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At the end of two hours Norman Joyce was in possession of
& good deal of Chesney’s life-history:-knew that lie had done
“time ” in a penal prison. -

“What was the charge against you?” he asked. )

“Forgery,” the other returned—* the forgery of a will.”

“Forgery!” Joyce wds thinking hard as he repeated the
word,© ““And the forgery was detected? Must have been
badly done, eh?” )

“Bad!” alinost screamied the other, and drew himself up
with the strange pride of the accomplished criminal. *No,
it was good! Why, even the Treasury counsel said it was
one of the most skilful forgeries he had ever scen! I should
never have heen taken, only 1 was betrayed by one -of the
gang. It was through t that this very man, Sexton Blake,
dropped on me. But for him—confound him !—I showld have
heen rich. Well, well, T'll be rich yet if ever I get the chance
to do another job of the same sort.”

Norman Joyce's hands closed_convulsively. e thrust his
head across tho table at which they were sitting.

“Do you want another job of the same sort?” he asked
eagerly. “ Would you do another job if you got the chance?”

The hawk-like nose quivered and the red-rimmed eyes
flashed.

“Wouldn't I!" Chesney exclaimed. “Wouldn’t I jump at
the chance! And wouldn’t I do the job &s no other man in
England counld” _

Norman Joyee sprang to his feet.

“Then you're the very man we want!
my uncle,” -

£ %
ronderingly. .

It was true that the supposed cashicr had, after lunch that
day, gone down to Wandle’s, the big ships’-chandlers in Shad-
well, to see about a long-overdue account owing to the firm.
But now it wag nearly six o'clock, and it was quite unusual
for the purctilious .cashier to be away from the office for so
wany hours, . R -

“Moreover, a telephone message to Wandle’s had elicited the
information that the cashier had called and had departed with
a cheque in settlement at about half-past two,

What did it mean, then, that up till nearly six o'clock
ITathaway had not put in an appearance?

It seemed plain that Mr. Walderson -was worried about it.
His continual inquiries—none of which could be satisfactorily
answered—and his continual harping on the fact that Hath-
away had Wandle’s cheque in his possession, began at length
to sound like.an insinuation that: the cashier had absconded
with the money. - )

Nobody in the office, unless we could count Walderson him-
self and Nerman Joyce, gave the smallest credence to that
explanation. All knew Tom Hathaway to be a man—despite

- his shortcomings due. to ill-health—of absolutely unimpcach-
able honesty and integrity, Which, of course, made his
prolonged absence the more strange and unaccountable.

You may be surc that, if the others wondered, Tinker was
u;orked up into a state of the greatest anxiety by his master’s
ubsence. .

A dozen times during that afterncon he had slipped out of
affice to gaze anxiously up and down the street for any

2n of his-master. Once, when sent out on an errand, he had
seven gono to the expense of a taxicab, and had driven down
to Wandle’s to inquire about the cashier’s visit. All he had
toarned there was ‘simply a confirmation of the telephone
essage.

Hat%away, said one of the ships’-chandlers’ clerks, had left
with the cheque at half-past two. He had turned to the right
along Cable Sireet, apparently on his way back to the City,
and since then nobody there had seen anything of him.

Tinker returncd to Crutched Friars, lost in ‘a maze of
mystifying thought. . No other inquiries that he could make
threw.any light on the cashier’s absence. L

“There’s been foul play!” Le exclaimed to himseclf st last.
“There must have been foul play! Nothing élse would make

‘the guv'nor go away like this.”” )

When, at something past six o’clock, e¢verybody departed
without any news of the cashier having been received, Tiaker
decided at-once to put his foul-play theory to the test.

Leaving the office, another taxicab bore him quickly to
Baker Strcet. Keeping the vchicle, he presently re-entered it
with Pedro in his company. : ,

“Cable Street’” was his order to the driver; and thither e
was promptly driven. ’ B

“TIt’s the guv'nor that’s missing, Pedro,” the boy explained
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Come with me to

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
‘The Disappearance of Tom Hathaway.
HERE is Hathaway?” E
Mr. Walderson had asked the question half a
dozen times that afiernoon.. Norman Joyee had
asked it on as many occasions, and the “other
clerks had asked it of one another somewhat

- a look In his eyes that was almost human.

.ing the dog again.

_ bark that Tinker knew so well.

“panel slid up,
way-stition,

. looked in here.

vidin’ he ain’t seen the guv'nor—and he says he ain’t.

glogmi]y; as he and the dog walked along the street. “I'm

. going to take you to the last place where I know hé was secn.

Then you've got to do your best to track him, old chap.”

The dog géve one whisk of his tail, and lifted his head with
Beyond all doubt,
the bloodhound understood what was required of him.

Tinker lost no time. He led the way to the door of the
ships’-chandlers’ office.

“Thig is where the guv’nor was, old chap,” he said, address-
“What we've got to do now is to find
out where he went to.” )

With his nose to the ground Pedré moved backwards and
forwards. Suddenly from his throat came the shoit, sharp
The dog had struck the trail.
In a moment he was following i, with Tinker hurrying
behind him.

During the day the trail must have been crossed and re-
crossed many  times. That, however, made but little
difference. Over and above his ordinary marvellous powers
of scent, Pedro had often astonished Tinker by the case with
which he could follow Blake even through a crowd.

In this instance there was no hesitation whatever in ihe
dog’s manner. For five. minutes he pursued his way along
Cable Street. Arrived at a corner, the dog dived down a
narrow street to the left.

Proceeding thus for about fifty paces, he again turnzd to
the left along another street.
“Hallo!” exclaimed Tinker. “This looks the least hit
rum. We're doublin’ on our tracks. This street is parallel
to the one we came along. Where’s Pedro? Oh, there Le
is li)n‘”a doorway! What's that mean? hy, it's—it’s a
ub |
= -had come abreast of a narrcw court iuto which Pedro
had previously turned. Nailed to the wall of this cow’t was a

board upon which was inscribed:

“THE LOST LEGION—BACK WAY TO SALOON BAR.”

The bloodhound, trotting along this cauit, stoppad abruptly
at a low, sunken door upon the right.

Coming up to it, Tinker peered through its glass panels. It
gave on to n low-pitched bar-parlour with a sanded floor.
The parlour was empty. He stepped in. As hé did o 2

to disclose a pigeon-hole like that of a rail-
ooking-office, . E[‘irou’gh this & swgrthy, un-
shaven face peered. o

“What &you want?” demanded the landlord genfly, fov
the face belonged to-no other. .

“It’s all right, old sport!” Tinker returned pgood-
humouredly. “T'm imore than seven—I'm more than double
seven—so you needn’t fear about breakin’ the laws o’ ile
country by a-servin’ me_con the premises. Gi’ me a boitls of
ginger-pep wi’ a good hedd on it and no cork. T've got a
thirst on me like a baked brick. T s’pose it’s walkin’ through
these country lanes o’ yourn.” -

“Country lames!” rcjoined the  landlord, with a scowl.
“Think yer funny, I s’pose, callin’ ’em that? Wot are you
a-doin’ of in these cointry laries—eh?” '

“Well, T ain’t been blackberryin’, mister.
ratty !

Now, don't be
Fact is, I've lost a pal, and I thought he might have
Tallish chap he iz, with a sort o’ humpty
back. as makes him look as if he's in trainin’ for a camel.
Happen to have seen anything of him?”

“No, I ain’t!” '

The man’s face had changed during Tinker's chaffing
description of the missing cashier. He rapped out his denial
of having seen the latter in quite a savage tone, and, having
served Tinker with a ginger-beer, retired o the further end
of the bar, and sat down with his chin resting on his doubled-
up fist. ) ‘

Tinker could see him through the pigeon-hole; could see
that his swarthy face lhad gomne a little pale, and that his
mouth was twitching. :

“Wonder what that means?” the boy wmurmured to Lip-
self. “Tve said little enough to upset him—that Is, }]‘gd-

ut
the guv’'nor must have been here; Pedro don't make tha
gori o’ mistake. Hallo! What's this?* = :

He had taken up the glass and was about fo drink, wlen
something upon it caught his eye. ~ A sprinkling of
powder, soft and smocoth.to the toucn, and with a tendency
to crystallise where the liquid had touched it.

Instantly he set the glass down, and, without a moment’s
hesitation, guitted the place.

There was a frosty bite in the air outside, but as he
regained the street Tinker had to pause to wipe his brow. -

“Whew !’ he exclaimed. “That was a narrowish squeak?!
What sort of & landlord is’it as tries to doctor the drink of a
casooal customer? What's it mean? It can only mean ono
thing. The guv'ner has been there, and he’s met wi’ foul
play.  Directly I furns up to inquire, the landlord gots

o
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feightened. We dvugs my drink to make me unconsclous.
No doubt he expected to see me lyin’ en my back by now
in the bar-parlour. I think Td—— - Hallo! Somebody
coming! Barck, Pedro—back into this doorway ! Keep close,
old chap. That's tmhti Now they won't see ua,’ »

Both he and the dog shrank back in the shadow. Hardly
had they done so than three meon issued from the narrow
court and hurried pa.st where ho steod concealed,

“The landlord!” exclaimed Tinker ta himself, catching
gsight of the face of the foremost man. “Looks excited, too.
8o do the other pair o’ beauties with him. What's their
gamo, I wender! Seemy in a rave hurw. G‘rood heavens!
bu‘pnosm they should—I'd better follow ‘em.’ )

He turned in tho direction the men had taken. With Pedro
on his chain, he exercised the greatest caution in following.
Care in this regard was necessary;
hurry and excitement they now and again paused to look
round, or to glance up some :mlley of courtway as they
paaaed i,

“Lookin’ for me, shouldn’t wonder,”” was Tinker's guess.
And his guess was right. For, aa a matter of fact, the land-
lord, finding that the boy had left his | giager-beer, had been
seued with guick suspicion, anfl had promptly called from an
inner room the two rascals who were now with him. At once
they had hurried into the street to try to find Tinker. Failing
in that, they were now hurrying forward to—wheret?

That was a thing that now fully aroused Tinker’s curiosity.
Anxious as he was sbout Blake's whereabouls, and convinced
as he was that Blake had been inside that public-house, some
instinet told him that the action of these men was in some
way connected with the missing detective. So he followed
without hesitation.

Very soon the men in front of him ceased to look round,
and harried along at an increased pace. The way was
fongish. It led eastw ard past Stepney Docks, over the
canal to Limehouse.

At a point almost opp(mte the grey-towered church they
tumpd sharply to the right. Tinker foliowed them dowu a
winding street that led into another and then another.

In and out among & veritable maze of passages they turned,
until they finally paksed at a low-set door studded with

©iron, and with a ﬁmdloc‘ked bar across, set in the otherwise
blank wall of a tall, dilapidated warehouse.

This door lay falfwa along a dark alley leading rvight
down to the river. nger from a place of*conce alment at
thio topof the ullay, could see the gleam of waters and the
twmkao of barge lights right beyond them.

he distant view, howaver, was not his immediate cenceri.
He eved the thrse men steadily. He saw the landlord, whose
name was Loader, take a key from his pocket; he heard the
chirp of it in the rust'r padlock and-be heard the clack of the
bar s it was removed, the opehlng of the door, and then itz
closing, as quickly” the men " disappeared into the building.

13

Waiting for the spacs of half a minuté, Tinker cagtionsly .

adyanced to the door aud tried it. His heart jumped as he
found that it had been left unlocked, "Cautionsly he turned
the ring-handle, end with a whispered injunction to Pedro to
be quiet, passed in and closed the door after him.

He now stood in a passage-so dulk that it took a minute fm‘
his eyes to grow accustonied to the gloom. Aj the.far end he
detected ona faint, pale glimmer of light. Moving fowards
this, he found that it came from a dirty window facing the
river, and set in the wall up the stairs upon the first 1andmg

Still moving with the greatest caution, he ascended, and,
making the tul‘n of the sta.us, listened again. From some-
whete overlead came the sound of footsteps. and the soft
opening of the door. A mumbling of voices followed.

He moved upward, listening at every step. As he ascended
the mumbling grew more distiuct.

Pausing upon the second floor, e could even distingaish
tho landlord’s voice coming throvo-h the closed door mear to
his laft hand.

“You’'ll meed to he mighty careful!” Loader was say ing.
“Some.mdy # on the track. It must ha.ve been Blake's dog,
'mu it’s prevty clear he's gob on. the scent.”

“Hist! Not so loud wi’ yer names!” said another voice.
“You may be guite right, Loader, but even if Blaks' was
tracked to your place, the dog could never foller the {rail.
Sexton BIa.\e is gafe in ‘éur power, an’ you needn t fear as
it'lt ever be in his power to turn oa us agen!”

“)“‘mt’” exclaimed Loader. " “You haven't dome him
in?

“No, we ain’t.”

“Goin’ to?”

“We're gom to do nuthin'——exeept leave him whers hLe is.
Starvation 'ull do the rest. "

‘Dangerous game, isn't it?”

“Why, who's ever to know? He cant hold out agen
starvation for many days. He'll soon dis 'ere of hungor an’
cold. When he’s done for, all we shall have to do will be to
pitch him into the river &t high-tide, And then—and then—

for, despite the ruffians’

¢ “ Nothing to speak of, my boy.

well, if the Thames Police find him it'll e either a case of
accidental drownin’ or suicide. ¥ou neadn't haee_any fear.”

“Glad to hear it,” sald Loader, heaving a sigh of relief,
“I'm bound to say I dig quake a bit when That kld comie Into
my bar, And I thought it best to glve warnip’. Bub you
seem o have all your plarxa pretty well cus and dried, and if
it all works out a3 you say, there’ll be nothin’ to fear. But
how about the money for ﬂ’lls job?"

“Thaf Il be paid up &ll in good time,
that, an’ 'ull treat you ‘andsome.”

“ Hope he will, W hmﬂvcx he pays, the job 'all he worth it.
Well, mates, we'll be goin’. (Good- nxwht to you, Plews! You
Tooks sleap? ”

“It's a sleepy job sibtin’ liera housa an’ fours. Teshall turs
in for a anooze now, ~Coodmight {¥

The door opened and shut again.
the stairs and out of sight.

Chesney will see to

Three men passed down

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Tinker Finds Blake—Ths Missing Ladger.

INKER, from n place of concealment on the voxt
fight of stairs, héard the threo wen depart. Hris
heart was beating wildly with excitement, Mo had
overheard every word of the conversation detailed..

Blake, then, was here—in- this #ld wharf ware-
house! The man msxde—P ews by name—was acting as his
gaoler. He would remain there, probably, until Sexton Blrka
succumbed to his infended. fate—namely, death by starvatios.

Tinker shuddered as he thought of the horrible plan. With
a- grateful heart he thanked Heaven that he had arrived in
time to prevent the plan beinz carried out. .

But where was Blake?. . -

'Iho buildine was old, biz, and rarmblinz. Tt had many
roo In which ono was the detective to be found? fle
muat dlaCO\ er that without loss of time,

A sudden sound made him start—the sound of a loud snora.
Tt "ame from the room within. Plews, then, was aslesp!

A daring idea shot into Tinker's brain. e moved to the
door of the room in which the aoler slumbrrcd It was
unlocked. He opened it, and softly passed in.

At a whisper Pedro stopped upon the threshold, guits still,
but all alert, and ready for a spring at the ahg‘hest auagesh\,.l
of danger. No danger threatened for the moment, however.

" Plews—a man with a close- cropped black beard and a receding

forehead—lay sprawled back in oné chmr with his fept on
another. ' He was sound asleep.

Upon the table against which he fﬂaut stood a bottle of
spirits, an empty glass, a ring of rusty keys, and a revolver.

For a ser'ond Tinker looked at the sleeper ; -then he move
Two quick, silent strides brought him b"s}.d(} the table,”
grab of cach hand, and he had secured the keys and thb
vevolver. One swift glance round the room showed that thera
was no second door, Blake, then, could be nowhere within.

Swiftly Tinker retreated back\vards out of the room. Paull-
ing the door after him, he tried ons key after another. The
third key turned the lock.

Plews, the gaoler, was now a prisoner,

A &ugh of relief escaped Tinker as he realised this. Solong

a3 Plewa continuad to sleep, he was free to search the busld-
ing; while, even if Plows. wcke up, he would soon have ample
warning by the noize the man would make on finding himsel
locked in.

Tinker acted promptly. Ilo dashed up the stairs to the

next Hoor, which, was the top of the building, Three doors
faced him, All wers lociked.
He fitted a key to one of them, and opened it. The room

wes empty. Another key opemd another door. That room
wag empty also.

‘Only the third door remained! With fingers that trembled
with excitement, Tinker fumbled with the keys. That door
operéd, too. Al within was absolutely pitch-dark, The
windows were shuttered and barred.

From his pocket Tinker drew out his electyic lamp, and
switched it on, The white beam of Light mowed down ths
darkness as a sickle does wheat. It penetrated to tha further
wall, to roveal a floor hall an finch deep in dust, and—seme-

. thmp else !

Somﬁthmg elso in the corner { A huddled-up heap ! A man
with ankles and hands bouad, and a gag placrd across his
mouth—Sexton Blake!

No words did Tinker utter. *Only a great gasp e=mped him
as, having snatched the gag away, he-set to work with his
knifo to cut the conﬁmng honds. -

“Thmxks old boy! I'm much obliged

“What, guv'nor, youfre conscious?”

Ay, 'Lmker and safe and sound.”

“Put ain't those villains hurg youn ¢
They sandbagged o in
tha strect drugged me, and aftérw ards, I suppose, brougak
me hezc .
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“Then you don't kuow where you are. guv'nor 7

“ Not exactly, Ican only guess that I’m near the river some-
where But den’t Iet us waste time in talk.
of this as scor as possible, © Are you a rmed?"

“Yes. I brought my own shootér, guv'nor, and here’s

another that I sneaked from a bloke downstairs as was set to

watch you. You needn’t worry about him; he’s a-sleepin’
like a. hinnercent babe, an a-snorin’ away like a hmnemunu
sawmill, ~ Come on, guv'nor, and mind the step!”

. .They passed down the stairs, Tinker indicating with a jerk
of his thumb the room in which Plews was.

- Down to the greund floor they- went, Pedro being restrained -

enly with (h[ﬂculty from betraying them by his demonstra-
tiens of delight at once inore sceing his master. They had
got to the end -of the gronnd floor passage, and had tried the
cuter Jocked door before Tinker hethought himself of the out-
side bar,

“We can't get outb thxs wav, ‘guv’'nor,
good for tho padlock outside !”

“YWe must find ancther way out, then,”
ird the way back. .
" Two minates’ search was sufficient. At the end of that
time- they came upon another door, which Tinker unlodv—d
with one of the keys on his bunch.

A cold, damp- gast of wind blew upon their faces as they
eimerg ged into the outer air. They were upon the wham itseif.
m fzo'l* of them lay a mudbank, and beyond that the

yloomy river, with its’ twinkling lights.

They rounded the building, reached the street, and hurried
wlong. At a corner they encountered a pohce'n:m

These keys ain’t 1o

Blake szaid; and

“Ah, thc- very chap I want!” exclaimed Blake, addressing

mm “(ot another man handy?”:
+ ¥y mate’ll be at the corner of Filter’s Alley in a minute
_siz;” the constable answered, a respectful finger to. his helmct
for Blake had made himself known.
“Good, then! There's a job for you.
disused wharf at the end vonder 77
“Know it well, sir.* )
“I've been a prisoner there for some hours” past. My

gaoler is.asleep in a réom on the first flecor—the one fo the -

Yoa can’t mistake it. The door’s

‘lgnt facing the. river,
112 I’d come back with you

locked, .but here are the keys.
clif, but T haven’t time.
;. the, man g custody,.
§ ation later.”

“Right you are, sir! -+ Ah, fhcm’s my mate!
And the officer hurried away.

“Why can't we go back, guv'nor?? Tinker asked..
“Becanse we've somcth.ng else to do, my bo
nlong, back to Crutched Friars!”

They took the first cab they found. During the journey to
the City Blake and Tinker made each other acquainted with
what had happened.

Blake's story was meagre enough. He had collected the
,mque at Wandle’s, and had started on his return journey.

At the dark corner of a street three men had sprung upon
hvn and sandbagged him, and had clapped o drugged hand-
ikerchief over his mouth. That was all he remembered.
Nobody had seen, a thickish fog obicarmg at the time.

“Bo you see, ’11nker * concluded Blake, “my information’s
INLAZTO enouvh but yours is more valuable. The Lost
chlon is the name of the public-house, you say? - There’s
inother policeman yonder. Tl give him information, so
‘h%i, the police can take the mnocessary steps. = Pull up,
cabby 17 -

The taxicab stopped. TFor the space of two minutes
Blake’s head and the policeman’s were bent towards each
‘other in a whispered consultation. Then off the taxi went
wgaiu, ]

Arrived at Crutched Friars, Blake stepped out. His dis-

¢nise as Tom Hathaway had not been interfered with. He
rang the bell at Tope & Walderson’s, and was readily
admitted by the caretaker, with whom heo seemed to be on
curiously friendly terms.

He dxsanpeared Five minutes later he wa 5 back.

Vgl -hear from, me at the

133

I'm off !

Comwe

“\o 2 ledger is missing again,” he <a1d to 'lx tker,  ‘“Ab,
Shove's what | want—a taxit”
“* Where off to now, then, guv’nor?”
o To Loughton.”
What for?”
“To get a sight of Walderson. if possible He's Up to

Fome game with that ledger, and I want to find out what the
game 18! .

‘GHUCKLES, &
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Let’s get out

‘bitched on pegs along the coach-l mucn wall,
You know the old, -

Go-along with your mate, and, * “5% ered with crystal patterns,

“ Ti’%E MAKIKG @F HARRY wwmw

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
- What Blake Saw—T ke Fdrger-—Waliderson's Scbeme.

. LOKNG@ drive of a dozen miles, and the taxicab, with
instructtons to wait, set Blake, Tinker, and Pedro
down upon a lonely country road. They werc ot
Loughton, & village in-the heart of Epping Forest.

- Alexander Walderson lived upon the outskirts of
{He village, Blaké knew the rambling, old-fashioned house;

he had been th re before. It stood along s dork lanein ifs
mzn two acres of ground,

Tts front was screened by a thick shrubbery, through which
a short drive 'wound from the brown wooden gate to th
pillared porch.  The mapy part of the houss was old, but ou
to tht cnd of it a provioustenant had built a billiard-roora.

Vory cantiously Blake -advanced along the drive. Tinker,
leading Pedro, came close’ behind hhn. A distant clock
boowmed over the forgst trees, striking eleven.

“Everybody gone’ fo BEd? murmured Tm’l\cr lﬂba
the dark house 1n uon» of them. “There ain’t.z single
tc be seen!”

“Ten’t there? What & you eall that, then?’

Blake pointed to the lantern that mowned tbe shallow ~!apa
of the billiard-room roof. Through the  ghss sides of this
obletig ‘dome-ceine the seflection of gasl ghts,

Treading softly, they advanced to within a foot or two of
the closely-shuttered windows, Blake listened intently.
Then, with a finger to his lips to enjoin silence, he uackcrl
away towards the stable-yard, which ran along st the side.

There’s somebody in that voom, and they are-nct playing

billiards, extmer ” he whispered “I’d like to sce v"mt t’lm
are doing. " I wonder if we can find a ladder?”

They passed into the. ﬂtdblcﬂal‘d Almost  immediately
Tinker stopped. :

“There’s-the very thing,” he

ab
hehy

said, pointing to a lad
“J should t

that'll just about be 1ong enough!

In two minutes they had carried the Iadder along, and
provped it against the billiard-room walls o

Blake climbed up, and dxsappemnd over the porapet. A
woment later, and Tinker could sec hiin crawling up e
shallow 1'oof towards the lantern. ;

The roaf was frosty, and the glass sides of the dome wero
Cautiously Blake fubbed one
lean ere he could see through. When at fength
“through, ke ot restbrained higrself wi
f*ﬁ'c‘ulty from viyisg out, for irarzechately below Lim Iio
2 vuht that took hxm by surprise.

The great billiard-table wa:. there, but its green top was
covered over with a sheet of American cloth, Upen Uihis
writing-slope was f:ua.ctd .at which a man sat working,

For a minute Blake’s attention was diveried frem this man
by the sight of Alexander Walderson, whe was seated a Etth
distance off, busy with many big bundies of inveides and
other accounts,

In dead sxlence the two men sat there,  Presently Walder-
son spoke in a low tone.  The othm man locked up from his
writing.  Across his face fell the bright light of one of tlh
gasg- Jets beneath ita green shade.

In that moment the face revealed itzelf to Sexton Blake ns
that of Michael Chesney ! )

Recovering from his momentm} surprize, the dotective
turned his eyes from the man’s faec to the improvised desk.

What he saw there increased his astonishment. Upon the
desk were two big account-books. Both were open.

Michael Chesney resumed his work. What he was doing
Blake discovered in a minute, -He was copying into one
book the writing and figures which wéra in the other. Not
copying quickly, bu laboriously, and with the most studied
care,

Blake cauahn his b*eath as he px‘"ﬁmd hks eyes closer and
closer to the glass. Ilis detective instineis bad alveady told
him the exact nature of Michael Cnespe) s task; but le
wanted to make quite sure,

He shifted his position slightly to get a better view. Sud~

1 A piece of beading had i broken

denly somiething went snap.
1=ene 2th his weight, A second afterwards, and = pices of

elass fell inwavds, and splintered itzelf upon the billiard-tahle

below,

Both men leapt to their feet, and gasd upwards. Bhke
had dodged baLk in an instant, only to dislodge o sccond
piece of glasz in his hurry.’ .

Quicker than it takes to tell he was -scrambling over ithe
pardyet and sliding down the ladder. i

‘Quick, kaer‘ -Away with you!
he exclaimed, in a hoarse whisper.

Tinker did not hesitate, but turned on the instant, and
dashed away, with Pedro alongside him. -

Blake reached the ground.  As he did so a side
opencd.  Two dim ﬁgules appeared. in the doorway.
of them raised something to his shoulder,

BY FRANK RICHARDS.
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A rifle rang out, and a
bullet whizzed past Blake's
ear, to bury itsef some-
where in the wall beyond. ¥

In a moment he was dash--
ing threugh the stable-yard
and across the paddock
beyond, listening the while
for any sign of pursuit.

He heard none.  Evidently
Walderson and Chesncy had
not followed.

Blake came up - with
Tivker at a point in the
hedge some two ‘hundred
yards along the lane.

. “Xs all right, my boy,”
he said.  “I'm not hurt.”

Waldersen - and - Michacl
Chesney had not atterapted
to pursue Blake.  After
firing that shot in the dark,
Walderson  had  carefully
locked #nd bolted the door,
and had then returned with
his  companion to  the
billiard-room. . .

There they had talzed the
matter over, and had both
come to the deeision-—which
Blake had surmised they
wonld—namely, that the B
mwan on the roof was no §
other than a burglar.
_Having arrived at that
deeision, they had turned

theiv  attention - to  other
matters.
“And, therefore, Mr.

Walderson, the quicker the
job’s done, the hotter—eh 7"
“Yes, that i3 so. [[The

quicker  the better,” zaid
the junior partner nervously.
“I promised you a thousand -
pounds for ‘doing this job.
I'd willingly make it two

For a second Tinker Jooked at the slseper; then he moved. Two quick, sHent
strides brought him beside the

table. A grab of each hand, and he had sescured the
keye and the revolver.

thousand  pounds if you
could complete 1t within a week.”

“¥You would—eh? _And what would you give if 1 could
complete it in forfy-eight honrs from now—three thousand 77
“Yes, willingly, if you could do it. DBut it’s impossible |”

“It's nothing of the sort. I’ve been through the books
carefully, and I see & way. Hundreds of the folios in your
ledgor are merely records of necounts long since closed, There
is no need to copy those folios.” .

* But they must be copied. T see no other way.”

“Ido! These hundreds of pages can be detached and bound
up with the forged pages’in this new book. Paper, water-
mark, and everything arc cxactly the same, and will defy
iletection.  All T need do, then, is to copy the entries from
current accounts — making the necessary alterations in
amounts, of course, as I proceed, By continuous labour I
can do the-whole thing in forty-eight hours. A man I know
can bind up the new book in the old covers in the space of a
single evening, in-such a way that nobedy will ever suspect
the book has ever been tampered with. How will that suit
you?t™ S

“Exceliently !  Forty-cight hours! It is better than I
had ever hoped for. Hathaway won’t trouble us-again, be-
cause I have to-day sacked him; and, with Sexton Blake in
safe keeping, nobody is in the least hikely to inquire for the
ledger for the next throe days. Meantime, Mr. Chesney, yon
will stay here and work continuously. until the job is coms-
pleted. I shall probably stay with you most of the time.”

Which decision, forthwith acted ypon, was destined to yrové:;
calamitous to -them both, inasmuch ag they were to miss the
warning they wonld have received, hid they Lnown of ‘the
arvest of their accomplices,

THE SIXTH OCHAPTER.
Tom Hathaway Recelves a Letter—Sacked.

% ALDERSON had spoken of bhaving sacked Tom
Hathaway. o had spoken the truth. The dis-
charge—*"at a moment’s notice *—had been sent

by post that very day. Poor Tom Hathaway!
For a period amounting to nearly twelve months
Tom, as we know, had been hovering on the brink of a

nervous breakdown., The first sericus. sign of his iliness had-
shown itseli on that night, nearly twelve months ago., when
he had heard of the smash of the bank to which he had cn-
trusted his whole savings. . R

Following on that had come the uncertainty ef his position
in the office, owing to Mr. Walderson’s dislike of him, and
his- worries in connection with the périodical shortages in the
petty cash. - ) 7 )

These things, trifling enough in themselves, liad yet had, as
we know, a cumulative effect on Tom that had threatened to
end disastrously. His nature, too shrinking and sensitive and
conscientions to stand the buffetings of the rude business
world around him, had threetened to give way entirely.

The culminating point had come on that night when, in a
fit of desperation, he had attempted suicide, and Lad becn
saved therefrom by Blake, :

A long period of unconsciousness had followed that despe-
rate act of his. Not exactly unconscicusness in the ordinary
sense of the word, however, but a sort of detachment of mind
—a dulling of comprehension amounting to an inability to
grasp the frue significance of his position. .

This blunting of sensibility was, in the opinion of Dr.
Darbyshire, all in his favour, It .gave that supcrsensilive
brain of his a rest, and a chance to his jaded, quivering
nerves to recupernte. ) o

His condition, then, had been ene in which, while he was
able to grasp the trivial matters of everyday ocourrence, he
was no longer inclined to induige in the morbid broodings
that had troubled him before. :

This in itself was a grest thing gained. It had cnabled
Dr. Darbyshire, acting in concert with Blake—whom Tom
Hathaway regarded as simply a friend of the kindly medico—
to convince Tom Hathaway that his-position at the office waa
quite secure. The cxplanation given to the cashier was that
in consequence of ill-health, he had been granteqd lcave of
absence, and that he was not to worry about anything until
his heaith was compietely restored. )

10f Blake’s impersonation of him at the office Tom lmew
absolutely nothing. His gentle, honest nature svould have
secoiled from such deception—harmless” and justifinbls
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The juniors did not mdve,

Mr. Rateliff, if he had thought 'the matter cut for hours
cotild not have devised a way of hitting them harder.

Redfern and Figgine respected the kind old Head of St,
Jim’s, and \mluedg his good opinion very much; and to be
taken before him in thes present battered and bleedmg atate
weab more against the grain than the }mrdest caning from
Mr. Rateliff.

“I—if you please, sir,
you caned me, sir 1

‘“So wonld ] siv,” said "{edfem

" "Mr, Rateliff smiled sueeringly.

* You do not wish Dr. Holnies ta see you 1a that c.legucfu‘g
c:mdz tion, app:srently,” he said.

‘“No, sir, please,” said both ]mums at once.
“ \1l ell, you should have thought of that before.

me.’

And Mr, Rateliff stalked away. Redfern and Figpins
followed him. There was 1o he]p for it; they had to obey
the Houveemaster's orders. But they went with Iwovy hearts
and glinting eyes. They had never liked the harsh, sour
Wousemaster, but they came perilously mnear to hatmg him
at that moment.

They followed Mr Ratcliff into the Head’s studv Dr.
Holmes rose from his cha)r and looked at them-in amaze-
ment and horror,

Black eyes and swollen ‘noses,” and cut hps, and rumpled
hair, and torn. collar # certainly pre”ented a
the eyed of Dr: Holmes,

“Good heavens !’ he exclaimed.

My, Rateliff 7 -

The New Housemaster smiled grimly. Fis chance had
comé at last. These two boys, who had been the leaders of
the outbreak against his authority in the New House, were b
his merey at last, and he did not mean to spare them.

“1 lmxe deemcd it my duty to bring this matter fo your
potice, sir,” he said. “1 feel that it is too sericue for mie to
Jeal with, even as a Housemaster. These two uiter]y aban-
doned bovs have been fighting like hoohgan or rather Lke
wild cats, You see the state they ave in,’

bst-amn;exed Figging, “I—P3 rather

Follow

“What has happened,

“PBless my soull”
“If they had been fighting with gloves on, I should have
sxr—sewemly but, I hope, =
“But this disgraceful exhibition of
As their Honsemaster,

dealt with the matter mysel,
justly,” said Mr. Ratcliff,

savagery 18 quite beyond mie. 1 can-
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shocking sizht to -

,;ou first, Figgins,

not give these two boys a good chaxac‘el If you thoughﬁ
fit to expel them from the school, I could only approve, and
Ih sho uld not feel ]usblﬁf‘d in aslung for leniency tonalds
them.?

Dr. Holmes loo]\eu gternly ab the two culpriis,

“What have you to say?” he demanded.

The juniors locked at cie another, and hhéﬂ at the (‘a.lpet
Evidently they had nothing to say; at all events, they did
not say anything.

“You have been fighting, F;ggms and Redfern?”

“Yes, sir.”

“ With one another.’

¢ Yem atr,”’

o \Vhy 933
“We—we had a row, siv,” said Figgins hesitatingly,
“That's all, air,” said PG‘(HFITI .
Dr, Holmes sat down again and scamned the twe juniors

1y.  Their battered and bruised faces reddenad "mde“ his
vg glance. They were only too keenly conscious of
their disreputable looks—which seemed Jquore out of p}aco
than ever In the quied, cool, reposeful study of the Head of
83t Jim’s.

“I do not understand this;” said the Head slowly, “I
think it will be necessary to investigate a little further, ’ul
Ratcliff.” ‘

The New Housemaster looked as unpahmt as he &amd

‘I'he matter appears to me guite clear,” he'said. *These
two boys have been guilty of outrageous and disgraceful
conduct, Their faces will be battered for days, if no1L weeks,
after this hooligan ccmbat, © They aro a disgrace to thé
schoal. T thmk they should be sent away, siv. That is my
firm opinion.”

Fxggms gsve a little gasp of dismay.  Redfern’s eyes
gleamed. They had never realised befbre how thoraughly
their Housemaster detested them, apd hew bitterly he re-
membered that old affair of the barring-out.

At the worst, what they had done would beé well punished
by a flogging; but it was evidently Mr. Ratcliff’s desire to
get them expe!led if possible.

Dr. Holmes did not reply to'the Housemaster.
to be thinking deeply.

“Well, sir?” smd Mr Ratcliff, -

The Head locked at the juniors again,

“T think thele is more in“this than appesrs on the surface,’
be said quietl g FJggms and Redfern; I must I.a\e a hﬂ
explanation - of this”

The Head’s tone was quiet, but very decided, and Mr.
Ratcliff bit his Yip and was silent.

He seemed

THE SEVENTH ORAPTER,
: Quite Cloared Up. - i
E TEGINGS Tooked at Redfern, and Redfern k

e ek
- Figgina, oo
Neither spoke.
‘They "had nothing to eay. They had foug'hf, be-
eause’ “they were on bad terms, and. they botli: be-
lieved that thoy had every reason to be on bad termas. But
they did not want to explain all that to the Head. For one
fellow to complam about another to a master came under the
head of ‘“sneaking,”  And that was a thing that Figgins and
Redfern wanted to avold. They stood with their eyes upon
the carpot, and the flush deepéming in their ehecks, and made
no answer to Dr, Holmes,
fCome,” said ‘Dr. Holmes qmetly and kindly. “JY will ask
Both of you boys have hmpressed me
vourably. Neither of you 15 of a spiteful or revengeful
atore. You miust surely have had some powerful motive
for acting in this manner which Mr, Ratcliff justly describes
as outrageous and disgraceful _You must admit that VOLI are
m n state w}nch would’ he a disgrace to any school.” o

e so, sir,” said Figgins.
“ \Vhy ds ou ﬂghb thhoat gloves3”
“ Because—becanse——"
S Well 17

“ Because we were ratty, I suppose, sir,”

“You mean you, felt very bitter against cme another”

“Well, Je5, gir,*

¥ Why

1*1 gme was silent,

an you answer me, Redfein?’2

No. reply.

**Come,” said the Heod, who coulg sce far snore deeply inta.
the matter than the juniors themeelves, ‘“‘Come, this will
not do. . What canse can you poaably have had for this

riess? What had Redicrn done - “to yuu Fzglns9 I

upon an answerl’’’ .

Figgins looked at Redfqm.,

““Go ahead,” murmured Reddy: “T don’t mind,”

“He called me a speak, sir,” said Figgins, fushing at the -
rewnemblance of the insult.
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¥That was very wrong, Redfern.  Why did you do so?” would be very much against my wish to encourage tale-bear-
* Because he sneaked, #ir,” said Redfern promptly, ing among ‘the boys, and I am suwre that you have mnot
Figging clenched his hanﬂ.s. : : intentignaﬁy done 0.

ST wve weren't heré——"" he began hotly. . ““Redfern appears to—to have placed & somewhst erroneons
Dr. Holmes frowned. ST construction upon what 1 seid to him,” said Mr. Ratelifl
* Silence, ‘Figgins,” : - haltingly. “I cannot say that Figgins actually informed me
Figgins turned crimson. - . of the cceurrence.” :
“1—I'm sorry, sir.” “Qh!” said Redferr. “But you said he had, sir!”

FWou deny what Redfern has stated?” : -1 did not, Redfern. I said I bad learned of it, and thait
“Yes, sir. I've never snmked in my life. Itf's a rotten  Figgins had—er—told me what was the matter with him, o
thing to say sbout any chap,” said Figgins. “¥'ve never words to that effect. I do nct femember the exact wor
given him any cause to say it.” - . ) T used, as I attached no importance whatever to the matter.
“You jolly well have, and you know it!” said Redfern. - You see, sit,” tho Housemaster explained, turning to the

E

. Mr. Rateliff walked fto ths window; biting bis -lip. His  Head with a slightly Hushed face, “after I had learned of
impaticnce ab this peculiar scene was so great that he could”  the affair, which was the talk of the whole Honse, T suw

lo it, even in the presence of the Head. The Head  Figgins and questioned him, and extracted from him what
7 was aeting like a good-natured prefect trying to was the maiter with him and with Kerr and Wynu. T cannot
between two quarrelsome juniors. It seemed  say that he mentioned. Redfern’s hame. In fact, he did not
absurd to Mr. Rateliff. Ho had certainly never tried to make  do so, and I did not convey to Redfern that he did. I teld
peace in his life. . . Redfern that Figgins had informed me of the matter, mean-

Tt did not seém abswrd to the Head. TIf he could remove a  jng to refer to the dose of physic from which he and Kerr and
1pisunderstanding, and set two fellows who were bitter against  Wynn were suffering.”

ong another upon good- terms, -he would not rTegret the “Oh!” gasped Redfern.
yuarter of an hour 1t-bad cost him. Dr. Holmes looked hard at the Heunsemaster,

“We will go imto this,” said the Head good-naturedly. “1 “T certainly did not mean to infer that Figgins had in-
think perhaps there is & misunderstanding. Tell me the whole  formed me of the matter in the first place, or had mentionrd
matter. You bhave no cobjection, Figgins, to Redfern telling Redfern’s name. That information I received from the talk
me why he makes this gharge against you?” that was going on all through the House, and which I could

“Certainly not, sir.’

. B not help hearing.”
‘Then go on, Redfern.”.

“Indeed,” said Dr. Holmes coldly.

“We japed Figgins yesterday, sir,” said Redfern. “He Redfern locked at Figgins.
vaided our tea, and we physicked him—put physic in the jam “I—1 say, Y'm sorry, Figgy,” he faltered. “I—T mis-
aud lemonade, sir, and gave him and Kerr and Wynn a twist.  understpod. Mr. Rateliff, and—and I earme to your study, anil
I dare say it was rather thick " you didn’t deny it—youn just went for me ”

The Hcad smiled. - “What would you do if a chap asked wou if you were &

“¥ou should not have done that, Redfern. But, after all.  sneak?” demanded Figgins.
there wvas no great harm done, I dare say.” “Go for him!” said Redfern promptly.

“No, #ir,” sald Figgins, “we didn’t mind—after we got “Well then—" .
wver the physic. Redfern can’t say that we bore malice about “This is a very unfortunate matter,” said the Head. ©
it.  We japo each other often enough.” appear to have used unfortunate words, M. Ratclift, wh
“But you sneaked aboat it,” said Redfern, gave Redfern the impression that Figgins had been telii
“I didn’t!” roaved IMigging, I ©: .~ tales.- I do-not see what other construction he could realix
Jred * .

“ B © have put upon your words, though, of course, I understand
. ! ! 2

ITe

o EOY. CE e - w0 = that.you did.#os wish to give him that impression. It Avas
Do you mean, Redfern, that Figgins infornied a"taster 2~ -vor§y very wrigig for these juniord té:fight ae they have done.
wxked the Ilead. : . But I am sure that both of them are very sorry now." ’
“Yes, sir. Mr, Ratcliff sent Monteith to fetch us into his “(Oh, ves, sir!"” said both the juniors.
study, and he caned vy for it,” said Redfern. “We didn't “T ghall therefore excuse you,” said the Head.
mind the caning, if Ratty—aliem —if Mr. Rateliff kad found Mr. Ratcliff gasped.
it out by accident. But to have a fellow sneak——"" ““Fxcuse them, sir!” he ejaculated.
“Look here, Redfern—-" ' “Certainly I’ said the Head. *“As a matter of laci, thew
“Did you inform Mr. Ratciiff, Figgins?” ; . appear to have punished one enother severely enough. And.

¢ No, sir.” : a5 the whole matier was due to a misunderstanding, I shal

“My hat!” exclaimed Redfern. “How ecan you have the  allow it to pass. I warn them never to allow such a t,hmgg to
i frtaae L ey g A

nerve to stand there and say that, with Mr. Ratclif himself  happen again, snd I caution them to be more carefnl beforc

present?” . they jump to conclusions. You may go, my boys.” .
“Perhaps you mada a mi e, Redfern, in supposing——" “Thavk you, sir!”

- “But Mr. Ratelifi' himself told s, sir!” exclaimoed Redfern The two juniors guitted the study. -

cxcitedly. “One moment, Mr. Ratcliff,” said the Head, a3 the New
“Oh! That alters the case. of course,” said the ITead. House master was about to follow. “I have a few words to
Figgins alinost staggered. say to you.” .
“You—you say that Mr. Ratcliff told vou we had told Mr. Ratchiff paused, almost blind with rage. He did not

him?" he gasped.
“Yes, he di
“Trpossible 17

speak~—words failed him at that moment. i .
“Yeu have been the uncomscious cause of thiz trounble.
Mr. Rateliff,” .said the Head gravely. “I regard it as a .

“He told all of us-~Lawrsnee, Owen, and me.” “serious matter for a boyish friendship to be broken, Yon
“PRot—but he couldu't have!” panted Figgins. “I tell  iight cven give & suspicicus boy the impression that you
vou we dida’t tell him, T Lad delibérately misled Redfern, in order to break a friend-

=3

“#Please be silent,- Figgive., Mr. Ratceliff, perhaps zou car ship. I know you have a prejudice against these two boys, on
sar this up?” said the Ilcad gently, ““As I supposed, ibis  account of the old trouble in your House. I must ask you,
e of misappreheniion.™ » : Mr. Ratchiff, to be more careful, and to try te overcome this
Mr. Rateliff turned from the window, Lis lips tightening & prejudice against two boys who may be a little unruly, but
little. o was boginning e wish that he bad not brought who have splendid qualities, and are a credit to the schocl.
Tigging and Redfern to the Head’s study, after sll. He bad I hope you will think over what I have said.””
cortainly not aunticipated anything of this sort. But he felt Mr. Ratcliff left the study, breathless with fury. He had
thut lie ought to have remembered that Dr, Holmes tnethods taken Redfern and Figgins there to be severely punished
wrre nothing like his own. ~t5 be flogged, if not expelled. And, instead of that, the
“Pid I tell you about that jape of Redfein’s, ¢ir?” burst  Head had reconciled them—and reprimanded him: Truly.
ot Figpins. Mz, Ratcliff was a bad kand at Machiavellian plotting ! Mz,
“ Ahom—— Ratcliff’s face was quitg white as he watked across the guad-
“You will not mind clearing this un, T am sure, Mr, rangle to the New House. .And he did not even tuxn his
Ratellt,” said the Head gently, but with a tene of firmness head as somebody hissed hifa from behind the elms.
in his vol that was liko iron. “You are awarn that it - THE END.
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Now we will hab a nice time

“He will got obar dat.
You mneed not shood

ob it in the Asiatic African forest
fions, Sammy, only tings £t to eat.”

It so Happened that Sam shot nothing, and Pete was
wrong on another point. They were not destined to have
anything like a nice time in thie African forest.

in the first place, they decided to follow the river, and
they «id so until they reached the first cataract, and now,
without the elightest warning, a shower of spears struck
upon tho rocks around them.

‘The comrades sprang to cover, Pete whistling to his dog
Rory to follow, while spears and arrows rattled upon the
stearn man. . )

“Well, dey won't do him any harm,” observed Pete.

¢“ At de same time, it seems to me dat dey are likely to do

us some harm.”

“They cannot attack us in the rear,
gazing up at the rocks that towered above “but
then we cannot escape that way.”

“Neither ocould we swim the rviver,” said Jack. “If we
were to abtempt it we should ‘be carried down by the tide,
and become an ¢asy “miark for the spears and arrows.
Besides, we shounld have to abandon your steam man.”

“Was tinking if I could send him amongst dem, so a3
to scatter dem,” observed Pete. ’ .

“Iere, you keep under cover!” cricd Sam, dragging
bim back, for as he stepped from behind the rocks that
sheltered them the savages once more opened fire; and the
worst of it was that the surrounding bushes were so dense
that it was impossible for the comrades to see their foes.
Sam had not yet fired a single shot. .

He was soon, however, compelled to do so, for suddenly
the savages' war-cry rang oub, and a vast: number. charged
down on the spot where the comrades had sought shelter.

Then  their rifles rang out, and the yelling savages
wavered as the galling fire met them. Every shot was
emptied from the repeating-rifles, for the comrades knew

- that the rush must be checked at any cost.

There was no time to reload the weapons, but Jack and
Sam drew their revolvers, and as they fired 1nto the yelling
throng, Pete sprang from cover.

‘How he escaped the spears and armows that were darken-
ing the air seemed miraculous. Vet escape them he did,
and having gaine® his stoam man, started his arms and
legs, Le dashed into the midsé of the savages, striking them

~ down with his tray, and kicking them from his path.

The savages were not aocustomed to such a strange foe
as this. They rushed from the spot, and Pete brought his
steam mian round, while Jack end Sam reloaded as quickly
as they possibly could.

“Well, dat’s all right, boys,” exclaimed Pete; “and de
steam man in dat position will sort ob protect us from de
foe. I don't quite sec how dey are going to take dis place
by storm.”

“I reckon they won’t try a rush just yet!” exclaimed
Sam. “If they make a second attack, they are nearly sure
to wait till it is dark.”

“P'r'aps dey will gib us up as a bad job, Sammy,” sug-
gested Pete.

“Hrust o savage for that!”

- “I ain’t going to trust a savage for anyting.”

“What I mean to say ds, that they will naturally he
savage at the wounds some of them have received, and in
that case they are nearly certain to remain here till fthey
get us anbo their power.”

“Well, dat’s all right. Dey can do de waiting, but I
ain’t going to do anything ob de sori. We ain't had any-
ting to_eat since breakfast, and it stands to reason dat we

~shall be mighty hungry by night-time. "Now, dere ars
plenty ob trees about dis part. What is to prevent us
building a raft? Dey will neber guess what we aré doing.
Do chancas are dey will tink we are just cutting down de
trees for fortifications. Well, when we hab made de raft,
using our free lassos to tio it togéder, we can just slip it
;glt»o’de water, all get on i, and excape in de darkness.

Jent’ .

“It is not a bad idea,’” swid Jack,

“I ain't able to form bad ideas, Jack. Al my Tdcas aro
good, only some are better dan oders. Dis may be one b
dose dat is Dbatter dan de ones dat ain’t so good, but I
shall be able to tell you dat directly we hab excaped de
savages. You neber can tell weder an idea is géod or bad
till you hab worked it out. In dat respect dere's s lot ob
similiarity belween an idea and a nut or an egg. You wané
to know de inner meaning ob it before you can tell weder
it is bad or good.”

#T reckon if you are going to build a eaft, you had
better start on it,” said Sam. “There is too much talk

-“about you, and too little work,” -

“1 don't care for dose impersonal. remarks,
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said Pete, sebting to work. “Just you two. keep a mighty
smart look-out for de savages, and if dey show demselves,
as dey are nearly sure to do directly dey hear de sounds
i to convinoe dem dat it-would
had been sort ob safer if dey hadn’t done s0.”

Pete worked splendidly now, "He believed tkat his idea
of the raft was the only way in which they could escape,
as it was very certain that if they attempted to make

 their way thfough the forest they would be attacked by

the savages, whose numbers were such as would give them
very little chance. :

Once or twice Sam had to fire, and each time one of the
savages was wounded, for Sam was not the sort of man to
miss his aim in a case of life or death like that.

Pote worked magnificently. There were plenty of trees
round about, and although arrows were shot almost con-
tintously, - the branches of the surrounding trees afforded
hirn shelter, while his comrades kept such close watch that
the savages were afrald to expose’ themselves to take
proper aim. ) ‘

By the time it was dack Pete had constructed his raft,
which was of such dimensions fhat it would carry them and
the steam man with cgredtest ease; indeed, it would
have carried far more than their weight, :

Pete now cut rollers, and, ‘using a long pole as a lever,
got- his raft into the water without very much difficulty.
while the noise of the falling waters prevented the savages,
hearing the plunge. :

The comrades only waited until it was cuite dark, and
then they determined to run the gauntlet, for they knew
that any moment an attack might be made.

Pate got his steam man eboard all right,” and piaced him
in the exact centre of the raft, sud Jack and Sam were
just about to follow, when onee more the savages’ war-cry
rang onut. .

“Go on, boys!” cried Pete, pitchiag Rory on the raft.
“You cau fire from dere.” .

Jack and Sam did so et random, though they knew pretty
well the direction from which the savages would be coming.
But although they kept up a véry heavy fice with their
repeating-rifles, it failed to check fhe savages' furious rush.

On they came, howling like & pack of hungry wolves. Pete
loapt on the raft, and with the leng pole wrged # into-the
rapids; ther onwards it was swept, and the savages uitered
fiowls of fusy when thoy found tlwm% their enemies were no
longer in their stronghold, which the vindictive wrélches had
uow gained. . :

They seemed atb once to guess how they hiad éscaped, for
showers of spears and arrows fell into the water, some of
them siriking the raft. . .

Pete kept the raft in the centre of the rapids, and as it
was swept on by the vaging torrent, twice it was ‘hurled
ageinst the rocks, and the comrades were ncarly jerked from
1t.

Now, also, it seemed as though the savages had caught
sight of them, for the arrows fell with greater progision.
’I‘rﬁoy rattlod against the steam man, and both Jack and
Sam were wounded, although so far Pete had escaped.

Onwards they ware swept by the swift tide, and now the
spears and arrows dropped astern of them. Jack end Sam
ceased firing, and they were just congratulating themselves
on their lucky escape, when, in trying to steer ‘the raft clear
of some rocks, Pete gave such a violent wrench to his pole
that it broke off short, .

“Tock at dat now!” he growled, flinging the short piece
left in his hands into the water. “Am't it disgusting to
tink dat a pole ain’t stronger dan dat! Stil, de tide is
bound to take us where we want to go. Dere ain't any
more falls, so we needn't boder ourselves 'hout avoiding
dem. Now, den, boys, I hab an idea you arve wounded, and de
next best ting to do is to bind up de wounds,” .

Neither of the wounds was serious, provided that th
arvrows had not becn poisoned; but Pete knew thére was
considerable fear of this, and he felt veary wuscomfortable

=

- about the matter, aithough he said rothing concerning his

fears,
At last the shouts of their pursticrs. died away ‘in the

‘distanice, and now Pote scated himself oncthe raft, lighted

hie pipe, and chatted with the comrades, who followed his
cxample, ' ’

The day had been ilitengely hot, and'a mist hung over the
wiver, which deepened as they were swept down the tide,
until at last they found themselves in a fog so densa that.it
was impossible to sco many yards shedd, o

“I tell you what it ia!” exclaimed Jack, when several
hours had elapsed, “*We arc being carried oub to sea, This
ia a sca fog."” - ,

“Do you tink dat matters, Jack?” irnquired Pete. -

“Well, it will naturally matter if wo never reach the

13 f 9
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“Den what's de next bestiing to be done?” :

“We can only wait till the fog liffs, or until day breaks.”

“In dat cage, I should say we may as well do it sléeping
as waking. Seemv dat you two are wounded, suppose you
iry to get some sleep while I keep watch?”

“1 reckon the wounds arc nothing,” said Sam.
yours give you any pain, Jack %

“No; it is little more than a seratch! T don’t think the
arrows oould have been ‘poisoned, or we should have felt
the_ effects before now. ~ As a matter of fact, it is quite

iseless for any of us to keep watch, because there is nothing
to be seen, and even if there were it would be quite im-
possible for us to see it in the fog. However, it is sare to
clear directly the svind springs up. The water js salt. here,
50 that if wo are not already at sea, we must be near the
river’s mouth.”

“Sheuld say dat directly de day breaLa de people c¢n
shore will gee us, and put off in a boat,” obscrved Pete,
stretching himself at full length on the raft,

’I‘O\yalds morning a wind sprang up, but it did not cleax
the fog away as quickly as Jack had anticipated.

Fmtunate‘lv the wind was very light, so that there were
no waves to speak of ; but the darkness remained intense,
and it was still pitch black when Jack and Sam fell asleep.
Pete had been snoring for 4 couple of hours or more.

Pote was the first to wake the following morning. Day
was just dawning, and the fog had eleared away, but there
was not yet sufficient ltght to enable him to see far.

By the time the sun had risen above the horizon Jack and
Sam awoke.

“How are de “ound~ boys 7’

“T’m all right,” .answ ered Sam.

“Ho am I,” said Jack, gazing round.
doubt if any "of ns are ught ! We are out of bxght of land !”

And so they were! They did not knew in which direction
to look for it, but all directions were the same, There was
no sign of Jand on any side, only one great circle of water,
without a vessel on it.

They had taken the precaution of filling their flasks in
the river, but they had alrcady been nearly t“cn*y -four hours
without food and their position was such as ml(mt fill any men
with dread.

Pete did not. seem io trouble himself about the marter
All he cared for was that Jack and Sam were all right, nnd

- he appeared to be quite confident that they would Pe picked
up by some passing vessel.

So lively and sangume was he that, somchow, Jack and
Sam felt their spirits cheereéd, and they were goon laughing
with him.

But as the day passed by, and the sun rose to its full power,
their” sufferings commenced.

Poor Rory suffered lmeu}y too’; and this o affected Peto
that he did not dare to speak about it  Several times
Rory tried to drink the salt water, and as his thirst
increased, Pete had the ﬂ'LC'\test dlﬂiculy to prevent his
daing =0,

From time to time he gave the - poor dog some of the
water from his flask; but Rory did not -appear to under-
‘stand the position at all, and at last Pete allowed him to
taste the salt water, hopmv he would understand why he
was not allowed to drink it.

But sdon vveiy drop of water was gone, and then com-
menced sufferings such as only those who have undergone
them can-realise.

From time to timne Rory would utter a )Iaumve howl,

 but Pete could generally soothe him, and at last the faithiful
dog seemed to realise the true state of things, He ceazed
to howl, and lay eo still t‘lu it frightened Pete more than
the howhng

Then Juck and Sam._ <110\\ed signs of sinking,

Neither the heat no: the privations affected Pete so much.
He had a wonderful constitution, and he kopt as cheerful
as possible under the circiunstances, -although it was a_very
difficult task, seeing that he was compelled to watch his
comrades gradually growing weaker and weaker..

Three awful days passed by, then, on the third mght I’e&,
uttered a shout of joy that caused his comrades to rais
. themselves wearily.

It was about midnight' and very dark.
calm as a pond, for there was not a breath of wind.

But as the comrades listened they heard the throbbing
of an engine, and presently they saw:the white hbht of a
steamer.

Pete discharged his rifle agam and ‘again; and shouted
as loudly as e could; but his throat was so purched that his
voice did not carry far. - Thgt white light was rushing
towards them, and he knew that the steamer was- heaamg
dead for the raft, and would surely run it down umless heg
course were c'hanged

\{’ﬂlll and neaver that light rushed.

“Does

s

inquired Pete.

“Ah, T very mmh

Pete Lkept firing

.The Loss of the Steam Man—8Biii,

" Pote that she could nok be coming tgwards theln,

- alongside.

The sea was as‘
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the weapons, and shouting as loudly ss he cauld. It seemed
to him that being run down would be preferab‘;e to the
steamer passing them unheeded.

His eyes were fixed on the light all the time, thenp, to Lis
dismay, he gladuailv saw a red light as well, 4nd he knew
that the vessel would pass them im the darkness.

Tt was her port light, and soon that was the only one Peto
saw, while the great vessel swcpt past them so close that
the wash she caused flooded -over the raft.

“Dere will be anoder one just directly, boys!” gasped Pete.
“Plenty ob vessels will be passing dis way, Wd de wind Is
gomyg to spring up in de mght, so dat we shall b sailing
vessels caming along-as well

Pete was nght ab(‘ut the wind, but he was utterly wrouy
concerning the vessels, for when day broke none were in
sight,

THE SECOND CHAPTER, -
the Doctor—Niarks, the
Skipper—A Nasty Voyage—Troubie Aboard—Penniless.
HIE comrades felt that it would be utterly impossinle
to go through another day, and yet they were ecm-
peiled to do so, but as it was drawing to a close, once
niore their hopes were raised.

A sailing-ship was coming up witl the breese, and
she appeared to.be coming direetly towards them. Now, an
idea occurred to Pete. He filled the boiler of his steam
man with sea-watcr, and started his arms moving so that
he clashed his fist against the large tin tray. .

“It's all right, boys!” he exclaimed. *Dey are bound to
hear dat noise. Tl fire some shots as well, and de twa
combined” will let dose aboard know dat we'm aboard dis
raft.”

Jack and Sam were too weak and exhausted to reply.

Pete, on the other hand, appeared to regain strength in
a remarkable manner. The fact is, he felt hope cnce more. -

Tt was still light, and althotgh the vessel was a gr
distance from them yet, he felt confident that if she ca
at all close to thom that they must be seen by those
aboard.

The wind “was very Jight, aud at

fizst the dep a,d seizenl
thongh
he said nothing of these fears, and, at last, he saw that thers
was no need for them.. The \esﬂcl drew closer wnd clozer,
and now Pete started his steam man going at full speed,
while the noise he made with the tray certainly ought to
have been heard aboard.

In deep anxiety the comrades Vsat(hed She was passing
them, thnugh so close that they could see men locking over
her bulwarks at them.

“Can dere be such men in zll dis Woﬂdf
“Ah, I tought not! T fely sure ob it.  Her course is
c‘langed She luffs! Dey are going to save us, boys, dough
I'm most inclined to tink dat dey \mll hab to lower a boai
to do it.”

Pete was wrong, however. The vessel was cleverly
manceuvred so that she ran so CIOSL to the raft that a rope
was flung to the comrades.

Pete grasped it, and held it firmly as the raft was towed
Then other ropes were flung, and le quickly

groancd Pefe.
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