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SIXTEEN OF THEM.

A Tale of the Chums of Wycliffe. By JACK NORTA

HARRY'S MISSION.

A Btory of Adventure, By LEWIS HOCKLEY.

T T T R A o o T TR O] e =

- SAUNDFERB HELD UP THE SYPHON AND PRESSED BWISH| THE STREAM OF FIZZING, STICKY LIQUID TOOK
THE MAYOR FULL IN THE FACE, AND NOT UNTIL THE GURGLING "CLUCK,” WHICH TOLD THAT TH SYPHON WAS
EMPTY, DID SAUNDERS DESIST, (See ¢ Sixteen of Them," the Grand Complete School Tale in this Issue.)
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‘A Tale of the Wycliffe Chums,

By JACK NORTH.
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CHAFPTER 1.

- A Warm Afternoon,

§¢ ALLO, Wicky! All sprenat”
i sarone, Harris, old chap.
self? My word! You're n gorgeous swell to-day "
3 It waos near the big bookstall at the I, B. and
8, C. R. London Bridge station that Wicka and Harria had
met, & day or two after the end of the summer term,
FPhey were going down together te Stenfield, in Sussox, nonr
to which litile town the estate of Captain Valontine Juokson
loy, and thoro they nnticipated meeting every ons of the
original members of the Wyeliffe' SBocisty, known as the
Brothers of Borden—sixteon in all, including themselvea and

their host’s son Jock. That is, they anticipated meeting’

them all thero, unless they ran against any of them on the
way down, which was not unlika%f'. a3 several others weove
expeotad to nrrive at Stenfield ITall that doy.

Harris was a swell, indeed. 8ilk hat, frock-coat, white
witisteont, patent-leather boots, Wicks had never seen him
in holf such gorgeous raiment befors. Wicks himself was
sporting o new [ancy waisteont and o fig that had taken
him forty minutes to choose, and his well cut lounge-suit
wos a8 nearly new ns hardly mnitered; but he felt very
smull potatoes beside Iarris.

“Oh, chucl it, Wicky! T'm only dressed like any othey
aliap with decent splf-respect goin' on o visit,”

"' Solomon in all hiz glory !” murmured Wicks, * Decent
seli-respoct] I like that extremely! I will not say ‘mnob
half 1" Jest it should offend the ears of your high maguifi-
cenga,”’

. Talkin' sbout ears, do you want a thick ons?"

No, thank you, old deah! Mine are fuite big enough

;ﬁo. 667,

An' how's yours -

already, though not up to Sounders’s mark. By the way,
%liﬁnl;?nl 9u§htdto ;?:hsm;tewhem I;lhm.tt, unlesd he's gannuﬁ:
t instead. e hus; wa sha'n't see anythi i 'hi
until we change at Morsham.” BHC:D D
H[;:?'hare are your traps? It's gettin' tlose on departure

“Oh, they'rs all properly labelled an’ in the van. I

suppose Methuselah, thers, is in charge of yours?”
. ¥es; an’ he seems to be in a bit of & diffioulty with the
bike. Hi, porter! T guess I'll wheel that jigger myself. I
don’t wanb quite all the enamel chipped ufg to decorate the
various belongin's of the London, Brighton, and South Coast
Railway Company.”

An ancient-looking |lmrtcr, with a watery and gleamy ays,
but sturdy enough still, sas pushing o truck-lond of luggage
with one hond and teying to get a bike nlong witﬁ 1Ee
other. The iron stoed seemed particulacly restive and
troublesome. Tt had already run over the tail of a clipped
and beribboned poodle, assaulted the buok of a stout and
alderly femalo, and severely barked with one of its pedals
the shins of an inoffansive old gentloman,

“10h, it ain't no trouble, sir!” replicd Methuselah.

“Noj bub it seems to bp causin’ o lot. Here, you take
niy ticket, Wicky."

Harris caught hold of the handle of the machine, and
whealed it through the bayiier.

“Picket, sic?"”

“Oh, that's all right! Tt's somin'!"

! Br{nthu.-wlah's broad truck, ahead of Wicks, hnd kept him
bagl.

“That won't do! T must see your ticket before you pass
through 1"
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* Well, that’s off, any way, for T'm through already !

The ticket-inspector gave two hasty strides, and caught
him by the arm.

INDOI"FOUII enough to ehow me your ticket al once, sir,
pleasa

“Can’'t! Haven't got it!" replied Hareis, wrenching his
arm free. hao did so, the hioyele slid away from him, and
n pompous, red-faced individual in o loud check-suit and n
whita hat stumbled over it and fell hoadlong.

“There now, inspector! See what you've boen an’ gone
an’ doro I" said Harris reproachially,

“T wasn't responsible for that! Will you show me your -

ticket, wir?"

“Here it is, s’ mine, too, mspeator!” snid Wicks, in a
small, moek voico. ' Woun went off in such a hurry, you
know, an’ Methuselah here blocked my way, an’ 1 couldn’t
shout to you, beeause my aunt eays I mustn't speak loudly.
It’s tude i

The inspector locked at Harris ihore in sorrow than in
CUEDE. 4 B »

* You should have told me, sir,” he said,

“You didn't give mo a chance, old chap! Never mind!
Here's o bob, if it's any uze to you."

"1 sny, iuspectory when vyou olip tickets, what do yon
do with thu-pmcus?'- nsked Wicks, still in thot small, meck
voice, and with o look of eager interest.

“Tint 'em!” replied the official. “Pass on, gentlemen,
please 1"

“Inapector I ranred o voice of thundor. !

The individual in'the wlhite hat and tha check-suit bad
now been npon his fect some geconds.  Methusalah hind made
him skip, and nearly caused him fo fall agnin by pushing
the frant of the truck nguninst the baclk of his kneos, with a
“By your leave, sir!” And sinco (hen he had stood as if
petrifiad, glaring with o glare to which those of the Gorgons
throo were the merest circumstunces,

*"Inspector !'' he roered again,

* 8ir I replied the inspector caolly.

*“What do you mean by this conduct? What do you mean
by lm:wing the lmrriar‘ H o 1

1 don't think that’s exaotly your business.”

“Not my business? What do you mean? T'll have you
to knowy, inspeotor, that T am acquainted with a direstor
of this lime—personally acquninted—knew him personally—
and that TI report you to him if I have any of your
impudeonco 1"

" Ah, T'vo henrd that little yorn before! Ticket, sir, if
you plewse ' - 4t

The white-hatted one began to fumbls for his ticket,

“Hurry up !'' said the gunrd.

Flarris shoved his bicycle mnto the luggage-von and tipped
Mathuselth, and then he and Wicks sought a suitable com-
piartment. .

A smiling face, with n background of large cars, suddenly
showed itzell at a second-cluss window. Behind it wera two
other smiling faces, with ears not quite as big.

"Hallo, Harris! What cheor, Wicks!" shouted Saun-
ders. ‘' Come n.long in here, my beauties | Planty of roon !
There's only me an’ Conway an’ Blencowe ! ‘

" (Jet vour enrs out of the way, kid, an’ we'll come in "

They gob abonrd; and then Harris -monopolised
window.

1 eay, Wicky, the old beggar can’t find his ticket !
He's stampin’ an’ awenrin’ like a Eand ‘un| Tho inspector’s
as onlim as n giddy iccberg, but the guard's gettin' above a
bit warm }"*

“Tet's have o look " said Wicks.

“Poo late! He's found it now, an' the gunrd's trottin’
him nlong, blowin’ the whistle nll the time. Oh; I =ay,
guard, we can't have Him in hore!”

For theirs was thoe nearest sccond-olazs compartment, and
for it the guard had made, had quickly turned the handle,
and was bundling the red-faced and pompous one inside.

ST report you! Tl report the whole wicked gang of

ou!” fumod that personage. “Guard, I'll report your
impaertinent conduct! Do you hear? TIt's soandalous!
Nothing short of scandalous! To be hurried along like
that—and on such a hot doy, tool”

He tack out a big silk handkerchief, and began wiping
an extromely wet and sticky face, As yoi, apparently, he
had not recognised into what sort of company the guard’s
impetuosity had plunged him. The train was now on ifs
way, the guard had clambered aboard, and the end of the
plntform was roceding.

Harris wos in the highest ond most exuboerant spirits.
When, in his new and ﬂ:];'hs!:‘c!othes, he had said good-bye
to his mother, he had felt himsclf the man all over, and at
lenst twenty-three. Now he scomod to have jumped hack
to thirteen. No Wyoliffe fag could have beem miore mis-
chievous and irresponsible than this big fellow, who would

~ TOM MERRY!

tho

TOM MERRY!

»

next term be numbered among ‘*the grave and reverend”
company of prelects. :

Baut, the accident with the bieyele had roally not been Liis
fault, aned lie kad no particular wish to malke the pompous
antioinan uncomfortable, if only that personage would leave
gim alone, Tor the present, since no more was said, thera
was consequantly a truce.

“ Beon mythilg of the other fellowst” asked Harris.

L

No. Don't think we're likely to, either, until we get -

to Stonfield,” answored Conway. ‘“Tive of ‘em—DMerry,
ari® Sinhji, an' Muo, an’ Paddy, an’ Taffy—went atraight
down from Wyoliffe with Jacker. The Commander an' the
Black Prince are goin’ to stoy the wholo time, I beliove.
They'd have hod to stay. at theschaol else.*”

" An' Cartwright will be cordin’ !)'{ Portamonth an® Worth--
ing, an’ Hardy by Tunbridge Wells an' Brighton, Sa we
shia'n’t ran agrinst thom,” snid Saunders: .

““Thore’s Crosswell an' Bob Merritt an’ old Percival un-
necounted for, though, an’ they'll all be comin' from or
through town,” addad Wicks,

*“ Then wo may meet them ot Morsham. Nohody seems
to hava had sense enaugh to arvange that we should all go
either to Vietorin or London Bridge.”

* Do you boys mean to tell me that you, and all tho others
you aro talking about, are going to tho same place, and on
o visit 1" asked the other occupant of the compartment.

“Wa didn’t oxqactly mean to tell ¥ou o, becnuse we weron's
talkin' to you,” anawered Wicks, * But, if it interests you at
all, we are!”

“T'ifteen of ‘em " murmured the red-faced one to him-
seli. “ Now, goodnoss help poor unfortunate man to
whose hause they're going 1"

_‘“Sixteen of them, if you wish to bo ahsolutely acenrate,
sir,” replied Horris politely, “ You see, the poor tnfor
tunata man happens to have o son of his own who has the
distinction of bein' nt the same school as we are.” :

" An' the poor unforiunate man is very wall able to take
care of himsoll,)! added Witks, “He's been among plonty
of worsa tribes of savages than we nre,”

“T dou't believe it! Sixteen of 'em! My gracious good-
ness i They'd send mo silly in Ioss then twoenty-four hours !

‘' Wall, you see, sir, it don't take long for o short journey,”
retarted Saundors. And, at the langh that followed, the
pompons one's face became redder than over :

“Are you awaro whom you are addressing, young man "’
he askaed baughtily.

“Can't say Tam! Oh, yes! T zoe your name en the bag
up there—nt least, T suppose it's your name—unless you'va
bagged another n}mp’a bag by nny unfortunate acoident..
‘Mr. Bamuel Bil-i-m-gd-o-w’—what’a that spell, Ww.kyiP i B
don't seem to get the hang of it somehow.”

** Blimalow,” nnswered Wicks, with eomething liko a fitter.
Y Bweetly retty nmne—never ‘heard n prettior! Dut T
can’t say that'it's familior to mo. Ask the gentloman whe
ho is, Horativa. I daren’t! Ho's too ferocious for me!
But hie seoms quite to have taken to you.”

“How dare you! I—am—the—mayor—of—my—town!”

There was o slight pausge after each word, and every word
was spolien with o dignity that ought to have annihilated
thom, but didn't.

‘" 'He snys he's the groy mare!" 'il]zg!ed ‘Bloncowe. “ Well,
I don’t care; I'm not goin' to back him! 1'd put wy nicioy
on a gingerbread horse Arst |

Mr. Blimelow glarcd, but did nof answer,

" Thiraty, Harris?"" askod Baundoers.

k';?l”mmlld jolly well think I am ! Got anything to drink,

i

i

too."

Ha produced from his bag a syphon of lemonads and o
whisky-bottle. z »

Mr. Blimelow naturally jumped to the conclusion that the
hottle contained whisky, — Certainly it bore the label of a
wall-known firm of Beoteh distillors, Morcover, its contents
looked like whisky. Actually, it was lime-juice. Baundara
hpd found that the long-necked lime-juice hoftlo ho had
collnred from the pantry at home wonld nob go into his bag,
ljn.nd I.m he had deennted it into the first empty hottle at

and i

*Boy, you do not mean to tell me that you and your
companions intend to drinle that intoxicating liquor before
the eyes of o mayor and o justics of the peace® snid Mr.
Blimelow, with awful gravity.

‘T don't know that T menn to tell you nnything, Seecms
to mo you ask too many questions: an’ I didn't know there
wore two of you, but p'r'aps yuu-'lf look like (wo when I'va
hed o good stiff dose of this sinful an® intoxicatin® liquor|
This is what we're in the hobit of drinlin’, woyway, 50 you
needn’t worry. Sny whon, Harris!” )

He had Krnducc o glass from his bag, and had begun to.
pour out the lime-juice. 2

TOM MERRY!

Ves; thought of it just before I came away. Right stuff,

N —
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“Throw thet wretehod stuff out of the window at once,
or I will take it from you and do so 1"

My dean sir, don’tiyou know thab throwin’ bottles from
%‘lige window of o railway train is distinotly dangerous?” asked

wrris.

Bul Mr. Blimelow—2Mr. Alderman Blimelow, J.P., s one
should spy—made o dash at Saunders. Next moment the
bottle was flying out of the window, and the glass bad
ghivered to gnccen on the floor. Ay

“All right, you old beggnr, you've spilt the lime-juice—
naow you aha[l' tave the lemonade | snid Saundors furiously.

He held up the syphon, and pressed. Somehow Mr, Blime-
low got entangled with Blencowe's legs—if was not in any
way Blencowe's fnult, of courie!—and fell. Swish! The
strenm of fzzing, sticky liquid took him full in the face. Ho

asped and spluttered and kicked, but Spunders was romorse-
css, Not until the gurgling gf_lluclt’,'{ which told that the
syl'i]"mn was empty, sounded did he desist. -

hen the train began to slow down. The mayor arose, in
a manner somewhat lncking in mayoral dignity, it is fruo;
but, still, he arose, Lemonado dropped from his voso on
fizsled in his whiskers; wild words were upon his tongue.
He grasped his bag, and fumbled wildly for the handle of
the door, = . :

‘U Allow me, sir!" said Farris Rclitely.

“Corking! Corking ' shouted n portar

“ Good-bye I" said Saunders. ‘' Ill com

to Corking some
day, an’ bring another syplion with mel"

CHAPTER 2.
Sixteen of Them!

£ OU wasted oll the lemonade on that silly old’ ass, an’
now wa haven't got a drop to drink!" said Conway
roproachiully. e,

' Well, we couldn’t drink it out of the syphon, fal-
nead, could we? The dotty old beggar broke the glass, an'
1 onfy had one.”

Suundors had still a very bad ache in his temper. The
summary vengennce he hm.l) inflicted upon the pompous ono
had not thoroughly appeased him. i

“T say, ho doosn’t live Liere,” said Wicks. “If's no
your comin’ to Corking with your syphon, Baunders.
got into another compartment, an' is gom' on{"” -

“Here's Morsham " said “"icks, lator on,
whethor the other follows have got here yot?'

But they soon found that the train from Victoria was not

o I i When it did arrive, Crosswell,
Merritt, and Porson all serambled out of it.

The train for the bLranch line dewn which thoy had to
travel was in waiting st another platform. They suw thair
Iug%:;ga and bieyeles on board. Then Bob Merritt turned
the handlo of a door. 3

“Come along, you fellows, this will do. There's only one
passenger in heral”

Wicks pulled him away,

,\“That's one too many, old man! We mustn't get in with
him, We've had some!” :

The guard’s whistle blew, the hoys serambled into the next
oarriage, and the train moved ouf.

*His worship the mayor don’t scem a very popular
charactor,” remarked Harris.

" He seoms o wretched old donkey!" answored Bob Mor.
}l;l_lt"f, “But, I say, what have you fellows been doin® lo

im 1"

The story of what had happened provided them with merri-
ment almost throughout the thirty or forly minutes that
elapsed before they reachied Stenficld. At each station one
or otlier of thom had looked to sce whethor Mr. Blimalow
was yot leaving the traing but he had not left so far,

“Btonfield ! Stenfiold I'" eried a porter, ag the train slowed
down onee more.

“There are our follows!” cried Wicks. ‘* Brothers, alioy !

There they stood in a group on tho platform—Jack Jaek-
son, fait-haired oand handsome; Donald MucDonald, red-
hoaded and plain, with his brond shouldors and his sturdy
figura; Moeryy, the Australion, eool and plucky; Binhji, tho
Raojput of Royal blaod, with his darl, proud face and won-
derful eyea; mischiovous, cheorful Paddy O'Hara, and clevor
htf-il; '{nff:r. 5? Ist)'lmrnl u..lfa‘iivourstn l\iit-\ all' that he stood o

ool ehaneo of being spolled smong them.

89 Ahoy!" eried Jno!lr). s

And all six made a rush, and, hefore the train stopped
were shoking hands with fho {eljow.a, from whom they ha
parted on!ty two or throe dnys before, as if they had bicon
soparated for ages, Thoi," were a wqudcrful!,v united family,
the I]gr.o&hnrs OCBDtrdo_u l:i'. :

‘ Hardy an' Cartwright ought to come off the nptrain,”
anid Jack, It should havoe been in before yunré; buit 1
tdon’t suppose it ean be many minuips now.”

* Hero it comes, begorral ™ Let's cuf over the bridge I
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They hurried across, leaving the groom who hard como
down with Jack to pick out their traps from the rest of tho
Iuggage. On the way over they possed no less a personago
than Alderman Blimelow, J.P.

T gay, Jacker, who's that?” asked Farris, g

“The old buffer with the grey whiskers nn’ the white hat?
Why, the Mayor of Stenfield, bless you, old man! Keeps
the big provision shop in the town."

*“T hopo he isn't o friend of your governor's?"

“No fenr! The pater says he’s o most objectionable old
humbug, an’ it’s a scandal that he should be on the Bench !
What do yon know about him?'" i .
: “Toll you later on. We've had some rare fun on the way

own i’

The up-train puffed in, and Tardy and Cartwright found
a group of fourteon to weleome them with genuine hearti-
ncss, Lho tally of the original membors of the Brothers o
Bordon wus now complete.  Sisteen of them, all told, and a
fing, healthy, plucky lot of youngstors, of whom any school
in Tngland miF_Ilt have heen proud, ! ! d

The Mayor of Stenfield, guzing at thom with a jaundiced
eyc—or, to bo moro oxuot, a puir of juundiced oycs—would
by no means hove a:gret»rf with anyone who had romarked
this, however. He'had nodoubt whatevor that they were all
a8 bad as those with whom he had already made aequaint-
ance; and no doubt ho was right as to this, Gonwﬁr and
Blencowe and Suunders weve throo young rips; but Hardy,
Paddy, ond Taffy could give thom a start and a beating
where mischicf was concorned; and for sheor nerve Farris
and Wielts were certainly not ahead of Jack and the Coni-
mander.

“Bvorything there?* asked Juck, when the luggage had
been got togethor, “Came ulong, then!"

They found nwaiting them ontside two big, poworful motor-
ciars, o four-wheeled dogonrt, and o couple of luggage-carts.
Captain Jackson, as his son fimd onco mlmiltﬁd to Ing chums
when pressed on the point, wus ** fairly rolling in money."

“ Now, then, eplit yourselves up! Six to ench onr, an® four
to the cart. Jolly and Choty Fam will see to the luggago
and tho bikes: Anybody gol a drivet's liconce?"

‘T have ! eried Harvis eagerly.

“Then you can drive one car, an' fthe Commander the
other. We weont oyor to Lewes yesterday, an' got a licenco
for him; an' I can tell you ho's a crack hand at it alveady,
But you'll hove ta go jolly careful through the town. There
aro one or two beastly awkward corners, an' the governor's
down on reckless ®rivin'.'"” : 3

Jack and Puddy, Merritt and Crosswell and Wicks gok in
with Haris; Taily and Mac, Sinhji, Cari.wriglxt, and: Blen-
cvowe were Merry’s pussengers; Hordy, with Conway by his
side, and Porson and Baunders behind, drove the dogeart.

“What's the cheesy old mnyor waitin' for?” nskad Wicks,
with a glance at Mr. Blimelow; who had come out of the
booking-office and stood watching thom with a most un-
pleaaant expression as they sorted themselves out.

“Tor his onr, I guoss."

“What! D'ye mean to say that old dotter has a motor?

“Yoa; an’ deives it himself, too. An’' he don't half ‘?ul
hor along, either! The pater says the old humbug will find
himself bofore himsell on a charge of furious drivin' before
he's muoh older, an' have to fine hiimsolf ten quid an' costs.
Rather u lnrk, wouldn't it be? Loolk sharp nn' drive on,
Commander! You'll have to go ahead, heeause Harris don't
know the rond."

Morry hed got his crew aboard now, and the car was
punting for the start. Just as it got under way, a big, yellow
enr came swishing through the station gates, and it was ouly
the Commuandar’s norve that saved a collision. -

Al right, my boy!"" murmured Jack. * That's old Blime-
low’s son in the car—Shakespeare Blimelow, his name is!-—
an' he's o bigger hounder than his father, if thal's possible.
Cut away os quickly as you can, Harris. The rond’s pretty
wide for a hundred yards or so; but after that it gets very
narrow; an’ if we only keep ahead of ‘em so far, I guess
we can keep on being ahend. But we won’t hurry; we'll
just show them how to drive nicely an’ stoadily.”

The davk-green car storted on in the wake of the rad one,
and both made good pace along thal first level and wide
bundved yurds; hut then Jack hailed the or, and
both the drivers slowed down. They stecred aside to lct
Tardy drive post, but then they took the middle of the road
again.  Then they drove steadily out of the town, and onct
beyond it, and on the broad high-road, let the motors rip,
quickly covering tha two miles or so to' SBtenfield Hall in not
much over five minutes.
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CHAPTER 3.
A Nocturnal Visitor,

APTAIN JACKSON stoad on the wide steps of the Hall
as tha two big cars camo up the hroad drive, and wel-
comed them all with o heartiness that could not be
mistaken. He, ut loast, was not dismayed st the pro-

spect of having his home invaded by sixtech of them.

Very pleasod to sec you all, you fellowe! Hallo, Harris,
quito fit: ngain? Conﬁmtu}atu you on your success in the
exam. | ‘Wicks, you look positively blooming1 Crogawell, I've
gob o surpriso in store for you and Merritt.”

Ho hagd, indeod; for at that moment old Squire Feltham,
Harry Crosswell’s uncle, who hind adopted Bob Merritt ns
his hair, walked out of thoe great oalk door {o join the group.
And it was not only Harry and Bob who were plensed to
see hinx.  Not one of the fellows there but hailed this addi-
tion to their purty with delight.

"]Y.'ou might have given us the fip, Jacker,” said Cross.
well.
“Didn't know, old man. This is some of the pater's art-
fulness, T lknew he was sendin’ a carrisge over to Wil-
borongh Station, but he never breathed a word about who it
\\tgs’ far. I say, it's jolly to have the squira with us, isa’t
it

“But whore are Hardy and our stout Porson, and the
clover little chap with——" -

“Tho flappers,” suggested Wicls. knowing it was Saunders
who was referred to. i

““No, Wicks, I was morely going fo soy the ears; and I'm
sure Saunders wouldn't have minded that, Your suggestion
verges on the personal. Ah, here they come! Iardy knows
how to handle the reins, I seo.”

' My word, ho ought to!"” said the Commander, who had
visited Hardy's home. ‘‘They've got some pretty good
horseflesh at his place, T con tell you."” g

“ And now,” said the captain, aftar all the qrcehngs ware
over, “‘come along and havo a drink. That's tho sort of
thing thot suggosts itsolf first on a day like this, isn't it?
Then Jack and Merry and these others whe have huod time
to find their way about will show you round the placa; and
by the time that’s over your traps will have arrived, and T

u0ss, ’Ehough it anny bo = little eorly for it, we'll have

inner. :

“This makes up for tho stuff that we didn’t have in the
train, because that wretched old Blimelow spilled it," eaid
Saunders, faking his foco out of o huge gluss of iced lime-
juite-and-soda.

“ Hallo, have you follows beon coming iuto contact with
the mayor?! asked Captmin Jackson, with a twinkle in his
aye, Them thoy told him the whole story, oxtenuating
nothing ; and he and the squire, trying hord to look severe
all the time, could not help buk ronr over ik
_ “Toobad! Too bad, reslly! TBut of all the meddlesome,
idiotie old duffers that ever walked the earth, commend me
fo the Mayor of Stonfield! IHe's a lsughing-stock on tho
Bench, and a confounded nuisanee fhiora and everywhoroe
clee.  Bub do you know that I shall have the hanour of
ontertnining him on Wednosd ¥ next? It will be a bit
awkward for some of you, won't it?"

“ Why, dnd, you don’t mean that he's comin’ up here
with the cricket teamn?”’

“ Yoy, he is; and that elogant son of his, too. Prebble,
the nowsagent, ehowed me a list of Lthe eleven to-day, aud
they're beth down,” ;

Juck explained.

“Thay got wind in the town that I was expectin® o lot of
you fellows down on a visit, an’ that wo were hopin’ to geb
spma ericket; an’ fwo challenges came along directly—one
from the town club, which is really pretty strong, an' the
othor from tho Tradesmon's Early Closin’ Club, which is
what the papers deseribe as “woak modium '—rather more
weal than mediam, 1 guess. We're Fcin' to play 'emn both;
but I fancy the tradesmen's match will be more of n barney
than o gome at cricket. They hadn’ a notion that they'd
meet four or five of the Wycliffe cleyon, 1 guess.”

The eaptuin langhed at that.

“T don't suppozo thoy'd be so very much alaormed if they
knew it.  You see, o school’s a school to them; and perhaps
they don’t quite ronlise that Wyeliffe is only just below first-
clags county form.”

“*Now you're rottin’, dod! Como along; you fellows; T
always loave him to himeolf swhen he gets sarenstic. I hope
he won't work it off on you, squire.’

They harried out, cager for the promised look rounc.
II.'I Lot's go an’ #co your cricket pitch first,” suggosted

nrris.

*“That's jusk whero T was goin® to toke vou. T say, it's a
lark nbout” old Blimelow, isn't it? The old heggar's been
doin’ all he knows to suck uji‘l to the pater; an® I suppose

era he ean make it the thin
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and of tho wedge. ’'Tisn't that he's a trudeaman—the
govornor doesn't mind (hat; not such a anob—but he objectls
strongly to the beggar's ways. 3
e won't want to come after what's happoned to-dny,
suggosted Wicks, g :
*Oh, won't he? You don't know him, old man. Iie's a
gigantic okl hypoorite. Bet you twopence he tells the
govornor that he had quite a pleasant time with you fellows
comin! down. Soy, do you follows know who this is?”
They had ronched tho ericket-ground, end an aclive
voungster of claven or fwelve had jumped off tho roller and
cbme forward to meot them. A smirt youngster, too, though
n liftle shamefaced-looking just viow, conscious as he was of
the differoncs botween his present npﬁeurnnco and  that
which ho had worn when r.Lo follows had last seen him.
Sorne of (hem, indeed, did not remember hinving seen him
before. Buf Hardy knew him at once.
“Why, it's Tommy Tidd!'" Lo oried,
Tommy! SBhake hands, old chap!”
When seyven of the sixteen then present had so narrowly
csonpoed an awful death st the blowing-up of Wakdly Castle
ently in {he summer term, it wus Tommy Tidd, & youngster
from Wydliffo villnge, whosa pluck and resource had save
thom, Tommy's fothor was now gamckesper on the Sten-
field Hall estate, and Tommy himsalf had been sent to.a
good" school by Captain Juckson, * . ;
Alveady his altored wny of speaking, ss well as his
apponrance, shawad what rapid strides the sharp-wittod
voungster had mado. He had had a good deal to put un
with in his new surroundings, but he was the right sort of
youngster to fight through difficulties, and ha had becomo

“PBully for you,

uite a leador among the juniors at his school by the timo,

the end of the term came. ;

Y110’ goin' to make a nailin’ %ood crickater, too, sren't
yon, Thomns?” suid the Commander, * A

Tommy smiled, but did not speal. His customary self-
possession had deserted him among all those follows, the
youngest of thiem af least four yoars his senior, and soma

of them strangers to im. But Juok Inid p hand on his arm

ond took him along with them to inspect the pitch. .

=1 seo:g_ou fellows have been at if,” sajd Harris, nodding
towards the nots at one side. I say, Jucker, what a rippin’
wicket! Level as a billinrd-table, an’ so sweet an’ green-
Jookin?, after the baked old pln}yiu’-ﬁdds-"

“Well, you seo, it’s been rolled an’ mowod an' waterad
oll through the summer, an’ never had & gume played on it
yet,” oxplnincd Jack. **8ocms almosh a pity to huve it cut
ure‘iz))il ¢ I!naps lika these two Blimelows, don't it v
much; we'll tnke onre of that!”

“¥ou won't got o chanee, old man, Spme of us will have
to stand down from each matoh, an” I guess you an' 1 an’
the Commandsr nn® Sinhji an’ Bob will taka onr turn first,
since wo aren't likely to meet any other team quite o weak
s tho Early Closers, You won't mind, will you? There'll
Le several more matches.” -

“Not = bit,” roplied Harrie, “though I should have liked
to send down n fast ong or two to old Blimelow.”

“Come along now; we can't stiy here all might. Tho
Comuander wouldn't stic nway axc’ort for meals if wo didn’t
drag him. Lot's go an’ have a look round tho kennels an'
the stoblos nn’ the gardens.”

Haulf an hour Inter thoy wont in fo dinner. They found
that their loggage had bBeen taken u]a to the rooms they
wero to oconpy; and as these were all in one wing of tho
Hall, the amount of chatter and onllinﬁ from one room to
another through the doors left open all along would hove

worried o norvous man immensely. But the eaptain and

the squire both liked it: and when, ono st ench end of the
table, glenming with silvor and gay with flowers, thay laocked
downi ity length and notod how well 'the boys lookad in their
dress-suits—"*like faml-bred ones and good:placked ones,'™
as tho captain said Inter on to the squire—und how happy
thoy aoll wero, it was easy for them to drink with enthu-
sinsm the tonst: “May Wyeliffo flourish!"”

They ware pratty lnfe in gotting to bod ‘that night, for
flie eaptnin had many stories to ftcll of his advontures
abrond, and the squire chipped in with some fine old crusfed
yarns of the days when ho was young, and thers was
natieally a good deal of talk about sohool matters. But at
half-past cleven theiv host gave them a gantlu hint, and
thay trooped upstairs, with many a jest and Iangl enronfe.

“T think I'd better toddle tes, Jackson—botter toddla
too—eh? Much more tired than any of the boys, I'm sure
—much more—but never enjoyed an evoning more in my
life—never! They're fhe best of good compuny, the boys,
cnptain, ehl—tho vory best of company I'*

I beliove they are, for n man ‘with 5 heart as young s
yours, Feltham,” replicd the tnnned and wiry explorer,
giving his guest's hand a hearby grip. |

Tho squire locked ten yenra youngor than he hnd done

TOM MERRY! :

loss you, they won't stny long enough lo aub'it np
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hofore as he went upstaivs. Tle was always n different man
when the gout cpased to troublo him; but there was sonie-
thing more than freedom from gout to account for his
cheerfulness now. HMe had something ta'live for ot last. 16
had plessed him beyond words to sce ‘‘his boy,” Bob
Morritt, the follow from a London Board-school whoss pluck
and chivalry had so atbracted tho squire as to lend him to
ndopt the boy, holding his own with tho rest, one of thoem-
selves, and as popular as any among them.

Searcely had the squire disappenred when Chota Ram,
tho Hindoo servant who had been at the station with Jolly,
the groom, whon the boys arrived, glided noiselessly up and
spoke a fow low words to his master.

Chote Ram had been the eaptain's faithful body-servant
for over ten years, and during that fime had shared all his
travels and dangora.  There wore other men about tho place
who lind beon picked up by tho explorer in his wanderings,
and had proved so valuable and Erustworthy that he had
been unwilling to part with them, but there was none upon
whom he rolied quite so confidently as upon Chata, -

“‘What's thot?” ssid the captain, instinctively keeping
his voice low, in apite of kis astonishment. ** Como in here,
Chotn, and tell me all.”

Whatever it may have been that the Hindoo had to tell,
it was evidont that Captain Jackson attached considerable
importanco fio it, for, hnving ascertained that the housshold
had all vetived, he, with Chota as a companion, made a
complete round of the lower part of the house, cxsmining
evory door and window, snd maoking sure fhat oach was
securoly fastenod, ;

Tho captain’s face wore o troubled look; but his troulile
was not porsonal fear. A brover man than he neyer stopped.
But he could not forget that besides his own son, dearer to
him than everything elso the world held, he had under his
oaro the sons of others to whom they woro dear.

“That's all we ecan do, I think, Chotn,” he said. "I
noodn’t ask if you're armed.” i ¢

The Hindoo ovidantly did not take this as o question, for
not oven by a look or a nod did ho roply, He fo!!owmi his
master upstairs, and when tho enptrin's bed-room door
elosod, Chota brought o tiger-skin from furthor up tho 1{.\1]5
corridor, and, laying it down in front of that door, composs
himsolf for sleop. ;

If he hed had his choioe, he would always havo slept fhus.
To-night he knew that his master would not object, though
he had not asked him, Chota never wasted words. Thero
wore seryants at Stenfield Hall who had never lieard him
sponks, nlthough he could talk Lnglish when lie chose as well
a8 any among them.

Tho boys slopt in eight double-bedded rooms. This had

beon arpanged at Jackls mﬂi;cshqn. He koow that thoy
would like 1t bettor than each huying a room to himself, as
each might easily have huod, even had thoro been doubla
their number. Ho and Merry uoquzlnad ong, Sinhji and
Paddy anothor, Mae and Toffy s third., Wicks and Harris
waro togother, Cresswoll and Bob Moerrith, Blencowe and
Curtwright, Porson and Saunders, Hardy and Conway.
The rooms which the master of the houss and Squire Fell-
ham ocoupied. were in n corridor ot right anngles to that
along which the boys! rooms lay.
. It was a night of marvoellous beauty, Tho moon rodo high
in o sky froo from clouds, and a breeze from the west cooled
the atmosphere, almest unbeprably heated during the day.
The windows of the reom which Sinhji and Paddy occupied
wore wido opon, and the blinds were up, so that for the
mosk part the room was foodod with light. .

How it was that Beiram could not sleop he hardly knew.
Paddy hnd dropped off very quickly, and the Rajput could
hone “his gonfle, regular breathing from the othor bed.
Paddy was not a noisy sleeper, like Mao, whose snores Sinhji
fanciad he could hear through the two thick walls that were
hetwean thoir rooms. The Scot never minded being chaffad
about his snoring; but Taffy, who was dovoted fo Mue,
always stoutly maintained that it was nothing worth making
o fuss nbout, : L
. Binhji lay there, thinking of many things—of his oarly
life in far-dway India, memorios of which {looded fast upon
him wheneyer he saw or thonght of Chota Ram'’s dark,
intolligent faco; of his first coming fo Englaud; of his
falling-in with thoso denr comrades of his; of tho many
serapes nnd dangers they had shored; of the foundation of
the Brothers of Borden, widening the circle of his friends
b&y giving him others noarly, but never quite, as dear as
thoso first oncs; of days on the Wyvern ond duys in tha
cricket-field ; of painful things and plonsant things, and sad
things and funny things,

And in all that medley of thought there was nothing that
ho nood have been ashamed that snyone should read. Loyal
and chivalrous and high-hearted ns any knight of cld.'ﬁ.ua
son of an Indian warrior race could bear n comparison with
tho best that Wydliffe had eyver brad. Not Raleigh himself,
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the besb captain the sohool had ever had, not MacDonald,
to whom the Indian lad himself was acoustomed to look upto
like tho rest, because Mao was so strong and relinble, yet
80 gontle and soft-henrted, wos cloarer-minded of moro
honourable than Sinhji.

What was that?

A sudden ereaking noise, so slight that it might have
been innudible to ears less>keon, roused his attention, It
soemed to como from the darkest corner of the room; but ho
cuuit]. see pothing there, not even when he got out of bed
end inspected overything thoroughly.

A rat, 1 suppose,” he said to himself.
lot it disturb mol” .

Little did ho think that while he moved lightly around,
searching, two men were holding their I:raa‘tE in_ suspenss
within o fow foot of him, It was well that he did not dis-
ll‘.%qvclr t:mm, for had ho donoe o that moment would have beon
1is last.

. They were no mere ordinary burglars, these two who stoad
:ndu by side in thn} narrow sceref passage in tho thick wall.
The room which Sinhji and Paddy ocoupied was next a wall
which had formed part of the original stracture of the Hall,
most of whieh had long sinca been destroyed by fire. It was
only & fow years ago that Captain Jackson had bought fho
place; and lio had never until this summer spent more than
a fow weeks in it. Flo bad absolutely no suspicion of the
existeneo of any seeret passnge.

Sinhiji %)l back into bed, and almost immediately fall
asleep. erhaps the disturbanee of his train of thought
accounted for his falling off so readily. But ho was always
L very llglht slapper.

A panel opened silently in the wall, and a man with o
strange, wild, yellow face stole out,  Flis compnnion stood
within, holding the sceret door just so much ajar thad ib
shoul b quite close,

Sin bt on.  But suddenly two sonnds pwoke him; and
even in waling ho was awnve that there .had boen fwo
distinct and soparato sounds, the one a click, such as the
coming-to of a spring eateh might produce, the other tho
turning of o door handle.

Ho was out of bed on the instant. The moon had ceased
to shine into tho room now, but thers was light enough to
ennble him to sea that tho door wis open. Without a thought
of fear he passed out of it, and along the corridor with that
noiscless, catlike tread of his,

Tho man ahead of hir did not henr. All his nttontion
wns dovated to the doors that he passed, His hohoviour
was that of o person who, in an unknown place, is trying to
follow tho directions given beforcliand by somecone who is
familinr with it :

He turnad the eorner of the gorridor with tho Indian not
five yords behind him. Thera followed the gound of a man
apringing quickly to his fect, and o hoarse, guttural ory.

The intruder had stumbled right upon Chota Ram, snd
Chota had strucl. 2

Nexf moment Sinhji was huled violently to the ground,
and Chota, bounding over his recumbent body, was in hot
pursuit of the man who lind thrown him.

‘A startled ory oame from Paddy, and almost in tho same
fnstant the corridor swarmed with figures in nightgowns and
pyjumns, for Sinhjl had called for lielp ss he foll.

“To our roem, quickly " eried the Rajput.

_Bub they were all too late. Iven Chota Ram was not in
time. The mysterions visitant had disappe

Paddy had secn him, however, and had made a desperate
push at him, colliding with Chotn Ram as’the Iattor entered
the door. And Paddy had scen more than that.

41 don't know what it was that was afthor wakin’ me up,”
he snid breatllessly to tho nssemblod throng. very follow
of the sixteon was Lhere by this time, besides Captomn Jaok-
gon, with his faithful follower, and Squire Feltham, Some
of them were in the room, others in the corridor, somo
crowded closely around Paddy’s bed, others looking over the
shoulders of the nearer ones

“Faith, T dow’t know whaf it wns. All' I know is that I
walta up quite suddenly, an” heard n noise in thot cormar,
It wasn’t much of a noise, either; but, somchow, I'd woke
up. with a feclin’ that thero was something wrong entoirely.

‘had & box of matches on the chair at my bedside, an' I
ronghed over quistly and sthruck a light all of o suddon.
An’ there, looking out of tho wall, was a horrible yellow
face. Bedud, I niver yet saw a fneo like it in this wurrnld!
‘Pwas only a Flimpse I got, for the match wasn't afther
oatelin’ grop_qr v alight, An' beforo I could sthrike another
I henrd inlg: yell out, an’ thin o figure comes rushin' in at
the door, an’ 1 jumped out of bod an' wint for him. But I
didn’t get him, I only S:t. Chota Ram, begorra! Hopo I
wasn't afther hurbin' ye, Chota?" €

“The young sahib did not hurt his servant. It was the
brave heart of the young sahib that brouglit him from his

“8illy of me to

[t STERY OF THE CREY CAR,"
. " THE MY 1 PLUGK.” I

A Thellling Detoctive Blory,
by Cocll Tay Lo,



L LT

PLUCHK —Every Saturday, id.

hed so speedily,” answered the Hindoo, with grave polite-
ness,

** But what the beggar moant, begorra, was just “1'd hiave
got him if ye hadn’t blundhered into me like & silly idiot!!’
spid Paddy ruefully, afterwards )

Someono hasl switched on tha electric light when thoy had
all orowded into the raom. Jack, standing by his father's
sido, looked up into his face. That face had not turned
pale; but the boy saw a look of grive trouble in the keen
eyes. To said nothing; bub pressad bis father’s arm within
!1;36 ?nd the pressure was refurned in n way that Jack under-
stoad,

* What was it all—¢h? Can’t understand it. Don't com-
sreliend in tha least,"” romarked the squire "l‘ha_brm'u ald
elloy was & bit shnken, but quite fearless. ‘' Was it burglars
—aoli? Bul low could it be? Burglaps wouldn't know. Bub
how would anyono else?  Which panel was it, Patrick—ch?
Which panel?’

“Look here,” snid Harris. He pointed to a bright red
stain on the carpet. The Commander put his finger to if.
1t was still wet, and unmistakably a bloodstain.

*“Hera's unother,' said Wicks, * and another!”

There were several others—hall o dozen between the bed-
room door and the panel, and movre, az they speedily found,
in the corridor,

It must be the blood of the man who knecked you aver,
Binhij," said Harry Crosswell. * You an' Chote appear to
lave been the onl people who got near enough to touch
him, an’ neither of you is woundad.”

Chota, who had been downstairs, appeared again now, and
put all their doubts to rest. He showed them the weapon
with which the wound had been made,

* Ves, T struck!” he said simply, =

They examined carvefully the pancls in the co whero
Paddy bod seon the face. It was certain that the t baon
two men, ono of whom had waited within the seeret pn‘asn‘f;o
whila the other hnd gone on his murderous ervand.  The
renson of his so waiting they eould only guess; but, as it
chanced, their surmise was corroct,

Thore was no doubt that at one fime some spring in the
Ennql gava nocess to the sderet passage from the bed-room;

ut it would appear that af present' the panel could only he
opened from the other side. Thesa mysterious intruders,
who seemed go well posted in seorets ralaling to Stenfield
Hall of which oven its owner was ignorant, must have known
this, The second man’s task had been to keop the door ajar
£0.that his companion might bo abla to get back after aceom-
lishing or failing in his errand, The click which Sinhji had
ieard was due to his sooidentally lotting it close just as his
fellow-villnin was leaving tho room.

All their examination of the panels was froitloss. They
could find no sign of any spring, nor could they detoct any
perceptible difference botween the sound of one and of
another when they wero tapped.  Cortainly nona of them
rang hollow,

“*Boys,” said Captain Jackson, I think we'd batter all go
downstairs, and Chota shall make us some colfee, It isn’t
worth while disturbing anyone else in tho hounse. In fack,

‘d rather you shouldn’t say unsthinF ohout it to anyone
cither ingide or oulside the Hall. 1 have my suspicions ns
to the cause of this, but to publish thom abroad wonld onl
ruin_our cliance of eatching the rasoals. You musin’t min

don’t tell you now. You shall henr the whole story whon
I am quife sure that I am right, and know how the affair
hes anded or is to end. For thera is a story hnnqing o it.
Meanwhile, don't be alarmed. But thore, I need hinrdly say
that, for if you'd all been' grown men and soldiers you
conldn’t have hehaved Loetter.'

“Fou've right, Juokson—quite right, as usual. Absolutely
right—eh?  Boys, I'm proud of yon—proud of you all
Wyelille boys—my boys!” said the good old squire, with
gleaming oyos. .

“ Woun onn't sleep in this room ngain, of course, you two,”
wonb on tho captain. " Tyen for auch plucked ones as you it
wouldn’t be conducive to rost to be in the neighbourhcod
of that wratohed panel. Confound the thing that we can't

ind out which if is! Chota will take your traps to another

room, and we'll lock the door of this an the oulside. Come
along down now."

They all trooped downstairs, Tho: captain leb Jnok go
abiead, and ab the top of the stairs one of his hands rested
8 moment ou Sinhji's shoulder and the other on Paddy’s.
Ho did not speak, but for spenking there was no neell. Both
underatood that he was thanking them for their pluck nnd
vromptitode, and each’ felt a glow of pride at his heart as
no followed the famous explorer down the broad staivcase.
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CHAPTER 4,
The Match with the Early Closers.

" TRE'S the old bounder!! ;

Mr, Bamuel Blimelow had just deiven up to Stans
field HMall in his big, yellow motor-car, which his
encries said looked like nothing else as much as

o tin of mustard. Iis son Shakespeare sat by his side, and
half a dozen members of the Stenfield Early Closing Club,
highly elited and visibly excited at the honour done them,
waro crowded into the fonneau, - !

Obviously the motor-car could not bring the whole cloven;
but the mayor's system of sclection was worthy of his ins
trinsie snobbishness. I

“Wae can't ask Fletcher, Shaky,” he had said. ** A moro
porlbbuf.cllcr—lmhl And  there's Soles, tho hootmaker.
That's n low trade, that is. And younlg Burley. Why, ho'a
only ane of our own 'prentices. Thoso three can walk up
very woll, I dare say we can erowd tho rost in'

It mattered nothing to him that Fletoher was: the best
bowler on his side, Soles o very decent wicket-keopor, nnd
his own apprentico the only man with the slightest proten-
sions fo class us © batsman. In fact, it-is doubtful whether
he knew, Mr. Alderman Blimeclow, J.P., and Mayor of
Stenfiold, was not in the habit of condescending to play for
the Karly Closing Club, It wus only becauss this mutch was
to be played on the Stenficld Hall ground that ho had volun
teered to take part in i Huvin[ﬁ so yoluuteered, lio quite
charbeteristically took control of the whole pracecdings.

Some of the other pluyvers wera o bit bowildered. Thoy
could not remomboer when or where or how My Samucl
Blinielow had been elected captain '1‘110?' could not recall
ever having seen him play erickot, though his hopeful son
was o pillar of the Stenfield team a5 & fast bowlor, But hero
he was, and most certainly he was taking it for grantad that
his calling and elootion as captain was past all dispute, and
was talking as though W.G. and Ranjitsinhji and Spofforth
all rolled into one would have been barely equal to him.

The Sterfield Hall team had been chosen on the principle
of leaving out, not tho weakest, but tho strongest playors,
Captain gual_{son, whose crickel days were long since past,
hiad béen urgently besoupht to play, but could not be per-
sunded. The captain was anxious and ill at case just then,
though he showaed it litgle. The squire had nctuelly con-
sented to play, It was tweuty years since he had lnst donned
flanuels; but he had been o notable erickater in his tine, and
could toll tales of tho days when George Parr was o youhg
man and the Graces ware children

Then Tommy. Tidd had been given a place. That meant |
that only nine of the sixteen Biothers of Borden could play.
Cartwright preferred to ecore; for him alone among the
brothers active cricket had little ohnrm. The others who
stoSdeown wera Jaol, Merry, Sinhji, Harris, Bob Merritt,
and Mae.

Wicks was made captain of o tenm that was certainly not
desperately strong. me of thom would make runs, no
{lnulbt; but their captain was the only one from whom one
could expect with any sort of confidence a degent score, and
ho and éjnu::flars were the only relinble bowlors on the side.

“Why, my dear boys, how is it that you are not .rau.dy?”
aslked Mr. Blimelow effusively. As Jack hod predicted, he
hod made up his mind to be magnanimous about tho Little
affair of o fow doys enrlier. “T.anItu expmwd that we
should start alinost ns soon nsd wo got hisre.!

*“Who're not playin’, you see;' explnined Janck.

“Not playing? What—" ;

“Wa can't nll play, an’ so somo of us are standin’ down."

“Dut. we slwllid be quite' prepared fo pluy all of you.
Only boys, you know-—boys againgt mon! No reason why
you shouldn't play sixteen against our elevan.’” 1

U 0h, I think you'll find our team strong enough to give
you & good fight, though we hoye left out all the fellows
Wwho are in 1ho cleyen at Wryeliffe,” ‘answered Jack.

It was only Mr, Blimelow's blatant bhumptiousness thabi
made him eny that. Ie was sorpy for it the momont after-
wards, because ho roulised that it wasn't quite the politest
thihf{ ﬂoss:hln to hnve spid, and reflected, too; that thoy
would be rather lat down if fay any chance the Eurly Closers
should sorape o win. )

““And wlero is your reapecterd father?? asked the mayor!
beamingly. ' We count it o great honour that so famous o |
mun_should have goma to reside among us,'

* Came on purposs to live near old Biimelow, of course |’
whispored the Commander in Jack’s ear.

*Arnd we only wish that we saw more of himin the town.
Is he playing.to:day, may I ask?"

*No, we couldn’t persunds him to, Io'll be here in a
moment.” [

And jusk then Captain Jackson appeared, together with!
the aquire, the latter in flunnels, and o faded old Zinguri
blazor that had been . carcfully put away uvearly o scors of
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low, junior, and Floteher, the pork-butcher. An
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years before. e had sent to Borden Grango for i6, and
wore it to-dny as some grey old knight might have worn
thtlad onirasa that had sorved him well in many a stricken
field. :

The captain, ns has alroady been indicated, did nob like
the ‘mayor, nngd he detested the way in which that per-
sonage thrust himsell forward, chseuring everyone elsa on
his_side, and treating the whole affaie oz if ho ]pnrsmm]!x
had arranged it with the owner of Stenfleld Hall, whereas
if Captain Jackson had imagined at first that it would be
what his gon oalled *“a blessed Blimelow business,” the
challenge would nover hnve been nccepted.

All of them appreciated Shakespenve’s attitude more than
they did his father's, The younger mun did not P:-umnd
to have forgiven and forgotten the way in which the boys
had freated his father, %-Io' glaneed sulkily at thom, and
kept well in the backgronnd. .

"Nmty-tum‘mrbcl brute,” remarked Harris to Jack, ** buk
vob ‘more backbone than his father, anyway. I'd rather

enl with a scowler like this than tho old man.'

“Your young friends and T bad quite & gay time togethor
on tho day of theip avdval!’ said the mayor, with o {orcad
liveliness that did vot suit him, awd fhat made his son look
blacker than ever. *The high spirits of youth. my dear
Captain Jackson—-the high spirits of youth! What would
mot vow and T igive to he boys aguin?’ {

Tt waan't spivits at alll™ grombled Saunders to Porson.
“ Tt waus only limo-juice, Doty old ass!” :

““Porsonnlly, I wouldn't give twopence,” roplied the cap-
tain. "1 hadn’t o very good time of it ns o Loy; buf it's
good 'to seo the young ‘ones enjoving themselves; and I am
slensetl to heaw that you also found enjoyment in their

Jfune I was rathor afrnid~that they might haove been o -

nyisance to you, to fell the truth.'

“Not at all—not in the lenst, T sssure you!'" the mayor
hastened to answor. Then, us if afraid he might e reduced
to felling unfruths if the subject bE conversation were mob
changed, he nsked: “Is your team ready for play? We
are all hore, T belioye.” :

“0Oh, vos, they are rondy, Wioks/is our captain fo-dny.”

Mr. Blimelow recognised in Wicks tho curly-hoaded youth
with the small, mesk voice, whom e had mentally et down
a8 wovee thun any of the crew, oxcept 'Suunders of tho
a_v.-?[h_on and Flarris, g v

‘hey all made thoir way to the cricket ground, which tho
mayor praided in o condescending manner that cansed Jack
and the Commander to long to kigk hini,

My word, you might think the wrelched old bounder
had twenty at home, ull batter than this, to hear his pifilia'
tallc!" said (ho Australinn in Harris's ear. .

“Who is your captiim ]’ asked Wicks, ' Perhaps we had
better (oss." :

O, T nm, nualurally,” answered the mayvor, with ole-
phantine gkittishness, “In eo important an engngement as
this who should lead (lie doughty forces of Stenfield if uok
the lighet municipal officer of thuat famous town? 1 eall
*wonint,! Mr. Wicks."”

Hhakespeare seowled warse than ever; and Wicks grinnad
as the hallorown he had spun came down with tho Royal
arms upperiiost.

“Then we'll bat,” said Mre. Blimelow.

" Here, liold on a moment!
expostulated Wiclks.

“Oh, hut T have!
fwoman.
course,’”

“No giddy foar!” answered Wicks. And he showed {he
coin, which was of the mintago of the last reign. “If you
could enll the Royal arms * woman,” you'd just as soon call
the King's hend s6. EHad to pin you down to something.
you know, You cun’t say vou've won now, for the *woman’®
was cerfainly undernenth.'

Y Why o earth didn't you call ‘hend,” or ‘tail’ like o
civilised homan being, guv' nor?” asked Shakespeare, in a
tono not so low but that it reached the ears of most o
those around.

“Inany young days, Shakespeare, we always called * man,’
or ‘woman,' ' raplied the father, with digoity.

“In your young davs it was pitch an' toss you played,
not cricket! ™ growled the son,

And ths Brothera began to like Shakespeare distinotly
better. The fellow wsppenred 6 hnve glimmerings of

You haven't won the tess!”

That ‘was what T meant whon T said
Thera is the King's head on the other sids, of

-COIMIMON-S31E8, ALyway.

£Then T su{lposn 1 must allow you to bat," said the mayor,
with n sigh like p airocco, ¥

“Yes, L guess you must,' tepliad Wicks drily.

Wicks and Hurdy wont in first, to the bowling of Blime-
{ ; | the bowl-
ing was none so had either, Shakespeare rattled them down
ab g feérvific pace, and Flotcher bowled a good-length, slow,
medium bhall, which was not too easy to scors off.

Properly supported by the field, thosa two bowlors might
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very well have put out the whole side for a moderate score;
but they were not properly supported. - o

Tho ‘flalding was, 05 the Commander said, simply
putrid.”’ Very few of the régular Wednesday nfternoon
players were in the team. Their {:]ncns_ had been taken in
several eases by their employers, wlo wanted the distinetion
of playing in a mateh ag the Hall, and had o notion: that, as
they would only have boys to play. against, they might
-suceeed in doing something notable., Somo of them had nob
played in o match for years, and appnrently others had
never before played in o mefoh at nl]l. .

Hurdy had @ charmed life, Ho hit at everything, and
nover bothered about keeping the ball down, and time aftor
time catehes from his bat were dropped. Wicks, on the
contrary, wWns playing finely bn!ting the pame quite seriously,
os, indeed, ho was justified in doing as far a8 the howling
was concerned, and never lifting the ball. L

Seven times the Borant's fellow was missad—threa fimes
in the country, twice at point, and twice.in the alips, whore
the mayor had posted himself, together with Prebhle, the
nswengont, who was about twico sa far round ns he was.
Then one of *'Shakey’s™ fastest sent Hardy's middle stump
fiying for 35 out of 55.

Havry 'Crosswell came in, and
Soles sfumped himy off Fletcher. T3
Bliniolow was beginning to tire. The long run ho took must
have taken o good depl out of him, and he did not appear
to be in the best of condition. Ie made short work of Con-
way, who was silly enough o undarrato him; but, with
Paddy and Wicks together, his length 'went all to picces, and
his pres diod away. :

Paddy hit high and hard and often, and Wicks, quite ab
the top of his form, tapped boundary after Boundary, nppan-
rontly nlmest without effort. :
- Mr, Prebble was hit in the back with 'the ball, and hs was
hielped oft the field, and Mae enme out to field as a sulsti-
tute.  Five minutes: later, the newsngent, with o long glass
of whisky-andieodn in his hand, had porfectly vecovered,
nnd was quite happy; but he could not go out to field again.
o was very surp, ho said, that the young gentleman was
mugh fittor Tor *“scouting,'” ta ho called it, than he was.

Which was undoubtedly true, as Paddy realised when
Mae dismissed him from’a hard stroke off one of Burley's
balls, end he liad to go for 43

““Forgot you were there, begorra!l' he said.

Bauire Felthom came in next. He hnad asked to ba pub
down No. 11, hut Wicks would not hear of that; and the
rood old fellow looked as hnpﬁ}y as a sandboy when he got
huIlI of a half-volley from Burley and drove it neatly along
the corpet for 2, and the Dirothers checred him until they
wero hoarse.

But that was not tho end of the soorinlg. Ie was nol very
active, and his eve was not so keen as of old; but he played
with n straight bat, and watched' the ball all the way, and
tha cheering broke forth again when he got round to o slow
and sont 16 to the log-houndary.

Then ho cut neatly for 2, and thereafter soveral singles
hronght his total up to 13, when the younger Blimelow, who
hiad gone ‘on again with slow brenks, stattered his
stumps. Tle came in radiant with giee.

Y Unlueky numbor, thirteen—deuced unlucky number!
Always was so for me, I know. The only girl I sver pro-
posed to xofused mo on the 13th of September, and sho was
thirteen ot the time—no, shie svasn’t, though. I'm wrong.
T was thirtaon, and she was twenby-six—twico fhirtoen, d'yo
seo? I found afterwards that sho was actually B_n%agml atb
the time to an uncle of  mine. And she married him—
married him, she did, nnd led him the very dickens of a
life—the very dickens!™ -

“Well, affer all, then, yoirs wisn't such bad luck, squire,”
answered Jack. **An' wvou've dons jolly well to-day, any-
way, You've shown ug what style they played in at the
time when W. G. was a youngster, an’ you never gave half
a chance to tho fiold.” 3

And now Wicks, still g_m‘ngi strongly, had reachod his
cenfury, directly after which he obligingly potted a hall
ngh!. wito Mac's linnds, and retired amid applause.

‘You did that for the purpose, Wicky " snid Harris,

“Yes, 1 think we've made about enough to be snfe, any-
way, an’ it will give some of the others u chance of o hit.
1 put it to old Mae, ‘cause T couldn’t soe anyone else near
whao'd be at all likely to hold it. Tommy, you'd better go
in noxt. You [ellows don't mind, do youl 1 want to give
the nipper o tupn?

Tafty and Blencowe were now in togother. Porson nnd
Saunders did not nb all mind waiting, And Tommy's turn
soon came, for Tafly was run oub affer mtmi_n_ dazen,
thaaugh the moyor throwing ot one wicket and hitting the
other . »

“The youngster shapes well," said the squire. :

**¥es, he's goin' to make a cricketer,” answered Juck.

L E E GREY CAR"
THE ﬁvﬁﬁﬁ'agﬁg?w- AR, I“ “PLUGK.” l'.

?}Ji(‘:k]}' hit up 20, before

3y tus time the younger

AND



e b

PLUCHK —Every saturc<iay, ld,

“Bravo, Tommy! Well hit indecd!”

Yor Tomimny had sent o short-pitched one from Burley to
the ]e#-houu ary. IHo mada 10 before he was cnught by
Blimelow, junior; and as Blencowe and Porson and
Saunders all reached doubls figures, tog, everyone was happy,
including Conway, who had mnde a duck, but had extortad
from Wicks a promisge that he should be given first chance
with the ball

The total was: close on 200.

Ten over, the Stenfield Iall tenm took the field, and Mr.
Blimelow and Mr, Prebbla went to the wickets together, the
Intter, heartened hy whisky-and-sodn and o substantinl tew,
joculprly declaring that the sconer hie went in the sooner he
wonld' be out, which would all be for the best, and the
formor only doubtful about making o century because he
was not quite sure whether there would be time onough.

Conwny bowled the first ball, ¥e was not & stock bowler.
e might ‘Jossiblv have gone on a8 seventh or eighth change
for the School House: but he had never done so yef. Mo
believed his forte to' be pace. Certamlr that first ball of
his was [ast enough. nfortunately it was not straight.
It took the mayor in exectly the same place as the mayor’s
first delivery hod taken My, Prelible; and when the mayor
st down and roared with pain, Mr. Prebble was rude
oim¥h to roar with' Inughter. ;

T ghould think perhaps you'd better relire hurt, sir,”
suggeated Taffy from behind the wicket.

Y Nothing of the sort!l Where is your British pluck, that
you should mg%ast such o thing?" nnswered Mr. Blimclow,
with considerablo heat. '‘My dear Ind, I must ask you to
bowl with more moderation!” ho said to Conway, facing him
again. »

Conway had not in the least intended to hit him. But he
felt inclined to howl at his body when he heard that patronis-
ing form' of nddress and that distinetly unusual request.

“Woell, here goes for the old bounder's middle stump, any-
way " he murmured to himself, as he started to run up to
the wickeb agnin,

And verily it wos sol The mayor gave o wild swipe, nnd
his middle stump went somersaulting. . The next man in,
another membeor of tha Wide Waistbelb Society, fell fo the
next ball, standing outside his ground to receive if, missing
it nltogether, being stumped bf Tnﬂ'J', and saying nasty
things to Binhji, the umpire at that end, for giving him ouf,

Soles onmo 1n, tapped his first ball right into the hands of
the squire standing rather deep af point, and went out wonder-
ing audibly what the world was coming to wlien dld buffers
of seventy took catches like that!

Shakespeare Blimelow hit up n dozon, made up of threo
#'s off three extremely bad balls-from Conway, and then was
stumped. Burley, sent in/lnst but one by his employer as o
snlutary lesson against conceit, hod no chance of showing
what ho could really do, but managed to make § bofore his

artner succumbed. These wore the only runs scored. In
css than half an hour the whole side was out for 17, Canway
having taken seven wickets for 16, and done the hat-trick,
and Saunders the remuining three nt the ecst of ong run.

* Bofore the follow-on began, Shakespeare tock his fnther
aside and talled to him with emphasis, The result of this
was that Burley was sent in first with Tletcher, and that
the pair put on 30 beforo a wicket fell. But then Burley
was rather unluckily run out, and Tlotcher succumbed
directly afterwards. Young Blimelow again saored dauble

figures by determined slogging; but not one of the othoers

contributed & solitary run, aud beforo half-past seven the
innings was over for 41, and the Enxly Closers wero beaten

by en innings and 230 runs! .

CHAPTER &5,
News of an Oid Enemy.

1€ OU can on, guv'nor,” said Bhakespeare Blimelow
to his fother when the motor-oar was ready to stark,
*I've got husiness to do hero”
Then, to Jack's surprise, he said to him:

T say, Jackson, I want to have n talle with you and tha
Indian chap who stood umpire. It's iniportant; and it’s on
your account, not my own." y

Tnstinctively Jack’s thoughts flew to the midnight invadors
whose appearance was still unnccounted for. They had nat
yot mede o socond invasion; but somohow the boys folt
sure, from the precautions taken by Coptoin Jackson and
Chota Ram, that their seniora did not helieve thom to have
accepted the first defeat as final,

“1'e mind if I eall two or threo of the other follows,
too?"” nsked Jack:. ‘‘We always worl togother, yon lknow;
and I should tell them about it dircetly anyway, unless you
ahjected."

“0Oh, T don’t object,'” wos tho answer.

Shinkespparce gtill spoke a little sulkily: He felt that these
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follows wero inclined fo look down upen him ; and il seemed
to him a little hit rough, because he really did mean to do
them a good turn; I

8o Jack called the Commander, Mae, and Harris, as well
ns Sinhji, The fellows who had heen playing had gone oft
to change, and Bob Merritl appeared to have accompanied
Crosswell, 1

Jack led the wiy in to tho gun-roont, Then their visitor,
looking very servious, began : g

“T know you fellows think I'm & bounder,” he said, “ but
you ean take it from me that I'm straight, anyway, and you
cnn believe what 'm geing fo tell you, for it's the truth.
Do _any of you know u fellow named Laringa—Viclor
Laringa?” -

They looked at one another. This was something quits
difforant from what they had expected, O course, they
knew Laringa, the scoundrelly prefect who had gone near
to ruining poor little Tafly through his mesmeric arls, and
who had deeamped from Wyeliffe uffor being exposed by
Sinhji and thoreughly beaten by Harris, i

But what eould younﬁ' Blimelow know of him?:

“¥es, we oll know him, an' there isn't one of us that
lknows a ha'porth of d of him,"” replied the Commandor.
** He played an abominable trigk on the youngster who kept
wiclet to.day, and Xarris hore thrashed him well for it
But_do you menn to say you know himi”
 “Kunow him? OF course I do! Aren’f you awara that he
lived hore?”

‘Lived ot Stenficld? No, mever henrd it before.”

“Not at Stenfield—here, in this very house?! Helcamo
here with his peopls when he was quite o youngster, and I
supposo he'd have boon fiftcen or so when they gave up tho
Iall. Tt stood empty for o while, and then Captain Jackson
bought it and the estate. The Laringas had only rentod the
Hall. I knew Victor pretty well, I waa three or four yoars
older than he; but then he was old for his age; and we
were o good deal together -in the holidays. But I had to
chuck hin. I wasn't a saint, by a long way—in faot, I be-
Jieve I was o particulnrly hard ease—but e was altogether
tog thick for mo to stand. You fellows may have known
him pretby well, but T dou’t think you can have any reul idea
of what an oul-und-ont wicked brute he ist”’

Y Well; but that wasn't what you wers going to tell us.”

““No; but it has o good deal to do with it. FHe's aboud
here again, I met him down ut Brighton the other day;
and this morning I heard that he'd been seen up here in o
niotor-car several times lntnlg-'f More than that, he wos
malting inquiries of o fellow T lnow about the yisitors ab
the Hall, and cspecially, sbout Sinhji. The chap had
yromised him fo keep it dark, I believe Laringa bribed him.

ut he's one of the sort that can't hielp opening their mouths
too wide'; and I didn't cousider that T was in any way bound
to make o secret of it after he'd told me.”

“What d"ife thinl he was geftin' at—Laoringa, I meant™

“No good, you bet! I he owea Binhji one, you otlier
fellows had Detter take care that he nin’t given a chaneo to

ay it off. For he's the cruellest and most revengeful

ogear I ever shruck,  He wouldn't stick ab murder, if he
couldd martnge it without risk to himself. DBut he's a white-
livered begear., There’s o strenk of cur in him somowhere.
Now the old' man—"

“-Larin%'s father, do you mean?”

“Ves, There's no funk about him. Tle's the desperado
all through,  There were funny tales floating ubout just
before he left hore. They do sny he was concernad in o big
ilot for supplying the Boore with guns and nmmunition
during the war. Where he is now, nobody seems to kuow;
but in Chinn I should guess; They sny he’s been in places
in Chinn whera no other Wh“?: man wos ever seen, and that
ho's hand in glove with all the rascals right through from
the Yellow Sen to Tibat, which seems o pretiy largs ordor
when one comes o think of it.” I i

“What doyou sun]lwcl- Laringa—Victor Laringa, T mesn—
of intonding 1™ nsked Hurris. g

“¥au've got me there: I haven't the ghest of a notion
what form it’s likely to take: but he means harm to Sinhji—
and to you, too, since you thrashed him, and very likely to
all the rest of you.” 1 ]

“Tt'a awlully good of you to warn us, Blimelow,” said
Jack gratefully.

" Not a bit of it. Nothing more than my cloar duty. But
to tell you the fruth, I was so riled with you that if it hnd
bieen anyone less dangerous than this brute, T might not have
said anything, Then this afternoon, while we were playing,
it seemed to strike me thal aftor all you were decent chaps.
ancd that if you did annoy the guv'nor it's likely enough
that he annoyed you ficst.  He’s rather n bumptious old
buffer, I know, and inelined lo be quorrelsome ab times;
but he don't mean any harm, and he's decent at hoart."

“Took here, ald man, wo won't do ancther thing to annoy
him—"pon 1y honour, we won’t!” said Jack enrnestly, And
the others nodded assent.
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“Thanlke! I'd bo greteful i you wouldn’h. Aad now I'll

be off, :

HWe'ro nobk goin’ to lel you walk home, I'l] have n ony
round in a couple of minutes, an' drive you. You follows
will come, won't you?”

They all agreed; and Shakespenare's expostulations wont
unheeded. ;'

T soy, Blimelow,” said Jack, when thoy shook hands
with him at parting, *‘ you'll be playin' ngainst us for Ston-
field, of course; but we've several other matelies on, an’
wa'd bo awlully glad if you'd play for us in them.”

“But I should bo keeping one of you out,’” answered the
other fellow, ?Inm]y anxious to accept,

“That don't matter. We talke turns to stand down.
You'll play then? Thal's vight! Good-bya!”

And thoy were off.

It was high time to dress for dinner when they got buck ;
but during the proocess of dressing a good deal of talk went
on aboub what they bad heard. Wicks and Paddy and Taity
were driven nearly frantio by yague allusions to things thot
were to be explained fully later; and tha rest of tho
Brothers, in the four other rooms, wondered what on earth
tho begezars ncress tho corridors wers buzzing about.

Laringa—Laringe's father—the Hall—tha Boor War—
Chinn—Tibet—what a jumble it all scomad!

Yot to Binhji, at lonst; o good doal of the mystery was
alrendy cloar. He Tind realised from the first that the two
midnight! visitors wore of some Oriental race, and that ono
of the Mongol races. Elo was sure they wore not Japaneso,
and did not think they were Chinomen ; but what could be
more likely than that'thoy were Tibotans, seeing that Cap-
tain Jnckson had only Intely roturned from travelling in the
most myaterious gountry of Asin?

The most difficult thing to account for was their being ablo
to enter the Hall by a passage unknown to its ewnor. Now
that seemed ansy to explein. Laringa's {ather, the former
tonnnt of the Hall, was in the Far Hnst somoewhare, nnd wos
baliaved to know more of Central Asin than almost any other
white man. : -

The man was a renegade, and an all-round rascal. His
won, who was in the neighbourhood of Stenfield, wes as bad
a3 he. Tt soemed more thmm probable thnat his wers the
directions that had guided the two yellow men by the secret
Wy,

}:;’nrlmpn nono of the other boys had pieced things togethor
fuite to this extant; but they all had & glimmering ofgwl:nt
Inl'ﬁ}_ll be the solution of the problem ; and thoy wont down
to dinnor in n stato of intenso excitement. Jack hnd asked
them to sny nothing to his father as yet, however: and in
talking of the match, and the games that swore to follow it,
the affair soon gob thrust to the huok of their minds. Only
Sinhji sab and pondered over it, with that inserutahble face of
h‘:[s; but ns SBinhji never talled much, no one noticed his
silonce, .

Jack had intended to tell the captain what he had henrd
when oneo dinnor was over; but befora he could do so o
visitor called, and a fow minutos later their host looked in
to bid the follows good-night, as he wns going to drive his
visifor over to Brighton in tho Mercedes, and would not bo
back until too late ta soo them again.

Thoy did not say anything to the squire. The excitomont
of tho day had told upon him, and ho lookod older and less
strong than usual,  Byven the most reckless nnd lonst
thonghtful of theso boys was vory tender where the squire
was eoncorned, The old man wos fond of them all, and
thg‘ra wais nok one of them who did not return his affection.

I'm_fired, lads, ho_snid—"quite tired out! Twenty
yonrs sinco 1 played oricket Ilnsti—twenty years. A long
time—eh? I think I'll go up to bod now, and got o
good, long night's rest. at's tho best thing—eh?  Will
two of you give mo your shoulders? I'm afraid my gouty
foo i3 going to give trouble again. Wratehed thing, the
gout! But thore, T mustn’s grumble I

Would two of them? There wero thirly-twoe shoulders
thero, from the brond, musoulnr ones of Hareis to Cart-
wright's, which wore slight and swoale; and not one of tho
thirty-two but was at the squire's servien Ivory fellow
rose; but all understood that Bob Merritt must ho one of
tho two, and they mudo way for him. The squire picked out
Cartwright from tho rest,

Come along, Charley—come along! Your father and I
wors chumn ot Wyeliffe together in (flm long ngo—quite in
antediluvinn times—oh, lnds? But he'd more misohief in
him than you have, Charley, though he is a bishop now—au
bishop now—eht dgad-mgh’t, boys, and God bless you all "

'+ Good-night, sir 1" camo'the ehorus of young voices.

Isn't he nn old briok?" said Joek. ~“Wait till thoso
two come baek, thon we've somothing to toll your follows.”

“1 should think {ou have 1" grumblod Wicks. “ You've
sont ug retty near dotty with your hints slrendy.”

Donnld dna spoil your appotfite, though, mon,” remarkad
uld,
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“Shure, if o fellow mayn't ate o good big diancr—say,
onough for about tin—afther scorin’ n centhury, whin may
he, begorra 2!

Bob and Cartwright were soon hack, and then the story
was told. Dessert was neglected thabt evening. von
Porson was too oxcited to trouble about it, 4

“Ianey that brufe Laringa bein' at the bottom of it
all " burst out Taffy,

His quick mind had solved the puzzle in yory much the
simoe way that Sinhji's had. : -

Some of them did not guite follow him, and said so. He
oxpluined quickly what he meant, looking at the Indinn
from time to time for approval, and overy fimo ho lookod
Sinhii nodded gravely.

“l‘.].ook hore, % vote wo go an’ have another look at thoso
panels " suggested Joclk. ) ; !

“Dlye think your govornor wad like it, monf®"
onnny Mac, : 1

“Ol, he won't mind! Why should he? Tl go an’ got
the koy of the reom." :

But he roturnod withont if, Chots Ram had' it; bub not
all Jack's wiles could induge him hhpnrl.: with ik

“Popsn't mntter much,” said Horeis. ** Aff:er‘nil, wo
coultn't make anything of the pancls befora, an' thero's
no particular renson to suppese we should haye any belter
luck now. If only wo could find the other end of the
passage!" ks

“Good notion'! Let's go an' huut for it 1"

f* But where 15 167" askod Blencowo.

“8illy ass!| If we kmow that wo wouldn’t noed to hunt,
would we?” snapped the Commander.

“But Blon's right, too, in n way. He means that wo
ought to have some idon of where 'to look Lefore we stark
out,” romarked Bob; =

“T don't think it can be anywhere very near st hand,
snid Harris. * We'vo mnade such n jolly caraful gbarch, you
seo. An' some of these old seorot passages nro miles long, T
Boliove. What's to hinder this one loadin’ onb in somo
lonely part of the Downs?' ;

Thoy were rathor strucle by the idea. The long rangoe
of the Bussex Downs, locking singularly regular from n
distance, but found to be broken and hollowed out whon onoe
suwy them closor, backed Stenfiold Hall, at something like
half o mile awny. Caverns are few in the Downs; but
thore aro curious saucer-shuped desp hollowa here and there,
into swhich few poople, save a lazy shepherd:boy now and
then, ever inh-utin. It saomod likely enough that the other
end of the passago might be discovered in one of these.

“IPs moonlight,” sard Jack, “Lot's go! I'm quito UKo
that tho pater would agreo; but, on the other hand, we can't
be sure E.Erat he wouldn't. And if wo find out anything, ho'd
be jolly gladi  No harm can happen to us if wo stic
togother.” 3 4

Tho suggostion commended itself to all. ~ They cut
upstairs, and changed their dress-clothes for Norfoll suits or
flannels, and sallied out. There was no one to say thom
nay, or oven to ask them where thoy wore going. Tho
butlor would as soon have thought of trying to fly as of
doing s0; and Clota Rum, the only person in the housshold
who know that thore might possibly be danger, would not
]mﬁ‘_{) b;l‘mnmad of trying fo exerf authority over the young
saliibs,’" . ]

asled

CHAPTER 6.
The Yollow Man.

T might casily hnve been foresoon that the plan of keep
ing togethor would not bo cnrried into execution.
Before the boys had been out twenty minutes they had
split up into four or five partics. liveryono wantod to

find the outer end of the phssage; and evervone ssarchod
with more or less zeul: But if it was to bo-seceptod ns
}:ns&iblo that the seoret way was s mile, or even half & mile,
ouﬁ. this gavo so big a mnﬁn for tha oxit that the chances:
of finding it wera smull indeed; and somo of the fellows
renlised thut sooner than others,

And it was glorious ouf there on the Downs, The day
had been intensely hot; but the nir was quite cool now, for
o frosh wind blew inland from fhe Chanpel, The brilliant
moonliEht clothed the bareness of tho hills with beauty,
every bush and fuft on the higher ridges standing out
clonrly in its Justre. But thore were dark hollows here and
thers, and into one of them, a groat, almost circular depres-
sion, of which they could hardly soo fhe bottom, three of the
follows wore gazing intently. Bob Morritt, Harry Crosswell,
and Paddy were the three.

“1 don't sec what it ean bo if it'isn't n fire,” seid Bob.
“11's gone low uow, of courgs, nn' all that we con soa nre
the glowing embers; but I'll bot we'd huve seen the blaz
right onough if wo'd been hiore an hour sfn." ) j

“But who'd be affhier lightin’ a fira down in that dark
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hollow, an® phwat would they be wautin® a fire for?”
objected Paddy,

‘Mo gook their grub at, fathead ! returned Bob,

“An' as for who it is, it mighti bo a tramp; buf, on tha
other hnnd, it's just as lilkely to Dbe those two rascally
yollow-fncad ‘Julmnics who gave you such o fright 'the other
night, Trish," romarked Crosswell,

“Tright, be jiggeradi_ Ee spalpaen! Who was [ rightenm],.
1

annvhow?  Bub fisn't likely to he o tramp. Ve don't often
nd' those gentry so far away from a main rond as this.”
*An', on tho aother hand, it don’t scom at all out of the
way to imagine that it's the two yellow men—perhnps more
than fwo of them. Thoy nren't anywhere in (ke town or ot
any hounga round about, that's cortnin: vot I know Captain
Jockson an’ Chotn Ram don’t think they've hooked it

ab's go down an’ seol”
Bob's proposition was a rash one; bub it appealed to the
other two, both of them as thoroughly fenrloss as boys

could bo.

“Can't see any of the othor follows around," said Cross-
well. ““An’ we mustn’t yell to 'em, for the boggars down
below would bo sura to hoar us.”

“D'yo. think wo can soramble down
honrin'

“8Shure, I guess wo con, if yow'll come fiffy yards or so
this way, I was round here the othor mornin’ Wid Harry,
an' T noticed thin that it wasn't quito so steep thera.”

Paddy took them to the placa he had indicated, which had

o additional advantagoe of heing as far from fhe dying
{ir?] a8 ik could be, while still being on the dark side of the
hollow,

Very ocautiously they clamborad down, restraining their
natural inclination to call out whonover their hands, senrch-
ing for something to hold by, grasped gorse-bushes, ns often
happened. Thoy ronched the bottom of the hollow without
heving mado any noise likely to have boen honrd by anyone
sitting by that five, and there they halted a moment.

“Badad, it'll talke mo nll might to pick the gorse-prickles
out of my hands ! whispered Paddy.

Well, you needn’t pick 'em out. We don’t mind if you
loave am'lrhtma. Au' wo've gobt some of our own, anyway.
I say, don't you think we'd hottar go'on all fours an’ erawi
u{) to'them? It loaks to mo ds if there was a biggish clump
ot bushes just this side of the firo. If we onn rench:that
without their suspectin’ anything, we may he able to discover
-omnthm[ﬁ”

t was hard worlk, that crawl. Their lnees were soon ns

full of prickles as their hands. But flhoy reached the bushes
undobectad, <

They were now only some ten yards from . tho men who
st by the fire. For men there woro there, and not only that,
but Beyond all doubt the men they had expected to find |

What thoy had been wearing on tha night of their visit
to the Hall, Paddy had heen too excited to notice: but they
were certainly nof olothed then as they were now, for saoch
now wore o long sleavoless robe of red, with a high, stiff
collar.  Their skulls, clean-shaven, had no covering, nnd
thoir feot wero bare. Oue modded as he sat, for sloep hagd
nlmost overcome him; but the ofhor sat upright on his

aunches, murmuring to himeelf over and over again four
words:

“Om mani padmi hum |

None of the three who listoned had any iden what thesa
words meant; but Sinhji or Captnin Jackson could hayo
told them that they formed fhio prayer, thousands of times
repoated each day, of the Tibetan Buddhists,

‘ What are we goin’ to do now "' whispered Crosswell,

Bob Inid a fingor.on his lips,

* Look,” he said,
hollow, f:_ghtud by the moon, down which a dark figure
could plainly be seen making its way,.

i Tisn't ono of our follows, I bot " said Pm{dry.

‘No fear! Bub I believe T can make a good guess as to
who it is” answered Crosswell. !

The figure came straight up to the fire, and Inid a hand
on the shoulder of the man who muttored.

“T1 don't kmow him,” said

“You wouldn't. Ho wns beforo your time at Wyeliffe.
But we do,”” answered Crosswell significantly.

“Yos; it's that brufe Laringa I" added Paddy.

Laringa darted o glance nt the bushes. Tad he henrd
anything to arouse his suspicions? Ib appoeared nof, for ho
weit-on talling to the Eg‘n;ymg man, while the ather, as yet
nrf_Fnruntly unmwvare of his presence, still nodded. i

he language they used was one that tho boys had nevor
henrd before, and their annoyance at thus being provented
from overhearing what: they did not doubt was some foul
plot againgt their host was intense. 2

“Diye think we'd laye any chance if we rushed ’em?"
askad Bob, in nn eager whisper,

“Chance of capturin’ ‘em? 'Froid not, Thoj're three to
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without their

oinfing fo the opposito sido of fhe

three, probably all three armed, and all over out ﬂghtln'—l

wmglht.
“TPhon what ought we fo dof”

“ Beat thing would be il one of us went back an’ tried
to kbri_n;.[z’ [fome of the other fellows to help, But itls &
risky job.

"'Fa:fith, I'm willin’ {o gol” snid Paddy.

Ho was the right onc to go, beyond doubt, If ho werd
discovored while attempting if, they would go to his help.

“If they were found out after ho had %auc—-\\'nll. thoy wore

both heavier nnd stronger and le of putting up a
bigger fight than the Irish lnd. !

Al pight; oub nlong! But be careful ! snid Crosswell,

Paddy startod. Dut he had not ﬁ("t Iwonty. yards awny,
when n shout made him jump to his feet, and rush bacle
to the help of his chums. - i A

And ps he rushed back he sent a wild ory shrilling oub
into the night:

“ Brothevs, ahoy | Wiyeliffe, to the rescue !

And an answering shoub cumo back from somewhore on the
edgo of the hollow.

5roaawoll had one Tibetan by the throat, and was lockad
iu_doadly grapple with him, Bob had' got home with hia
left on Laringa's face; but his enemies were two to ono, and
but, for I‘nrlcFy'a audden ona!nucfht, that momont might well
hiavo been his last; for he was down, with Laringa astride of
him, aund the Tibetan had suatehed up a dagger, when
Paddy rushed in like & young whirlwind, smote the Asian
brute in the face, and, disregarding for once all rulés of
civilised warfore, kicked Laringa under the chin with all
his foree, scndinF him recling off Bol's body. =
bl“ I;’.ill thom—kill them alll” yeolled Lnringa, spitting

oo, ;

Ile forgot in his fury that his colleagues could nok under-
stand the words. But perhaps they guessad at thoir means
ing; ond, in any caso, they needed little adjuration. y

a‘im dagger descended, hut Paddy clung to the striker's
arm, beating bim about the head all the while, and tle keon
wint only grazed Bob's alkin. Crosswell, with a swift oross-

uttocl, hnd flung his man; bub as the Tibetan fell ha

oupn

druggmf his opponent down with him, and they renewed
theit struggle on: the ground.
“Wrydlilfo!  Wyeliffel Rescue!” panted Paddy, noyer

ralensing his hold, never ceasing his blows.

Aud the answering shout pealed out, close at hund now,
and the resouers oame sliding, jumping, tearing, tumbling
down the side of the hollow,

Taringa, our and coward, took to his heels, und fled by
the way he had come. He had no mind to faca the yvens
geance of his former schoolfellows. i -

On o sudden the Tibetan relaxed his efforts against Bob,
and siruck Paddy full upon the temple with hie clenched
fist, The boy fell sonscless. At that moment, too, Cross-
well's o;laponcnt sprang to hig feet, and made o rush for the
side of the hollow. The other mnn leaned over Bob, an awful

rin of ifriumph on his wicked yellow face, ‘and poised hia
5:1 ger.. But the stroke did not fall, for Jack ond Sinhji
and the Commander onme tearing through the bushes, and
Maoe and Taffy and Hoardy raced across from the other side.

And from tho top came the shouting of Wicks and Flarris §
as they, too, attrooted by the ories of resoue, plunged down!l

to the fray.
Bub mot even the first comers were in time to make o

capture, though undoubtedly their arrival saved Bob’s life.
For the rempining Tibetan, with a wild bound, had sprung

into the darkness of the bushes that fringed tho sido of the
hallow, and, though they followed, they never caught him,

but from somowhere above they henrd the sound of a

mocking laugh, and words in an unknown tongue.

%i it up through the bushes they went, Juck and Merry
ang

could they find. Out there the level top of t owns showed
clear ta view in the moonlight for some hundreds of yards.

But in all that space only one figure showed itself, and that

was the figure of someone in Inglish garb, running hard

towards the south, . Laringa, no doubt! Put what had

sinhji, leaving the others to attend to the fellows below s
up bovond them fo tha very lip of the l:ol;owé and no ono
16

become of the other two? T
It was o mystery that thoy could not solve. When they'®
roached the bottom of the hollow again, they found that ‘°|
Paddy hod regained consciousness; but Crosswell, whosa .}
head had beon beaten wviolently ugnn n stone, was atill i
sonseless. Ho eame round after o it.,_thaurgh. And ll:eni‘i
_the hollow. 2

they made o thorough inspection of the side o

Bl;r this time the whole company had arrived upon th
gonne, most of tham very disappointed ot hwmﬁ missed wha
thoy called the fun. Tha trio who had had all the fu
geemod strangely unconscious of any humour i ity Cross-
wall, with o lnmp the size of o hen's ogg on the back of his
head; Paddy, with n great bruise on
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q in loft templa; and,,
Bob, white and shaken from that awlul moment when denths s
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had hesn go near, wera daite usnfit for any sharo in the
senrch indeed.

The otliers wore spnguine that the two Tibetans must
havo dis_upFenred into the eeoret pnssage. If sopmed likely
| enough indeed; but if it was correct they were none the

wisar for it. For they were unable to discoyer any sign of

b

the anteance. The davkness in which that side of the hollow
was shrouded was against them, of course, but they were
very loth to giva up their search. Tt was only the absolute
necessity of gotting the three injured ones home that mads
them do 50, ; S

And oven then they did not all ﬁo. At Sinhji's suggestion
half n dozon of them—himaelf, Jack, the Commandar, Harris,
Wioks, and Mac—stnyed thore while the rest wont bagk, To
Tafty was enfruated the charge of telling Captain Jackson
the story. Taffy was eloguent, and withal a favourite of his

host. ¥

“An if the pater’s got homo,” you bet it won’t be long
befora he turns up here!" said Jack, ‘‘Loolk here; yon
follows! We're goin' to keep a watgh hero all night. If
those begf;nrﬁ aro in the Imssu-rim. we've gol 'em like rats
in a trap! They can't get out this ond while we're here.”

“nng they ean af the other,'’ suggested Tarria,

“Vos; info o locked room ! Wa've got 'em, right enoughl
But if eny of you fellows mind stoyin'—"

“Oh, chucl i, Jnoker, or someone will have to sit on
vou! Of gourse we don't mind! Wild horses wouldn't
drag us away "

CHAPTER 7.
Tho Mayor makes Himself Useful.

T was eold, dreary work, that long night watch, afler
l the excitement of the events that had preceded it No
one was warm encugh to sleep while the others kept
guard; and, after o while, they were raduced to molking
glp and relighting the fire, which they had alloyed to go ouk.

1 should think the pater must be staying down ob
righton for the night ' snid Jack im;.mtitmt-[y.
“No, mon; he wouldnn dae that,” replied Mno, who
renlisod befter than Jack did the anxiety on behalf of the
boys under his caro which Captain Juckson felt.
 Ahoy, there!” came n voioce from the top of the hollow.
But it was not the captain’s voice.
“Ahoy! Who are you?” shouted back the Australian,
“ Blimelow I” was the unexpected answer. * Chota Rem
and Jolly are with me, I'll come down, and tell you how
it is I'm hore "
He was with them two or three minutes Intor, and it was
awith §mat relief that they saw. the load lis companions
tarried. Half a dozon thick oversoats, rugs, & hamper that
#polte louder than words of good cheer for the innor man,
and o coffoc-pot. )
“Good business!" snid Hareis. T say, Blimelow, it's
ewiully decent of you to comie; but how is it you'rs on in
Ehis ncb?"
Shalkespenars grinned.
\ “Pell you in o moment,” he answered. ‘“Let's get you
gll into overconts and the coffae on firat."
My word, I'm glad of that! I nover thought s night
in August could be so cold,’”” said the Commander, as ho

gl LY h

>, dlippad into one of his host’s heavieat groatconts.

g “Cold, sir?” asked Jolly, the groom, who hnd borne the
0 grenter tpnrt of the load of conts and rugs. “Why, T call
7, & one-of fho hottest nights as I evor knew 1”

o So might Merry have done had their ocoupntions been

evaraed during the last half hour.

ey ““ Chota Row's to go buek,” said Blimelow, “but Jolly's to
Ty a hore with us; so he'll hava a chance of coolin' off,”

16 “Pater back, T s'posa?” asked Jack, ‘*Anything heen
«] eon yet ub the ITall of those yellow ragonls?”

s, | “Ho’s back; but they haven't turned up vef, and he
at NHT thinks they will. ~ Still, they may; and, if they do,
el they’ll find a deputation to recoive 'em, Your goyernor,

ith all the fellows except Crosswell and thoe Irish youngster,
Yy hom he insisted on sendin' to' bed, and three or four of
ey he men, ate waitin' in the gorridor outside the room with
wx bo panel. Chota Ram’s to join them when he gets back.
sa dnllo, where 15 ho? :
i1l | They looked round, but the Indian had disappesred. o
md morely waited long enough to put down his load and
Jako sure that all was well with thew, and then o had
h no off in his w‘sgmi noiseless fashion,
% “Is he dumh?” asked Blimelow, ‘‘I've seon the beggar
hout thesd throe months or more, an® T'vo never ha'n.l'.dcinm
. o word g'et-." ;
-'is“? aok laughod. _
M8 L TTo’s not dumb; Bub he ain’t nuts on talkin'. I say
I at have vou fct thore 7
athi“Don't grab! They're all londed; but the captain said
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they weren't to be usad unless i wan ahsalufely necessary,
and thul no oo was to have one that couldn’t assure me
that he knew how to use it &1

_Ho had produced four revolvers from the pockets of his
big .f‘!md ovoreont i

“Ihore’s one for you, Jackseon, an’ one for Sinhji. The
onptnin said that you were both experts. Who claims the
ather two 7

1 oan nse one all right I said Harris engotly.

“'vo navor handled ono in my life,"” confestad Mao,

“T have; bub T'd be just as likely to hit anything olso as
what T was aiming at,” ‘said Wioks. <

“Thon you don't have one, my friendy nor yeb the
Seotehiman there. Merry 1"

““Oh, vos; I onn uso the jiggers. But you won't have one
loft for yourself,” i
“¥ou bot T willl Got one of my own, Careied it ever
sinoe I was atfacked ‘on the rond one night comin' home
from Brighton."” -

Jolly had now unpncled the provisions, and the smell of
hot coffee was perfuming tho might air. 3

“Beefstoak an’ kidney pie, gentlemen. Ham an' chicken,
gontlomon. Cold boiled baef, gentlemen," said the zroom,

“(ive mo n bit of overything,” answerod Harris. T
could eat the ham:bone, if there wasn’t anything else.”

“@Got out with you! ¥You'ro as bad as old Porson! I
say, Blimelow, you were goin’ to tell us how you came to
turn up here?”

“Oh, yes! I'd heen down to Brighton. Came away from
the Hippodrome just bofore oloven, had o wet, an' sterted
back in the enr. Just the othor side of Dorahpm saw o cur.
pulled up at the edga of the road, an' o chap tinkorin' wita
it Asked if T could help, novor suspectin’ who he was. I
must have finished what he was about just then, for he gava
me one glanee, soared-like, jumped into the car, and started
off like fury. TFor the moment 1 thought e was mad, Then
it suddenly dawned upon me that it was Taringa; snd I
cun tell you it gave me o turnl Puttin' togetlier tho fnot
of his boin’ on his way back by the road from here, and tho
faot that he was scared half out of his wits nt recognisin'
my voice, I conoluded that he'd been up to some mischi
An' T shouldn’t have beon n bit surprised if I'd heard when
I got to tho Hall that someons was a goner—probably you,
Sinhji!l T made up my mind to run up an' seo, anywsy,
though I realised what a fool I'd look if nothing had
happened. 8o I looked in at home on tho way, an' told
my old man that I might not bo beol for soma hours.””

Harris nudged Jaok, to ramind him thot he had put down
Shakespeare as being worse than his father, if possible.
They were all inclined to think very differently of him now.

““What did ho say?" asked Wicks, who felt'a Ieind of pro-
prietary intevest in the sayings and doings of that gueer
speoimen, the Mayor of Stenfiold.

“Wanted to come along, too, when I gave him a hint
that thera was donger. Ahb, you fellows may srin; but,
whatever my old man isn't, he is n good:plucked one.”

“Oh, wo're sure of that!! said Sinhji. And tho othors,
romembering how Mr. Blimolow had faced Conway again
after that nosty knook in the mateh, refusing te consider
the ndvisability of retiring hurt, murmured assent.

# Wall, I eaught up tho captain just befora he gob to the
Hall gatos. I dare say he started from Brighton wall ahead
of me; but I was doin' a bit of what you fellows call the
Johu son of Nimshi. trick betweon Doreham and hora. Saw
a hobby take  my number just outside Dorohnm, bub didn’t
think it worth while to pull up. Summons in tho morning,
I daro say."

“Tirat 7 nsked the Commander, with & grin,

“Well, no; it wouldn’t be guite the first. Bub I haven't
had one in this petty sessional area yeb, and I'in not auxious
to give the governor the chance t_q_],:\]ay the stern Roman
father. Ves; I will have nnother eup of coffae, Macdonald
pleass.  And Il haye a hit more ham, if vow’ll slica me o
% E:i! l\‘\'lcka. Hope you fellows don't mind my eatin’ while

a r

“Oh, no! I's very interestin’—the talk I mean, of
course.'" )

“T'd hardly caught your governor up before the little
wicket-lkeeper eame out to him with the tale of what had hnla.-
pened down here. Then, naturally T offerad my help, and—well,
thero you are, you ses! That explains it all, as far a5 I'm
concerned, By the way, T fanoy the cnﬁmm has o pretty
good notion whore these two yollow wretches come from, and
now that he’s heard ahout the Former connection of the
Tavingns with the Iall, things seem middlin’ clenr to him.
Ho wanted to impress upon you that theas ‘buy%'nrs are to
Bo onptured without hurtin' ‘em, if possible. I'rom their
joint of view, he says, they're doin’ nothing wrong., Bub
{m looked very stormy when I told him ebout Larings, nn'
I guoss Master Viotor will hive a warin guarter of an Thour
if onoe the captanin gets hold of him. wonder whether
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there’s any way of }’sro\'in’ the ansa agaiust him sufficiently
ta et him o dose of stone jug?”

i 'i'“l‘.)z caurse there isl" said Jock, * Doesn't everything fif
n L

““Buf mon, wo havens an ntom of proof against him Q’nt- 2
ub]cdtcrj Mapo. “Ie hasna been seen ob ko Hall; an the
town's froe to ilkn ane {hat likes, He was fallin’ to thaoe
foreigners, coxfainly; bub ony ane thak lla?pcnad on them
by acoident micht hiae trigd to do the like.*

“Ha joined with thom in attackin’ our follows, anyway.”

“Did he? Did they attagk our fellows? From whak I
conld male ouf, no one’s quite sura who struck fyst,” said
the Commaunder.  * Thoy found Bob an’ Harry hidin', an’
then thera was o semimmoge. Loringa cl.icgft use  any
wonpon, an’ I don't suppose the law would make him
responsible for tha yellow mugs usin’ their stickers. You
]mug at things too much, Jncker.”

; ”‘Vol!, ho may give us snother chanco of chtchin' him
ouf.
“Not ho! If ho doesn't seo that the game’s up now, I
don’t know Lnringa, Mind, I'm wot sayin' that he'll give
up Lis notion of geltin’ even with old Sinhji and the rest of
us, Bub he won't fry to make zmew more use of the yellow
mugs, Io'll see that they're tools too clumsy for him to
hondle properly.’”

*“Thoe mout satisfeotory meul T aver mada in_my life,”
said Flarris, draining his) Jasb cup of coffee. * While you
follows have hsen talkin’, I've 'been doin’. It looks ns
thongh some of ‘tho rest of you have boen doin! too. T soy,
Blimelow, I hope you've hng enoughi"”

“Yes, thanks, I’vo mnde o capital mepl.”

M That's o d thing, beeause there nin't
Fight good, able-bodied appetites, ch? Jolly!

Y ¥es, sir,” snid the groom, with a grin. .

Ha had done his sharo of the work of demolition, and was
now engaged in packing the crockery into the hamper
That bivouns under flie stars had been the lkeenost enjoy-
ment to thom all,

The moon had set now. The air had grown coldor still,
for o ehill breezo horalded the dawn that wos making grey
the eastern sky.

A shrill whistla frem the edge of the hallow smote their
enrs. 2

“That's Tommy Tidd,” said Juck. “What on earth is
the youngster doin’ oub af this hourt"

“*Here wo are, Tommy! Como along!" yelled Havris.

Tommy came fmrrym down, in grent excitemend. .

** You might have told me!” he said. * I didn't know no-
thing—anything, T menn—abont it till farver—till fnthor
enmo in_just siow! An' all the time I know where that
pnssage is;, an' I guess I'm the only one that does know 1"

“You mean to soy yon know it”

¥ Yos; an' it isn'k fifty yards from whera you're sittin’
now I’ answered Tommy, in teinmph. 1 found it when we
first came down hers, before I went awsy to school, one
day when I was woanderin' round by mysclf, An' I nover
told a soul, 'enuse I Iouqht-—l monn I thought—1'd keep it
o secreb to tell the guv'nor hero—Mastor Jack, I mean—
whon he cames home for the holidays.”

“But how eame you here now !’

‘* Tather came home nn' found me awnke. Te'd been out
lookin' after poachers, an' he told me all about the row
there'd been on up at the Hall, an’ how some of you were
watehin' down here. Then I told hiny (hat I knew the pas-
sage, an' said I'd to you, Bub ho said thuk I shouldn’t.
8o I wuited till he'd gone out ngnin—expect he's gone to the

all to tell the captain—an’ then I found ho'd locked my
hud;':;oom door, so I dropped oub of the window, an' hero
anm '

“Put how d'ye know that the hole you found iz the secret
passage, Tommy?” asked Jack. “*You neyer want right
through' it, suraly?'’ . -

“No; but I went mere'n a hundred yards, an” didn't find
an ond, eo I expeck it must he. It's "most o pity you didn't
tell me sbout those two yellow chaps sooner, I think. ¥ou
pould have trusted me, anyway!” |

8o fhoy might have done; but they had had the enptain’s
oxpress command thot no one should be told. The happon-
inga of the night had made o difference. Whether the
Tibotans were trapped or not, ib was impossibls langer to
keap the whole affair secrel. Tho polics would have to
lenow, and the publie, too. Captain Jackson had folt sure
that the two Asintics wera very unlikely fo be dangerous fo
-;:ny?n_g !i-h should meet by change, or he would not hayve

ept it darks.

‘I'}Wall, wa'g goin’ to fellow 'em up, T suppose?’ snid the

4 sorap loft.

Commander, s
“ Yas: but we shall want a lnntern,” vemunrked Wicls.
; Tommy produced an acetylene bieyels lamp from under
hin cont. -
“ Brought this,? he &nid, nodding his ocurly hend in

triumph, \
ToM MERRY!
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What o boy it wnsl Tore was & youngstor of unde¥
twelve, an o g ot which a spoiled, coddled child has still a
grent deal of baby in him; and yeb such wero his pluck and
vosalution and reseurce, thut lie toolk his place almost as an
equnl among the cight others, of whom the groom an
joung  Blimelow were mearly bywice his age, and the
{V cliffites all four or five years oldoﬁ' ab lenst than he.

hoy could hardly wonder that ey had not found the
onteanes to the passage when Tommy showed it them, They
had been looking for a trapdeor, or for some big opening
in the side of the hollow, not for a lole sonrcely & gread
danl bigger thon n fox's, so scrcened by bushes that ono
might hnve pessed it fifty times without suspecting its
pxistence.

“In there!”
cnn't got inl”

“(h, yea you can, if you go down on your hiands and
lnoes, an' wriggle a bit if s too tight s fit;” rnp!md
Tomnty. ‘‘1t's only o yurd or two like that, then there’s a
passage high enough for any of us to walk upright in.'!

One might hove gntlmez.

askod Blimelow, ¥ Why, youngster, wo

} honring him without seeing,
that he wes ot lonst aix feet, and the tallest there.

ST go first,” ha said. I know the way”

But, of course, they could not allow that.

*No,” snid Blimelow, ** I'm first man inl" 2

But that, too, did not find general agreement, Iarris and
Jack and the Commander all disputed his right; ond the
only reason why Wicks and Mac and Sinhji and the groom
did l:ml: do likewise, was begause they knew it would be no
gool, - : -

They sattled it by tossing, and Blimelow won. TIn their
oxcitoment it did not oceur to any of them that they were
taking it too shaolutely for granted that the Tibofans must
nocessarily he in that secreb passage. But, after all, if they
woro not, but had menaged to escape over the edge of tha
hollow, nnd were l:ring hidden somewhere on the downs
they were hardly lilely to. return just yeb to the place a
which they had boan disturbed. '

They had to talo their overconts off, and thess and the
hamper they loft by the bushes that hid tho hole. Then
Blimelow wenb down on hands ond knees and squeezed into
fthq] lwg:. Mo was largely mude, and it wns an oxcoedingly

ight fits

i Wriggle a bit!" oried Tomm?'. A

Blimelow wrigﬁlnd. and suddenty disappeared.

“You young beggar!” he said, his red faco appenring
ng{;in inside the hole, as Jack held the lamp ob its mouth,
“YVoun didn't tell me there wns n drop of three foet when
ong got inside I : L

“Worgot nll about it Sorxy!” repliod Tommy contritely.

* Shove the lamp through, Juokson, then I can hold it
while you othors seramble in.' =

One after another they eame, Tommy, greatly to his dis-
gust, having to be content with last plucoe, an indignity
whiuix lie resentod by trying to puncture Jolly's slim,
gmteretl_ onlves with a pin oz the groom ornwled througl

ofora him. -

They all stood upright together in o passage abaut o ynrd
wide and rather more thon two yards high. It was somo-
what stuffy, but not unbenrably so, and though the foor was
rugged and uneven, walking along it presented no difficulfy.

* Noyw those beggars are caught like rats in o frap!” said
Jock gleefully. “We're olosin® in on them from behind;
an’ there’s o warm recontion waitin® for ‘em in front.
We'ra bound fo have "em ™

YTE they’ro hero at alll!”

“What au old cronker you are, Mac! Can't you moye a
hit faster, Blimelow?'" v

“Toan; bub I don’t want to knock my head off. Thao roof
isn't olways the same height, and I fgo!. o nasty tap just
then. It 1sp't an cmnmonr,nf head, 1 know, on’ I'm nob
savin’ that it's particulnrly well furnished, but such as it is;
it's nll I've got." :

“Eorry I spoke. It's o bonutiful head, I'm sire, and we
all admire it. We wouldn’t have it erncked for worlds "'

Jock rattlod on, talking some senso and o good deal of
nongense. Thati was the way that high norvous tension toole
him: he could not help talking. It dffects differsnt natures
in very different ways. The Commander it mnde irritable,
wntil the ftime camo for the aotual struggle, then he was
cheorful enough. Wicks and Jolly the aroom muttored to
thomaolves as they walled. Harris elenched and unclenchod
his big fists continually. Mno and Sinhji were more silent
oven than usuol. ull the nine, Blimelow in the front,
m}d Temmy Tidd in the rear, were most like their ordinary
selyes.

From {hat night the Brothers of Borden counted Shalkes-
penre Blimelow among their frionds. He had faults of
mnnner, no doubt; and it was o groat pity that he possessed
such o pifiting old donkey of n futher, they thought; bub
the fallow who could g so choorfully and vnconcernodly
info dangers that lie might have stayed outside of, was after

TOM MERRY!
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their own henrts. Muny a time afterwards, when the chums
found themselves in tight corners, would Ifarris or Jack, or
thie Commander say: ** Wish old Blimelow was liare |" And
though' they said- “Old Blimelow," they didn't mean the
muyor. <
They were nine to two, and five of thom had revolvers;
Jbut that did not do away with tho danger. At any moment
‘the two whom they sought might s;muﬁ upon them from ono
of the muany crannies in the walls of the passage, soveral of
which, quite capable of holding two men, they had already
saod. A
“Thore's my mark!” called oul Tommy suddenly. "I

pa
‘know it by fthat bilg heap of earth near it,

Aund sure enough, whea Blimelow threw the light of the
Inmp on tha wall to the left, there was to be geen a picce of
woad, stucle Botween two stones, and on that piece of woad
two roughly-carved letters, T, T."

T“Do irgu mean to say that you camo all this way alone,
ommy.

Hor {hox were now ot only “more’n a hundred yards,"
bitt o good fwo hundred and Bify along the passage.

“ Yos," roplicd Tommy nonchalantly. ".riul'.' he added
nla un ofterthought, “there wasn't any 'Tibbits in here
then !

i Any what?"

“Tibbits—tho chaps vou're aftor.
called 'em, anyway.'

That's what father

Ly Bay; WO didn’t blvu'gnin for this,"' snid Blimelow sud-
denly. *If you'd coms only a fow yards further, youngstor
ats mo that a kid should have had the pluck

—though it
o como as far—you'd have found out something!"

Tor the passago had forlied, and thoy were suddenly cob-
fronted with the choice of two ways. ¥ .

Which were they to take? Moo, Sinhji and Harris snid
thoe loft; the other six voted for the ﬂlsht.

“Tle enly thing to do seems to be for soma of us fo stay
hero, or some to take one way, and some_the ofher,” snid
Blimelow. “I don't like the iden of splittin’ ono force into
two, either.” A

“ 11 stay here for one,’ anawered Flarris. “I'm sure you
fellows are wrong. You can coma back whon you've found
out you are. An' if the yellow:mugs como nlong our way in
the menntime, [ guess we can give an account of them.”

Muo and SBinlji were also quite willing to stay. Wicks
wavered, He ]ill-.ml ta be whire Hareis was; ‘and yof he
folt sure that he and the rest wero right. So the groom wos
left with the threo, and Wicks went on with the other four,
. Bomebody cnco said that the mincrity is always in the
right, It was soin this ease, anyway.

A long, weary lime the four waited in the dark, for, of
‘courso, the cthar party had taken the lamp. Harris an
Sinhji held their rovolvors in their hands.  Jolly spoke from
timeo to time; gencrally Hurris, loss ofton Mae, answered
him. Thot was the sort of vigil to try the courage of the
bravest. Outaide tho world was glorious with sunrise, and
the short, cvisp lurf of the downs was springy underfoot,
and the rabbits wove coming ouf to play and feed. Down
boro.was intonse darkness, out of which at any moment
wighl. emerge the yuthless und despevale enemy,

“Hero come onr fellows hael)! said Muae.
uoise in the vight gallery.'” .

SIS in the leff, sir, 1 think,' said Jolly,

They Listenod ntently.

S0 in both!” cvied Siunhji, speaking for tha first fime
for over an hour. “Ilark : don’t you hear them yollin'?"

- fAWyeliffe ahog! Here they come!™ yelled Tarris down
.tho passage, along which they sould now plainly lioar the
voiees of their refurning comyados.

‘T'hore eame a yell from the other passnge. :

““Brathors shoy! Stop the brutes! They've killed Cart-
wright!™”

And the nest moment the Tilielans were upon them! The
Lutt of Iarcis's rovolver amole the head of sompont; Lut
in tha darlinoss and confusion he was veally not sure whethor
it was enomy or friend that he struck. Mae caught hold of a
ligh, stiff collar, and hung on for a moment; byt a stab in
the arm made him give way.

Hurrying footsteps cmne nlong the other gallory, and
Blimoloy's lamp shone nhoad just in time to aﬁow the fwo
rediolonlod figuros sgne{.lmg down the passage in front, with
Blencows and Fardy “closs on thoir liee Harris and
Jolly, Mae and Sinhji, jeined in the ohogo at once. After
them, pellmell, came the four who Bad teken the wrong
way, mixed with tho vest from the Fall, Cuptain Jackson,
the first of thom, then Conway, Saunders, Poraon, two
stalwart footmen, Bab Merritt, Chota Ram, Tafly, o groom
Crosswell, and Paddy, in their pyjamas, and ﬁnrtm-i fit,
Llood str?lnmmg dlt:wn his face, but Jl"m- from boing doad.
. The order in which they came was no indicati
‘in which they had slnrtmﬁ and no proof of %E"eﬁr"gaﬁlﬁf
ness in ono than in anothor. Not one but hulg had, nt loast,
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one stumble’; and it was these wlio had been lucky enough
to csenpe with the fowest who were alisad. Whon they
examined the passago afterwards they wero amazed that no
nr:‘:;lr.a had been broken:
For shuve,” snid Paddy, ©the vocky rond to Jordan

was o complote fool to it!" 3
_There was no chance of using a rvevolver. Tho two fugei-
tives were sorconod by the bodies of their pursuers. Wou
L‘h%;v aseape afber all?
. Thoy were very noar the entrance now. Bloncowe, spurt-
ing madly, stumbled, and over his body rollod Hardy and
Harris and Mac, The rest dushed past, and Sinhji made a
futile grab ot the heals of the sccond Tibetan as ho dis-
npfuurad Ehrough the narrow opening.

Then, from withouf, they hoar that thoy
recognisod at once. ;

* Whore nre you coming fo? Here, hold on thero! I'm
a pmtlco of the peace, I am, and I command you to ntodp!"

“That's my govornor!’ said Blimelow, half inclined to
chuclklo, but ‘pressing forward to get through dirst lest his
father should be hort.

“That’s vight, Mr. Mayor! Hold on to 'im! For T've
got my man all safo aw’ comlerterble, in w manner of
spoakin' ("

“An' that's my father!" ¢
delighted.  **It's "all rig'ul, My, Blimelow!
dnug:rl Father's thevo!

n . voice

exclaimed Tommy, bugoly
Thers’s nod

CHAPTER 8.
Theo Capialn Expleins,

8 thoy emergod one by one from the holo behind tho
bushes, a sight burst upon their ayes that made elmost
oll of thom ronr with laughter, giave though the
pituation was. Sinhji did not laugh, nor Chota Ram.
Conway did nof, for his head was Mirutfv brlly hurt, nor
Blencowe, w. en almest squashed flat in his fall, not
Cnrlwrigl,lt, who staggored, and was only kn(rt from falling
by Harris's strong arms; but the rest ronred.

For there Iny the two Tibstans, Faivly caught at tho
moment whon froedom had seemed to thom within sight.
And i the back of ono of them, with his two pawerful
Liands holding the Asiatic’s st ling arms behind him, sat
Jobes Tidd, the headkeaper, while flung. across the stomnch
of the other, whose weapon hod beon drapped in the Hight,
and whosa eyes were now nearly starting out of his hoad
;; ilt(?‘ pain and fear, was His Worship, the Mayor of Bien-

4] L

The two had come thore, moved by a common impulse—
anxioty as ba their respective sons. Jaboz had gone home,
to find that Tommy bad decxmped, and had af once startod
for the hollow, Mr. Blimelow met him near the Hall gates,
having boon dviven out of daors by his foars as to Shakeas-
peare's danger, and they had gone on togother.

The hnmper and overcoats left behind hiad showed bhem
where the exit of the secret passage wos. The mayor was
altogether feo stout to hnve ths least chance of entorin
it, and while Tidd wus debating as to whothor ho shonle

o in, thoy had lieard the soundsof flight and pursuit, and
ﬁml come forward to bear o noble sharve in tho capture.

Tha captives wera sooit fied up, That done, Jock said:

“Threo chasrs for the nnyor!"

And tho cheoring’ rang out through tho soft marning air
and the brillinnt sunlight, stactling tho sheep at their graz-
iuﬁ for a milo round. e

An' three chigors for my farver!” eried Tommy, '

Joboz gave him a roproving glance, but everyone elso
cheerad leactily.

“ Thoso muederoes must be taken o the police-station !
#aid the mayor, awelling with imporianece.

“Put, my dear sir, wo can’t call them murdorors! They
havon’t killed anyone!” objected Captain Jockson. **Whan
wo lonrd them enter the room in which this pnssage ends,
Cartwright chanced to be among the foremost to rush in,
and he was struck down; but I percoive that heis a long
way from bheing dond.” -

And he geve Cartwright an approving smile, that madoe
te hoy flush with plessure. Tt was the fist time he had
over distinguished himsolf before his comrades. Passibly it
would not be the last; for Carbwright, nervous, and not
over strong, had yet the right stuff in him.

“Purglors then?’ said the mayor.

1 doubt whether the law would onll them burglars.
Thoy did not break into the honse, and they did not eona
awith intont to stoal’’

““Rogues and vogabonds; at loast "

“Woll, evan of that, I'm not confident. And even if they
aro, that isn't such o desperate affence. They are foraigners,
vou ses, Mr. Mayor, and, ns good Vritons, we oughi to
troat them o little bettor in view of Lhat fact.*

o TS MVSTERKOF TUE QEET QMR 13y oD JCK,” P
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[The mayor seratched his nose in s szlerl, but extremely
dignified manner. This conceplion of the duty of a Briton
wig rather new to him. .

“ Hang. me if 1 con make out whet you intend fo do,

eaptain i™ ;
“Then T'II toll you. I shall have a talk svith these men.
After that, I believe that they will go quietly ta their own
distant home. If necessary, I will provide thom with the
means fa travel."”

Mr. Blimelow was thundesstruck. 4

" Aftor all this! Yowve got n forgiving nature, captain,
[ must say, But they can't spenk English, surcly?”

“No; bub I can speak their langunge. I know it's difficult
for you fo understand at present. But will you, at my
request, waive any powers you may I:rwu_as a magistrate?
And if you and your son will favour us with your company
at dinnor this evening, I will explain the whole matter.
There's o story to it, ﬁmugh 1I'm afraid you will all be dis-
nppointed with the story as such.,” = 3

'he mayor capitulated. The invitation for which he had
longed was his at last! Beside that great fact, other things
mattexed little.

"1 say, somebody gave me an awful whack on the head

1 believe thut was me,"” replied Hiryis, *Somy, old
chap; but I really thought it was one of the lebws, a8
Tommy ealls "em, that I was hittin' ("

Everyone of those who had pursued from the Hall was
mora or less bruised; but there swere no serious casualties,
Mne's arm was morely pricked.” Cartwright was most hut;
bul even his damuge was not great.

They all trooped back fo the Hall together. Forlunately,
ili was too early for other people to tio abroad, or the sight
of Crosswell and Paddy in pyjamoes ond slippers might
hove cnused somie comment.. .

aths, & change of clothes, an earvly breakfast, and then
bed for some of those in worst case, was the arder of the
morning, But there were not many who went to bed.

“What was the programme for to-day, Jacker? You told
ma, but I'm hanged if I don’t forget,” said the Commander.
“1his sort of thing muddles a fellow's mind up s01”

* My dear fellow, if the thing you call & mind can't stond
this—walll But the programue was—and is—that we should
ull—oy as many of ns as enre ahout it—mator down fo Have,
to gee Bustex play Middlesex on the county ground. Cart-
wiight, Crosswell, Paddy, Conway, Blencowe, and Bob have
gone to bed, I believe. That leaves ten of us. If the puter
ond the gquire come, we shall just have comfortuble room
in the two cars. Wa mig'ht. sond one back for any of the
othiers who cuve to como down later on. T suy, hore comos
the paper-boy ! Quesr thing to be gettin’ 'om without hayin'

cen to bed, isn't it? Seems like havin’ two morning
papers inoona day. Hi, Smith & Son, you needn't go up {0
the house. I'll take 'em.” ;

“Who's plaving at Hove ' cvied the Auvatralian,

Y Oh, the msual lot for Bussex!  An' for Aliddlesex,
P. I, Warner, Gregar Mactiragor, C. M. Wells, J, Dopglos,
G. W, Beldam, M. W. Payne, W. Raleigh—""

“Whatt

“ Yas; theve it is! 0ld Raleigh’s playin® for Middiesex!
Glory fov the Brothers! We won't half chear hin, will
wai'’

When they came Lack to thie Hall that night they had
Raleigh with them in the Mercedes. Every ono of the
sixteen had been down to see him play, some of them return.
ing by rail to be met at Stenfield Station a little Inter. And
Raleigh had doue eredit to Wyeliffe, He was 57, not eut,
when stumps were drawn, and had not given a chance. On
the morrow he was to wake his contury, thus joining the
famous roll of these who have done so at their first
nppearances in fivst-class ericket. - So overyone said; and
for once in o woy everyone was right| i

Not only Raleigh was there, but also his staunch chums,
Butler and Paddison, who had run down to Iove to be
present ot his debut. And that was a merry dinner. Even
the squire, who hrd been in o bad temper all day, hesausa
he had boen allowed no share in the doings of the night
bofore, but hud slept *“ like n log "—his own words—throngh
all the excitement, grew his old geninl solf befare the menl
was half way through. The mayor waz just o little too self-
assertive af times; but they could put up with him now,
and nothing was too much for them to do in Lonour of lLis
Fon,.

Alter dinner was over, Captain Jnekson told the story le
lind promised them. As he had said, it did not amownt to
nuch as o story, but if served o explaim matters.

During his explovation of Tibet, ¢ne of the men of hia
F&r.t-y hiad stolen from the temple of a lamasery, that they
ind visited, a jewel thnt wos greatly prized and veneratad
by the priests. The theft was not difcoverad at the time, or
indeed, until some days afterwards. Then the man wus

" them! Deon’t yon think tfm,\'r have gone through enaoy

punished; but it was quite impossible for the expedition to
return in order to réstore tho jewel. 8o ifts leader had
hidden it securely, and had sent. & messenger ta the head
lama telling where it might be found.

He had thought little more of the matter ut the time; bub
it had aceurred to him directly Chota Ram had told him
of two men, who fippeared to he Ttl:mtp_nn.h having been seen
in the neighbonrh‘ood. Then had come the attempt, which
Sinhji's walkefulness had helped to frustrate. New com-
plications arose from this, for, naturally, the captain could
not understand how they had discovered the secret passage,
of which he himself was ignorant,

“But T understand that now, and nmuch more. I came
foross traces of that dastardly renegade, Laringa, in Tibef,
l'hoil[.l;:; it is not by that name ho 1s known there. There
oan no doubt of his identity, however. He must have
cabled to his son to meet these men, wha tell me that the
messenger whom I sent never arrived, and that the hoad
lama had despatclied them to England to recover the jewel
from the supposed” thief--me! Then young Laringa seems
to have endeavoured to work his own scheme of revenge
into tho strands of the conspiracy. The lamns—they nre
both really priests, you lnow—have confessed fo me that
they had promised hlm,. once they had recovered the jewel,
to set the Hall on fire!”

“The brute—the scoundrelly, inhuman, young fiand !
said the squiro, hotly. **And we egn't punish him—we can’t
even know that he won't attempt something of the sort
on lis own account, eh?” : i

-"*Not hel'" nnsyered IHarris. ' Too big a cur to run any
risks limself, T guess. Go on; sirl”

, "1 rveully haven't anything more to tell. The men lurked
in the u_&sngke by day, it seems, and come out into the
hallow o cook, and eut their food, and to pray by night.
They had !-hau--rm.ym -robes on when you came upon them
—vou thres. Their other things Chota Ram has found in
the prssage. They were awaiting some fresh instrugtions
from Laringn, I gather: Thoy seam to' have realised that
their return to the hollow meant capture, and so made n
bold attempt to escape st the other end. Probably they
may hove thought that, our main strength was waiting in
the hollow—ag perhaps it was. Still; we had & very service-
abla little army liere, and they Fot u reception that sent them
e

_bnaﬁ”immutor. Then came the chaso; and you Enow the
res

But the three prefacts had to be told of it sll. At the end
af the story Ruoleigh said:

* And what's become of them now, sir?!”

" They are on board ehip by this time,” replied the cap-
tain, lookiug at his watel. T sent Chota t:;ptc town wi?h
them, with orders to lake their tickels and see them safely
an bonrd.”

"Bless my soul!” suid the mayor.
to be purithed in any way?”

“No! After nll, they believed thomselves to have gaod
couse of compleink against me. And they only obeyed tho
avders of thoir superiors, There’s something ine. in thut
blind obediencs, to my mind. Think of their coming all
these thousands of miles, to o countiy uttorly ntr‘nnﬁa_ to

e
_ "' But they would hove burned you all in your bods?”?

The captain smilod.

“I faney not! |
mio to haye had it—I imagine they would have forgotton
their promise to that young scoundral, And as thev cor-
tainly wouldn't have burned tha liouse while they belioved
the jewel to be in it, we are protty snfe, auyway. But
ciough of thisi It would be better for all” of us to
forget it for n while. We should sleep better. Let me hear
some yorns from you [ellows.”” i

“Tell tho eaptnin the story of Burnes and Dawson,
Raleigh," suggested Harris

The ex-captuin of Wycliffo was not easily persundod. He
did not eare a groat deal for talking himself. But they
prevailed upon him at last, and the story was told. There
s no chance of recording it here; gut any who [feol
interested in it may rond it soon. For it was a Wyeliffe
s!arly, though of all there only the.three prefeots, Hnrris,
nnd Crasswell had besn at the school when its events took
pluce. o :

*An' we all shook hands with the giddy old mayoer; an’
na one even o much as whispared the word syphon! Ain't
-.-.i'o a Pcihtm 1ot """ said Saunders as they went up to bed
thnt nighll 3

‘““And they've not

THE EXND.

(A Grand, Complete Tale of £pecs, the Twins & Co,,
by M, Ciarke Hook, next Saturday, Ordor your copy
of PLUCK In advance. Price 1d.) -

Once fhey had the jewel bock—supposing :
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AN \\ . A Tale of Adventure in the
AW jiZ
: \‘\:\l Western States of America. %

By LEWIS HOCKLEY.
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CHAPTER 1, cover his lower limbe, and his feel aro bare. In oune hand
A Duel on the Pralrle. he Tolds o short rifio—n carbine—and at his back may be

EHOLD & picture of the great rolling prairie-land of = sesd o small bow and o quiverful of arrows, -
tho western half of tha United States of America, a Motionless ns o bronze statue sits the redskin, his bluclk
picture in tints of vivid blue and yellow and brownish ~ eyes intently fixed upon the second player of the game, his

green, a picture that, once seen with the living oye, opponent in this fuscinating puiusement, in which he who

stamps itself upon the memory for evermore; that improsses  loses, loses everything, This second ployer is & couple of

blY its immensity rather than by its presentafion of suy htmtj;nd‘ yurds away; & white-skinnad individupl—vhite,

clearly defined features, and fhe equal of which is not to that is, by ngmlpn-mon. for whatevor its original colour may

he found cutside the New World. have been, it'is now of almost ns decp and rich o hue na

Ovorhead the sun, o vivid, living globe of actual five, o polished plank of mahogany. A Furopean eyidently is

yellow and scorching, and from the fierce, burning rays of  this opponent of the red lord of the soil; rond:shouldered,

which one can find no shade or shelter in this vast region upstanding fellow with—— But we sholl make closor acquaint-

of bare grauwsland, which, for aoll its seeming flatness, ance with him later on. Meanwhile, the game is awmiting
no’tuallf is_undulating like the bosom of a mighty ocean its opening.

suddenly stilled. This, snmo golden sun iz a factor fo be It ¢omes. A sharp crack, as of a cleverly-manipulated

reckoned with, as Jikoly to be enemy ons well o8 whip, hreaks the wonderful stillness of the atmesphiere ;

friend. | S almask as it gounds tho redskin’s knee presses upon his pony,

Tt i3 shining from o sky of brilliant, cloudless blue, azura — and the clevor little animal, understanding the command

oyerhoud, o pale, delicate blue in the distance; and, on  {hus conveyed, moves forward, The I-}ng']i_ﬂﬁmnn—fcr gugh,

I the horizon, where it may be senrcely distinguishod from the  in fact, is the redakin's ndversary—has fired the first shab

surface of the earth fo which it stoops, it is of o soft Fronch  in the fangozine of the Winchester repesting-rifle ho carries

srnir- Such skies nre only to bo scen above vast expanses  in his right hand, and tho bullet has missed its intended

of land, level land, for nbove the sea the reflected light  hilleh by half a dozen yards.

ii?:“:skt}rmtiflltlini“g surface of the waves alters and hardens The grey pony moved onward, and suddenly—ten scconds,
Beneath tho sky. stratches the mighty prairie, a delightiul E?,:E;: }?'f:::,fet;gnsﬁl:i?;ta{;fdiI:l?o;\gmt?&ﬁiif:E’;iﬁrr:'}.ﬁfs ﬂ:;é%’?

olear groen in the foreground; for it is now enrly summer yemaining suspend i
i ;! ' : pendod by one sticvup and a looped cord
ﬁ"?l "bc i ‘h“ﬁ not y“‘h}.‘“d fime to ﬂh“{isﬂ its e to the  ground the pony's neck. From lhiﬁl position the tedskin
DO RN, LI ODES. D, ich, it assumes later in the year.  nyshes the muzzle of his own weapon between the pony's
And b‘lut.lmﬁ this foreground with patehes of dark colour . and neck, takes a quick aim at the Englishman and
ave hundreds upon hundreds of reddish-chocolnfe hided ieta fy. Beyond cutting the air the bullet does no dnmago.

Both red and white man ave now on the move, riding in

cattle, s{gnra, ‘?n” heifers, growing into Leef which, at the
proper lime, shall be. changed into gold to fill the pockets gircles, and gradually getting closer ; every now nnd then a
fash and a sharp report indieates the ronding of unother

(é( l“iﬁ & lf['uu;d-r.\m. oocupiers and owners of the ellow
r; ?:?cienfx‘c , which this scction of the prairie before ua ]han;lun l:xt!anunicr oflden%h 'frorln one or other of the weapons,
But one beholding this picture would have but short “s' "551“ HathEEIENA s BORNLAT S S 1 <l
lances for sun or sky or cattle, for there are fwo othex uch duels as these nre common enough m{l...on l]acsn vast
gures included, the figures of two men, both horsemen, un plains, where o man _in ]_ehnrge of Py °“"3'Pf nch of
aftention—lcoen, rapt afteution—would at once be given to cattle—as \was l:"“" Englishman—might de]ul ed and lie
thom, for they re engaged in the greatest and most excit- dead fcf_l? woek before his slaying was iscovered.
ing game that man, since his appearance on this planct, hos  lonely avhite B Bira ‘I’E‘T""t“mf'-" for the socuring of a
had the wit and skill to devise—the game of life and death. E"““Q warsior 4 "‘ﬁ sealp—proof positive of his right to
And the two players are conducting their game with o o denominated o brave, and to take part in his triba's
the skill and couragfe that race, breod, personal qualities expeditions—und if the cowboy fought to suve hisscalp from
of brain snd muscle, ‘und the wisdom {hat comes of being, "“k‘i‘-"f' and with Jittle” to reward him if chance or
familinrity with the game and experionce of its possibilitics superior skill served him well, he at lenst fought with
can_tench. _ : no unwillingness. In hundreds of places might bo found the
The ono is_an Tndian, a redskin, ono of the. disposspssed akelatons of thosa who had gone under in theso conflicls,
race which, three centuries before, reigned undisputed lords And' these were fair fights—as a rule. Sometimes the
and masters of this mighty continont. Hawlk-nosed, quick- redskin _wou!d lay in wait for his viclim and sccure the
eyed, with coarse blnck hair and skin—for he js nnkad long-desired sonlp with a seoret rifieahot, and without ex-
to _the waist—of a dull, dirty copper colour, he gits in tle  posing himself to danger; bub, ordinarily, the white man
snddle ns if he and the Word-muscled, groy-conted pony — Wal not to be caupght napping, and the encountar was o fair
hetween his knges were one single nnimal, ~ A ‘single feather and square duel, fought on Foml torms, beginning with tho
from on cngle's wmfI stands upright from his thick hair, ‘exchange of rifle-shofs, and when these failed in offect, ter-
gaily-trimmed and  badecked trousers. of dressed laather minating with & hand-to-hand encountet’, with Bowie against
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soalping-koife or temalinwl, and sometimes neught bul the
ave Hands, . =

‘Somaotimea tho rodekin: was iz winnor; wometimes the
white man not only preserved lis sealp'but togk his ad-
vorsary's life in payment for ke unsucesssful altsmpl to
rob him of his own, -

Onea a party of United States eavaleymeny riding from a
western fort, cume upon the seeno of one of these combats.
Both red man and white man lay on the ground together.
Both were stone dead. Tho Indian's knife wns thrast to the
haft in the cowboy's heart; and gril)pod in the sinewy
fingora of the white corpse was the slender throut of the
vedl mon, Nor could that strong grip, which had sufficed
to tnke vengennes for the fatal knife-thrust and make of
the fight a deswn battle, be unloosod, and looked together,
the two corpies had been buried in a common grave.

Nearor and nearer came the circling combatants; so fast
moved the ponies that the [requent shots their riders fired
missed: the marks, It is not easy to hit n galloping horse
whon one is being earviod along ut 8 tem-miles-nn-hour gait.
The feading steors nnd hoifors had given one prolenged
stara to the opponents at the commencement of the encounter,
after which, satisfied that themsslyes wera in' no denger,
thoy hod reswmaed theie Dbusinoss of caling, soarcely
sufliciantly intorcsted to raise their heads when the whip-
like ¢racks of tho rifles smote the air. To them the issue
of the fight maftered liktle, If the rodskin were wvictor he
would go n-wn{. feaving them gonrdisolews and froc to
wandor whera they choso—a condition of things with which
they would not bo disposed to quarrel. IE the cowboy were
triumphant—voll, things would remain unnltared, that was
all. Bo long as there was grass in plenty they were nok
troubled. 9

Suddenly the grey pony hetween the red man's knees
staggers, uttering s shrill ‘squenl of agony, stumbles, aud
cames lioavily to.the ground. A bullet from the cowboy's
Winchoster has l:n:al through its pock: it will gallop no
moro. But, quick, lithe, und nctive as o panther, the Indian
does nob participate in his steod’s downfall. e springs
from the saddle at the fist falter in tho steicken auimal's
stride, and is on his foot, his faco to his foe, storu, imn-
passive, debanco in every ling of hia wiry, upright hody.

lhe first point in this fascinating gumo has boen scored by
his opponont. ; . $

The cowbey is now holding an, advantage—if he eara to
munke uso of it. Apparently he dues nat; for he reins in
his own tough littla broneho to a standstill and disniounts
gisurely. With unusunl and mistalien chivalry he declines
ris ndvantage. TFrom this clreumstange, were thers an on-
looker of this game, ho would be ablo to form an opinion
of the charactor of the white man. The Indian gives no
sign of recognition of such genoyous fecling; in his heart
lia probonbly considors the white man n fool. What he s
concerned with s the number of shots still remnining in
the cowboy's magazine vifle. Tlis own weapon is londed,
but once discharged, #o it will ramain; there will'be no tima
for relonding. s ’

Tho cowboy brings his riflo to his shoulder, the Indian
doos the sanme; =0 quickly does ench take aim, it scoms 05
if the raising of tha weapois and the pulling of the triggers
ara continuous movemonts. 'Where i no report from the
white mnn’s wenpon; he has already firod his Iast shol of
‘I}m fourfoon in the magazine—and forgotten that he hod

one 80
The rod man has nimad at tho broad forehead beneath
the wide-brimmed sombrero facing him; but his aim is an
inch too high. The bullat culs a furrow throngh the cow-
Tioy’s thiclk hair, and sends his hat whirling to the ground,
that @ all. Thoe red man ennnot repress a' doep, low, gut-

=

* turnl exclumation of disappomfment as he drops his

wanpon,  The coveted mal{x had scemed wery nonr to his
hand indeod. Tho cowboy langhs, n joyous, reckless laugh,
the laugh of a boy who finds littlo of seriousness in any-
thing, Tle lugs from its sheath his broad-bladed bowie-
knife, and with enrceless, awinging stride moves toward his
enemy, who lits nlso denwn his knife, and, still as a statue,
every muscle braced for quick and foreeful action, stoadily
uwnits him, : 3

“Hanrd luck—oh?” sings ont the cowboy, as he arrives
within {on foet of tho man whom he is going to slay, or
who will slay him, within the noxi quarter of un hour,

There is a smile'on his benlthy, tanned face; a smils in
his reckless eyes as well as around his well-eut, smooth lips.
Ho does not look as if ho had escapod death a mjoment
befora by a bare inch or so, or thut he will bo shortly
atruggli florcoly. to keep the grim monarch at bay.
Beneath his closscurling, golden-brown hair his forehead is
unrufled and smooth; once would think he wns en%agod in
some picoe of mischief, carrying with it that spico of dangor
without which no man of the Aunglo-Saxon raca cun
thoroughly enjoy himsclf,

But, six fect noarer, his face suddenly changads; tho dane-
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ing light goes from ouf his blue ayes, which il with the
gloam of fight, tho lips compress guickly, hord and elose,
and, the broad, firm chin grows set aud squase. tho
Indian did not know the meaning of the laughing words
nddressed to him, he does understand the significinco
of theso signs; for thoe moment he holds hin breath,

Tha white mau appenss to bold an advantage in physique ;
he looks Lronder, more heavily and strongly built, than his
opponent, though (his may be due to the fact thot the lnttor
w,_unclothed from the waist upwards, - His nock is some-
what short and thick, he is wider neross the back, mara
snuare-bodiod, and his hs seem the bigger. FProbably,
howaver, he has not the Indiau's catliko activity.

Tor porhaps ten seconds the pair stand still, their eyea
fixed ; then the Indian makes a suddon leap forward snd
sidoways towards his ndversars's left hand, and strikes
crosswize at the side of the neek. “His aim is that valnorable
point—ihe carotid actery—a littlo helow the ear, Quick a3
15 his movement, it docs not tuke the white man by sur-
riso, Ho draws back o little, though awithont shifting his

oot ; the knife-point whizzes across liis ehoulder, nnd before

tho striler oan spring out of distance ho has roplicd with
 slnsh ot tho inside of the forearm. Blood spurts from the
Indian’s limb, : )

“One to me,” mutlers the coawboy. ?

ITe advances n[bon is foo, who rotrents, and 'then, sud-
denly crouching, “lis forward, striking an under-nrm blow
a8 ho springs in.  Tho knife-point, keen as a chisel-edge,
rips through the shirt covering tho cowboy's hody as if b
had Been paper; blosd appenrs near to the severed odges,
and in the neighbourhood of the short ribs A
- "glt‘! to you,” the cowboy suys, through his clenched

oot : i

They oome together again, striking, parr}'in{. thrusting,
swersing with astonishing quickness. To see' the gleamin
hlades flash hore nnd there ane would expect eithor or both
of the fightars to be cut'te ribbons within holf & minuto;
how thoy escapo such o fate seems a mirucle. But they dog
oach is mastar of his weaEm' and knows every guard and
imrry sroper  thoroto. nife-fighting is o business the

ndien bravo lenrns ot a very early age; duels such as this
row boing fought ' are comimon amongst themssives, and
lads practiso with a‘tri[Fa of Iath long befors being pormitted
to use’ the steel. Apd amongst the cowhoya the uss of the
bowie-knife is thoroughly well underst Their play may
not ba as skilful and artistic ns that of the inhabitants of
the Connry Islunds, Tor instarcs, whose reputation is known
to all travellers, but, in their own tongue, it gets there all
the same" 2

But though nob cut to pisces; the two fighters did not
escape sontholoss, They were tieeding from half & dozen
superfiota]l wounds—which would ba painful later, though
not dangerou ut had sustained no serious injury. Tach
manceuvred to get his back to tho sun.

At longth, as if by mubual consent, they drow apart for
a fow moments to recover breath, Thon thay were together
again; leaping 1 and striking simultancously. A red ling
from eyo (o ear appeared ncross tho cowboy's face, his
opponont staggorad buek with the muscle of his loft upper
arm—shield ‘of his henvt—out asunder. Rocovering, the
Indian hurled his koife full at his adversary. It wan au
unexpected movemncnt, and, unable to guard it, ths eowboy
roceived the weapon in his lefb shoulder; but for the point
striking ngainst a bone, the blade had heen buried iv him.

As it was lie staggered, ond before lie could rocover him-
solf was gripped in his opponent's arms.  Dropping the
Jenife, the white man L["rupp o, and mﬁﬂther thoy awagud
and wrostled desperately to and fro. Tho red man's foot
found the blado of his own kiife, and the edge cut deeply
into lis naked flesh, but he did not relinquish his 'grip
With o strength for which none had given him cradit, he
saught to e his man badily and to harl him to the ground.
1o had the under-hold—an immense advautage.

But tho cowboy wis not to be thrown. With the skill of
ono to whom the scientifio tricks of wrostling aro familiar,
he locked eno leg around the rodskin’s limb and saved him-

solf from being lifted. When at lnsi the Indian ceased his

effort, that leg-lock becnme a chip of offence. Held fast, he
was bent over backwards, the whito man keeping his le
looked, and muoking no offort fo drag the captu limb.
the ground. He had another, a more fatal, purpose. His
lockad fingers were seross the red muan's bock, tho knuclkles
forcing thenssolves into hia spine, and, aidod by his' greater
hoight, he bent forsyard, using overy ounce of his weight
and every atom of his imininh’inf; strongth. Human flesh
and bons could benr the struin no longor; further hnckward
was the Indian’s body boent, until, with a broken spine, the
sealpseoker dropped limply to the ground; his mdversary,
oxhausted by lis great rt, falling senseloss upon Ins
Lroken body. And ns they fell so thoy Iny, motionless, un-
heading, tha burning sun above, and, a quarter of a mile
away, the still-facding enttle. -
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CHAPTER 2,
What Followed the Duel,

HEN John Wilmot, attracted by the news of the
amazingly rich strike of ore at Cripple Cresk,
joined the army of eagor men who made their way
thithor, helter-skeltor, pell-mell, onch intent upon

peating his neighbour and Securing a cloim close to the
nune where the greab strika had been made, ho took with
liim his fourteen-yenr-old son, Harry. o

The [arm, o few hundred miles away From Winnipeg, was
abandoned; and as fasb as might bo Wilmot and his lad
travelled to Cripple Creek, Thers were no ties to bind
him to the farn; his wife was dead, Harey his only child.
And, anyway, of what use to continue the drudgery of farm-
worl, s"nving like o nigger doy after day, and earning
thereby little more than a bare subsistence, when at the
ereck forfunes were lheing made daily, w‘mrc_r the luck
miner, & beggar nf sunrise, with one strole of his pick, lui
bare o vein of virgin ore, and went to bed thaf night the
awner of wenlth o vast that his imaginntion had neyer
conb't’zived gught so great? If others had dono so, why not

e ;
So John Wilmot had argued, and fo Cri?pla Creek he had
made his way, to find, as did thousands of others, that such
gilta of mar vellous Tuck as ha hod read or henrd of foll only
to the very, very fow, and that for the vist majority there was
nothing but disappointment, disillusion, and—if thoy stayed
?-toi_it of the severvest kind, with very litile to repny them
or at. -

Somp grew rich: ninely oub of every hundred speedily
found themselves in worse straits than heretolors. Thay
had rushed to the alluring ereels; they drilted away from
it dmﬁustud. nsuccassful men, >

Such had been John Wilmot's luck; but being an English-
man, with o full share of the bulldog cournge and dogged
Fertinmit}' of his race, he did not give up the game ot the
irsh disappointiment, but hung on, trusting something to
himself, and something to luck, that a change for the Lotter
would come.

For two years ho remained in the loealily, prospecting,
mining, for over buoyed up with hopes of the lual changing,
sometimes doing fairly well, sometimes worse off than the
heggar in the streets. 3

The gold-seeking faver had entered his yeins, and, as with
others, he could not conquer tha attraction of ifs specious
promises. Sooner or Iater luck would come to him.

And, us o malter of fnct, the lnck did come at the end
of the second yenr. He struck it rich—at least, he thought
he had. Others thought 5o, too. And it was not long before
John Wilmot was defending his claim with his own right
arm and a 22 ecalibre rifle.

But one man can't fight o dozen successfully, Number

ives to them an advantage, and it is only a question of
time before they wear him down.

And John Wilmot waid worn down. One night, Harry,
then o stout, well-grown lad of sixteen, hard a5 nails, an
handy with pick, revolver, and cooking-pot, u good son, and
a true and gn[lant comrade, wns awnkened to Enrl the shack
in which £ EE slept_ full of armed ruffinns, and his father
Iying on the floor with a bullet in his chest.

Before the lad could moye hand or fool he saw one of
the gang, o squat-builf, red-bearded fellow, of villainous
aspect, whom he knew by the name of Bandy MeAulay,
t\.wg;lt; éeé:hnmtoly townrds his father and shoot him through

1ead.

Ilnrry never forgot that night, the countenance of his dead
father, or tho face of the man who had deliberately and
in cold blood murdered him. MeAulsy, Hurry hoped, he
wauld live to see agnin.

Tow he had escaped from tho shack Harry nover c!anrh\'
undorstood, He did escape, however, and pninjured; and,
ns hoe knew his life, if ho stayed in the locality of tha mine,
was not worth o minute’s purchase, he left as quickly as he

canld.

With the natural aptitude of the Englishman, hie abtninad
worle of some kind or anofhor, never staying long in one
l?lﬂw, however, nnd driftin% from stato to stato, until he nb
plﬁ;cﬂmz:ed on Oklnhoma tecritory, and found a job cow-

Bul for Sandy _Mulady's fatal shot, Tron IMorse would
have found another guardinn taking care of Messrs, Duvis
and Kingdom's oattle, and might have §°"° away with o
gound sltin and plus the sealp he required.

Porhaps he would have disd, anyways bob it mnﬁ ba
%nl'uly nssumed that the eause of his decense would not have

aen o snapped hackhbono., However, he did find Harry
Wilmob, and he did die of a broken spine, as the previous
c‘luur:ter 5ok forth,

f;l_tu_r tumblin l![!dl‘l the dead Indian, the first sensntion
of which Harry Vilmot was conscions was the feeling of an
acute burning pain in his mouth, followed by o great cald-
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ness across his forehead. A streak of firs scemed to vurd
thiough his voins, o guspmi( sob choked in his thront, Opens
ing his ayes, he struggled into o sitting pesition, despita
cﬂ%rt.s to restrain him. :

“Gao whiz! He nin't o goner, affer alll™ exclaimed &
roug\l&, surprised voice. .

“Must be o tough 'anl' someone replicd,

“@ive him o drop more, Roberts,” commanded another
voige—an nuthoritative one. ‘*We haven't much of the
(:]tuff, hi!“’t by thunder, o chap such as thia is worth every

rop of 11 -

“';lmt Lind been nothing more than dark, indistinet blurs
hefore his dulled and confused vision wers slowly resolving
themselves into the figures of men and horses, Something
was put to' hig' lips. Again his mouth was filled with 'a
burning pain, and his limbs moved and glowed in responss
to_the spirit that was poured down his thront. Full sensi-
bility returned to brain and bedy. 2 L

“feeling botter—oh?"” inguired the commanding voice.

Harry nodded in assant. The ownor of the voice was o
young man, clad in the undress uniform of U.S. Cavaley—n
goad-looking, fair-moustached young follow, whose blue eyes
were fixed upon Hurry's bloodstained face with an expres-
sion of mingled solicitude and relief, X

““TIad something of a serap?” went on the soldier,

Agunin Harry nodded. Avound him stood half n
dismounted troopers. One was knegling by his side,
threo others sat their horsea o fow yards away.

"“Dead, sir?” obsorved ono of the soldiers, whoso atten:
tion had been given fto the redskin, i

A grim smile ourved young Wilmot's lips,

1 reckoned so,"" ha said softly, |

“7Muoh hurt??” inquired the young officer laconically.

Harry scrambled to his feet.” His head wns a bit dizzy
and clouded—the effect of lying in the full glare of the sun-
shine for so long—and his legs wore a trifie shaky; but
heyond the smarting of tho gosh across his face, an shgglt
pricking poins in various Fn.rts- of his body and limbs, he
\gna-m;t feeling o gront doal the worse for his life-and-death
strugale. 3

The soldiers were watching him, with admiration written
on their embrowned, hard-fontured fuces,

“Only o kid,” one of them murmured.

Harry heard the remark, and @miled. The trooper'd
words were intended as a compliment.

“May ke; Imt he’s broken this varmint's back, for nll
that!” “The speaker was he who was examining the rodskin,
and his words brought every eye upon him, 2

80, lieutenant!”™ the man went on, addressing the
staring officor. *Bone's snepped, or I'm o Dutchmanl”

The admiration in the spectintors’ eyea increased.

]‘; Don't look equal to it neither,” anid the officer to him-
self.

Harry had been taking staok of himself mennwhile.
Though none of his wounds might be serious, there weras
many of them, and he had lost o quantity of blood. Now
that, the immedinfe eflect of tho spirit he had swallowed
wad wearing off, n faintness waa stealing over him.
was beginning to feel wealk; buf recollection of his duty did
not leave him,

“Say“—and he turned towards the young officor,
bracing himself, and by an effort standing upright—"say,
T'd be glad if you can—if yon will—send over to th' fore-
man, e's not far awev—Black Creel. Toll him T'm all
right, bt T'd like~I'd like—n rest—for—a bit—so's I can

dozen
and

The drawling, haolting' words died nway in a windy
whisper; hig eyes closed, his swimming head sunle on his
breast, und, his knees smidenly collapsing, Harry fell into o
henp before any ono of the dismounted troppors could rea
and eatch him.

“ake him, up, boys!" ordered the officar. *“We'll carry
him along with us; and do, one of you, ride aver to—whara
was it ho snid?—Black Creek, and let the foreman of the
gang knoy that another mun’s wanted to toke care of this
oufilif,

Whon Flarry Wilmot. opened his oyes again it was to find
himself lying ‘in o small, white-coyered, iron bhodstead, with
an orderly 1n uniform sitting heside him.

"“Where am 1" he exclaimed, immedintely lis eyes were
open, and_trying to sit uﬁ.

“Yao're in Fort Custer, kid, and yor to keop quiet! " was
the soldier’s Inconio answer.

“Put the stoers. I must—""

“ Hald yer tongue an’ bo still, T tell ye!™ interrupted tho
orderly, but in no unkind voics. :

The entrance of a square-built; bearded man stopped the
words on Harry’s lips, and he looked at the'new-comer with
interest,

“Say—"" he began.

“Dae., he's wantin® to got up, an’ I'm having no end of
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_ "“Wantin’ any help, old man?” he said, in & quiet voice,
And he looked towards the waiting crowd.

“Think not, Tip."” The new-comer was Fargusson, tha
foromun, to find whom Harry had entered the saloon.

“\Wal, boys''—tho romark was addressed genorally to the
crowd—""has th’ ﬁ:luy ended, or is it only the firsh act that
has been gono through? .J[l' there's more of ib, yor can
reckon on more actors chippin' in.”

Ono of the men cama forward.

“Thoere ain’t no more of i, Tip,” ho answered; “lonst-
woys, not to-day,” .« And ho looked with somo moaning
towards Harry. ™ “Yer pal there has given Buck Connors
just nbout all he’s noadin’ to go on with for a bit, an' we
ain't upsettin® ourdgelves fghtin® Buck's battles.”

“Not mel” “I ain't havin' nothin' to do with it!"
“Buck Connors ain’t no chum o mine!” *“This agin't my
lay out!” half a dozen voices ohimed in; and Fergusson
thrust his pistol buelk into its place. D

“How did it happen?™ he inquired: and half a dozen all
tried to tell him at the same time, Their sympathies wora
clearly with Harry Wilmot.

** But, sonny "—nnd one of the mon came townrds Harry—
‘i yer nin't above takin' a friendly word of advics, yer'll
c!gﬁr out, an’ yer won't let no grass grow under yer feof,
oither.
forgets nothin'. e nin't dond; an’ when ho does come to,
it’ll be with ideas that won't bo healthy for ver if he gots
th’ chanco to make ‘em good. If he or his chum MeAulny
lays holt of yor after this, yer con just spy yor prayers an'
gob ready to quit. That's straight.”

TT looked ab Hnrrg;

4 uess Dave's about right. I don’t know this pench
here, but I'vo heard of McAulay, an' if the two nre pals—
wall, watch out. An' now, with the brandin' all waitin®, T
can't afford to lose ono good hendl Bonny, we'll vamoose.
Got th' irons?'"

“Trong all waiting at the blacksmith's," Tinrry answorad.
“Right-ho, Tip; I'm with you. Say'—and heturned to the
man who had offered the warning—'“who's this MoAulny
you spoke of?!” Da'you know him?”

“Sure,” Dave answered, '“th' worst all-fired skunk an’
rasoal in th' territory. What he ain't done I wouldn’t say.
Horsa thiof, cattla stonler, mine raider—ha's all the worst; an’
more. I guess there’s o warrant or two out agin him in
other States, but he slipped over here an’'—"

““Weos, yes;” Farry snid impotiontly; ‘“but I mean, do
you know what he's like? Ilave you seen him?”

_“Bure,” the man said again, “an’ whoever sees Mao nin't
likely fo forgob him." x

“Deseriba him," SR .

“Wal, ho ain’t tall, but wide as o house, with gmger hair;
clean shaved, only one eye, nu’ a sear that's made his mouth
all twisted up. Oh, yos, I know him! Hd's in Parker; in
here only two doays back. Yor won't forget him onge yor've
seon him,”

T guess T won't; I hove sgen him—once;" said Harry.
“T'm wanting to see him sgain real bad: But I con’t stop
now., Thanks for telling me” And he followed the fore-
mnn, who had alrendy loft the saloon.

“Want to see Mag, do yer, sonny " muttersd Dive, look-
ing after Horry's back. ** Wal, if T was yer 1'd be prayin’
I didun't, if Moc had o' down on me.”

Harry rode back to the ranch where the great round up
was to tako place very silont and thoughiful. Tho pal of
the man he had so thoroughly overthrown was, there could
bo no doubt of it, the very man who had murdered his
father, and whom he had sworn fo bring to justice. Six
months after that fearful night when he had boen made
fatherless he had eomeo neress MeAulay, and, not daring to
measuto his boy's strongth against tho ruffian, ho had gone
to the sherilf of tho Arizonn township where MedAulay was
and laid informafion ngamst him, DBut to no purpose.
MoAulay had contrived to get sway, and almost twolve
months elopsed befors Harey onmno across him again. This
time it was in Novada, nnd bofore the boy could moake o
moye, McAulny had lafl hurriedly, the friends of a man'he
had murdered hot on hin trail. Now, guite by an accident,
he had fturned np aghio. .

Harry rvesolved to wait bofore making any atlempt to
gffect his purpose. He could not throw up his job under
Tip Fergusson in order to: wait around for MoAulny. To
do so would nok squaro with his idens of duty. Ho owed
somothing fo the men who employed him; they were depond-
ing upon his assistance at the round up; at least, Tip Fer-
gusson was, which waa tho same. IE was not tho first round
up ab which he had assistod, and ho knew very well that
the loss of ono man, :ucin.lfy when the outfit was alrendy
shorthanded, as was Ifergusson’s, was o matter of some
sorionsness. It would nob bo right to withdraw his sorvices
at o timo when they would be badly necded.

After the ssparation and branding of the young leasts he
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would be fres, if ho chose, to draw his wages, and becoma:
his own master again for go long as it suited him. Buy
sarvice under o man demsnded obligations, and Harry conld§
not bring himsalf to noglecting them. The work completod,¥
he wou!g take up MeAulay's trail, and this time he might!
stieeeed in ruaning the scoundrel down. ! 1
Tho days that followed were so thoroughly ocoupied, sol
fully crowded with work, hard and continuous, that Iarryl
had little leisure or inclination to think of MeAulay, TUpp
bofore daybresk and in the saddle, after snatching ani
apology for breakfast, ridm}: ‘hard and long, driving thol
bellowing, gnlloping mobs of frightenod beasts into the groats
foncod enclosires, ssparating the young and unbranded$
animals from thoso already marked, he was so thoroughlysy, .
tired and worn out at the close of the day, that ho had nole ¢
enorgy or will to do more than fill himself with the foods=
plentifully Providud for tho evening meal, and, rolling him-§
self in a blanket, sink into deop sleop, worn out and ex
houstaed. ;
If is hard work this, and the exhaustion of thT body Jin:a
vents the mind from exerbing ituslf very thoroughly. Whon
the hoad is swimming in conscquence of the violenca of the¥
oxerciso oarried on at a foverish pace beneath the scorching®
rays of tho sun, when muscles are aching with the intensityly
of the st¥ain, confinuons and sovere, whioh thoy are calle
upon to undergo, when every sense and feeling has been on'
the alert for hour upon hour, the brain refuscs to think, tholy
elaims of the body dominafe all.
But one of sound physique and strong constitution quickly
yecovera; if one boe not too tired to sleep, a good night's rost
ucts as a wonderful restorntivo, and however wenry onc goesfkee
to bed, ono arises in the morning fit and ready for nnotherd

such doy as that which has gone, A

When the last calf hnd receivad its ownar's mark, tho ironsfnbo
put awsy, and tho fires to heat them extinguishod, HareySVa
drew his pay, and intimated to Tip Forgusson that he wasiple

going to take o holiday. The foreman was not surprised,§
so many cow-punchers do the same; bul he was sorry to losafibu
HMuarey, and said &o. 3 :

“We'll always be able to find a job for you, Harey,” hel
said, before Harry loft the vanch. ** When you're tired of
doing nothing, come back, and we'll sign you on again. ¢
cow-puncher such as vou is worth something.' X

Tarry tool tho direct trail to Parker, and the first perso
he ron against was the young officer whose Tucky appesrancel
at the oloso of his duel with the Indian had prevonted himf
from sucoumbing to his injuries,

“Hallo!" the young man gaid frankly. *Glad to seo yo
agnin.  You'ro looking fit, too. Come up to my hotel; I've
ot the doetor there. You hoven't forgotten him, T suppose?
I"{u['lll be glad to see his old patient again, and locking so
‘ve "‘

So Harry wenl up to the hotel, saw the déctor, and tha
three spont o couple of hours togethor very pleasantly, not
u liftle of tho time being given to the cxamination of tha
oflicor’s horse, a mn[gm[icni:t- darlk chestnut with black points,

“ You'ra n bil of n judge of horses, I suppose, Harry?”
gaid the owney, " Tall me honestly what you think of him.'

“That he's ono of the finest brutes I have over sot aycsl
upon,” was Harry's verdict. " Thoroughbrad, isn't he?”

* Tintiroly ; fvom tho bluo grass country, Kentucky.”

““TThen he ought to bo all right. If my judgment’s wort
anything, he's a clipper, real Al, and nnthingv_less."

Y Glad to hoar you soy 8o, suid Lisutonant Van Hoorn—
for such was the officor’s name—delightedly. *I gave eight
hundred dollars for him, ‘and it'd be o real disappointment
if ho weron't worth it."

‘e is, take my word for it, every cent. Only if I had
a horse like that, T should be afraid.”

“ Afeaid ! cohoed the doctor, swho had joined thom. g8
“Vou afraid! And of what, may I aslk?” ¢ "ﬁ
“ Afraid that someone else woulidl recognise the nnimnl’i"h

value and approprinte it. And if T wore fo bring him o}
such n place as this, I should want to sit in his stable allF™f
night, with one aend of tho halter in my hand, and then 18
shouldn't bo sure of keoping him.”
* Vou menn—" snid tho doator. !
“That there are such beings us horsp thieves in oxistonce. s P9
Why, by Jove, the sight of such nn animal as that is enoughl
to tompt any man to become a horse thief!” :
*We'll have to lmeg an oye on our young friend hero,f
Dennis, that's evident,” laughed Van Hoorn, winking at the
doctor. |
“ Keep an eyo opon, by all means; the mnn who won'ts

trouble ta tuke care of o gom such ms that horse descrvesh
to loso him,” Haorry rotortad. {

“Well, if Royel is missing to-morrow, T shall come tof ﬁg‘:

L Wit

Ty you can find me." B
From fhe hotel—by. courtesy—Harry went to look up Dayef 't
Btanniford, the man who had warned him againgt Buckd
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Buls nors and his pal.  Stenniford waa in his shop, and staved  was in his stalll when he locked up. This morning the door
.“l swlien he sow Horry como through the ’duurwuf'. . was open, and the horse gone.”

-[i‘:}:: “\Why, sonny,” he said, with a sucprised look on his face, i Any other of the horses there gone?!”

i hov yar gono: plnn:!.l crazy i’ e ‘No; there wera four others there, ineluding the doctor’s
ST don't think so,”" Harry onswered, taking n sent on a  animal, and they'ro all right.”
ipacking-onso.. Nover folt more sune. I've come here to “I'im! SBomeone evidently saw ,}fuu out riding yesterday

ook for Sandy MoAulay.” . and took o faney to your mount. Whant did I tell you?”
U1'.~ 0?--]:25;‘ for MeAalay! My lad, you hain't got fo look far. “Oh, yes, of gaurse{ Wall, I'na for the sherill rklght awny. |
anfyrets in Parker, with Connors, an’ they've gob their eyes  The thief can’t havo got such an almighty long start, and
tholekinnad for you. They're goin® to shoot on sight; I've henrd  porhinps wo'll cnteh the boggar. Will you como?”
ontlaim any s0. f . “Lilko a shot! Go fo the sheriff. Thore'll be & posse out
lod® “Seppat’s o gamo two can play ab, was Harry's quict  in loss than ton minufes! I'll join yon.
Wyl nswor. * And the next timo I'll take cnre my gun docan't It was only a few minutes’ journey to the house where
noloat atuck.” MoAulny and Connors had been boarding, and IHarry wonk

“ Oh, well,'" said Dave, in o resigned voice, ‘il yow're sot  there hot-foot. After somo trouble, hé nroused tho pro-

on o shootin’ mutch, I guass MeAulay an' Co.'ll nccommo-  prietor, who surlily told him that noithor of his hoardors

lelnte yor. Ha's got a spite against yer, has Bandy, it scoms; were there; they hind paid n]l: and loft the evening before.

nn' {uu’ll wanb oyes in th" back o’ yor Head if yor to keep  Where they'd gone he didn't know, and he didn't care—not
bul

rody bullet outer yer baok.™ o red cont,

w0l “Thanks for the warning, old man; T'll kesp n look-out. Within o quartor of an hour the thoriff and o dozen men,
tha¥And T tell you, if they’re so anxious to seo me, I'm ready to well armed, redo out of Parker, Van Hoorn and the dootor
inghnost ‘em moro than half-way. T'vo heen looking for  wern thore, riding alongside Har,. The other men joined
ity loAulay theso two yoars, and I'don’t want to miss him now.  in the chagowith zest. A horse-thicf was a scoundrel nguinst
lod®Vhere i3 ko living, Davei” whom every man’s hand would slways be willingly raised;
on® “With Runyon, follow who keeps tho faro lay-out close  he was several degrees worse a oriminal than a murderer,
thefby O'Brien’s saloon.” and more than one of the sheriff’s party had seen the stolen

“Thank you. I guess it wen't be long befora we resume  animal, and, hﬂequsa-t]mi Iemew o good horse when they snw:

ly fnequaintance.” . - it, thoy weore nnxious to help.in its recovery. =
asb@ ' Cool hand that, though he is but s kid,” was tho store- “Guoss the hoss-thief’ll make a beelino for the Indian
coslkeepar’s comment.  But it's th' first time os oyer [ heard  territory,” nssorted the shoriff. “ It ain't for to the boundary,
horfo' anyone dyin’ to meet any o that kind.” . an’ T reckon hie thinks he'll be safe if ho oan crods it. Wonder
As Horry walled baek to his lodgings, and he didn’t go  swho the fellow is? ) :
onstnbout in o half asleep fashion, either, he passed Licutonant TIall o dozen men spoke at onee, ench suggesting a different
rey@van FHoorn on his chestnut out for o ride.  There wero  likely culprit, and thon Harry Wilmot got in n word,

Splonty of men on tho rondway, and more than one admirving ‘“Cnosa we'll find there’s not ono thiof, sheriff, but two

Y1
ad,fand envious romark reachod karry's cars as he passed along,  of 'em,” he said quictly. 3
osat But he gave scant heed ; his mind was upon Sandy MeAunluy, “ywo! How d’yo know, sonny ' asked the sherlff,
fand hie was. trying fo evolve someg plan for carrying out his “ Beepuso 1 do, an’ I don't think I'd be far out if I told
hell nnf-dofnyml intentiona in regard to! that rufiinn. you {hoir nomes " Harry auswered, y
off Iis first 1den wos to make o round that evening of fho “0ut with 'em 1"
¥vnvious saloons and gambling pluces in Parker, and when “ Snndy MeAulay and Buck Connorsl” {
the found MeAulay,.as he had no doubt he would, to take “Two o th® worst crools in Parker! Guess you ain't far

the lnw into his own hands and execute summary justios on  out, sonny,” said the sheriff. “ Bub what mokes ye think il’s
Jthe murderer. Tt was a risky plan, for if Connors wera with  them?”

1is pel there would bo two to fight instéad of one, and the “ Poeansa I went round to their lodgings hefore we started,
‘oliantes wore ngningt him that ko wounld emerge nlive from  and both of them had gone—left last night.” y
the quarrel.  8till, he could think of no othor wiy. In “Well, boys," struck in Van Ioorn, ‘“thera'll be ten

U el s - 5 T
tval Parker the law, though not altogothor o minus quantity, was  dellars apiceo all round if wo land them. Royal's worth it,
sofinot too roliable; and ns the pair of scoundrels had not “Wo'll get "em if it's possible, Mr. Hoorn,” said the sheriit

apparently done anything to rander themsolyes obnoxious to  quietly, ‘*‘an’ we're not wantin’ any cash for doin’ it, neithor,

80/ L . . :

the local ‘nuthoritics, the sheriff might huve some soruples s my business, an’ tho plensure of everyone olso here, to
thaftgainst acting in rospoct of a orime committed in nnother  corral a hoss-thief.  They're vermin, an' we don't wanb
notistate, and of which the only evidenoce—to him—was the mere  payin' for bringin’ ’em to boolk.” -
thafword of Harry Wilmot. Iiven if the sheriff would move in ,Kt a hot pace the party were travelling, and svhen the
its the mattor, it would mot bo at onco; and delay was what  first twonty miles had heen covered, the shoxiff decided thab

WHnrry was anxious to avoid, since it would give MeAulny  tho best mounted should push on aliead.

5 :

80 opportunity for once sgain removing himself from dangor “Widen out, boys \ey may have gone a bit off tho
yoago! being apprehended. trail, an’ wo mustn't lose 'om,” he said. “If yo can he
— om,, do it ; : ;

= Himsslf, Harry Wilmot, and two othors, whoso horses

it CHAPYER 5, woro bottor than tho rest, want en ahead, leay the rest to

Li 5 follow at the best pace of which they were capable. =~

: prsondnt Van Hoarn Sussglii & Loas, Ab.a hostelry placed near the junction of o smaller stream

4 if Bar River they had news of the horse-

he had mtended it should be spent brought him no  thievew { an

success; neithor in saloon or gambling-room was thera “ Stopped hore £'v & drin fwo hours back, hvf’ L i;gﬁg

nny. sign of Suudt' MeAulay and his brother rogue.  said the shirt-glecyed proprictor in answer to t wl q“Pd’. Vi
Tarry wont to bed that night. dissppointed, fearing thnt  of the sheriff. *One-cyed chap, with a rad heed, ‘T “‘n
louce ngain the man ho ‘sought had slipped through his  chestnut, an’ a big chap, nigh's tall as a house, on a bOY.

ARRY kept to his resolution, bui an cvening spent as  with the Rab
‘ B

M Mingors. : Ridin' liko a cyelono they wis. Guessed thoy was in troublo;
1a. llo was eating broakfast noxt morning, when a man burst  but it:hain't no business o' mine.” » :
“Ihb linto !hla room, It was Lioutanant Van Hoorn, and the young “ Thoy're our men. Get on, Loys! Wo ain’t far behind

allfman’s face was pale and ugitatad. em!”  And the sheriff tirned away. i
2 1b, " Well, you're a fruor prophot than I gavo you oredit Through the afternoon they rode without moeting a single
for,” he exolnimod, divectly his foot was inside the door. wayfarer, and apparently getting no noarer to their quarry.

“Prophot! What d'vou mean?” inquired Hurry, sus- A stern chaso is always a long one, and so thoy were to prove
m--‘rﬂondmz operations with knife and fork. it. Tho horscs were heginning fo show signs of wearingss,
1gh * Why, it's gone.” = {oo, and their siders were not unaffected by the long ride
i What hos gone?? for though the sun might not have the samo power as it di
vl | Roxaly my Novse thut you sdw yesterday. By thunder, in the middle of summer, the temperature was qnite high
thol L wish L'd known how noar to the truth you wore yostorday —cuough fo make a soven or cight hours gallop at racing
with #our tulk of horse thioves! What is to bo done?” aucec%m somowhat oxhansting feab. 2
*When did the horse got” ) “Sonny,” exclaimed tho sheriff suddenly, addressing Wil

1 . 7
! Harry was alvendy upon his foot, rordy for work. mot, 1 guess it’s up to you an’ me to go on. Davis an
VeSS gome time during the night, It.guusg.-y 1 anahl;m stiblad.  Murdoch’s ponics can’t Inst at this rafe, Are yer'gamef"”
to) yesterday aftornoon when Ieamo back from my ride. I was “T'moawith you!” Harsy answerod shortly. s
down tasoe him during the cvening just before supper. o “Thore’s two of 'em, an' thoy're likely to show fight.”
was all right then.  This morning when I wont down, intend- #Wall, there's two of us!!

wal ing to have a gallop bofore bronkfust, the stablo was empiy.” “Vor real grit!” chuckled the sheriff. And the fwo
ob 5 And what do the hotel poople savi? il pressed on, Jeaving (heie late comrades to wait while their
Know no more than you &u. Btabloiman swore Royal  ponies toolt o needed rest.
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Falf an hour later tho pursuers got a view of their quarry,
Nearor and nearor the two paibs of galloping horsesion drew
togothor until they were almost within ¥iflo shot. The oseap-
ing mon were, in fact, Connors and MeAulay; both the
sheriff and Harry recognised them, and ‘also the horse bo-
neath the shorter man. :

“ Reckon they're trying to reach the river!" shoutod Lhe
shepiff, “IF they gobithore ahesd of us, an' got scovoss
amongsl th' ftrees, they'll have a einch on ns. They'll zet
hidden an® draw a bead on us as wo're goin' over.”

And this, it was evident; was what was in the minds of
the horse-thieves. Aeross fho river with o start sufficiently
lonig to enuble them to find cover amongst the tull brees and
undergrowth lining the banks, they would hold o decided
advantage. Hidden themselves, thioy would be able to take
pot-sliots at their pursners, which would likely relicve them
of immedinto danger.

“Pilo it on, boy!" yelled the sheriff oxcitedly,

And Harry did pilo it on, and his horse gamely responded.
Dul tho horse-thieves wore 2> urging their animals fo
groater efforts; and the stars thoy hud was too great fo e
much reduced in the comparatively short steeteh hetweon
them and the river. The trail led down to a ford, mud, with
a good bwo hundred and fifly yards in hand, they dashed
through the water and crossed safely, o bullet fired by the
exasperatod sheriff, who had suddenly pulled up and thrown
his vifle to his shoulder, whistling harinlessly over their
ilpaiis. Five scconds later both had disappedred amid the

jmner.

Harey and the sheriff pulled up suddenly and looked ot
each other; for the fine boing, ab least, the ruffinns wers
sufe, holding an advantnge,

o well what's todo ! asled the cowboy.

“Bit down an’ onss ™ the sheriff voplicd tersoly., 1 gness
that's all wo ean do. If we try to cross th* viver, they'll
pump us full of lead."”

“Perhaps; and if we don't gob across they'll get away,”
Harry roforted.

“Wal, sonny, if yor anxious to commit suicide, yer cross
then, right away,” the sheriff said irritably. ' Thoro's two
o' thom; there's two of us; ono riflo apicce.”

“Wo can cross the river somewhere clse?” Harry sug-
gested,

“No ford noarver nor fifteon miles; know this river like
my hat!" r

* Swim it, then.'!

“Try it; others hev.
found; somotimes they haven't.”

“Well, what is o be done?!
patient.

T told yor—sit down 'an' coss!”

Y Which won't help'us to cateh the rascals.”’

“ Bure thing "

A Tullet came singin
a foot of Harry's head.
to its mark. 1

f“What did T say?” shouted the sheriff triumphantly, ns
they moved {urther away. * That MeAulay's.a dend shot!
What'd he do to us if we tried to rush th® ford—eh?”

* All very well," Harry obaecved; ** but T'm not going to
git here and do nothing. We'll be no better off when the
others do coms up.”

In spite-of the romonstrances of tho sheriff—who was not a
coward by any means, but a man who saw 10 roason for
throwing his life nway usslessly — Harry dismounted, and,
throwing himself flat on the ground, cemmenced to wriggle
himself ocoutiously in the direction of the river. 'Thurly,
forty, fifty, sixty yards he covered safely, no sign indicaling
that tho thicves hind seon him, ¥Yard by yard ho drew him-
Bolf until no more than a hundred feot soparatod him from
the water, and then o puff of white smoke saddenly appenred
on the face of the timbor lo‘okmf upon tho river. Thoere was
n sharp roport, and s bullet ploughed up/the ground near
to tho stretelicd-out form. — Another and another followed,
but the sheriff, sitting his hopse a hundred yards away, his
straining oyes fixed upon tho target of this continuous fir-
ing, saw Haorry going stendily forward,

Twonty yards, ton only fo go. The shoriff almost hold his
branth with the stress of excitement, Was it possible Harry
should remoh the water? It was inoredible—miraculous—
that he should have ndvanced so far unseathed by the hail of
lead that fell around him. Suddenly there was a loud ery,
one arm of the crawling cowboy waved convulsively in the
air, and then tho body rolled sideways. Only n couplo of
yurds separated it from the odge of the river. Simultano-
owsly onme o loud, teinmplhiant yelling from the further side
of the wafer. ] 5

““By thundor, they've plugged him! He's gob it at last !
shouted the shoriff. .

Ho touched his pony's fAanks with the spurs and shot for-
ward, IHis prudence and caution wore goue—swept aside by

ToM MERRY!

Harry was getting im-

through tho still air, passing within
It was a long shoty bub veby noar

. for, before his very eyes, the apparently dend cowbo

Sometines thoir bodies hov been

" him. He's drowned, pavdnor.
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the sudden gust of fierce anger that came to him as ho beheld
Hnrry roll oyer dend—or, ot the beat, sariously wounded, If
the boy worae yet alive. ho should bo saved. =~ 1

Liike a lightning flash he swept onwards, and, s he neared
where the body lay, a ory of amazement broke from his lips;
rOs0
to his feef, and leaped headlong, Winchester in hand, over
tho bank into the river. _ :

“ Fooled 'em, sheriff! Come along " shoutod Harry, a8
he jumped. :

Iie had not boen wounded at all, By some stroke of lucl
nol u single bullet had touched him, end the cunning plan by
which ho had gained the ford had suggested itself to him
aas he wm[rglad himself nlong the ground.

A double yell of rage ab boing thus tricked came from the
hidden mon.  Their rifles. went baok to their shoulders
fingers pressod thp_trigi{ers. and a eouplo of Bullets: whistled
townrds the sheriff, who, cheeked for a briof moment by
Harry's sudden return io life, had pushed forward. One
bullet went harmlessly astray, but the second took the plung-
ing pony in the upper part of his right forelog, smoshing the
bone. Down came the littlo animal, bringing its rider to
the ground also. To extricate himself from the sticrup and
rise to his feat was for the shoriff but the work of & moment—
sulliciont tino, however, for the dandly vepentor of Sandy
Modulay to dissharge another hullet, s

A second followed, taking tho sheriff in the lower parh of
the hody. e staggered, dropped on one knee, recovered
himself, and threw up hix riflo, sending a shot whore he sup-
posed the hidden desperadoos to be. Beforo ho conld fire
again two Bullets hit him, ono in the arm, tho ofher pierc:
m_q his brain. Without a ory he toppled forward, andi lny
still, his nrms outspread, one hand hanging over the edge
of the bank. :

Harry Wilimot was nowliere to bo'scen. The tumbled sy
face of the broad river revealod nothing: O the beuk ebove
the stricken pony was writhing and tossing in agony.

CHAPTER 6.
On the Trall.

ITH fiorce, wondoring oyes, Snnd{! MoeAulpy and his
brothor rogue swept the river. What hed become of
Harry Wilmot: thoy could not understand?  They
had beon so infent upon pumping lend into tho

gheriff, whom they had rmﬁmsad, their attontion had been

altogether taken from the daring fellow who had esenped
their bullets in so marvellous o fashion, and the last of
whom thigy had noticed was his hondlong leap into tho river.
e hod disappeared, anyway; so much thoir eyes told them.
They listened intent [v. but beyond the swirling and swishing
of the river, no sound cau fit thoir coxs,

‘“Gone under,” growled McAulay, at length— " drowned,
an' good riddanco!” .

Ain't 5o sure!” Buok Connors exelanned,

““Wal, wo cun't seo him, so he must ho.'

“Might've gob ncross when we wasn't lookin' " Connors
objeotocl.

‘Bunkum ! retorted the othier, ** If ho had, we sh’il hear
An' now, gince thero don’t
appear to be more'n these two, we musy as well be gettin'
om."

“ PBut s'posin’ he ain't drowned?” :

“But he is, man. Beliove I saw him go under just as wo
finighed tothor one.” S e Lo :

“1 didn't; an', what's more, I ain't goin’ till I've mudo
sure o' th' young whelp!” Connors declurad obstinately,

MeAulay's one cgo rogardad his partner curiously. An
ugly sneer twisted his alrondy contortod mouth,

“Blossed funk yer in all of n sudden,” he said scornfully.
“Whio is th! kid, anyway, Buck Connors, that ye're o fright-
ened of him1?” ] 945,

“ Weightened ! ropented Connors angrily, and his eyes
lighted dangerously. **I ain't frightened of'him or noone—
not even you, an' don't yer forget ibtl But that kid—
thunder | f‘vo sworn I'd cut his heart ouf, an' before we go
from hore T ﬁoin’ to make sure whetler !l:p'a dend or not.

“What's hoe done to yor?" MoAulay Mquired. ] X

“He—oh, snnkes! Ils done what no one ever did, an
I'm goin' to even n[p before ha's dono with.” And Connots’
villainously ugly face became still more ropulsive, ns vo-
collection of his ignominious oyerthrow in O'Brien's salcon
recurretl with incrensed vividity to his mind,

MoAulay burst out laughing, . \ -

“Oh, was it him 1" he psked. “T heard something of it.
Wiped yor eye, didn’t he, an’ afterwards laid yer out O.K.7

hat was it, wasn'b it?”’ :

A string of onths wns Connoys' nnswer. Ife got up from
his kneoling position, in the olump of buck-oyes, which had
gorved fo conoenl the two yullinns, and steod upright.

“Thn goin' to find out aboul him,” he snnounced,
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MeAulay stapped the fit of chuckling which had reized

i
b {30 on bhon; don't be long I't he chokad, and fell ta his
inwnrd laughter agaiu, heedless of his companion's furious

Tcos:
g.'li‘:figll above the timber that had hidden kis huge fonn so
ti;oratzﬁlxl}', the giaub towered for half & miuute, looking
arou

Sl try,' he began, and then stopped, for at that moment
o rifle cracked, and with a yell of pain he snbsided, one
hand pressocd to his face, on wlhich an expression of agony
appeared. - ¢

]slqud spurted quickly from hetween his lingers, for n
bullet had gassed through his jaw, smushing the bones, and
removing soversl testh in its pussege. Dropping his rifte,
o rolled upon the ground, yelling madly.

Tn an iustant MoAulny was on his hahds and knoes, orawl-
ing ropidly away, heedless of the shricks and grouns an
curses of his wounded confederate.

@ (Gosh 1" he said, us he went off, his doparture hastened
by the vicious zip-zip-zip of bullets amongst the close trea-
stoms, **Gosh, the kid wasn't drowned after all 1™

As quickly nnd noiselessly s he could he made his way
from tho spot. Whether Connors would follow, or wad uble
to follaw him, lie neither knew nor oared. Jertninly, he
Witk not going to remsin behind to find out; and theveby
run the risk of sunexing o bullet from the rifle of their
enemy, who had now discovered the hiding-place. Ko was
going to malo tracks ns fast us he could, deuving his com:
panion to his fote, to shift for himself.. Sandy ModAulay waa
not the sort of man to sacrifice himself, even for a brother
crimingl—not by any means.

MeAulay was quate right—FHarry had not been drowned.
e was, on the contrary, very miuch alive, as Buok Clonnors
hud found to his cost, When hie had pluugEOd into the river
he had avoided the shallower water of the ord, nnd, diving,
had swum bonenth the suvfuce more than two-thivds the
width of the river. . 3

Raising his head for a moment to seoure a daa]rm Tranth
he had agnin gone under, muchmip the bank zately, and
witliout the hidden desperadocs having caught even a
momentary glimpse of him, which i'l:ﬁ]y would' have been
lucky to do, even if their attention hud not been occupied
by the sheriff, : : :

Drawing  himself up tho bank, awithout making tho
slightest noise ta betray his wherenbouts, he sat down to
recover. breath. Then ha looked to his rifie, Tearing off
o portion of hie shirt, he wrung the wafer out of if, and
wiped his weapon a8 arfv s was possible. The ourtridges in
the maguzine were useless; bub removing the dump shells
ho roplaced them with fresh eartridiges, of which o _Imli
carried o fow in o water-tight hox, and which had remained
undnmaged by the immersion. Then he waited for the
with whut resulty we havo
BRel.

For a long while after the fall of Buck Connors, and his
pumping of lead into the close thicket of buok-eyes, wheve
tho wounded man had fallen, Harry Wilmot i
guiet. ‘Then, hearing no sound, snd mo response fo his
fusillnde having been given, he crawled guickly towards the
climp of chostnub saplings, or bucl-eyes, as the Wastern
folk enll them, fram o fancied resemblance of o white spot
on the darle skin of the fruit to the eye cf a buck. Noarer

o game, and =fill nearer, until ha could plainly hear the
shgiud, agonised crios ond profane oaths of the ;vaundud
rullian.

Paering bofweon the slendor stems, Harry saw the long,
drawn-out form of Connors wiithing on the ground—no sign
of his fellow oriminal was to bo seen. o, Winchestor
rondy to be brought to his shoulder shonld nead arise, Harry
_m:lhezl his way through the buck-eyes, and stood Deside

nors,

The woundod man raised his liead, and a string of cursea
were reoled off his blood-dripping lips. e recognised his
enamy, and lis hand went lto his hip, but fell away im-
maodiately, b

“Where is McAulay?" Marey demanded.

But Connors paid no heed, and not until the question had
boen thrice repeatad, and }j'urry’a six-shoater brought into
persuasive proximity with his head, did the man roply.

Gano—th' skunk!” ho gasped, e heard yor—a'—an’
sloped 1!

In o moment Favry had turned, and was orashing lis
way through the dense bushes. The timber formed but a
nurrow belt alopgside the river, and in o very shorl while
ho had renched fits outor odge. MeAulay had gone, for
sure, The marks of his horse's hoofs, together with thoss o
an unridden horée, were plainly visible. MoAulay, Ee&r_lgr_lq

ursuib, had tnken the precaution of carrying Bugk Connors
1ovsa alang with him. .

Harry turned fiorcely back to the timbor. Much s ho
desirod it, he knew that pursuit was oll but useless. Tle
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sherifi’s horse lay disabled, Lis own pony was on the further
side of the riyer; oven if he could ngain swim the river—
and this he doubted—by the time he had done 3o, found
Iis pony, and crossed ngain, MeAulay would bave so lang
o starb thnt hope of catohing him within measurable dis-
tance was [utile.

THow long he had! bean genoe alveady Harry did not know.
His own eyesight wns of tho kepnost, the plsin bank of the
river was of the flattest and barest, yot no moving. speck
on' its bare surface denoted the whereubouts of tho flying
horse-thief, murderer, and his own life-long enomy.

When, an'houy aftorwavds, the rest of the shorifi’s posce
reached the river, it wns to find the dead body of thoir
leader beside his wounded horse, and to be hailed by Harry
Wilmat, keeping guard beside the wounded companion of
Sandy MeAulay, :

In silonce and in sorrow fho purty of nvengers returned
to Paxker, bearing with them theic dead leader, and their
woundoed prigoner;, of whom it may as well bo said right
here thut he enjoyed a speedy releate from tho pain of his
sinashed jaw without neading the services of nsurgeon. For the
Paiker folk, on genoral principles, since thete was no tolling
whiether the bullets that had slain:tho ehewiff had come from:.
Cannors' riflo, or that of MeAulay, very solemnly, and very
thoroughly hanged Connors from a rope suspended over
the first conveniont nup?o:h they encountered upon cntering
their town, greatly to their own edification, but littla to the

»sutisfaotion of young Lieutenmut Van IHeorn, whose yalo-
able Kentueky horse wns no nearer recovery becense of the
excoution of Buok Connars.

But the number of those who rebmned to Parker wus
lessened by one, Harey Wilmof rempined where he was.
Alone, and unaided, he intended to find MeArlay., He
would linng on to his trail for a twelvemonth, or mors, if
necossary, but cornor him he wo Aganin had the chance
of avenging his father’s death come ta him; he did nol
intend to lot it slide. He was denf to nll porsuasions to the
contrary, shook his hoad decidedly, his lips tight, his jow
‘sot firmly, in answor fo all argument, and staye:’l behind.
All he ssked was for someone to ride his pony across the
ford, and tho loan of some cantridges. :

These mublers settled, ho waved o farewell fo the
Parlkerites, shoole hands with Lieutenant Van Hoorn's'doctor
friond, and went back into the timber, after hobbling his
harse, there to build u'five and dry Iis clothes before put
ting in a very sound and well-earned sleep.

1t was barely doylight when Harry awoke, and, saddling
his pony, took up MeAulay's truil,  He was now in Iudian
territory, the stute the United States' Government had once
sot apart for the otistence of the redskins, w country un-

known to him, and o [tting hiding-plico for such a8
MeAnlay. 3 i

Throvgh the long morvning he rede ab an easy, untiving
pace, such as s Western pony may keop up. for hours
withont futigue, and towards midday he camo 1:11)011 o man
herding shoop, the first living soul he had beheld.

The man, a half-broed, answered his huil, and for half
an hour the pair chatted amicably. Yes; the half-breed had
soen MeAulay, he had passed along the trail in the very
early morning, riding fost, and hod not halted. o was
trn \rallin? due south.

Late (hat evening Mnrry arrived at a settlement on the
banks of the River Capadinn. He had seen no ono sinca
meoting the sheop-herder, and in the setilement no one had
nows to give of MoAulsy., He had naot possed thet woy,
Tour doys Hu.n-i-[ skant hove, riding nronnd, t 'mlf to piok
up news, but MeAulay had disappenved ontirely. The
coutitry was not particularly woll-adapted for hiding, tha
valloy betwesn the foothills being small and shallow, though
wall-wooded. Bub it was vory sparsoly populated, and this
moans something ont West, wheve a man dacs nob consider
himself partionlasly lonely if a four or five hours® ride will
take him to n neighbour,

On the Afth dey Hoery's pony put his foot info a rabbit-
hole, and came down, shooting the rider: out of the suddle,
and snapping the bone of its loft foreleg. A revolvor-bullet

wt the poor litile beast oub of its misory, and Harey
rampod cighteen miles back o the setilament, o decidedly
unpleasant journoy for o ao}-.'!x:i; who aimuds sixteen hours
out of evory twonty-four in flo e le, and ordinarily
doesn't know what it meana to walk half a mile.

A new pony was o nocessity, but horses in the sottloment
wore scarce, and every man owning one did nat desire to
part with'it, even for good dollars, though these were still
mora seares. At last he was directed to npproach n certain
Bill Thompson, who, 3t wns suggested, might have & pony
for sale. Iarry's informant smiled as ho gave the informa-

: t‘wl!], and the lad sob out for Thompson's plage withoub
delay, '

CWantin' & pony ! drawled oub the prospective seller
whgl”]?ﬂi‘l’}' put his question. * CGuess I may oblige ver,
pard. ;
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Withoue waiiue hoste he got himself off his bunk, where
ho wns lying smoking, found his pony, took & lariat, and
led the way fto s small, enclosed paddogk.

“Take ﬁ“ choice, pard,” Thompson said, in o melancholy
voice, s hie pointed across the rails of the corral.

single pony was grazing within the paddock; appar-
ently the choice Harry was able to muoke wasavery limited

one,

*All you have?” he demanded shortly,

*Yar right!” Thompson replied.

Havry oyed the pony ocritically. The auimal  seemed
ordinary enough, a trifle bony, perlinps, and with a some-
what halting gait, and it was staving at the two men out-
gide the rails with a strained, somewhnt frightened
expression,

* Guoss I'll buy him, enyway,” he ssid at length.

ITo wanted & pony badly, and this, apparently, sas the
only one to ba had. " Thompson rode info the corral, lussoed
!ihnt]pony without o great doal of difficulty, nnd hauled him
orth.

“Wild, isn’t he?”’ Harey inquired, noting the creature’s
wandering eyo and laid-back ears.

“Jle was o bit running loose last year,”” the owner ad-
mitted indifferantly.

The pony was saddled and bridled.. Harry aounted,
wos plensantly surprised by the absence of any demonsiva-
tion of vices to whioh the bronchd is only too offen compelled
to Pluu.d gullhy, and, somewhat sutisfied, asked the price. «

““A hundrod dollars,"” Thompson answered in & sad, far-
RWAY VOicH,

“Torty I Harry observed shortly.

1 said & hundred]”

“ And I said forty|”

““TThen there’s no trade!"

“T'm sorty for your sakel”

“Yeor welcome, pardner, I'm pow'ful sorry for yor!"

“Then I may aa well go buck again.’”

“Yor'll stop an’ have o bitet?”

Ultimately the deal wns made ab fifty-five dollars, which
Thompson pockated as if the bills were his donth certifionte,
and Haorry, declining to sssist in omptying the demi-john
that stood alongside Thompson's hurlk, rodo back to the
tottlement, very alert to possibla tricks on the broncho's
port, and sgresably surprised that he reached his starting-
point without having been compelled o give his mount
personnl mobifiontion of the fact thet rider and not stecd
was to bo master of the partnership.

CHAPTER 7.

Equine Trickery. .
YROSSING tho Canadian, Hnrr;r did a fifty mile stretch
tho first duy, renched the Washita river, and put in
another week hunting for possible indicdtibns of
, MoAulny's whereabouts: His pony enrried him well ;
a quiet, il uiilrv-lunkmg mover, he raised no, differonces of
o?imon. and Harry bagan to think he had maxe something
of a qood bargain mﬂi fhe sad«voicad Thompson, Noar the
Washita, ab o town called Lehigh, he had news of MeAulay.
The one-oyed rasenl had entered a saloon thoro, raised
trouble, and, though no sheoting had taken place, Had' eon-
cluded his hoalth was safer in less thiokly popidated parts,
Aﬁw&g_ ho had loft Tehigh, and more than one who hnd
mnde his temporary acquaintance judged he had gono
towards Toxas, o popular liealth resort for gontlemen in
his oircumstonces. Harry took tho road towards the Red
River, which conatitutes the Texan

¥ ) ¢ b‘ouudar{.
During the afternoon Harty suddenly checlked the loping
stride of his broncho and drew his revelver. Jack rabbity

were round about in plenty, and tho sight of them gave him
the inclination for ronst rabbib as the évening meal, Dis-
mounting, he took a turn of the Inriat avound his wrist, just
a8 & precaution agninst the rony moving off unaxd:mtadly
and spoiling his shot, the other end boing fostened to the
snddle peak, and walked forward. Picking his rabbit,
arry gob a sight on it and fived. Tha next momont ho was
lying flat on his baok, his loft wrist badly Iscarated, and
fty fest nwoy was thie broncho moving rapidly.  Tho
broneho was evidehtly not so great o fool az ho nppoared.

Flaxry didn't wait to see whother he had hit his rabbit or
nob; immediately ho picked himself up and saw what was
going on ho started to run after his Eony. bohind: which
teailod the sixty-foot length of larial. By the time ho was
in his stride tho broncho was n hundred yawds to the good,
and inoronsing his pace, Blossing the pony's perfidiousnoss,
Harry followed.

It was hot, very hot, not n cloud in the sky to intercopt
the fierce rays of the golden sun, not a hreath of cool nir
to tamper iis hoat. Marry waos not used to fost and con-
tinued running-—though he made a uul'pr:siu% v good show—
and only the pony enjoyed the long-drawn.out gama of entoli-
who-catoh-cnn.  That he did g0 was evident by his careful
alluremonts to induce Hurry to continue it. e always held
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ang, and after six hours of amusin
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out hopes of the cowboy’s ultimate success, He sould run
o short cli:stuncu-—sn[v 1 th arter of o mile—and then stop fo
ook round innocently and commence grazing, Harry would
put on o spurk, areive within a_dozen yards of the end of
the trailing lariat, and then see it suddenly whisked forward
as the broncho, kicking up his heels, with o backwyard glance
al his perspiring pursuer, would bound forward and begin
i.\ furriwr hinlfanile gallop. Ob, . yes; the game was quite to
his lilkcing ! :

Tlalf z\gscara times wos this delightful trick repeated, until
the exasporated cowboy, recking wet, his very hair dripping
with perspiration, his broath quick and panting, and feet
wonry, was within an inch of lugging out his revolver and
Eutbing an ond to the wily broncho's performance with a

ullet, But, instead, he changed his tacfics, sauntering in-
stead of sprinting towards the alluring rope when it was at
rest upon the scrubby ground, and so hoping to throw the
bronoho off his gunrd. But tho careless indifferenco. of hiz
aftack did nct deceive the .Emny.: it was not the first time
he had got some fun out of this game—to him, at lenst, it
was noli a fresh novelty. As Harry neared him he begon
1o edge away in the mosh tantalising fashion, grazing as he
went, admiring the surrounding landscape, yet not negleot:
mf Harr by any 1eans, ’

dour atter hour the game was played—the loss of his pony
wis too sorious o matter for the cowboy to surrendor all
atfempt at recovery easily—Harry, Eat-ting more hot, tired,
and nng:'ly ovory minute, but the broncho still remaining
fresh and cheorful, until the position of the doclining sun
marked the passing of the afterncon and the approach ol
ovening., Then Harry attempted to make a eircuit and come
upon tho broncho from the front; but the schemes failed,
the pony was not to be enught napping, end denced off in
another direction long before Harry was near enough to
seoure him. - 3

rontal attacks, stratogems from the side and rear, violont
rushea and persunsive callings nll fajled; the broncho had
his liberty and was not willing to pnrl with it. Perhaps
it had somo npprohension of un uncomfortable quarter of an
hour if onee the cowboy obtained the opportunity of regain-
ing the saddle. Anyway, it lost interest i the continuation
of the gome, and finally, somewhere about soven in the ovan-
nnd exeiting play, it
decided it hod bad enough. Suddenly raising its head, the
pony uftered n shrill, sustained noighing, and with one lasc
derisive kick of its hind limbs, started off at a pace thal
put further pursuit out of the question.

Too nngry fo speak, yet consoions of a cerfain, if dis-
ngreenble fecling of relief, Iavry stood steck still, watohing
tho disappoaring form of his lato property. The recollection
of the grin with which the man in the sottloment had spoken
of Thompson as o likely seller of o pony came bagk to him
adding fyel to his wrath. His fists clonched, and he saic
some hord and disagreeablo things of Bill Thompson, which
might bave swakened, that. worthy from his condition of
nielancholy indifforence. y )

Perhaps Thompson had boen aware of what might happen ;
perhaps this was not the fivst time Thompeon had sold that
J:cn}'; porliaps an unwary oustomer, paying o wvisit to
Thompson's tumble-down shnclg in the near future, with a
view to a denl in horseflesh, m:]ght be escorted to the oorral
0s Farey had been, and bidden make his choics of tho
identical pondy which had provided the cowhoy with so much
unpecustomed pedestrian oxercise and undesirad excitomeiit,
Porhaps Thompson had trained tho beast to such trioks; ho
might! be making an easy income out of the snimal. Then
the absurdity, the ludicrousness of his recent performance,
struck Harry most violontly. A lasugh broko from his lips,
snofher, and yet nnother, and he had cast himself upon the
ground, rolling over and oyor in n paroxysm of uncon-
trollable, if foolish, mirth. [lo could not help himsolf: he
ronlised what o funny figuro he must have cuf, and he
laughed until he grew hotter than before, and tho foars
came into his eyes; laughed until his ribs faicly nohod; and
he could Inugh no longer, but lay on the ground brenthlsss
and helpless, ’ ; 4

When he finally pickcd himself up his fit of morriment
had passed, the seriousnoss of his position ocourrad to him,
nnd ]lm looked {ho situation squarely in the fuoe. Tt was
an unplensant one, thero wans no denying it. Ile was alone
on tho vast; limitless prairie, miles nway from human habi-
tation or assistance, and afoot., Sitbing down, he took stoclk
of his possessions,  His Winchester was with tho pony, hung—
ing in its saddlo-holstor, his blanket likewiso wns gono, Tis
revolyer ho had, and a scors of cartridges for the same. A
knife, of courss; a small supply of matches, and a small
quantity of dry brend and some cold ment leit over from his
Inst meal. DBut his water-flask was gone, tiod to the snddls,
and this was o truly serious motter.  Without water one
cannot get on ab all in this naturally dry region, where, for
all ho knew, streams or water-holes might be as infrequent
and far apart ns angel's visitsa.  The appesrance ot the
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Mllﬂ!?'-% ('l_l;j! not suggest the prevalence of ‘the most precious
of ol furds.

For his cantoen Alled with water Harry would willingly
have burterad knife, food, and the clothes ho wore. | tiven
witer and his ravolver, he wonld be alile to austain life, at
Jonst: without the former, the prospect of being overcome
lyy heat ond thirst, of dying, and his hones being picked by
wnndcrm% coyates and left to bhsich in the sun, was a likely
and not fur distant one. Hawever, sitting down wouldn’t
Jiolp Lim out of his troubles the proposition fucing him wns
a tough oue, bub it wes necessary to grap sle with it unless.
Jie mennt to eave in withont a fight ; and while the murderer
of his fnther roamed the carth this e wos not likely to do.

Affer a short rest, Harry wos on his logs again. Tum-
ing his faco due south lie began fo walk .siawli'. for his
fimbs were extremely tiratl; and overexertion, though the
heat was now somewhat Tess, mennt an inereaso of thirst, the
torments of which were already beginning to attack him, for
in his useless pursuing of the pony his mouth and lips and
even his throat had hecomo dry and parchod.

Aile after mile dragged oub ils’ wenry length, e knew
{hat the Red River lay somewhere shead, and e hoperd
thot his ersving for wator might be hold in check until the
monns of nesnaging his thirst was reached. As he climbed
each rise in the grownd—md though thcse may not he easily
apparont to: the eye, on account of the vast extent of the
open ground, they were noticeable in tio small degree fo
Harry—his eyes scarched longingly but veinly for some
si%) of water. J

wmpolled to rest again and again, e continued walking
wntil the stars came out i tho velvety blaekness of the sky.
It was no use trying to camp ; sloap was less necessary thin
water, but from’ time to timo he was eomfalled to holtiand
yest his nching logs and blistered feet, Ifis thirst became
intense; ho triod to eat some of his hread and meat, but it
was ns dry in his parched mouth as chips of wood, nnd after
nivallowing a fow crumbs he desisted from his attempt to
ont.  Walking and resting, the night at length passed ;
:hou'fﬂh when dawn came, it found Harry stretehied face down-
wirds on the ground, inerf, and in a slecp thut was more
than half o state of insonsibility.

The sun was high when 1t last he struggled Back to con-
soiousnoss nnd his eracked lips parted in a whispering ory
of gladnesss a3 he stood upright and his eyes boheld, sceni-
ingly only o short distunco away, a dark line that stood for
tho trecs along the banks of fhe river, Refreshed by bis
rest, and stimulated by the reneéwed hope of relioving his
torturing thirst, he pushed forwnrd, But the darle line wos
furthar nway than ho hod .:mﬂgined; it woz long before he
could distinguish amongst 1t the formation of troes, but Lt
by bit he moved forward, slowly, painfully, yet determinedly.
With the longed-for goal in sight, he was not going to throw
up the sponge. B
At length the trees wero quite clege. Amongst them he
could disl‘.mimish, in n slight clearing, tho outline of what
was evidently a small cabin or hut, but ho did not furn
nside. Toreing his way. towards the riversside, ho found a
spot where tho batik was of sufficiently low inclination to
eninblo him to roach the weteri and then, casting himself
upon his stomach, he bent- bis hoad nntil his lips touched
the cool, dolicious fluid, of which he sucked great mouthiuls,
Again and again he drank, until thera cawe to him some
rolief of the i'orinri_ngl pnin, nnd then, drowing himeell up,
he made o cup of his hands and dranle still more,

Now life zeaniod to run through lis veins as he drank,
new strength fillod his muscles 3 his brain beenme clonver;
for half an hour he Iny

Beside the river, drinking ab in-
tevvals, then he stipped off his olothes and plunged into the
walor, When he came out he felt a different man. A little
lenger het stayed, to catb wlint remained of his food, and
thes, rol‘reaheg, roilyigarated, T rose fo lis feet and turned
in (he direction of the hut he had ohserved earlier.

—

CHAFPTER 8.
MecAulay Cashes In,

T was mere curiosity which!led Fiarry Wilmol o examing
the but besido tho Red River. He had no knowledge
that it was inhabited, as ho ceme nearer to it lie decided

" that it was ot Even fromy the outside of o dwelling
it is impossible 1o form coneclusions us to whether ik
owns dn occupior or net.. Tha hut waos but o small one,
built of logs stoad upright, the ends roughly squarcd {o
recoive rough rufters, which were covered. with smaller
bonghs, sods of earth, and stones. A window and n door-
way broke the surfics of the front, but the window-ehutter
had gone, tho doorway wos unclosed, and no smoke arcse
from the opening left in {he roof to =erve a8 o chimney.
¥ had the appoarance of hoing unoccupied—of heing
1 {nd process of docey. 3

n congequonce, it was with gyeater surprise than alarm
thnt Tarry, whei within twenty fogt of the lut, leard o
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Jeud report, o bullet whistle within an inch of his hoad, and
 honrse voice command him to stand and put up his hands,
Ho was entirely unprepared for such o recoption ; but while
he temuined hesitating and astonizhed, a second shot no less
wellnimed' than the first warned him o delay no longerin
obeying. went his arme, and at the same moment o
man stepped into the doorway, a smoking rifle in his hands.

For a moment the two stared at each ofher. Then & cry
of surprise breke from Harry. The man uttered a_ short
Inugh, Thore was cause for Tarry to stare; the man before
him was Sandy MeAulay!

What curious trick of Tate or Providence had Brought the
two together? But for the playful mischief of the Bbroncho,
Haorry, in oll human probability would never Have come to
this lonely hut, on which McAulay, on his flight from Lehigh,
had happencd by the puvest accident, and, finding it suited
his purpose, had plected to stuy thare. SN

In this mecting Harry, s he ateod beforo the Tut, his
arms elovated, his oyes on MoAulsy, his brain busily worl-
ing, saw, not chance, bub tho han of sn avenging Provi-
dorice.  MoAulay hnd renchied the end of his tether 3 it wos
ordainad this should be the end of his long quest for iusttco.
The loss of his broncho was purt of the schome. Such were
{ho thoughts that wore born in Flarry's brain ns ho facod
Tiis Eather's murderer, and in consequence there was 1o fenr
in his heart

“Youl'" exclzimed the one-eyed wiffian, and he Trughed
fgnan.

** Yps!
prised hig interlocutor.

Ol kid as swum
pard i i

“ The same.”

o An! swhere's 7 rost of yor gang?” MeAulay demanded.

Horry raised his shoulders exp ressively. 3

“ 1 don't kuow,”’ he answered ; * gone baclk, T guoss.

McAulay chuckled, ; :

@aw flf shewiff,” lie obsorved. with satisfaction. *“Ba
ver here cu yer little lonesome. Ain!l gol a dozen pols be
hind yer anywhere?” y

«No,” Harry sdmitted, “T'm here by myself”

A prizzlod expression came info MeAulay's one villainous
eyo, for a while he remained gilent,
““And what -f“ hore Jor?” he inquired.
borrowed rl:mra e

Hanpry ahook his hend.

“Then why? Keep yer srms up, yoi mnless yer wond
yer hend blowed off ™ His voice rung out in fiorce menaea,
and Harry's arms stiifened again. What's yer interfer-
pnen for—eh, kid?" 1

G4 matter of iy own,” Hurry auswerdd quietly.

o was caleulating what chaneo lie had of evading n shob
if he wero to make a sudden jump. to hide amidst tho
timber: at his elbow. Agein the puzzled expression camo
into McAulay’s face. L

“Yer ownl he vepealed.
yewr, nnyway?’! . :

I have heen waiting to tell you these three years, I
thinle tho timo has come now.' 1 A

" Ts it o soriony matter ye've boen wantin® to see me for?™

“ Tt is—for you!” Horry roplied grimly.

MeAulay's eves were fixed npon his faco. He mpant 1o
jump. Gnce Lehind a tree, ho would be able to draw lis
Six-shuoter, and then the wanton killing of his futher should
he avenged. x P

Tha pnirpose in his brajn was written in his cyes, Thnuixh
MeAulny did not recognise the Ind, did not kuow who he
was, or why ho sought him, he wos quick to rend the in-
fention his face oxpressed. Tlo suddénty moved, and the
mnzzle of his riflo covered Harry's heart.

T guess, then, T'd bettor preyent it,” he obsorved.

Flis fingor tightencd’ upon tha trigier, nud at the same
mouwutl%' arry Jumped sidewars ‘he Bullet, instead o
siercing s breast, cut througk the flosh of kis loft avm.

ore McAulay conld fire ngain the young cowhoy was
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Sohind' & tree: - MoAulny backed at once within the hut,
For a while both remained guiet. To reveal themselves
to ench other might mean a bullet, and sudden death. At
such. short distance ns they were apark Harry's revolver
wns as cffoctive n weapon as his adversary’s Winchester,
and a groat denl more easy to use, It was more than pro-
bable, however, that MeAulay also earried a six-shoofor.

Suddonly the voice of the latter hroke the stillness of the
atmosphore.

Say. kid,"" he shouted, "“what's this foolgnine wo're
playing, anyway?”

Harry's only rcpl{. was o shorf, hard laugh, Gome this
man called it Well, perhaps it wos o gume, only o gume
that would heve anything but a ployinl ending—a gamo
whorein the players were staking nothing less valuable than
their lives—a gime to be fought out fo the bitter ond—
the oldest, deadlicst, most [ascinating game that has ever
heen inventod, and which for exoitement has never been
and never can be equalled,

MoAulay repeated his qoestion, and this time Harry
answared hir,

“No fooligame,” he exclaimed, * but a mighly serions
game for both of us.'

“Bure!” roburned MeAulay, “Say, let us call it off.
Como out, an’ we'll talk it over."

Harry smiled fo himself. e was not so simple as o be
token in by such an ohyious trick:

“Thanks, I'm comfortable hore!' he said, and lis tecth
clenched tighﬂ{ behind the words,

To think that he should be exchanging chaffing words with
the man who had murdered his futher! Again thern was
silence; then:

“Who _are yer? What in thunder is it that yer 'penr fo
be wantin® me so badly?” shouted McAulay.

There was no indication of apprehension or alarm in his
hoarse voice; merely n lively ecuriosity.

" Woell,' answered Harry, nftor o few seconda of hesita-
tion, "I reckon (here's no harm in telling you now. You
recollect Grigﬂlo Creek?"

“ Shural 'd think I dot!' And MeAulny Ilnughed
softly., ““Well, what then?’

“Parhaps you also recollect John Wilmot who was there
alsp three years ago?"

1 Wilmot—Wilmot! Can't say as I do, kid." g

“T think you will, You wenb into his shack ene npight—
you and a few more—and you shot him."

::%}1. sure, I recollect now, kidt™

“But what—"" began McAulay, in & puzzled voice.

“I'm Hnrr}y‘ Wilmot.”!

“Th' kdl”

MeAulny, awpged‘ In Harry's voica was acousation and
condemnation, That lnconic statement of his name ywas
?u:te suflicient.. Bandy MoAuh:iy’s_mumory was awakened.
{o romembered that night; and with that recollection came
ronlisation of what it was he wna up ogainst, He under-
stood that this wos a budiness that meant life and death.

Quiat and still he stood in the cabin. Iis fertile brain
wns trying to evolve some plan for the destruction of his
waiting enemy, for the mon who was to come alive out of
this situation was Sandy MeAulay. Hae fell no remorse for
the thros.vear-old crime—but one of many that could be
Inid to his charge. ;

Outside waited Harry, finger on tr:gﬁ;ur, ready to shoot
direotly a glimpse of McAulay was to he had.

And;, unséen by oublaw or cowboy, hidden’ amidst the
thick greenory of the trees, a puir of keen, expressionless,
darl eyes; sefi in a face of dull copper, were watching both.
Indistinguishable almost against the dark trunk of a free
behind which it stood, was a half-naked figure, still and
motionless as if carved from a log of wood.

No sound reached the ears of Harry, but no single move-
ment he had made since entering the wood had been un-
observed. Every word he had exchanged with the con:
conled outlaw hod folloh upon other oars thon his. The
words hed been understaod, and in the brain of tho hidden
watcher and listener were hhoughts which, could Harr
have beon aware of them, would have startlod him. Ie
was not McAulay's only enemy; he was not the only one
of fixed and relentless purpose, with skill to track, with
patience to wait, with the will to execute.

A long timoe passed, and Iarey’s potience gave way. If
MeAulay would not come to him he would go to MeAulay;
and that his life should nat be needlessly sncrificed he mennt
to make a cirouif, and come upon the cabin from the rear.

Making as little noise as meanblc, he crept slowly through
the timber; but, despite all his care, his foot stepped on o
dend stick, and it ceackled loudly, for in the silence of the
wood tho slightest sound seemed magnified twenty fimes.

MoAulay heard the sonnd, faint though it wos when if
roached his ears. A smile crossad Iis villainous face. e
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nessed the cowboy's object. His own chance had come,
fo swould slip out, and when Harry renched the cabin he
should find it empty. 5

One step, and his powerful figure was framed in the open
doorwny, Before he could raize his foot for o secon to
carry him through it the sharp, viciops erack, snap, of &
rifle” shattored the silence of the wood, and o bullet sped
through the air straight to MeAulny's fues, piercing eye
and brain, MoAulay had ceshed in; John Wilmot Wis
avenged, )
So quickly, so suddenly death enme, MeAulay had no time
for a single cry even. A quick shudder ran through his
body, his rifle m?pad from fingers suddenly becoma nerves
1ess, nndr tho museles, of his limbs relaxed. Fe feoll forward

upoit his Face like a lay Agure of which tho sustaining:

string has been severad.

Thero was o orashing amidst the troos. Harry had heard
tho shot, and, startled, alarmed, ho turned and dashed
towards the hut.

Bounding into the little ch::srinF, his astonished gazo fell
upen the body of Sandy McAulay lying prone on the ground,
facs uppermost, and by the side of the corpse knelt an
Indian, whoso right hund was eyen then drawing from his
bolt 1ong sealping-knife. The red man leaped to his fect,
Lut knife and hand fell to his side as he looked into Harry's
aco.

“He kill my father!” the Indian exclaimed.

And white ‘'mani and red, each’ animated by the same
flpmt. oich striving for the same object againat ho who lay

end before. them, brouﬁht togather in this strange fashion
by the hand of Proyidence, looked and know that' no
enmity lay between them.

Two hours lnter, mounted on Liputenant Van Hoorn’s
horse, Harey Wilniob rode nway. Justice had been done
upon the murderer of his father; and now that the penalty
had heen paid he was conscious of a feeling of satisfaction
that he had been spared the Lilling of McAuluy. The
advent of ihe Indian hnd spnred him o task of which the
disngreenbl now no less apperent than its
Justice:

The young officer had left Parker to taks up o command
aghinst the Dalkotah Indians, again becoming troublesome;
and when Harry did find him, Van Hoorn had no great
difficulty in persuading bim to oxchange his former roving,
unsettled life for one no less oxciting and agreeablo.

As o trooper in the T.8. Om'nlrgl Hnrrjy sorved with the
expodition uﬁl}ma_ﬁ the rebellious Sioux, finding thercin an
opening for his powers, which lad later to his development
into the scout to whom, besnuse of his cournge, resource,
and immunity from ill-luck, the Indians gave o name which,
geebr}franslnted. means ' The Wakeful Grizaly Who Never

ets Hurt."

THE END.
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Trimble Catches o Tartiar.

Y Latb Tem go,” saicd Trimble; with a sneer. * They'll be eut
by the whaole Form, and porliaps something worse than that""

Pat lookoed at him coolly. g

“ Shure and you've already onee had o taste of raggingus,”
lio remavked: " You remember the time, Trimblo, when you
played a triek on Lacy, and got the whole Form detained, and
didn’t, confess until you were found out.”

Trimble tarned very red. It had ccst him a groat donl tokive
down that nnploasant episode in his carecr ot S Hit's, and
Ise did not. like to heve it raked up agiin before his followars.

“3ou thtew tho Blams on me,” ssid Pab, "“and you and
your ot ragrod ts in the end study, but [ think we gave as
good s wo got.”

“['m not talking about that now 3

T know yow're not, but T am. 1 remembor Cleeve used

‘4o sorow mondy out of yon for keeping the thing dark, when
ho know all tho tine.”

Cleeva turned erimson.

“ And Cobbwas in it, too,™ gaid Pat.
beo down on anyi;ody, I don't think."

* Look here—"'

*“Evon o thief isn’t mueh meancr than a liag," =aid Pat,
“ and you told n bushel of lies on thab occasion, Trimble, to
any nothing of other times when you haye distinguished youraelf
in that line. Don't tlk about sending enybody to Coventry.
Yon make mo gick!" L %

Trimble was rod with rage. y }

** You stand by Talbot, T EU‘)EI(}EB. beeause you're birds of
the same fosthoer,” he hissed, ‘' If there's anything missing in
the Fourth Form studies at eny time, chaps, we shall koow
where to look for it." -

Pat took o quick stop towards Trimble. His eyes were
finshing five, and his fista weore elonched hard.

“ What do you mean by that, Trimble 2"

“What T say,” replisd Trimbls, dofiantly, and yot half
wishing thet he had left the words unsaid’ as he saw tho ex-
prossion on the Trish Ind’s fnce.

¥ ou menn to call mo a thiof, then 2%

;;\Vull, you stick to a thief protty tight, sa——"

il : F

Trinmhla had na time to finish the sentence. Iab Nugent's
fist smote Lim full on the mouth, and he went stageeving along
the pessago, to fall upon his back with & sounding thump.

Pat followed him "P with ready flats and flashing eyos.

Y Now gabt up and have some more,” he criod,

Mrimble sat np. Thoro wea o thin stroam of *claret”
flowing from the corner of his month, ut ho did not lock inelined
for o fight. :

" Go l?t, Trimble!” exclaimed Cobb.

“Yon, ga it," oried Pabt; “ get up, you coward. You have
ealled Tfl 1?\-. o thiof, and now you il nie one, and now you've

ot ta fight.”
g. “ T'm ot going to fight with o follow who's sent to Covenitry.™

« Aven't You? Yon should have thought of that hefore

| 1 "n . ‘
003 S‘]?n'n" | n
1 (lot MO ™ €0 out of (lio study,
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Blugay,"” said Pat, who
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elocted caplfain of St. Kit's.
He cealle a mesting In the hall, and Arthur Talbot is openly

cocused of the theft
hidden Boneath the carpot; but Arthur declares he Is inrnocernt. He is sent
to Coventry by the whole school except Nugent, Blagden, an= Grecn, his three
chins; who believe in his innocence, and who aro datermined to stand by

Lomige Lomplete Belinol Tule, AND

Buy * The Marvel "—Every Wednesday, ld.

1£ RIVALS OF STHIT'S

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

When Pat Ruegont arrives at St Kit's, an efection is taking place for the
captainoy of the school between Arthur Talbot and Efdred Latcy.
qains the wvictory, but afterwards resigns his position on cccount of a
instigated by Eldred Lacy and his brother, who is Sguire of
Soon aftor tho election for the position of captain, which Talbot
heis vicated, draws nenr, and Talbot's chum Brocke, who opposes Lacy, ie

Talbot

One morning the Head discovers he has beon

His study Is searched, and the notes are found

{Now go on with the story.)

was white witli righteous anger.  ** He shell fight mo, afler what
hie's said, or Tl thrash him wheore he lies,™

“ Righto ' snid Blaggy, ; A

Ho darted into the ond study and reappeared with a light
walking-cano in hig hand, which Tie passed to Pat.

The Irish lad mode it whistle in the air.

Trimble eyed it nervously.

“ Now, Trimble, aro you going to fight, or to take n licking ?**

¥ won't—I a4 i

Thwack !  The dust rose i e littleclond from Trimble's
jacket o3 the cane desconded scross his shoulders. It wus
o senert out, wd it huet Treimble, and the Ineky Tpper Fourti
boy leaped to his feot with o howl of ]imin nnd ruge.

“ T fight you!” ho hissed. '"*T'11 half kill you !”

Aud ho rushed ot Pat like a mad bull. Pat dropped the
cano and put up his fists.  He wan in the mood for n fight, in
the mood to ot summary vengonneo upon one of the worst
end mneancat of Arthur Talbot's enemies.

And ho did dnfilet it. Tho other Fonrili-Formers stood
round, but did not, offer to intorfore It was a foir fight, faco to
face, and foot to foot, and no eno was called upen to intorfare.
Trimble had the advantage of sge and size, and Pat the
advantage of boundless pluck and righteous indignation. And
the lntter told. ;

01 o previous ceonsion Trimhblo had shown that o could not
stoad up bofore Pat Nugent, und on this ocessian his downlall
Wi even more swift.

Po and fro and up and down Pat drove him, till ho sank
to the floor ngain, exhaustod and thoroughly thrashed, panting
for broath. Patb stoodl over him with blazing cyos. .

“ Haye you had enough 7

" Yos," groaned Trimble. “IW pay you out for this, Pat
Nugent 1"

“Bah! Now you ean send mo to Coventry if you like.™
Pat's eveas flnshed round upon the juniors. T toll you all
that 1.know Talbot’s innocent, and Tl stand by him to Lhe
fini Now you con sond mo to Coventry if you like, and
aet ko o silly puck of cads; as n good mnny of you sre. I don't
eare o rap.”

And tho three dhums went into their study, and slammed the
door, leaving Trimble to limp awoey with his friends, fealing
for the time aa if life were not guita worth living.

Tit for Tat.

Pat Nugent had been *‘sont to Coventry " once hefora
during his eareer at St. Kit's, and although ho hnd stood
it vory well, he had found it yery lonely and unplensant.

On thot oceasion it was Arthur Talbot who had been the
menns of resouing him from his isolation; aund now, by &
Epculmr chance, it wns owing to his loyalty to Tnlbot that

o found himself in the shades of Coveniry once moré.

Fﬂr the Fourth Form had made up their minds on the
matter.

A fow friends, perhnps, remained to the fallen captain
of 8, Kit's, but they were vory fow.

The proofa of his guilt ssomed cloar enough 'to nearly all
tha school, and on every sido he was loudly condemned,

Those who had always beon his encinics did not concenl
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e T "IN “PLUCK." I

Jiling Drfective B
ai Wy ter, Rt



At B ke S

PLUCH — Every Saturday, 14d.

their satisfaction in sesing him' brought so low at last, and
his former friends had little to suy to stem the tide of con-
demnation )

When it zsa known that Brooke, Talbot's closest chum,
hnd not spoken to him since the discovery of the banknhotes
in his study, it was felt that tho last word had been said
on_ {he subjoct. .

If Brooke bolieved him guilty, it was no longar possible
for anyone to doubt. : z

Talbot had brought disgrace upon himsalf and apon the
schoo!, and no decent fellow should speak to him agnin.
That was the general verdict. ,

The Bixth and the Fifth decided upon thein course of
action, and the Fourth Form had followed suit, led by
Trimble and Cobb. %

Almost alone ngainst the genoral storm, Pab Nugent and
the chums of the end study stood firm in their faith.

Pat had given Trimble a lesson he was not likely to forgef,
and so there was no open hostility manifested towards the
end sfndy. P i

But the three were sent to rigid Coventry, more rigid and
more implacable than on the previous oocasion.

It was not s pleasant position for the throe horoes of the
Fourth, and they felt it keenly; but they did not falter.

Thove was no question of surrendering.

Pat had been 'fll‘nlhute's fag ever singe coming to St. Kit's,
and ho had never
particularly enjoyad
fagging, and some-
times, 1t must bo
confozsod, Talbot
had had reason fto
complain of noglig-
enca, thongh, s a
matter of fact, ho

ael . never fgund

fault.
Now Pat threw
into  his®

himseolf
fog's  dulies with
ardour and zest,

He .wanted the
whole school to sce
him at it, thus to

rove thak his faith
i Arthur Talbot
WS  unwovering,
and that he didn’t §
onre o single
golitnry rap for the
general opinion.

While Talbot was
out in tho after-
noon  he tidied up
the sludy in n way
he had never
equalled in his
greatest offorts on
pravious oecasions.

Fellows looked in
and  saw  him ot
work, but never a
word  did  {hoy
spoal,

The study was as
neab and ns clean ns
a new pin when Pat
was finally satisfied.

Whon hie rajoined
his chums thoy were

looking rather
glum,

“They moan it,”
snid lagden;
“we're in Coventry B
agnin, Pat. No
nore oricket for

s,

YCan't boj
helped.” - }

1 know; but it's §
rottan,’”

“Yos, the silly
nssod want Kicking
ord,'"  snid  Pal.
““But the fruth' is
bound to come out,
lids.”

Your Editor’s Corner.

BPPP
All letters should boe addr d, “Tho Editor, PLUCK,

2, Carmelite House, Carmolite Stroct, London.”

“BY THE SAD SEA WAVES"”
is the title of our long, complate school tale for noxt Satur-
day's issue,

The story deals with the adventures—or, rather, T should
say the misadventuras—o

SPECB & CO.,
and is written by H. Clarke Hook.
“THE MYSTERY OF THE GREY CAR,”

our sgcond long story—extra long—will, T am sure, prove
one of the most interesting detective tales you have road
for a long time. ]

True, that the proof of the pudding is in the eating, but
o great recommendation is the fact that

e —

- ' THE MYSTERY
By tho way, when
yYou write me that

= | OF THE GREY
i CAR™

. |8 is from the pen of
Cenil Iinyter.p

posteard, will vou

| lot mo know whether

you like the Pruox

stories without pic-

tures? You will seo

that I'am giving you

extra  long stories
this weel, and in
consequenco haye

Ieft out the usual
illustrations, Lot e
know how you like
tho  change, will
you?

Next Triday two
new  additions to
*The Boys' Friend

d. Completo
Library will be on
salo and obtainuble
from all newsagents,

These are the
numbers. and titles
Youshould order:

No. .25,
CTHE STOLEN

SUBMARINE,”
a  thrilling tale of
Nelson Lee, detog-
tive, and the
Great Unknown, by
Maxwell Scott.

And No. 26,
“PETE, DETEC-
TIVE,”

a new, original, and
laughable  tale of
Juck,  BSam, and
Pate, by 8. Clarke

Iloolk,

TOM MERRY !

Do you know this
merry  schoolboy !
¥le is the vory
popular character in
the sohool tale by

Martin  Clifford in
The Gem''
Library., Now on

sale, Price one half:

(Anothor fine In-
stalment next
Saturday.)

This picture depicts an amugivg locident in ** By the Sad Sea Waves,' by H.
[ Clacke Howk, one of the fwo complete tales in next Saturday's PLUCK. Price zd.

penny.
YOUR EDITOR.

Printed and published weskly by the Proprictors, the AMATLGAMATED Phess, Tan., of 1, Oarmelita House, Ostmelite 8trest, Landon,

England, Bubseription, e, per annoum,

Baturdny, Auvgust 81et, 1907,

P S

———



2l A R L

PLUCK — Every Saturday, 1d. iii

TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL

Despatehed from  faclory on approval

QOVENTRY CYCLES,

Warrasiled ten yoard; besttyeey, consle

W voriable-spond jears, Gid wll latest 1

Noprovements; 58 model, TaLnait b

{ aokedt free,

| FROM £3' ,o Sering palds

- Ol machines fakoy in part txehanie,

! st ﬂnlh'.!ll il Eecondshiand

W 750 Cylen, wll pnkicy iy good oo nev,

g from ":hl.r- Greal Clearancy Saley

Easy Paymenis irom 34,

1y, 08 1047, Giteatal srlees: 20°/d
o (lacount for cash,  Every transaction i confidence,

Ko doposit gr reforenced vequivod, ~ Thousanids of teatimoninls

Brom dolighted eustomots,
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! MANUFACTURING CO.
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Read the Adventures of

JACK, SAM,
AND PET
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GIVE YOUR ORDER TO-DAY!

Do. 26.
«THE STOLEN
SUBMARINE.”

A thrilling tale of Nelson Lee, Detec-
tive, and The Great Unknown.

By MAXWELL SCOTT.
34 (]

No. 26.

“PETE, DETECTIVE.”

A new, original, and laughable tale
of Jack, Sam and Pete.

By S. CLARKE HOOK.

“THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY.



