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A Thrilling Tale of a NEW Detective,
By JACK LANCASTER,
Yt
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188 PENFOLD eame inta (hy
sehwoloroon i her hat ayl
wallkingdress,  chowing  (hat
she Diad boen oul that mopy.
e which neeounted for no ane
Taving caught a ghimpee of her,
Juat 1t waa hier fuco that the pupily
Jookesd mte
stios P'enfalil was nally xo grave
anl .-nluqml wolf-premessedl (hat wny
awotian in hoe fnew was eertain tn
gileart aftention,
Al ow sho was evidently labayr.
fog wler ndoep emation,
A thelll ran theangh the school,
They folt that there was to be an
esplanntion ol the strango mystery
at Ity hoy woro (o loarn what
ful happoned in the uight,
Mive I'anfold wtord at hor high
dedks aml made n sign for silence,
Lvery eyo was fixed wpon her,
1 havo & very wrange and pain.
ful nmouncement (o mnke, ny dear
gl she snid, "You are aware
that your fellow-pupil, Dolores Pol.
bam, has Twoen - disgrace Intoly.
Lot night who Teft 81, Freda's,”
Thero was a general ganp,
“laft 86 Freda's ™ murmured
Ik‘-!l(\'"‘(:n.-'rn\v_ aghast. *'Run away 1"

“Ran away "

" Good geacions 1"

UMy hat "' said (he slangy Delly.

She's Lolted 1

thol did not speal,  Sho was

walehing Miss Uenfold's white, worn
agn,

"1 have boen moking inguiries all

the merning,” said Miss Peafold.

" Thero is no doubt that {ho foolish

girl took the earliest ftrain for

London, and T have wired there, She

will bo etopped, and brought back

hiero, and will arrive (his afternoon,

That is all"

At Miss Penfold left the scliool-

taon,

The girls poured out into the Close

sl w babel of tonguea,

Dulores's nction had taken all by

wrprise,

Ullted 1" enid Dolly, "I nover

expecled that,”

“Oh, vou never knaw whal fo ex-

peet of Dolores " said Delle Tilton,

“Faney het running away at night,

Talioulil be aleaid 1o, 5

“Oh, you're afraid of anything!"

il Dolly scornfully, [ shouldn't

be alraid to run away if T wanted to.

Bt [ phouldn't want. to." i

"' Slie must have waited a long time

!."' the train,'” Milly Pralt remarked.
How Jungrey she must have been.'
"Hln, ha, ha!

l’:'”)' Carow drow Cousin Ethel

sido,

"Dl you know? she asked.

M1 wuspeeted." A

1 Wiy curious—wo _ didn't!

Molares iy o queer girl !" said Dolly.

It 1w sorey for hor, | It was

4y of hor to think that she could

oLaway, Of course, Miss Penfold

soull o evarytlhing to get her

I::l:h( anid brought back at once, to

L I' A sonndal, The silly girl| She
Ao chiance of gotfing away."

i ik gowdness ! said  Fthel

peattls What would have hape
2000 hor §f sho had escaped 2"

thy, UPP0so sho dido't think of
ny, .“;’"lurr;: is s0 hot-headed. T
Vot M Whore are vou gomgl
P:\"';‘ll[ml Dolly, bresking off,
Ty “”ﬂ)‘vn camo down in the diree-
Eii the xehool gates,
a1 e Jooking very white,

il " Boing to the village,” sho
by iave Lo sco about my new
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“Why should Dalares ba arrested 1
wha miked. G '
Eul turned amay without repls-

i
"Fin Eidel woull gladly lave
lores, Tt the girl wae elit
Penfuld's ream with the
St Preda's
lid the girly deeam of what
wat posing. o that room MI(M‘"
was silting balt upright upon a ¢ |;\LV.
elaspedd in her lap, when
() cntered,  Tho head:
re wan hard l; p"nlll".
2 didl not look at ler. Hoer
:::lnl"ll'rlv’yﬂw:) P’l’lrd with nl(-ﬁa!‘ﬂ';
Sho had been resaptured, but no
conquered., 3
I)’Llnru did not rise.
Miss Penfold l's!‘{'[ﬂ:‘.
fiswdly at tha Spanish girl
“ Dolores "

wistreas's [a

and looked

sha mld quicll_v.m)"
11alf unwillingly Dolores ross o h
Ink,n Sho meant to ba defiant, but

Tihiel Cleveland is  now girl at
St Frada's, and on lier firt day
L wehool in atieacted Ly il per-
womlity of Dolores Pelliam, a high.
spirited girl of Spanish  descont,
Dolures confidex to Ethel that she
hates the wehoal, and intends to
run away that night, In spite of
all Fithel's attempts 10 atop her,

GLANCE OVER THIs,

(Noie 20 on with the story,)

Dolores carrien aut lier rash deler:
wination, uml in the morning in
misking from the school.  The. gicls
think nothing of Jier absonce, mup-
posing that she is detained in the
punishment-room ; but the fact that
tha principal, Miss Penfold, doex
not sppear until the eleven o'clock
recrss catises inuch speculation,

there, was something in Miss Penfold's
manner that impelled respect. -

Ilor eyes met Mis Penlold’s
stendily onovgh, however. e

T am sorey for this, Dolores,'" said
Miss Penfold quietly, 1 should
nover havo believed it of you. 1 could
hardly credit it when I Tound it was
the casm. In spita of all your faults,
1 should never lave deemed you
capabla of thiv'"

s
And eho agread (o wail for the

reat !

“Yeal" waid Enid impatiently.

I've told you no ! Don't yuu believe

Yeu!' waid Dolly, in surprisa.
" Why shouldn't [ believe you? 1aw
alrango you are thiv morning, Foid.
Didn’t you sleep well last night?"
AT never woke up once.'
“You look n\\lu‘l\‘ woedy"
* Nonsonso 1" said Enid brusquely,
And sho hureied out of the gates.
Dolly glanced after lier curiously,
and shook hor head.
“8ho looks cut u
thing, doesn't aho 7" Dolly remarked.
“Bho may bo warried about
Dolores," Fithel auggeated.
Dolly Carew laughed.
“Not likely! She didn't like
I)nlnr'ru; sho wax always down on
.

about same-

“That may make lor all the
sarrior now thal poor Dolores s in
lrn}ulrlm T would some peaple,' said
it hel,
“Ulm, yes! But [ don't think
Enid is ono of those people.  Poor
old Dolores! T suppose she will be
expelled now "
Tithel staried,
“ Bxpelled I
“You: nothing else, alter teying
fo run vway from school. Why, it
might have got the school into the
papers! T really don't Lelieve Miv
Penlold would ever Liave got over it
it it had"
Ethel's brow wan clouded.  8he
thought it very probable that Dolores
would be expelled from St. Freda's,
when she camo to think of it. and her
heort achied for (he wayward girl,
T of Dolores Pelham. Miss Pen-
fold had spoken so assuredly
(hat they had not the least doulit
that hee statement was corroet, and
that the runaway would artive that
afternoon, .
Doubtless the police lind been com-
municated with, and probably they
had been ready for poor Dolares to
alight when the train stopped m
London, At all events, the girla had
not the slightest doubt that Dolores
would be brought back in the alter-
noan, us Miss l‘enllal\l had declared.
nd {ley wera right.
Al( \\:uy near the end of the alter-
noon leseons, in which the girls took
s little ~interest, us was natural
under tho vircumstancos, that the
teachers wera less evenstempered
than usual. :
Tho supprossed excitement did no!
imako for calin work.  As four o clock
sk, leaving only another half-hour
of sehool work, the excitement was
\eon.  Nothing had beeu seen of
res Vel
D!ill?u a few minutes after the houe
{ho sound of wheels was heard in the

Dolores's Retura,
TIE 8t. Freda's girls looked for-
ward anxiously for the return

Cl.t:(;'hrill ran thraugh the classor,
W1's Dolores!" murmured Dolly

door was apened every neck was
turned, eveey eye was upon thet part
af the hall that could l)t sen from
the schoal ronm, and toscher and
Iossons wero [or the moment totally
forgolten,

Two figures had enlered—ane that
of & burly polico-oflicer, tho other
that of a slim, pale girl in o doak—
and at the sight of ler there war a
murmur,

"' Dalores 1"

Tt was Dalares !

Miss Tyrrell clased the door upon
the hally but it was in vain lo

tion again,

altempt to reduce the girls to atlen- |

Dalarea's eyea flaahed, s i

W1 hate St Freda's!” sho said, in
a law, firm voice. ** [ detest the place
—aml the prople. T will not aay
hore.  You liava liad mo brought
back, but I will mot stay. If my
lwnpln will not take mo away, I will
run away ngain!" i

“Thera will 1o no ‘neressity for
tint," said Miss Peafold quietly.
“ You will not bo allowed to remain
al 8t. Froda's now, whether you wish
or nat, Thero is no place for you in
thiia school.”

Dolores's lip curled,

“1 am glad of it."

“You aro glad to be expelled?”

Dalores winced.

* No, no—not that! But I want to

LY

" Qh, Misi nfold, | am |

and pupila,

Meanwhile, Dolores had gone lo
The police.
ollicer who had brought her to 8t.
Fredn's was provided with refresh.
ment, and departed just as (he girls

Miss Penfold’s room,

ponred out of the big school-room.

Dolores, her volce brokon and huwky,
oh, belleve me 1™

Duxzes of talk would break out
niain ond sgain, and ut (st the
school was dismised, a fow minutes
carly, {o the equal reliof of mistresses

They watched him with awed and
interested eyes s he slrode majestic-

“lam not a lhl.f:

Fm T do nat liko tho place,
ikes 1o liore—nol
"o, frl“nnu to!"
“1 hove tried to urid 7
Dolores.  But 1 cnn't‘s: (;r’:::nil l::\u;
{n’n:-;‘ll I rexu!'dql“ynu oy proud and
iradstron;
“h"“)(‘“x.::(!"m ul, but never ay—
" What Iam! What do y L
Miss Pealold? T hnow \otn;lhli:;ﬂ:i
i wrung of me 1o do as [ have done
but I don't think {¢ wicked 1" gy
claimad Dolores passi uately, * Cirl;

Nobody
Stands

v understan

—

od last
i ! what happ® e
izmoratt 'yt Tenfobd umpaticall
* For _vaur‘un-nl. pake,
of the gowl nam o
Lu;“r:}::nml.“fl:; :ﬁhoul .bru'lu::“:
%6 "l of your Ar!'mn.( In :::x (:“h -

card it, [am

m”l‘l‘(':'l;g";:; aned horror a1 frel
now!"

) nteel. i
!')’\l\r"l':;—lh:hn do vou mesn? Wlin

erinl. ** 1 do not undv‘r-(l,n'l nﬂ'-\n}el:—‘
iy it yoa have pot tald l-ﬁ- 3 G
e knows everything. [ wa By
the Landan station by an in l‘l 4
ax [ stepped out of tha train. n'; Uiy
man was sent down hers “—“~‘l o]
fIs knowa that T liad run away [ro

hool.'
usﬁu Penfuld

o, 4

':‘h\.\r'hv will you affect ignorance,
Dolores? Brick ealled my u!l"niloﬁ
to the braken ivy on the whool un“
this morming, sod asked me to u-nll
thern wers an)thing misang in l»;
house, as ho fearcd that burglam ha
been here." e

“ And [ was missing.

“ Yes, you were mising,
and something elee!

» Samething elsat"” .

Dolnres's dark eyes were wide apen

mada an impatient

Dolores—

now.

Miss Penlold made a weary gesture.

“Dolores, why will you prev
eate? You know what was missin

“I do not." .

“Nonsensa! As_soon sy Thrick
made Lis statement, T romembered the
money I Iind left in my desk, and [
went thera o seo whether it was
sule."

A strangn  palences crept into
Dolores's olive cheeks.  She ‘Iunkv_'d
fixedly at the principal of 8t. Freda's.

“The—the money !" she faltered.

“ Yol

“ But—but what has that to do with
me?"

1t wae gono."

*The manny was gone!"

0 Yeath

Dolores's eyes were wide open in
horror. $

* But—but—but—" 8he fallered
and stammered, ‘' But—you do not
think that I have taken the money !'"

** Dolores "

* Do you think T havo taken it?"
demanded Dolores hoarsely, ** No,
no! You are saying this to [righten
me—lo punish mwe—you do not think
Lam a thiel!"

* Dolores !"

“Why do you not speak?" said
Dolores, Lier voica breaking, ** Misa
Penfold! You do not—you camot
think I took money from your desk 1"
. Miss Penfold was silent, This pas-
sionato denial quite confounded [::
Sho hod not dreamed of thinking
otherwise for 8 moment ; the fact that
Dolores and the money were missing
ot the same limy hal seemed con-
clusive enough, without much think-
mg}:boul tho n;‘n&lrr.

Sho wus startled now, an:
diaubrbed. d strangely

““ Do you mean to say that you di
not take iL}" she ndnilyncd. el

"{ did not—TI did not!"

It was taken—it was gana duri
llllu ‘“l.&)ll." nnjdl Miss l'ﬂ!l:lul-l. * {’*‘?
‘reda’s certninly was not  ente
fram outside.  Dolares, why d:k\T(e,du
not confess the trutly” &

l)!ilnrﬁ b\;‘pt into a dry soh,

S Lan telling tho truth, 1 did not
take it—I did not it was missi
Oy, believe me !"me Wi,

Rhn Ponfold shook her lead,

I cannot belieyo ¥ou," she said,

—

Guilty or lnnoceat?
"E}:}E waa a long silenco in the

pala,

o |o;\-n Temnl t
er handwome, dusky |, 3
N
{4 i
'&lill ulm:b:’:. wet's thitader
he lind been pr
ruaubmml for ln:n::irl:‘] .:w‘.‘:«r? I:;:‘
o l:l. \:‘f‘;?l lh:L onid ahe was road
Tut |hi.—\-!' Whatever way infliotes
This was disgra, {7
Tho gil Mrace—tlis way wiame
llmw‘;hrt :'llil:m tootued (o rool ay gy

She realied how yho hiad

0 be stunnel,

“loy . s lncen] |
ing "Mt your™ sail Dally, Inugh- | Carew. o el | L v’ Kl and M| S e en i o selion :3','1';..'.','"3"{,,I“',‘ll'wﬁn-lm I
N 40 you seltled with Mrs, | “T know (h",.'"f"bb‘ o "..IT p"llrnu(hl Lack by a policoman!” [ "1 was not now L cipal's donk. |I:d helt from Do prin
):‘:.l:l“[']:,’;;" that dress yet?" Ailly, Pratt, 0y the:dick et said Milly Pratt. “How avfal! Ti| leaving 8t l-'mh}‘,‘ ‘{::"::{As"‘::'-‘:“l‘ that she nln;mlld hnm::“::u‘muiluh'q
i 0 g 1o i | i, D e i | ot i gl S| v Sy s g v e el
Y] S8 gl v il. was the village hack. The open said :)ilsll"n\«n kgt "™ Du”:n: nlll—c: ( to d \'h; \:;;LII'" possible, oene
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Spanish girl's stulborn pride broko
down, snd the Wwars eame into her
eyer and ma down her choeka

“Miss Penfold watched lier severely,

“Well, Dolores!' she raid, at
length, =

* [ um innocent "

“* Come, come !

* You will not believe me?™

1 cannot!"

* Oh, but T am innocent ! You may
rezrch if you like, you will net find the
monex 1" the Spamsh giel exclaimed,

“You must be searched, Dolores,
il ¥nu do not give up the money,"
saill Mss Peofold. * Think, you
foolish child! Even il you lave
partesd with the money, it can be
traced, and the thelt brought home
to you. 1 had, fortunately, not loft
ony gold in the desk; thers were two
lenknotes for five pounds each. One
was taken, 1 suppore you are awaro
thnt banknotes are numbared. 1t will
I quite easy for tha police to trace
the one you toak, if you have parted
with "

** But T did not take iL"

*“ Dolorey "

“ 1 did not talke it."

‘Tho head-mistress was silent,

Dolores sobbed, and then dashed her
tears angrily away,

* 1am nocent,” she aid. I had
no thauzht of toking money—1 have
maney of my own, which 1 have saved
—threo or four pounde. You know
my father sends e a great deal of
neney,"

* I'know it. But—"

“14lid not need to take any, But
1 woull have died rather than take
it 0] had Leen sarving " exclvimed
Dolores passionately,  *Oh, it is
wicked, wicked, to aceuso me! You
know that I did not take the
manay 1"

Miss Penfold's chevks barned.

" Dalores! Ilow date you speak to
me like that!"

** How dare you aceuse me of being
a thief " exelaimed Dalores. ** 1 am
not one—I would have died first! If
tha money is gune, someone clso has
teken it!"

** It is impossible! 1 tell you thers
wiere two banknotes, and anly ons was
vaken, It is childish to supposo that
a burglar would have taken one and
not the other!™

" T may not Liavo seen (he other,"
said Dolores,

** They were folded up together."

“I=I do not know what happened
~I only know that I did not go fo
your ded " .

* You went to my room."”

“ T had to ga to the reom, as It was
the only window T could upen,"”

*And you ask mo to believe that
vou did not po to the desk. It is
absurd, Dalores; vou ecannot expect
e to believe you*

T am speaking the truh.”

Miss Penfold ook her head.

Dolares sobbed again. In the liard,
unbelieving fuce befors her now, sha
read what the rest would think of Jier,
All St. Freda's would know—would
believe—that sho was a thief.

It was one thing to Jeavo St. Freda's
becauss shie liad oo stubborn & pride
1o band Lo the restraints of disvipline.
Tz was -rnira another Lo go because she
wan a thiel—Dhecausa slie wos unfic for
tho ather girls to speak Lo,

Dolores realised that,

The more sha disliked St Froda's,
{ho morn sho despised the other girly
there, tho more litterly lwniliated
she felt at fhe thought that they would
now despiss her,

Despisn her !

It wads the Lood Mame in her
hieoks to think of jr, Dally Carew
sould despis ber, and greedy little
Milly Pratt, and even Enid Craven,
tho wean Buid, wonld bo ablo to
despisa Lor now,

A dey sob shook Dolares,

With a sudden jmpulss she thraw
Bersolf at Miss Penfold'y [eet, clasping
the elder Indy's dross with mmuf.'m
hands.  Iler white, tearstained face
war turned up to the stem eounten.
anco of the 8L Freda's Head,

*Ob, Miss Penfold, 1 am innooent
=T am innocont " sho ponted, Ler
vaico Lroken and husky. ** Will you
not bolievo me? It is (ho truth! O,
it is the truth—you have never known
me o tell a lis, though T havo been
Dad in other ways, Miss Penfold! I
know I have done wrong—1 can wa it
now—hut—but 1 am not a thief1 O},

Tho passionato ontlwrst strangely
moved Misy Penfold.

“u cauld only halieve 300,
Dolores!" who said, in a low yoien,
It is true—true |
Miss Penfold hesitated.

Tn spito of hersll, a fooling was
growing within her that circimatances
might have compired (o casl, this
black suspicion upan the Spanish girl.
Sha rised Dolores gently cnough.

** 8it down, dear,” sho said quietly,
Let us talk this over, Caln your.
sell 1"

* But you believe mo?"

1 will try to believe you,"” sail
Miss Penfold, with o sigh, But,
Dolores, the lanknols was taken.
That you no longer have it is nolling
—you may have passed it, or thrown
it away after you wers eaught. Can
Jou gIve me ony reason to supposy
that someone else may Liave taken it ?
(Goodness knows, my only desire is to
do justico in the matter [

Dolores started,

* Ethel "
Miss Ponfold Jooked puzsled.
! What do you mean?"

"

* Ethel
* Ethel Cleyeland knows that 1 did
nat take it!" eried Dolares.

* What ! How can Ethel Clevoland
know anything about (£

** Send for har—she will toll sou!"
exclaimed Dolores triumphantly,
Miss Penfold looked very puzzled.
“Very well: 1 will sond for her,"
the said.  “Thut T really cannot sco
how a new girl at St. Freda's can
throw any light upen the matter,”
Sha touched a bell,

The maid who answered it was told
to_feteh Ethel, and in a couple of
minutes Ethel Cloveland appearcd at |
tho door af Miss Penfold’s study,

" Como in, my denr!” said Mis
Penfold, as Cousin Ethel hesitated,
“ You may sit down. Dolares thinks
that your evidence may he of somo
usa to her; it appenrs that you know
samething  of lier novenients Jast
night."

Cousin Ethel colourad,

* Yoo, she said quietly,

Her glanco rested upon Dolores o
moment. She had not expected (e
Spanish girl to draw hier into the
matter.  But she had no thonght but
{5 tell the exact truth. Dolores un-
dorstood lier look, end broke out
passionately,

“You do not under<tand, Etliel—
you don’t umderstand yot! I am
accused of stealing a banknote from
Miss Penfold's desk when I ran away
last night,"”

Ethel gave a start of horror.

oy S(rann;; o lunknote? the said
[uintly.

" "

"' Impossible "

“*Thopn it is inpossible,” said Miss
Penfold quietly. * That is what we
are to find out.  Tell me what you
know about the matter, Ethel"

Cousin Ethel glanced at Dolores.

" Yes, yes!" exclaimed the Spanish
girl eagerly. * Tell Misw Penfold all
about the matter—everything ss it
happened I

" Very well."

Cousin Ethel told what sho knew,
quietly and calmly.

*' Dolores Lad told me that she was
going to run away from the school, I
tried to persunde her not to do so;
and T stayed awala to stop her if she
should go."

“ Why did you not tell me?" said
Miss Penfold gently, 4

** I lad promised to say nothing.'"

" Sloy a moment!" exclaimed Misy
Penfold, remembering Fnid Craven's
visit to her tha Euviouu ovening,
" Did anyann clso know of thist

“Yes.  Another girl heard us
speaking of it."”

*Was it Enid Cravent"
iel looked surprised,

s, Miss Penfold.”

ery well. You may go on.”

** I heard Dolores leaving the darmi-
tory, and followed her," sajd Ethel.
i Tn left the seloal by ti window
of this room, and*1 followed ber into
the grounds. I persuaded lior to
roturn, and wo went back to bed,
fell asleep, and then—then Dolores

"

must huve left the dormitory gain,
and 1 did not hear her,"
“1 waite

od Gl you were aslecp,”

" Dut what does thiis prove for you
Dalorea?” wsked  Mina Penfold

oxclulmed
Dolores cagerly, Ethel followed
o into tho grounds.  Did 1 go to
Misw Penfald's desk, Ethel 1"

ithel shook her Lesd,

“Certainly not.  You would not
lave had tinne befora T saw yuu lere
—hesidon, you hind Jeft the door of the
room open wll the time,"

*And 1 had gone out, intemling (o
leave  then!™ ™ exclain

you nol

belinve ma "
Tur Eswprig Lisnanr.—No, 5,

1 | shaken, aud I shall not

to tha desk, Miss I‘rnllo};l, I I}Ifill‘ll]
liava geno then, when 1 first tried to
leave l‘;':ldnml. 1 did not know that
Etbel waa following me.

Misa Penfold was silent. .

Certainly thero wan o great deal in
what the Bpanish girl raid.

I she Lad taken the hanknole for
the expensea of her Might, she woull
cerfainly hava taken it when ehe left
0 honse (he first time, Yot it
might lave been an alter-thought.
Miss Penfold's mind wavered, but in
spite of Lormelf Dolores' carnestoess
wau inpressing her.  Sho wes no
longer certain of the Spanish girl's

“Was anyone else awako at this
Lime?"” slio asked slowly.

IO{caLullmk her hend.
1 think not." y
* But, my child, if you did not take
tho nota from my desk someone else
must layvo done 0" said Miss
Penfold. * Somicono eclse must have
been up last night!"

Cousin Kthel gave a stort.

** Dolorsa 1" ghe exclaimed breath
lessly, " You remember the light—

Ywo figurew enterad—ono, that
ofaburly police-officor, tha athor
that of a slim pale girl in a
cloak—and at the wight of her
thero was a murmur " Dolores!”

the mateh that waa struck in this
room while wa were in the groundss"
Then Dolores clasped her hands,
“Yes, yos! 1 remembor! o
over struck that mateh was {he
thief " .

Oa the Track.

MIS(B PE:\'II"QLD looked at I}he
wo gitly in surprise, T
look dmnndedmw txphni-

Jtion,  and  Ethel hastily
ncd.
head-mistress listened  with
deep attention.

** Then somcone else was downstairs
while you were in the gardea!" Why
e

“You did not seo hert

**Na." o

** Have you any idea who it ywas

“Not &t all," ssid Cousin Lithe),
with a shake of the bead, “ sarw
nathing but the matg)y burning for a
{ow roconds,”

Miss Penfold compressed hor line,

* This is a very strange story;,"" she
naid. 1 will not say that I believe
Dolores to be innocent—(hat would be
taying too mucl. But my beliof in
her guilt has Loen very strongly
act hawtily in
the matler. Dolores,
your cubicle, and remain thero for (e
rest of lhq d?', while T consider (e
mattor, Ethef, you will say nothing
of what Jon passesl in this roam. This
is not & matter that I wish ta have
diseumsid in the school,'

* 1 understand, Mism Penfoll,”

“T onn rely upon your diseretiun, 1
amn sure, You uu¥ Ro."

Couddn Ethel lcft "the primipel's
study, with & smilo of encoursgenwng
to the Bpanish girl as sho went, 4

Etlicl ‘wont wat, with her beain

in & whirl. Tha happenivgs of
the last two dayx had been very 1upid
and very strange.  Little lud she
dreamed of Ruding hersell o the
mritdst of such & whirl of sventy wlien
sho camo 10 Bt. Freda's  Of one

hurriedly. I T hwd wanted to go

thing sho was quite sure—Dolores way

you will go to!

Little ay she knew of the
Spanish girl, she was cerlaing '.lluﬁ
Dolares was incapeblo of a despica I’ N
action, wikl and wayward oy she
might e,

‘h: other girle gathered MUEJ
Ethel at aner as the came out into the

, fageed passage, curtius Lo
know wliy she had heen sent for, and
what 1.:.3' passed in Miss Penfold's
study, ; L

But Ethel would not satmfy their
curionity, 5 "

I Dolores Fomg to be cxpelled?
wsked 1lello Hilton.

1 don't know,"” .

* Wey Mien Penfold very angry?™

“What tlidd Dolures say?"

"Why dil Miss Penfold sond for
you?"' R

“What did you éay?"

(Cousin Ethel loughed! .

"1 am o sorry, hut 1 Liave nothing
to soy,"” sho replied.

** Nonsense!" seid Thelle, in her de-
cided way. ** What are you kecping
woerels for 2" .

“1 am not keeping mecrets,
but—""

innocent,

uff "
s, stofl and rats!"”
Carew. ‘'Go ahcod, Ethel

But Ethel shook Ler licad.

The girls, though considerably sur-
rised and somewhet exasperated, Jet
her alone at last,

Cousin Iithel walked away under
the clms, to think the matter over
alone.  Enid Craven followed  her

there.
" Ethel Cleveland ™ slie said sud.
denly,

Ethel looked yonnd. She had not
reen Enid fullowing lier, and she was
not pleaswl,

* Yes? What is it!" ehe said, curtly
enough,

"1 wish you would tell me what
Mixs Penfold wanted you for, What
did Dolores say? Was Miss Penfold
angry with her?"

1 guppose s0,"

* About her running away?”

** I'rohably,"

“ And—and angtling elspd*

Ethel Inoked at Enid muickly, Tha
girl's face was very white, and (hero
wns DllA’ﬂ,'!l‘mN\I lb(‘"\ was no mis-
taking in her look and tone, Did
Enid know anything of that nceusa
tion which had . been made in the
seclusion of Miss Penfold's stady?
Had she been listening ogain? Ethel's
lip curled,

s Anything elsot she ropeated.
“What else? What clse was there
for Mies Penfold to be angry about 1"

Enid colourrd.

*Ob, I—I don't know!" gho stam-

lu?d Dolly
™

mered. ** But—""
" You hava been listening ! gaid
Ethel,

“ Then—then thero is something
clse” cried Enid,

" If you have listened, you knaw—
but if yon do not know, T shall not
tell you," said Ethel. “1t is mean
tolisten—contemptibla!"

"I have not listened,"

“Then how do you know—I mean,
why do you ask ‘me that question?
Wiiat cani you know about it

** Nothing, hut—-"

“Well, T have nothing to tell
you," said Efhel.  And sho turned
away. y

Enid Craven did not follow her,

Ethel sat down upon a seat under
tho ehadow of the elms, Tho sunset
%as bright on the grass in tho (lose.
She could hear tlo merry girlish
voices a3 shio sat there, but she paid
them no heed. She was thinking,
Dolorea was in o cubicle now—a
prisoner—waiting her doom. Tliat she
would have to leave St Freda's
seemed cortain, but that sho should
leave in disgrace, expelled as o thief—
that was the worst, and it wight be
posible (o savo her fram that, Wha
was the (hicf? That it way not

lores, Ethel felt certain, It was
the unknown Ill_cmn who had struck
tho mateh in Miss Penfold's study the
previous night, the ficker of whick
the two girls had acen from the dark.
ness of the Close,

Nut who was that ?

Ethel did nat know much as yot of
the girls of St. Freda's, but when sho
thought of the frea, healthy faces,
#he found it hard to credit that there
might ba a thiel amon, them,  She
startad 0y @ new lhou:i: camo into
bier mind,

Tho theft had Leen o swell-timed
for suspicion to fall upon Dolores—it
looked ‘a3 if the thiel know tht the
Spunish girl wae sbout to leave the
school, end laid plang acvordingly,
Who knew it besides harwlf ¥

Ftbel comprossad by lips as ahe
thought of Enid Craven,

Fnid hod known it and, contrary to
Ethel's expoctation, had not betrayed
the Spasish girl ta'the [fead,

Enid wax the ono girl et 81 Freda's
whain Ethel would havo been moro
ready to Joubt than any other,

And what did Euig,
hints a1 ta the "mmcl;lin‘: i,
Penfold mizlit be angry dl.“:‘ Niy
Dolorrs way ™y

Sho knew that oy
wore {4

with  somethin,

running aw r Trom neling|, ""':.1’
Like u flaslt it cang 1o Kl
In  the sgitation e

brought to her, wlie Tosn, Q,l Q"Rh
walk up and down unifey lh»l\a',,
her faeo pale aud excitag. ' M
*Yes, 3! alis *xcliin g
conseiously speaking aloud. B
she!” vy
“ Ethel 1" 1 n
Ethel turned  hep by
Carew was looking at by :'; b Dy,
open eyes of astomishingy " M.
coloured. L
“What is the*
exalaimed Dolly,
for Snu!'

hing ! anid Ethol
I‘ ell, ?‘;o yt)u camingdt
“T would rather i
said Ethel, “if you ‘\:'lill')::,.:.v"&_."
you? 1 have not seen the yifjz, "
lnmli—:ml I want to go thm, )
arly.
Dolly nodded,
*Certainly," sha gai],
out (g ﬁl'k‘llo.'.' |
And five minuten Iater tng g
were walking down the Jeyf, frh
Elmhurst. Sl

“Mey

A Visit to Mrs. Scrugen,

OLLY kept up an

D cltter :Il the way, ;{:«T:

Cousin  Ethel everything

knew about. the localty, ypey
the footpaths and the woods. aboy
the surioundings of St, Freda'y, wq
was €0 intorosted in her own oy
tion thet sho hardly noticed 11y Eihel
mid scarcely & ward,

Ethel was busy with ler o
thouglits,

She felt that o rosmmi ihe clug
to the mysterious happening ot §
Froda's, and sho alone, 1t was ™
pleasant to her to make any Ttz
tion into the matter, but Dalores way
accused—Dolores was in danger of

being bronded as a thicf, To bring

the guilt Liome to tho right Poneg

was Kthel's duty if she muhl do it

“And this i tha wvillage," i
Dolly at last.

cl, a5 a matter of faet, hd
hiardly Teard a word that the volatis

Dolly had been saying all the v,

but she nodded, with a smila. |

" Where doea Mis, Seruton livel]
she asked,

** Mrs, Seruton!” ejaculated Dully!
*“ Yos, the dressmaker, you know.”
" Yes, but—"

" Where does she live!"

" Look hern," said Dalls, *you'se
not going to Mrs, Scruton.”

“* Why not?"

** Becauso she's not  nice wome
She over-clarges fearfully, for one
hing, and then she encourages pirk
with money to run inta debt, and paler
all sorts of things on the bill," i

Uy, * Miss Penfold doesn't like st
to go to her.  That is why Luid wn
80 neared."

"1 understand, Dot 1 am nol
going ta lier us & gus
** Then why—"'

“ I want to seo her.”

Dolly looked purzled.
** Blessed if T know why you \l-n‘J
want to sco her," sho sail. " Shet

nal a nice person fo see. She's trat
ing Enid very shabhily, 1 thisk. Of
coursn, slm Jot Enid get o
thinking shc would get the moncf
from her people. It would be caly
what ahe t‘cscm! il she were never
paid at all."

** But 1 want to sco her."

“Oh, 1 ippose you hmve 8 ,.-w:']
from Koid " aaid Dolly. *Ties 5}
ow dense of mo not to th
lhn[l"i it iy

** It ia not that, but— §

¥ Oh, 1 won't wk any n“‘?"“":
said Dolly, laugling. * 1 ot
interested ‘in Enid's debts and 48
t'ultit‘:., She is ll'ukcky 10 lu";:‘: et
nature goose like you to help ¥
mo( sem, This l’; Mrs, Scrutvd

e, |
She fopped at the ganfen g2i# ©

a tastolows-looking, red-brick ““:).-

one ol the few modern hous 11 00

villagn of Elmhurt. A brast I!

on the door annoupesd that it 'l"d,,(

dwelling of Mrs. Scruton, 20 ol

Mrs, Scruton was u ** modicte, ot

prepared to make up lade

1natorial v
* Il weait for you here, il Dol

“T como in il you like fered
“Oh, not at alll Wait here, !

& dear” '
“Right-ho!" eaid Dally ckevt
And Cousin Ithel went sy

door ahine,

(Anidher biz instatwent of ths ;f:,.‘u'
» {a  wert  Walnmday't

Rg

I-:’;Lr . Uwmal aie, and wsl -
one haifpenny.)
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At Midnight in the Cloge,
DON'T Inliove—""

*Ohy, shut np, and come on!
You make me tired "

Trimble strodo away, and
Cleevo  fullowed © him,  gedoblin
audibly. It voas evident that he dic
not helinve that his companion in
dishonesty had dealt farely by him,
 The chums of the Fourth remained
where they  ween until the fwo
rascals had had time to return to!
the schioal, when they rose to their |
feel, H

“This is a stroke of luck," mur-
mured Pat. “Tho cummitice of
investigation are coming oul slrong,
and no mistake. Como an, Blaggy;
quiet doss it 1"

“Right-ho! Lead ths way!"

Pat led the way fram the ruins,
Keeping earefully in the shadow of
the trees, the boys drew nearer to
tha house.  Put suddenly seized
Blagden, and dragged him decper
into the shado of an old elm.

In the im starlight a figuro could
ba neen crosing the Close towards
the School House, It was the figure
of a wellbuilt man, whn certainly
did not belong to the place. i
stealthy manner noturally suggested
that he was a burglar,

Y Great Seott!  It's Squire Lacy
of Lynwood!"

Suddenly the rquire stopped. ITo
stood raring towards the old elm-
treo, in tho shadow of which the
Juniors wera crouched.

Squire Lary had caught a glimpse
of them in the starlight. For a
moment he had moved in pursit;
then hn stopped, swung round, and
alroda away, e was cortainly un-
aware that he had been recognisod,
and he desired to remain unknown,
‘At the window Pat turned back, and
was greatly relieved to sco that tho
squire had disappeared.
tha  word, Blaggy.
We'll toll Talbat to-morrow, und
weo what hio says, Now lel's get in,
and wee if Greeno is thore"

Greene's fuce was looking at them
through the window, Ile opened it
ot he saw Pat ot tho sill, and gave
(hom a hand in.

“Whera aro thass two rascals?"
osked Tut,

“Gono to their litlo  bunks,”
chuckled Greene, "I watched ‘em,
and then came back and unfastened
the window. Where are you going
now "

“To wake up Brooke.”

And the committes of invortiga-
fion made theic way ot once to the
rmom where tho new captain of St
Kit's lay in slumber,

1

¢« " Mum's

Mr. Sliney Gets st the Truth—Cleeve's
Coalersion,

ROOKE was sleeping soundly,
From n pleasant dream he was
suddenly  awakened by a
violent shaking.

Pat procecded to explain matters
as briefly as he could.

“Wait lere for me," faid Trooke,
“T'Il bo back in & minute or two."”

“Right-ho!  We'll wait!"

In a few minutes Drooke ra-
ontersd, accompanied by  Mr.
Slaney. The lutter was in dressing-
gown  and  slippers, and  looke
extremely grave,

“Tell Mr. Slaney what you have
tald we, Nugent," “said Brooke.

Pat went through the story of fhe
night's adventures once more, omit-
ting nothing exeept (ha meoting
with the squire in the starlit Close,
That incident was for Talbot to hear
later.

“I believo you, Nugenl,” said the
Formemasler geavely: * but the stary
will soon be put Lo the lest, in any
case. Come with me!”

DBrooke lighted & candle.  Mr,
Slaney took it _in hix haud, amd
procesded to the Lowor Fourth darimi-
tory. Thes followed him in silence.

Feeve

Mr. Slaney #poke quictly Tut
fiemly. As if thore were some resist
less ‘power in tha maser's voice,
(leava opened hiv eyes.  He had not
tha neeve lo heep up the deception
with the Formaunster's keen gaze
Gxed upon his faea.  Ilis oyes

*You have Leen fo the old chapel
tonight?  Answer me—ihn truth,

o !’
Why did you

YI—I  went
wanted me 1o,

" Why did Teimble want you to?"
To—to get the mones that was
hidden there,” gasped tho wrotched
junior—""the money that was stolen
from Dr. Kent's desk!"

" ow did you Lnow it was Lidden
theret™
"“I=I saw Lacy hide it there!”
groaned tha miserable wretch, the
words, at it were, torn from him.

Thero was a general exclamation.
Half  the dormitory  had  lLeon
awakened, and a dozen cars had
caught Cleeve's startling wtatemont.

" Now, will you swear that it was
Lacy you saw hido the moncy in
the old erypt?”

“Yer, sir. T wonderad what ho
was skulking into the ruing for at
night, and T watched bim, and I
saw it all”

“Where is the money you took as
your share?"

“In—in my pocket, sir."

“live me it

r.  Slaney, carrging  Cleeve's
jacket under hia arm, taened ond
oft tho dorimitory, follawed by
Brooke and tho chums of the end
study. Ile loft the room in a buzz
of talk Lehind him,

Meanwhila Mr, Slaney and his
companions proceeded to tha Upper
Fourth dormitery.

The master of the Fourth halted
beside the head of Trimble's Led,

“You need mnot pretend to be
nsleep, Trimble!"

Trimble had mora nerve than
Cleeve, but thero way something in
tho Form-master's tono that struck
a chill to his very heart. He
opened his eves involuntarily,

“What—what's the matter, sir?"
Lis stammered,

You havo just returned from
the ruined chapel, Trimble!"

Trimble's jaw dropped.

Y It's—it's
gasped.

" Then if T search your elaties T
shall vot find any money in them?"
askad the master sternly.

“The—the money, sirt"

“Don't say any more, Trimble.
Your falschoods ‘are too palpable
for a child to be deceived by them.
You cannot expect me to believe
you.' Whera is the money?”

“In—in that pocket, wir."

Mr. Slaney picked up the garment
which Trimblo indicated with a
trembling fuger.

“Very good. T will take this
away with me, Trimble.”" -

Aud the visitors quitted (ho dor-
mitory, leaving Trimble whito and
trembling, and hall the Upper
Fourth wide awake and discussing
the astounding discovery,

Tho hour of ons was booming
from the clock-tower as Mr. Slaney
turned to his companions in the
passage, alter closing the dormitory
door.

“Go back to bed now,” he said.
“This matter will be threshed out
in the morning, and tha innocence
of Arthur Talbot proclaimed to all
8t Kit's. My lads, you have dona
well—very well. Go back to bed
now. Good-night!"

“Good-night, Inds!" said Trooke.

The chums of the end sudy went
bacl towards the Lower Fourth
dorwitory, Mr, Slaney went into his
room, anil Iirooke went back to bed.
Tho juniors heard the door clote,
and then P'at stopped.

“1 way, kids” le murmured,
“T'in not going in to bed for a bit,
Don't you think Talbat woull think
it worth while to be woke up, to
know what's loen discoversd )"

“1 know I shiould be in his place,”
anld Nlagden.
< "That's what T was thinking.
I'll bet a lot that he will bo glad
enongh 1o lose his boauty sleep for
the news we can give him !

“Nather !

“Conie on, then!" said Pat.

-t

bocouso  Trimble

not true, siel”

he

In wext veeek's disit of the New "' Knpire'

opened and met Mr, Slnm-,'m
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A Wonderful Adventure Story.

WHAT HAS TAKEN PLACE.

Harold Saxon, gentleman adven
turer, with the two ITartings—father
snd son—makes on rxpcdlllnu into
Central Africa in scarch of the trea
ol strength—tho  scmodena  tree.

fter o journcy of infinite hardships
tho threa sucened in securing o small

uantity of the precious leaves, which
they bring n(r{y to England.  Tha
semodeno i3 shared out equally, the
Ilartings sellng their shares, Lut
Harold keeping his by him. Shortly
ofterwards JTarold s taken desper-
ately ill, and is on the point of death
when ho takes his scinodene, with
marvellous results,

Ho makes a splondid recovery, and
finds that he has cnormous strongth,
which enables Lim to defeat two
armed men who attack him one
ovening whiloe ha ix duck-shooting on
tho marshes, Ilo i3 telling the
Hartings of this when Jim interrupts
incmlu‘ioully. “You're kmlling our
leg!"” ho declares, ** Must bel"
grunts his father emphetically,

{Read on from here)) '

The Cal! of the Semodeae.
i You think 501" replied Tlarold

sweetly. " You mean I'm a
prevaricaling  li—I mean,
stranger to the truth?"

“I wouldn't call you n liar, old
man," Jim returned, *but what I
say i3, if you tell mo yow whipped
them two with‘your bare "ands—well,
all 1 say is, you'd do for tho War

il 'If ‘'Ere! Leggo!

The last cxelamation was delivored
half-smothered on the sofa, for Harold
had, without siying a word, leant over
Jitn, and, catching him by the slack of
his garments, picked him up, carried
him across the room, dumped him on
tho sofa, and rammed a cushion over
hin head—and Jim's strong point was,
il you remember, lis size, and
strength too,

Instantly Jim was up and had run
ot Harold, with a langh, to pay him
out,

“You young 'un! You thinks
‘eausn you'vo caten a fow old dead
leaves us you'ro s bloomin' gorilla!
11 show you!"

*You think so," said Ifarold, for
the sccond time, cven mare sweetly
than beforo.  And catehing Jim by
tho wrists, ke turned him over,
dropped bim neatly on tho floor,
spanked him, ind stood up laughing.
“It's no good, Jimmy, my lnd,” he
volunteerad. ** You'd better give in
to your master.

hen followed & long, long silence.
Jim sat en the floor and stared. Old
Iarting remained hall-risen from lis
chair, staring also,  Thoy were too
amozed for words.  They could onl
ﬂup' and make clicking neunds with
their mouths, It waa inconceivable
that Jim, who any time beforo had
twico Harald's strength, could be so
played with by ono who was barely
recovered from a terriblo illness.

“'Aro wa drunk, or aro wo mad?"
old Harting burst out at last, his face
expressing  nothing short of blind
amazement,

* Aro we mud or are you drunk, or
both, or what!" added Jim. ** And
will someono tell mo whero I am, and
how it lmp{umﬂ 'Arold, explain
your bleased self1”

Tut Iarold would explain nothing,
He performed instead & war-dauce
round the room, singing gaily:

“0Wife was walting up for him,
“Expliin yourscl(1" wnid she,
To waitl, " Listen, datling, I'vo
boen in a fix,
It iwn't Scotoh-and ' Polly, dear—
T'm ful of politics " "

Tt wan & naleh from a song ealled
“Clerlio Reown,” which may cot be
anplotely unkaown to semo of you,

* Pulitien bo sugared " old ITarting

roarcl. " Wlere—whero, -~ under

Adventares In Scarch of the Tree of Strength,

B2y ¥. 8T. MARS,
B T et

seaven did you got thal steength from,
my ron? Or aro we erazy, or 18 ut a
trick 1"
Hurold stopped and eyed them, and
then, wagging his finger, _unld: o
“Only 1n this caso it isn't politics,
ua o song says, it's semodene—it's
the tree of strength, I am it!
L

ook !

1o seired hold of the leg of an arm-
chair, and, Jicaving up the chair itsell,
held it out at nrm’s-length.  This does
not sound much, I know, but in rase
any should desm it too casy, let them
liold out at arm'slength Tor a fow
winutes a Tull-size, oak armehair, not
resting tho castor against the under-
side of the elbow. IMarold laughed,
put the chair down, and took hia stick
—a vory powerful oak one—and, put-
ting it ucrosy lis knee, broke it as
oo breaks a piece of thin firewood,
and with no more effort.  After that
Harold told them all tho details of his
afterncon adventure,

You should havo seen tho faces of
bLis listeners, They did*not express
anything in particular—they were
blank. Neither spoko for some time.
Tho square man spoke first. e did
not say much—what he did say was to
the point,

YWl it Tast?” quath Tio.

And ITarold shrugged his shoulders.

“AR' t' think we've been an’ gone
and soll our share, when we might lia’
mada twico two thousand a-travellin'
a1 Samsons at shows and suchlike!
To think what wo might ha' accom.
plished if wo "ad all deunk this ‘cre
semodenc!”  Jim banged the floor.
Tt inakes me sick! And now we'vo
sold it, and we'ro done "

M Areyou? Why!" Harold turned
and looked ot the younger Haurting
seurchingly. ' Why' done, Jim?"

“Why ™ cried Jim, " Well, of
courss, we'vo done very well out of
the ob, mo an' dad, but what
wouldn't T givo to be strong like that!
A\Ollilltll'l oo late!"

"It — is — nevor—too—late—Jim,"
IMareld lind bent over bis friend
suddenly, gripping  him by the
shoulder, and spealing with™ great
empliasis.

“What d'ye mean?”

‘' 1 mean that there is more semo-
dene whera that semodeno came
[rom,'): u‘m‘rcredl arold.

-a! An' who dare go get it,

‘H" cut in old Haetin, ‘;'rugll]y.r el
T dare,” said arold, straizhten-
ing lu'nuoll. "I dare go got jt."

b Tho old squera

What, alono"
ono sat back in the armebair with a
look half of surprise, half of admira-
tion on his bluff features—thors
features which resembled, 25 much as
anything I know, a rosy and rather
\\-ﬁn\klml, but quito [lishnannlc.
, alone, arold’

came quick as a fash, T

Hero, hawever, Jim the big awol
to life, Ho heaved limsolf ugoﬂ l)‘::
ﬂc:t‘:r.vaml' strode up to lhm[:l.

+' No, I'll bo "anged if you do!" he
said rouglly, but Tlarold knew how
much kindnpss Juy beneath his words,
'Ynn_dun'l g0 to that forsaken
cinder-"oap of & Morr alona if I knows
it, ‘Arald!  I'm a-comin' too! Not
us your :Ion'lrig, mind, this time! No,
as a pardoer 1'm a-omin' in' "
ond ’;l“ That's fuir, ain't ?:P’"n b

Iarold held out hin hinnd snd shook
thel Lig paw of Harting heartily,

M Dully for you, Jimm, I\{ palt
Nover was partner so wel lio
auswored warmly.

About this tinio they wera conscious
of a wovemont [rom the armchair, a
stumping of squaro feet, and (lien,
befary you could ery ** Great Scott!"
of & square hand covering both of
theire, ‘and n squaro face thrust
\u'lu(.;.h,; lhcm.”

'Ol _on—'old on, you (wo young.
Mot Too old o ﬁg}hl, am It Iql
show ')‘ou! United wo atands, parted
wo Llemal well falls] That's what
tha bouks ssys, ain't it, 'Arold, »i
Well, we ain't goin' to fall

s Ol
me |"

L vir?
—sen?

. "
1.‘-;'"'&‘ -,:‘d ab this s
shot out v’ com 3 {
laugh, and, Iaunhp.:m a:h S byt
wax, knoek oth the nmnﬂ thay i
.l!.\g:\zkm OMIT-M ends gy ] !
ke me col . iy
Inrﬁcam{*‘ ourt, but I'y W"?
"hen, belors ha
word, Harold ﬂulll: ﬁf:l;], T
ing, caught up a cny)jon
tossed up 3 hasock,
rug, and would, [ ver, bl
adlded both is Triendy ff (1 ¢ I,
.Il.;‘]goxII h:m. :}ud ended llll}; b by
cheer that made ), o Wilh
echo again. 0 fooy L
o (‘loumlso: shall, da]y 1
it I put tho idey |
I wanted \'ou—bo:]m",_}"“’ lﬁ?d
eouldn’y well do withouy o 1
h\ghxp'hurnh]" ol llq
ut thero wern threg yop .
last hurrah that time, iy Uy

And 50 begnn the 5
of tho E{T[{_Z’Nﬁ‘

to the * Land
N

> morning, “our o v
gom§ to bo \try‘ di'Yrrr:é;“J"'lQ:
to what it wan last {in,, \‘\‘-“q’P'l
now exactly what wg wyyy 'y, Kiow

thing wo will have mere anlmll:w
il &y

’c:};-r men.

ieie fiest visit wag

agents of the \\'inclnrnln:fmﬁl”‘iﬂ

Arms Co., and Lere they bo?"“"

lhf'. f{ﬂ"’, "‘il gins they o
ow's that!" Ji

\\'iuthrlrr:.’" - ked, gy

*All Winchestors, Jimmen
Hareld's answer, “ \\‘|"!'m’,' “f"‘
firstly, they'ro cheap, (e - o,
beforo cost £10 to £40 each, 3y
will cost from £4 to £1p, We by
to take separate npare party for !
Mc-:{pon Lefore, Theso are machi
made, with interchangenble :_'
all fitting. Then, again, Wind
aro designed largely for Atuatieny
camp lifo, and arn vory strong, whyg
is what wa want. And, agpin the
ammunition is made Ly & i
firm, so wo shall all wse the mey
cartridges,

" Oh-0,” quoth old Harling, “p
knows something, iny son! 1’
some'ut clse, too, I1f wo ‘as to by
some o' our arms, or leave ‘om, ‘twor}
be such a sacrifice, they being chesp”

“1 want," said Harold to e
assistant, ““the following weapon=
all Winchesters: Two 400 eslivw
automatic rifles for rhinca sl
elephants; threo .351 calibre ditto ot
lions."  Ia turned to his [rienk
“Theso will bo for emergency, beisy
antamatics,”

Now, tha special peculiarity of e
automatio riHo is that you do mt
havo to jerk a lover to throw eut i
empty cartridge-cases cach time aft
firing, as in repeating rifles and Amy
riflos. Al you have to do is to el
the trigger as fast o3 you can till the
five shots in tho magazine have bee
fired, the “kick" doos the rest [
you. . Automatics aro the very latef
thing in rifies. Then to the assblast
Ilarold said : oot

“Ono 405 repeating rifle ,k‘
elephants, threo .35 calibre rrpoatier
rifles for lions, fivo .30 calibre fot
nntelope, threa 30 carbines, t¥o .
calibre apeoial light-weight rifies, st
three .22 calibre repeatingrifian ¥
small game. Now, as to gass ¥
will say threo 12bore repeating
guns, which you call 'brush F“""
and sro for shooting in thick "
All these aro, 1 believe, fivesbol £581
—that ia, you can fire five shold ¥y
out reloading, oxcopt the It ’d
they aro four-shiot, [ want thee
these fitted with Larrcls mado P
or ahot, in case when wo go '?Pa %
o duck’ wo find ourselves stalk oty
an nlligator, Just onn point ™ W
and this {s important, I,‘""”ﬂu
solect most carefully six of fve
‘riot' guna,  Mind you 89
work perfectly, for on theie ‘I:l ™4
may depend not nnly my lil, "
lives ol iy friends here. You ¥
stand, now1" : ol
Now, the riot gun is a lri¢ 7
fiondish srrangement fof 'h“""r_,,
aro at the wrong end of the ;Ir"i“‘
They aro exactly 8% old .li"“
described thom: " They l‘.l i
devils, an' no mistaka ! he b aceol.
In appearance they are bl:: Junts
being only thirty-four (o€ fire 8
have a single barrel, ® k‘l"" up
shots by simply jerking A at
l':IJ nlonnl wil'huull )“‘}:“3""" m
the particular fiondishin 3 "
lh:lprll'h af these six eartrideT
loadedd with nino buckahet. (T
is a ghastly arrangementi €90y
you fired  nine hullets “"'lllmll
rovalior all at onee, and, *
explained :
e will be most uncoml

1
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I'm “comin', too!” Tt was old
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lion or any man who 10
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