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By
OWEN CONQUEST.

R
ir Al] aboard for the Wlld West! Embark here for a topping
" long trip to the backwoods of Canada with JIMMY SILVER
& Co., of Rookwood. Thrills, fun and adventure guaranteed !
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CHAPTER 1. tho Twelve Cemsars. In fact, two dozen
Rotten Luck! L]‘a?m's would not have interested them just
then,

On the previous day Jimmy Silver's

silver.
K cousin from Canada had arrived at Rook-

“Sumc here!” whispered Lovell.
Raby and Newcome nodded.
They also wondored.
The' fistical Four, of the Rookwood| The big bronzed Canadian made quite a
Fourth, w e in Fact, very much weereised | conspicuous figure at Rookw ood, and Jimmy

f‘l WONDER—" murmured = Jimmy

in_their minds. Silver was immensely pro f  him
“Chey had food for thought. Jimmy felt that the Fiiadmaht vary well
The food for thought was not supplied | have given him a special holiday, “while

by M. Dalton, their Form-master; though | Mr. Smedley was there—but the Head did
at tlmt hour, all their attention ought to | not scem to have thought of it.

hav. xed upon Mr. Dalton and his| But what intcrested Jimmy chicfly was
\nlurl o instruction. Fourth ro-m the fact that the Canadian gentleman’s
wood were in class; and Mr. Dalton had something to do with the coming
was mluug them upon a personally con- ation.  There was an appointment in
duct«_d tour, as it were, into the hu(orv of | the end study, fixed to follow morning
ome.  But never had Junnn cla AMr. Smedley had some pre

& Co. been so slightly interested inlto ¢ regarding the helid
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was very anxious to hear it. So worp his
chums Never had morning classes sebmed

o long—never had the Fistical Four ‘been
5o willing to let the Twelve Cwmsars rest
undisturbed in the dim past. Every other
minute they glanced at the Form-room
clock. And every time Mr. Dalton’s eye
was not upon them, they discussed in whis-
pers that uppomemem in the end study,
and wondered what Mr. Smedley had to
suggest about the holidays.

“I wonder——" murmured Jimmy. Mr.
Dalion being just then busy with Tubby
Muffin. “1 wouder—"

“Canada isn’t so_jolly far off in these
days1 whispered Lovell, with quite an
costatic look.  “Suppose ha asks you on
a vmt to his mnch Jimm

, my hat!”
“OF course, you'll mention tlxat you can’t
pot:lbly go without your pal
course,” murmured Rahy
Tim: y_,,

If he doesn’t think of it, you might men-
tion it in a careless sort of casual way,”
remarked Newcome.

“After all, we might be useful on a
ranch,” breathed Lovell _“We can ride—
You fellows know how I ride, at least.”

“Liko a sack of coall” came from Cyril
Peele, who \ms on the form behind the
Fistical Fou

Loveu S i ol

“I say,

humorous

“Vou cheeky ass—" o began.
“Shush1” murmured Jimmy
“Dicky Dalton’s looking this way.”
Morning lessons came to an end at last,
snd Jiamy Silver & Co. mado a rush from
the Form-room to the end study. Two
minutes later Mr. Hudson Smedloy arived,
“Come in, Cousin Smedley,” said Jimmy
Silver cordally. *We wero waiting for
" Pou had something to sey to us after
Zass, T believal”
“T guess so,” said Mr. Smedley. “At
3’%5& 1 had something to sy fo you,

Silver.

ooked_at one another.

% Better pitch it to_the lot of us, sir,”
murmured Lov e]l “You see, we're really
Jimmy’s keeperse—" 4

“You heeky ass!”  exclaimed Jimmy
Silyer warmly.

, come,”-said Mr Smedley. ~“It's
sbout the vacation, Jimmy.  I've talked to
your father about it, and he is agreeable.
He thinks it would be a good thing for

you to see a little of the world. How do
you like tho idea of a holiday on a Tanch
in_Cana

Jimmy Kivers eyes danced,

“Oh, rlpplng! he exclaimed.

Lovell & Co. exchanged another glanco
and drew to the door. They felt it was
up to them to leave Mr. Smedley and
Jimmy to themselves; but as they went they

gave their chum extremely expressive looks.
Those looks told him, as plainly as looks
could, that, unless he fixed it for his chums
to accompany him_to Cenada, the conse-
quences would be ity that Jimmy,
indeed, would not be in a condition to cross
the ocean. Laovell u.dded to the effect of his
expressive looks by shaking a warning fist
at Jimmy as he left the study—Mr. Smed-
ley’s back being turned to the our But
just as Lovell’s fist was shaken, the Cana-
dian gentleman glanced round, xmd Arthur
Edward Lovell met his astonished glance,
with his fist still brandished in the air.

Lovell crimsoned, and shut the door
bastily. Jimmy Silver’s fm:e was red as he

met_his cousin’s amused look.

“Well, what do you think,
asked the rancher.

That's soon sald » answered Jimmy.
“I'd like it no end.

“Mind, it won't be like Rookwood or like
your home,” sad Mr. Smedley. T e
dey River Ranch is in the

Canada, and you wow't find electrio lxghe
and warm baths and French chefs there.

Jimmy lay

T fancy I can’ rough it,”

Jimmy?”

he answered.

But—-"
(oA “but” already " gritined Mr. Smed-
ey.

“Nono!  But—" _ Jimmy  coughed.
“Gould my pols como?”

“How many?

“Three,” said Jimmy, at once. “They’

like it no end—and—I don’t think T oughc
to desert them for the vac. You see, W
always ﬁx it up to spend the holidays to-
gether.”

r. Smedley looked umugmful
The moro the merrier, in

" he

suid, “But it wil roally mean it
Jimmy. galoot that is soft would not

avo o, goc time on the Windy River
Jxmm

fAushed.
“We're not soft at Rookwood,” he said
warmly.
“Good enough!” said Mr, Smedley. #I'll
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Bz it with the Hlead, both for you and your
pals, if they can get permission to come
from their pcopl
“Oh, thanks n.\vfully 1 exclaimed Jimmy
Silver, overjoye

CHAPTER 2.

0ff to Canada!
R. HUDSON SMEDLEY loft Rook-
M weod the following day, having
mado all arrangements ~with the
chums of the Fourth. That day
Lovell, Raby, and Newcome  were busy
witing home, cxplaining their intentions
for the commg vacation, and asking per-
mission for the trip to Canada—which was
duly accorded.  And Quring tho remaining
s of the term, Jimmy Sifver & Co. were
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superior knowlodge.

3

“I don’t know why,
I guess I wish I'd

““Shooting-iron 1 said Lov
““What on earth’s that? Anmung like &
flat- xron"”

“No, you guy.
Lovell’ v Jhomngly.

“A what 2"

It's a revolver,” said
“Suppose a. galoot

“A galoot. Suppose a galoot fell in
w nh a road age rent—=
\vhxc
“Oh, don’t know anything,”
s{tjdt Tovell. “There aro road-agonts out
Sty

Rale vou mean & houscagent?” esked
a

g “\o,” rm\ed Lovell. “I don’t mean a

malking " great pr
extensive_day-dreams, what e they were
oujects of great cnvy to the rest of Rook-

Rcokv\ood School broke up at last, and
the Tistical Four went to their homes to
mako the final preparations for their won-
derful  trip. They gathered ab Jimmy
Silver's home to meet udson Smedley
again.  Under the rancher's charge they
were_ to make the journey to the great
Dominion.

r & Co.

were full of joyful
;mLxclpatlons
I guess we're off at last!” eaid Arthur
Edward Lovell, as the chums of Rookwood
stood on the big steumer and watched the
shores of England reco
“You what?” ejnculnted J\mmy Silver.

“Guess 1" said Lovell

“T caleulnto— grinned Ne\vcomc

Lo\»e]l shook his head.

ou don't caloulate in_Canada,” he
said. “That's American. _You guels and
reckon, T taling notes from M. Smod-
Iey; and by the time we get to the Windy

River Ranoh T guoss 1 ehal bo e to
the lingo, sure. on’t want to be sized
up as tenderfeet by e
“WWhat on carth is & cow-puncher 7 de-
manded Raby. “I don’t belicve they punel
cows in Canada. It wouldn’s be allowed.”
“You're an ass, old chap!” smd Lovell.
a pesky guy—
a called | cow-
said Loveli, w)(h tnc loftiness of

punchers.”

But thcy dont sell or let the roads in
Canudu, do !
guess mn

“Then what is o road-agent?”

“Fathead! It's what we s‘wnld call a
highwayman or a footpad.”

“Well, if we mcet any road-agents,”
grinned Jimmy Silver, “I shall be sure glnd
that you haven’t a shooting-iron, old chap!
Tt would be more dangerous to us than to

the housmgﬁmsﬂ mean road-agents!

Jimmy Silver & Co, onjoyed the run across
the Atlantic, and etill more the passage up
the great St. Lawrence River. They gazed
about them at new scenes with never-ending
interest. Mr. Smedley and his party
landed at Quebee, and the Rookwood
juniors were allowed a day or two for ex-
ploring (hat ancient city. Then the rail-
road m westward—the roalroad,
hot, the raflway, a3 Lovell was carefal to ex.
plain to his comrades. Lovell having made
further progress in_the language, rail-
ways were loft behind in the Old Country.
They had become railroads now, and lug-
gage, at the samo time, had become bag-

gage.

Many a long hundred miles disnppeared
under the cver-rolling wheels, as the great
train rolled wostward. The Canadian
Pacific Railway was a noveliy to the Rook

vooders.  Day and ‘succeed
s thegreat cars rollod o
t of the summits of the
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Rookwooders quite a thril

“The Rockics!” said Lovell in quite an
awed voice—*the real Rockies, you know 1

And the chums of Rookwood gazed and
gazed, and Mr. Hudson £medley looked at
them ' with a kindly smile. ~Rookwood
School secmed a long way behind Jimmy
Silver & Co. now.

But before the Rockies wers reached, the
Roolwood party loft the train. The great
cars rolled on towards the Kicking Horso
Pass and British Columbia; and Jimmy
Silver & Co., in hoots and riding-brecches
and Stetson hats, with sun-browned faces,
headed for the Windy River Ranch.

Mountains, in the dim diﬁtaucy gave the

CHAPTER 3.
Out Westl
IMMY SBLVER sat up in bed and
rubbed his eyes in the blaze of sunshine
from the window.
r a moment or two Jimmy expected

to find himself in the old dormitory at Rook- w

wood School, with its washed walls, and
high windows, and long rows of beds.

He had been dreaming of Rookwood.
But he had awakened to very different sur-
roundings.

He was in a room ten feet by six, with
walls of bare pine, and a window threo
feet by three.

From without came unaccustomed sounds
—unaccustomed to the cars of a Rookwood

junior.

He could hoar a trampling of horses and
2 jingling of harness, and a.creaking of
Leavy wheels.

It was yet early in the morning, bub sun-
shine blazed in at the little window. Jimmy,
blinking in the light, viewed a enow-capped
mountain-peak in_the far distance from the
window. Then he remembered where he

as.
o tossed the blankets aside, and jumped
actively out of the little camp-bed.
e looked from the window.
At e shogt distance from tho shack hctel
the Windy’ River gleamed in the sunlight.
Tar away to the west loomed the proat

mountain ridge of the Rocky Mountains,

aguinst the blue sky.
TFrom the window he coula see almost all
tne building
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ship—not more than a dozen, and all buils
of_tumber.

Below the window was what the in-
habitants of Mosquito called “Main Street.”
It was a rough and rugged trail, winding
in from the boundless Alberta prairie, and
winding out again on the other side of
Mosquito town, along the Windy River. It
was tramped hard by hoofs of horses and
cattle and the heavy boots of the cattlemen,
treading where, in ‘earlier days, moccasined
Indians had trod

“Oh, ripping " murmured Jimmy.

He drew o deep breath of the clear air,
pure as crystal.

“Real Canada at last!” he murmured.

It was not Jimm};‘;’s first day_in Canada
Dby any means, . The Rookwood party had
landed at Quebee, on the St. Luwpence, far
away to the cast. The railroad orne
them westward, long hundreds of miles.
From Calgary the cars had cerrizd them
northward into_ Northern Alberta.  Then
the railroad had been left far hehind.

Mosquito was the last stage of the jour-
the last stop before arriving at the

River Ranch, the home of Hudson

After a rough journey bf’ prairio
ails, Jimmy Silver & Co. had elept liko
8ps in the lumber hotel. ~ Mr. Smedley was
going on to the ranch that day, and starting

)
B
8
2,
2

(]

at sunrise, which he called sun-up.  But it
was lo t sun-up now, and Jimmy
wondered whether the Canadian rancher

had overslept that morning. Mr. Hudson
Smedley was o extremely energetic that ho
seemed_the last man in the world to over-
sleep; but certainly it was long past sun-

There was a bang. at Jimmy’s door, and
it flew open, and Arthur Edward Lovell
presented himself, half-dressed. 4

“Hallo, you up, Jimmy?’ :

“T.o0ke. Tika 167 ‘said Jimmy cheorily.

Seen Mr. Smédloy yot?”

o.
“Where does a chap wash?”
Jimmy grinned,

“Better ask downstairs,” he answered.
“Were roughing it here, old bean.”

“Qh, T guess I can rough it somel” said

Lovell.
“Tho other chaps up yei?” asked
Jimmy.

2 Let’s rout ’em out.”
Raby and Newcome wero routed out—
rather unwillingly. They were tired after

‘of the lLittlo Alberta town-'the hard iourney of the day before, and

.
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But Lovell had no mercy on

“You seo, wo're up first,” he said. “Mr
Smedley's still snoozing somewhere.
Euess we shall take a rise out of that galoot
y being ready to start before hes turned
out of his e thinks we're rather
soft, because we're tenderfccb from the
0ld Country. guess we shall have the
laugh of him this morning.”

“T guess I'd rather have my snooze out!”
m-rix‘cd Raby

still sleepy.
them,

“You soo—" began Newcome.

“Bow-wow I”

Accommodation was limited at the Mos-

uito Hotel. and Newcome had

B d a straw palliasse on the floor of
I's mmu with brown blankets to cover
v had slept soundly for all that.
The nca.] I'our of Rookwood had plenty
of, “holse-<cnsc,” and they did not expect
héme comforts in an outlying region of
Nmth Westcm Alberta.

A narrow stair, a good deal like a ladder,
led down to the lower regions. The lumber
hotel was very quiet, and seemed deserted.
But in the doorway, meditatively chewing
a pll\;g of tobacco they found the landlord

ig
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to roughing it in the Western way. It really
was a great joke, as Lovell declared, to be
ready and waiting for the resumption of
the journey, when the rancher should turn
out of bed at last. = Doubtless he supposed
that the four tenderfeet would slecp on
till aboat noon, if they were not callet

Breakfast over, the '\miors strolled out
of the lumber hotel, e found Mr. Bunch
at, tho front, loaning against & post, an
still chewing a plug of tobaceo in a medi-
tative way.

Lmely mo:ning, Mr. Bunch,” said

\ir Buncl\ noddes
“Didn’t Mr. k_medley ask to be called?”
Mr. Bunch stared.

“T believe #'s a good dxstxucc irom here
to the ranch, isn’t it7” asked R

ure,
“Well, then, hadn't Mr. Smedloy better
b called?”

“1 ‘gma-:s he wouldn’t hear.”

“En! Why not?” asked Jimmy in sur-
prise.

Mr. Bunch swept a hand towards the

western horizon.
“T rechon Hudion Smediey

is twenty
miles on bis vay." ho sai
on

ahowany complexion and very keen
twm!\lmg eyes. He turned his head slowly,
and bestowed a nod on the juniors.

“Good morumg, Mr. Bunch,” said Jimmy
Silver politel

“"Mornin’ I

“\Vhexe does a chap wash?” asked Lovell.

Bunch jerked a stubby thumb in the
dimmction of the backdogr,  Ho seemod fo

e a man of a few \\urds

“Come onl” said

In the yard behind the lumbex hotel were
o pump and a trough. Bvidently the “out-

i But the
ablutions
cheel ad not come to Alberta to
gr ouse They came in to breakfast with
cheery faces and keen appetites.

Breakfast was substantial, and Jimmy
Silver & Co. did it full jnstice Still they
saw nothing of Mr. d they
grinned at_the idea of the rancher comin

own_at last and finding that they has
already breakfasted. ind and considerate
as Hudson Smedloy was is young
charges, the Jumiere renlued that the
rancher regarde as “g) orns,”
and doubted whether ﬂley were quite equal

Jimmy.
“Eure

“Gone wnhout us?” asked Lovell blankly.

Mr. B\mch’s mahogany features wrinkled
into a gri

O it A sintia T ho nevered)

The Fistical Four of Rook~ood looked
at one another. This was rather a surprise
to them. It scemed that the rancher had
turned out earliest, after all.

“But what has he left us behind for?”
exc]mmed Raby. “Didn’t he leave a mes
sage?

ep!”

“If it’s not too much exertion, Mr. Bunch,

u might hand out the message,” said

{men . with  touch of srasm
Mr. Smedley reckoned that
ou uns being kid tenderfect, would be
tired, and he ﬁéured it out fer you to rest
here to-day. He's sending the buggy over
for you to- mmmw 4
h, my hat!

“Wha,t uktcl rot!” exclaimed Lmnll, in
disy

FI guess that’s the message!” said Mr,

Frank Bunch stolidly.
And he opened a six-inch ki
fresh plug of tobacco.

ic\w\m\t a
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CHAPTER 4.
On Their Own!
IMMY SILVER & CO. walked down
Main Street in a state of wrath and
indignation,
[t rml]y was too bad. They were
agreed upon that.

Possibly the nmcher was right.  They
were fatigued from their long _journey,
Doubtless 2 day’s rest at Mosquito would
not have done them any harm.  Probably
it would have done them good. But the

ums of Rookwood were far from secing it
in that light. The imputation of being
tenderfeet, who needed more rest and ro-
pose than the native Canadians, was not
to be borne.

“Utter rot!” said Lovell. “If your
blessed cousin could go on at eunup,
Jimmy, we could go on.”

courso Ko could 1” said Jimmy.

“Docs the blessed man think we're made
of putty at Rookwood?” exclaimed
“T believe it’s s only about thirty m:les to
the r.-mch too.

ng 1f a chap had a bike”
nmrkcd Newcouo

Jimmy Silver laughed

bike yould get rather rough going
over these trails,” he said. “But we could
ride it. Mr. Smedley Tnows we can nde .

“T've told him that T can ride as well as
any giddy cow-puncher on his ranch!” said
Lml w:\rmlyA

“Anvho\v. \\c rcmld ride thirty miles,”
wud Jimmy. ¢ k here, you fellows,
we're nob going to hang about all day in
this one-eyed camp. There’s no need to
wait for the buggy (o come to-morrow,

et’s go on.”

“Good 1

“What about horses?” :.ﬁkcd Raby doubt-
fully.  “We couldn’t walk

“We can beg, borrow, nr steal horses

There scem to be plenty about,”
said Jxmmy Silver.  “Let’s ask Bunchy.”

The juniors turned their steps back to the
lumber hotel. Mr. Bunch was now seated
on a bench outside, chewmg tobacco; but
be was not alone. s companion was a
. who drew cuuous glances from the
juniors.

He was a man of lithe frame, with a
dark face and exnemely dark glittering

eyes. He was not an Indian, but
ianiors could sce that he was partly of

Te-
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Indian bl ood—\vhai, tl)cy had already heard
called a as dresmd m
lmbby mulcskm trous ets and shirt, »
ragged Stetson hat on his thick, black haxr.
The expression on his dark, bronzed face
was far from amiable as he stood before
the landlord of the Mosquito Hotel.
Bun!ch was jerking his thumb towards the

“That's your way,” he was saying, as tho
schoolboys ‘approached. “I guess it mu be
healthier for you to levant, Peq u 1
guess yow're not forgotten in Mosqui o

Thehalf-breed muttered somethmg undcz
his bronth that the juniors did not catch.

“Oh, git, do!” said Mr. Bunch. “You're
o well’ known around hyer for-it to be
hcnlxhy for you.”

The half-] brced fixed his black cyes on the
burly Canadian, and his dusky hand slipped
to tho belt behind his moleskin trousers. It
was evident that he carried a weapon there.

r. Bunch saw the movement, but did not
trouble to stir.

he contempt and indifference of the
white man seemed to quell the half-breed.
He wuttered savagely in French, and, turn:
ing away, tramped along. the dusty trail.

S1r. Bunch shrugged b

scornfull
“Who's that merchant, Mr. Bunch?”
asked Lovell.

“A galoot that you "uns had better keep
clsat nf I guess,” answered Mr. Bunch.
“He's a bree

“A } alf-Indian?” asked

“More'n half, I guess bad In]un anrl bad
white mixed,” Bunch. uess
he would get tl)e end of e trail-rope round
them trousers of his'n if the boys caught
Kisn arousd. Thisse'a. to many steers and
horses missin’ when Pequod le Couteau is
mund T guess.”

Couteau I” s:ud Jimmy.  “That

me:ms the nife.

Mr. Bunch noddc

“That galoot is po\vcrful handy with the
knife,” he s uess he will end on a
rope Sine 2uy. Bm, T don’t Jant to ses
him hanging over my porch, I reckon. Good,
for him he's gone. ~'They say that he's
killed more men than he’s got fingers and

toes. The Mounted Police will have him
some day.”
Jimmy Silver glanced after the active

figure of the half-breed—moving swiftly out

the | on the dusty trail with all the lithe activity

of a vild animal. ~ Pequod le Couteau dis-

is broad shoulders”,

X
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uppeared on the prairie, and Jimmy turned
to dw lumber hotel-keeper again.
re going on to the ranch to-day,”

Lo,
“I guess you're waiting for the buggy to-
morrow.”
Jimmy shoolk his hoad.
“No; we're going. on. I suppose we can
hlre some horses in’ this town?”
gucss sou could hiro thom,”
Bunch with a grin. “But that
that vou conld 7ido, them.

“We'll chance that,” said Jimmy good-

aid Mr.
ain't saying

humouredly. o want to hire four horses
to ride to the ranch, and they can be sent
back later, Where can we get them?”
"I guess I can lend you_the cnttnrs :i
yowre set on it,” said Mr. Bunch.
if yow'll tako advxce you'll hang on where
yowre safe. Then pararies ain't the place
for little tenderfeet what don’t know their
way about.”
“No Redskins on the warpath, I sup-
pose?” asked Lovell mcasﬁmﬁ
“Nope! Youwll get lost,” explained M.
Bunch “Youwll be sleeping to- ht
the pararie, most caten up by Siittora”
kitters|” exclaimed Lovell.
"Sure
Roplewooders eyed Mr. Bunch, They
ha.d thodzht the{l were well up in suc
matters, but they had never heard of a wild
animal called a skitter before. Bears and
wolves might be found in the hills, and
deer and coyotes elsewhcre, but skitters—
“What is a skitter, Bunch?” asked
Jimmy, wondering \vhethet the burlf gentle-
may vas amusing himself by pulling the
tenderfoot leg.
T, unch st
“Skitters!” he
slnttels, of course.”
on’t hm them in England,” ex:
plamed Jimmy, ~ “We haven't happened
to come across them so far.”
ow’ll come across them
if you sleep out on the pararie,” said M
unch, “epecially if you camp in & iollow,
o bemg Tendartbet, J0u'ro most certain to

°
8

"replied. “Skitters is

nst cn\:u\ h

“Are they dangerous?” asked the puzzled
T unmo *bout dangerous, but they bite
xpowarful hnrd

“Well, we're not ahud of the skitters,
iwhatever they are,” said Jimmy Silver,
vot at all convinced, as a matter of fact,
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of the rcal existence of such fearsome
casts.  “We'll chance their bites.

“ guess it's your own business,” said Mr,
Bunch, _“The hosses is hyer if yowre set
on it. Youwll
want
o e gl:.ul of one, said Jimmy.
Cnn we get a here?”

e e e iorabonit
Bunch gave a’shout.

Billy
Hnl]o, boss!”

A rather lanky youth, with his red flannel
shirtsleeves rolled up, came round the lum-
ber building. This was Bxlly, the chore-
boy, otherwise a man-of-all-w

“I guess you can guide (e tenderfeet
to the Windy River Ranch, Billy?” said
Mr. Bund

“Sure, boss 17

“Yowll find a trail-rope somewhere, an.
tie them on the hosses,” said Mr. Bunch
humorously.

The chore-boy grin
“Sure, boss," he answered,

1 guess its w freo country.

“0h, come off 1 said Lovell, ““we can ride
all right. _ Trot out the gee-gees, and yow'll
see, Mr. Bunch.”

Mr. Bunch gave directions to the chore-
boy fo fetch round the horses, and Jimmy
Silver & Co. went mto the lumber hotel to
get their ““trudk had already
learned to call lhelr baggage “truck.”
The Rookwood juniors were travelling light,
each of them h&vmg h.s possessions packed
tight in a hand

There were K»e hmscs roped to the ml
outside, when the juniors came out.
Bunch had considerately picked out q\uet
horses—restraining a humorous desire to
“tako a rTiso” of the tenderfeet by
giving them skittish animals to ride. Billy

saddled and bridled the horses, and tho
Rookwooders mounted qmtp smmxy Mr.
Bunch_stood starin, a.t them, s\]rently
expecting them to fall B‘ut they did
not fall off.

“Ready, gents?” sang out Billy.

“Yes, rather.”

The chore-boy mounted, and the five
riders clattered down the trampled trail
of Mosquito and out upon the prairi

turned their faces {o the west.
Silver spoko to the chore-boy as they

out of the camp

“Hn.ve you ever seen
e, Billy?” he asked.
B\lh blinked at him.

tters ab

anv
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iitiersl (p¥ion bty
1hny liks
Billy, * we]] 1 guess they're

i rs.
L eid o murmureq Lovell.
“Are they common in these parts?” asked
Jiminy.
R

Billy,
And they bito?
o thunder.”
Well, T shall be glad_to sce a skitter,
whether ‘they bito or not,” said Lovell, not
wholly, convince

“Tyit, safe to meet them unarmed?
by.

lly later in the sumnicr,” answered

7" asked

oy l:lmlu.l at him.
he rep: eat ted
tenderfoot, @you are. Unarmed
naw, haw !” Aud Billy roared with laughter
as ho rmlo along the trail; and the Rook-
wood juniors—not being at all desirous, oi
adding to his merriment—let the subject
rop.  Apparently thero was something
mysterious about those fearsone creatures,
the skitters, which the tenderfeet could not
et fathom—they could only hope to be en-
lightened when " they knew Canada better.
In the meantime, (hey rode on cheerily
over the rolling prairie, under a sunny sky,
|¢.5cd-tondcrlect as they were—to

[lie chore-

“lnnrxm "\ou o a
Ha

quite
be making the journey to the Windy River

Ranch “on their own.”

CHAPTER 5.
Across the Plains!

ILLY the chore-boy was, what he
B \\nu]l @ described himsclf, as a
“humorous guy.” Tinding himself
guide to four tenderfeet from the Old

Country, Billy allowed his eense of humour
a loose rein.  As an old hand, he felt hime
<elf entitled to take a rise out of a gang
of greenhorns.  Jimmy Silver & Co. were
not specially green, not nearly as green as
Billy Benson supposed.  But they wero in
a new land, where most things were strange
to them. Their questions with ngard to
the skitters had given the touch,
t ibeware, to Billy. Benson's 1opraion: of
them. Iu the chore-oy's opinion they were
reener umn the greenest “haysoed » from
way back ” .mJ~ when the township was
left behind the chore-hoy proceeded to pull
their leg to his heart’s content. anito
was leis tha mile behind the:

JIMMY SILVER & CO.

oLt

Billy waved his hand suddenly to the
ju niors, and yelled in tones of wild alarm:

juns! Rido for_your lives!”

l
imt"' shouted Lovell.
Dxll) lashed at bis horse and went helfer-
skelter over m— lprnxne at a wild_gallop.
Ce

rode after him hard
aring round them for
iere_were no Indians to be
er; and Jimmy slackencd down.
ase off, you fellows,” he called out
“We shall tire the horses at this rate.”

“But lhe Indians—" excl ed Rab;

“Gammon!” answered J

"There aro. Indians iu
know,” said Raby doubtfully.

“That, oung ass is pulling “our leg,
answered i & 'sce what he doct,
any hm\' T can't see any Indians.”

juniors rode on at a steady tiot.
Bvlly Bcnsnn glanced back over his shoulder
and waved to them,  As they did not in-
crease their speed tho chore-boy slackenod
down for them to come u His first littlo

joke at their expense ha “fallen flat.

I"“cll where are the India®s?” grinned
Jimmy Silver.

Mastor Bonson did not answer that ques-
tion, He looked rather disappointed, and
rode on in nk-nce. Thcu‘ tenderfeet were
not sQ easy t as ho had supposed:

After a_time, howevcr, Billy, who was
riding a little npnn, drew in closer to the
Rookwood purty.

"X suppose you galoots are heeled?” he

my

a few nnnnl.
tIm Indian: Tl

Ntberta, you

Hceled!" repeated Jimmy.

T Fourt cateh on. Do you
boots?” asked Jimmy, puzzled.
ogh salod und heoled”

i hay, haw i roared Billy.

mean our
“They are

ay

eaid

zea
‘Oh heeled means armed, docs it?
Lovell.

Where was vou raisce asked Billy,
in profound contempt for o tenderfoot who
id not know that heeled meunl armed.
“Have you got a shooter np 01"

;;\o, answered Jimmy. i, Smedley
toi us it \\a(nt necessary to carr 1e
in Alberta.” ¥ Y S

“That's all very woll if you
1..; party,” eaid Billy chaking hi

if wo drop on o rond-agent——""

was with

head.

gent is a highwayman,” said

4
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Lovell. “Do you mean to say that there
are robbers here, young fellow 7

“Well, if you ain’t hecled, jest put up
your hands wre called on to do it,”
said the chumﬁ “I guess it will bo

ost.

“We shouldn’t do anything of the kind,”
said Lovell warmly, “Catch me putting up
my hands.”

“You watch out!?’ said Billy.

Jimmy eyed the chore-boy’as they rode on.
He had not forgotten the alarm of Indians,
Billy Benson eyed the plains on right and
leff, and peered suspiciously into cver:
thicket or fringe_of low trees they passed,
and Jimmy wondered whether there really
was danger of meoting some lawless charac-

on the solitary prairie. The four
juniors became rather serious. They wero
unarmed, and it would he no joke to meet
Sermiuzlaslads #ofan who aiaht spresert &
)e\éolver at them with the order to “shell
ouf

Billy drew in his horse suddenly on_the
edge of a ch f smwglmg thickets in a
hollow cf

“You "uns hold an here a few minutes,”
Do suid, “T guess this here wants looking
into.  Don’t make a soun

And Billy rode into the thmkcts, and d;s-
mounted there_and disappearerd. The
juniors waited in a bunch looking at onc
another® The Canadian boy’s manner had
been so serxous that they could not help
being impreswsad,

“T3 the youn,
again?” grunte

“Blessed if I know, confessed Jimmy
Silver. ‘“He looked pretty serious this
hme After all, he’s our guide, and woe
can’t go on without him.

“There can’ bo danger,” muttered New-
come. “Mr. Smedley would have told us

5 ass hrf,'mg to pull our Ieg
vel

“Well, he cxpected us to wait at Mosquito
1o be sent for,” said Jimmy Silver thought-
fully. “I onder where that cheeky young
ass has 0.”
ho juniors waited impatiently.

There was no sign of the chore-boy, he
had mmshed into the scrub, leaving no
trace behin

A quar(er of an hour passed, and the
shums wero beginning to feel uneasy. If
there were enemies lurking in the serub it
was_possible thac the chore-boy had fallen
a yiotim to the

“Hallo, hcrcs

somebody I exclaimed
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Lovoll as thore was & sudden rustle in tho
icket,

o sprang into view, and the sun-
light glmtod on the barrel of a revolver
flung up to a level.

“iHands up!”

“Great Scott!1”

The juniors stared blankly at the
comer. ~ His form was almost hidden by a
rough blanket wound round him and
circled by a belt, and a mask mado of a
dirty handkerchief covered his face, with
two_ rents in it for eyc-holes. Over the
masked face a Stetson hat was jammed
down low.

The stranger’s hand gripped a revolver,
levelled at the four riders.

“Hands up!” he rapped out again.
“Light down and pony up your dollars, or
T guess it’s you for the cemete:

“0h, gad!” gasped Lovell.

The four juniors jumped off their horses.

hero was no arguing with a levelled
revolver.

They put up their hands, standing in a
startled row in front of the masked enemy.

Bub a sudden glint came intp Jimmy
Silver’s eyes.

Tho handkerchief mask and the belted
Memket hid the road-agent almost entirely
from view; but the cnds of his trousers
and his boots could be scon. They were
boots sadly in need of repair; and Jimmy
Silver had noticed them before that day—
on the fect of Master Billy Benson, the
chore-boy.

Jimmy understood in & flash

He made a stride towards tho masked

robber.
“Stand back! Hands up, T tell you!”
The revolver was pointed straight at
Jipmy Silver's hea
“Jimmy 1 gasped Loyell
old cha
Jimmy Bitver did mot: heed; Ha, iminde
a jump at the road-agent, who did not
B0l Ho grasped tho Eight of tho road,
and sent him spinning to tho ground.
w1 roared the masked onc, 43
<pr.ﬂwlcrl on the rough prairic.
Jimmy jerked at the handkerchicf mask.
amo off, rosealing he rather shocpish
countenance of Billy Benson, the chorc or:
“That blessed kid” roared Lovell,
4 Pnllmg our leg :\g:un
enson sat u
Tm durnedl” he remarked
? said Jimmy Silver,

new-

he

o W:\I
“You' young ass!’
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laughing, _“EHow many moro silly tricks
aro you going to play bol

foro wo arrive at
the ranch, I'd like to know 1"

“Ha, ha, 3

Billy' Beson picked himselt up. looking
rather sore. He whistled, and his horse
came trotting out of the serub.

“T guessed I should scaro you stiff,
suro!” ho said.

“My dear chap, you couldn’t scare us
in @ month of Sundays!” said Arthur
Edward Lovell loftily.

“Not in your lifetime!” chuckled Raby.

Billy Benson grunted, and unbelted the
blanket, and rolled it up and replaced it
on his horse. Ho was ovidently dis-
ng:s)oinlcdv The juniors grinned as_they
rode on with tieir guide. The chore-bo;
faco was deeply thoughtful, and they conld
guess that he was revolving in his mind
some new schemo for “taking a rise” out
of the tonderfect. They ocame past the
belt of scrub, and trotted out cheerily over
the open prairie, which stretched vast and

boundless on all sides.

“Look out hyer!” called out Billy
Benson,

Lovell chuckled.

“What is it now, Indians, or road-

agents?” he asked.
“Grizzly bear this time!” grinned New-

come.
“Qr wolves?” asked Raby.
T guess it ain't,” said Billy Benson.
“But there’s_ rabbit-holes in tho prairio,
it 3o domt watch ‘out, yowll lamo
Savvy?”

“Oh, that's a_bit more scrious!” said
Jimmy Silver, with a smile.

“Trust a tenderfoot to stick his horse's
log into a prairio rabbit’s holo!” grinned
Billy Benson.  “I guess it's about ton
dollars toa red cent that one of you lames
his horse afore we're through.”

“Carefal, you chapst”
Silver.

* What-ho!”

“Botter string out jest behind mo, and
keep in m il” “said Billy Benson.
“T don't want you all landed on my hands
to carry homo to the ranch. Haw, haw,
haw!”

Tho juniors obedient)
hind the chore-boy. The rabbit-burrows
were difficult to perceive, and they did
not ¢ to tako risks of laming  their
horses, Being stranded on the prairie with-
out decidedly serious matter

strung out be-

R

was a
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All of a sudden Billy Benson's horse was
seen to plungo almost over, and the chore-
boy was neurly hurled from his saddle.
Ha clung on, however, and jumped clear
as his horso foll

" asked Lovell.
Biliy Benson did not answer.

{Ho “stood looking at his horse, with
most _extraordinary oxprossion ~ on
rugged, sunburnt face.

“Well, aren't we going on?” asked

Jimmy.
The chore-boy shook his head slowly.
a0 iuon not1” he answered.
not 7"’

a
his

“why

“Can't be did1”

“But why—"'

The crimson showed through the tan on
the _chore-boy’s face. was obvious that
ho had a difficult confession to make.

“1 guow my goo ain't up to o run of
thirty miles,” he said slowly. “I kinder
guess that be—he—" 3

“e what?” asked the puzzled Lovell.

“J guess he's trod in & rabbit-hole,” con-
fessed Billy, “and—and—and I reckon he's
dead lamo.”

The juniors stared at tho guido for &
mu‘;nienl. Tl)):n they burst into a roar.

“Ha e

CHAPTER 6.
An Outcast of the

e A, ha, hat”
H Fimmy Silver & Co. soared.
They could not help it. The;
orry for the horse, an
sorry for Billy’s mischance; but they could
not help laughing. The “old hand,” who
had looked on the tenderfeet from such a
lofty standpoint, had been the one to come

grief.

Billy Benson’s faco was very red. He
folt his humiliation docply. Not one of
his scares como off, and now here he
was, stranded, like the veriest greenhorn,
with & lamed horse, and the tenderfect
enjoying the go}m He blinked at the
horse, and he blinked at the juniors.

“What rotton luck!” said Lovoll. “Im
corry, kid! Ha, ha, ha! How are you
going on if your horic is lame?”

“T guess T ain’t goinz on.” answered
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Billy grafliy. “1 guess wo'ro going back to
dfgaquito. Lucky it aiw't far
ng back1” cjaculafed Jimmy Silver.
R SR K
“Wo're jolly well not going back,” s
Jimmy decidedly.

“li youd been thinking a_little less of
japes on strangers, and a little more of
business, this mightn’t, havo happened,
young ’un,” said Lovell, “You can walk
your horse home if you like. We're going

n.

“I guess yowll get lost, then,” said
Billy.
“We'll chance it.”

“Better come back,” said the chore-boy.
“Youll wander over the Rockies into
British Columbia, or else meander into
the Blackfoot .reservation and get chawed
up, you pesky tenderfect—""

“Give us dircetions as well as you can,
and we'll chance it,” said Jimmy deer
“We're cortainly not turning back.

“T guess I'll look at the hoss.

Biliy Benson \roceeded to a*fend to his
hapless steed. e juniors watched himj
they were not able to help. The horse
was lamed, and obviowsly coald not Snich

the jou xrn
“1 g Mr. Bunch will be mad nbout
tms,"ﬁsmd Billy Bcnsonldolefu][y “Can’t

bo halped, I_reckon. Cohis to il
im Tf you tenderfeet are sob on
keeping on

“We Am!” smd Lovell.
“Yes, rather.
al; ‘g0 kosp stoady on from, Tore,
and kedp that peak in your eyes,”
Billy, with a wave of his hand TRl
distant_mountains, “Keep on tll you
striko the crick—?

“Oh, hat!” said Jimmy. “We—we
don’t quite know what a erick is1”
| “Jerusalem!” said Billy Benson. “A
erick’s a_crick.  You'll know it when you
seo it, I guess—a crick, with a lot of
skors round about, I reckon.”

e what does a crick look like?”
domanded Lovell.

“Eh? It looks like a cnck i smd Bx]]y
C.Bcnson “You'll have to ford

“Tor it?” smd Jimmy Sllvex “Then
it—it's water?”

“*Course m‘s water, What did you think
@ crick was?

1
“iHe
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“Oh, I knowI”

means a creel
“Oh! A crcckl exciaimed Raby.

“I guess that's what I said—a crwk 2
said the. chore-boy. *“You keep on 4ill you
strike the crick, and ford it. From the
crick yowll seo the_cattle-trail running,
and yowll follow it till you sight the river

ag’in. Foller the mer till you sight the
ranch. ‘That clear

“Clear as dayhgnt » said Jimmy Silver.
“We'll get on.  Come on, you fellows1”

“Good-bye, Billy!” chuclc]ed Lovell.
“Be more careful next time yow're showing
off to tenderfeet.”

Tho_juniors rode on, leaving Billy, exm
chore-boy, to make way i
Mosquito Camp,

“I guess we
said Arthur Ed:
contentedly on.
guide.”

“Tasy enough to ford a creck—or crick—
:md then follow a cattle-trail,” remarked

yelled Lovell.

all ind our way all right,”
ard Lovell, as they trotted
“We don't really need &

" Masy as falling off a form »
Jimmy Silver & Co. rode on, keeping
dheir cyes well about them. 'lhedp cak Billy
had pointed out was a good guide, o long
as the weather remained clear for them to
Xeep. it in sight, and there was »mdly a
«cloud on the blue expanse of the s Lilo
after mile vanished under
hoofs, A glimmer of water in the sunshine
ahead caught their eyes at Jast
“The giddy creek ! c‘(clmmcd .
Teione pack moon: whea the schoalhc\s

rodo on to tho bank of the crec o
water came from the slopes of the Rocky
Mountains, in winter probably a deep and

roaring torrent. But now only a couplo of
feet of wnter flowed between high, muddy

t the bottom of its channel thu
creek Wound away over the prairie, to join
the Windy River at a great distance.

feed here,” said Jimmy, jumping
from his horse.
plm ready 1 grinned Lovell
They led  dow horses _ through

craciing mud fo gwo them drink, and
then camped on the bank, where a clum

of trees grew in a patch of scrubby thicket,
The shado of the trees was a welcomo relicf
vom the, sunshine, Jimmy Silver was very
careful to tother the horses, and the juniors
unpacked tho lunch they had brought from
the lumber hotel at Mosquito. ;

They sat down, leaning

their  backs
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agaiast trootrunks, and enjoped their meal
With the kocn appetite of lellows who bad
boen riding for somo hours ovor tho opon
prairic.

Round about them, as far as the eye
could reach, stretched the boundless plains,
bounded nnly on !.hc west by the range of

mountains, which lay  British
Columbiu and e Bacife Oscan” Thy level
of the prairie seomed broken only by tho

nwinding channel of the crecl
®ol! ndc Nrmundrd the 1umon.

Bu: the patch of timber by the creek
waAs not so deserted as they imagined.
3

tho. Juniors sat chatting over their
meal a hidden figuro moved in the thicket,

vith the caution_of a wild animal, an
a dark face loo¥®d out on tho campers.
Had tho juniors seen it they would bave
recognised the half-breed who had been

talking to Mr. Bunch, in Main Street at
Mosquito that morning. It was Pequod lo
Couteau who was watching them from the
thicket, -nh scintillating black eyes—

e«Lan ho Knife, as he wat nickname:
bv s “breed "

associa
For some minutes !he h-]l-hmcd -r::tc)md S

tho ]unlorl in mlonco, a_great like
a animal c‘u-apn-mg to  spring.
Ap%emnlly he had been mtm,] i

hen they arrived, after a long and
nveary tramp over the prairie t:

on ﬂm ond of his pe ni

Yos, rather 1™ uld H.-nby ©u I'm blessed

t you

persuade your jolly old cousin to give us

jobs m‘! the ranch and keep us out in
nada

mmenso | 7}
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Thers was o rastle in the timber.

Lovell jumpe

“ Something's tlmre'

“Tt may bo a skitter.
the half-breed 1"

he ex

Groat Scm 1 Ive

Poquod le Couteau siepped out of the
timber and n the startled
juniors. il on a hunt

-knife in hu bvh \\)uch he haé

lukdmd round to be within easy roach.
hore was a grim, mocking, throutening
ook on his dark face that struck rather a
chill to the .ool ¥ ey remembe:

r. Bunc! rning with regard to the
roed. Corlnmly they had not expected to
Mn" in with him on the prairie.

“Bonjour, messieurs!” said tho hall-
breed, grinning, and showing a double
row of sharp, white teeth that flashed ir
she, sunshinc.

ood-morning!” said Jimmy Silver,
xising to his feet.

He could nnc help sccing that tho man

you in lggsquuo this
u id Pequod.

& We A N g

Y w mo turned out of the camp,”
mxa Ptqund showing hin teeth again, .m
in a grin this time.

The juniors did not answer. They drew
a little closer together. Mr. Smedley bad
told them that they did not need to
armed in Alberta; Lu: this was evidently
an occasion when a gun would have ]
useful.  On the solitary prairio trails a
maa like Pequod le Couteau was not a safe
man to meet.

“You are travelling alone1” eaid Peq)
nppnmml)"puuled by finding tho four) bo,n

| meant

uw

Jimmy chuckled. there at all.
"Jnn what T was thinking of,” he said. | “We'ro pgoing to the Windy River
r all, we learn more hero lhnn.h " said Jimmy. “Mr. Smedley is my
e LA Boobwatd.” argued | cous:
Lovell. “Ta willing to go home for the lhmber Smedle; e cousin? I have
wintor term 1 bolieve it HARE parky out | been whlrpod off Winds River Ra:
lmrn in ﬂle wintor."” with cattle-whips!” lnld the hl"-llrccd‘ his

e way, where aro tho skitters?”
uld omme hat kid Ilwll) said there
were skitters around lbr creok.”

“Can’t eee anything around,

few mosquitoes,” said Jimmy Silver, slap-
’:vm& ono of those troublesomn insects on
is kneo, and slaying it insta; I horo
@oes one!
existenen o
arc.

lessed i

tho
the skitters, Whﬂc\'er they

oyes glouming.
hat on oarth for?” asked Jimis, in
astonishmen
e Iresdiairugned his shouldors
e FheraiiEar Rbose lomes rhiestog I e

said.
"Ohl And you had taken them?"

Anoumr shrug.
Well, if you're a blessed Ixarle ullef,

you got off cheap!” eaid Lovell.

-
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in i;l,m States they might have lynched

you.

The half-breed looked at him and smiled.
He did not answer Lovell, but crossed over
fo where the horses wer tethered, and
began to cast loose the trail-ropes.

Jimmy Silver started forward.

“XLet that rope alone!” he exclaimed.

“What the thump is the fellow doing
awith our horses?” exclaimed Raby.

Pequod glanced at them over his
shoulder.

“You will do well to keep clear of me,”
he said quietly. “I do not wish to harm
schoolboys. Iam taking the horses.”

“Do you mean to say that you're going
to steal our horses, and leave us stranded
on foot 1 exclaimed Lovell blankly.

“Sure!”

The juniors looked at one another. The
man was a lithe, active rascal, but he was
not likely to be a match for four sturdy
schoolboys. Jimmy Silver & Co, bad no
idea, of submitting patiently to a barefaced
robbery. But there was the ruffian’s knife
to be reckoned with, and the chums of
Rookwood_ were unarmed.

Jimmy drew a deep, hard brea

“We'ro not standing this, you
he said.

li‘Nc jolly fear!” said Lovell emphatic-
al

th,
fellows 7"

Come on!”

The juniors advanced towards the half-
breed.  He dropped the trail-rope and
stood up, his duag hand on the handle of
fhis knife.

“Stand backl”

ite teeth.
Let_those horses alonel” said Jimmy
iSilver determinedly.

Pequod laughed.

He jerked the knife from his belt. It
was @ long, keen hunting-knife, the blade
i good foot in length. It was a terrible
weapon in the hand of a desperate and un-
serupulous outoast.

he said, showing his

m called Pequod lo Coutean!”
grinned the half-breed, “I have
in my time—beforo the railway came. I
will spare your lives if you keep your
distance.”

He made a threatening circlo in the air
with the flashing blade, and the juniors
involuntarily jumped back. Baro hands
were not of much use against that weapon.

“You awful villain!” oented Lovell.
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“Back|” snapped the half-breea.

The juniors backed away from the swee;
of the knife. And Pequod le Couteau, wit
@ laugh, procoeded to cast the horses loose.

CHAPTER 7.
The Fight!
IMMY SILVER set his tecth.

He realised—rather late—that the
Rookwooders would have done well to
wait at Mosquito till Mr. Smedley

sent the buggy for them from the ranch,
There were rough characters in Alberta, ag
well as everywhere else, and the Rookwaod
juniors had happened upon the hardest
case in the whole province.
But Jimmy Silver & Co. were not beaten
t.

Fot.

The half-breed cvidently concluded that
ho was finished with them, for he did not
oven glance at them again. His contemptu-
ous indifference to their presence while he
took possession of their harses was a bitter
pill for the schoolboys to swallow.

Jimmy's eyes glinted.

Ho stooped quietly and picked up a
heavy stono bottle which had held cold
coffes among the supplies brought from the
Mosquito lumber hotel for the midday
meal. It was the only weapon that came to
hand, and an effective one cnough if used
at olose quarters. He held it in his hand
behind him as he stood watching the half-
breed.

“ Jimmy—" breathed Lovell,

Jimmy’s face was tense. He knew that
the chums would be risking life itself in a
struggle with the ruffian.

But Jimmy Silver did not fal

“You fellows aro game?” he

Akl

“Yes, But—"

“We're not going to bo robbed,” said
Jimmy quietly.  “We couldn’t turn up at
iho ranch and fell them that wo lot a rough
rasonl take away our horses and leavo us

oof it—four of usl Wo'vo gob to
hedie §

ter.
whispered.

3

o that rotter |
e’ro game!” muttered Raby.

Jimmy moved towards the half-hreed
again, hjs hand behind him. His face was
steady.

Pequod was securing the horses in a
string, intending to ride the foremost and
lead the others after him. He glanced



n

round as the juniors approached and made
a (uru\uung ‘gesture.
ar distance if you wish to be

he lnappe(.
ook her
fnough !
You'ro nos tal
Jimmy resolutely.
alono

The halfbroed gase an angry smarl, and
turned from the horses towards t %
\mo«l junior, his hand on his kaife.

3
Got, back 1"

our horsos,” said
“1Fvarn you (o lot them

s that ho aid between his teeth.
“Well, will tako not only the horses,
bat what money vou have also. Put up

hands, all foxr of vn nnd if you

m.n.e a moveme ill u

o strode right rds the ; niors, th

knifo gleaming in his hand and his blac

cyos scintillating.  Jimmy sct his_tecth

rd. It was now or never—ind Jimmy

" is hand came from

and the heavy

tele hurlcd Iu]l in the dar

ce of th‘ half-breed.

l’-qlmd lo_Coutoau was taken utterly by

surprige.  He hud not looked for rcsist-
ance.

“ now

what was happening the
rashed full in lus face, hurling
ards like a bulle
loarso cry. broko from tho hal.

as ho staggered back and fell.

“Back up!” panted Jmnny Silvor.

To leapt forward like a

There was not n sccond lo spare; the
knife was still gripped in tho ’breed's
sinewy hand, and T ero given a chance
10 o it

Stunning as tho blow had been, it was

y momen: or two that Pequod lo
Colteau was dazed; ho was already
pting to rize as Jimmy Silver leaped

It was no time for standing on ccremon,
with life at stake, and Jimmy dealt with
savage !\:Hhru as ho “would have
dgalt with a poisonous zeptile. ~His boot
Weaehed in the  dusky, bruised faco as
Pequod lmcd hm-lmg the ruflan back |
ag: knce
avas on e Both hiathands g ippod
4ho nlﬂunls right wrist to keep him from
x

JIMMY SILVER & CO.

|

OUT WEST'
was down—and unless ho was kept dow
grim murder would bo dons  undor
timber by Windy Creok.
Lovell grasped (e 1z mml e loft wrint and
af5 . Tecklessly
on his sprawling legs - e, graspe
his thick, black haix with both hands and
held on foracious!

thu

A lioarso growling eamo from the half-
tho

breed, struggling frantically under

desperate grasp of the junior
He strove furl ously to free hi
ad he freed it the keen ki
Boi6 o rost. Jimmy Silver
at was at stako, and he did not
ixh both hands ho held on to
wrist and twisted it without
half-breed yelled with
nd relaxing fingers let the
ho next instant Jimmy Silver
and its keen cdge was

!m\u

fnifo drop
had g
u}mwd :.gmmc the panting, dusky throat.
Not for words would Jimmy have used

knife on his cnemy. But Pequod le
Couteau fully expected & thrust now that
the weapon, wa in Jimmy, S lerur- band.
ITis strdggling ccased as i , and
B T e The. gtusp of the 1Miors
Only his black eyes glittered up at them

o the eves of a serpent, full of rage and
imh’cd and malice.

“You roiten hownd!” p
Sitver. “Keop qui

e pressod e shatp edgo of the knifo to
the bronze s
Tt wasmer

cd Jimmy

but it had its

ave beaten me,” said Pequod,
paniing, Morbleu' 1 am in your hands,
mon_potit
’Lunka hlm |t by gum,” chuckled Lovel!
breathless!ly. “My hat! Xou rr oing tc
have & boautiful nose, Mr. (5(
The half-breed ground Nis ek i
ose was swollen and bleeding from th
crash of the bottlo wpon his face, and both
lns eyes were blackening.
“Hold the bruto tight,” said Jimmy.
“The rotter would turn on us at once il
we let him loo
“Wo'll take jolly good care Lie doesn't,
panted R
“Tuke off his belt and fasten his paws

[

H\w do

no_resistanc His
o nd his wrists
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‘draged forcibly togather, tho belt bucklod
tight round them to keep them !ecure

Then the breathless juniors rose.
half-breed lay in the grass, breathing pee
ll’ld snar]mg liko a wnId animal.

ter get off now,” said Lovell.

“Yes, e cher 1

The juniors saddled the horses again.

“You are not leaving me like this, mon
petit?” called out the balf-breed, wrench-
ing in vain at the belt which secured his
wrists

Jimmy Silver looked at him.

“We've_got no choice,” he said. “You
can wriggle yourself loose in the long gun.
:er»Ie you right, you thieving rascal!”

shall remember you, petit ! said the
breed, grinding his teeth.  “Pequod lo
Couteau has a long memory.”

“Remember as long as you like, my

ippin,” said Jimmy Silver. “But yowd
Better . change “your- jolly old name. to
Pequod sans Couteau—l'm taking away
your knife1”

“Ha, ha, hal”

And’ the’ juniors rode through-the ford,
and rodo, up the muddy bank on the

opposite side of the creek, and started af
» trot across the prairie, leaving Pequod
wrestling savagely under the timber with
the leather belt.

guess we're well out of that,” re-
marked Lovell.

“T jolly well guess we are,” said Jimmy
Silver. “I fancy we were rather asses,
20w I come to think of it, to start out on
sur own at all. We've had a jolly narrow
sscape, The sooner we see the Windy
River Ranch 1hc better I shall be pleased. ¥

“Hear, hear!”

And the juniors rode on under the sink-

mg sun.. From ford the trail was
arked by countless trampling. hoofs of
cmle. ;md they followed it eas:ly enough
v Silver tossed
the long, keen he had taken
from Pequod into a rift in the plain as ho
pa.ssed :t, and the knife vanished from
was safer there than in tho

h(mds nf lhe half-bre

The sun sank lowcr to the high

OWN LIBRARY
CHAPTER 8.
Home at Last!
IMMY SILVER & CO. drew-rein.
ofore the meeting with Pequod lo
Coutenu n would not have occurred
to themthat the horseman ahead on
tho plain mlghh possibly be an enemy.
But now they were very much on their
guard.
The man sighted them, and they saw him
E“n down his Stetson’ hat a little to shade
is eyes and stare at them. Then he urged
his horse to a greater speed, riding straight
towards them.
“Some giddy cowhoy, I suppose,” said
Qb blomed road-agent,”
Lovell
May belon,
Silver “ho efu liy.
open, anyho
L e e up. e was a burly
fellow with a sunburnt face, twearing
:nnged chargs » and a flannel shirt open
at His face looked good-
nmu;‘ed enough, and he was evidently sur-
prise
“Say!” he cjaculated, as he drew rein,
“Where did you ’uns blow frem?”
osquit,” said Jimmy Silver,
“Can you tell us whether we’re far from
the Windy River Ranch?”
“I guess I can,” said the cattleman, eye-
ing them.
“Pexhe.ps yon belong to the ranch?”

asked J
I do ider.
l where will this trail Im\i us?
nsked TLovell, rather impatiently.
“That depends,” drawled.the rider. “If
your keep on far enough, it will lead you
across the Rockies into British Columbia

to the ranch,” said Jimmy
“Well keep our eyes

assented the r

" “Look here—"
“And if you keep right on arter that,
¥ lond you ia tho Pacife.

“Arm c.hm, you'll have to swim, and I
reckon yowll get to Japan if you keep
right on.

Jimmy Silver laughed.  Apparently tho
the juniors as

ge
the distant Rocl as the j ]umots
rod ey Iooked ek e
« sight of the rivcr, which was' to be their
next, guide. From a hollow of the prairie
Bt o Rl el g
wards them.

2
tenderfeet, and was disposed to be humor-

o

s.
“We'ro not going quite so far as that
to-night,” said Jimmy good-humouredly.
“Wo're' stopping- at the Windy River

remarked -
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Ranch. I you koow the pluce, you'll Law, b d Mr. Peters.
know my cousin, Hudson Smedley. e e il b

Tho horsexan star 1a, ha, ha!” 2

“Waal, carry me home to he } took away his knife!” howled
ejaculatc! ou "uns the kid green-

¥
Lorny that was loft at Skitter 1"

“Thoe boss told mo about four hld k:m]ur-
fect left behind at mar. -lm o bo

fetehed in the gy _to-morrow.

« ‘upe-l bou-ll

The mystery of that fearsomo animal was
cxplained at last. “Skittor " was tho
looal pronunciation of Mosquito. ~ Tho
mysterions skitters that Mr. Bunch had
alluded to were mosquitoes.

=80 you're the kids?"”
cattleman, staring at them.
\\undur out of Skitter?

“Wo dulm wandor, out,

warmly. “Wo decided
ranch I\l»houl .nmg Mr
trouble of :emlm. for us.
to the ranch th

g % I'im Mr. Smmlh-; s foreman,
drn\\lud tho big man. “Name of Pete
l'elcrl, at your sor, ice, kid. Lucky I fourid

weren't -ndenn]" roared Lovell.
My Petens laug!

“Lucky 1 found you,” he repeated
“Gool . You'd have got lost for good on
the prairie, if somo rustler hadn't dropped
on you and chawed you up for supper.
lh\r, haw, haw

“A rustler mngh' havd found us rather
tough,” said Lovell, with dignity. * m vo
met what you'd call a rustler. Ever heard
of a halfbreed chap called Pequod lo
Couteau?

“8ure!”

*“Well, he triod to steal our horses, and
we knocked him out .ml loft him ticd up
I the timbor by 1

Pote Peters rlnrerl n In\'r[l blank!.
mv" ho cjncuhlvd

said the burly
*How did you

id Jimmy

o
Smedley the
1f you belong

I'm-n

s - w liars
time, but you cap the etack, younz "un.

You' lay quer o stor
heared. You've_ knoo

teller I've ever
(Poaied le

Potors
The

at's xomll
toughtest ristler this side of |hc Rocki
Haw, haw, h-w

¥ red at Mr.

re
it roared Lovell.

Peiers.

asked Mr. Peters.
said

wIOT chucked it away, inte xift,"

" chckled Mr. Poters
ept it o show, son
it,

Jigay Bilver,
Courso you di
“You couldn't hav
‘cause why—you've never tet
o ven seen Pequod
10 him at Skitter tunp

nnd

can it1" und Mr. Peters

m;hmglv. ™ \V.'nt till \nu vo been in the
country a bit longer, and then spin them
yaras t rs. Catch on? Now you

and T'll
ranch, this lule up with care.
cumo” qut forlos ut
kinder guoss Hm boss will bo botter pln nncd
with me for finding lost greenhorns, an
toting them rafe hom

can~find our way witho
od Lovell angr: “Yo
und un mkr Mr. For »

Poters ouly huckled.
s a oot iy dhersaid!

And he wheeled his fiorse and started at
a gallop. The juniors decided to follow.
The ranch foreman was evidently taking
#he shortest cut to the ranch, and they wers
fautigued with tho day'n riding, and anxioss

0,5t in h to gupper and rest.

rowled Do\oll “The
e gaming about

Silver laughed.

“Borhaps he'll know us better later on,”
ho said. “T'm jolly glad wo'vo mot him,
anyhow. want to get in.”

Dusk was decpening over the prairic.
Night was closing in when the juniors
caught a glimmer in the distance of the
Windy River, and they rode up, tired but
cheorful, to the ranch-hous

A tall, stalwart figure nppm\rnd there,
sith an exclamation of surpril

“Jimmy | 9

houghs* we'd
Hudson,” said Jimmy Silver ch
ﬂlmlmn Smcdl.w tared at them.

Yor ors|” he said.

“Thank

anyhov.

weriag on
crinned

irle,
o Ion mau.
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“We weren’t wandering!” roared Lovell.

W wero coming straight here, ' Mr.
Bmedley.  Wo know our way about.”

The rancher smiled.

“Well, now youwre here—and thank
goodness you're “hero safe—trot in,” he

said. “T ‘guess yow'll be wanting supper,
and bed.”
“You guess right,” said Jimmy Silver.
And the Rookwood chums gladly followed
fie  Canadian  rancher in, under the
nospitable roof, at last, of tho Windy
River Ranch.

CHAPTER 9.
On the Ranch!

00 SING, the Chinese chore-boy at
the Windy River Ranch, tappea
on Jimmy ~ Silver's door, and
eptered with a_big tin can of

steaming hot water. Jimmy Silver sat up
in bed and blmkcd nt him. A dm ride
on the Alberta prairie my out,
and  from the ement his hcz\d had

touched the_pillow till Woo Sing_knocked
at the door Jimmy had been deep in drcam-
less slumber. But he awoke fresh and
cheery in the bright morving.
“Hallo, kid!” said Jimmy cheerily.
ng blioked at him with long,

Mass’ Silvel I”
Woo Sing set down tho can besido tho
hit iron hstand, ~ and

Jimmy stared at him.
“Say that agnin, will you, kid?” asked
J”“I‘vm’

oinin'

“Dow't you epoak English?” asked
Jimmy. ~ Woo Sing was_the fizst Chinco
Jimmy bad come across in Can

“Speakeo English!”  said “oo Sing.
“Boss Smcdley” sy bleakfast - leady at
cight

“ox\v" ejaculated Jimm;

oo Siag. glided from the room, and
Jimmy grinned. He remembered having
read_somewhere of the Chinesg trick of
turning the r ” into an “Molnin’ »
was evidently Woo Sing's \\ny of saying

Good-morning.”

Jimmy looked at his watch. It was o
quarter to eight. minute more,
the Rookwood junior was splashing merrily
in a big zinc bath.

IIc came out of his room fresh and

-his schoolboy
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bright, and met Lovell and Raby and New-
come on the broad landing.

“Hero _wo are again!”
Ed\\'ud Lovell cheerily.

“Looks jolly ” rcnnrkcd Raby.

He pointed lmm the big landing window.
Outside, the early sun was chiving on a
wide strotch of grassland.

In the distance, towards the river, could
be scen the long bunkhouse where tho
cattlemen slept, and the cookhouse near to
it, and the long range of corrals for the
horses. Big, lanky P eters,
man of the ranch, was standing m view
talking to threo or four of tho ‘hands.
Tho Rookwood juniors looked at ther with
interest—at _their healthy, sun-tanned
open-necked shirts, wide Stetson hats,
Loots. These wero the “cowpunche
whnm they had heard. Among them was a
lad who lookcd nbou teen, with a shar)

said  Arthur

by

lug
of

like
caught sight o( (]m ecmmlbms at the win.
and muttered something to his com-
panions, jerking bis thumb to
window and grinning.  The
glunced across, but Pete Pchrs quickly
rougm their’ attention back to business.

Jimmy Silver & Co. drew back from the
window

“Checky young
S rEd Dol
tenderfoct, I su pr)\c'

“le(\ hu uheck I” said Newcome,

““Oh, im rip!” s'ml Jlmrny Silver.
“Let’s get down to brek}

The F:stlcnl Four
lownsta Mr. Hudson Smedley grected
them checnl) Jimmy Silver's Canadian
cousin was all kindness and hospitality to

nests fmm the Old Country.

“Had a goo’é > he aske

cnd that
inting  us

fellow !”

b out as

of Roo!\\\cod went

“Topping, thanka 17 shsmeod | 0ima
Silver,

“SHl tired after your Tide?”

“Not in tho lcast

«Not tho leass Hitle bt sid Lovel

“We'ro not made of putty at Rookwood,
you know, Mr. Smcdlc) I
The rancher laughe
“All the bcuol"’ he said.
my boys!”
Jimmy Silver & Co. sat down to an ample

“Sit down,

and  substantial _breakfast. Woo Sing
pourod out steaming coffce.
“Thow do sou like Cenada I M. Smod:

ley asked, with a smil
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“Ripping!” said the four juniors
together.

“Rather a change from Rookwood
School, T guess 77

“Well, rather” said “of

course, Wwe're jolly fond of o}d e
But I'think wo'd like to put in a year or
two in Alberta.”

“I guoss so!” said Lovell. “I say, \xr
Smedlcy, you're_not going to keep us i
bandbox?” You're going io let us help &
the racl

Hu'n’” s'ud the rancher dubiously.

“Wo can handle horses, you know!
caid Raby. “I—I think I could learn to
milk a cow, too!”

“And drive ~tecr>'” aid Newcome.

“Yon sco, cousin Smedley, we want to
learn the game,” samd . “We're not
going to hang around and cat the bread of
idleness. T've heard that in Canada there’s
lots of work for every pair of hands.”

ure!” assented Mr. Smedley.

“Well, then, herc’s four handy fellows,
fit as fiddles, and keen to learn the busi-
ness!” said Jimmy Silver. “You'll have
to make uso of us somchow! We're not
really soft, you kno w1

bere from Mosquito vesterday on your own.
Tn glad you didn't get lost on the
prairie.

“Not_likely to_get lost, I hope!” said
Lovell loftily. “We were coming slrmght
here when Mr. Peters fell in with us

‘Prt’» thinks you wero \\andmng mound
lost.

“Pete’s on ass! I—1 mean, bo would
bo an ass if ho wasu't your foreman, Mr.
Smedley !”

“1 guess 1 haven't heard what hap-
poned on vour way here,” said Hudson
Smedley.  “Pete has mentioned Ohnb you
spun_him a_yarn about moeting that half-
breed Pequod le Coateau.”

The rancher looked keenly at the juniors.
Jimmy Silver & Co. had turned in the pre-
v u; night n'nn ediately after a sleepy

and the” rancher had not
frees rmm then the exciting happenings
of their journcy from the township.

Jigmy flushed a iittle.

r. Peters thought wo were dr
the ]um.: bow,” he confessed. “He
know us vet. But wo d

& an

doc:
fall in \'—nh t'

hali-breed Pequod,
our horses.”

“And what happened ?”

“\Wo downed him” answered: Jimmy.

“ Jimmy—>

“We did!” exclaimed Lovell warmly,
“«Jimmy biffed him with a stono bottle, and
wo collared him und downed him and took
his knifo away! Dash it all, Mr. Smedley,
I suppose sou luow vo ¢hould tell tho
ruth 7%

and ho tried to steal

he rancher made a soothing gesture.
“Of course, I take your word,” he said.
“But you cunt bu surprised if _the boy
don’t swallow tall story like that.
Pequod le Conteau is tho all-firedest ruffan
on this side of the Rocky Mountains. Even
the Mounted Puhce “ouldn t carc to drop
on him without a_gun handy. He's got a
murderous reputation, and he's more or less
suspected of having killed half a dozen
galoots, and_he’s pretty well known to bo
a, horse-thief and a cattle-thief. I guess
it sounds tal! for Pequod lo Couteau to bo
doymed by tenderfoot, schoolboys—
“Well, it happened ! said Lovell, rather

assented Mr.
t—buts it sounds
T reckon I shouldn’t

grufil
“lt did, if you say_so,”
Smedley amicably.  Bu
too tall for the boys,
tulk about it too much. "

looked at the rancher. Mr. Smed-
ley did not disbelieve in the exploit d¢
tho schoolboys, but it was very probabla
that he suppcscd that some cxaggeration

had Cl‘l‘
Bhuediley rose from the breakfust-
R ang tho subject dropped.
“Now, you youngsters want to have a

look about the place, I guess,” -he re-
marke

“Yes, rather!”

“I've got to ride over to the Sunsct

Ranch this morning_on busincss. I guess
P'll hand sou over to Peto to show around.”
“Any old thing!” said Jimmy.
And the Rookwood juniors followed
Hudson Smedley from thé ranchhouse.

CHAPTER 10.

The Buck-Jumper!
T PITERS, foremn of the Windy
R ]1 ducked  his  head
politely. to the Roolwood  juniors,
and grinned, Mr. Smedley, ‘after a
words to the foreman, mounted his

P

few
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horse and rode away on tho prairie trail
The juniors were loft with Pete.

“Boss says you youngsters want to make
yourselves useful,” he remarked, giving
ihe juniors a droll glance.

“Just that!” said Lovell,
amiably.

He did not sce .any reason why the long-
legged foreman should conclude that, they
wore helpless, uscless tendorfeet simply
because they were fresh from school in the
0ld Country, but it was obvious that that
was just what Mr, Peters did conclude.

Jimmy Silver & Co. would have been
very glad of an opportunity to show Mr.
Pefers the stuff they really were made of,
but it aid not scem likoly that there would
be an opportunity. Pequod lo Couteau
was not likely to come along to the ranch
{o bo “downed ” again, as an example of
what they could do, though, as a matter
of fact, the chums were not anxious to
encounter that rufian again, They realised
now, more clearly than before, that they
had been fortunate to escape at his hands.

“Yon can ride?” asked Mr. Peters.
“Didn’t you see us riding yesterday ?”

“Whey I found you—-"

“You didn’t find_us!” howled Lovell
“We weren's lost! We told you so at the
ime "7

not very

“Well, you can ride,” said tho foreman,
with en amiablo grin. “Let it go at that.
Hyer, Kentuok !

The youth whom the juniors had seen
from the window came lounging over from
the bunkhouse. On closer view, they liked
that youth still less than before. His sharp
nose ‘and_vieeliko jaw wero not propos-
sessing, and_his mocking look was still less
pleasing.  His contempt for the tender-
feet was still more obvious than Mr.
Peters’, and it was not so good-natured.

“Theso_hyer are the boss’ guests, Ken-
tuck,” said Mr. Peters. “Pick ont hosses
for them from the home corral, and show
them round tho ranch. I guess I'll see you
later, gonts.”

A ‘the fall Canadian strode away with
bis long, swinging stride. Jimmy Silver
& Co., thus handed over for the sccond
time, looked at Kentuck. From his name,
or nickname, they guessed that he did not
belong to Canada.

Kentuck did not seem pleased with his
duty. e looked the juniors up and down,
and shrugged his shoilders and grunted.

“Wal, this is good I” he said.
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“Whero are the horses?” asked Jimmy
ilver,

Kentuck grunted discontentedly.
“Setting a galoot to look after dandy
tenderfect” he mumbled.

“You needn’t look after us!” exclaimed
Lovell warmly. “We can look after our-
selves!”

. “And what'll the boss say if you fall
into the .pond and get drowned?” asked
Kentuck.

“Do you think we're likely to fall into
a pond i howled Lovell wrathfully.

“T guess it's jest about what you would
do?” “answered Kentuck coolly.
me home to die! If ever I sct eyes on
such a set of pesky greenhorns! But orders
is ordors, so hump it with mo!”

“You're not & Canadian?” asked Jimmy
Silver as the juniors followed the young
cattleman.

Kentuck  glanced his
shoulder.

“T guess not! I'm Amurican! I guess1
was raised in Kentucky!”

“Are they all ns nice-mannered in Ken-
tucky ?” asked Newcome.

Kentuck stared at him, but did not reply.
He led them to the corral. Two cowboys
were, standing by the rail, and they saluted
the juniors civi

“T guess I'm looking for hosses for the
tenderfeet,” said Kentuck. “Suthin’ tamo
that they won't fall offn! You ’uns had
better stand by to lift them on!”

The cowboys grinned.

“We can manage without
Jimmy Silver good-temperedly.
out the horses!”

“I fancy I could ride anything you could
ride, Master Kentuck !” said Lovell warmly.

“Same_hore!” said Jimmy Silver.

Kentuck _chuckled.

“Shall give the galoot Blazer?” he
asked, nrldresaing the cowboys.

“Don’t_ you play the guy with the boss’
guests, Kentuck!” said ono of the caitle

men.

And he strolled away.

The other remained, grinning. He was a
tail, sunburned_fellow, with a shock of red
bai, and tho' juniors learncd that he was
1" Red "l micknames being alimost
Wniversal among the ranch-hands.

I guess tho young gent. wouldn’t care
for Blazer!” said Red Alf, with a chucklo.
T Linder reckon Blazer would light out

at him over

that,” said

“Just trot
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over the Rockies with a tenderfoot on his
back I
“1fas Blazer been ridden beforo?” asked

tess the boss has rode him, but he’s
lot!I” said the cowboy. “You let

oss you'd better” sneered Kentuck,
kon what you want s a clothes-

Jimmy Silver's cyes glinted.  He really
was a good horserman, and he was very
keen to “show up ” creditably in the eyes
of the cowpunchers, who o obviously looked
down upon tenderfect from a lofty height
of scorn

“Trot out your Blazer!” said Jimmy.
“Tll try my luck with_him, at any rate!”

Red Alf became scrions,

“Give it & miss, youngster!” lhe

“Don’t you pull the kid’s leg, Kentue
It ain't safo for sou. young Silver I

“*Course it ain't & rinned Kentuck.
“It \\nnts some pluch to put a leg over
Blazer!

That remark scttled Jimmy Silver's deter-
mination. oing to show these cow-
punckors that, tenderfoot or not, there was
no lack nf p]uck in the case,

o, to mount Blazer!” he said
quietly. B2 Yon point him out 1"
“Sure!” grinned Kentucl

He winked at Red Alf, who laughed.
Two ar three other men 1thcrcd round
the corral gate, and all of them wore grin-

mmy Silver (hd g ling

the cowpunchers expected him t

“back down* ps soon as he saw Blazer

led out for riding. And at that moment

immy would not have backed down to save

his life—or a dozen lives. In ity going
to rido Blazer, if Blazer killed

iis chums looked scrious, but thev did
not spealk a word to dizsuade him. Jimmy
was the best rider in tho Rookwood party,
and it was up to him to ulnv up_for the
honour of Rookwood end the Old Country.

“You mean i ™ asked Red Alf, grin-

id_Jimmy,

we'll cut him out for you!”

ll cuL h\m out!” said Kentuck
Co did not know in the

and Red Alf and another man
entored e co lere wero more than
¢ Lorses insile the pine rails in 2
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Lunch, and Blazer wus among them.
Scparating the horse from the rest of tho
herd was “cutting out.”

With brandished whips; the horso was
driven out of the herd, and then the juniors
had a clear sight of bim.

Jimmy's tecth s

Blazer was a rather bony and cxtremely
wuy beast of about thirteen hands. Ills
head was small and well shaped,
gleaming with malice and bad temper.
tecth looked capable of shcaring
man’s limb; indeed, his jaws, when ley
opened, made the Rookwoad juniors think
of a shark.

Blazer foro fiercely round the corral,
sccking to cscape. He came thundering
down to tho gate where the Rookwooders
stood. Instinctively they jumped aside out
of the way of the thrashing hoofs and
tossing head.

There was a roar of.laughter from the
other unlookcrs, who had not stirred an
inch. ‘Alf’s lasso had shot out, and
circled (lm tossing neck, stopping the fiy-
ing horso a few yards from the corral gate.
The cowpunchers had seen that the horse
would be stopped, or they would have
jumped aside_fast enough. Tho ]nmors,
naturally, had not seen so much, and the
sudden movement was natural
flushed crimson as the laugh went up,

Every fellow in the little crowd was
good-natured with the exception of the
malicions Kentuck. But evidently thoy.
were all disposed to make merciless fun
of the tenderfect, gind Jimmy Silver & Co.
felt ancoyed and exasperated, and far from
cozdml towards any of them just at that
momen

Lmter on they were to find good and
cheery friends wmong the Windy River
cowpunchers, but for the moment they
would have enjoyed a general punching of
noses.

Blazer had been stopped, but not_sub-
dued. Red Alf and Kentuck wero holding
him, ‘with the lasso tight on his ncck, and

Blazer was submitting_because he did not
want to be choked. But the gleaming of
the whites of his wicked eyes showed that
he was only waiting for his chance.

A saddle belonging to Kentuck, which
was about the size for Jimmy, was secured
upon Blazer. Jimmy had shown no sign
of weakening so far, and he had no inten-
tion of doing so. ~As he looked at the

;4
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savage horse he realised that ho had taken
on a ferrible task—a task that.was un-
douhlux!lv dangerous, and might oven bo
fata But no dangor could have mado
Jimmy Silver eat his words now, in the
prcm.u- o[ zhc i{mnmg cowpunchers.

ol ady ! chuckled
K(‘n(\'(k

“Leave at alono, kid1” said Red Alf.
Silver stepped forward.

s sco that the mxrups are right
cerorc you let go, please,” he said quietly,
determinedly, subduing a slight shake in

co.
“Making out that, ho's tocly going to
rido him!" grinned Kentuck

“T am omg Jto ride him1”
“Ha haw !
"\\' , you'll sce!” said Jimmy Silver

sold

“ Jimmy—" muttered Newcome.

Jnumf did not heced. Ho cnmiu]ly
adjusted tho stirrups; he was not takiny
any unnecessary  chances, The huxse
juivered under the holding hands, the eres
“olling with suppressed fury.

Now, if you mean it—"" said Red
Alf, shll unbelieving.

Jimmy's reply was in_action, not
" words. “Ho leaped lightly mto the saddle.

The horsc guivered and s under him
with fury Red Alf -hovcd the reins
under the lasso wherae it gripped the horse’s

d Jlmmy mok them in his hands.

Now lot Ixe said,
"Bluﬂ'l" lnld
Jlmmyl eves glumed_

Let " he houted.

Red AH convinced at in sheer
wonder at the Qendcrloots temerity, cast
loose the lasso. away instantly,
o B i L
thook himself free. Jimmy Silver was left

one with the unbroken beast beneath him,
;r @ second nothing happened. Then

scemed to Jimmy
S\ln\ like the last crash of the universe.

in

CHAPTER 11.
Silver's Wild Ride!

RASH, crash, crashl
Blazer was leaping and foaming,
and _his_ h came down like

thunder in & serics of lightning-like

a

How Jimmy Silver kept the saddle he
nover kne
But he kupt it—though half the timo he
was half out of it—and the wonder was
that he was not tossed away like a pip
from zn orange.

Up and down the horse went rocketing,
with crnshiu? hoofs on the hard ground—
crashing swift and sharp as pistol-shots.

Blazer no doubt expected to hurl off
his trc umptuous rider with that volecanic
cxhibition of buck-jumping, a new ex-
,Mum to Jimmy Silver, But Jimmy
clung o

ihs tcuth woro set, his hands hard ou
tho reins, his knces gripping.
holding his own—so far, at any rate,

1azer s nose almost touched the ground
as he crashed down on_his forefeet; then
it soared into the air, and his mane
flooded over Jimmy as ho roso on his hind
logs till ho almost tumbled over backwards.

and down, up and down, with move-
ments that seemed as swift as lightning
to the hapless rider.

The w\\punchcrs had crowded back out
of the way, Lovell & Co. with them, for
at any instant tho horso mnrhc bolt, and
a wrist_of iron could not have stopped
Blazer then.

[here was a shout as Pete Peters came
striding tov\udl the scene, his brow dark
W

“Wlmt Olm thunder’s this? Do you call
i

it o joko to kill the tenderfoot? —You
ornery fools, you!”
“The tenderfoot wanted Blazer!” said

lunlud( sul'en

“You young ru<cnl' He'll be' killed!
Haven't )ou any more hoss-sonse than this
—you, Red All, and you, Spiko Thomp-

son ¥

“Rope him int" shouted the foreman

But it was too late. Blazer, finding that

he could not unseat hx. limpet-like rider by
buck-jumping, bolto

o came Hn‘ough the gateway of the
corral like an arrow.

Red Alf made a cast with his rope, but
it fell wide as the frantic animal f‘u] by
with lightning-like speed.

“Ho's killed1” gas]
“You'll answor for this to the bo:

All eses were on Jimmy Silver,
chums were white as chalk. " Ji
had no time to be conscinns of T

ed  the fov roman,

lh=
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was fighting for his life, and he knew it,
and all his facultics were concentrated upon
he struggle with the savage horse.

Blazer was heading for the bunk-house
as if he intended to dash himself to dcath
upon the pinewood walls, Jimmy dragged
at him in vain. He could as casily have
stopped a locomotive with full stcam on.

But it was not Blazer’s intention to
commit suicide in that way. Six yards
from the bunkhouse ho swerved ko the
right so suddenly that Jimmy was almost
torn from the saddle.

But not quite. e held on as the horse
dashed along furiously by the fence of the
outer corral and headed for the open
prairie.

Clatter, clatter, crash!
Lioofs on the bard trail.

“Jimmy 17 panted Lovell.

Blazer stopped suddenly.

It was onc more of his t
his rider shooting over hu head.
Jimmy Silver held on.

2 Peters came speeding up, la;
ha But long before he.was near
enough for a cast Blazer had leaped into
motion again and was tearing away ab
frantic speed.

“Bring my horse here!” roared Peter:

Pursuit was uscless, and ho knew it.
There was no animal on the Windy River
Ranch to cqual Blazer in speed when the
savage horse was mu]y going. And already
Blazer and his rider were littlo more than
a speck on the prairie.  But Peters meant
to_do what he could.

Meanwhile, .Jimmy Silver was speeding

w a rate that took

Tt was o calm morning
berta prairie, but it scemed to
Jimmy Silver that a fierce torrent of wind
sushed down upon him.

ulm having failed to throw his rider,
cas appurently depending on speed to tire
lnm out. Stopping the horse was out of the
question, :mdp Jimmy could only sit tight
and give him his head.

The speed of the savage animal was
amazing to Jimmy; he had never supposed
that four legs could cover the gro und a
such a rate. Yet, in spite of the incessant
tlnn or, thero was something c Iamtmg
in that wild ride. His hat was blown
:n\ay, and his hair tossed out in the wii

"here was colour in his cheeks and bright-
wes in his eyes. And, almost to his own

went the beating

ks—to send
But

in
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amazement, he found hiniclf enjoying that
furious gallop.

Windy River Ranch had vanished in tho
distance behind, if Jimmy had thought of
ing_back— he not.  The
Windy River was out of sight, around the
racing horse was the rolling prairies—un-
marked cven by a tree—and to the west
the soaring ridgos of the Rocky Mountains.
And the great mountains wero draring
isibly nearer as Blazer raced on and on
to the west.

w many miles he had ulready rorcrcd
Jimmy could not even guess. Mile upon
mile flashed back under tho tircless, gal:
loping_hoofs.  Blazer was_ eweating now,
and Jimmy was aching in_ every limb,
though he was scarcely conscious of it.

Clatter, clatter, clatter! There was
o ground under the racing hoofs now

e horseman topped a rise, with the
wlde, mcwhmg foothills of the Rockies

him. Jimmy Silver strove to turn
the horse, but Blazer kept on regardless.
His strength and determination were tbo
much for the schoolboy. All that”Jimmy
could do was to stick on his back .and wait
for his_fury to cxhaust itself,

On right and left of the rider now roso
sweeping hillsides. He was_riding along
the verdant bottom of a valley, where a
creck glistened in the sun, “with pine-
woods beyond. He was in the outer foot:
hills now, and mgpy a long mile from thd
ranch.  Blazer has slnckcnud speed a little
now, but only a little.  Jimmy made
another attempt to pull him in, and, to his
ﬁurpn\. Blazer allowed him to have his
way. But he soon saw the reason. The
horse was heading for the creck, and he
allowed himself to be stopped—to drink !
The wild ride had ended at last in thaf
wild and solitary valley in the spurs of the
Rocky Mountains, and Blazer, breathing
hard " after his exertions, sank his savage
head to the glistening water, standing
knece-deep in the stream as he drank.

Ji gave him his head; ho could do!
nothing else. e did not venturo to dis
mount, knowing only too well that it was]
unlikely that he would be_able to mount,
the untamed brute again, Blazer was quict
for the moment, but his trickery might
begin again at ‘any second,  Jimmy i
tight while the horse was drinking.

Te glanced across the valley be Sore im!
at the thick woo t clothed the slopes,

3
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and the high rocks berond. He gave a

flurl ns ho caught sight of o human figuro

iu tho shadow of tho trees, standing motion-
i

Joss and observing him. ark face,
tho black eyes, the coloured feathers
twisted in the matted bair, and the blanket
drapcd round the figure told that the
sranger was o Redskin. Jimmy's heart
beat little faster as he wondered
whether it was @ savage Indian in that

remote solitude of the foothills. As his
eyes fixed on the red man, Blazer made a
sudden movement, and Jimmy, his atten-
tion taken away for the moment, was taken
Dy surprise

Tho treachcrous brute had beaten him
at last. ssibly some instinct had told
Blazer that nis pertinacious and_trouble-
gomo rider was_off his guard. His hind-
legs flew p, his head down, and, beforo
Jimmy knew what was happening, he was
plunging, head first, into the middle of the
treck. And Blazer, with a shrill squeal,
clattered on the rocky bank and fled.

0s:

CHAPTER 12.
“ A Friend in Need!

PRASH!
S Eoooeers

Jimmy Silver spluttered wildly as
he plunged in. In the middle of tho
mountain creck tho water was deep, and it
ran hard and swift. Jimmy came up to
the surface in a twinkling, striking out, and
he caught & glimpse of Blazer vanishing on
the rocky bank. But he had no time to
think of Blazer, or of the fact that he was
stranded in tho foothills at loast twenty
from_the ranch. A much nearer and
pressing matter occupied his thoughts

urmur of was
ng into @ roar, end Jimmy realised
. was being swept down t
% numerous cascades that marked tho
:l it of the stream from the upper slopes
9 the lower pratrio.
‘u. struggled desperately to roach tho
101 |t the current tore him away and
a o onward. He was not a dozen

"\ him om 3 :
o Pleaming, foaming cdgo of
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the waterfall when ho caught hold of a
jagged spur of rock, and hung on to it
desperately. The water rushed and foamed
round him, swirling over
like a fierce @nimal to tear him away fro
his_hold.

He held on to the rugged rock with
both hands, panting for breath. The bank
at this point was high and steep, the rocl:
lllppcriy and wet, and Jimmy’s heart sank
as ho looked up at it. A dozen fect from
him the water roarcd over the cascade
falling thirty feet to its lower bed in seas
of foam and spray.

Onco swept over the vorge, Jimmy knew
that it was the end of all things for him,
and he clung on tenaciously, with a dizy
brain, to his precarious hold. He strove
to drag himself from the water, but his
grasp slipped on the rock worn smooth
by the strcam. Only by digging his fingers
into a rift in the rock was %m able to
maintain his grasp at all.

In the swirl and dash of the fierce water
Jimmy Silver was near to losing his senses.
It seemed inevitable that he must be swept
away ovor tho cascade, and tho almost icy
cold of the water was chilling him to ths
bone and weakening tho desperate grasp
of his hands. His despairing gaze swept
upward again, and over the top of the
rocks above him a Bunch of brightl.
coloured feathers showed against tho ski

dark, coppery face looked down on him
from a height of twenty feet above.

It was the Indian.

Jimmy had forgotten the Indian, the
sight of whom had been the original cause
of his disaster by taking his attention off
tho treacherous Blazer. He wondored
dimly whother the man was friend or foe;
in either case, the Redskin could not reach
him over the steen rocks. The dark-bronze
face that looked down was expressionless.

The Redskin scanned him for a few
moments, and then wnved a hand. Then
a hide-rope came hurtling down the rocks.
flung that the end,
dropped fairly upon
Silyer. understood at once,
and, releasing one hand from the rock, he
ocaught at the rope as it touched him. ¥

o caught it, and wound it round his
arm, and again round his clbow.
well that he secured a good hold, for
rush of tho water tore his left hand from
its hold upon the rock, and he was washed
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away towards tne \jalm'[u]l. Tven as he

was swept away, hd clutched ab the rope
with his left hand also and caught it.
Buffeted by the water that foamed and

swirled over him, Jimmy clung to the
rone, his last chance of life,

o felt himself dragged against the
vocks, and slowly but surcly puiled from
the stream

minutes his wet boots were
on the rock to which he ha

In a few
clattering
late

was too dazod and dizzy now to do
anything but cling blindly to tho rope and
trist to Lis

ik a fellow in a dream, he felt_him-
clf drazged up and upward, the sinewy
arms of the Redskin pulling in and coiling
tho rope, in spite of the weight of the
schoolboy hanging 1o it.

He was pulled over the top of the high
vock at lust, the Redskin grasping him with
a muscular hand ond landing him safely.

Jimmy sank on the top of the rock in a
pool of water, and lay for some time with-
out motion, panting for breath and trying
to collect his scattered senscs.

The Redskin coiled the rope, and sat on
a boulder watching him. ~His dark,
coppery face was grave and stolid, and he
did_not speak. .

Jimmy Silver pulled himself together
at last and sat up.

Then the Redskin moved. From a deer-

i stenedto his belt he took a
rewed the stopper, and held it

Jimmy could guess what it _contained,
and ho shook his head, with a faint smile:
He was ot far_cnough gone to nced a
dote of spirits. ~ The Redskin raised his
eycbrows.
ire-water 7 Lie explained.

o. thanks!” said Jimmy Silver.
id-tho Redskin. “Make um
Good,

warm!  Tir
you bet! Ik

Jimmy shook his head again. The red
man gave a shrug of the shoulders, applied
the flask to his_own mouth, and took a
deep draught.  Ho drank slowly and with

relish, turning the flask up and up till it
upside-down, and the last drop lad
ed from it. Then he returned it to

and his grim featurcs relased

it grin,
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“Good!” he said.  “Make um feel
good 1"

Jimmy eyed him curiously, The red
man was a tall, stalwart, muscular follow,

v
clad in deerski: kin moccasins.
is rifle stood against a pine-tree near at
hand, and a game-bag that scemed well-
packed lny hesido the butt, Apparently, it
was an Indian bunter that Jimmy had
chanced upon in the foothills.

Jimmy Silver was well aware that there
was a strict law against supplying intoxi-
cating spirits to the Red Indians in
Canada.  'he red man had obtained tho
contents of his flask in some surreptitious
way from some *boot-legger ” who found
a rascally profit in evading the law.

“You speak Engli " asked Jimm;

“Blackfoot speak all samo as white
man.”’

“Qh, you aro a Blackfoot!” cxcluimed
Jimmy, “with intercst.

He knew that in Alberta ther Te ex-
fensive “reserves ” belonging to the Black-
foot and the Blood tribes of Indians.

The red man nodded. A

“Cloudy Face, Blackfoot chief I he said

proudly.
“You've saved my life, I think!” said

Jimmy.

“Cloudy Face see little white man fall,”
said the Blackfoot. “Follow along bank,
and sce um in water.”

Jimmy Silver roso to his feet,
the water from his clothes. I
climbing higher_in ti® ske, was streaming
down warmth into the little valley, and
the junior, wet as he was, did not feel

shaking
he sw

Py

old.
He was thinking of getting back to the.
ranch; but he was dismounted now, and
Blazer was probably a dozen miles away
by that time. And Jimmy was only too
well aware that he would find it exceed-
ingly _diflicult to discover the way back
to Windy River on the trackless prairie.
“T'm vers much obliged to you, Cloudy
Face!” he said. “It was jolly lucky for
me you were here! Do you know the
Windy River Ranch?” i
“Cloudy Faco know.”
“Qh, good!” excluimed Jimmy, much
velieved.  “Perhaps you have met Mr.
Hudson Smedley ¢
The Blackfoot noddes
“Blackfoot know B
“He's my cousin,”

d.
oss Smedley.”
said Jimmy.

“3Iy

‘
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relation, you know. Can you help me got
back to the ranch? I can' roward you for

trouble.”

Blackfoot looked at him thought-
y. He looked so imposing an Indian
warrior, every inch a great chief, that
Jimmy had felt some diffidenco in mention-
ing o reward.  But the noblo red man
\Wis  business man as well as a great
warrior.

“You gib um five dollar?” he said.

Jimmy smiled.

“With pleasure he answered.  “Fivo
dollars and my very best thanks, Cloudy
Face, if you can guide mo buck to tho
canch1”

The Indian rose from the boulder.

“It is good!" he said. “Let my little
white brother follow the footsteps of the
Blackfoot chief."”

“Will it tako us long to got there?”
asked Jimmy.
“The steps of the Blackfoot chicf are like
the wind on the hills,” said Cloudy Face.
“Oh, my bat! n sou'll have to put
me 1" said Jimmy

you

full

3 Th
brake on a littlo for

ilver,

Tho Blackfoot looked puzzled. But he
led the way up the creek, and Jimmy Silver
followed, to a spot where the stream nar-
rowed and cbuld be jumped across. They
crossedwthe cseck and descended the oppo-
site bank, reaching tho spot where Blazer
had thrown his schoolboy rider,  Jimmy
Silver paused thero and looked round; but
there was, of course, no sign of the horse.

Cloudy Face led the way onward, but
he did mot lead the Rook junior
dircetly back to the plains. Instead of that
ho led through @ pinowood, and stopped at
& littlo «kin tepee built under tho shelter of

rock in the hillside. Jimmy
m & that this was the camp of the
hunter.

“Eat first,” the Blackfoot explained
laconically.

It was past noon, and Jimmy Silver was
lﬁl:!s{ cnough. o was glad to accept the

0ot’s invitation. From the tepee
Mh Face produced dried_deer meat,
e ate with bis fingers, Jimmy using
N:l‘xmle as an aid to that primitive
. The Bluckfoot sat on the ground
3 Jimmy Silver stood leaning against
He had quite recovered from
ects clAluq misadventure now, and
Heeling very clicery, though he was

3
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anxious to get back to the ranch and re-
lieve the fears of his friends. Ilu could
ardly imagine what Lovell & Co. vould
me of himn.

suppose ha
The halt was bricf, and the Indian.
slinging his rifle on his back, started

down. tho valley, Jimmy Silver trotting
by his sido. Jimmy was sturdy and strong,

. his legs were soon g with fatigue
as mile after mile of rough prairie d
peared under hi Cloudy
showed no si r of fatigue,
Jimmy, fecling that there was nothing clse
for it, tramped desporately on. Jimmy
would have given a great deal for a sight
of Blazer just then. Indecd, he was feel-
ing thar he would heve given all his
worldly prospects for a mount. He would,
like Richard the Third, have offcred his
kingdom for n horso.

Ile was a little worried as to what Mr.
on e subjoct of
.~ The horse was lost, and it was
at least doubtful whether so wild and swift
an animal would be caught again. That
meant a loss to the rancher, through
Jimmy's rather reckless cssay as a horse-
breaker. But considerations of that kind
soon disappeared from Jimmy's mind as
he tram on after the tireless Redskin.
After a time nothing occupied his mind but
a painful wonder as to whether his hapless
logs would Lold out much longer.

It did not seem to occur to tho iron
limbed Blackfoot that his young companion
was tired. He tramped on, with tho grave
stolidity of an Indian, without a wor
and without even a glance at Jimmy.

How many miles they had covered
Jimmy Silver did not know. He felt as it
he had covered about a hundred.
Blackfoot ca
pointed to the northe
Jimmy the sun was sctting in tho west,
and shadow was crecping over tho castert
heavens

“Sec!” said the Blackfoot.

Jimmy started. i

“iTho ranch 1" ho excluimed.

“T have spoken.”

Jimmy scanned the sky to tho cast,
There was no trace whatever of the randi
that_he coul

d see.
“Smoke,” added the red ma
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“Oh!” exclaimed Jimmy.

There was & faint blur which might
have been emoke from the chimney of the
ranch or the cookhouse at Windy River.
Certainly Jimmy Silver unaided would
never have guessed that it was smoke.

“You watch smoke and you find um
ranch,” said the Blackfoof, apparently
meaning to convey that ho had guided the
schoolboy as far as was needed.

“You're sure—"" said Jimmy dubiously.
Cloudy Face looked at him.

“The Blackfoot chief has spoken!” he
d, with dignity.
“Right-ho I’ said Jimmy. “T'll chance

Here’s the dollars!”

o sorted out a five-dollar bill and
handed it to the red man. Cloudy Face
tucked it away in some recess of his deer-
ekin garments.

“Good-bye, Cloudy Face!” said Jimmy
Silver.

The red man gave a brief nod in fare-
well, and set his face to the mountains
again, Apparently he was going to tramp
bick to the foothills; ho seemed as tircless
as if his limbs were made of iron and his
muscles of steel.  Jimmy Silver set his
faco to the north-east, and tramped on
under the shadowing sky.

The blur that the Redskin had told him
was_smoke di d in th i

Rt

it!
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“Well?> rapped out Mr. Smedley, as
Pete Peters stood before the porch.

“No news, boss!”

Tho rancher compressed his lips.

He had ridden home to the ranch soon
after noon, to learn of what had happened
to Jimmy Silver. Since then half the hands
had been out on the prairie hunting for
the lost schoolboy. But one by one they

idden in ab sundown, bringing no
news, Pote Peters was the last to come,
and his scarch had becn as vain as the

others,

“Then he's lost I”” said Mr. Smedley.

“T hope it ain’t any worse than that!”
said Pete lugubriously. That there hoss
Blazer is a demon! The kid ought never
to have touched him!”

“He ought not to have been allowed
touch him 1 rapped out the rancher.
left the boy in your bands!” -

“My eye was offn him!” said Peters.
“The boys secem to have chipped him into
making, a fool of himself, like a durn
tenderfoot! He ought to have knowed that
he couldn’t ride Blazer!”

“It's no good crying over spilt iilk,
anyhow !”” said the rancher shortly. “No.
thing more can be done to-night, but_turn
all "the hands out at sun-up, Pete, for g
big search!”

““There’s ’tyhc cattle to be drove tc

to
«3

in the
shadows of night. But Jimmy had fallen
into & trodden trail on the plain now, and
it was pretty clear that it led to the ranch.
He tramped along the trail, scarcely able
to drag one leg after another, but keeping
on resolutely. And the gleam of a lighted
window cheerell him at last.

CHAPTER 13.
Simmy Silver's Returnl

A R. HUDSON SMEDLEY stood in
the porch of the ranchhouse, his
brows lknitted. Lovell and Raby
and Newcome, were with him, and
tiey looked utterly dismal and miserable.
Pofe Peters had ridden up to the ranch,
nd he had just dismounted and was hold-
z his horse’s reins outside the timber
Night had fallen on the plains of
but from the bunkhouse there
gleam of light. In the clear,

a myriad of stars glistened.

“Hang the cattle!” snapped Mr.

medley.
“There’s the bunch of stedks to be fetched
in from Lone Pi > -

T

7

ine—r'

“That's enough, Pete!”

« Jest as you like, boss! It's your say-
so!” And the big cattleman slouched away
With his horse, apparently under the im
pression that the rancher was making an
Unconscionable fuss over @ mere tender.

oot

“ou kids had better come in to supper
and bed,” said Mr. Smedley, with a kind
glauce at Lovell & Co.

TLovell shook his head. ;

“Were not likely to sleep, with Jimmy
lost!” he said. “That beast of a horse
may have trampled him to death on the
prairie, for all we know !””

«I guess it's not likely,” said Mr,
Smediey, though evidently ho was not blind
to the terrible possibility. “More likely
Blazer's carried him twenty or thirty miles
and dropped him, and he’s lost. He'll be
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if I have to search the
plains from here to the Rockies with a
magnifying glass. Keep a stiff upper-lip 1"

Ho wen? into the ranchhouse. The three
jupiors cculd sco plainly cnough that ho
1as more troubled than he cared to say.

“Rotten, isn’t it?” muttered Lovell
w1y’ all the fault of that bony-faced rotter
they call Kentuck! ~Jimmy would never
have mounted the beast at all if that cad
h: dn’t chipped him 1

« dare say he’s sorry now,” said Raby.
to bel” growled Lovell

found to-morrow,

“Ho ought
savagely. ) g

Tho juniors did not feel disposed for
sither supper or bed. They strolled away
from the house towards the bunkhouse,
whero the cowpunchers of Windy River
were gathered. Some of them were seated
on benches outside, eating their supper and
chatting; others were smoking, some lean-
ing against the wall, two or three stretched
lazily on the sward.  One or two had
already turned in inside the bunkhouse,
which was lighted by a couple of swing-
ing oil-lamps.

Kentuck was talking as the juniors came
ups and some of tho cowboys grinned as
théy listened to him. If Kentuck was re-
pentant of the harm his malice had done,
his looks and words did not indicate as
much, H?abscemcd to be highly entertained.

“That there gee was worth three hundred
dollars, now _you believe me,” said.
“The boss will never see him againl No
wonder he’s given some of us the rough
edge of his tongue!”

‘It’s the tenderfoot he's bothering over,
Kentuck,” said one of the cowpunchers.

Kentuck sneered.

“You can believe that, Skitter Dick, if
you like! I kinder guess it's three hundred
dollars’ worth of hoss-flesh that's troubling

oss 1"

“Oh, stow it1” said Skitter Dick.

‘Sure, you stow i, Kentuck!” said
Spike Thompson. *“The kid wouldn’t have
ridden Blazer but for you, and you know
it! It’s too thick on o kid greenhorn what
dO‘Csn’t know the ropes!”

Lin.L Buess ho was free to back out if he
iked,” said Kentuck. ‘‘And there ain’t
néthing happened to him, I reckon. Blazer
%nfchcd him' off afore he’d gone a mile or
two, and then he wandered about without
nowing his right hand from his left. I

calculate he's wandered nearly -as far as
Calgary by this time.”
There was a chuckle from some of the
punchers,
““Like enough he’s sticking it out ]on pu{r-
.

pose, tooI” said Kentuck malici

saw that Lovell & Co. od _the
group by tho bunkhouse, and ho raised his
voice a little so that the Roolwooders

should not miss his remarks, “Didu’t he
como in yosterday with - tall som of
downing Pequod? Wal, I ealculate he's
going to roll in with another yarn pre-
sently. He'll tell us that he’s ridden right
across the Rockies into British C'lumbia,

come back by way of the Yukon and
Mackensio this time 1”

a, ha, ha
Lovell flushed with rage. The fear that
his chum was_lying out on the lonely
prairie, injured or dead, was beavy at
Lovell’s heert. He was in no mood to

listen patiently to the Kentuckian's
mockery. A o
“That's a lie!” burst out Lovell
savagel.

y.
Kentuck looked round.

“Hallo! ~ What's biting you?” ho
asked. i

“Youw're a rotter and a rascal to talk
about Jimmy Silver like that when he may
be dead at this very minute owing to your
1otten trickery!” shouted Lovell. ‘“And
if you say another word about him, I'll
knock it back down your sncaking throat,
and some of your teeth along with it!”

Lovell’s eyes blazed at the cowboy. He
was quite prepared to translate his words
into action.

Kentuck rose from his bench.

o was a year or two older than Lovell,
and a head ‘taller. It did not look as if
the Rookwood junior would have a good
chance in @ “scrap ” with the American
cowg{uncher.

“You're shooting off your mouth a lot,
oung *un I’ grinned Kentuck. “ Wal, hyer
T am, ready to be knocked into the middle
of next week if a tenderfoot can do it!
Wade in!”

“Shut up, Kentuck !” said Red Alf.

“It’s the bos®’ guest, Kentuck!” said
Spike Thompson. * You're going on the
way to get fired from the ranch!”

“I ain’t taking lip from a tenderfoot
kid ! said Kentuck. “And I says again,
I guess that young Silver is very likely
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hanging out on the prairie, and meaning to
come home with a tall story! I guess he
couldn't stick on Blaze}’s back for ten
minutes, so he ain’t gone far!”

Lovell mado a spring at the cowboy,
with his hands up and his eyes blazing.
A fight would have started the next
moment, but a muscular band grasped
Lovell's shoulder and swung him back.

“Let up1” said Peto Peters quictly.

It was the foreman of the ranch who had
stopped Arthur Edward.

4 me go!” shouted Lovell. “Do
you think I'm going to listen to that rotter
telling lies about Jimmy?”

Basy docs it!” said tho foreman, still
grasping Lovell, who was as_helpless as
an infant in his powerful hand. *I guess
the boss wouldn’t be best pleased by his
guests rowing back with the hands, young
Pun. As for you, Kentuck, yowll keep your
tonguo between your teeth, or yow'll gef the

weight of my boot
“Hallo!” ~shouted Red Alf.  “There
comes kid !

h id !
“Jimmy 1" yelled Lovell.

An cxhausted figure tottered into the
light of tho bunkhouse, and would have
sunk down there had not Lovell caught
him. Jimmy Silver had returned at last!

CHAPTER 14.
Straight from the Shoulder!

IMMY SILVER leancd hcavi!‘i‘_upon
Lovell. He was so utterly igued
that he hardly knew how he had held
out to the end. Lovell threw an arm

round him to support him, and for some
winutes Jimmggwas only half_conscious.

“Jerusalem [ ejaculated Pete Peters.
“So he's got back " 3

“What did I say?” sncered Kentuck.
“Now let’s hear the yarn that he's going
to spin ' 4
“Jimmy, old man!” whispered Raby.
“Jimmy I muttore come, with
tears of reliof in his eyes.

In thet happy moment, sceing their chum
again alive and well, though cvidently
worn out, the Rookwooders did not heed
Kentuck.

immy pulled himself together. Ho gave

his chums a faint smile.

“I'vo been through it!” he muttered.
“Let's sit down!”

JIMMY SILVER & CO. QUL WEST!

Spike Thompson pulled forward a vench,
and Jimmy Silver sank on it. His legs
wero scarcely oqual to supporting hie
weight. Baldy, tho cook—a plump gentle-
man with a head completely inunocent of
hair, and a round, red, jolly face—brought
a pannikin of hot soup from the cookhouse,
and handed it to the junior, grinning.
immy thanked him with a glance, and
sipped at tho pann He felt better
when the soup was inside.

“Where's Blaze asked Pete Peters

1" repeated Jim He was
recove: F a_littlo now, though his limbs
were still heavy as lead ~with sheer
lfuguc “I'm afraid Blazer's lost, Mr.

it §

“Where did he chuck you, then?”

“In the foothilis. im drink et
the crock, and he took me by surprise and
pitched me into the water,” said Jimmy
ruefully.

“Wal, carry me hum to dic!” cjacu-
lated Mr, Pefers, staring at Jimm:

There was a loud laugh from

“What did I rell you, boyees?
tenderfoot is telling us that he rode Blazer
as far as the foothills—thirty good miles
om here!”

“That depends on where he struck the
foothills,” said Spike Thompson. “ Might

ntuck.
The

uess I can sco him riding Blazor
twenty milosi” chuckled Kentuck, ®Twenty
ards, if you liko!”
~Jimmy Silver_ reddencd.
“And how did you get %back if Blaze
twenty miles or ffore away,
asked Baldy, the cook.
said Jimmy. *There was no

egged tventy
prairie!” cjaculated Red
pe s

Oh Jerusalem !”

“Don’t you belicve me?’
Jimmy Silver savagely.

Ted Alf grinnod

“Don't fly out at_a man, young ’un!”
he said. “Courso I believe you! T can
see vou nding Blazer to the foothills and
hoofing it twentv_miles home!” 5

ou don’t believe me, you ean do

miles on the
Alf.

?  exclaimed

the other thing,” suid Jimmy Silver
quietly. “I don’t want a row with you,
o Td better mot say any more. You

can go and cat coke!”
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“No offence, lad!” said the red-headed
lcowboy soothingly. “But you do lay it
on_thick for a tenderfoot!”

“T guess D've heard some tall stories in
my time!” remarked Kentuck. “Why,
Tvo diwyed o loag bow myself occa-
sional
P on have” chuckled Spike; and there

was & lau%

is hyer caps the stack!” said
Ken tuck. “1 takes of my hat to this
tenderfoot, and own up beat! I do sure!
A fresh kid from the_Old Country downs
the dumdest rustler in Alberta one day
and t] xt ides an unbroken
hoss to the foothills and walks twenty miles
arter! Oh, I own up beat! 1 i

ere ain’t
liar uke that in  Kentucky, and T own it!”
a, ha 1
Silver's eyes glinted.
o e seeming unconscious o
‘his fatigue for tho moment.

“You're calling me a liar,
‘asked quietly.

entuck gnnned

“What do you call voL\Nclf‘Z” he asked.

“We ain’t been raised in Country,
but we ain’t soft enough to swallow a tall
story like that! Make it casicr! Tell us
that Blazer dropped you a mile out, an
{au sit down and rested all day till you

Ir we]l enough to walk a mile home—"

a,

i T you what happened!” said
Jimmy, his eyes burning.

“Oh, come off!” said Keptuck. “Give
° us_something easier! You want galoots to

believe that you could find your way back

®

He rose

then?” he

a.

to the ranch from the fon(h)lls” And you
frosh hyor
&g hzud a guide,” said Jimn “I m

on Tudian i the hillea Blackfoot—ho
ulled me out of the creek and guided me

. Wel] the gn!oot's got a ready tongue—
3 up “fo thatl”  said Kentuck.
Whoxes the Indmn

© pomted out the mncb to me, and
lcft me a mile out,” said

at o pity 16 didn’t come on to the
ranch and show up!” grinned Kentuck.

ut T suppose he couldn’t have done that,

that there never was any Indian i

scein
% }é‘ ha, ha!?
£ Kentuck—let

Rt et v, said

upl?

shenige, Telers tapped  Jimmy on the

'Re
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“Let's have m straight, kid!” he said
rather gruffly. “Where did you leave
Blazer ?”

“I've told you!” s'rmpped Jimmy.

“Thah there horse a demon for
temper,” said the foxem.an, “but he's a
vallyable animal. We’ve got to rope in that
hoss if so0 be we can find him. Give us the
offico as well as you can, then, and spin
your yarns arter! Where is Blazer?”

Jimmy turned his back on the foreman
witnout replying.  Pete Peters shrugged
his shoulders and walked away to his
cabin, which adjoined the bunkhouse.

Jimmy_ Silver looked round at the zing
of grinning faces. In his anger and ro-
sentment, he forgot that he was tired.

o made a step nearer to Kentuck.

That youth grinned at him mockingly.
It wwas exident thet ho had faken a dishko
to the English schoolbov, as his cenduct

F 1t Dlasar: fhet acrsig had
s.,.nmn%’ﬁy shown,
don’t care twopence for your
plmcnl” said Jimmy Silver, looking “him
in the face. “You can believe what you
like, and be hanged to you! You've fold
me your opinion pretty plain, so Tll tell
you mine! You meant me to be injured
when you bantered me into mounting that
savage horse this morning! That was 2
dirty trick—a rotten, dirty trick that only
a cur would have played on a strange:
new to the country! Yowre & cur—and if
ou say another word like what you've said
alrendy T'll kneck you spimning!”

T guess L'l risk it!” eaid Kentuck, with
o wink at his companions. “T guoss you're
most_cnin-music, young 'un, and you can’s
do anything but sp!n tall stories! I guess
I’ve said, and T guess I'll sa; avm, thet
Fouite the biggest im0

Kentuck got no further.

immy Silver rushed straight at him
hitting out, and the Kentuckian caught
Jimmy's knuckles with his Ho
staggered back, with a howl, and as thero
was m bench ]ust behind him, he fell o\cr
it and weat sprawlng heels over hea

There was a roar of laughter o]
cowpunchers.

“Kentuck’s got it!”

“Well hit, tenderfoot I”

“The kid's gm pluok anyhow " grinned
Alf. ‘}f 1 T don’t half be-

lieve his yar
ot i up savagely, his hard
face red with rage,
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3
Ho came over tho bench with o jump
and rushed ot Jimmy Silver

L would have gone bard with Jimmy
then there been mo interruption,

wzs elmost sinking with ngue,
and he could mot have stood up for ton
seconds agajnst the cowboy. But ab that
moment & sharp voice rang out.

B What. docs this mean?”
Smedicy strode up, with an angry

He

bro
X\cn.\\ck dropped bis hands at once.
evs Jimmy Siiver a malevolont ook
Juoss Ll seo you tomorrow!” he

tirie and anywhere you like!”
i £i dlxd'-mfull 3
hmmld( glunccd lnlo the

Hudeon Smedicy glanced round at the
boys and then fixed his cyes on Jimuy
o made no further allusion to
her startling seene which his nrrna!
d_interraptad.
“So you've got back, Jimmy?” he said,
lad 0 seo you safe and
tired out!” enid Jimmy.

“Whero did you leave Blazer—or where
did ho leavo you?”

“I') ﬂv\ foothills.”

Smafotits cowpunchers grinned.
“Come up to the houscl” eaid Mr.

fﬁl‘o\wd the tal!
rode up

ow laug!

cow pmchm 2s they went.

ing (n(l \uth this!” Lovell mut-

hose dummies seem to

Co,

I'm gof
tered ang

st s PR W it A
“We've had bad luc Jimmy.
“They think a tu\dufoot ean't do any-

thing but s.\' “Bo! to a

oose, and—and
,pmed (0, has

't happened
But they may
to-morrow—Ken-

could
irerently

“You" r. with  him?”
1~.\cr1 Rat

i

going to serap

I must, efter punching his

fon
Bk Ilrvt \n'f for you—-
r th

han old (Jvmm\ at Ron‘t~
N i

R
{' goipg all ou

t i
A B ing to find Blaser

& CO. OUT WEST!

and bring him home! Those
ng asses aro going to see that thero
1s someth! 1 us somechow! It's no good
gotting sacty! We've simply got to shoy
tlwm, somehow, the stuff we're made of

nite a good idea, I g i was
Tudson Smedley who broke o, Now come
in_to suppe or "

y  Silver rodded to
eupner that night. He was glad
ad—to get to his room and strctch
red Lmbs there in reposc. pt
t'hr- moment ho had closed his mc:-»‘m(
dreamed that he_was riding Blazer on the
e, with a wild Black(oot in lull chase.

ow

vl

almost slecp

pra
DBut he awoke rested and refreshed in the
morning when Woo Sing knocked at his
door, ar came down to breakfast wi nh
a firm ination keep his ho:

rheimtment with, Kentucl: @t tho cartiest
possible opportunity.

CHAPTER 15.

Exasperating!
TEDLEY looked
suspiciowsy,

Keenly, and
at  Jimm;

Mn.
Silver &

‘Fhe four ]umch were standing 1t
group on th ovse randa, en
ng the morning ne, and talking
oSbusily, until The rancher came along,

ceased suddonly Rancher
v camn into hearing.
atly the Rookwood chums

as

lml
the

his n

AN |1V" s'm] Hnudson Smcdlo\
v morning, isn’

said Junm\'

cousiny
,S\.\or, with a

nrod the rancher.
aid  Arthur  Edward

sending.

a batch ol jsteers away
uito this morning.” said Mr.
S1E you kids vould care te ride
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The rancher grinn
£ Sonm\lnng elsa onﬁ" ha  asked.
co—"

conted Hudson gmedlos. “T

sce, ml)ko tha'\ you think, perhaps.
QR

“Hom

“3Well, I guess you will find something
‘0 do while I'm gone,” said the rancher
good-humouredly. - ““So-long 17

Fudson Swmedley swung out of the
véranda with a smile on his sun-browned
face. The juniors watched him mount his
horse and ride out on the range.
horseman disappeared _beyond the corrals,
and Jimmy Silver & Co. resumed their in-
terrupted discussion.

“Couldn’t let Mr. Smedley know!” re-
marked Ral:

“No jolly fear!” said Newcome.

“I don't know whether he would chip
in,'" said Jimmy Silver thoughttully, *but

ke might. Anyhow, better  with
cousin Smedley off the sceme.  He
mightn't Jike a scrup between his guest

and one of his cowboys.”
(LWl give Bim halt an howr fo
r, as e going to Mosquito,”
gcs(ed meu.

The ,umols chatted on the veranda.
Jirmy Silver was not sorry to be rest-
ing. He was still feeling the_ecfSects, to
~some extent, of his fatiguos of the previous

e
sug-

.

Peto Peters, the foreman of the ranch,
came riding in from tho plains, and dis-
mounted at his cabin near the bunkhouse.
The jumors left the veranda and inter-
cepted Mr. Peters at his cabin door. The
burly Cmndmn foreman gave them a nod
and a gri

1" ghess 1 ain't found }um, ho said.
“Blazer?” asked Jim
“Yep. T!mt horse hns gone for good,
reckon,*

“We'ro going to find him,” said Lovell.
“Ha, ha’ ha!” roared Pete Peters.
mthe Windy River foreman seemed im-

2 nily hoklcd by the idea of the tender
c_et nding a lost horse on the boundless
He laid back his head and roared.

hat's tho joke?” demanded Lovell

\\'arml
14, ha, ha 1"
‘you

W e, "yowll see!” snapped Lovell.
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“But never mind Blazer now.
Kentuek ?”

“You want I(e1tuck7” asked Mr.
still_grinnin,

“TI've c a scrap on with him,” cx-
plained Jimmy Silver. “I punched him
yostorday, and I'm_going to fight him
to-day. Of course I don't want to buts
m when ho'e at work, I only ant to

k to him now, and
TaTeLh hoEnhi Prb bR e
morning.”.

“1 guoss T caich ont” assentod the gri
ning foroman. “That's why the boss was
pertickler to take Kentuck with him tl
moming to Mosquito, I guess.”

“Oh, my hat!

w1 reckon Mr. Smedley figgered it out
what you was up aid M., Peters,

Yand e dydas. wmat yom cha“cd up by
a wild man from Kentucky

“Do you think that lanky bounder could

Peters,

P this

chaw me up?” demanded Jimmy Silver
indignantly.

“Sure!

“Woll, youll so difforently later on.

1 supposo it's off for to-day, & he's gono

to Mosquito,” said Jimmy. *Never mind,
Keptuok will kegp. Now, Mr. FPoloss
we're going out.”

“Don’t go out of sight of the chimncy-
stack,” warned the foreman. *Youwll get
lost, suro!”

::%V:ma gmng to hunt for Blazer.”
“Blazer nn mny with me veslerda),
continued Jimmy Silver. “He landed mc
inthe foothills and dodged away thore. A
Blackfoot Indian pulled me out of the creck

that Blazer pitched me into——"

Fete Peters held up his hand.

“You'ro new here,” he said, “but bust
me if Xou don’t spin & yarn as tall as the
oldszz and in Alberta. How did you pick

Jxm my  Silver oyed him. Ha bad
punched Kentuck for giving him the lic;
But it was not feasible to punch the hugs
and muscular Mr, Peters, who towecred

bit of believing about a
tontly of what he heard in the way of per-

he was in the

sonal exploits, Which, as a rule, was guite



judicicus of \lr [‘eu- J
m Hmllp
Well,

though a mi

ke

gomg M,
horse,”  said

“T'm goiog. to:ridd 10, the (oot

spioday and bunt for, hin.”

d Me. Peters,

to lvt

\oa lay it on too
h st day here

bclhr n! "the dumdm'Lom haw

ng the
in the
Loy
o vo diat roared Lovell
“Then

and legging it tweut
ting Red Indians, =
continued Mr. Peters. “Now, 1
pus it to i—isn't it laying it on too
lhml( for a_beginner? I've hoard a lnndn
foot h“oolug off his mouth hef
Qurn my bocts if you don't th
hand hire at chewing the rag
And Mr. Peters, with a shake of
head, went into his cabin, leaving
Rockwood ﬂumors pnlk with yrath,

ou'

the
the

“The si begen Lovell hot!
“Oh. let bim rip Jimmy,
shrog of the shoulders. “Ho

a dificcent tune wlen he
bemr. We're going to find
l) ing him home, and then they'll “havo to

xmr that we know Bur way about a

vnt an ld-\l,' said Jimmy coufl-

“There's that Blackioot (ha'; 1
et in the focthills ve,tmluy
gei h.m to hel dis

| a tri

3n1|y gnnd idea,” -«ml Raby.

eald J “We'll fake
camp out (nr the night,
;, and to-morrow mnight. teo, for

s anN

bt ma M S mightn't_agree
f hie were at horme, ﬂnn g we can’t take
of ourselves. 8 a good chance

5, 8one Lo l\Iosml\(u

le
at

Four of R o‘.\\nod
for the

i
2 JIMALY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

CHAPTER 16.
Taking the Trail!
ED ALF, the cow] )umhol was found
R at the corral, a o picked out four
ors and eaddled

previous _day  the
tuck bad rmounted Jimmy on

cry nearly cavsed a disaster
hy mpcunu Hm schoo lmy to the new ex-
umping. Mr Smedley's

X on the subject had Lauite

i ¢ on the c part
to play <.uh d.ngemu. tricks again, and
R picked out horscs for tgu m l‘»nl

woro not

ivon to “bucking.” But when
lm learned

they were going out to

lunt for the mising Blazer, Red Alf ap-
peared 1o bo on the vorgo of a fit,” When
Simmy. Silver & Cos rode. awagathhy, icf

the red headed catsleman doubled up w
mirth, and looking back as they passed the
bunkhouse, {hey saw him retailing the joko
Ium other cowpunchers, ‘who
angh

“Cheeky growled Lovell. “We'l
show
“Someliow,” said Raby
Tho juniors forgot their annoyance as
¢ galloped over {he prairie, hoadin
towards the dim lin o’%
tho first barricr of the =
cange of tho Rocky Monnta

They had made preparations for several
days out, if mxd ould girise. Woo Sing.
the © of tho ruel, had provided
fhe ons, which were packed
in ge. Jimmy  Silver bad
broug] , though as set ho had
barcly a nodding acquaintance with thas
usoful erticle.  And each of the junior- hind -

strapped on a
attached, Fire:

it o unting Lo

'ms W not at their dis-

posal, @ e e aneHbatae el
though fortunatcly not
> full of spirit.

Fncn to_buck-ju
The juniors enjoyed GT Har it
covered the ground at a_ good ratc.
ol EAALile il dinga d Banosteeaibaing]
thenm on the rolling prairie, and the last
wire fence was left out of sight. Th
assed a hierd of grazing stcer:

Thompson in charge, sittinz like a st
on his horse. They saluted the cowpunchel
in passing, and Spike waved his big Stetso

Thes he iy galloped  afte
thein.

“Hello, y shouted
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“Hallo!” called back Jimmy.

“Where are you 'uns bound?”

“ Hunting Blazer!

Oh, Jerusalem crickets!

yon heluln go home and fish
ats 1"

hadn't
e crick?”

in

You  reckon

you're going to find
Blasar? roared Spike.
holy smoke! Ha, ha, ha!”

prko- roar of merriment rang in the
cars of the juniors, as they galloped on.
Their cars were pinl

‘Sl]ly ass!” said Lovell.

“We'll show 'cm somehow!” said New-
come.

“Sure!” zaid Lovell, who prided himself
on already speaking the languago of the
ountry. “Some!”

Milo after mile vanished under the gal
Jopm‘u hoofs, and_ tho great mountains drew
\nlhy nearr The fow”line of the fool:

quite close at hend now, and

e “canned them keenly, ' scok-
ing for the opening of tho valley juto
which Blaser had carried him the previons
day. Nobody on th tiver Ranch

a The
-m\u of a slender x!rum tnc)dmg across
lain was a guide

“ ollow the cra«l(l" ho cl\llnd out.

The quartet .rode up sho rough bank
of the creek, and soon afterwards zfe, were
in the valley, with the pine-c sides
stretching to ngm and left. \p m the
valloy the creck was deeper and wider, and
here and thero its descending course was

marked by foaming cascades. Jimmy Silver
drew rein at last on tho very gpot where
Blazer bad pnch(-d him into the stream

the day bofor
*“This is the
he snid,
“And whoro's the giddy savago who
p.xl]('d\“(\ll out?” grinned Love!
n

place where T was docked,”

where to find his huh

suid
3

“ Bismount horo!
he juniors nlmhlcd and Jod (heir horses
through the I,mo\\cod Tnder a

hes fpund tepec of the Indian

JIMﬁY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

sitting on a houlder outside the wigwam,
engaged in skinning an antelope.

The Blackfoot Iaokod up, and mlden{ly
recog'm‘hl Jimmy Silver. He gave a brict

PO That the chap?” msked Lovell, cye
the red man unouslv.
“That's tho chap.
immy raiscd s i leuti ey palitely to
the Blackfoct. Cloudy Faco was plying his
keen knifo on the antelope without inter-
rum on.
a como to see you, Cloudy Face,”
begun Jimmy.
“The little whi ite mnn and his brothers
aro welcome to the lodgo of the Blackloot.”
“Qh, good!" murmured Lovell. much
taken by the red man's stately mode of
,pc.m Te decided to anper in the game
eoxalted strain, *“We are honourcd by the
welcome of the great Illmk(oort chief.”
+ We want you to hnlp us, Uaud{ Face,”
caid Jimm; “We'vo come to hunt for
r‘}m yesterdiy.

You éan woa
The BLy. Lluot made a lofty gesture,
“Cloudy Iaco is o great huntor,” ho
said. “He can follow tho trail of tho west
wlnd on tho mount
Some trailer, then!” murmurcd Lovell.
“Well, will you help us hunt dowa
Blmr‘"-uked Jimmy Silver.
o Blackfoot eyed him thoughtiully.
“’l‘hu Blackfoot is n lumtu," ho sai
“Ho has been away from his lodges for
many moons lnd his warriors look for his
return. But the Blackfoot will serve the
lmle \\hno chxe!. What you give Black-

uestion s scarcely in nccord-
o & cchiafs oty oo of
' e warrior
A ek aTastwellasTa hutar

% den. dollarsT” said Jimmy Silver.

The Blackfoot considered, and then thook
his_head. brove,
and what the worth of it might be, Jimmy
Silvor b bad 1o ides, and he had spoken at a

“’l‘ﬂantyl” said Cloudy Face.

"In worth it if we find the lorse,”
said Raby. “T heard Peters say it was
worth two hundred dollars.”
immy Sl}vw

agreel”
us, Cmul\ Face,

& “Point out the

and it's twenty

de!
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I have spoken!” said the Blackfoot,
with dignity.
He 1oso from the boulder and lifted the
caveaso of the antelope o tepee,
LIo;mg the entrance with a great rock. In
few minutes the Indian’s prepara-
uons \‘exu completed. He slung on his rifle
and made a movement to start, 'Tho
juniors followed him back to the bank of
the mountain creek.

Without a word the Blackfoot began to
make an cxamination of the stony soil, the
junicrs watching him curiously.

‘They had heard and read a great deal
of the skill of the red men in picking up 2
trail, and it was intercsting  enough  to
\mtdl the BLm,Hoot at work. So far
& Co. could sec, there was xn
overed.  The
ground showed faint tracks here and there,
bub these were made by the Rookwooders’
lorses.  But the Blackfoot was evidently
at no loss, for after a few minutes ho
started down the bank of the creck at a
steady, loping trot.

Tho’ juniors mounted their horses to
follow him.

The, Bl:\am'uot led them out of the valley
into the prairic without a halt.

“T say, he's jolly clever if’he’s on the
right mekl" said Lovell in a low voic

“1l an s anything to follow

“Sam he 0! aby.

And the track hea following is twenty-
four hours old, too!” said Nowcome. “l
—1I suppose he isn't stuffing s Jimmy ?”

Jimmy smc, shook his .h

“T'm sure not!” he answe

The lomuxl-s \.cre left behmd and the

Indian continued to trof over the
plain, his cyes on tho ground before him.
The horses had occasionally to break into
a trot to keep pace with him. Three
miles were covered in almost a direct lino
towards the distant Windy River. Then
tho Blackfoot, fumning suddenly, sct his

towards’ the _hills ngam. Jimmy
¢ to his guid
faeiod Dack to the hi

s 77

he

- \Iv h tle brother tpe'\k\ the truth.”.
Wiat a long-winded way of saying
murmured Lovell; and Raby asd

Ngjeomo grinne
Mhe Indian kept on, and the riders fol-
Iowed. Tho trail—unseen by the juniors.
tut plain as the print in & bnok to the eyes
of the Indian bunter—turned northward

‘Nm
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away from ne Jills again, and then again
turned westy bly Blazer, in his
mgln "md known by semo. instinct tha
by ng on across the open plains to
the cast ha ould land himself at the ranch
again be ptured. resenty
trail led to\\mxls tho foothills, approaching
them at a spot five or six miles from tho
ereek valley.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were more than
ready for luncn by that time, for it was
long past noon. But they did not wish to
mp. 'Jhc.' lelped themselyes from the

ate whilo they rode.
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ow

Lloum "ra ng. without a single
Balty lopcd B sttt
he giddy gee-gee “mc into the lulls

ked vel

n-':nn, et this rate,” rem L
riding up e

the juniors found themsels
grasyy salley.

ooks like it,” said Jim

i Blackfoot, halted at a

oo\ of clear

water, ho ]llmol.. stopped, also. and
\\mtnd for him to speal e
“Horso =tnp here,” smd the Blackfoot.

“Sleep at night.”

o \n<h he'd waited for us!” murmured
Lovell.

“Whito man find him here,” added the
Blackfoot. .

The junjors stared.

“A white man here!” exclaimed Jimmy.
“It couldn’t be one of the ranchmen, or
the horse would have been roped in.

Seo track” said Cloudy Tace,

““H you Lno\v it wasn't an Indian’s
tmckv" asked Li

c Blackfoot lcokcd at him and then
ponned to his own fect.
“In ‘mbcas: sm,
L “‘hm! ,man boo
" eaid Lo\c]!
t}um mlcumst:mc
“W ute man or breed,” said the Indian.
“No red man.”

“Whoever he  w did he catch the
horso?” asked Jimm;

Clondy Face shook

“How do you know?” asked Lovell.

“Cloudy Faco read sign. White man go

on_foot—track there,” eaid the Blackfoot.

Tt white man take horse, go on horse.

ho said briefy.

He had overlooked

Ius head.

“Good man!” said ;\'oncomc “Who-
ever he was and whatever he was doing

liere, he didn't bag Blazer! That's gond 1»

“Little white chief follow white niqn
trail or follow horse?” asked the Black-
foot.
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“Oh, the horse!” eaid Jimmy. *Bothor
(ho white man or half-breed, oF whatever
hie st Dlazer is our maitoni"

Tho Blackfoot led the way onward again.

CHAPTER 17. z
Tracked Downl
IMMY SIL & CO. followed the
Blackfoot, with mtcroﬂ rowing keener
and moro eager. ong tho miss-
ing horse had rcmmnod on tha spot
they did not know, but they felt that they
were closer on the track now. It had really
been a great idea to call on the services
of the Blackfoot; without his skilful aid
the juniors cortainly never would have
approached anywhere near the elusive
azer. They might have
tbmugh Alberta from Mackenzi
Line " without getting any *ferrarder,”
and_they were n\v-re of it. They were
hoping for success now, it was very
agreenble to pmzum tho nstonishment_at
the Windy River Ranch when they lhuuld
ride in leading the rccaptured Blazes
The valley they were following mnoﬂ'cd
to a mere rocky gorge. Tho juniors were

compelled to dismount and~ lead their

hnrsou. On tho rocky sdil, they wondered
hat the maklooc could find nni sign_to

gune kim; bul their gmde thoug movmﬁ

more elowly now, did

not slunpcd sinco lea hg b pool in the

valley, a mile behind. Arthur Edward

Lovell began to
sion

“It's jolly odd for a horse to fnllow
way like this, 't it” he nmrmurod A
horse would r.ﬂxumllv look for grase. He
might clear off the plains, because he would
know the cowpunel would look for him
thore. But why—'

“Tho Blackfoot glanced round. Thers was
the rnu,sz traco of & smilo on his bronze

a doubtfal “expres-

car

vident hearing was remarkably
kmnl. nd lm lmJ caught Lovell’s muttered

n1n !olYow horse.”
Lovell.  “You mean
ap \\lmv (l"!c.n you found by the
puol \\'\s after Blazer?
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The Blackfoot nodded.
“Following him on Toot?” asked Jimmy.
other
“T sce. l\cc on.
undrrs‘oml but they were
a little puu\cd The sign hed told the
'Bluck[nut that somo man wearing boots,
and therefore not an Indian, had como on
lhc borse recting at the pool. Tho man
had attempted to get hold of the horse,
and followed him in_ his flight up tho gorge.
Blazer's flight up that rocky way was ex-
plained if Fere wero someoie on his track
trying to ropo him in. But who could tho
stranger be? It was uncommon onough
for a whito man to be stranded in the
country without a horse. Any man belong:
ing to the Windy River or a neighbouring
ranch would naturally bave been mounted.

“Somo, dashed tramn, - porhaps!” said
Lovell. “A *hobo.’ they would call him
o s oo thought, ho

would like to get a mount
We'll jolly soon
we como across
“Yos, rather!” -md Jimmy Silver em-
phatically.
’lbu gorgo narrowed still more, so that
easy to walk besido n led horse.

But uddenl\' it oponed out in front of xlw

mloavne ! verdant val

ii was wh-t u c-lle a #locked Valle\
shut_i 0s by steep hills. So far
s ,umm "ould svo. theto Swas enly

for nothing.
ut o stopper o him if

one enfrance to cho valley—tho narrow
orge by which had arrived. The
fcled valley looko!nbom half a mile in
extent_eac! in the distance a

lako glimmered !n ﬁhn sun, fed by o stream
ﬂu.z tum\vl«d down the hillside.

What Tovely  spot ox-
da:mod Lovo_\l breathlessly. “Who'd have
thought of hitti mg on a little Eden like this
in the very heart of these stony hills1”

“If Blazer’s there, we've got him,” said
Raby confidently. */Therc’s only this way
of gotting out. Wo can wulch that ho
docsn't give us tho slip hers

“But 18 he here at all?7” murm\md News

L]oudy Face halted at the end of the
rocky ~Ho rased an arm to point,
Sows fhto the ]oukm.l valle;

“You reo?” ho suid

Tho juniors o cagerls lu!luwod the direction,

!

pointed out t; Across the
green valley, nmr the , tifey caugh
sight of a moving figure—the figure o
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quadruped. It was @ horse, contentedly
Cropping tho rich grass by tho water's edge.

Jimmy had slung on his_field-glasses ve-
foro leaving the ranch. He clapped them
to his eyes now

“Blazer !” be exclaimed.

With the a’d of tho glasses he made out
tho horso easily enough. It was Blazer,
sill saddled with the stirrups and reins
dangling.

“Hurrah !” exclaimed Lovell

“You know horse?” asked tho Blackfoot.

“Yes, that's the right emimal, Cloudy
Tace,” said Jimmy Silver. “We'll get hold
of him all right now.”

“Tnjun

The

glad *

Blackfoot held out his hand, evi-
dently for payment. _

He had tracked down the missing horse,
and pointed him out to the juniors, and his
task was dons. Jimmy Silver & Co. wero
quite prepared to take on themselves the
task of catching Blazer. £

Jimmy placed two ten-dollar bills in the
Bleckicot’s hand. 7

Cloudy Face ducked his feathered head in
salute, draped his ragged blanket round
him, and strode away down the gorge.

In a couple of minutes he had disap-
peared from sight, leaving the juniors vu
the edg® of the locked valley,
distant horse by th. lake.

“All serene now,” said Jimmy, Silver.

«Right as rain!” said Lovell, *with great
satisfaction.

“We haven't caught him yet,” hinted

weome.
“We've y fairly fixed,

h,” said Jimmy. ‘m_going to try
my hand at roping him in with the lasso.
T haven't had much practice yet, but—
Anyhow_you fel-ows can stay here and sce
that he doesn’* get away. He can’t possibly
pass you in this narrow passage.”

“We'll see that he doesn’t,” said Loveu.
“Just here it isnt more than three feet
wide, and we caa block it up with branches
&0 that he can’t get through if ho tries. So
ong as we \reeg_ him in the valley we're

i

watching the

got_him preth

bound fo have him sooner or later. Our
Ipel s in.”

“Yes, rathr!”

“You go ahead with the giddy lasso, old
chap,” added Lovell, with a grif. “You
won't catch h:m in & month of Sundays!”

“Fathead I”

“But when we've blocked up the passage
we'll ride after you and help. We'll
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corner him somcnow, four of us, and collar
him_sooner or later.”
“Woll, P'm gong to try,” seid Jimmy.
And with his lasso in his hand Jimmy
Silver rode into the locked valley, leaving
his chums at the rocky entrance of
gorge.

CHAPTER 18,
In the Shadow of Death!

LAZER was cropping quietly by tho
Too hon Jimony Silver rode down
from tho gorge into the verdant-
locked valley. Jimmy rodo at a

gentle trot, hoping to approach close to the
elusive Blazer without being observed. He
ad his lasso ready, though he was con-
sndimb!y doubtful "as to the result of a
casl

He had watched the Windy River Ranch
cowpunchers throwing the rope, but ho
knew well enough that a great deal of
practico was required for success. How-
ever, thore was no harm in trying, and
Jimmy meant to do his best if he could get
near enough. But Blazer soon showed that
he was not to be caught napping. Jimmy
was still a hundred %:rds distant, when the
horse threw up his head, cocked his ears,
and cast a wild, restless glanca'round him.

next moment Blazer was at_th

gallop, with his long, loose tail turned t
wards Jimmy Silver.

o

ps.

“The rotten beast!” he murmured, in-
tensely exasperated with Blazer at that
moment.

Ho put his horse to the gallop in Eursuit,
Blazer was stretching away across the little
valley, but ahead of him was a rising
hillside whicn no_horse could have climbed.
Blazer was seon bound to swerve, and then
Jimmy hoped for a chance.

Blazer rushed on, as if intending to hurl
himself at the hill, but swept round sud-
denly and galloned along the foot of the
rise.. Jimmy Silver hurled the lasso, and
it uncoiled s it flew. The noose struck
on the horse’s tossing head, but did not slip
over the neck, as it would have done if
hurled by an’ esperienced hand with the
lariat, Blaze- tossed his head with a shrill
squeal, evidently irritated by that sudden
and unexpected whack, and galloped on
faster.

Jimmy Silver had to slack down while he
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dragged in the rope and coiled it.  Blazer
shot nwny triumphantly, and, as if in con-
tompt of a_ puerile pursuit, u(uy\]n\d at o
ist. and began to crop the herbage.
Jimmy m\lcd his rope, and ghntcd back
towards the gorge across the locked valley
where he had left his chums, wondering
whether Lovell's critical eyo had watched
his failure. ~ But the thrco Rookwoodors
were not 1o be seen.  They wero stacking
pine branches across the narrowest neck o
the gorge to block it against flight on lhc
part of Blazer, and_the bulging rocks hid
them from sight. J:mmv o rather glad
of that circumstance, did not yearn
for an audience while lm Sokell Sl aarly
essays with the “riata.”
’l‘lw lasso ready ag:

1 for another cast,

my rode on towards Blazer, striving (o

i tho wild horso in ageinst the hillside,
Blazer lifted his head and watched tho
schoolboy rider with wickedly gleaming
eyes, and made n suddea dart away, plung-
ing through a thicket of joung pines at
great s

“Oh, the brute!
lasso flow.

The loop did not settle on Blazer. Tt
glided over his back and down his lashing
tail, and settled on @ young pine. Jimmy
stopped his horse just in time to save him
woll 'from being jorked wut of the saddle.

Blazer dashed away beyond the thicket,
lgaving Jimmy Silvor to dismount and dis-
entangle his hapless lass

He did not hurry hxmscll It du\nrd
upon him that, unskilful as he wu, he l
littlo chance of success in this tussl
Blazer.  When his chums camo to hu md
it would be o l||ﬂ(‘tﬂllt matter.  The four
riders would bo ablo to surround the ob-
stinate "amimal, and perhaps drive  liny
into the narrow way of the rocky gorge and
tem him in there. The sun was scttinj
now beyond tho western foothills, an
shadows wero lcnglhcmng over the cliff and
pino and ravino. o Rookwood r.huml
were booked for one mgm out, at least.

Jimmy Silver uncoiled tho tangled roj
from the treo with what patience he could
munger, while Blazer trotted contentedly |
across the valley, and scttled down to feed |
aln distanco. ~ Jimmy was coiling his ropo
again Sver his arm, when somothing in

er the trees canght his eye, and
fo gave -  start.

“ was the nring of 3 boot 00 A 3P0i Where

" gasped Jimmy, as his
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the soil was soft. Jimmy stared at
keenly.

Ho remembered—what ho bad forgotten
in the excitement of chasing B azer—1
unLnov\n white man, who,
Clou Face, had followed l]m run
horse up the gorge as far as tho locked
valley. | That footprint had evidently been
mado by tho unknown, and it camo into
Jimmy's mind that tho man must bo_some-
vhere near at hand. he was in the
lley at all he must have scen Jimmy
Silver riding in chase of Blazer, and it was
a little strango that he had not shown him-
relf or hailed the schoolboy- he was an
hionest man vas some wandering

“hobo,” looking for a chance to stcal a
loose horse, ho would naturally keep out of
cight.  Jimmy Silver wondered, as he
stared at that fresh track under the pines.

was still examining the track, his
coiled lusso hanging losoly in his hand,
when a sudden thrill ran through him—a
thrill of n sense of impending danger.

Perhaps somo slight soun hnd struck hig
car only half-consciously. spun round,
and at ‘the mmn moment lpﬂng away, #hd
it was only in time. A dark, savage face
yowled within & couplo of fect of b
a bright blado gleamed in the hgm "ot 'the

sctting sun.

Jimmy Silver panted, his heart thumping.

o recognised at a glance Pequod le Cou-
teau, (lm horse-thief and ruffan, whom the

olwond juniors Jind encountered on their
way to tho'Windy River Ranth, and whose
attempt at robbery they had defeated.

“You!" gasped Jimmy Silver.

The half-breed did not answer.
rushed at the )umor,
urfped in_his dusky hand.

immy, hardly oming i he:did 43

1t

his hunting km(e

the sudden terror and excitement of the
moment, struck at him with the coiled
iasso.

Tho heavy ropo smoto the half breed's
arm and swept i and the drawn knife
went to tho g d.

PWon villam 1 panted Jimmy.

chuod wnh a muttered exxlnnmhon.
knife to_recover it, Jimm;

| S}:Ircr dmpped his hand on his own knlle,
but did not draw it. He knew that he had
no chance in a hand-to-hand fight with
deadly wenpons mm the muscular, mur-
derous half-breed.

o swung back the coiled lasto, and
barled it with all his force at the yufban.
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Tt struck Pequod on the side of the head
as he stooped for the knife, and threw him
over sideways.  Le Coutean rapped out a
string of French words as he fell.

Jxmmilsilver cast_an almost despairing
Yook at his horse  The animal, startled by
the rush of the savage half-breed, bad
started to run ovt of the trees, and Jimmy
had no chance of reaching him before the
ruffian came at him again, He was stand-
ing close to a thick tree, and, acting rather
upon instinct than upon thought, he
grasped a low branch and swung himself
up with frantio speed.

_Pequod, on his feet almost in a twink-
ling, caught up the knife and sprang at the
junior again. A slash of the keen steel
missed Jimmy’s boot by an inch as he clam-
bered madly into the tree.

“Morbleu 1”

The half-breed stared up after him
savagely with glittering black eyes. Jimmy,
standing on @ branch out of his reach, and
holding on to another above, looked down
at him, with palpitating heart. imm;
Silver was_no coward, but the sudden en-
counter with a murderous outcas
shaken him deeply, and for the moment
his nerves were in a jangle.

Pequod showed his white tecth in a
savage snarl.

“You may as well descend, petit!” ho
said, with a snce® “You cannot escape
e now !” %

Jimmy breatlied hard and deep.

It was Pequod le Couteau, that was clear.
who had been following the runaway horse,
and whose tracks the Blackfoot had dis-
covered. _Tho thought of it had not even
crossed Jimmy’s mind; it had never
occurred to him that he would ever meet
tho ruffan again, But they had met, and
evidently Pequod had not forgotten or for-
given their last encounter, Jimmy’s brain
worked quickly in those terrible moments.
He realised that Pequod supposed him to
e alone there; he had not seen Lovell and
Raby and Newcome, who were still in the
morge acros: the valley, hidden by the
rocks. The half-breed’s look and manner
showed plainly enough that he did not
know that he had other foes to deal with.
is eyes were ficed o® Jimmy with a look
f savage, malicious_triumph.

“Will you come down, petit?” he asked
mockingly.

“No, you scoundrel 1”

“Then I shall come up for you !”
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Jimmy set Lis tecth,

“Come up, if you dare, you rotter!” he

answered undauntedly.
oquod picked up the lasso.  He scanned
the, tree and the junior in the branches,

weighing the chance of a cast. ~ Ji

uess that Pequod was skilled in the
uso of the rope. The Rookwood junior
clambered up higher into the tre¢, an
equod gave up the intention. It was
clear that a_‘asso-cast could mot be made

among the brarches.

Jimmy expectca hin to climb af once into
the tres, and he prepared for a desperate
resistance.  But the half-breed, aiter &
dark and threatening look at him, turned
away, tho lasso in  his . Jimmy
watching him through the trees, saw him
stealthily approsching the junior's horso,

the
W,

59

which was cropving the grass at a little dis-
tance. The_ lasso flew, an orse _was
roped in with ease. Pequod led the animal
back into tho trees, and tethered it. en
he looked up at Jimmy again.

“A mount for me to catch the other!”
ho said - “You are very kind to bring me
a horse, mon petit!”

Jimmy did not_speak; he knew that the
strugglo was coming now. The 'breed had
only delayed. to secure the horse, evidently
with the intention of going .after Blazer
when he had dealt with Jimmy Si

Pequod approached the trunk of the tree
and began to climb, and in a _few seconds
he was on @ branch below Jimmy Silver.

immy climbed higher.

He thougnt ot shouting to
but he was doubtful whethe?
hear him at the distance, and they couldn’s
have come in time to help him.” And as
they were totally unaware of Pequod’s pro-
sence, a call would have brought them into
terrible danger. The ruffan, knife in hand,
would have had little to fear from the
schoolboys, But in his present position,
Jimmy Silver was quite prepare take
care of himself. He had fully recovered
his nerve now. 2

Ho drow tte knife from his belt, and
hacked off a short branch to use @s a club.
Then, astride of a bough jutting from the
trunk, he waited for the hali-breed to come
nearer.

Pequod climbed till he was close below
iy junior. Ho ducked his head back as
Jimmy struck at him.

“Not so easy. mon petit!” he said mock-

ingly.
\

his chums;
they would
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Leaning back, holding on to a branch by
nis The” Joga * tho' huf-broed  poised  hib
ifo in his haud, to hurl it at the jumor
shove like a ja:chn.

But Jimms Silver did not give him time.
Ho could not rcach the hali-breed with his
club, but he hurled it seddenly full at the
dark, threatening face as tho ruffan ways
taking nim with the knife.

he resuls wes startling.
Pequod le Couteau, with a shrill scream,
toppled off the branch, and went whirling
to the ground.

o caught at a lower bough as ho swept
by. and clung to it for a second, but Bo
could not keep his hold.  With a beavy
thud he dropped to the earth.

Jimmy Silver panted.

"Fho half-brecd luy gasping on the ground
for soveral minutes,  But for the lower
bough breaking his fal, he would Krobu Ly
have broken his Hmbs in the crash. As it
ng painfully as he scram-
nd a stream of evil words

in a dialoct of mingled

poured from Jis
ndian and Fren
o shook a furious fist at tho junior above;
but ho did not essay to climb the tree nFuln.

Ho wa' too bruised and shaken for tha!
“You can wait, mon petit!” he said, be-
tween his tecth. 4 You cannot escape me!

I shall return and’finish you !

Ho picked up his knifo and: sheathed it,
cast loose_tho Ymne, and led it out of the
treos. From tho treetop Jimmy Silver
saw him mount and ride away, lasso in
, towards the distant Blazer. Jim
imbed to tho highest branch and dared
awny across the valley to tho gorge, and
he was thankfu, to sce_that Lovell & Co.
woare noi in sivht. Had the half-breed
known that they were at hand, it was ex-
tron oxl probal'e that he would have at-
tacked

them
Blazer.

Blazer was in motion ngnin now, running
and dodging. with the half-reed riding on
his track with ready lasso. But Blazer had
o different kind of pursucr to deal wi
now. Jimmy Silver watched the chase
from the treetop _ Under the red sunsct,
pursuer and pursued wero in his full view
wll the time, and vory soon ho saw tho
lariat descen son Blazer, fastening on his

him, half-throttled, to
rupaway was captured at
Ls But the horse,

before riding in chase of

i
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savage as eve, was
ing, and for (e pre :
Nonds full. Jimm§ Silver slipped dovn
from the tree, und started for the porgo to
rejoin his chums, only hoping that Dlazer
would keep the ruffan busy long encugh to
allow hia to make his escape.

CHAPTER 19
Tuming the Tables!

« qIMMY !
“What's up?’
“Noen a giddy ghost:”
Thoa Lovell & 'Co. exclaimod to-
gother, s Jimmy Silver ran breathleasly
Into the rocky gorge. In the gorge it was
now deep dusk, though in the valley bs
ond the sunset was still red.
Jimmy Silver panted for breath.
““Look out, you follows " ho gasped

“What's the row! You haven't’ got
Blazer.
“No. I've dropped on the man who was

tracking him 17 said Jimmy breathlessly.
“And it's Poquod lo Couteau—that scounsy
drel who altacked us on the prairio the
other, day 1"

“My only hat!” cjaculated Lovell,

“Keep in cover of the rocks” said
Jimmy hastily. “He's got my hor
he's lassocd Blazer with my laso.  He

doesn't know you fellows are with me.”
“You let him tuko your horso?” ausked

Jimmy
expressive

T haven t time to punch your silly head
now 1" lie said, breathing hard.

“Look here—""

“Shut up, Lovell, old chap!” said Raby.
“What's happened, Jimmy "

Jimmy Silver hurriedly explained.

“Phew !” murmured Lovell.  “Well, 1
suppose you couldn’t help it, Jimmy.

“Of course I couldn't, fathend!
solly 1u(~k‘, 0 get away alive!”
Faimy Silver

“1Td

Trc Arthur Edward Lovell an
logk.

T was
growled

beea there—"
“Lucky you weren't! T shouldu’t ko
to seo you stuck like a pig, silly ass as you

are
“Look hero-—"
“Oh, up, Lovell

qucstion

Jimmy
going lo

" said
what
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he donet We could clear off now, while
{hat brute is busy with Blazer, but—"

“Bub we're not going to,” said Lovell.
“We don’t want to be grinned to death at
the ranch. *

“There’s four of us,” said Newcome.
tour fellows can handle even a ruffian
o that half-breed.”
“If you fellows are
Jimmy.

““Oh, we're zame!”

“Yes, rather 1 said Lovell emphatically.

“Then we'll fight it out with the rascal,”

d Jimmy Silver. “I wish to goodness w
d 2 gun'  Anghow, we're not giving
He thinks I'm alone here after
that confounded horse.  And, of course, he
“hinks he has nothing to fear from a school-

oy. Wc're gomng to tackle the rotter
and down him. And if we get the best of
him ‘we'll make him a prisorer and hand
him over to the police. He can be charged
with attemptad murder as well as stealing
b »

game—"  said

H

horse,
“Let’s get after him now!” said Lovell,
st _once.

Jimmy shook his head.

““We've got to be carcful,” he said, “It’s
no.good making out that we can handle
a desperado like that easily, because we
can’t do it. *

“Four of us—~

“There wouldn’t be more than two or
three of us after_a #ght with knives with
that murderous villain.”.

“Well, what's the idea, then?” asked
Lovell. “We¢'re jolly well not letting him
get away with Blazer, I know that!”

Jimmy, keeping in cover of the rocks,

ared back inte the locked valley.
shadows were decpening into darkness, and
thore was no sign to be seen of the half-
breed now. Z R

“Tve thought it out,” said Jimmy. “If
ho tries to leave the valley with the horses
e will have to come through this gorge.
TF we stop here we shall stop him, with
fhe advantago on_our side. ~ We can cub
cudgels with our knives, and rush
b once. with a jolly good chanco of down-
ing him.”

“Phat's so  But suppose he stays where
7  He's not likely to start travelling
t nightfall.” R4 ;

“If ho stays in the valley we shall find it
aut, and we'll get at him somehow when
fie’s camped . He won't be looking for an
attack. thinkina that he has only a school-

5
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boy to deal with. If he thinks about me
at all ho will suppose I am legging it as
fast as I can. We got to wait and watch.”

“T'd rathor go for the roiter!” grunted
Lovell.

* Fathcad "

That was :11 the reply Jimmy Silver
deigned to make. Lovell gave a snoit, but
he ~acquiesced, and on reflection—which
always cane rather late with Arthur Id-
ward Lovell—he admitted that Jimmy's
plan was the best.  With the odds against
him the half-breed might have been over-
come in a fierce fight with deadly weapons,
but it was pretty certain that success would
h o be purchased with the lives of one
or iwo of the Rookwood party. It was
cvidently a -ase for strategy, so long as
strategy was possible.

The juniors concealed the three horses in
2 narrow ravine, and tethered them there.
Then they cut thick cudgels from the trees
for use as weapons when the struggle came.
By that time it was decp night, and the
stars were glimmering over the foothills
and the wavi pines. ~ In the narrow
gorge the four Rookwooders watched ana
waited, ready to me.kle the half-breed if he

came. ~

But, as Lovell had said, it was unlikely
that the ruffian would take the trail at
nightfall _If he came up the gorge with
the horses, ignorant of an ambush, it would
be easy enough to rush him and beat him
down with the cudgels before he even saw
them in the gloom. ~ But their task was not
to be so easy as that.

They watched and waited, and suddenly
from the darkness of the locked valley,
there came @ ruddy gléam of 'light.

“That’s a _camp-fire!” said Raby.

Jimmy nodded.

“It's Pequod’s camp,” he said. “Hels
lighted a camp-fire. That means that he's
camping ther for tho night.” :

“Tet's go—" began Lovell.

«Fathead!”

“Took here. Jimmy Silver—"" -

“Shut Lovell!” implored Raby.

up.
“Jimmy’s Fwt‘icr Besides, know

Lovell grunted : £

“We'll wait till_about midnight,” said
Jimmy quietly. “We've got a chance then
) g Wim off his guard, perhaps
asleep ! We dor. t want fo come to knifing
if wo carshelp it.”

And tho jumui. wailed.

you

They ate their
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gapper in the dark, sitting on the boulders
in tho gorge. Then they watched the ruddy
2leam of the half-breed’s cump-fire across
the valley. 8

The ruddy light died down at last.

There was still a faint glow to be seen,
and the juniors could guess that the breed
had banked up the fire, to burn on_ whilo
he rolled himsclf in his blanket and slept.

Jimmy Silver made o move at

_“Como on!" ho said. “It’s close on mid-
right now.” <

“1 know I'w getting slecpy!” grumbled

Lovell.
“You would !” assented Jimmy.
“Look here—""

“This way, and don’t jaw!
chin a rest till we get back to
old ut ! uiet !

Tho, juniors, gripping their roughly-cut
hands, crept down

Give your
the 3

oudgels in_thoir rom
the gorge into the I valley.  Theit
hearts were ting They realised
cloarly enough the deadly danger before

them, but they did not falter.

Overhead tho stars glittered in a velvety
#ky. Through the darkness of the valley
tho dull glow of the camp-fire was liko &

guide them.

Over the hilltops @ crescent moon sailed

into sight.
There was & rustle and @ bark in the
thicket, and tho juniors stopped with

But it was only a coyote,
d the animal, more start] than™ the
‘away stealthily and fled.
immy Silver & Co. pressed on, closer and
closer to tho dim, burning glow of the
banked fire
1t was in tho little wood, close to where
%o nad met Jimmy, that tho hali-breed had

campel
Treading softly and cautiously, feeling
every inch of the way before they made

8 step, the juniors approached the camp.

They hoard a_faint stirring, and, pecring
ahead in tho dimness, thoy made out tho
Gignres of two horses lying in the herbage,
tethered to_ saplings. was Jimmy's
horse and the other was Blazer. Between
the horses and the glowing fire & figure lay
rolled in o blanket, the fect towards the
ombers,

The juniors folt their hearts beat fastor os
they discerned t.

;t was the half-breed.

Mo was slecping, that was clear.  Not a
Lint of danger wae in his mind.  Jimmy

i
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Silver alono would scarcely have ventured
an attack upon the horse-thief's camp, and
of his companions tho ruffian know nothing.
An occasional tongue of flame shot up from
the fire and rovealed tho sleeping figure of
the half-brecd clearly as the juniors crept

3

But tho hali-brecd, though ke slept, slept
like o man accustomed to incessunt peril

Blazer, sconting the approach of tho
Juntors. stirred uncasily, and jerked at his
{ether, Tho balf-brecd's head was raisod,

and his black eses swept round suspiciously.

The juniors stood quito still. They were

among. tho troes now, not six yards away

from the horse-thief, and the dimness hid
»

them. Pequod le Coutean muttered ely
at tho horse that had disturbed bim; but
cantion was second nature to him.  He
reached out and scized a loose stick, and

thrust it at the fire, stirring tho banked-
up wood into flame.
Ruddy flames shot up, lighting the camp
and dancing among the surrounding trees*
“At him!” panted Jimmy breathlessly.
He knew that the juniors would bo secn
in an instant now. G
Liko an arrow from a bow Jimmy Silver
lr.ﬂs!lz:d forward, his comrades closo at his
ee! §

The hali-breed leapod to his fect witl
tho agilty of a tiger. | His hard was on
his knife, and it ashed out in tho bright
firelight

Bt he had no timo for mpre.  Jimmy -
Silver was upon him, and his cudgel swept

own. |

Pequod sprang back, lhrowin%up hisarm |
at tho same moment, and the blow landed
upon his forearm instead of his head.
vell of pain and rago broke from the half-
breed.

“Down him!” shricked Lovell.

Pequod sprang farthor back and
changing his knifo to_ his loft hand.

ight arm was nerveless from the heavy

The juniors rushed right on.
vash, crash
The knife went clattering to tho ground

I's o crashed on 3

breed’s shouider. Raby and Newcome gob
in with their cudgels the next moment, and
Pequod was stretched on the ground.

‘Ho made e desporato effort to rise, bul
Jimmy Silver struck again, and, with
i groan, the ruffan rolled over.
i~ Jimmy enatched up his knife and hurle
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it far_into the trecs, Then he fairly
jumped on the struggling ruffian.

His knee was planted on Pequod’s chest,
and the breed clatched at him like a wild
beast.  Jimmy swung up the cudgel.

“Will you give in?” he said savagely.

And, as tho half-breed still clutched, the
wudgel came down with a crash, and
Pequod lo Coutcaw’s struggles ceased. _His
head fell heavily on the ground, and he
lay stunned.

“Good !” panted Lovell. “That does it !”

“Get hold of the lasio!” said Jimmy
Dreathlessly.

“Right-ho 1"

Raby stirred the fire into n brighter
blaze, and Lovell quickly found the lasso.
The end of the rope was knotted round
Pequod’s wrists. Another length was cut off
and knotted round his ankles. And only
just in time. The half-breed’s ficree black
eyes opened as Lovell finished binding his
limbs, and Pequod began to struggle again.
But he was helpless now, and the juniors
left him lying on the ground, to strugele
as he liked.

CHAPTER 20.
Jdimmy Silver & Co’s Triumph!

flushed up over the plains of
er the foothills and
the locked valley in the heart of

. the hills.  Jimmy Silver threw aside
his blanket, and turned out and yawned.
Through tho night the juniors had kepb
watch in turn, and Loyell, who was taking
the last watch, was sitting by the camp-
fire on a_log, with his eyes on the bound
half-breed. Ho grinned at Jimmy.

«All serene, old top! What about
brekker 17 < S

“That's the next item,” said Jlmm{
cheerily, “and then for the ranch! _
fancy we shall surprise them when we ride
e

“You bet !” grinned Lovell. “We've got
Blazer, and we've got the durndest horse-
thief in Alberta!”

« And we're not letting him get away this
time!” said Jimmy Silver. *Now, then,
turn out, you slackers!” -

Raby and Newcome turned out a
vawned. The juniors dipped theif faces
In the oreek. by way of ablutions, and then
prepared breakfast at the camp-fire. Pequed
!c Couteau watched them with black eyes
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that scintillated with hate, but lic said no
word. When the juniors offered him a
share of the meal he ate sullenly and in
silenco; and they*fed him, not venturing to
untie his hands.” Pequod was too slippery
and dangerous a customer to be trusted
oose.

Breakfast over, the heroes of Rookwood
prepared for departure from the locked
valley. Pequod was mounted on the horse
Jimmy had ridden the day before, and his

were secured to the animal with
lengths cut_from the lasso.  Jimmy was
going to ride Blazer, buck-jumper as he
was. But_tho horses were led as the
juniors made their way back to the gorge.

In the gorge tho horses belonging to
Lovell, Raby and Newcome were still
tethered. They were released and fed and
given water, and then the juniors led them
avay down the gorge. ¢ half-brecd
broko his savage. sullen silence at la

“Where are you taking me?”

Jimmy looked at him.

“To "the Windy River
answered.

“Confound you!”

Jimmy held up his xiding-whip.

“That will do!” he said. “Shut up!”’

And Pequod lo Couteau relapsed into
sullen silence again, and, did not speak a
word further during the journey.

Once out of the rocky gorge, the juniors
mounted their horses and rode cheerily to
the plain.

Two ropes were attached

Ranch,”  ho

to the half

him, ono on either_side. weome
rode behind. Jimmy Silver for a time
busy dealing with @lazer, who had

3
the ranch; but he was,
azer docided to take it
T“%as. closo ‘on nocn when
i mnoys came in sight.
g . was Spike Thompson, who
came careering across the prairie Wéfa
A e eat writien on his boarde
D e sight of the cavalcade-

fad cnoug
oso,
Bhen th

L5
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“What you got there?” yelled Spike.

Jimmy Silver chuckled.

“Blazor and a giddy borsc-thief!” he
answered.

“Pequod ! yelled Spike. *Oh, thunder !
You ‘uns bLave roped in Pequod le
Coutcan?”

Looks ike it—what?” grinned Lovell.

“Waal, carry me home to die!” gasped
Spike. “I guess I'm telling them this at
the ranch, sowe!™

And Spike puc spurs to his horse and
dashed away to tho ranch at top spced

to spread tho wonderful news.  Jimmy
Silver & Co. grinned with satisfaction. Peto
Peters was not likely to talk of “tall

stories” when he saw them ride in witl
Blazer and the half-breed, both captured.
Spike got in well ahead of the Rook-
wooders. .~ By the time they rode up to the
ranch every man who was within call bad
futhcred t r ¢ at them. Hudson Smed-
ey stood i tho porch of the ranch-houso
with an astonished face, Pete Peters sat on
his horse, and Red Alf, Skitter Dick, and
a dozen other mon were grouped before the
bunkhouse or hy tho corrals, all amazed by
Spike's amazing news, and not believing a
word of it_till the k d lead

JPIMY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

things genorally.  Pete reters came over
and elapped Jimmy Silver on tho back.

‘I guess I'm sorry, sonny!” he said. “T
guess T take back some things I've said,
and a lot more that I've thought! You've
got_me beat!”

Jimmy Silver langhed.

“All sereno, old scout!” he answered.

«Cheers for the tenderfeet, boys!”
shouted Red Alf.

And the cowpunchers gave a thunderous
cheer that made the rafters of the Windy
River Ranch ring again.

Jimmy Silver & Co. had made good, and
no ono grudged the ‘tenderfect” their
triumph.

CHAPTER 21

Roped Int
HIZ!
“Oh1”
Bump'!

Tt happened o quickly that Jimmy
Silyer hardly knew that s i
A fow scconds before
ridbag choerily seross the plain towards the
Windy, River Ranch, Then camo the whis
of tho hurtling las the grip of the noose®
sbout bis shoulders, and the bump on the

rode into sight.

Then thero was @ roar from the cow-
punchers.

““Pequod, the horse-thiofl  They've got

“Young Silvr's riding Blazer1”
«Jerusalem crickets!” -

“Bravo, tendecfoot !”

The Rookwooders rode up to the ranch-
house. Hudson Smedley came to mect
them, quite an extraordinary expression on
his bronzed face.

“Jimmy " he stuttered.

«] hope you don t mind our clearing off
like that 7 said Jimmy. *You sce, we felt
bound to hunt down Blazer.”

“T guess 1 was mad when I came back
from Mosquito and found you gone,” sai
the rancher “but—but— Holy_smoke!
is caps the stack, I guess! ~How did
you rope in that breed?”

“Ho came for me with a knife, and he
stole my horse, so we thought we'd rope
him in,” said Jimmy, with exaggerated
carclessness.

“Oh, Jimmy

udson Smedley seemed able to say no
The juniors dismounted, in & mood
t satisfaction with themselves and

hard prairic as he was plucked from the
saddle.
Jimmy Silver sprawled on the ground,
every bone in his Pody jarred by the heavy
fall, half stunned by the shock.

His horse, Blazer, ran on at a gallop, with
empty eaddle, and reins and  stirrups
dangling. A

It was a full minute before Jimmy Silver
was able to sit up and stare about him in a
dazed way.

immy . was not often caught napping,
but “roping in ” on his Canadian cousin’a
ranch was about_ the last thing he would
have have looked for. Dazed as he was,
he could guess that it was a trick of some
cattlomen. There woro no_enemics t
feared on the wido grasslands of the Windy

River Ranch.

There was on the lasso. The
noose bound fast round Jimmy Silver, and
bo_would have been helpless if thero had
boen @ pull on the rope. But it lay on the
prairic, and a wronch of his arms un-
joosencd the gripping noose, and he . was

no pull

free.

Jimmy staggered to his fect.

His head was still singing from the shock,
nd ho had an ache &'l over him.
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No one was to be seen. In the distant
south the smoke from tho chimney of tho
ranch cook-liouso curled against the blue
dozen yards away a belt
afras ran, and it yas from
Ler belt that the lasso-

o,
The lassocr did not show himself, and the
fact that the rope lay idle on the ground
showed that it had been abandoned by the
cowpuncher who had made the cast.

Ho could not have recovered it without
approaching Jimmy and betraying himself,
P was clear that the practical joker
wished to keep his identity a recret.

Jimmy Silver gritted his tecth,

That rough tumble on the
rather more than a practical
Jimmy's opinion. He took a hard grip on
his rig -whip, and ran towards the timber
belt, with the intenti taking_instant
vengeance. In a minuto more he was
mnongg the trees, scarching for the man
who had thrown the lariat.

But the lassoer was gone.
how _yourself,_you rotter!” shouted
Jimmy Silver. “You skulking cad, come
out and show yourself I

There was no answer.

Jimmy Silver moved to and fro among
the trces, his eyes glinting with anger.
In the carth wero traces of the heavy boots
of the cowpuncher wh8 had waited there,
and Jimmy scanned them. But tho “sign,”
which would have told much to g native
plainsman, -was useless to the schoolboy
who, only a _few weeks before, had been
at school in England. Jimmy had learned
much during his fow weeks in Canada, but
skill in scoutcraft was not to be picked up

<0 soon. >
“The rotter!” breathed Jimmy. 3
It was useless to scarch for an experi
cod plainsman who choso to keep_ himself
hidden in the cover, Jimmy might have
cearched for hours. if nct for days, without
snecess. He quitte o trees at last, an
picked up the abandoned lasso that still
y on tho ground.
mmy did not intend to Ict the matter
end there.
The cowpuncher who Lad played
trick upon him had to answer fo
th lasso was & ct‘;:lhx L %

i iled the lasso, threw it over
iy jof tarted for tho ranch on f
i "horso had already, vaniched from i
Blazor  wai ndw: Jimmy’s own

%

that
and

his
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Rancher Smedley had handed Lim over to
his  English__cousin—n
present to Jimwmy Silver,

ough tamed, was not yet o
mount, and was liable to fake advantages
when his master’s_cyes and hand were
not upon him. Finding hin without
a rider, Blazer had galloped homo to tho
corrals, and Jimmy was left with a throe-
milo tramp before him.

No doubt the practical joker in the tim-
ber belt had counted upon that; it was part
of his trick on the “tenderfoot.”

Tramping on the rough prairio_was not
pleasant, especially after o long ride. Tho
cowboy on the vast grasslands is almost
helpless without his horse. Jimmy Silver
amped on with tired legs over the roll-
ing plain, with a frowning bro

Ho turncd over in his mind, as ho
tramped on, the question of his assailant’s
identity. He knew all the men on the
Windy River Ranch, and_he was friendly

t them, from Pete Peters, tho
gigantic foreman, to Baldy, the cook, an
Woo Sing, the chore-boy. Red Alf, Skitter
Dick, Spike Thompson, and_tho rest—not
one of them would have played that ill-
natured trick, ho was sure.

“Kentuck ! he muttered.

He tramped on savagely.

'hree riders loomed up ahcad on_tho
prairie, and he recognised Lovell and Raby
and Newcome, his chums. They were rid-
ing towards him from the ranch.

“Hallo! Here he is!” shouted Loyell.

Jimmy stopped, and the threo Rook-
wooders rode up.’ They grinned down at

Jimmy. PR s

“Your geegee came_trditing in” said
Lovell, with a grin, “We guessed ho had
givon you tho chuck, so we camo out for
you,

“PBlazer isn’t quite safe yot, Jimmy,”
remarked .

“Bad luck, old thing!” said Newcomo
sympathetically.

immy grunted. s

“Blager's all right when I'm in tho
saddle,” he sai
But not when you fall off,” chuckled

Lovell. e
“Fathead! T'vo beon lassoed,” Jimmy
Silver beld up tho captured lasso, and
explained what had happened.
Arthur Edward Lovell whistled.
“Kentuck, of course!” h

s 2
from Mosquito §

owling cad camo b o3
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torday.  ‘Uhis in retarn for the punch
you gave him, Jimimy, 1 supposo ho didn't
care to punch’ his boss' cousin, so he's taken
it nul t sl
“Tm g 0 find out,”
Silver grimly. “If it turns n\
tuck, ho won't heve any about t!
pnm!vmy, You can give me n hfl Lo\all i
“Jump on. old chap.”
Jimmy Sitver mounted behind his chum,
and tic Rookwooders rode on to the ranch.

seid Jimms
fo be Ken-

CHAPTER 22.
Not Guilty!
, the foreman of the
Ih\er Ranch, was standing
: Lunkhouse when i juniors
tlo was grinning, and he
e S Jimmy
Silver riding double with Lovell. Jimmy
jumped to the ground.
lazer too much for
what > grinned Mr. Peter
Not in your lifetime, Mr.

, arter all,

" an-

Peters,

swored Jiminy, and ho cxplained onec moro
what had happened and e
“T want

exhibited the lusso.
whom this rope

to &now

to

me grave as he listencd.
ho =

“y
guess the boss will come down Iniin e
aloot playing a trick like that on hu guest,
§’nud better tell Boss Smedley.”
shook his Lea

“l‘m _not_going to, lwﬂmr Mr. Smedle
about it,” he eail. “Ican deal with t!
matter mysclf.”

“Going
=—what 7

to wallop a_tix-foot cowpunclier
asked M f’ Peters humom\lsly
“If it tums out to bo a six-foot co
pancher, we' sid Jimmy. 25 oo
it wasn't! 1\m|m“-. I want lo know who
was_the owner of this

“Might not have been one of the_ranch
Dands at  all,”  suggested Mr. DPetors.
“Might have been & man belonging to the
Sunsct Ranch, or some galoot from up the
Though it's queer for a cowpuncher
to threw away his rope like that.”
“Ile conldn't gel the rope back without
showing himeelf,” said Jimmy, “and if_it
Tind besn 'a Hrangor playing 4 rottan triok
«1 » newcomer, he f“mu 1"t bave Dbeen

faid to show

after a
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A
rope,” &
just ‘now 1
“Out on the prairie.’
Peto Peters took \hc coiled lasso and
(-\ammml it attentiv rovs becane

who's lost this
here s Kentuck

This ain't Kentacl’s rope,” he said.

“You know it isn't?” asked Lovell.
“Sure.”

&t Do vou

now whose it is?”
d tho ranch forcman

1 guesa chis hyer rope belouzs 10

Skitter

oy Imn is Mosquito Dick now

“Up the mnge,‘]nnlung after rlm sleers,”
said the foreman. leavo it to me,
Silver, aud I guess T'll speak to Skitter
Dick when he comes in ut sundown.”

'l speak to Lir when he comes in at
sundown, Mr. Peter sai Silver
quict

Aml hr- ‘on' back the lasso, and walked

Vi anch-house with his chums.
.h er was Lungry alter his ride,
matter  to
Mtended to. as Skitter Dick was not to bo
back till tho sun set. Jimmy Silver
rather puzzled, and considerably  annoyel
and exasper
" Skitter —or Mozq

Dick was a young

ther & dandy among the rancy
mon, "and he had afways seemed good-
natured enough to tho *“teaderfect. Ce

‘er-
ainly ho would haye been prepared at any
time to “take a risc” out of the echool-
boys. Once or twice he had dono so, but
in a good-nztured way, and Jimmy Silver
& Co. lad been q..m- "friendly WAth him.
Yl, was a shocl cover that he
guilty of a treachmnus trick like this.
Hudson Smedley was away from tho
ranch (hat afternoon on one of his frequent
sits to the sunsm lhnm down the river,
and Juumy was glad that his Canadian
ousin was out n[ the way. He did not
want to involve the authority of tho rancher
in this affair—that savoured  rathor ton
much "tclmw a master ” in the old
Rookwood.
“meant to deal with the matter
though how he was to handle
Skitter Dick on his own was rather a_prob:
Xom, for tho young cowpuncher stood fivi
cet- d “there was twice as much of
of nnvw‘* and mm-\ as
st fellow

o way
Jim
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sut Jimmy was quito resclute. It was
not a matter that could be passed over and

rgotten.  After tea Jmunv visited tho

ral, to make sure that Blazer was ell
ught and then he stml‘orl with his chums
{owards the bunkhouse, the gathering-place
of the cowboys when they came in from the
ranges.

Thero ho caught sight of Kentuck, the
Janky and il nuh\\cﬁ youth from’ the
States. Kentuck did not look at him, and
did not scem to e aware of his existence,
and Jimmy did not approach the fellow.
Kentuck was the only cowpuncher on the-

ach with whom Jimmy could not ““pull,”
and he did his best to_ keep out of the
Kentuckian's way and avoid further
trouble,

One by one llonemen came in from the
r-l.\m-’ and dy in the cook-house was

v busy now.

ikmer Dick rode up at last.

He was a handsome, well-built young
fellow, with a sunburnt face and white
teeth, Ho wore his hair rather long, and
}l;xmwn curls escaped under the Stetson

t.

watched him as he dis-
mounted_and turned his horso into the
corral. Skitter Dick camo back towards
Lha bunkhouse, and Jimmy stepped to mect

Jimmy Silyer

“]s that your lasso?” he asked, holding
u.

oung man glanced at it.
“I gucxs lt looks [{ko it,” he s®i

. “Let’s

He took the rope nnd cxnmmed it.
“Suro, that's mine,” he said.
“That settles it1” said Lo Lo 1.
Jimmy Silver's eyes glin
e 1 pisked 4
up?” ho sai
“On the peg of the bunkhouse, T reckon.”
said Skitter Dick, staring a hat
are you driving at? What nre you hnnd—
ling ‘my rope for, anyhow 1*
<1 picked three miles from the
ranch, ‘after it had been used to rope mo
off, o horse.

You didu't exp

whor

e e with & curl of (o Iip

“You pesky fodl Dick” broko i
What_you 1w °
- e T tor? Youre tto

iny
¢ belonged, 1 s\\pp %o 77
)
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him to handle, and he don’t want to com-
plain to Boss Suedley and get you fired
from the ranch. e got him _there,
and it’s a cowardly trick, I tell you!”

“What's_started you chewing the rag,
old Peters?” asked Skitter Dick. “Who's
norn playing tricks with the kid 17

“You “have!” exchimed Jimmy Silver

savagely. “And _whether youwro too big
for me or not, I'm going to handle you
for it, s0 you can put up your hands, you

Totter

Ax- Jlmmv Silver advanced on the cow-
puncher mc.h his fists clenched and a blazo
in_his ey

“Iutter chk stepped back,

“Keep cool, young 'un!” ho said, with
a Luuzh “Don’t me off more'n you can
! too big a Luri

“Will you put up vour hands, or aro
you afraid to stand by what you've done?”
shouted Jimmy Silver.

“I guess there’s no man between Labra-
dor and the Rockies that I'm afraid of,
kid " said tho cowpuncher. *Kecp cool, 1
tell you! If you was a foot taller, I guess
1 wouldn't waste time in_chewing the, rag
but afore I handle a knd of your size,
e e G hyer
rope on tho peg over my buuk dus morn-
ing when ap, and I ain’t seen it
again till this minute. If it's been used to
your horse, it wasn't in my

ands at the 't

Jimmy Silver checked himsel.

The young cowpuncher’s manner was so
frank, and it was so clear that he had
nothing to_fear from an encounter, that
Jimmy could not help being impressed.

Tho ropo was not so valublo & clue,
afigr o, us Jimmy hgd suppo sod.

O o you” ‘menn that somebody leo
borrowsd your :o%e to p‘ny that trick on

ess that’s g:m enough,” he said.
el Fona® what's ‘happoncd o you, kid,
afore you begin chawing up o man what
conld swallow you with one gulp.”
“I—T'm sorry!” said Jimmy, reddemng.
“I- 1 tnl\e vour word, of course. But 8

it's
W 'Unt s n I right! T guess I know howulb
looks!” raid Skitter Dick soothingly. “I
guess I'm gomxz to talk to the galoot w]me
e without  saying
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cowpunchers standing round and looking
on curiously.

“I guess I shouldn’t have hidden away
arter, if I'd roped you in, sonny !” grinned
Skitter Dick. “IL wasn't a guloot of my
size. You see, I didn’t want the rope to-
day, and I never took it with me. Some
pﬂ"nm that has his knife in you Lorrowed
it, 1 reckon, and laid for you on tho prairie,
nlnd used my rope to keep himsell dark. Is
that cl

r cnough” said Jimmy Silver.
“I'm sorry, Skijter Dick. T s surprised
to think it was you. But—"

“All 0.K.!" said the cowpuncher good-
humourcdly. “Onc of us two has had
narcow escape of an awful walloping.”

a, ha, ha!"

Tho' cowpunchers laughed loudly, and
Jimmy coloured. Ho turned towards Ken:
tnck, who was lounging on the doorpost o
the bunkhouse, waiching the scon
that Mosquito Dick was cleared, Jimmy's

 suspicion returned in full force.
you, Kentuck?” demanded

'Hm Knntuckmn loakcd at him insolently.
\ vhat me?” ho drawled.
vou borrow Skitter Dick's rope and
lay fm- e on the prairie 7"
“I guess I'm too busy to waste my time
on gucnhorns, drawicd {he cu\\-bo)
not an answer,
"I<n t it gnod ,cnm)g'\?" nnkcd Kentuck.

No, it i napped Jimmy Silver.
“I guess i you'll get. Are you
coing round the ranch  bull-dozing the
puncliees becauso you're tho bow' relation
sncere I\cnmck “T guess you won’t find
them airs and graces go down on tho
Windy Ttiver Ranch. youns Silver. Go to

A turned and lounged into
the lnu- )‘avv

Jimmy Silv os blued and he made
a step to fonow h.m e Decters’ hand
dropped on his slmuldu

“Let up, young 'un,” faid the foreman.

“You've got no proof ‘agin Kentuck.”

“I know! But—

“Let up, then,'

Jimmy Silver felt that the foreman’s
counsel _was good. Thero was no shadow
d lm Kentuck had

of pra urloined the
Skitter's rope and played iatotrick on
the praic Jimmy Znher was pretty cer
tain in his own mind; but that was ot
v

& CO. OUT WEST!

IIo turned away, and as he walked to-

ards the ranch’ with his chums he was
are. that l(umucl: was looking after him
rom_the window of Im bunkhouse. and he
caught the mocking grin on the Kentuc
fan's face. .hmm) sth ‘breathed bard,
but he walked on.

CHAPTER 23.
On the lsland!
R. HUDSON SMEDLEY heard
M nothing of the occurrence. Jimmy
Silver was not likely to tell him,
and the matter vad been dropped.
After carcful reflection, Jimmy realisc
that there was nothing to be done in the
matter.
Jimmy would have heen glad to dismiss
the \\holu matter from his mind, and forget

ing that the malicious Kentuckian was only
biding his time for another attack. Next
time ‘the ill-natured fellow showed his hand,
immy intended to be more upon his
;iu'ud Dut soveral days passed,

id not como into contact with tho cow-
puncher in any way, and the affair almost
passed from his remembrance. He had a
Matter that was much mora agreeablo to
think of. Mr. Hudson Smedley had had a’
Canadian bark canoo brought up from
“osqunlo town for the of his distin-
guests, an mmy  Silver
taking nstruction in_paddlin
l"\)lOL‘ from Skitter w
man on the river.

The Skitter had quito forgiven Junm\ for
his suspicion, founded on the misleading
clue of ¢hn lasso. Mo was on the best of
torms with tho schoolboys, and willingly
taught them all Le knew in the manage.
ment of the river craft. The weather was
glorious, and the Rookwood juniors
thoroughly enjoy days on the river ir
the cmmu as soon as they know how tc
haxn it. There was an isfand in the
Windy River about four miles from the
rnuch house, kly wooded and
only by wild birds and prairie rabbits,
as soon as they felt confidence in thei
management_of the canoe the Rook\\ooc
juniors determined picnic_on  the
1slan t was just like one of their old
stunts at Rcok'\oud, as Arthur Edward
Lm'cll remark

Early one mnrmng

the
0 “ua a skilled

the Fistical TFour

and forgivo: but ho conld not help think- .-
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carried their_bundles down to the river,
placed them in the canoo, and launched it.
ey took provisions for iho duy and olher

Kentuck, tho cow-

punch
were starting, and_he glanced rather curi
ously at the juniors. the
bank while they were launching the canoc,
and gave tho craft a push off when they
were on bourd—a littlo service they had
lardly expected of him,

“You want to be careful going down
stream,” he called out to them. “ You want
to make a portage when you get to the
rapids.”

“Were going up stream,” answered
Jimmy.

“I “guess there's a portage a mile up,
too” aid Kentuck. “Are you going as
far as that?

“We're going to picnic on Woody
Island.”

’Oh ,gum!
thers

How aro you going to get

dd.le. of co
“Not in your hfcmne, grinned Kentuck,
and he turned away, laughing.

“Cheeky ass!” growled Lovell. “We'll
jolly - swell show i  whether wo  can
paddle as far as the ieland. I'd undertako
to paddle as far as the Rockics if the water
way decp enongh.”

And the juniors started?’

hny wem uccusmmed to the use of the

addles ime, and thoys mado good

rnend“ ny agmm '.ha gtmmml uwm .- it was.
o

e
tho Windy Rive:

the water ran in ‘“rapids.
amount to cascades, but it was impossible
to pull a boat or paddle a canoe up stream

at such points. As soon as they near sd ths
rapids, the canoers land a
the canoe to a point higher up Ibo nver.
) This was a ‘portage,” €0 called from the
" Trench word for “carry
The light Canadian bark canoo was

oy enough to carry for four sturdy school-

Yhey landed, drew their little craft
nsllnoreey, and a5 and"Lore 5y the

mo? l}n:bo\‘o the
ngain and flon!
the_island.
‘I'hough onlyl
the island in

rapids they launnhed it
d off, and paddled up to

fous miles from the rap
B e oo opeh,
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v as in_the dawn of Creation. Thick
yds covered it down to tho wator's edge,
and from the thickots tho little bright
oycs of prairio rabbits blinked at the
juniors as they landed

More expericnced ¢

oers would probably
have lifted the craft ashore, but Lovell tied
the painter to a sappling, mooring tho
canoe ns he was acoustomed to mooring u
boat at home at Rookwood.

The juniors jumped ashore,
their bundles. i

verhead the sun blazed in the blue sky

of Alln.r(n far to tho west tho great rango
of the Rocky Mountains blOLLL tho sky;
but tho juniors wero used to tho Rockics
by this time. They had lhn]lod nt the first
51 mountains, beyond

ich lay British Columbia and the Pacific
Ocean; now they not give tho snow-
clad peaks even a glance.

tossing out

Fln of the mighty

“Topping hero, isn’t it?" remarked
I}nh\l “1 believo I'm getting hungry
alrgnc 2

I know I am,” remarked Newcome.
- “I'll knock over one of those rabbits
for lunch,” said

grlllv

ov
“We've broufht llm
“;mll st
“Le

Ioggm's alone.”
¢ got plenty of g
c\cn the rabbits eom

ou're an ass, Jimmy, old chap,”
Loyell loftily, “Let’s look for gumc,
real hunters.”
“But wn re not hun
“Oh.
Argu m wasted
Anlmr Edmrﬂ l.avel{ oy vrnl ono of b
e be confermed in his views by

said
like

i
ppontmn‘
“You hnvnn t brought a gun, T suppose,”

% ed doesn't like us hand-
lmgNO xlr Sm ey ALt
to think nmeﬂzmg mlght happen.”

“8o inned Newcom¢:
“Not to tha mlﬂ)m nnhcr if you mned in
with 8 lfun, 8

* laull Dont be an
ass. R.Atn for those bunm , T'll jolly soon

knock one over with a 1id g
“Let them alone, lu," urged Jimmy¥
Silyer.
‘athead !”
That was t\xe only
descended to make.

oply that Lovell con*
HHE it a stick in thé
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wood and started. There scemed to be
scores of the prairvic rabbits on the island,
and they were so unaccustomed to the sight
of that exccedingly dangerous animal, the
human being, that they scuttled about in
full sight of the jusiors, sceming little
alarmed by the visifors. Knocking ono of
them on the head scemed to be an cas
proposition  But_when Lovell started in,
the case vanished. His first rush startled
cvery  rabbit: tho
od as if by ma:
after, them furiously;
of his chums spurred him on. He was
go;ng to catch n rabbit now, if it cost him
 log.

As it turned out, it very nearly did.

Jimmy Silver & Co., getting the camp-
fire ready, heard a loud yell from Lovell in
the thickets.

. “Help! Come and lend a hand, you silly
idiots I”

“Ha, ha, ha!” rozred Raby. “There’s
Lovell cornered by a ferocious bunny !

*‘Ha, ba, ha!”

“Come and help me, can’t you?” roared
Lovell.

The threo juniors ran quickly into the
trees. Lovell's voice came in muffled tones
as he yelled. e first Jimmy Silver & Co.
saw of him was the soles of his boots stick-
ing up through the tangled vegetation of a
decp hollow. Iividently Lovell had not seen
the hollow, und he had plunged in head-
first in his_pursuit of the elusiyo rabbits.
He was quite unable to extricafe himself,
and he could only wriggle and yell.

Ha, ha, ha!” roared the three juniors.
“Groogh'! Help mo out! Ow! Groogh!

You chortling jabber-
wocks! splutered Lovel.
“All together ©” grinned Jimmy _Silver.
He reized Lowell's left ankle, Raby and
N o scizod the right. With a long
pull, a strong pull, and a pull all together,
the threo juniors dragged Lovell out, &

wood deal like a cork from a bottle.

It was a flustered, crimson, and infuriated
Lovell that came into view and spravled
on the ground.

“Qw! Oh!

“Hu, ha, ha!

“What are you cackling at?” roared

ovell.

“Ha,

iroogh! Oococh!”

ha!” roared the junmiors.
silly You—you burbling
Is this your thanks for a fellow

aps !

“You
idiots!

JIIMMY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

getting you fresh meat for lunch 2" howled

ovell,

“YWhere's the fresh meat?”

40 where and O where can it be?” sang
Newcome. %

“Vards down in the burrows by thie
time,” chuckled Jimmy Silver. « Lovell,
old man, you weren't cut out for a Nimrod.
Give it a miss.” g

Tovell staggered to his feet, gasping.

“Tve had a slight accident—"

“You havel” agrced Raby.

“Ha, ha, bal” FRinc

“You fellows get a fire going. I'll bring
in a_rabbit all right.”

“Hadn't wo bettor follow you, to pull
you out of the next hole?” asked Raby.

Lovell's reply to that question was not in
words. He grasped his stick and made a
rush at his grinning comrades, who scat-
tered and ﬂcﬁ, still chortling.

Jimmy Silver Co. had the cnm[»ﬁre
ready and lunch preparcd before Lovell re-
turned. When he came back at last he
was tired and grubby and flustered—and
empty-handed.

“Rabbits out when you called ”

asked

.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Grunt from Lovell.

“Too many_giddy victims
Thome?* inquired Newcome.
go with the biggest bag

Lovell gave a more expressive grunt.
Then his chums mercifully let the subject
drop, and handed Lovell a helping of tho
lunch that had been brought from the
. And even Arthur Edward realised
that it was fortunate that the party
not depended for their lunch upon his skill
as a hunter.

Ior'_you to can'y
“Shall we all

CHAPTER 2.
By a Hidden Hand!

o TIAT the merry thump!”

Jimny Silver uttered that ex-
clamation in tones of amaze-
ment.  Ho sat up and stared.

After lunch the Rookwood juniors had
been resting and chatting under the trees
island before going on a voyage of
exploration. Jimmy Silver was scated with
his back to a tree, facing the stream at tho

spot where the canoo had been moored to

the_sapling. S
To was astounded to sce the canoe jn!
motion.

<



THE SCHOOLBOYS'

His glance fell vpon it carelessly for a
moment, but.it became fixed as he dis-
cerned thie motion in the floating craft.
Somo hidden forze scemed to be plucking
at the couge, pulling it away from its
mooring: o cord Lovell had used to tie
it to th was etretched tight,
full lenzlh, as tﬁc cance was drawn aw
y the stern. Tho light sapling bent over
umlm n.u F\IH arching towards the canoc
cjaculated Lovell.
followed  Jimmy's

astounded
stare.

In a South Armcrican river it might have
been suspected that an_alligator had seized
upon the canoe, but in_a Canadian river
there was no such formidable creature to
bo feared. It was not the current that was
ucking the cance nway—the pull was too
teady and po.\crfnl for that. Somcthing,
~nmcho\\—m.s"('u —had o grip on the stern
of the canoe, and

was  tugging it away
forcibly.
Jimmy Silver spran to his feot, He had

been so startled for the moment at the
amazing sight that he could scarcely believe
his e; But he saw that the light branch
to “fmh the canoc was tied was yielding
under the strain, and might crack off at any
instant. Once_tho canoe was loo: o on tho
river ”"i ]'unlgrs wm‘?dhg\- l rd
serious plight. Jitamy das} n towards
ey e

k !

o branch parted, and tho spling shot
up ltrnlnht again, The arted out
from tI‘l hkalu":l Amvﬁ nlx a hom
the cor ind it a ragme:
of nder the force

-anch at o(lhn
pull, and aided by the current,
shot & good fifty yards away in llbﬁa ‘more
than a second. At val "

Jimmy Silver ‘0. were a full minul

in reaching the water's edgo from their
camp. By Uiat time the canoe was a
ck on the river, rocking on the
t towards the southern -hore
Tha “ehums stared ufter it blank]
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walched breathlessly,

anoo  was  drawing nearer  and

nMrcr to the southern bank of the Windy
as if plucked and guided by an un-

seen hand. Hc ame into contact with a

mass of fleating driftwood, and then tie

secret was revealed.

Over tho water roso a stretched ropo into
view, extending from the stern of the canoe
to_the ban!

Hitorto, the rope had been floating or
sunken, and had not caught the eyes of the
j\lnl

as the canoe jammed on {ho drift-
Wot ml, tho pulling ropo tautened, and was
brought into plain view.

The jam lasted only a few momon“
driftwood  floated clear, and the
AR oo boares 1 NatE T 1 mpe
sinking once more_on the water,

Jimmy Silver guu,cd liis toeth.

IIe understood ne

Homeor.e, Inddm mu the roc
the Windy' River, bad made a la
the canoe moored off the island.

lhc

The leop
had seitled over the stern of the canoe and

fastened there,  After that tho lassoer had
only to pull.  Probably ho had taken a (urn
of the lasso round a rock, to give him a
greater purchase on the mlx, that would
Sccount for tho strength of the tug.

2 Roped in!” said Lovell, understanding,

“KcnmrkV’ said Jjmmy between his
tooth. 1 know now why ho was so curiotis
to lm':lw where we  wero

Tho juniars strained their oyes towards
tho':lasu bank.* Nothing was to be secn
O ooty snough for bim, o koep In

cover thu;}. e}lnls broken rocks of hq:“::h’
But e wu
evident, for the canoe was being pulled
steadily shoreward.

The chums of Rookwood could only
watch its progress in ro\vm rage. They
had no me'ms of rewcn t e unou. i

Even if they had
selves to the rapid mer, thexe was no
time to swim to the canoo before it was
lmuded by the unseen lassoer.

Thoy watched in savago silen

‘I'he”canoo bumped on tho lumk “and even

p docs it men » 1.
St o Gl Tovdl
Jimmy fossed hix mind that perliaps somo
o s 0 v of"lo sfeal the

el T e & ey from
||nd rneaths view ‘of the
,{nmln‘s;h‘_*’w“ o {ho relonsed ‘ernft. ide
da

hold of it romelgy 1+

got

then the lacrocr did not sliow ]nmsc'f ho
£ of light bark was easily dragged
g % on the rope, and it ppeared
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from sight in an cpening between two high

vocks.

Jimmy Silver clenched his hands.

“The rotter!” It's Kentuck, of course.
Je must have followed us up the river to

his dirty trick on us.”
No proof—same as before,” said Lovell.
Ho doesn’t mean to let us see him,”
\d Newcome.  “Iludson Smedley would
ck him out of the ranch for this, and ho
knows it.  We can’t accuse him unless wo
see at it.”

Jimmy set his tecth.

“Wo'll make the rotter sit up for it,
anyhow!” he said. “But what the thump
‘o we going to do? How are wa getting
off this dashed island now?”

“Hallo! iere’s the canoe again!” ex-

claimed Lovell,

“My hat!”

From behind o big rock the canoo
came into  sight nose, . pushed
out wto he big  rock
completely island  tho

form of th
“The canoe floated in the water again, and a
powerful shove sent it spinning out almost
into the centre of the stream. 'Tho cur-
rent caught it, @eflecting it down siream.
It floated away, swift on the current, rock-
ing and swaying, growing smaller and
Aller in the distance as the hapless Rook-
wooders watched it.

They understood the manceuyvre casily
cnough.  The lassoer had pulled it aslibre
in order to recover and detach his rope. }

ster was not abandoning the lasso
in the previous case; dpubtles
this time it his own rope. Now the
canoe was drifting downstrcam, hopelessly
t of rcach of the juniors on tho island,
drifung towards the rapids, over which i
would go whirling. It was most likely
that it would fill and sink in the rapids, if
it Lot dashed on a rock and wrecked.
T any case, it was lost to the Rookwooders
on Woody Tsland.
~ It disappeared from sight, floating away

the d

this time

riftwood that dotted tho river.
r & Co. stood and looked at
heir feclings almost too deep

Once moro Jiminy’s malicious enemy had
tricked him, and in o way that could nover

&

be brought home to the trickster. Indeed,
if the chums Liad happened to be exploring
the iland gt of the canoe, in those
would

°

t

never have known

¢0. OUT WEST!

themselves that a trick had been played.
Tinding tho canoo gone on their return,
they wauld have supposed, naturally, that it!
had fallen loose and foatad away. Even
as it they had no evid that
anyone belonging to the Windy River
Ranch had played the trick; Kentuck, if it
was Kentuck, had taken no chances and
they had not had tho slightest glimpse of

m.
“I¢’s a rotten trick!” said Lovell at last.
“But—but the brute can’t mezn to leave us

here—

He broke off. It was only too clear that
the “brute” meant to leave them there—
for the night—and for a good many nights
and days; as long in fact, as they were un-
able to escape. nd that prospect was
serious enough to make Jimmy Silver & Co.*
look very grave.

CHAPTER 25.

Sink or Swim!
XPLORING Woody Island
E dropped—by tacit consent.
Rookwood ~juniors had mioro ime
ortant matters to think about now.

Tt was still hours to_sundown; they had
plenty of time to act, if thers was anything
o be done. But what was to be done?

They were stranded on the island. Ob

ously tho trickster, Kentuck or not, had no
intention of helping them. No doubt ho
was alrcady gone, grinning over his suc-
cess, and utterly regardless of the results to,
the victims.

Jimmy Silver & Co. debated the po;
ibility of swimming to the thore. The
ranch was on the southern side of the Windy

iver, four miles or so downsiream. —But
the bfanch of the river between the island

and the southern bank was wide, and the
current ran swift and strong, fed by the
stream freshets up in the mounta:ns. Jimmy

Silver looked at it, and looked at it again,
and shook hig head. A strong swimmer
like Jimmy might have tacked the crossing
successfully, but he could not feel sure of
success. And it was fairly certain that his
chums could not have come safely to land.
Lovell's opinion was that he could havo
done it; but he was assured that his com-
rades could not.  Jimmy did not argue tho
point—swimming ashoro was out of the
question, and there was an cnd.

The alternative was waiting to be rescued.
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“After all, they'll come for us” said

aby. “If we don't turn up at dark, your

cousin will know that something has ap-
pcno(l  Jinm

But—Mr. Smedley was out at

dawn, nnd we_didn't sce him before wo

started,” said Jimmy Silver. “Ho doesn’t

know that we were coming up to the island
at all.  He will know we went out in the
canoe, aud that’s all.”

“We mentioned to Kentuck—"

“Who \\'on't say a word, of course,” said
Jimmy. Nobody knows we're on u»..
island cm-pt that rotter, and he will
mum. Anyhow, thoy wouldn’t search nf'
dark, and that mennu a night for us here.”

“ an_camp out,” said Newcome.

amy Silver i btk eas Very
thoughuul Nights were cold and keen so
carly in the summer, and the juniors had
no protection against it. Thoy had no
e e T e R o
night, and they had no rugs or blankets—
not even their coats.

“We'll build up a jolly big fire, and
s ] B S old Induns,
said Lovell. “We can stand it, Jimmy.

“Looks as if we shall have to,” alud New-
como “Well, we came to Canada to rough

Here's our

“Thc grub will run out to-day,” remarked |
Lovell, “but you fellows can rfly on me |
to knock over some rabbits, you {mow

The juniors did not even smﬂe, the witua-
tion was too ug;nnuu for _that.
silver  was inj
TS, sw[dm: Hore—all of us” o
“If we did, it's a tramp our

i er 1o nmh We

b it b i will
pun, roueh, e ohnn. M, Smodiey
ol bo alarmed. Xt the

olnoamgmkad up
he ids wl <

belon, 'k" R e e o hat will
gthur Edward Lovell whistled.

o will think wo capsized, and that
el thioy Vo cops
“8a o

1 sald Raby, looking very

s it nm ;yx;‘m = “1—1 dar‘;
“m‘l“hﬂw. mw i dley liko that. An
Snkin 8 i hever e .1 e

v Y11 Took for

four miled Bl in fact, om0 U8
below & expecting ¢, our
toware
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“0h, my hat!” said Lovell.
The juniors looked very grave indecd
now. Apart from the alarm Mr. Smedley
would fecl, which was scrious enough, there
was the certainty that the island would not
be visited in a’search. canoe was
found, it was fairly certain that the juniors
would bo supposed to have come to grief
nL the rapids. The search would bo bo-
low the rlplds—down the river to Mosquito,
and across the river on the chance that the
capsized juniors had landed there.  No-
body was likely to think of penctrating
four mllu up-stream—two miles above tho
rapi
\Vn ahnnt be looked for here!”

8

said

D
I S s
wooks. porbups.” said Jimy.
sight a cowpui

for days and days,
“Wo may
her on tho plains and su.nul
to him; but e that’s not likely; and this

art of the river, so high up the strcam,
is in a rocky country, where the cattle do
not come. It will be an awful blow to my

cousin to think we are dcad—anll—m{)d
o

shall
lmr\‘— till we starve, perhaps—

bm.—" began_ Loveli.
gt to got out of if, and got back
e ranch,” s:ud Jimmy Silver. O
Kentuck couldn’t have foresecn all
kb doban't aortianNG. Smedloy iy

goodness knows how long we
strande:

" | ignorant of our whereabouts, Tie's strunded

us worse than ho supposed.”
“He'll be jolly glad of it!” growled

Lov. ;)‘ 1L o
“We've got get out,” sajd Jimmy
i ou fellows are game to take a

et];
&lk§ yclmnee T"

.nmmy polntcd to the river, wide and
y: ewld mgea stack of those
ot a ol
ifvtons we u:u‘l‘d make a raft. That's

"
“ Phow ! "a“! .u
ra
"'é'v'.’.hm
it—shoot-
mﬁ the rap»da as the Oumdum call it.
now it's risk;
] t the mqum: mu “Found
.).O\I\E“Dd'ﬁ'--d'“ (3 B et T8 oghitl

sort of way. ‘But, us_tha novelub say.
W st mof anticipate.
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“Oh, don’t be an ass, old chap!” said
Raby uncasily.

“I know it's risky,” said Jimmy. “If
cou fellows would rather rough it lere,

ind take the chance of being found—
“Rot !

A ¢ of us could chance it, and send

n
tor Liolp, if he got through all right,” said
Jimmy slowly.

“Little me!” said Lovell.

“Fathead! Me, of course!”

aid Lovell.

“All = none,” said Newcome. “Sink or
swim together.”

And so ib was settled. Tt was a desper-
ate expedient and the chums of Rookwood
well understood tho risk they were taking.
But it was settled, and they Yost no time in
putting the plan into execution.

It was not a difficult task to gather float-
ing logs for the raft. Many of them, roll-
i nstream, bumped on the island in
assing, and somo were tangled in the
s where the latter grew down to the

er.
Jimmy Silver and Lovell waded into the
hallow’ water, and gathered in the logs,
while Raby and Newcome cut osiers in the
o0d, to fasten the gaft together. The
niors worked hard ‘and quickly, without
sting a minute; for the sun was slop;
\Wostward now, towards the far Pacific.
The danger of shooting the rapids n da
light was great; but after darkness had
falion, the danger would have been a hun-
dredfold greater It was necessary to get
away wdll before sundown.
Waist-deep in water, heedless of the wet
and the damage to their clothes, the juniors
worked at the raft. It was no time to think
of such slight considerations.
Log after log was bound with strong
sers, strengthencd by @ rope_ the juniors
had with them. After long and hard work,
tho rough raft floated on tho water by the
island, held by the rope
A dozen logs had been bound together,
forming a floating platform that was sccure
snough in calm water. ~ What woul
pen to it on the rush down the rapids,
Suniors preferred not on: They
had made up their minds to take the chance,
and it was uscless to meet troubles half-

'
5

W

nches were eut in the wood
oars, or, rather, as sweeps. All
ing materials were left on the

Four stout
to cerve a
1)

& CO. OUT WESTH

island, to be fetched away on another occa-
sion,

Ready 2 said Jimmy at last.

“Go it!” sai 5i

The four juniors stood on the rocking
raft, at which the current was plucking

greedily, | Jimmy_ Silver drew a deep
breath,” and cast off.

In a moment the raft was whirled out
into the stream, oscillating so_violently that
the juniors were thrown over instantly. But
they clung on the logs—the stumps of
broken branches gave plenty of hold for the
hands.  Kneeling on the raft, hohlin‘y on,
they floated down the middle of the Windy

a

CHAPTER 26.
Shooting the Rapids!
]IMMY SILVER rose cautio

to his
down

more level motion.
little danger, <o long
agers were carcful. ing
is long branch in both hands, Jimmy swept
it through the water, striving to stcer tll:o
raft towards the southern shore. Thero was
not_much chance of making a_successful
landing on the high, rocky bank, but Jimmy
would not leave a cl o untried.  Ilis
chums, a3 they saw his object, backed him
up, steering as well as they could with the
branches.

The raft was worked out of midstream,
and slowly approached the southern bank.
'ho hopes of the Rookwooders rose.
tramp across country to the ranch was in-
finitely preferable to tho_terrible peril of
shooting the rapids on their frail craft.

t it was not {o be.

The raft was already feeling the quicken-
ing of the current above the rapids. = It was
whirling on with increased momentum. I
went yards downstream for every inch
that it crept shoreward. ~And when the
bank at last was ncar, it was steop and
rugged, and the raft collided with o pro-
jecting point of rock, and whirled com-
pletely round with the shock, sending the
four juniors sprawling. They sprawled on
the logs, while the raft whirled and spun
down il river, rocking and splashing.

“All here?” panted Jimmy Silver, gaine

=y
fect at last, as the raft floated
midstream with a

a
h

s almost in midstecam again,
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“I'm here!” gasped Raby. *Horo's

Ncwcom;rwheru‘: Lovell 7

“Lend a hand!” gasped Arthur Edward.

He was trailing m (:c ater bel nd the
raft, holding on to a stum
crawled along to help him, ang caught his
hand. Raby and Newcome crowded to the
othor end, or tho clumsy raft might have
cnpslzed as Lovell crawled on board again.

“Oh, my hat!’ gnsped Lovcll

slipped off, you know. Inued thin

ike a blessed ummi q

Jolly queer, though thnt I nhould 8! p uﬂ
when you fellows didn't

That scemed, quite l roblem to Lovell.
In the midst of er ur Edward was
s‘\ll Arthur Edwl-r?

“We're in for it!”

The roar of the ra) ld- w.n m “the cars of
the juniors now. ’ﬁ: o dozen
drifting Jogs, swaying o el bobbmg round
it, was caught onward as if in the clutcl
of a guntn hand. There was no hope ol
resis e force of the current ni

"Lw down, :nd holu an 1w luld Jlmmy

uch and go!” murmured
Lovoll. ¢ Oh wunc I mnk., that villain
Kentuck sit up for this!

The raft was close on the rapids now.
Ahcad of them, red in tho sunset, the
juniors could seo the whirl of rushinwater
ond dritwood whirling out of sight in a

fhoir_hopo now was that th raft would
in mi’am,.m On eithek side there
rocks, with driftwood
and - there—and & i
in that racing tide meant instant

tion. The strongest could

hnvu hoped to cm; through -llve.
Jlmm Silver's face was_pale and

b £ hed in the of dn

e e Teatised oW Mﬁ

11 | f
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., “T'm holding on all right! But wasn't
it gueer——"

+ What?
‘asn’t it queer that I fell off wh
(ellows didn’t q % e
What?” uped Jim
Lovell went on nhoutmg, but J|mmy did
not troublo to listen any more It was ovi-
dent at least that. Arthur Edward Lovoll
s not under the influence of anything like

o N lohwaalaattaring trmosejandimors
momentum now. ore came a crash, as a
whirling log struclk it on one side, and the

xaft ocked and plunged mlamfy  ond a
nhece of water rushed over the juni

second Jimmy thought it 'u the

nd but he set his teeth and held on to the
only chance of life, as did his chums. Tho
Tafl hld togother, md floated on, whirling
and tossing, with the four juniors still upon

i inting for .,

‘Tiey wore going down now—down—in
what seemed 2 slope of rushing, tearing,
roaring water

“So this is dmotmg tho rapids!” was
Jimmy Eilver’s thou, m whici. he could not

utter.” Ho had to his mouth closed
against the Ap]nshmg, nalung water that
flooded the

Jimmy km»u (hnt the Indians sometimes
*shoot the rapids ” in a canoe; but even
in a canoo skill and iron nerve are neceded
to come through safely. Shooting tho rapids
on a roughl,

thing—which probably no old hand

Canadi ivors would_have thourht of

lltnmptmg In_that wild 5
my could not h "to him-

!
BolF that it waa @ cate : f?la’ ﬁu:hl:’ll in
hgel o i o
ot | tob 1856 tow to think of tho reokfbsenoss of
e rushed on, downward to the

mmn than he ha d dnuwd.
i At cvery moment it seemed
the mn would he torn uprm: on the
g Waters; but tho osiors and the rope
d. h‘ganu e «lm raft, holding on
foos OF the 1, 0

d dowen upor

aters was

A| in’tho

was

l edsl!nx"t ighing him

kwoo(!l"”g‘t -
o

lower .num, n a mld whi ing of waters.
Crash a crash ollided with
Roati hirled and shivered in
the 53 h!" '?"x‘:: Twater was over. Jimmy
‘head—it

emothering ~ him—
under

seemed hundreds of tons.
was_impossible
ents, E. clung on to tho
fieng Tt " ahoked, bl
senseless.

inded, almost
The ter cleared.
ane»trz‘a;, mostsulfocated, dazed and

‘a8 ﬂ:- md!
 Instinotively, for
n those di
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dizzy, Jnmy Silver rafed his head. The
(i vy Tushing on, whirling among drift,
wood, flooded with water—but the roar of

the rapids was behing

Behind—and d
moment.
and the

reasing in_volume every
The current \\as still madly swift.
raft_ rushed befor rapids
sed.  Jimmy Siiver stared round
under the red g'ln\v of the dying
1is first thought was for his chums.
almost senseless figures lay cling:
he logs round him. Jimmy panted

relicf.
“We're {hrough!”
He tried to ehout the words; but only
per came from his throat. He
on the logs, waiting for his
sticnzih to return, while the raft, with les-
sening epeed, floated on into caln’ water,
at
en

thur Edward Lovell raised his heay

11=e, and looked feebly round hi

lie dragzed himeelf into a sitting position,
I crumbs!” was Lovell's remark.

y  this

as Slover,

and growing stea
s calm, & milo below tho rapids.

Jimmy ‘Silver stood up at last.

“We've come through!” he said.

“You ass, Jimmy!" gasped Lovell.

“What?"”

“You ass, to talk about shooting tho
rapids on'a dughod raft! Wo jolly well de-
served to be drowned I'e

immy_ grinne
“I rather oagree,” he assented.  “Still,
e it We shall be in all xight for

ater

“Al s well tha
th a shiver.
about shooting
g to dot him in the cye!

i onds well,” id Raby,
. f anybody talks to

s again, ‘m
That's a tip,

laughed. He was fecling
himself now, and he stood on the
hing the banlk for the ranch land:
In yide, calm
was casy snough
Vank, whero the level grass-
W lo above the water. The
Sanehos the juniors had brought on hoard
lad Leon swept away; and ilver
toled sound in the Hope of ing up
foating branch to steer tho raft ehore-

in
Jimmy  Silver
move lik

S

s a shout from the bank;
most opposite the ranch now.

JIMMY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

Tho tall lanky figure of Pote Peters shoved
w,in d the sunset.
“Send s @ rope” Jizmy shouted back,

way

P $t1nd by

The ranch foreman threw his lasso, and
Jimmy caught it, and hooked the noose to
a stump on the raft. Pete Deters grasped
the rope with both hands, and rapidiy drew
them shorewar

Gladly enough lenmy Silver & Co. seram-
bled off the ralt to the safcty of terra
Pote Peters recovered his lasso, and
then turned to the juniors, who were “halk-
ing and squeezing the water from their
clothes.

“‘Upset the canoe"’ he ask

« Somebody i “ay " from

the
said

island, and ldt us stranded Lllcle,
mm;z “Wo had to build the raft to get
awa;

'lho ranch foreman jumped.
pe The )sland—nbavc the rapids ?””

“You\e shot the rapids on that raft?”
lumed Peters.

00ks hke it

“We]l, carry me home to Wie!”
lated the foreman.

Jimmy Silver & grinned, _and
started at a run for_ the ranch. = They
wanted to get out of their wet clothes.
Pete Peters followed them, étill in a state
of amazement; while the raft went floating
on towards the distant town of Mosquito,
on_the lower reaches of the d River.

Jimmy Silver and his comradey came ab
a brisk trot round the corner of the bunk-
house, heading for the ranch. Three or
four cowp\mchcn, in from the ranges, were
standing_there, among them was Ken-
tuck. The Satter was epeaking, his back to
the juniors as they came up.

em tenderfeet is in trouble, 1 guess.
I reckon the boss will be sarching for them
down_ to Mosquito. Greenhorns like (hem
thnking they could handle a canoe—"

The juniors pause

W] }m( s hﬂppcncd to the kids?” drawled
Skitter Dick.

““Ask me another!” grinned Kentuck.
«Red Alf picked up their canoo a milo
below the rapids an hour ago. 1 s \‘.hcy
didn’t even know enough to
portage—Ireckon they paddicd

ejacu-




THi

n't be sich fools as

mnrlu!uot duffers we

e \Vull

Red Alf's picked up the canoo,
and he's got to report to the boss, when
Mr. Smedley comes in. T n-r‘kon about.
four dead tende rfeet are floating down to
Mosquito this t
W't a joke, if it's true, Kentuck,”
o Thompson grufily,
uml shrugged his
r & Co. had stonpcd
c ok I at onc another.
were quite convinced that it was hen‘u"'
who had stranded them on the island; and
that he was talking in this strain to give
o falio impression to the cowpunchers—and
also, probably, to keep the search away
from the vicinity of the island if he could,
in order to leave tha tenderfeet stranded
there as long as possible.
Jimmy Silver tiptoed towards the Ken-
tnclmm

© Thompson and Skitter Dick
ulld grinned.  Kentuck, with )u ba

e juniors, had not seen them, or he
them. He grinned back at the t\‘o cow-
punchers.

“Y guess if thoso tenderfoet are evor
found alive, tho boss had betler get a lady
governess up from Calgary to look arter
them,” “he said. “I do caleulate they”

hie
to lil

Pve
T guess 1 shan’s wor:
if we don't eee them around this hyr ranch
agin—and ae for young Silver——"

“Well, what, ubout young Silvor?” ashed

> q\uel voice in .Kcnl.
u’:hnkun uﬁ; round. He stared
'ﬂ:\nk‘y ut uu lwr kwooders, as if un-

.Jylu
v(...v' he .mmed .
said Jlmmv coolly. “Qum

after you stranded us

nnd stole our canoe, !W

k
ise ab e&
ab ho
heir
him

lnla
by surpri
juniors th
s “aying.

" tated’

appearanco of )
e, v hat lm w
.n-d

any canoe| there
bn

roping it?”
m.,. mysclf.
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& You‘ll hear from me about t!

is tho socond timo, you
dxrty on me, and it's going m I)u m~
last. Come on, you fellows!”

The Rookwood chums trotted on rds
the rench-house. Kentuck stared um them
blankly, still amazed and confused. ~ He
mummd an cxclamation at Jast, and_turned
s tho cowpunchers. Skitter
qpns “Thompsom,  with cool _deliberation,
walked

iwmed their backs on him, aud
away. 3
CHAPTER 27.
Pequod’s Vengoanca!

tll‘l'l’l'

It
ing. voico that Tall wpon I 2a

It como out ot tho veranda of tho \hmlv
River ranch-house, and was stro!
rl\cr, by the bunk-ho

to \:hu! (‘ wien
“Close by the bunk-house siood & litto
cabin, generally used for storcs. It was
Song vhed for quito another purpos now,
“I'he door was barred on the outside, and

the little window bad been . by
soveral bars of pine, strongly screwed intd
the wooden [rame.

Trom tho barred window a face was

hard-featured

—a swarthy,
cyes under

looking
glittoring  black

wll.|l
g
It was the
wlm had_call
wood _junior, gh al
)lclnlated. Hn did nof wam. any talk with
Pequod, o half-breed horse-thief, who
was shut up in the cabin waiting for the
Mounted Police to come im.
Since the day when Jlmm Sl!\'er & Co,
-had captured him the “breed » had bee:
isoner at ranch, lils well- lmu\m
orate character had caused

[i

our 1"

risoner_in the barred cabin
to Jlmmy Sll\}v.;r ‘The

: him

@osperado had not soen sent
Ut 23 ¥Cho meantime, ho was a_prisoncr
1 t,h barred cabin, and escape was
limpossible. _Jimmy Bilvor had almost for-

mjtxfz‘:mhy!cam up to the cabin window at



The man infide was a desperate
but he was’a prisoner, and thero
s thn penitentiary ahead of him, and
¢ was nob unwilling to give him a

Pequod!” bhe said.

mllnd me,
“What is it?”

The cyes glittered at Jimmy through the
bars of tho window. equod lo Coutcau
had not forgotten to whom he owed his
capture.

But his manner was calm as he answered
the Rookwood junior. Only tho glitter of
his, bluk eyos betrayed his feclings.

I have been long here, m’sieur,” said
the half-breed. “Will you tell me when
Tam to be taken away?”

“T believe to-morrow,”

“To-morrow ? Then e
Police are coming?”

“Mr. Smedley told me that he expecmd
a trooper to ride in from Red Deer t
v,” answered Jimmy. "He will take

? said Jimmy.
the Mounted

morrow,
you away either to-morrow or the noxb
(hv, I expect.”
d then—prison1” said te half-breed.

i poose 0, eaid  Jimmy Silver.
“You will havo a fair trial, Pequod

"The half-breed laughed.

Jimmy Silver was turning away.
had an important appointment—on the
bank of the Windy River, and his choms,

Ho

Lovell, and Raby, and Newcome, were
already there. But the hnlt breed’ called
to him.

Ono moment, mon petit.”

J urned back.

+ Vhar is it?” he asked

T have something to tell you, msieur,”
R half broed, sinking his _voice.
“Como closer.”

Jimmy Silver unsuspiciously came nearer
to the barred window, There was 1o glass
in the window; only the wooden bars
ceparated him from the breed.

What followed took Jimmy quite by
surprise, though ho knew enough of
Pemiod to have been on his guard against

treachery.
i

y hand of tho half-brced came

o

bet the bars with the swiftness of

l.rv‘ut 1" and before Jimmy could dodge
oo ho knew what

foro ad happened,
fagi-—the sineny figers had grasped his

save a choked 1
ot tho hall-Erodd’s fingors was
Upof stcel, As Jimmy choked

JIMMY SILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

in it tho other hand of the desperado
whippcd out and seized him.

Oh1”  gasped  Jimmy
“0n00000h !’

He clutched at the rufian’s wrists with
his hands, striving to drag the dcadly grip
from his throat.

ut it was in vain.

Tho half-breed’s grasp dragged him
closor fo the window, close up to the
wooden wall and the bars, and through the
interstices his black cyes glittered at the
T with savage triumph and ferocity.

{His grip on the schoolboy’s throat com-
prossed harder and harder, and Jimmy
uugglnd in vain.

His breath came short, and his eyeg
almost started from his head. Ho could
ot utter @ ery; only a faint gurgling came
from his throat.

Harder and harder the vengeful breed
gripped. . He had tricked the junior within
Ris reach, nd vengeance was in his hands
now.

Had there been no help, Jimmy Silver
would have ]umg lifeless from _the dusky

ands-in a couplo of minutes. But a loud
exclamation reachcd his dizzy ears.

“You varmint

A tall, burly figure came tearing up from
the direction % unk-house.  Pete-
Peters, the forcman of the ranch, had
witnossed tho desperate attempt of tho
savage half-breed, and he was running to
the rescue.

He came none too soon.

“Let up!” he roared.

The half-breed’s black eyes glittered at
him, and he snarled like ‘a wild animal,
but he did not loose his grip. Jimmy Silver
was almosf senseless now, and he scarcely
breathed under the cruel grip on his throat,
The foreman of the Windy
seized dusky
wrenched at

Strong._as Pt pran was, the fore-
man of the ranch was stronger.

The dusky hands were hu]y torn away

Silver.

wrists and

from Jimmy Silver, and the junior
staggered back, panting.
““Morbleu I

Pequod lo Coutcan dragged his hands
back through the bars, muttering savagely,
Pete Peters turned to Jimmy Silver_and
took him by the shoulder to steady him

“You y 1” he said. “Didn’t you
know bettor than to trust that wildeat an
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ted his game from the

od

Jimmy, rubbing his ach-
Ing throat. ht
neyr suspicted—oh——
“T guess youll keep your eves o
wnother time, grinned Mr. Peters, - “You
was nearly a goue coon, I reckon.”
Jimmy gasped for brcah,
“I-1 think yow've savod my Ii
Peters,” ho gasped.  “That yb,.‘.i‘i;_ﬂf;
just & wild animal %

“And I guess,” said Mr. Peters, taki
» grip on his quirt, “that Lealad

to
teach him a lesson. ds
tho door of the cabin.
“Hold on,” said Jimmy.

Mr. Peters. Tho polico are taking thé
brute away tomorrow. Don't thrash him
on my account.”

“1 guess I'm going to quirt him on his
own,” answered the foreman. “I guesa ho
wante it bad. Hyer. Skitter Dick, Spike,
come hyer.”

Two of the ranch hands were comi
They removed the bars from the door and
opened it, standing ready to stop the half-
breed should he make a desperate attempt
to escape. Tho burly foreman strode into
tho cabin, gripping his heavy cattle-whip.

Jimmy Silver did not stay to see what
followed. Peto Peters was giving tho
savago ruffian tho hiding of higlife, and
as Jimmy hurried awa; the
crashing blows of the quirt and the furions
olls of the horso-thief squirming undér the
‘castigation. .

He moved towar

“It's all right,

ng up. |

CHAPTER 28
A Struggle for Lifel
not sleeping £0
1 "ﬁ' As a rule,
Fimmy seldom opened his eyes, after
cing lis head upon the. pillow, till
jb_was_time to rise. ﬁ':; to-night, it was
otherwise:
‘e window open; the night
| warm, and was used to
fxe Once, as he ed
window, he heard

? without, and listened.
8 tho roof of the
otched along the
iere was I
wcefal plaing

was half.
Jimmy

never thought— | h

E
of Alberta; bus tho  thought crossed
immy’s mind that an active animal might
climb” tho veranda and penctrato to the
ouse—it was not so very long since the
panther and the lynx fairly
common in thas part of Alberta.

. But he smiled at the thought as it came
into his mind. A panther was not likely
to venturo within' tho precincts of the
ranch,

But as he laid his head on the pillow
again he sta a little, as a faint but
unmistakable sound came from the dircction
of tho window. It was a creak of woo
under woight. Ho know it. 1o sat up in
bed and listoned intently. v

Tt ‘was impossiblo—at lcast, very improb-
able—that any wild beast of the woods had
But un-

\-honse
P e ars were decciving him, something,
o somebody, was_climbing tho veranda

roof undor his window.

With all his senses on tho alort now,
Jimmy Silver listened. The sound was
repeated and repeated a: 1t was faint,
almost imperceptible, but it was indubit-

o.
Even then Jimmy did not scnso danger.
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But ke resolved to sce what was “up,”
and ho stepped quietly from his bed and
approached the window,

Kceping in the shadow of the curtain
that flapped genly in the breeze from with-
out, Jimmy Silver looked. A gleam of
moonlight fell on the open space before the

nch-houso, and glimmered on the slop-
ing roof of tho voranda.

Jimm heart gave a sudden throb.

Clinging like a cat to the sloping roof,
@ sinvous form was working its way to-
wards his window.

im_as the light was,
secoguised tho  halt-broed,
Coutcan, the dusk;
and his chums ha

Jimmy Silver

Pequod  le
horsethief whom ho
roped in and brought

a prisoner to the ranch.
{o knew the swarthy face, the thick black
hair, the gleaming eyeballs of the half-

savage breed. The glimmer of bare steel
caught his cyes, too; 1t was the gleam of &
hunting-knifo stuck in the breed’s belt.

Jimmy's heart beat hard.

Ho conld not mistake thg ruffian’s in-
tention. Ho had somehow Smerged from
the n in, and was thinking of
revengo beforo cscape. Had Jimmy ii‘cn
slecping when he reached the window——

he Rookwood junior shuddered at that
thought.

As he stood in deep shadow, looking out,
the hali-breed was not moro than six or
soven feet from him.

Jimmy Silver betked silefitly away from
the window.

There were some minutes yet sbefore the
vengeful breed could get in at the window.
Lithe and active as ho was, Pequod had a
difficult task to nogotiato the sloping roof.

Jimmy opened his door and_stopped out,
on to the landing. His first impulse was
to givo the alarm, but ho checked it The

larm given, Pequod le Couteau would

abandoned his attempt and fled, and
it would have been easy for him to secure a
horse from the corral and dash away on the

Jimmy was

That was not good cnough.

{tinking ot only of bafling ihe rafian,
S

securing him.
pped info the next room, which was
by Arthur Bdward Lovell. He
ce!l by the shoulder, at the samc
c E g a hand over his mouth.

\rthur Edward came out of the land
vas with a jump, and certainly
ave uttered a’startling exclamation

JIMMY BILVER & CO. OUT WEST!

but for the restraining hand. As it was.
all hio uttered was:
“ Mmnmmmmm 17
«Quiot!”  breathed  Jimmy  Silver.
“Danger, old chap! Not a word!”
He removed his hand, and Lovell sat up.
“YWhat on carth—" whispered Arthus
Edward.
“Jimmy hurriedly

whispered an_explana-

tion. TLovell suppressed a whistlo = of
astonishment, and twmed oug of bed at
o

nce.

“YWe can handle him betsween us,” whis-
pered Jimiy. “You're gume? ore’s
no time to wake the other chaps.”

“OF course I'm game, fathcad!”

“Get g'mlu‘ of something to knock him
the

my here;

“Cood 1” :

Silently the two_juniors crept into Jimmy
Silver's Toom. ~ Jimmy would have been
¢lad to call Raby and Newcomo on the
scene, but he knew that there was no time
for that.

Slowly, with the cautious patience of
his Redskin ancestors, the half-breed
worked his way in at the window tiil he
was more than half-in, flis finger-tips rest-
ing on the floor of the room. Ho made
scarcely 2 sound. A few moments poce
and Lo Coutean would have been in the
room, but the time had gome to act.

Jimmy Silver made a Psudden rush to-
wards the window, the hickory in hiy

grasp.

Lovel! was at his heels.

Pequod gave a sudden start, and raised
his fierce face to glare before him; but he
had no time to advance or retrcat. Iivcn
05 ho zaw Jimmy rushing down on him,
the hickory swopt through tho air and
crashed on the back of his head.

It was a_terrific blow. Tho half-breed
gave a stified yell and pitched headiong
into the room.

But he was very far from disabled. He
touched the foor, and left it again with
a spring like a cat, leaping to his fect and
clutching at the knife in his belt, before
Gimmy had recovered the stick ' for a
sccond blow.

But Lovell was there, The hcavy metal
butt of the riding-whip crashed full i
Pequod’s faco as ke gained his feet, and
sent him spinning back to the window.

“At him!” reared Lovell br




. desperately.
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Jimmg Silver strck and . the
Inckory od on the breo

arm, and
tho qu[a went to the floor. \Vn.h lua lr*ﬂ
hand Pequod clutched the stick and caught

o dragged it away with a
mmy could not resist. But ac

to v it Tho metal buit
crashed on his boead again, and he fell to
the floor. Even as ho fell ho clatchod
st Jimmy Silvor and dragged bim down
in ad ‘o

1 :mc .hmmy, as he strusgled
with the hall stunned but still desperate
lxul(-brrcd

Lovell  grasped the_ ruffian at once.
Thero was_a shout as Raby and Newcome
came mshm% into theroom. The din of
the struggle had roused them, and, indecd.
the ‘whole _ranch: imedley’s deep
\mcc was Beard calling, Woo Sing, tio

so_chore-boy, stared into the roofu.
cllcd with alarm.

* roared Lovell.
Tha bmbmd was severely hurt; but,
even so, he was almost a wmatch for the
two juniors. T4 ruggled with him
Raby '.'ld Nowcome rushed
into the fray, aud their help was timely.
In the grasp of tho four juniors, Pequod
le Couteun was borve to the floor, but still
he struggled.

here was a heavy tread as Boss Smedley
came into the room, with a ru'lvor in
one hand and a lamp in tho oth

One lano was ‘iough for. llm mmh,r

I8

mld

amp
lovdlod the revclvu thb urugglmg
figures
& %6 holy smoke! Let him
annod, b! e o covered ”

mors toro nmmelve- away from

5 ﬁm hulf breed.

S iobioay staggered to his foot. _His
wild glﬁ?&“ g he knifo on the foor,
bm he did

ot attel
revolver 1

man.

s
f‘““ e yml than not.”

11.& te the chmv
& o o e
R ail rope here

Hreo
wnd o “ﬁ‘ﬁedlcy."
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Woo Sing—grinning now—came up wl
a rope, and under cover of tho SR
tovolver tho hands of the half-breed were
tied behind lris back.

s

CHAPTER 29.
“ Fired1 "
GUESS this wants looking into.”.
k a frowning

1
cowpunchors had oty adi(ony
was already in the ranch-house, and the
recd was in_his charge. The long-
g2d foreman bad a revolver in one hanc,

:d the other fasiened in the collar of the
prisonar.

immy Silver & Co. had dressed them-
selves, 6till in a stato of great excitement.
Outside the open porch of tae ranch-house
most_of the cownunch rs wero gathered,

1 There was o buzs of exoited
voices. Rancher Smedle’ _down-
stairs fully dressed, and wuh a grnn ex-
pression on_ his bronzed

“Thig wants ‘ookmr mﬁo‘ How did

that gdont get out his calaboose, and
et that knife?”

'\e go( me ing, boss,” raid

Peto Potern. shaking his head. I reckon

he must havo had it }ud about him some-

where.”
““Ho was_searched!”
these breeds are

“Surol But pizen
cunnin,
hsi 0od_ enough,” said the

l DM
rancher forsoly. - “I reckon Fequod had
Tiolp in omnz loose. Bring him along to
hia quarters.
o gave the eullen prisoner o shake.

“Git mou:’
arche T ou; of ;ms mﬁch.
ping Bim the collar.
smedley (ol“ edbmlh 51@
The cowpunchers gathered round,
whole party lppronchcd the barred

t17  said

m:
house, still gri
Boss Bm

juniors.
And the

pike.

h gu(.h s'.m} H
s eves B0 tho hacked and

sancher, Bxing, the e and cut

Whu iandcd you that knife,




62

The hall-hreed shrugged ‘his shoulders
and curled his dusky lip, but ‘made no other
response. It was evident that he did not
intend to speak. Peto Peters made a
motion with his revolver.

“I guess I'll make the galoot talk, if
you give me the word, boss, aid
e e, iR e of s years, and
il guoss ho'll talk fast enough afore
1 blow off the other!”

“The rancher langhed.

“Leave his ecars alone, Pete. ~The
galoot's a wild beast; but wo can’t uso
His own methods on him. Will you answer
we, Pequod ?”

“Bah! I m!l fell you nothing !” snarled
tho haltbroed. "And I will yet have the
lifg of 1

i vour l\hmmc, old bean,” said
Jimmy lewr, with a smile. The breed
ave him a deadly look, and was silent.
“Jias anyonc been awake,during the
night?” asked tho rancher, looking round
ot tho prim faces of tho cowpunchers,
“Boys, (her’s a traitor in this crowd,"and
we've got to find him 1"
guess Kentuck was up for a spell,”

eaid Skitter Dick. “Kentunh might have
scen_somebody—"

“Where's I\cntuck‘“’

“Ho ain't turned out.”

“Call him!” said the rancher.
Skitter Dick put his head into the door-
wav of the bunkhouse, and shouted:

Rouse oud, Rentuck!
You're wanted !”

Jimmy Silver & Co. cxchanged a startled
Took. At the mention of Kentuck it was
borno in upon their minds to_whom that

n Jimmy's lifo was due. It was
cful Kentuckian who had released
|f-hrecd—for vengeance on Jimmy

The Rookwood chums were surc
and _they wondered whether the
jon was in the mind of Hudson

Kentuck came slowly out of the bunk-
house. He was half-dressed, and rubbing
eves a3 if aroused from sleop.
alised his danger clearly enough.
Hml the half-breed exccuted his purpose;

s(olcn a horse and fled, he would
itile to _fear—nothing could

v But with Pequod in
Is of the cowpunchers, the matter
very different turn. 1If tho
c to botray him—

ﬁ

JIMMY SILVER & CO. OUY WEST!

With all his nerve, Kentuck could scarce
keep his knees from knocking together as
he, camo Jout of the bunkhouse.

hat's the troublo?” he asked, L carc-
lnsaly as ho cuu!d “By gum, ho the
breed get out

His eyes turncd on the_ half-brecd, bub
the lattor gave no sign. It was not faith
or loyalty that kept Pequod lo Couteau
silent; but doubtless he hoped for another
charco of help from the Kentuckian. That
would be the price of his continucd silenco
if Kentuck escaped suspicion 1ow.
I\ex.turlunu understood that, and breathed

“We're going to find out how he got
loose, Kentuck,” said the rancher grimly,
<1t scoms that you were up in the night?”

Kentuck nodde
ss I took a turn in the open air,”.

he eail

“Did you see enything of thist

“Sure, no, boss. .1 guess I'd havo
stopped the g'\‘oob fast enough if T'd seen
anything going on.”

The rancher held up the hunting-knifo
which Pequod had dropped in Jimmy
Silver’s room.

“Have you secn this before, Kentuck?”

“Never, boss,” answered fthe cowman,

o had never cx-
that hunting-knife again;
st him

but his voice faltered.
peoted to seo

Knifdeto Pet
it round to tho
boys, Peto,” he said. uess wo want
to_find the’ ownor of that knife.”

“T caleulate wo aint fur to look
answored Pote, examining the kuite. i
hyer is yourn, Kentuck'!

i stammered the Kentuckian.

T'vo soon it afore.

“And T guess T have,” said Skitter Dick,
with a grim look at the Kentuckian.
nifo i yourn, Kentuck. You pizen var-
mint, that was why you sneaked out of the
bunkhouse "

Rentuck's face was deathly pale now,
Ho cast & hunted look round him, and
backed away.

But the cowpunchers, with
of anger, closed round him
was not to escape so casily.

a deep growl
Thc traitor

“1 gues yon cun, own up. Kentuck,”
said Skitter Vou let that breed
loose to st k Uw |oudmfoo( Vou pizen

rat—
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“I—T—I— stammercd Kentuck,

“You awful raseall” burst out Lovell
cavagely. “You jolly well ought to be
Iynehed [

“So_that’s the_truth, Kentuck?” said
Toss Smedley, with his grim eyes fixed
on the Kentuckian.

Y uess I never meant——" mut
tered tho Kentuckian, *I—I never meant

The rancher looked at him.

“I guess I've never trusted you, Ken-
tuck,” he said. *“But wouldn’t fire a
man’ without a good reazon. Youwre known
in your true colours now, you scoundrel.
Youre fired from this ranch; take your
horse and go. If you're here at dawn I'll
give ¥ uirt to remember me by 1”

“I'guess I'm ready to go,” snarled Ken-

tuck.  “I reckon there’s some here that
will hear of mo again, too!”
“What he wants s a Topo and a branch,”

said Spike Thompson. * You leave him to
us, boss.”

The rancher shook his head.

“There’s going to be no lynching on
this ranch,” he said. “The galoot deserves
it; but wo're in Canada, not Kentucky.
Kick him off our land, and let him go.”

“Then wo'll ride him on a rail out of
#ho ranch!” exclaimed Skitter Dick.

~“As you like about thatl”

' “Keep them off, boss!” yelled Kentugk,
‘as Boss Smedley furned away again.

_ " tho rancher did not heed. mew that

* #his order would be obeyed, and that there

“would be mno lynching. .

“You got len minutes to pack your
traps and put them on your hoss,” said
Peto Peters. “Then you're for the rail.
Git moving1”

Kentuck,
the bunk-houso
¢ Fp

3

!
gritting his teeth, went into
to pack his few possessions
i He came out again, and
found his horse ready for him; Spike
Thonison had “cut it out ” in the corral,
and led it round to the bunk-house.
Jimmy Silver & Co. stood looking on

cnrinusl¥ at what followed. They did not
take a hand in the procecdings, but the:
atched with inter: Ski Dick

g pine rail, which was
mounted upon his shoulder af onc end, and
Spike’s brawny  shoulder ot 'the

n that rail Kentuck had to sit

>; which was the

punichment  of being

Sidden on a rail.”
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ct mounted, Kentuck|” growled Pcte
Peters.

With face like a demon, Kentuck
clambered awkwardly on the rail, and sat
astride of it.

Spike Thompson and_ Skitter Dick
started, with the hapless Kentuckian cling-
ing like a cat to the rail between them.
They moved out on the plain, in the light
of the moon, with the wholo crowd fol-
lowing round them, and a_cracking of
like the discharge of pistol-shots.
mmy Silver & Co. followed. Red Alf
was leading the Kentuckian's horse. t
over fhe moonlit prairic went the shout-
ing crowd, tho whips cracking, and some-
times curling mung the legs of the yell-
ing rascal on the rail. Kentuck lost his
balance, and swept over to onc side, hang-
ing on to the rail with hands and knces.
In that position ho was rushed on, yelling
With rage and terror as ho went.

“Crack! Crack!” rang the whips. The
Rookwood juniors halted at last, staring
after the strange procession that moved on
out of the wide prairie.

“There he goes!” exclaimed Raby.

Kentuck had pitched off tho rail at last,
and landed with a bump on the rough
ground. The chums heard his yell as he
landed. He squirmed in the grass, yell-

ing.
“Let up, boys!” said Pete Peters.
can_vamoose the ranch, Kentuck; and i
you're cver scen on the Windy River again,
ol out for bad trouble.”
The outcast cowboy staggered to_ his
feet, and, with muttered cxclamations,
scrambled upon his horse, i

he turned in the saddle and shook a furious
fist at the Windy River outft. Then he
drove on his horse again, and disappearcd
from sight in the moonlit distance.

Jimmy Silver & Co. walked back to the
ranch, and they were in their rooms when
they heard tho cowpunchers come whoop-
ing back from the prairie. The chums
of Rookwood returned to bed, and, in spite
of the egciting experiences of the night,
fhey slopt soundly enough till morning;
while in_the dark hours tho solitary out-
cast rodo on his lonely way over tho
prairie, farther and farther from the ranch,
where he would never darc to show his
faco again.

IHE END.
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THAT AMAZING CUP

NCE again the scone is st set for
Toothell's groatast Sttraction-—the Cup
Final, at ‘Vemlﬂey Stad.lum and
April 25th is looming largo in the minds of
iwenty-two Cup-tie heroes snd countless footer
*“fans ” all over the country.
The Game of the Season. -

There's not the slightest doubt that tho

competition for the ~TFoothall Association
Challenge Cup—to give the Bnglish Cup its
roal name—arousos more wild excitemont,
especially as tho fateful last round draws near,
than the most closely-fought match for Inter.
national honours or League championship.
is tho gamo of tho season.

What is the secret of its amaging populauity ?
Porhaps it’s the glorious uncertainty of evory
fight for tho Cup, the knowledge that almost
anything can happen, that works tho erowd
up into the real Cup-tie fever. It's an}budy 's
e

Proof of this, if any were needed, is soon
forthcoming when wo glance through Cn
history. Loaving out of account #hose far.
doys when amateur teams had 'p!s field all m
themselyes, 1o club outsido tholtwo top pro-
onal Lengues has ever won Soccer's most
rovec,ed rophy ; and yet, think of some of the
shocks that h\!mble almost unheard-of teams
liave handed out to the aristocrats of the foot-
ball world.

# @iant Killers."

This season, for instance, Exeter City and
Southport, both Third Division teams, have
shown once again that such a thing a5 o Cup-
tie certaiaty simply doosn’t orhaps the
most startling of theso * giant killing » wlubs,
howover, was Worksop Town, who, in 1923,
Wik side. oo posed. maainly(oF Sutns lads
from the mine, covered themselves with glory
by holding Tottenham Hotspur to a dew at

o *Spuss’ ground. - Worksop lost tho .
by o big margin, bas they had had ‘her brint
hour of fam

Charlton Athle(\c\ too, caused somo gasps
of surprisc in 1923, when they beat such

6|

famous Cup-fighting teams as Manchester
City, Proston North End and West Bromwich
Albion before losing to Bolton Wanderers, the
ultimato winners, by a single goal. A wonder-
ful performance | '
Spactators Overcoma.

’l‘\\'n lnstone Cup finals, pxchd at random
from tl cords, show what sudden, unex-
pecked ﬂxnlh the Ci can pmvxde When

Beton Villumet Tivopion in the Tt round o
tho Crygll Palaco, in 1807, they won by 3
zoals tgand all fivo scoring shots were made
in tho st twénty minutes ! The excitement

g0
Cnunty "o Shoffold Unitod. With Joss ¢
half an hour to go the County wero loa
1—0, b the final whistle wenf, "
Shefﬁeld had completely turned the tables 1{3
slamming on four wonderful goals. :
Surcly evory kind of Cup-tie imaginable -
must have been played sinco the corfgetition
started, way back in 1871, but it wuld bo
hard to find two more widely dissimilar gamos
than Preston North End v. Hyde in 1887, and
Leyton v. Dford in the Third Qualifying
Round, 1924-25. The first was won 26—nil by
Preston, and might be deseribed as “ all over
from the Lick-off,” while in the other four
replays were necessary before a decision could
bo reached. “hen Leyton finally ran out
winners of the  fame it was
calculated that s ad been play-
ing each other, all told, for § i 40 minutes.
‘Btorios of Cup-finals that have been won
and lost as o result of a hotly-disputed goal
\vould fill & book. Tho most sensational one
cent years was the penalty goal with which
Hadderedaid Town whn tha Final of 102
Tho roforee awarded the kick as tho reqult of a
flying, unfair mcl»lo bv ono of tho Preston
North End b: yeb it seems certain
that ho blandorod, m 5 mark mado by the
back’s boot was plainly visiblo in the turf—
and that mark was outside the penalty area !

8.8,

2
I3
o8
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