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MR. BUMCHOWDER BUMPED IN A MARCH WIND.
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l.—MR. BuomMcHOWDER, dear reader, is conversing with a friend of his about the Ligh
winds. ‘‘ Now, some people are very unfortunate, but I've never been struck by anything
in a March wind 1ua all my life,” Mr. B. was just saying, g A

2.—But hardly had lhe got the words out of his mouth, whenan extra two hundred horse-
power gust of-wind swished round the corner, and, scooping up a fat cop, banged Lim flop
~up agin Mr. B, (Se¢ pictuve for details.) 2

3.—*“ Well, I never !’ observed the p;::tlice orficer. ““ I've been fifteen years in the fm'c?, | 4, —'* What’s your number? I'll report you for this. What right have vou to come
and this has never happened to me before.” * No, and it ought not to have happened now,”  banging into peaceful citizens, without any provocation ? " bawled old Mr. B, ** Nar, look
snapped Mr, B., for you may guess he was very much upset, and 'twas enough to make him, ‘ere, guv’nor ! none of yer impertinence, or I'll run yer in for disorderly conduct. Can't ver

, ' see it was a haccident? I can’t help wot the wind does,” hollered the cop. :
Z N\
=58
W
5.— ¢ Accident, be blowed ! Policemen ain’v supposed to go floating about in the nirlike . = 6.—*Il's a good job for you this 'ere ghib.]'gy has come down and quisted you, or_l‘_iir[ s;i:lfe
balloons,” yelled Mr. B. But just at that moﬁl'a'pj; his speech was cut short, for a chimney  to have locked you up for diaorc!erly_conduct. b_qllowaq bha-P.LG.:, ‘as he mmpntngg off ‘a;n%: 7
came flying down from an adjacent. roof ; and, m’gkvelldua to rolate, copped Mr. B, jest = Mr. B, 18 now beginning to beliove in pﬂODlB-'bﬂlM struck by things in March winds, 3 Welly
; . v % . g - ] X T ‘*“?:’F: 2" VI A g L o { | :

right, and extinguished him proper. enough to make him Chivk 8o, {00, ain'é ik ¥ ‘
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“Thank you, sir!” said Sedley. entirely your own.” _

And he repaired to the hoadmaster’s study. " Mr. Allan said my writing was very good
hi:::{r' Topham Skeat fixed a cold glance wvpon | gir.” - 2 | ’
“I am told, Sharpe,” he said, in an un-
pleasant voice, ‘‘that you are addicted to
nnPudcnne and a rebellious temper.”’

" Yes, sir.”

“I wantto warn you that sush conduct will
not answoer at Kelmer House. It will not
answer, sir | ”’ repeated Mr. Skeat, more warnmly.

‘*“ No, mir.”’
| 1 have a sharp and short way with the
unruly. At.the first sign of imsubordination
I administer a flogging. And remember,
Sharpe, that I do not aﬁlﬂw sullenness, which is
o sign of an unruly temper. You are looking
sullen now.”

“Thope I am not, sir.”

“'Do you mean to say thit' I cannot believe
my own cyes, or that I am making a false
statement 7’ demanded Mr. Skeat. .1 szee
that your good uncle was perfectly right ; you
are incorrigible, and only drastic measures will

#0

OUR LONG COMPLETE STORY.

“ Don’t bandy words with me. Black!”
“Are you going to flog me again ?” gaid
Courtland, in a curiously low and contained

voice.
“ Certainly.”

Why don’t you kill me at once 7 What's the
good of dragging it out.?”’ exclaimed the boy,
with reckless bitterness. | |
“How dare you!” panted Mr. Skeat.
" Oh! I know what I was sent here for. You

may as well kill me and have done with it.”’

“ Black ! 7 said Mr. Skeat, wth a brow like
thunder.

In a twinkling Leonard Courtland was
hoisted, and the infuriated schoolmaster rained
blows upon him.

“¥You brute ! you coward!” |

It was Sedley Sharpe’s voice. He had sprung
to his feet, his eyes blazing. In sheer amaze-
ment the schoolmaster held his hand.

“You brute! You cowardly brute

(A STORY of SEDLEY SHARPE.
I THE. SCHOOLBOY DETECTIVE. '
B/ G o "'65 r{ﬂqngo .(

‘Mr. Skeat rose to greot his visitor.

'H‘

I am very happy to see you, Colonel Sharpe. | avail with vou. Black!” ' ] '
I received your letter this morning. And this, LA = . | th:v 21}:1212; bgg;ld ﬂécaiﬁerﬂgruicgkﬂtw?ﬂm
1 presume, is Master _Shﬂ-‘l‘PE; whom you are ‘ *“ You will take up Master Sharpe.” }a.nd Skeat reeled '‘back. But he recovered
desirous of placing at Kelmer House School. The burly porter advanced towards Sedley, | himself quickly, and, seizing Sedley, flogged

‘(c

" You are right, sir,”” said the colonel. My | who started back.
nephew, sir, an unruly and self-willed boy, I “You are not going to flog me?”’ he exclaimed.
shall be pleased if you will take charge of him.”’ ‘ " That is exactly what I am going to do.”
Mr. Skeat’s cold eyes gleamed. “What for 7”
" With pleasure, Colonel Sharpe. I have had " For your impertinence.”
the most unruly boys placed under my eharge, . I wasn’t impertinent.”
but a term or two at Kelmer House generally " That is the second time you have given me
eradicates most of their unruliness.” your master, the lie. Take him up, Black ! ” :
I am glad to hear it. In fact, I have | Black grasped Bedley, .and in spite of his
heard something to that effect and that is why | struggles hoisted him upon his broad back. |
I have selected Kelmer House as the home of “ There you are, sir!”’ he panted.
Gry nephew. But we may disouss that in And there and then Mr. Topham Skeat
rivate.” '

him till he was too fatigued to strike again.

“ Now'go!” ‘he panted. *“ Go, both of you ;
and as for you, Sharpe, that is nothing to what is
in store for you.”

And the two bruised and aching lads left the
tyrant’s study together.

The New Boy.

Mr. Topham Skeat, headmaster of Kclmer
House School; in the county of Essex, sat in
his study, reading for the second time a letter
which had been delivered to him by that
morning’s post.

He looked up as a timid tap came at the door.

Sedley Sharpe Begins Work.
The boys of Kelmer House School slept in &

long dormitory, which, with .its high, bare
walls and apparently intermmable row of
white beds, looked cheerless and depressing %o
the last degree. When Sedley Sharpe and
Leonard Courtland limped painfully to their
sleeping quarters, about twenty boys were

assembled there, undressing. -
“ Have you caught it ?” said -a tall lad,

administered a sound flogging to the nether
| parts of Sedley Sha.r{_»e. When he was done,
the boy was dropped like a sack of wheat upon
| the carpet, and lay there for a few minutes,
dazed with the pain. He had not uttered a

intelligent look came into the school-
’s face. He rang and the school porter
appearex]. The porter was a thickset man
with a balldog face, and one of his chief duties

“ Comein!” he rapped out, rather than said.
His thin, cold face looked a little more un-
pleasant than usual at the interruption.

The door opened and Mr. Allan, the second

master at Kelmer House, entered. He was a | was to ‘“\oist’’ the boys of Kelmer House | cry. ' looking sympathetically at the two. * What
slightly-built man of about thirty, with a pale, | School for flvgging and it was a task he always | = While the schoolmaster was flogging Sedley | is it old Skeat’s got against you, Courtland ?
intellectual face, and an overworked, worried | enjoyed. a tap had come at the door. As he delivered | He goes for you ten times more than for any of

look.

(11 Well ? -

Alr. Topham Skeat shot that monosyllable
&t his second master as if it were a bullet.

1 should like to point out to you, Mr.
Skeat, if you will allow me——" began Mr.
Allan, with a slight, apologetic cough.

“ Well ?” rapped out Mr. Skeat, again.

* With reference to Leonard Courtland

Mr. Skeat sat bolt upright in his chair and
glared at Mr. Allan.

“ Well ?” he snarled, for the third time.

“1 think it my duty to point out that the

resent course adopted towards that youth is
ukely to cause permanent injury to his health.”

A cold, deadly glare came into the greenish-
grey eves of Topham Skeat.

“ Mr. Allan,” he said, in slow, emphatic tones.

" Take Mas\er Sharpe to Mr. Allan, Black,”’
said the schoolmaster, and Sedley Sharpe, still
with the look of sullen indifference, was led
“Now, my dear sir,”” said Mr. Skeat, in his
smoothest tones, as the door was closed and
| the colonel sat down facing him. |

““I have heard you spoken of, Mr. Skeat, as a | |
schoolmaster who does not make the error of | |
sparing the rod and spoiling the child. This | |
.| boy Sedley is, T confess, beyond my control.
Not only does he disregard my wishes, but he
has even struck my son, a fine lad about his
own age, who was administering some slight
correction to him. I have decided that my
home shall be no longer his and as'my deceased
brother was inconsiderate enough to leave him
.to my charge, I am compelled to find him
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“ 1 pay you a fair salary, I believe.” another. I believe that' Kelmer House will be | | _ | 20\ A\ _
The young master flushed. an ideal place, if only you do not allow your | § " WM ILANREN AN |\ o
*“1 do not eomplsin, sir,” patience to be mastered by his wilfulness.”- i AN 2R AN RN Z &N !;ﬂ'l
* But, owing to a certain little misadventure The schoolmaster smiled grimly. Y\ N vl 2 /o \‘;t',‘

of yours at Oxford ” the colour faded from “My dear sir, that is not likely,”” he said. W2 S\ g7\ /N NG

“I accept your assurance, You will have
absolutely a free hand. Any complaints the
boy may address to me wil be taken no notice |
of. In fact, you may as well forbid him to
write to me or to anyone else, That will be |
gimpler.”’ |

‘““ Your views are exactly mine, my dear gir,”’

“Then I may hope to see a c¢hange in m
nephew by the time of the Christmas holidays,”
the colonel remarked. “1 leave the matter
entirely to you, relying upon you to correot
the boy as much as he requires. The ridiculous
modern prejudice against flogging is not shared
by me, L assure Lfm:m. I was flogged at Eton and
it did me good. 1 hope you agree with me
upon this point, for I am a great beliover in
drastic measures, They were imbeoiles, sir,

Robert Allan’s face, leaving him deadly white—
“you would not be able to command that

ry, or any other, elsewhere. 1 took you in
out of kindness of heart——"’

“Is it kindmess of heart that makes you
refer to my misfortune 7" gaid Mr. Allan, in a
low, bitter tone.

“Let me finieh, please ! Fhis salary, which
you could obtain nowhere elge, is all that
gtands between wyour widowed mother and
starvation. Kelmer House School ig all that
stands between you and the workhouge.”

The young master bit hie lips and remained |
gilent.

“ You have mentioned this matter of Leonard
Courtland to me once before,” continued Mr.
Bkeat. ‘“ Phie is the sgeecond time. It will

Sedley struck out fiercely,

us others.”

|

also, I hope, be the last. ¥or the third time,
Mr. Robert Allan, Master of Arts and forger,
will be kicked out of Kelmer Houge, to go to
the devil his own way.”

“1 understand,” gaid the young maa,

- quietly. ‘“ You engaged me, knowing the blot

upon my name, with the knowledge that 1
ghould be at your mercy and eould be muzzled
upon the subject of the infamies that are
perpetrated in thig house.”

Mr. Skeat waved his skinny hand.

“Your | ge ig disrespectful, Allan, I
bave warned you. You may go! 1 am expect-
ing a visiter.”

imbeciles, to abolish flogging in the army.
gpesk as a man of experience,’’

“L do not doubt it, Colonel Sharpe, and 1
| can assure you that, while strictly just and
impartial, I do not err upon the side of a too
pentimental tendernoss,”

“I am glad to hear you say s0.” I'he colonel
rose o he spoke, ‘' Lrely upon you aut‘iralr,”

After his visitor was gone, Mr. Topham
SBkeat rubbed his thin hands together and
grinned, The ocolonel seemed to be a man
after his own heart,

A Brutal Tyrant.

O —

the last stroke Mr, Skeat called out ** Con e in !"
A boy entered and olosed the door behind him.
Ho was a lad of fiftoen, of a slight form and
delioate foatures, and wore a pale, harassed
expression whioh was strango in one so young.
The sohoolmaster, turning from Sedley, fixed
s eyes stornly upon the newoomer,

‘““ You sont for me, sir,"” said the boy, in a low,
tirod voice,

“You, I sent for you," thundered Mr, Skeat,
and at his bullvoice of anger the lad wineed
and shivered, and a look of terrible hopelessness

orossed his faeo, ag if ho know by Skeat's manner

that somo brutality was ooming, " I“ sent for
you, Courtland, Do you know why !

to give

Leonard
towards his :}lv

“ And you—you're a new ain't Sy
youth, * Wﬁ: do

groaned, and went slowly

continued Bolton, the tall
you think of old Skeat ?
‘ A beast and a blackguard,” said Sharpe.

Bolton ehuckled.
for a new ohp.

“So he is. He always
him a taste of I;'izmqua&ty to begm

“Does he treat all of you like this, as &
rule ! ' Sedley asked, as he to undress.

“Yes, it's short grub an
that's the rule here.”

Mr. Allan turned and slowly left the room. | Bedley Sharpe was placed in the fourth form 1 - i
A sneer crossed the schoolmaster’s thin face; | at Kelmer House, and he amoquitted himpolf ‘“ No, sir, 1 wonder some of you don't eut it. 4

a sneer of contempt andsonscious power. pretty well, hig attainments appearing to bo “It is beoause iou have shown again to.day Polton gave a helpless sort of shrug.
about the avernge for a fourth-form boy, | the same do ation not to master your Where could we go to, even if we got away

A few minutes later Mr. Skeat’s expected
‘visitor was announced. He was a tall, squarely-
built gentleman with something of a military
look. He was accompanied by a boy of about

| him to eome to his study.

After the first day’s school Mr. Bkeat sent for
It was Mr. Allan

who ‘brought the order and he gave a word of

lessons, which 1 have before seen in you and

unished, Look at this exercise. It is yours!"
i Is anything the matter with it, sir ? ™ asked

We wouldn’t be here, any of us, if we
E‘l‘ﬂuudo‘ our people to take us away. Ok
eat keops a school for the not wanted,

long lickings,

fifteen, whose face expressed a mixture of | advice along with it, the boy, in a trembling voice. B : u unt{m&:&d. When a kid’s in the way L ReNEE,
nervousness and EHH&II;[IBBB. But for - this | “1I am afraid, my boy, that your uncle has [ “Is mythglg] tho matter with it ? " sneered | home he’s sent here. 1 was ey I.,,__oﬁ hﬂe;‘: 3%
expression, the boy would have been considered | given you a rather bad character to Mr. Skeat,” | Mr. Bkeat, * that the caligraphy resembles | years ago by my nﬁeﬁhthe:;n RO o
handsome. His features were clear set, his | hesaid. “ You must try and be very respeotful [ the prints of spiders’ logs di in ink, and *hmﬁ G‘Ftill S'ﬁ a s yTh' oe. _BE
eyes deep dark blue, or Mr. Skeat may be hard upon you.” the orthography is constructed upon a syw_&m at wi Skeat ere’'s Langley g
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here because his father’s in India and can’t be
bothered with him. And Courtland——"’

Sedley Sharpe’s face showed a new interest.

* What about Courtland ?

“He was sent here by his cousin, who is
also his guardian. He’s going to be awfully
rich when he’s twenty-one, if he lives till then.
My idea is that he won’t, unless he’s taken away
fro;n i’;liljs place. - Old Skeat’s killing him by
inches.

Mr. Allan put in his head at the door.

** Lights out, boys!”

The boys tumbled into bed.

" Allan’s a good sort,” Bolton said to Sedley,
after the young master was gone. * He |
protects us as much as he can, but he can’t do
much. He seems to live in mortal terror of old r
Skeat.”’

Sedley did not sleep much that night. He
was in constant pain from the flogging he had
received, acd his thoughts were.very busy.

He was up with the earliest when the rising-
bell rang the next morning. Before they went
down to breakfast Lieonard Courtland found an
opportunity of speaking with him aside.

“ Thanks for taking my part last” night,”
he said. *° It was awfully plucky of you. But
%’m afraid old Skeat will have his knife into you

or 1it.
Are you compelled to remain at Kelmer House,
hke the rest of usg ?”

“ Not exactly.”

" If you can get away, you’ll be wise:to do so.”

“Perhaps if I remain I may be able to help
yﬂu.‘l!

Courtland shook his head.

I don’t think that’s very likely, Sharpe.”

"I should like to have a talk with you,
Courtland, sometime when we shan’t be inter-
rupted. 1 really think I may be able to help |
you"!! :

Courtland looked surprised, but he gave a
nod.

“ All right. ‘We’'ll go for a walk after after- |
noon school, if yvou like.” |

“That will be Al.” |

Breakfast at Kelmer House was not a cheer-
ful meal, with Mr. Skeat’s spiteful countenance |
lowering at the head of the table. - Nor was the
food excessive in either quantity or quality.
The boys ate their wedges of what DBolton |
facetiously ocalled *° bread-and-scrape,” amnd
drank their watery tea, in almost a. de&d-l
silence.

School was equally depressing. The dread

'

personality of Topham Skeat seemed to brood |
And the occasional howl |
of a youngster smarting under the cane alone |

over everything.

broke the monotonous dulness.

Sedley Sharpe felt as if he were in a conviet |

prison. He saw that the same feeling was

upon all the others, and the expression of it | -

was set upon their faces by long custom.

“In the hours of play, however, their boyish
spiritsa had a chance of freedom. The ' re-
pression of school hours made them enjoy
with great zest the time when they were not
under their master’s eye. e

When work for the day was over, Sedley
Sharpe and Leonard Courtland walked away
mto the meadows which bordered the play-
ground on one side, and which were within
bounds. They sat down on a sfile out of
sight of the school.

Courtland was m a dull, depressed mood.
He had been flogged three times, |
Sedley had been punished twice, but though
his palms still smarted, he did not allow ‘that
to depress his spirits. Poor
been Emken in by long suffering.

7« What has Skeat got. against you, Court-
land 7>’ Sedley asked, abruptly. * He seems
to pick on you. You didn't do anything to
be licked for, did you ?” |

“No. He found fault with my Lafin,
which Mr. Allan had praised, first, Then he
said I spoke in class. e third time he blamed

me for idleness: 1 suppose he thinks it neces-
sary to make exouses to keep up appearances.
““ But why should he persecute you like
this ? 7
Courtland was silent. |
““ T am asking for your confidence,” Sedley
continued, ‘ because I think that 1T may be
able to help you. ‘I cannot explain Blﬁﬂtfl’y
how, at present. - But you can frust me, can’t
you 7”7’ ’ J
‘“ Yes, certainly. I don’t see how you can
help me, though. Only my guardian can
do that, and he won't.”
“ Your guardian ?”
“ YVes, my cousin, Herbert Blane. He’s
Gfteen years older than I am, you know, dnd
when my father was killed at the battle of
the Tugela, he was appointed my guardian.
Six months after my |
gent here, and I've been here ever since.”
“ Your cousin and guardign doesn’t like
you, then ?” L . :
“ He detests me.”
‘i Why ? b}
¢ There was never any love lost between us.
When my father, Captain OCourtland, was
alive, he used to fawn upom him, and more

FOR THRILLING TALES OF MYSTERY

He'll never forgive you for striking him. |

and |

Courtland  had |

father's death, I was:

LARKS!

than once made mischief between dad and
me. He was poor, and he lived on an allow-
ance made him by my father. He hated me
because, until my- father’s marriage late in
life, he had looked upon himself as heir of
Courtland Grange. The marriage, and my

birth, disappointed him. I always knew that

he regarded me as standing in his - shoes, and
hated me for it. But he succeeded in making
my father trust him completely, and every-
thing was left in his hands when dad went
to the war.”

* But- your mother ? ”

“ 1 cannot remember her.
after my birth.”

“ Then Herbert Blane is still heir to the
property: if you die unmarried ? ”

(1 Yes.?‘}

~ And, from what you said last. night, I
gathér that you suspect him >

© I believe he sent me here hoping that I
should sink under Mr. Skeat’s ill treatment.
I am of a delicate constitution, and I suppose
he knows that it won’t take much more of
this life to finish me,” said Courtland bitterly.

“ Do you think that he has made any kind
of arrangement to that effect with Skeat ?

It looks like it.”

: %ecause Skeat picks you out for ill-usage ? ”’

. BS'!I? : :

Sedley Sharpe appearéd to reflect.

“ Does: Mr. Blane ever visit you at Kelmer
House ? > he-asked. - -

“ Yes, he comes here at' the end of every
term:”’

~To .see_you ?” -~

*“ No, to see Skeat, but he speaks to me.”

She died soon

S

“Don’t you ever appeal to him to-take you
away. ! 5T - ;

“T used to, till I found that it was no good.”

‘“ He refused to do it ?’" STk |

(14 YGH"}? . _ |

“Though bhe knows how Bk’p&t traa.ted
you ?

“ On the first' oceasion: I showed him the |

marks on my. back.’ |
‘“ What did; he say ?” _
“That no doubt I deserved all I got,”’ saad

‘Courtland, gritti his teeth.
Sedley nodded thoughtfully. :
“T¢'s pretty olear that he’s hand in glove |
with old Skeat.” |
“ Clear enough.’

“ When does he come again to Kelmer
House ?

“ Next Wednesday week, unless he makes |

a change in his usual date of coming.”

authorities, you ocould

to the pro
v 2 0 tho guardianship of Herbert

be removed from the

| Blane.”’

Courtland made a hopeless gesture.
“ Who would listen to me ? I do mot even

know whom to address. Bosides, I am not

owed to write letters to anyone.”
o True, Thay have you completely
their power. But Irepeat that I can help
I can't explain now: but I can do ib.
keep mum : and perhaps we had ”bet;hr not
be seen tagather too much, either.
o mething about you that
| but there’s so mg about y
me inclined to believe you,” said Courtland,
frankly ; ‘I can see that you're very
to the usual cut of boys who come here. -

in

I i | [ o L g =
- £ 5 "~ i
s ir pmond wiaditpvdh *. R e e

‘Courtland bore the master’s studied -ecruelty

don’t see how you can help me, but if {you can

[ shall be more grateful than I can say.”
A little later they separated. Sedley Sharpe
strolled away, and presently sat down under
a tree and began to write-in his pocket-book
with a fountain-pen. He covered several
pages with his close, neat writing, and when
he was:finished, he tore out the leaves, pinned
them together, and wrapped them in a little
leather pouch. His next proceeding was still
more mysterious. After making sure that
he was not observed, he excavated a hole at
the foot of the tree, placed the pouch in it,
covered it up and stamped the earth down.
Then, immediately over the spot, he cut a
little. cross in the bark:with his pocket-knife:
This® done, he walked back to the school,
which he reached as the bell rang for tea.

In Mr. Skeat’s Study.

Sedley Sharpe, during the. next week or
two, seemed to be the mark of peculiar ani-
mosity upon the part of Mr. Topham Skeat,
sharing this distinction with poor Courtland.

with passive submission; and Sedley, with
only a flash or two of temper, appeared to
have accepted the inevitable. The end- of the
term approached, a period usually bringing
joy to the schoolboy heart, but which brought
little joy to the hearts of the boys of Kelmer
House. For, with the exception of two or
three, they were destined to remain at the school
during the holidays. - Kelmer House, as Bolton
had caustically remarked, was a home for the
“ not-wanted.” ‘

up my
me 7

| "« Ah! If the truth of this matter were mado |
| night, so

ou.
Gnly

G e T Sh"mﬁ.’ gbairs, Sed1dy Sharpe was not among them.

different | in the dormitory,
I | absence was not

SENSATION, and ADVENTURE, read Next Tueaday's

One Friday evening; towards bedtime,
— jé-—-"f!
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= ) ’(f‘
o
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Bolton lost no time in stuffing a

to imitate a reposing figure.

" Good:night, boys!”

“Good night, sir!”’

And the young master went away in igngranca
of the fact that Sedley Sharpe was not in the
dormitory.

But where was he.? ‘

———

and ' pulled up
cheerful fire, he little dreamed that the slim,
lithe figure of Sedley Sharpe was concealed 1n
that very room. | 2

Long ago, with an eyeto future investigations,
the Schoolboy Detective had reconnoitred every
~corner of the study, and now that the t1me
had come to act he was at noloss. |

==

the angle, leaving a three-cornered space -bé-
tween it and the walls: - The space was small,
_but Sedley Sharpe had lowered himself into 1%
from the top of the bookcase, and now he
stood there almost as still at a statue.
thrill ran_over him as the schoolmaster entered.
But he had little fear of being discovered.

length of time without uttering a sound. |
Mr. Popham Skeat looked impatiently at
the clock. Presently he rang. G

‘““ Send" Master Courtland here, Black!

In a few minutes Leonard Courtland entered.
-He had bis usual look of dull patience. '

‘““ Courtland, you may’sit down.. 1 am ex-

“ Yes, sir:’’ = 2
Five minutes later the visitor was anpounced.
Heentered ; a tall; slimly-built man, with clear-

| out features, and eyes that semed to be of

flint. The narrow space between the side of the
bookease and the wall enabled the hidden Boy
Detective to catch a glimpse of Mr. Herber®

Blane as he entered. 7
‘“My dear Mr. Blane——" |

“How d’ye do, Skeat?” said Blane, m
differently. “ Ah! my ward is hera 1 see.
Progressing satisfactorily, I hope 7

Mr. Skeat shook his head. '
“T am sorry to tell you, Mr. Blane, that
Master Courtland’s progressis far from satisfae-

¢ Curse you ! Gir.le, lyau 1 he hissed.* How
did you know all this?”

Sedley Sharpe took Bolton and Courtland
aside and spoke to them earnestly. Courtland
had heard for certain that his guardian was |
coming that evening, and as the hour of Mr.
Blane's coming was late, he had been told to'|
remain after the rest of the boys went to bed.

““ Bolton, will youhelpme ?.”’ Sedley asked.

‘“How ! queried Bolton. _

“T am going to play a little trick on old

Skeat, | 7
g;th boys gasped at Sedley’s words. Such

‘an idea had never occurred before to any

inmate of Kelmer House School.
‘“ Better not,’ said Bolton. =
‘““ He'll out you to pieces,”’ declared C?urtla.nq.
‘“ He'll never know. But anywn_.ﬂ I've made
mind. The question is, will you help
ou won't get into arow.”” |
) Oh,Yyoﬂ, I'll help you. But how ?” said

Bolton. X
K f want you to put a dummy in bed to-

that when Mr. Allan sees ,

he won’t know I'm misaing-—whml; ‘I, ghall be.””:
A 're not going to run awa

e gﬁ? ;;,E Begdlo;!r laughed. t I have a little

game on, which 1 will explain to you after-

wards.”’ :
“ Al right ; I'll do it."”
“ You'll see that all the other fellows keep

mum. . ' |
“ Oh, yos. I'm biggest in the dﬂrmtlt?}-y,
and they know I'd wallop 'em if they split.
““ All right then ; Irely upon you, ™ |
And when at bedtime the boys trooped u -

Mr. Skeat's economy allowed only one gas jeb
and none on the stairs, his.
likely to be noted.  And |

X

LR T g

i | b -
I .1 . LT k| _.‘ L l.-. ‘}'
I i L Lr“"l" o ) - s bl _
: 1 ’ k| - -]

.IF 5 ol :

|« Bxtremely.”

tinence

ghts out |

"l

trOl'j'.” | s
‘““Ah! Lazy, I suppose.”

T

-

““ And careless ? T |

‘“ Excessively so0.” . ey

“ That’s very bad, Leonard, my-b&c};’? said
Mr. Blane, with a shake of the head. * What
have you to say ?”° o e

cc N'ﬂ‘bhillg.”

‘““ Nothing ? o2 =
 ““ Nothing, except that it isnot true.

‘“ T forgot to add, sir, that your ward’s imper-

equals his idleness and carelessness,”
said Mr. Skeat, with a malignant look. - '
 ““Ah! well, you must try and cure him. 1
hope

-

““You hope to hear that I am dead, you
mean,”’ said Couitland, with the recklessness
of one who despaired. :

Mr. Blane started and changed colour. -

“ What do you mean, you brat ?’ he snarled.

“ Oh, I know very well what I am here for.’

< T gee: very clearly that Mr. Skeat's descrip- .
tion of you is correct.. You had better go to bed,
or I shall be tempted to give you a thrashing
myself.”’ |

Teonard walked out of the room without a

pillow anfg
bolster and a bundle of clothes in Sharpe’s bed

When Mr. Allan
put in his head; he glanced as-usual along the

long row of beds. Only Courtland’s a.pgea.red__ :
to be unoccupied. Mr. Allan turned off the gas.

When Mr. Topham: Skeat entered his study
a comfortable arm-chair fo the.

2 1
In one corner a massive bookcase stood across

| pecting your kind guardian. He will see you af
‘usual,” | 7

=

A little

Long since he had learned:to remain still for any -~

T

F_-

._-ﬂ

to hear that you are improved thﬁ next.
time I come to Kelmer House, TLeonard.

word. As the door closed Blane fixed a look of B

alarmed inquiry upon the schoolmaster.
‘“ What the devil does this mean,

Has the brat disuovt?lred anything ?

-~ ““Phat isimpossible.” : S
¢ Phen what did he mean ? He must guess

at the facts of the case.” |
“ I'm afraid he does.”
““ Has ho said anything
““ Qnee or twice.” |
« But, confound it, man, don’t you know tha:!

that means danger ? If it skould get about——

“ Yes, I wanted to speak to you about that.
Mr. Blane. Please sit down. e oo
Blane threw himself. nr.lp-‘op1L a chair. He was

\awing his under lip uneastly. -
it Fhore is not much likelihood of any

Skeat ?

like that before 2

words

that are uttered within the walls of Kelmer

Houge ever getting abroad,” the sechoolmaster
continued. ‘* Few of my boys ever leave tlg
sohool. Still, there is, as you have md,‘c;a.ngor:
“ T,00k here, Skeat! this dilly-daltying  will
have to come to an end.” -
« T think that would be best. ol
“ (lad you agree with me. The question 18,
are you prﬁpamgr to take the neeessary steps ?

‘“ You mean——

“ [ mean that—you're sure we cannot be

baﬁrgatmn Ll logk the door if you like
Now, you mean—-—" 2

" Continued on page 98).
HALFPENNY COMIC.®
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3.—But Fido ran riihtw away trying to catch up to that
pausage; which always kept about a yard in froms, until he

went wollop into a tree.

l.— WneN little Bertie tied a sausage on a stick to poor
old Fido’s neck

4.—Then the stick broke, and by the Qinia Bertie had
caught him up, that sausage had nearly all disappeared into
Fido’s ‘* little Mary.” :

2.—He did not think that *‘ tripe-hound ”’ would have any
chance of getting it.

it
I shall raise a drink or two on these,” and he

£ o == _
1.—*“ Ha !” gaid Bill Sneaker, as he made free with Ickstein’s sponges, ‘' guees
filled all his pockets. 9. But ib came on to rain before long, and those sponges began to swell., 3.—And swell to such an

' ' 11 identifying him, 4.—And
tent that Constable Coppem, who had been on the look out for the thief, had no difficulty at all _ :
:zw l}ﬂilli:m ﬁ;dﬂ ample Ei'l:ne to reflect on the wickedness of his wiys, that is, after hea picked the regulation quantity of

oaknm.

RIVAL QUACKING.

nAs

Mns, WANTUN: ** Yeos, ib is cor-
rect, 1 am in want of a nurse-
maid ; but you don’t mean to say

that you understand children 1"

Quack Doctor: “ Yus, gentlemen, why, you
ask, don’t the medical faculty recommend my
pills ? I’ll tell yer. It’s bécos, if everybody

took ’em, there 'ud be no work for the |

doctors,” 2 e A Sally Nippor: * Well, mum, I
Rival over the way: ‘‘ An’ ten times more for | oughter, for Uve been amongsb. .

¢ho undertakers,’ B SETZ Bda, oo .A QUAD WRANGLE, i ‘em all my life,” -

d ; Xy
- I t # .
s " e P S g
l’-*ﬂ.r ! , ’
I et f = 2 3 c -

1 dontcherknow.”

A TAKING SITUATION.

1.—Mngrs. FLIx16AN (anxious to geb her ”d?-l‘!i!}‘b ” A
job): ‘‘ Shure, yer honour, you can’y hilp likin’ the

choild. A more taking boy niver lived.”
| TR

- 1
£ fa
i, Ly
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bet yer boots wot my mother says is orl right. I takes
all I can get.”

y

§
1

SRt Tl Y AN |
_,".. ..“.I.-". I,IM‘:‘“H‘:: L i ' ",. ,il- 2\ ‘-.: '-*f" l.- :

\
v

&
r
¥

3.—Police-constable Murphy (after hearing old
Flimsysides’ tale of woe) : “* You come along o' me, me
gon. Ilikes domg a bit of taking meself.”

There are Writers and Writers.

Siet Who ie your favourite writer 2’
He:. ' My guardian, - He wri

N L wh.

"B.—Lit:tlu_ Tommy (left in _temp}orary charge): * You

.‘-" | ‘ " .r'f| ' :
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e il.“
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THOSE TERRIBLE TWINS AND THE BULL AND THE CHINA SHOP.

=y

e

1.— DEEx RExpERS,—There was a bﬁrllf E:Id rum]lﬁ:m goilgg o i'f the high street as we 2.—'“ Of course, we knew that if you take a bull by the horns, you can do what yﬁﬁliha
were going to school yesterday. A mad bull was bunking erbout orl over the place, upset- wiv him ; in fact, he’s as helpless as a bird wiv salt on its tail. So we watched our oppor-
ting everything and everybody. ‘ _ tunity and made a sudden rush at the bull, and caught him fair by the horns.

Sy

3.—'* The bull locked surprised at first, and didn’t seem to know what to malke of us. ‘now we’'ve gob him, what are we going to do wiv him ?°’
Then he tried to shake usorf, but we held on like grim deth, - And before I cood answer, the bull nodded in a haughty sort of way, and the next moment
we were goaring towards the clouds. - = e

T
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6.—‘' Arfter that, we thort we’d better let him go, and give sum one olse a turn. And
the shopkeeper ackshally had the cheek to say we broke his window, and we were very
neerly being carted orf to durance vial (wherever that is), only we gave the copper the slip
and bunked orf.—BERTIE BANKS." ~ ARG

5.—*““ Nuthing ‘daunted, we again seized the bull by the horns as before, and tried to
back him up against a post, so that we cood tie him up wiv string. But instead of that he
butted ue right into a shop window, and there was an orful smash, 'cos it was a china shop.

THEY WERE BOTH DRESSED ALIKE.

| OUR LoDGERS AL
AW L Sochiad | ‘///,
3 ICE oto AN |

] _
[

) Al

. 4 4 b ;‘s'.l,_,"' e o .. .4 , |
'_ ~ L—Granppa : ¢ Tbérafs-.thtﬁ'bdy -ﬁéhg- . 2,—% Come in here, you little wretch.", ~ 3.—“I’ll teach you to ﬁth right under my 4.—"Great Pip! I've been hitting the
4 'f‘;;;-. | ing again.” | A e et R NALT, | 1 A ~bey next door,” e
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(Continued from page 91). : ““ Quite.” % -
. Are you mad 1" Mr. Skeat and Herbert Bl
| I suppose, then 2 * Your handa ol " Pt ert Blane were placed R o
* Fhat Leonard 0011} tland 1]111_81: die, and tlse ' “1 will sketch out the paper. You-will write Mr. Skeat ;n Pgﬁ‘;;:kl m ::13:90 ﬂ:ill‘: of rg?;rt;t?ﬂisszﬂ were ?Ot th . |
sooner the better,” said Blane, in a low, harsh | it out in full and sign it.” “ What is the charge ’rgm and the d%?}ument obtni;aedm??(fnf t%?mseui .
Vogze.d : : . : ~ If you insist—— *“ Attempted murder!” ~drawer of Skeat’s desk fully proved the motive
nd Sedley Sharpe, hearing those words, drew I do insist. When you pay me you can “ Madman—of whom ?” of it. Added to that, the affairs of the Court-
a long, deep breath. _ lgavca_ tlt back and burn it. I will call in Black'| “ Leonard Courtland,” replied the inspector ; | land estate were invaséigated asid Herbert Blana
: : S e it.” “and the boy’s guardian, Herbert Blane 1; had to answer also h ’
TEB?I?F Sha-%])ek gqatkes }11)15%0‘“?1’18?/- " A witness—are you mad ?” _ probably undgr a.%ruest by’ this time as 5:0111' Seven years ;rena.l sa:vftuatliregza?}fh mzntlhe::

6 two men 100 ﬂf at each other in silence | “No, I assure you. Black will, of course, | accomplice. The two warrants were issued at | for their misdeeds; and, of course, a fresh B/
fﬂzrffﬁﬁ;ﬂ';ﬁws allex Dlane Spoke. Dothl Witaess it without resdungi: ; the same time. Will you hold out your hands, | guardian was appoi-;lted for Leonard, who had &/
o have dacided. Mr. Blane 17 sk%i; ’i“m took pen and ink, and rapidly | or must I use force ? his dearest wish granted, and accompanied ©

- S M R e LR £ etched out the paper. Blane, with visible | Mr. Skeat snarled and held out his hands. | Sedley Sharpe to Chumley School after the R

“ Und nub’r;ed]y.”y e s.es{fét’lin anﬁl disquietude, copied it out and | The plain-clothes man drew out'a pair of hand- | Christmas holidays. And YMr: Allan, who had =

ol thin. Fre debided” | fclﬁ'nthe ]P;:;r t{Sﬂ' eat unlocked the door, and rang gl:llf;’ Olilnd tth? S}fjﬁl g]_i(;.ked and clinked on the | sacrificed so much in the cause of justice,did nos ;

66 T 1 4T ad? ” : , aster’s bony wrists. 0 unrewarded. . - ' =

' }Lﬁ }ggﬁdwﬂiasr:;;tttﬁ% tt}z}ei.to Y U-B.I;Ek came, and beifig told what was re-| ~ You shall smart for this,” hissed Skeat. %im, g obtiiiﬂe"’f rgoﬂuﬁﬁaifﬁ e;f e:l =

 Ditainly. - The ol s . - | quired, signed his name to the document, which | “ The charge is manifestly absurd. As for | Colony where no reminder of his early fault ==

ainly. The only question to discuss is | was folded so that he could not see the contents. | proof ——” | cotld reach him. or disturb. hi g thas &/

one of terms,” said Mr. Skeat, pleasantly. Then he retired. “1 think | ‘ » TR B aTD A e 1/

““ We discussed that ] 2 e : - nk we shall find some—— in his case was once more exemplified the truth i1

e discusse at long ago. Then, in three days you may expect your > » ' ‘ B ot * i/

Mr Skesb stapheds dilv d ays you may expect y Where ? ” sneered Skeat. of the old saying, that ‘honesty is the best )

Tt oAl hoedfresh. dlasassion, now Gt the | Sl tward home for the holidays ? " said Mr. | “ Oh! perhaps in a secret drawer or a desk,” | policy.” : : % '?/*i‘?f’

; scussion, 1 at. - . : - . - ' o/

la is altered. “There's the greater risk-to-be B Vor il o TRt - sm&rﬁhg ﬁl;:iyacl;:r, in :'d casual sort of way. ‘ 'gos S{ﬁumlseg School ;rent Leonardu?iour‘gl?nd ;{i*i};’i

considered.” “ Well 27 | ' e g oo At ey Sharpe ; and there we shall doubtless 3/

“I paid you double your usual fees, and ~ Treat him well; let him have anything | a gﬁ‘?&g rf?:rh:l;f dﬁ:}rg.:t was at stake, he made | hear again of the Schoolboy Detective. f;;

engaged 1o pay you five hundred pounds | he likes. For heaven’'s sake! let there be no | Instantly the stron.g hand of the oconstable Tae E 3‘ =
WI%F}D.—wheu—-—— z = more cruelty when he has only three days to— | fastened upon his collar and jerked him back g s e L 5 z

When—when,”’ sneered Skeat. Exactly. | to = He was a prisoner e : - — :
But now I shall want more than that—much : To live! Exactly. Leave it to me!” ¢ Cree 1;,:;“ ST you!” he hissed. * How /A A
more. ks % B ’%Ta,ke care of that paper.” i did you know ‘all thig £ - ‘ Convenient.

et ﬁﬁlt?*lﬁ adt bou ?an " gaid Skeat, calml - Ifs_hallhplal.ze oo g o o The Inspector shrugged his shoulders. « Wiy do you persist in fostering the Santa
« Tmpossible.”. s e s “ Tt f,jl csiik o, Jo s “ Tell me,” said Mr. Skeat, calming himself | ¢lzus myth r'g e e

mj . i er be seen. - ‘€ 101 . |
: Quite possi}::le, I think—and ?‘navoid&ble." = The;?, I may as well go. Is the trap I ﬁr;iiutoh;;oglihnl ]:;Df Mbada fdrs attont:log ; 2 .lBecﬂ.qier ans_wgre‘d bh? mbago“l;wh a large

Nonsense !>’ Mr. Blane rose. ** If you are so thire ? ’ | “ Tiformation raduied | ami y’th 1 blg _1];10:'3 _co&;:'emeli o ave Some-
unreasonable I can find another to do the work. Yes. Won’t you stay and take some| ‘““Ah! yes, and I can guess from whom' you oue in the background to take Uhe responsi:

““ Not secretly.” refreshment ? The 11.5 doesn’t leave for | received it.” | “ bility for presents that fail to please.™
:: Why not ?”’ _ | half-an-hour yet, and it is only ten minutes’ He fixed a tigerish glare upon Mr. Al o5 _

]}jeca-use I should expose the whole busi- d.rf?[‘ 1i:::::r t{:e station.” = who stood pale and silent. While the strange Jests and Jingles. b
el ' g A E thm]f,Ill o e | scene proceeded, the whole room was still 88 | ¢« ygg» gaid the bride of a week, * Jack =

> You would ! i Ll A cup of coffee | the grave, the boys being too utterly astounded | o115 me evervthine he knows, and I r ] =

Decidedly, unless my price is paid. |  “Coffee! /Are you mocking me ?’’ -said | to do anything but stare with wide-open eyes. everythin lykno 2 : i Cors

?lane scowled blackly. ; Blane, with a shudder, thinking of the cup of Mr. Allan met  the schoolmaster’s savage "{ndeegl” reﬁ'ied her former rival, who ——

Take care; Skeat! l-1magine that there | coffee which Leonard was to drink ere he | €y®s with forced calmness. i S 3 heety Yokb. &b t]ie st. ““The B‘il:aﬂc’;'ﬁhhn EE
are-a good many circumstances about Kelmer | commenced his fatal journey. * I shall never “ You—you did this.” v are oot mursf Lo coeRsive.
House School which would searcely bear inves- | drink coffee again.  Good-night, good-night:!” ““ T did it, Mr. Skeat.” % y -3 __H..__E'P arepb i L
tigation. Takecare!” The schoolmaster accompanied his visitor " to “ You, the pauper—you, the gaol-bird 1™ ' | &~k

““ Vou need to take more care than I, my dear | the door. - When the trap drove away he| ~ Yes,” said Mr. Allam, bitterly. ‘I, the Proud of Him.

WiLLIE’S not good in his grammar.
He hasscant mathematical zeal.
But on thinking & bibt A
~ We're obliged to admib ;
He's accomplished a very great deal,
- His copybook lessons are shaky, 2
ey ey e, o P8 -t s -H-m d isn’ 1 _Mr-'--_-ﬂ-ﬁ::::-r':
lives to the age of twenty-one, you will stand | and then passed  from the study.  Sedley ‘had sent the information, and your answer made [~ He's nﬂ%ﬁéﬁﬁght ZAP *
exposed to the world as a cheat and a swindler.”” | Sharpe heard the key turn in the lock, and the | meglad that.I had acted asTdid.” - © He is seldom polite,
““ Curse you ! ”’ hissed Blane. - " I could—"" | footsteps: of the schoolmaster die away down “You fool—you are ruined as well as-I—and ‘And bis trousers get torn in the seat:
« Nonsense. There’'s no need for us to | the corridor. But not for ten minutes more | your mobhner 4 - o o
guarrel. You stand to gain at least fifty did he emerge from his hiding-place. | EII Allan’s face contracted a little. |
thousand pounds by the death of your cousin. Then he carefully climbed over the bookcase | Yes, she will suffer—but she fﬂl approve
I am asking only 10 per cent., and I am taking and stepped to the door. -In the darkness his | my action, and 1 do not regret it.” ~ .~ |
50 per cent. of the risk.” : | face was pale. The lock did not bafile him ;| Fﬂﬂl——gmounir_eal—'-lfl had but guessed
Blane nodded sullenly. : he opened ‘it with a picklock; and, passing | That will do,”’ interrupted Inspector Sharpe.
““ Be it s0. You shall have the sum you through, fastened it from the other side. When | < Mr. Allan is a brave and honest man, worthy

sir. Your administration of the late Captain | returned to the study. A smile of evil satis- [ pauper and: gaolbird, I saw what you were
Courtland’s estate——"’ 7 : faction was upon his thin, feline face. - ‘doing with Courtland, and my conscience could
lane started. | “The cowardly fool!” he muttered aloud. | not bear it.” oy d .

“ What'do you mean ? "’ - He opened a secret drawer-in- his desk, and | ~ The conscience of a forger 1 -

“ T will be frank with you. T know perfectly | concealed the paper. * It will be safe there. | ‘“Even so. I long hesitated, for I knew |
well that you have embezzled -a great deal of | Five thousand pounds! Excellent.” -~ | that it would "be my ruin. - I remonstrated |
Leonard Courtland’s money ; and -that, if he He locked the desk and turned off the gas, | with you first. 1 remonstrated again after 1

But he didn’t get drowned going swim-
ming, ra) =
Nor blown up in November, sky high,
~~ Nor hurt in the fall |
That he had playing ba |
His perils have oft made us sigh.
And he didn’t get sick eating turkey.

name.’ | Mr. Skeat came to the study in the morning of ev‘erz.man’s respect. As for you—but come |

~ “Very well. You'll put that in writing ! he saw nothing there to: arouse his sgspieions. along ! | | - 2 - His escapes fill our bosoms with joy.
“ Absurd ! ” said Blane, angrily. ; | § few minutes more, and Sedley was in bed. | ~And Mr. Skeat was led away. His nerve and digestion, = =
“Not at all. I do not intend to have my = = G 27 Eoge | ~ Beyond any question,

claim repudiated after I have done your dirty A Surprise for Mr. Skeat. | - Back to Chumley. Make us mightily proud ef the boy,

work. You will sign a paper promising me five The next day passed much- as usual ab -~ “The arrest of Mr. Skeat filled the boys of
thousand PDuﬂdE when you come into. the | Kelmer House. In 3p1te of the ‘conscience- | Kelmer ‘House with amazement, but mly

Erom - , Sample £10-10 Cyele for

Courtland property.”’ stricken wish of Blane, Mr. Skeat’s conduct | Leonard Courtland guessed that Sedley Sharpe 5-- = Cash. o Dunlop
“ Such a paper would be enough to put the | towards Leonard did not ‘alter. Cruelty had | had had anything to do with it. To him Sedley NE I m»m::%:.@ﬁh""

rope round both our necks if it were produced | become a habit with him, and he would have | gave an explanation—how, after the I.tl:fecmr | g
in ‘]?ublic." missed the enjoyment of tormenting his victim. | had taken up the case upon Mr. Allan’s informa-

Yes, and therefore you will take care that | The beatings ceased, as Mr. Slkeat reflected | tion, he sent f_or Sed%ey to come from Chumley | —= . - -
it is not produced in public,” said Mr. Skeat, | that it would not be prudent to leave traces | Sehool to aid in the investigation, and how for P“lZEs for ' |
coolly. ‘I shall hand it back to you when you | of ill-treatment upon the unfortunate boy, to | that purpose Sedley had come to ‘;Ke.lmu H.?usa | 3 4 _
hand me a cheque for five thousand pounds.” | be remarked upon after his death. But every [in the guise of & pupil, as the ‘ nephew ” of OLEVEH 0 |

“ Such a paper would not secure you; you | other means of torment he'used to the full £ Colonel ’” Sharpe. ! PE“PLE 9
would not risk producing it if I refused & Leonard received, with astonishment, the | “ And you wenb *-hr?,ush all those ﬂasgmgj b.' o < l
“Not at all. I might saffer as an accom- | news that he was to go home for the holidays. | for my sake, Sedley !’ exelaimed Courtlan rﬁttmftm Sat the c:ulm.m \

lice, unless I was able to turn King’s evidence, | He was glad of it for, much as he disliked his | much moved. gﬂt the um :alumn w%l“ltdﬂ to 161 8 >y

tz Wanted. {:mmhim.
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Qkent. Sedley had given him no hint of what | = = Of course; it was negessary to thoroughly | § should becasily given. ¢ and‘you' will chrcy qur |
“In my house 7" heﬂﬁnew. / % | take in old Skeat. I don’t mind the floggings; | DRl S SR tend you
“ Certainly.” After school Sedley Sharpe broke bounds, | all in the day's work, you know.”

s — lked into Kelmer, where he despatched ‘““ Tt was hrave and noble of you.”"
oy e 5 e i “ Hum | Well, after my little talk with you

that day on the stile, I left a note for dad in an

ut -you would be hanged for murder, as ardian, Blane was never so brutal as Topham Sedley Sharpe smiled. N o adds up to 13, and so a correct answer
Leonard Courtland will die in your house,”

A SOLID SILVER £1 {s. WATGH

(Lady’s or Qent's.) R0

will be sent entirely free of cha We ranteq
Watches are Solid Silvm? and Guvmﬁt Sm;ﬂ:ll; we bhave
E;m away many thousand Watches to advertise our '

“T shall confrive it—yes.” s long telegram in cipher to an address in
“ But our plan 7 London. He contrived to hurry back to _
“ Qur plan was to undermine his system, | Kelmer House in time for calling-over. g,grued upon spot, to let him know that the
and cause what the wise doctors call a natural | " The next morning, about eleven o’olook, | information he had received was correct, and
death. That could have happened here; but | while school was proceeding as usual, Black, | that I was on the track of a villainous lot.
not this. No, my dear Mr. Blane, if my neck | the porter, with a strange look upon his face, | A fter that, fortlino, aided by me, favoured my
were risked and not yours, I know exactly | showed two gentlemen into the big schoolroom, Elu,n; and here's the result. Skeat will never

talogue ‘ma one. Send your solution, writtea on
a shoet of éﬁﬁ. wl'trh name and ad: , and enclose stamp,

HYDE PARK WATCH Co., Room 7,
14, Ranelagh Rd., Paddington,London, vy
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how much you would pay me.” where Mr. Skeat was busy finding faeult and | keep o sohool again ; and your loving cousin will = s ‘
2 Bub——i” pay caning, as was his amiable custom. have a chance to think upon his sing during . R|DER AGENTS W““Tm h_
Mr, Skeat glanced up in surprise. He recog- the next seven years or so. ( |

“1t, would be perfectly simple, I shall send
him home when the holidays commence. He
will drink a cup of coffee before he starts on his

= One in each district to ride and exhibit a L
1006 Cyelo. Write for special . Hlghest X

nised one of his visitors as Colonel Bharpe. The || ¢ You saved my life, Sedley."” \..  Qoventry Ma
| Lonrts S 270 to

other was a stranger, but to an initiated eye | “ Yon, I suppose I did.”

:ournev.  Kxactly six hours afterwards he | he could haye ap eared nothing but a oon- ““ T wish we could stick tog'othc, 1&& this ; F s 3 N
371‘]1 digr suddenly '?:;f heart failure.” stable in plain clothes. wo ‘uught to be ochums, GuEhtn t wel V. \ Packed Free, Carriage ’1 o g
Blane looked at him almost in terror. { “ Pardon me, my dear Colonel Sharpe, but So we will be. The ;mll appoint you \& E“}'hmggnmmwm R =
“Do you mean to say that that can be done, | that stupid fellow should not have shown you | a new guardian, and I don’t see why Yyou Jocond-ﬂandasioh. s
Skeat 7~ in here. I——" ‘shouldn’t come back to Uh}}mlbj’ with me for OU ol makes 2 ¢ £2.,10
“ Certainly. Ihavenotstudied toxicology for ““ Not at all,” said the colonel, ealmly. ‘““ He bhﬂ rost of your schooldays. % roat faotory olearing salo a Aalf fuck ﬁ T
nothing. It will happen as I say.” did not wish to do so, but I insisted.”  “ Hurrah | that will be jolly | | WY i.g Days’ iree E’ﬁ?
“You are o fiend ! ”’ ““T do not understand.” | Kelmer House Sehool, as Sedley had pre- (\ wimgutqn%{w L
“ Come, come. Isit settled ?” “ Allow me to explain. I am Inspector | dicted, was olosed, and ite inmates dispersed | W | i EA MGYOLEHM.. d?q‘z: am B
“ There will be no suspicion 7 ”’ Sharpe, of Scotland ‘;litli,tﬁund I arrest you | to htih;u muf “ﬁ:ﬁloim;:? bﬂ:{'la :o:; q“j"?;;; E “,,Bu.go ngi' P, to on.t gu.rvq: ~
” /i ' ing’d name, atever you say may | which © n mfort =
Absolutely none. in the King g y y may y o o R |

“You are sure 7~ be used in evidence against you.” than Kelmer House.

« THE SCUTTLED SHIP” Is Another FINK SERIAL STORY Just Beginning In “THE HALFPENNY COMIO.”
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CHAPTER III.—(Continued.)
The Shot in the Dark.

" What was it you said ? What was his
mame ? " he asked, quickly.

~* Herbert Barclay. Do you know him ? ”’

And Phil stared at the man and mow noticed
bow different he was

|

BY

JOHN G. ROWE.

He pulled out a sovereign and handed it to
the Unknown; who looked greatly surprised

| at his liberality, and said :
“No, no, we don’t want to rob you, to take

80 much as that for what little we did. You
are a weaver, you said, and you can’t earn so
very much. A sbhilling will do, just for the
three of us to drink your health, you know.”

“ Oh, I had a stroke of luck to-day and can
afford 1t,” replied Phil, eyeing the other
seriously. “ You’'ll excuse me, but you seem
a strange flatman, I am sure your mates won’t

I

“ Ay !and half the others aro to do ' same.
Trado's gittin’ wuss mnor ever through thig
here infernal corner in wool by the Page clique,
and t° demaund for fancy worsteds is falling
orf every day. T° gaffer’s thinkin' o’ going
in more for t’ choaper fabrics.” |

"'Who are t'‘others on us as hev’ gotten ¢’
on half-time, Ruddock ?”’
the woavers around. 7 o

"“Thee, for wun, Ted Rogers, an’ thee also,
Bill Munson,” replied the overlooker, with a
grin that made the men mentioned feel they
could knock him down. * But, git to yer
looms, all of ye. TI'll come round and tell ye
who are to go on half-time and who’re ne’,
sharp eno’ fer yer likin’, I’ve no doubt.”

Phil went to his two looms, feeling any-
thing but pleased at the information he ‘had
received. Half4ime meant half-wages.

" Anyhow,” he muttered, as he proceeded
to start his looms, “ I'm better off than most
of the others also put on hdlf-time. I have
only myself to keop, while many of them have
wives and families, and then there’s that twenty
pounds I got yesterday from Mr. Barclay.
That ought to tiXa mo over the interval until
I am put on full time again, and it’s just as
woll I should be one of the number thus
reduced, instead of some other poor chap less
able to bear it.

If only this wretched corner in wool would
collapse like the cotton one did, the other day !
It’s downright scandalous these millionaire
speoulators should be allowed to corner the
market as they do. I am sure I have the
sympathy of all rightminded men in wishing
to see this Jonas Page, the ‘ Wool King,’ as
they call him, comjpg a crash like the Yankoe,

. £0
anxiously demanded

=
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in an awful tangle about the heddles, and the
weft thread coiled around the bottom of the
batter.

. Phil gazed in horror and specchless eonsterna-
tion, at the dire havoc wrought in those few brief
seconds. |

The loom was wrecked—the cogwheels were
smashed to atoms, and the rods and shafts
either bent out of all shape or broken, while
the piece he was engaged upon was irretrievably
spoiled, and all cut and hacked about.

Ejaculations of utter amaze went up from
all his fellow operatives, and then a dead,
ominous silence supervened, while they stared in
awe and dismay at him and the ruined machine.

Phil could only return their looks in stupefied
bewilderment, mute horror.

Jesse Ruddock, the overlooker, came chasing
r to the spot.

" Whativer hast tha done, Bramham %
Wracked thy loom ? Tha mun ha’ done it
for spite becoss tha wert put on half-time.
Tha vicious, spitefu’ scoondrel, tha’lt sce t’
inside o’ Armley Gaol for this if tha get thy
deserts. Pelling, fetch t’gaffer.”

He addressed his boy help, called a
*“ jobber.”’

With a frightened, pitying glance at Phil, the
lad reluctantly left the shed to bring the
manager.

"1 don’t know what you mean, Jesse Rud-
dock,” replied our hero, when he could recover
his breath at this gross accusation. *° I'did not
wreck the loom out of spite, I am in no way
to blame. It was a pure accident, though
how it happened exactly, goodness only knows.
I don’t. I saw something fall from the heddles
amongst the cogs and hadn’t time to stop the

in speech and appearance

Sully, of cotton-corner fame. He and such as | machine. It must have been a screw or a nuf

refuse the money.”’

" They will, when I order them to,” laughed
the Unknown. ‘‘I :see you have found me
out, my young friend. You are quite right. :
I am a strange flatman, a very strange one, - (it
for I am not one at all. I am a pressman—

a Journalist, getting an insight into barge life, { /

to his two fellow-bargees.

He was very tall and slim, with handsome,
dark, and even aristocratic featu res, though
the mouth was marred by the traces of dis-
sipation. He had a well-waxed moustache |
and his cheeks and chin were clean shaven.

His eyes were particularly bright and in-
teligent, but there was somelﬁnjng shifty
about them that did not please Phil : and his
attire was the same as his companion’s, though
newer and cleaner.

“ No, I do not know the name,” he replied
t0 our hero’s query. ‘“How should I? Do
either of ye knaw the naame, Sam, Pete ?

He spoke the last sentence in a poor imitation
of the broad dialect and the ‘“burr” of his
mates. |

““Barclay! Ay, that's t¥ naame o a big
worsted man’fact'rer raound here,” answered ,

Sam. ‘ But ' mon as shot thee, lad, canno | without meeting with any further misadven-
be no relation o’ his’'n.” 2 ture. PR N |

“ He is though, he’s the millowner’s son,” | ST _ |
mbled on Phil’s lips, but in the face of bslr'z CHAPTER IV. - |

of evidence that it really was Herbert | _' - T 7

who had shot him and the thought that it ’ | The Accldeﬂt'“ the Loom.
When the factory bell rang out its summons
‘to work at six o’clock next morning, - Phil
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to write an article upon it for a Liverpool
‘paper. My name’s Fletcher—George Fletcher.
“ So now you know me and what I am, and
why I have no particular wish to be detained
 here in Leeds to give evidence in-a police-court
when my employers expect me back in Liver-
pool as soon as possible. Good-night, Mr.
Bramham ! I’'ll take the shilling, if you like, for
Sam and Pete. Thanks! Good-night.” =
Fletcher accompanied Phil on to the deck |
and saw him in safety off the flat, then returned
to the cabin, while our hero proceeded home

=

“Is this true, Herbert # "
he asked, ‘‘that there is some
antmosity  between ang
Bramham ?”’ (Ser NExT WEEK’S
INSTALMENT,) |

e their money thr pinohing | that was loose.”

‘.h:’ pgiiyrm{[llﬁﬁm;: Ifma. mZn mﬁh mﬁw " An’ wasn't it tha business t mak’ sure ¢
big speculations in the raw material, we have | loom was all ~right, that iverything was in
to suffer. TIt's out of our not the mill- | puffeot warkin' order afore tha started runnin
owners’ 80 much, that the money comes.” 11t ? But donno’ tell us tha' didn’ do it pup-

He bf@kﬁ uﬁ hig medit&tm with a gh‘rp +¥,m~e-ly' Ah k]'lﬂw dlﬂ'erent. A.h kl:lﬂ."ﬁ".r Q‘
exolamation, and hastily stopped ome of the | Fhilip Bramham, what a dangerous, spitefu’
looms. whipster tha'vt, an’ Ah don't need ne tellin

A lot of warp ends had been broken by the thﬁ did it oot o' viciousness. ‘ |
shuttle, causing what is known as “a trap.”  You know very well I did not. ButI'm not
It took him some time to reunite the broken %:ﬁﬁ t*]: ‘?’“ﬂ the matter with you, Jesse

uddock.

h d know you'd gladly get me into
threads, and G [OVEIn 40 S A SUPAERC 08 trouble, that you've been itching ever sinece

might be as well to keep his own counsel in
this strange company, he said instead : . 0’cloc :
“I’ve no real anyhow, that it was the | Bramham, with his thick, curly hair arranged
oung fellow I speak of who fired at me. He’d | so as to hide the sticking plaster upon his |
ie capable of if, T have no doubt, but T don’t | scalp, was amongst the throng of weavers,
see how he could have known I would come | gpinners, drawers, combers and carders, 'who
this way. Thank you again, friends, for the | trooped into the millyard through the mill-
frouble you’ve taken with me,and your kindness. | gates. A
My name’s Philip Bramham and 1am a weaver. |  The night’s rest had set him up, and he was
I should like to know your names in case I | quite recovered from the ill-effects of ‘his |
may want to find you again to give evidence | wound. : : _ S
m a police court against my cowardly assailant, | It was a beautiful morning, and the mills ~
wheever he was.” | never looked uglier than they did in the bright
Sam and Pete looked in some alarm at their | golden sunshine. It was a day on which one l
sristocratic companion. would like to be out and about in the fresh air,
“We don’t need any thanks, young fellow, | roaming the leafy, sweet-smelling country lanes,
for what we done for yer. We counld not leave | so he thought, rather than be cooped up in the
~ yer lying in the street, bleeding and sense- | heated, steaming sheds and workrooms, toiling
Jees,” he hastened to say. “ And we don’t | and spinning at the rattling, clashing loom and
particularly want to be mixed up in mo police | gpinning frame. :
court case, that we don’t. | But the tall chimneys of the numerous fac-
“You don’t know for certain now, do ye, | tories were already belching forth black smoke, |
who fired at yer ? It may have been an ac- | which bung over the town like a canopy, shut-
cident, and it may nof, and ye're little the | ting out the bright blue sky and still further
worse, ye've mot ‘come by no hurt. Bo you'll | blackening the dismal, dingy streets. To look
please us best by not eaying nowt abqut it, | up was to get ashes in t!m eyes, smuts on the
not going to the police at all and dragging us | nose and soot down one’s throat. | :
into the business. Ye can walk alright 7 ” Phil looked round, as he hurried with his

“Oh, yes, 1 am all right now, and. 1 don’t | fellow-weavers to tho weaving-shed, for a o B T i e I came here for an excuse to report me ; and I

live far from here. 1 can walk home easily | glimpse of Ferbert Barclay, amongst the | him. : . in | shouldn’t be surprised but you, yourself, put
athia th stil). 1 clerks .bﬂidﬂ/ Hardly bad he set the machine oing again u, ’

enough. My head smarts rather much still, | clerks ou when tho same thing oceurred, and this time | that nut or screw, or whatever it was, amongst

that young man was not to be seen.

“Ho wont come down till about nine or
| ton, of ecourse,” he muttered. ‘‘ Catoh ‘him
gottimg up #o early a8 we poor o tives.
I firmly bolieve it wae he who fired al me last
night. Woll, if it was, be ht %o botrpy
himself when wo meet, and 1 will frighten him |
go with the threat of handing him over to justice,
that I don’t think he will sare about trying on |
any more such tricks,” |

Jesso Ruddock, tho overlooker, was standing
beside one of our hero’s looms, as the latter

ntered the shed. He muyed quickly away
:rith a furtive squint around, and $hen ap-

proached Phil. g
“ Brambam,” he said, " I've gotten some
bad noos for ’ee. Tha'rt to go on half time

and I feel a bit weak and giddy, but I'll be
all right. And, perhaps, all things considered,
it would be ag well if I said nothing more about
it, and did not put the matter in the hands of
lice.
th?‘ IImdo:.‘- not see, as I said, how it could have
been the enemy I «mentioned. It’s hardly
likely he has been dogging my steps all tl}o
evening, since. I left home; though 1 ean
imagine who else it could have been. Btill,
you say you don’t want to be mixed up in a
lice-court case and perhaps it might only
g my own undoing, if 1 instituted procee_dmgs
~ against my supposed assailant; so I think I
will let matters drop and contefnt myself with
keeping my oye on the object of my suspicion.
Te mg ﬂygur };mme, anyhow, friend! Id like

the heddles, so as to annoy me with traps.”®
The overlooker’s face turned a livid hue, and
his eyes squinted more horribly than ever.
" Tha owdacious, lyin’ y rascal !
roared in a white hot rage. ““ Ah’ll hev t' lasr
o'thee for that, no matter what t’ gaffer says. §

the counting-house door. Butl

it was a vary bad ‘‘ trap.”

But he ‘w?"ﬁﬂ an oxpert ‘‘ warp-twister,” and
he soon had matters right once more. Before
| restarting the loom, howover, he examined

the shuttle. There appeared to be nothing
with it.
“If the

“ W -

| —

“It's a bad warp,” ho muttered. niver heerd o’ such a libellous assertion. What-
Once moro Phil set the machine in motion, | discuss the matter further with you.
sorow, drop from the heddles of the harness ‘hear what he’ll say to it all. Ah, here he is.”
Before he could stoy the loom, there was a | lowed, to our hero’s mingled anxiety and hoh
an utter stranger.” and no little chagrin, ceased to work, while the warp-threads twisted ..(ll"ﬂTl'lEl.": ﬁﬂ! ‘|HB—T;lEERT “Ell' 'EH.E |

de break again, I'll tell Ruddook he'll have | iver else wilt say ?” _
et': uﬂut it out, I'm not going to woave with it.” Nothing. As T told you I am not %ﬁs
losely ‘watching his handiwork. Ho suddenly | until Mr. Marshall comes.” ik
:aw uz:mﬂthing Ema.ll and bright, like a nut or y, we’'ll wait ontil t* man cums. We'll
‘ : .| The other weavers turned sympathetic glances
m tdgnppeall'l ::]lfng the complicated arrange-.| apen "Phil; 'as Mr. Marahall sered Guiskly Ml
’ 15 - by Mr. Barclay and Herbert. |
o know it; ’ ! | Monda’ nixt—gaffer’s orders.’ ; grinding crash, fragments of broken metal | . ‘
:‘;mizg ylt:t:, ?Edrelt:;l:rrz Etosro n;gfﬂmkginfﬁe:shﬂﬁ f"ﬁnon half-time !’ exolaimed Phil, in surprise, gx: hoff*my aorogs the room, and the machine | s
*NEXT WEBK’S SENSATIONAL LONG COMPLETE STORY Will Be Entitled “BLOODSTAINED PEARLS."
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1.—“HA!” said Grand Sl vertad | A ) o= 23 o | N
_ SE=r kb o] 118 Invertoc 3.—Then they re-arranged the paper -on 5.—Then Pongo had an innings, and =\
bain rel will make a splendid seat. I'll put the top and hid away to watch the fun. Grandpa shot up again like a rocket. A
this paper over the top to keep my trousers : . T e _ tft}:
clean,’”’ R

6.—Lor ! you should just Lave seen the old

2.—But Tommy and Jack were up for a 4,—Well, when Grandpa returned with his cl_mp doing a L'ecurf;i sprint down the'orchard
lark, so they turned the barrel the right way newspaper he sat down, and, of course, went with .the pup hanging on bohind, You would >
up and put the pup Pongo iuside. down right into the tub. have laughed, I bed. e -
: s e e e e
A TEAZER. : TWO GRAND NEW SERIALS!

.1.—“0 H, Krismuss, ’ere’s a find! A bottle of

“ MASTER AND MAN,” il'[ ‘h Larks‘.!!l _ _ !f;?i'fﬁ;l;,ﬁ:rc;;l;e&and evaryth?nk. washed hup
“THE SCUTTLED SHIP,” in “ The Halfpenny Comic.” B
Take Good Hdvice and ®ead Both, -
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A FERTILE IMAGINATION.
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Boy: ‘““If ye please, mother sent me ter -4
kuow if you kin spare a little of that blanc- | ' ) o R G e
mange you made yesterday.” - 2.—Longcheeks (reading) : Thiﬂ_iﬂ ter say : ?ﬁ
Mrs Casey (who thinks these requests are that tl.le,r crew of twenty of the cruiser Mary. | ¥
getting a little too-frequent): *“You go and Ar_ml- alg Edrownded as serposed, but carst hon 3
tell yer mother the ondy kind of mange we’ve . P : : ' *ﬁ‘
got in the Louse is wot the dog has, and she BDté,h: “bThbelra’Ea"dmgu?fltmglfmrd! 2L dr(inkf
TR T S e T | B SN S e e ony twenty blooming sailors living instead of =~ =
in have that if she likes. - - 2,—'" The soil 1s so fertile here that while deid B A fooh e ol
l.—EXTRACT f_rmn a letter received from he stood his wooden leg took root and com- | B
DEAR FRIENDS. a Durpegponr_]enb in Ausiralia : . menced growing. Uncle never noticed it. RUDE MAN _
“ Dear Siur,—My uncle, who has a wooden | 2, p S B
| leg, went out for a wallc one day and coming : :
to a nice bit of scenery, he stood awhile to |
admire 1t, : =
; - |
-
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|
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Laby (to photographer): “I wish to ho
taken in two positions: one standing in my

"I\L\MFMV;' .
v : s
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; / | 4. —*"And when uncle thought he'd con- bounet, and the other sitting in my cap.” S
First GIrL : *° But what could I say when tinue his walk lLie found himsel%up a tree, 80 Phovographer : *“ Certainly, ma’am, just as T
he said e knew bie was unworthy of me ? " 3.—“ And b'est if the darned leg didn’t ' to speak, and there he had to stop till we | you please ; but il ain’t usual for my lady sit- ~ ¢
- Second Girl: ““Well, T wouldn’t have con- | commence growing into a tree, But uncle came and réscued him.—I remain, yours | ters either to stand in their bonnets or sit in R
~ #radicted him s0 early in the engagement,” | never noticed it. bruly, A, Kramm." Ve | their caps.” | | S .
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