaok's effort in kicking the ball, how-
ever had thrown, hii out of bis stride, - and

&t the second stop he' took, down he went with

a thud, and the Internaticnal gowlkeeger fell
l\en:!tonz aver him.

Both men were down, but tho bell had been
ramued home by oue of the most brilliant
examples of apportunism thet had ever been
soen upon the historic Anfield ground.

The chance had come Captain Jacks way,
nnd he had equalised the scores in the most
thrilling and sersational mannce.

Hardy picked himseif up, gazed ruclully av
his fine’ white playing shiet patched with hnd
naw, and then smiled grimly. Ho was sporis-
man cnough to appreciate good play, oven
when it came from n-member of an opposing

|l'l\m
vell o, Fonton ! he cried.

\'In' nnltnri-d the tremend ressure aud
overwhelming balance oE the play in |he£p!our
of Liverpsol now? 6 score Elood o
goal all, and the invinciblo Alhion still had )
chance ‘of winning tho mateh,

Even the home spectators applanded  tlist
magnificent goal.

As for the exoursionists from Welsby, they
i-(mmd and shouted wntil they could shout nc
ongor.

The ball was seut back to the middia of the
field, and to the tune of the referes’s whistle
the game starred again

But what a change ihere was in the de-
meanour of the visiting plagers now.  Gloomy,
anxious faces hwl been seen from the ver

starl of the maich. and without lhalr leadnr
the forwards had played iy half
ns if defeat was inevitable. Now, Alter tha
electric turning of the iables, the eleven mon
of the Welshy Alhum were alert and smiling,
and almost from the kick-off thei ol
the ball sgain. A pses from Grifith sont it
to Jack's toe, aud Jack, not waiting to be
tackled or charged offi the ball by the resclute
Harrop, slipped it on to Hughes, who back-
heeled it ta Riley. Along the touchline went
the winger, and straight and true ta the
centro he swept the moving aphnm before he
v.nld be interfored with in any wag

Hughes trapped the ball as it fﬁll. and a
first-time shot found it driven to Hardy's
hands.
It came at the goalkesper high and tede, and

Jack Noble’s Gompliments, 735 Gaas2 e 5B.R.” Football Library. Now on Sale—id.

nud doyn . (he field’

Naithor

‘




Captain Jaok (cont.).

“tion of the dressing-raoms, ‘and tho band came

" they came out agai

fiovemonts of tho players now.

(603)

. 0
he was forced to tip it aver the bar for a
corner. . -

Jantieson weized it, and put it by the corner-
flag, and smidst seething excitement ho nnt
in & bosutiful curling ball, which lod,
Robinscn's he: The hali-back prnpa ed :t
away from goal, buf, leaping high. Dunlop
breasted the b Andrews rushed m.
took it, and ahpped it to Juck, who shot
onee, -the ball hitting the back of the net wxd\
terrifio_foreo, the goalkesper falling pmnlrnho
just & fraction of n sccond too lato to sa:

wo goals to one ! Welrb; Albion hnd sen-
sationally obtained the lead !

Out from goal tho ball was brought, and a
lxs.lf mmutc later the players were rushing

in the game again, and Liver-

pool, led bv the flect and daring Parkinson,

almest through, when Bailey ran up and

0ok the Tall bang oirthe to oF T Liverpool
centre a3 he was about to put it through.

Ding, dong, with little to choose between the
sides now, and played at o pace that no other
match. bad shown that senson, the game went
to half-timo, and then ftwenty tired players
loft' the fiold, anxious to gain a few minules'
respits, whilst two goalkeopers, whe hed been

orced to be on the slert for tho major
of the firsi forty-five, walked no]nlf

What & game—nnd what a gato

It was the finest strugglo sson in Livarpool
for many and many s loug day. The play had |
been vigorous, and yot clean in the extreme.

No. shady tactics hiad bogy

othor end, snd four hard, fast, low uhoh wera
directed at Hardy, sny nna of ‘which might
bave moant an increase o Albion score.
But the gonikm%n had & ufa pair of hands,
and & sure p:.lr of eyes, and a brain that was
firm and steady.
The shota wera caught, and the ball was sent
down the field again, snd with the mist grow-
ing every moment thicker and thicker, the
game neared its close with the visitors still
in possession of the lead; although it would
havo been hard for even the most ardent par-
tisan  from Welshy to hlva found any
superiority in the visitin 2
oo lbies had thie much fa their
favour—they could point to the fact that
Liverpool had scored their goal when Welsby’s
finest forward was off the field, and might sug-
gest that but for that they might never have
scored at all.
The mist which had gathered thick over the
Merscy was now enveloping the eity on every
and Anfield was ennbruudeli in the dark,

incidenta of the play, and he felt that there
wns no justification yet for him to abandon ehu

artion | ma
aftor. JE those teams had been foul they might have
lnrlulged in illegal acts and reprisals which
the reforce could naver havo seen; but they
conducted themselves like men, and in the
gathering gloom the game petered out towsrds
the B l"b m}x;l)iuved dm\ﬂ its finish.
jpnsgera of the two.clubs falt proud of |  Degpairing of their ride’s success, many of
thir lads ax they dissppenred in the direc- | g o eople on the banks commented o make
then way towards the cuts from the ground.
The game looked a as over, and the
win for the Albion mured
The referee glancod at his watch.
It waated two and a half minutes to tima.
The ball was kicked into touch, thrown ifto
pl. , and kicked into touch again, and so on,
in this way Liverpool mai their way
wm their own_ half of the field into that be-
lenging to the Albion.

out to play during the interval

Football played under cireumstances like
those is a gran %rune The professional takes
a high place in tho winter sport when he plays
with tha chivalry and geod temper of the
amateur, and these representatives of Liver-
poal and of Welsby were a credit to the game

chgﬁuplu,ed
crowd never coased to discusa the points |
of the game during tho sight mmute- the | One mmuu lnd a half to time, and no
players were absent from the field, and when | chance of

in the reception accorded |  Suddenly’ Bobinson theow in the ball,
them testified to the full the apprecistion their | Goddard, getting to it, tricked op,

h-’:hi:oewmcl‘:fdgq matter wos that. this street
mn n n im|
Tor. Whalaby which o Dok odtoed ot e

years before, but which had n_only pac-
tially carried out, the corporation Imm'f.e ard]
rich enough to pay compensation t land-

lords—compansation which: they would have to
pay belore. the- latter would r| them per-
mt,a'lmn to sweep this dirty, dilapidated stroet
awi

s Tistoasst sy wiihl ot take premises
in a street which was to be pulled down shortly
and rebuilt.  Landlords would not improve
their property unless they could see their way
to gettiug their money back, and as the cor-
poration would not pay them the compensation
asked for se it was, they would be hardly
likely to pl.y heavier compensetion upon pro-
perty which h n improved. And so the
nrnnl remained dirty, glme only useful asn

cat ta certain quarters ol the town.

Thn drill-hall had been in a mouldering state
for years. Once it had been used for entor-
tainments and concerts, but with the buildin
of lighter, more comfortable, brighter, an
batter-ventilated halls, even theso entartain-
ments had failed it, and its donm had been
fnally closed never to open agai

Mischievous youths and boy; "had smashod
all the windows, which had been protected with
boards aftor the mischief ha n done.
Blates had fallen from the roof. The iron
lamp outside the entrance had been smashed,
snd twisted out of all shu e,

And this was the place which Jack had
secured whercin to carry on the charitable
work he had conceived.

His first care was to make the place warm
and comfortable.

He souglit out a builder, ¢ man named Jones,

on the Monday after the match with Liver-
post=s builder who did a number of odd jobs
or the Albion, and who had an intorost in the
football club. |

It did not take them long to come to terms. |
The builder was willing to help and for the |
ko of the charity ho agreed to do tho work ot |

cost
p onday he sent s dozen men down to l

ﬂu drx]} hnl'l and thess started at once to clean

up the interigr, to put in new panes of glass, to |

% L ¥ :

The Boys’ Realm.

the street, in the ncméﬁ; of the drill-hall.
were evidently watching the pro?:ﬁs of
ilding which ‘was to be devoted

B L

Poar sauls, thought Jack, as he shivered in
tha biting wind which came wecpiny the
gloomy thoroughfare, their ns must - be
great if they anticipated a bowl of soup with
such hungry eagorness.

As the workmen moved sway, some of
women, with shawls Gghtly clu&chad nbnvt
their heads, cams nearer to the drill-hall,
“hu(ri“ JacL ‘stoad unobserved in the shadow of

e door

How bonl and feebla they .seemed, l-hm.lyht
Ju:l. How the strike had slfered them !

What interests in life could thess poor souls
have now ?

1t-was terrible, terrible!

Why would not his father end the emh?
Why did he hold out for the last fuﬂh!lﬁ
the “bm-gm he offered them? W he

not give way a littls, and put an en $o
ziisery and suffaring. £a0 sordines]
Whit had Sir Jokal o by - thi..deeiles

already ! Jack wondered. The [ose could not
be computed. It must bave run into m:
thousands of pounds, and so long as the mil
wera working there would alw profit
for Sir John, even if he gave the amkern all
they asked in this time of crilurs in the tr
nd what was it they sk uemly that
their wages should not be cu!.dnwn but shouid
be allowed to remain ai what had boen & recog-
nised rate of pay for many years.
ack had known his father once as s kind:
man. Now he was hard, s hard as
flint, and embittered and soured into bar-
gain—ombittered and soured, it may be, by
sucoess, which doas not always gmprove a man.
Richard Featon, his rascally c m. was &t
the bottom of it all, as Jack woll knew. If
only that malevolent influence etml be got
awsy from Blackmers Hall, and Lndv Fanton®s
wise, kindly-hearted coumel puvnﬂ
there would be an end to al Iﬁ; mi;
e rma:r bul thought Jack, Lhne end cnﬂd nob
| come y
Ha wns thinking thus when the women, and

scme girls who accompanied them, and one or
two old end broken men, came quite closs to,

Tmmiullruhm now running after the gooss,

and on avery side

and resounded the shouts mnd
(See the Mirth-Provoking Compilete Story, * Uncile Bill's Goese," in the Grand Chris &—-u_nnnn-rnr-lmmrrmmr' Nwonm'l“)

a-enqd towards the Albi 1. He saw

o of m'm. whito. chiecked defenders
at_him, and. then down the centre of
flashed a quick, active ﬁgun ina red

Il was Parkinson, the deadly
“ To.youl" eried ard, as he hll;rlsod the
ball to fhe foot of the centre-forward, and,

brilliant exposition of soccer bad met with
on the part of the men who had paid their
money to seo the game, k
As for Jack Fenton, ho was al) amiles.
The editor of the * ord 7 _had been
as his- word, and. & telephoned message
ot half-time verified all that he had told Jack.

tack Blackmere Hall,
am Lady Fonton ;“:ceh%m;e.m Best of | realising that 1t waa. the last chance, Parkin:
health; k;g ad been sont by some | son wont on.
malicious busybody who had evidently hoped | One, two, thres men he tricked, and then

hard and trio he shot, and so fnst travelled
the ball towards the net that Sturgess did not
see it until it was right on to him, and then
sigetched ot his longthy srms too Tate.

‘The ball went by, and as the referce blew
hiy wiietle. Poribasse cras. boc by his
mmrndca. who had rusbed to congratulate him.

Liverpool had somewhat luckily saved the
Eam by aqualising the scores by the very last
ick of the ma :
¥or a moiment the spectators did nc: quite
realiso what had happened, and then, as they
saw Parkinson’s delighted oamradﬂ " hugging
the centre-forward, towards the exit from the
field, and saw some of ihe others waving their
arm triumph, they knew that the game had
been saved, and 'a last frantic. roar went up to
end one of the best games Anfield had ever
-aem

to, pat, Jack I’unma off his game, and Jack
smiled to think of thm fellow’s faclings when
he und the half-ti: score in Welsby after
the news had bocs Baihed hithonwardy along
the wires.

The teams lined up, and a round of hand-
olapping greeted the resumpunn of play.

A mist was curling over the ground now, and
the light was gotting bad, alt gh there was
-no_fear that the game would not be finish

For a while the play was of a disjointed and |
desultory character, with a great deal of kick-
ing into touch. Neither side were taking any
changes, pnrt:qulnrly the Albion, who had
gained tho lead

There was not so_much of combination, but

t deal more individuslity shown in the
game,
100, was not so fast as it had been, and Qhaw
wna not so much to cheer and shout about.

HE phm whn:h Jack Fenton had secured
The thousahds locked on with strained n.te Tor his soup-kitehen, wheré the Tations

tion. They to come under a spell. i |

was' as if the groat moment of the »kn:ggls ey ed - yare 1o e doledl

z‘dnkui“mb and their nerves were strai of Welsby, was an old aod disused drill-ball in
PRSICIE| Renfrew Street, a narrow and somewhat dirty
One thoroughiare near to George Street, where

'm Jack Fenton lived.

int.

or_the olher would emerge the
er from the contest of mind and muscle—
which side would it be?

| nfrew Street was situated 1l lost.
0{ a sudden theré was a Liverpool break- | .o i of Welsby 1t was narrow n::l ni’ﬁ::)l‘tiad
away, and with frresistible dash, lnlveu and | a;sd many of the buildings which we
forwarda took charge of the game. E | used as workshops, minor l'lotoneu, -n:t
increased to the fire and fury £t the Em 1 [ Bt permitted to fall into &
The ball was kept on the move, passed, re- | sate of dila ation and decay
, swong out to the wings, and sent crash- | [{alf the in the strect were to lot.

.ing biok to the contre again, but still tho
Liverpool eloven could nat add to thoir score. | tior. was impossible. Many p
Parkinson was watchful, alert, ready {o snap | have w bo w; upon them to bring th

wp any chanco that might offer itself, and he | into a r stato of repair, and landlordu
lnd Eeowd by the consistency of his scoring | were dmn g‘ned to do thelr premises o far
the man who wanted wntchmx ; the and somewhat speculative rents
' or some minutes the pressucc Jasted, E &ncu" by banding over -u.f‘i
ihen the Albion forwards tuok:tho ball o 'the | Tradets in Welsby. ¢

Nobody weuld take them because

overhaul the FM -pipes and 'u E!h md to
see that the place was put in thoro

They wqr?ed. with a will. Many n! Lhem
cams mto very close contact with the suffe atecs
from the strike, and most of thom loved J:
Fenion, and wers staunch adherents of thc

|
football club. |

Whon Jack turned up af the drill-hall at fiv *
o'clock on the Monduy afterncom, after s |
swinging walk through the town, he found & |
huge fire f]onrmg in the hig gw&e at the end
of the ball, and the gas burning, making the
place look faitly cheerful.
But bleak and bare it waa, nevertheless, with [
III damp walls, from which the plaster was fall-
i and the distemper sll blotched and
blmg— from the damp.
e're gmn to deam sll that down, Mr.
Fmtnn, suid the foreman who was suporvis |
ing the job.  And we'l | hnn the place ready |
for you L_y to-morrow night.” I
“I'm having the boilers and the ovens sent |
in in the morning; they will be got ready for |
me overmght I can start my soup-kitchen on

Wednesday,” said Jack. “ That is fairly satis.
fastory. T base hm; stuck up outsido to-
morrow, and announcements put in the pﬁ:r
to that effect. T don't w-nt to lose
minute.”

" Did you pay much for tho use of the pluce
might I uk sir 1 asked the: f

iled.

“I did not,” he said. “The awner of the
property is a self- man. He waa telling
mwe that when he was a lad his father was a
victim of a 1y strike, a3 never
forgotten the phese times they went through
then. A ecrap of dry bresd for dinner. A
little rica boiled in water, and without milk or
sugar, whenever they could manap: 10 gain &
capper or_two, that was all they had to live
and he told me, besides, thn hu sister
ied at the age of sixteen a8 a result of
th« privation she had been put to. No. He
did not charge me much. He gave me the
drill-hall rent free, snd said that he would do
e"rythmg he possibly could to forward my

Jack went outside when the men left, and
saw the doors padlocked.

Tho=foreman wished him a cheerful good-
night, anﬂ then hurried off with the men on hia

wa
fm k noticed men and-womon standing abont

him. They started as they saw him standing
there, merging with the shadows.
ul’ Ilmn stepped up to Jack, and peered into

" IH Mr. Fenton " sho cried, £
*“Which Mr. Fenton?” said & hard, cold
voice at Jack's elbow ; and, turning, Jmi Baw
a fierce-cyed, mad-looking woman sianding by
his side, with her fists clenched as if she wou}d
strike him. Hatred gloa in her syes. She

scemed scarcely human,
old Sir John's son,”

“It's Mr. John Fenton,
a moment the fieroe look upon the

md the first speaker.

| wumlnl! face vanished, and s kindlier oxpres-

sion took its place,
“Jack Fenton!" she sai

| bim "

‘Then she Ionlmd inta his eyes with a baunted,
hungry lool

' When du you open tha soup-kitchen, sir?™
sho_ssked, and (ho woeds oame in u halting
whisper.

“On Wednesday,” answered. Jack, as he

{tped forward amongst them. * To-morrow,

"Bnmn blees

&Ind ery rang out at that.
hall bave zomething to eat
* said ancther of the women
“ said Jack, feeling in his pocketa fe
all the loose change he had upnnwcu:, "mi
hopa to open the kitchen to-morrow. 1 shail

set p -outside,
Heore, hﬁs
get what

to-

bl g S g e gl hungry.
this, and share it amongst you, and
relief you can.”

And he handed the money to l.]:u woman w]
had at fAirst threstencd hf g
motion as if to refuso it, ml'

“No, no!” he sai " Tako it. Your need
is far greater than mine. 1t is nothing to me,
it means everything to you. And I can affo;

}L I have plenty more whero that cams
mm

pushed his way through their ranks be-
foru |hcy could say another word.

** Good-night ! he said, as hn strodo onward
into the darkness, snd their BOAWETing cries
;ml mb;ul Krt‘l.Udo followed him as > :;-e st
a the most generous puyment, elt, that
Svansp Sho st Eemriy i v

LJWmm-mwmA)
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YOUR EDITOR
Controller of—
THE BOYS'

Don't Be a Prig.
"EFORE moc lies a lstter
ton reader, swhose init
who tells me that he is scventeen

years of ege, and employed as
junioc clerk. He says that he hes no chum,
aviog discarded all (he chaps be was friendly
with bocanse thes smoke, absent themsclves
from Bunday-school and church; rmqu.wg muic-
halls, and use hud and slly talk. ‘1t scems that
my nhum, W, has got uuunmtml with &
mng Iady, of hu own age, whom he rh-mlm
& rually nice girl,” and he wants to know
whether he i3 :hmg right in taking her out. It

_&p) rents Have no objection.

ow t]m ﬁm Jmng that orcurred to me when
T road W. B.'s letter vi“ Hm} it was written
a young prig. Mind you, I am: not saying
h A nsa’mx!: church-going or , attending
Sund- <achoo], becanse, to my mind, » wre
most. nxcellem: ways for a lad to spaild Sanday.

from & Pendle-
fals are W.

Nor do I agroe with lads smoking, or wnn\antly
attnnd.lnw music-halls.  Furthor, no  one
abominates more than I do tho usc of bad

language on the part of youths and young men,
or, 1in nﬁnd older peop!

But my peint is this: W. B. is rather inclined
to pat himsclf on the back and say, 'm botter
than they are. I go to church overy bundm

't attend music-halls; I don't smoke—i
deed, I'm & jolly good sort, if you only kncw,
That is what leaids me to think “that bo is a

ung prig, and I wank to warn him against it.
There's nofhing mors detestable on the faos
the earth than a goody-goody, Aabby youth, who
prides himself on being botter than everyone

1 don’t sdvise W. B. to go with bad com.
panions,  Shun them, by sl means. But do
eome off your perch, and be u little more of a
healthy British boy, snd a little less of &
sanctimonious prig. Fear God, live uprightly, |

REALM—Saturday.
+THE BOYS’ REALM” FOOTBALL
LIBRARY, §d. Every Thursday.

Tt

NCE again | have the pieasure of giving my loyal readers the hearty old-fashioned -mun.,—

and In parson conv.

(H. E.).

" in these

to y grip every

my singera good wishes for the fastal scason,

Of course, that cannot be; | have many thousands of loyal supparters |Ntng h-mlnd- and hundreds
of miles distant from thess offices whom | can never hope to know
reside In the great motropolis from which THE BOYS'
arm would be tired ore | halt

days | am afrald that the words sound rather formal,
when they are enly expressed In cold, hard print. But from the bottom of my hawrt | mean “them,
and it would give me the g

Th_e Boysﬁiﬂm;

& Morry
lally

reader of t,h- old REALM by ithe hand,

numannll’ whilet the renders who !

REALM amanates make & mighty band. | faar my

of their

old g . It only

do g but don't go mund hngzmg about it.
Now, w.m regard to W. il compa:
let mie say that, if there |5 not ing under] nd
or secrot about’ thelr comradeship, [ soe no
harm wmnmm- in ‘their going about togother.
Indoed, B. is really fond of the young
lady, it ‘s »s& will aspire to make 2
pasition for himself in life, so that jic may Intcr
on ask her to share his fortunes.
Bar, all the same, 1 think that W. B. h.yn
plenty of time for love—makmg nd conrting
% to como, wnd he would be hetlcr (wnplnye:i
ng hard to fit himself for Jife's battle than
wasting his time in “ walking-out ¥ with the
| il who has taken his fancy, T have beca quite
plain and candid with my ehum, and I hope be
won't take offenco at my rather ontspoken
eriticism of his lett

He is Not Tall Enough.

O **Fic asks e poiat-blank to tell him

ocan become taller. Ho doesn't beat

llxmt LS skt ks, b bogs 80, ‘o Lok 1D,
lot of cxcuses, He simply goes straight to
Lha mark and says: I am too small for my
ge. How can I improve this state of n!hln"'
\anl R. G., I can tell you that if you take
2 fair amount of exerciso, eat plonty of good
food, and load a clean, healthy life, you will ba
doing all that is humanly possible to improve
your physiyue and étature.  More than this I
.m nfmlrl you cannot do. Plenty of good, plain
Tcr!y digested, will help to pravide

:h-t i e i sinew which your body. necds.
Plenty of exercise will g:': you into good trim,
and cmhle your body to make the best of the
DOUTis you have eaten, and clean
| habits’ wil) koop your body’ in s healthy starn
80 that all tho advantage which good food and

H G. livés in ‘Manchester, and_ho says’
R bo is considered very amall for his

w for mo, 1 to convey to all my

these columns. Qladly do | avail myself of the apportunity of so doing.
1909, may be the happiest, ‘the jolllest, the brightost, and the best Yuletide my roadors have svor had, and
that the naw year which will shortly dawn may be for them a time of good health, woalth, and prosperity.

QGod bless you, my chums, one and all.

sensible living can give towards expanding your
frame will be ye

Dan't [urger, n. plenty  of foed, «
mioderate amount of excreis, ciean habits, and
plenty of fresh air. Thiz is the secrob of
unproviog the growth,

Lelterl From Girl Readers,

is with great pleasare that I ote the |
remlrluh ancreaso in the number of
letters I am  receiting from my girl
readors. I wm glad to think that I huve

60 many supporters amongst the gentler sex,

and 1 can ossure my young Jedy frieuds that

their Jettars are always weloome

Tho following is & communication 1 h

received from two sisters in Stockport
-»?- kind letter, !'L:ll of pi el c;r my pag
wishes for myself, an ankemy
fair uwpowau: most_ heartily. fo) {'whh.ug(o
mie in this friendly strain :
* Dear Edifor,—My sister and I are ddllghrvd
with Tur_ Boxs’ EALNM, especially
mas Double Number, which we thml..

nt,
Captain Jack * ia our favourite sorial, but
wo cortainly thonght * Redfern  Minor ' very
good. We are very glad to see &  sequel to i,
wfurh 1 am quite sure we shall lik
“We wish you all success u.l!v Fyour now
paper, ‘THE Boys' Eum Football Library,’
and l.lm B merry Christmi
‘We are,
* Yours ﬁlncun‘l

axn E. C

hal
:turnhl!\ habit you merition,

| instalment  of

How 1 Help My Chums,
ELOW 1 puhilsh a lotter from one of |
my Plaistow chums, who signs himsclf |
A Grateful Reader.” It is a lotter ;
which speaks for itself, and which
needs no comment from me :

by the hand and given them the old,
chuma my hoarty good wishos through
It is my slnceroiwish that Christmas,

YOUR EDITOR (H.E.).

“ Dear Kdditor, Tt is my dvmrn to |hunlv. Jou

for publishing, some maol rriing
practising & certain bad habit, Whes
i 1 fell into-impure ways, and was soon

in such
soul my own. However, thanks to
peper, which I have
years now, I have been able fo ovel v*m this

condition that 1 could hardly call my
your splendic
takon jin rogularly for sovi

ovil, and I now feel it and well agaj
My ohtim goes on ro.suy how pleased ho is
with Tre Bovs’ Resuw and. with the stories
mn-nnu! therein, and finishes up b
“You are al liberty to publish this )'zth-:
warning to ofher inds who aro in the sdme pu
dicament as I myslf. was hefhro I took
tage of your valuublo "
.n .u| Reader.!

you very
au;okil:&w Um]: lhmuxh my. ldam- und,

I am

1

<
:I'Jacii Noble's Christrhas
ou

2 aboye is the title “of " the? huﬁhahln
pleto football story i thih w

due of ' Bors’ Reanu Bwtba.u
Library,” price 4d. Tho yarn.is oram
full of merriment and fun from boinning to
end, ‘and will help all who read it to wile away
a pleasant hour this istmas. - Tho, lon
the * Bluc Crusaders < which
appears in the current issuo of our Thursday®
companion paper is mosl exciting sad lﬂnllmg,

Ak

and I rocommend all my friends to

If you want to glvn & little
Christmas present, bu oy of ! Tre
Boxa® Ruhew Football - quite

ceriain he'll o ‘doeply
[.:rAule to you for int mdhmm, the paper to

his notice.
YOUT EDITOR {H. &),

THE HISTORY OF PRESTON NORTH END

IN' FPICOTUREBE-CAN YOU READ IT?

‘First Prize—

“ Olympic”
Bearing
‘the JSignatures of the
‘PRESTON NORTH END

Team

(Manufactured by
F. H. Ayres, the Famous London
Athletic Outfitters),

- AND -
Twenty-five Special Consolation
Prizes.

Next Week the History of

o P

[Fimac
Lla'r

{PLA\’{RJ .

&j@amzfa&/@?% %9
: ?”ML Mw,&,a i)

WIELAT ¥OW m-.:.-‘"m

Al wto 20 e 0k m:: our (EH
ere IMS'N, [? O\I A BHEET I‘ o gv-l
WRITE HELOW wiy m | think

CORRRCT WORDING, -

ADD YOUR NAMI AND APDRES, and foryard e
together with the form of declaration helaw,
siemed—to B0YS" REALM **Foorball Bivbupe 4&“ nipet.

“(Ne. 5), 7 lilh‘nma‘-r:ﬂi,bl:mdmﬁ m-r.to
e | r

post.
s arrlving aftor shagwill not
Signed Po-:lh-LI,IHI ‘al*‘ rdod

ntion most neariy eoincidrs
5 which I e 1he Exlitoney: he'y
and: Twenty-five Special Oonsolation: Isieés. for Ll

twenty ive next mosy socnratosnlutign .

picturs forms a completa oom,
Competitors moy rend in b many u!

Ploase, provided s saiution he s st St

papery acampanied by the form b s oty Sl N6

il g possihle reading of

Only. pie prse

Feak'l
Rnn‘

ofcinnn aetbosnpgans rraren

(Insert nzare and address in fifly
on tbe wnder

this Foothall Mictiire Competition
: Eiat Lhe devision af I'_duar o, THE, BOTR
'v- ALM o 1\[ points respecting it ghal H-e inal and

the delr or Toss n!‘-ofu:wm-

SOUTHAMPTON F.C. will be

Jack Noble’s compﬂments,

bt A o LS - A Football Library. ' Now on Sale——id.

hout : and 1o ct:rl‘?lpondnm‘ wilk ke
i Lhe Competition,

'

b
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Jld-

‘Every Saturday.

nean, amscrapulons Christ
- i & Chris
Cltch man, & member of nd what
2 L R OO
rawn
Gako Carias b In love witl Poter's sister Nellie, and

Which 18 Jying ing ot
, and & deteotive med Dikio Filo
s track, and Instinctively guess what
mﬁl:e\il. !Ftnwﬂmn h ;;r the Emt:ﬂ
whi e an ospher, who 8re
WMM urgent mi h)' mesua of the

10 the matar-boal

to his eyes, and with madly-
‘the signal. i 1t news of the

lasenge.

that Jem Boyd read from
signalling at the comstguard.
was_ample oause for his ox-
citement and exultation.

“Shanklin 'phone us as follows,” it said
# 1 Bomething orooked ;mng on sboard Kestrol
PBound man taken thete this morning. Chine
Inokm rl'pﬂrta free fight going on forecastle-

man nagsinst lot. Th

;!u- i.mu\uni- out most of
c.oapcd from two. armed with revolvers by
leaping overbosrd. Was picked up while swim-

musrda pier by boat from Kestrel, and

aboard, bound again, when yacht de-
ed full nl-nm 8..W, ‘uy 8. Have instructed
stations to report Kestrel, when seen, and
@ “just recerved tbl.'. she touched Linnet
nesr Freshwater, at ten o'elock this

the ng

'E:';

A GQREAT “NEW
BOXING STORY.
- - ar -’ -
INNIS WOO0D.

w and aick man

. putting boat's oro
EZ"&“ -y Ibﬁd out soaward” Ends’
Grost James!" hae shouted, turning to
fm:h I:g fhm?ru%iy :nh p]";'llx:l:t;l g you
thet? Let hor go,
“FDont know the Mors odeL uid Bk,

looking up from his Where do you
want ﬁnr l:ua-.vlm nr' an s like a myhound
on tho leash, and will jump to it sny moment
you alip her."

“Lay hcr atn- ht for l..\nneh Cove,” said
Boyd. * Emt the Kestrel touched this
mormng -z cen o'olock, and there’s no doubt
they had our boy . There’s not fwo men
in these ?a could mop’ up. & wholo yacht's
erow singlo-handed.”

“No. Did he da that!” ssked Billy sagerly,
while ?-u'-njrh s dark eyes sparkled with uunoatg

i “* The

d so!” said d.‘gnmly
Chine look-out at Shanklin h: under the
telesc saw the fig Lor', what

an
wnnlm 1 ha' given to have been there for a
couple of minutes. i
“Well, it don't surprise me, guv'sor," said
Billy, Bnker “‘11',1:- fact is, t.hnu‘n‘m Lupu

men are
gwd BOTAPDATS, 1’I1 A] hul I'd bwk Peter
u knock out a bunch of eight or ten of 'em at

go, if he could get o fair show to keep 'ia
bnck out of danger."”

" You've gnc as much jsw as an old woman
at & tsa-part; s winkle and » m"’ .aud
Boyd tostily. H- was far too excit
to anybody el on, and ho was our.lgellm
his brains to hm:%nw he should get into touc!
with Phospher and Dickia Fslo Dickie had
wired, in his laconic way, that he was off on
.'mcther tr |.|l after the roarauders nl the preced-
But he had not given & clue as to
he was liksly to touch. Yet it waa
essontial to haye the use of his detective’s ex
perience and sharp P{u\ when it should com
to the question of picking up what traces tl\e:-
might be of Pater at Linnet Cove.

4 “I)mn her into 8t. Lawrence, Finch!" he
command ‘1 must send a telegram to
Dickie.”

He nddrossed the wife to the coitage at
Appaldecombe, and sent Billy to despatch it.
The delay was-but short, and & httle befors
two o'vlock the motor-launch was ncsing her
naiselessly through a heavy mist into
Linnet Covo. ra wes not an inch of the
const, that Finch did not know in fine weather
or foul, in sunshine or by the blsckest might.
Like all_ sailormen who have been and
bred and lived h{ coasting, he had the instinet
of shallows snd s, and had as keen n m'ao
for a quay, & Inldms stage, or a boach as
wouse has for ¢ corn, or bisonits.

1o brought The Tsunch, Nght a8 a fsather,
along the wooden landi mg stage, Aml peerod
throu; b the fog mto Boyd's anxious faco.

B erss onls-oue rond joland, from hare
he said, his voice strangely muffled in the mist.
ou

“You bear to your right on lesving the jetty
here, across & pm:h of clayoy wnd o & stone
wall protecting s meadow. The wall runs for
about a hundred {lrﬂﬂ up a \:xt of fairly steep
hill. ‘that you'll find rare greasy.  You
ought to hve no d!ﬁnully in picking up the
tracks of your men, Mlpecmll &y wers
carryine a sick man. wllh you, but I

Lsnt leave my boat.”
An" you'd be no guud in & serap, anyhow,”

4aid Boyd, with a kindly grin at the engineer's
slight frame and weedy arms and legs
* That's true,” said Finch, un-noved. “but
though my arma are a r sort of wea
I've not got such a bad haadp:ece‘ and, with all
deference, it seems to me you're taking a lot
for granted.
hat are you driving at?" snapped Boyd
Gwe it & namie, man; I'm full up of mye-

te

- w:ll seeing that this man Peter of (yours
seeme to have laid out, the Kestrel's crow, ¥ sal
h‘:-h ‘s just as likely as not that the sick
man they've put ashore is one nf the crew. If
B heod ol i an I stanghion, for axample,
he might be in a bad nav snd Lhau d need a
dector. I don't see they go all
v round the ulmd to brmg the man

1t's urious,” said Boyd, with a wide grim,
* how the moment you run your noso ashofe
you leave your senses at wea. Don’t you soe
that it's just that fiend Carfax’s artfulness to
queer the trail. Didn't I tumble to it ﬁrun ;hm;:
we were surs Peter was missing this moining?’

“* You did, guv'ner, and Ihuts a h.ot"' smid
Billy. * You Allﬂ S2YS YOU-

1 know w said, you busted windbag!"
said Boyd. * f)u | You suppose we've nothin
do but »it jawin' here all day? Look alive
ashore! You stay here, Finch, but just off the
end of the stage. Paks us one of your extra
L- hts. You might as well try io wh\stio

ymn with half & lemon in your mouth as
mythlnq ”""“dlh this blankety fog. It' Il hn .n
chanoe, if we don't walk into the water.

They got away at last, anyd growling his
anathemas a8 he dragged his feet through the
ngfag clay, and becoming almost insrtioulate

ser overflow of fecling langusge as he
found—with a stumble, bruising his ehins and
knuckles—the rough stone wall that Finch had
indicated as n landmark.

Aftor that, however, the progress of the twa
was no longer tormented by the fear of circling
back into the water. The stons wall made an
efficient guide, and though the fog hung like
wool in the deep cutting up which the Iwo
wero olimbing, tho bright light of tha binnaole-
lamp showed them plainly enough the regular
Enms of four pair of feet that had preceded

am.

Boyd stuok to this trail with the tenacity of
'Y blwdhuund It led them prosently to a low
door in & stono wall romo eight T Tha
door was locked, and sa k, and
b“"pi strengthened with iron bars ‘sud great
D

nails, it promised o strenuous and a
resistence to any onslaught

ere, my jumping days are over!" whis:
pr_-ud Boyd dn-m %!:lly to the wall. " Tl
giva m a. ou've got to shin over and
£ d
“ And if thﬂ W notin;

ek e s

“Take the lock oif £ inaj
my- knife; thers's » sorewdniver in
He leant against the well, and Billy, climb-
ing on to his thoulders, got on elbow over the
coping of the wall. At the same moment his
leg was mzed in g grip of iron, and a whisper
hissed up at him:
“ Come dnwn ur you'll ruin sll!”

“ Snakes!™ gasped Billy, coming down with
a run_thsi nearly dislogated 's_neck, and
foft him breathless and wordleas, jerking his
head 1rnm = collar like = gigantic, g ing
il of water. “If it
hm Jon earth do you

toad from &
it ol Pﬁo?
spring (rvml thcu
His disoourse was muarrnpled by & rousin,
buffet under the ear from Jem Hoyd, whicl
lended him, sitting, on the sopping tact.
“ That'll teach you!” foamed Boyd, his more
mature elogquence atill impeded by his Tury.

_your beastly cla

“ By James! To think that I give a back toa
ow-down, gutter-scraping bull-puncher hke
vou, only to hava one of yos nearly-scoopod:
out by your thumnb, and gizzard noarly torn
from its beanings by y heel first, cand bhen
ws, Y wait till T get you
‘ome, mo boy, that's all!

" 1list, inaster—hist ! [ whispered Phospher,
who was faicly dnm.mg with anxiety, while
Boyd_bellowed out his wrath. ** If thay hear
you, it'll epell dc.lh ta Dickie Filg o

Aml so you're here, are you
peering - truculently v.tlmugh the
hlmil; beaming face. * What have you fopnd
ou

* Come further from tho dgor!™ I?\umrer‘
his way, along thé wa

Phospher. '
ioeu well, Dickie will mest me here presently.

bout_twenty yards u) {I the muin entrance;
and Dickie's scoating hat wey. We know

o their cur ran aftor their set-back
lask mgm But Dickie’s ben on finding. out if
Mastar er's insido the house or not. E\n‘! one
in the muga knows anything of thom. They
say the house belongs to o London gonbleman,
Mr. Richards; but thut's all they knew, 'cept
that he's got one or two motors, and-a gteam

fhit s w

,wh the Kest
And we kuor said Boyd. * that Peler
was shoard the Kestrel when she sailed from

Shanklio, and that lho yacht put in hex
sent mshors four men, carrying a flt
mow we followed their tracks from t
ago fo that very gato. So thore's preciows
hilln doubt that they've got Poter tucked away
inside_there, safo enough, and mhﬁ.d to Dol
bim till his future in the ring is fairly frezled.
3u51 where they count without Jem

io File
madc Lhat 0 men junmp.

Dickie draw nearer, until ho cams into the
girclg of wan light where the heads of Bopd
and Phospher and Billy were groupiad closel
together. Boyd wrung his hand eilently, an

“said Dickie quiotly. *' He's
there all right, wrapped up o steapped up
in blankets from head to fool. And what da
you think he's doing? ™

his stre

ot "e!” said Billy.
"e's not a fool, and 'e'd swell ta it.
, and sl out of thes

and

" squenked & veics that

suggested . Phoe-

ST e was stiag }p
An

3 runh’ld Boyd.
ﬁum I said Dickie, with a

doing- l\m{k
looking as_happy kid = -hottle:
watched him tllrnu;.'h the !ky!ibhf ic- 3 gouﬂ
five minutes, He's in a bare room with just
a bed in it. Thera's no windew buay lhc aley-
'||zhf and that's Barred  ifd ‘crombucedd - u?
that & tat could searcely squeeze through.
duln! dare make any signal, or the slightest
noise, for 1 couldn’t ‘seo all the room, and [
didn’t know but someone might be on guard

over him. It wes caty enough fo get o fo
the roof.
“It's only a two-storeyed building, and

there are balf a dozen trees with branches
spreading right over the slates. But unless wo
unroof the place, there's not uch show of-
getting_ in. The lower windows ‘are  all
guard by close-shut iron shutters, and
barred into the bargain. They told me at the
ost-office that the house was once a private
loctor’s who took a fow mad cases, till hewent
mad himself, and the “lﬂtﬂ was shat ap. . We
ml take it for granted thal there's no getting
Ev way of the ground foor, unless we call

(Continued on the next page.)

r Pater lifted hiz hands and the wig at the same time, and Phospher \

\ started baok with a low cry of amaroment.

whl-p-r-u.

“He Master Poter!” he
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“nabbed, the

_ Peter Jackson (cont.).

(506)

The Boys’' Reaim.

: I;I‘D"ﬂu police and make o formel matter of
it

“ No polios wanted ! snapped Boyd. “ We
eun talk about police when we see Peter back.
But if those scoundrels think they're safe to be

may hurt the boy out of spite,
and fight through. No, this is ocar
r craft and strength against
they’re the better men, they’ll win,
If they aren't, we win. And as we're going to
win anyhow, I guess it stands to resson we're

o
- ““Wea ghall have to be very, very careful,

- thén,"” eaid Dickie.  Refnember, those r"]lﬂf‘l‘f

<

,fiﬂ.,v, he was roceiv

. and two quart bottles

stand
+ His left wrist, like

. addition to_ba

ma
. aucfthern aust be no surpriss.

are playing a desperate gnme, H
have eyes nnd cars skinned for all they're
worth.  Have you boys eaten?™

“Now you mertion it,” said and. LY
h_avgtn'l: hod # bite since I left London last
Tight.

“Nor
tone of

I since supper,” echoed Billy, in a
i:}?’r[e_ﬁmmsl melancholy. “I'm faint-

laid in at lunch-time”
Il take on watch while
ced. You can't miss the villago.
eop the wall here on the right, then follow
the rosd you come to to your right, and it
bringe yeu straight io Linsted. We'll give you
an hour. Go to the Golden Bull. Tt's in the
markel-place. I any move inkes place, we'll
Iet you know there.”
s egg ! said Boyd cheerfully. * Fact
is, I could do a leg of motton !
And leading the way, followed closely by
i into the mist, and
d from sight.

The Bearded Man.
ETER JACKEON swakghed from that

elesp of his fecling s glant refreshad,
and comscious only u tingling
wa an annoying sense of

yeatroint, and 3 keen, clamorous sppetite.

He had slept little during_the night, after
the exciting experiences to which he had been
.- The biow to his head, the exulta-

tion of his escape from that eabin and of hia
fight on the forecastlo-head of the Kestral, the
:{ﬂl and exhaustion of that ioy plunge, and
‘gtill rmore freczing swim, and then the awilt
‘transfer o hot blankets and o hesvy dose of
old whisl had combined to indtce one of

; ky—all :
*‘those physical states of purely perfect fatigue
that responds sa smoothly

to the call of sleap.
five when he opened his eyes,
ia surroundings, and little by
‘little reconstitatod all thot had passed.
“ They're treating me with & quite inexplic-
sblo  teaderness!" he wmurmured bewilder-
fugly, 48 the light of a solitary candle showed
him & huge platoful of cold beef and ham, a
3 h:ni a pat of butter and a chesse,

It was neorl;
took sock of b

of besr.

too matter-of-fuck to let his be-
in the way of his appetite.
his loft ankle, was attached
& stout steel band to rings in
o could

_ Ho was far

a chain and a s

e wall; but his right was free, snd
move without too much discomfort

He fell on the food prepared for him, and
d d it Iy, wondering the while
more and more to what extraordinary coil of
ciroumstance he onght to refer the good for-
tune of his treatment.

Ho waa not the only ono who wondered ; but
while he wondored and blessed, the others
wandered and cursed. Jako nnd Prico and
Sharpe, who had all suffered grievous and
most painful damage fo (héir visages, wers aa
ready ripo for mutiny against thoir leader on
the mattor as they da. ..

They did not understand ot all to what end
Petor_was beix'lf thus saved, and nursed, and
coddled, sad thought for. They wero rawly
vicious agrinst him. And had_their leader, in
iti ving an omniscient eye, known
Thow to_instil more than the fear of death inta
them, Poter would have been maimed beyond
¥ of recove;

“It's my opinion,” said Jake savagely, as
be and his cronies foregathered over their

ipea and besr in the itchen, ' that the boss
f goms of his nut. ~Here hie's got the man
wo've gona to all this trouble for, and sl “o
think o doin’ to 'im s to dangle ‘im like a
It makes me sick !"
“You'll be very much. sicker, my
Jake,”’ eaid 8 voice harshly from the doorway,

ei: he ader had suddenly appoared,
u loarn to keep a civil tongue in
I Now, listen, zll of you, and pay

ion to my orders! It is now five o’cloc
The yacht will be back here at eight, with a
dago orew, who are nob likely to talk or ask
questions.  Mr. Juckson will then be removed
o' the yach!, and your duties for the time
‘being will be_over, und you will bo free to
retarn to London, a course 1 should advise you
ot to delsy over. Jem Boyd's no fool. And
though I've given his thick head something to
we oon't leaye out chance. He
, and be following
it up;. hut he’s cleverer than I think if he's
‘here before breakfast to-morrow; and by that
time the nest will be empty. You'd ga_m-r.
then, all of you, motér up to Ryde to-night,
and take tho firtt boat across in the morming.
And go enpummly. after Ryde. Meanwhile,
the threa of you will keep on the move from
room to room downsfairs, and strain overy
nerve to catch the slightest sound from with-
out. If Boyd and his men mean roscue, you
be surd they'll nttempt something crafty ;
i, -So off vou get,
keop your ears open. I wm going to s

Mr. Juclson.”

He left them without nod or gesture, and
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strode away up_the stairs. Jake looked after
him with an evil, cunning glance.

Their master opened the door of Peter's
rizon, entered, and, closmg the-door after
im, walked over to the bed, and looked down

t Pete.

“ Feel better?  he asked, in a cordial tone.
Poter nodded, and looked at him ‘with a
resoluto, curious stare. Lespite the beard and
the glasses and the wig, thers was something
hauntingly; bafling familiar in the whole set
of the man; but, for the life of him, Peter
ocould nok put a name to him, nor even a

al

frame or atmosphere.
“Vary much_hettor,” he_said choorfully.
"“Gond aloep ! Good fred! Right s o trivet;
been wondering.”

but I've 3

“What sbout?” said his captor, with a
smile that was distinetly ploasant.

““What the little game is" said Peter
bluntly. “If you had meant me to be
crocked, you wouldn't have been so careful of
me. Yet if you were mot my most bitter
caemy, and an cnemy, too, of all good sport
snd fair dealing, 1 should not be hero. What

is the game? And who are you?
*As to I am,” was the reply, in the
blandest of tones, I think I may count myself

os an old, if not a thoroughly valued, friend.
You shall judge.’
Ho lifted his hand. and, taking his wig from

the back, peeled off hair and beard and mous-
tache.

“Cufo Carfax!” said Poter, in a glacial
tone. /T suspected ns much,- Yet I could not
deem it posefble thet o gentleman should heve
s0 degraded his honour and befouled his lifs.”

“ Ah, Pter, Peter,” said Carfax, with a liftla
dorisive laugh, * you've not got ouf of that bad
habit that made your speoches so wearisome at
the union. You will go in for heraics, and you
will be sentimental. Now, 1 bar heroics, and
I am vever sentimontal, That is why I have
come here to have a nice, quiet, confidential

chat with you,

“You could have lad that for the asking at
Appaldecombe,” said Peter, restraining his
rising anger, “and yot you have chosen to
gxgjmrme to the worst forms of cutrage and
ine |§m:y. Whyt™

“For the vory simple reason, my dcar
Peter,” “arisx suavely, '‘that it is ex-
tromely improbable that you weould over, in the
froedom of Appeldecombe, have listened to me
with the same careful attention as you will
listen to me now that your freedom and future
is in my power to dispose of. I will bo quite
frank with you, Peter, and go even further,

“* At large, and almast surs of a phenomenal
success in the rather brutal profession you have
chosen, you woull & sericus and “eonstant
menace, if not an insuperable abstacle, to a de-
sign that [ have sot my heart, my will, and my

v, and all my force on achicving. And I
dun't allow anyone or anything to stand in my
way..- ¥, you had 16 be remcved, my
dear man, to leave my way in the will'of my
own m‘klug;‘ And you are removed. You see, I
could not more frank with you. You nre
in my power, and until you subscribe to the
conditions I shall presently name to you, in
my power you shall remain, if you grow white-
haired in it!”

T think,” said Peter slowly, his stoady eyes
scarching the burning gaze directed on him,
“that in w heart I always knew you to be o
low-class blackguard, Cato Carfax. But I'm
not going to bendy words with you. 1 don't
care what your conditions are. T don’t even
want to hear them. The fact that they are
yours is quite enough for ma. I refuse them.
Bo you can do_your worst "

“T am afraid you are a poor kind of strate-
gist, Betor, my frioud,” sneored Usrfax, whoso
sani-ffoid seemed to have boon a little ruffled
at last by the withering contempt in his cap-
tive's wvoioe. *The conditions concern you
much moro intimatoly than you think. At
least, they concern thoss yuu fave.

. Poter Ipoked at him, 1 sudden fear clutoh:
ing at bis beart, and_inveding his face and

.

eyes.
““What do you meen?” he asked. over lips
suddenly dry and hot and rough. i
*Aund I really believed you ratber guigk:
pritied” gaid Carfux, with o lighl, mckivg
augh. you suppose, my dear: man, #
1 should have gone io all this trouble and rigk
in securing you, if the object of e actions,
wers not already equally in my power * Doe:.a
1. to, go kmn!ill(,u-hunﬂﬁ!

man charter & vessel %
before he has located his treasure

“What do you mean?” asked Petor agsin,
his voica was little more than a. dry

per.
L will tell you,” said Carfax quietly, nnd
in tones d:thrill with a strange imperiousness.
“[ love your sister Nellie. I-moan her to bo
my wife, if I have to burn England for bher. I
mean to put it_out of your power to find
money for her. I mean. il all other methods
fail, %o foroe her consent by har love for you.
Sha will give ber freedom for yours.
“The day she marries me, six hundred »
year will be placed at your disposition, and
on will be conveyed to Australia, and put at
iborty, free to settle there if you like, and at
such a distance that you will be able to cool
down before scting rashly. That's the whale
hand, my dear Petez. And now I'll lesve you
to reflect on it.”
One minute " soid Peter, with a calom that
surprised himsalf, for he had thought he would
suffocate with rage st Cnrfax’s first mention of

bis beleved sister. ou seem to me to have
| overluckad one very csential faet. You doen't

know where wmy sister is, and [rom me you
‘lnevat will know. She is safe out vi your

reach, and forswarned against any wila you
might devise."”

"My poor Peter,” said Carfex, taking a
stop noarer the bed, “do you not yet under-
stand my litle parable of tho ship aad the
tressure?  Not only do I know whero your
sistor is, but I may say that you do not know.

did not approve of the lonely lodging you
found for her at Jasmine Lodge, near Esher,
and I moved Fer and her mother to s more
bracing climate, where they are-under the
most special esra of old retainers devoted to
me. You will see, then, that I hold all the
trumps; and your opposition will, besides
being futile, ronder you ridiculous. You had
mugh better give in.”

He bent forward and peered st Poter.

Through his half-clossd eyes, Peter saw
the face of Carfax bending over him, and he
renlised that his enemy was given over to him.

With cne of those lightning-like movements
that so flustered his ring comrades, he shot out
his right, and, clutching Carfax by the throat,
deshed his head down on to his manacled leit
kond, which, in turn, closed round the throat
of the choking man.

And thus for a few grim soconds they lay,
Carfax's contused, swelling face not a_foot
from Peter's livid visage, his tongue lolling,
his eyes bulging, and. injected with blood, his
left arm pinioned under him, his right erm
numb under the deadly pressure of Petor's

clbow,

Then suddenly he went limp. Bat Peter was
taking no riski. And the gamo of posmm
was one he had played himeelf. Ho heaved
Carfax’s head up, and tapped the solid stone
wall with his temple. There was no- pretence
about the jerk forward of the inert nock.
Peter let him fall back on the bed. Then he
searched his pockets till he found thoe key to
the hands that locked his ankle and wrist. In
anothor moment he stood crect on the foor,
free, and garbed only in blankets.

He looked down gloomily at the unconscious
man. He was not over-squeamish; but he falt
a distiner. revulsion sgainst the idea of drems:
ing in clothes taken from Cato Carfax. But
comman-sense carried the day. Any moment
might bring up one of Carfax’s * toughs,” and
it is not given fo any man to fight effectually
in » blankat.

Pater stripped his enemy, and donned his
clothes. Then he locked Carfax to the rings
ou the wall, and threw the binokets over him,
turning him sideways, and drawing the
blankets over hie face.

The sound of n step ascending the stair
brought him to a lively sense of his danger.
1o sprang st the wig discarded by Carfax, and
drew it on. Then he strode to the door, an:
opened it, standing with his back to the soli-
tary r:nd.\o. and looking into the eunning eyes

ke,

of Jal
“Well 2" -he mrmi: yolce u:\‘ to
7

Caifax’s as ko

Jako gave him a cirious, suspi n 06,

But the eyes wore in the shadow ; height and
build were about the same; and the face was
completely hidden by the beard,

“The men 'ave come from the
said. “Came nearly ‘arf an hour ago.
Dirtiest lot of dago T ever did see in all my
nat'ral. All knife and lip they arc. Shell T
send them up? They reported that s motor-
lnunch was lying down by the 1.ndin§3(m.
but‘sheered off into the fog ns the Kestrol
moorod, And they said, too, they saw somo
fellows ‘anging about in the woods as they
came up. Like enough if's Boyd and his crew.
We've v lookin' round for 'em, or I'd ‘ave
come up carlier. But we saw no signs of any-
one. All the same, if we don’t want another
ecrap, we'd better “urry. And me and my
mates reckon wo'd be safer if you'd put us
ashoro somowhere on the mainland than if wo
risk running past Boyd to Ryde.”

“ Vory wall,” snid Poter, ' Get ready. I've

ot five or ten minutes to finish here. ive the
5nmamm geub and liquor. I'll see them pre-
eently.”

Again Jako looked at him doubtfully. The
voics was cartainly different from his master's
usual snarly tone. But the n\l.?xcioh seemed

i and, in any coso, Jake had no

ing it to the test himsolf. He
odged away, and, with a furtive, backward
glance, hurried down the staircase.

“T'm in a tight hole,” murmured Peter, as
ed -the door.

waonder what this yacht-crew moans ?
rabve me again. I suppose. And n.ha;g a

n ‘one glanos at Unrfax will give the
whale show awsy. 1 must stop that.”

He looked around for some means of
batricading the door. He had seen already
that the outside alone was furnished with bolts
and. Beneath the bed was one of

ts used as m spring on the
cheaper sort of bedstead. e whisked it out,
bent it till the two ends met, and thrust them
beneath the door till the curving iron was
rigid and unyielding. He tried opening the
door. But it would not budge the eighth of

acht," he

an jnch.

‘At the same moment a sudden fall of plaster
at the far end of the room caused him to leap
Tound. Then he stood as ona petrified, staring
scross the ill-hit gloom.

For, one after the other, two men
dropped into the room, and he was look-
ing down the barrcl of a rovolver into the
hard, nugry, vindictive eyes of Jem Boyd, and
beyond Jem's shoukder, into the glittering

of Phospher, the negro.
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Carfax Gives the Alarm. -M
HERE was nothing of the lag; about
Jem Boyd, and as eoon as he had epent
forty-five minutes of hard - week .in
satisfying the eravings of hungéry he
started back for the rendesvous at a pace fiat
kept Billy on the trot. 3 3
is arrival was. greated with. a grang
satistaction by Dickio File. £ Vi

“Look here,” ha said, holding &
ladder, ** we have nat been idia——i
I. We gof the rope in the
rungs in the wood, and this_colo:
jouni sl Mt"ﬁ‘iim bnotu.K ~This,
idea. You can't clim 4
may want you and Blwmw
any fighting. - .'[.-akka Lt:_ti:r the
to Teﬁ, Peter Jackson out’dafe "
Well, F'll olimb up, get on to,the
ladder, a wait for you !t _
Then we pall the ladder up, of course.
we start in straight away to .
marked the spot. Mi
work quiet as worms. o
fortable big hole in half an hour,
have an idea that we're at worls
the slates off and pass 'em to Phospher, and
ou, boss, will eee that Billy takes them from
{’hmphnr. and puts them down gently as ho'd
drop a flagstone on a .. Of course, when it
comes to the plaster, we'll have to 'plumr
through and risk it. And that's where youw'll
come in, guv'nor.” 4

““ And me ! muttered: Phospher, a coppery
light blazing in his inecratable pyes. :

" ¥ou, too, my estimable Ethiopian snid
Dickie. * You and the guv'nor will take fret
brunt, and stand off any attack, while 1 relesso
our friend Poter, sud load him to the ladder
Billy will drop through tha hole. Billy and
Peter will then make a bes-line for the boat,
while we tackle the ongineers of this sudacious
bit of kidnapping. How deus that suit you?”

“ Al right, exeept in one particular,”
growled Boyd. * Peter had botter wait on tho
roof till we join him. The beggars may gol
into the gardon and cop him as comes
down, and in that case we sball bo no furthor
forward. And someone had beiter warn Finch.”

“1 think it's you who want watning!” said
the low, phlegmatic tones of the engineer,
as he stepped cut of the mist into their hittle
gircle. *“And T'm just in time. The Kestrol's
back, and with 6 crew of the cosrsest-loolkirix
lot of cut-throats 1've eson this side of Cardiff.
I slipped away from hor, but T stayed ‘mear
anongrto hear what was going on. m\t
men were being seleeted to go ashore, in T
to bring aboard & dangerous muniue, That
was enough for' me, so I nosed into the
willows, made fast, and slipped up to’ pasa
wou the word. And if you don't want those
Fellows to tumble over you, you'll up and i
straight.” .
The advice arrived none to’scoa, for thoy
had scarely ko in o communicating
line among the ghostly trees when the boat-
erew from the gacl:hc.nmn ewinging past, and
more than one fiead wis turned suspiciously in—
their direction. But though the men halted
moment, and jnbbared- oxcitedly, they wers
evidently disinclined to tempt the shadows.
w vanished through the main gobes

man, Finch,” said Boyd, " got back
to the launch, and fmep your ears open for
the cry of a gull three times repoated. Come
on, you other boys! The nearer we follow
the heels of those fellows, the less chance thers
is of our heing looked for in the grounds.”

Boyd's prevision had proved correct. Jake
and_his cronies, on hearing of the flitting of
whadows. in the wood, insisted on four of the!
now-comers gceompanying them to the spat. .
But by the tme they g0t there Boyd and his
men were safely ensconced on the roof, a
corner of which Dickia Filo wns unslating.

And thus it was thet within the hall-hour
Royd and Phospher, kicking away the thin
sheaf of plaster, dropped in so unexpect
on the startled Peter. £

Tor the moment there was a tense silence,
Boyd and the negro, handling theiv revolvers,
and peering with dored, emarting . eyss
through the powdery dust.

But, to them, after what D
ported, thers ocould be no
adored young champion was the being lying
chained there on the bed, and that his captor
was the bearded, grinning roficn sfanding.
there at his side. ;

It was Phospher who made the first move.
He sank on his haunches, and with the $pring
of & jaguar, landed within three feet of Peter,
and, levelling his_revolver straight at his
head, crooked his finger to the trigger.

. in & nasty tore.

¥ d Phospher ! said Peter oftly.

he lifted his hands end his wig in the eam
gesture, z

“It's the mastor!” cried Phosphar, ‘in'a
strangled voice, falling at Peter’s feet. 3

“Well, I'm busted!” said Boyd. * And
who's that in your place?"” R

“Well talk of him presently,” said 'Pete
quickly, restraining Boyd. * Listéal VWe've
got to consider a way of escapa. Take dbe-
pected my voice just now, and he's bringing
up the lot!

They listened. Up the siaire came tha
sound of the tramp of many men, and then
suddenly a thundering at the door, pnd as
suddenly the voice of Carfax yelling:

no one
Tl teke

“Bresk the door in, meni The piisenor
ecupon by the rof, Al of von Teok Mebs
garden 1 E
(Amother will

1) iNag, long [asiaim
Appear'in Boxt week's - Bays’ Reanan"

Now on Sale—id.
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joky had ve
daubt that their
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1d. Every Saturday.

Left Bahind,
HRISTMAS was very mear, Lessons

THE 1at OHAPTER.
for tha
wore ab an end at Dalesbury House.
The score or two scholars, whose

@ youthful ‘minds, for a considerat

Dr. Jissoni hud sot himself the task of cultiv
i wara on the point of departing for their
various homes. Revelling in the cessation of
anthority, that came to an end the moment

worthy - pedagogue Bnished his brief
address, the boys were rushing madly abeut,
gathering together; their-many, v. belong-
mgs, an

making ‘the-old: house re-ccho wi
their shouts.

“Ten minutes_to change, three to wash,
twnty to feed. I'm going in for the lightning
quivk-change - artiste business - after this !
lnughod Lestér Arnold as be made a dive into
his trunk,

- Has anyonn seon my old footer-boots? If
IT leave "enmi lyinﬁ about the cleaners arg sure
lto annex "em whils I'm away. I woulds't part
with them old trilbies for any money ! They've
carried me past the enemy too often. I must
preserve ‘em, if only to remind me of the
glorious “ footer season we have had. A
thanks, Tommy ™ to a small chap, whose quick
eyes had spied the missing footwear lying in
a far corper. ' 'These aro the very idengienls !

. At the far end of the dormitory the indis-
Imim-hahle rumble of & half-buried voics could
be beard. This came from Peter Perkins, the
one obese specimen of boyhood Dalesbury coudd

+ of, who was stooping over a gignatic box,
jhis head buricd in its cavernous depths.
| “T zay," the fat one grumbled, as ho siraight-
Iamd himsalf up and turned his heated face
!townrds the rest of. the boys, * who's been
| puiting this beastly sticky stuff at the bottom
{ of mny box 1"
Iu his hand he. held a sheet of brown paper,
eurface of - which ‘had been' carefully
spread with gum-arabic, -
"J"u break the rotter’s jsw, whoever it
e

No one snswered. 4

Perkins gazed haed and long at Simmins, a
confirmed practical joker; but that individual’s
fave bore an expression of complete innocence.
“Not guilty, m'Tu he said, in_answer to

the accusstory glance.  “1 know nothing about
. the matter, erk}u"

“ You're a——" Perkins was beginning, with
the wtmost politencss, when Ricks, the janitor;
put his head in at the door.

“Time's nearly hup, young gm'l.amen P” the
schaol porter shouted. ** The “Ead's a-waiting
of you all in the gen'ral-room.” s

** Right-ho, Ricketts!” cried Lester Arnold.
“* We'll be with him ina tick. Give me a hand
to strap_up this trunk, old chap.
head while I draw the buckle tight.”

“No timug Master Arnold! I've eaps o
thiugs to do 'sides "elpin’ F¥ou young gen'lemon.
In #nihour the coachos will ore,””

“Do or thing, then! You look amaz.
ingly blue this morning, Ricketts, What's

- made you get your blue-rag out?”

But the porter had fled.

Perkins continied his indignant grumbling.

“It's teo bad!” he growied, when ho hed
succeeded in frecing his trunk of the sticky
substance. “ It's taken me nearly half an hour

1o the filthy stuff out. I haven't got a
eirigle blessed thing packed yet !

He gingerly deposited “the gum-smeared
paper on o the nearest chair bafore resuming
hix [:hour-. i

Parking wes a trifle absent-minded. Ho was
also‘abnormally lazy.

He had scarcely packed away half a dozen

articles before he wanted a rest. He sat down
on to the sticky paper that had previously
given him offence.
Explosive iangll'uur came from all parts of
the dermitory. The rest, well acquainted with
the stout one’s absent-minded ways, had fully
sxpected this to happen.

““What's the matter now 1" he asked, glaring
around.

Only the hoaving backs of his choms were
visible. Everyone scemed to be partioulerly
busy st that moment. * Every head was buried
in its owner’s box. But the subterraneous

forgotten
aleo for-

inued.

this tima Perkins had entirely
it ;

ad on his best un-

the gummed paper incid
gotten the faoct that he
mentionables.
ing unable to discover a réason for thei
laughter, he-slowly rose to resume his packing:
“1 naver saw such a lot’of idiotic rotters "
he mumbled, as he added one or two more
jtems to his collaction. * Anyone who did not
know. what asses you can sometimes be would
magine you were enjoying some hugs joke!”

The Boys’ Realm.

commenced ; the muffled
valime. [

“ ANl right I muttersd Porkins resignedly,
a3 he gave up the puszle.
laughing. Pray don’t mind me 1

He hfted up ome of
packages and carefully placed it at the bottom
of his box. To do this ho had to stoop well
over the receptacle.

Now, ps hus befcre been said, Perkins was
very stout.
person ho exposed was extraordinary; und,
with the paper siill adhering to him, the sight
he presented i
once he hud in
equired considorsble exertion on his part
before Perkins could stand upright again.

for silence. g

quiescence, held their hands over their mouth:

a8 thoy wote
Simmins

from somewhere.

. Stealing behind Perkins, he quickly rent this

in two,

The lookors-on
till at lasi Perkins, naturally good-lempered,
found the mirth irresistible, and was obliged

a'voyage avross the mighty Atlantic menfis buf
i

A Christmas School Tale.

By JAMES HOWARTH.

The tumultuous heaving of the backs re-

uckles insreased in

“Yoa can go o5

the more weights

When_he stooped, the breadth of

s & truly comical one. And,
ed from the perpendicular, it

By this time the muilled chuckles had coased.

Evory head wis lifted, and overy eye was
dircated to his corner of the dormitory.

Lester Arnold placed his fingors to
The rest, nodding a will Ao

had unearthed a pieco of calico

Tho tearing sound it gave out had tha de-

sired offect. Tho stout one hurriedly sat down,
both hands clasped to & remote part of his
abatomy.

“I thiok—I fancy—" he commenced to

splutter.

Then, catching sight of the grinnin,
with the torn {ragment in hwi
what had happened o
discovéred the questionable way in which his
best nother garments had been decorsisd.

Simmins
o guessed

At the same moment

ands,

Iiwfat face elonguted with amezement
airly howled with laughter,

add his bass rumble to the medley of sounds.

‘The only two who were not taking part in
these notive preparations for departurs were
Jack and Fra i i
who had been placed in Dr. J

nk Smithson, two young Colonials,
i isson’s charge for

the completion of their education. Their home
was in West Canada,
Although in thess days of quick- travely

& malter of a few the distance was too
great for them fo spe ho vacation with their
own peo| And, hav no relatives on this
sido of the ocoan, thoro was only one orrange.

ment possible—that thoy must spend the timo
as best they could in tise
This moant rather a lonely time of it for the
two lads, who were already lookin;
to the feiv woeks' of isolation wit
anticipation.

doctor's company.

forward
gloomy

hay had not been long enough at Dalesbury
to make any real friends. With the ex-

ouse
ception of frank, good-natured Lester Arnold,
they had not got on very well with the rost of

doctor's pupils,

they had been used to. Thoy missed the ex-
citing times they had speut on their father's
big timber-station, the congenisl company of
tho lumbermen’s wons. Thoy were only just
beginning to grow accustomed to the change
when the Christmas holidays became due,

When Lester Arnold lenrned in what way the
two young Colonials were destined to spend
the vacation his concern was very great. Thia
‘b;d not boen #ill almost the last day of the

rm,

*“ Whatover will you two chaps do with your-
selves?” he oried. * How will you manage to
Gll in the time? This old place is all O.K.
when the chaps are all knocking about; with.
out. 'em it will be like—like living on Juan
Fermandez without even = Man Friday to
console you! Ones our backs are turned, the
JHead will shut himsolf up in that other old
house of his as tightly as-a whelk in its shell,
nndd'uu'tl bo left entirely on your own.”

'Ob, we'll be all sorene!” Jack euswared,
his lip’ quivering, nevertheless. Ho was think.
ing of the gigantio Christmar party that, would

already gathering togother st the far-away
timber-station.

* We'll have to hop around and interest cur-
selves as best wo can.”

It was not until the coaches that were to take
their schoolfollows to the station were drawn
n}) at the door that they realissd how com-
plately they wers boing laft in the cold.

They stood upon the steps of Dalesbury
House watching the saramble that took place
or the front seats with moist eyes. Bohind
thew, also interested in the departure, stood

r. Jisson.

The Head was a tall, gloomy-looking man,
who did not enjoy the best of health. Lately
ho had beon looking so bad that even the bays,
asuslly unobservant of such matters, had com.
mentoed much on his sickly sppearance

**Looks as if he had an old man of the sea
hanging on his back,” Lestor had whan
they were discussing the doctor's evident ill-
health. **The Head will be glad to get rid
of us for a spell.”

In this he guessed correctly.

Dr. Jisson was watohing the departure of the
boys with n feeling of relief. But he was mot
unmindful of the two who would remain in his

| D o ARt . el

}{n patted both on the shoulders encourag-
ingly.

Cheer up, baya " he said. *The time will
soon pass. Befaro we know whore we are they
will bo all back again once maro, and then you
can resume your romps together. In the mean-
time, I must form plans for your entertain-

maont.

** To-morrow I expect an old friend—as Mr.
Nickolls. Although much older than  your.
solves, ho is in every way mose fitted for the
task of entertaining you than I, It is on your

behalf that I have asked him hero. Wa will
shut up the school, and resort to my private
stablish 0ol housak will

visit. There will qwlf ba my other housekeepes *
and our three selves left till Mr. Nickolls joins
us. Thore they go!”

The troublesoma question of seats had boen
settled. The coaches were about to stark.

At th lnst moment considerable difficulty * -

roet 'as to where Perkins could be stowed.
ther were the occupants of eny of the
cosches willing ‘to have his unwieldy pesson
wedged up amongst them. 2
In the end Perkins had to content himself®
by teking a seat upon the steps ab the rear of
the last coach. From this position he saluled
the Head, and beamed benignly upen the
brothors. -
* Giood-by 1" yelod Lester Arnold. “ Good-
bye, sir ! Good-bye, Jack and Frank 1" oy
There was g clatter of iron-shod. hools, &
fourish of whips, and a shouting chorus of
good-byes as the coaches swung down rond.
It was mot until the rumble of wheels had
died away in the distance that Jack and Frank
turned sorrowlully awey to follow the doctor
mdoors. ¢

THE 2nd OHAPTER. o
In their New Quarters, 4
ERY little distance separated the school
from the doctor's other establishment.
They were, in fact, two ancient dwell-
ings the doctor had obtained s lease
of years previously, one for educational pur-
poaex, the other for his own private use.  Tha
grounds adjoined. You had but to pags th:wﬁg
o, wicket-gato to get from one plade to t!

other. . 3
Why the Head should want to keap the tio
places on had slways been s mystery to his

pupils,
ha privats blishment was ruled by ag |
housek: whom theg rarely saw.
u he matron of the scholgstic |

When questioned,
sitabiiinmet was most raticent. on the subs
ject; neitber did old Ricks sppear willing to,
impart any information. All the boys kpew'
was that they were forbidden, under any pretoxk
whatever, to go anywhere near the other houss,
and they had alweys religiously’ obeyed tha.
doctor’s stern mandats.

Therefore the prosont arrengefsent camo as
A great surprise to (he brothers. %

“You can vegard this place as Liberty
Hull,” remarked Dr. Jisson, sa Jack and
Frank followed Ricks, who was carrying their
immediate wants into their mew  quai 4
" You may do what you pleass, snd, with the
exception of the lsfl wing, roap where yua
Fleua about this place. I must have your
aithful promise not to go near the left wing.”

Both
much p X
Probably, from being less used, the second
'h:'m looked mucilr older than the school; but

architecturs of hath AR, .
Dbt had the” Jaula glogue, felike
) pearsnce; the sama  heavily-mullioned
windows; same  vest, scantily-furnished
rooms resounding with the  same uncanny

ot
“This is & rum show " grambled Jack, as,
accompanied by Frank, he completed lis. in-
spection of the Hause—all excepting. the mys-
terious left wing. Their way to thi pm of
the house barred by a huge, oaken,
nail-studded doar, securcly locked. And from
the grounds without the tl:mmwmdow- they

shuf

gave the required promise; though

th closel; L
OO, 16w all raght 7 declarod Frank, whowas

of the most matter-of-fact, unimaginative ten-
“We'll roon got used to it}

The new and
t

companions were so entirely different to wha

+ Tho sel
going, and Ricks wishes fo pay his people &

——

When Parkins stooped, with the paper

\m«m‘- was a truly comical one.
dermitory.

wtl
A titter of laughter ran round

adhering to him, the sight ha
the i

“You may, old.boy. I won't—net if I live
here for a cntury, It's too uncanny. sltogether
for my taste. at aged female below stairs
looks & veritable foesil, and is about s deaf
as one. I can’t make hor out quite. From
gleam inhbcr eyes 1 sht;\u'lld. say she rosents our

resence hers very muc! i
i She's sll right, teo!” declared Frank,
“Tho dinner was grand! Far better oookod
than what we got over thero'—indicating the
school with & jerk of his elbow. *“If we fars
no worse, I won't mind.”

But Jeck could not rest easy. He folt that
he must keep moving about.  Unlike Frank,
he had 8 most imaginative furn of mind. He
could picture a“l'hmrkt: of tragedies having
taken place in the bi loomy roome the
had p&ad through. %hs Daranialdike haﬁ
had mado him shudder. :

is ultra-sensi imagination made him
see the dond-nd.gone damer and grandees
strutting sboul its mesaic
cromed rapiers hanging upoh the wal
tho remnants of rusty armour lyin
tha dark cormers, further strengt
scopes his disturbed fancy conjured up.

The room allotted to them was the topmost
of sll—the furthest removed from the htoud
left wing, Jack was careful to notice.

ool h Itk abile o et the el A
s at last, unablo to stand t! ace any
longer. * Anything will bo better than stop-

ping here.

When thoy roturtod indoors the' doctor was
nowhere visible, neither was his aged house
keeper. In the dining-room, however, they
found an appetising meal spread, ‘o plentiful
mﬁwrl of candles. and a fow g £

% Eia is & trifle tter I romarked Jack,
when they had finished eating. *“ Pull up to
the fire, Frank, and sling me over a book from
that pile. _An hour's nice, quict read, snd then
wa'll be off to roost!" ¢ -

“I'm away now," replied Frank, with a

awn. ‘““Our long tramp in the heavy snow

as made me eleapy. Ir% stay down here any
longer I be nhlli’spd to prop my eyelids up
with mateh-sticks. Coming?"' ¢
“I'll have to, I suppose “"—with reluctance.

The All-Football Story Paper is ** fhe Boys’ Realm” Football Library—:d.



The Man with the Mask (cont.). ”(wsi b

The Boys' m

“You are o sleepy old fsthead! I daren’t
wtay “‘Tg here,” with only  those ghostly
shadows candles aro making for company.
T'd be howling with fright in no‘time. i 18
» dismal old hole, and o mistake "
Fran yawned more widely than ever.
ST oif' he said briefly, as he made for

I‘.be door.

By tha time Jack reached their rdom Frank
~was alroady between the blankets, far awsy in
the land chd antirel cllv hidden from view be-
neath the pile of bed

For ouce Juck cuvied hm brother his Rblhty
to fall asleep under any conditiops. As far
he himself wea concerned, he folt he would
mever be able to get a-wink all the time 4
Femained in their new quarters. It was ra
100 cold, however, to sit idly watching i
candle biurn jtself out, so ha hurriedly fung, nﬂ
+his thrrng-, blew out tho light, and sprang into

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
The F
IIETHF.E dun to hsa ul:anged sue-

'ace.
r due
W sfct tho Pl lmhx;

from the moment Frank and

sntered the doorway, Jack's sleep, far from being
poaceful, was disturbod by a aeries of hideous
a:;hmm ‘uriously emough, oven in the

_midst of thess-dreams, he was porfectly con-

mA&.h::;hm bh:dw“ lying,
ch hi: y was at rost, his brain re-
fused :osgrﬁ"?,m uilcnve And ziif[‘ the terrify-
w ordeals his sleep-wrapt mind was made
pass Lhmuah DTpux in his nuw,"!%n
ulhngad bed-ch
The shadows that hqﬂ lurked in the far
corniers of the apartment now seemed to assume
more tangible {orm, e barﬂma from their. re-
treat to hover near his
Only nothing was quite clear. The shadows
were mere moving blurs of blackness, whoso
mutterings he could hear, but whose {aces he
not see. Apparently they had no faces,
mor_definjts cutllne.' dr wera over on the
move, and ever chan
But they would :wl. Jeave him - alone—now
approaching quite close, now huruedly retreat-
E?f but never very far away.
led il
horror.
AI. Jast org of the indistinct shapes c:
ite near, and thought he could !ceI
aw-like Engon gripping his throat.
e, prin. was real enough, as was  the sensa-
tion of choking,
With o big uﬂb rt he throw off the feeling or
deadly, stopor that had held him powerless
He ht with his h“dsi: and Iuhed
out with his feet. Sudden] new he was
o lnnger drmumng, that the merciless hands

presence
im with & feeling of mduﬂnhlhle

¥ nhuinr out of him wére
the d: rm lcoming sbove him not
imqﬁm creation of his excited fancy, but -.

real asamilant.
Instanily Jock's brain grew clear, and ha
Ime-r that a murderous attack was being
n him. - Alceady he could feel his llrungth
the feeling* of suffocation_increasing.
Bs&ny was intolernble.  In  another
mmncnt or 20 he knew he must succumb.
Thrusting both feot against the dim form his
ng eyes could wo#, and wsing both b
to tesr mway those that wera throttling him,
Jadk gave ono rmghz upheaval, and succeeded
‘in_wranching himsel!
e henr the figure give cut & weird, un-
Iy as it crashed on to the floor—the
nruh telling Jack Jl. was reol flesh and blood
had fo deul with. - This knowledge dis-
what little remlmt‘.‘d of his former fear.
hadows he - migl tremble - pt, @
Househréaker—for snch he took his aseailant to
--hw was. not afraid to tacklo. Freed from
its former terrors, his mind once more sprang
ln;‘ vigalsut aetivity.
oment’s, hesitation,

be harled

J il
lﬂm-u upcn the figure that, in the hnlr light

he.could #e writhing upon the Hoor. One of
his Ry:ngufmt sl in\r‘ caught h\s mldnlgh!.
visitor below. what is termed ' in.  pugilistic
mrc}e-u tho broad basket, disabling him imme-

J.J:a attire was scanty. Its loose folds
afforded a good grip to the one beneath
him,- whose only ansiety now seemed to
bo to get away ax soon as possible. This was

exactly what Jack did not mtend to let him
o if he could provent it. The boy's blood was

o Wak. dotarenined T paeld ok &
hfoipes of the face the Mruggling Bgmrs oas

wideavouring to conoe:

Jack Smithson was an accamplished wrestler.
For that arncul:r hrnnch of physical culture
he held all honours at Dalesbury

m being in an_inviting
applied a_powerful .arm| uch
with khe intention of bringing the hidden face
Ypperm

Elmpt:ng for the one grash, as his assailant
had been Lurled to the Boor, there had been
vary little noise made On% their laboured
bicathing hroks the rlence. 'Tho tislo taking

plm , silent struggle for mastory,
are n:rwm; to frec stself from  the
pnn‘al'? foung, ninioning arms, Jack equally

detarmi; t0 make secure his prisoner..
At last the lever he had applied began to
tell. Ancther heam and the conccaled face
Juck d dug both knees into
ppcrmd to be Imae]mg upon, and
all his repining stren
At I.Iu{ moment um moon bulnu rm&néml;
was now shining almost
©pposite the Juﬂe wmﬂnw, sod the broad

beams that found their way through the tree's
Buro branches casc s ool of l'i‘gm into the

And this s all the gratitude I receivo for risking
other _hi

THE 5th OHAPTER.

pusumonia,
thrnugh qomg w )'Du.r assistgnce | Droams, my

"This light fell upon H
upnn c'he !wo Jack hnd E: w
t the moonl.ﬁt rew&lerl made him
ralm uuh his hold face that stared up
into his own was ton horrible for description.
It bore & fixed, melignant, bestial expression
2nd lookéd altogether too fendish to be that of
B humnu in
ack gave & shiddering cry as he fell back,
buth hands cla:p-d to his eves to shut out the
dreadful sight. The face “resembled nothing
his most distorted imagination had ever con-
ured up. 1t was but a momentary glimpsc he
ad uughn of the beast-like countenance, but
it had been quite sufficient. Trembling sll
over, he shrank further and further away, till
at last his back was touching the wall, and
could get no further. Would the—the thing
0, or would it resume ita sttack on him?
ack dare not unoover his eyes to see what was

finppening.  Would 3 cry arouse Frank ?
S e Shorih cluit posrs wifoisnt ta
drive gway the awfu

being, if not from tha
house, at least from_thoir room, which Ghoy
could then secare against further intrusion.

“ Frank, Frank ! he soreamed.

Hello " answered a sleepy voice, after what
seemed like o hour's intorval, * What's the
matter?”

Taking his hands away from his eyes, Jack
eaw his brother’s white-clad figre clamberin
over in his direction

“ Take um, Frank!™ hc cried out. * Don't
go near it 1"

“Don’t go ncar what?” Frank s
puzzled tones, as stood  staring down
.l'a,ck s cwueh:ng form. * What maggot's bitten

m** This was the nick-

ke in
at

nothing here, you silly fathead |
ars you nmi:; out in the cold fwr’
shivering— v
in_your 1
did not immediately He was
at the spot where lm. h:rrs la visitor had
lain—where that awful face had glared up into
h."ﬂ:’wn‘ nothing th !

ere was ing there !

The patch of moonlight showed nothing
more rlroad'iul than a crumpled rug—a heap
of twisted bedelothes; beyond was the bl:o
boards.

on earth

Ugh"'—

s enough to freeze the marrow
What made sou yoll que?”

% YDu'vU been dreaming, that's whab cu ve
n doing!” exclaimed Krank disgusy as

hu !ollowed Jack’s mrnﬁed lance. You ve
been indulging in too much fietion lately, and
your imagination has run away with you.” Why
don't you read the ‘B. R, or some-

thing sensible? 1 guess you'd be secing bogies
whan T sew yon prowking  ubok the’ Auk
o | corners down below.  Jump into bed with mey
Mnll as it ariyone b
oyl such ‘a chugkle-

headed idiot l’:rould have punched his jaw I

And Frank hanled his unresisting brother into
his own b«l.

Then he collected togethor the clothes
Jack had scattered about the Hoor, snd,
having added them to the already ample supply,
curled himself up by his shaking brother's side,
his indignant grumbles graduelly dying away as
gleep ohoe more got the better of him.

THE 4th CHAPTER.
Mr. Nickolls—Frank Disappears
HE following morning the boys met Dr.
Jisson again et breakfast; they also met
for the fiest time Mr. Nscko:bs the
h

gentleman whom the Head
thm ho was oxpecting, who had arrived hy -

uﬂ; tr:uz
‘visitor great contrast to hm
-.-.hol.nr]y friend. Kn hnd & more mirth-lovi
ch ition, Ovor breakfast be kej
flow of quips and anecdotes.
was in a constant roar. Jack did his best to
join in the mirth, even the dostor smiling
oocasionally. The "Head was looking far from
well.  Tho habitusl palior of his face had
inoreased ; he looked as if dmp aad be bad been
strangers for soma time, Ho ifiquired how the

two boys had d the night in thoir new
5 lnd rank, replying for both, eaid
h t kick o the ankle warned

#o bad.
hun l.hu Jw} did pot wish to have the inoident
of the night alluded to.
Frnnl: was unshaken in his belief uu.‘. hiu
brother had n dreaming. In vain
inted to tha blae merks encircling his thmt
rulnea :m told how fisroe had been the grip

lud Fr
beon trying

i Ymt oun \nsrll.

decision.
ourwi(
|n (uu:m If thu ]nnd of thing continues, you'll

ku E.' to A Ty ey g0 e
1J h )

be strapped down, my
Don't talk to me about faces! The only
face you saw_last mghu was the mﬂem of
your own ug in a mirror !’
There is no mirror in our room."
‘1 don't care whether tbetsu or m h
was_your own faco you saw, I
you managed it T cm'l Bay. Dldn't l _mmg”:p
ourselves, wouldn'ﬁ I

with gre:
0 t,.hmttla

the moment you yelled out? Had tl

others in the room

have soen 'em !
"h ]ud time to escepe before you were

i HMJ ie Well what made you plant your-
B d.

self in 8 roned. mandarin?
Wh; d.ldn t wu ;lunp up and preveat it—if you
call your imaginary visitor by that name?

“brot!
o Funk—Frwk"' he breathed, in an inte:

I ll klvn to'keap a close watch on you-
these ‘| unaccountable disa

NE Mo:
Bn Jack wnld convinced. A close
tion of the bcd-ahmber in broad day-
it [ailed to reveal more than one common
oulet At the far side of the room the wall
5“""‘" a hollow sound, but there was no door.
ack was much mysti
During the who!n of tho day his handsome
face never lost i rried look, that Frank's
% Nlclw{ha jokm eould not

When mtlrmg for the second rug}ns he_tack
upstairs with him a stout cudgel. Frank
laughed long and heartily ab this pmuuon

“Tll have to lie awnllu to watch you,” he
eaid. “If you have 'em bad again during the
night you may make a -zun!ale, and take your
beloved brother for & spook I"

But he failed to keep this resolution.
was fast asleep long beforo Jack had munmaned
up enough courage to undress,

When he did get into bed, Jack found that ho
bad not the former night's dificulty in gotting
::I:]“D h Ecﬁnfcwl ?]o 1 g dar.mim od

erwise, he ully sleepy, and dropped
off almost at onoe, > . s

It seemed to him that ho had not been asleep
more than five mlnutm hofm‘e ourne!,hmg cauasord
him to suddenl, 15 mind
instantly evartsd. bp the previous. night's ox-
perience, and he began to mrmbie as tl o hnss-
ments of ]t}b« awful faco fash
memory. But this time it was m grap lmg
fingers about his throat that had sroused E:m.
it was tho feeling. that someoue or something
had brushed against the bed. Instinctively he,
shot a quick glance across to the candle he had
loft buring. The way it had sunk into ite
holder told him at least threo hours might have

ssed since he had turned in. n as he

ked the fecble illumination gavo a endden,
expiring flicker. The room WA Once more in
utter darkness
moonlight to

n this occasion thero was no
oo spel the :l.vgu;; blackness.

k sprang out of bed with the intention of
lighting & fresh candle. This timo he Was
determmsd ml: to allow his fears to prevent hi
from sif g matter to the
cudgel hsi lightly in his right hand, with
left ho began to grope his v;:v towards the side.

teble. A slight sound made him pause sgain,
Expeoting an attack, he instautly. placed hirself
on. the defonsive, with his weapon raised to
strike moment anything touched him.

Nothing happened, however.
knew whatever w movmu -bmat the room was
at the far end. hear shufling {foot~

steps quite d.uhm:tly um! the sound of heavy
breathing that was not Frank's familiat nesal
music.

Now was the tinte-to convines bis unbelieving

Moreover, Jack

nse
v, roaching out to shako that sleepy in-
Smat B
But Jeck was destined to get still another
shock, His groping hand over the flat
surface of the bed without meeting with resist-
ance. Frank's bod was smpty !

1
For quite a epell hia bewilderod mind refased | Pofh oendies qultkly, P snabianh

to sccept the fact of Frank's absence. His first
impression was that he had made a mistake, m
the intense ess confusing the two beds,
ungle stride across the intervening space wns
icnt to convince him this was not s, how-
evn.r Both beds alike were untenanted. Then
his dazed facultics began to reassert thnm-
eelves; ho knew that he was confronted by
new and unexpectod mystery. It was this e
e that aroused him. to action.
be steadiod his shaking form by clut
ing hold of the bodrail, and lisioned intundly.
Thers no longer was any sound in the room.
The shufling foolsteps had ceased. Jack
thought he hosrd a fwint cry—far sway, it
scamed to him-=-then all was silont,
J."en}mf hia wuy qmckq back to the side-table,
he st placed a fresh candle in
holder; then as lhar flame shot up, locked about
hm: The sounds he had heard on Ent wl.k-m-
g had come from that part of
fur!.hest from the door, beyond the In-dt. whcrs
thers was a considerablo srea of empty épace.
In the furthest coruer of all Iny their lnmkl,
just as Ricks had pitched them - d There
was nothing else to bo seon. Apart from the
cold, the dreary look of the place had made
him shudder.
Jack hurtiedly dressed himself before making
further investigationa
When ho had accomplished this, tho first
thg he dad was to make for thet portion of the
wall that had given out & hollow sound whon he
was bl the room.
made bim connect this wall with the otherwise
ippearance of their” midnight
vmmr He suspactad—if he conld only discover
ere was a socrot door at that side of the

mum

It was whilst subjecting this wall to a most
minute examination that Jack's worst, fears were

confirmed. Frank had met with foul play; he
had been ruthlessly murdered—his body d
through this secret door, the mothod of openiog
which was s0 hard to find. At any rate, if not
killed, .Frank had been grievously wounded.
Upon the floor, just wham the wkirting- bonrd
ran eround the room, & fow
ominous-looking etains, mrmg ver; hteh-
inspection to fell him whal t were. ﬂ

As ho made this terrible r)lnnvnrj Jack
gared back with & ory of horror, the o.ndf:lgu
waa oarrying falling out of his nervoless han

Up the
P'J:‘ER uttering that one ery n( ‘slarni,
stood  motionless, - with - just
: unough prosence of mind left ‘to maka
him pon -the dight l;{

‘place his foot uj
had - let fall. Then, in o, wd
assion, he began to boat [;gn “the wall gutir
Eo h hlnda ahouling out incohorent threats into
Ah whlt. was that? fozed
Someone else was Knoeking, ale.’ Bt tbi.u
new sound’ was coming from * behind %
Moreover, & voite necomguned ‘the’ hwu'Hn:-l
voico {hat he récognised. The familiar tound
brought I:sm to his sonses agin, - Feeling rather
ol d mkebdnd &:“m v ‘vandl
stooped and picked up the 0.
Thia ho rolit with mf» of the-matebos o sbll
d
. Bat he Sid mﬂ:m tbnh:‘.ma o
oving gentleman the boya grown
eo duin theit mlu Ienx duy s ncqnnmhnwﬂl
Nickolly's ‘troubled
Hu wag mu-vd in n kmx

¢, \fun.

UIP

n.
gown, and, like Jack, cemod it candle,

“1 heard the racket, t I had
bebtar ke S ventan m;uu ‘what had caused

it,”> he said. “I'm l'lupl:g just: bcmmm‘ Fou
know. What has become r brather?

.’Lack begu:’ltu ar?’mme'r an explanal:w but
failed miserably in ns'nmm to ma
clear. To his e e, M Nicholln
seemed to bo ex; |ng somo such revelation as
he was trying to make. With a suggested word
thrown in hers and thore, the ‘doctor's friend
quickly made Innml! mastor of the little Jaek

knew.
“ 1 feared os " remsrked Mr, Nickolls
Wy. wnd the &hvlgj of his faco increased.
* Wa must not :amomom rngou\s'éowur
brother's assistan

But whero'is hc?" medl;]nclr in di

n,
First bem randered unconscious hy 4 blow lietlt
him whilst he slept. Why did I not interfera
sooner, and prnene.:huhmb}uhnrh-qunlng"'

He mad it for the portion of the wall
that had att: Jack’s attention, - Unlike the
latter, he did not waste time fooling about for
!miden aprings, but p npcm a particnlar

art @ floor with hu foo!

[nauntly a portion of the wall recadad,
nml they were gezing into s dark pass

The circular course it took told Jack
making for the forbidden Isft

they w;n e A

wing. From nm-ow w.n nes the pas- -
sago the faint ‘he-had Weard rmiust have
comé. ' The remembrance of that ory meds him

feel ' trifie easior'inl mind. "At any rllu Frank
was still alive. But he must be ;n-em b-d or
sbdgetor unusually powerf|
It wobld cequire very iy hme
vent anyole i away
will ‘through so small & spsce. 1
after that one sharp ery, Frank must h.“ u.nk R
into u mnmoumu

As mear ws Jack ocould judge, they hed
traversed about fmy feot along the pasage,
when Mr. Nickolls coms to a halt, and I.nw out
both candles. Jack shub his cyes, so.

m thn
darkness. On opening them once more,
could see a transparent glow shining en ﬂn qur
of him, This, ho could see, was finding its oy
through a thin crevioe, to which Mr. Nick
had placed hia ear. Jack could heer no auumi

Ag:p.reurly satisfied, Mr. Nickolls stamiped
with his

The luddan glare of light made (hem both
blink. e pessage had terminated: in

Wiy mmh.r to the ons by which thuy hnd

entered.  Poising himself on hia toes, Jzok
stared ocuriously over his companion’s shoulder
into the room beyond.

f tho rest of the house was poorly Emuhncl
no peins or expense had been spared to make
the secluded left wing an abode oL“I.nl.ury\
Innumerable candles, =ct in cosi
lit up the room and its beautifu aqmpmm

ed jtsell in the

This amgle illumination reflscted
many mirrors set in massive brass fra and
in o polihed woodwork of tho. quains voint Lous
It was not d: xpensive fittings of the

that riveted Jmk'l atbention, however,
altnct, wé his Toet, lay: his. brether Bk it
a thin siream of bloed frickling ovor his white
faca; flowing from a small cut a thed
Beyond Frank again, with face Imi.dm lay
another (m'm likewise motionless, .

rking his way qumldg towards w}mm Frlnk
hp) Mr. Nickolls placed his hand moar the boy's

“He's all rlgbt " he whispered,
moment's peuse. ** Slightly stunned, that js
sll. We mllst xet hun awsy from hers- befare

ha eomes round
Greatly as he way

again

Jack wes hardly Lstening.
attached to his hrother, the sesond mationless
Bgure was claiming all his attention just then.

ns the face that was hidden from’ view ti
same hidoous one he had scen the night before?
Impelled as if by mlgnr m, he commenced
to, w.Jk across the roo

€Come back!" !dr N]:Im"l houul! called

out. * 1 forbid you to go

But Juck did

He felt lzmta cal ot
bit afraid, Ap, g quite elose, lre “bent .
ovar the uiem urn‘L W at iu eaw amared him
more  than  ever. * ssquely-hideous
faatures were but shm ui 4 muk' Undarneath
he could ses the outline of nnuehn face,
Whoso?
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. Before he could satisfy his euricdity by pluck-
Ing any the hideous contrivance that hid the
nce. below, he heard the click of a key
mrnmg in a lock, . A’ door b the opposite end
of the room opened to admit Dr, Jisson.

The Head was oven pniw than wsuel. After

the daor im, he

and at tha inanimate form

eot, them his gaze

‘Eia. i, i wee pillomivg
Fronk's heed upen his knee.

“Has be——"" he.began, pointing a shaking
_finger ot the rq:]um wearing the mask; then
pnur.l. app-mty aunable to continue.

Mr. Nickolls quietly answered,

namfu\iﬂug!m

he vmwlh:d tho hatc.hack JoigFranica wiite
rurehr:{a ** The poor [eunw had another
of his attacks, Heni

‘Fho Hend-sat dmvn m :hu noarest chair, bury-

iug his face in his b
* And I was just bogmn.mg to_think ho was
getting better 1" -ho ‘mutiored, ‘‘ It is nearly
Awelye -mouths since he had the last.. The
:{:cuhul. said time and perfect Guietness was
en?'v care,. Ho has had that, goodness

!'ieq his troubled. oyes nnnghz sight of the
gpen leuding into the secrot pasage.
hed an m“"me look at his friend
inkol ,

be

‘he hes been using that
il oF, appimwmsbbaee: Jeith - She. rosk of be
house. Years ago, Henry, I warned you not
to Inave it open. Had you taken my advies this
a’ﬁm would not hmaiappenpd Luckily it has
t turned ‘out: as

I'ruzht. ncuplud m& Y nhu.m
rendored the boy unconscious. I fancy,
o coimes to, ho will scarcely know what hea

-Erm-
3 ah'ﬂnui xhuddf{edk e i
At that moment Fran! Ty is oyes. Then
ph d Flared at B Brother.
would do it, you old fathead "
“¥ou've cracked my crown,
after all, mﬂl (,ht confounded codgel of youra!
Why yon wanted to drag me :bvuh the room,
nfter naarly ﬁvuuhmg- me, 1 can't say. T remem-
inhﬁg you tugging me about in thoe dark-
fore 1 went ol will-—"
Re brake off his tirade suddenly, realising ho
was'in n _strange room. He glared at the ulcng
Iguro ymg noar. .

Dl"-]i

Lstt™ he
T sson who answered him.
o M_y ,” began the Head, "1 owe
¥ou bul.h u npu 37. nd an explanation. This
~this poor creature "'—resting a tendor hand on
- ithe motionless figure on the carpet—"is my
brother! Years ago, 8 o0 clo-u pursuit of
shstruso subjects affected his brain. = Although
m extraordinarily heudsome man, he began to

nthed Wil thu des. his face vtu un-

task hud hﬁ prouumt{ [ 'ﬁm hig pofi wu
oneo more made eesy—for a time!
* Cariously  enbugh, nothing bub the most
hideous ons that could be manufectured would

~satisfy him, We had to interview and enlist

the services of one of the proporty hands at
D Tane before ‘we could get the exact
prticle we wanted. Ln!u:lunulef? my bmmu
Htor.on began o develop

Chapters To-dqy

THE 1ot cmmn. |
Marching Ord
HAT'S the hurry for, Tony?”

"
W Trooper “ Tony " Maare, who |

had just clam-red through the
narrow cantoumont gates, pulled |
up his rh!!:;:er sharply. [
“We" . my son—off at last!" he replied.
Tom lhmmcnd logked up eagerly.
“To Dalakim?" he cried

*“Got it firsl time, Tom,” Tony said; “I've
just , come from headquarters. The ‘old
man'"—there is po disrespect in_ this term

used by Tommy Atkins to designate the
colonel of his unit. Custom hna sel the seal |
on it—" has to gn up st ance.”
“ But; [ say- ¢ i
“Can't !Iup now, 'l'nml % Am'l e, mr}o{lg‘
lifted his reins again. * Wait until T come
back from the mess. Then you'll hear all |
about it
He trotted slowly across the square, making |
a handsome figure in lna clean khaki and spot-
less aquipment, |
H nd, full of the news, hurried acros

making 1t necessary he should be isolated from
his - fellow-creatures.

*This I did by mshl}:ng h:m in this old
house, that pened to by at the time,
and béing so close to ths m}mn offornd excep-
tional facilities for me to watch ‘over him, .
friend and my aged housekedper are the only
two people who have known of his éxistence
here besides myself. - From time to time
eymptoms of his homicidal menia have shown

maelves. Mr. Nminlh and myself have both
“had BEITOW £S0RPES. 0 to say, just when
his Eum\y is at u !mmhr S sinks into sudden
umcons ning as yon mnow see
himi, mmoﬂmu fnr boum It i to that curious
trait in his disorder you owe your esoaps, Frank,
Husn! I ho'lmve he is coming ol
figure on' the foor had given sn unessy

‘The mask fell aside, oxposing & hand-
B, mla]lmlull face that the boys stared

“f must be

oul Iy
e Gick ™ asped
Go out

Jissol
“alone “with him \rh(m ‘he awakens.

throwgh. the
oS ' Nickolls had hustled the

In & moment 1
e’ !pnvyn from Lhe room. When they n--chcd

‘Im,. i the  kindly
maped ﬁan bedelothes on ﬂ'lelr IIll\t'rl forms,
then sat un the L-dgu'n bed, talked.

+ For jnors ths: rernlqu mrh them,
"Rk hims ailiof 4hwd sionm, e asovet door orios
more ornnud, and the Head stepped out of the
‘ears, woru ouumng unchecked, down

Te
u-on 's pale ch
“ ,\ m\mla has ha ed!" he cried. ' My
rotarned to his senses without a
mp:mon of his curious mll remaining, His
miind is now as free from painfol illusions as it
yoars ago.’”
Mr. lemlh sta] rward, wringing his
tnene’: hand with i lcumnied amotion
 This i8-an_unk ocked for, happy ending to
yoor trn!llﬂ& Henry, and to your awesomo ox-
turning to the boys, who were both
p-in bed again.
! !lld Frank.
&:mnwhars bwlow an -nclmt clock gave out

!oud. resounding
o o'alock ! z:clmmnd Jack.
Chmtmu day! We can now oct
truthfulness wish you a merry Christmas, sir [
And in the dim fight of the epluttering
uudlo. the four shook hands,
THE END.

ﬂwmmmmmm.)

¥

O s

the square towards his® troops bungalow.
Morning parado - was

over, and the majority
of tha troopers were
bu!lly engaged in clean-

Hammond,
euleud the door.

or two men (3
lan.pod to their feet nt (i
the command, which [
usually  heralds the
earance of an officer.
When they saw Tom's
hnmhscmu face smiling

at them, - there was a
grawl of diagust.
it away wid ye!”

¥
a big Irish lad ::nar]
brandishing his pipe-
clay uponge threaten-

I nhnughc it was
the generil come to pro-
mote nie at last!”

The idea of (¥ Keelo—
Patsy (V'Keafs, the best
rider and hardest nut in
the Blue Hussars, with
mors “rad ink " on his
sheet than any three
men_in tha corps—ex-
pecting promotion made
the room grin.

Hn, ha, ha!
you,
I'.ﬂnk"‘ laughed

ond.

e All roight,
bestes!”  he rmnod
“Tbs & gocdijab. 36 |
have somewan to lsugh

at! Uls a poor set av

ye

miserable microbes yo'd
bes widout me, Oi'm
thinkin: £

Ferrier - Corporal
Saunders  turned  to
Hampiond,

*Your face is as full

of news wa s mews | Polsing the met
E:,":’;wb° said; Ylet's | Qpowe Th.  (n ezetting

; “iln #id it, whoiver he is

between
sitting ohild; ﬂu-,jm
sncident fram wert

A Tale of Army Sports-

By OAPTAIN MALOOLNM ARNOLD.

in India..

“Oh, T can't tell you much!? Tom said,
dropping on to a bench. © But old Tony, wha
was regimental orderly to-day, has just vome
into barracks, and he says we'ro bound for

Dalakim !”
** Hurro !
* Hurrah [
wEy gum, that's groat |t
“When do we

go?
“You'll have to wait until Tony comes—and

There was a musical ng!e in the passage
outside, and Moore swung thrpugh the door.

“Hore! Whoa, whon!” he cried. *“§|
on.  Let’s get my belt off, for goodness’ aa

o
pati: helmot, dropped his belt and sword on
he bed ; :hen. running his fingers through his

, then,” he crmd “T'm waﬁv‘ E

"Ard s0 ara wo,” Hammond put in; “Gat

Tony stretched “out his long Tegs.

“¥ou know that there’s been trouble at
:]u barricade himself inside his house for four

ay: rm 1"

“Woll, I was very close to the goneral's
door this morning, and, of course, couldn't
In-lJ)

ers have come from Calentta to send the
best cavaley corps in the Presidency District
ear, hear! Then wo were bound to go.”

"Tm s what T thought,” said Tony; * but
gest that the Scarlete were the most suitable
for u nice little job like the

thiat 7 hie - velied, “loaping-
** The Bearleta better than the Blues,

bere ho is!”
A perfect storm of questions arose.
o
He went over to his bed, slipped off his
nr:up blnck curtw. he swung roun
on with your fad, my son "
Gilapur—the British Commissioner there had
“Yes, yex; got on !
henring soraps of talk now and egain.
:uln that town Jlldl to keep order for a bit."”
one of the aido-de-camps had the chesk to sug-
, A roar_came from Patsy.
Fhﬁ "Owld and Bowld} luck to the man

s.
,;;

om] on you, Pn'.\y_
the tulk

cried Tam—*'that's

we've beaten ’em three times ut
““And at tent-pogging—-"
“ Aud heads and posts!”

TSI

oy -uvu-r om leapod
week's grand instalsent.)

- b i |

Ono swing h
the tiger rose te lmu'. the hugse net was flung out{

** Besides captu
part Jast manmuvre:
‘But the general didn't take any notico of |
the silly jay!" Tony continwed. "“Tlo smd ',
that there was only one corps i it—that woa
ours "
¢ Bravo #
“BE@A: his heart for that ™" . s
* And 50 I was sent for our colonal nnd }10
fairly jumped with delight when ‘1
the ‘message,  You should have lmard tha
champagno corks popping as & loft. Captain
‘Trangmar jolly near hugged me when I weng
down_the steps again. -‘
* Where 1s Dalakim 1" 3
ewhera sbout o hundrﬂd and fiffy '
miles from here,” Tony went on. “Tts only a ;
| sort. of buffor state. ~ Tt's wedged -between -
Nepal and Bhutun. As far as I can. mal
¢, thore's only one town worth tolking nbu
he “!m’e provinee, and that's the mplu’l
Gilupur.”

“ Why the dickens don't we go end take the
lessed “town at onco?” the corporal” siked.
It would snve us & Jot of tronhle.” ¥

Traoper Moore was penoraily admitted by
his chums to be of superior atiniiments” He & 3
never  “swanked,” nor tried tos thrust hix
educational advantages forward, bof most of
the troop went to him when  they waufed
advice or assistance.

lie hed a firsicluss certificate of education,
and, although one of the youngest ten in the * 2
regiment, had olready qualified s o7 iuter:
preter. Apart from these advantages, ho was
aw all-round sthicte, and, with. the exception
peyhaps of Tom Hammond, was the finest fooks

aller in the cantonment.

Naturally, his word carvied weight, and the
troop turned to bim as the corporal voiced his ~ ~

query.

i Gfame_ten,” Tabe. o~ son,” Patey said
¥00% Tava your obilious on the iatherE. Orvo
nivir known you to Jfar out.”

' Well,” aaid Tony, “it’s easily. undnrstodd
Vnhy aur Governmeut allows the rajuh to stick
to hia indopendence. * Nepal is a mighty stalos"
and hu!:m isn't too lmsU either,
they could make a lot of
Bikbim on the one side, snd this littlo stats’ " ¢

(Continued on the next page.)

ng, all thoir blomed trans-

'hll tMm
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The Blue Hussars s (cont.).

_on the other, keeps them apart, thoy can't com-
hmn And bucome  dangerous. Now, do_you

'wsnod"' Tom, waid.  “Tony's scored a
*bully’ as'usual.  And now, my son, can you
Bive us any idea when we have to start1”

"I believe I.can guess at it ” said the hand

ymnﬂ trooper. "“The clerk in the

pylm and. transport office told me that our

' tation-chit had beon altored from the usual

seven to four days. That mesns thu wo leave
the cantonment beforo next

“Saxton Blake the second
*“ And 1 bet you're not fer out

conversation now becamc gencral, amd
Ton, tnoh advantage of it to beckon to Tom

t’s have o stroil cutside, old chap,” be
said; T want to heve a gaiot talk to you.”

The two chums strolled out and along the

rday."
eried Tom.

le) was evidently dis-
* turbed by somothin
“Why this lang fl.w, old chap " Toin asked.
T was, just going to axplam the young
rooper roturned; Y 1I'v heard & rather
strange hit of naws.”
. He waitod until they were quite clear of the

bun im»lg and then p}umzed into his tale.
§ now that tobacoo-merchant,
Masan Khan—hs has n stall outside the
Durbha buzasr? Well, he and I are great
pals, you know.”
m nodded. »
“8o.he cught to be, Tony,” he said; “I

't fargatton your dive into the Teesta

‘have
Ri

Rabbish I” Tony put in. “There wasn't
& bit,of dungor. However, old Hasan is n

dmmt sort of chap, and has made quite a pal !

ni me in his way.

“T met him this morning ¢n my way to
Government }louln{ and we chatted for a faw
momants. ~ He me then that he was &
_ oative of Dalakim.

No. Why, 1 alwags thought ho was a
En ha

Bn 1" Moora wont on; “but I believe
that m. is o purely Mohnmm:&nn state
«—hnn!iy a Hirdo in it, you lnow.

the chiof is calad 'Rtls.h' ien't he?
Th::- s Hindu name."

"“¥'m ot sure,” suid Touy; “hut T believe
his proper 'title iz Rajiwar. owever, it
<loesn't matier a brass button to us. Husan
told me that he was a_very decent sort.”

“Ix he, by Jove! Then why in fthe name
of thunder. doosn't he look after hLis blocd-
thirsty. subjects?”

“ Beofuse he hos a young fanatic for a next-
of-kin,” Tony explained. “‘Prince Muned is
the beauty’s bate, and it is he who is causing
all the trouble. - Are you ready for & walk in
town m-mg]n"l

“R, hl-r.um! son I” Tom: said, Y

“Then, I'll meet you at. six oclac 5001
as ﬂsm uff duty, Mooro Nnisbed; -+ Woll
strall wp fo the bazaasz snd see what friend
Hasan has to say. Wo m:i| gel some. handy
information from him, you know,

Hympton looksd at "Tany quickly )

“ AR, now 1 ca what you're driving
at, you.old be nr" he said. ** There may
bo romau'on in this, and you want me to be
mTIHh dded ki h o.

any nodde is hoa

““Gat 1t first time, Tom 1" ho replied. 1
odn 800 & bnmhug Limc shend for us; and il
c\z don’t score a paint ar two over ﬂmL bully-

hound this ume. T'll be blowed !"

coro and Hammond were chums in the
heqt wnlﬂ of thn word.  They had enlisted

hnd gone through their rceruits'

u nt 'the Norwich d!pul togother, and hiad

been draftod out, hl the Blue Hussars, (o jein
me. trao
m%yﬁcrumm ly, Tum bad managed to incur
the enmity of the farrlersergeant-major of the
squadron. hen still a roornit, Duet, the
warrant-officer in question, had lppmlch
the lad, and had asked him to act ns his

batman. om, being n clesh, tidy soldier,
had - impressed the farrier-sorgeant-major
hvnrab

howuvcr objected to the rathor menial
wurk which such o post entails. He was of
good pnentlge. and was im-]y well cducated.

He had enlisted, hoping to riss, and he knew
thet. to act as & servant would rathor spoil his
chanee of becoming & corporal

Foolishly enough, he had fold Burt this.
And the® warrant-officer promptly bocame om-
bittered towards tho lad.

reoper Hammond found that he had

made an exeeedingly powerful enemy, nnd one
who could, and did, stand in his. way on more
than one oceasion..

Tony Moore, on the other hand, had boen

| approached by the regimental sergeant-major

twice within the provious yesr, end _asked if
ho would acoept the lance siripe, Tony had
refused; and the resson of his refussl was
Lunwri only to his bed chum, Heammond.

1

ot be placed n step above you, old

chap,” the loyal youngster vowed ; u'ro os
Ries wnd 48 plovar:h Wi o5 fhare W fu the
squadron.  When 1 take promotion, youll
have to bo deing the same !

And Tom imew that his chum mweant it.

" Hallo!" Tony cried, ag thoy passud beneath
the verandah again.  “llere’s your pal
coming.”

Tom looked up, and, catching sight of the
heavy-jowled farrice-major, groaned.
]l beest. nn larmthmy: to eay to

bot the

he said; “ he always
Bm‘t allhomgh an me:eﬂt suidu:n was not of
he best ty He stopped ss the youngsters
svmr;% past and scowled at Tom. it
hl.t are you doin’ round IJM stables?” he
soapped,

It wad cortainly after stable hours, but there
was no reason for the man to put such a ques-
tion.

‘Tom's hot temper was up at onge.

The stables are not out of bounds are
thoy "

Burb eoo‘c s pace forward.
who you're speaking to!” he

crwd "I Il keep my eye on you, my lad.
1\:’ been having Eunny reports about (oddcr
tol

*You dare to hint that I have been stenl-

ing—-

“1 say, that's a bit :I ick " Tony put in, for

the. fiest time, “T must be in if as well. T/
shall havs to find ﬂn! Emm the adjutant how
much [odder is missing.

L-d ilite, Ha had simply

Burt's face
iy biufing.
* You'll wmt."‘ he roared. .
i+ o to the adiutant and find ot bav much
fodder is missing,” } a ver
sorious uxnlc'suon on lm e ; ux Jm,u well
to, knnw

** If I hear of you putting sour nose anywhero
near the orderly-room, look out ! yelled Buer,
&8 he swang round and hurried away.

Tur:v r-lmrllnd glecfully.
* Ciot the best of hun that time,” he said,

sgreed bittesly. - But
forget myself, and

Ve you Qid" 'L
Ffeed that T shall somo
go far the snecring brato?

“ Al et threg months! irspriscapiet for
¥our pains. J\-JL il I can help it, old chap!”
2xid his chim

THE Znd CHAPTER.:
Prince Ahmed Vows Vangeance.

T was growing dusk when the younE
troopers turned into the side-street whicl
led to Hasan's house,

Half-way down, Tom's spur-buckle

became laose, and ho stooped to fasten it. Just

83 ha had pulled the leather thong tight again
o' salt footfall sounded behind thom,

* Out of the way, you doga!" a harsh voice
growled in Hindustani,

Taony whoeled round indigoantly. A tall, lean
Ehgure. in netive dress, was advsocing towards
t

* Dog thysell; my friend|” he replied, in the

same lmgum * There is room enough for all
to

e nmgmg figure camo on, and then, when

opponite Tony, thrust out a lean, wiry aem,
-cndmg the trooper reeling -gmnzt the wall or

“Hcm- T eay, that won't do!" Tom urwd
springing forward.
He grpped the loose sleeve. - With an angry

cummerbund.
+ Look out, Tom!" Tony

Tom eaw the Eloam of a thin Hisdo of stoel ;
then, closing with the man, ho csught him
nra’und the waist and heey

ho lony native's feet flow off %ha d,
and the next th:xgvhc knew he was lying on hls\
back in the roadway, blinking up at the
sbove.

Tom was sprawling soroes his “chest. A
torrent cof fierce words burst forth, and in a
informm the youug troopor was Aghting for his
ifc,

Theee wild, vicious lunges of the knife were
made before’ Tom's strong hand could fasten
around the wi
the silent rondwa!
\nm‘ung and kiokiing like a pair of wild-cats.

It had all happened so suddenly that Topy
was tnken lb«mk or the moment. “Then, realis-
ing his chum’s dunger, he darted formard.

¢ was ondy jnst in time. The long rative
had the strength of U.q«:r and fooght with the
fury of that terriblo be

Tom managed to pllnh his hard fist into the

snarl, the stranger dropped his hand towards
hu broad -

wrist, then over and over on

brown mask above him; hen e man,
ntm«lﬂ'mi across his n?-ugglmg body, yelled as
Lic lified his heavy blade.

But heloro the blade could descond Tony was
on him. One lrap brought his knea against the
murderous ruffiac’s back ; then, gripping st tho
ruised arm, he twisted thy wrist sround, The
vicelike grip. h w shrick of ageny from
| the native. The ropped from his hand,
and as Tony - Jumpad buck the fellow waes
draggod clear,

** Dan’t let him go—don’tlet him go!” Tom
pantod, serambling to his fet.

Bub._that was essicr said than done, A catlike
ewarve of the lithe body sent Tony recling:
then the man, with one bound, wus on his fest,

b, thou shalt suffer for this? he

yolled:

** At him, Tom!"

The troopers sprang rf.mwr together, but
Jheiv ware too late.  The long fgure turned,
and with one guick bound gained the centre of
the rondway. Then, with his sobo toobed up,
hoe shot scross inte the shadows upposite and
disappoared, When the troopers reached the
spot they found a long, numw alley ranning
hetween twa housos, sbout to dasl
into the gloomy place, but ’!'urn held him back.

~ No fear, my, son!" he gaspod. * You stny
where gou are. brute may hnm friends
waiting for him, and us, down therse. We'd
never como out alive "

* The :mundrol—chl murderous
asped Tom, ** He must be mad. Fancy rush.
Ing mto us like that! 1.1 het he’s not o’ towns-

w

i Hz- was too strong for & man of Darjiling,”
;Jl‘ﬂm agrec * He must be a big por, whoever
0 ih.
Gmuthlng g'lrﬁmmg in the roadway caught’

is.ove. and picked up the knife.
“ewalled Hilt, hv oo 1 he said.  We'll
Tom. It wmauy tome in handy some

kecp, this,
day.

Tom grumbled as he began to rub the dirt
and dust from his clean khaki.

** It jolly nearly ggme in handy to-night ! he
muttersd.” I hope I meet that beggar
He won't get off o easy next time, T'll bet!

v looted up and ;Imm tie duserwd street,

and hﬁruggr-d his broad ! T,

Well, thore's no ocd nmnjt about

hm-, he remarked. © We'dl bet'er get slong
old Hazan's, while we're safe.”

“* Perhaps hv Il be_able to explain.”

“ We won't montion this business, Tom. It
has hothlng to do with him, and it would only
worry the old ehap to think that bis guests wero
attacked like this. ~ Wo'll sing dumb, if you
don’t mind."”

1 say, what a ripping place !
Tony smiled.
been

b:hd

" You wouldn't think that old Huun owned
|u'ell:1 2 pl\n::e wouId! ];’ he remark
‘om ilid not reply. He was gazning rmmd at
the heavy, shimmering tapestties on the wall,

" Tom gasped.
t was not the first time thet
inside the luxuriously-farnished

the two combatants rolled,

of silken cushions, and the nvﬂed
Imgs ch lighted the intesior,

“1t's & corker!” he muttered. * Wh ﬂw
old stall m.m doesn’t ook a8 thoagh
e fudio by ixiocion I this sty

‘on can’t. ju y exterions 1 5
old chap,™ To‘ny said  “ Some ni theso diry
hovels are absolutc palaces inside,”

A velvet curmn awayed back from the door:
1l silk merchant glided .in. 16
Dol akoon O i simie sotion Sorh whik b
wore when attending o eustomors, snd ;S
arfayed in n wondorful garment of § ik,
The strong brown hand which he thnnb out ta
weloome eghe lads vas covered with glittering

r.ngu
ple¥sed 10 soe you,” ho eaid, in elow
but perlmly prouounced English.

He waved towards one corner of the chamber,

where a small divan stood.

" Sit down,” he said, “and we will have a
little sapper. Then we can talk.”

Vhile the sorvants were bringing in the mul

Hasan commenced to talk about the news.
Biue Hussars go tu nuhhm on
1 suppose you e il
liluw on earth did yoa know thatr" Tony

his hand.

1o secrots i the bazesr, my
lnlnd ha said. ' You British talk in front of
sorvan! It

Ton m and Tony langhpdi, - :

 Well,” said Tovy, " and what do-you think
ahout "

Haean looked at the lad who had nlunged into
the icy river %o resoue him from drowning, and
shook his head gravely.

“I am glad that Dalakim is to be. honoured
by the presence of such an :lhmnum corps, bt
I am slorrv for the corps.”

hy 1

‘Hmum there is much tequble and bll-’.ll‘
be you,” contiied the * ant.
(.-:!nm\r is a nost of conspiracy and wmphuu.
The task you }me undertaken is bigger than
abyone imagines.”

“Ob, if it comes to fighting——'" hat-beaded
Tom put in eagorly.

Hazan shrugged his shoulders.

“That's Just what it never me to,” he

oxplained ;
rnjivar rules,
he the moré deadly
k and nnn;

“not, at any rate, o the old
No, mv young. frienda; it will
ecret anemies—the stab in

The—the—how ‘do you

®

"Hmhg-n*“' Ay ted Tony.

“Veo, %as1 Tho hooligane of the Mracte ¥k
will work up cases against. Jou are the
enemies you will have to fear

“That's & cheavful pmpm:t 1 don’t think 1"
muﬂorod Tom 3
“¥hat about Prince Ahmed 2" Tony asked.
“Ah! Miy ‘the solaco be demied him!"
Hasan mutterrd. Then, aloud, he continusd:
SHe is leader of the which _bates. thr
PBritish rule and Guvernmont. . His patty i
strong. too, - Btrongor now that the ruler is
old. Yes; he is your chiefl enomy. If you can
;—Mw do’ yon J:uv h —collar him, you will
ave done ‘much to brin aco o "
Tittho birth-place ™ i s

The arrival of the meal dhecked their conver-
sation for some time; but when the lads had
oaten hearfily of thn fare—nstive dishes, hak

| beautifully cookod—Ifasan had three nughxln "
| preparcd, and they returned to the divan to

smoke the mild fragrant tobaseo.

“T bar the ordinary cigarettcs anil pi.ug.
Toam remarked to Tony; ““but this style of
smoking is extra good.” %

“It's the scented water through which- the
smoke passes thut makes it taste so ripping, old
chap,” Tany roplied, deawing bhul‘l‘ at the
silver mouthpiece.

Hnsen sat very quiet for a’ mqmmt, hia keen
eyes holf-closed. en he tarned to T

‘ou have always rofused to nmepn Ay,
thing from me" he begm, "“and so [ am sti I
your dabtor for—-""

“I say, do chn:gc tho aubm:! i dm
Hussar pu: in u've 1 ¢ A
times for the little I.hmgIdlg
was m.l_\v n oase of getting n: Enr
minutes,

{Gantinued vn the next page.) |

'HOW TO PLAY “SOCGER.”

By STEVE BLOOMER, the Great International Player, '

Chat on
“FMFMBER s caso of a goalkesper com-
o out, which snded. in e Sieyplest of
ala-being scored. The match in which
fhi nistake took placo v tho vomi

I

finul :la for the Association tween

Derby County  and Millwall, Md 2 W
Sutcliffe  was  keepi ior the London
tesm. The incident
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the sphe:
goal, there -was never any real dnngur of ity

renching the Det 6o long as a man stood
hetween the posts.

But for some reason or other Sutcliffe rushed
out to meot the ball, and just then the sun
burst out from bohind a cloud and shone full
in the face of tha groat gmlium er as_he
looked npwlrrl This, of course, the effect.
O EkIag i owb mgbe oF the bell Whib

bounced just behind him, and kept bouncin,
along_the ground until it mnkled inta tin
net. not mention this to point out any
mistake of Sultl.lIa s, but merely as an extra
ordinary incident.

I wonder how many of you know that between
a firftclass gonlkeepor and his two backs there
is always a porfect understanding? Probably
you have noticed in a. a:g]mnech tho easy -nd
machinelike manner in which & back will allow
the hall to go to the goalkesper and, by a hall-
circular and graceful runm, intercept the on-
coming forward,

There is one man I uh.n never forget for his
eagerness to in the thi f qvery‘h 2.
He cortainly had a perfed

there have been times when he has come from
ndernea

a heap of mn—nng forwards

e but Tntale

ot T am fer wrong in saying
Robingon has broken neerly every bone in his
-body during his careor, in addition to partially
losing his hearing; but I always attribute his
accidents to the daring manner in which he
ila yod.. There never has been another 'nnl—

bl

er liko him, and there never will

was just groat !

Now, lat us get back to work. I want to
Warn you against a great (mlmg which I have
notu times out of number in junicr football

and sometimes in First Leagua
I r.-r« to the manner in which the ball is
gathered and got rid of. ave looked on at
gumes in which the goalkeopers have become
more or' less popular idols with the crowd
simply bocausa they constantly used their fista
upen-tho ball and sent it caresring up the field
by a blow !mm the shoulder. “This is not

ames.

th
his backs, but I am inclined to think fhet he
would far rathor have done all the defending
work_himsélf. is man was Jack Robil nmu.
and I can assure you that, although I h;va
known him since I could first kick a ball, yel

~ Footballs are fmmr things, nnd,m just as
likely o glance off the knuckles wnd Ay into

the net, or over the line and give & corner, as
they wre to go up the field; and, in sddition
to this risk, I defy any goalkesper to fist away

a ball in a manner whnah will help ‘bis for-
TearE e st
aven’t the s htut "aoubt ¢

a ball In the two ifndmfd faro i 3 _"“
15 A onteome o s o Tt AR
o onlog] eu. ut it is the th
when .Il the players sre m"&e ngn-y

oul OF course, at other times a goal

should catch eheﬁhﬁl with his hands-and

n woll ‘up th But here sgain et me
give you a _hint. kicking up the. field,
alwayy n the dlrur:nun ol’t

he wing men,
and not in the ce:.tw. whilst the kick. :ﬁmxd
never be made too high

Now, boys, don't make the mistake or think.
ing that you can learn the art of goslkeeping
from a book. You cannot. But you can take
notice of hints when they sre given to you,
and endenvour to sct upon them when you aTe
playing. For I am sbeolutely certain’ that it
is only by practice that yoi can hope ta becams
proficient in this particular department of H:x
nme,

A goalkan, should be a strong kick, hsu
a remch and height, an active and cle
brain, nerve, and unhesitating confidence.

“Jack Noble’s Compliments, 25 Gieitome: g p» Football Library. Now on Sale—id.
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- THE BLUE HUSSARS.

(Costinrwed from the previous page.)

The merchant locked at the handsoms face
ln lranl of him edmiringly.&
o Cetting wel-—ch " "he ropested slowly.
That is your way of putting it. Howevar, I
bava thought of somothing which wiil bo very
usofiil to you. T own s small houss in Gilapur.
L i8°6f no use to me just now. But it may be
!+ useful to you. Uso it whilo you are stationed
there.”
= k Ym- are not going to refuse uzum,
X hope. It is snch a small thing this time."
3 Tuny saw thnr the man was really troubled,

28 BFs evanse that me'l by wch v
tunity of using the house,” he “but, still,
I accept your officr:"
Hamn withdrow o heavy ring from his
gqlr, and: handed it across the divan.
You will show this to the sorvant,” he said
““lie will know :hm‘ that you_have authori
oora taok the ring, slipped it info the

lcow pocket of his k}\ah n.d.a
nd now,"” Tom said. “can you give us

" Boy hints, T mesn, do you know of sny way
y by which we can bring those beggars round to
cur side?”

\ Lhelr native host sniled.

! " hesait. * The native of Dalakim is
a :cgut. but he is also a npnrtmnau You will
never win by the wm-d

eful medns:”

* What are they !

““Go in for every sport you can. Tackle the |
native troops at their own game. They are
excellont horsemen, and the rajiwar encourages
them. Get your officers to arrange gymkhanas,
get your best tent-peggers end swordsmen to
rulor. nid the men of lhn town will judge you
by Your sucoesses.

Pd lika to play t ﬂmm s game at football,”

said Tony, with a gri

"5‘7‘\4 would & wrutlmg match go?!” Tom

Haaan sheuggred s shouldors.

e
Ev!d nl«nl;v of good vlrnutlcn’(o face.”

n]l vno 11 just have to do our best ! Ham-
m ured, * From what 1 can make
out, it nnl guing to be & picnic exactly; but,
mnwhuzlw or other, 1 lieve we'll pull

thro:

ﬂ?)e you do,"" u:d the merchant gravely.
“p nl = nhie to o bask to Gilapur then,
was sant across the borders three years ago

(%)

a

But you

bacango T was one of those who favoured tho
British rule.”

1k wu lato when the two troopers left the

le - house, made their way back

‘the narrow ts towards the eanton-

ments.  Tony had received full instructions

from the merchant where the house in Gilapur

was aituated, and the two lads rather enjoyed

the idea of having a private residence to thom-

-nclves.

__ SANDOW’'S
 BOOK FREE.
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GWEN AW'A'!
IN A SIMPLE moom-mmm SEE THIS

« PLUCK.”

NOW ON SALE. ONE PENNY.

t you may do by | P!

. line and advanced steadi

“We'll be big pots, old chup,” Tom said.
“T don't suppose cﬂ; 1t will be a la EWREger
rlace ; but‘ still, it will sound very *0.T.” when
wn 28y, me and see us nt our tmvn house "
What 1"

As thiey Suviad ouk ol this basnar; two fgores
in native dress came out of a side alley and
glided past them. The troopers did not pay
much attention to the men. Had thoy done so,
they might have found something sinister in
the way in which the taller of the two peered
&t thom as they passe

hou art sure that there is no mistake?”
the tall man muttered, when the troopers had
clnnked out of earshot.
my head be it, O Protector,” the other
n:[vhnf with the slow, whining trebla of the
sccial inferior.  **Thy sorvant has often seen
the dark- h.\n‘nd onhe at tho house, and the other
is lhp dark one’s friend.”

“ And lhér) go to Gilapur,” the tall man mur-
mured, half to |1|nwc|f “By Allah, T wish 1
had killed the dog when I had the chance.

Who knows what ploks thoso two Feringhees
have planned v

His sinewy hands clenched, and a dull fire
blazed in his dark eyes. Standing well over
six feet, with the sinewy grace and alert
strength of the hiliman, Princo Ahmed was a
focman worthy of any man’s steel, as Tom and
Tony had pmva«l & fow hours previous.

The man by his side was one of Hasan’s in-
door staff. The merchant had taken the rogue
with him when he had fled from his native
state. And, with the characteristic gratitude
f the. lc-erdau Mokemmedan, he was eating
master's salt, and, st the same time, acting
o8 spy fur the Royal fanatic at his side

““Twas well that I came here as 1 did!”
| Ahmed mn:muod hmng navlgeiv st the thin
end of his bla ustack ‘o-morrow I
can go back m(h the m'ru Bv Allah, weo shall

Lo ready for them! They will find that
Gilapur 15 hot Sleepy Indin! Wa will not bend
%0 sasily io the yoko! Curse them—curse

them !

In his rage he n:op[;s-d and, lifting one locse-
eleeved arm, shook his fist mann:mg'\y in the
direction which tho uncouscious soldiers had

Ly p
“ Allah belpi

mastors  hike

breathod

me, T will drive thee and thy
cop from our land!" ho

THE 3rd OHAPTER.
At Qilapur -The Housa of Hasan,
L] RAW swords "

Clear snd erisp the colonel’s
\m.'\ rang out. The Len? line of
troopers moved, then a forest of

five bundred blades fashed in the sun. The
curious throng gathered cutside the high walls
uf‘(‘:'ﬁapur b‘u\ﬂ;ﬁed osin i 2
at wero 4l hees . about to
Since daybeoak tho regged hordes hid been
waiting for the coming of the Bri
They had seen the snakelike column wind
down the hills and stretch out slong the plain
until thoy reached the town.
Man, woman, and child, they had rushed to
lha castern gate to watch the troopers enter.
s, beware my children ! some croaker
shrilled.” ~ “ They

comae tﬂ kxn‘ Fleo—flap
while there is yet a chance
For a moment the n-oud rocked, and it

would not have taken much to create a panic.
But_when the Blun Hussars startod forward
?}n‘;un ueg did so in colums of fours, and at

o

Oulona] Vialoux's orders bhad been short snd
to the point.

“’I‘Iu- Blue !lmurs will ride inte Gilapur
with drawn swords !

Filn after file the_ gallant regiment pased
beneath the wide arch of the gate and into the
narrow streets.  The bared sword at each
man's side was a symbol which moat of the
watchers quickly understood.

It meant that the Hussars Datne there in
peace, but were prepared for wa

A native crowd never choors, but it is usual
to hear some slight murmurs of gresting as
troops pass them. Cilapur, howeser, ‘was
uminously silent. During their mile ride fo the
wide square in front of the pl.labe there was
ouly one voico raised in greetin

From a hovel a hg Isaped aut and yelled
at them as thoy passe

The appearance of the vicious old beldame
made one or two of the troopers grin. But
Tony \qure nhrugged his shoulders as he
glnnced at T

oe port, of welcome thal—eh?
t quite catch it, old chnp. Hammnnd

Well, she wants Allnh through the kindly
nasistance of Mal to mthu us n]l ere the
coming of the moon,” ’ronv axpl ..

“The deuce sho does !” grsped T

O'Keefe—who was in the same fuur as the
iwe ahum&—ﬁ!anced lw:lr at the hag.

* Bad yo! muttered. “If wa
@it 8s witherad as you nrc ould dear, wid bad
timpir and spoite, whin wo'ro as ould as you
are, ‘twill be bad encugh.”

Across the wide square the colonel lad his
formed into
ily towards the gates of
tho palace, where a big pavilion had been

men. Then, halting them, they

T

Bencath it, on a reised dsis, a group of
native officers st ud in the centre of them,
chatting to the British Commissioner, was the
stout raja

When tha troops halted, snd_the colonel had
saluted, the old ruler stepped forward, and
lifted his bejowelled hand to his turban.

“Welcome Lo Gilapur,” ho said, in o quaver.
ing voice.

h troops. ©

Colonel Vialoux acknowledged the
but his grey eye, wandering around
faces behind the ruler, saw nothing but
enmity in the glances directed at him and his
men.  What le};L have been an swkward
moment was skilfully avoided by Captain
Henry, the Dritish- Commissioner.

He' stepped forward, saluted, snd then
inted over to the far side of thu BquATe.

“T have been pustiog things in order for
your coming, aix," he said. T hops you will
find the quarters comfartable.”

he colonel took the hint, and wheeling
round on his charger, he s-allupaé Back to the
bead of his man.

The whola regiment Bled past the ruler,

ghrveetm

each squadron coming fo the “Carry” as
they passod the dais. The old rajah re-
turned vach salute most punctiliously, and

something like a grudging murmur of ad-

miration stole eround the netive officers
Rigid, immovable, as though man and

horu wera moulded together, the fours rode

Cnpum Henry heard & rustle, and, glnnnnir
round, saw thai Prince Ahmed had suddenly
l?mut his derk face forward, and was glaring

a cortain file of Hussars now Just
nj! rosching the saluting point.

43 ho commissioner glanced #b the tzoopors.
Tom snd Tony, eithough handsome enough
Iads, hed nothing about them to justify &
long, steady scrutiny which this known enemy

m utlsh rule levelled at them.
“Hum! Now I wouder what on earth does
that mean?'! the keen-brained officer thought.

“T could have understood it had that young
boast glered st an officer. But thess lads
were ordinary troopers. I .must’ remember

Half an hour later Tony and Tom were
busily engaged in_ attanding o their wounts
in the long, rambling outbuilding which had
been transformed into a stabl eir seven
days’ maroh through the hills had made them
very gIad to. find a roof above their heade
once mor:

The ):hce fairly hummed ss the troopers
rushed to and fro, some carrying fodder,
qﬂ,m swinging pails of water in their strong

K 1 1| bet this place has never scen so much
life bofore,” Tony said, glancing stound at tho
red adobe walls.

od | llnrk we re thundering lucky to strike
fuch a Tom_remarked. * With just a
littlo h\t ni "alteration it will make a ripping
barracks

“Tt strikes me that it has been a monastery
of some sort,” his chums wont on; * those littls
niches in the walls wore where the idols used
to stand, [ fsacy. Rathor a come-down, you
know, from temple to barracke—eh?"”

‘Tom reached up and yamd the nmk nf his
‘mare.

* Come-down, bo hanged !* ha said. I think
that old Sally here is better than say disty
ocoden god. What do you say, old girl?

The tired animal nozzl, ita' soft mosa into
hia pu|m4 1han turned again to the feed in
front of

' 8he sav-. 'Bnﬂmr the gods, as long as 1
have corn’!” ut in, with s emile.
“And it's . jolly good answer, too.”

A harsh voice broke in on bhem auddan]y

" Come. along, Hlmmomil the
PR o o LR i e M e
u.ga.m—eh‘ Get on with your work, do you

He fairly. barked the words at the lad.
Tony saw Tom's faco tighten, and, knowing
that his chum was tired and hot from the
long march, was afraid that he might lose his
temper,

Ha tarned to Burt at once.
afraid that it's my fault, sir,” ba
!unl. “[ should be in my own -'Lnll kut
wa've both Fxmshcd work, and wero |uat jaw-
mg‘ over things.”

‘ony was n universal favourite, and even
Mm -officer soltened as the

the vmdmuva w
ateady eves met h

“That's just whitt vou would say,” he mut-
tored, turning on his heel. * Pity you don’t
look-out for a better chum."

Tom wheeled round with blazing eyes. Burk
was already on his way dn-n Qhe long line,
examining the horses as he

"“The beast! The cad!" Hunmm:d broke
out. “By Hesven, I'll not uhnd mich more
of his bullying !

He threw du-rn the leather hueknt he had
in his hand, and looked at Tony.

“He talks fo mo ax though I were a dog!"
ha went on. ‘‘ And that sneer as he went! I
tell you, Tony, I shall go for him eome day.
1 wish yon hadn't.interfered. It gave him
the chance of a parting sneer, and he took it.

As if T wanted anyone to stand between me
and Lrouhl« 1

“Ob, rats to vou, you old fathead!" said
Tony. “ He didn't mean anything of the
sort. Desides, whatover he meant, what does
it matter? No ome would belmva Jthat of
youi not even the beast that said it

e hates me, 1 tell you,” Tom went on.
atigue made him shorttempered, snd Tony
mj ready to atop the lad-did his.rage tempt
him to rush after h Btos

me! And eome day T
“ Some duy fou will laugh at him,” said
Moore. inking his arm in his chum's,

he commmw to drag him toward ths wids
doors. ** Amd, in the meanwhile, we'll go and
see if ﬂnera isn't & decent menl to be had any-
where.”

(This poreerful wilitory il be

e poreerfil new ooy zc;rn i continued

BRADFORD CITY F.C.

An Interesting Article Giving the lllsury
tke c"cmxau " since the Eml
formed_in 1003, Their colours are

[]E claret shirts, amber collars aud ouffs,

and whito knickers. The City ground i
situats at the Valley Parade, Manningham
Lane. They were admitted to the Secand
Division u? the FEnglish Leeguo in seasof
1903-4, and finished tenth from the mp, wxl-h
the raiiuumg ru.ord Played 34, won 1

15, drawn T; Eua.n for 45, goals ng.ums ISD-,
points 31 following ~ year

wighth from the top, and in 19055 !he: lgll ta
tha eleventh position. April, hcwe‘er
found them filth on the list; w hil 1907
they were champions of Dn—umn II =nd thus.
secured promotion. Ho far they have done ex-
tremely well this seascn.

The ~followi particulars eoncerning the
men wha are playing for Bradford City mp
season will intarest all their sup ra.
inferesting to note the large number of Seu
men to be found in the team.

Robert Campboll.

mpbell, wha is a native of Avrshire, plays
at n n' back. His hmght is bft. 'T}:n and he
weighs 13st. 21b. s previo
identified with l"nugsbou 8trollers, {’lrlu‘k
Thistle, Glasgow Rangers, and Millwall. He
has played in Divisions of the Scottish
and English Leagues and in the Southern
l.enguu, and has represented the Scottish

Tae He is a powerful kiek, and & rol

tackler.

A BRIEF SUMMARY.

RADFORD CITY are a cleysr First -
gue team, the club having been

Qeorge Chaplin.

Chaplin is the City's loft-back, and, lltﬂ
Campbell, he hails_from across ‘the Border.
His nativa place is Dundee, and he. is a Soot-
tish International, having represented = his
wuntr%(ngmxub Wales. He joined the in

is auburn locks make him easily dis-
tinguishable on the ﬁeid of play.

John Cometo, -

Tho Bradfcrd City team is rich in Bwum
Comrie 15 another, and comes of a femil
footballers. He plays lt onn!rmhalf
13st, 7lb., and stan Ho has. Dres
E.:iamly played for 3rd Luu:k Heudmg, and

Frank O'Rourke.
8till they come. D’Bnu:k w
Intarmntional, - 1sts Mbﬂ"l
joined Bradford in Ap 180’ s position
1= centre-forward, and Ke is Sl'i Bm m hmght,
and weighs 12st. 6lb.

‘lml. Speire. Y ok
8peirs is a Glasgow laddie, and laa
football in the reg&ul- Scottish capital n;;ghh: 5
layed for Glusgow Anmandato, M -
lasgon, Bnogetn aod Dlyds, ahid et
ed for Scotland against Wales. His
i 2k, ho stands B, 1041, and weigha 1256, e

occupies the position of inside.left.

Potor Logmn.

n, Bpeirs's partner ‘on the left wing,
halla l‘:om Edinburgh. His height is 5ft. 'I;gn
and ho weighs 8st. Ho first played outeider
loft against Leeds University, and speedily
proved that "hture intended him for that
position, ulthough roviously took ' the
fiaide placa. He lsarnsd how ta concrol the
elusive loather with Alva Rangers and Edin
‘burgh St. Bernards.

‘George Robinson.

Robinson is & veteran who joined Bradford
City in 1903, when the club was formed, having
E‘revmnslv won_his laurels with Notts Forest.

is beight is 5ft. 1lin., and ho weighs 12st. 11B.
He plays at right-h

E, A, Lintatt,

Lintott is an all-round athlcte, aud excels ak -
football, cricket, and tennis. Elo plays st lefi-
balf, end 1s 5it. 10in. in height. ~He is. 26 -
yosrs of age, and has played footer prac-
tically all his life. He has roprosented E
land sgainst Scotland, Ireland, and Walos,
and was formerly identified with chm.
mouth Argyle, and Queen's Park Rangers,
is & native of Godalming.

Robert Whittingham,
Whitisghem  playa st
. Tin. Tn Boigit, g weigha 12, 'fu; Ho
;uma Bud ord last season, and is a
Ao Paperts steiole modh
ord's success this year to the fact that he is
inclyded in the team” fo previouty' played
for Blackpool and Butelont Bort V.

Richard Bond.

This _is Bond’s first season with Bradford
City. He plays outside-right. His height i
5ft. 5in., and he weighs 10st. 10lb. Ha is &
native of Preston, and an International. He
hes played in League football for seven

FAASONS.

s’ week’s " BOYS' REALM® FOOTBALL
LIBRARY for a striking group portrait of the Brad-
Jord City team, Now on sale, One Halfpenmy.)

The All-Football Story Paper is ‘*The Boys’ Realm” Football Library—id. 528 e
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Splendid Instaiment of a

THE ARMY CHAMPIONS.

By CAPTAIN MALCOLM ARNOLD.

Fine Army Sports’ Tale.

Exit the Chairman.
HE man gave Ron tho desired mkamb
tion, then shufiled his feet for & momen!
“We ain’t said anythin’ uhm! oaf," be
mmund insinuatingly ; “but I'm a pore

“I don |. doubt you, old chxp," said Bran-
easily; “but you'll have t 318
course, you might be ms 'hgh{.
but then, you might not.”

gold coin
“Here's somothing on sccount,” he said;
“and if we find your |wrinmvrmt, we will
leave & fiver for you with t Jice.”
ruflien ughx\d us he lmk the coin.
“There ain't much bloomin’ frust on your
side of the biziness!" he muttered.
vu grinned as the follow shuffied past them
and down the narrow steps of the 'bus. As he
tepped off into the wide roadway opposite
- Wa-tmmslnr Abbey, the three lads watched

"I wouldn’t be n bit uurprmed to find that
né bean ‘having’ us,” said the baronet;
“Imt. anyhuw, wo couldn't a!rord to meglect
the chance.”
Ron shook his he:
“Oh

hnn-ml as

He had & small

tween his fingers.

i S penaling enough " he
“ He l'ms n re-f grudge against that
oold blooded boast[”

The policeman on duty in the wide porch
was rather sarprised to see the throe red-
coatod lads. But when Paul ‘mentioned his
name and business, ihe surprised look changed
to one of daforential attention.

“8ir Robert is in his room at the presant

. ‘moment. If you will come this way, sie—"

“You can, go, l"u * Ron snid; “‘we will
wait for you here.”

The young beronet was not long absent, and
when ho returnod there were a couple of keen-
faced men with him.

“Tnapectors Harvey and Prince!” Paul said,
introdusing !hq omc»

The corporals s hauds, and then Harvey
yiunfwd jnto the bwnm before them st once.

don't auppose. that we shall have a lot
of trouble,” 'im said | 'r‘ it will oiﬂw: be o (m-
sirpriso eapture, o ofso we will findthat he
h« nmhed aliogether.”
x And he's such a luciﬁy hound,” said Val,
“mt I'm beginniog ta Toar thet your lm1

mzmnen will be col
#“The luckiest u{ hnh s reacl their last
s soms day, corporal,” the inspector put in
grimly; ‘““and (.hm rakosl may find himself |
m‘llnd at lust.

In order ta avoid suspicion, tho party
separated, and made for the private hote] in
the quiet sido stroet different routes. The
two inspectors were the first to arrive, and,
when Pou! and. the two Brandons entered ithe!
pmaell hall, they found the police-officers await-
ing them

* He is in his room,” Inspector Harvey

Thn proprietor of the hotel, a little, rad-faced
man, was tubbing lm hlndl mrruu»! “OMr.
+Brown "—he name i which the Chairman
had registered himseli—had .been ono. of his
best. patrons, quiet, unassuming, and retiring.
He could bardly beliove thet, in reality, the
man was a desperate criminal

“I do hope llnt there is no mistake, gen

tlemen,” he eaid. “Mr. Brown has stayel
with me before.”

Rnn tuzned to the man.

“How Jong ago—two monthst”
*“Yes," uaid the proprietor; ‘‘he stayed

with a stout, military-looking gentleman.”

That was the time of my fight st the
‘ Nationsl' " Ron explsined to the detectives,
“and practically uebtlu the matter.” T am sure
be is the Chairman.”

" Well, if you are roady, we shall soon see,”
Harvoy waid.

He motioned to the pmpﬂemr. who, with
ohvious reluctance, led the way upzlnu.

n the second landing he stopped, and
‘l.n‘t‘ad !gJ s door hlll -way down lho eu!rldnr
Harvey and I‘rmnc went forward, the three

lads at their heels.

Val folt his heart beglmung to beat rapidly.
There was a moment’s t\ua. and then Harvey
rlppod loudly on the

"'Who is there?" came tbe ory.

Ron bent forward uﬁer

“AII right, inspector,” he said; "1 recog-

the voice.’

“Elghtl’ said Harvey.

Then, without tmubz to reply, he fung
the door vpm and stap] into the chamber.

mmh cry came to the lads' ears.
| figure. leaped up from & chair snd
bnked against the Irwdmu

“What js the meoning of this—" the
Chum-n began.
en, behind the bulky forms of the detec-

hvt;. he saw the face c"hm young enemy.

His breath was drawn through his clenched
teeth in n faint, hissing sound. Then, re-
mvnrmp: his composure, he laughed.

Aha! Bo you have found me—ch? You've

tuken a long time over

Harvey stopped Eur\urd

“1 arrest you, Eric Maynors, aliss the
Chairman, cn n chargo of attempted murder
1" he said.
How interesting " came the cool

rep)

.Khd I warn gou, that apything you s,

now will be aken s evidence sgainst you.”
£ Thas

~There was tomething so coal and composed

shout the man's bearing that Val lmmd him-

solf ngnin admiring the courage of the rogue
plucky scoundrel,"”

befors ther.
“He's a he whispered
“Ha might have—""
The two detectives had almost reached the

to Paul.
Chairman’s side. Suddanly the long figure
, his hand was raised swiftly to his

stood uj
lips. ans ‘& un phial orashed on the floor.
ick, gu poizoned himsell I Harvey

pry rushed at the beaten rogue, but they
ate.
i Xn two minutes I shall be

1" the cold

waicp said, as the mum-or n collapsed
into a chsir the wind Not all the
Hs, ha, ha!

wers 'on edrth can save ml
Rﬂ look so infernally disappointed "
% -“Go for k]ﬁmmr »ol::i thord is a tel

orl:. aic cried Harvey.

qth lads, glad to escaps from that
\-!ni nhuﬂ&r of denth, rushed out and down
L

stairs.
They found the ‘proprictor waiting !ﬂr lhﬂm.

Vand cxpinined their mision.

man rushed to the telephone, and, within a
few minutes a_doctor arrived.

The three soldiers were in the hall when the
meadiosl men -p{»nuﬁ and they left the pro-
prmm- to show him up to the room.

“Let's get out of tl uwi as we can,'
¥al said, with & shudder; *“I've had enough.”

Thoy wsited until the ownér of the hotel
eame down the -um again. A glance ot bis
face. was sufficien!

“He's gone to alll:.wcr dh-u- his crimes before

The young baronet's

k oried;
ow where

fage was white and haggard.
“Come along,” the sturdy
“wo'll clear out of |h|u

, They

o

Cols Armytage
that their mmmwd-t ior ocommissions had
been forwarded, and they both attended Amul
classes in Ahlanho{ to prepare for subjects

“A" and “B” of the military examinations.
Training, however, wi means.
neﬁiwmd ‘Morning snd evening saw the foot-
re At work. oy had & huge following in
North Camp, and their Saturdsy matohes were
well patronised.
ﬂu.u}m mﬁ-'m} 'mthbgoy-l Irhl: Failic ki “"
wwas the gall il
A fine team, and one that would make = P
bid for the frophy.
“ Win or lose, lm content, you know,
esnt Major Knowles j “ but,

Berge said
by Jiming, ]'{jn give the h.ﬂ fow hairs on my
head w ee us just pull it off "

spirit ai every man in the
\:n:ullon From colonel u: drummor they were
5\ okin lwwn:‘du £reat day., The old
ur good no  sportsmen,'’
which {he uait had roted Pl been

e old and

ll_md fought their way into a final of the Army
Cup.

And |f they mansged: to win it—well, that
would set the sasl on their grest scason.

semehmr or pther, Parsons got it into his
hud Hnnh ‘wks wetkoning. As & matter

ing private was as rlmng [(Th Y

bﬂl but m pnlu 1 ht etherwi

One morning, Parsons came p-ﬁng min the

fesm-room just se the players sst
break{sst.

He had & huge mmnml in his l:mldn,

md_g'murmhh“h“

e 1 trons of the ok o

you. It'll do you a lot ov xmd. You'll (ecl
new man actorwards."”
Harris sniffed st the thing, snd pushed it
indignantly on one side.
ells like stewed leather l" he cried.
“ Take it sway!
Every eye was turned towards the pair.
nhuc‘kle wont round st thu m«nd whlch
the 800,
“ Well,

ted.
1 bbte Jever 1

g
dui and it cost me one-and-a-

mlce- ar,
mu rl

despair. He
emnlrl not. balp !uku houdud nt the gencrosity
of hi an-m -sixpence meant more
|hn.n a day's n

k' ere, snom,“ he said, “it's very
nioe of you to look after me like this; but—buat

I don't need it. I'm ol kiff, old chap.
ain't snything the mator wit me."” -
e 1o drew himself up. There, was &
gln,w in his blue oye.
you again’ to refuse this 'ore soup!”
he demnnd(-d slowly, waving a fat finger
towardd the bowl.
Harris knew that s ulpu.l 7;: w\h! o a

declaration of war. With ﬂ: m

ki tip & spoon e eent. the
“'on, LJU ave ity seoin’ you brought it, old

he began.
o put & genarous spoonful into his ndouth,
then started to his feef, m;hzac and T

ch

ing liko & drownin
T Quctyt Bt i1 oo poisoned
room  woenb into & rodr of
hughm- Pmmnu glared at his indig-
nantly.
“ Wot are you doin’, you chump? hé ’M

mbbmg -e. ths bowl. " You'll spill it
min|

"Tdm it ;wu.g—uh it away! Chuck it in

the bloomin’ dustbin!" .cried "the right-half,
mnrng. hm lips carefully. “ It's muck, that's
'Muek be blowed!" Parsans

might have known | better
wr{k You ain’t used to

oried.
X S
old b

Mnck turtle, d’ it? It’s mo nmk
than turtle, Tll ba""&nu'.a for youtselt."
Parsons thrust t @ spoon mta the whitish

flnid and sipped cautiously. uick Iosk of
dismay whj‘c}:’ crossed his face :mﬁ-
bo-l again.

h! “oil I'm 'anged!” he said, dmp-
ping t

Lumng down. he sniffed at the steaming = °

o it does smell Jike dish-water,”" he fi

ubbered. .
There was a rattle ot the door, and & White-

clad ﬁ uro rushed in,
i ber-u- Plamm:o'd
he big goalie tarn
“ Here!' he eried.
The ecok hurried to the tabl
thodl:uvrl glanced ab it, and

*“ Blest if 1 dldnlhhlnksnl" he cried.
icion rising in hin Harris
tnrnedtnthn

Out -m- ity "Batel Let's krow the 'orrible
h’nth 1" he said,

caught

of
w up fat.

th !

could have becn heard. la the
‘Hn fairly flow to ﬂ”

b

koow. 61"
“Where’s the qunclr! T'll want i-hn stomach-

pump. - I'm poisoned!”
o back 'ore, and don't make
yrmrulﬂ" said Patnonu bitterly.
-ﬁhowcdh any ov it
arris hesitated for a mmnk nhrm
slowly to the table. The cook picked u
‘bowl and prepared to retire.
“ Your soup is tt:ll waiting for you up at the
cook’ouse,” he sai

s mug of
% Yo ain's

“Let it _wait,” ie the sitting
down heavily. *“Chuck it down She ﬂrlln m
n‘;hmong the swill—anywhere. I've
™ Thank "Eaven for that!" muttered the half
back.

“T'll get & bit of oe, now, perhaps.”
The soup incident wul?:) good to N“;'P'-M
it soon went all round barracks. Parsons had
to stand a deal of chaff, and he did so with his

usual importurbability. g !
“you slways get k-i.

" That's the wust ov
{To be concluded on Saturday next.)
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Tables (Top Clubs only) and Prizo-winners for

“THE BOYS' HEATM'" FOOTBALL LEAGUE.
NOUTHERN SECTION.
JUNIOR Pswﬁnv

W, L D. F. A Pts
FET S 11 5 28
enmt!unhn M o130 91 6 20
th:nnkm a 18 12 1 a1 13 2
iz 1@
oM 10006 5o
Warwio Tuslérs 2 10 11 10 D 12
DistallBE... .. .. 10 10 0 0 8 12 20
Maribarough .. 11710 1 s 18 20
Greenside ... 1 10 75 82 %W
BEXIOR _SECTION.
. P. W. L. D.F. A P
ter Rovers., . i2 12 0 0 B8 B 24
tockton Heath 12 11 0 6 4 3
upslet Westwood 1.1 18 23
8t Mark's .. 0 90 2 41
All Saints .. i 02 i 14 18
Dewsbury Juniors 12086 1 5 43 10 17
BOUTEERN Hmfﬂ“.
JUXIOL SECTION.
P, L D.¥ A Dl
Anzfield Plain 12 12.0 0 9 6 24
reen iz a1 0 18
1o 0.1 46 10, 19
3 o a 70 7 18
1 97 6z 13 18
9 9 n 0 3% 1018
m 7 0 3 67 16 17

Bt. Botalph's. .

chk Noble’s Compliments, 72307

SENIOR BECYION.
P. W. LD L A Pa
§t. Glles’ Athlstle.. .. 12 13 0 0 U
Pear i 110 0 88 28
8t Alahelm's 12 10 0 2 88 22
Esst8ide .. 10 0 37 1
11 1 0 39 18 22
e 00 0 8 20
0115 18 %
NORTH LONDON SECTION.
JONIOR SECTION.
P. W. L.D. F. A
ooty 8 80 e 3
Blun,
£t oo ﬁt 3 000 8
11491
0 0 80 I
0 a0 78
040 31 4
P. W. L D. T A Pia
Walthamstow Orfent ., 13 10 2 1788 17 '£1
s . .. .. 10 1000 98 & 3
\\'.B’qndm\Bmusu ps 4 11 40 13 18
Shapherd's Junlors 7 0 1:47 & W
Fincent.. 3 o0 6 4 18
. & o0 47 3 18
Be

SOUTH LONDON amm‘
JCXIOR

LB.IA.P‘I
o 52 14 20
InBB!l 18
00 52 10 18
00 3 212
20 % T 12
¢ 1'% 81
L D. ¥ A
t. Columbs. . 203 7 12
Clacendon . . 7 % 1 88 15 15
lobe Alblons . 8 60 % 81 T4
‘overdals .. .. .. 9 8 2 1 20 15 13
-Al.xa?uqhm 09 5318 81
andfor L s BolnT
aomlnmmmnswnow
"L ¥ A
GioYe oo e i
12 12 0 0 55 12 #
0 18 0 0 47 10 20
10 801 40 5 19
0 @018 5 19
8 800 3 918
8 B0 0 43 & 18
suxioa smozioy,
P. W. L D. F. A Pla
10 100 0 4 2 W
9 9.0 0 39 14 18
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“.Grand New School Story.

ARTHUR REDFERN'S VOW.

A Rollicking New School Tale by Popular
CHARLES HAMILTON,

iy tanso
- encournges. bim (o seb al nuwlu Arthur
. wuths

to draw ofher 81, Dollyites under his wing,

“now ‘voukl heal

“Hat thare ho collectod

613

The Boys’ Realm.

THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:
ARTHUR REDFERY, a Sisth-Former and a prefoct l
8t Doliy’s fichoo

Redfern minor,”” \l"“ﬂ.r &

1 g lad

g "\*Ul‘\i’lml‘l section ."I(‘{l\'ﬂ.l & Id
wesical, and frm ehums with |

., of the Fourth. - A deadly |

sienls and the Moderns,

TY and HROW
fem: s botween the Ol
e "beingg 1ad by
FAFFY MORUAN, VEENON, and RAEE of lm“
Fourth.
RANSOME, \

ave nothing furh
shindy tranmactions
Ransomo, rowenting

vows vengeance, and seeks |

tends voting |

I\ endeavours
‘other Classicals Lo do. likowise ; Ent with \
; to. it i 8
af the fon_camos, and \(EH[‘"(‘ ‘ﬂlm
18, Arghirr Redfern ho '\AIH the polf, anl
e WEW captain of 8t. Dolly’
chiagerined at infe o y prey |
who lures him und

oty
Ransiie cives o litie tencyarty in bis study, ad
f n, to ind Kuowles and several

A Bad Boginning.
RTHUR REDFERN stuggered towa

the door of the study, with the stron

of the Madern prefect upoi

. The new captain of St. Dolly's

was more amazed than anything elve. h
Aushed, angry face of Knowles was looking
into his; the prefoet seemed to have lost con-
teol of himself complotely for the moment. It |
Jooked as if Knowlos's threat would be earried
‘out,"and Arthur Redfern would be hurled from |
the stady into.the passago. |
* Ransome and his frionds wore on their feet |
now, looking on iense interest and elavm.

There was slarm me'

moments the hostil h saicals and
Mederns had rever gone as far s that. And |
Arthur was capt: of the school ! @here w
un}y no k]\uw in lh(- study who did not wish
.§1 out'of it. That one was Ransome.
Tis. oyes wers gleaming wilh satisfaction
A|] was going well—for him!
the breach bapween the
soniors, and the first step had been taken fnr
rondering Redfern’s captainey o farce in the

“Back to the

doar Arthur Redforn staggored

himsolf. ‘Them he mads
. ‘threw himself forward, and Knowles
back in his turn. The fellows in

&tlidy scactored to make reom for thom.
Arthur Redfern wrenched himself ln'\w

with w great effort

Modern

hurled Knowles
yrefect staggered aga (
and supportod him,
" eried Arthur.

What are you thinking of?
e

the struggle had already
w. There was alroady a pat-
the corridor.
me known_that the captain of |

Stand

The ‘sound of

attractod ot

s fighting with-the head Modora |
profect, 1 ey, extimol wold be theve.
owles

faced the captain, flushed and

\r(hur, controlling his |

the | §

|
“You insano | he:

e

“Ih
eool.
think

“ Hallo, v:)u ohi
’\reH a ros

“Oh, mind
Knowles irritably.
“Keep your woal
prise. T was or
“ Wel
Plimsoll
Knowles kicked the
profoct’s [ace w
ash

not &

sorry

te:

tomper
I will
scene befol
Kunowles clicked his teeth.
“Go, then,
“ Bt this is not the end of

Knowles. . I shall expect
spology from _you, said
captain of St. Dolly's sternly

med of the o broak:
a

f Kuowles |
to polcgiso to Redforn :”
th

i
No ﬂ:d the prc{ec' hw\v
doesn't uuh it to go any further, T don't.

with a mighty effort.
ro, to save a disgraceful
re all 8t. Dolly's "

That's all T Mk !

l\.nm\'lzu gave & bitter Inugh.
*You will not get one

hopa I shall, whon you aro
At present T'l! leave you ta
it over” And Arthur

Redicrn stepped out of the study
end closed the door.
four fellows were already on the
nd
iﬂn&lr"ﬂhshmt facn of the captain,
“\What's happened, Rediern?"
exclzimed Il
* Arthur
replying.
study_door, and looked

Three or

they looked curicusly

isoll, of the F
on  without
o the

pussed
Plimsell

aps! What's happcnedi

“Yes," sanl Ransome.
your

own  husines said
“Get out !
said Plimsoll, in sur-

nsking o civil question!

don't bother !
withdrew

in: quirlng head.
him. The

4 J[n was_already

d”

he anid roughly,

hing abuout this outside our-

thing 1o jow all over St.

“Bat if_he
Tm
mper, and that's a fact;

¥
though I \T(.‘uhinl tell Redfern sol"

* But IE N
i eatd ROl

farthe: a .
o Dtogtse o

| handling liko that quietly

“ Not ly !
not have it oat?

ood heavens !
nnuLd the Hledd »

said Ransome.
You could stand up to R(\d-
l'(-m and a real tussle would elear the

y if he heard?

“But. why

* What
A fight be-

muttercd Knowles.

msen 2 head ||rnfcl:l and the captain of the

| sohoo

A Ih would never hear.”
4 Besides, Redh{n has forced it upon you,"
o

said Ransom
your _right

The rights of your

sit
have

friends.
and
Emuko
wles
n].‘uML his heud md
uitted the study.
Jne by ome Ran.
aomea friends
ropped away
nrm him. They
frlm l‘ml there was
Te ahead,

i blsck trouble, and |
dis-

they
interforence

theugh
like

| from Arthur

keenly
none  of

ern
enough,

| thom could look to

the future with the
same eynical cool-
ness displayed by
Ransome.

Left alone, Rau-
some shrugg his
shoniders and
settled down to
highly-
sporting
lighting &
cigarette to
him in the

Meanwhils,
Aribur Redfern

heen
there \v]ssn ke had
been  drawn  into
the trap Ransome
had laid for him.
His ninor = was
waiting for him in
his study, to dis

cie womit, Gaeakion
dealm7 M!hdumm
at Arthur

looked

idney

us he pama in, and noted at onco the expres-
sion upon his face.

“ Anything wrong, Arthur, old chap?"

The quick, affoctionate g\loahcn wes very
different from the way Redfern minor would
havo spoken not so very long aga. There had
been distrust on Arthur's part, loyalty on the
minor, til at lost, when Sidney had saved
Arthur from the results of his own reckloss
folly, tha clouds between them had cleared

awi Now, thero were not two firmer friends
at St. Dorothy’y than the major and the minar,
in spite of the nces in their ago, and their
pusition in the school.

Arthur Redfern closed the deor.
was dojecta.

His face

“Yos, Sid,” he seid quiotly.
*1 thonght 1 beard some row up the pas-
ge,” said Redfern minor anxiously. * What

hss happened "

“Oh, it's Rensome, of course! ¥ou know,
Sid, the vow I made when I olear of those
rotters who were doing their best to ruin me—
ass “that I was. [ vowed I'd stam out any-
thing of the kind at St. Dolly’s if 1 boeame
captain; that I'd see that no othor follow was
s trouble that fell upon met”

: and 1 said I'd help you.
“T ihought Ransome would have scnse
enough to turn over o new leaf, the same as

I did. e was far deoper in that. rotten busi-
mess than [ was, ang ran a much greater
nstead
one,

rigk, uE being expelled if it mma out..
g h

“I yuppase he wax, in a senso; at all events,
he's mn open cnemy now. He's got Knowles
under his thumb, just as he used to have me,
and he is determitied to make as much iroublo
as he cen, unless | let him and his precious
Smart Set alone,”

“Which you won't do?”

s gleamed.

““Good for you!"
“Only there’s been s mw" raid Arthur.
“ Knowles has ruck mo !
*“8truck you Lx:lmm:d Rcd(ern minor, in
ugtonishment. “The hound'
That's the b inning,” said Art,hn: lnl-
“LOF ‘oou # ouly ano-thin,

T oan t lnrlng the mattor hr'or-.- um

da.

mo t
Hoad—I suppose that's my strict duty, as cap-

it would make the
a sneak and a coward.

tain of the school—but
follows all look on me
I must fight Knowle

Redfern minor drew a deep breath.

ht him 7"

“Yes Of course, that is Ransomo's game.
T am to open my torm as coptain with a fight
with (he bead prefect of the Modorn side. "If

| it gots to lhe dector's ears—""
u are only standing up ii)r o Phew I"

Bpratt whirled right inte Tafiy, and the twe of them
went to the floor with a crash. Then the door was siammed
and locked aga

“But it can't ba hel) ped
lpoloilm-ﬂzfch he won't du—I shall hho to ’

Rodfern minor looked dismas Io&
“Well, it can’t be helped " said Mhu!.
more. briskl “What was it you wanted to
see mc alxmr Bid? bs
only about ¢ our, junior fﬂn!:bl]l dlub 1
uxd. Ecdf!rn minor. *It doosn’t matter; I

“ Al right.” Will you lwk far Courtuag sad
tell him Twant to :
Yes, Arthur, :mn. Dnn 't worr,

nd Redfern mmar quitted the m‘
a very troubled I on his face. I—fe had
worked hard to secure his brother's election
8s captain of 8t. Dolly’s; but it was evident
that the ca Snmu was npt to be » of
roses for Rédfern mo}or

I3
¥ K EEP up a gori?clim Rake, old man,”
Form &t St f)ou.’. “It's jolly
‘* All gone,” he said.
* Not. s kmb!“
Taffy.
nhnil hur- to psy for more. Who's the
Rake did not reply verbally, but ho turned his

A Mystorious Mesting,
affy y the great chief
of thu Modom uniors in the Fourth
ocold, and we wnu! tho kettle to bail Luuu.’
Rake looked into tha coal-locker. |
“ Oh, therc's some l.nft, chappy,” said Vernon,
Can't be all o
“Th('n ou've been extravagant said
e o b S s
got
! By Juvn. said Vernon, - "I  haven'i;
chrJ:py‘ . last aixpence went for. the
nes.
trotise: kets inside ontl as his contributi
fo the dionssion,  Tafly grantod. i,

“ Woll, there's an okd box we can " ha
remarked— the onc the tuck came mn from
E:ur pater, Rakey. Run and fetch it omn! the

x-room.”"

“'m making toast.”
* 8o you sre. Run and fetch is out of the
box room Verny."

m doing my im;
it Iook vyou, we can’t have the fire goin,
in_this weather!” exclaimed Tafly mmlv.
¥ I'm surprised at you!"

oll, you go and fatah the box."
“ Rmm sackers ! eaid Taffy; and he roso

I: was cold in the passage, and dark on the
stairs. - The particolar box-room in. which tho
box Teffy wanted was deposited  was on the
same floor us the dormitories.” Tafly wunt up,
the stairs, and groped alon,
'l;'be gas-jot in the passage
t

To bln mrg—vm\ Taffy mddmt:,- discorned a

dor: the dodr of

to. the boxurom
id ml cast its lxx'ht

lmx
“ BE; hnt I" he murmured. ** What's up?”

o box-room, ss a rule, was tenanted hy
empty boxes and other lumber, mnd . soldom
visted by the boys, nnless it was some memnber,
of the Smart Sat looking for met corner i
which to smoke a surreptitious cigaretta,

[y wondered who was there, and he tarneds
the handle of the door quietly, intending to
burst it open snddey, and surprise the lurker,
whoaver he w:

Ol gupcd the next moment.

The door was kx:ked and Teffy had inad-
vertently knocked his nose sgainst it as ho
shoved. it hard, and it did aot hudge. He
rubbed his nose, and kicked the door.

“ Who's in thero?’

** Hallo!” eame & voice from within.

! Open this

* Name o
“ Eh—what? I'm Morgan, of the Fourth,"

“* Go mnd uab uok: Morgan, of the Fourth!™, :
1 Opea this dooe ¢

i i‘ﬂknow who you are—young Brown."

Taff; bmt}md hard through bis o

eould ﬁnr & marmur of voicas within f]

TOOm NowW, A thnmndo!nsubduadohuohk.
What did it mean? He had “evidently sur-

prised a secret meeting of the Classical junars

of the Fourth Form. Vhat was on? = Some
lot agamst the Modorn party, prmastae o

Tedfiy was extremely curious. ' Ho kicked aé the

“Who'a
that 7

“ Hallo, Benson!” said Tafly, turning round
as the Clmlcnl came up. ‘' Are you going into
the box-rvom

“ Ves, rnlher‘" mld Beneon.

“fu it & meeting?

again.
"Hnl]e ™ maid a voice near him.

Benson hppnd at the door. The voice waw
heard from

\‘nma there?"” £

The dmr was unlocked, and ib awung opt
The light streamed out_ in’ the
A group of Classical juniors nen: n:vesl-ed

“ Come in, Benson," eaid Redfern minor.

Benson e':l.f'n\(' Tafly made n desperate rush
to ente , but there was & shout from Bed-
fera mmor

* Line up!"

And the L]a.mcah Yined up, and Taffy
roceived wi rms, 50 to speak—gra
e M, asage agui,
D}-e alighted w:th -hnl. & povelist . would ct]i i
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Arthur Redfern’s Vow (cont.).
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‘&d‘gzbmhﬂqdﬁm:m

abor, L
anyway?"’
Thare wu'go reply to that question. Having
cousierably hace by bacdy on the. door; Taf
s:’lv up hammering and retirad. He was going

wistairs, when t, of thc Fourth, came
puffing up. Spratt was m. and short of breath,
and when ho was going upstairs he ocould
genorally be heard at quite a distance.

Taffy as he saw Bpratt. It oocurred
to hun that this was another al proceed-
-q to the myﬁeﬂuu meeting in the box-room.

* Bpra chap, where are you off 01"

toncs.
room [ grunted

Spratt,

Bieseed m
i What'a it lbout i
5% 't know.
2 %edh’rammur called it, T
sent roun:
adtornoon_oalling the ming Most important

—avery Classioal to tu
5 ’l‘hat ‘s why you t! golng, then?™

< Well,”  eaid sonfidentially, 1
he ‘it migh a oot Thn might be
en's wa l mns it, you don’t

know what to make xt wnnb while
uli*u&a up el rhnso blosesd atai

] oome in vﬂth you, Bpratty.”

“Oul" Le did,” esid Spratt, shaking his
head. assical meeting—most important.
No .‘dnduru rotters—shem !—no Modern chaps
allowed.”

Look Bere, Spratt, I'll make you s 5

offer. I .want to see what's going oa i

box-raom, 1 know they're u|

Get mo in with you, sad, if &l (-nz- nm,a ued

i’ﬂ atami dnwn tarts at tuokshop. "
good offer,” ssid Spraft.

° Afhzr nlL I hucnt promised pot to let sny

Reddy never mentioned it.

rling
lhn

“Of cnurm Is it a go?"
““Come on,} said Spratt. * Keep behind me,
and dodge it when 1 enter. Of course, yOu

hmw they will chuck you out again.
t care, alter I've scen what's poing

i .A.'IJ right, then.
And Tnﬂ':, rhw:k]:ng softly, I'nlinwnd Bpratt
to the dwuf of the box-room. Spratt’ Ek
‘aided by the'dusk, quite mncnhd Tal
lodern loader was simply burning w:th
curiosity. He knew that the mysterioua meet-

i 1 wl had lighted purcly by

i) ?n:m medn & big move asgainst the
If it wore simply a meeting,

there woul to.se0, except C‘im\cnl

and, some preparationa
mlththf::!gvn..\ndml at case

-room would give £ho
ik 1o hi
T ‘h":ﬂ.ﬂ:'d“lt l.hc door, and looked ronnd
au over lm shoulder at Taffy.
cluose!” he whispered.
ho
Bv%ﬁns voice came through the keyhole in
iponse to the tap.
i Who's, ﬂlam‘l"
said Sprast, promptly
grammatically.
m‘"

and un-

A Enkr‘ Spubtl '
Ty door was opened. Bt this time the
Classicals within were more on their guard.
opened only half-wey, veral
fellows inside kept their feet -gmnn it, 8o that
open mn;:‘rh\;“ Roomu was left for
Spratt to get in, and that was al
’--‘ﬁm :fmn;w..uz Redtery mivor. * Don't
t about it, Sprat
Lt g and Tafly prosmod closs
n an instant he wes scen, and

Speait, wolled in,
bah.md I
the Chmcala jammed the door upon bim. At
the same moment Rodfern gm-c him a push that
sent him_staggering back, and the door, shut-
tmg hard, biffed him upon the knees and the
nose as he reeled awny. He g:\re a gasp, end
hurled himself forward at the door, mnd it
Jded for a second. But unl for a second,
was jummed hard, and hall o dosen foet
-gnxrm it within bold it as fast as the lock could

)uvn
asped Taffy.

done.
+* Beasts!"" g1
% But the door did not remain shut. Sprat’s
mssistance to the eremy could not have escaped
the observation of the Classi
After about half a minute the docvr suddenlg
opened. Taffy staried forward

as he did so Spratt eamo ninrh on! with
!bm or four fect flourishing bo]und him. He
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BALLERS are discussed every Saturday
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m‘:u
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ouR
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Jack Noble's Gompliments,

hirled right. inte Tely, and the two of them
e b «“Emm Then

..0'[. =
) B Tafly.
%hn did you do that

ocared the Madern.
Thegve chlwkud mo out!'" Il:ﬂ Spnu
l«bly *“Reddy eaid I was trying,
the mmtm; Rotten, wun’t IL! o
bm ohucked  out I
“ Berve you 1olly well right!"”
And Tafly walked awsy, very much ruffied.
He was 28 curious as ever, or more £o, but it
yoe cloacly sseloss fo ntiempt to wmm
into the mysterious meeting. hurried
down to the study h consult his chumn.

Captaln Against m:.

OQUHRTNEY, of the Sixth, e-pped at
Knowlev's study door and entered,
Courtaoy's handsome face was vory
serious, snd it was essy to soe that

he had & weighty matter upon is mind.
Knowles was busy st his table, with a Greek

peper before him. At all events, ha appeared
fobe busy. But it occurred to Courtney that

ho had only ,m twkon up the pen as he

beard the tap at the doo
Hallo 7" said Knowles, not very cordially.
He did not noed telling that Courtney had

come from Redfern major in et Wik
tho Imm: in Runacm ) Akudy! z

“TI've s for you,”  mai
Conrtney ark«.nﬂy r"m is & beastly bad
business, Knowles.”

“ What business?”

“ Your quarrsl with Redfern.”

“That was esterday,” said Knowles, with
a yawn. I fancied 1t was all over by this
time.

“I really don't see how you could have
fancied that, Knowles. It ia impossible for
Redfern to pass over - l ing like that. He
has been giving you "

Tlmo for what?™ Mkod the prefect dis-

To think d over. You ought to apologise.”

don’t ¢
You kmn th-t del'em was only doing
duty ns captein of the school in imterfer-
ing in what wae going on in Ransome’s atudy.
You know jolly well that ns a profect you
ought to have interfered, without waiting for
Redfern.”

ST don's

want  lessons from  you,

Court: na?'
“Well, the long and short of it is that
Redfern luulnt heard from vou, and so he haa

sont me,” said Courtne, abruptly. “ What do
you. intend to d
* Nothin,

“Sumethmg will have to be dons. The
matter can't romain whore it is. Alr the
school is whispering that you have struck the
Captaiii,; A GHA b b Chken o-skep 4
m.L!.qrt 'It :o mposmhle for Arthur to let
it go a

Y
He can dn as ho likes."
“If you refuse to apologise there is only
one thing to be done.”
“1 suppose r;mn mean g ﬁxht Well, T am
ready, if Rediern major is.’
suppose you know what & rotten affair
a fight between tho oaptnm of the school and
& prefect will be,” said Courtnay. “IF it
came to the doctor's ears jt would bo enough
{g loso Redfern the captaincy. Do you wank
ot ?"

Knowles flushed crimson.

““If you think so, Courtney—""

“1 don’t think " hnt k7o must think of it.
1t Redfarn - loses osition through this
.gom, 1 know what” il the Tellows will eay

ut
les shifted: unocasily in his chair.

"}weu I can’t holp "ﬁ” he said at last,
won't apalogise, that's fat. As for the Hesd
gotting to hear of it, why should hat T shall
not say a word, and I suppose 5
gnﬁTo}:lr mn‘h de ]\:l!l keep ﬂn;fuurek g o

“ Thess things have a way tting out,'

“Wall, T don't sse what's to ia

“ Very 'ell. it's to be a fight, tlwn. Who's
your second o

“What time and place will mc yw!”

“ Any. Bcbt!n it with Ranso

well,

rgny qu||!n& the study. Ten minutes
Iher tansome entered ii. There was a
subdued glittar of triumph in the eves of the
cad of the Sixth. Matters were working ont
exactly as he had anticipated, and exactly

as he wial

“T's settled,” he said.
taken thia’ line, Knowles, ‘It w;ll show Rud
fern and his  sef at you'rs not be
bullied. Alm lll, pracmnlly half the whool
voted for. election, and it's
sbsard Bed!em punmg on sll thess flourishes
ovor & majority of one, and that one a kid
who wag mntad

“I'm gled you've

“ What have you srranged, Rensome?"

“In -an hour’s time behind the chapel,”
eaid Ramsome. ““That's all right?”

“ Yea, Mmd, Raosome, this must be ke
awfally dark’” said. Knowles noasily. Tt
it gets to the Head, he will be down on Red-
fern major. Of course, I don't care for
Redlern. But Couriney has pointed out that
il it causod Redfern be sacked from the
cnutmmy the fellows would look on it as a

b by me for that purposa.”

“I alnn’t sée how the Head cun hear of it,”

#aid Ransome, with a peculiar look in his

You in

out of the tuckshop at the

wow-hmun—e
This Week's -

eyes. “It's among us ‘our, unlesm Redfern
lets his minor know He sepms to tell his
minor everything. He chums with him more

then with nnybody in the Sixth, I'think. o
boy mi chatter."
“Pn-nhiy t's  Rodfern’s look-out. As
a matter of fact, anlu. if thern is any in-
terferance mastars, it will be be-
cause the Redfurrl -rty h-vo hllmd I dcn t
belzsvc Arthur Redfern has a chan ainat
meo of them might llku the ﬁght to be
nwpned belnm it epds in his geiting s lick-

158: don't Ynow about that,” seid Knowles,
with & short laugh. “1 shall try my best,
of course; but I don't feel very certain about
the result.”

“] think you'll win."”

The two seniors remained in talk till the
time for the meeting, and then they left the
house_together. Ransome had packed s fow
roquisites for the -fight in a bag. The early
night had long set in, the moon was
eailing_over the chapel cold, white hght
streaming down upon the buildings and the
wide quadra Dehind the chapel wae a
lonely spot o by by day or night, and now
there was little chance of an intruder turning
up there. The moonlight made it almost ss
bright as by dsy.

‘Arthur Redfern and Courtney wero slready
on the ground when Knowles ‘and his second
arrived. Arthur's brow contracted s little at
the sight of Ransome. He would rather any
other fellow had been Knowles's second. But,
of course, it was not for him to raise any ob-
jection on that ecore.

Courtney camo forward to meet the late
comers.

T suppose you haven't changed y
cision " ho nsked, in alast fint s Flo
the contest might be avoided.

Knowles shook his head without umnkmg

“ Certainly nnt" said Ransome.

Ve rell.”

In silance tho two principals stripped off
their jackets. Ransome opened his bag, and

T sponge and towel, end n can which
E! filled at & tap in the garden. Then all was
mndy for -the conflict.

“Three minute rounds and minute. res
said Courtpoy, taking out his watch.
th'ntYngrecnblc i

“Time 1"

The fwo seniors ltupped up. They |houl:
hands in a and

the sparring commenced.

Both of them wore tnlf hearted st the

round. Knﬂ-l- came on like & bull, but
recled back panti !mm a dofence he coukl
ot penerate, or 00 a8 o 260060, Redfern

major came on.

is fista seorand o ‘move like hzbm‘f His.
right ‘came throw, Knowles's guars
mngh?. him under the chin, and Knowles stag-

kaa u fash Red.!m s foft was on hll chin in

jarring blow, in & twinkling the rquis
r:gM ha l‘ollwed it up, and Kriowlos
tho earth like a aack of wheat.
on the. nd vnﬂ‘l a lﬁ iht
shook aut, -nluwmk
e dropped e S snd_waitd,
ern is <han
Courtney, W
Py e e riale. T}Inawluﬁd wﬁg..

st “ten,” he was beaten.

“ One—two—three—four—five—"

The Modern prefect sprang to his feek.
Arthur Redfern mlﬂd have st him down
uhud:dm,bﬂtho id ‘nat, ‘allowed hi

nent to riee, and contented himmelf mth

f"’ cs as the prefect came on again furiou

Knowles's senses were swimming, but
attacked fercely, and for some seconds Rﬂd-
fern_had all his work cut out to guard the
driving blows.

Then he came in again, hitting hard. end
Knowles d.ng%m'ad sind crashed on the grass
once more. Courtney was looking at his
watch.

“Time!"

It was fortunate for Knowles, for he would
never have risen again in ten seconds. Ran;
tome lifted him, and made a knee for him.
Thun was a slightly snxious look upon %
some's face; Izus it was not caused by the
events of the fi

ot haedly o Jokiig on st th fast
round. More than onoo h-l eyes had swept
round as if in expoctation of something, or
somebod but the clelr mmnh!hr shmm(
dnwﬂ, ol wsd only the level stretch of
.g the Lhﬂnl railings, and the dim buil snp

utting off the view towards the school.

Knowles gasped painfully as he rested -on

Ransome's knee.

said Ransome, in & low
voice. 'f op. Hang it out as long
as y:u can, and don't get to close quartérs for

“ Time 1"

Redfern stepped op briskly; Knowles as
willingly, gt miats. flawly. The roun wan
hard and fast from the start.
given and taken almost. unheeded, and the two
gombatants advenced. and recaded, swayed and

start, Tho weight of his responsibili L; a8
captain of the school was hunemﬁ i s Khulmn' mw ;‘1"_]!;00! lm 'l'hmr
Arthar.~ Tt was his duty to put down ghhnp everything but. the fight, Fach saw “EY pr

in the school, and here he was fighting, and
with a prefect!
boen open to him? Knowles was worried,
too. He wae not a bad fellow in the main by'|
nny means, though obstinate and passionate.

refect ho was in dn unpleasant position
B mli i he fel, too, thar ko had ploved
Arthur at an unfair disadvantage. But the
only alternative—an apology—was out of the
questign, from his point of view.

But as the round proceeded both of them
warmed up to the work. Arthur's right came
home on Knowles’s chin, and Knowles put in
a counter that rang on the captain’s chest.
Then both faces Aushed a little, and the
f Imng grew more earnest.

g, Time [ ssid Courtney.
od, both panhng & little, both
with sparkling eves. ~Ransomo clapped his
priveipad on th baok.

“Good 1" whispered. *Get as close to

a3 ou're l!romrer than hs

i, but not so Im-hf. on your feet, you see; geb
close i iny an -nd hammor him, That's your cue.”

“Ri

The nm commenced. Knowles

ressed the ﬁ;htlng now, and Arthur Red-
}’em gave ground a little.

But his guard was perfecl and hardly one
of Knowles's slogging blows got home, and
even while giving ground, he dealt tap after
tap upon hit adversary’s face and chest.

f(mwius face grew more and more erimson
with exertion ‘and anger as he strove in vain
to_get through Arthura defame

But it seemed to
Finslly, towards L'hn ckna S “the round,
Knowles made n desporate asssult, fairly

hurlmg himself upon the captain of B8t

round again, gusrd-
mwe1 mmlv e mt}mur
Jogging Tatiowsly. He brbks through
came.on, slogging furio o broke thro
o TR A iy e A S “lfz.
hander, which Arthur partially guarded.
blow mised his Esce, 2 i 'sar. ‘ahd
spun him. half round. As he spun, Knowles
:lkrove in his left; catching him on the side of
o
Arﬂmr :imppod like a log.
Time

Ariar
Efalle:
e W

It was Gho end of the second round.

[mttnex helped up his dezed chum, and
8D bis face, giviog him a seal Jpan his
knee. His face was serious and quiet.

Arthur did not speak n word. His head was
ringing, his jaw aching; but his brows were
knitto wuth determination.

They. ulepped up ta the line again.
Knun tried his rushing tectics, whn:h
proved s successful once. t this time thay
were not so succe:

Arthur Redfern was more on his mettle than
ever, and he was poiting all he kuew into thet

- B.n.’l'

um

hmbnia face befors him, :md had forgotten all

[,nm-mny luulwd on with keen an
grotuhiy 1) la.st round,; :i
on'at this pace.
ing on. His ghnue swept the lbaio!m round
the chapel again.
rom the mass of shadow a moving form de-
tached iteelf, apparently coming from the
direction of the school. nsome's eves glit-
terad, and he turned fo tha ccens of the Bght
once more, watching keenly.

The fight was hard and furious. The faces
of both seniors showed terrible signa of ‘the
conflict. Knowles's left eye was and
};u nose was swollen, Im lip cut, his chmh

‘m? M’J!

Arthur Redfern’s nose wu streaming uﬂ
but he never even moti i here were cuts
on his face, a lump on his chin. But he was
earoless of all as he pressed enemy harder
and hardor.

weakening, Twice—thrios
Athur's Hlown cymo iox =
not stop them, He and reeled, still
Bghting, Arthur gathered all his energy for &
final effort,
nowles's guard was swept helplessly away,

e eiis Foartarme ot belplowy b
chin, As he steggered back, AM:I:
with his left fairly on the “ mark."

Knowles gave a single gasp, with a sound
like air escaping from = punctured tyre; and
drop) Courtney counted.

ur- put in

ne—t: ree—four—fve—""

Knowles did not even move. 'nm moonlight
shone or(\i his whuel t\:mmwl face; only bis eyes *
were wide open, glitterin, .
Iem chagrin. But he ;Iugduno “!' s hulp

ix—saven—a g

““Boys! Ru!iv:ml Knowles! What does

this mean?™

was a deep, stern voice. Couriney stoj
counting, ibo worde frozen. o hua. te. Fbe
Bixth-Formers swung round towards the new-
comer in utter dismsy. It was the Hetdl

(Another ratthing long instalment next week.)
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