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Win £1000

with a new

Kodak

The Daily Mail_offrs
Jor twelve snap-shats xlluslmlmg
the jolliest holiday this Summer,

Get a Kodak to-day and set out to win this
£10001 There's no reason why you shouldn't
win it with a new Vest Pocket Kodak costing 30/-.

Do not think that your chance of the £1000 is
poor simply because you have never taken
pictures before. The beginner with a Kodak
has just as good a chance as the expert.

Remember, vou can learn to

use a Kodak in half-anhour.
All you have to do is to have a jolly good time on
your holiday—and let your Kodale tell the story
of your fun, from day to day, in picture form

Get your Kodak to-day!

There are Kodaks nnd Brownies at_all
e fom 5T e Kodak that has
capel chnce o wimitgidie Deily Mail
new Vest Pocket Kodak.

fmm. oaly 01 s any! Kodel deners

Free Booklet

“How to Win_ the £1000 Holiday Prize”
is a useful book of hints which you can get
free from any Kodak dealer or dircct from

Kodak Limited,
22 Kingsway, London, W.C.
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_ 0@~ Our Magnificent Series of Complete Adventure Stories.

7

The White Death.

By Cecil Hayter.

A Tale of
“The Castaways’ Club.”
Complete in This

Issue.

The Castaways’ Club consists of a numher of men who have been flung together by the sport of fate on a lonely

island,

An empty soa, and an emply, limit-

less, blue sky, and not a sound to be

surged up from tho south,
‘oocasional hotse sereaming of tho sea
blrds

ommy Youg, rone on hi
R T T
bit of charcoal takon from tho d
 tattered picce of sill-water stained
his 'prentice

apel
Baodiex s thipiidastane:
Tho drawing in front of him, rougl

serawl thous c was, n»pn»,uucd the
building uj raft from the drift-
wood v.hmF wos liftered all round thy
big cliffs, and a goodly quantity of
which had pairtully

already been
collected and pion od.

“You sce,” d, glancing up
R of hn
men gathered round him,

plenty of iron spikes to et i
thing togother, driftwood i full
'm, and we can w ’em out of

R pieces with the

taxes.
“Shefll bo slow and
course, but with I
reasonably safe.
o my mi
especially thio last
any amount of s
scaweed spinach,
but we've only two small water-
and, a5 you fnow, even, on
ahort Gommons they y last tho

ndy, of

unhan

merely one extra risk thrown in
what T propose is this.” ho
havo a show of hands

favour of going. Those
it  oome along
It tho raft makes

¢ holp is sont

i e batcms M he founders,

Each has a dramatic story to tell from his adventurous past, and

week in CHEER BOYS GUEER,
then those who stay will bo o worse
oy aro now. How doos that
atnku you
There was a fow hum of nppwv:\l
“Right you arc, then!
favour of ghing, hold i their haadsts
Allbut four signified that they meant
and chancing their lucl
I cight!” said 'lmnmy
start building tomorrow s soo
s light, cnough to soc, and aow T
G S i

o men, worn out with hauling
heavy timber and wreckage
ass e They had colloctod

of & conplo of big wooden ship's grat-
had lent an clement of success to

s soehciie
called Repton,
tell them of a slave-
propped hi
and began

iother any of you

chaps know anything about tho hinter-

lands of the West Coast (ho said)—tha
bits that lic at the back of beyond,
ey're a_ wholo heap

Tntoresting and considerable unhealthy,

£, tho climate, which 13

liko tho parson's egg—good 'in paiches

auss of the Arabs.
Vs s the Arab SHIL o7 whelo
heap of traffio_ in slaves—make

w they como &wooping.
down out ‘ol tho  porth, and ewcep
along the back cdges of the hiner.

i e

inhabitants as captives.
They'ro tho cruellest beasts T know,

and the worst of the crowd was the

e Ty

ome of these stories is told every

n I'm goin’ to tell you about—tho
Wikte Dosth, _as ho was called.
hi-skinned Arab, a biz

shoili, and.trésondogsly wealthy, and
though o was ouly o bit ovor forky his
hair an

me, - chap Gallod Sergont, who had
been in a crack regiment aad
Broke, and Williams, who had becp.on
the Cold Const—and wo were doivg
pretty well.

Wo paid fair yricos i b
and beads and calicoes for everything
brought in, we y"u\l. e good
wvages and and the Arabs had
Loft s ‘wndiSturbed.

At the ond of tho big rains

i

benrcrs had gone down by watee to tho
T on “rosult of six

months’ {rade, We goi bill for & good

fat amount, v  Torwarded 16 oue

agente, loaded up agatn with Brum:
magom notions and tho little cheap-
jack, tawdy things the xs like so

b, and a fow Chrokeal Tizhries fox
oureel took plenty of
SRR od Ui e A IS
ourselves to run short of.
At the last, moment some impulse in-
duced me to trade for half a dozen old
uniforms.
for a mere song, and my idea was to
dress up our headmon and overseers in
m, to_give tono to the show.
i a um(orm is
' Bog with! o tails, and
» nlll(lx\ 3 L(L” the. (,Zucuy lu~ aunt.

Ve made good time back to head-
quarters; tho last march we mado
thosg’s o night by, tho light oL

S e e e
of a song to themsclves as the
elong, our small escort was chattering
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THE WHITE DEATH.

(Continued fror, the previous page.)

stzipped fo the waist lushed up to the
post, and a ubian was standin;
by with o c}.mne, ready to lay ou
whon the Whito Death gave the word.
cched pretity well up to the
firo beforo the crowd noticed us, for
wo kept in shadow s long as we could,
Tho Whito Death m.xd“\ « sign, and
the Nubian aisodhis
rgent. Thero was a_crack
1o W e SO N ¢ ek
spun round and collapsed with a shrick.
Tho White Death sprang fo his feet,
and found himself covered by
rifles and our two rovolvers.
"It you move hand or fogt you dio:”

cried Sangant, in dialect,  Is o use
attomy )tl!l§ rosistance. I 've more men
oum { you show fight every man

wn !
i e Whit eath Tooked mighty sicl

at tho sight of thoso umlorm

: ou lie ! lw snar]

sworing call.

“Let ovory man stay in his phco,
or he dies!” said Sargent.
Tio_said o, tho Whito Death, “coma
Relea: so. that man thero

hc Arab advanced, scowling, and
did as he was bilen,

7 he sncered. ¢TI
Yo e T
mako you alter that tone, senhor!

And b tappod tho sword at his bolt
argent's oyes lashed. He v
mg 1us own old Servics sword, in aso
ht havo proved handy ‘at close
artors in o gorimmago, and ke was

e with fover, and
Hausa
came up and ?np)wd hands.

oListeny raising his

oice. T will fight this man, and T
Vil il him, bocause dared to
lay_hand o senbor and has
atolen 1m Property~—for  that you wil
all suffer lator. Also, for the presont,

t any man dare intrfore, my. troops
w.u shoot him down.
G do it!” I whispered, tr
o Ho i Back
“Leave go!” said Sargent harshly.
b e L LR e
to mako tho bruto pay for thoso mur-
dored peoplo of ours!

o drew his sword, and stepped for-
ward into the Tight. "The A ab did the
same, with an evil grin. Ho
Swordsman, and ekpected fo have an

n T have won, senbor—what
then?” ho asked, with a lee
“Your life shall be spared, unless
3 argont—if you win.
Now, enough talk ! Begi

whithrind: e

oad fighter and a plucky ono; but ho
ido’t Rnow that Sargent had been
ﬁnei‘, s\vcldﬂmnn the

i showed on his forearm
‘it was only a grazo from a lato parry.

Tho White

Death _saw it
lnuihcd; but th

e next instant he leapl
wards for his life. Sargent_had

& to the attack, using the point—
ahass the poinkt, and. cothive bub o
Death — was
ntil_he was
botweon, that fickoring, darting posnt
and tho f

He tried fo cscape, but it was Hope-
loss; the swent on bis for
el T Sn il s e
gent could lmw il hiv Hald s dosers
times had he wished

And then the md camo swittly. His

o almost amongst tho efabora.
The point caught him full

a gurgling cry ho lurched back-
wnrds on to the fire.

argent wiped his sword gravely,
and bcckmwd to two slaves to drag the
body

Wh ad done so he bade them
e thv captives, whilst the Hausas
covered tho croy “ L.

Had tl the sense to make a
rush we mi; In. have accounted for a
dozen, but ﬂn-y would have wiped us
ont in no time. s it was, they were

owed by lhc death of their leader, and
thLy fully believed that there was at
least a company of soldiers outside.

“Eyery man will pass in
mo one nnd pilc hi
here,” seid Sarg g ‘hi
will ling up B e ]
ot

Cain) e oxint and the pile of arms
Xt wras & nico haul for us

o ihe question of fines for
burning down our station. We found
o nioe. Tittlo stack of ivorys—picked
tuisks, most of them—and wo am
those, and turn, our own people
who had been released to pack. them
into loac

We wﬂc ina bit of a fx what to do

with o

Winglly T hit on the idea of ironing
thom up in tho slavo calaboose
and two,of the Bengis did e etghty:
fout of "om all told: in a  row, irene

by tie meck xlnd ankles to rails, os thoy
had ironed pooE wrel tohcs bolore.
We cmnpbd there till daybreak,

o eilaama Chamsetios

the | b:g"cst bluft T've ever
Known, but it cutng, off.

Weo ek eighty-two of the
sitting coopod p like 0 many
meditate on the sinfulness of meddling
With b wihite man; the other Ewo. e
Fickod out ten miles from our station
and we netted—ivory, weapous, and all
—nearer six thousand pounds damages
than five.

vore officially thanked by the
authorities _down the Coast for

brutes

& hundred miles of us.
After that we put an agent in at tho
station, and came home to spend our
e.
(Anol)m- o/ these fascinating adventure
cil Hayter, in next Wednesday's
Ciman sovs crgny

PENNY. 5

HOLIDAYS AT HOME.

A Practical Article for the Lad

Yrho 15 waBbl. 10,0 away Tor
© Summer Hotidays.

Thoso of my readers who find them
scives kept at home this holiday seuson
need mot despair of having . g

imo.

Walking may not appeal to many of
you; but you can go out into
country, and thus get chango of ui
Your mother will, I am sure, make yor
up 2 mico packet ol sund\uc)wx to take

with you nch, and also have
o good dinner xeady whon ‘you' ges
home.

‘When you get tired of walking in the
sun you can sit down benoath a blg tree
and road your copy of CuEER Bovs
CHEER, or any other paper that you
rmay have with you,
PLENTY OF F
Tlxon t}!oﬁo of yi who are luc
R TS ity les shGuld auake
good uso of them dunng your holiday.
R et

fol at least tm-uky mxlu» from hom:
'n this way you will get a chango of
air, and also sce the beauties of the

countryside.

‘many of you'play ericket? A
good number, no doubt.” ©Oh, but I
rnn 't play by myself!” lcan hear some
s sty RNGS coctainly you
STt Bt st o mutLTar Aleoa
the whonls are closed, and if you have

ESH AIR.

h ood exercise, and the practice
will probably enable you to take more
o more runs in your

next match.

havo a county cricket ground
within a few miles of your home you
should go thero one day nd watch o
match between two of the countics,
You will be.well out i the open, and
you can easily chum up,with somcons
Thore, and o tho thmo will not hang o
our hands.

‘Most boys are fond of picnics, Well
FT e e L O
ih them  into tho orest, for a das,
Tako & hampes of food W
R L I
will have an enjoyable day,

u have a garden you can d
litelo work In it during Your holiday.
Just go over it, pull out all the weeds,
tio up- any_flowers that aro hanging
loose, and if the weathor is dry give
tho garden a good waterin,

are, no doubt,
ming you wil
a good time in the lake or local swim
ming-buths during your time at home

WHEN THE WEATHER IS WET.

Probably a good many of you will
wondor what you can do when the
woather is too wet for yo
Personally,

keen
on swimi

Woro you away at the seaside.
all of you have hohlncs
can mako usp o
stamp-album,
or anything else You fako interest in,
and the stato of the weather will not
troubl you much.
Don't, however,
o
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and grinning monkeys,
Sargon and-© woro.telling each other
how pleased old Williams would bo
wiih tho trade.
Everyono was in high feather. Tho
s Bad been dushed o handsomo
*d got bigger prices

It wasn’t until we came right up to
tho fringe of the compound round our
that, we were brought up al
standing with a jolt.

Our house, the store-rooms, the boys’
tines of huts had been razed off the
of iho curth, stamped flat, and
V‘Hl r\ul\s were still smouldering

only human being in T
e Jad beon Wil
bodwsersant, and o lay on the frinee

the clearing, with his head ewept
loan off his ehoulders by a back-

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

Tho surprise had evidently been com-
cte. We mado a

everywhere for signs of Williams, bub
without_success. - Wo learned _after-
wards that ho had been captured in
bed whilst sick with a touch of fever,
and hadu’t cven had time to put up a
show of fight.

What with the shock and the long
mareh, we wero pretty well all in, and
wo slept_on our arms where wo lay
{ill tho first chill of duwn. Then, wo
had food and mado our plans. Tho
bearors wore 10 use f/-huug]mmx

ods o

ha
ghlnu; stock, and wero
and excellent sconts

of a

and trackers, %
Our cscort of six Bengi men wero

‘The Britisher's sword caught the White Death full in
p and toppled back into the fire,

handed blow from a heavy,
edged sword or a machete.

felt, mighty queer and sick for the
moment, and Sargent, who was
usually & quiet chap, said things that
fairly mado my blod

Jeen-

s Gy s clear
cnough, and they’d done it with sicken
ing thoroughness.  Every step wo

advanced showed that. All around the
Tiucs wheta'the hagias 116, hass meko
bodies strewneverywhere—old men.
and women shot, butchered,
wercilossly.  Yes, and the childred,
too, those that wero too young to keey
up with tho march, T cne aiross th
body of one, a merry
fummied bogiar
verybody used to fool w
iall you what they'd done to him, but
then an ere Sargent and 1 ewore
we'd make the brutes
in iho attem
wef he youngex men had died
ighting, but U reet had been takon.

5

pay, or burst

the throat,

He gave &
The thrilling duel was over |

home-trained and drilled, as I\rm\v
ther o

they canwl eir belis was a
ture. Also, ﬁu\y were keen as mustard.

s goon a5 wod had grub and there
was light cnough,

T3 Sand o ware. just moving off
when an ided strack me.
ause, uniform s offiial and

weight, and it is heartil
Joathed and: foared by all, evildoers
tight away down the coast. £o I made
our Bengis put on the niforms T had

bought, and you should havo scen the
Tittlo boggars grin with pride.

Then we hit the trail. It was as
broad as a roadwaz, and g blind man
could have followed it. The Askaris
o eTTesia et Soire it
have been at least eighty of tho raiding
party, and that one man was mounted
on 2 mule.

€.B.C.—No. 1L

ed that would be the White
Denh et
That was o pretty tal proporic

te of us all told against eighty—and
the Arabs we lknew were all trmed
with Mannlichers snd other moder

n—

The Askeri_could fnd no tracs of

carer-party, e

sumably Williams, was belng ¢irried

in a hnmnmd\ slung o
The

il 5 s.uck “.u about ten
hours old, hat tlue pace of it was
Wi o somet o Vel 01

hinliae o ot ot ies BT fee
a couplo of mley {mum- on we came
upon the body of a poor wreich who
had been dragged out of the lifio and
backed down with & couple of sword
slashes.
. After that we came across others ab
ntersales The Winte Dewtn Hhed. 0
ArallaN, e gt uind g
mer or two if they couldn't bo
Hipped up. Lo heeping pa ace,
usk the ground to slant
downwards and get s“ﬂmpy et rend
oved cautiouly, for wo know wo
must he nea

mp there, and have dhiows

and boats to meet hini.
Sure enough, hefore long wo slghtcd

the glare of campires—tho

100 powerful to bother a

o0
wWith o stont wooden
rounded by ‘a decp, luggi

Tho ‘stockado was well built
nd gvidently a. pormanent o R
Tud been used before on simila
sions.

Sargent, 1, and the Askari went for-
ward to scout. The stockade was en-
ly suprounded by the moat, excopt

ide, where, sure enough,

stockade _sur-

beyond,
s Yo inspect, carrying thew spears
m heir tecth,
a_couple of sentries on
it se cml‘(l‘ but they weren't
overvigilant, and the  Askary
ing the stockade like et drop)
down on them an ach
s spear-thrust beford they
2ould “evan saucal ; Then they 10
e o e caberred
th nd Lot it ajar,

bac
mxmod that the prisones

were chained in one long shed on tho
Semnde, ‘and that the Whits Death
Hl Jk ki ofcess were hoting un
and_that

orgy round a_big camp-
Williams was Jinked to a post near
scemed unhurt.
rgent and 1 did a bit of quick
ki, and rosolved 'on a big bluft
our only chance.
X ‘our Bongis carried bugles,

which ordinarily we used for dinnor.
horns to call i the hands to gtub, and
similar yurpose

o Bongi with a bugle and thie two

Aslcaris w anranged fo leave outside—
iho m.m would havo given the

e Second Imhh‘, We toak v
escort. The beggars were well drilled,
nd looked as smart as you could wish:
Ve went over that drawbridge and
twongh the entrance as bold as brasy
1 wo wero only in the nick of
dime,

t00
"The White Death had had Willidms




& 5l
&

NEXT WEEK'S GREAT NEW
ADVENTURE SERIAL.
I havo the keemest pleasure in

e |

Whon ity troublo ox in doubt, writo to me to holp you out.

daptap, to be skimmed through in
an hour and then throwu away. In
addition to all tho splendid seriels and
som Ictc stories, it contains every
budge

at next
issue of CHEER BOYS CHEER will
positively contain the first grand,
long, opening instalment of our new
adventure serial—

“IN SEARCH OF THE CITY OF
GOLD.” By CECIL HAYTER.
Mr. Cecil Hayter's work is well
Xnown to you, my chums, and I
Sty nsediiatiayitind this now

1 of his, specially written for
CHEER BOYS GHBER, will bo
absolutely enthralling from start to

ish.

Chapter L plungos us into a thrill-
iIng mystery, leading up to the most
desperate adventures any author
has ever handled. Mr. Hayter takes
us to one of the wildest parts of the
world, where men carry their lives
in their own hands every moment
of the day and night. A

of this thrilling adventure serial is
full of breathless excitement.

m going to glve you a spocial
long opening imstalment of this
exciting story in next Wednesday's

BOYS CHEER.

of a speclal kind, I am extensively
advertising it, and this will mean a
still greater demand for CHEER
BOYS CHE! ow, although X
shall welcome thousands of mew
readers, I shall be very disappointed
ifany of my old friends fail to got
a copy. Let me urge you, thereforo,
not to delay in the matter, but to
ORDER AT ONCE
your own eovy of next s

b of
ch may want to

| some of tlieso over again

helpful” umclcs.
re

y-and-
by, to refresh your memory, and you
Wght sioo ant borvarend same ot
the best storics. Therefore, 1 would

like to feel that every reader of CHEER
X8 Cuer keeps his copy of tho
paper cach weck.
ut you cannot do this if it is only
a borrowed copy. If you have heen
content to read the ¢ on loan
from a chum, T strongly adviso you to
do better by buying your own copy
o;wh odnosdag. | 16 cods only” n
boys' paper is
e money.

TEACHING PETS TO TALK,

T learn from one of my readers that
he-has a young m.’!%(pm, and he wishes
to

te me
whether it is neccssary to eu tha
tongue of the bird,

No, my friend. This cruel practice

is utterly useless, and only causcs great
sufforing to the pet. 1 have kept mag-
pi daws, 'and o raven myselh
ind teso pets of mino wora able, aftcr
natint and simple,training, o te
Srds: thay: ads Diokad ue anE bt
Im\guw had nevor been interfored with
in_any way whatev

"Thoso boys who have birds they hopo
to"get to talk should train them, by
gentle and constant tuition, to pick
up littlo phrases.

mention that the words most

casily Tearned. by a talking bird, are
those containing the lo I
must add, 00, that  somo hirds,
aithongh they belong to the talking:
amily, seom wnablo to acquire any
power of speech.

£100 IN CASH AND PRIZES.

CHEER BOYS CHEER, containing
“he feat tnstalsaont of Gacht Hayter's
splendid new adventure serfal, “In
Search of the City of Gold.”

DO YOU BUY YOUR OWN
COPY?

A good many readers of Crizen Bovs
Citern aro kin to let their
friends zead bommul copy of the
paper. is very nice of them, and
i suro any fellow whoso attention
is drawn to” Cnren Bovs
really grateful.
lending your copy
Cigenmay have its disadvantages.

The paper is not o of

l‘i

Full

Pariiculars on page 36,

B.C.—No, 11

HE WANTS A ROOM TO
HIMSELF,

Hero is o fellow of seventcen writ-
ing to mo in great trouble, IHe is ono
of @ large family, and ho has to sharo
home other
Their tastes aro_ not tho
sume as his, and he often finds that
resence  interferes with his
giudics, As ho is a studious fellow, ho
jocls that his parenis ought. t
apart & room whero he can study by
himse
And 1o doibt they would do 50, my
chum, if such a room were availible,
But unless yonr parents are well-off
v liva in a big bouse, Uhs, of course
o it that you live
in o rathor lumbla way, and therefore
it is unrcasonable of you to expect
My advico to you

h as

SNy fora sll through life.
Especially should you bo Drepared

to ma,'cc sacrifices of com! fmt wher

1o you if you succaeds

OUR £100 PICTURE CONTEST,

New readers who wish to enter for
our great Picture Puzzle Compotition,
i with which £160 in cash
and prizes is being awarded, may still
nter for it by obtaining back numbers
containing the pictures already pub-
lished. But new competitors must not.
delay, s this competition s shostly
Foll particulars appear on pogo %,

MORE NEW SERIALS.

serials at present ruwmning in
k,m-:ﬁn Bavs Cn have been so im-
mensely popular that I have not

needed to stact fresh ones. However,
1 believe in varicty, and 50 at an early
date T mean to introduce somo ey
serials that will bo worthy tollowers of
those wo started with,

T havo a really splendid school serial
seady for publication, and then th
i 0 serial of o ratho ial type,
which will fal exb
ook, in the mambor containing the
first nstalment, of Coeil Hagter's groat
new adventure scrial, X shall have more
to say about theso other now starica
which are coming along.

YOUR EDITOR.




by writers on this subject.

e following article has been speclally written for CHEER BOYS CHEER by an Emigrant to Canada. Tt
P personal experiences, and deals with many important poluts not usually touched upon

The hour is close upon midnight, the
soeng is the London terminus of ono of
our Northern railways.

n a certein plattorm o reat growd
has mustered, waiting for the depar-
ture of the train that is fo thom
to Liverpool, prior to Uihois einbicks-
tion on "the nadian mail steamer,
Eilbaltshatiiihe faienm g onerings

The midnight hour strikes siowly, the
last stroke dics away, the guards of the
departing train shout, “ All aboard "
and one foels that the moment of acut
anguich o a groat many has arrived.
have gone: through the
grdeal yourself, you cannot imagino the

ng” that strikes the heart as tho
train pulls slowly out of tho.station.
AT LIVERPOOL.
Yothing of any account happens

gzc'.eéx purlmn o! Lhe “third class
“ gtee " ngers for the
ﬁle?mor on Mlllch Lhcy are booked to

On arrival at tho station at the port
ombarkation, thoso peoplo have all
R Iooked after by the rail-
way company free of charge, and are
ablo to got bieaktast ab tho dining.room
provided by the steamship company at
& very moderate rate.
They then make thoir way to the
Sl omtan s kA
Jiagtey svo bl ot au
Berth ey are to ooo
“Aftor this. business has been finally
seidlod, tho passengors board the boat,
dock, or by tender
il o it in s iosen O
thg lunding stage,
rd. they have tho oppor.
tunity of olaiming. thelr * wonied "
baggage, w fas been " brought
aboard carlier in the day, after which
they hunt up their csbin'and berth.
o passongers aro then free to do a3
thoy please.

Much there is to_ se eck hands
Al rady it HeRaers e Sk
For once the third class aro aboard the

3
evorything is
Donkey-engines
doricls uxe swung in ion, and
ojuordiey i rcccne e
effects of the intending

Sottlers of tho vast Dominion.

usinoss over, one looks at the
timepieco ontho Royal Liner Build-

ngs, tho now palatial offices o
o P ey ity
and finds it donotes he houe timed for
tho sailing of the boat—vi
Tho passengors have a fecling of lone:
lincas once more us they sco the m\d
ing-stage rccodmg, anc
Liverpool diseppearing bohmd L c oy
The

i
turning thes TR
findthey. ar0 ul\catly "headin ?or the
soa, and se scttle down in the
fodgo’that & week ab son awaits thow,
a new lifo across the ocean.
““VACCINATION E:
After' two or three days out of port
tho third-olass pegsengers pass the ship's
fon examina.
g N
Rl ation.
women and children aro done
first by thomselves, then the ) olk
the

of the passengars this is dono in
the hospital o But it isseldom
that any aro vaccinated at ail.

g Lo et ol ey aborina
or fog, should reach her first port of
call within five or six days from tho
dato of her departuro from Liverpool

winter the first port of call for
tho majority of the steamers is Halifax,

P
Pt

and in the u
called at firs

on tho steamcr calls at Quebeo a!
tho third-clus:

ner scason Quebec iy

is the caso d of November
to_tho be ay, then the
third class have ark to pass

the immigration ‘offcors. . But  should
thoy wish to coanue thoir journey to
St.” John, N. o steamer, and
providing their ol tiiet order sllocs
this courso to bo taken, they can do so,
ut only after they have passed the
officers examination,
HOW IMMIGRANTS ARE

Immedxatoly on landing, the passen-
gers proceed to tho large hall set aside
for their comfort, and scat themselves.
il thoy await tho - effciuls
various  chap of the different
religious omiistice ath et e
or hor rligion, and tho representa-
ivo. of ) thels saiLL elighont oaiatfom
thotn, and gives him or her o nofo of
introduction to the clorgyman of tho
parish or district to which the emigrant
s going
This often means much to the
rooipiont of tho lotter of introduction,
not only spiritually, but from a business
point of view also, for should the person
Rolding the note not have a, plkco
arrival, the
minister, in a large number of ocascs,
may be tho means of getting him or
her into remunerafive employment.
Now, intending immigrants should bear
thia in mind, and take carc of the noto
given thom. Many fellows laugh at
n behind ~their backs, and
hrow the introductory card away, littl
knowing that that act may b th
and ‘only hindrance to thete sucooss in *
o0 o of thate 2aopeion.

(To be continued.)
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HOPE is in capital spiris when o
to Culloden College
A s Yo Dick |  kept P:mlpuml
Home, e bls-tather, o wea
Hope's Soap Tut at last, after
¥ protests and violent scencs, he is going
: sohool whoro o e mix’with othor

fellows, play thlr gunes, sliaro their Japes,
and have a gra

et B ol bas. Craanigd, far, Dok

 who by bound for

iggleshaw,

igglosha

£ Fact the

and the
e tact that Culloden Coidhe 5
Sehoot fof refractory boy
The Great Rebeltion.
d at Culloden Colleso, the two chums
i Ui, S Homdumactery O :mn.muy,
a brutal tyrant,
xebellion, broaks out, and Jed by
Hopo and Wia gleshiaw, i grost. nuniber
provide  rovisions,.
\‘F"' ak for the "t oot of tho schoal. Hors
ey enc:
“The rebels aro Jolned by, Potars, the oot
porter, whose attempts b 00okery cawso
et el o

Head means to s

0y
& mm it
to save expost

Yo o give )

v
of bis tyranny.
ick and Wiggleshaw sip off down fown
e, ot o lnvitations, o
tvo chim of Peters
08 whn ey olont ot tha paot Ahey I
into the hands of tho Head and his Balving
<on,
1 o other rebaly havo vanished. What
has become of thes
ot et s et

Uhrilling instalment.)

Dr. Muttonby ge
Nevor in all hi

experienced such a.

he did at cm monwm.

Dr. Muttou

staring ‘sioane slmoot

s the Upper Hand.
lte atl Dick Hopa
ing.

one of them was to be seen. The roof
“as as bare as the palm of his hands,
save for himself, Wiggleshaw, and the
headmaster and his son.
Dr. Mutonby secmed to thoroughly
rjoy the lad’s evident amazement. His
bluck eyes wero snapping liko polished
apd b this lips wore wreathed in
a smdc of sardonic triu
“Well, Hope,” he smd at lust
oking’tho long silene, * 30 you
como back, AR, T fancy you bad i s

a bit different than when you went
away. You didn’t expect 16 find me
Jero bo wekooute you, oAT”
Aud o dug bis Ggess savagely into

the Tad’s shoulde

TR it s et U eh e
the exclamation of pain that rose to
his Jips; but didn’t utter o word. Ho
doomed” ‘. silent tongue the better
policy at that moment.

Wiggloshaw evidenily heldother

With a splutter he guddenly managed
to rid hinself of the yag that

Saitact st By ingote < o
o and sérugglo liko a madm
vid himself of the burly form of Simon
Muttonby, which was seated astrido bis
shoulders.
e is aoi—lat e cot or, by

t

goom, AWl give thee s ro-
member me by he bellowed. *Tha
Get off my

groat, lumboring clephant !

With a superhuman effort he sent the
headmaster’s son flying over his b
and, purple with fury, scrambled t0 his
feet, his fists clenched, and his stubbly
hair’ sanding straight up
“Tak
he roared. - Abta
w dirty cads! Coom oy in’t
rmmcm»a o theo! Al tako ¢ two o

SR Muttonby Junis back ner-
vously, overawed by the Lancashiro
lad's ferocious aspece; but tho. head:
m.u(( was made of sterner stul
a_deep-throated snarl of rage,
I"‘ (|uu-' Dick roughly to nm side, and
gprong ot Wiggleabiaw' fho o wild

et g il on son e
Tt & Bt toknoak e s
llkc that. B_y ﬁlundu I'll show you
who's master horel

O o and s ke o vieo

gle:
ier bl g i
once, L\ucl‘ into the lad’s face with

Wiggleshiaw, toeled back, Balf-
stunned, a_trickle of blood running
down hia chin, and biind with fary, D
Muttonby lifted him clean off his feet,
and shook him 4s a dog shakes a rat.
This was more than Dick Hope could
stand.  Such brutal treatment of his
chum’ made the ver, boil in his
veins, and, veckless to the conscquences,
he sprangto his feot, and charged for”

ward.
**Stop it!

Leawo him along, yon
l “Don’t

But Dick had forgotten all about

Sinion Muttonby, and_before he had
taken three steps, a ﬁ of g\cat arms.
were flung around him from behind,

pinning his hands to dés, and &

bony knee was screwed viciously'isto
ack.

"I all right, father. Tvalgob
him P shrilled the b s ison.
s A aveyt

T'H settle the little beast I

head i
Wigale:
al culf on the side of the head
that must have knocked half the senses
out, of him.
‘Defy me, will you?” he shouted:

i 8ot my authority at naught, <h? By
heavens, 've got a reckoning o seills
with you, my lad, and it1l be paid in
full beforo many Moro hours are up!™

Wiggleshaw's face was as white as 4
sheet, and ho made no further resista
s the headmaster propelled him
avagely across tho roof towards the
{rap-door, which w
compltely dleared of the barricade: of
matiresses that the rebels had piled
upon it

Dick brought up the year, helpless in
Simon Muttonby's grasp, and inwardly
aging ot bis own iupotence
Whi all mean? he wondered,
e L
of al the boys? Why e et
Tverything had vanished—
all the bedding, cooking utensi
; solitary

, o
article

Dick.

Tt was a stunning surprise, as
r tail of

was at a loss to make head or

it.

On thing bo roalised to the full
Dr. Mutionby had g pper hand
i, and Dic e
of al nd diamag, whai scos, o
Would take to av onigo all o had put up’
with during the past few day:

Roughly’ lip' was hustled. down. the
laddor into the pasnge below, whero
Ir. Pipford was waiting in & state o
negyous excilemont.

50 you have m}l, them, aiglihe
shrillod aagariyes You have canght
tho miscreants—the ringleaders of. this
disgraceful uprising, now happily at.an
end? Miscrable youths, aro you nob
thoroughly ashamed of yourselves? Do
you not quail and tremble ai t
of the just punishment thaf so ighituily
awaits’ you?"

And M. Pipford shook his head in
grave reprosch, and roled his czes in
m(x%{{ horsor.

have caught the young
rumbled Dr. Muitonby
triomphantly. **They walked »,huxght
info the trap wo had laid for them. A
you say, Pipford, the uprising is
so fax ds tho boys ncd; b
7ot 30 fax s T am concomed !

nd, tho eadmastor grinned. meats
ingly in a m that cavsed Dick's
heart to otnk i i ghesh,

“For the timo being T think"
might as well place thiém: along 4

scoiindrala?’




the others,” wont on Dr. Muttonby;

“at loast, until I decido upon a mors
deflite course of sction.”

the FHead dragged

gmmw roughly down the corridor,

nm‘L Simon Muttonby following

i procession came to a_halt
outside the door of the Fifth Form
ormitory. oor  was _heavily
bolted with a padiock, and, scated on a
chai to one side, in an attitude of grim
watohfulness was o burl;-lookmg man,
with & pronounc a_bulldog
jaw, and & mouthtul of Aohe Jailee
teoth which ho exposed in a horrible
rin 5 ho roso and Rovihed his foratock
to Dr, Muttonby.
Vil Gotts, all right?” said tho
headmastor.

“Yus, hallcight, guvnor”, soplied
tho man, in a husky voice. “ There’s
bin & Iok o chincwag goin’ on inside,
But nothing holse.”

“Ahl Hope and Wiggleshaw, this is
Mr. Grimes, my new porter,” said Dr.

“ Swindler ! yelled Rawson. “Open
this door at ,or else give me
back my Tive hob !

Muttonby,
avound the cornars of his mouth.
do not think you will find him so casy
to get on with as you did that ruffian
Peters. Grimes is a man who will stand
no nonsense of any kind. You can
muako what use you plesse of that in-
formatio

& Yitla theill of dismay, shot theouigh
Dick at those words. Mauttonby
had got a new portor, and, therofore,
the services of bluff, good-hearted old
Peters would not be Nq\ln‘ed any more.

* Poor Pelorst” muttered th lad te
himself. is job, and al
through us. What m» ‘aadthill Bo say
when ho comes baci

Litlo did Dick realize under what
siroumstances Poters would rowusm, and
What he would say and do swhon he did
coma bac!
Memwlmo, M,

with a liftle smile playing

A

Grimes produced a

form dormnory ‘The next in.

Dick and Wiggleshaw

Bl el teonah i oas

slammed hollowly bnhmd QK 1
o

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

Peters Comes Back.

The key grated harshly in tho lock,
and tho footsteps of Dr. Muttonby and
his son could be hoard retreating down
the corridor.

Dick swep, o auick glanco sround the
dormitory, and a little cry of mingled
sirpise and delight burst from him, as

id so.

Here were the missing boys, every
one of them. Rawson, Mellor, Chater,
and tho rest, lounging about on tho
beds, and_talling glogmily to ene
another. Piled on the floor were the
oking s s g SRen, shpv
full of food they had taken from ¢
kitcbon and the " larder, . an h«
mattressos and clothes had all been
placed back on the beds.

Dick and Wiggleshaw stared in blank
amazement, and then gradually became
awaro of at unpleasant tensenoss in tho
atmosphere.  Not a single boy mada
any attemp, to greet them, and nothing

ut lowering, ominous glances were

‘What is the mlltr-r now "
muttored Wiggloshaw pr “They
don't seom very glad 5o seo s

<My hat, therc’s somothing wrong !
grunted Dick. * They look _ a:
Soeh: thevd ke to.bits Joie leads
off. What have we done, I'd like
now I

Rawson wes tho first to break
foni ilonos as b sat. wp, and seewioa
theeakaniigly at the sepcimers

“ are!” ho cried sneer-

ngly. - Hero arc tho dirty encaks and

baskstiders Look a Decent sort
of rofters, ain’t the y

A
(cwnrds “Funks !
ors

perfect storm of hisses and boohs
awept from cnd to ond of the dormitory.
Fists wero shaken, and yelly of anger
went up. A cake of soap whizzed past
Wiggleshaw's head, “and siruck 'tho
wall behind him with a thud.

The two bos stared st one anothee
in" specchless” amazemont.
carth did it meant  What had they
done to desorve this scornful recoption
at tho hands of thoir schoolfellows?
Had thoy gono mad, or what

Dick turned first white, then rod with

gor, and stepped forward boldly, his
ergs f auhm« ik indigastio

you chaps!” e cried,
ina m_mm» voice. “ What in the name
of sonso does this mean? Have you
gono off your heads?”

A yell of derision went up.

“Hark at him—injured innocence "
snoered  Rawson bitterly. “So old
Muttonby collared you and brought you
back, did he? You didn’t get very far
then! Snvnkmg lu.ckahdem 1 hope
he takes it out of

jingo. Rnwwn, Tl not stand
et of falk from vou or ansbody
elset” cried Dick hotly. “I “don’t
know what you're talling about. You
st be cloan crazy,  Snoaks and back-
sliders, are we. Yowll either give mo
anation, or Il knock one out of

you!!
And he stepped forward, his fists
taised threaicningly.
oro was a ting of truth and convic-
tion in Dick’s voice, and a puzzled look
crept ncross Rawson's freckled face.
& Yousou know quite well what [
moan, Hope,” he said hesitatingly.
“Didn’t you and \‘V:ggleshaw fako' u
some excuse, and sneak off,
us i the lurch to face the susie. Call

9

hat ngmlmg thing to do? T call it

dcnvnrg epiten, o fasty

“ Hear, ©” chorussed the other
oghe Dol divty cade

Dick and Wiggleshaw gl
other in utter bewilderment.
“ Ah reckon you chaps are well qual
fied for a lunatic asylum” said the
Lancashire lad pityingly. * You knosw
jolly well what Hope and Ah wenl
down to " villago for. Wi

od 2t cach

Weo wont to
have those cards’ printed and posted,
o’ e did . Then we retusied to
find old Muttonby waiting on the roo
i
down here. Ah reckon you'ro the back-
sliders and cowards.””

 was now the other boy's tumn to
look bewildered, and Rawson ran_his
fingers through his red hair in evident
astonishm

e o T otk quite under-
stand this,” Ty muttored.

onKeep your hair on 1~ answered Mr
Grimes. ““There’s plenty of time. Dr
Buttonby will be aiong Soon !

meant for a joke, it was a pretty rotten
one. I can tell you that !”
“Note! I didn't throw any rnote
up!” gasped Dick blankly. = ** What
rote are you talking uboue
napped
o

“This " note!”
tiomphanly. Perhips

a_didn’t write it, and that
\onx signature.””

And with a flourish ho drew a shect
of ‘paper from his pocket and handed it
to Dick.

Wiggleshaw and  Dick read it
through in speechless amazement.

v ran as follow:

Raywson
Il say
t sn't

“ Wiggloshaw and T have decided to
do a bolt. There's no use
any longer. Tho
the bettcr of us in the end. Sorry to
leavo you chaps in the lurch.
bettor give in and make tho most, of
(Signed) Dick Hope.”

D s a!mosi started out of his
hoad, and i turned orimson vith
iy, a8 ho swung round on Rawson.

. u think I wrote dm' he
roured indignantly. “Do you mean te



HE WOULD GO TO

OL.
(Continued from previous page.)

883 you thought I was big enough cad
to do a thing like th:
R
wriggled uncomfortably,
3 rse wo thought
wmte .cg’ he stammered.
vour signaturo at the bottoin.”
X dont caro what it's ot cried

i R

Dick. “I mnever wrote ko
nothing whatever about . W hero did
¥

1\as thrawn up on to the roof,
wrspped around u stone, just after 3o
and W glv»lmw teft, Aud T ean tell
bit of & shock when

you it
we read
%o bhen, about, ten minutes after-
uttonby came out in the
uad. and said he'd givo us ono "moro
chance to give o down, and
that he'd lot us ol with & doson apece:
vo—wo—well, wo decided to accent
his forms, and horo e ar say
3oy never wrota that at al
Wr Of course I didn’t writo
I e o T
“Of all the fat-headed nincompoops,
veckon you take the cake, Ravson! I
was all’a ave. You've been diddled,
Aboofed, taken in Jiy  trik that a
year old kid could have seen throug
Caken in—spoofed? ~ What d'you
zasped Rawso
Wiy, "old Muttonby must have
‘this note himself ©* snorted
““He probably saw Wiggleshaw
leave the echool, and, knowing
phat e lot of chumps you. were, buseed
this note u
" Ho. probabl thought that it you
belioved we had dons & guy yowd g
i 0 ordr 9 save your own skins,
And you swallowed it at once, and
crawled down with your
your legs. My hat, ‘you've Baateen
Ipoilt crerything b
awson gave @ groan,
My maiden .uml shat a fool T
am!? T
mml.mg sow ! I descrve, 10.bo baoted
from one’ end of the villga to tho
other

1 reckon you do?” granted Wiggle-
«ha\v gravoly. “OF all © blossed idiots,
Ah reckon you take  cake

The other hoys wero AL stacing ot
onoanothe: ismay and disgust.
They ml.wl now how easily they had
been taken in—how Dr. \Iubtm\by oven
ab that momnt was probably chuck
ling over the cunni W nlsﬂ by ai
which ho had braught, tho rebellion to
an, sntimely and igioblo and.
we, oo 3ou an apology, And

hav,” said R

you as well, w.-mx on
his

© be well

olk my rockor 10 have thought you'd
do such a thing! T—T'm sorry!

Tive made  mess
[.«:M thing 7

.,<.,|u.na s !

of the,
“It’s: al

ight! It's too lato to
frumbta Shion: grinned) DK shee
fully, " Buck up, Rawson, old son1

ravol  Good old Hope

clmers for Hope
Tood. ol Wigglosh

Wiggleshaw ”

The other hoys, anxious to make
amends for tho sher of Judgment they
had made; lot fly wil & cheer that
made the very eciling rin

B~ No. 1L

Three

! . Bravo,

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

Scarcely had it died away than there
a

e new porter, i Hu'ough
thick pancls
Nah then, you young rips in there,
ston that noise, or, by jimmy, LIl come
in an’ give ye nething

about! m ot standings no nonscise,

I'm no n'
“Hes t ho??
ks

o sort, of brui
Pk
like a hooligan
Wonder it ii% any s, trying to ge
im? Hi, you!” Lo went on,
rabsing his voice. T¥Do you want &0
carn five bob?”
1e didn’t take Mr. Grimes long to
make up his mind.
ive bob!” ho replied. “Ha, n
ye'ro talking bustness! Him helways
out fer tho spondulicks, T am.~ Wot's
the gime’
%1l give you five bob if you'l.open
this door 2 vent on Rawson cagerty.
yor maan” ansyored the new
.mm with alacrity. * Money in ad-
Vonco is my motter. Push the five bob
under the door, and open she comes P
od and winked dlight-

edly at his chum:

“ What. do 5ou think of that!” he
whispered proudly. *“Trust mo to
manage these sor of chaps! There's

m,n..... Tike a

nowledge of human
Tvo only ot alf-
ut, Chater. X

P
. add
(i Bt

under the door.”
tand by, you chaps?” ho whis

pered. ** The moment it opens, out wo
w0, and back to the roof again. We'll
iedch old Muttonby to got the better of
us by a b

Sovaral snibitan pamatl bt wal flo

remained firmly closed.
Grimes could be heard chinkir
shillings contentedly in his pocket.
ry up!  calld Rawson.

“\th wre You going to open his
door?

ive

n ¢ murmured Mr.

Grimes m.m,x.ngl% " Bl lenty o time !
Old Muttonby'll b along protty soon.
X can't hopon the daor Kill 'o comes

You_ swindioe 1
“Open this door
clse give me back wmy five

once, or

“I don’t think, ducky! Ive told
yer Tl open_ the door when the boss
Comes along.”

NEXT WEEK!

You will have the gr:nd,
opening instalment of

IN SEARCH
OF THE
CITY OF GOLD.
By Cecil Hayter.
PLEASE ORDER YOUR COPY

To-D.

long,

Myr. Grimes
whistle a littlo e fo
a deaf ear to Rawson

commonced o
msclf, turning
’s Tavings and
ou frabjous idiot ! \\ here’s my
half crown?’ wailed Chater.  Never
struck such a fool as you oall my Tite,
Rawson !
“Done again!” grinned Wiggleshaw,
“Ah r«-kon Jour En
mewhat_at

Doiling over with rage and chagein,
Rawson commenced to batter ick
frensiedly at the door, wntil a suvago
threat, from tho new’ porter, to the
effect that, “If ’o didn’t chuck that
there row ‘e’d come in an’ knock sparks
o1t tho end of his nose P caused him to
hurriedly des

Nas now. \wll past nine o'clocle,
and_quite dark in the dormitory; a
a9 time went on it became evident. Ihul
Dr. Muttonby was not going to visit
them again that nig]

r. " Grimes breathed a cheery
e through the
keholo. bc«om scttling down fo
mooze in his chair; and, by muunx
assent, the mmmcmcd to tul
into their beds.”

“What's going to happen  fo-
mortow?  That's what T'd like to
now I muttered Rawson  gloomily.

“You can et your-boots old Mut-
touby's ot somethingg up his slecve for
us? 1 don’t like this fooling about; it
gets on my nerves!

Wait witil e gots the replies to
those cards we had sent off I”

ick. *“Then the bandli hm:m to play
with a_ vengoancel . Goodness..only
knows how it all goiug to ond} 1t
only we could have stuck it out on
the roof_for a_couplo wo
should Have won Brough with flying
colours

Weartly the boys clambered into
their beds: and it must have heen a
halthour later that Mellor suddenly
saf, bolt uri

O hats. hai?” ho said nervouly.
¢ Dryou hear that, you chaps?, Thero!
someone knocking ‘about; 1
T'swear there is!" Tiston? Sounds like
a whacking great dog or an elophant
or somethiny

There ce was _somebody
something moving: about, in. tho. quad:

glo bencath tho dormitory windo.
¢ Bang!, C

tho
o, 4 edded to
i, thorewas & anorting nd & puling
tike some huge animal suffering with
asthma.
Hallo ©” muttered Rawson. “* Who's
ln\ngn])g about out there at this timo
ht

of nig]
Someone suddenly _commionced to
Il out an old sca chanty in a’ ver
sky and untuneful soice. The song
camg to a stop, » broke

Sl o it e
“OEre, whero's fhat there vope?
Qu's pinched that thero rorie? Think
oing 1o walk tound “ero all

night, looking for. that "ero ope?: Hi,
you up there on the roof ! D'you *ear?
Sling down dhat thoro repot "T's mo!

come  back!  Belay,” there!

A Im 2 .
Uy giddy aunt, it old Doterat?
gasped Wigzleshaw, springing out. o
Bed as though he had been shol.
(What will dear old Peters do when ha fin
tace? “Don't miss
iy, tneimont " et Wednend
L. wiich wi ontrin the opeiihg
:hapurt Yof Ce:il Hayter's thnllln_] new adpens
ture serial.)




PLEASE NOTE.

Roggle Rigno o chums, Fred
Ao and Viokor Mapes, are on. Eode e
-, They have with them M. Gomsede,

tor,and M. Gorp, » manservant.
M, Gumsedge hs & gen g into
Crouble’s bt s eSS Mghatle sey e
scores very ne

Victor Mayes Catches an Eel and a
Tartar.

“ Well,
weary,”
5.

if tho beautics ain't born
remarked  Master  Victor

Mayes.
. Victor and Wunhi, the dog, were not
afraid of sunburn, and had braved tho
heat to obtain a quart of milk.

a sweltering afternoon, too hot for
driving in comfort, and thoy
aranged to stop herd until after night-

Victor and Wun-hi viewed a scene of
utter laziness.  Tho caravan stood in
the shado of a clump of trees beside a

Rog and Fred Fuirford wero

o be fishing. Their fishing-
S and thoir foats
were in the water. But instead of a
tending to_their business,
anglers snored in thoir chairs, an
hind them in_another chuir,
sunk upon his breast, snored Mr.
Gumsedge.

. Gorp alone had not succumbed
to the drowsy influence of tho aftor-

|emuned ohstmutoly motionless.

“ Ph Nico weather for skating,
ain’t it, Gorp?” said Victor. “ The fishh
ought 't bo_ ready boiled when you
haul ‘om out.”

At that very moment Fuirfords flat
went down as i o had
Vigto mado_a di
tho fishing-rod, and jerked it upwards
with a ton-horse power jerk. ‘here.
was a sharp crack, and some dark,
writhing object shot_throu
over Victor's head.
had alike snapped. ~ Mr. Gumsedgo,
who was dreaming happy dreams, and

“All Alive-O!

A Very Funny Complete Tale of the Merry
Caravanners, in which Mr.
Gumsedge, the Tutor, Scores

soring placidly, suddeny felt o blow

on_the and o his o
S R
wider, and slso his mouth. o was
startled, as any gentleman would bo
rho awoko from a ploasant dream, and

und a very lively snal

teying to i itsclf into knots.
only an ccl, but Mr. Gumsedgo took it
r at loast, and_ bounded

7 A

ot B’ shrioked: . *1 am_ at-
acked by a snako! Gracious! Tho
lndeous thing mns havo bitten met?
edge grasped the folding-
.md swun" it_above his head
the chair shut up with a
snap, and i b e

of the broken line had got twisted round
L 's a
 Marvasligus 1 ssid Ms, Gorp, with
one oye on float, and another on
edge. “Don’t mutilate that
[e’s a fine 'un, and
supper. Ob, ar-

wants }um for my
veelious!

Gumsedge bounded into
ping tho chair, with both

the air, g

hands, ‘and again the cel jumped fo-
wards him. It was @ terrific blow, but
it did not hurt the eel a serap. Drop-

ping the chair, tho horrified tutor re-
treated, and the wriggling thing fol-
ow

* Murder!.
Gumse

n is pursuing me " eried
Mr. SKill it!
Kill it, Gor

Slay it!

L.n ity
r, at disappeared, and ho
T e e
intend to lose the fish for the sake of
Mr. Gumsedge. Reg and Fred F:
ford woke up just

gnng backwrards, and Victor mado

s

t the eel with the butt-end

o fis ,q T o cel would cor-
mnly have suffered from that tired foel-

11
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Triumph.

By Sidney Drew.

ing if Victor had it it, but Victor
the eol, not because it
bui_ bocauso it had _to,
Lounded after Mr. Gumsedge with &
blood:hirsty dsfermination that s
absolutely horrifying.

s How’s that e s

" yelled Victor.
o col this time. Mr. Gum:
sedge A T
fump, and Victor canght the ecl in mid-
rights, Vi
bean caught out,

—tho cel, that is—straight at Mr. Gum-

.

sedgo. Mr. e did not catch it,
but ho stopped it with his che
uch ! imed.
Dear, dear, dear!

Wheo
wha—what am I doing’
Mr. Gorp had just time to utter ono
smothered, but " frantic
Gumsedge
im, and shot him off his camp stool
cloar into the pond. Only for Reg, tho
bewildered fulor would have followed.
The—the- -—4ha snzku T dgaspcd the

rod_hot.

kT Havn v gon KA LT
The three bovs Yodrod with laughter
as Mr. Gorp's hea 2 shouldors sone
amid tho bubble D reached
for his hat that vas ﬂnalmg close by,
. Then ho winked the

inuddy water Gut of his eyes. - The floa
hobbed up, and disappeared, atd for the
first time in their Ivos the boye sww
Jisht up tho man-
features. ~ Gorp
graspod his fshingrod as it was betng

b shouted _ glectally
"Mnnenlmun’ He's still on.
n't I\ “threo pound Tl eat me

“Bravo! You're a sport, Gorp!”
laughed m- picking up the landing-
net. I 2nd cool in there, isn’t
it S e

ou umgmy boy? Vou'li

m an awfnl cold it r feet.

ad, and km-p them

S g e e
orp! Bathing ain’t allowed!

Theie laughtor did not isturb Mr.
n tho mud, and played

tho fah 16 oamnad gut fo bo a fino
broum, and not until he safely in
the landing-net i s foot,
Tis back i Sovored with ¥ cmy

o thug, tlnu, e way
the bar vas o surprisingly. good
b e e i
“Marveclious !” cucd the angler glec-
fully. “ Fancy a big 'un like that, 1
SEdeR it R
P, goin’ to weigh him, and send him
up by train. ‘1, ha! ' Marvecliows!”
was some_excuso _for
(‘umsodge s slight mistake. He had dis.
covorod his error. Without apologising
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for having adely pushed Gorp
into the pond, he went nio the caravan
1o spongo soms of tho slime off his
arment
The jmpact with the eol had made
him ratlier short of breath.  Reg was
uckets of water out of th
voud, and sluiing them over Gorp to

ho clinging
aimod My, Gumsedge. * T

7
s
wonder.”
ast a distrustful glanco ovor his
shoulder at Mayes. Mr. Guimsedge had
been rather suapxumlu of that me orry
young_gentleman for some
hiaps (he cel hud not found it w

tten to bo cautious.
ainis with laughtor,
“My stars!” That,
happened quick, Ful lm a snako
<harmer, Tam.’ X twigged the float go
low o wnd pulled like wildfire,  Hia,

)rn 1 suppose you're the beauty
my md'” said Reg, putting

o
do\\u e bata

T Geulast hate it (oo Sy oo
were  snoozling, and flop went your
float.  Of conrso, I thought it was a
shark trying to pinch your bait, and I
’ smud by and weo you

im 3ump—y\m
Why

bt you \\.'Alm p, kids? Murder
am pertacked by a snook! Slay it!
Ger-sotous! . 6 may havo bitten me,

and I shall died of des, or—wow! You
should have seen him jump. You
Wow-ow !

“Shut up! Ho may hear you, you
juggina I seid Bred: - Ha, bas
i o I
You saw me mea that
boundary, but you did'¢ ceo tho giddy
athletics. It staggered me for a second

1o know why the cel jumped. Gentle-
smen, with. sour kind attention, 1 will
20w gite, sou & seeno from my ey

* Gumsedge and the Slimy One.
o sin'h o real deama, but a sort of sons
and dance. They hoth dance, but the
slimy one docsnl, sin, having left his
voiea in the pon
sl e

vely

Tt Soaa ihe

thi

Victor dangled the battcred ecl on the
ting, and jumped up a
dollon's piecs of shstic.

“A snook! Wow!” ho warbled.
A poisonous snool! Murder! Tho
<naok is pursuing me! Hellup! It i
o yoisgnous suosle with u i 1o s

Tat-tut! Take it away!
not insured against  snook-bites.
Horrors! It wants to_ lies me. '
hool It chases me. /il itt

Wallop it!”

ol ha, ha ¥ laughod Rog
:md Hted asstord
Yistor was & dlever mimuic. Hohad

given M. Guuedzo & thought
St I alloged Trec’s warning 10
o unheeded. As a rule, after being
vilenily “agitated, Mr. Gamsedgo took
a brisk walk t0 clm bimall
occasion he was not calming i
tion by walking excrcise. W:th thunder

is  brow. ced and
dangerous smile on his e M Gt
sedgo cautiously emerged from tho
carav

ited ? muttered Mr.
r‘unw»dﬁo, el 7 mirth provolking.

C.B.C.—No. 1L

GHEER BOYS CHEER.

Mr. Gumsedge’s langh was mot o
wirthial one, He picked up the broken
top of Reg g Reg an
R et Vi o
100 busy. Mr. Gumsedge canght Victor
in mid-air, just as Vietor had caught
the cel, but the tutor got in three blows
instead of onc.

* Stow it, Reg 1"
“ Wotcher mean? Chee:

Then Master Vietor's jaw dropped as
Do spun round, and confronted Mr.
Gumsedige

1t js not a—a snook, Victor,” said
fumscdg, ;.umu: in another

1o cane with
ating in 3£, Tt is pursuing

Mr. Gumsedge smof

t wants to kiss
chascs you, my dear boy.
my - dear fellow, while you
Thank you, Vietar; you are o magnifi-
cent, actor

L Gusolas viadd tho rod toply
for the last time, flung it down, ey
strodo away across the meadow. Victor
Maes gazed after him with an expres-

vietim.,

“More cels, dear boyl” said Mro
Gumsedge,cmptying the whol¢ sackful
hdnd? ‘and then o loud

ry rent the night air,

howl of mis

sion of blank amazement on his face.
n to rub hir

wearily,

had beer
find hmml( nui
Fai

o 4 drop[n.(l back into
I,hmr chmn, and roared
) ha! stm« you right !”

chuc warned you long
S ek e o o o er Giimg
yuu‘d catch it hot, old pet. What price
tho song and dinco, and the merry

Chorua mow?. Ha, N
viotor groaned rather’ tiredly, and
rubbed himself again,
“Myes, ho said; “ that son and
dance b laid up. for xepairs. T didn
{hink Gumay had it in him-

Hotaey
clin’, can’t
l’m a wounded warrior.
Why didi’t you toll mo, he sormetimos
Droke out Jike this, and went on the
warpath. 1le’s a crucl boy-torturer,
that's what Gumnmy s, T shall walk all
he way Thome, and fetch my big
brother to him.  Say, Reg, when ho
gots a m tike this, docs it sti i
crop, or is i just . flare up with him,
and then all o

< Oh, don’t f\ct, iy T rt,
kid,” said Reg. * Yowll hear no more
about it.””

“ But Gummy will” sighed Victor,
fecling himsclf fenderly. “ His number
is up. Revenge, like treacle, is sweet.”

mscdge Scores a Secoud Time.
It was a very charming drive in the
meonlight. M, was * 50
ovoroomo by tho boauties of the night
as ho sat in the front of the caravan
beside Rog that ho folt o longing lo
write poetry about it He went to
sleop msmd and, nearly fell off tho
caravan. arranged thei
camping phco at Lomey Mil,

K 'Rig Brove up the miler wae there
RSt v ot Blens vai i
paddock, and offer them all the assis-
tance they require

’g o raro preity placo this, sir
said the miller to Mr. Gumsedge, *“ and
Dlonty Tor youn gentlemen 1o amoose
em. " The ‘brook fair tcams wi'_fish,
and theros birds and butterflcs, if you
¢ ngs, and photographs to
b fook. . You're quita welconie to'my
boat, and I does a bit o' farmin’, so
your heggs and. ...uk asta butéer will b
as fresh as dais

** Thank ;uu hank you!” said 2
Gumsedge.~ " Wo wero wm Whiat, &
gelightful spot it was, and 4
1w to you to ask pmmlssmn to
cumps here, | Can
hether. thers wo sntiquitics  in the

\mmn. v
se, the miller, scratched
head with & puzaled at, ‘and rrnvctcd

deeply.
N he answered, at last. 1t
n'e tho timo o" yoar for tem. You
ni come in September fi
e

The miller appearcd to think that
antiquitics were somo pecaliar spegics
S aahcom, wad Mir, Gomitdss guse
him up.

o was a goodnatured fellow, and
aftes helping Gorp to erect the fent, ho
nvited the handyman into the mill
cottage for a smoke and a glass of beer.

glorious than

pnhw zo sy, cum dee,

I think, boys,” said Mr. Gumsedge,
“that a cup of tea would not keep us
awake tonight, At least, I fancy acup
of fea myself, but 1 am really ico idle
to make one.” Perhaps you will oblige?
Victor, my dear boy, you make very
nice tea.’?

1 hope it keep you avake for a
month,” klm\l;,ht Mayes, for, alt
ho did not bear any xcal wmalice, e

i zeoeived mis not forgcrion.

AN right, sir, ho

2
Mr. Gumeodge accepted the tea with
a grateful smile.  Reg and Fred
gone to loolk at the mill dam.
1 was ﬂnnkmg,

d
l’odry enchanta_tho

lls it with_ beautiful
ﬂ\ou-vhu i imaginings, o wou
simply be the moon as the moon,

el

il Inigungo.an tho argent orb. tht

rules the pathless sky, or soucthing
hat.”

ike that.”
1 any longhaired poct called the
poor old meon that when 1 was about,”

ihought Victor, ' T'd it him with a

shovel.

Then: he fled. Mo had had qnite
enough of Mr. Gumsedge for onc day.
A cheery streamed out. from the
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open door of the mill cottage. Thor
sai Mr. Gorp and the miller, smoking
long clay pipcs

“Speakin’ of cls,” remarked tho
miller, "o swarm i cels. T ai
took my traps up yet. Tl lay there's
a ’undredweight of the beggars in
them big butts o’ mine.”

cre are they?” acked Victor,

with sudden intorest.
5, fixed below the dam there,

sm answered the
%1 buy a bushel of them. Tl wan
s ad sy et peiall i

and kioking, " said Victor. * m start-
ing  stowed ool shop.”

B 0, the miller, to some in-
visiblo permon in the seullery, * fotoh
‘alt a eack of cels, and bring ‘em
round !""

msedge was standing near the
dam wlmn the miller’s man arrive
With some curiosity he watched the
man empty thelimy captives out of one
of the traps into tho sack.  Ten minutes

EVERY WEDNESDAY. ONE PENNY. 13

Master Victor Mayes emerging from
iho mill cottage, canrying @ dripping
and bulging on
muuered Mr.
« hat b (e
Vietor hid _the

Gumsedge

sack under the

caray
& \vm 4l bo comes back, and sits
dow gaze,” grinned Victor.
ey ucwk e Saak o i, ang It
a ut!{ My hat! Hell
ik e ety Bty million anakeas”
Victor thought he might s well leave
tha sack behind the charr, for Mr. Gum-
sedgo would nover notico it, - Ho' had
only to cut tho string, and tho eels
uould do the rest, In a si»c?nd Mr
wholo

0 lm-w(l, as Reg and
Virkie el S Gy b oo
straight to bed T'vo i
wih you ever struck. ot ono

' Morg el Vitor 0 aid M, G
sc “More cels, dear boy ("

o sprang up from behind tho ohai
urusﬁing o sack by tho comers, and
sh the wholo writhing, wrig
ling, elimy contens ovor the ithor of
Tho merry

Eirs heranel ool oo trar

through the night, followed by shricl
of luyghter (rom Reg and Fred Fair-
ford.”

Next day the mercy caravanners
turned bask for home. - Thele holiday

not yet over. of fun and
ovitoment stll awaited thom. . But
heeo, for the presont at any rate, wo
will bid, them, * Good-byo!

Mr. ze, Mr. Gorp, and fast,
but ot loast, the dovotd. Wunhi
may meot thein al again some An

£ wo do wo are pretty sure thero will
v i 15 cver happencd
Holiday on Wheel

t this timo of tho year a great
number of lads have * broken up  for
tho last timo. Schooldays are bel
them. 'y are on the threshold of
the workaday world.
tho moment is, * What shall I be?"
And beliove mc, boys, that pmbx.«m is
est sottlod at onco and for ever, if you
ars to make mach out of .

Do you into an oﬂlru, or
do you want to Inurn o trado? If you
have an: n one way or

¥ strong inclinatio
tho othar, T cortainly. think you had
botter follow it. But supposing you
are quile undecided, and want to know
which of tho two callings is likely to

provo_tho bater from “all points of
view—what the

YOUR rA‘rm‘,R‘s CALLING.

oll, boys, I will tell you my
opinion in  fow words. 1 have always

ield—and oxperience has confirmod this

hat i you havo a fathr in somo
flowsishing trade, it s best to follow
St atama o) mron o
samo rulo. apblies where the iy
in an office.

T will give you my reasons. Thero
is a cortain * Knack " about every cal
inx, and @ pood workman or & good
ok often hands down somo of his
cpocial ability £o his sons. Also, from
their oarhcﬂt days, sona aro *in the

thoir father's busines
and’ so tho wholo thing comes
Paturally to them whon they tako it
iving.

But I must utter & word of warnin
These aro days when trades are liable
to sudden extinction by new inventions
and now fashions

t Your fatho s in a trado that is
to bo suddenly Bwept away, tak
beforo sou go o it for o Tiving:
Can_tho gon of a
S e R e

8
<5

course he can. If your father happens
to be a brickmaker, and your work
at achool has shown you to have s
head for business, then loarn as much
3 you can, and get into business some.
how—and ‘may good fortunc attend
your ambitious efforts.

You havo this fact to spur you on.
Somo of the greatest men in the com
mercial world have been the sons of
working mon,

about the woll-

er is, certainly,
if he shows special aptitude for it.

“TRADE” 18 NOT “ COMMO!

For goodness’ sake don’t bo deterred
by .\myhod» s snobbish_remarks about

*trade” Thero s nothing finee than
honest toil,_and, porsonally, I often
rogros the Tact that I was wnable to
don o suit of greasy overalls, and got
¢ at the lathe or the benh.

even as an apprentice.
working, brainy chap, whatover ho
by birth or education. o well m
any workshop.
and roughened hands;
not hurt you, and there’s no disgrace in
tho latter.

man who is thoroughly good at his
trade can, e i

\mdo depres we.
a good m.m This s, not mmrlv
50 much tho.cosa ith tho office W

or the fellow followm" somo procarious
m‘cul‘mtmn with the
a linotypo l)pl‘rnlm carns more
vorking journalist, and th

parison can be made’ botwecr
othor ‘trades and professions.

will see from all this, iny chums,
that T am strongly in favour of trade.

tor Mr. Gu mucdge caught sight of miscmblv cel, but ecls and eels and— THE END.

i SRR ¥ ek ««;YE
l d Ofﬁ ol
*

: rade or Oflice E
o ") *
: lC %
% = Here is a Special Article by “The Business 9! smmme X
i Man” in which this important question of a 3@
H AAAFHAAAAAAAHAAA choice of career is fully discussed. SAHAAARH A I e

But I don’t want to alarm any of
who ere alrcady started on” elorical

s Having started, go through
wi

Tt is only tho chap who turns back
who never cre. Thero ara

British  workman

¢jovass boc tho finst in tho world, and
ands of you have i

Tonihi riees hem

2 nation at all, we

nation of shopkoepers-—and

Tho *working classes "1 do’ e
uso’thi. ton: Shehbngly. (aF Trom I
tho working classes aro the backbone of
this country, ou may be proud
to belong (o them.  Only bo suro that
sou will - ; the trade you think
joini n[i e am suro you will never
S owing it

S YOUR OWN MASTER.
Thero is just one other point I m
touch upon, in conclusion. Here again
going to sey a word for trad
in preforenco to. offics lite, By-and-by
some of you may lave, tho moaps of
starting “* on r own.” Now,

numerous, and, as a rule, he requires
more moncy nt his back than the work-
ing_man nec
Ryhich Is it to be, then—office or
trade ?
I say trade!
Y g Ediar ouits che sl o i reater
is important ques Letters
demed mvm 4 oot matics il b dects

with 1
C.B.C.—No. 11.
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‘THE CURTAIN RISES.

i Mollls has just zeburned to iy
viilago of Plumfield,
vison for & thlt ho A
fnds the wholo il
outeast, mouxst “them, o * thiel
Who has * done time *
Qnly two peopl seem to nity him. Ouo

native

1 S0 G AR et} Pl ot I rekty
Dulels \V«mm.lxm tnc sauires, daughtor.
loing o lrous act to the airl,

Jim wins the good of the wuln. i’
S8 Y gt Soek e Manor o
A Villain’s Plot.

This angors th sauirg's son. Giles, ane of
Jim porseuators, s e fesolvos
e Sione G v & R pawned Tibson
a2 an acoon pice. " Bilson Has been i prison
 Fesult, of & deep1aid plot, Ji
g the Manor Hou:

s et o

o
it Bilson:
1 captured st i
Fio profcats his. Innocgnee, hut. tho facts
Y e is arrested
;o 1 to bo

e

hm«.;m up beforo
v I3 doubtiul .‘b«mt s guitt,
T R coutt.
uses o 1ot Dulcie bo wixed np in the
case, but, lm»mg ovidence to give in favour
of Jim, the girl goes to the Court against her
father's i o
Jim is diioharged by tho maghtrates, the
oviden commmit him :
Pt 1 13 evidont that the stiguia of BUILL 1ts
upon his name.

(Now read this week’s thrilting instalment.)

Trouble for Dulcic.
Giles Warington dug his nails into
the palms of bis

e it all

At Al b sty Fd
lis had escaped, thanks
A jolly good thrashing is what sho
ants,” Giles mutktcd. * Her pro
senco disgraced ug all, fathon he s
o you mean?’ the squirc

T mean, Dulgie coming to the police-

court. one_talking
bout it saying wo
had ordered her not to come—just as i

wo wanted that fellow to'bo unjustly
sentenced. That's what everyono is
saying, anyhow. I heard a -dozen
people say the sume thing.”

' 9HUNNED ..

B

“What thing?”

“Why, that you wanted to get that
brute Hollis committed, and that you
ordered Dulcic to keep’ avay, in

er evidence went in his fav

fact,  they accuss you of underhand
dealing.”
“Who—who_acouses me:” shouted
the,squire, " Show on o1
Pt 1 ot kn(m \.Ivo they

“Anyhow, it sn't o
saor\x who are saying lh(‘ sa
o
rse ! shout

corge
L e e you

“T'd teach ‘em!
o say for your
Tt was ab this nnhlck) moment that
ulcio approached her fath
' What havo you to say for yourself?”
the squire demanded. * You' disobeyed
my orders!
AT had o, father, | Your orders
weren't You wouldwt ever havo
givon them if it hada't been for Giles

't T, miss!
ather, and T
Those who dis-

obey me suffer
5 you kriow that T
1

“T know that T gave you strict
orders, which e havo disob ou
have not o ed me; but by

Jour statemonts you Havo arcused sus
Dicion against, me—a suspicion that
wished to defeat, the ends of justice.
Good George, it is unbearal

The squire stamped and pe
Gpbearablo! And T chall take—"
X bog wour par i

It was fale who hml L interrupted.

“Well> houted the

“T wish to say that Dulcie is
not the person. mainly responsible for

this.
" Who tho dickens is, then?” cried
the squire.

L, sir. T felt hat, she had some
defnite, knowledgs,of this <ase, and 1
oy e e
her statement should be heard, I there-
fore assisted her o como here; in
fact, T counselled her to do so.

—you—you did!” gasped tho

ey M Gl s ey
believe my ears.” said the rector, who
had come up at this moment. **
dofinitely state that, knowing A
Wasrington had given his duughter
orders not, to do » thing,
encouraged her to
parent?”

©.B.C.—No. 11,

(Author of “The Days of Dashing Drake,”
“Shunned by the School,” ctc.)

ain you
fitaily disobey her

B

By Henry St John.

The Boys of St. Basil's,”

1 did,” said M. Galo quictly, *in
the course of jus
e e thion, sir,? stammered
the Reverend Ponsonby, in a passion,
Lshall deal with yau myself.
Jovg hae i  complint to mako
agains havo acted in a
ok Unbecoming a clorgyman, and
and 1 shall take immediato steps,
sir—immediate steps ™
Mr. Gale bowed. A
acted in tho cause of justice,” ho
said, **and T consider that the end justi-
fiedthe means.”

“1 repeat that I consider you have

3 Jnamner unbecoming o
«h-vgynmn, said rector angrily,
i 1 shall oal mith o e,

sure of 1l

e Gaeileved aeels, mpd tursea
away.

*hope, in dealing with Miss Dulcie
sir,” he said to the squire, * you will
vemember that her one idea was to save
an innocent lad from wnmerited punish

the case againsi Hollis was dismissed
proves that her evidence was of greaf

“Ho lifted bis hat, and mcdo away,
a tall, dusty figurc, with a torn coat.
And the squire stood, luakm" after
bim,

e brute ought to be kicked out
of fhe Clureh,” said Giles viciowly,
T quite agree,” suid the
PR L Master
ﬂm what we can do in the matter.”
Neither
jionately,
he wal

Ry, Warrington!” cried the Jector,
“T heard,” said the squire. “ Dulei

oiite s e dorPh Bied whiat yoo
are saying, You shall apologise to the
rector ”

ctor !
“T won't!” she cried. *“I hato him
—a mean, silly beast! 1 hate—
Giles, take sister home "
shouted the squire. ou hear me,
ir? re's the cartinge. Take her
lmum. and lock her i ber oom till X

r‘. o5 grinved Dulcie by th

et in. b o mat:
et Hie e WGk
T Settle with you presentiy.”




L’ie;\n“hxlo, Jim Homs, lmv but
with ker cloud of di than
ever bclo:c Toteie bl b s

45 siriding homeward along the

teer_thoughts crowded into his
rain. He was the sport of ili-fortunc,
the victim of injustice—free, but dis-
graced !

How could he go on facing life; wh
it was so bitter, and so unjvxst' Ho

card sound of carriage wheels
behind him, and stepped agde. The

¢ up the hill, and passed

him slowly, and he heard a cry—the cry
of tho girl who had saved him. Jim
Bad a ficeting vision of a white face, of
the back of a man, whose arm
o lgmd s ke,

“ You coward—oh, you cowar
girl cried. ~ And {iat was all
B

" the
Jim

With a run and a spring he gained the
step of the carriage, and wrenched the
door open.

One for Giles.
The carriago had not stopped beforo

Jim managed to wrench open the door.
Another faskant,  an ed
Gile:

y = and was sha
him a3 a terrier shakes a rat.

Pntuon had gained the upper hand

; he was absolutely forgetful of
Consequenoes.

Giles, utterly taken
in abject terror.
xtlxlled ery.

At hut moment the horses were
reined in, and tho footman sprang
down, and went to

by surprix, vellod
Dulcio utte

LHEER BOYS CHEER.,

Tho trra men looked at one another.
hipped Dulcie, and they de-

“Il this "ere is true, Mister Giles,”

the coachman said, k p'r'aps
e best not do anything fusther in
this case.”

“I¢s a lie! My sister alwags sides
with this brate. Yt was sha Wwho ot
him off. I it hadn’t been for her, ho'd
have beca remandod (o the assizes to-
a

> that was just the re:
you were going fo hit me, Giles,
vile temper. 1t's quite true vl
says, Stevens; ho saved me from my
brother.”
“Tts a li
I¢s noue of my busines

said Giles fariously.

Stevens, tho coac! Only if I
wight ruake so Bold as to sise advion,
e dois 16
don 2od et young Hollis go.
i I'm quite willing to faco the conse-
quences of xhat Tdid,” Jimsmid, - In
fact, I prefer t vt r her

to be with the cad, without anyone to
protect her.”

“It's a lie—a lie!” Giles shouted

agai
“Look ’ere, Mnstpr Gﬂt‘ﬁ. said
Stevens. “I'm Sl

Y s it i
you or anyone was to lift a hand Bl
Miss Dulcie, I'd thrash vou, T would,
me my place thou(,h it might "
iles glared at b

“You—you'll answer for this” he

said.
“T'm quite willing to, si

I'll speak

15
re about it myself,” said
Stevens.
Giles changed colous. m w:-nk

from red to a pasty white
how bis father would deal m.h i
Stevens carried o romise.

was all . joke " o atammered:
T pretended to hit her. I expect that
brute must have scen, and thought 1
weant it. Yow're quite right, Stevens.
I'm glad to think my sister would have
someono to protect her, and T am sure

my father would agree with me. The
whole thing is a mistake.”
to hear it, sir” said

“T'm glad
Stevens drily.
“We'll get on, if

o5 s

you please, at

way as we are,” Dulcic said, *I'd
him to ride in the carriage with us—in

¢ brother tried to be funny
e added.
“T won't have him ! Giles cried. 1

won't have a chap like that, a rotten
convict, in the same carriage with us,
not if T know it.”

““ Just as you like,” Dulcie said. *“In
that case, let George ride inside with
us, and Jim Hollis can take his placa
beside Stevens.”

“I think that’s the best plan, m
said Stevens. *“Now, then,” he said i
Hollis, “get wup in front. You
Creorge, stop here.”

Continued on the next page.)

the rescus of Giles
“1¢

ber 1Y Giles gasped,
“Ho's a confounded

im laughed
The coach-

sr
“Hu\;: him ! Well,
fake him back to
Castleford, d
hand him over fo
tho police. He's a

i u \aull listen

moment,” .Trm wd
quictly. T

a5 tho carriago was
passing, that this
cur was going to
striko his sister. T
couldn’t stand that,
and 1 jumped in
and prevented him ;

fhat's all. Take mo
back, if you like;
Tt r tly will-
ing t

% 1es qmte teue,”
Dulcis said. My
brother was going

vented him **

Wrenching open tne carriage door, Jim po!illced upon the bully and shook him as a terrier
shakes a



SHUNNED BY THE
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“I¢s a picce of confounded im-
)mnmcncc'” Giles raved.
“It's ing of the sort, sir.

Mis
Dulcio dowt care being left alone with
vou, and T can quite understand why
not. George, you stop here.”

1t Ro does Melll Gob the sack as soon
as wo got home,” Giles

P sk that, sir,” said George the
footman.

- Giles flung himsclf back into the scat
with a sullen scowl.

Jim Hollis mounted to the box seat
Haskde Bl rmaumi e et s wank
on.

‘Thero was a surprise in store for the
villagers, as the squire’s carriage rolled
Jinto the villago street.

hey had confidently expected that
Jim Hollis would be safe in prison by
i  was, back again,

ain, but riding in

somelbiag 1ics triunph n tho avire's

bbcvcnv pull\‘d up before Mrs. Hollis's
cottage, and Jim jumped down. Then,
iifiing his hat to 0 turned inio
the'Cettge a Lho corriage WORK on its

way agair
= Jim son1”
Mrs, Holli T vt o
joy running down her face. She

et e
had pietured to herself the wholo sceno
—her boy accused of tho crime of which
sho  kney vas innocent, lying
Longuce stnping i of Bis chatester.
Sho liad not dazed to heve o would
bo acquitted, and it might bo
HEne e

ut here ho was, frec an

" Jim” aho crid as sho throw hor
arm about him. *“Oh, my dear,

am
\osha ppy ! &hu Dbroke do\vn, “erying.
30

happy, Jim ! are innocent,
Your innocence was proved—-'
r dear,” he tmid

ut they are not mm:(ud
innocent. iy
and so T supposo

argo against him had been
dinmisead, hocauso: tho evidance bed
not been strong enoug] was a
very different thing to having his inno.
ved. Jim realised i, but his
could not. Her boy was free,
therefore he must be innocent. I they
had oven thought Lim guilty, they
would ha ho Assizes.
i omed L Hbessy b5 Dalas s otde:
vention on his behalf; he knew that,
a

(5 one!

The squire, gcod natured, easy-going
P e
when it wus u.lousc . t had ‘been
aroused to-da; lcic had been very
rude to thc .tor; she had carried
her championship of Jim Hollis too
far. She had disobeyed orders, by
coming to the court at all, and she had
aggravated her offence by her specch

r. Ponsol

The squire had a very great idea of

the respect due to a clcwyman. Dulcia

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

had shocked him by her outburst. Ho
had lunchod, after tho litle scene. with
the Reverend - Ponsonby, the
Revorend Ponzonby had Yaken advan:
of the opportunity to goad the
iatl\ers anger gnnst Tis daughter to
a greater
H e ehill 1 getting unraly and
md(‘. my dear \\’urmg&m\ 7 he said.
ho is very young, and we must not
tako tao. Touch magics. of H: L.am
hmd that your own
allowing Tt Soetahsd you
Holls, in your house, wid permitting
her to associate with such a scamp, has
much to do with it. The best . thing
that can be dono is to remove her af
on(x) from the e |l mﬂu(ncu of that

" T atrasd :mu ue nght; it is my
own mule ” the

tain degre yes. But
thore u :mobhcr evil influence at worl.
eply regret to find that Mr, Gale,

Tor T e St i Hoas Yssiald
have encouraged her to wiltully dis-
obey e did this morning. I
shall deal with Mr. Gale. T have long
bogn, extromely disafsiod it him.
“Hi me. a decent,
manly Tellow," seid. the
o Perfecly unfited o hold “his_holy
office ” And, beliove
St (Rl ot oML mmh fonger.”
The squire went home in a bad
temper. He was met in the hall by

crc's the ke, sir,” suid Giles.
“The ke;
i Tlxu key c( Dul
Her in, siv, a5 you ordored |
“Oh, be xun"
took tl

s room. T locked
e
Q.mu

ot
one thing ho hated more than “nother
was to see a woman

i1 Good henvens, Whats tho matter?”

“ The 1" sobbe
wM.mgmu, o may well s
that, sfter—after . thotho disgrace
Duléie_has brought on us all!” ~ She
burst_into fresh weepin

‘i Disgrace! What dis crace
“Going t pohcc»couxc, _maling
My sccuc there I cried Mrs.
Warrington. Oh, John, what can
wo do, wha can we do with the child !
Sho s

and the encouragement you gave thab
wretched, wicked boy

“Hang  the boy ' shouted the
squire. ~“I don’t_ scem to have
moment’s peace, with all these upqots.
By George, I believe, on my so

that o good v\hlplpmg would bo_the

quictude, and they scemed to be tho
very thinigs that were denied hip. Tlis

wife was weeping, Miss Cranc's nose
Was vory' red, which' proved. that she
ad been weeping, too. The house was
upsldc down. The rector had been
insulte ;
“1f she had been a boy 1 the squire
muttered; =~ ‘“an confound it,
why shouldnb shc be txcumd as if she
was a“boy—ch? ~ Why not? By
George, ToTl—

He was too angry to consider the

matter  reasonably. - Dulcie had _dis-
obeyed him, and or disobedience there
was. only -one pu nent.  1f a dog
disobeyod him, ho whipp

ped it until it
lnmnd\.d his manners.  Children were
il

Spare (hc rod and spoil the child I
he_muttere

The &uym appealed to him at the
moment.  Thero was, he remembered,
o ght ridingwhip i his wifo's, room.

He went to t} o room and found it.

Still in a towering rage, and with
the “whip in b, hand, Te. funde” his
way to Dulcie’s re

“ Well,” Miss, what hm\c you to say
for yoursclf 7 :

Dulcie looked at her father. His
rious. He held the

Surely—surely he

gt
Daulcic stared at h
i i, shouted:
“You'vo set the whole house by th
cars’ your. mothor s ¢ down.

stai w’ve disobeyed my orders
you've insulted the rector, good man
hat ho js!  You have insulted the
cloth that he wears——
* He has no right to wear it, because
he has no charity, or mercy, or good-
(ccllﬁg at all " Dulcie cl'lml

You propdss b neulh e, bass

The squire hesitated.
are you sorry?” he de-

mas
“Sanv What for 7"
“Sorry ! Confound it, for all you've
done—for = disobeying me, and—and
the rest!”

go; it was unjust of you
to go. as a \n(negq
" Dulcie cried, * and it
was not fair or right to order me not

{o_go and tell the truth!”
“You dare!” the squive cried.
“You dare insinuate that T ncted un-
I o spluttered in

rage
DI iectod 1 e o L
ug‘l:{mf my will, but Aﬁ is for your own

Ho raised the slcndcr siding-whip,
and  brought it

best unng for Dulcie. She was rudo
rude !”

Lool. my Sy
OB, b I cried Ms. Warsington,
bursting into cping.  * Will
the wietched_child never mend?  Is

shg indeed hopelessr”
weless! Woll seo 2 shouted fho

is_so_different to (k.u, dear
Giles ! 19 said Mrs. Warringto
“I fear,” said Miss Clanc\, “ that
Miss Dulcle needs correction, such a
correction as she will have cause to
ar. ave been greatly di
ploased with hor for & long time. The
évil influence of that wicked wretch
ok a boy Hollis has—""
Leav hu— o me 1
squire. "Il with
He stampod up tho steirs in a furi:
ous rage. He loved peace and

shouted  the
her >

Swice, throe. tmes 15
Du[clc stood like s her face
white, her hands clom.hcd She uttered
no sound ; !.hcrc were no signs of tears
in_her ey

Half a duzcn lashes the squire gave

or.

“I—I hope,” he stammered,
this will b6 4 lesson_something
you will remember. I hopo you will
mend your way

“TT shall remember 1" the girl said
quietly.

Tho squire turned and went out of
the room. His brain was whirling. He
scarcoly realised what. ho, had age.

Thrashed her, Dulcie, his daughter,
the applo of iy evel " Thrashed her
with a whip! Had he been mad
Giles was oub in the Dassagc' there
was a grin of amusement on his face.

(Continved on page 52,

£ thnz
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An Extra-Long Complete Story of Thrilling Adventure in the Wilds of Borneo

By Norman Greaves.

(Author of “ The Stowaway's Quest,”

CHAPTER T.
The Loncly Bungalow—Off to the
Interior—The Waterfall.
“Hallo! Who's this?” inquired
Barry Mason, shading his eyes from

the glaring  sunlight and ~ looking
steadity down tho valle

He spoke (o nobody in pnumlllur, for
ho was alone. A young fellow, of

‘Whito, de

|d|ng upon one of the
spots” in' tho wholo of

mn«l. humu

Gontly sloping down bofors bim was

a. wido valley, ack
running down”
B sl alon i Goscin e male
away. The picture was one of intense

green and blue—luxuriant vogtation
and a perfectly_cloudless sky.

upon a dark-skinned Dya
Just appeared from behind a clump of
yegetation, Darry turned, and glanped
T roughly-built  bungalow
which nestled in a little clearing some.
nundred sards to his r
& Hal © he called.
“Hallg!  Want me?” exclaimed
Harold Mason, Barry's younger brother
vear, appearing at the of
the bunga[o\\ With a Teving.pan m one
-brush in the other.

cre
visitor, " replic
towards the lg
distance away,
frying pon and brash and joined his

“My hat, yes!” he cried, looking
down _the trail. I wonder if the
's bringing news of dad? Wo
haven't e anything for a fortuigh,
ou know, and it's about time some.
fiing happened. > hlowritan
wmeet. him.”

“Right you are!”
brothers, settiug their sun-
helmets straight, strolled down towards
tho approaching m. e.

ngsters, and
s wero well tanned, showing

v had resided out in the
teopios fon some time.

Their father owned a small tobaceo
plantation and was getting on splen-
didly, his business increasing ye
Some litle time ago. however, « frie

M sent word that gold
had e ot e

ity miles inland. The
planier had decided to mak fnvestiga:

s, set out with scveral of
his i for  leay-

% Barey and Hal in ohiarge of the
plantation,

A fortnight Mason had
senbael ek e g A no
gold, but had hopes of doing so.
fitis ‘reason’ the Youngsters. {hanght it

highly probable that the Dyak was
now bringing some sort of news.

And_ they were, tight in their sur,
mise, for the wi informed
.them that ho. had Just desconded. the
river in lis canoe, bringing a letter
from Mz,

¢ eagerls, and the Dyak,
withoue Waiting, jefc the two boys
alor
““Rip it open!” said Hal cxpectantly.
His brother wasted no time. Insido
the_envelope was a short note from
their fathor. and the youngsters® cyes
danced with cxcitement and anticipa-
tion as they saw the words which were
written,
“‘Dear Boys,’” Barr
T Luck at last!

y read out:
T had

begun o thin
but yosterday o
gold “was discovered.
Sbsolutely pure, and si mva has to be
sifted out. Onc nugget weighs at least
twelye pounds, and %y al pw rances
gue fortunes aro made. 1 umugm yowd
like to

cre

tion can h\l

while,

now ¢

oose chase. Kabanka will pilot you
up the

river.—Your  affectionate
“Dapa’”

Barry ceased r , and he and his
brother looked af one another for a
minute in silence. Hal ripped
oI b pih helmot and flung it high in
chow the action seemet
m r(-lw\o hh “excited focling

** Hur o oried. , “1va oomo
tront ot going to be rich after
gl Tiets b round and find old

abavka.  Well jolly well  start

struught awa; y

ather!” agreed Ban “It's

only just mid-day, and we mn casily
¢

gt o ¥
Thank goodness the waterl
four miles from the spot where father

was impossible to carry
through the forest and place it in the
river again aboye the falls, so the re-

the journey had to be
accomplished on foof.

Kabanka, a wrinkled old Malag, had
readily consented to take the boss on
their journey. He had been with M
Mason for years, so Barry had
e to show him_tho letter.
Kabanka had evinced no interest in it,
but stolidly sct about making pre-
pagations.

Norw th greater part of their journey
R ey

etc., etc.)

bank for a moment, making the canoa
fast. Tho river was narrow here, and
the ‘current ran strongly. On
dunt vegetation, and
forest palms being the most prominent
variety of trees. Lower down the river
the travellers had spotted an alligator
or two, but at this point the curren*
was too strong for them.
ou’vo  been before,
haven't you, Kabanka > inquired Hal;
the old Malay led the way alon
faintly-defined path through the forcst:
Kabanl ned,  showing  his

icreiuiar tee

mean, Kabanka?”

F
1

One—two—thleo hundled
he answered, in indifferent Lnglish.
Sl all, plenty ‘“tlango fo the young
sahibs, but me been here all “same
many time. Mr- know where to lead
you h(‘np quick!”

“What do you
st

Me know a quick way tm(..,.,l
rp& d tho Malay, with a ki

iow way ' which save onetwo
We get io sahib Mason’s camp
B idola s Tahe tets met
“Right you are Barry.
(418 you kaow & quicker way than !lw
usual, - all the “battor, . Hore, 1
%76 ot tho path, you Lo
But Kabanka only nodded and
The trio had left the faintl
v, and were
thelr way theough the usgle
Presenly the grownd became rough
the boys found them-
celves Tollowing Kabanks, up & jagged
and way through the rocks.
Strange trees grew here, and suddenly,

XWell, T blossed ™ ho said look-
ing before him with wide-open_eyes.
“The waterfall! Whers the dic
Kabanka?”
he smiling old

“You will see one time, shib”
angwered Kabaaka complacent
Thr, ater the wondering

boys found themselvgs wal ngorly
along v rising

ifT ide drop of
cighty feet on the ouw SRR

info the opening of a tunnel, remained
in inky darkns for & moment or Ewo:
light scemed o Al
banka stopped

at_his young companions with
an, amuscd glint in | > hultelosed eyos.

“The young b heap

(!-‘an*hﬂ R o Suetne il oy
cre !

Jingo!  How?" asked Hal.

coming  from?
oal Creat Scott
with a_gasp. © Look,
green light s the watorfal

e Lot had atreek Barey at the
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The two lads were bcm
never, if they were to escape
branch and made a wild leap for 1

rame second, and he was too surprised
to answer.

The place whero they wero standing
was a continuation of the ledge,

o rock was wet and slippery; fi

powdery spray dashed  into th
travellers’ faces. The wail on the left-
hand e as composed of rock, but

the other was nothing moro nor
than the inside of tho wnlen’all itself |
oys were standing on a ledge

behind tho solid mass of water which
for ever flung itself to the whirlpook
below.

ClAPT)
nderground —Over the
inging  Bridge — “Swept to—

Wh
Kabanke moved forward again.

The young sahibs auch plenty sur-
sed?” ho chuckled over his shoulder.
the way, and_you come after
me one time carcful. We leach glound
again, and we cut off two mile of
folest.”

From ono of the pockets of his looso
cotton garment the Malay produced a.
littlo torch. This ho ignited; then,
Tolding the light high up, he proceeded
into a black tunnel running at right-
angles with the fall. Cautiously Barry
and Hal followed, thoir hoals
ast.They had never \mdcr;;onc an
experienco el e e bt
Kabanka strodo_ onwards, and. pre-
pently the pack sloped siceply dowa

Swept fowards the deadty rapids.
Jith thelr lives. Barry

CHEER BOYS CHEER,

It was now or
saw an overhanging

wards, and d becamio rough and pre-
thers

arious. Srero feoling
e i tho old Malay was
Toading them. " Nvidontly ho Kiew

short cut, and waa intent upon taking
Tiis young companions 1o their father's
camp as quickly as possible.
Prosently Kabanka stopped and held
the torch _high “above, ‘5o
Hiolerbe gt aitteY Sl and:
The Malay turned his head and
smiled.
““The soung sahibs not expect this?”
ho said. Al safe. Tho oo 1o
lonts ‘safe, but i velly eilong
bmr £ weight luzhc cnough. Savy:
oit, it would be enieide to
e oot
ey uttered tho words. He had
pushod. forward, could eco that
Kahanke “had pausod, ‘with ono foo
ing on tho end of a bridge. The
Malay still held hip torch aloft, and

e light lack chasm which
i onsarvers

Below, fnlly mmy teu the dark
waters of ng under-

ground river ‘ccrily reflcoted the light,

Beyond, on a level with the wondering
o opposite ledge could just bo
g e steotching right acrose

the chasm, was’ the b
But what a bridge!
I was nothing but o fril rope and,
hide _affair, seemingly incapable of
bearing oven the weight of o child.

It swung gently sidoways as Kabapks
four feet
s rope was stretched, to
35 @ support (o sieady the

crossing travel

*The blidge plonty stlong,” anid tho
Malay, smiling at Ba

acloss alone.

He stepped on to the bridg

Wil it really bear?” panted Hal.

@ o time. Mo go to oder
side an’ hol’ light; then you closs
foethor, and sabe ono anoder if slip
Blidge no bleal

R o it
wards and commenced to make his
way to tho other side of the

furbed, and tho bovs felt ensi
Inat Kabanka stood on solid rock ag:
Hollsaiatabont andheoredsachonssbio
black space.

“It bear one man, two man heap

easy,” ho announced. acloss
together.  You_ Jiold one anoder up
it i

He gnuned cleorfully, and Tarey
stepped o e bridgo and the

Supporting sl Gl
and progress was by mo

especially as - this

expericnce of anything

™
like
feo Hal,” he muttered, “and
go ]oﬂv casy !
You bet!” « 1.
e
rother.
they made their way
ip or o sudden jerk would
Rave sent them hooting down into tha
ark waters below, and they  fully
realised tho peril of their position.
ossed were they in keeping
their feet to tho precarious bridge, that
ad no time to look at Kabanka.
Had.they aons 0 they would have scen
that the old Malay’s genial smile had
vapised.

a1

(té.x:.ou«lv

place was a_triumphant lee
His st  Ehtierat onlly Muntiommone
him almost info another being. In-

drew himself up, and a fiendish Shuckle
ese s

ip
! oxclaimed, in a voico
RO

Barry and Hal paused.
their startled eyes upon the
They knew instantly that
was wrong, for
TR e e

**You stop there?” hissed tho Melay.
Yo nmugm 1 tako you safely to
Sahib Mason’s camp—ch? not “such
o ap fool! You Bitish puppies, I
e re, an’ go mysll to kill
ohus Kothor andiats Iasao L g 1

And Kabanka lecred evilly into the
darkness, the flickering light from his
toreh revealing ik faco with
startling d

b e lance round at
hiz brotiier, then faced the

Don’t be an l'l,n\u"’ ho
said, with ‘o rathr” nervous
“*Jokes are all very in bhcxr ph\cv,
Tt b et i)

Kabuaks lnughed harhly.

o blought you hers so that you
dig plenty quick ! x flow into
SR e e e

gusped Hal, “ho
's rounded on s,

What a couplo of silly
C.B.C.—No. 11

joke

“Good heavens,”
means it, Barry ! He's
the traitor!
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idiots we were to fell him about the
gold! We might have known he’
[Jhy some dirty trick. Quick! Rush

Barry needed no_ urging. Already
ho was working his way acros
bridge at a da
KA P T e
his deadly kris at the same time.
“You waste bleath,” e exclaimed.
T eend you to die!
Aud as he spoke

he bent down
quickly.

Slash! The razorlike edge of the
ris cut through the ropes of tho
bridge as though they had been cotton,
Both the boys involuntarily oriod aloud
in_horror as the bridge parted in two.

Down they went—down into  tho

55

n a yard of onc another the
strucs the ewiftly-flowing waters of
underground strcam. It was
and the boys gaeped. One

7 had, as they bobbed to n
lklcc, of tre:

Malay was le Imh[mg )ns mrch ulol(

bending oer the chasm. Then camo

n’ darkness.

ho ourrcht Was sirong and eatried

the brothers along at a terrifying pace.

atest  difficulty  the

managed to lcon  their heads above

it hey were swept. Now and
again_they feli the rough sides of tho
kmmel, and once the roof !«mp"(l
their heads. - For tho brief moment

arry thought it was all over, but the
tunnel grew bigger, and they still raced
onwards.

Both  youngsters
otherwiso the end
swift and terrible. Dogeedly they kept
their heads al surface, although

oth of th(-m dcspu red of ever secing
daylight a

T oy ooy ot
(,{(‘ﬁ out of their ‘awful predicament?
Sooner or lafer they would bo forced
to give up the fight— Yhﬂ icy
cold water was chilling their blood and

wera  swimmers,
would hava been

Denu g their
Then. mddmlv they were whirled
round a sharp bend, and there, not a

i) yurds abead, a dazaling patch
£l up the blacknoss of the

b T, there's & chanco for us!
panted” Burry cly.
ow welaome that

¥ ed!
e e s
it They had completely forgotten
the intense cold—they had  com-
pletely forgotten the  Jact that the
cally Kabanka was bastening to
their fathor's Gamp ntont upon musedor
A chance of escape lay before them.
Once they were out of that terrible

rivor—
“Keop your eyes ski nned, old man >
cxclaimed. Barey Preathl
FiforodHal soud stewte ha e s
brother were borne swiftly into the open.
The light dazzled them for & moment,
although it was subducd grec
folingo which almost hid A sky. “'The
laco was a kind of rocky gully; pro-
ably, at some remote period, the roof
of tho tunnel had caved in, for fifty
fect further on the fiver again dis-
appeared into a. black op
And the youngsters bt dull,
ominous _roar. mewhere i that
further tunnel the water was rushing
down a series of Fapids with the epecd
of & millrace idn't escape

¥ doom waa sealed.
e

eiaculated
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Barry. “Gmh hold'of me, Hal! TII branch. Tho rest was easy. In one

— ick 7 minuto both th youngsters wero sitting
Ho broke off o hranch, (ating ono anothor

abruptly, and made a
rapid dospriring leap, Tl ristug oot
of the water: Overhtad a groat gariod
tree-branch overhung tho watery it was
the one object which could be held on

i Got it!” gas

“ Hang on!”

He was dlinging to his brother tiko
grim death, Being in tho rear
fho only. thing ho gould do.  Furionsly
the Mm e AT
ing to drag them downward; it seemed
angry at being dofected of ita. prey.
Tn"lint it triss o drag the boys trom

l narvy excitedly.

scucrs hurst into thc open
down on the lonely ¢

nis \iliathons, band Smccming

x(‘fdmmg their breath.
hom cr raced along,
and the dull roar of the waters in tho
tunnel mado them realiso ex-
tremely narrow had been their escape.
Thank heaven ! exclaimed Barry
lvncntlv

§
2

ought—" began Hal
B i sou. n.uugn z

interrupted tho lder boy briskly.
shall simply G
abanka is making for dad’s camp
ered Malay’s
was going to kill Mr.

/i

4

words.

ust in_time to s

Kabanka and
ncampment. 1n a flash

Wwo men had their revolvers out and were firing rapidly.

their hold, But Barry, with tho cor-
tain_knowledge if he loft go it would
mean cortain death, elung to.tho branch
with all his strength,

an you do iti” whispered Hal
hoarsely.

I think so!
grab hold youssclf.
oursclves ds_ )
Worry about me—T shan't let go”

Frantially Hal commenecd to do
his brother ‘advised, It ws erilons
undertaking, for the w!mlo of Hals
weight was added to Ba . Yoi
i was tho only thing s ot oy

e, so Barry sct his toath hard and
determined not

nch by inch Hal struggled upwards,
and at last bo too was chinging to. tho

Climb up me, and
Then wo can edgo
Don’t

Mason.  Their father was in p
Pho boys becamo as act

in'a socond, and commenced Serambling
towards tho right.

hey stoo earth, too agitated
9 M\ought oi their Tathor o express
elynoss 2t safety

e et woms. ik
AR et soma ik
lads climbed upwards, over rough rocks
and troachorous patclics of looso stancs
But at st they stood upon lovel
ground, with tho e el by
hem.

n lay low in tho west, and
§ Jong shadows. Scarccly a breath
of wind stierod tho loaves of tho trecs,
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und \he burzxng of insccts filled tho
aight before the boys lay a

ﬂn k {nms
" Wed better maks through it and
rust to 1  Com

own Duah Blessmd nndox m
has made us loso al boar 1
Kngw which is west mongh 03 tho
and if wo cut straight {hrough the
forest it ought to leui us out somewhere
not far from the cam
Their clothes wero drying vapidy ;
although meither of them gavo
thoughi, o auoh an nnimportant, hing
as possible fovor. Their fathet was i
i k nd khai Was every-
o thim, and warn him,
minatior For, as
Barery t, Kabanke would have
&Pm aly in Y collocting zoun
l\") every bit IA}& treacherous.

mm

e i
he brothors mado their way through
the jungle. Fortunaboly 1 was ot

[ rogress conse-
quaitiy duirly fast, For ton minutes
they pushed ‘o, their auxicly growing

grey,” groaned u.l
o sl mver got, out of
nd even if w " he
may find ounohee ‘miles
smay i camp. Oh, 1 feel—

Ai that moment. Baxry cmm to an
abrupt, halt, “aud mi, com-
panion’s arm. A of ement:

Yo fu bis Syess Wi weioo trombied
when o spoke,

“Did you hear them, Ial?” he
whispered—* did yon heat them?”
Hal stared.
“Hoar what?” ho said.
¢ Voicost - Tngligh voices, (oo—
Thre, vhat's
They stood peu’ocll still, their cves

alight’ with expeciation, their hearts

beaiing time like m And through

the vhbm. quite dumml'l\ in the sk

air. came the sound of a dm\vlvug

Buitish voice.

- Hang it al . exdisiand (he weia
b

want some geab this very minute,
\nu on earth can’s wo stop here and

"Oh well, if you particularly wish
it—"

The boys didn’t wait another second.
They. cm&hod 'hn)ngll Jho nder:
rowﬂ\ o brekneck in the

Sy ey oams ipela
iho routo of o well feined ‘track
an Britishers sturing
s e R e e
were n dozen nativo car

“1t's all ..gm 7 cried Barry
lessly. re ritishers ! “' e"vo
It e = ver,
and our_father’s being attacked by
crowd of mmgmum ncks—"
cudy on,

teady
: tho
deanting voice, * Let's heat onc thing
ata time. Who in the namo of goot
ness aro you, anyhow? And what are
you doing wandecing about tho Bornco
Torest /n this manuer?
foro Barey could vy, Hal let out

a whoop of extitem

T10% ho path, Bary?” lio cried.
“the path which leads to tho campi

m(f‘Hl.TERA.B'O’Y?S CHEER,

§ Fbkers amio of il mrks o tllat fréo
* % iover thore!

Ho-told us in ang-of his-
loitors #hat he'd markied soms.of the
rec:
“My hat, yes!" cjaculated Barry.
“What on emth aro you
about?” _said ono of fho strangers
cutiowly.
fogced bimself fo” bs, talm:
Then, In o fow s, ho told
the o “wondering wiits' men -pehat
had happened to them: how Kabanka
hiad boon told of tha ga!d find, how_he
had betrayed thom, and by d
Sl

. Well,” said one of the Bmu)mn.
it strikes mo you wero b
“The o me

o oo et
nen who iR

M whlt was “‘L 0 to h.he {mml ; ey
d onls lllb L "’L‘n their leave frem:
A e

~bc¢£u mimg for a day. ters

\v;.c“'m ‘hugely metl when ﬂ'mv r.\ud
o Th(-n youl 'knon dud”' cned Eurr,
“Rathoe!” replic “Bus

re
Yo ‘worg halped o
that underground
refarded. . Tho Malay, Kabarku, is
bound to havo taken somo littlo timo
to collect his ipersmand probably
doesn’t infend to make an attack wntil
ek s Shus datlons

sranted you are out o

“But ‘we'd botier gel to the camp
right wway,’> oried Hal,

OF course—we'll hurry ther
express spoed,” replied b.u.hm A nm.
Slean shunan anass,” * Dor

ovs: 1 shoulda’t thiple e
R
Fivo_ minutes hh,r the party we
hastening down the forest trac]
and West Jeading. Even the carriers
ecmed €3 and mnvcvsod among
themselves in low wi

On they hastened. The aimos
was close, umJ y skreamed with

i

ro

furmning & corner in the
Thi in the torest ravoeiod 4
duwu in a little valley, quite distinct
could bo seen an encampment. Tt
“as about o mile sy, and in tho
gothering mist looked azy and unreal
an figures coum Tosily bo dis

Hal,

Ts dads . camp,” cried
pughing forward.

my boy, it is,” replied Dun-
in, = .ua eversthing secws— By
Jove

s it?” asked West quickly.
| e s Alileyl Sk,
there’s a whol y of ping
down ‘wpon tho ‘camp!”

Dunhill - poin Quite plain__to
them all—although invisible fo Mr.
Tull
dack figares wore slowly making their
Way across o strotch of ground.
At their head was o ('nltnumbcd
figure which Barrs and T antly
*&agnised as Kabanka.
e swogp
down upen Mr. Mason and i litls
and ‘the latter, being unpre-
e ould assuredly be wiped out !
* Wo can't do it " gasped Barry in
agony. will " bo murdered
or

““Nonsense ! put in West briskly.

Tna monsont )m had rapped out somc
orders, and t! e fop ted 8¢
Wsharp tun. The curciers had Ehrown

§

i

talking

theii packages dowsis St were s cager -
as anybody. The 4

“ we shall do it, s
e s ot s Lueulhlq-s

to answer. They-ran: on,” U

sct and anxious:

feel almost sk, with appre
“Mlen, loar and distint o Thoatil

atmosthero camd:the sound of wany

s hcnted mid«

f' aden ;- i

Tonlised in A second what mm shm»
tonded.

ho had gommenced !
“(nx:d heaven 1T erigh in-agon:
* we'ro too late
? ‘ond " Dunit, putting forth
evgry ounco of strength, forged ahiad.
Their revolvers wero rendy, and they
meant business. A minute’s hard rur,
and they. burst out ©of the forest into
tho open. There, besring down upon
the Tittle_encampmont, Kabanka
amd iy villsinous band.
rack !
o revolvors apoko sharply, and the
attackers pavsed in their triumphant
They turned, in somo con-
sternation, and cies of fear arose when
they saw that they were trapped !
s e ke e and
Kabanka, with a shrick, thr
arms and fell to the  rotnd:
his party, throw confusion,
brolto, and fed inall discctions.
“Hurrah " yelled ~Hal,
hoarse with exertion and excitement,
We'vo dono ‘om. Hurrah!  Dad—

e, booptiss” faved (Aiiead 3a ey
saw their father, smoking rifle in hand,
coming towards them. v. Mason
Good gracious ! ho exclaimed.
5 \Hmt on carth—
“ Kabanka! Ho hrmd to kill us and
then. rob yon ted Barry. “Wo
ettt e ok ont it and
run across fhese gentlomen.  Tha
sooducs we're in time

Me Mascs was, Wnardocdibti whios

ho had heard all.

Ho could scarcoly

Kabanka, the old Mal
v trusted, had t

believe - that
lay ho had so

o
ned out to be
One g the wounded
however, convinced him.
Kabankcs ‘was shot throush tho lef( log,
and the look of hatred and rago ho
bestowed upon the boys was proof of
his black treachory. His wound was
dresed, and he was placed wndee guard

o be ﬂmwvcd next day to tho nearess
scllle ment.

+And to think of your escaping from
that _undergroun e ke
Mason incredulousl, as iy camp
with e fricndly Beltishers
had taken then departurs. * Vou'ro a
couplo of w m
provldcuual Sl i e
ang

ty w« Jndn‘{l wo could

v\'c. havo

i there,  Thogira
t, and behaved ko

greed the voung.
ut thethe gold?>
ason’s L‘\es fwinlcl
Id, ch?” ho repeated.
nd L reckon we'ra
about, the. Inckiest trio in the whole of
ol

B

THE EXD.

C. B . 11




D The Greatest Story of Its Kind Since

IN THE DEPTHS,
(Yt was midught. A horse and trap stopped
ualid delllng-house in vun il
e R S
S eaks an

oski 5

i
the other wag his partner fn many & Jalesd
decd, butly Jerry Noakes. | ¥rom tho sart
the Gonplo now lifted & Doy and il Tho
boy—Dickie they _called

s

‘him—had

uo relative ; he had been stolen as @ child.
Kidnapped !

nd to-night Coski and Jerry had brought
()(] A ek el
girl, who was  real

Fogues on tha borders of Epping Forest. And
now what s her fate to bo

pportunity, o escapes with

R from Coski's 0
ter wanderiog Muollgh the dark strests
the boy and girl are befriended
the ** Tuppenny lmcmr,”

who takes them home with him to his Zast
End_surgery

Coski’s spies find out Diokie and Sissie,
and the Master-thicf at length recaptures tho

Doctor, Dicklo and a lad named
0 wii formerly i Coukla eltiches,

e's chance, ‘and he means to
make the best o

it
(Noiw read this week's enthralling instalment.)

he Swell Mobsman.

How DxcL)c managed to escape being
scen by Coski was more than he knew.
But he did, and the hxmr.hb.mk camo
from the cre were
no such things as eplits in the world,
and picked his way across tho crowded

tube ”* station opposite.

Dickie did not discover that it was a
railyay-station at all until he got
inside. But he saw tho hunchback

plank down threo pennies at a pigeon-
Rolo window and disappear through @
door w}uch promptly closed o therm
with a s

Drivon 14 despair by the thought of
losing his quarry again, Dickic also
planked down thireo pennics, received
a ticket, and darted in p\xnuxt.
Another door opened as if by
o rocelvo him, and he was bustiod in
with the crow

6 was a *tube” lift ho was in, of
course. ~ Dickic wondered whero  on
carth ho was tumbling to before ho
reached the bottom. " Thore was no
timo to think, however. was
HIPAE A
phirled him along, ho was shoved

oard by a porter, the gates clanged,

e fs In fear for B dits satety, and -

and the next station was Chancery
Lano, as he heard the guard shout.
. But where the hunchback was all this

dor carriages
ond; fio =RAECHIN Canant cisht of
the Master-thief Somfortably enssoncod

& corner seat, ng a paper
through  gold-rimmed pociacles, and
smoking a cigar, of all bewildering
luxuries

Dickio sut breathless with terror.
Hortainiel assenger alighting just
then left an e\omxvg paper behind him,
gnd.the boy was ablo 1o bury himsolf
behind this.

And thorc on tho very first page he
sct eyes on was the account of Jerry
No akcss trial.

“Seven years' penal servitude!”
gasped Dickic, as he read the eentence.
There ust that and little else; no
scono in court l, no denunciations of the
rufian who had first tempted bim to

a life of o rayed him.

Terror of tl ﬁvnd seated there so
dose to Dickie, had held oven a
ruffian Jike Jorry dumb, by turn-
ing King’s evidence he Rnioht aliiost
havo saved his skin.

Small wonder, then, that Dickie
eyed tho bruto ‘with real fear, Yet
now he had got on the villain's trail
he, meant to stic im.

“Woo ane—Exhibition! Al
chango here! All change!” roso the
cry of the guards, and every passenger
jumped to 2
the hunclback to gt well in front

fore he dared aligl

Outside tho station a gorgeous build-
ing confronted him. Y was_the main

straight
g himself with an easy
mg as unlike the ragged,
shamblig’ ico” Dickio” had kaown
helore S G e

S iokis’ yatohet Ium disspper with

cyes filled  with wir. Then Lo
thought of §i t Spike
would do it s woro thcm b

Master-thief i sight, . S0 ho dashed
across the road and hurncd  atter bim,
ling o pay! It the las
of Did Tl chenh bnenee.
Novertheloss ho poid 1t at the furmstile,
and did not regret it. The sight within
was more liko Iau)l.md than ever; the
snowy nyriad lights
© Bl byt he i el
keep his eyes on the chaso.

Oliver Twist.” ™ 21

(duttior of ** Pitfalls of London,” “ Rogues
‘of the Racecourse,” etc.)

A THRILLING NEW
STORY OF LONDON'S
UNDERWORLD.

ugh, looking as if the place

b(-lonbvd to lnm strolled on through
courts an

“ I mus nlronmmg. I shall wake

p in o minute and find myself T don’t
know where ™" Dickio kept telling him-
self, pinching himself to soo if this w
the case.
At last they cgme to the most won-
derf —the big

o ted with biooms,
ban d:tund nestles in a won-

coming to a Now he actually \amo
strolling back, so that the boy had
p for his life and take cover on a
HigE | aver” u, Finiatare’ canal aignié
which motor-boats glided like swans.
ockl's, eyes, however,' were fized
anly on the groups of swells in evening.
dress, seated in a v enclosure hedged
the commion crowd. This was
o e et e
rom faco to face until suddenly ho
alied with . jerlc

o of it ho lu\xl

ing on whecls, lnLo

vhat it was, as a matter
Beneath a low hood Coski
could catch a glimpso of a man lying
motionless as a log.
o drew in 1.., breath with a sharp
of surprise. At that instant the
sounger man looked up. and met his
glance.  Dickio recogmised him in-
:tanﬂy
was Captain Neish!
R U bacic o leapt
to_his fect.
* You hound!” he hissed, in a low
voice, for poople vere passing all around
them. hat aro_ you doing hre,

lf

thru;h him:
e

o obsours. all view of the
humhbm e e )

you mean, spying?”
oncorad the Masterthict. Dl 15 a
public oxhibition, ain’i are peoples
can valk vot pay their pobs?”

. now that. on’t_waste timo
trying that talk on me. You've found
out somehow that I was to be seen hero
often, dancing attendance on this old
fool. and you'vc como here to talk busi-
ness, is that it?”

“1d Yoot " chuckled Cosk, amused
fo honx him talle thus of a man within
a yard of his clbow. *Is dot vot you,
gall *im, den?”




©

speak, fortunate!

o stand out of gl

or he muv rocoumsg
of if "o d

o3
can't you,

could 'a

" Ol mothiug when it comes fa
The daciors cay ho can never recove
and vill only A thyw months
Wil 0 him doad, and good riddance !
 Dickic's eres began to open slowly at
l

5. Tho figuro Iying thore so straielt
d still must be Lord Dantord, Sies
d. whom shie 25 o0 e

afraid that she ad; eudure
almost anything rather than return (o

aptain now was explaining how
beforo his uncle becan
puralysed e lid oo a wish
I o this place, where the
e L P
inyriad lighis would chect him.
nyway, the doctors havo ordered
e

fool but el
a shrug
Bos Wit I o tonh to Ik

mo about? IUs the girl, T »upp«»
Tou'rs Stll keepiug et upy your sieeve

e lalted with a suap of tho mu,
taming to bostow a seonl ¢
lysed fh:‘lm lchind

T wuhl bo
his unclo was
30, Diibios Ehna linel I oh o bt

ate’ so openly

Captain Neish signed io Coski fo
&0 round to the gate of the club, whevo
e would meet hi

hether to follow or

what to do,

heart with pity. o crept closer to
get a nearer view of him.

The corner whero he lay was right
away from the busiest crowd:

el
valid's face.
back again,
Fastening on it hield hiw spelfboand

il tien o suddew ook of recogni
loapt. in ieir depli. Tt way as
u‘kex\ |'YIL'W n H(
head _moved,

g6 after ull u.o e
abut 1 helples

3 onh’ staggering su
L

“Boy, como closer!” they cam-
nded i sper Wiio
ercy’s name are \t)u' Kuml\ you
tho Doy L saw insénsible by the on
turned trap thal. night when my child
w3 stolen

" lio pleaded pitcously, sec-
EgiR pa

mm\ e
appose

nl) aml Tlpless a5 a log.
ent on fiercely,

L but T can still yiso my lips and ear
s can lie and listen (0 theso sou

treachery, waif-

ele' oot sonl 1 como
along whom T can trust.

“ And you ave that one, T know,” ho

a,now Dickio had not

T have heard them

u for vour gallaut cfforts to

resoo my Litto as fram their cluiches,

CHEER BOYS5 CHEER

Tell me, is she alive? Is she safe
still?

kio had to shake lis lead.
So far as we know she is,” he an-

swered sadly
“We! Who do you mean by that?”
+ Why, Spiko, and we, and the Tup-
penny tor,” um“e.«l Dickie.
o
Tho rest of tho sontease fraze on his
lips. For away across the lawn cn
clu«um Lo lhad _suddenly

fo suprio
knew full well, from his cat-
T approach, that he lad becn spotted,
Iy i ducked his head down, and
was just s seuttle away for his
life, when & man a fow yards from him
mado a dash to intercept him.

Capta the villam who Is
trying ta cln,nl llltl; lnd)’ Phyllis
Danford out of a for
oven amidst that welldressed crowd,
drove him il

aking a swift lunge
spotless waistcon
wriggled cloan out of his jacket o
ran for s lifo

ho caplain was left dumbfounded,
holding the empty garment liko a fool.
Lheu, roaliing all in a fluh what o
rieh prizo ho was allowing 1o let
e
furigus cry of  Stcp. thict

s if a bomb-
shell lmd dmn-mlul [(Qm the skies into
the mi
moment there silen:
everyone in tho crawd hallm" whers b
stood to listen ang
And thon. 25 Dickie

§
2.

0

ng over

‘and dodging for doar life,
volces catiglt up the cry

cre he goes! T see Lim!

lin up, someone !

a thousand

After
him ! Stop,

thief!"

cher
Through et e ddr ot
the Whito City, Dickie fled like a
usted e, the huo and cry at his
Ho had got a good start of his pur
suers, but thero were crowds all round
tahing. tab ohaso, ‘and e’ eas 1t his

aptain Neish had ot bis facket as
ho wriggled free. had auickly

Efie uoille ey be ciuet civ
of stop dhict,” ot e
ol

a.”m across tho lnictout fower-
cd ntral gardens, Dickio
stooplechused, hoading: o Kiew  not
where. Tho band was stil ing
merrily through all tho sommotion:
Behind him the “flip-flap ™ mm«l its
gigantic arms to the Tight o
toreace cm.mnu-ﬁ ﬂw f\(gntuc.
with a crowd six deep, g over
Taich the hunt. A incad ight of stops
Ied up to this sbo throngel il
cople. Thera veas no o but
and dodge bis an

tllo

aeis e B ool LaP R s
innocent and help him gained
the st ery for wid reudy on his
e IO
top parted, and two uniformed police
men made o downward dart to mect

n.

Dickic's legs almost ga der
him at that. - Bt tho Ghought o[ M i
would. happen if tho hu nd
Captai ek s Qs
on'lim again, lent, hum now cowage,
He turned and twisied away liko
cel, punching out biind

who looked as it

af two mon
weant (o stop

They and theie fall

tripped up
Dickie

capsized tho hobbie
rnxnwl a new loaso
chase could nol Tast long.
tal canal now barred his
1t looked like the end. But
it desporately he floun:
o, and 5o managed
1 lead. ‘e

m. Thero ho
ocs—to the left, aow,” he heard the
shout roll on. This struck tho boy a3
rather qum bcux\ho he was round a

corn ctually, in w
el e
hibition buildings.

Then, just as ho was wondering
which ‘way to turn next, a figur
suddealy stepped Gk, upon. lim. rand

rner, and with  tremendous shovo
[N': him headlong info a clump of

“Stoady, you young fool, il’s all
" hissed a voice a ¢ was nbuut

le to his feet for ask
struggle I sour iriend. o
it all and will b to get fre
Lio whero you

0 too thankful for a cl
sual his breath, Dickio lay closo as
SR i
wrsuers o Learing round (i corner
sccond lato Tho shout that I
had gono to The et had thiown tho
"m’(i“l“ﬁ uﬂ thb Lnu' seer

ickic's  good
Samaritan mnk ¢ them. . Wha aro
you chasing? A young pickpocket in

o you seen him. Which
way did he go?” was the breathless
responie,
traight ahead and to tho right.
The young scoundrel charged into me
od e fying” was tho
promps xeply,
So_taking [.mlw‘ breath tho mob_of

hr\hlnng imaginary

Just put this coat of minie on, and when
You see mo pass this way again, step
out smartly and join e a3 i you wero
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y friend. 1 promise you Tl waib
6l the coasi, is clear.”

Ho thray the garment into the bushes
and strolled away, " Dickio ashed no
k it (hu\nldullx 1t
e gk ey or-
tunately reachied nearly down to his
heels, for his awn clothes wero sopped.

yand by the gontleman camo Siroll
ing back, and truo o his instructions,
Dickio stepped swiftly out and joined
him. A moment lalcr they
mingling with tho crowds again, a3 if
nothing had happencd.

Dickio felt ready to drop
with fright, but his protector only
loughed at his fears.

“Why, my dear bos, 1o ot could
possibly recogniso you liko this

Tt was just then, }mwm er, um Dickio
caught & glimpso of two familiar
Ggures not many yards ahead; and
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Thon how on earlh did you manage horoaud shere, ushis guide pointed out.
toget mixed up with him” an it sido stros 1 that they

he point. of blurting

o the ohalo sioryhedt the memors

of is siolon convérsuiion wi

Dapford amady him bexare

to ml me, ch?"
Veli, “you'ro

ith Lord

on don’t wish t
Sald His, Kindly escott:
quite right to be cqmmuw
airangor i6you 1. oy
though whoro it
s alredy Todoy:
stapg o v e

P quteido gasped Dickic,

taken

l!,l)ﬂ('k
1 4 Juwger s i happoe,

T was there to defend o prisoner of the
name of Jerry Noake:

“J Why sir, he's my
—-"" Dickic got no fuither.
going to say that Jerry was
but that wasn't true of course,

Wero on tho borderand of povorty
at last corner houw

which looked ko o mansion to Di
alter tho hovels in Windmill Allcy, his
new friend took out  luteh R
led, tho way

A toushof . clestriq light swile
lit up tho landsomo hall-way, and o
'ummumv,l fitted

WValk struight i, my Tod: own
find a firo thero and y o ablo to
dry yourself,” Taughed his guide, as i
plsiod to seo tho laok of wonder in

ic
Dickio pasicd_through to_find the
room empty as it seemec But. as he
moved forward to the fire, the sight of
oots pecping round a corner

Showed him that he was wrong. Some-
0 was seated in the high backed arm-

et It was as if
K lwl\,\,, “theu, as b

ckic

el hL(\ b his heels
gain, Tho other was quick for

o Hallo?” e oxcluimed. |« What's
ared you mow? Steady: for if you
Dolt lika that with my b , 1 shall

havo to think you aro what they soy
“A pickpockes you mean,” said
Dickic indignantly. " * P'm no pick-
pecket, Only thoto men over thoro
o tho ones who aro frying Lo geb me.
Tt was tho tall ono who shouted ©
thief " and sct tho crowd after me.
“Tho dickens it was?? said
gentleman.  *Why, it's Caplain
Neish 1

You kuow him then, sixt” ox-
olaimed Dickia in ametemnt.

Rather, who doesn’t.” was  tho
»om t reply, ** Ho passes for a
Tnin, but he's a scoundeel al the samo.”

“Yowre right, he is,” agiecd Dickie
fervently,

a hombshell had fal!

ten amongst the

plea
Tiew piss, 1k TuntEd Uiy hundpeds oF volcss oo wpthe

* You secm to know him foo, then,”
said the gentleman. *Well that_only
shows how small the world is. T de-
him — though  unsuccessfully,
poor fellow ; for 1 swear he has been
moro einned against than sinning.”

Tt did the baps heart good to hear
him say this, They wero makin
way now to the Uxbridgo Road s
of ‘the Exhibition.

The lawyer told him that he Jived
not very far away from thero and would
, if he liked, th

was all eagerness ab orice,
ed fo tho Lo aiter leaving
o gates and g p Notting Hill
Taened to the left sguinound o swecp-
ing crescent.
They passed through
Slied with good eough hoi

many, oads
Qugh

re.scekers. For a moment there

¢ ery, ““Stop

iy tumed 1o tho blaus—sowcons he
coul X

Ho holton dead, a fecling of sudden
dread beginning {o steal over him. Tt
flashed upen, him that perlips ho had
begn & fool {o como horo like ¢

Who was this man anyw why

Al ho go out of his way 1o befriend
him in this ashion?

And then slowly, round tho back of
the, chair, a faco began to appear—
hooked nose ut first, then & pair of cyes
keen and cruel as needles.  Dickic
recled back in terror. It was the signal
for a jecring laugh from tho passage
whero ho had left his guide, then tho
door slammed with a leaden thud,

(Is Dickie caught in a trap? Don’i
miss the particularly thrilling instal-
ment of this grand serial In_next Wed-
nesday's CHEER BOYS CHEER. Vou
are urged to order your copy fo-day)



MThe Bunga oW Mystery.

A Thrilling Complete Tale of Clive Derring, Detective, at the Seaside.

CHAPTER L
The Telegram ~The Scashore
—The First Clue.

“ Urg endv thunst vou catch 12.20

Bungu-

traln down. Matter of grayo impori-
e o ot ey

Areell, Soaview . Bungalow, * Felix-
mouth.”

Clivo De

ing read the telegram
e, then glanced at his

Lhm\ixglx [
““H'm, doesn’t leave me much time "
bo mutttred. St T think Ill go.
80, waen tho 12.20 train steamed out
of Laverpool Street, bound for the Kast
Coast, the London detective
was_aboar 6 had not been par-
th,ulurly busv nnd had loft Barry, hls
ssistant, in charge of the Temple

rooms
“Hallp,” murmured Derring, as he
ned back Lig early ovening’ paper,
b et Reginald Arkell, of
I’ohxmmxth seriously injured "
tho short p.mmph with in-
teresh.. Tt was hea ungalow
Mystory,” and vent Gt atata et
Mr. Roginald  Arkoll's  seashoro
bungalow had been entered the provious
ight, and its owner stabbed in the
rogion of tho heart, No explanation of
tho mystery had been arrived at, and
the police were investigating.
Tolixmouth was no _great_distanco
from London, and, when train
steamed into the station Clive Derring
found s horse

3 as

bilo and serious; ..m.u..gh,
o shook handsith Dorring, o
alad sl Tt op b fac

T'm Wvo M
Dorring,” o said thankfully. " “ This
affair, on tho outside, docsn't appo:
t9,bo'much, but it is, Mr. Dorring

Pago 1 guessed” Dening said
quictly.
Soon the houses were loft bohind,

and the trap was bowling across a
Thera wero no oliffs at

at  frequent intorvals
picturcsquo bungalows dotted about.
Some wero mere modest littlo affairs,
but others were buildings of some pre-
tensions. It was to onc of tho larges
ones that the tiap dro

Five tvioutes lotor Olive Dottine was
in the building, listoning to Sii cphen
Atkell's sio o young man hardly
Enow how o commonae, ai
“could see tha
scemed rather curious fo the
for it almost appeared as though u.«-
son_was fearing another attack u
his father.

“Tho thing's devilish. Mr. Derring,”

he burst out, at length. *When you
hear all o got to sy, ou'll agreo
with me—you can’t do anything elso

Temples,” and of peoplo in England
being murdered by Hindoos who had
teacked them down
o Derring smiled s
T o S e o eer attor

the style of a sensationai story than
true facts,” he said.

“Well, it's truo in this case,” de-
clared Stephen Arkell. “T wish to
Heaven it was only fiction! I
yoars my father lived in India, having
a_business in on of tho small pro-
vincial towns, Whilo thero a sacred
Hindoo tonpl was bunt down, and

Wikl walldng through tho
rums. ieitas 3 Msgs e ATt
was cut very peculiarly, and its sotbing
Tiad boon hlf melted aay by the heat,
My father took tho. thing, and said
nothing to a soul.
six years ago, just before my
retutned to England. He brovght tho
Tamond with, him, and it socmms, that
tho Hindoos huve trucked him down,
and kept their word—with tho excep-
tion that they failed o o e

“You mean to imply, then, that tho
men, o min, who broks into this house
lagt night wero Hindoos?
¢ s my firm conviction,” said
the young m
% What, makes you think so?”
“Tho chief reason is that tho dinmond

roceived 5 orrible knfowound in: tho

back,, which even yet. might prove
tal.’

roplied Clive

our zeusomng,
“but facts Alm\e

Derring slowly ;

Young Arkell bont (orwurd
* Not he sai that’s
another proof that my suspicions are
correct. There wero twonty pounds in
fold and a Tunded and fifty poundy in
banknotes, in tho samo bireau. Yet
they wors untoushed.. Tho silver orm
ments on the mantelpicoo were also loft
alono. Tt must bo as

ersing,  and I ,feol " almost

steicken whon T realiso it.”
y dear fellow, there’s no nced

to b i suul Clive Derring gravely.
is need—thero, is noed!”
mntud Stephen  Arkell” anxiously.
“ You don’t know tho Indians as I do,

"letror-

thoy swoar to

thing they uro not content until it has
hoen accomplished. Before they leave
England they will efurn Bore, Bad Bl

aid Derving sharply.
persisted the odm.

be unable to move from his bed for

weel
“ Yo\xr futher is unconscious, I pre-

. a terribl> amount of
blood, and Lhu doctor told mo that he
may not rocover consoiousness for two

g W}mL time did the affzir happen?”

< About half-past two—just bofore it
got, light.”
“ And who was aroused?” continucd
Derring.
onty fathor and myself.
sleop in ihu nc‘d room to my father, and
this building, boing lightly constructed,
o dividing wall is morely a partition,
ety By Gl e and
aftor hurriedly slipping on my
into my father's et
o floor in @ pool

ras completely. up, and the night wind
blese the curtains to and fro,

y iy father, and o
momentarily opened his cyes. * Docto

! ho gasped, and then lost con»
scibusnoss. Sincs, that, moment ho
Tot spoken a word. T dressed ke b
ning, and rushed off to Dr. Ringhan
who lives just out of the town, He has

cen a friend of my father's for years,
and ho came back with me post-haste.”

“And that is all?”

“That is_everything, I think, Mr.
Derring, with the oxcoption that ths
dogtor and T thought we saw some foot-
prints boneath my fathor's avindow. But
our_inoxperiencod oy s could ko
notbing of thom.

ng Arkell paused, s thero.camo
a hnF{ At Lhe ell.

“Dr, Ringham,” he said, rising. . 1
told him I was sonding for you, and
Seked Kt to voine road, Porhpe.so
would like to look -over my father's
room now "’

8¢ sl\ould » said Derring.

Ringham cntered.  Ho was a
small, dapper little man,
and wiry, with a pair of twinkling gr

H with  Clive

turned to

then

oo
What uAul the other. “ Youw're
not serious?"”
cver moro so in my life. An hour
ago the polico arrested a shabbily
dressed Hindoo, who took lodgings in 1
second-rate boarding-houso two days
ago. He protested his innocence, of
cogrye, but he's the chup right cnough.
And the diamond?” asked Derring:

where, so far,”
low is absolutely unablo to prove an
alibi, for he sleeps in a lower Toom the

bod at ten, o'lock last night, and could
have got in and out of 1 dow

dozen_times, if nccessary.
turned to Arkell *You said some
thing about us keoping watoh to-
night in case the scoundrel came again
Of cqurse there's no need for thit

ow 7

“There is nged” declared the souns
man firmly. “How do wo know this
Indian hasn’t got companions?”

“But, my dear boy, a watch would

3 o of timo.
“I think you are

doctor,” in-
terrupted Clive I)mnng G venls
n remain on guard.

ne
rkell, cal ur fours.
At et L s



A fow minutes laicr was
quictly walkings abotst. ihe. sich-sbon
Mr. Arkell senior lay in ihe bed breath-
ing qc...m, although his face was pale,
and now and again he groaned.

Derring examined thewindowlodge,
curtains, and the carpet.  While he wa
doing 30 tho doctor

f medicine for his
m\phm Arkell, near the window, was

ing something intently,  Sud-
y he Tooked up.

T&R

tl(

“T can s poculiar marks on
the handle of this thing,” he said.
oth the men looked up, and saw that
e was handling the knife, which bad
so seriously wounded his father
Cli Dmmw stepped

“forward
qu

CHAPT l-l{ IY
The Tndian Knife— Terrin
Ruse—The btrngql A(All“l!n.d Tk
But the doctor had taken the knifo
hefore Derring reached the window, and
was cxamining it. He handed it to
Derring.
“1 can't sco any
peculiar marks on 1t

ously.  **What
yon mean, Steve?’

g the smears
on the handle.

detective Taid

wicked -looking

lessly. ™ Ther
informition in that.”
Te looked at Arkeil
“Well, so far as I can

#ee, there’s really o
need for me to re-
main. Since the would-

is cap-

“But_there may b
others, Mr, Derting,”
Arkellput in nl;:(‘klv

o, cor-

ttract attention.
* Youwre right there,

rigl
ham, looking up from
s medicine-case. 1
e et o yaong friend nok to worry
himself, but hie sccms quite unnerved.
T dow't’ wonder a it, poor boy !
really think thete fv o need for serious
alarm. ell is strong, and, un-
oms Some unlookod-for. complications set
in, will pull througl
Ten minutes later the famous detee-
tive was walking thoughtfully along the
sand, the Uiy waves breaking alniost
at Dig feet. He had almost forgotten
ihat he was at the seaside, and con-
aatal I g e
the pipe which he had just filled.
don't, like it he told himself
“To my mind there's an ugly
'HNM',
1

firmly.
look “about, the ‘whole business.
Hindu wno\u are, s young

u,ul, as to) Teeches.
lly, 1 B whats the
Eoocl ol & TH wait,_till to-

night, Eaain ,.05‘.\‘1" be sure.
Tor, althovgh Clive Desring had so

In ouc bound Iluﬂm) and nis assistant flung tier
oment he was

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

seadily agreed with D Ringham that
walclh was necessary, he did not
mean 0 let tho house £o unguardod
Ringham was an easy-going doctor, snl
eyidently The dotectiva wished
to ey istch, clone, withoue b oare
f cither Arkell or Ringham. Ho
Jeit that tho result woukd bo more satis:
factory.

At about seven o'clock in the evening
Barry marched into Clivo Dorring's
et ments ia EhoThate e Rer e
put up. The detective hud wired for
him during (he afterneon, and now ho
procceded to put hin yobng wsistant
cssion of the faels. - When ho
T Dl Dares hasitoa ol

“Oh, so that’s how the land Jies, is

Wll,

cless.

Lim with you right to the Vory end,
L
ment. I haven’t been at the i
of  casa for wocks, sie
Clive Derring smiled
X think you'l u bo in at the finish of
this onc, young un,” he replied.

wept off his
“But first, before we think about tho
finsh of tho caso, wo must do some
preparatory worl Now, listen, and
Il give you your full instructions:
Barry listened atteniively whil is
master” told him what t Then,
e e e
sallicd out. At ten o'clock they re-
turned, and partook of a hearty supper,
after which they settled their” bill,
depurted, presumably (o catel tho night
train back to London. But they did
ot w.,.om. the station at all.
tho contrary, they sauntered v
and down tho b.xﬁmmly “lighted prome.
nade, and listened to the conclusion of
e sl piatss performance.
Then, the time getiing Clive
ng announced his
2 long stroll. on the sands.
ivaa mot, wafil they had ‘left al
Tabitation_behind, and “were strollin
along on o boash fhat i56 GUkec
five ude any romark conecroing there

goin;

vt upm the brow
feet and the dagg

25

Bl g Lo stars were almost Lidden
1 b, and as thero war
19, moon the night was vory dar]
hinkc wo shall be. 11.,,nw success-
i, B said_Dérr “On the
whole, [ (’UI\L think Dve ever hnown
pite 5o emootily before,
\mum e nor Ringhen suspect.
the real truth, and I imagine it will
como as & surprise to them.”
Barry chuckled.
c—ch, sic?” he grioned.
Bit you'd better keep

A surpr
“ Well, rather

your rovolyer handy. sir. You never
Jmow wth theso begton johnnies will
don’t want a

up
Konifo between my xibs ¥

They continued theiv walk, and, at

hst, came within sig] Seaview
alow. - All tho windows were
dmrk cxcept, thoso, belonging 'to_ the

Arkell
sick-room, ut it was
young man had not yet re
light here was brilliant.

vident the
red, for the

nskinned man,  Next
o Somn Trom b grasp:

“Now for a waiting game,”
pored Derring.  Ho and his
assistant slhmly uch arounc
garden pathw ** There are
il bushes hore, which wil serve "o
shield us aduirably.

Andtho pair, ik @ couple of
shadows, silen rged  themselves
s e A D
the path.  Had anyone been in the
garden then it would have been utterly
impossible to_ascertain that it was
already occupicd by two individuals.
who were excecdingly wido awake

Twelye o'clock struck over at Felix-
mouth Church, and, liko an_ccho,
old grandfather’s olock within ~the
bungalow repeated the strokes, The
night was so still and calm, in fact,
{hat the two silent Watohers”distinetly
Tieard eight’ bells struck ‘ahoard a pass-
ing coastng steaior.

Talf an hour passed by slowly,
(ndsouuly, for it was quite out of the

whis-
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question I'm' Lhem to talk, on, as &
matter of ift thoi
rev e S e
ot shadow appoared against tho sky-
lino. Tt disappeared for a timo, then
cumo into viow again, revenling. itslf
s a man. Derring, from his coign
vantago, had a distinot viow of him as
o clambered over the low fence, and
o dotectiv gave no indicatio
Erise hioniha saocfusiib et s e
was & brown-skinned man. - Ho woro a
n costumo, and a turban was
upon his head.
Ho moved  forward
pausing _cvery

silently,
cautiously, d
nznm, and

Tight had boen put out long since, and
tho old_bungalow 'was wrapped in
silence and d

Stop by m,. tho darlcskinned man
slid_onwards, making no sound what
aver. o passed. within & yard o
Barry, and the young assistant had his
hoart in his rioth more than once lest

overy i
TFinally, ho came to a halt before s
window of tho_sick-room. a little

procoeda
Dorring leaned towardy his usmtnm
“ Now,” ho breathed, almost
e
foavo the knife to, me 1%
i ono bound the pair leapt
to thoic fecs, and flung the:
B oty sl it ol e
bofore they reached him he had swung
round like lightning, a ory of alarm and
fury esceping bis Tios.

d Derring.
oungsmr had already
himself at”the brownskinnod
Tiae bloke . The aeoo. of rush
alono was cnough to carry tho oo
off bis foct, and as ho fell Derring
caug gnd_ vrenohod the
murdorom Inmkmw dagges
Vow wo caa Gally” said Glive Dor
ring calmly.
Tat the other scomed in o way in-
dined to talk, for ho sprang to bis fect
aglln of a monkey, and
ondmou.cd realc away.

Tut tho doteotive, was hot so casily
foilod. ~ At the preciso moment o light
blazod up in S(eph Arkell's room,
bis o crashed on tho Juw of tho would:

bo_ murdorer. as
pain, and then the Tellow cr umpled up,
a co upwards on the pathway.
The windowr of Arkell’s rdom
vushed hastily up.

Our
Great
New

Adventure

Serial.
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¥ GircatScott 1" Do gried.
on carth is the matk
- Clivo Dorring slcppcd forward.

“ What

D0t e e dates
tive evenly. T and my assistant have
hoen keoping watch her

or an hour
past, Mr. Arkoll, and 1 am plossed to
that; wo havo succeeded in layi ing

say.
the thiof by tho hocls, Ho was paying
this visit to-nig] \vx khc mt(-nhon
of qupleting his fou
i, in his py s icts Cout o

you havo
sucoesstul 1" ho cxclanncd forvontly.

Clivo Derring luughcd short],
< ook ho said,
curious note in his voice.
l\rkdl bent close down over the still
for en he straightened up like a
roloased bow, and an. cxclamation: of
hger, amagerient lofe s lips
avens ! he cried.

with &

“Dr.
Ringham

< Precisely !
sing calrly.

murmured Clive Der-

hkll\" ove ernhm" into considera-
T s e Jetective, somo
littlo timo later, “T don’t think I'vo
avor mot & more cold-bloodod scoundrol
g, tho excollont Dr, Ringham
G grasp it, Mr. l)urmg," sid
Stephen Ackell inoredulously
never had a suspicion ogainst him 18
ad not como hero ho would have
mmdud in his foul project!”

adow of doubt
And the Hindoos? Woero

a singlo ono,”
(\ooll “ Tho poor fellow who is now
e,ﬁe olicatasiontwille hoi ralsased
hr:l thing to-morrow. was  just
chanoo his botag in Folixmouth,
Ringham - conceived . the wholo
scheme after hoaring from your father
and i/oursﬂf the story of tho Indian
and the valuable diamond. He
n by he should not have
Ull) stone f()r himself. Prmumabg ho
the house by the smoking-
room Wlnlk\) ut could not
Your father, lwwovnr, sleeps with i
window a good way )pn-n <)ud it was
an sary Tatioe o . Dut,
hl\\'lng secured the (|mm<)nd Ringham

veplied Derring

oave tho low, and whilo
e b i
had an encounter with him. vidently
Mr. Arkell rocognised his assailant, for
when you bent over him ho said,
¢ Dootor—quick ! meaning  that you
should give chase.”
R Tove i elsulatethe \youe

man,
2 Rm(ﬂmm thought ho had killed
your father, and was greatly surprised

and alarmed when he found, on his

A THRILLING STORY OF GREAT
ADVENTURE.

By CECIL HAYTER.

professional visit, that ho had not dons

rell rocovered con-
S uates ool bt Eive R
dogtor away.”

“But thore wero no_clucs,” pro-
tosted young Arkell.  * How in tho
world did you' get on the track, Mr.
Derin

Tt was vory diffioult,”
smiled tho detective. * The first clio

Xt oluc was the fact
thet his finger nals wero dirty.”

& What the—

“One_moment, and T will cxplain
The marks on the knifo were nothing
more nor less then traces of

had & complexion of burnt, cork. Which
conclusively that the thief had
been & make-belief Tnd
u ingham’s nails s als
cork. daotor docsnt. usually g0
about with Sty nate Bub-the it
ia difficult to get out, and ho was care-
less. Another point which struck me
was his anxicty that no waich should
bo lept tonight, Obviouly he wanted
the way for him to retun
complets his work 1 statly advy
you o keep no walch, so that he ould
be_bluffed !”
£ You'ro a marcel, Mr. Derring !
crely - inan who observes
thc littlo dotals,” ‘smiled. tho dotective.
very short timo I had a wholo
petwork of suspision round Dr. Ring
o sco, tho whole troublo arose
through, tho dootor having Eied o ki
his viotiy the frst time. Bt thi
my assistant_succeeded
in obtaining convinoing proo
“How?” inquired Arkoll curiously.
“ Barry pretended to have a fit "out:

side tho doctor’s gate, whilo I, dis-
gioed, was_inside ded.
The - ruse for
Tingbotn rashed or
fo ftho call, and T was loft alone for &

I hurried u)

nother piece of proof
cluded, “was the fack of Ringham
wiving your father a dose of medicine
her words, concoction to keep
him unconscious until to-night. Thes
my doar fellow, T don't think you necd
any summ explunat;
nger now, :ml will, I focl
pmmvu, recover rahld
“Mr. Derring—
thaals to you entinely 17

cphen  Arkell caught tho
e e
Tuz E¥D.

(@t ek The deroplane Son o (riling
oy of Clive Devring, Detective,

C.RC.—No. 11



Trapped 1n the Rockies '

A Thrilling Complete Story of the Redskin Trail,

otner shots Rdaed 1o, the contpision;and Hicke followed
Wild stampede.

Tho emigrant train—a string of laden foolislmesws, aid Pote, suddnly xein-  llocks and drew tho waggons across
waggons and mounted men—was toil- to the klc. ** But, the entrance to the ravir
ing. the sea-like prairie. could hev took Baulked of their surprise and the

was coming on, and tho pla you! Look (hur 1 Injuns—and

i
men who were convoying the emij

rri

ants  phoes, by the leanncss of ‘em. Hi, hi!  angle to tho firing-lino of the seoute.
through this. dangefous pass of. the  Wip em upt. Whip ‘em upt  Git oo replied fo tho steady saluio it
country, whero tho fierce iribo of tho  along, you thar’ of you don’t want to rifies by & desultory firé from. bebind

Arraphoes still roamed unsubdued, wero b chewed up befora you can blink !

Tio benkor foci mustangs,
anxious 10 reach tho

. aloty ol cover T the olfido-into the dnon! it aihe ais within it ativa fenge:
and a spring before dark. s Old Peto spoke, blood-  disappeared behind his horse, hanging
Il et b RGeS bt el e shooting as he rode
ing only seventeen souls all told, and  mounted Indians who had just pas.
tho e g scouts wero only mino  from tho cover of a belt o As an eshibition of horseman Jip and
strong. No moro men could bo spared  quarter of & mile away on the lofi of  skill it was pretty and wondeiful, bu
from the last station, but, the scouts had  the track i e B e
plonty of pluck, and cach of them was o sataes were coning alo rought, down threo of tho red mon
inclined to imeolf equal fo at o whirlwind, th loofs of without losing & man themselves, and
e copper faces. ponies maisni o cloud._of i then had tho ploasuro of sceiv'heir
They had passed thice days of iho  that wmnm! 1o be traveiling as fast as  as t relishing the peril of a
Gl by without  an train. e e
lmslmp nnd ‘to-morrow «rmuﬂi see them Their obm was {0 aitack the  of range.
at, the fort. emigrants before the latier could reach “ Bally ;m us, so fi sl ok
s vory well shouting that wo  any-sort of cover, o pui themselves  Adama w o find out ho W
aro_outer tho” wood " griunted Pete  ito a position to Tesist th onslaught.  atend for & cnen. Tn sty
Dodson, tho leader of tho esoort—Ol The plainsmen were oid hands at that o on whilst thoso galoots are
Deto, as he was gencally called. *Bub  game. however, and wero not to be  around.
1 shall feel imn moro_comfortable  rushed. “ And especially as {la othe
when T clap my 2 tho tough In less timo ihan an outsider would  party of 'em a-coming,” said Old Pete
hide of n.om»o Sty uul s to Fort  have ihought. possible, they had headed T soon the dust of anether lot, and
Vilso the train for tho opening of a narrow,  py b Taok of it Wil ot than s
“You sound_ sort of skeery this  dark canon on the right hand—a decp fang. over ek o i havite

ere, as yow say, Riok; but I

said Rick an«s, another  ravino that appeared to! ‘Nh straig
Rocki et Tk, thel, hee. Seoms’ to me,

** What will you bet thar’  into the bare slopo of ¢

brownskin within 2 One man rodo. judging by the and, thet,
! rido of us=eh, old  woro any way through tho lills tho ho canon is  déad cnders. And if
; xest formed @ lino in reav of tho fhvi’s so, wo mir like being deaders
0l Poto don't bet, ror any eich  omigrants. ns the lattor unspanned the - beforo o weck.”
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up the r;nm to the cover of the bush,

TRAPPED IN THE'
ROCKIES. ;

(Continued from the previous page.)

And whon tho man o had ridden
on up ccp ravino camo_slowly
Bl oot VAR Bl 10 vad sdual
that the seasoned plainsman was right.

“It's allfired bad luck that tho
Tojuns rushiod us just here, pards” ro-
orted the man. n't no way
outer. this. gully, nary a place wlx(-ro
2 man could creep up the rocks. A
wight git out, that's thnr
ain't no sign. of water, onher, which is
worse. Looks to mo we air catohed
Sro onough.”

short, narrow gully belind thom,

with no way out; in front of them, now
picketed uﬁhc across tho opening,
ians, whoso numbers wero

on oxcused if thoy had
to despalc
thy frontier dwellers,
\vho carried tl\mr ln(u in their hands
, and were not the folks to.m doy
\vl’n s thoy had anything elso
bout ml\kmg th
position as strong as they could in order
to ward off any surpriso attacl
was always the chance that
the Arraphoes would tire of the sicge
if m.xm.co was maintained; or perhaps
atty of the miliary might
bo sont out Izum Fort Wilson if

rive a do;
Thstmeat dung {iay had 16 Loac. ey
the want of water. In that arid atmos-
phoro ono day's need of tho refreshing
liquid would be enough to reduce tho
party to mise

““And the Injuns know it, thet's tho
worst,” said Pete, to his young friend,

vuth the gun father gave me, ‘and I
n hit a bullseye eleven times out of
cvory twolvo’ shota. W Tight; ot
through, if wo took them by surprise
Tho old plainsman shook his head.
H:f:l Knew too woll how heavy were tho

f us might,” ho auswered

&+ but not the women and you und ¢ the
other kids, No, lnd we'll ‘give em 4
chanco to git tired first.”

Of this there was so sign, however.
The Armaphoes drew pickets
loser i, mado bold by their increasin
force, and thouy o night passed of
auietly, they ity anidths DR
hooping and yolling andrifle-firing,
Jish before the daw

The scouts were too much on the
glert to be caught napping, and ¢

s

were beaten The average
et ot e o fghting
from behind safe cover instead of

boing potted at as ho advanced in tho
Maay a whito man oved his lifo
days moro to
o AT T
own skill or prowess.
1t was after this attack was over, and
tho scouts, who had boen forced back

Ripvown T tigate; that tho trué
purpose of {o Tndiass wap) royealod;

o horses, tothered in the wider part
of the ravine becauss thore was 0o room
for them on the sloping higher ground,
had been stolen during the fight, and
tho tvo brave sontries who I
to_thoir posts were dead.
impossiblo to help them, or iR
rescue the anim

S il o adaliont cropt over
tho edges of the canon, tho beleag,
men saw a curl of smoko rising o
tho waggons !
Tho steady firo of a cow

a

““Tho vampires " mutterod Old Peto.
¢ Bhey don't leave us a fighting chance !
I X could only git ou m)sclf with one
or o more, T could fix them
e e they would_think
they was goners—T'vo had tho ideo in

my head e since we ed in
But lhar' ain't no gitting outer this
onche. Not tho ghost, Jimmy "

“ What vmuld you do, Pete?”

“Show mo a way to git past the
coyotos and Tl tell yows" was the
grafl ans

wor.
passed without any further
hmhlmea. but the besieged hegan to
reatly from thirst. The heat
shadeless  sun
poured dowin upon them at noon, was
torrific, and the suspense was dreadful.
By nightfall tho mon had searched
overy inch of the cliff walls of the
ad besn Torced fo give, up
scaping from the Tavine.
Tt was a terriblo position, and death
segmod fo bo the only way out of it
Tho ring sun had alrea
thrown. the Shadow
when Jimmy  Hollsnd el
aside excitedly.
“T think thero is a way up there,
Poto,” ho said, pointing to the rooks.
“Thoro is a lédge running round the
clif, right out to the side overlooking
the prairic. o could gt up theres
we might find a way down out of sight
of the rodykins. You couldn't climb it
or any of the wmen, but T think 1 cou
' light, and pretey suro on my

s » dangorons business, boyeo ”
grunted Pet
“Bus it must be done, Peto!” o
Jimmy, “If ono or two of you gi
me & 1itt up on your shoulders 1 could
ot on tho Teded 1 should fako b 3
it fast somewhere, and
help ‘von oflied s oren
if the path wasn't big enough for you
to walk on without. As to the Indmns.
wo should have to trust to the night
ido us. Thero needn't

Qhﬂn two or three of us, )ou blld to
Givé the ‘Tadihns & Fright, Detarr

iThe vetoran scout gazed stoadily at
the ]xnd ‘ i

AP, nol the man to 5(0[) yew having
ooy hasaid, STl give sow-a hand.
Fimmny. Tt will bo lato enongh i s

bettor

bo_getting ready.
and two others along, and we must have
our lariats knotted up to make a decent
iong rope. 1f we can only pull it off,
boyee, we shall give them air Arra’
phoes’the scare of their lives!”

Some of tho othor mien tried to per-

was determined, so a last overybody
agreod to felp in o voloran's plan.
“Tho nightturned out v and
oppressive, with a bank of blnck cloud
croeping up from {he east—a cloud that
e ann oo Harma on e
stonqs s0 frequent on the slopos of tho

d_on Tete’s shoulders, and
standing at last on the old man’s head,
Jimmy “managed to got hand-hold_on
0 ledge he hed noticed in the day-

.n it
Ty

ho had to let go, his fingers
shipping on tho hurd rock, but at the
third attempt ho was ablo to draw him-
Riliup et on e STy

It wni so narrow thut his toes pro-
jeoted il ards, his heols
e e it o

the luxint rope after him,
ity carefully. folt his way along the
ledge until he found a sharp spur on
which to secure it: That done, ho gave

to um
an before it was
u,ocomplxsl\cd but nt lu»t Pete stood be-
side_him.
Rxck followed, and then two more

‘lho fist stgp on their perilous way
ed.Tho yorst, was to follov
i Slowly, they
had t foel fhoi way along.the Tace o
the cliff, making cortain of each foot-
stop. - AL any moment tho ledge might
omo to an abrupt end, and all their
Tabour and dasges be W
The_dizzy ledze wound right round
the cliff, as Peto said it would, unti
tho five climbers vore looking giddily
out over the wide prairie, looking a
e tiog vk e

ing Indians.
“If this path takes us anothor milo
along, and then lots us git down,” whis-
Polo i, Jimmy's eany *'wo aro

to bo

e ey TR
look of dwm clouds, Qhougu \Ve air
to hov n storn te, and

tln'n leev 1l sco us. e IL coml-e'
1 of yow, and lio as still as

i ﬁv 4
o fear of being heard now. Tho
hgmnm‘, Hashed across tho murky sy
in fioods of briliance, and after it caino
e i e v
o fetat e R
They were_on the fringo of the real
oleotrical disturbance, but_the sheet

clearnss.

Hiad, the Indian scouts becn looking
up at the cl ¢ displry of virid
et aos Jastin fho B0 themrclibing
1o the rock-face liko limpets must have
been But the Indians wore
not suspicious of anything of the naturo
of an attempt on the part of their foes

sign came fi
the storm passed, the climbers resumed
their journey in & deeper darkness than
before.

‘At length the ledge camo to an end.
Jvmmy feu h-s foot rest on nothing as
it ‘down, and with diffioulty

sn\ ed lnmscll from a fall.
now so datk that even his
keen, young eyes could not picrce tho



J-stn.um to the prairie.
was tied to the rope and lowered.

Though the boy, held by Pete, hung
as far over as ho dared, the siflo did
not, touch bottom.

The men growled in their throats.
They wero done.

“Tho bottom eannot ho far below,”

i “The ledge has been
goingdown for. & o e kv eE
st 1ot o down af. tho end of the
rope: I'm longer unn tho rifle. I'll
whistlo if it's a safo dop.

Tyen the hardened Tmes
tated, but there med nothing else
to bo was_quickly tied

lone.  Jim
and was hcm;, lmvcwd Hn was soon
the er tretched taut,

B e at ens

Looking down, ho fancied ho could
s00 the ground, but lic was not sure, <o
denso was the darkness of tho cloudy
night,

Jimmy_ gritted his teeth, untied tho
rops, and shid down it till only the least.
bit. mmmcd in his fingers. “And then
ho Tt

225t %ot come to gref the others
wonty” ho thougl

o boy braced hmml. to stand tho
o o big Instead of that
the ground K jump out and hit
him.” He did not fall more than five
feet, Ho serambled up, and, with wild
exultation in his heart, gave a long, low
whistle.

Old Peto came down next, and wa
considorably astorished to find himself
n firm ground when at the end of

“Ti didn't

jaculated Pete, on gain-
Yew air a plucked one,

bo; t darn’t

the dark. We should hiev been stuck
np thar’ till d.lylvgln. if )C\V hafln’t tri
it. Nov, to sca rraphocs som

* said Jimmy.

Yie the upper end of the las
{hén Pete once more detailed his plan.

Rick and the two other men were to
make. a wide detour round. the Indian
camp until they arrived on the opposite
sido of it, and then, in answer to a
yifle-shot, from Pete, were to fire rapidly
into_the camp from what cover they
could find. Pete and Jimmy on their
part wero to signal them by also firing
into the camp, and ¢ y were to
set the short prai ss ablaze, and
s0 stampede the rcds\uns animals.

At the same signal, the emigrants left
in the canon vero out and
attack the camp from their side, seize
the ﬁrxt horses they could find, and
vi

“'llm attack from three sides w
give the Arraphoes the jumps, sartai
chuckled Peto. * T seen the trick tried
before. They will only be half awake,
and what, with the shots and the hosses
breaking loose at tho fire—it’s only short
grass, and won’t really do much harm—
they ‘will yun all yoys T n 0t saying

couldn’t scalp of us then

it vm stayed to obhge, teb e shall bo

nted and making the running for

nm Wilson by the time they sce day-
ight I

1

At tho fest sholy quickly enswored
from. the other sido of the’ camp, and
then from the mouth, of the cancn, the
redskins woke up in yelling, terror.
stricken confusion.
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When the grass fire svept .Jowu » upon
them, and tho animals rushed through.

Camp in panic, the braves rap i,
alt dxmclwns, mm oi thcm being hit
by the bulle the plmnsmen
pumped into

The Indmns u.ougm mey “ere being
large force, and in less
ho emigrants and
the scouts were in their camp, had eap-
tured some of rses, and ca.ch man
had seized a mvered water:

Ten minutes later still, everybody
mounted, the whites wero in full flight
across tho prairie.

'} lawn_broke as_the mde away,
and revealed to the disg: sk
the \»c'xkncss of their (oe~ Wl(h W d
cries of rage, the braves caught their

scared steeds and came in harried pur-
it but their prey had e-caped them
this'tim

Tha parsiit Jasted until'tho smake of
Fort Wilson topped the horizon, and
then the beaten Arraphocs turned about
and vanished into the brown haze upon
the plain.

i You re behind time, pards!” said a
man lounging outsido tho shack that
was called & fort.  “Tho boys was
thinking o coming to fc(vh yew in soon.
Been among the Inj

“ Yew kin pnt ﬁmt dmm,” said Old
Pete. *“ And yew kin put it down as
well ‘thet, if it hadn 't been for this Jad

here, we'd hev been doing without our
sealps at’ this Very moment. - He's grit
all thmn,. h.

huc

said iy it
hadn’t been for Old Pete. T guess you
would havo found us deaders when Jou

camo along !
" What ‘modest fellers?”  chucklod

Rick Adan
THE EXD.

(““Cheating the Comanches *’ is
the title of next week’s thrilling
Redskin yarn. Don’t miss it 1)

Our spectal
serics of articles
my~  for the boy who

is fond of pets.

This Week : Poultry for Boys.

At heart every boy has a lovo for
livestooks; and gvery bos, too, hag &
longing (o in business” on his

%85 keeping fowls, strictly «on their
qun” of course, boys may tako up a
ut

class, and it can be casily dono if only
tho young fancier is painstaking gnd
cen.
A l’l{OI‘lTAHLE HOBBY.
Moro money i to be mads from cggs
than from tablo poultry.

sell cxgs you keep your stoclx, ‘when
sou sell tablo birds you don',’ Thien

cggs was
stopped when egys was dear
START NOW!

Now is the time to start. poultey-
keoping. Geb your birds at once, look
after them well, and you will have eggs
at Christmas, when they will bo worth

4. each.

"Lt your first consideration bo good
birds. 'If you hayo'to buy fower hens

OUR HOBBY
CORNER.

A Regutar Feature for the Lad
is'a Hobbyis

To Prevent Punctures.

\‘o\v that the cycling season is in full

enting ‘puncturcs. - The  following’ tp
\nll brobubly prove usefu
of all, procure about two and

o Tt yards of commaon. calico, and cut
it into strips of an inch and a half to
two _inehes wide.

hen, after carcfully ecvering the
strips with rubber solution, place them
inside the covers. Care must, of course,
bo.taken to sce that the strips ave
laced exactly in the widdlo of the
outer tyre:

Betore replacing the inner tubss the
inside of tho tyres should bo sprinkled
withpowdered French chalk. 'This
1o prevent small spats o solution being
loft on the tyres, and o causing the
inner tubes to stick to the covers,

If this was-not dogc, and the. et
pulled out ienly, it
o “nhou: doukt, disastrous
to. the

your  initial. stock
bo of tho beet, 'In towns, 1 adviserboys
They are small,

o 80 in for Ancomaa
ardy bivds, excellent foragers, splent
.hu Tagers nnd prcLLy into tho bargain.
m x town lto T put Black
chhoms, o hes T
2 in the country if
There aying

can have' tha
strain of all, tho Whito Wyandstte. bus
whito stock in_eities soon ecomes
blackened and- then looks miserable.
CHOICE OF STOCK.

Fivo pullets and a good cock would
seb up 3 oy fancier admizably. The
male bird is not necessary for egg pro-
ducl.mn, and nced not be kept at all if

ultry kecper does not propose
young_stock in

combmatmn hut five such birds would
bh cheap
On hq otho\ hand, fivo 1911 hens
matched with-a cockerel of this year's
hatching would probably do very well,
and their, cost would only be fron
125. 6d. to 1oa. Either of theso arrange-
ments would prove satisactory, but
the former is o viously the better.
Far, moro depends upon
than tho m;cmge amatour supposes,
Ke 6 in damp, cold runs, hens will
dom lay beforo February. On the
olbe( hand, in warm, cosy shelers,
‘hustmu oo may bo -expected.
( ntinue this article,
wlih sgme ur,hmb{a hints on the risht acoons
‘modation and the right way to feed your stock.)



In the Mutineers' Cav
<418 wo suscecd inlifing the Sultan's
jewels,” tain Barry, *we'll
have to wait unhl mme pussmg vessel
pergeives our signals, and takes us off
“That  sounds bl right,” sl
Nipper.  “But {orgetting
e ulien,  Suppose | the
Arabelle returns before we' e timo to
fish up the j
" Sho ‘can’t xoturn until tho weathe
modoraics, and ss soon a8 tho weathor
mode: shall Taunch the boat and
can’t return

you're

seaurs t}w jowols, 8o she
before we've got them.”
“Well, suppose she roturns a_fow
hours after wo have got the jewels?”
“She probably will. But as soon as
we have landed the jowels we'll hide
them somewhere—bury them in ~the
sand, or conceal them in one of tho
caved. Thon, when the Arabelle arrivcs

all we've gol is to keep out of
sight until <]|c gocs away.”
Nipper_shook his head.
Mo Julien will never go

away without tho jowels,” ho said.

He'll have to!” Captain
Barry. “What eise will he bo able to
do? “Suppose_we get the jowels, and
hido them. Supposo the Arabello ar-
rives a fow hours later.

ar Julien dons his
descends_af
plan.  What then? He'll
ewals have disappeared. But he
Lnow who has taken them away,
Dos wonrh know when they ware beken
away. Tt will certainly iever ocour to
that you and I have got
them, and i e e Noither
will o suspoct hat you and T are bid:

in the nm"hbou!hool So whiat el
ho to do, except aduit that
e s is bmm and BT

:i

Instead of pursuing tho eubject
farther, therefore, col tcn(od ‘himself
with watching tho Arabs,
time struck their cump, o wero
marching along the boach in the diree
n of the ravine down v\hu-h they hnd
dosconded the day.

When the las of the Arah

i
Nippor sug-
gesled thul tlwv should now !oL (o worlc
{o hunt for the mutineers' boat and

sandy plain hei]on §
oS a0 Tootie

Nipper.

Nipper’s First Case.

This Grand New Serial Deals with the Adventures and
Clever Detective Work of Nelson Lee's Young Assistant,
Full of Excitement and Mystery !

By Maxwell Scott.

£ his fect, and led tho way down to the
beach.

As already explained, the northern
horn of the littlo bay tas formed by
& lofty olif, on tho sumnyt of whic

ood ‘the ruined tower. At the base
AR T oo, s toa o e
the mouths of which overlooked the
eac] it was in one of these
e e Chp B e e
mutineers had housed their stores.
o caves which o and
Nipper oxplored proved to bo cmpty,
and showod e SHgn- Of recenlt cootpa
tion, At one sido of the mouth of tho
third cave—which was bigger than the
others—a line of massive bou ha
embed tho sand, ran down to the
water's odgo, and formed a sort of
natural breakwater, And as N
Gaptain Barry wero clamboring ovor
theso boulders, they  suddenly ~per-
Cotved: thel amisaha boas

The boat had been dmwn up on the
beach, and fixed in_positio
of 2 fope and an anchor.
beside the lino of boulders already
mentioned, and had therefore been
hidden_ from w of Nipper and
Captain Barry until they were almost
on it.

o Hureahy

a)

Here's the boat!” cried
*Now we ahvn's

% probably W
nncinesrs mado thoir hoaduart
Bofore they went into the cave thoy
examined the boat. It was perfectly
sound and seaworthy, but everything

—mast, sail, oars, rudder, and so' forth,
bad boen taken out,

Il find them in the cave,
o bt bt P Rt

He wad right. On ontering the cave,
they saw the mast, oars, and rudder
rooged Up in ono eormer, with the sail,
bailer,’ compass, other nautical
instruments lying beside them.

Noar by stood tho- narrow wooden
chest, which contuined the diver's suit
and ‘other sovliances which Captais
Barey had pachosad foe o of
xaisia the safo containing tho Bultan's
jewels.

In another corner there was a heap
of firowood, and just outsido tho en-
trance to the cave were the remnants

of a fire, Scattered about tho floor of
the cave were several broken egg-shells,
the remains of some shell-fish, and two
or threo ompty tins. But no trace was
to be seen of tho provisions which tho

incory had brought away from tho
ing
They mc hnve eaten all the stuft

in this short time,” growled Nipper.
oy must havo | Iuddsn i st
whero, - Wher ¢ bo?”

As he spok(-, hls ghnco fell on some-

thing which he had not observed be-

®At the back of the cave, shous cight

fect from the ground, 3

o arepahaned Tohoniog, i the
all. Tt was exactly

appeared to lead eithor into another

cave, or into an underground passsge.
“Porhaps. theros another cave up

thero s2id Niopor, pointing out, thn

gpening to, Cuptain Bacry.

t!n-v stowed the grub in there. Letl

*Ho' climbed_ up o tho opening—an
easy task—and lo!lml gav

wittanes to a liny ca L an
h.; ml\lliml, LREE o

s the grub right enough,”
R G e
somo tins of corned beef :md condensed
wilk, and soveral other 1 all

bring some down with me?”
aptain Barry roplied in the affirma-
tive, and_after he and Nipper had
ndled a fire, thoy sat down to the first
docent meal they had caten sinco lear-
ing the Fodia
“ An

o waidl Captain Burd,
when_they Td “hashod theic meal,

“ wo've gof everything here
R
What wo have got t6 do now s 4 pray
for fine wonther.”

They slept that night in the cave.
During the night tho wind and sea
went down, and af breakfast-time next
morning the
tho opinion thaty with o bit of luck,

they would be ablo to mako their at-
SRR reonver the jomaly ilenultie

“Tiioj unpacked th diving apparatis,

orything roady for launching
oat as soon ap!am Barry con-
sidered it safo to do so. Buf, alas!
the weather had only faltared 't de
ceive. It grew worse and worso as the
day advanced, and all thought of
unching the’ boat had to" be” aban-

e
was then tho March.
o tho wholo of Ml
that, is to say from March 31 to April
6—the stormy v«eaﬁmr continued, ren-
dering it impossible for Nipper and the
captain to carry out their plan. Need-
less to say, during the whola of this
ime, thoy kept  sharp loolcout for the
Arabolle, but without sceing any si
of her, o of any other vesgel.

o the morning of the 7th of April
tho weather bogan to.moderato. The
improvement contmued throughout tha

hy, and by sunsettho wind had
dropped to & dead calm, and the bav
was as simooth a5 the proverbial mill-
pond.

C.B.C.—No. 11.
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“If there was ouly a moon,” said
Captain Bawry, “wo'd make the at-
tempt. towight! But it would be ini-
possible to take khc |v(‘1ru‘g! of the
place in the daxl nothing of tha
e
iathon lonks ke, Inting, 0. X Ul
T may safely promise thai we'll make
the attempt tomorry

Tf only he Nipper had known

was fated to i

what,
forth:

tomo!

The Keturn of the Arabelle,

The calm weather continued through-
out the night; and when Captain Barry
tose noxt moming and surveyed tho

ay, lie mttered to binself that ho
could riot heve wished for a bet
o e L Ll
attempt to recover the sultan’s jewels.

oforo waking Nipper he unmoored
th boat and nlm_(d in it the diver’s

2 rope ladder,

sisel) windh, wnd.sek of chaine with
wrappling-hooks. He fixed the rudder
t© the siom of the boat, and laid in
s couplo,of cars, a conipass, and an

ichor, Then, after Kindling & ro and
\mw od, he roused Nippcr.
he  said cheerily.
4 Bmkrm’s nt«ly 4t

Nipper sprang to his feet, wide awake
in an mstant, and gazed out of the cavo

at, the caln, nrufifed se:
glorious b

ening 7 he ex-

s
“A perfect morning for our pi
pose,” said Cagtain Bary. — “Weli
laungh the boat a3 soon a5 we've hat
breakfa
Hiadt wo belter
suggested Nipper. efore we lm\o
breakfast, T mean.  You sce, if tho
Arabelle’ has been cruising up and
down tho coast, waiting for the weather

lzunch it now?”

io moderate, sho has now had twelvo
hours steam_ towards this
hay. amtil after breakfasi

st,
e airivg boforo we'v
time to fish up tho safe.”

“That's true,” said Captain Barcy.
“But, breakfs g
than ten minuts
in yorking on an “empty stomach, Fall

’JI\cy made a huiried breakfast; aud
e they
oat down to the water’s
sge, shoved her nio the sea, and

2 on s Kies, and
Captain Barry
rses gt 2 hihE e
of twenty minutes’ steady rowing he
announced that so ho could tell
they wero now exaclly over the spot
where Cubley had lowered the safo
into_tho sea.

“North-cast, a quarter north,” ho

<aid, z,ldn(n.g at tho threo trees on
{ho odgo o o plstos and then at tho
comp est by west, half.

55,
i e bearings of
the ruined tower on the summit o{)llm

ve

Cliff. Ve, this is the place.
with the anchor !

Captain Barry donned the div

o Nipper up the air) pun\p
sope ladder was next droppe

TR
the winch and also lowered overhoard ;
after Captain Barr,
given Nipper his mtmwons—mclud-
ng mstmccmns how to o him
s

on its electric headlight, strapp
Weights 1o bis back wad. chesty chmbed

EVERY WEDNESDAY.

aser the side of the boat, and desoended:
into the depths of the i
A few minutes aitcr e ‘had disap-
peared_from view a wisp of smoko
mado its appearance on the western
horizon. 1t was clearly visible from
the boat, but Nipper was so busy
working the air-pump that ab firsg ho
failed to notice it. In fact, it was not
until Captain Barry had signalled—by
jerking the communication-cord—that
Ho had found the-safo. that Nipper,
happening to_glance actoss the
S5 serenci s e

the Arabelle coming back " he

gasped.
He gayo three vigorous tugs at the
communication-cord;_and a fow mo-

ments later Captain Barry swarmed up
o ropo ladder and climbed back into

the
. Wohat's the matter?” ho demanded,

AP
Captain Barry had found af last the safe con
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victony yet,” he sai i the same,
I think " tho odds are i our favour,
Now for tho cave!

They pulled Sl shore,
but a quarter of an hour elapsed befora
they, roached tho strip, of beach in

of tho mouth of tho cave. Dy
approaching

were able h) sce that «hc \»:n mdc«l
the Arabelle.

nf ing on
sury v) ing them

us?
mntcd Topetns they dragged. tho
boat up the beach and conccaled it
behind the line of rocks already men-
tion

“T don’t think s0,” said Captain
Barry. * At any rate, sho was too far
away for anybody on board to see us

g the jewels, But

t
in the very moment of his dissovery there came P o g

What did it mea

hen Nipor had helped bim to remove
his hel
heted a deama 35 (b oing.”
said Nipper, pointing to tho trail of
smoke.  “She’s too far off for me to
see hor, but I've little doubt she’s the
Arabelle.”
Gaptain Banry gozed at tho smoke,
and nodded b
ot PR o Araballatiho
said. “But I think we'll have time to
haul up the safe and hide it in the cave
beforo sho arrives,  I'vo already fr
tencd tho chains to the safe. Help me
il P veterstma, dhars
suit, and then we'll haul up the safo
and row back to the cave.”
Th divers suit. was removed, the
winch was manned,

se3 and was hasked into the bont
sultan’s Jewels ” cried Nipper.
g V:umy at
Captain e smiled.at his com-
panion’s youthful enthu
“I0s father too. carly o talk of

haul up the safe. On the other hand,

she cen drawing nearer while
we've been rowing ashore; and if any-
body on th o

examining  this pgmxb of
Rneh s alhm Batthan nasalsten
to see us lan
3Bt wo shall soon know,” he added:

1 so s Tand, s first thing
they’ll do will be to lower a boat and
make straight for this part of the
T they dows do that, wo may

: o

Sl by o safs Mo marid Bond
theso rocks, and carry_the rest of the
things into the cave. " We'll then keep
watch on the Arabelle; and if it turns
out that they hme spotted us, we'll
make our way and hide until
they go awa
he line of rocks already mengisned

ral sercew. and hid_them

scooped @ doep hole i the sand,
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NIPPER'S FIRST CASE.
By Maxwell Scott.
(Continued from page 81.)

dropped the safe into the hole, and
covered it up. There was more risk
of their being scon a3 they carried tho
the cave, but

By the timo they had unloaded their
boat the Arabello was steaming slowly
lrmugh the channel at the entrance to
[

Nipper and Captain Barry, who had
posted themselves just inside the mouth
of the cave, could sce threo figures on
the steamer’s bridge, one of whom they

th recognised as Monsicur Julien.

was examining the shores of the
bay with a_telescope, but novor onca
his glass in their direction.
the engines
stopped, Ehalile e aerhor near
the spot marked on Cubl 3
Monsiour Julion shut up. his toloscops,
and he and the ofher two men de’

o
\hc taffrail, and others sprawled about
cck. 'Nowhere was any

Sxsitomont showp, and no yreparations
wore made for lowering a

“I think we may concludo that
wa're all right nos
when this state of affairs
over an hour \ l

onsiour Julicn'’s part s quite
cuident that they haven't scon us, and

rai
‘ubley’s plan. By and by wo
shnfs seo them lower a boat.

them row to
u.u plan. A diver will g
then—ol, what a surprise Sion Morsten
Julien "

Alus! the boot was on tha other log.
Tho auxr\rA<c came along all right; but
it was not for Monsieur Julien, it was
Tor Nippor and Captain Darry !

r lien had seon
hom, and

. had recopnis

d attacking them in
order to. Inll them into the belief that
they had nothing to fear.

ortly before noon a boat was
Iowevod ‘rom. tho Arabelic. Monsicar
Julion fook his soet. in 1 and was fol-
jowed by a dozen of the crew.

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE.

Just published, a new book show-
ing how Sandow won Health and
Fame, benub)fully illustrated, and ex-
plmnmg how evi and woman

obtain robust imlch and perfect,
deve!opmenb by exercise.

Special Offer:
To overy reader who writes at once
a copy of this book will be sent free.
: No. 6, SANDOW HALL,
BURY STREET LONDON, W.C.

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

- 4iiBhoy're  going “to-~fish for the
Sultan's jewels!” chuckled Nipper.
Gaptain Barry shook his head.
E
i bosh ia said.  “ Apparently
they'ro merely going to strotch. their
leg3 ashore.”

The boat was rowed fowards that

art of the beach whero the Arabs had
‘Fm\'iﬂusl_\‘ cncamped. — Tts “occupants
anded, and proceeded fo stroll about
the beach in groups of twos and threes.
By and by they disappeared into ono
of tho ravines.

Nearly an lour passed without any
furthor_sign of t mehow or
other Nippar began o, foel unowsy. Ho
had a vague presentiment of coming
(h-,ﬂstel‘

Do you aow, T donft hulf like tho
look of this,”” he said to

round to this cave
xoute, with the oot taking us by
surprise?”’
Chptain Barry sulod st his foars,
“ don't think for a moment—" he

oggan.

Tho sentence ended
alarm; for at that

of loose stones came. clatkeri
the face of the cliff and dropped on the
bogelyin frout of the mouth of the cuve,
hey've climbed up to the top of
tho el and now tiey're”climbing

ericd Nipy

5 5 Gttared these words ha dashod
out of tl lm cave, with Captain Barry at
his heo

One upv\md glance was cnough to
confirm_their fears

Monsiour Julion and his twelve com-
panions were scrambling down tho cliff,
Bad wore ltes than. tonyards from tho
mouth of the cavel
(This thrilling serial will be continued next

Wednesday.)

in a _gasp of
oment a sh

Kill the Flies.

Noy is the season when the housefly
is in its multitudes, and scientists tell
us that thesa litlo insocts are the most
deadly distributors of discase. If

Could extorminate fics tho world woald
bo a healthicr place to live i
Let cach of us wage a wal n the

fithy fy, and so enauro that as Tow of
o shall survive, o hiber-

B 5 e with wates, and
dissolve a spoonful of jam or syrup in
it. The flies will come to tasto, and
Will fall in and drown, i
Cleaner plan than tho fiypaper, for it
anybhing is acoldentally thrown on tho
jar it will not stick, as tho fluid does
1% chach the surtace, \\'asp\ also, fall
casy victims to this

Caulking Cycle Tyres.
To prevent water getting into the
which soon rots them,

fabric of tyres,

somo_wadding, souk it with rubber
solution, and probe picces of it into all
the litels fint outs with a piece of wood,
poiated but not tog sharp,  This makcs
& good “stoppor,” and tyres will 1
A longtt Ty A e oIy
inflated when doing it.
AB.C—No. 11

SHUNNED BY THE
VILLAGE.
Heary St. John's New Serial.
(Continued from page 16

“I'm vory glad o
brought hex fo- e
what she S

that you have
sonsca. It's just
8he was gosting

“Got out of my way,
shouted tlxe squire.

ilos shrank back, pained and horri-
e

hang you'!

Upon my soul” eried the squirc,
“I'vo a mind to'lay it across yout
snuhng shouldr.xs, too "
Giles turmeil and'led, und cho satiro

stampod dovn to his ovn stuc

o turned the ke and looked hin
self in. Very willingly would ho havo
undoue_what ho had’ done. Dulcie’s

whito fuco haunted him.~ Ho had
whippe

Ho put his hand to his head

“T ‘must have beon mad!” lLe
groaned, * Whipped my lttle girl -
my darling . Good hoavens, I'm out of
my mind! It all thoso confounded,

whimpering \mmon, that sneak Giles,
that old fraud Ponsonby! There's
none of "em fif tu—to lace hor shoc:

not one of "em !

A couple of hours later the squire
rose and went upstairs to Duloie's roor
Dulcie,” he culled “Duleie, my—
ny dou Tittlo girl I”
ap o answer, The old man
tuvnod lhe handle and looked in.
‘The room was empty.
“Her mother,” ho muttorod, *
has been here and taken hor away !
He went back to his own stud

; ho
felt ashamed, (00 ashamod o faco any-

iles,’ in tho hall,
ng, and vavished like

Fabbit
Two hours later
¢ of his study.
sorried.” Ho
outburst of passio
His wifo met, »m..lm tho Bl
ho

saw him

the squire_camo
Ho lookod ill and
paid doarly for his

“Whero -is

sharply,
haven’t scen her!” s
Warrington,

< Nonsense ! Whera is Miss Crano?”

Miss Crane was called,

“I have not seen Dulcie; I under-
stood that she was with you, sir, in
your study !”

Sho wasn’t " shouted tho squire.
“Whero the dickens 12 shot’

Servants were rung

“Whore s Miss' Duloio?"everyons
asked everyono clse.

o An last there was an answor to tho
icks, one of the gardonors,
bmughe cl.o mform tio

asked

Mus,

s00 said. “Sho was
dressod, Tok whd B
o bit of o bundlo’tied up in bromn
2 Gone out ! gasped the squir
“\es sir; two or three hours ago, it

SSRREH" rinle Aoy i Do her
brutal father!”  thought_ tho squire.

ay, and—and it serves me
right—it serves me right !

(Fhere has Dulels fled to? A grand instal-
pent of this splendid serial next Wednesday,
Please order to-day.
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Yarns.

CILAPTER 1.
The Stolen Enginc.

The small villago of Yocrlon luy in

hollow, and could not be seen frous

West, Yoverton. signalbox, which, was

a mile beyond, and commanded a view

of nothing the rolling waste of

x
heén emploged in n, and ho often
tonged for the nois Xcitement that
lmd been a par k there.
Dﬂrkncﬂ ]lad fa,“on an hour ago. The
i d breathloss, and @
Starm waa threatening
“Having nothing to occupy him

present, Jim Masgn wandored rosticssly
about for a few moments, listening o
tho thunder that was muftering in the
listance.

"At longth the mufiled grind of whecls
attracted his attention, and as he
stared from the window he suw a Jight
engine stop direetly opposite the cabin,
on ono of the side

e et s,
bowilderment.

“ What's that, engine doing therc?”

“and peored in

he asked himself. I t been si
nalh- to me. I can’t nmlm it ou
had been two men on the

rngmo. and now thero was only one.
The other was rapidly ascending tho
stairs to the signal-box.

He opened tho door, and stepped into
the room. He was a tall man, with a
pasty complexion and clean-shaved
features

argo f y
“out that <was buttoned close up to his
throat.
Tho signalman gawo bim a swift
'L’mcc, and did not like his looks.
h

something queer about
you,” he said. ' You ain’t a driver,
and you un 't o fireman. How did you
et on that—

e o abruptly, and mmlled \mh
a ‘start, gazing into the
Y ouirs et Svas. pointed sbraight ab
Jia head.

Don't ask any qummm, said the
str in voice.  Wo
wan to get on to ik thoin line. Turit

st and bo aquick abont it

Ji n gused in holpless d-xma/
his eaptor. 1t was obyiou i
at for some veason the two mlm had

stolen the light engine. Tie Jiesitated,
making no move

and any | nousense!
growled the intruder. Do T
told you, or Tl put a bullos into you.
@ mot going to wreck the mail.
et o n (e
s0e?”

The signalman hesitaicd no longer.
He was not a coward. He would have
than have done anything

human lives in’ peril.
suessed what the command

would’be done by obeying it. So he
stepped at once to the row of shining
Eocquian alled ane or therm forward

The revolver was 3ill covoriug b
and the stranger kept i pointed ot him
Vhile ho backed over 10 the window,
and tapped on the glass,

The engine was heard {o slide on for
a short distance, and to stop again. Tt
was_now on the maindine. At the
bidding of his captor, Jim Mason
rovorsed tho lever, and”half a minte
later tho second man entered tho
Fio lasked inquictnaly at hae compension,
who put a question to tho signalman.

“When s the mailtrain for Hoc-
mouth due here?” he asked.

Jml Mason se-
plied, as he glanced ai the
113 it running on Hmer?

'}la\c you been notified of it yei?”
“Yes, it's signalled. 1 warn you um

““Stow that!” cried one of the men;
and next. moment he and his companion
throw themselves upon the signalman.
and in the space of a few seconds, in
Spitie of the resistance tha he offered,
he had been bound and gaged, and
tied securely in his chair.

Then the men made off. The door
swang. shat. behind _them, aid Jim
Mason was alone and helples
0 tightly bound that it was hopeloea
get bis limbs free,
Jard 83 ho tried, and he heard the

4
&
&,
H
H

of the

e Bl v o e
Tho. threatened storm was about
break. The wind howled, thunder
crashed, and rain fell in a drenching
downpour. A purple glare lit up tho
Smalhos, and dazrled the man's escs

sound.

Z
" A Thrilling
Story of the Iron Road.
A
Complete in this Issue.
—_——
CHAPTER 11,

On the B;
The stolen

engine had

the two men was at the throttle, o
the other was shovelling coal into the
fire

S S e o vt e
neath which, moved, could
Tiave_boen: ncen coarse. garments. with
broad arrows, They were indifferent
to the temp hough it was of a
nature to tvrn(]. The clements had
Lt loose ¢

T s falling in_shects, and
Jightning blazed at frequent intervals.
The wind was blowing with tremendous
velocity, with a sludcul sereech.

“Do you think we can do i
Joo Rush.

asked

“Yes, we'll gei to Hoemouth all
gt Sandy Cantrell zoptiod:
And afterwards? That is what T
mean.”
“Dowt worry about that. Leave it
o me. T told you what we were going

to

SFhere will bo & hue and ery in the
town before morning.”

“ What i there s, Jim? I know
l[ocmoulh wel cre are plenty of

there, and it will be casy o

Board one.of tham, and fnd s
hiding.place,  We must. truss to &
luck, old pal. Tt has been with us,
far, 'and I don’t believe it is going
el

“ Hark
“ What's thai

interrupted  Joo Rush.

rief Jull in the gale a
g shrick had been heard at a
distance. The men
caw o yellow light winking ami
daxkness. It was the headlight of tho
long, powerful express train that was
carrying ‘mails and passengers from
Lopdon to Hoemouth,
een over

smmy Cantrell.

“Yes, it mist Dave been,”
vely assent
‘How far it o ettt

us,” said

Rush

Not less than
Jos

“A aouple of miles.
hat.”

E ‘We'll have to do a bit begte
We'll keep ahead, Sandy




e

o1

ot to do it, or the game will bg up,
Fook sharp ; pile in tho coal 7
raco had entered on a more

thrilling phas, - The light
in danger of being overtaken by the
mail-train. Cnntrel fed the fire wuh

coal, and st to a lite
\\ hilo R\lxh v\ho hui pullud tho throttln
wide, glanced now and again at the
stﬁamg uge.

The speed was terrific. The engine
swayed and rockex nlld n(: times threat-
ened to leave the metal

o g e e e oo
scarcoly & word. They looked. agan
over their_shoulders, now sesing the
menacing light of the mail, and now
Losing sight of 1, sinco the lino occasion-
ally curve

Hero and thero signals wero passed,

but they were all st for clear. Em-
bankments rose to rwht uld left, and
d\undlcd to flat countr

e doing 1 Hash seid, b

on,
5 ch, that's sight,” declared his com,
ion. this rntg the mail won’t

ldmg our own against
it, that i h curlnm
““We are doing more than that, Joc.
We aro leaving it farther behind.”
clieve wo are, Sandy. The head:
light is surely not so bright as it was.

“That's tho storm.”

1 don't wonder. Tt is abut tho
worst I havo avor known. wo
must go through it at full specd, risk
or

Tt ‘was indecd the orst tempest that
had swepi, over the untry for
vears, and it was mcmuumg in violence.
The lightning was almost continuous,
flash following fach in preth gucosssion:
Bach clap of thundor sounded 3
than the last. v r 3
hard, but the wind was blowing ke
hurricane, and raving like a thousand
A tree crashed to earth closo
to one side of the Jine, and at intervals
& bough was hurled against tho windosw
of the cab, They were almost afraid
of this awtul tom
Was in their hearts. Yot thev
dared not stop, or oven slacken epeed.
“They must take their chances, no matter
what damage the storm might havo
done to tho lino.
hat was t)mﬁ” asked Cantrell.
“Did you hear i
“T heard a heavy noiso of somo
lied.

s, that was it. A sound as if a
liouse had fallen

0 v much (-Arkh(‘r have we to go,
Randy?

4 Flli:'cn or twenty miles, as nearly
o5 T can judge. But it will be all right,
Toe.“Wall ot through to 3 spot jusk
outside Hoemouth, and then slip off,
The engine wil be seen, nd they'li
pull up the mail—

The speaker broke off with a gasp.
The engine had_just

lightning revealed
sight that fairly i blood in their

Within thirty yards of them was a
Jight, iron bridge that spanned a river,
and in the mx(lidle of the hndgo wi

The bridge had been muck by light-

ning, and completely wrec
7, Beavons, did vou oo that?"

Cagiroll gasped, in hor
are lost?" cried Rush. “Wo'll

C.B.C.—No. 11

e it

CHEER BOYS CHEER.

He did his best, to_avert the threat-
Hiod, dsastor. - With quick presonce of
smind o rovessed the throitle, jamming
it hard. All was inky darkness now.
e g R
suspense, while the engino rolled on and
o8, oat pone the bridge, with decroas-
ing s

Tiion 1 ceme 1o 8-l stop, esid th
nost ingtant, by anothor blaze of light-
ning, the edgo of tho chasm was soon

oy i samie o Tt

T gk yacda S| 4D hen b
have boen hrled to their deaths.

()ll.ﬂ”l‘ER pisey
Dearer than Liberty !

Pulo and trombling, thankful_ for
their narrow cacspe, the fugitives swung
down from tho plate to a narraw foot-
oy of planks That strctched betwoon

o lines of metals. And thero thoy
i Sl hait ais i
uncasy ‘sense of their position dawned

upon
Tuck,”

hem.
“Tt s hard Cantrell said
huskily. ™ What are’wo going to-do

“TWoll have to find a hiding -place
mewhero,”  Rush answered, *and

“ Come along, then !”
o Hold on! What about the mail?”"
By heavens, I had forgotten that
1t rests with up o savo i, Randy.”
“That's right, Joo; it does!”
“And it will mean thM, we shall bo
caught !
e, o delax, T can hoar tho

teain in tho disk

"Thoy looked at,cach other by a flash
of lightning, and for.n fow socoqds they
hesitated. Against dcspm-!te ods they
had won. theis liberty, and it was
pressibly o oet to them.
Himo.to gt off tho bridg
train, with its human freight, would
grash into th engine, and then plungo

m to destruc

T was s hard chojoo that confrontod
them, and they wore sorely t
But they had in them tho

made of, s though

There i only ono thin to do,” de-
clared Cantroll, o can’t let all
those peaple be killed.”

‘e shoul e the meanest curs on
carth if we did,” repliod Rush. *We
must savo them, no matter what it
costs us.”

ringing to the plate, he seized a
largo bunch of cotton-waste, ignited it
at tho firg and fastencd it ghtly o
an iron rod. In a trice he had rojoined

anion; who had snatched. &
e e I
hastened along the narrow  footway,

A good catch. (See our Special Cricketing
Anticls, on the opposite page.)

_up a_collection for

with the lights blazing out over their
heads.

e mail was very near, thundering
through the cutting. The headlight
suddenly” appeared around the curve,
an engine-driver af once saw’ the
faring signal, and did all in his

with lessening speed.
slided out upon tho bridge, and stopped
yrithin @ dozen yards of tho bwo men,

for whom thore was now no
Behind thom was the yawning chasm,
and before they could makeo t
in front, tho guard and tho fireman had
climbed down to the footway, and somo
of the passengers werc swarming from
the carriages.
hat, dogs this moan?” domanded

thg guard, " What s wrong?

“ Danger Rus

answered.

quictly
g o wrookad
people _woro leaving tho
carriages, and tho sensational nows
sproad from lip to lip. There was a
scomo of wil cment, of forvent
gratitudo. Somebody suggested taking
r the brave fellows
who had saved the train from dostruc-
tion, and gold and banknotes poured
into’ the hat that he passed among the
passongers. The two rescucrs oven felt

d man camo up
them, and stared at them closely by
the light of a lamp.

T'know these men1” he exclaimed,
as hs drew a revolver from his kot.
“ They are Rush and ( ‘antrell, two con-
victs, who excaped from  Bloakmoos
Prison last night, and stolo food and
Clothing from a farmhouse !

THa Cosnyists HaH0 beses tranyed By,
thair, heroixm ! calmly accopted
tho inevitablo, and in the presengo of
manyof the pissengers, who

them, they were thrust
quand's. van,
the mail-train moved off
bridge, and ran backward through tho
stormy Bight.

Ono_dull, gréy mol‘nmg, B month
after_the narrow escape of tho Hoe-
Snouth maall | Doniiv Conkail s e
Rush woro faken from their cells, and
I to tho governor's room, whero that
Om(‘ml was waiting for
A R
e e
brave conduct has brought its own o
ward. Certain of the prssengers w
aved at the cost.of yourlibesty
Bavo uaod thoir influonc on your bo-
lalf, with tho xesul that tho Tomo
retary has pardoned both of you.

T hope that I shall never see you
again. Try to sin no more. You are
ot hardened criminals, I am_sure,

ero s much good in you, and T
carneatly smploce you to make (he mast
of it, and lead honest lives in future.
You' tiave won the xespect of your

men, and you can keep it if
youwill. That is 3. You will bc dis-
charged in the course of the

The two convicts were et

<5 with j ey were taken back to

ir colls, and a couple of hours later,
decently clothed and with a few shil:
lings in their pockels, thoy passed out
rom the grim walls of Bleakmoor
Drison. They turned their backs on fhe
sombre gateway, and their steps
towards tho railwaystation, fully detor.

ined to heod tho good advice that had
been given to.thom

THE END,




AFTER YOU HA\E LAUGHED OV
FHESE LITTLE
_ THEM ON TO YOUR FRIENDS,

Egging Him Off.

The long-haired, lank, and melan-
choly_individual rushed breathlessly
into Slopton’s one and only shop.

Is this tho enly shop n Slopion?”
he asked the proprictor, giving a long
uld unxlous looL round the counters.

{3 Do )ou sell stale czgs?”
e

buy
else in Slopton vid

alo” eggs anywhere

“ Well, give me all that yowve got
in_stock.”

The grocer looked the lean one over
sith_suspicion.

Going to see “Hamlet” tonight?”
he_a

R replied the customer gloom-
ily: T am going to play Hamlet to-
night.”

Proved His Case.
Everyono knew Jonathan Skinflint to
be o millionaire——vith the exception, so
it sppsared, of Jonathan Skinflnt bim-

Ho invariably wore tho shabbiast:

§F Gothos, and i repo
e e
8 grapekin.

One day an old family friend en-
(léa\oﬁred to persuade tho miser to

“1 am sumlwﬂ be said, “that
B e e younce become o
Rese But I am not shabby !” protested

/Skmﬂmt
Oh, ’ replied the

you are!
family riend. % T
| father. Ho was
elegantly —dressod
very handsome.”

Skinflint gave utteranco o a hearty
Taugh.

lm clothes: ere

9.7 he shouted triumphantly,
“theso dlothes T've got on now were
father’s!

Those Broken Records.
£0u see that men o there?”
The Engl ousin _pointed — very

e specimen of
humanity sipping tea behind the piano.
young girl from the States

nogded ntorestedly.
ell,” " continted _the = English
ANEIRE e
more ‘vecords than any men of m
acquaintance?
hnt, st exclamed the besis:
s Yank. *Well, Jand sakes,
declare now, who'd e gucssed it
dont look one  atom like
o

athleto
“He is not.”

replied the English
cousin.

“He owns a gramaphone!”

d ave you h ird ‘the L\tesl"”

B

3 dn. then??
“Why, they hang him with a rope.”
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"HOW 'TO -
BECOME A
STRONG MAN.

Our Special Series of Physical Cul-
ture Exercises which every Reader
should Practise.

St

We havo now dealt with quite a largo
waxiety of healthy, exorciscs, and
of you who R et e
ing’ thom showld bo showing & great
improvement in muscular

lon’t *‘ rest on

chums. I want you to keep
gaersites night gnd mmorniag. Uniou h
the whole year. Do this
Jou will fad yourselves really splondid
specimens of what a manly lad should
be.

Our next exeicise is &' good move:
ment to bring the back muscle: into
play. Starting pomt feet about twelve

A Good Exercise for the Back
Muscles.

inches apart, arms stretched upward
well over head. Bend forward an
downward as far as possible, from the
hips, keeping arms, head, and trunk
all in one straight line. Recover, and

repeat.
For the second exercise, the starting
point is attention, but with feet slightly
tan ut in

Swing.
the arms ‘outward and upwards above
me head

wanb ‘you to
carefully try
G
lish it just as
uritten. . The
drawing ~ will
mako things
clear to you.

Exereise 11,

realised.

Fielding.

is impossible to lay down
any harcbunddaet xulcs’ with regard 1o
how a ball should be stopped or coughty
a8 cverything depends upon how it

Although i

vels, yeb there are o number of tips
; ne in mind, will prove of
immense benefit to all young cricketers.
A ball may bo caught with one hand
or two. If possible, always
§t is safor and casiér, T 0
ith both hands tho best plan 10 adops
wait unil tho ball is Just within
Tenane vin o e handsout,
with the fingers extendod, to receive it,
and then ullow the hands to give, more
or lese, according to the el

In doing this, keep the hands to.
gother,  Don’s hold the hands_and
This is a great

muhke, as it tends not only to 'make
e ball bounce out, but also gives the
catoher a shock if there is any speed on

CATCHING.

The ‘hands must also be kept to-
gother, and not- held some distance
apart, 4 common mistake often made
by novices.

When the bill comes towards. you
lower than the chest the hands should

formed like a cup to receive it, the
little fingers togother, and slightly over-
lapping. This also applics when the

v ek ught
together instead of the little fingers
and the fingers shoul rmost.

Neves v L ot in
the direction in which the ball is
coming. This is o rule, which should
always be borne in mind. If it is not,

¢ Tk of Tractared fingers s great.

The same principles as outlined above
apply to catching the ball in one hand.
As I sid, however, uso two hands
Whenever possible.

When only one_is
used, -see that the ball is received well
into the palm.

SLIP-FIELDING.

If you are fielding in the slips you
must be quite sure that you can catch
with either your right or left, Hand,

me lads snap at the ball, and do nof
let it reach their hand. This is & bad
mistake, which often means bruised

stretehed 'out ready for a catch. Fro
this poﬂlmn o will be ablc to fall
forward if ne
Before T cln‘;c I would urge all my
friends not to give up practising their
elding. Mnny a match has been won
through the team doing their best to
save every run.
n you s xmss a catch, don’t upset yor
your mmd that you mll
Tl i Bt oo T
m; rd for it you wvll do
Next week T mu give you some more

cricket, hints.
C.B.C—No. 1.




36 CHEER BOYS' CHEER.

OUR £100 PRIZE LIST!
Simple Contest for Boys and Girls! You Can Start To-day!
FIVE HUNDRED GRAND PRIZES!

FIRST PRIZE £ i i o o™i AND 6 W GASH.
SEGOND PRIZE & time e asiae, o e AND £2 10s. IN CASH.

TI'"RD PRIZE A Complete Cricketing Outfit, consisting of Bat, Ball, Set of Stumps and Bails, Leg
Bag.

Guards, Batting Gloves, and

E Complete Fishing Outfit, consisting of Fishing Rod, with Reel and Line, Baskat,
FOURTH PRIZE Bat.Can, eic.
Quarter-plate Camera and Complete Photographic Qutiit, including one dozen Dry

FIFTH PRIZ Plates. Dark Room Lamp, Developing Dishes, Printing Frame, Bottle of Developing
ution, Box of Hypo, Bottle of Toning and Fixing Solution, Packet of Printing

Bpers Sadietet Mesoiirin s DiAe. 60

F@— Your Editor is also awarding S0 Splendid Watches, 3O Quarter-plate Cameras, & Fishing
Rods, & Sets of Boxing Gloves, S Cricket Bats and Sets of Stumps, and

400 PRIZES OF 2s. 6d. IN CASH!

ore compstitocs, Helux for,the st Zad, Ged, 4th-or Sus Prixes, (he valus.of the Prizes will pw
warded accordiog to merit, and In ail & neatness will be taken faty’
oL5 “iThe, omperifion 15 s slipIeae1l 13, fascinating: g

Ia the event of tw
divided i cash, - The remalnlog. Pelzes wi
accouat. Don't be behindhand, but joln in at on

WHAT YOU HAVE TO® DO.

AUl you have to do is to cut out this page. and beneath each of the eight liule sketches write plaialy Exampla:
in ink the name of the common object you think it represents. Add your name and address, and —
keep the page by you unil CHEER BOYS CHEER names a date for sending in the comolete
sets of solutions.

The twell st of cight picures, represnting common ebjecs will appeat m CHEER BOYS
CHEER Salisih oottt b allowad o sead cst mans separite - eomoldis Ceti
solutions as they: please.

ONLY ONE PRIZE CAN B! A\\‘ARU Tl) ANY ONE COMPETITOR.

The Editor's Award and his decision as to the cation of any entry and on all L AT
n \lnll be final and leg ‘-A“) b4 v and entries are only accepted on CARPET.
aB o aEchal it sipLdrier o L BE<ekh F4l Aol ol whdtas correspondence will ba
entered ino_ il espect 1o the Competion. Boys or Gils may ener for this comption ‘s gil prirc.vioars wil b i
the opportnity of zelecting any other prizes of equal value to the ones they are entitled (o

THE TWELFTH SET OF PICTURES IN CONNECTION WITH THIS SIMPLE SKILL GﬂMFET"’lBN NEXT WEEK.
ELEVENTH WEEK. LEVENTH WBEK.

87,
This competition started in No. 1 of CHEER BOYS CHEER. You can obtain back numbers by —gyq

7 l.‘ applylug to Room 36, %, Bouverle Stroot, E.C. Send 1d. for each nop& roguired, and i
¥ postage.” No coln must bs Sont; any Tetters contnining oota will be Yetuard:

et Pt ekl T
1. Gommmaieations for 1he i peA
At Cord Mt Gt M o

A \e4..nn. Beishan
Cape o and o



