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THE LAND OF THE BLACK.

A Powerful Adventure Story.

WHAT HAS TAKEN PLACE.

Harold Saxon, gentleman adven-
turer, willi the two Hartings—father
cxpedition
ca in mcarch of the

trew of strength—the semodenc—of [=
the nature of which he has already
The expdition is joined en

anl son—is making an
into Contral A

tasted.
roule hy Gonawonga, a native chief,
aud his two sona.

After many adventurea by the way,

the land of Morr—the home of the
the

romodene tree—is roached,  and
expeition pitchies camp.  Harold sur-
rounds the t-nmr with wires aftached
to clectric bolls,  Though he lis
heard nn sound, Harold wakes during
the night with an uncasy fealing, to
find the camp swarming with black
leopards.  Harold fires at one, but
only wounds it, and the maddencd
beast springs at him,
(Norr go on writh the story.)
A Battle Royal. -

TIEN ensued one of the most ex-
traordinary fights that ever was
fought —remembering  alwa;
that this leopard, like all those

Black leopards of Morr, was much
larger than the ordinary lcopard of
Africa, and weighed perhaps  two
hundred and ffty pounds, or as much
83 somo lionesses.

The two rose on their hind legs, so
to speak, on the same instant and
grappled. Harold had loft his hunt-
ing-knife in the tent. Ie fought
with his bare hands—not from choice,
but_beenuse he to. He fought
for his life, but never expecting to
savo it

With a grip of iron he seized the
leopard with his right hand by the
throat—on the right side, just at the
base of the jaw. Then, without
breaking his hold, he threw it side-
ways and to the left, and the two fell
together. ITe did (his purposely,
because the brute's richt paw was
the wounded paw, and it could not
make much use of the other when
Iying on its left side,

What followed exactly after that
is not quite clear.  Thero was simply
an awful squirming mix-up. The
leopard kept up all the time a hor-

rible growling and snarling, and
struggled  like sevoral fionds; but
ubove that even you could hear

plainly the gasps, the grunts, and the
straimng, and a methodical noise like
u hammer striking something soft.

Harold was knecling on the beast's
rvight side, digging his knees into it,
liolding it down with Lis right hand,
and pounding steadily with his left

ist.
So the fight continued, till on a

sudden thero was o crack, and the
Jeopard, letting forth a roar, fought
like a mad thing. Dut another crack
followed; and then slowly the great
beast seemed Lo grow weaker. Harold
had broken two of its ribs.
tho fight wore on. Growl,
gasping strain, scrape of claws, and
grunt, and tho pounding blows over
all. Till at last, exactly nine minutes
and twenty-seven seconds from its
start, the fight ceased. The leopard
lay still, and Harold rose slowly,
dizzy and staggering, smothered in
blood. He had crushed and pounded
the great black leopard to death.

. For five minutes Hurold stood
anting, leaning with his hands on
his_ knees like a footballer, after
which he examined his wounds—
which, by a miructe, were only flesh-

avounds. “ Then he ran to his tent

for anothor rifle—the .401 Winchester
automatic.

‘&
+
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By F. St. MARS.

When he came out Loyal was
standing in triumph over the other
Llack leopard—he who had run round
and raved, having been hit in the
head, and wns now dead—and a
battle royal was raging between the
rest of the dogs and two other black
lenpards, which they had surrounded.
No other leopards were to be scen.,
T'robably this was the lot.

Harold at once ran across and shot
these two latter. Ho could sce that
two of tho dogs ulready lay dead,
and three were wounded, and he had
no wish at all to lose more of his
dogs than he could help, for he re-
garded them as hia best allics.

Then, in tho stillness that followed
the death of tho great black cats,
Harold turned and looked ot the
camp.

There was somcthing wrong. What
was it? To be sure, the horses and
pack animals were still plunging and
snorting, and some of them were
dashing about, having broken loose.
That, however, was only attributable
to what waa left of the panic caused
by the black leopards. It was not
that that was wrong.

Harold's brain had had so many
quick shocks in such short time that
for a_moment he could not get hold
of things, =o to speak. Then suddenly
it struck him, so that he jumped.

Throughout all* the din, all the
firing, rouring, fighting, barking,
snorting, scampering, there was no
man. Not a man had appeared. Not
one of thom—Hartings, Gonawonga,
Gonawonga's sons, porters; and all—
not one had appeared, shouted, firnd,
moved, or done anything at all. The
camp was as tranquil as if nothin
had happened. Not a person stirred.

Hnro? did not take long to grasp
the immediate hint of calamity, He
moved to the Hartings’ tent in ex-
actly three bounds, and looked into
the darkness within, shouting. There
was no respomse. L

Harold stood thero in the moonlight, terrible in his wrath.

Then hia ran back to his own tent,
found his pocket clectric lamp, and
returned.

The glaring, white light showed
both the Hartings, futher and son,
lying on their backs as if asleep. And
when ITurold shook them they did
not move, neither did they make any
sound at all.

Ilarold sprang out of the tent with
a cry that was almost like a roar of
anger. The sound fetched up all the
dogs, for thera are no animals like
dogs to know instinctively when any
thing is wrong with their master,
And as ho ran to Gonawonga's tent
they ran with him,

Gonawonga, his sons, and tho
prime minister showed under the
glare of the light, stark still within
the tent.  They did not move to
shouting, neither did they respond to
shuking.  IInrold lifted up Gona-
wonga's head, Tt fell back sideways
when he dropped it.

Out of the tent shot Harold in thoe
middle of a row of dogs, electric
light in one hand, rifle in the other.
From (ent to tent of the porters he
ran, shouting, kicking, shaking. In
each tent it was the same—the men
lying. prone in any position, but
mostly on their backs, some with
wide, staring eyes looking at nothing.
All were still as death.  Not one
mov Not ono uttered a sound.
The guards luy at their posts, flat on
their backs. It was like going over
a battlefield after the battle, only
with this difference—there was no
sight of o wound oh any single man.
It was as if they had been killed all
together, as it were, at a deadly
breath.

Then Marold came out from among
the tent3 and stood in the moonlight.
His face was terrible to sce. It was
like the face of o tiger at bay. He
put_down the electric lamp, and,
raising his fsts, reviled the land of
Morr, the Morrians, the semodene,

iti linent  of
tha  expedition, tho _conli
O ica ind all thet in it lay. It was
the first timo in his lifo he had

cursnd anything. <
e el there in the moonlight,
terriblo in_his wrath, a lithe, strong,
steaight  figure, b o-headed,  bare-
cliested,  bare-urm no more than
hall dressed, Llood-smeured, and ter-
rible, kneeleop in the greal gaunt
dogs' that clusivred about him.  All
alono he stood, hundreds of miley
{rom a single white soul, in an utterly
unknown land, surrounded by those
—nearly n hunired—that luy so silent
Mere in the moonlight s if a breath
blasted them from life.

hen ho touk up !l'ulnlll:\l'f;lllt']nﬂ:
nd began firing swiltly at the silent,
nrﬂs.-. Tlack shade under the tower.
ing trees that walled them in on all

ha

sides. :

At the third shot one of the clectrio
bells hegan to ring. You note that
none had rung up till then. Some-
thing had moved. The dogs were
growling ominously. And the some-
thing ;\n|s not o leopard, Harold felt
sure of that.

A second wire wos touched. A
socond eleetrie bell began to ring,
aml arold fired in that direction.

Followed instuntly a prolonged und
awful scream, and then silence.

Harold's Lonely Vigil.
AROLD, for {ho first time in his
H life, I think, felt a cold shiver
run down his buck, and his
knees tremble. After the first
moments_of stony stillness, he crept
forward in the direction from which
the seream had come. 1Te flashed his
eloctric light on the spot, and a big,
black, ghostly bird flew up seream-
ing.  Then ITarold laughed. ITe
could not help it.  The maker of
that awful sound was simply an owl.
Later he returned to the fires and
made them up. It was while he was
engaged upon this—for he had no
wish to face Morr in the dark and
alone—that something struck him.
He had been puzzling his brains to
know how on carth hie was going to
act, and wondering what ha en
done to his friends and the whole of
his following, when his eye was
caught by some peculiar copper-
coloured leaves lying round the fire.

Stooping, he picked one up and
examined it carefully. Then he
grunted.

“Umph! T thought I couldn’t
mistaken. It's semodene. I—I
it all now."”

It was semodene, without a doubt,
and Ilarold knew pretty well that
none could have been gathered by
the porters in cutting wood for the
lire.  So far a3 he knew it only grew
in one spot. The conclusion, there-
fore, was that it had been brought
there by someone and thrown on the
fires; the few lcaves which ho found
being only those which had fallen
outsido the edge of the flames.

Vhat he saw most clearly, there-
fore, was this: The people of Morr
had stolen into the camp in the dead
of night. It was already known to
Harold that they were ni)lc. by _rub-
bing a certain sweetsmolling oil on
their skins, to make friends with
eny dog living, and that would ac-
count for the pack failing to give the
alnrm,

They had then thrown semodens
on tha fire, the peculiar heavy smell

of which, especially when  burnt,
produces heavy slumber in all who
smell it. t apparently drogs

them heavily. Thero is in the fumes
of this strange plant some property
which causes a temporary form of
sleeping sickness.  And this would
account for the fact that every
member of the camp was lying sense-

oss.
Exactly what effect the fumes

Every Wil
One u.'m'.ﬁ‘.f'

might Lave upon his foll
they would b
Ih"{n. b |tf :{:nng cnough to |y

CPers Never
Harold could, of cwuran, nut e
thought, however, that t)is woul)
probably not be the cen, .
OF courss, the fumes had 1o oMt
upon him lecaums ho had - lreay
token semodene, his Hlood and nape,
wore already, as it Were, inoculat '1‘
and ke himsell immuno from o
strango eflects. Equally, of emypt?
however, the Morrians dil nop 1o
this, and this accounted for ("
ishing shapes, figures of men, y
ho saw, or thought ho vaw, win 1<
he awake. b
It appeared that the atrgel
camp, by the black leapards 2 the
only in 10 way part of the Mopset
plaus, but that it quite upeot |
plans, In fact, it saved thg oo
for it awoke 1arold. i
There was nothing,
do but clear awoy the
dene, and wait till morn
did this, and propped himeelf yy |
a tree, with two automatic nn"
handy, and the dogs Iying arguny’
before n ‘h(ilsﬂ fire <
He could rot guess, of coyres
all what tho Morrians woul Jis"
done with himsoll and hiv puriy g
he not spoilt their little game, Lut |,
felt that it would not be safe’te Ki\:
them another look in that nighy,
Just a3 the dawnlight streygeq
the cast, ITarold heard Jim i hix
tent ten yards away turn over aoq
yawn. Ilarold went to him in'y
hurry. Indeed, ho flung a bucke of
cold water over Jim, just as ha lay
in his bed, and fetched that youj
_up with a bound.
* What's that for?" gasped Jip
spluttering.  “ Got 'em again, ‘ayy
et

therefore
burning s
arglg

" ab

Iarold smiled, but he was alsy
much in earnest.

“Now listen, Jimmy,"” quoth he,
““and don't be a fool.” g

Then he told Jim all that had
happened during the night, and thyt
de Jim look very grave.

Looks as if we've bit off more'n
we can chew over this job," cried be,
when ITarolil had finished.

““Does it, though?" Ilarold re.
torted. ““That be hanged for a tale,
I have never bitten off more than [
can chew, Jim, and I don't think I
care to start now. The thing is to
get your father awake, and hold a
council of war."

The square one kept them waiting
an hour before he awoke, and when
ho did, the thres of them promptly
held a council of war.

o this," said

Well, what T says i

cld larting, at the end. ** These 'ers
black dev—these “ere Morrians don't
seem t' do much without their semo-
dene, and if you takes semodene
they can't do much to ye then, ‘cauze
it 'as no effect on ye.” We'd belter,
you and me, Jim, bile down some of
th' leaves an® drink th' brew. What
did ye do with them leaves as you
collected round th' fires last night,
*Arold

“Put them »ll in a heap under
that trce over there,” said Harold.
“Tll go and fetch them. T think
your plan is the best.  And when
you've had your semodene, we're Lo
make o rush for it to the semodenc
grove. tho Valley of Sleep, as we call
it, collar as much as wo can, and gat
away again as quickly as possible, [

' the squarc ond
u cut along an' get
ves, an' we'll get some wates

bilin'.

Harold went, but in a very few

seconds he returned with a wry face.

“It's gone !"" Le exclaimed “Evary

blessed loaf.  Someone's crept into
the camp and taken it."

(More of thix thrilling adcenture glory wezt
Wednesday.)

A SHORT INSTALMENT
OLD RBADERS., TOR. my

By CHARLES HAMILTON.
ire's Conlession.
“g WAS a Loy lhvn.'"mntiuuod

Squire  Laoy, know
nothing but that the man was
drowned at sca.  Tho old
suire died;  my father  reigned
in  hLis place—Ilenry Lacy was
Snuire of Lynwoud. I went to
‘college, aftarwands abroad, and in

i Black. What
my lifo was like thero dbes not con-
cern anyono now, but it gave DBlack
n hold wpon_me which ho never
Joasonad.'” “Tho squire’s eres glit-
gored. * But that was not all, Dlack
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knew mpo under anotlier nama there,
but he knew more than I thought.
He tracked me out. I'knew, too, that
lio knew some secret that ho hinted
at in his cups, but never fully spoko
of. Ilittlo dreamed then what it was.
I camo liorgo to Lynwood, leaving, as
I thought, that wild lifs dead behind
me.  And then came my father's
death. TTe had a fall in the hunting-
field. His doom came suddenly; lis
liad only timo to speak Lo me, counted
by minutes, ero ho dird. In those
ew minutos he told mo a terrilile
secret.'

The squire paused.  ITis auditors
made no sound. = Tho nurse placed
umnﬂ”‘ to lis lips again, and he
drank.

“The old squirs, Lrooding under
the +hadow of death, had probably
lost something of his sanity, and he
had taken zood core that the hated
nephew did not come homo fto dis-
placo his favourite. The shipwreck

was no accident—it had been brought
about by scoundrels hired by the old
man's gold, and Arnold Lacy’s death
Iay at the door of his uncle.”

Talbot ehnddered.

“The old man was mad,"
Rupert Lacy—'half mad, at all
ovents. My Tather did not know till
ofterwards—I hope he did not know.”

“Go on.

“But thers liad been a mischance.
The scoundrels could ‘not do their

work thoroughly, Arnold Lacy had
o friend on 5:“ +hip—a mlnczumcd
Norroya.”

Dr. Kent exchianged a glance with
Talbot. ~ All was becoming clear now.

*When tho ship was sinking he
gavo his child inlo the hands of Nor-
roys whilo ho took charge of his wile.
Fastened up in the child's clothing
was o silver box, containing the
papers necessa ? to prove his claim
1o the Lynwood estates if ho reachod
the shore. All this was known to at

least ono of the old squire's myrmidons
—a man named Scth Black."

**Seth Black!" b

** He was there—that was his secret.
Thera wera otlers of the same stamp.
Ho, like tho rest, believed that thoe
work had been well done—for a time.
But, as a matter of fact, Norroys was
not drowned, after all, though the
shock of tho shipwreck and his
:ar!-ow escapo certainly unhinged his

rain—""

at is true,” said Dr. Eent.
““And he died soon afterwards. Ils
must hiave known that the shipwreck
was no accident, and he was haumted
by tho constant dread as to what
would happen if the old squire of
Lynwood Jearned that the child was
living, and that he would live to claim
tho estates. he old man had only
been able to learn that Norrogs had

esca from the wre with the
child; of his whereabouts he could
learn npothing. He had told my

I am always glad to hear from You.

“ oot

father o3 much; and that was what
my father repented to me when Lo lay
at death’s door.”

Tho squire pansed. .

““It was black news to me. o
went on presently, in a fainter voIc&
“Can you wonder that I was deter-
mined not to givo up the In;tmu-l
had always regarded wmine bF
right? did ot seek the misind

y. I did not sk him vither for
good or ill. I haped ho would neve
cono in my way. Then T saw hicty
sou remember, Dr. Kent! Jo was
When I camo back from a joursey
abroad, and I cams liere, and I %
Arthur Tallot on tho football fiekl:

*I remember."

“You noticed his resemblance o
me,” resumed the squire, with a K”l"‘
smile, *Tho truth did not oour, 9
you—how could it?—but I knew.

*I understand now.
i (To be eoncluded)
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Dulores, lowaver, s in Ler most
wilful mowd thut_day, and ey jar
haviour gricves Ethel' very  mucly.
Ay and Figging accomiany the
teo gids in the trap back (o S¢
Frada's, and both noties how s
Ethel is during the dri
hack 4o St Jim's,
¥ T wonder if T've offended
ithel soinchow 1" |ye romarka

UL shouldn't wowwy
Tigging,” says 1'Arcy

comfortingly.
(Read on from Lere.)

Dolores is Sorry.

“enIL T'm onot worrying! said
0 Figeie.

o Thet's all wight. then,”

. he trap  yattled  on.

Figgins sat t thia time il the

lizhts of St. Jim's loomed up in the
Then be spoke.

»

repented Figgius,
and then b paused oos more, -6

* Weally, Figgins, go o,
know.  You wonder what "'

** Oh, nothing 1"

And that was the end of Figgins's
canversational efforts for that night.
Arthur  Augustus_mever discovered
what it was that Figgins wondered.

you

Cousin Ethel went up to Ler own
room.  Dolores was watching her
A curious expression in her bi
—an expression that Ethel
-|lor

&, dark
did not
she did not Jook at (lic Spanish
bero was a very quiet expres-
son upon Ethel's faen,  an 10
Spauish girl did not sjwak to her
then.

Ethel had anticipated a very Lappy
alternoon ot St. Jim's and a Yappy
iive Lhomo in the evening, and then
A pleasant falk with Dolores about
the events of the day before going 1o
Iwd. Sha came down from bLer cubicle
a little Jater, hoping that she wonld
nut meet Dolores.  Such was the out-
oo of her suticiputions, Sho Jooked
inta the schioolroom, which the girls
e as a common-room after lessons.
There was a big fire blazing in the
wowl, open grate st the end—a
woerl ‘fire, witlh great Jogs crackling
and sending forth a Llaze of light and
| tound it the girly were
wothiered, for the evening was ver,
ol The sound of lajighter and
«nt voices came to Etlol ss she

din.
Bt Ethel, usually so cheery in
“oeiety, wus ot in the mood for talk
st then, and for the questioning
e knew dho would receivo frow lier
fdewls about ler exewrsion to St.
Ji'« Sho diew lack witliout entec-
mz the room, and the gleam of a fire
moone of the cnss-rooma canght her
00 s sho pas
" Wwos en ying in
ale. Tts silence and gloom were
A coutrast to the merry soene she bad
bed wpon a few moments before,
bt they wiited Etliel botter.  She
Nent quietly info the room, puslied
e loor to without lateling at, and
2 down in a low chaie by the fire.
She wus glad of o silence and the
“htude for the time,

Sio pat in the low chair, her_Lands
ing ber knees, looking into the
which Jeaped nud glimmered at
Mtervaly as it sank lower.
idoas lay on the walls save when
s Llaze cawe, and when it caue, it
danced in fantastio shapes on tho
walle wud ceiling,

Ethel wway lost in thought.
Sudienly, as she st without
Mirring, 1o arius wero thrown about
ber neck from hohind. Sbe stavied.

ols
fire,

s falling ‘alout Ethal"
face a5 the Spanish fiel Heey 1oy?
Mron Lar Lnoes a2 the Engll sors
e, Tt sitie were Nl st
tiel's neck. ler wer, dark oo
vrevad to Edel's fay shine - OF
o J‘:].‘ulll.(c You forgive me, Ethel!
Ste did ot say wlat sl
for.

Etl,
g |

threw hepwel[

10 was torry
lio knew that Eilel knes.
wl was stifl silent,

i often Tko that, Ethel;
You hiave not sren tha evil side of e
yet. Did 1 not tell you once that

You weuld be sorry you Lad made u

[riend of mot
“You did, Dolor
“And youl are orr

Filiel was silent,
“But—but 1 know 1 did wre

rail Dolores, i

strungely ke

for pardon,

W

al
withoazh

was

zh o
mueh older than Etiml in other ways.
“I know it was mewn, Elel, but—

but it was e,

Ethel coald not lep smliling.
“I'u serrr, 100, Dol You
know tlould nt have acted as

you

' Oh, yes, T hnow it, Ethel. It was
ungrateful, it was crnel and caddish,
I huow I am 2 bad rirk—a bad girl.
But anyono Jene couild bave told vou
that, belire, Ethel, if yoa would lave
listenad to tem.”

" Why did you do i, DoloresT™

1 don't kpow,™

* But—hut—"

“But I was always 10" raid
Dolores "I cannot Lelp it it pleases
me 1o muke people do wlat they
don't want to do. and to make fun of
them secretly, and—and But 1
kuow you will think it very wicked.™”

“Iy is wicked,” said Ethel. *It
was taking a musn  sdvaniage of

-

Figgins fo treat him as you did. 11
you don’t like hip—"
*But 1 do. .
“You Jdo¥ alel Ethel, in
isliment.

#i," said Dolores. * Of conrie
Isn't Lie a nice Loy, and so
brave and strong? 1 wmight even like
i oo than woukd please you, my
B

Etkiel.

" Don't talk nonsense, Dolores,”
said Jthel sharply.

The Spanish girl laughed softly.

*Never mind Figging,” she said.
“But—bul—I am so sorry you are
angry with me, Ethel, Wiy are you
so puticot with me? T am slvays
worse when people are patient with
me._If you liad Leen lurder—""

“Ts .that your. ides of [riendslip,
Dolorest™

* Oh, you wre (oo zood and sweet
for e, vaid Dolores kissing licr check,
1 am wilful and hard-hearted, but—
but I don't want you lo angry
with me, Ethel. I don't care for any
%, but I want you to like
. Won't yon pardon met”
» %

rum our liearl
“ Yer," raid Ethel

Dolorts gave a_joxful fittle. ery.

*“Then it is all vizht ugain ™ she
exclaiped. It is wll right apain,
and—but jou Laven't kissed me,
Etbel”

Yihel kissed her,

Mer auger, indecd, Jiod  relled
away. Sho felt that she could po more
be angry with Dolors than with &

it and  wayward clild. The
thouglit was Lovne in upon her ound
that, if slie remained Doloves's friend,
of ri ip_would bo sct
with thorns for j:er.  Dut surely no
mrl ever ‘:\:lm such in need of 8
ithful friend a res was,
P rer now, Itbel}'”

{

Q
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k

t

t

A chock, wet

Dolores' soft volco murm.

with tears,

earl I'm so eorry 1/

was laid azainst Ethel'a own, and
ured In hcr car, " Forgive me, Ethel

t

fact of the xp‘unak
thinkin™

widiculous &
lign 1
thinkin i 5
wegard the mattah as important, and

attention tlie sw g Bt i etk
Atantia im,. till DIAfoy

giving, B s thoughts were quite
e hee

Blake snorted. 7 e remarked.

Tave becn staring

' at you, dealy boy 2
was quite unaware of it, "f;_-‘u{‘
ArthurAugustus innocent]y. "

is, that I have beens

well, that was bound to make
« litt's unusaal,” assented!

“Dut what arc you starting

,

*Weally, Blake—""

“You shonldn't take theso changra

too saddenly,” said Dighy, with o
shake of

the head.  **You pever
now—"" b % N
‘?1 wefuse to  coniinuo (!.:Iq
cush,” said D Arey, with
I wepeat that I have been
sbout Cousin Lthel. T

lin' immediate attention.”
Nothing wrong ot St. I'reda’s, is
Lera?

* Yaae, watliah.”

TJack Blzke dropped off the bar.
ters the casc,’”” he 1re.
“Whal's the row " ‘

‘* There isn't exactly any wow
“Then what's tho racket "
“T1t isn’t pwecisely a wa
*Then what's the trouble
“It swt what you'd

w ublo"—
My only hat!” ulated Blake,

et
P

call

5 (ijnm
in exasperation. “If there isn't a,
row, a racket,

or a trouble, what is
he matter at all 1"
“Thero isn't anythin' exactly the

But I shall never be ungrateful to you § Bthel’s hair—tle longe, faie L that | mattal. I will explain. Ethel has
again. p was 50 beautiful amd 50 great a cun- | €one to a gals’ school—"

Your noture is better than that, | trat 1o her own.  She bont aver | I suppose she wouldn't be sent (g
Dolores,' suidd Ediel quietly. “L was | Etiul e the Knglisli irl's {ate Tace | 8 bows' sehool 1 snorted Dluke,
surpeised to-day, and very much | lay opon e pillow. Certainly mot. I should have
rt. o  Quite furgiven, Etilt" she said | weganled sich a step as decidedly im-

“1'm ko rarry." oftl ' poes.  But undah the cires. s the

Well, therc is no more to be said | Etliel smiled, mattah stands liko this. Ethel has
.nlnul, it then,” said Tthel brightly. uite,  Dolores. Good - might, | gone to a gals' schoal, and thi
=Lt us forket it ull. Dear et Those | dear " |kl wohicol are Lowwidly slowts ot
is fhe e el w oo | Groduiche,” said Doloves sofily. | © * 1 shouldn't wondenr? "

e Ol never anind sopper ! gaid | And the Spunish gl went 1o Jor X weguad it as our bizney ta 1 k
Lyt o | eubicle. ” But when Miss Terrell | tiings up for Bihel sail AvgS
Joui L we st go, dear; they will b ot the fights out in the lower | Augustus. T fave been Lhiokm o

0 5 dormitory, i iy : n Lh -
" Let them look,” said Delares o | Noi 0 slee coine resdie Ly | 1o sbout Eiliel. " Evon Figgine, who,
dxﬂ'errml{. o S o y to ? Jually an ass, and never wocs uny-

But Ethel rase. out, and the voq o awer, | pay npponcs that if wo get Ethel fo

ome, Doloves; we-Yiive: 1ad a ARl voices hnd died awoy, | pay us anothah visit hiere, it will Le a
() 0 e L ORI i 9 w o, Yoy * " £
long loave (oduy. ind we cunnot vo- | cikicle s and, unsious for ' et | £20 194, dow't you see 1

n. ) K % i 54 % b e LAnother iiteresti; .
torn Nee Fenfoli's Liniiess. b pied frow hoe bed and loked | sptenmia seory sese oady Snmeatusat of i
some for o
i OVE

Dolores made a Eend 4 8 torin,
wettish  gesture, EOBEYFIIONE = Wiy 'y
hut. llm' next “;‘ READY T0 WEAR Gecormma: el
moment sho was POWELIL) s,

ol sofiuess again. 3 WITH | B s
}":’mi are right, = ORDER | ;e at Hary
sthel, quile GRANCPn oL
Tnel Jple The most updo-date and Intest fn mwa?‘n?.."}""}-_-
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er tichooking e wripes, preed, i-m——r_?u-.
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a stream of girls SMaale s vy mem of insoetimtc s 1y | We o E EYaLo)
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A NEW STORY OF THE SCHOOLBOY ACTOR:

| FRANK MONK & CO.

CIHAPTER I,
Mistaken Ldentity — At the Grammar
ool.

L INK up, chaps! This looks
like ono of Gordon Gay's

gang !

“Rather!" said Carboy
and Lane, and the two Fourth-
Formers at  Rylcombe Grammar

Rehool linked arms with their leader
and stndy chum, Frank Monk. The
three juniors fell into step, and con-
tinued their way down the long
corridor, with broad grins on their
Lealthy, handsoma faces,  Although
it was past lighting-up lime in lﬁ!
old school, the porter had not yet
made a tour of the corridors, and
w_the_ place looked vory gloomy on
this winter’s alternoon.

Thump !

Frank Monk & Co. Luraped into
the figure which Joamed up out of the
dusk, and the weight nl’ the three
iumors proved too much for the
singlo figure, which went to the floor
with n crash.
ha, ha!" laughed Frank

n

.
Vrank Monk leant down and
Lauled his unfortunate victim to his

.= My only topper 1™ he excl
I ion't 1hat nss Tadpale !
*1la, hin, ba 1" *
“What * That mod actist eut of
Gordon Gay's asylum " added Car-

rank Monk pecred into the in-
diznant face before him.

“Yes,” he -cried: “and I'm
Eanged if the ass isn't made up! 1
sappose  Gordon  Gay is  working
amother one of bis blessed plays.
\What's it going o ba this time,
Taddy? * As You Don’t Like It,’ by
Billiv:in Shakespeare?”

““You—you voung scoundrels !
. ha, hia !

" spluttered the en-
anring  about and

bony-looking fists in
*1'll Tadpole you!"

in. ha!" roared the three
“Ilark at the dunuey !

I'll report you, as sure as

my name’s—"

-+ Ol, dry up, Taddy ! interrupted
Trank Monk, with a lsugh. * You

needn’t lose yvour wool. You know
perfectly well that we are cock of the
walk in the Fourth Form, so you
can't rxpect us to make way for o
worm like yvou

‘A—aworm ! roared

the indignant

object of Frauk Monk's schoolboy
invective. * Do you think—"
“Ila, ha! No. we don't think,
Taddy ™ interrupted Carboy, givig
the daucing figure a hearty slap on
the shoulder.
* You—you—you—-"

O, cheese it, dummy ! laughed
Frank Monk. * What's the wheezo?
must say that Gay hes wade you

o

'S SCORE.

Shessoor oward>

up jolly well.
v solicitor",

scoundrels 1"

roared the juniors' victim. * I'll seo
that you get punished for this, and

when—

** Acting jolly well, jsn't he, chaps?
Pulting on a’ voice like a gramo-

phone,

—T tell you

Monk I'll report you bogs.
havo you publicly thrashed.
know who I am?
Darrow, and I—

Frank Monk & Co. looked at one
Their

another in sadden alarm.
n]lonlln dropped simultaneously, and
the
igure before them.

““ My hat!" they gasped in chorus,
“Your huls, you voung idiots!”
ronred the enraged
very deep bass.
I! Dr. Monk's <ol
inta the choul without being savagely
attacked, 1 «hould like to  kuow
what's likely to happen next,”

The thrée juniors opened
mouths simultsneously; Lat
word _could they utter,

** Now. give mie your names, vou
young cads " %

Frank Monk Guslied crimson ot the
word

S Cads, sir®" Lie caid.
pardon for what has hn
you are remarkobly
named  Tadpole—Ilornce
and—and we mistook you:
dressed up us ¥

i be your double,

Abolute double !
Lane together.

*Rot 1" spluttered the little man,
waving his_black brief-bag o
ously near Frank Monk's nose,
and lies, my Do shall
~you all to Dr. Monk."
_“Dut—but the Iicad's
sir," ®aid’ Frank Mon

Il give you hats!
or can't come

their
not a

“1Leg your
: but

-
3

If he was

word a false Leard,

added Carboy

I
report

knows 1 shouldn’t think of treating
one of his visitars like we have dona

you—only in mistake.

“Rot! Rot! Roi!™ roared the
headmaster's visitor, and he stamped
awsy down the corridor in tho direc-

tion of Dr. Monk's study, leaving the

threo flushed juniors sfaring ot one
another in indignant amazement.

CHAPTER 2.
Gordoa Gay & Co. Full ioto the Trap.
-
M varaishen. g

gasped ne. tha
doesn't nbomgly do us in the eya!’
““*Rot and lies," he said I growl

Frank Monk.

You look just like a
clerk — eapecially

s aaid
**They've all been hung in
they're

when T see Dr.

-1l
Do you
I am Mr. Percival

they stared at the spluftering

iguro in a Jdeep—

snd ho

Y most l:rhl_\*-bumiqhod and

properly-

finishedoff wilk ‘ t?ppdr."
‘1

“And—and e didn't take any
notice of our apology ! added Car-
You haven't got any
Y n it, I suppose?”
“ No, of course he hasn't !
Carboy.
the Academy.” They say
going to hang (he arlist next,

**Ha, ha, ha!"

“You—you _young

There was n
the corridor. .

“ I know !" waid Frank Monk sud-
denly. * ['ve got n wheeze !

* Dry up with wheezes for o timo !'!
replied Carboy. * Let's get over the
shock of the Inst wheezo first of all."

“But it's up against that disbe-
ieving aolicitor, dummy ! roared the
leader of~tho trio. *Ile practically
called us liars, so we must make tho
frabjous ass sit up for that."

*Of course, but what's the—m""

“(Come with me, my children," in-
terrupted Frank Monk. * We'll pay
a viut to Gordon Ga le scor
when he aped Mr, Robinson, and
bought one of Taddy's horrible paint-
ings, so we muat score this time."

prolonged silence in

“loma in, asses!l™ they shouled
tagether.

The next insiant the doar was Qung
open, and Frank Monk & ("o stood
revealad in tho bright light of the
cosy study, R

lordon Gay & Co. sprang to their
faet instantly, When the nva[ trio
presented themselyves ia Study No. 13
there were usually ructions within
hall a minute; but now Frank Monk
helit up his hand in romonttra

“8it down, kids," ha said. * No
fights and o rows. I simply wan
to know what Taddy's little game

“We simply want to know what
Taddy's littie game 5" ropeated
Lano and Csrboy. -Jike a coupls’ of
parrofs,

Gordon Gay & Co. started.

*“follo ! aid ‘Harry Wootton.
* What's our pet lunatic been up to
now?" ° )
Frank Monk shrugged his

shoulders nonchalantly. <

“'We .don't know,” he replied;
*but we shouldn't be surprised if he
gets it in the neck properly this

tim

* Oh-h 2" -

*' I don't think you chaps are quite
playing the game on the young ass,”
continued Frank Monk. ** Of course,
everybody knowa you are quite cap-
nble” of sending him to tha Ilead's
study, made up as a lawyer chap; but
when we saw the johnnie walk right
into the lion's den, we felt sorry ‘;or
everybody—oven ourselves !"

Lano and Carboy had a hard job
from laughing out aloud as they lis-
tened to their leader's nuationa.

“What  d'you mean! hooted
Gordon Gay. “We haven't sent
Taddy on such a mug's game as that.
The young ass must be working the

THE EMplnE Linnany,

Tvery ¥,
o:'u-r"....,"
CHAPTER 3.
Fraak Mank & Co. Score.
ERE he comes
rdon Gay gave vent

the exclamiation as ha [irarag
round the corner of the
alcove somie ten

y
headmaster's :«Jai)id‘ away from thy

“Grab_ held of him,
Frank Weotton, s

“Not  hall!™ replind
Wogtton, and the three junige,
up across the corridor.

Mr. Percival Darrow looke
surprise,

“3hat da it my Tadet e g
ing the: three grinnuing junu,.,
“1 say. what a 1011{ K«w\f Mube
up, dummy ! said Gordon Gay,

Mr. Percival Barrow gasped.

*“Is this repeated insolenca
tended to—""

- Oh, dry up!"
Gay. ‘ome
lunatic along ! s
** Rether ! said the two Wooitay,
and they each took an arm of
now struggling solicitor. -

“llelp ! Murder! Fire!" roum
Mr. Percival Darrow. as the fy
went to the floor in a coulused may

“ Help "' g

“You _frabjous,
squeaky-vaiced

thea ! saig

Lirs
fineg

1up iy

in

interruptod Ganly,
on, chaps, yan g

a3

. long-haired,
lunatic "~ gagui
Harry Wootton, seizing one of p,,

own legs, thinking in his excitema,
that’ he had got a firm
Percival

old_ of My

b
Barrow, | *What's your

Dr. Monk's voice rang out sham
and clear, and the cenfused wze
sorted itself out.

“Goy!" said the Head. *Wiay
does this mean? A few =aconds
carlier and my soliciter would ha-,

T

7
Za //

Murderl F.rol

“roipt
Gay & Co. graspod him.

ay
“Rather!" chorusad  Laue and
arboy, wid the threa juniors made
their way in the direction of the
Fourth-Form studios.

Tea was in full swing in Study No.

13 when there was a lou louble
knock on the door. s
Tap,

tap!

“Oh, Cmsar! growled Gordon
Cay, the schoolboy uctor nnd Frank
Monk’s great rival.  * We've only
got envuglt grub for throe, and when
Taddy said he was going down to ths
village I thought the worries
making things go round—""

ang, bang !

Gordon Gay and the two Woottons
leant_back in their chairs with re-
signed expressions on their faces as
o loud tattoo of fists volleyed on
the study door.

of

roarea Mr, Puerc
“Nolp
rangz out sharp and

| Barrow, -w Garaon
" Dr. Monk's veoico

o
cle:

wheeze himsalf, 1 thought he scemed
a bit mysterious about going down to

he village just before tea-timo."
' So gid I!" chorused the two
Wooltons.

**1 should go down and hang about
the corridor if were you,” said
Frank Monk. *It would be awfully
silly for Taddy to try and work o
a jape on the Head."”

“My lut!" gasped Gordon Gay.
“Te is a frabjous dummy. (‘ome on,
chaps, let's go down, and when he's
fired out we'll chain him up for
safety's sake. Ilo'll bo letting this
study down one of these days.'”

And as Gordon Gay & Co. made
their way out of the study, Frank
Monk & Co. found it mecessary to
blow their noses in s most violent
fashion in order to conceal their
feelinga of unbounded joy.

witnessed this unseemly—"
Mr. Percival Barrow sprang to his
fast with a suort.

“ Unseamly ! he roared.  “ U
seemly ! T say, unseem! o

“Why, gracious ma ! interrupis]
Dr. Monk. “Mr. Barrow! W

what does this mean, Gay? Expluia

imuediatel

Gordon Gay's fice wns now a den

t's a mistake, sir.
roved. . I—I rhat is, we—cr
I—1 thought it was Tadpo!

Dr. Monk put his hand up to
viouth to hide tha suile w
flickered for an instant on

kindlv face.
241 am truly sorry, Mr. Dar
he said. . *1'Ul purish these

“ Punish thera — punish them !
epluttered the enraged littiy ©

* Why—why it's the second tin 1
—1I didn't say anything about the
lirst one, but—but r

*Gay!" interrupted the Tioad
“You I do five hundred lines for
this abominable behaviour. Wootton
wajor und minor, you will each o
likewise. Bring them to me befars
supper to-night." i

** Yes, sir,”" said the threo juaioss
meck’ ond us they turned to ©
they heard a smothered laugh fron
out of the gloomy corridor.

8

Tt _only remains to be said that
Gordon Gay & Co. presented their
lines to the Iead before supper that
night; but if Dr. Monk had studisd
the handwriting more cluscly, be
would have seen that seven hundnd
and fifty of the lines bore distioct
traces of Frank Monk & Co.'s fists.

Although they had scored against
the schoolboy ‘actor and his study
chums, they thought it wss up €
them to share the heavy impot.

THE E>

tala of the Chums of
Rylcombe Grasamar Schoal nest Wednenlon,
entitled ** Major Gordon Gay,™ by Prosper
Ioward, in which it is related hex the pehosls

boy actor s his own back. Onler
"l.'lm:' ﬂ‘m ¥ an advance, Frice m
0

How WWanderxing Willie's Disgaise Came

COSTUMES o~
FANCY DRESS

L into m strio 2. Gats up asarat N.l
preperty shop, Wanderin, then the pat
Teoling rather “poouoh'F— .' 0 the Nouse—

. lpo—‘:'d‘l::\.vmon‘t‘nml.#':m very soon maks them-

their dinnen

& And then Wandering "C
l attacks
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