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- Pete is Dbjected to
B ’f; —He Gives His
§7~  Opinions — .The
Parrot’s First
Bite—He Laughs
Best who Loughs
e o Last—The Major
Bungy Nearly Loses His
- Nose ond Quite
Loses His Dinner—The Mysterious Stranger.

l N. an hotel in Deevah, a town on the western shore

of India, sat Major Spoffin, who was a very big
- 'man both in Rize and importance. In the latter
respect he was an emormous man, in his own
estimation. What he had done in time of war and in
time of peace was simply marvellous. If you had only
believed a quarter of what he told yom, you must have
come o the conclusion that such men as Wellington and
Napoleon were not in it. At the present moment Major
Spoffin was talking to Ara, the Hindu waiter, a tall,
handsome fellow, with large dark eyes,

*“You say there are passengers from the vesszel?’ de-

manded Spoffin, twirling his moustache, and frowning
at Ara as thongh he had deme him a persomal injury.
. *"Yes, sahib, there are three. They give their names
as Jack, Sam, and Pete, and they have a dog with them
that they call R{ZIIE'. I am not at all sure of that dow.
He is at present fighting with ours, and the one they
call Pete-is gravely ﬂhaku’lﬁlhis head, and telling them
that it is wrong to fight. ey have made arrangements
to stay at this hotel, and as they have paid a large sum
in advance the proprietor is quite satisfied.”

““I shall expect them to hehave themselves,” said
Major Spoffin sternly. *‘I will-have no nonsense at any
bhotel where I am staying.”

“I hope not, sahib,”’ exclaimed Ara.

““You hope net,fellow! Y say I will not allow it. Da
you think that I am going to be annoyed?®”

‘“ Bahib, if you ask my candid opinion on that point,

1 fear yon will be. DBut here they come.
The fight is evidently at an end, which
appears to me to be a very good thing for
our dog, who was decidedly getting the
worst of it. DPete is the negro, sahib.”
- “"What !"" roared Major Spoffin, leaping -
to his feet. ‘" Do you think. that I—Major
Spoffin—am going to associate with a nigger?
TE]{E bim away, waiter. I object  to
niggers !’

“'Waitah,” cried Pete, exactly mimicking
the major's. voice and action, *'take him
away. I object to majahs. I would rader

Ist.
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dine wid a gorilla or one ob de oder species ob monkeys.
Frow him into de dusthole along wid de oder rubbish!™

“ Hound of a nigger!"" yelled Spoffin, bringing his fist
down on the table with a force that so frightened a large
grey parrot that was on a perch by the window that it
commenced to scream. **How dare you' address me
thus, fellow? How dare you, I say?”

“ My dear old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, *“don’t you get
excited.” I didn’t address you. I only told Ara to fling
you on de dustheap, 'cos I don't like majahs. Dey ain't
any good in de world, and we hab to find de money for
deir food and liveries. I shouldn't wonder if dat suit
you are wearing now also came out ob de ratepayers’
poekets, aldough it ain’t uniform livery. I dunno wede
we allow you plain clothes as well as your livery, but 1
shouldn’t be a hit surprised if we do. If not, it is a bad
job for de tailors, 'cos majahs don’'t pay twice as a rule;
in fact, I hab heard tell dat some ob dewm don’t pay
once, , . s

““I, who have travelled about the whole world, have
never been so insulted in my life. I have cut down a
maun with my sword for far less insult than that, and 1
flogged the biggest man in-my regiment for saluting me
in an improper manner. Do you fondly imagine that
an officer who has fought in twenty engagements and
never yet been conquered iz going to submit to- this
gross impertinence? Aral!” - .

“ Sahib, I am at your commands.” e

““ Bilence, fellow; I know you are! Go into the hall
and bring me my riding-whip. Quick, I say! Tt you
dare to disobey me I will lay it about your own
shoulders.”

Ara spread out his hands, as much as to say that he
wa3d helpless in the matter, then he reluctantly went into
the hall to obey the order. Pete had already tipped
him, and he did not want to obey it at all. All the same,
he would rather Pete.was flogged by the great man than
himself, so he brought the whip in.

“I may just warn you, Major Spoffin,”" =aid Jack,
“that you will pet a most Ir{ghtful flogging il you
dare to lay a hand on my friend Pete. He could pitch
you through that window with the greatest
easo if he chose, or knock you sillier than
you are with one blow of his fist,” -

“Do you think I am the sort of maun
to snbmit to insults, sir?”" demanded the
major, climbing down a little; for mow
that he came to look at Pete he saw
that he promised to be a very awkward
customer,

I“ It was you whe insulted him in the fisst

ace,’’

“Why, yon must be demented, young
man! How could I insunlt a nigger?”
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nn‘ynne,” retorted Jack. :

“ You had better be careful what you say to me, sir.”

“Absurd I’ exclaimed Jack. “‘ You surely do not
think that you will frighten us with your overbearing
wanner. If you do, I assure you that yon are making
a very great mistake, and one that may cost you dearly!

* 1 vepeat what I have already said. I will not allow
méﬁer in my presence,”

“Then your only remedy is to clear ount,”’ laughed
flal"{-k; ““ because we intend to remain here as long as we
wke . . ) -

“I am quite willing to associate with you on equal
terms, but—" : '

“ Yah, yah, yah ! rcared Pete. *“Dat's a
Jack! De old hoss doesnt mind: associating wid wyou
on equal terms. You onght to be bery tankful to Eun
for his condescension. Gib us your hand, majah! I'm
mighty glad to see dat you ain't at all proud; de only
ting 18 weder Jark is wﬂlini to associate wid wyou. If
Le 18, I wonld advise him to keep a sharp look ober you,
cos you don't look quite as honest as I should like to
see you; and it would be a pity for Jack to get robbed
ob his money. I neber would trust majabs. Dey are
such mighty shifty persoms.”’

" Be careful, fellow !’ cried the major sternly. ‘“ Don't
yYou venture to go too far with me.’

“Nunno! I ain’t going ani,v way, 'cos, if yon will
excuse me for saying so, I shouldu’t care to be seen too
much in your company. Your personal appearance ain’t
exactly dat ob a gentleman, dough wid dose swell elothes
I admit dat you might pass in a crowd. I tink, waiter,
dat you had better serve up dinmer. P’r’aps when de
majah has got someting inside him he may get a little
Letter tempered and sensible; and we hab got de con-
~olation ob knowing dat he can't get worse tempered and
stupider, De man wants stuffing, like de pigs dey fatten
up for Christmas. Poor dear majah! It is to be hoped
dat yon ain’t got a wife, for her sake, unless she happens
to be a big lady who can gib you socks when yon get
extra stupid.” 7

“You imsolent vagabond!* roared S “You
ought to be hanged! In faet, if I have much more - of
your impertinence, I shall order my men to hang you.
It would be a good riddance to the world.”

“You tink so, old hoss? Bery well, seeing
hab decided dat matter to your satisfaction,
and hab a talk to dis oder amimal.
Ara? I'm particularly fond ob

Pd K"}’_
anf——’

**Oh, you lying Hindu!” ecame a voice apparently
from the parrot. It was due to Pete’s ventriloguism, as
A matter of fact, but it sounded exactly as though it
was the bird that had spoken.

" Muzrder! The bird must be bewitched !’ gasped Ara.
1 have never heard it say so much before.”

“M'yes! Scems to be rader a sensible sort ob talker,
too, don’t it? Knows what it is saying. I'll try and
teach dat bird to sin-%-. It’s a ting dat requires a Jot ob
patience, but it won’t be de first parrot I hab taught to
~peak. I used to train wild beasts once. "If you like,
Ara, I will take de majah in hand, and see if I can train
him for you. I should hab to use de whip to him, ’cos
ie's an obstinate sort ob a beast, and 1 cﬂm’t tink yom
could possibly train him wid kindness. Now for de

arrot . *“"Tis years since last we inet,” sang Pete,
he parrot favoured him with a contemptuous gaze, and
Fete kept singing those words until be drove the major
imtoe such a state-of fury that he threatemed to brain
him with the poker,

. " You be guiet, old hoss!” said Pete. “I ain't teach-
ing you; I'm teaching de parrot, and you must hab

i

one,

-

dat you
let’s come
E‘in de parrot talk,
: parrots.”

‘ﬂﬂhlh," apswered Ara, ‘“ the bird cannot talk:

patience wid a job-like dat. When I hab sung dose
words about free or fonr hundred times he will start
singing dem. I want him to catch de exact tune. I do

wish you would stop laughing, Jack. Don’t you see I
hab got enough trouble wid de parrot and ‘de majah
widout habing you laughing at me.”

Then Fete started afresh, and he was most exasperat-

THE *“MARVEL."®

Juu would be quite capable of insulting.

-
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rig}it,. but the major fumed up and down_ the room,
abusing Pefé in every possible way he could think ofy

. in fact, at last he becam® so exasperated that he clenched

- in the

ingly persevering. He had certainly a grand voice, buf’

when he had sung the words about a hundred times the
became slightly monotonons, Jack and Sam stood it ail
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his fist, and, shaking it in Pete’s face, threatened to
knock his head off his shoulders if he did not desist.

“*Tis years since last we met,” sang Pele again,
withont taking the slightest notice of the infuriated
nag.

““ Waiter,” roared Major Spoffin, * you will either turn
that nigger out of the rﬁm,lr:ui I shall leave this hotel "’

““Sahib,”’ exclaimed the polite Ara, “'I fear you will
have to leave the hotel.”” He knew it was impossible
for him to @0 sf betaise there was no other place in the
town where he eould have stopped at.  The coloured
gentleman is far too strong for me to attempt te turna
away; besides, I have neither the authority nor inclina-
tion to do so. My employer has taken him in, and here
he will have to stay, unless you can induce him to leave
of his own accord—" a thing il;at L | lf::lhuuld By Wﬂ&ll‘d be
nnlikely, considering that he has pai menay 1n advance
for hiarrn-nmﬂ. Dinner is served, gentlemen !

Major Spoffin brightened up a little. It eecurred to
him that Pete would desist while he ate bis food, but
that worthy placed the parmtw just behind his own
chair, and ]?etween his mouthfuls he kept on singing
those words in exactly the same key. The major, who was
seated opposite him, handled his knife as though he
would have liked to stick it into him. The monoctemous
words took his appetite away, because they made him so
furious. :

" You'm eating a fearful lot, old hoss,”” suid Pete, after
Speffin had given him a piece of his mind. *‘T dunno
weder you hab got de money to pay for it; but if I was
Ara I should want dat money in advance. Yah, yah,.
yah! I wouldn’t trust majahs unless I had dem chained
up.. ’Tis years—" Hi, lﬁl}f} De animal has got my
ear dis time. Woorooh ! e it off I? -

Perhaps that bird had got as tired of the singing as
had the major; at any rate, it spread out its wings, and
reaching far over, seized Pete’s ear with its heak, while,
judging by Pete’s yells, it bit fearfully hard.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” reared the major.” “I'm glad! Ha,
ha, ha! I'm thundering glad!” ;

““Den I ain’t, old hoes,” growled Pete, getting free,
“I’'m more inclined to be sorry. De bird must hab been
trying to get a bit ob one ob de ears since last we met.
Golly! It bites worse dan unboiled lobsters. It would
be a capital bird to use for piercing ladies’ ears. Still,
I'm determined to teach it t0 sing.”

Then Pete went on with his tosk, until at last the
major leapt to his feet, and, seizing the large perch,
commenced to carry it from the room.

Now that parrot could be gentle enough with thoee it
knew and cared for; but it hated strangers in any shape
or form. Besides, no doubt, it resented the indignity of
being turned out of the room. :

Major Spoffin took the precaution of holding it at arms®
length ; but it had a fine length of reach, and, fluttering
forwards, it fastemed its hooked heak in the major's
rather prominent nose, while the row he made was really
extraordinary.

“Yah, yah, yah!" roared Pete., ‘*Mind you don't
hurt de poor bird, old hoss. Be bery gentle wid it.”

** Woohooh !’ hooted the man of war, leaping about the
room, and sprawling acrces the table. ‘' Perdition !’

The parrot seemed to know that if it let go it might
have a nasty tumble, for it was no good at E}ing; s0 it
held on, and the pen:h was dragged over, as it was
secured to the bird’s foot by a chain,

Pete dexterously caught the perch as it was falling,
and shifted it close to the table, so that the parrot should
have freedom of action and fairplay. It flapped its win
ravy of an entree, and spurted brown gravy all
down Major Spoffin’s white shirt and waistcoat, also all
over his face; then it released its hold of his nose, and
hopped back on its perch, which Pete replaced behind
his chair, though at a safer distance this time, °

" Yah, yab, yah! Ain't dat mighty fumny, boys?
Golly! Itonght it was going te Eulllﬁatinjnr’srnmngﬂ.
Yah, yah, yah! ’Scuse my laughing at you, majah, but
if you-knew how mighty funny you locked, you would
start laughing at yourself. Don’t you waggle dat nose-
‘bout so much; else you will hab it off, to a certainty,

-
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Yah, yah, yah! I believe de bird has made it two-free
inches longer, and I'm mighty certain it has made it two-
free shades redder.”

Spoffin’s nose was bleeding, and it was frightfully
Jpainful. It felt to him as though it had been bitten
nearly through, and his fury knew no bounds. Rushing
to the fireplace, he seized the poker, and hurled it with
all his strength at the unfortunate parrot. Had the
the bird, all Pete's tuition would have
been wasted; but the poker missed its mark by about an
iuch, and one end of the weapon smashed the marble
clock, while the other end splintered the pierglass.

“Yah, yah, yah! Hab anoder frow, old hoss,” ecried
Pete. * You may do better next time. And I don’t see
how wyou are gm!ig to do worse, unless you-smash de
whole room up. Yah, yah, yah! Talk ’bout free shies
a penny after dis little lot. Nunno! You ain't getti
to close quarters wid dat bird, dough I must say I tink he
fights better at close quarters.’’

““Stand aside, you ruffian!” howled the major. I
swear I will wring its neck !"

*“ How do-you suppose I'm going to teach a parrot dat
has had its neck wrung?” inquired Pete, pushing the
angry man back. “*’Tis years since last we met.” "

“You hound!” yelled Spoffin. ““If you don't stand
out of the way I will blow your brains out!"”

““I reckon you will do nothing of the sort,”” said Sam,
whipping out his revolver, and covering the infuriated
man. 3

“ Lower your weapon, fellow!" snarled the major,
shifting about in a maunner that gave the impression
he was not much good under fire.

*“ Well, that’s easily done,”’ said Sam; “ only vou have
got to remember that I can draw it again just as easily,
and you can bet I shall draw it just a second quicker than
you will draw yours. Bear this in mind. }f you were
to draw a weapon on my friend, there would be some
Hhﬂ? shooting, and it is very seldom that I miss my
mark."”

““Do you think that I, a gentleman, will be treated in
this manner by three ruffians?”’

‘" It seems to me you brought it all on yourself by your
ridiculous airs,”” retorted Sam. * Of course, the fact of
the parrot having bitten your nose has nothing to do
with us, If Pete says he will not allow vou to kill it,
you can make up your mind that frc_m will have to obey
him. Besides, it would be a brutally stupid thing to do.
The bird doesn’t know any better. It simply got fright-
ened, and naturally bit.”

“Yah,

Pete. “ You see, it ain’tva dog dat, is only allowed one

-pite. I don’t tink dere are any restrictions on a parrot’s

bite, but he may hab just as many as he can conveniently
get in. He's got in two dis time, and I must say I
would rader he had got dem bof at de majah. Siill,
sometimes you don't get as much as you want in dis
world, and sometimes you get a bit more. I got de bit
more dan I wanted dat time. You had better come and
finish your dinner, old hoss. You hab got in a frightful
state ob stew gravy, and I tink you will be wise to charge
your clothes before you continue de dinner.”’

" You viper! I'll punish you for this " snarled Spoffin,
striding from the room to take Pete's advice about
changing his clothes. -

He was a tremendous swell, and thought far too much
of his personal appearance to sit down in that state.
All the same, it was a very silly move, for the way Pete
went into that dinner was surprising. Ara knew that
there would be a shortage for the major. There had becn
considerable difficulty in supplying dinner for four at
such short notice; but he had hoped it would go round.
As soon as he saw Pete commence to eat, he hag come to
the conclusion that it would not go round.

As Ara was a man of sound common-sense, he felt it

would be better to disappoint the major, who never
thought of tipping him, than to disa point the three
comrades, one of whom had already tipped him hand-
somely. This was Pete’s invariable custom, because he
always said it was no tipping a waiter when leaving
an hotel; the proper thing to do was to tip him first, so
as to insure the very best attention.

He got the attention all right, though Ara foresaw
difficulties and unpleasantness when the major returned.

i FETE L3
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all, yah! Yes, Sammy, dat bird bit,”” safd’

AND

S

That worthy was a very long time in changing his
damaged clothes. Perhaps he thought that he was
delaying the dinner, aud so annoying the comrades: but
this was a great mistake, for by the time he came down
Pete had got through all the dishes, and, what is more,
be had finished them all off; while now he was finishing
nfhuge fruit-tart, Jack and Sam haviog refused any more
of it.

— I'll take de dish, boys,” exclaimed Pete. *‘It saves
all de trouble ob carving. I tell you what it is. If we
stay at dis hotel dere’s got to be more food. I believe
I'm as hungry as when I started !”

““ Bring me up my dinner, waiter!”’ snarled Spoffin.

“ Dinner, sir?"” exclaimed Ars, looking extremely sur-
prised. ‘I was under the impression that you had
tinished your dinner.”

““You lying rascal! You know that I only had a little
E-Dll .I'i'

“F.‘:?»urry. sahib. I am extremely sorry. It was quite a
mistake; only, you see, my impression was that you had
finished, amiy t]?l'iﬂ entleman of colour has got such an
extraordinary a pe%ite, that he has really consumed the
dinner, aided, of course, by his friends and the dog, who
also had an excellent appetite, and likes the very best,
It is unfortunate.”

*“ Fellow, what do yon mean?"

““That it is unfortunate, sahib, that their appetites
are so large, and that you had not finished dinner.
Now, for breakfast——"'

““ Hang the breakfast, you insolent rascal! I waut my
dinner, and I will have 1t!”

“ Most unfortunate,” murmured Ara, sighing. * These
Lhings will eceur in life. I am merely a waiter, bound
hyh%g employer’s orders, What would you have me do,
sahib?'’

“ Why, serve up my dinner, you infamous raseal!
It you do not, it will be the worse for you.”

* Sahib, you are asking impossibilities. The pro-

rietor, if anyone, is to blame. I have no food; the enok

as no food.” '

““Send up the proprietor.” .

‘““See here, Spoffin,” exclaimed Pete, finishing off the
last of the pie, *“" you can’t eat him. It ain’t legal to
turn cannibal. You must wait for breakfast. You ain't
got anoder pie, Ara®"” - '

“ Another! What® By my life, it is wonderful !"

‘" Well, bring up some brem-cheese. I ain't going to
bed hungry. It's a frightful ting for de digestion.
Eunough 15 as good as a feast, as Wagglespeare says.
Well, so it is; but I ain't had emough yet! Bring up
some brem-cheese!” :

Pete made a fresh start, and Ara, seeing the wav he
went for the cheese, ventured to suggest that Spoffin
should finish his dinner with those viands; but the major
only stormed at the suggestion, and vowed that he would
have a proper dinner,

Ara went below, and interviewed the man-cook, who
was putting on his coat preparatory to going out.

“It will be necessary for you to remain in to-night,”
murmured Ara. “The major swears by his father's
beard that he will have some dinner.” .

“What do you think he would like®"

“ Nothing in this wide world to-night. His temper ix
too had.”

““Then go up and tell him that nothing is exactly what
he will get. 1If he chooses to behave himself like a brnte
beast he must feed like one, and get his food when he
can. I am cooking nothing more to-night.”

““ But you must. There will murder in the Lhouse !

“ That matters nothing. I shall not be in it. My
time for returning is eleven o'clock, and that is the
exact time I shall be in, if I do not happen to be late.
In that case you can sit up for me, and then perhaps we
will do a little coqking for our own suppers.”

*“ There iz wisdom in vour words.”

““And there will be suppers in our mouths; but there
will be no dinner for that military man until to-morrow
night. Tell him I say so, and that what I say Ilmran.
Farewell !"

And the cook went, leaving the unfortunate Ara to
bear the brunt of it. Ara thought for some moments, -
then he seated himself in a chair and thought a little

more. His master was out, and fot expected to return
T OLEGC. OF NEW YORK." . Tw CRANB LONC.
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that night, so there was mothing to fear in that direc-
tion; nor dad he trouble himself much about the bell,
which was being rung violently. But presently he heard
footsteps descending the stairs; them he bolted out of
the back door, and, dodging round the building, slipped
in by the front one.

+*" Gentlemen,” he exelaimed, ‘* you will oblige me if:

you will not mention that I have been here! That major
18 by no means safe. He once prodded me with his
sword, a thing I do not like. I heard him coming, and
#0 I went. , here he comes again; so I will go again,
and you will greatly oblige me by not mentioning that
I have been here!” |

“ Al night, old hoss!'* exclaimed Pete.
you hab anoder rush up, just bring a little more ob
dis cheese, It’s mighty good ! _

““As I live, there is not another piece in the house!”
gasped Ara, bolting from the room, and rushing into the
mmajor’s arms. '

‘" Pardon, sahib! In my hurry to answer vyour
rnging—""

_"" Your hurry, yow vagabond! I have been riuﬁing for
the last ten minutes, and you have not taken the slightest
notice of the bell.”” .

** All the fault of the ecook, for whom 1 have been
wearching. He is out, sahih, and there is absolutely
nothing in the house.” :

- " Then bring -me some bread and

cheese,
scoundrel !’

you

" Borry, sahib! The gentleman of colour is just put-
ting the last piece of cheese we have in the house inte
his mouth. ere 19 bread, and, I think, some butter:

but you will find that in a liquid state, owing to the great
heat,. Bread dipped in ith%z nice, only I am not at all
#ure that there is any more bread, and melted butter
ﬂ]c;:;ﬁ ! i not nice. , Bere comes your friend Sahar,
Hahi 'l-" &

“Bring up brandy and cigars, you raseal! T will
make you.sorry for this when your master returns!”’
cried- Spoffin, as a tall, strikingly handsome young man
entered the hotel. .
" His eyes were very dark, and of extraordinary bril-
hhancy. Jack thought he had never seem such wonderful
eyes before, as they were fixed on his. - It almast seemed
to liim that the handsome young stranger was reading
his thoughts. He appeared to be a man of about five-
and-twenty, and he stood a full six feet in height, while
he was proportionately bmilt. He carried no weapons—
at least none were visible—and he treated Spoffin with
great respect. But all the time he was speaking those
wonderful dark eyes were fixed upon the comrades. Pos-
sibly Spoffin wanted to show his authority over this
striking-looking stranger, for he spoke of matters that
appeared to be of a private nature. '

“You think this rebel chief Gohore is still on the
hille?” demanded Spoffin. _

“1 feel quite sure of it )" answered Sahar,

““ His capture should be am easy matter.”

* Ah, that remains to be proved!”

““1 shall bring my men up, and surround hiw. TUnless
e surrenders he will be shot down.”

“T think he will be shot down."”

““ o much the better. Have you seen anything of that
beautiful girl, Lea?" - :

** Now, see here, old hoss!"” exclaimed Pete. ** Your
duty is to catch rebel chiefs, and I should say you would
be as likely to do it as de little boy who tried to catch
sparrows by putting salt upon deir tails. Yon stick to
your duty, and neber mind about Lea or any oder beauti-
ful girl, else I shall court-martial youn, and order youtwo
dozen lashes,’™

“‘ You insolent dog of a nigger!"” snarled Spofin. I
will give you a lesson that you are not likely to forget,
1 wil% teach you that you cannot insult a gentleman and
an officer with impunity '

“Yah, vah, yah! You gib yourself a beétter character
dan de world is likely to gib. Should say you would be
about de only persen who could mistake de majah for a
gentleman. Bnut neber mind, old hoss! We shall be here
for two-free days, so dat you will be able to take a
pattern from Jack’s manuners, and dis may help you in
trying to become a gentleman in your manners, Good-
ntght, old hoss! If ydur room is anywhere near mine I

NEXT WEDNESDAY:  anSimmnon

& Tale ol Jadk, Bam, rod Pete,
By B & Hiok ;

- - i P -_ -
. = i 3 - - e S , r . = &
" o s r = el 3 = " . ! o T = o 5 i - - :
A i = N T 1 I 2n = i r - X F
N i ™ T 'Ehm h‘&l"_‘.'t-x-!:-".-‘ g T R L " o R

THE “MARVEL."

“ Only when

» hot, and mosguitoes troubled him considerably;

"Pete.

fl!ll'
PENNE.

hope you dom’t smore. I'll take de parrot np, and start
teaching it in de dark: Ftink it will be safer in my room
dan down heére. I dunno what you will hab to pay for
de damage you hab dome, but I don’t ’spect it will be
more dan fifteen or twemty pounds. Yah, yah, yab!
Makes me laugh when I tink ob dat!™ :
Then Pete left the room with the parrot and the perch,
and the major threatened him with all sorts of things,

—_—.‘

- - CHAPTER 2.
Pete Gets.a Creck on the Head—Aven by & Porrot—
The Major’s Vengeonce Ends in a Fiasco—How Pete
tﬂ"ﬂhﬂd Last. .

3 the major’s ill-luck would have it, his vroom was
next to Pete’s, and what was worse was that
the walls were thin. It would have been quite

< easy to have carried on a conversation from one
room ‘to the other. Pete did not do this, but he carried
en. a conversation with that parrof, amd it was most
exasperating to the major. For quite an hour Pete eat
up in bed, smoking his pipe, and singing between his
teeth, ** 'Tis years since last we met,” by that time
Spoffin ‘was nearly distracted. " He caught himself hum-
ming the first bar of the tune after Pete.

The parrot put its head amongst the featlics on its
back, and went to sleep; but as Pete was teaching it in
the dark, he did not know this. He was wonderfully
patient when teaching a parrot, but he couldn’t get that
one to utter a Sound, and when Spoffin commenced to
hammer at the wall, and shout out abusive things at
him, he supplied the parrot’s voice with his ventrilo-
quism. Spoflin really believed he had taught the bird to
talk, but Pete knew better. The parrot had not uttered
a sound since it had beent in the room.

However, Spoffin got the benefit of the double. voice
now. First of all it seemed to come from Pete, and theyd
from the parrot, and those two voieces drove the unfor:
tunate major om the confines of madness. -

Pete could not sleep because the night was fEarﬁLlIy

ut
neither the heat nor the mosquitoes troubled him any-
thing like his dounble voicé froubled Spoffin. The man
simply raved, and threatened to come in and shoot Pete

- if he did net stop. Even Jack and Sam could hear the

nh;nist,;l in their rooms, and the major’s yells made them
ugh. : -
“I wizsh you would stop dat noise, old hoss !’ bawled
“ How do Yy:m ’wﬁacb me to teach dis bird, if von

keep bawling? You'm de noisfest man I hab eber slept
next door to.”

““You villain! I don't want you to teach the bird.
How dare you make——"' _

**‘ 'Tis years since last we met "’

““ Make this abuminable row !’

“It's you dat’s making de noise. I'm onmly teaching

de hird.’

“It's bad enongh when you teach it in the daytime,
but I won't stand it at night. I vow I will not, 1 will
have you kicked out of the hotel first thing {o-morrow
morning."’ 1

***Tis years since Jast we met!” " sanp Pete, And he -

kept up that fearful refrain, making the parrot appear
to answer it every time, for at least a couple of hours.
Then his voice became drowsy, and Speffin got into hed,
in the vain hope that at last he was gﬂinﬁj to get to
sleep. But smch was not to be his good fortune, for
Pete's singing had scarcely ceased when his snoriag com-
menced. It was worse than the singing, and, springin

out of hed, Spoffin seized the poker; then he hammere

at the wall until Pete’s smoring ceased. But he had

_scarcely got into bed again, when it recommenced louder

than ever,

This time Spoffin seized his stick, and made his way to
Pete’s room, the door of which was unlocked. '

It was a moonlight night, and as Spoffin opened the
door, he could plainly see the noisy sleeper. Stealing up
to the bed, he caught Pete a frightful crack over the
head; then he commenced to belabour him in a manner
that caused him to howl with pain. : :

(1] Hi’ E‘IJHJ !Jj
howlhing him over to the floor.
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‘“woohoh I" hooted the man of war, leaping about the room as the parrot fastened its hooked beak
l in his rather prominent nose, (Sze page 7T4,)

from? Why, it’s de majah! Now see here, old hoss, you

ain’t got de right to come into my room in de dead ob
night and knock a jpoor nigger about. Do you tink I
hzﬂ» t no feelings? i

““Get off my chest, you dastardly villain!" gasped
Spoffin, who began to think that his action had been un-
wise. ““ How dare you make such a noise in the middle
of the night!”

““ Well, dat’s a good one, I must say!"” exclaimed Pete.
“1 was fast asleep! How could I be making a noise
when I was fast asleep?”’

““ With your smoring, you ruffian. You make more
noise asleep than awake, and that's saying a good deal.
Will you let me get up? Mind I don’t hurt you!”

“Den all I can say is dat yon hab succeeded widout
wanting to do it!”" growled Pete. * You can’t bang a
nigger ober de. head wid a thick stick, and all ober de
body wid de stick aforesaid, widout hurting him.”

‘1 don't care—"" a |

“Nunno! It’s for me to do de caring part ob de busi-
ness. You see, I'm de one who has suffered de pain so
far, and I'm just waiting for dat pain to leabe me, den
I shall commence to make yon suffer some pain, so dat
you can see how it feels.”

“Let me get up!”

* You hab my full permission to gel up if you can. Ob
course, if you can’t get up, den you must lie where you

NEXT WEDNESDAY: = =i Se
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are till I get up. I ain't nearly ready yet; still, as you
are all comfortable, lying on de floor, you ain't got any
cause to grumble.”

““I am not comfortable, you silly rascal!
crushing my chest [

“PDat ain’t ob any conzequence. All you will hab to
do when I let you up is to draw two-free long brefs, and
den de chest will be blown out again just like an air-ball.
It stands to reason dat if you come into my room in de
dead ob night, and whack at me wid a stick, you must
expect to get hurt directly de pain ob my blow ceases.”

““ What is the matter, Pete?"”’ inquired Jack, eunterin
the room accompanied by Sam. They had hearc
5 n's door open, and, fearing foul play, had hurried to
their comrade.

““Well, dere ain’t anyting exactly de matter, boys,"”
answered Pete. “* Dis man couldn’t sleep, and so he has
come into my room and started whacking me wid dat
stick, and it hurt.”

“*Ha, ha, ha! That is very strange!"

““Yes, Jack; and it was very painful, too, while it
lasted. De pain is getting better now, and directly it
gets quite well dis man’s pain is going to commence. He
wants to get up, but dat is one ob de tings dat I don’t
care about him doing; so I'm just sitting on his chest
until I hab recovered my lost spirits feel id good
order to gib him de pain he requites. You see, what I

You are
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want to convince him is d&t it ain’t safe to come in my
room in de dead ob night and start whaecking me, Dere’s
no telling when a man like dis gets roaming abeut in
de dead ob night weder he mayn’t steal some ob your
money. You can’t trust majahs ob his breed, Dey ain’t
at all safe when valuables are lying about,” ;

“I will be the death of you if you don’t get off me!”
cried Spoffin, . o

““Did you eber hear such a ridiculous ting in all your
lives, boys? How can de man be de deaf ob me when
I’m sitting on his chest, especially as he can’t shift me off
it? I'm rader inclined to sit on him for de remainder-ob
de night. I tink he is safer in dis position dan roaming
about de hotel, and he’s just as comfortable as if he was
in his own bed.” _

“ I reckon he looks it !'* laughed Sam. “ Your weight
1a makipg him red in the face.”

" Dat may be, Sammy: but he ain’t as red in de face -

as he will be directly I stari gibing him de pain hs
requires.” . .

is threat frightened the major. He shouted for
help; but althongh the cook and Ara heard him dis-
tinctly, they were not so stupid as to come to his rescue,
In the first place, th ‘
chance against the three comrades, and in the second
they did not care in the slightest whether the major got
hurt of mot. SBo they let him go on shouting for the
help that was never to come to him, while the comrades
langhed at his futile efiorts to rise. While Pete calmly
sat om his chest, with his !ﬂng legs on either side, he
Famﬂ calmly at his face, -distorted with passion, and
ectured him on the error of his, ways.

““Youn ajn’t foe de right to disturb a nigger in his
leep, old hoss! It would hab been bad enmough to dis-
Eueg Jack or Sammy, but when you come to disturb a
saperior blaek nigger—why, de matter becomes mighty
serious, ‘specially for yon. Now I dunno weder vou
would like me to flog you for your bad behaviour. Tink
you would like to be flogged "’

“ Let me get up, you villain!?

“Dey always say dat silence gibs comsent, so I tink
de man would like to be flogged. Do you tink dat would
be de best cistern ob punishing him, Jack?”’

“ Well, perhaps under the circumstances that your
snore gave him great proveecation, you might let him
down a little lighter,”

“ But I tink de man wants to be flogged, Jack. He
ought to be punished in de way he prefers. A good flog-

g won't do him any harm, and dere’s always de chance
g:u: it may do him some good. Do you want to be flogged,

offin © e .

b Of course I don’t, you mad idiot "™

“ Look at daf, now.! De man says he doesn’t want it.
P must hurt him somehow, and ¥ don’t quite see how
I am going to do it unless X flog him. Seeing dat he is
only dressed in tartjamas—-"" LS

- Ha, ha, ha! T think you mean pyjamas,” said Jack.

" Yes, I tink it is pie-jamas. T remembered de word
by jam-tart, and got it a bit wrong in its boginnin
part. Well, secing dc man has only got pyjamas on,
should tink a flogging would be alout as efficacions as
any oder road ob hurting him. What do you tink de best
way ob hurting him would be, Jack?"

“ Don’t {Jﬂﬂ think you have punished him enough by
sitting on him ¥’

“Golly! Dat’s no punishment at all "’ declared Pete,
I'm only sitting on him to prevent him from excaping.
Nunno! He’s got to be much more severely pumished
dan dat. Just you strike a light, and I will consider de
matter, It is one dat must be decided after due delibera-
tion. I ain't Euing to hurry my decision in any manner;

so dat if yom hab no objection, I will get you to remain
in gﬁﬂl‘ present position until I gib de verdict.”” -
poffin tried threats and entreaties; they neither had

any effect on Pete, however. He had been badly hart
with the stick, and felt like geiting a little of his own
back: therefore he sat on his prisoner and coolly dis-
cussed all sorts of methods of hurting him.

“I know !’ he cried at last, " ¥'m going to turn de
man into a bird. He can’t do g0 much harm as a bird."’
; 1."1Hnw are you going to turn him into a bird?" laughed

ACK,
“Dat’s easy enough, Jack,” said Pete. ** When I say
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.consider dat you are going to be a dear httle dic

would not have had the slightest -
dat

he alse got Ara up. The two of them
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de man has got to he turned into a bird—why, it stands -

to reason it will be done. Now, den, Spoffin, you can

ky-bird

for de remainder ob your life, and I hah ﬁa Iump

il: :in;r 1:1:;&1!1& as big as dat bird's egg. way to
ndon !’ : ' - s ; = [:
Spoffin struggled with all his strength, but it was no

E:od against Pete’s. That worthy got his arm reund

1 sihnizlﬂli;ers and legs, then, lifting him np, doubled him
up slightly. e

i "fgh, :;'alt, yah! Makes me la
tuming de man into a ‘dicky-bird, You will hab to hop
about for de rest ob your life and pick np crumbs: den
{t:m will hab to sleep on & perch. Dis way! Just hab a

‘itgﬁﬁ dat, polly. Ge on, old hoss, bite him! Dat’s
right ! : |

& Wooreoh !” yelled Spoffin, as the parrot fastened its
beak into Spoffin’s pack and bit as hard as it knew how.

“Yah, yah, yah ' De bird has got a piece ob yjamas
in his meuf. Dere you are Spoffin. Yah, yah, yah! See
him dode hopping !

**X yeckon I don't see how yow have turned him into
& bird,”” said Sam.

“ Why, Sammy, de man is bitten, and eber
#‘t;tern is a bird. Yah, yaly<yah! Bee de joke,
P _ - 2 '

The major evidently did not see the jake. Tirst of all,
he yelled with pain, and then he yelled with fury; but
Pete only langhed at him, - - ; |

“Youw'm a seafowl, old hoss. Yah, yah; yah! You'm
a bittermn! All.you hab got to do is to start hopping
about de floor and pick wp de crumbs. buy yeu
some bird-seed to-morrew moruing. Now, you may go
to bed, 'cos ¥ want to get to sleep. All de same, I hab
to tank you for an amusing evening. ¥ah, yah, yah!
"Scuse me lan

one knowsg

funnr old hoss dat you are enough o make a cat langh.
Good-night, poor old Spoffin! You will need a bit ob
a darn In your pyjamas. Yah, yah, yah! Look at de

dignified march ob de man! I'll
hour’s lesson on talking.”

And this 15 exactly what Pete did, much to the major’s
disgust. : '

There are some parrots that will learn almost as
quickly as a person can teach them, and there are others
who will not learn at all. is was one of those that
will not learn under any circumstances. It was always
willing to hite, but it had a great.avertion to talking,
although it would scream rather more than was required.
Pete came to the conclusion by the following morning
that his task was going fo prove far too froublesome,

gib dat bird anoder

ng at you, but yom-are really such a

h-when I tink ob

i

and so he determined teo give it up a8 a bad job and* =

Supply the bird with all the words it would require

Notwithstanding the very indifferent night's rest he
had had, he was up almost before it was daylight, and
went out together,
and they were absent when Jack and 8am came down,

but Ara soom made his appearance, and he looked Fack

full in the eyes as he assured him that he had seen

nothing of Iete that morring. Major Spofiin, who
en the room at that moment, answered Jack's
inq"u_i very ﬂnlgrﬂju -

. course, I have not seen the scoundrel !’ he said.

“ And, what is more, I hope I shall never see him
He ought to be hanged,

he would be hanged.
breakfast ready, waiter:”’ . |

" Yes, sahib, if you will all kindly step into the next
room. 1 .

The parrot was on its perch by the side of the window,
and the major had no sooner enfered the room when the
bird began ** talking *’ to him,

‘“ Spoffy, Spofiy! Poor old Spoffums! Ha, ha, ha!

You make me laugh V*?

‘' Perdition!"”” yelled Spoffin. “I'll teach the brute
to bite me!”’ And, seizing the poker, he went for the
bird, dealing a blow that mot only knocked the parrot
off the perch, but also smashed the perch.

" Steady, Spofiy, P'm hurt! T’Il bite your nose apain !’

Then Major Spoffin let himself go. He was like a
raving maniac, and the blows he dealt that bird ‘would
have killed an ordi sgizged ti T st 3 ;

ain,
and if I had my way with him

zed tiger,
“ Ha, ha, ba! Ge it, Spoffums!”
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He must have known the battered bird could not be
talking to him now, {:t: he went on ing at it in his
genseless fury: then he suddenly stopped, and gazed in
wonder at the pieces of parrot, for instead of blood being
on the floor, he saw Pimea'uf stuffing. -

© Yal, yah, yah!” roared a voice from behind the
curtamn, * Ain’t dose two birds fighting fiercely? Yah,
yah, yah! You do make me iaugh, Spoffums!"

Pete had slightly bulged out the curtain with a
cushion, so as to make it look as though his head were
there. Spoffin fell into the trap, and dealt a blow with
the poker that would certainly have brained Pete.

There was a loud crash, as the bolster was driven
through the window; then Pete, nearly convulsed with
laughter, sprang upon him, and quickly got possession
of the weapon. ;

“ Yah, yah, yah! You'm killed dat parrot, old hoss,
and you hab bent de glass in de window. I rader tink
You will hab a pretty heavy bill to pay at dis hotel, one
way and anoder." | -

. My master values his parrot at ten guineas, sahib,”
said Ara. “If you will kindly let me have that amount,
I shall be obliged.””

" You stupid rascal!” snarled Spofiin, becoming cou-
siderably cooler now that he realised the damage he had
done. “That was not a parrot.”

““ But, sahib, we all know perfectly well that it was.
Not only did it talk to you, but it has been a live parrot
for upwards of five years to-my own knowledge.”’

“ Dun’t tell me those lies, you ruffian!’’ cried Spoffin,
“ This was only a stuffed birgg

‘“Oh, sahib, consider the truth !"

“ Why, there’s the stuffing on the floor!”

" No such thing, sahib! You have slain my poor
master’s dear bird, and you will have to pay for it. That
stuffing you see on the floor consists of various articles
the poor creature has swallowed in its lifetime. Alas, it
is dead now, and I shall no longer have the pleasure of
feeding the dear creature! It was always fond of pick-
ing pieces off curtains and such-like. - What vou sce are
bits of curtain."”

Do you take me for a fool?”

“I am not permitted 4o express my opinions concern-
ing the visitors to this hotel, sahib. The damage you
have done comes to twenty-nine pounds eighteen shillings,
and I must ask you to pay that amount.’

- You thieving rascal! I will do nothing of the kind.”

"~ *“Then my master says I am to take out a summons,
which I shall be com llﬁ to do immediately after break-
fast. You have broken a ten-pound glass and a ten-

pound clock. .I am onl

charging you five pounds for the
parrot, and three

unds for the perch. I am practicall
charging you nothing for the window, and fear that
shall get into a frightful row with my dear master.
Well, well, it is a bad business altogether, and we shall
make a loss. However, I will knock off the eighteen
shillings, and ‘eall it twenty-nine pounds.”

" You thieving vagabomd! I will not pay you a
penay!”

“Then, sir, I regret to say that I shall be unable to
allow your luggage to leave this place. In my master’s
absence, I could not permit such a thing."”

‘" Berve up my breakfast! I will soon settle matters
with your master."

*“ Pardon, sahib. It would be quite impossible for me
to supply you with more food until you have paid the
twenty-nine pounds.”

“ What?"’ roared Spoffin.

.. Yah, yah, yah! TYou ain’t to hab any food, old hoss,
- #ill yon hab paid for de damage. Dose are de master’s
orders, and you can’t get ober dem, unless you wait to
see him. How long do you tink it will be {efnre your
master returns, Ara?"’

““ He will not be back for six months, sir.”” -

“Den I tell {luu what it is, Spoffin, old hoss, you are
likely to be mighty ungry by dat time. I should almost
advise you to pay up and‘look pleasant.”

“I insist on seeing the proprietor of this hotel
immediately.”

““ Sorry, sahib, but that is impossible. At present he
is in Bombay, and then, I think, he is going to Jericho.”

“Yah, yah, yah! You'm floored, old hoss'” cried
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Pete. " And serbe you right, too, after treating dat
poor parrot so cruelly!”

“I insist on having breakfast!"” shouted Spoffin. * If
Juuk?m't bring it up immediately, I will wring your
neck !

“ Nunno, you won’'t, old hoss,”” said Pete. ““Ara is
kind to dumb animals. Youm can see how upset he is
ober de loss ob his pet parrot.” ‘

Ara carefully picked up the pieces of the stuffed bird,
and, having shoved them into his pocket, uttered a
dismal howl, then he wiped his eyes on his coat-cuff,

““ No one will ever be able to tell how deeply I loved
that bird!"" he declared. ‘For five years it has eaten
out of my hand. It had no other food save what I gave
it.”

““I dunno 'bout dat, old hoss,’ said Pete. It has had
a bit off Spoffum’s nose, deun it had a second piece ont ob
his back. I rader ’spect de stufing was some ob his
pj‘ia.mas.” _ : .

Are you going to bring up my breakfast?” roared
Spoffin.

I:“r'“?'«"‘T'I:uemr you Eu.y the twenty-nine pounds, sahib. I
dare not bring it up before. My master would kill me.”

“Now you keep quiet, majah!” said.Pete, stepping in
front of Ara. "E}e man 18 only doing his duty, and you
ain’t got de right to touch him; in fact, I ain’t going to
let you do it.”" 163

Spoffin saw that it would be useless to argune the point
further, so he strode from the hotel. -

“* Yah, yah, yah!"” roared Pete. ““I got Ara to come
wid me to find a stuffed parrot, and we had a bit ob
boder ober de task; but we managed to get a grey ome
at last. It had been stufied for an old lady, who found
dat she was not so fond ob her dead parrot as to pay de
price vequired. I paid dat price, and you see what has
come ob de stuffed parrot. I'm inclined to tink de live
bird upstairs owes me a vote ob tanks. But let’'s hab
breakfast, boys! I'm getting mighty hungry.”

“My masters!” exclaimed Ara, when the comrades
had finished breakfast, and were preparing to go out.
““1 hope one of you will remain to protect me, because if
that be'ﬂ.ﬂt of a major comes back he will surely cut my
throat !’

“Golly! I don’t particularly want to stop in all day
to protect you. I don’t tink habing de froat cut gibs
much pain !’ '

“1 am thinking of my dear master, It might spoil his
carpet.’”’ | . -

'};P{' ah, yah, yah! Dat’s Ara’s latest!" exclaimed Pete.
" Buzz off, boys! I ’spect I hab got to protect him, only
I don’t tink de majah will come back just yet.”

“1 would rather not chance it, sir—much rather nol
chance it. He is a most vindictive man. I know it from
past experience. He will cut all of your throats if he gets
a chance. All he needs is a few nfy his soldiers here, and
then he would have a vengeance that would surprise you,
and. greatly annoy my master, because he would Tlose
three good customers, and continue to keep one bad one.
You see, my master is in terror of the major, and so he
makes me deliver all his unpleasant messages, because he
would he easily able to ﬁEt another waiter, and his loss
would be far greater if he pot hung to one of the trees
as a rebel. It is 50 easy to hang a man as a rebel, and
80 very difficult for him to prove that he is not one.”

So Pete remained in the hotel, and Jack and Sam took
Rory with them, saying that they would spend the day on
the mountains.

Pete had lunch by himself, and after it he had a nap;
but when he awoke and found his comrades had not yet
returned, he lent Ara a revolver, and told him to protect
himself with that.

“I'm bound to hab a walk to gib me an appetite for

dinner,”’ he declared,

“It is quite unnecessary, sir,” answered Ara. I
assure you that your appetite will be quite as large as my
master will care for,” .

““Well, all de same, I ain't oing to protect you any
more !’ declared Pete, leaving the hotel.

On the chance of meeting Jack and S8am, he made hix
way towards the mountains. There was not a breath of
wind, and the heat was terrific. Pete found his walk
very trying, especially when he came to the more rugged

ground,
- TWO coRtPe" 8 6hics.

OF NEW
A Thrilling Tale of
A NewDoalactive,



E v - Ceileg
R e S T NS T R =

. : EVERY
129 WEDNESDAY.
A tittle way to the-léft was a clump of frees, and their

ghade was too tem'piltiﬂg for Pete to resist. Making his

way towards them, he sprawled beneath a large tree, and
here he smoked his ﬁipe, and determined to take a short
yest before making his way back to the hotel,

- He had been there about a quarter of an hour when he
saw a dark, beantiful young girl proceeding along the
outskirts of the clump of trees. -

“Golly I mused Pete. I ain't letting Jack see dat
irl. She's much too beautiful, and I shall hab him
alling in Inb wid her as sure as taxes. Look dere, now!

Who would hab tought dat? I must say de majah has

got better taste dan she ha=s. ’ t dat meeting was

arranged. Shouldn’t be surprised if deir comversation is
going to be ob a private character, and, in dat case, dey
would rader I took my leave, Galiy! I dunno ’bout dis,

Seems to me 1 ought to hear dis conversation.”’

CHAPTER 3.

Pete Goes to Lea’s Rescue—The Mejor Hos a Nasty Fall
Sam Eondum Them to the Rejoh—What Hoppened
in alace, |

POFFIN raised his hat politely as he met the
beauntifal young girl, but he made no sign of
moving from her path.

“Lea,” he exclaimed, “I have waited long for
this happiness! You know the depth of my affection for

you, and—-="" : .

“ Major Spoffin,” interposed Lea, while her eyes flashed
with indignation, “1 have already told mﬁaﬁ your
sult 1s hopeless, that I can never be anything to you.
o wich me to tell you more?”

Po

" Words from you always fill me with happiness.™

** Perhaps these words will not. I detest you! Your
prai;msims' of affection for me are hateful to me, Allow
me to pass.™

““Not I, my beautiful fury!" he cried, grasping her
wrict, ‘‘ You shall not escape so lightly, You do not
comprehend my rank and wealth; but i

' See here, old hoss!” cried Pete, springing to his feet
and striding towards the major, whom he seized by the
(oat collar. ** Wid your rank it is your duty to protect
any young lady, and not to cause her anmoyance. :All
right, my dear. I ain’t allowing him to do any shoot-
mg, 50 'l just take possession ob his revolver, like—
m yes—like so. Put dat in my pocket for de present.”
* Unhand me, youn black ! You had better go,
Lea, while I deal with this dangerous miscreant.”

.- What is your name, my friend?”’ inquired Lea, fix-
" ing ber brilliant eyes on Pete, ey

e P#tﬂ: mr 'EEHI-, : : o S

" Well, Pete, I thank you very much for your brave
Prﬁt'ﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂ-" " P - '

“Golly! Dere ain’t any bravery im -dealing wid- dis
man, my dear. I find he has got no more weapous, so,
wid your kind permission, I will just fling him into dat
clump of cactus. Yah, yah, yah! Tought dat would
appeal to hie feelings, It ain't no yowling at
dem, Oh, don’t laugh at him, Lea! Dor’t you see de
man’s conscience is pricked. Now, my dear, if you libh
any distance from dis part, you must let me see you to
a safe distance from your home, ‘cos dere are tigers and
majahs m de jungle, and you are a lot too beantiful to
gel yaffled up by wild beasts.” :

“You are very good, Pete.”

‘*No, 1 ain’t, my dear; at de same time, I ain’t bery
bad. Not anyting like as bad as dat scamp yelling away
dere; ¢o ob de two evils you hab got to choose de lesser,
as Wagglespeare said when he ate de lump ob sugar and
frew awa

“ It will be quite safe for me to go alone, Pete.”

“ Well, I ain’t allowing you to do it. I'm going to
eece you to a place ob safety, weder you gib me permis-
gion or not.™

“ Thank you very muck. This is the way,” answered
Lea, proceeding towards the mountain sﬁge, although
Pete could see no house on the mountain-side, All the
way she chatted with him, aski
why he was in the neighbourhood, but ehe gave him no
information concerning herself,

KScending a winding pathway up the mountain-side,
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e black draught his moder had giben him.”’

sking several questions as to

FERNYG

they almost suddenly camie upon a 1 building which
looked like a palace. It was surrounded by almost ine
accessible rocks, and ‘a tall sentry guarded the paes thaf
led between towering rocks. :

**This is my home, Pete,”’ she said, offering him her
hand and smiling at bhim. “ You will see that I am
guite safe mow.
gratitude fo you, ande—?

“Golly! Dere’s no gratitude needed, my dear,’” de-
clared FPete, hurrying away, He was afraid the young
girl was about to ofier him some reward,

He found Jack and Sam on the steps of the hotel,

while 8 o was 1 the coffee-reom, having arran
with Ara to pag five pounds on account of the damage,
and settle the balance when he saw the proprietor.

" Well, you are a nice beauty, ain’t yow, old hoss?”*
exclaimed Pete,
; l'l‘I have had more than enough of your impertinence,
e110w.,

““Yah, yah, yah! I doubt if I hab had de finish ob

your blackguardism, dough I'm mighty certain I hab
had enough ob it. What do you tink ob dé Mman making
lnb to Lea, Jack?”’

““ Well, T enppose he has a right to do so if he pleases,”
answered Jack; *“and I really dow’t see that it is any
concern of yours, Pete,” s

“ Why, de girl is beantiful,’™

“How do you know that?*

““'Cos I hab seen her. Had a chat wid her, too.?

“Well, sup ghe is beautiful?”

“Do you tink, Jack, dat T'm going to allow her %o
frow herself away on a scamp like Spoffnms?”

““This is really going too far,” cried the major, try-
ing to Jook indignant, ‘‘Mr. Owen, as a gentleman,
I call on you to stop that ruffian®s insolence.”

“If you refer {o Pete,” exclaimed Fack, *“he 4a the
master of his own actions. He may be rather too fond
of practical jokes, but mo one could truthfully call him
o l'llﬂ'i'ﬂﬂ*” = '

* He has treated me most shamefully this afternoon.
Taking me unawares, h& flung me into a ulump of
cactus, and my flesh is badly torn in comsequence.””

“Yah, yah, yah! T tought ¥ou would find dat bush
prickly. Still, yon must know you deserved more dan
you got. How dare you catch hold ob a gix]l by de wrist
and tell her you won’t let her excape? Do vou ¢ail

ourself an officer and a man, and behave like dat to a
ﬂel};lm girl #?

“ Nonsense! She knew I only wanted to speak to her.
I may explain to you two that the girl is about to
ife o was merely ammoyed that I was

become my wife, - .
late for the appointment, and as I was about to explain

‘how T had been detained that fool of o migger came

blundering on tlie sceme, and with his customary
stupidity u the whole thing. I am honouring the
yirl with the offer of my hand and heart. She is poor,

while I am rich.”

“Y dunno dat I eber met a finer epecimen ob a liar
in all my days,”” exclaimed Pete. ** But here comes our
friend Sahar., P’r’aps he has got some news for ou.”™

“1 have news for Major Spoffin,” said Sahar—"“start-
ling news, and such that will bring him pleasure and
renown. Listen, gentlemen! Rajah Gohore is suspected
as a rebel. Major Spoffin has certain proofs that he is
one, and it is his duty to captare the ruffian. Directl
I learnt the major's object 1n coming here—in fact, h

asked me for ipformation—I offered ]lll;g services im ca
&

turing this villain Rajah Gohore. Sahkib, this very night
I will place him in your hands.”
“It is good!” cried SBpoffin. " Splendid! It means

almost certain promotion for me. There are reasons
why this will be so; but listen, Sshar! The ruffan is a
desperate character.” .

“hWhat matter, sahib? Burely we two men are equal
m_ i_m.?jj

‘““ Quite s0; but hae he follgwers:™

“He will have none to-night; that I know. T have
certain knowledge that he is to pay Lea a viﬂﬂitil_h I&Ihe,
ahib, he

like yourself, is smitten with her beauty,
loves her,-and I am inclined to the baﬁegt]mt she reci.
procates his affection.” =

‘““ Perdition | That weuld account for her coldness to
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over to justice, Gentlemen, will you accﬂmpang

“if - Pete exerted his

| you, old hoss,”’ said Pete.
-mind tinking

" Come along, Bdhar!
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me. DBut she shall be my wife. T am honouring her
with the offer.” |

‘“She haa wealth.™

F*What do I care for that?"

*G#ly! You tried to make us tink she was poor just
tiow,” exclaimed Pete. “I can understand now why
You are so mighty anxious to make her your wife.”

- “You are nnth.i.n? but a fool, and take a good deal too
much upon yourselt, considering you are ouly a nigger,”
sneered Spoffin, .

““Gentlemen, there is no need for us to quarrel,” said
Sahar. ‘“This night I will take you to Lea, Major
opoffin. You can then inform her what the Rajah
Gohore really is; when he comes u the scene you can
arrest him, then you will know how to act.”

+ “I ought to have some of my men with me."”

** Perhaps, these gentlemen will lend their aid. If
Rajah Gohore is such a degperate rebel as you are in-
formed, it stands to reasom that he should be handed

us’

“ Suttinly |” exclaimed Pefe. ‘" Dat’'s just de bery
ting I waunt to do, 'ces it seems to me dat de girl ought
to be allowed to gib what-
eber answer she chooses to de
majah.”

“ 1 happen to kaow that
her answer will be perfectly
satisfactory,” said Sahar.
““ Mind, have spoken to
her on the smbject., Ii the
major will avail of your
services, I promise to place
the rebel in his hands.’

“*Certainly I””  exclaimed
Spoffin, who would rather
have gone alone, but did not
dare to face the dreaded
rajah by himself. He knew
that he would be pretty sate
i eat
strength, ‘It is our duty -=
to capture the ruffian, and I
shall overlook the mnegro'a
past conduct in comsidera-
tion of his hznrin,g]r volun-
teered his serviees,” 2

“Dat's mighty kind ob-
““1 was rader un 0 my-
you might take-
it into your noddle to punish
me for makmg de parrot
‘bhite you. Su we all
hab dinner, and I can be
telling Sahar how it all hap-
pened; it’s most bound to
make him laugh. Bring up
de dinner, Ara, as sharp as you can. You will dine wid
us, Sahar? M’yes! Dat's all right. 8it down dere,
and be sure you don’t eat too much, *cos habing such a
small ap tize mﬁlf it always makes me ill fo see oder
people eat more I do.” _

““I reckom it would be more likely to make them ill
if they attempted such an mpnaafhxﬁt ,” laughed Sam,
You are haarfvi[]' welcome, and
must not take any notice of Pete's nonseunse.”

““ But look here, Sahar,"” exclaimed Pete, as they com-
menced the meal,” “ are you quite sure dis rajah is a
traiter?"’ -

** Major says 80. Ia it lil:elg that gentleman
would state such a thing unless he had certain proof?”

“ Why, if you were to ask my opinion, I should say
dat it would be much more remarkable if de man told
de troof. I'm mighty certain it would be by accidedt,
unless it suited his purpose, What are yon looking at
me for, majah? Do you want de salt or someting?”

“I want you to behave yourself respectably, if you
can; bhut being omly a nigger, perhaps it is expecting
too much.” . ;

““ Well, dat’s a nice ting to say, T must confess, after
T'm coming to help you capture de bold, bad lover, and
gib you de chance ob winning de beautiful heroine. You
see, if she's in lub wid de man—she coulde’t possibly be
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in lub wid you, unless she's raving mad, and she didn’t
talk like dat—well, all you hab gat to do is to say, *Be
my wife. I have sworn it! Hist! I am a determined
man. S'death and coffins'! Groo! DBe mihine, my very
own papay-wopsy, or off comes yonder varlet’s noddle!"

The way Pele said this, then commenced to pick a
chicken-bone, made the comradas shout with laughter.
Sahar looked quite grave, and Spoffin looked remarkably
savage. He hated being made fun of, and this is what
Pete did during the whole of the meal—not only this,
but he sliprf two or three fowl-bones, a couple of
potatoes, and subsequently a jam tart into the major’s
gide-pocket. Then Pete said he would just go and
change his collar, as he might have to appear in the
presence of a lady, and that it was always a3 well to look
as handsome as possible under those circumstances,

‘It would take-a good many collars fo make you look
handsome, you ugly brute!” snarled Spoffin.

‘“ But, you see, you ain't a lady, old hoss!"" retorted
Pete. ““ And you ain’t anyting like a gentleman eider,
for de matter ob dat. Sha'n’t be long!’

Pete rang the bell immediately he entered the room,
and Ara answered if. -

“ Bring me up a wine-cork,
old hoss!” he said. “ Quick'
Buzz off I” _

Ara was not gone many
moments, and Pete tipped
him five shillings.

** Sahib, you are generous.
I could brang you the hottle
of wine for the same
price !

““J don't want de wina,
old hoss,”” said Pete, hurnin;
the cork in the caundle, an
rubhing the black all” over
the palm " of his left hand.

ADVENTURE

for " :
“ Dere, I tink dat will about
BOYS. do!" exclaimed Pete, with
considerable satisfaction.

““Now we'm about ready.
Keep your mouf shut, Ara;
dere’s going to be some fun
to-night. You leabe d¢
working ob it to me!”

Pefe came  downstairs
looking so remarkahbly inno-
- cent { Jack and Sam felt

riectly confident that- he

ad some trick in hand.
Rory ed hard to-accom-.
pany them, and he even
tried to dodge Pete out of
the front door; but it did
not come off. He was left
behind, and they heard his
istance.

howls of disappointment for a considerable

It was a beautiful moonlight night as Sahar led the

comrades towards the spot where Pete had met Lea, and
as, they zeached the trees Sahar stopped to hsten. The
distant roar of a tiger reached them; but he strode on.
taking little heed of the fierce brute. :

Pete erept up close to Spoffin, and presently there was
a rustling sound in the bushes.

“ Hush!"' cried Pete, clapping his blackened hand
across Spoffin’s mouth. ‘ De tiger comes! Stop your
talking! Oh, I don’t tink it was de tiger, deugh,”
added Pete, passing hiz hand right across the major's
face.

“ Fellow,” roared the indignant major, * how dare you

put your filthy hand in my face?” -

*“ Why, if dat had been de tiger, and T hadn’t stopped
your tn{kin , de insect might hab bittem you, de same
as de bird did. Yon ought to be mighty tankful to me

for habing sabed your life, 'cos, aldough dere was mo
tiger dere, it is quite possible dat dere might hab been
one Elrl . :

“You cowardly creature! Do you think I fear
t-igm?”

“1 dunno, old hoss: but dey ain’t safe Insecks to hah
about de place, and if you ain’t frightensd 6b dem ¥ou
ought te hab & little consideration for dese people who
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oe. T wisli you would stop your laughter, Jack. T  acvoss. Sazhar has promised to place de Rajah Gohore i

can’t see anyting to leugh at just because de majah has

had a shock to hig cistern !”

Jack and Sam saw something to laugh at, though, so
must Sahar have done, although he never so much as
smiled. In the bright moonlight they saw that Spoffin’s
face was smudged all over, and they, of course, guessed
that Pete had done it,

““ What ever have you done to the idiot mow?” mur-
mured Jack, as they grﬂpped back.

“J don’t want dat girl to fall in lub wid him,"”
answered Pete, “ so I hab giben him a little burnt cork.
He will look downright pretty when he appears in Lea’s
presence. But see here, Jack, dat girl has got to be
protected !”’

““ We shall do that.”

“ Dat’s where de difficulty arises. I don’t want you
to hab anyting-to do wid de protecting part. De girl is
a lot too beautiful, and I shall hab you falling in lub wid
her."”

“Yon silly owl! I'm not such an idiot as to {all in
love with every pretty girl I meet!”

“* Dat’s not de danger, Jack. If you fell in lub wid
ebery pretty girl you met, dat would be safe enough ; but

danger comes in when you fall in lub wid one ob dem,
and dat’s what I hab got to guard against, I almost
wish 1 had left you at home wid Rory !’

“ Do you really?’ laughed Jack. T must say you
are giving Lea enough admirers. You are frightened
of Spoffin, and so blacken the poor brute’s face; then
you are frightened of the rebel rajah; you appear also to
be frightened of me. I wonder you don’t take t‘riﬁiﬂ;
concerping Sam, Well, the charmer lives in a fine
palace, at any rate,’”” added Jack, as they suddenly came
in sight of the great building.

No sentry guarded the pass that night, and Sahar
walked huldjiy forward, while Spoffin appeared to become
rather anxious.

“ You are sure she has no armed men in this building®”
he inquired of Sahar.

“ Qahib, T am positive of it. Just as peeitive as Iam
that Rajah Gohore will come here to-night. T shall place
him in yonr hands. But first you will send in your name
to Lea, and we must hope that she will see you of her
own accord.” '

The door of the palace was opened hy a woman servant,

and Spuffin handed her his card. In a few minutes she
returned, asking him to step in; and he enfered a mag-
nificently-furnished apartment. Lea was not there, but
she presently entered by another door. She was dressed
with Oriental magnificence, and a ificent diamond-
and-ruby tiara ﬁhttered in her dark hair, while Spofiin
had never seen her look so beautiful,. She had intended
to receive him in a very haughty manner; but when she
csaw his smudged {face she smiled, and-he took this as =»
good omen. :

““ Lea,” he cried, stepping forward, “ I have come once
more to lay my fortune and myself at your feet—"'

‘“ Major Spoffin,”” interposed the beautiful girl, ““ I have
no need of vour fortune, For the last time, I decline
vour offer!” i

“Well, I have learnt your secret!'’ cried Spoffin.
“ Perhaps when I tell you that Rajah Gohore is my pri-
roner, and that if you send me away with a refusal it will
sign his death-warrant, you may change your——"

““The rajah vour prisoner!” gasped Lea, turning
deathly white. '

“Such is a fact. His life depends on your decision.
Should you refuse my offer, he will die this very night!”

“Don’t you believe a word dat man says, my dgear &
exclaimed Pete, entering the room at that moment,
*“ De rajah ain’t his prisoner at all; but, mind you dis,
de man is coming here to-night, and Spoffin is going to
capture hjm. De question is, weder he is a rebel. . Ob
mur?e, if he is—why, dere will be difficulties in de
case!"”

‘“* He iz not a rebel !’

‘“ Dat’s what he tells you, T snppose. But you mustn’t
helieve all a man tells you before he is married to you;
and it ain’t too wise to believe all he tells you after de
marriage. Yon see, de hnman race hab a habit ob
exaggerating, and Spofinms ain’'t an exception to de

rule. In faect, de man is de worst liar 1 eber came
“PETE'S Iﬂﬂﬂl“"
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Spoffums’ hands, and I'm inclined to tink de majah wilk
find he has got a little handful, ¥ah, yah, ! ‘Beuse
me laughing at you, majah, but you really loohs maest
remarkably funny, doesn’t he, Lea? Sort ob piebald
expression ’bout de man’s countenance. I tink it must
be fear at de toughts ob meeting de rajah !’ -
“You will not allow them to take his life, Peter”
pleaded Lea. B
““ Nunno! Dere’s no fear ob dat, my dear, At de sam¥
time, I ain't letting you marry a rebel, - I sha'n’t gib
my consent to anyting like dat, Spoffums is out ob de
hunt., A man wid a face like dat couldn’t ibly win
de heart ob a beautiful young girl, wid a fortune frowa
in!” :
T do mot intend to argue with this insolent nigger!”
gaid Spoffin. ** The fellow uufht to be shot ; and it 18 not
at all unlikely that such will be his fate, if he inter-
feres further with my private affairs, which can in no
way concern him! I have submitted to his imperti~
nence far too !nn\g! Are vou going to give me a definite
answer, Lear? ow can order that rufian out of the
room !”’
““ | have already given you a definite answer.”
““ Then you consign Gohore to a violent death !
« | do not believe he is in vour power—or; at least, in
the power of yvour soldiers.”
“ His head shall be sent to you to-morrow !”
““ You hear him, Pete I’ cried Lea indignantly.
is the man who professes to care for me! L know per-
fectly well that 1t is my su fortune that he is o
anxious to gain;.but that will never be!” |
“ Suttinly not, my dear. De old hoss is as harm-
less as uncontaminated oysters, and as stupid as dead
donkeys! Still, he can’t help dat!”
““ Have you come here alone?”’ inquired Lea.
« Nunno! I hab pgeot two friends. Sahar bronght us
here. Do you know dat man?” : '
““Yes., Is he here nowr”’
“’Spect so. He left us in de hall, and I followed
Spoffums in, 'cos I tonght de man might annoy you.

n;it you tink I hab improved his personal appearance,
m EH.I' : 22

e major stepped to a glass; then he uttered a cry of

“ This

fury.

g‘fah, yah, yah!? roared Pete. * Yah, yah, yah!
'Scuse me laughing at you, my poor old hoss! You'm de
funniest-locking object on de face ob de earth!”

Spoffin dived his hand into his pocket for his handker-
chief, then Pete burst into fresh roars of laughter, as he
pulled out a jam-tart and a potato. ; )

“ You miscreant,” he roared, making a second dive,
and producing another potato and some owl-bones, ‘“ this
is your doing!” |

“ Ygh, yah, yah! Do maen has brought his supper wid
him,’’ cried Pete. “ Mind how you handle dat jam-tart,
else you' will make your hands sticky. Besides, you will
spoil de gersnnsl appearance ob de jam-tart, if you smash
it up wid potatoes. '

Spofin got  his handkerchief at last, bub it was all
over jam and e, and perfectly unfit to wipe his face
with. It would only have made matters worse had he
used it for that purpose. .

** My hour of vengeance is at hand!” he cried. * You
have treated me with scorn, Lea; but hefore many hourg
have elapsed you will have good cause to regret 1t! As
for that nigger, he shall die! I swear it!” :

“ You'm almost bound to be right on dat last point, old
hoss,” exclaimed Pete. ‘‘ Dere ain’t de slightest doubt
dat I hab got to die; de only doubt "bout it is when de
death is coming off, and I prefer to hab dat left a hil
uncertain, 'cos it would be painful to de feelings 1f I
knew dat I had got to die, say, to-night or to-morriw
morning.”’

‘“ You shall die this very night!”

“M'yes! Dat’s what you tell me; hut it don't follow
dat I hab got to believe it. I may be wrong, but it
seems to me dat when I meet my diath it won’t be at
your hands. Come in, boys! Jack and Sammy, my
dear. Disis Lea!”’

Lea offered hem hand, and Jack felt very uncomfortablé
as she smiled at him. Pete heaved a deep sigh, and Jack

was fearful that he would make some remark which
M LECC "
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would be embarrassing both to himself and Lea. Lesa
came to the conclusion that Jack was rather shy, though
such was not.by any means the case.

_ “Stand ober dere, Jack!” said Pete, aud he obeyed
immediately, fearing that something else would happen,
especially as Pete glanced from Lea to Jack, as thongh
to- make sure no glauces of admiration were passing
between them. '

‘I hab to keep my eye on Jack, my dear,”” explained
Pete. ‘“ You see—"

“ This is a very beautiful spot,” exclaimed Jack, hoping
to-turn the conversation. *‘I fear you will think we are
intruders, but——" .

““ Now, dat will do, Jack! We don’t want any more ob
dose observations. You wouldn't believe, my dear, de
anxiety dat man causes me. He's a lot more dangerous
dan de majah, 'cos de majah is such a mighty idiot
dat—"

“ You must not take any uotice of Pele,”” hurriedly
interposed Jack. * He is always playing practical jokes.
’ji'lm; ave only fo look at Major Spofiin’s face to see
that.” | -

At that moment a gong sounded, and some curtains
which stretched right across one end of the apartment
were drawn agide, revealing a second .room even more
sumptuously furnished than the one they were in.

It was brilliantly lighted, and nothing that vast wealth
could supply was wanting. The comrades had never seen

such a magnificent apartment, while the ornaments were -

of priceless value,

Smiling at their surprise, Lea motioned them to enter

the apartment.

ey

" CHAPYER 4.

The Rajoh Appeurs to the Major —A Great Surprise

for Ali—How the Major wos Forced to Apologise—

The Tiger-fight.

OW the door of this apartment was thrown open,

and a eervant annmonneed: 4t

““ The Rajah of Gohore ! :

‘And Sahar, dressed in all the splendour of-an

Fastern ﬁrinca, entered the apartment, with his hand on
the jewelled hilt of his sword. 3= T R ,

Stepping up to Lea, he pressed -his lips to her hand;

{hen he turned to Pete, and offered his hand.

you, old hosst’

“So you'm de rajah, are exclaimed
Pete, shaking hands. * Well, I must say Lea hasn't got

.

bad taste; but she hasm’'t got such good taste as you

hahk." - : -

I quite agree with you, Pete,” said Sahar, looking
into the young girl’s eyes, and smiling at her blushes.
‘¥ think my wife is the best and most beautiful woman
on the face of the earth!”

“ Your wife! Den you are married?"”

“We are married,”’ answered Sahar guietly. * Lea
thought T was & poor man when she became my wife—
or, at any rate, by no meaus a wealthy one. She lived in
the North, and it was there I won her love. May I ever

keep it! Her auﬁnaa when I brought her hiere gave me
great pleasure. Now, Major ,» what have yon to
say to me? - It was your wish to meet the Rajah of
Gohore. You meet him now. Perhaps you may say that
I have deceived you. 1 apﬁearﬂd to you as Sahar, which
is one of my names, but all I promised you was to place
the rajah in your hands. Here I am. For purposes of
your own, you have accused me of being a rebel.

“ You got your followers together, and to my know-
ledge maﬁ a raid.”

1 my followers her, it is true: but it is not
at I made s raid, as will presently be proved to
yon, When combating with such a dangerous foe as you
are, because you are a perjurer, it was necessary for me
to act cauntiously. ' I have done s0; but no man can say
that I am a rebel with truth., Why should I be, seeing
that I have a vast fortune, and the British have always
treated me with great fairness? Do you think it would
be to my advantage o steep this eonntry in rebellion—
to. aid brigands to rob me of my wvast inheritance? Lea
never would think this. See, my wife, on my journey 1
bought you this present; the rubies will match your
dark beauty.”” '

-As-Sahar spoke-he clasped a magmificent ruby necklace.

= ““PETE’'S-REWARD,”
A TIII!:' MW
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round s young bride's throat, and Pete looked on ap
provingly. _ .
“Well, I must say de two beauties match bery well
and you hab taken a good deal ob anxiety off my
shoulders by being married, Lea. You see, Jack——"
“ Look here, Pete,”” exclaimed Jack, ** we don’t want
to listen to your monsense!" '
“ Nunno! It is about

our nonsense I was going to
speak. You see, Lea, Jacﬁ o

is a perceptible young mau

“ Quite s0,”" assented Jack: ““and I am, therefore, able
to perceive that you are a donkey!”

Perhaps it was just as well for Jack's peace of mind
that Spoffin made an attempt to sneak out of the room
at that moment, for it turned Pete’s attention from what
he was about to say.

*“ Here, you come back, old hoss!" exclaimed Pete,
ﬁmhhing him by the collar. “ We ain’t done wid you

y long chalks!”

“That is so!” exclaimed the young wajah.
waiting to hear what you have to say.”

“J] did not know that the lady was married,” he
stammered.

“Had my wife been single, as you assumed, do you
consider that it gave you the ri ﬁ to offer insult by
grasping her by the wrist and refusing to allow her to

ass? 1 owe more than I can repay to Pete for having

ung you into the elump of cactus, and sincerely hope
that you were hurt!” .

““ Yon will hear from me later on, sir!” cried Spoffin.

“ That will be quite to my satisfaction, if your friend
brings the message.”’ :

“ He shall certainly do so0.0

T have all descriptions of weapons here. That would

save time.”’ . |

“] do mnot consider that I should be justified in
challenging you to a duel. You have not offered me
insult.” ;

““ Perhaps you will consider that alalp across the face
sufficient insult,”’ said Sahar, stepping forward, aud deal-.
ing him & blow -that caused him to reel.

‘You hound, I do! We fight at break of day!"

““ Why not fight now?"’ |

“ I taunot rely on the honour of a Hindun."”

*Indeed! Then I will follow you to the town, and
meet you with weapons to-night. Further, I will give
you the choice of weapons. But I see you fear me. You
do not, intend .to fight, you miserable cur! However, we
shall see whether I am correct; and in the meantime you
will g0 down on your kuees, and beg that lady to pardon
yow.' - - we - :

“ You insolent rascal! What do you take me for®”

“ Need you ask such a guestion, and do you fondly’

“T am

imagine that my answer would be Hﬂiﬂiﬂiﬂ your
have told you what you shall do!"" added Sahar, striking
a gong. ;

%oﬂgi me my horsewhip |'" he ordered, as the servant
answered it.: : 2

““ Stop a bit!" exclaimed Pete, relieving the major of
his revolver. “ If de man has got to hab a frashing—
and I quite tink he deserves one—it will be much more
convenient for all parties concerned if he ain't armed.
Now den, old hoss, you hab fgot to answer for your
impertinence !* : ;

You know what I have ordered you te do, fellow!”
said Sahar, as the whip was handed to him.

“ Let this nomsense cease!’™ cried Spofin. * You for-
get my rank, and what it would cost you were you to dare
to strike—— Fury! I will have vengeance for this!
Perdition! Will you stop?"’

Sahar did not stop. He lashed Speffin all round the

apartment.

“ Yah, yah, yah!" roared Pete. “ Ain’t de majah
getting it hot? Nunno! Dere’s uo exit dis way. You
must take your gruel, old hoss!” ‘

““Stop! I will do what you wish!"’ cried Spoffin.

“ Then do it!" said Sahar, ceasing .to lash him.
“* Mind, it will have to be to my satisfaction.” :

« 1 regret what has occurred,” said Spoffin sullenly.

“1 ain't got de slightest doubt 'bout dat,’’ observed
Pete. ‘

* « Kpeel at that lady’s feet,” cried Sabar, “and make
a proper apology to her! Do you hear, fellow?™
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“It is impossible ! I cannot contend with four
men.”’ '

“No; you are more suited to contend with one
woman,”” retorted Sahar,

““ Are you going to obey my
prder?”’ :

*“I must request you to consider my rank and——""

“1 will not listen to you,” interposed Sahar. ‘ You
have your orders, and umless you ohey them now I shall
fog lymt until you do se.”

““1 have never been so degraded in my life, and—
Stop! Fury!”

Then the abject man went down on his knees, and
Pete did net improve his feelings by shouting with
laughter, What his words were the comrades did not
hear, because Pete was making such a noise; but they
did not satisfy Sahar, who gave him another stinging
cut,

“ Make a proper apology, vou dog, or I will flog you
till you huwfjfﬂgﬂmemﬂ’g he said. g

“Do be quiet, Jack!”” exclaimed Pete, who was him-
eelf making all the row. * You'm making such a noise
wid your guffaw dat we shall lose all de heauty ob de
majah’'s speech. Fire ahead, old hoss! We'm all atten-
tion.””

“I deeply regret what has  occurred,”
Spoffin,

“Ask the lady’s pardon, you grovelling dog!”’ eried
Sahar,

““T—I ask your pardon. It was all a great mistake.”

~*Then I forgive you,” said Lea.

. ““Now go,” exclaimed Sahar, ‘' and never let me see
yonr face again! That you will challenge me to a duel

1 know will never be, otherwise you would have fuught

pow, rather than suffer such degradation. Begone!

* Give me my revolver, you hlack dog!™

““You ain’t habing it, old hoss,” answerkd Pete,

“It is not safe to travel without some weapon. I
must have it.>

“Don’t you be so mighty obstinate, I tell you dat
you ain’t going to hab it.”

“ You insolent rascal! The weapon is mine, and I tell
you I will have it.” '

‘“It ain't no good you yowling at me like dat. When
I say you sham't ha{ it, den it stands to reason dat I
must be right, and dat you ain’t going to hab it. Now
buzz off home, and try to hehave yourself like a sensible
majah, TYah, ;rah, yah! Makes me langh when I tink
ob you kneeling on de floor. You'm decidedly de
fnnniest majah 1 hab eber met.”

“Give me that revolver.”

“Ain’t de man’s obstinacy someting fearful!” ex-
claimed Pete. *‘"He is worse dan a mosquito dat has
;nmle ,up his mind to settle on your wose. Buzz off

ome, -

““I shall not leave this place uutil yod return me that
weapon,”’ .

Pete made no verbal reply, but, seizing the major in
his arms, bore him to the open window, and finding it
was not more than six feet from the ground, lifted him
through it, and dropped him into some bushes.

“Just hark what a noise de man is making!” ex-
claimed Pete. ‘ Dere's no satisfying some people any-
how.”

““Ha, ha, ha! I can quite understand that you. have
not satisfied him this time,” said Sahar., ‘" Those are
rose-bushes, and they are prickly.”

‘“Den you can depend on it dat is what de man is
yowling at dis time,” caid Pete, locking out of window.
‘““Buzz off home, old hoss. You are rader unlucky in
choosing de clase ob bushes you want to tumble into.
If you take my advice, de next time you will choose some
dat ain’t got any thorns.”

“Ruffian! Give me my revolver!”

“You won't need it, old.hoss. I can hear dat tiger
roaring, and it's quite a long way off. All you hab got
to do is to hurry up
are at all lucky, yom will make your excape before de
tiger comes up. Good-bye; I ain’t got time to listen
to all dat. You go home, and if you want to talk to
me when I return, you will hah de opportunity ob doing
€0."”

Then Pete turned from the window, and stepped
towards Sahar to say good-hye, ‘ :
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A Tale of Jack, Badn, aind
By B, Clarke Hook ;

Stop !

growled

THE *“MARVEL.”"

as much as yon can; and if you .

€ dear friends, I positively cannot allow you teo
go yet,” said the young rajah. “You must stay to
supper; and if you can remain the night, so much the
better. Bupper will be ready now, so if yon will come
into the mext room, both my wife and I will be most
pleased.”

The comrades accepted the invitation: and when the
meal was finished, Pete gave them some comic and
sentimental songs; and, late though it was, they decided
to return to the hotel, because they were rather anxious
concerning Spoffin, '

“ You see, boys,” exclaimed Pete, s they made their
way along the pass, *“1 hab got de idea dat de majah
ain’t going to return by himself unarmed. De man is
de biggest coward I eber met; and as he knowe dat
dere’s’ a hungry ftiger waiting to yaffle him up, de
chances are he will put his pride in his pocket and wait
for us. See! What did I tell you? If dat ain’t him
seated on dat chunk ob rock, it’s anoder man remark.
ab‘%l like him.” ' =

e moon was shining so brightly that it was almost
as light as day. Glancing upwards, they saw the nn-
fortunate major keeping watch for them, and he at once
scrambled down from his elevated position,

“It was impossible for ‘me to returm unarmed,” hr
said. ‘‘There is a tiger prowling about in the jungle,
I canght sight of the brute.”

“Den it was your duty to hab gone on,” declared
Pete. “ You ought to be indicted by de Society for de
Propagation ob Cruelty to Animals for turning back like
dat, when you know ectly well dat de poor tiger was
hungry. I'm ashamed ob you, majah.”

“I am heartily sick of your ‘buffoonery,’”’ snarled the
angry man. He did not want to gquarrel with them at
that moment, because he felt that they would be a great
protection to him,

“Well, come along, old hoss, and see if you can
behave yourself for once in your life. I say, majah, you
hab made a mess ob your lub affairs, ain’t you? Yah,
yah, yah! Did make me lavgh seeing you kneeling dows
like some tired camel.”’

“The villain little knows the ve nce I will have,”
said Spoffin. “1I shall bring my mem to take him

risoner ‘and burn hijs palace down. The ruffian has

eceived me from beginning to end. While pretending
to act as my spy and secure Rajah Gohore, he has
actually been gaining private information from me.”

“Yah, yah, yah! De man ain’t as soft as you are,
and he’s a lot braver. Suppose you knew a gallant
majah had come to gain sufficient evidence to enable
him to hanﬁeyﬁu apd marry de girl you lubed, wouldn’t
?nu take ebery precaution dat he didn’t smncceed in his
ittle enterprise? M’yes, T rader tink you wpuld; and
I must say dat I don't blame him in any way, In fact,
it seems fo me dat he has acted in de only sensible
manper dat he could.” -.

“ He will soon find out his mistake when I bring my
soldiers up.”’

“ Ah, but den comes de question, will your superior
master allow yon to do dat? Ob course, if you hab
proof dat Sahar is a rebel, he would let you take him
prisoner; but if you hab brought a false aceusation
against him in order to get him out ob de way, so dat
you might marry Lea—and I'm inclined to tink dis is
de case—I don’'t tink your superior master would allow
you to do anyting ob de sort. I'm quite sure he wounld
not allow you to hab vengeance for de beating Sahar
gabe you. Yah, yah, yah! He did make you howl, too,
old hoss; and did you notice de scornful lock on Lea's
face when you were kneeling down asking her to forgive
you? You loocked mighty funny wid your blackened
face. Now go carefully, 'cos I can hear a slight move-
ment in de long grass, and I wouldn’t like dat tiger to
hab me for his supper. Just keep a little on dat side
ob me, Spofiume, den in case he should make a spring
he will get you firet, and I should say you would he
enough for any tiger’s supper.”

Spoffin was evidently nervous. He kept glancing over
his shoulder in the moonlight, but a tiger might have
been quite close in the long grass, which in ];ncea was
four or five feet high, without it being possible to see
the brute.

As for Pete, he told Jack and Sam to keep a sharp
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fook-ont, while he smoked his pipe,
himself about tigers or anything else. - _

Several times he made the major leap aside by making
4 growling sound nigear to come from the jungle close
to him, and Pete did it so naturally that it actunally
deceived Bam on more than one occasion. ‘The three
comrades were armed with rifies as well as revolvers,
and Jack and Sam carried theirs in their hands; but
Pete had not taken the trouble to unsling his.

They were approaching some bushes, when an ominous
roar burst forth. Thete could be no mistaking it, and
Sam knew that Pete could never have uttered a roar
like that.

“Stop!" he cried, holding his rifie in readiness.

fipofin needed no such advice. As the roar burst
forth he spramg behind Pete, who immediately seized
him and held him in front, while he pretended to be in
deadly fear. :

“Golly! Ain't dis mighty awful!” he gasped.
““ Keep in front ob me, old hoss; I want to use you as
a sort ob shield. De question is weder I ought not to
frow him into de bushes, boys; den we could make a
rush for it, and excape while de tiger was consuming
him. Y hab heard dat tigers are dangerous, and I must
savy I don't want to run any risk.” ]

“ Let me go, you miserable coward!" cried the major,
making a desperate attempt to free himseli: but he
conld not possibly escape from Pete's prip. “ How dare
you hold me like this?”

“To tell you de i{roof, old hoss,” answered Pete,
nearly choking the major with the clouds of tobacco
smoke he was blowing from his pipe,
tink dat it wonld be much more daring if I was to let
you go. Can’t you see dat de tiger is bound to spring
just directly, Bery well! He's most bound to come 1n
contaot wit{ you before he gets at me, and . .while he's
eating you I shall be able to run away and save myself.”

*Did you ever hear such abject cowardice in all your
lives?" snarled Spoffin.

“Well, dat's a good one!”’ exclaimed Pete. I ain’t
de Teast bit frightened while I hold you in front ob me
like dis, 'cos de tiger can’t possibly get at me till he
has finished you off; and I'm inelined to tink dat after
a supper off de majah, he won't want any more to eat
till to-morrow ~ morning, Here he comes, I . tivk.
Nunno! It must hab been some oder sort ob inseck
moving in de bushes, or p’r’aps it was anoder tiger.
De n%ten hunt in couples, and dat will make it rader
awkward,. I wish I anoder majoh for de second
tiger: I should feel much more comfortable den.”

““ Don’t you think you had bﬂgﬂr stop your fooling and
m.

without troubling

L

 unsling your rifie?”’ snggested ; :
“1 ain't any good at fighting tigers, Sammy. Dey
make me dat mervous I dumno what I'm doing. No:

de best ting in a tiger-hunt is to let de oder fellow do
de fighting, while you do de rumning away. I wish I
had got someting to tie de majah to, so dat I could use
him as a sort ob decoy-duck. believe dey use pigs dat
way to attract de tigers, and I doa't see why de majah
wouldn’t do as well as any oder pig!”

From past experience, SBam knew that it would be quite
useless to attempt to make Pete act seriously. He
wanted to frighten the major, and he was succeeding
remarkably well.

Yack and Sam took
from .the clump of bushes as to render it impossible for
the tiger to spring upon thém with one bound; and, for-
tunately, the grass between them and the bushes was
not very long, so that it would have been impossible for
the brute to creep up to them without their seeing it
approach.

As the growling continued, Pete relcased. the fright-
ened major, and, unslinging his rifle, stood beside his
comrades, while Spoffin got behind them. This, how-
ever, was not to be wondered at, seeing that he had no
weapons; and he did net know that the comrades were
well accnstomed to facing perils of this sort, and that
their nerves were thoroughly to be relied on.

““Shall I draw him wid a shot, Sammy}" inguired
Pete, when several moments of suspense had passed by.
1 don't tink de brute has got de right te Etn]? dere
growling at us, and upsetting our nervons cisterns!”

al L
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T reckon that will be the quickest way,”” answered
Sam.

““ You must he mad!”’ exclaimed Spoffin.
easily make & circuit, and so escape!” _

* Well, you can try that way if you like,” said Sam.
*“ But if you had a grain of sense in your head, or knew

anything about tige

““We can

rs, you would be aware that this
brute would simply stalk us, and in the jungle we should
have a far worse chance than we have here!" _

“PDon’t take any notice ob de majah, Bammy!” ex-
claimed Pete. ** man knows mo more about tigera
dan s domesticated mouse does. Just you tell me when

on are ready, and I'll fire. I dunno where de inseck is,
Eut I dare say he won't mind dat a bit, if 1T happen to fve
in de wrong place!" ' |

“Fire!"” cried Sam.

The rt of Pete’s repeating rifle was followed by a
terrible roar, and the next instant an enormons male tiger
leapt from the bushes towards Pete. That was all the
major saw of the fight, for he turncd and fled at hia
utmost speed. _

As Sam knew would be the case, the tiger, in order to
reach Pete, was compelled to make two springs, and both
Jack and Sam fired agnin and again, while Pete dropped
hiz rifle and drew his axe. Notwithstanding the shots,
the fierce brute made its second spring. Pete's axe
descended on its skull; them over he went, with the
quivering body on the top of him. Sam fired the

Five Minutes with Sa.ndoﬁ.

Wrestling, atthough one of the most valusble branclies of atnletic
training in seli-defence we have, is an art which is net practised so
largely as it should be in this country. Wrestling enthusiaats declare
that it is far and away the beat form of exercise known. and it certainly
eixems every muscle of the body in a better way than the majority
of sports. = :

The style of wrestling most favoured in this country is the ™ cateh-
as-catch-can ** or Lancashire style. The Grmco-REoman style, which
is not so well understood, will be dealt with next week.

_ In the former style of wreatling freedom as regards the hold
is allowed ; in fact, a man ¢an almost take hold of his opponent anyhow
andl lnj'whﬂrt—h{lthe head, arms, legs, or round the %r ovided
he does not hold his opponent's flesh, clothes, or hair, lﬂm not
rike or kick him.

A "fall™ In the
style s
when a man sac-
both of

dera
to ground at ‘the
dame time, a0 that when
a feels

ing to the lI
14
m do atl can to
try and tarn on his face,
or will in ail proba-
bility be defeated. Thia
_ naturaMy
calls for all his strength
and knowledge to be
brought inte play im-
mediately, for * he who
hesitates (5 Tost.”

The various throws,
guch a8 the * buttock,”
the “‘Hj mare,”’ ete.,
can only roperly
learnt by actual experi-
ence, but greater akill
can be obiained by the
man or youth whoas

X 3.—READY POSITION.
Extend both arms im a tine with the
shoulders, palms of the hands upward.

MOVEMENT. muscular system (2 nnder
t control, and
Fiox both arms uatil the dumb-bells Porfect —comtrol.

are immediately over the shoulders; and
straighten again wuntil the. triceps are
thoro v in the strain, push well
outward, and raisi the sho r9. as
the arms are extend The hesd should
be thrown back as the arms are extended,
and bent forward as the arms are com-

developed to the utmost
by svatematic exercise.
The * bridge ™ ia an
exceadingly usefunl trick
in cateh-hold wreatling,
and has saved many a

tracted. Muscles : Biceps, Triceps, Deltoid, man from s fall. ** Mak-
and Neck Muscles {anterior and posterior). H}g the bridge :lfew
Bup % ¥

o
on the soles of the feet and the back of the h and to keep hia

position for any length of time requirea great strength in the
neck and upper part of the shoulders. The following exercise
will be fo a valuable one for strengthening those parts of the

which wrestling calls into play.

B—We Upon our r s to write to No. 2, Sandow HaH,
Victoria Embankment, London, W.C., and they will receive by return
of post a booklet entitled ** Sandow’s Way o Health and Strengeh,”
which describes how Sandow developed great strength and how
others may improve their phyaical coadition in a similar mannear.
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remaining shots in his repeating vifle; but they were®
not needed, for the tiger was already lifeless. o _

“ It's all vight, bovs !’ exclaimed Pete. ‘' 1 ain’'t hurt
in any way. But, see here, I must gih dat mn?_ah &
fright, e dozerves it for frightening Lea. See! I'm
going to become a tiger., You follow me up, and heat
me roar at him. You can blaze away in de air, only
mind you don’t hit me!"’

Then Pete ducked down, so that his head was not
vizible above the long grass, and, darting along Spoffin’s
trail, he commenced qﬂ roar and growl in a manner that
was really very nmatural. It completely deceived Spoffin,
who was returning to the spot, hoping that the shots he
had heard had proved effective. e turned again, and
holted at the top of his speed, while Pete followed at an
alarming pace.

““ Mind the tiger!” bawled Jack, firing some shots inte

the air.

“ 8hoot it! Shoot!” howled Spoffin. ‘It is upon
me !

N IT am shooting!”” answered Jack. ** Keep out of ite
way I’

This advice was quite unnecessary, becaise it was
exactly what the frightened Spoffin was trying to deo;
but, notwithstanding Pete’s crouching attitude, he got
along remarkably quickly. At first Spoffin gained con-
siderably; but Pete’s wind was better, and when they
had run about a mile, he began to overhaul the fupgitive,
who was now yelling at the top of his voice for Jack
and Sam—who were bringing up the rear—to kill the
tiger. : ,

Spoffin was making for a tree, and, springing at one
of the lower hranches, he commenced to draw himeelf up,
when, nttering a prodigious roar, Pete sprang upon him.

Spoffin gave one wild shriek; then they both fell to the
ground, struggling in the long grass, wgile Pete kept up
his growling until the major discovered the joke,

“ Yah, yah, yah !’ roared Pete, as the terrified man
sat up, gazing blankly at him. *‘“Golly! Ain’t you had
a4 bad scare, Spoffums®”

“ Why, you insolent vagabond, I'll—I'1l—""

“Dat’s right, old hoss!”" exclaimed Pete, fe&ling for
his pipe. “ Blame me! Ob course, dis innocent nigger
always gets de blame when tings don’t go exactly as
people want dem to, Oh, do be quiet wid dat laughter,

' It’s nuffin to laugh at when a poor nigger gets

Jack!
hlame showered on his shoulders. I'm sure I don’t know

what de world is coming to, wid all dis blame bheing
frown about! It’s enough to dishearten anyone !

"“ How dare youn behave in this manner, you silly vaga-
hored !"” snarled Spoffin, ;

“* You said you weren’t frightened ob tigers: but I
must say, old hoss, iﬂu seemed to be -rader frightened
;;jh ﬂigluue. Neber knew I could make such a capital
iger ! ;

** You silly brute, you bit me!”

“ Nuanno! Only gabe I}‘ﬂu a few slight nips to make
de tiger appear more real. Yah, vah, yah! ‘Scuse me
laughing at you, but de way you ram and yelled was
wost remarkably funny. You should hab looked to
make sure dat it wasn’t a tiger, but only an ordinary
nigger. Neher mind, old hoss! I dare say de tiger will
turn up soomer or later. And loock here, boys: we'm
had a mighty good feed, and sha'n’t require any more
till breakfast-time. Suppose we pass de night here
nnder de shade ob dis tree? It will keep de heat ob de
moonheams off us, and de night is mighty hot to walk all
de way to de hotel.”

“ A1l vight!” exclaimed Jack.
any further,

'"“ We gught to have a camp-fire to keep off the tigers,”
=aid Sam.

“ Dat ain't at all necessary, Sammy,” declared Pete,
** Dere has been one tiger after Spoffums to-night, so
it ain’t at all likely dere will be anoder ene, and eben
ii dere is, we can eagily frow Spoffums to it, and make
vur excape. Yah, yah, yah! ow de man did run, to
he snre! Tought de tiger wonld neber cobertake him'!
What wid tifel'ﬁ and parrots, de poor man is habing a
roitgh time ob it!”’ ’

‘““ It is not safe to remain here,” said the major, think-
ing it well to turn the conversation. .

“Den you go home by yourself, old hoss,” retorted

NEXT WEDNESDAY: -<7ilEsfsuees.

By B. Clarke Hook ;

“I don't want to go

_ rather disconcerted,.

- AND

i e—

“MARVEL.” T el
Pete. “We ain’t moving anoder step to-night., T'm
tired out, and as hot as fresh-cooked pancakes. Dis long

grass makes a mice, comfortable bed. If you should get
caught by a tiger on your journey to de hotel, we will
bury your hones all right. E:od-night S

Spoffin’s nerves were greatly n He did not want
to remain there all night, nor did he want to make tho
journey by himself. Finding he could not induce the
comrages to stir, he determined to remain, considering
that the lesser of the two evils; but he was in a con-
siderably worse position than they were, because he had
eaten nothing, and as soon as he got over the shock Pete
had given him he began to feel the pangs of hunger.
This, and the dread he had of being attacked by tigers,
kept sleep from his eyes. Jack and Sam felt pretty con-
fident that he would not fall asleep without awaking
them, so they let him keep watch, .

The night soon passed hy, and as soon as it was day
{}hey all started for the hotel; while Pete apoke of nothing

nt tigers.

Al‘a.gmﬂei*red them at the hotel, and promised them an
excellent breakfast. )

“It is this way,” he explained. * Last night an
elderly gentleman came, and he was very particular
concerning what guests were in the hotel. . When I told
him, he wanted to know all about you, and what youn were
doing: and he then informed me that his name was
(Colonel Nargrave, an o

““ Colonel Nargrave !”” exclaimed the major. *° Why, he
is my officer—my commanding officer! What did you tell
him concerning me, fellowr"

“Your commanding officer!”” exclaimed Ara, looking

never told me that; and, of course, I could not possihly
guess it. An exceedingly nice gentleman, sahib!”

““ What did you tell him about me?”’ |

“ Absolutely nothing, sir. Why should I tell him
anvthing?”’ .

“You lying rascal, I believe you told him about that
parrof !’ '

“ Why, it was this way, I—er—"

“ Never mind what way it was. Did vou mention a
word about it?"

“1 believe there were some words mentioned about a
parrot, sahib. I think he commenced to talk ahout
parrots, I—er—don’t quite remember how the con-
versetion commenced; but—well, he is an exceedingly
nice gentleman, and quite fond of & joke. I mever saw
a man laugh so heartily as he did when—when a parrot
was mentioned, After all, they are funny hirds!”

“Yah, yah, yah! T’ll bet de old hoss knows all about
it!”" exclaimed Pete. “ It’s one ob dose tings vou can’t
keep secret, majah, when Ara is knocking about. But
neber mind ; you can tell de colonel not to repeat it!”

“You stupid villain! The fellow will tell it all over
the country. He never kept a secret im his life—not
even when it was inst himself. He can’t help talk-
ing. Perdition! shall hear that story abominably
exapgerated at mess every might. You villain! Yon
have made me the la.ughing-steek of the regiment! I'd
like to have you shot!’

“Yah, yah, yah! T'll gib de old boss de tiger story
as well, den he can tell de parrot story one night and de
tiger story de next.”

““ If you dare to mention a word about it, I'll make you

eorry for it!”

“ Den I'm going to be sorry for it '’ declared Pete, * If
de colonel is fond ob a funny story, he’s going to hab
dat one to go on wid. Yah, yah, yah! He’s "most bound
to like it !

“If you were to tell it to me now, sir,” said Ara, “1I
should be able to give you a good opinion as to whether
it is the description of story to amuse the colonel.”

Then, to Spoffin’s great disgust, Pete gave a full
account as to the tiger chase, and Ara shouted with
laughter until the major made a rush at him, and then
he holted from the room; but a few minutes later they
heard shouts of laughter downstairs, Ara was repeating
the story, and adding to it as he went on.

A little before eight o’clock Colonel Nargrave came
down. He was a jolly-locking old gentlemﬂn, with a
clean-shaven face and a quantity of grey hair. He
greeted them all in a very friendly manner,

* CLECC, DF KEW YORK."
A Thrilling Tale of
A NewDeteclive,

“ Now that is very strange! He |

- TWO colbttFe'Sthnes,

b



BUY THE “UNION JACH”-EVERY FRIDAY, jd.

:;Lank__ here, 3’&1}1 rascal,”” he said to Pete, ‘];[ﬂ-:iii't oH
] ﬁllfmg any of your parrot tricks en me, a, ha, ha!
'vo-heard all ub-o-t{h that, n. I can see the marks
on your nose now. Ha, ha, ha! Amd'it mmst have sur-
prised you when Pete made it bite you at might.”’

“I would point out to you that the story has been
abominably erated !’ smazled the -major. “ And,
further, %nt it. would mot be" instrumental to my
autherity if you were to repeat it.”’ - £

*“ Pooh, my dear fellow! I sha'v't repeat it. That is
Ilﬁt1at+ all likely.” Of course—ehf—at mess—well, after
all it is only an amusing little incidest, and vou know
cur fellows like a funny story.” G

“ You mean to say you are going to repeat those
abhominable lies before all the 87 “But it is needless

to ask suchca question. You could not help repeating

it, if you tried.

““Breakfast is ready, gemtlemen!'* exclaimed Ara,
‘eitering the room at that moment. N
Lhen Pete made the colonel shout with laughier by
giving them the tiger storv, and Spoffin got so ‘savage
that he strode from the room hefore the story was
finished.

““He’s a fuuny fellow !" exclaimed the colonel. ** Stands
too much on his dignity, and acts as though he did not
care {wopence for it. I don’t know how he would behave
in action. I have never seem him fight; but I hope he
wouldn't run away like he did frofn the tiger. It would
be rather awkward to see your major holting from the

first shot, and it would not be & good example to the
men.’’ :

** My impression ob dat man is dat he wounldn’t wait
for de first shot to be fired before he started runming,”
sald Pete. “ He would be taken ill before vou met de
foe, and yon would hab to fight de battle majahless.
Yah, yah yakh! I neber saw a man more frightened ob
a tiger in my life; and he says I bit him.”

““Ha, ha, ha! Did your"”

T Yell, ob course I had to make de ti
real. I kpow I pinched him while I did

““Let's hear yorn growl now.”

Then Pete imitated a tiger, and the colonel, between
his shouts of laughter, vowed that it sounded just like
the real thing.

““You see, old hoss,”” exclaimed Pete, I used to train
dose insecks in my boyish days. I was in a circus, and
always used to be fond ob de wild beasts. Dat’s where I
learnt how a tiger goes, and so I was able to copy it pretty
well. Yah, yah, yah! You wounld hab la I}Iu:d if you
had seen him climbing dat tree, and de black tiger spring
upon him. He did yowl, too! Made more row dan de
tiger was making.”

“Well, I want to speak to the fellow. Just go and
E.?lll him that I have a communication to make to him,

'a+ll

Spoffin took his time in coming. He sent a message to
sa'{ that he would be down shortly, and this vexed the
colonel, who, although a ve e:aﬁ;-going man, was not to
be trifled with in matters of discapline. -

He scribbled an order on a sheet of paper that Spoffin
was on no acoount to leave the hotel until he returned:
then he went for a walk with the comrades.

““He thinks to keep me waiting for him!"" growled the
colonel. *“ Very well; now he shall await my pleasure.”
And he did not return to the hotel until dinner-time that
night. Spoffin by that time was in a fearful state of
temper, but in face of that peremptory order he dare
not go out.

“1 have been waiting for you all day, Colonel Nar-
grave,”’ he said, directly they entered the hotel.

““Ah! In compliance with my instructions. Quite s0!
We have been for a long walk. Had a little shooting;
you see the result. Fairly good bag for one day.”

““I wish you had told me you would not return until
this time. I have been kept in this place all the day.”

_ ""Well, I don’t know that you have lost anything. It
is very hot out. Now fo business. Bring up dinmer as
-soon as you can, Ara. This rebel affair that you have
%‘E’E:‘E{l, Major Spoffin, is all nonsense.”

lr +II

1 say it ig all nonsense; and yon have made a repular
mess of things. You should be more careful in hringjilg
accusations against people.”

NEXT WEDNESDAY:
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‘object was to capture a band of briga

~hurt "’ said Pete,
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“I know for a fact thal the rajall assembled his
followers.”’ ] -

“Yes; but you did not take the trouble to learn why
he assembled them, Mind, he knew nothing about your
accusation until-he returned to his g:]aea His only
_ _ nds who have bLeen
giving us great tremble, and he has succeeded in his enter.
prise. He has handed the ruffians over to us, and I have
come here post haste to stop gny action on your part. 1
ha']ee_yr 'ygu ]Il;ﬁ not ﬂEaIl;ljﬂ him.”h Nowe
©*“Yah, yah, yah! Den vou'm hopin ainst ’
old hoss !’ said m “ De majah hns?nﬂs;nndgd.him- ight
cnough: but séeing dat de rajah took it out wid his
horsewhip—why, dere's an end ob de matter.” '

** I say, Spoffin, you ought to be more careful I’ growled
the colonel. “ Don't you see’ what trouble it “might

cause. The young fellow is we rfal: besides, he
_has always proved most loyal. rf smm; te pay him

8 visit and make matters right.”’ e

““ The scoundrel ought to be hanged ! smarled Spoffin.
““1 wounld like to have the handling of him."”

“Den here's your chance,” exclaimed Pete,  for here
he comes. ‘Come in, old hoss! Spoffiums wants te hab
de handling ob you, and I tink we shall scc some more
fun when he starts on de job., Yon'm just in time for
dinner.” - :

“I came to see.if you polt home safely,”’ said Sahar.
“I did not think I should have the pleasure of meeting
vou again, Colonel Nargrave.” i

“ Why, the fact is, a stupid mistake has been made,”
said the colomel, It is one that T mpmst apologise for.
T came here to try to stop it, bhut lm that' T-am too
late.” ; e
““ At any rate, no harm is done!” exclaimed Sahar,
smiling. ** And, to tell you the honest truth, I am glad
that it has happened, hecause it makes me hope that vou
will remain my guests for some days. We can have some
tiger hunting and .a little r_ig:liug. You will come to the
palace, Pete, with your friendsr”’

“ We shall be bery pleased, old hosf! We did hab a
little tiger hunting last night. Yah, yah, vah! Must
tell you all about dat hunt. It will make Lea laugh.
Jaek and Sammy will come all right, I know. De colanel
will hab to decide for himself, but if he takes my advice
he will come.” - ;

“I shall be delighted, rajah!” said the colonel. *1I
only regret what has happened, but assure you that the
fault was not mine.” ' :

“ Think no more ahout it,” said the Sahar. * I bear nn
malice, mot even towards Major Spoffin.” .

“ You shall answer to me, sir, for your conduct !’ cried
Spoffin.

“1 am quite prepared to do so at amy moment you
name,”” retorted Sahar, turning his back on him.

““Now, you buze off home, old hoss, before you get
giving the major a playful slap an the
hack. ‘* You know perfectl weil dat you are afraid ob
de rajah. If I was you, colonel, I should send de man
home. He's only in de way here.”

And this is exactly what the colonel did, while the

comrades spent a grand time at the palace.

THE END.

(Another tale dealing with the adventures of tho
throe Tamous comr &, Jack Sam, and Pete noxt
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CRAPTER L.
The Nobob Comes
to Netherby.

WEN RED-
FERN, of
0 the - Third

Form at
Netherby School
closed his "FlrEli
with a spap, and a
sigh of relief. There
was & buzz of talk
in the Third Form
room, iﬂd Hﬂd!’ﬂm:
hard at wnrl: in tlm
anidst of it, had found it somewhat distracting.

The Third Ferm m wu nam w:{\qumh eﬁ;{)} ﬂﬁf
was a li

& master was preaent

worsy (han usual, * Evnma u:r.l:ram y interesting topic' was

: being loudly discussed by a dozen j 1unmrs, apd Redfern, now

Ahat his work was was curwous fo know what it was.

 He joined the group by tha fire, who ‘were uurrnunﬂmg* R
~ligy, light-baired youth, who appeared to

exclusive  information. . were p ymg him  with

qummm. and Redfern stop to listen,
‘s really here, thon! Knowles 7°7
'*YH ¥ tell you I snw him,”
s WhEtﬂﬁ he now ¢ .
" In the Head's study.”
** How do you know he's coming into our Form I’“
* I happened to hear——"’
The spesker was interrupted h a general ln:ugh ;
i 3 H?, E&lv Ynu utban lupparn to 11:]:1:19;& dun't sou,
nowles? : :

“ Oh, all nﬂ;h{: 1" amd Kimwiaa mnppui:ly
wanl to hear——

* But we.do. Gn

* Well, I heard tha Hﬁad
chap was coming into the Thi Old I.umm;j! 8 mt& ﬂmrn
now in the Head's study. oy 2

** That settles it, - My hal:‘ Th:a is & go!" ' L

** What's all this ﬁﬂﬂkla about, anyw I”' exclaimed ﬂwen

“.H ;'fﬂu t]ﬁn t

Rediern. ** Who nnd what's in tha Hﬂ 's sludy, Knowles??

" The new kid.”
h" ﬂ!" the new-lkid? Nuthmg remarkdble about thet, is -
ithare??

““There is about this ons.’
** What's the matter with hm: ige
** Nothing, nnl‘j: be’'s a nigger.”

““A migger!” ulated" g i
‘W elg an Im:lu.n.” said Knowles. "' It's much the samne,
nm{. k1"

*You' ve got a lot to learn, fy son, if you think it's much
the same,” said Redfern sententiously. ™ Yon really unght
to know better than that, Knuwlea . S

*“Oh, rats!™ na.uil Koowles. ‘1 don't care whether h-ar:
hrown or blaek.. mh it’s & howling cheek of them- to
«tick him in our Fﬂrm :

“Rot!” said Redfern. ** What's his name "

“* Oh, I've got that down Elm " ﬁrnmed Enowles, * Hurrae
Jamset Ram Emgh! How'a th

'** Well, there’s enough of 11:. But lock here, you kids,”
sigid Redfern seriously, *don’t you start chipping the pew
chap. He’s bound to feel a first, coming here

bit r at
from such a distance, and it “nul:ﬁ:: only decent to let him
down luﬁhtly.

Knowlies zneersd,

HMARVEL.® -

It's like his ﬁhaai: tu

‘to Mr. Lm _that the

He was not a good: hidtired: bay, and

o - i o -j
- - E 3 e — : .

g

A Splendid SCHOGI Talé;-' |
By CHAS. I—IAMILTON

'--pq-ﬂm-o-f

w:tlﬂn to Redfarn. Redf&rn WES
f f.ha walk in the. Third Form at Netherby, a- position
disputed only bg EKnowles. And the latter often contrived
to make hi pléasant, thnugh he avoided uummn: to
open fatiouffs w:tlt hm rival,

“ Oh, you'd better shove kim into a bandbox at once, Red-
fern 1" exclaimed. "I don't see ‘Iihat Jml ‘l:lnt. to take
a blooming nigger undir ;nur wi for.”

‘Of courze, you don’ ?-md Redlern.- “I
shouldn't expect you to, Knnwlau. - don’t see whr &
chap shouldn’t be a cad ! : You never did.”"

Hnma of the juniors gagglad and Knowles turned réd with

ELouI:h

Red‘fern,ii l*asd[ni to set tip 48 & cha
for that on?}' 3’911 ] vo Jm?:r ﬁand.tmﬁ??

hln:m!i he d if n
get any larks out of: AR

“ Oh, shut u makae me tired!” said Radf *The
new kid's nﬂthprm??u me, but fair pIa.“s i iewﬁ“" a
r:m:la me to chivy a forei ‘chap who doesn't know thé
h And 1 tell Fﬂgﬂﬂlgm Et ttl.:ﬂares going tu Im ‘nu

Or TAgging w can o

“}t::']ﬂ'! lad to hear you say thnt, iedfarn,” umd a mm ul

doorway,

'lh,u jumgm mquﬁumun& with sturﬂed l'ml.a, I-'nr Hw, r:uca
was that of Eﬁ’g Form-master,” a
mnumd mth confusion. h mt, of mum hg
least idea that the mastér was there, and. the fact that the
sentiments he had just. given ‘expression to were caloulated
to find favour with a master, mn&e him feel all the more
awkward. He had all: I- ’hﬂ-l}ﬂl:r y's hnmr of appearing
in thaflﬂhm degree m i m th

um ‘IFH a t— s ¥
livus way of lmkmq.l‘ ]aﬂﬁ sBger ﬂ:tn e

fenarn]h' acted in

e 1..__

juniors ne he ‘went OB .
“I hupﬁm % et ﬁ;ﬂ.mlﬂ w:llfha
n by - thi ¥ of . eri; ave Ire-
quently hsd “obousion 1 Mm& with you_for—ah-—ocare-
lessness; and= & -a.h- - disposition to frolie,
bub-l-am glad to-see that you sre—ah—sound:at-heart.””
+This eulogium made poor Redfern absolutaly scarlet.
» Come jn; Hurree Singh,” continued ‘Mr,; Lumsden
The po ly form of the Third Form nsaster nearly filled
the doorwey.' He adyanced into the room, and the lad whe

was bahmdrhim followed him in. Then the curious - Third
Formern gnt_a. good look at him.

He was th of madmm sm& for his age, .slenderly
built, with n in of deep olive, and very large and brilliant

‘black eyes. He was dressed in Etons, and wore s very Inrga_

flower in his jacket. His dusky face was not

some, but there was an expression of good-nature I.ﬁd
simplicity ‘about -3¢ tHat fayourably impressed the beholder.
He carried himaelf very alegant]rr nd his menner was of
the most agreeable politeness,. .-

““ My boys, this is yonr new . Fﬂrm-Iellnw, Hurree Singh,"
said Mr. Lumsden, with:a wave of the hand. “'T trust .you
wﬂt ive him a kin welcome: to Netherby, In aayjng
this, I address m;éeif pntmnlnris to you, Redfern.”
sir,"” sai1 am. :

“Tl?f; ‘boy -comes from' & dtmt part of the—gh-~
Eﬂlplﬂ,. an you will all do ﬁmﬁ' h&m‘.‘ t& mll: -him feol ak
home,” d the Form-master, some _of his.
ways, a.nd perhnps—nh-—-h:s E:f“'lh a litah h.u ab-first,
but-'I .am sure you will e an anta.ge of his

strangencss -to his new surroundings, ﬁu mﬂ accord him
—ah—a friendly we!enme. -Again, 1. more -particilarly
address you, Hﬂdf_l!-rﬂ

Yen, sir,” smid R&diarn, mwnnlly chafing, -

= <
= -\.._' -
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Mr. Lumsden marched oui of the room.

The Indian boy was left alone with his new Form-fellows.
Naturally, be was surrounded at once by eager seekers ufter
knowledge. - 3

“1 say,-Inky, where did you come from!" asked Knowles.

The Hindoo lad looked puzgled. _

“My name is not Inky,’ he said, in excellent English.
“ My name is Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.”

** Ah, my mistake !’ said Knowles blandly,
what is it? Hurry Jampot Rum what?’ .

“* Oht, shut up, Knowles!" said Redlern. _

“Rats! I say Jampot, what part of India do you hail
from?"’

“ Bhanipur,” said Hurree Singh.

“ And you're a prince in your own country, of course,”

* Yes, nabob,” said the Indian simply.

Knowles laughed. )

“My hat! A blooming nabob!
swallow that?’ ]

“ My ludiorous friend--—"

Knowles stated. ; .

* Your what, you brown bounder?”

The Indian made an apologetic gesture. _ )

*“ Please do not take offence.,”” he said, in hiz soft voice.
1 speak English with the complete facilitation of the
highiy educated, but it is a difficult language, and I may
have with inadvertence used an incorrect expression, but I
shall ecommunicate with you more freely when I become
" accustomed to the idiots here,”

** The—ihe what?"

Redfern gave a howl of laughter. N
~ “The idiots,” he giggled. ““You're one of the idiots,
Knowlea. Perhaps he means idiom, though.”

Hurree Bingh looked distressed, -

“ Lemme see -

Do rvou want us to
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““Am I guilty of apother inadvertence!” he murmured.
“I am truly regretful, my respectable schoalmates. I anx
far indeed from terming this boy an idiot, for I have been
warned fo be careful to avoid judging by appearances.” 1

The Third Formers giggled jovously, . Knowles had
started to make fun of the Indian, but it seemed somehow
to be working out the other way. e 3

** Look here, you nigger I’ exclaimed Knowles,
*“iqr;',r up, Knowles!” said Rediern sharply. " Don't be a
pigl '

" Dry up yoursell!” retorled Knowles. ‘ What's it got
to do with you'",

‘“ Nothing. only——" . ; i

“Redfern,”” said Knowles, imitating the sententious
manner of Mr. Lumsden, and wagging his forefingey in the
Form-master's way, ‘1 have-‘ah—{requently had oecasion
to—ah—find fanlt with you for meddling in ‘matters that
don’t concern you.”

The juniors giggled. g ‘

“* Little boys shonld mind their own business,” coniinued
Kuowles. “In sa ing this, I—ah - address mysell more par-
tienlarly Lo you, Rediern.””

““Oh, shut np!” said Redfern uncomfortably.

‘“ As for Inky Darkness here,’”” resuroed Knowles, “ I shall
say what I like to him. I think it will -do him geod to put
him through it-a bit. And a blooming nigger- —"

Hurree Singh flushed indignantly undes his dusky skin.

“If you are not more respectable, my friend, I shall he
compelled to administer the castigation !” he exclaimed, with
cdignity.

*Oh, hold him back!” ejaculated Knowles,
ba very much alarmed.- * He's going: fo
castigation! Take that for a start, Inkyt” .

etending to
Miisier the
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‘The tacklie had failed; Hurree Singh went -ﬁﬂ"fs.ﬁ“';';gg r:;m the spectaiors roared; “Goodold Inky!"|
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And he gave the Indian a playiul tap on the nase which
made him stagger. .

Hurree 8ingh went dark crimson, and, quick as a flash, his
hLands shot-out, and Knowles reecled before a stinging smack.

“ You nigger !" yelled Knowles. “ I'll pulverise you!"

He lt}ip(*ﬁﬂtwll‘d. and Hurree Singh, who was nothing
like a match for the bulkier bay, would have fared very
badly had not Owen Redfern chﬁn.ﬁ in just in time.

““ Hands off !”” said Redgfern. d he gripped Knowles by
the back of his collar, and swang him away from his in-
tended victim. :

“Let me go, Redfern!™

“Are you going to let the Indian alene?”

S No,” howled Knowles, “I'm not! I'm going to massacre
him! What are von interfering for, you beast 7"’

“* Dh, just for the fun of the thing!” said Redfern screnely.
“You're not gaing to touch Harrce Singh while I'm around,

that’s allt"” )
his neck!"”

“I'll wrin
“You look more like getting your own wrung at the
present moment,” remarked Redfern, tightening his grip
and grinding his knuckles into the back of Knowles's neck.
“This is where I shake you!" He suited the action to the
word, and shook Knowles till fhe teeth rattled in his head.
“ Now, are you going to drop 1t?"

- K& Hﬂ!"

“* Right you are! T'll keep on till you say when.”™

And Redfern resirmed the shaking vigorously.

Knowles struggled desperately to get away, but he was
helpless. He threw all his strength into a_ final effort, but
Eoadfern held on like grim deniﬁi* Something waa, bound
to go. And something did. There was a sudden, tearing
sotinul, and Knowles's collar came out, and his jacket split,
anstd he tumbled over on the foos.

*Ha. ha!" roared Redfern.
Knowles!™ _ )

Knowles yumped up, red with rage. He was wsually too
eaulious to come to close quarters with Owen Redfern, but
he was too furious now te think of prudence. He went at
Rediern like a wild bull. Redfern réceded a few paces
hefore his rush, but his guard was perfect; and not one of
his assailant’s savege drives-reached his eool, smilin e,

Suddenly he let out his right, and Knowles tumbled oyer
again. He went down with a thump. and sat up locking
ralher foolish. :

“Do vou want any more!” asked Redfern genially.
** They're my Sudden Slaps for Beastly Bounders, and I keep
'emr on tap. ‘Don’t be bashful; say if you want any more.”
“ Pl gst even with you for this!” mumbled Knowles.
L] A‘.nd a8 thl#'niﬂ'ﬂr—_'__ﬂ p ;

i mlﬂ ol -

Rediérn looked dangerous, and Knowles shut up prompt!y.

He picked him: up, snd wit offering to renew the
fight, went out, scowling blackly. His pride had had a
severe-fall, but Be was not inclined to push the i to &
ﬁﬂi%f' B . - :

v Good fdrage L*gedd;r 1" exclaimed e Lawrence—
Redfern’s . =t That's what W s been asking
for for a | ﬁ t'11 do him h#aﬁmad." ;

.'!IiIurree . extanded his brown hai . Redfern grate-
wlly : . - J--":'.'T T, -:f':_'- —r

“T thank you!™ he exclaimed, ‘Tt is heate
holping hamf"
to {)e your fr . e iy A -
“(ertainly I gripned Redfern. -7 = = = - .
“That is good, and I think we ﬂiﬂi’-ﬁ’,ﬂ}.tﬂck a3 a
thief,”” Hurree Singh declared. :
And Redfern laughed, but he shook hands cordially
enough with the Indian. Hurree Singh’s phraseology was
peculiar, buf his heart was evidently in the right place.

CHAPTER 2. .
; Herr Schwan is Worried.

URREE SINGH’S arrival at Netherby caused guite
: a Butter in the Third Form, which he hououred
with his presence. In spite of Knowles's scepticism
on the point, he was, in reality, a nabob in his own
country, and princes, even dusky ones, were not commaon in
the Third Form st Netherby. _
And the new boy was decidedly a character. His extrome
Fohiunesa was only equalled by the peculiarity of hiz Eng-
ish, and, indeed, his knowledge of that language was fearful
and wonderful. -
His eduration in India had left a good deal lo be desired.
but he was blissfully unconscious of the fact, and so it did
not trouble him. But bis nature was se kind and so obliging
that the boys could hardly help liking him, though his ex-
tremahgunp]mity led many of them to play practical jokes
“pnn tim. . - - -. i . ¥
There was probably cnly one boy in the Form who dis-

NEXT WEDNESDAY: =il
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“You do look a sight. -

ezl rave to give .the
to the'stranger within the door __E.rltzq-;-tﬂz.hjg- -

ore
PRYNY,

never forgave bim for

liked him, and that was Kﬂﬂwleﬂsh, watall at the bands of
15 41 & Dancx o

being the unintentional cause of
Owen Redfern.

The coming of the Indian added considerably to the gaiety

of the Third Form. The masters did not know exactly what
to make of him. His English was the despair of Mr. -
den: but Mr. Lumsdeén’s worries wera as nothing to those of

Herr Schwan, whose business it was to drive German into
the heads of the Netherby juniors, and who found the task
extremely difficult in the case of Hurree Singh.

_Herr Schwan, as a matter of faet, never had & very pleasant
time with the Third, They did not like German, and they
did not like the Herr. He was a sharp-temperad little mau.
with & way of rapping knuckles with a painter when be way
irritated. '

“Dis is te most stupid class as nefer vas! he exclatmed
one morning. Knowles had been exasperating him by some
purposely stupid answers, snd had been sent to the m
of the class. * Now yon—vat is vour name?"  He pointed
to the youthful nabob.

“Yes, rir. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, sir.”

“ Mcin gootngss! Vat do you know of Bherman?”

“1 have been esrthed in that beautiful langua
said Huorree Singh. *‘ My tutor, a distinguish
graduate of Bengal Universaity——""

* Vat does te poy say? You have beem vat?" .

““ He means grounded, sir,” ventured Rodfern, smothering

a laugh. .

# %hl You vill take te sentence vich tat EKnowles cannot
understand. I -say to you, mein poy. tat séntence. Haben
sie hunger? Vat is te English of tat?™ :

Hurree Singh cocked his head thoughtifully. Herr Schwan
rapped his desk with his pointer.

“ Are yvou hungry?" he exclaimed impatienily. * Do yon
undersiand ¥

Hurree Singh looked surprised. ;

*Yea, sir; T understand. No, thank youw, ¥ am not
hungry."
“Vat do you say?’

"1 am not hungry.”

“Te pov is a fool I”

* Pardon me, sir, I have only anawered wvour question.”
said Hurree Singh. “ You asked me if [ were hungry, and
I replied that I was noi. As a matter of fact, [ made a
very good breakfust this morning.”

T}m class were gigeling, :ndg the Herr rapped hias deak
again. . s : :

i Hﬂrrﬂe Singh, is tat stupidity or impertinence tat you
mn_ v 5 El E -

The nabob locked deeply pained. = T 4

“I tfust that you could mever suspect me of being im-

bnent, sir!” he oxelaitped. “ I -make it a most universal
rule ¥ maiotain decoromsagss of polite mapners even with
' = of most unpleasant tempers?’. < -

| He .ITEI. long lonk at the

alr,”
natryn

The Herr hreathed hard.

AN Was s little man, and pre
ed - fo the rge~""He wae looking a lﬂﬂe
‘and _the boys were wery careful, and the

nabob - trilier as the German master's oy
singled him ot ;- 4o by ot
= = Huerce BinghF & =
ﬂ" =+ aﬂgﬁ, il'.‘.% : ) ‘__ :
“You Bave heard wat I have just said™
*“Ye& sir™ . gt

.':IDE“‘ H'h‘i ﬂi 3 I;ﬂhI d his |
urree Singh wr ed his brows,

“ Das ist der—der——"" .

** Dat ist der wige Gesang!” rapped ont Herr Schwan.

*“Yes, sir.” A

“Vell, tell me wgt kat line mean, and nod keep on saving
“Yes, sir,” like + parrot !"’

Hurree Singh d worried. Tor the life of him he
couldn’t construe that line, but he did not dare to say so
as the Herr was hnkmg. 50 bad-tempered.

::;:EE“' are vou domb "’ aszked Herr S8chwan sarcastically,

0, ELT. oo g = B e

“Den tell ma vat I ask you™ =

{tf@m.‘ir..'! = i e 2 " L _'

“T wvill ?i! you vun chanee before I use fc pointer.”

“Yes, air;™ "Hutree Em

It was at that moment that-Knhowles came to the rescne.
He dropped a pen, and stooped to pick it np, and whispered
to Hurree Singh as he did so: e

‘ Shall I tell you?" . =

Hurree Singh gave a gasp of relief.”

“ Oh, yes, please!"

“1t means ‘get your hair cut,” ™ said Koowles, with por-
fect gravity. - 1

* Oh, thank vou ™

" ®GLECC, OF NEW YORK."
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¢ ﬂmd Hurree Singh, never doubting, brightened up wonder-
ully.

| “THGW’ mein poy,” snapped Herr Schwan, * vill you tell
me

“Yes, sir. Get your heir cut.”

For a moment the class was astounded, and Herr Schwan
stood as if petrified. .

The Herr was somewhat vain of his hair, which he wore
longer than is customary, and curled and scented.” It was
a common subject for jokes et Netherby, but no one had
ventured to joke the German master himself about it before.

“ Vat did you say, Hurree Singht™ '

* (et your hair cut, sir,”” said the nabob cheerfully.

The whole class burst into a roar. Hurree Singh looked
round him in smazement. He had not the faintest idea of
what the juniors were laughing at.

The German master m two strides to Hurree Singh,
his fat face red with rage,

“You—you impertinent pov!" he gasped.
here—come out at vunce!” :

Hurree Singh looked dismayed.

" What is the mutter, sir? You asked me!"

“You tell me to get mein hair cut! Mein gootness!
l?ajai if you do not leave off ¥ Taugh, I vill punish te whole
class !’

He shook his pointer at Hurree Singh.

" (ret mein hair cut! Mein tness!” _

*Well, it would do the fat old donkey good to have that
mop off, anyway !"" muttered Knowles, :

“Did yon speak, Knowlesi”

wi Nﬂ. hir;"

*1 tink tat vou speak!™

“*Come ont

“Certainly not, sir!” said Enowles, feeling rather
alarmed. e had not ex the Herr to be so quick of
hearing. ‘‘Hurree Singh will: bear me out, sir. didn’t

say anything, did I, Hurree Singh?" _

- The nabob looked at him in astonishment. He did not
quite grasp the fact at first that Knowles was telling a de-
liherate lie to get out of & scrape.

“M respectable friend,” exclaimed Hurreo Singh,
“surely that ie a remarkable incorrectness of the remem-
brance. I distinctly heard you say—— Oh, oh, oh !

Hurree Singh broke off with a yell as Knowles, in alarm,
pinched his leg &< a hint to keep guiet. The German master

glared at them.

“You heard Knowles cay ‘Oh, ch, oh!" " he exelaimed.

**No, sir! I uttered that ejaculation because someone
has just pinched me, and caused me a sudden and excruciat-
ing anguish,” said Hurree Singh, ;

“ Knowles, step out bere ™

* Bat, sir——' y

** Btep out here!"” said Herr Schwan, in & voice of thunder.

biim:&wiea, giving Hurree Singh a dark look, reluctantly
ubeyed.

“Now, Hurree Bingh, vat did Knowles say?”’

““Pardon we, gir,” said the nabob, *‘it has just occurred
to me that Knowles might object to my informing you that
he alluded to you as a fat donkey, and so, if you will excuse
me, I will not repeat his remark.”

The class yelled. and the Germsan torned as red as a
turkey-cock.

“*You call me a fat donkey, Knowles?
like vun Ananias!”

“"I--1 didn't, sir. T—-"

‘** Hold out your hand!”

Knowles had to obey, and he received a couple of stingers
on each hand, atid he went back to his seat with his hands
under his arms, looking as if he were trying to fold himself
up like a pocket-knife.

The caning of Knowles relieved Herr Schwan's feelings
a little, and he let Hurrce Singh elone after that. When
the eclass was dismissed, Knowles jostled against Hurrce
Singh as the bovs went out,

“I'll make you sit up for that, you mpgger!” he whis-
pered fiercely. )

Redfern shoved him aside. _

“Come and have a look at the footer, Hurree,” he said,
passing his arm through that of 1the Indian bn}iv. i

And he marched the nebob off to Littleside, leaving
Knowles to plan vengeance,

e 1

'CHAPTER 3.
A Lesson in Rugger. -
THET were strong on foothall at Netherby, aud they

And wou [ell lies

playved it well. The school game was Rugger, and
Netherby College sent out a first fiftcen that had
a splendid record of success. There were Form
teams, too, all in a good state of efficiency, and even the
Third Form voungsiers were quite up to the mark.
Redfern explained this to Hurree Singh as they went down
to the gmum!. Redfern was captain of his Form fifteen,
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“* How I should like to play the game ! exclaimed Hurree
Singh. "I wish ydu would teach me, Redfern.”’

Owen looked him over.

“ Well, you ain't bad form,” he remarked critically. “Can
you run?’

“¥ea: I think so.”

“ Hace me down to the ground,” said Redfern.

And’they started off. The Indian boy was slim and light
of foot. He ran like a deer, and Redfern, who was the
best sprinter in his Form, was hard put to it to keep up
with him.

“You'll do!" gasped Redfern, as they halted. * By Jove,
you can get over the ground! If you like to go into it, I'll
shove you in the three-quarter line. Have you ever played
footer before?”

* No."

“Hum! Your education has been neglecied, my son.
But just you stand about bhere, and watch us at praclice,
and afterwards I'll give you some tips."”

. **0Oh, thank voul' :

' * Not at all. If you can play, there's plenty-of room for
you in the hfteen, I can tell you. We've got a mn;t-:}h coming
off that is awfully fearfully important, and I'm looking
out for new talent.”

Redfern said this with an sir of importance that duly
impressed Hurree Bingh., The nabob had an hmmense ad-
miration for the cock of the Third Ferm, and he listened
to the words of Owen Redfern as to those of an oracle.

The Third Form players turned up, and Redfern socn had
them hard at work. Hurree Singh watched them ecagerly.
He was anxious to know the ropes, and learn to play the
wonderful game which he had heard was thought so much
of in England. L : -

Enowles was a three-quarter in the team, and he played
up very weall. Of the rest, Redfern and Reggie Lawrence
were the best, but, considering their age, all the youngsters
played a good game. It had cost Redfern a great deal of
time and trouble to bring them to their present form.

While Hurree Singh stood looking on, a number of hoy=
came over from the Fourth Form ground to waich_ the
juniors_at practice. The Fourth Formers, being a Form
above Redfern’s, adopted a lofty attitude towards the Third,
whom they generally alluded to as the “infants’ or
“ babes,” and their manner was distincily patronising as
they looked on now. Hurree Singh heard their remarks,
and began to feel indignant,

A tall, loose-jointed Fourth Former, with & tallow-coloured
complexion, was loudest in his remarks, and most un-
pleasant, But as this young gentlemin was afflicted with a
stamnier in his speech his observations did not sound :o
crushing as he intended.

“These kik-kik-kids think they can p-play footer,” Le
said, with a sniff. *“ Fi-funny, chaps, ain’t it?”

“Punny ain't the word, inson,” said another; ''but
they'll look funmier still when they meet us in the Form
matech.” :

Robinson laughed. ol

“Yes; I fancy we shall make them look aick!"" heé ex-
claimed. ‘‘We shall have to teach them a 1-l-lesson for
their chook-chook-chook-cheek! Hallo, there’s that new
addition to the Third menagerie, the nigger. Hello, Inky !”

The nabob looked at him indignantly, and turned back his
head haughtily. Robinson winked to his friends, and,
reaching out with his foot, gave the nabob a shove that
sent him staggering forward. His foot slipped on the damp
grass, and he went down on his hands and knees.

He jumped up in a twinkling, his black eves hlazing.
The nahbb was not much of a fighting man, but he had
heaps of pluck, and he went for Robinson promptly. The
big Fourth Former had not expected that, and he staggered
back before & hearty thump on the chest.

*“ My hat!” he exclaimed. * Of all the cheek!”

The next moment Hurree Singh was gr:pFEﬂ in the
strong arms of Robinson, and whirled off his feet. Robin-
son was looking dangerous., It was a severe blow to his
dignity to be thumped by a& Third Form youngster. But
just then the players came streaming off the ground, and

edfern arrived on the spot, and he at once came to the
rescue,

‘* Hallo, what are vou up to, Robinson?"” he exclaimed.
““ Let our chap alone |” .

* Rer-rats to you!” snapped Robinson. “Ie's had tha
cheek to punch me, and I'm going to wipe up the ground
with him 1"

* Let him go!”

““ Bha'n't )" : :

Now, it was of no use Redfern attacking Robinson, who
was & head taller and more powerful in every way. In a
fight Redfern had no chance; but Owen had not learned to
play the good old game of Rugger for nothing,
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ele went straight at Robinson, and tackled Ivim in Rugger
atyle, and the next moment the captain of the Fourth Form
was lying on his back, with all the wind knocked out of
him. Hurree SBingh jumped to Redfern's side.

Rcbinson lay for some seconds with a dazed idea that
the world had come to a sudden end. and then he arose
slowlv, looking asbsolutely ferocious. There secmed a good
prospect of a general row between the Third and Fourth,
but fortunately just them a prefect bore down upon the
Juniors, .

“ What are you kids rowinz about?” he exclaimed.

o **These youngsters are cheeky,” said Rohinson loftily.

I wish you'd try to keep the lower Forms in better order,
Lantham."”

“ Lower Forms, you cheeky young rascal! T .suppose yon
are full-fledged seniors in the Fourth!' grinned the big
H”"E‘i Former. ‘Do you want meé to box your ears, Robin-
5OTE <

Robhinson turned red.

““ Look here, Lan-Lan-Lantham——"

% Shut 1111! If you want to speak my rame; for good-
ness’' sake let us have it all at once and not on the instal-
ment plan. Be off with you. ¥You kids ars always maki
a_row. I suppose you and Redfern are to blame as usual.
You'll do ffty lines each, and bring them to me before you
go to bed to-night!”

“ Oh, I say, Lantham!" exclaimed Redfcrn. :

But the prefect, without stopping for aegument, stalked
away. Prefects at Netherby were high-handed in dealing
with juniors, and they found that it saved timeo to inflict
penalties without making inguiries. Robinson looked grimly
at Redfern, i .

“ All vour fault, vou little heast!” :

_ ‘Al yours, you beastly bully!” rctorted Redfern. “ Only
just wait till the Form matoh, and see what 2 licking we'll
give you!"

Robinson looked inclined to commit assault and battery
on the spot, but he restrained himself and walked away with
" his companions. :

“We've still got ten minutes, Inky,” said “Redfern,
X [‘Tlmﬂ on, and I'll show you something to begin with,
anyhow.

The Indian boy willingly acceded, and so he received his
first inatruction in the grand old game. He proved an
apt pupil, too. Knowles stood looking on with a aneer on
his face, buf that sneer was blotted out suddenly. Redfern
was instructing Hurree Singh in the mysteries of the drop-
kick, and the nabob was anxiously following his directions.

Unfortunately, the ball flew in a direction different from
that intended, and before Knowles knew what was mminﬁ.
the leather liad plumped full in hia face, He gave a yell,
and sat down suddenly.

The ball was in about the muddiest state it was possible
for a ball to be in, and Knowles's featurcs had disappeared
under a muddy veil. -

“Thanks, Knowles,' said Redfer: calmly. “ Awiully
<zood of you to stop the ball. Chuck it back, will you?”

* You beast, you did that on purpose!" howled Knowles.

“] assure you 1 did mot!’ exclaimed Hurree Singh
carnestly. “I have extreme regretfulness for the lament-
able accident.” ' _ : :

‘““ You Dlack brute!” -

Knowles dﬂplarted wrathfully. Redfetn %:‘Etdua&-' '

“(ome on, Inky, it's time we changed."” he said.

And so ended the first lesson.

“ Arc you really going to do the lines, Rediern?” asked
Hurree, as they walked away from the ground.

“ Lantham's lines? ©Oh, yes! When you've been here a
bit longer, Hurree, my son, you'll know that a high and
mighty profect is monarch of all he survevs, and that his
word is r&w to all us humble juniors.”

“ But you were not to blame.”

“ That makes no difference. Still, T dare say T shall find
a chance of making both Lantham and Robinssn sit up,
and that will make matters even, you see,” said Redfern,
with a grin.

“ There the little brutes are !"

It was a sudden shout, and hali a doren Fourth Form
hoys suddenly rushed ocut from behind the fives’ court, and
threw themselves upon the comrades. They were led by
Robinson, who had evidently lain in ambush for the pur-
pose of visiting vengeance upon thé heads of the Third
Formers. . _ .

Redfern was not often eaught napping. but he wad just
now. In a moment the two were bowled over by the rush
of the Fourth ¥Formers, and rolled helplessly aloug the
ground by their grinning captors. Unable to get up, hardly
able to struggle in so many  hands, Redfern aad Hurreo
Bingh went ﬂﬁting along the muddy ground, breathless and

gasping. A sudden ery of ““Cavel” called off their assail-
ants, '
J - “PETE'S m{,&"
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Redfern struggled to his feet as he was releassd. His
head was swimming, and was simply caked with mud.
Hurree Singh wasin a similar state. The last of the Fourth
Formers was disappearing round a corner. An awful figure
in cap and gown was bearing down upon the two unfortunato
juniors. “=

It was the doctor! "

Redfern, with a gasp, seized Hurres RBingh by the arm,_
and raced him away, and they vanished from the doctor’s
gaze like a beauti dream, long hefore he had had a
chance of recognising them.

“That was a narrow squeak!” panted Redfern.

And he marched Hurree Bingh off to a bath-room to
clean up. :

“ They've pretty nearly ruined our clothes.” he muttered;
“ and nearly got us into an awful row! We shall have to
make things hum for Robinson. By Jove, I'll make the
beastly bounder sit up ! We shall be fate for grub!”

They were, ‘and Redfern received fifty more lines from
Mr. Lumsden. He made a wry face, and put them down
:_lu iLihu.s-s account of Robinson, to be paid in full at an early

ate,

e —— — =

CHAPTER 4.

Rough on Robiason.

HERE was a_ very considerable feeling of rivalry
between the Third Form at Netherby and the Form
above them, as the new boy had had an opportunity
of observing. '

The Fourth Form persisted in regarding the Third merely
as *“ kids,” and treating them with a lofty disdain, and, need.
less l::aI say, Redfern and his friends strongly reseated this
attitude. ) '

Robinson. the head of the Fourth, was a big, overbearing
fellow, and he had fallen into a habit of ragging and cuffing
the Third which was extremely painful to them. -

But it was Redfern's intention to take the Fourth down a

or two, and when Redfern made up his mind to any-
thing, it generally came off. ;

e had now made up his mind that when the Form match
came off the result should be a crushing defeat for the higher
Form, and he was keeping his players ug to the mark with
the determination of a slave-driver. In the Form matches it
was customary for the highec Form to pull off an easy vic-
tory, and the Fourth were treating their rivals with a dis-
dain born of complete confidence in themselves. Redfern in-
tended that they should have a rude awakenming from their
dream of superiority ;

i Arr;:d Hurree Singh entered into the project with all his
eart.

The Indian boy was the most good-natured fellow at the
school, but Robinson had treated him very rudely, and rude-
ness was a thing the polite nabob found it hardest to forgive.

And the prospect of being included in the team that was
Eq htiing low the colours of the Fourth was joyful to Hurree

ingh.

. o thjlnm k::ﬁrn'i 50 ﬂiﬂi{ﬁéﬂ‘!‘ ihnué H;." rami;t;;*ked Re!i
ern, ‘' he'd. is men buck up, an might get ¢
better of us. “But he's 0 sure of -?ﬂfnfr'thl:’ﬁn won't realise
to be besten till the time comes, and then it will
be too late, And, by Jove, the Fourth will have to sing

awfully small after they've been licked-by the infants”

¢ Rather,"” said Reggie Lawrence. ‘"Ain't you comung-

out, Reddy?"”’ - .

“’No; I've got a hundred lifes to do, half for Lantham
and half for Lummy. Beastly rotten, isn’t it? But I'm going
to make somebody sorry for it.” :

Lawrence grinned. :

He knew by the sparkle in Redfern's eyes that something
was in the wind.

“ What's the joke, Reddy, old son’”

“ Wait a bit, Reggie, and you'll see,’” re
“ Squattez-vous here and do half my lines.
know your hand from mine.”

“ Right you are!” ]

The three comrades had the Third Form-room to them-
gelves just then, the rest of-the Form being out in the school
grounds. At Netherby the Third Form did not have separaio
studies, like the higher Forms.

Thaa'lines. by the -un?d endeavours of Redfern and Law-
rence, were polished off, as Redfern expressed it, and then
the cock of the Third marched off with“them.

Ho visited Mr. Lumsden first, and gave in his own work
to the Form-master, who was well acquainted with his hand-
writing, and then went in search of Lantham the prefect.

Lantham was in his study, and Jobling, the school porter,
was in the doorway, talking to him. e

“It's just arrived, Master Lantham, and it's in the box-.
rcom,” said Jobling. “It's a pretty big box, Master Lan-
tham, and it was very heavy getting it up. 2 .

ied Redfern.
_ ntham won't

n Now

£
- . —
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- 'Was if, Jobling?’ s=aid the prefect sympathetically.
“ Lucky you're such an awfully strong chap, then.”

I sin’t so strong as I used to be,” =aid Jobling. ‘‘ What
with the rheumatics, and it was a tug getting that box up,
Master Lantham,”

“Too bad; you're in want of exercize,” said Lantham
agreeably, affecting not to know what the porter was driving
at. "I should advise a sprint round the quadrangle early
in the morning, Jobling,”
~ Jobling snorted.

“1 ain’t in want of exercise,” he zaid. " I’'m gettin’ too
old to cerry boxes about, though I like to do things for the
young gentlemen. Some of them are werry generous, and'll
and over a shilling and think nothing of it.*”

““Yes, there's some generous chaps at Netherby,” said
Lantham. '‘I dare say you make a pretty good thing out
of it altogether, Jobling.’

Jobling gave it up then, and went away sniffing.

ern grinned as he went into the study, and he found
Lantham lau

hinﬁ?
“ Hallo, kigl hat do you want?™?

““My lines, Lantham.”

“Your what! Oh, lines! How many it

“ Fifty.”

‘“ All ri{lt!"

“* Well, here they are.™

“* Chuck ’em on the fire, my son, and cut off.?

Redfern looked indignant. -

He had been given the imposition undeservedly, and to
have the work treated in this off-hand manner was too bad.

“Well, you're a nice specimen of a giddy prefect!” he
muttered. :

“Am I7?’ said Lantham, catching the words, and catching
also Redfern’s ear. “ Now, 1 thﬂurht I was pretty gbod as
a prefect, Redfern. I think I shall persuade you to admit
it, if I twist your ear long enough,”

* Lemme gol®

*“ Has your opinion of me improved yet?"’ asked the pre-
fect blandly,
“Nunno! Lemme alone!™

“There's another twiet! What do yon say now?”
“0Oh, I think you're & beastly bully!” =aid . Redfern,

wrig‘?lin . :
“*You're an obstinate little beast,” said Lantham, boxing
his eara. ' Get out of my study!?

Redfern, with his head singing, and his injured ear
burning like fire, beat a hasiy retreat from the study.
Lantham followed him out, and walked away towards the
box-rcom. ; :

Redfern shook his fist after the prefect.

*You just wait, yon beast!” he muttered.

Lantham went into the box-room, te see to ihe box whose
arrival Jobling had just reported. He left the door open,
and Redfern, E:::-]!-:rwmg him on tiptoe, saw him bending over
& box, and cutting the cord with his penknife. _Redfern
chan the key to the outside of the door. ;

*Hallo, Lantham, you b-b-beast!” said Redfern, keeping -

the door between him and the prefecet,

He imitated with great fidelity the voice of the stuitering
Robinson.

Lantham looked up in amazement,

There was only one boy who stuttered at Netherbv, and
=0 the prefect had not the slightest doubt that it was Robin-
son of the Fourth who was addressing him,

He %lmcﬂd wrathfully towards the door,

" inson! Do you want me to come to youf™?

“'I‘Eih, n-n-no, pip-pip-please dou’t; vour f{-f-face worries
ne |

Lantham jumped up.

His temper was never good, and cheek like that from a
iunior made him wild,

*“Why, you cheeky little brute, I'll tkin yeu!"” he gasped.

And he made a rush for the door.

Redfern instantly drew it shut with a slam, and turned the
key in the lock.

Lantham grabbed the handle and tried to cpen it, in vain,
** Open this door, Robinson !"" he hellowed

“Yah! You and eat co-co-cokernuts, you s-s-silly bib-
hib-bounder " came the reply through the door. * Get out

of the win-win-window if yon w-w-want to get out,
L-L-Lantham, you bib-bib-beast !”’

Lantham gave the door a sounding kick.

Then he heard the sound of retreating footstepe,

The junior had departed,

“By Jove!” muttered Lantham. *“ Fancy Robinson

having such cheek! I’ll tan his hide for him! By thunder,
I'll make him sit up for this. Nice pass thinge are coming
lu,,wlheu & Fourth Former locks a prefect up in the box-
room !’

And he stamped across to the window,
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Redfern hurried back to the Third Form-room, grinning.
“ What’s the wheeze?”’ demanded Lawrence.

“ Come and see.” . ]

Redfern hurried Reggie and Hurree Singh out of the

- building, to a spot where they could view the box-room

window.
" The window was open, and Lantham was looking out. He
slowly and gingerly drew himself out on the all

“What’s he doing?”’ exclaimed Lawrence, in amazement.

o Eﬂmebud? has locked him in the box-room.”

“Ha, hal' . 2

“ But he will experience the extreme anger in the heart,”
said Hurree Bingh dubiously. . )

“ Exactly ; but his extreme anger will fall upon Robinson,
The chap who locked him in stuttered through the door at
him, you see,” ;

Reggie Lawrence yelled with laughter, L

o %1, my only Aunt Marial What a howling wheeze !

“PDon't let him hear you. We've got to-see snd not be
seen in this act,” grinned Redfern, “ My hat! I didn’t
know old Lantham was such a giddy acrobat.” -

Lantham had lowered himself and was holding on the sill
with his hands. _

He seemed in doubt sbout letting himsell go, but finally
he made up his mind, and dropped to the ground. He felk

- over with a thump, and gave a grunt,

““ He's hurt his little self,” said Redfern. *“ Come ob,
kids! Hallo, Lantham! That a new course of gymnastics
you're going through?” : ; |

The senior was picking himself up and dusting his clothes.

He looked savagely at the youngsters.

** Have you seen f{obinauni’ * he asked thickly. .

“Robinson- of the Fourth?” said Redfern reflectively.

“¥es I fancy I saw him in the upper corridor. He went
into his study with Hake.”

“Oh, did he? All right!” )

“ Do you want to see him?"” asked Redfern innocently.

“ Yes,” growled Lantham, I want to see him.”

“You diﬁ thet drop awfully well,” said Redfern. “'I should
like to see you do it again, Lantham. Are you going to
do any more tricks, Lantham?”’ o

The prefect made a dash at him, and the three juniors
m‘utﬂ ﬂE. [ ] E - . .

Lantham did not pursue; his mind just then was filled with
thoughts of Robinson. He hurried off in the direction of the
Fourth Form studies, and the three followed at a safe dis-
tance to see the fun. i

‘Lantham reached Robinson's study and kicked open the

door. ¥ Ruhiﬂ;un and his’ chum Hake were sittin a‘itl the
table doi ir evening preparation, at peace with all the
world. &'“Eﬂj’ h&ﬂmtl?gﬁ slightest suapimpp;?n that the hour
of vengeance had struck, and when Lantham burst into the
room, they jumped up and stared at him in blank amaze-
ment.

roared.

“Hallo, Lantham! What do you want?” said Robinson.
“]‘ri"hl.tkdu ou come bub-bub-bursting into my quarters for?
Oh,. crikey!

He rellﬁd as Lantham seized him by the oollar and began
to thump him. _

“Lemmeé alone!” he “What’s that for? I
haven’t done anything "’ o

“ Havent you?” panted the prefect. **Then I'll give it
to you for doing nothing, you cheeky rat! I'll teach you to
l{mf: a prefect in the box-room!”

“He's mad! He's off his rocker!™

Thump, thump, thump! _

“I'll teach you to lock the door on me and cheek me.”
Thump, thump, thump! s
H“[He;a raving mad!” gasped Robinson, " Hold him!

elp !’
ump, thump, thump!
The prefect, Em:ting with his exertions, left off at last, end
he pitched Robinson, in a considerably rumpled condition,

across the study. _
‘* There, you beast, let that be a lesson to you!"”
Robinson sat where he fell, with an almost idiotiec expres-
sion of terror and bewilderment upon his face.
“ He's mad,” he said faintly—** raving mad !’
The prefect stalked cut of the study, shutting the door with

=
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““Mad " said Robinson again, with conviction. “ Fancy
Lantham going off his chump like that all of a sudden. We
might both have been mum-mum-murdered !

The door opened. The grinning face of Owen Redfern
looked into the study. Over his'shoulders looked the equally
grinning countenances of Lawrence and Hurree Singh.

“ Hallo!” said Redfern genially, “Had a rough time of
it? Yond look like it orry now that you bothered us,
Robinson? Who takes the cake this time? Ha, ha, ha!”

Bobinson reached for a ruler. The door slammed; the
Third Form youngsters were gone. - '

“ Those little brutes are at the bib-bib-bottom of it, some-

how?'' gasped Robinson, a glimmering of the truth dawning

upon him. ) -
But he felt too used up to think of reprisals just then, and
the three were left to enjoy their triomph in peage.

—— ——
-

CHAPTER 5.
The Nabob Catches M.
L OMPFT. on, Hake; there's the nigg

er !’

It was Bobinson, of the Fplu!.'th,- who spoke. A
couple of days had elapsed since vengeance in the
shape of Lantham had visited Robinson, but the

chief of the Fourth was still sore, both in body and in mind,
fie wanted badly to get even with the chums of the Third,
but his npgo:rtunitg had not
yet come, though he was look-
waz out for it. Now, as he
gaw "~ Hurree Singh goine
alone into tha bicycle-shed,
he gripped Hake by the arm
and hurried him off on the
nabob’s track.

“We'll settle up with the
nigger first ! he exclaime:d.
' I's bub-bub-bub—"" -

“What's -bub?"  asked
Hake. “What are vou
'‘driving at. Robinson '

“* It's bub-bub-bub——"

“¥What is? What do von
mean by bub?”

_“ It's bub-better to take the
little bounders one at a
time " gasped ont Robinson.
“'We'll give Inky D%rknesa
gomething for himself now,
and tet Redfern snd Law-
rence wait,”'

“ Right you are.”

_ They hurried into the shed.
Hurree Bingh looked round
a3 they entered, The Indian
boy was on his lg.lq.rd at once;
atd, indeed, Robinson's look
of trinmph was guite sufficient
to alarm him."”

CTHE “MARVEL.”™

“Now wo've got Tar -
ot " ramar eb?fnm;. . ,
closing the door, = oy vl
Hurree Singh did not reply, but he watched the two

Fourth Formers cautiously.

‘** Get hold of the brown brute, Hake!" 3

Hake made a dash at Hurree Singh. The lithe, active
Indian dodged him, and dashed for the door, Robinson was
in the way, and Hurree Singh butted at him and sent him
rolling- over., He crashed- info a bicvele, and mixed himself
up with it on the Hoor, and yelled. He was hurt. Urred
Singh reeled s little from the shock, and before he could
recover himself Hake had turned upon him and seized him.

“I've got him!" ejaculated Hake. ‘‘Now, keep still,
Inky, or you'll get warmed !" ,

Iurree Singh struggled violently. Hake inserted his
Y:nuckles into the back of the nabob's neck, and held him in
a vice-like grip, and the Indian, half-throttled, gave it up.

‘‘ Come on, Robinson!” said Hake. -

Robinson picked himself up. He was mnmder;h}t; ‘hurt,
for his head had knocked against the crank of the bicycle,
and his elbow had gone through the spokes. And as that
bicvele belonged-te- an-Upper form boy, the resuits, when
the owner saw it, were likely to lead to unpleasantness.
And so Robinson wasypretty. = v

“Iold the little béast tight,
tit-tit-tan him !™- S ; A

Ilurree Singh grinned. . . . ;

“ Don’t you be & bib-bib-brute!” he said deliberately. I
don’t want to be tit-tit-tanned.” - '

Robinson turned as red as a turkey-cock, espeeially as he
gaw that Hake was grinning, " :

Haket” he said. “ Il tit-
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“What's the matter with you, #Hake? What are yoit
twit-twit-twisting your face a
ugly enough alreadyt"” he demanded.

1 was only smiling,”” said Hzke,

. “Crumbs! If you smile like that you ought to wesrvm
maszk. Now, Inky, you are going to get something.”

The Indian began to strugil-a, but it was useless. The
two Fourth Formers twisted him over, and then Robinson
began to whack him. Robinson had picked up & short
stick, which answered his purpose very well. The blows fell
thick and fast.

When the thwacking begon, Hurree Singh had determined
that he would not crv out, The blood of the Nebob of
Bhanipur was boiling. But as the thrashing proceséded his
resolution melted away, and be began to yell an earnest.

Robinson evidently did not believe in sparing the rod.
He laid into the poor Indian with a really hearty goodwill,
and 1{urree Singh squirmed and yelled.

“There! panted Robinson, at last, flinging the stick .
down. **I think that will did-did-do. ¥ou wont be 80
ch-ch-cheeky again.”

““You beast!” moaned Hurree Singh. * You beast?”

“ Still chesky? Do ybu want some more?”

“Oli, that's enough "’ said Hake. *' Let him go.”. .

Hurree Singh was released, and the two Fourth Formers
laughed as he_ walked away. His usual elegant carriage

wad conspicuous by its ab-
sence. He twisted and tarned
as he walked with a really
comical effect, theugh 1if was
. #niot in the least funny to the
. nabob himself, | :

Robinson and Hake took
themselves off, very well satis-

. Hurree Si was not
one to complain, and he com-
posed his face as well as he
could a3 he entered the school-

howse. - Owen Redfern met
him in the hall.

** Hallo, chappie! What's
the mattert” he asked,
noticiag that something was
WIong.

Hurree Singh explained,

“The brutes!"” said Red-
fern wrathfully.
hurt you much?”

Hurree Singh -made =
grimace.

It is painful,” he said;
“but it will be all right so
long as I do mot have to sit
down." :

.&' I rang as he spoke. .

‘There's the dinner-bell ™
_exclaimed Redfern. . “'I'm
afraid you'll bave to sit down. .
chappie. The only consplation
is that we'll make Robinson

. o and Hake sit up, some time."
entered thé dining-hall.

- 'They B Mr., Lonisdern was at the
head of the Third Form table, Rediern and Hurree Bingh

took their places, on either side of Reggie Lawrenoe.
Knowles grinned at the mabob across the table. He saw
that the Indian had been in the wars. and was greatly
pleased thereby. And from the Fourth Form table at a
little distance, Robinson, too, grinned at tie nabob.

The castigation had been so severe, and so zecent, that
Hurree Singh was extremely uncomfortable in his seat. . He
was compelled to shift his position continually, and at last
his movements caught the eye of Mr., Lumsden, The Third
Form master frowned at him

““Hurree Singh I

“¥Yes, sir."”

“ Keep still !

“ Y5, sir.”

And the nabob made an effort to keep still. But he was
soon twisting agsin. Again Mr. Lumsden’s eye singled him
out.

“ Hurres Singh, how dare you wriggle about in that
manner after 1 have expressely told yon to keep still?”

"1 am sorry, sir.”’

“Will you obey met”

# Certainly, sir.” :

And for a couple of minutes the nabob was still asa mouse.
But it was of no use, he had to move, and as he wn
painfully upon the form, Mr. Lumsden arose in his wrath.

“ Hurree Singh, I am sorry.to find you guilty of this
deliberate impertinence. Come here{” i .

ut tike that for? Ain't if

““ Havoe they _
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Purree Singh rose reluctantly, and approached the Forms
masler. .

*“You have been—ah—deliberatlely impertinant,” said Mri-

Lumsden. “ I miust—ah—make an example of you, Hurree
Singh. As you will not remain quiet in your seat, I can
only conclude that you do not require any dinner.” ;

urree Singh mwade a grimace. He was hungﬁv, but it
was of no use tosargue with the Form-master., FEvery eye

_in the hall was fixed upon Hurree SBingh auy he stood there,

t:gnsiﬁiﬂumm, and the red was burning under the dusk of his
cheoks,

“You will go to the doctor,” resumed Mr. Lumsden, “ and
tell him that you have been guilty. of impertinence to your
Form-master. Go at once!” s

* Yes, sir.””

And poor Hurree Singh turned to go.

Uwen Redfern glanced wrathfully across to the Fourth
Form table. He was greatly inclined to stand up and
explain the truth to Mr. Lumsden. But it was not needed.
Robinson, who had, of course, heard all that passed, had
whiapem& to Hake, and was on his feet, very red in the face.

“"If vou please, Mr. Lumsden,” he began,

The Third master looked across at him.

“Did you speak to me, Robinson?”

““Yes, sir, If you pip-pip-pip—"

(1] What?l]‘ .

“If you pip-pip-pip—" stammered Robinson.

Mr. Lumsden stared at him in angry amagzement. That
only made Robinson more confused, and when he was con-
fused his stuttering grew more pronounced than ever.

3 ﬁnbmmﬂ_!" tuttered Rob th

“‘If you pip-pip-pip—"" stultered poor inson, with a
burning face. But the obstinate word would not come out. |

The whole hall was grinning, except Mr. Lumsden, who
was frowning. : A

“ Robinson, how dare you!™ i

“If you pip-pip-please,” ga.spac] out Robinson. *“ If youn
please, Mr. Lumsden, it isn't Inky’s fault—I mean Hurree
Singh’s—that he doesn’t kik-kik-kik——"

““He doeen’t kick? What does the boy mean?’

“He doesn’t kik-kik-kik—""

** Why shouig he kick? Whom should he kick? Are yon
out of your senses, Robinson?”’ .

“Ile doesn’t kik-kik-kik-keep still,”” stuitered Robinson.
“It's because he's gut & pip-pip-pip-pip——"

*“ He got a what?"

‘“ A pip-pip-pip—"’

- * He's got the ptg,; niurmiured Knowles. “ No wonder,
if old Robinson has been stuttering at him.”

‘A pip-pip-pain.” Robinson got it out at last. * It isn’t
his fault, sir.” -

“0Oh,"” said Mr. Lumsden, ‘“he bas a-pain! Is that it?"

“ Yes, sir.” = _

‘““ How do you know anything about/it?™

“ Recguse #:E-EIE*EIE__H

ll."lf.ﬂ,"l w:!l.t 3 " ’
[ - lg- E_._____,_
Pt . i FE;-EME;&# sake say what you mean!”

+ of our Form,™”

‘1 gig-gig-gave it him, sir.”

“You gave him the pain?”

““Yes, sir.” _

“Do you mean that there has been an accident !

““No, sir. I licked him for being chik-chik-chik—""

“ For being what?”’

" Chﬂk{ Sl .. y

The Hall was yelling with laughter now. Mr. Lumsden
passed his hand across his heated brow. He found Robin-
son’s conversation exhausting,

“0Oh, I seal™ said the master of the Third. “Is that the
cause of your absurd motions in your seat, Hurree Singh?"

“Yen, sir.” ) .

“You are suffering from a pain??

“¥es, rir; a severe pain in the portion of the anatomical
strueture which contacts with the hardness of the form,”
said Hurree Singh, in his beautiful English.

The listeners shrieked at this explanation.
Lumsden gave the ghost of a smile.

““ Then you may go back to your

*Thank you, sir! ¥You do not
message to the doctor, sahib,”

** No. Sit down.”

‘“ As for you, Robinson,”’ said Mr. Lumsden, “ you appear
to-have been guilty of a piece of ruffianism; but as you have®
owned up in a manly way, and Hurree 8ing makes no com-
plaint, I shall take no further notice of the matter.”

Whereat Robinson, who had expectdd a caning at the
least, heaved a great sigh of relief and sat down. .

“ld Robinson’s not a bad sort,” remarked Redfern.
“Fancy his ewning up like that! All the same, we've got
to put him through it, for having the cheek to touch one

Even Mr.

lace, Hurree Singh.”
ire me to convey that
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CHAPTER 6,
The Third Form on the Warpath.

HE Third Form room was very quiet, That alone
was a suspicious circumastance, if a master had hap-
pened to notice it.

The Third Form uspally prepared their lessons
without the presence of a master, and had the room to
themselves, and sq it was generally the reverse of quiet.
Upon this particular evening the juniors were very subdued.
Something was in the wind. .

The juniors whispered and grinned to one anpother. Visi-
tors from other Forms were strictly barred from the room.
Something important was about to take place. Only upon
Knowlea's face was a sceptical look. -

““Bet you they won’t be able to bring it off " he
exclaimed, addressing nobody in ticular,

‘““Ratal” said King. *Trust old Redfern!”

“ Redfern will do the trick,” said another junior con-
fidently. * He’ll get at least one of the bounders!”

* Hallo, here he is!”

“ With a prisoner!” ﬂ[jaﬂulated West. ~

There was a sound of scufling in the passage, and a
muffled, mumbling sound. .

Redfern, Lawrence, and Hurree Singh came bundling in,
and in the midst of them, in & relentless clutch, was Hake,
of the Fourth. Hnke was a prisoner, and he had evidently
been captured by main force, and not without cost to the
captors, for Lawrence’s cose was bleeding and Redfern’s lip
was cut.

A towel was tied round Hake's mouth, which accounted-
for the gurgling sound, for Hake was doing his best to yell
and bring his Form to the rescue.

“Got him|” -gasped Redfern.
him, kids!”. i ;

The Third Formers swoo down upon the prisoner. In
a moment a dozen pair of hands collared Hake, and he wey
clraigad into the room and plumped down upon a form,
The three chums of the Third gasped for breath. )

“He struggled,” panted Redfern. ** We dropped on him
in the passage as he was going to his study. He fought like
a wildeat, but we got him.”

“ Hurray !”, shouted the juniors, :

“Quict! We don't want any beastly prefect coming down
on us!” exclaimed Reggie Lawrence.

Silence was at once restored. .

' Keep that bounder safe till we'va got the other,” said
Redfern. * Mind he doesn’t get away while we're gone!”

“Right-ho!" said Eiuq. We'll freeze to him. I've got
a blind-eord here, and we’ll tie him to the form just to make
e T it itddy - Tk inned

a gan tq 8 vioiently. was pinne
down by a dozen Thm'ﬂrmeﬂ; and~he was quite helglﬁu.-
The blind-cord spéedily secured him to the form, and the
towel was tightened over his mouth, and he could only
[aintly gasp and gurgle. - : ‘

" He glared furiously at the juniors, but they only grinned

in reply. Hake had lost his terror for the youngsters—for

the -present, at least,
Y “ Buck up, Reddy "

e'll keep him safe,” said King,
** Right ! l.lljouk the door whun% go out, in EE.B]EII ];Eer&
? as

should be a row, and an attempt at a rescue.
gquick as I ean.”

‘“ All right! Buzz off I”

Redfern, Lawrence, and Hurree Singh hastened away, and
King locked the door, and remained waiting inside for Red-
fern’s knock when he should return. g

As yet théere was no alarm. 'The kidnapping of Hake had
been carried out skilfully, and none of the Fourth had any
ides that he was a prisoner in the Third Form room. The
redoubtable trio proceeded cautiously to Robinson’s study.

“We shall have a higger handful with Robinson,” said
Redfern; “ But the job's got to be done. Mind you back
me up.' ]

Hapupened Robinson’s door. The captain of the Fourth
looked up in surprize as he saw whom his visitors were.

“ Get out of this, you kids!” he snapped, reaching for a
dictionary to throw. :

But the kids, instead of getting out, got in, and Redfern
shut the door. Robinson looked amazed. He hurled the
dietionary, and Redfern dodged it, and it erashed into the
only picture in the study, smashing the glass to fragmenta

“You young hound!” howled Robinson, jumping up, * I'll
teach you to come here an:tashin% my pictures!”

“ Well, that’s cool, when you did it yourself!” ejaculated
Redfern. * But to come to business, Robby, we want you.”

‘“ All right, I'm coming!”

And Robinson camd, with a charge that he expected to
bowl over the Third Form youngsters and send them flying -
helter-skelter from the study.

But Robinson was mistaken. Instead of being overborne

by his rush, the youngsters closed up to meet 1it, and Red-

TWO gosetere stomss.

“Got the brute! Collar
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fern, taking no notice of a swinging thump that made his CHAPTER 7

head sing, tackled Robinson round the waist, and hung on
to him. In a flash Lawrence was on his shoulders, and
Hurrce Singh got a good Rugger grip on his legs and had

him down. ; :
Down went Robinson, with the throe on top of him. Then
he realised that he had made & mistake in tackling them

three at a time. Any one of his assailants he could have
knocked out in next to no time, but the three together were
too much for him.

““Here, hang it, fight fair!” he gasped.
ain't fair play!" : )

“No,” gritined Redfern; ‘“‘it's almost as bad as two big
Ef_mpa collaring & little one in a bike-shed and lathering

im." :

He had Robinson there, and the Fourth Former had no
more to say about fair play. But he struggled desperately.

““1 am afraid we shall have to hurt you if you don’t keep
srill,”” said Redfern. ‘' Take hold of his ears, Hurree Singh,
and knock his head against the Boor.” . '

Hurree Singh grinned and obeyed, while Redicrn and
Lawrence pinned the Fourth Former down.

“*Hold on!" gasped Robinson. “'I give in!"”

“VYery well, Euu'ra a Prisnner of war.” ;

“1'I skik-skik-akile—""

“No; don’t do anything dreadful like that, pleaze.”

“I'll skik-skin you for this!” )

“1 hope we shall be there when you do it, my son. At
present we're going to do the skinning. Mind, if yon
Erriggle ugain, bang goes your napper on the cold, cold

oor.'’ : : :

** You little bib-bib-beasts, I'll skik-skin—"" . .

“1t's a meroy. to stop him when he gets like that,” said
Rodfern, jamming bis handkerchief into Robinson’s mouth.
““I don’t want you to eat that, Robby. you know. It's a
gag, so yon needn’t gnaw at it in that ghastly way. Brin
kim along! Here, fasten his arms first with this belt; he’
be safer. Now, Inky; go and do a scout glong the passages.”

Hurree Singli scouted, and came back to report that the
csust was clear. They marched Robinson eut of the study.

With the gag in_his mouth, and his hands fastened behind
Lim by the belt, Robinson was pretty helpless; but in the
passage he stuck fast, and refused to budge. -

They could have iiragg’ﬂd him along by main force, but
that would huve made a disturbance, and Redfern was in
momentary dread of a rescue-party of the Fourth coming on
ke scene. . : :

But Rediern was seldom without a resource, He drew a
pin from his jacket and pricked Robinson slightly. The
chief of the Fourth gave a jump. i

“ Now, Robby, if you don’t buck up you'll get that again,
and decper,” said Redfern. - - ;

“Greg-gre-ger ! -

“ Don’t make that ghastly row, but get a move on you!"”
HGer-rer-r—""

Redfern brought the pin into pla
IetI I‘hhﬂmﬂd have more of it, an
vulsive bound. :

‘' Going to march now, Robby?" asked Redfern sweetly.

Robinson marched. '

The pin did it, and the chief of the Fourth Form marched
as quietly as & lamb to the door of the Third Form room.
Just as he reached it a Fourth Former came in sight, and
stared in amazement at.ihe strange scene.

Rediern thumped on the door.

“Open, open! Buck up!™

Robinson began to struggle and gurgle to attract the atten-
tion of hia Form-fellow. The latter ruzhed to_.the rescue.
But the three bundled their prisoner into the room, and
turned with clenched fists, and lhe rescuer thought better
of it. He hesitate
to the rescue,” and Redfern entered the room and the door
was closed and locked. : .

“The alarm’s given,” said King anxziously.

“ Never mind, they can't get at us in here.”

“i;I‘hey’ll make a row and bring the profects down on us,

r np&."
pes No; T don't think they'd do that. :
risk*it. We've got the prisoners mow. You can take their
gags away, Hurree Emgﬂ. Nice-looking pair of beauties,
aren't they? . So amiab and sweet-tempered! FPrisoners

“I'll break your neck, Redfern!" howled Hake.
“I'Il skik-skik-skik——"" stuttered Robinson. -
“(Oh, stop your skik-skik-skikking, you make me t:.re:d'!

Do you know what we've brought you here for? You're
oing to be trie ju _

going to be tried by jury!™"

4t lqll skik-skik-skin——" - .

. “Dryup! Prisoner at the bar shuts up when the judge is
talking! Gentlemen of the Third Form—I mean E.Il‘]l'—thﬂ.
court is now open, and the &rial of these two desperate

- offenders will proceed,” said Redfern, with great dignity.

NEXT WEDNESDAY: ~=aeris
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again, This time he
the prisoner gave a con-

A Tals of Jack, Bam, and lreh.
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and then dashed away to call his Form

Anyway, we've got to -

AND

~ Trial By Jury. ¢
inning juniors proceeded to form the court.

HE
8 ° RBobinson and Hake looked at each -other with s
eickly smile. o
Trial jury was an_ institution at Netherby, a

dali'nqu&nt often being arraigned by his own Form, and, if
found guilty, generally 1agged as a punishment., But fer a
lower Form to presume to try fellows of a higher Form was

as yet unheard-of. But Redfern, since he had become cock
of the Third, had shown a disposition to make things hum.

The Third were evidently i earnest now.

The two prisoners were placed in the dock, the deck
being a form, and several youngsters stood on guard over
them. Then Redfern told off twelve lads as jurymen. He
himself was judge, and he occupied a high seat upon a
desk. The rest of the Third stood round in e circle, watch-
ing the proceedings with huge enjoyment. :

“The court is now open,” said Rediern, tapping on the
desk with a ruler. * Prisoners at the bar, do you demand
the assistance of counsel?!”

*I'll break your neck!” said Hake.

“The prisoner uses threats of violence towards the judge,
which amounts to contempt of court.” said Redfern. * Con
tempt of court is punished by three pinches in the tenderest
spot discoverable u person of the offender. Tigg
minor is appointed pincher to the court.” :

“ What-ho!"" 'said Tigg minor. :

He had often been cuffed by Hake, and he now inflicted
the sentence of the conrt with a keen relish. Hake squirmed
and yelled. : : it D58

‘“Bilence in court!” sald Redfern. “ These unseenly
noises amount to contempt, and are punished in the same

way as threats to the-judee.
7 : Ii:l ﬁ%ﬂrm- Redfern!”

,“ Wait till T get ho

* Three more, Tigg!" -

Tigg minor inflicted the three pinches, and Hake gasped,
but this time he thought i more prudent to he silent.
Having thus restored erder, Redfern proceeded: :

“ Lawrence is counsel for the prosecution. I hereby, Tore-
with and thusly appeint Knowles counsel for the defence.”

“ All serene, I'll defend 'em ! said Knowles.

“I1 believe it's the proper caper for the prosecution to
begin.” said Redfern, a little doubtfully. *“ Get on to it,
Lawrence. Bilence 1n court!™

Lawrence stepped up. -

“The prisoners are accused,” hr sald, “of being pigi
and cads in general, and of having upon a specific occasior
thumped and whacked and otherwise maltreated a young
gentleman belonging fo the Third Form at Netherby. Thia
gentleman, who is the- most high' and mighty Nabob of
Bhanipur, Rajah of Ratz, and Emperor of Cochin-China, is
now in court to give evidence.”

“ Call your witness!” .

The nabob came forward. He told g plain, unvarnished
tale of what had hnppbnpﬂ in the bicycleshed,

‘““That's my case,” said the counsel for the proszcation.
“] demand that the prisoners be hanged, drawn, and
quartered, and likewise whacked.” '

“Wait a bit. We haven't heard the defence yet.”

Knowles got \ﬁn

““I don't really know what to say in defence of these
mongrels,” he said; “but I will do my best for my clients.
Of course, anybody looking at the prisoners at the bar will
be able to see that they are wasters and rotters of the firat
water, the hideousness of their personal appearance being
only equalled by the beastlinesa of their manners.”

Laughter in court. Robinson and Hake exchanged furious
looks, but did not speak. '

“The fact that the prisoners are such awlul rotters must
not be allowed to count against them," continued the counsel
for the defence. ‘' They can’t help it. The defence is that
they were born like it, and mustn't be blamed, because
Nature was hard on them. They are more entitled to pity
than anything else.” _ _

* Oh, just you wait till we can get at you!” muttered his
clients, rather ungratefully.

¥ Bilence in court!" . .

“Oh, shut up!” said Robinson, “ YWhen are. you going
to stop this giddy rot?”

““Order "'

“Y could lick any two of youT

“ Contempt of court!"” said Redfern zeverely.
minor, you know what to do.”’

Tigg minor knew, and he did it.

“ Ow, ow, ow!" yelled Robinson. :

There was a thump at the door from outside.

- gpan this door, you cads!” ”

“ Help!" shouted Robinson, ¢ Fourth to the rescue!

6L , ] ; : ¢ Ba
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was a crash on the door. Two or three angr
Fourth Formers had put their shoulders against it with uﬁ
their strepgth. But the door was strong, and showed no

pign of yielding. ! ;

““We can leave those giddy kids to amuse themselves,”
said Rediern seremely. “ The trial will proceed. The
prisoners are proved guilty—"

" Y?u haven't asked ’em yet which they plead,”” said

wles, :

. " Well, why didn’t you remind me, fathead!” said the
judge, ‘‘Prisoners on the form—] mean, at the bar—are
Jyou guilty or not guiltyi"’ '

i E-t-! l?‘l z

““Go and eat coke!”

. " Very well. Prisonérs refuse to plead. Gentlemen of the
jury, you have heard the able speeches of the counsel for
the ;]af_anm and -the prosecution, What is your verdict?”

“ Guilty I"" howled the jury.

Crash | '

The door trembled and shook; but the panels were of
stout calk, and the lock was big and strong. There was
no danger of invasion.

Redfern took no notice of the onslaught,

:‘En:: ]Ifmar, prisomersi’ he execlaimed., * You are guilty [

L] a 5 17

“Have you anything to say why sentence should not be
passed upon vou?’

** Wait till I get bold of youl”

“ You have been guilty of a crime of extrenme seriousness,”
said Redfern severely. ** Your little sgquabbles in your own
Form are of no consequence fo anybody, but when you
presume to lay your bands upon a gentleman of the Third,
it is time something was done, The only mitigating eir-
cumstance is that you, Robinson, owned up hefore Lummy
about it.”

Redfern looked round.

" What is to be the punishment of theze gross offenders?
I leave it to the court ! '

There was & variety of suggestions at once,

" Whack ’em !’

“Flog 'emt"

“Jump on their necks ™

“@Give 'em a ducking!” _

'"“No; something with boiling oil in it!™

“¥You'd better not touch us!” exclainied Robinsen.

3]

us | g B
" make you all wriggle for this, as soon as I get a chance!”
“Then you may as well have a good dose while we're
about it!" replied Redfern. - Gentfemen ok the Third, I
suggest the frog’s-march. This sentence can be carried out
here and now, which will be convenient,”? .

""That’s right I i

‘' Frog's-march the bounders!™ = , .- -

There was a rush to seize the prisoners, They were seized
and bauled off the form by a dozen pairs of hands.

];‘ Nﬂw, ptart!” said Redfern. ‘' Keep it up till I say

~—~when,’

The juniors started. Robinson and Hake yelled and strug-
gled in vgin. Round and round the room the juniors went
trampling, and the two chiefs of the Fourth éxperienced
the fullest joys of the frog’s-march. _

The trampling of feet, and the yells of the unfortunate
prisoners, reached the ears of the fellows outside, who re-
doubled their attack on the door. The kicking and “thump-
ing and banging in the passage was simply terrific. The
Third Formers took not the slightest notive of it. Round
and round they went with the victims of stern justice,

Rohinson and* Hake had never had such a time in their
lives. Before they had been twice round the room, the

_ devoutly wished that they had never cornered the nabo
: in the bicycle-shed. The third eireuit found them yelling

e for mercy, but the avengers were not inclined to let them

off so lightly. They had a long liet of thumpings to pay off,

> and now that their chance had come, they meant to pay

-~ them off in full,

Ehes “Give it them!™

& “ Put them through it !

oy ‘“Ha, ba! Give the bounders socks!™

: “ Btop, stop! We give you best! Chuek it, Redfern!

Chuck 1t 1?
Redfern took pity on the delinguents.
‘“1f they beg Inky’s

‘" Btop now, chaps!” he exclaimed.

& pardon handsomely, we’ll Jet them erawl out

23 The march ceased. Two draggled-looking wretches |
upinﬁ, with their clothes disordered and covered wit

e ust, their collars and ties torn out, and their hair rumpled.

...  geance,
= %, “Beg the nabob’s pardon,” said Redfern. * You haven't
= had half enough, buy if you do the handsome thing, we'll

- Jet you off lightly.”
‘_';;__"_ - FG s 2= PRy s - S PETE'S g
% B lmmmﬂv: T‘};g‘-!gm Baza. and Fote,
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Robinson and Hake had been put through it with a ven-
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The two victims were (oo far gone to think of furthe
o T beg don, Inky ! . :

5 your pardon, Inky!|” gasped Hakz.

“1 bui-buh—bub——” stuttered Robinson,

““You mustn’t do that, Robinson,” said Redfern, shaking
his head. _

* I bub-bub-beg your pardon.” .

_ ‘" Granted,” said the nabob loftily. " You are pardoned,
little boye, but mind you don't do it &ﬂ'aiﬂ: or you will again
be the recipients of the severe punishment.”

There was a sudden hush outside.

The noise had: attracted a prefect, and at his approach
the Fourth Formers had melted away like snow in the
sunshine. There was a sharp authoritative rap on the door,
Knowles opened it, and Lantham came in. . ’
; “* What's all this row sbout?’ the prefect demanded.

‘Great Hcott! What have those fellows been doing? Who
and what are they?”

R;%‘hey're r“i};ﬂ Pﬁzi beauties-out ?Iie t.hadFﬂuxth."’ grinned
ern. “' They've been enjoyin mselves. Don’t the
look like it¥? e S ¢

The prefect grinned.

“¥You've no business in this room, Hake and Robinson.
Get outt’”’ -

“ We didn't come——"" began Hake.

" Get along | '

. I tell you we did—did—did——"" stuitered Robinson, his
infirmity gripping him worse than ever in his excitement.

“We did—did—did——" ' :

“1 don't care what you did. You seem to have been
pretty well ragged for it, whatever jt was. Travel!”

And the-two heroes of the Fourth travelled, Lantham, with
a warning gesture to the Third, following them out.

““Ha, ha, ha!" giggled Redfern. I fancy we've scored
this time, my infants. Who said trial by jury wasn't a
gréat institutiont” :

=y —

CHAPTER 8.
The - Rugger Match,

FTER the triz! by jury in the Third Form room,
Robinson and Hake gave the Third a wide berih
for a time. Their experience at the hands of the

.. youngsters had been a severc one, and they did not
wish it to be repeated.

““They’ve had a lesson,” Redfern declared. “ It has dene
iﬂ!w.u:\':l u;;ﬂlds of good, and if it lasts we shall get on

That was the question—if it lasted. The-chances were that
inﬂgzimatgﬁ Fourth would iry to ﬁ:t:rhﬂé; m hm Mean-
while there was . Ag a of 1 h- parties
had something utge: than if-'urm rows to think ﬂkﬂ'l.i!: oW,
The date of the Rugger mateh was at hand, - ,

The rivalry between the two Forms gave an Additional
interest ta the customary Form match, and the meeting on
the Rugger field was likely to be one of unusual keenness.

Redfern had made his men work like slaves to keep them
in form, and they had been brought by ceaseless practice to
a pitch of perfection remarkable for the Third,

The Fourth, rather late in the day, had bucked up some-
what, realising that the Third meant to give them a good
ﬁg:liﬁ and of late Robinson and his men had turned up more
steadily for praciice. . "

“They ain’t a bad team,” said Redfern, one day as the
chums stood watching the Fourth fifteen at a practice match
with & sorateh team. * They're heavier all round than we
are, and we may as well make up cur minds thai we've got
not the ghost of a chance in the scrum. M’s in speed that
we've got the advantage.” -

““ Yes, they'll push us all over the field in the scrum,” said
Lawrence thoughtfully. *“ We can’t naturally expeet to
stand againet their weight.”

“That’s it. But 1 would bet lots of tin that there isn't a
man in the team can run like some of ours.””

“Tl‘lieﬂe‘n Hake st three-quarter. He's getting over the

“Yes, not bad,”” aszented Redfern. “ Bot without blowing
mrkuﬂn trumpet, chaps, I think I could make rings round
Hake. -

““ Not a bit of doubt about that.”™ :

“ And Hurree here can make rings round me,” went on
Redfern. ‘*Hurree, if he gets away with the ball at all, will
make the Fourth open their eyes.” : _

Hurree Singh smiled with pleasure. Praire from Redfern
was praise indeed to the hero-worshipping Nabob of
Bhanipur. :

Lewrence nodded assent, _ o

“You're right, Reddy. Inky is an sequisition, and no

 mistake. If weight and strength win, Robinson will ht:‘vﬂ 1t;
but if epeed can do the trick, that's where we come in,”
" GLECC, OF: YORK * "m : maﬁ s
ADE " LI- !nlm:ni'rf . i E’-
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“ Exactly. And we shall have to take care.to keep the

game open. It's no good blinking facts, and the Feurth
could walk us off the field if we gave them a chance.”

““Hallo! Here comes inson."’

+ The Fourth practice was ending. Robinson walked to-
wards the chums with a grin of superiority upon his counten-
ance.

“ Hallo, kids! Come to see what the wrath to come i3
like? Think you'll have any chance, Redfern}”

““I hope so, Robby. We shall try to run a little bit before
you extinguish us,’”’ said the cock of the Third sarcastically.

“You won't have an earthly,” said Robinson. " It's
rather rotten for us to have to play you kids at all. It's
really beneath our d-d-dig-dig-dig——"' _

“Take it calmly, old chap; it's bound to come out in
time,”

“QOur dignity,”’ said Robinson. * 3till, it will d-d-do you
infants good to have a licking, and make vou less cocky, so
perhaps it's worth the t-t-time.”

“Old Robinson is mighty cocksure about it,”’ remarked

awrence as the chums of the Third walked away, ** He'll
look a giddy ass when we lick him. We've simply got to
lick him, and make him sing small after all his bounce.”

To which the others heartily agreed.

The next day was the eve of the match, and Redfern put
in as much practice as he could, anxiously noting the form
of*his men. _

The performance of the Third fifteen was really creditable.

Some of the seniors condescended to come down and watch
them, and Devereux, the captain of Netherby, expressed his
approval without stint. _

everenx was & mighty footballer, the captain of the first
fiftecen of Netherby, and what he didn’t know about Rugby
wasi't worth knowing. It pleased him to see the youngsters
- 80 keen, and he ?'uwa them words of encouragement that were
_“F’E'H gratifyinq] o the Third. .
urree Singh came in fox most of the captain’s notice,

The change a few weeks had wrought in the Indian was
marvellous, - :

He had come to Netherby knowing next to nothing of the
great game, but the painstaking instruction of Owen Red-
fern, and continual practice had worked wonders, The naboh
was as keen on Emtﬁnll as any bui*f; at Netherby, and ere long
he played it as well as any lad in his Form.

is turn of speed was marvellous; the slim, lithe figure
seemed to over the ground almost without touching it,
and when Hurree Bingh really got going there were fow
who could stop him. :

‘He could , twist, turn, feint with a skill and cunning
all his own, and Redfern himself was astonished at the apti-
tude of his ﬂupil. ]

With all his determination to win, Redfern had been in.
wardly dubious about the result of the Form match until
the coming of the new boy to Netherby.

Bat the presence of Hurree Singh in the fifteen gave him
confidence. 3o i

As he had said, so far as weight and strength went, the
Fourth would easily outclass the junior team. But there was
not a boy in Robinson’s lot who could touch the Indian when
it came to -rumulag. To see him sprinting down the field
with the ball, and the enemy labouring after him in wvain,
was a treat. * _

“ My hat!"” said Devereux. ‘“‘If the Indian gets half a
chance to-morrow, I wouldn't give twopence for the chances
of the Fourth.”

He [ioatt&d Hurree Singh on the shoulder when he came off
the field,

“You'll do, my lad!"” he exclaimed. *“If you keep on as
you've started, youwll be a credit to Netherby. I shouldn’t
be surprised to see you captain of the first fifteen if you stay
%}ng enough at Netherby, my lad. You were born for

EEI'-”
e captain walked away, leaving the juniors as pleased
as Punch, a_ué:eoial}f Hurree Singh and Redfern.

“What did I tell you?”’ exclaimed the latter. I gpotted
Inky as a likely recruit the very first day, and now you hear
what Devereux says. It only shows that great minds often
run in the sama groove, doean't it?” '

“ Well, Inky is & rod in pickle for the Fourth, anyway,”
E;lld _Lﬁ:rr_enm “I've got a feeling that we shall pull it off
all right, : ;

Both Forms were looking forward anxiously to the
morrow, which was Saturday and a half-holiday.

Redfern was the first out of bed in the Thircf dermitory on
the morrow morning, and he made a beeline for the window
to view the weather.

n-lfiie gave & chirrap of joy as he saw that it was dry and
cold.

There had been a threatening of rain the previous night,
but there was no sign of it now, and Redfern was satisfied.
“Glorious day!"” he exclaimed. *Get up, you lazy
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bounders! Come for a sprint round the quad. haiu:ﬂ break-

fast.”
“Oh, I say, it's cold!” said Lawrence. *“‘It's mice and
warm here, and—— ©Ooch!” _ _
Redfern gently squeezed a wet Eponga upon his face.
Lawrence Jraifad. ~and equirmed out of bed. It was no -

longer nice and warm there, and ke knew he would fare
worse if he didn’t get up. . . - - e

“Ugh!” he shivered  ““You're a beast, Reddy. Now
then, you lazy bounders, out with you! What do you mean
by snoozing there while we are. getting up early? ._

Redfern took his men out for a trot in the fresh morning
ﬁi;f]' which did them a great deal mgre good thsn lying in

Lessons that morning were a dreadful bore to the Third.

They were looking forward to the afternoon and the Form
match, and thex found it simply impowsible to fix their at-
tention upon their work. -

Lines fell as thick as leaves in Vallambross, but at last the
morning work was over, and the school was dismissed.

The match was timed for an early bour, and a good
t;lhila before the kick-off a goodly crowd had collected round
the ropes. 5 o

The ground was in excellent condition, the white lines
glimmering brightly on the level green.

As the hour of the match drew near, the crowd of specta-
tors increased in size.

Boys belonging to the upper Forms came down to look on,
with condescending smiles it is trne, but cordially ready and
willing to cheer any good play en either side.

There was a cheer as the captain of the school was seen to
come down to the field, with some of the Bixth with him.

This was a great honour to the contesting juniors, and they
keenly appreciated it. Third and Fourth joined in a ringing
cheer for the captain of Netherby.

. Lantham, who had consented to referee the match, looked
at his watch, Loud cheers from the _iuniﬂr Forms greeted the
players as they streamed into the field.

The Fourth Form wore black striped jerseys, and the Third
were in red-and-white. But it was easy %o distinguish be-
tween them. The Fourth, as a highor Form, were all older
than the Third players, and mostly bigger. At present the
Fourth team were oarrying themselves with a swaggering
confidence of manner. But there was to be a change m that
Te later on. .

hird and Fourth faced each other, and the two captains
tossed for choice of goal. : :

Robinson grinned as he correctly named the coin, and chose
the end from which the wind ‘was blowing. ere was not
ﬁuah wind, but it was enough to give the Fonrth an initial

vantage.

The Hﬁu was kicked off, and the match, so long eagerly
anticipated, commenced. -

Then it was seen that Redfern had truly anticipated the

line that would be taken by the champions-of the Fourth

Form.

Robinson knew where his advantage lay, and he meant to

make fullest use of the superior weight and muscular strength

of his team. .

Scrummages were to be the order of the day whenever the
Fourth could them to for in the scrum it was
certain that the ird would never be able to hold their
OWI. : \

Redfern knew Robinson’s intention as well as Robinson
himself, and he did his best to baffle the enemy, and his men
backed him uglwaﬂ‘

In spite of that, however, the first sorum was formed within
five minutes of the start, and the heavy forwards of the
Fourth faced the lighter weights of the Third with grinning
faces, full of the anticipation of an easy triumph.

* Put Eﬂﬂr beef into it!"" muttered Redfern.

The Third forwards obeyed.

But it was useless, :

Back they went before the weight of the Fourth, back and
ever back, and the backers of Robinson’s team round the
field bﬁim to yell in anticipation of an easy try.

It looked, indeed, as though the Fourth would suceeed in
driving the defenders by sheer weight over their own line.

That was Robinson's intention, and keeping the ball in
the scrum, the Fourth k came on steadily, resistlessly,
shoving with all their streogth and driving hucE the Third.

*The Fourth has it!"

“Go it, Fourth!” :

“ Good old Robinson!"’

:i‘hm old Sﬁtm?enl.}"i _—

) usﬂmaurﬂgod y their partisans, the Fourth worked and
shoved, and fairly rushed ﬂmmThird towards their own line,

But there was a sudden shout from the Third.

Redfern’'s men had made a hergulean effort to stop their
opponents, and for & moment the scrum swayed and stopped.

4"
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Then on it went again; but the ball was heeled out by
Lawrence, and Redfern pounced upon it like a flash. of light-
BIag. . ",

I I:ii; the twinkling of an eye Rediern was away with the
eather. P '.

Right at him rushed Hake, and tackled him surely, but
not before he had swamg the ball back to Hurree Singh, who
was coming on ready ta receive it. . S
q Ehhedlndj&n received the pass, and with the ball in s arms

ashed on. 2 it

Three of the Fourth strcamed inta his patly, and ﬁa#iun
ran round them in & flash, and amid & wear of applause

- sprinted omfor goal. = )

It was wonderful to seg bim go; his feet barely appeared
to touch eawth as he flew ani towards his opponents’ line.

His daésky face: was ae# like bronze, his eyes flashing, his
lips tight. ight on Be went, at racing spced, and the
rcar round the increased in volume,

G Ty i

“Goi " _ : .

But & Fourth Half was bearing down upon him, and the
full-back was waiting before the goal, determined that the
nabob should never pass him, : ;

The half had to be dealt with first, o ,

 Hurree Singh appeared fo be unawaye of his approach,
but that was only a pretence; he knew exactly where he was,
and when the tackle was coming, »

The half made his tackle, and at the same moment the
Indian swerved like hightning, and the outstretched finger-
tips just grazed his red shirt. . _

The tackle had failed; the Indian was flying on, and egain
the spectators roared. .

“ Good old Inky¥* G e

" Well run—well run!™ 2y w e O B2

But the full-back was watching. The nabeb should. net
pass him—not if he knew it! With rcudﬂ hands and gleam-
ing eyes he waited. Right on came the nabob, knowing
that he had only one more foe to beat, and determined to
beat nim by hook or by orook. Right on, as if he meant
to charge full-back; and at the last moment he swerved
off suddenly and made for the far end of the Line.

The full-back made a desperate daush to stop him. He
still had the advantage, and he would have sto d any
other sprinter im the Third fifteen. But the nabeb was one
toa mrany for him. For an instant it seeined that the full-
back would have him, and, as a matter of fact, his out-
fteetched bands iouched the Hying quarter,  But
Hurree Ei;;h slipped through them and ran emn,

i Hma Ill ¥ ]

A socomd more and Hurree S8ingh was over ihe line, and
the hu.ll.iu; gwhiﬂ the Beeck pamting after him in vam.

E Net roareds =~ e

“Try! Try! Good old Jnkyt™ .. A i,

Reﬂfimu?n.ﬂr and thumped the mabeb. in the back.

" Good old Inky!” he exclaimed. *' I kmew you it in
you, Good old Inky!” : : ~

Hurree Siugh grinned breathlessly,

‘ First blood to us, Reddy.” ;

“Rather! Fm proud of you, my son!” _

The ball was carried out, and the nabob took ihe kick;
but nobody was disappointed when it failed to materialise,
for tl-;ih try I-La.d been g:}ined tﬂﬂTE&air tﬁ end ﬂfﬁthﬂ line for
the kick to have any chance. e leather went very near,
though, showing what the nabob might have done had the
circumstances been a little more. [avourable.

The teams lined up again, the Fourth team looking in a
eonsiderably more subdued mood. :
 They kicked off in an aggressive humour, and immediatel
invaded the Third's territory, but King cleared by a ki
into touch far up the field, and the Third ruehed on. The
Fourth were in earnest, however, and they were soon back
agoin, and a scrum was formed on the Third's twenty-five.

Then it was the same story over again. The Fourth threw
themselves strenuously into the struggle, and the Third pack
went rEIuﬂta.nﬂ? but irresistibly back before the superior
weight., They fought gamely, but Fate wus againsi them,
and thiz time Fortune did not favour ﬂlgm, and the three-
quarters had no chance ﬂ%ﬁMnﬁway with the ball. Back
and ever baekt went the Third, the grinning Fourth driving
the scrum right up to the fatal line-—_rh%h!f- up to it and over
it, and the ball weut over among their feet.

It was the turn of the Fourth Form to cheer. They did
it, right heartily. Had the Fourth possessed as sure a kick
as either Hurree Singh or Redfern, the try wounld have been
converted: but Hake, who took the kick, was nowhere like
the form of the two ehampions of the Third.

The kick iteelf was not a particularly difficult one, but
Hoke managed to send the ball a foot clear of the posts, and
the Fourth growled. The score was level nﬂw—tr{& and try.
And. level it remained while the first half was played out,
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and when thg_?fgﬁsﬂﬂ went, peither side could boast of moré
ary try. ; '

* But we've held them, lads,”” said Redfern, as he sucked
a lemon. *-']gu-’*m held them, and we had- the wind againsé
us in the half, remember, When we've got it behind
%ﬂrjﬂs where we comie in.” -

X spectators had increased in number when the teams
lined up for the second half. The news of what a hard-
fought game was in progress had gone round, and nearly
alk Netherby was on tha spok mow to see how the jumiors
played the & old % . Loissla s
. wind was now d the Third, and it was keencr
and colder than it bad been, It was noticeable that tho
Fourth showed more signs of wear-and-tear than their op-
panents. They were, upon the whole, elder and stromger
fellowa than the Third, but they were not so fit. - The Third
were reaping the benefit now of assiduous practice.

Bobinson followed the same tacitics as before, seeking to
take every advantage of the superiority of the Fourth in the
scrum, and fortune favoured him werg early in the second
balf. A scrum was formed close to the Third twenty-five,
and the Fourth pushed and shoved their way onward, with-
out giving the Third a chance, and once more the pack
tramped ‘on over the line. Ang this tinte they crossed the
line close by the goalposts, and the kick was the easiest
imaginable to take, and Robinson took it himself, and sent
the leather whizzing unerringly over the har.

The Fourth Form shouted with glee, Robinson was fiva
oints ahead now, and for a Jong time the ¥aprth looked as
if they meant to maintain their lead. Tha#truggle was long
and varying. Once more Hurree Singh- away, and beat
all his opponents right up to the line, but was pulied down
in time by the full-back, and lost the try Bp & couple of feet.

_ played up
their chance came. Redfern reccived the }
scrum, and dodged the enemy for some distance, and as he
went down with a crash with Hake's weight upon him, tha
ball flow in a sure pass to Hurree Singh.

_ Hurree Singh came out strong. R;th off Be went, sprint-
ing like lightning, dodging some the Fourth, ronning
round others, and grounding the ball over the line just cs
the {ull baek’s grip was en him., :

As befare, the nabob had been compelled. ta mgke for the
end of the line, and the kick failed. But the score of the
Third was now six, for two tries, againsk eight for their
opponents. There was a goed chagnce yet. -

_ Most of the players on both sides mow showed very visible
signa of ﬂrmd on the gide of the Fourth, especially, there
was & good deal of slackness. But. they still held the Third,
and try as they would; Redfern and his men could make no
charnige in the score, and the minvtes weres fast-ticking away ;
Faiber Time, wha weits for no nfab, or boy, was inexorable,
~ Beveral of the spectators looked af their wafches. Four
| Redfern gritted his. testh. His lock and
gesture called up his followera for a final effiort. The tussle
was keener than ever, but the Fourth were confident of
victory now. Robinson was already thinking-of the ovation
which would greet the victors. DBut he ocounted his chickers
tuo early. is many a ship "twixt eap and lip, and =o
it proved in this case. : :

A Fourth Form back sent the ball te mid-field. -Redfern
dashed at it, and had it in a moment, There was't the
ghost of a chance of getting throughy -for five or six
opponents were bearing down upon him, and none of his
side was favourably placed to receive a pass. He had about
five seconds to art in, and in that remarkably short space
of time he decided and acted, =

The ball went down from his hands, and as it rose hLe
kicked with a steadiness and skill as if he had ten minutes
‘at his disposal,’ It was a magnificent drop-kick! The ball
sonred away, and every eye followed it with almost feverish
anxiety. It was the last shot in the locker, so to speak.

Was it a goal? No, it was outside—no, it would hit the
Egat, as sure as fiate—no, inside, by Jove!—and over tha

r! There was a roar.

it G'ﬂﬂ.l I’l L

Redfern drew a deep, deep breath, It was a goal, and the
Third Form had won! '

The whistle went, and the Third Formx rushed to greet
their champions as they came off the fisld—victors by ten
pommts to cight. _ . - : ‘

Robinson was looking a litila grim as he came off. But
he managed to give Redfern a grue. .

*“I never thought vou'd d-d-do it, »! he said. ‘1
didn’t think your beastly Fuf-fuf-form had it in them.” '

And Robinson, like a true sportsman, joined in the cheer

as Redfern and Hurree Singh ware carried off on the

shoulders of their Form-fellows. ik - *
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- Third son of Lord Carringford.

an, He is adopted b

Sir Geor Dallon

Form.

READ THIS FIRST,

Herbert Haviiand and Tom Andrews firet mesat in a traln, which is takin
They mﬂu‘. alothes, ete., and Andrews gets cut at Greym
on toa unfarl:. Andrews has not bsen at the school long
nothing is heard of Harbert Haviland until ons day he comes to the sohool,
directly Bir George Dalton—one of the icoal governors of the school—hears the story, he declides to
Mr; Grindiay, Tom’s form master, who had up to now baan .Mﬂnfoﬂ Andraws, under
ftor And is insuited for ":5,1“"
undoing, for after Andrews o wee
- attackad

fatterto sea.
..‘ r

oaut; bu
adopt Tom Andrews.
the impression he was the son of a

reigns. Grindiay e in olass and thrown

d KOO8 AWRY.
::m-';:umrﬁth‘:itm | march out. On thawa
‘He decldes there .
fn:m-d Bpikey Bmith; an oid friend
know whera to
Now go on the

Refused! 3

; * There is not the slightest ill-feeling, but she is odd, Tom—
decidedly odd. You never had an odd aunt, my boy; you
don't understand. Most extraordinary woman, but clever.
Got idcas—wonderful ideas. Going to ravuiptiuniau the
world with 'em, she thinks; I don't. But touched!" Bir
George touched his forehead. ' Well, I'm glad to hear all
the news. It's good of you to think of the old chap, and
come round like this and tell him all that’s going on; and
'1f you must get off-—why, you must, I suppose, and so it is
no good grumbling—ch* What the dickenz have you got
there, Parsons?™

I ““Clold beef and pickles,’”” sald Parsons, coming in with a
tray. : )

“Bless my soul! Who wants cold beef and pickles?
Mever knew such an extraordinary man!”’ _

! M AiIn't two minutes alike,” mumbled Parsons. “ Don't
know whoere 'e are half his time, and t'other 'alf I don't
know where I are, and so we goes on!”

“Well, as I was saying, Tom," said Sir Ceorge, whon
Parsons had gone, *“I'm delighted to have seen you, and I
apprecinte your thoughtfulness in calling—I do, on my soul!
-—and —— Here, take the beef back with you. I'll find &
newspapor to wrap it np in. Hobson charges me eleven-
Fenue a pound, which is disgraceful! I can get it at Farrow's
or tenpence-halfpenny, as I've told him often, so I shall have
ta make a chango.” )

“ 1 came,’”’ Tom stammered painfully—* I came to——"’

"“Yes, yes; of course. T'll see you out. Here'--8ir
Ceorge fumbled in his pocket—'f what's this, half-a-crown?
Here, take it. Bless you, my boy! Go on well, and be a
eredit to me and to j'nuraalf:tha:‘s all I ask. Go on the
right way—keep straight, never tell lies, nor-do. dishoncur-
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A Tale of Jack, Sam,_ and Heba
Br B Clarke Hook

t the room. 3 Ko
back and logken themseives in, when the hlmmnthnrﬂtnnuh- and demands admisgsion. ' This is refused,
The mutinears decide thliﬁ:fhr Haviiand has

] ¥ Haviiand overhéars
» to tell the truth of the matter
saying he ls iIn tro

. :nIII-. and
it, s calls on ﬁr-lﬂm.ﬂm Sir George ashs him in and starts chatting with him

the former to school and the
f atation, whils Haviland
when He saves two lives. Time slips by, but
Thea facts of thelr change come,

This in the end proves be Mr. Grindiay's
of the Fourth take his part, and mutiny
The boys have no sconar no

ne wup to the dormitories and fetched
r. Tergnceo and Mr. Grindiay su-.mllln.:.
and psaceo is declared, Tom has a letter from a man
s for the loan of £20. Tom does not

able actions. Never pay more.for a thing than its fair
market value. Never pay less; because if you aren’t cheat-
intsmnq, someone will be cheating you by selling you
rubbish. . “That's my motto. Never do a dirty action, nor
S s -.}:h.l:f un;.[fim%” it T d

at- 's. why I'm here. sir!"” Tom gasped, graspin
at the words to hn'lﬁx him. 8

“Eh—what? What's thai "

“A friend of minc—one-who did me many and many a
good turn when I was alone—is in trouble, sir—terrible
trouble |—and—and I didn't know a soul in the world to
come to tell about it but you." _

4 Of course not ! Quite right ! Poor fellow—poor fellow !"
said Sir George. “I am shocked to hear it. One never
knows. Troublea come unexpectedly. I hope he will get
over his. Well, good-bye, my boy !”

“8ir, won't you listen to wme!”
weeping.

“Of course! My dear, dear boy, what's the matter—eh *”

“It's EFike Smith, sir!" Tom gasped.

‘fﬁpite 1 gmith? Bless my soul, what an odd name.
Well, there it is.
he had been——" .

* Bpikey, sir; it is his name, and he is one of the -best.
He never turned hia back on.me when I hadn't a friend in
the world. Ma.nl_z and many's the enIpEnra he's given me for
a night's doss—lodging, sir—when adn’t & penny nor u
friend; and now he's down, sir, on his luck, and there's a
charge against him, though he is innocent of any wrong-
t::'lmng.—-he i3, Bair. i you knew Bpikey, you'd kunow it ts
rue, : ;

““To be sure!" said Sir George. “I am quite sure that if
I koew him I should, as you -as youasay; I should know

him, to be sura. Well —
TWO coRPtEPe" e,

g

Tom e¢ried, almost

You see what comes of being spiteful.” If

(1]
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“ Would you read his letter, sir? 1 brought it. I know I
Badn’t the right to come to gﬂu about it, but there's no one
else in the world; and—and here it is, eir.”) ‘Tom thrust
poor Spikey's epistle into Sir George's band.. ' LI

" Ha, poetry!”’ muttered Sir George, holdin the letter
upmda-dﬂwn some little distance away. ‘' Poetry-—eh?
Very pretty—very, wrgepretty I
some moments, and then handed it back to Tom. " Very
_pretty I’ he repeated.- "

“It isn’t poetry, sir!” Tom eried. #It's a letter from
Spikey to me, and in it he says that he lost some money
“that was given to him to mind for someone. It was stolen
from him, and pow they are going to char him with
stealing it, unless he can pay it hmk%j Thursday; and it 18
twenty pounds, sir. And if he can’t get the money, he'll be
sent to Rr!mn; ro—so 1 came to—-to ask vou, to beg you, to
--to lend it to me—to Spikey, to save him, as there's no one
i]n r.the l*«-n::rlfd I could ask. It's a terrible lot of money,

ut-—* !

“Hey ¥ gasped Sir George, ‘ Twent pounds—twenty
pounds? Ask me! My dear, dear fellow, ?[ haven't a penny
in the world! I am absolutely impoverished! Twenty
pounds, to-—to lend to Spiteful Smith! Bless my soul ! My
dear fellow—twenty pounds! 1 haven't fourpence between
me and beggary ! [t is out of the question i dear Tom,
I admire you—I do, upon my soul I admire you for
wishing to serve your f{riend; but, by George, twenty
pounds !"? _
Sir George rushed across the room and rang the bell.

“ Parsons, get 8 newspaper!” he shouted. "I want this
beef wrapped up. He's going to take it back to school with
him. Don't get encugh to eaf, you koow. Boys never do.
‘There, what's that? ' Sporting World.'! The very thing.
Here we are |'"” ' -

T*.l‘hc beef was wrapped up, and Sir George thrust i1t on
ant.

*Take it back with you, and eab it.
It's the best beef,” he said. * Good-bye, my boy -good !
I'm glad to see you—very, glad. Sorry about your spiteful
Smith person—very sérry! Twenty pounds! Bless my sonl !
See the young gentleman out, Parsons. Good-bye 1

It was over—the last chance was gone—and Tom found
himself standing outside the ornamental iron gates, hugging
to his breast a huge joint of cold beef for which he had not
the slightest use. 8ir George had J}IEII:IEII poverty and
had refused him, and Spikey—poor old Spikey |- must go to
prison,

It'll do you %:m].
-0y

——————

Tom Tries to Get Rid of His Burden—Under Suspicion
3 ~~Pursued—TFhe Arrests

Of cowrse, .he had been mad to think that Hir :ige
wonld be willing to halp'EgikEF with 20 large s sum. He
had no right to expect-it. Spikey himself would never have
-l_-x}llectﬂd ] R : :

Tom walked on mechanically, hugging the large joint
of beef, and wondering what he should do with it. - At
last the opportunity for getting rid of it seemed to come-&
party of three stonebreakers were sitting beside the road
munching bread and cheese.- Tom had no doubt but that
they would be very glad of such an excellent piece of meat;
and at the same time, as it was heavy, he knew he would
be glad to get rid of it. :

* Good-afternoon !'” he said cheerfully,

One of them lockéd up and nodded. 5

“Would you like a nice picce of beef 7"’ Tom asked.

* What's that 1" -

A joint of beef, hardly been cut,” said Tom, unwrapping
his treasure. "

The men looked at one another, and then at Tom.

** What about it ¥’ one asked. '

“Well, I'm asking ‘you if you'd like it.”

** For nothing ¥

«0Ff conrse! 1 don’t want you to pay for it.™

* You don't?"’

“*No,” said Tom,

“ Rum go this,” muttered one of the men.
likely as wot! Where did you get it?"" he asked Tom,

-1 had it given to me.”’ '

 And vou don't want it¥7

“No. If I did I shouldn’t give it to you.”

 Then what di¢d you take it for?”’

 Becansze—well, because I'did. Are you going to have it,
or aren’t younr”’ . :
"o T don't know.” The man scratched his head, * What's

the matter with the beef ¥
- Nothing I’ said Tem indignantly.
“ 'Phen what are yocu giving it to us for?'’ ‘
iy EE(*.&::'IE-G " Tom wgvas  geiting -angry—" because I- don't
want it.’ ‘ .

IiEﬂ'mIlESBAY
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He stared at the letter for

fools for their pains

‘‘Pisened, as -

“the scat, waited
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“It's a rum go,”’ said one of the men, affer a pause.
“ Look here "'—he looked up at Tom—* supposing you get

out of it. We don't want none of your larks. You clear out
Sh”«F i :
“* Then you don’t want it 7"’

. *“Clear out !"’ the man said indignantly, ** Acting the [ool

along with us !

Tom walked on, It was evident the men were suspicious
that something was wreng with_the beef. Well; they wero
Anyhow, he did not mean to carry it

back te school if he could help it. Just before he got to tho
bridge he met an old woman hebbling along. Bhe looked
very poor and very thin. Bhe looked as if a d piece of

beef like this was likely to be of use to her, so Tom stopped
her and offered it. ; ' i

“ 1 don’t want none of your imperence!” old woman

said shrilly. ' You get along with you, making a mock of
an old woman like me! Beef, indeed! Pisgin, more like!
'l %we you in charge to the first poticeman I see if yon ain’’
careful I’ : . '
- It was very absurd that a good jece of beef like this
should be going begging. The thought of how to rid himself
of it was now cccupying Tom's mind, to the exclusion of
almost everything else. Since no one would accept it, he
decided that he would place it on one of the seats of the
bridge, and leave it there for someone fo find) so when he
got to the bridﬁe Tom sat down on one of the seats, and
placed the beef beside him. He sat there for a fow minates,
until he wae certain there was no one near; then he rcto
hurriedly, and left the beef lying there alone.

Tom was ccnscious of & feeling of relief as he stepped
out. The beef had weighed not only on his hands, but on
h:a:i_ mind, too. Thank goodness he was - free of it now,
‘n __._]]' Ci

* Hi, hi, ycung man—hi!” _

Tom started violently and turned colour, but he did not
turn round. Someone behind was yelling at him he felt
certain, and it had something to do with that wretched pieco
of beef. !

“Hi! Wait—wait a moment!” yelled the voice, |

Tom quickened his pace—he almost broke into a run; then
he gave it up in despair, for there was the sound of running
{eet behind him, and & moment later someone laid a violent
hold on his arm.

“ Sre vou deaf—or what, mate?” said the man who had
followed him. ' I've been shouting to you till half me teeths
have blown out! Yeu left this ’ere piece of meat on the
seat where you was g:ﬁinF-!“ =

“Oh, I—I—- Did 1Y’ gasped Tom. )

* Wonder soi don’t leave your head somewhere 1" gaid the
man. ‘ There, take it! A niee row yowd a got into if 1t
hadn't been for me seeing it”” He thrust the beef into Tom’'s
arms. * Youw'll' have mere sense next time. You're old
enough to go for a crrant without fergetting wliat you're sent

for !'" he =said.

Tom thanked the man as bost he could, wishing all the
time that he had been anywhere but where he was; then,
hugging the beef, he went on.

A few -minutes later a lean and hungry-looking boy of
about his own age, dressed in rags, came along, with his
hands in his pockets and whistling mournfully.

‘“1 cay said Tom. A

The boy stopped in the middle of his whistling.

“| say,”’ repeaied Tom, ‘*do you like beef, mate ¥ .

“ Me ’—the boy grinned—"" like beef ¥ What-ho !’

“ Could you do with a piece ' Tom asked eagerly.

A piece of beef! Could I do with it? Not *arf "

“ Well-——" Teom held out the parcel, Thank goodness,
here was someone to-take it ab last!

- What's that ¥’ said the boy suspiciously.

“1t's the beef,” Tom said. * Don't you want it /i

1 don’t know. . What's the matter with it?”

“ There's nothing the matter with it. Here you ave.

‘Not me!” The boy hesitated. ‘‘No, you don't! 1
know your trick., Pisened, or a bleoming infernal-machine

T

e

Cinside at, T'H bet 7

There's nothing the maticr with it.”

“I've a good
*You get an

“ It's goocd beef.

“ Garn !’ The boy put his tongue out.
mind to sct a copper arter youw,'' he zaid,
with it "’ .

It was cervtainly disheartening. Tom would nover have
imagined it pessible thet it would be so difficult to get rid

of an exécllent picce of beef like this

However, he did not mean to be beaten. He certainly was
not going to take it back to Greymmster, to be laughcd at
by the rest of them-—not he, He was near the end of the
bridge now, and there was just one moré seat. - Here Tom
cat himself down, and, pushing his I“into a corner of
for a few moments, then rose hastily. He
was not going ta take any risks this time, so the moment
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he was on his legs he took to his heels. Off he went as hard
as he could pelt, but Fate was against him,

* Hi—hi! Stop, you boy! Stop—stop him!”

A policeman dashed across the road, shouting at the top
of his voice, and Tom completely lost his head, and put on
his best pace. In.a moment the chase was taken up, the
policeman leading the way. ;

Tom was a prattr good ranner, and he had a slight start,
but the man in blue was not far behind. Half a dozen
loafers had taken up the chase, and were bellowing ** Stop
thief !"" at the top uftheir voices, ) -

Tom was clear of the bridge now, and, taking & turn to
the left, was in the High Street. But as he swung round the
corner he ran full tilt into the arms of a policeman who was
coming the opposite way. .

““ Here, where are you coming to!?'" said the policeman.
“"Hteady! Hallo! What's up? No, you don't!” He
grabbed Tom firmly as the boy tried to wriggle himself free,
and just then the rest ofgthe pursuers came streaming round
the corner. )
~ There were a d many ﬂenp‘!e in the High Street, and
in a moment a dense crowd had collected, the centre attrac-
tion of which Tom found himself,

**Quite a respectable-looking young fellow, too!” one old
woman said, in a pitying voice,

‘“ Belongs to the swell mob, likely as not!" said & man.

An elderly gentleman pushed his way through the crowd.

i'l'i,-'hat‘a the young vagabond been doing, officer?” he
a=ked.

“ Never you mind, sir!” said the policeman who had
chased Tom.

Ej“i:"‘:m let me go ! said Tom angrily.
thing !™

“[ ain’t so sure about that. I've been watching you some
time, young man,’” said the policeman. “ What's that there
parcel you've n s0 mighty anxious to get rid of "

*“* Meat I'" said Tom,

The policeman sniffed.

' You come with me " he said. . _

He marched Tom back to the bridge, and to the seat
whero the parcel now lay. The seat was surrounded by a
large crowd, who were looking at the parcel with undis-
ruised alarm.

“Whatever you do, constable, be very careful,” said the
ald gentleman, who was making himself very busy. *1
know these thmgs; they go off at the least touch. Be very
careful indeed !’ S

“You can leave that there to me, sir,” said the constable.
“ Now, then, that's your belongings, ain't it?”

T'om nodded. ;

“It was mine, but I didn’t want it, so I left it there.
There's no crime in that, is there?”

*I ain’t so sure. BSupposing you go and pick it ap§”

“1 ain't done any-
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. said the sergeant testily.

AND

ONE
PRNNT.

“1 don't want it,”” Tom said. Hiz refusal to- pick it ap
excited fresh alarm, and the crowd backed perceptibly.

“ Dangerous bombs are often concealed in the most
innocent looking articles—such as a bouquet of fowers, a
box of cigars, or even, as in this case, in a joint of meat,”
said the elderly gentleman. **1 have no doubt whatever
but that this is an Anarchist plot to blow the town up!”

“You're talking out of wour hat!” said Tom angrily.
““That's beef, that is—good beef!—and there’s nothing the
matter with it. I didn’t want it, so I tried to give it away,
and no one would have it, so I left it here for someone to
pick up.” )

“ He left it on a seat Further down,” said the man who
had given the beef back to Tom before. “I saw him leave
it, and follered him, and give it back to him. It's my
belief as it is pisened; and what he wants is for some pore
chap to pick it up and take it ‘ome and cat it, and kill
hisself I

The crowd stion, and it
was well for Tom that he was protected by the two police-
men; otherwise, he might have found himself in the river
before he could 'help himself.

One of the policemen now stepped forward, and lifted the
parcel gingerly.

" very careful,” screamed the old gentleman., backing
into the road—*‘ be most careful! Domn't drop it on any
account, or an explosion—-"’

“ 1 ain’t going to drop it !” growled the policeman. “*8ap-
posing some of you mind your own business !

Hﬂﬁ:ling the parcel carefull{ in front of him, he led the

0
d

roaned with horror at the sug

way. The second policeman followed, with his hand lying
heavily on Tom's shoulder; and the rear was brought up by
the crowd, which by this time had swelled to huge pro-
portions. :

The raﬁed boy to whom Tom had offered the meat was
telling of his narrow eso from destruction at the top of
his voice, and the crowd was groaning with horrer and
sympathy. It would have been funny if it had not been so
annoying. For the first time in his life Tom found himself
in the hands of the police, being marched through the public
street in broad daylight, as though §e was a maletactor.

Straight to the police-station they went. The little old
gentleman who had made himsell so officious by a flank
movement managed to arrive first, and dashed up the steps
into the office before Tom and his captors.arrived.

Half & dozen others managed to get inside the little place
before the constables could get the door shut, and then a
scene of wild excitement took place. Everyone tried to
speak at once. The little _pElld gentleman seemed to have
lost his head completely; and he brought out his cardecase.
and Lnsisted on giving his card toe everyone within arms-
length.

And the beel, the cause of all the trouble, was kid very
gently and carefully down on the desk. +

“ What is the trouble ?'” asked the sergeant. * What's the
charge against the young fellow?"’ '

No one quite knew what the charge was. The constable
explained that he hnil_i me;tﬁii Tom on ﬂusptﬂmu lnl.’ cither
trying to poison people or of blowing up the town - he wasn't
au{a ﬁ'h’ing’ He i.uoﬁmd to the poison theory. At any rate,
the prisoner had acted in a most suspicious manner. He
had tried to get rid of the beef. _

When he made his statement, evervone else tried to
make @ statement too, and it was some time before the
sergeant could command order.

*“Now, what have you got to say for voursell ¥ he asked
Tom. * What's your name, and where do vou come from?”

“My name's Andrews, and I come from Greyminster
(College, and if you ask me,”” Tom added, I think a!! the
ot -nfgmu have gone barmey !

“Where did you get that meat " _

“ Had it given to me; and because I didn’t want it [ tried
to give it away, only everybody scemed to have got an idea
I was a-trying to pisen 'em or something !”

‘“ Well, who gave you that meat?” said the sergeant.

“ Yes,” said the old gentleman fussily, ~ who gave you
that meat, sirrah?™" : _

“YVou be kind enough to mind your own business. sir!”
“ Hobson, jnst clear the office of
some of these pcople.” )

“1 refuse—absolutely and irrevocably relnse to gﬂf "
shricked the old gentleman, clinging to the desk. " As a
citizen, I consider it my duty to remain, in the interests of

. the town.”

““ Who gave you that meat ?"’' demanded the sergeant.

“ 8ir George Dalton.”

There was a moment's silence.

“Don't you tell me no lies,” said the sergeant: “‘and
don't try to be fuhny, neither! Who gave you the meat?
Out with it, now!” , 1

“I've told you once—S8ir George Dalton; and if you don’t
believe me, you'd better go and ask him !”

* GLECC, OF NEW YORK.” Two CRAND LONMC.
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| of character I" =aid Tom.
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“Tt's an abominable thing,”” shrieked the little old pentle-
man, '‘that the pame of our respected fellow-townswmen, Sir
H-r-ﬂrlge Dalton, should be dragged into this abominable
case '’ : '

A fat Jot you know anbout it !"” said Tom angrily. ‘' It's
:Ipitg rou amm't pot zome business of your own to look

ter I'’ '

** Assassin I said the little old man. * Don't speak to me,
"EI.I:E wﬂ‘tﬂi !}I :

** What's thé matter with the meat?” said the sergeant.
.1 don’t know,” said Tem. * Everyone seems to think
it's a bit off. 1 only know it came out of Sir George's house,
and he gave it me with his own hands _

“1t's pisened!” gaid the constable, “There's no doubt
aboant it |

“ Nothing of the kind ! said the old gentleman. ' Inside
that thnocent-looking of meat i1s concealed a dangerous

infernal machine! [Listen! I declare I can hear the
mechanism of the thing ticking guite distinetly I 4 look of
triumph came into his and be held ap his band. " Ha!
There, what did I tell you #”

“If you'd be kind enough to hold r tongue —-"" said
the sergeant. ' That there noise yon r 15 the office clock.
Hobson, jest step to the telephene and ring np Sir George

Dalton, will you? We'll soon get to the truth of this ’ere
business.”

The telephone was in the adjoining room, and a deathly

silence prevailed while Hobson,. the constable, stumped in
and’rang up the machine.

“ That Sir George Dalton's "ouse 7

There was silence for & moment, then Hobson's voice
again, : :

“*Is that Sir George a-speaking? It's about a young
feller,”” Hob=on went on, “:r?fh aﬁrge piece of beef, j'i.!'hi{'ﬁ
he =ays he pot from SBir George. -

 Name of Andrews ("

**No. The young feller's name's Andrews; not the beef's,
eir. Says he had it give him by you. Yes, sir; we orrested
him as a suspicions charaster. Andrews, sir; says his name
® Andrews, and come from Greyminster, sir.”

There was a long silence, then Hobson’s voice again, very
weak and apologetic.

“I'm sure, sir, as ‘'ow we are very sorry. We wonldn't
'a’ done anyihing of the kind if we could ’a’ kmown, sir;
and it sha'n’'t never 'appen again. I'll mention what vou
say. sir; and, of course, we'll apologise ’'andsetne to the

youung gent, sir.” ;
Hobson's voice grew weaker and weaker. It was only like
a miserable squeak now. They could guess what was bein;

poured into the telephone at the other end,

Then, with a gasp df relief, Hobson hung up the receiver, .

and tottered back into the office. v

“ 8ir George,” he gasped, “is i a most "errible .
never “eard 'im go on like it afowe inmy life, and ¥ 'ave
eard ’;:}1 now and ng::;]:‘n‘ He say “t how the I'GHILE gent's
i protiggy or somethin ow it is guite right about
the beel, which he did Eéive him, and tile beef gbnin all
;;:gl]n, and--"is language !” Hobson fanned himself with bis
elined.

* Berves you jolly well righi!” said Tem indignantly. .

 the Htmnﬁiiiﬂ kthci“' and
you onght to icked out of
d sdiot |’ -

* After dragging me thr
waking an exhibition of me,
the forre, you-—you great fat- iEe

“ S0 he is,” said the se =5 Quité right, sir.- Hob-
son’'s a perfect ijut when he likes. And I m;ngﬂuh &1, any-
thing I can do to make up for. the annoyanes you bava
received-— - . ' -'

“'The mistake, under the circnmstances, was. r’fe'u'l:l’y
feasible,” said the little old gentleman. ** I repeat - {Eaihh. '

" I've a pood mind to give you in charge for defamation

“Pooh! Nonsense—monsemse! I did bat my duty as a
townsman. 1 considered—-" : T, .

* Hobson, pot that persem outside ¥* said 1he sergeant
angrily. " I'm sick of his lip!” 1)

Hobson was only too glad to relieve his feelings on some-
one, and the next moment the little old gentleman was
skating down the steps of the police-station on his back.

“"And 1 am sure, all said and done, it looks a very nice
piece of beel,” said the sergeant. *“I don’t know, 3 said
and done, that 1've seen a nicerslocking piede of beef for
many a vear.” ; ;

" You'd better kecep it then,” zaid Tom.
enough of it.” :

“ Which 1 am sure I will, and thank you kindly,” said the
scrgeant. " And now, if you'll fellow me, sir, 1'll show yon

~out the back way, seeing them ijuts is hanging about out-

ni%&;} &jiill.”
T'om went out the back way, and long hefore the crowd
bad dispersed be was safely back at Um;rm%mtcr.

F, 2
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Tom is Incoutious—The Padlecks—Mr. Griadioy
Buollies Tom. )
* Where on earth have you been to, Andrews i

“Me? Oh, out!” said Tom.
“Well, my son, you are in for it. Grindlay is hopping

mad about you; raising Cain. . Anything wrong ¥
Tom hesitated. Should he tell Haviland? Why not? 1
Haviland could not help him, at least he wuulcr bave bis

sympathy, and that was mmet};i.ng-' ’
* Yes, there’s something wrong,”” be said miserably—

*“ something beastly wrong! I'm in trouble. 1 want twenty
pounds as as anybody could want it 1™
“Phew! You don't want much. Thinking of busing a

moior-car, or & house in the country, or any little thing 77

* It's nothing to laugh about,” Tom said. " It's for a
friend- a chap I know, one who's been good to me. Bpikey
Smith- him 1 told you about. Except Bir George Dalton, .
there's been mbadlv] as good to me as he has. Many a time
he’s give me enough for a night's lodging and a meal; and il
it hadn't been for him, I don’t know what I'd 'a’ done eften
in the old days.”

* Poor old chap "’ said Haviland sympathetically. ** Aud
so this chap—-this friend of yours—wants twenty pounds ¢’

** He's in awful trouble about it,” Tom said. ** If he don’t
get the money by Thursday, he'll be tock up and charged
with stealing; and ‘3211:{-3 wasn't ever one Tor that sort of
thing. He's as straight as—as you ar¢ |

Haviland nodded.

« " It's that beast Tke Brunheimer! Spikey had some money

of his, aud it was stole from him, or he lost it- he dou't
know which. Anvhow, it's gone, and now he can't pay lke,
l-i.llll] ‘Ike swears he's stole it; so, unless it’s paid by Thurs-
Uay- - et

* 1 wish to goodness 1 had the money to let you have. old
chap,” Haviland said. *‘T've got thrée pouuds and a <hil-
ling or two-it isn't twenty, I know--but if it would be of
any use, you're weloome to it for your chuam.”

““You are a real good 'un, Haviland I"” Tom said, blinking
back the tears. "fkﬂﬂ‘ﬂ' you'd want to help if you knew,
but three pounds isn’t any good. It’s twegty pbunde I want,
and twenty pounds I've tried to and can’'t. I'd give all
I’ ve got on earth to Eet twenty pounds, and—" '

**8.ch I’ whispered Haviland. o :

He was just too late with his warning. Finch, who was
sneaking past the two boys, heard, and opened his eyes wide
for & moment; but he said nothi and went on rapidly,

“1 believe that bounder heard !"” Haviland said.

.“4 don't care if he did! It isn't a crime to want iweuty
pounds to help a friend with. I've been trymg to get it this
afternoon; bot—but 1 didn't. I went to see Sir George—1
know I hadn’t got nr:iy ¥ to ask him, seeing he's done sa
much for me; but T didn’t know anyone elze, and I cculdn’t
a-bear to think 1 wasn't doing something to help Spikey—but
Sir George he wouldn't listen to 1t. I don’t know that any-
one could blame him. He ain't to know what sort of chap
Spikey is. I know Spikey 'ud pay it back honest, every
farthing of it; but then, Sir George ain'’t to know that, And .
Spikey's calling’s against him. e's a bookmaker takes
bets on, the racecourse, you know—agnd he's got a bad name,
like all them kind of men have [V

“ It's & jolly bad business. ['m awfully sorrv. If my pater
was different to what he is, I'd write off this minute and
ask him, but I know it would be no good. He'd come

aily wn here in double-quick time to lind out what wort
of a goﬂmr I was in, and I'd the length of his tongue,
and precious little else. 1 wish I could help you, Tom - 1 do,
strarght —but I can't, ald man !’

* No, I know,”” Tom said, shaking his head rucfully, ** No
one can't help me, and Spikey’ll have to go to prison for it, I

: F 1
) ﬂg two boys went into the class-room togcther.
“Best pot tell Grindlay anything -about it,” Ilaviland

whiaj)ared. L :

“ Just as if I'd tell him !” Tam muttercd. * Noit me! He
Fﬂn:igg what be likes. What are them chaps up to, Havi-
and 7

Haviland’s brow darkened.

* Fiddhng about with their desks, it looks like,” he said--
' sticking something on'to 'em.” :

“Lor!, if they ain’t putting on padlocks !” seid Tom.
“There's a funny 1deq—putmn¥ on padlocks, after leaving
their desks open ell this time V _ i

@ 8illy asses !” Haviland said.

" Dear me !’ said Mr. Grindlay. *‘‘Is that von, Audrews?
Have you really honoured us at last with your presenec? I
was beginning to hope, to think. that possibly jou had
decided to take your departure altogether. Now, sir, ha
kind enough to tell me how you dared go out without per-

mission; and where gﬂu have n to 1"’
Tom looked straight at the master, but made no reply.
“CLECC. OF NEW YORK.® CRAND LOXC.
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“You hear me?"’ said Grindlay, ,:_Ee-tting retl in the Tice,
4% Where have you been to, Andrews?" '

 Qut, sir I '

“You impudent scoundrel, I know you bhave been out]
- “Fha;&‘?'!: ; ) ] .‘

“ T went out to see someone. ' I hadn’'t got permission. and
I know. L done wrong. I'm willing to take any punishment
you fike to give me !” Tom said.

 Indeed! That is a:me&in[];]lg kind of you.
Answer me, will you? Where have you been?”

“I'm not going to say!" Tom replied stubbornly. I
pha'n't tell you where I've been! I ain't done nothing
wrong. 1 went to see someone, and I came straight back,

that’s all.”’

~ “Yery well.” Mr, Grindlay hesitated.  Should he take
the boy to Mr. Terence? No. What was the use? He
would ggnba.h*ly confide in Mr. Terence, and the matter
would at an end. “I will give you one chance more,
Andrews. Why did you go out without permission, and who
did you go out to see?"’

“1I'm sorry, sir, but I can’t tell you.
wrong, and that’s all I can say." _

“Very good!” Mr, Grindlay took the cane from his desk.

“‘ Are you going to flog me?’ Tom asked.

Mr. Grindlay nodded.

‘““ Decidedly! There is no other way of treating you.
Btoop down !’

Tom clenched his fisiz; but, after all, what was the use of
maliing & fuss about it! He had done wrong to go out with-
out permission, and Mr. Grindlay was within
flog him, so he stooped down, and took his flogging with
all the self-control of which he was capable.

Mr. Grindlay's arm ached decidedly when he had finished.

“Now, I-—I hope that if it is possible for you to learn &
lesson that this will teach you one,” he gasped. “ You can
goe to your seat,
and write me five
hundred lines for
going ouf without
leave!” :

“1 esay"--Finch §
looked mysterious; ¥
he plucked Brown- ' “§
low by the arm and
drew him aside—
‘‘ got something to
tell you--some-
thing that'll make
vou smile. What
do you think?"

“Hey? said
Brownlow. :

“Something
ibmﬂ t’gnt hEE_I'Hd{‘

ndraws!” aal
Finch. I heard
him : tg'lklt_:%_ - to
"Haviland just now,
and what’ d'ye’
think he said®”

“How on earth
do T know? Get it
out. can’t you?’

“Well,” he said,
‘I've tried to get
it, and can't. I'd
give all I've got on
earth to E-:::t twenty
pounds!" "

"Twenty
poundz: He don't
wani much,” said
Brownlow. “Is
this straight?”

“ Htraight as &
die V" s#nid  Finch.
“¥ heard 1t with
my own-ears. He

said -it, ‘and - Havi-
land saw me ‘dpm-

ing, and made him
:ﬁﬁt -upy but I

Come here!

I ain’t done anything

’

heard, anyhow..
AWhat .do you think
a chap like that
wants fwenty-
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#PETE’S REWARD”

is the title of next Wednesday's first long, complete tale, and
iz one dealing with the adventures of the three famous
comrades, Jack, Sam, and Pete, by 8. Clarke Hook.

““ Dahlia,” an elephant, takes a very prominent part in
this yarn. The tricks this beauty gets up to, and the awk-
w“dy positions she places the trio in, make very amusing
reading, so you must not miss * Pete’s Reward.”

The second long, complete story, entitled

" OLECGG, OF NEW YORK,”

is a tale dealing with the adventures of a new detective.
“ Clegg, of New York,"” is a splendid yarn. -

Please do your Editor a favour by ordering your copica
of THe MARVEL in advamee. Price 1d. o

i

On Friday, March 1st, two more .néﬂ issues of “ The
Boys’ Friend " 3d. Complete Library will be on sale. These
two now numbers will be 13 and 14, No. 13 being entitled

¢ ONLY A PIT BOY,”

a splendid tale of vollier life, by Hnni{lti;nmﬂdwards, and
' - o -!.Tﬂ; 5
C“CARRING -
TON'S LAST
" CHANCE,"

a  rabélj fine
school *  tale, by
Henry 8t; John.
Readers will do
well to-order their
. copies in advance.
This library being
80 popalar, the first
editions are very
quickly sold out.

--"."-"""' i

. To L. King,
Forest Gate,. Lon-
don.—You should

write to ‘Emigrants’
Informetion -Qffice,
31, Broadwasy,
Westminster, 8. W,
and ask for the
combined circulars
?n Canad Br,‘dAuﬁl:raw
a3fa, a the
South  African
Colonies.

-

Thay all read it!

The following let-
ter is one I have re-
ceived from a
Kentish Marvelite :
= * Dear Editor,—
s Just a line to let you

" know ‘how much we
all like the MarvEL.
Father says it is a
splendid book, and
We never miss read-
ing it.

“I have three
brothers and & sister
at home, and every
weeli we take it in
turns to read your
little paper,

pounds for?” :

a
bl - .
e ———

“Yours truly,

(Another grand ;
fnstaoliment npext

This is a a.mnli reproduction of next Wednesday’'s cover. QOrder your copy in i
: advance. Price 1d. |

LE el

- -H RIDKREY
BrANCHETT.”

—— = _——

weealk,

B m— = A EE T e e —— i © 8

YOUR EDITOR.

R v

gland.

Frinted and I blished weekly by the Proprietors, the AxaroamsTap Pemss, Lto., of 1, Carmelite Houss, Osrmolite #tua:t, Lon
= Id.yﬁr: ubscription, 7e. per annum, E:tu:d:}, Felruary 23gd, 1907, . en,

b



THE “MARVEL.” it

EASY WORK FOR ALL.

= U 3, Wh{ not become an Agent for our
| 18 gl Tested Flower and Vegetable Seeds ?

We serid this genuine 30-hour Nickel-Plated Wateh, wurrinled 4u Accurate
! | ] Timekeapear, or other useful present sx per list, toanvoue selling Bd packets of our Tested
. i Flower or Vegelable Beads ot 3d. per packet. You just sonid your neame and sddress (u postonnd
i . { ’ will dol, and we forwand yon 24 packets of the besi Floweror Vegetable Secda, such os Swern
Pen, Hweet Wilham, Chrysanthemnms, Petauiss, Walllowsrs, &, &, snd Radishes, Boaylet
Funners, Onlons, Veg. Marrow, Mustard, Crees, &6, &e, Whith yoo sell st 33 cach, 'We allow

vou 21 dave for selling. "'When sold, send ns the mwoney, and yoocan have whatever you choges
from our Premiom List—Watches, Umbrellus, Gold Rings, Braceleis, Clock=, Opera Glaesen,
Cninerns, Bpotns, Buives nad Forks, Altmms, Melodeons, Chatelaine Begs, and gumirois
wiler presents

NO MONEY REQUIRED. WE TRUST YoOU.

Wewonid the gosbels At onr oW Fisk, - Semd us thie money tliat you gel fow R, and we sl
Wnte at once. vou the Wiatch or.ather gift which xou choose, post paid, wnd
(apostcard will A TBSOIL U T E L X EFREE!

dolto: When writing, be sure and state if FLOWER or VEGETABLE seeds
) v are required.

STEWART, COOPER & CO., SAYOY HOUSE, STRAND, W.C.

MOUSTACHES. SEND 6° ONLY.

A STYLISH PAIR OF BOOTS FOR 66
'I.‘ml usgrl.'rl shows n elearly how, by using

Az an w tfertlﬂculent we send & Pair  #
dy’s or Gents Boots or Shoes
M. DALMETS POMADE. , ¥0u foay obtkin magnlfcent of Lady X
Moustaches ab any q-.!irlnhllb.lﬁ. l"m";{ leiantihﬁ.- to any sddress on receipt of
digcovery | Contalns Aslmtic herbs. Glves Moustaches
% ull! Ags no objeck] Ne more boysi No mors Bﬂ. nEPuEIT
smooth -1ips at 380 years of mge! All lmlrlI Bend and upon the phyment of the last of
at ones 6d, In 1d. stamps uﬁr P. DALMET 14 weekly instalments of Gd, each,
42 Gray'sInnRoad 42, London W.C., fora
box, plaln cover.  Send stonce, sa X n. i.IALnI'I'mulIi'I.I
with binsecret,
Trigd. Approved. Reconuvmended Lo all. Pricafd.

SEND ONLY 6d.

A REAL SILVER WATCH FOR 6/6.

Just ax an i Adverticement, We pend this WATDH to iny address o
reeaipt of i degposit; nnd wpok- e paynent of the last of foortess
n;:qL;"? inetalments of 84, each. Iu.l.'lil:ll,( o totad-of 7% Inoonfl A
handsome Ohaln is Biven Free, Our Net.Cash-with-Opder Prics s
'|11r fifl, or 7/ cash within seven days,  These: watvhes fire Eead
Siiver, Government Siampel Cses, Hplte, jeweiled movement; and §

p¢|f-cft.|j' tisnesd, - Gunrasitecd § opsurs,  Send tooday to- ) H
F. R. IRUHMDNG ER (Pept. 25); Head Office, ILKESTON. 6 df}?ﬂﬂ:b
This Handeome Phonograph, with large énanelled 1"..:.~- Ly

Horn (gold lined),.ond two Records, compilete in case,
e sent Lo any address on receipt of

ad. DE,,POSIT

and h-lrw poyment of the Inst «l
1% Tarther weekly inetal-

mients of Bd. ench. ;
..ﬁ Two -1/ Records are §
o piven free.  Cash-wiih-

order price, 88 Send

7 Lash  d. or more, and secure
this wonderful barguin,

The British Manufacturing Co.,
P24, GREAT YARMOUTH,

malking a total of 7)6 in all

A HANDSOME PRESENT IS
GIVEN FREE;

Our nett Oash-with-order Price s
only €8 or §f- Cash within 7 days
Ladies ¢an have either Loce or
Battons. Send size of Boot you are
wearing, end sbe whaether strong
or light weight desived.

J. T. WILSOWN, Dejt. 64
19! ﬂamld ﬂt‘"l

FREE | 'r 1' 'ﬂ“ HEW ﬂ'ﬂlnﬂ TO BT COLLECTING
+{jmsh publahed Tor 1807

Hauridsomely |j,|_'|_1l'r-11c11 comtihins ek weefol pmnd interssting informaticn for St p
Collestore, and ot oply =it the FINEET BOOK aver Given Away Absolutaly
Frae by any STAMP MERCHANTS- belpng bandsomely. bountd and Hlominated in
golid, bt it contineg MANY MARVELLOUS BA RGATNE To ensince EVERY STAME
COLEECTOR having n copy, we shall Present Absolutely Free to EVERY
APPLICANT for the AROVE BOOKE ouwr COLONIAL PACKET. which coitaine
115 Genuine Stamps. incnding splendid set of I ¥EW S0UTH WALEE, Bé&t

i Vietorly, New Zeiisnd (Potoriall, Jemsies Q. lobselete), Japan, Canmds, Natal
,.|......|p1.., q.:..pp.--:lu;ru;, .3l Baath _".111'[]]:-“-[ TE.A; l._. 1!51.|hu.q BET OF BOTTMANTA
Hend of Presldent), SET OF MEXICO Mwtést jsoe), BPLENDID SET OF/
INDIA, &c. &c.  Hend vour naaoe il adilress, mih nodd, atarap (ahrod Bdi)
L over oost of pestage. &o., and gouwillredive the atove MARVELDUUS PRESENT
by BETURY OF POT.—-HENRY ABEL & CO0., WALSALL.

| =

GREAT SALE OF BANKRUPT STOCK.

] 15/- MELODEONS FOR 7's.
Wi gend this Meladeon to
any adihress on reeeipt of

8" DEPOSIT "‘"“"fSENT ON APPROVAL. FREE

%y, 0n Rails Norwich, Send nodeposit. Speeial

| .
lll.rl:(.l npon payment of the f Offer. A high-grade (,'__ vele for eash, £4 10s.
"*l{';";",f r#‘&“f,fﬁ%tf;m’.; w’ Victorys, Swifts, Singers, I-’remiurs,
& ‘total of B0 in all A Etutﬂl g T:Imh}}h- Rudge - Whitw :_ul.h‘: E‘T:I]Tlli_lﬂg'-l_ &o,
Book of Musicisgiven £2 105, to £8 10s., and from 58, monthly, Write for terms,
w4 Frée, Note, ourcash with
R e oy T8 DEREHAMROAD CYCLE Co.. NORWICH
These Melodeons have -
Oeean & Celestial Brops,
Bouble - Bellows ~ with i STARTL|
i metal Gorners, and are NG 0FFEH-
| strongly and h>:1|h,|fl.|.3 Iy This - Handeome Phonograph, =~ with  lurs
| |II'EI-“-hrI] ‘*tnrf :I-l once if enninelled Flower Horn (gold-Jined Y and v
- - You wish Lo secure one. Rednrds, complete in cese; will be sent tonr y
1 THE BRITISH MUSIC EMPORIUM adelress on receipt of

Dept 10}, 17, OSWALD STREET, GLASGOW.
N : 6d. DEPOSIT

and upon payment ol the Jast of 18

“wmm 15, DEPOSIT |t

This High-Grade Cyele sent to any address on r;..rw"' “ i H:.jf-1'|h 3
receipt of 1= DEPOSBIT and uwpon payinent of LR SRS g et
the last of 80 weekly instalments of 18. ench, order price, 8/8.

| making u total of £410s. inall. A plated gas. Worth 21/
]n.mp 15 given Iree. Our pet-cash-with-order
price i8 £4. When orderving -state whether
"5 or Gent. s Cyole requirad.

. IRONMONGER & CO: (Greai Cyole Depat), ILKESTON,

Send 0d. or more, andd
germre  this  wonderinl
bargain.

F. BR. IRONMONGER (Dept. 2°), Head Office, ILKESTON.

o . —s e Trma




HAPPY HOME SEEDS.

Why pay Cash for Vegetable and Flower Seeds? We Trust You.

.£-25 OO0 “FREE"” GIFTS WE GUARANTEE OUR SEEDS. 20,000 UNSOLICITED TESTII'\"I[]IA[S

In order to introduce our High-Grade Tested Seeds into every home we are going to give away prizes Free to any person, suc h
as Musical Tnstruments, Cutlery, Bovs' Suits, Girls' Dresses, Blouses, Leather Goods, Jewellery, Ladies’ and Gent’s Watches, Diamond Rings,
Cricket Bats, Rifes, F ur_uth:lﬂu 1'J|nnn--1n.1r|: Cameras, and all 1m|ul- of Athletic .md “r]lli]lt!l:ll"’ Goods, &e., &e. It need not cost ¥ou one
penny of your own money. All you have to do i% to send us your full name and address, and we will send you per return of post thirty-six
pickets of assorted seeds (Sweet Poas, Olarkin Pulehella, Clirysanthemum, Sweet William, M: l]-.a]nf White Sweet Fea, Silene Pendwla, &e., &), or
(F'rench Breakfast Rudish, Beet, So; wlet Runner Beans, Vegetable Marrow, Large Bed Mammoth Tomato, Mustard; Cress; &, &c.). sell or use
che packets ot 2d. per packet within 28 doyg, send us the mouey, and we will send you any present you ma, select from
our new Girand List, The prizes we give you frea are worth more than the money you =end us,  Bub we wantto
advertise our seeds for the next six months. You can plant our seeds ntohonie oy in the open-atany time, and B8
transplant them. I you cannotsellor use the 30 packets, sell or nse what you can, 2d. each, ved we will reward you 5N
with a handsome present just the same. Pe sure and state whether Flower or Vegetable Seeds required.
Write at once to {|14_|~.t| ard will do)

GEROME & CO., Ltd. (Dept. 68), 83-87, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

1/9| PRINTING SET | 179

Post Froe Comprising : Superior Solid Rubler Type as S8hown, One Polished Wood-
x ¥ Single-Line Holder, One Polished Waood Three L!"lt‘ Holder, Inexhaust-
ible'Stamping Pad, Type Tweezers, and lnstructions, complete in box, |

Post Free,

A similar Outfit cannot be bhought elsewhere for less than 2/8.

297 LETTERS, &c. ACTUAL SIZE OF TYPE. 297 LETTERS. &o.

ﬁﬁﬂaaaéﬁﬁ&bbbb(lﬁu DDddddEEEeeeeecelTiit1GGGggggHHHARRR LI |

iy KK BkkKKLLHTITMMMmmmmm NNhnnnOOO0000PPppppQ qqqRRRrrrrrS

SsssssT Tttt UL uuuVVoovoWWWaaww XK xxxY VypyZlzzz ~e2= 85 & yyyernsrsene
Ne11223344556677889900 M1 22334455667?889900 £

DON'T MISS THIS SPLENDID BARGAIN !

THE NOVELTY DEPT., 12 & 18, Broadway, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C.

Foreizn and Colonial erders postage extra.

L. OO0
FRE POCKET MIRRORS /

GIVEN AWAY

They tre very pretiy .uri tustefully designed Mirrors, and excellent workmaunship, enclosed
in & nest Bussian Leather Cade, which keeps the Mirror safe from I1=| 1 or damage while in the
podciets - { r

It is to male our Ims Beautifier Perles more widely knovwen we ave giving away these

teautiful little Pocket Mirvars, with pretty Russian Leather Coses

Hfﬁn want one, send without delay, vid cocloge /= pogtal oviter for o bor of
the Jrie Beauwtiiicr I rf‘u‘s and 2d. for postege, de. .”rm iitlgue ofer & open Jor o shogd
Livie Gll'rff'.

With these Pretty Pocket Mirvors you will be able to more carefully note the
:rudual cloursnce M‘ nasty spols and roughness from YOur ¢ mun]nmn leay ing the Bl withiont J4
a Blemish, and giving it the pure velvety, healthy glow that nmkes you beautiia! and feel 50 we i ¥
and which is the first sign of perfect I!L‘.ﬂll‘l There is a magnetic sttraction about a clean,
whaolpsome man or woman that is absolately irresiztible, “"Why hive a pasty face, when the Iris W
Peautifier Perles will relieve you? Don't hesitate. Seive thig unique opportunity.

Torton's IL.omnmdoxn Toilet Stores -
(Dept. J), 159, Rye Lane, Peckham, London, S.E.




