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GENTLEMAN JIM’S SECRET!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co.
at Rookwood School.

By OWEN OONQUEST.

The 1ot Chaptor.
Erroll's Enemy.

'.II

Penny - lor ‘om!

b Inluufuuuﬂ}'.
nit FEreoll, of the Classical Fourlh,
verted s little, and looked up

Lerall wae gdane In b study when
e caplatn of the Fourth Imiml In
e wne wtanding by the window, his
. the quadrsngle without, and
ehade al thought upan his
He had nol heard Jimmy's tap
e Gpanig ol Ihﬂ dr.-ﬂr,
Waoll what's the sub oot ™

said  Jimmy

|
“

!'I-IlllL nfi

dver. “Thinking out gone
(illy desp in mathe or

h . e EOINRg in t‘l"!" {_,rff"'
| @ le .r.'lﬂt“'

If.rrnl] lﬂlllﬂd*
“No, | was thinking aboul some
thing else. " Lo said '

“Wall, chuck §t now, and come
down o footer," sld Jinmy. “ We're
gotting loe weathior for gnce, aml we
musin 't waste it Nothing wrong, !}
hope1” he added

“Naa Nt I'll’ullj‘ I've hndd
same Newr=—"  Krroll paused, ** 11's
not axaolly bad news ;| it dossn't con
carn me, really, Dute™

“'Well, keep smdllug I sid Jimmy
Silver encowragingly, “'1f It doesn't
conearn you, why worry 1"

“1 wasit't worering exactly
wonidaringe—' He paused agali
and ooloured You remember that
ratten fellow, Usnlleman Jim*"

Jimmy Blver becams very grave

] was

*“1 remember, Erroll, You haven't
hosrd anything from him. 1le's gone
lo shokey, haan't he!”

“1 thought so. Dut It sppears that
e got away somwhow aller the trial
It was montioned in the paper to-day.
IHo's beon at liberty quits & long time
now, but ] nevor knew | | suj)
poen I shall nover hear uhylhinp lnnre
of I, Nut=but 1 wes wondering.”

Errall was evidently trouliles)

He remembored * Gentleman Jiw '
well enough~the rescally crackaman
who had beon supposed 10 e Errdl's
‘l'l.hm, until he wes found and claimerd
iy Captain Vrrell

Jimmy knew omething of Errall's

HIHHEF -!HH’I I'r‘ﬂlﬂ'nhn-;l Fh'lll‘!? lave,

and aof the sl ;in s had had 1 LF”;I

to the pa'h of hanour, against the in

fluenice and wnder the threats of s
sypposed [ather,

fut e truth had comoe out at last
and Gentleman Jim had passed out of
KNit Errol's life—into the hends of the
pol lea

Jhmuy Bilyer had aligest (orgotten
the watter, but, naturally, it lngered
i Brroll’s Inlml And the l!mufnry
Lhat the crockaman was pot, as he had
supposed, a prisonor of the law, had
bhean a ghock to the Rookwood junior.

“Well, the rotter will keap' pretly
clear of Hl“ihL\-‘&lH’.l. I !I'iﬂull] m'," -
markad Jimmy Silver thoughtiully,
“ | supposs tha bobbies arp ]--*ﬁilﬂﬂ' for
him H Yo Tale AT Das hi.-l‘l Errul!,
roid 'l oanly have 1o give tha werd o
1.7 l'.-x'l--“r and he wowld be nRailed
Youd é5 "

By Martin Clifford.

| but he s3ys yau're to answer it

_ A Magnificent New Series,
introducing Dick and Frank Polruan, and
Old Joe Tremorne.)

P.rroll riocd el

|I rtainly vould. That man ade
iy clhikldbens] o s ry, d?;dll_}t"hlﬂ"
ot iy, ilﬂ- ""‘l:"':‘l't} 8 Ll L) res
16 lalhes b o nnld h‘l"\"" ey TTMREEY
Ipon M Hat | hete ho will 1ot e

vross my path,

Nlnr*nn!;{ng-, r-.f 1I| lmnluilk LaIns
InLn Ihu at sl v L |‘:r]x-i| W As :'-[A'-liu.*i,_'

s~ ’f{;il'l’“ 'H...LH“\.L El'ff'r“,_q hﬂ ﬂh!.

“Yex, Morny;: what iz it*”

" Samebody’ s T You up on the
telephane, = sgid Marmington. with o
TN “OM Baotles 12 rather waxy.
(DTS

off to his study. The man’s helds 5

{ domwLisnes

ﬂu |.'-.lr. nhur-u r h" H.'!r
{ “Thmnks ™
Rt Errall guitted the slady, a1
u.LH'r"-'l.I: iuN 'H't.l.'q ["’" -'."I-.'l.lr.'-i... t]lh-'h‘
=115 5 17 alsval o f-r”-"rf_ » Den B

IR e " , t*".l cd at .\]-:rllu,.‘" .
rLlll iy Li"l'_.l 1'" JUY B I'J Ij:_-. -['-’.’ -__"
Maor 7 he asked
“*LCan't.’
e r.' F 3
i :_\l!

- maked Jisammy
s of Ll .\:d.rh'l.fh- 3
grunted. “I'm workin' fir s deshies
H'i]'r!!l.‘*L"lh Yoy L..'.«‘ —“-"H’L.H..‘ Irh-
Lhumder It's o bt of B ihsh;,:# i
me, an’ [ don't Lke 11, But I've gu
o slick i1t ! )
Jimmy Silver smilesd
1§ datly asud sirexer
FPourth iy the jole of & ' suel
him g8 rather conis
! * X es, [wn 15, amt 7 " sadd Mes
| LT atal ' l‘l:'ﬁ.‘!“"‘. i.n..i.'\'.-.'. e Al K
helgie’ me vo eswh. T wende
vy et ! rih.ll Bl . )
Haid pork Isn'e
l & PO LMOBEL
But beggars smustn’t Le
Morny santled uni-mi.r.dtf
my  beloved Costin Ceod
turied ups ['m a wmerry l‘.u:;;gnr_ P
A ve got 1o work
Al wark -.II.J b p! Y liakes Jaew
a dull bov,” suggesied Jimmny Silsss
‘You nant to Ks ofr LUt Lo }'wcria
the thiug (or that.”
“*No time, old smout! 1I'm gondia'
Li?f’*‘l\ P

“You grinding Greek '™ gjaculate)
Jimmy Silves

“VYes—~1'm goin’ great guns on the
merty Anabasis, at preseut. . Heve o
s

Mornington held up Xenophon's
mastorpiece with a mocking grn.

“Like to hear mwe construe? Darnus
and his cheery (queen had two blessed

ST 1

‘hi"rj“h.;il_ DU T gT
l DY bge—=uol ak gll
upf to work

0 'qu:vi"l’!,"
| “ Since

sons, the elder Artaxerxes, the
younger what's his name———"
Jimmy Siver langhed ;
“Well, good luek,” ho saad - *1
hope you'll get through."” ot
Lovell and Raby and Newcone

were shouting to Jmmy Silver from

the pyssage, and he joinad them,
laaving Mornington fo his *swot.
ting. ™

Meanwhile, Kit Erroll had gone
down to Mr. Boolles” study. He

found the mastéer of the F¥ourth
frowning a little

Mr Beotles hlinked at Erroll over
his glasses. The recaiver was off the
telephone

Ak Frrall!™” sawd Nr. DNootles

NS has rang up o gpc..l_\ b
vor ! 'This 1s—is someahial dscoacert
ing, Erroll! It 18 not weual log Faurth:
Formi boys to be rung up oen thetr -
Form-mastor’s telephone — whal,

what ™ -
“I'm sorvy you've besn teoubiad
e oy
“Yeu yer  As theo—IUiS lrson
states that he i3 an old frignd. and
the matter s lmportandt, I bave sent
for you, Erroll Kiselly convey to
vour friemul that his proceeding s ~i3

somew hat dissoncerting, Brioll.*

“Cartaunly. sir.”

Mr. Bootles, evidentiy disturbed,
whisked out of the study, leaving the
junior to take the eall.

Ereoll ked up the receiver, won-
dering nu:.l..:’::‘~ could e at the otbher r_;‘;d
ol the wirs Mis {ather was not 19

(Conhnucd on (Ae nect poge. )
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up, and pitched the ‘' Ten Thousand ™ | chums of the Fourth walked on and | too!” he “ E -
across the study, with a ccash, *“*Come | left him. & thiel bﬁ:r;dh?:if};n o;{““
en, old scout! Blow Xenophon, and | _ *Mean boeasts|” grunted Tubby | “You lyin' rotter!” o
bother the scholarship !’ . I‘_Ilﬂin disconsolately. Marnin ton,  hir  cool, m X
And the chums left Study No. 4 The Tat CImlr_-nl rn][ed altor the | manner eaviog him at once, ‘P'- \
together, and joined Jimmy Silver & | foathallers, ‘in &  peovish temper. ml-ll e a minute, Erroll!® - =
T
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o
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GENTLEMAN JIM’'S SECRET

Co. on the football-ground. W%b{hkul Tﬂhmulgtful his Mwhnlun ttrey laughed. - He had st
| u o M% '
(Continued from the previous page.) The 3rd Chapter. soverely, upaci- ¥ ne hurT tmm gnlp::::i:tlilu:ﬂ.hﬁr:ﬁmu
Not a Succesal was pot | schemes for ml- “Im’t it true?” h

ing the win wm many and various, | was bnl’on I came; hut

and his Form:follows did not nud all about Gentleman Ji ml“

. Jlmm{hnld chap—-" “;_‘.'

Tubb ifin met the chuma of the o e
' Fnurth. as they came back to the mﬂgi::‘::u{f}or lﬁ;“;':“l to old I“li;“'“'“ll'tﬂgl lfi':r his bike' n, *-U-'“'
England, and he had no other rela: | is forgotten and forgiven, before I School House after footer. Bu¢ Tubby did not give up hope. | his ﬁ::;ll 4 ' ;?tl :‘fﬂ the-
tions that he anwl;u ho -:l-lnuhl not | g0, at’s nutﬂ:nu;-h to S nw'll‘l;iakm Yeaan fix preadion f:'{ plmost | He rolled Tiko!hia study, and found ;“mm" S PrE M‘
who wo it & with the receaiver I8 (4 ousness on
thmk:ﬁ::iiﬁ?:mt:;w lsn{n‘n}i. his brain in o whirl. il‘ubbt;}_ Muflin. Jimmy Silver waved ';{fnnﬂ'.f{'ﬁ:"ﬁg 68Y 11 ned Jﬂ““ " ut‘: h:;“dm:'lla “‘: it" r
" into the trans- as it truoe!? nm o it “ Just in " - d =
mitler. R o, Jte . Certainly, Gentleman Jim's carcer ** Nothing doing, Tubby ! Stony ! chei'tllu'l;lj s Y O }‘:;T nll:\‘tm}t:kn lm rlw mﬁ*r” 5’%
“Halloi{" came back. “Are you | Wasa roof that razcality did not pay “It ian't tlut " said Tubby warmly, gs gave him n glare. luEnll % l; h"ﬂu or Wl _{, i3
thore?™ ; in the long run. “I've got an idesa, Jimmy, and 'lFlmt depends,” he said. * Are an:‘glﬂi tM“"l by l'lillm m
Erroll - started. The voico was| But Gentloman Jim, in khaki— | want vou c help_meo carry it out, | you standing your wimck?” worth.it 1 . Come on, 1 say | qd .
{a 40 his ears. Gentleman Jim going out to faco the | 0s captain of ﬂlu Fﬂ“l‘ th, you know. “T—=I happen to be uhort of money “Loack hnrn-————m' “’I ;
“I. am. Erroll,” be said quictly. | enemy—Erroll could ecarcely beliove I".' up to you.™ ¥ at the present moment—-" “Oh, do come!™ said E_" 13
**Who is speaking "' it ‘B““ 3 ‘““; fatty inter] ““'d “Then you'll hnmn to bo short | tiently. DA
‘“An-old [riend, Kit.™ Yet what motive could the cracks- Lﬂ'}" \We're “‘“F in to ““ of lm too!” grunted H:g _ “You| Morningta J'it.'lded X the hadl
The receiver almost dropped [rom | man have for deceiving him? Hold on '“'“““’ } 1t concerns | o, n go and have tea in Ha muunl ﬁl\ur mschiues, and pedalled
Kit Erroll’s hand. Ho asked nothing. the lot of you,” s3:1d Tubby. It's voe had tea in Hall—1 mun— towerds Coombe. 'L.u,:., .
He know the vaice. * Kit, do you hear mo ! ‘bf,’“"' old Mack, » you know.' “Then you don't want another! o gateway, looking after
It was the voice of Gentleman Jim. “1 hear you." Old ‘_‘}"“kT '“r“““d Jimmy | Don't Jnu know it's wardime!?” de- tith Litler expression.
the ceacksnian, the man whose villainy “What do you say. then?! Den't 5“"“{- | llu he n reporting | manded Miggs indignantly. * Secat!” Thu cad of the Fourth was I
had -shadowed all his young life, and | you believe me! I—I euppose I you?” “Look here, 1 wanfed to sce you | that alterncon thlt the way c.ﬁ
who had striven to lead him into the | can't expect you te trust me, after all | *No, nol Hn . suins [ellows aboGt—" transgressor was hard. e T
wiys of crime—the man who was the past? ﬁut—hul you'll think of “That's no nows. “Lattrey’s told us,™ grioned Jones Since he had been lt-R ood.
H‘Imed h"ﬂ" the rllllﬂﬂ- me somelimes, Kit, out there amon 19 Well, 'l'.'llll Macok's been pﬂﬂﬁr here | minor. '1.Wﬁ kﬂﬁ"‘ Iuﬁ about the Iallh'ﬂ”i' had Hrum more cont
the shells, and mmember that | | for a ]olly long time,” said Tubby | giddy testimonial.™ than ln}-f.hmg clsn among h“
. The 2nd Chapter. wasn't all l:nd So far ns it's sible ,Mumn. Lotlsﬂ' than the memory “Well, what are you gaing to give | fellows.
The Orackeman's Farewell. to atone for the past, I shall do ik the oldest inhabitant, in fact mu towards it?” asked ufin. True, there wete other “];
" “Hillo, hallo! Are you there, You've nothing to say? \Well, good- .l\ow ho's got lumbugo or something Higgs jumped u | and “ giddy goats” lmung
A b s maona ot #2°F | bad,and Wi e v Vi s long | < gl 0 give gqm ma book!” | Sood Tllowi I Smrlle Gt
S on!" exclaimed the junior. wday o’s going, and he may no °9s r th v
mrh“ voice came impatiently plong | .. If thisis true—"" lle muwd “I | Come back k any more.” - And he did: iﬂdr T‘lbhl‘ Muffin de. gr" of tho first ﬂtq:r Tn od
f_ ‘:ﬁ“’; 4 booted b0 the Boor. believe you, Gentleman Jim. I can’t [ *Well, there will be dry eyes when | parted from Studs No, 2 in a 'lmrry l&d Pb.m of the Fourth ~.-5-;: F
dLI tlmT day he had learned that | o0 why you should lie to me. If you | he goes,” remarked Raby. ° Macky | and with a loud hﬂ"l o and Peele and Gower weee
; 15 s ad'la ulAnH deie 'luu ]omed up—if sg& are gﬂm‘ out | was rather too fond.of mpornng a | Higes slammed. the doér I.fllf him, | sti I.l mam gooy, and dmdqdb'
}:::“Tg:? I"B“' to him on chap.” and Tuhby Muffin did pot Teopen it. | in some ways.

'-‘Pbm “’I' tl Moo “Stll. he's an old and faithful | A few mlnulu later Tubby Muffin| g s Tattiey w
"h.})::l ior’s face ﬂlllhl'!ﬂ lp.d his Pﬂ\"lﬂ “:]qul;dr:;l? ‘E:'nlﬂmmﬂ;; gervant! " urgcd rlllbb}' Ml.lﬁn “Ha's looked into the end l‘ls“d], "]!Iﬂ ﬂ‘. .hul.lp of the \TI'I:I: ﬁi{‘, ‘h‘

Juni Rifles. Kit. \ on't you wish me:| been hero dozens nf years. - It's up | Fistical Four were preparing ‘their | Ha was careful enough ta.é
o "fm 3::5’;;2‘ ‘ﬁmﬂ suppoto that good luck®  There's E:body in this | to us.” fmgal olT“ ::I" P2 e shady character a secret fre
he had still o hold upon him? If he | country to care whether I'm knocked ‘What's up to us, you duffer?” | Lovell made a jump ® f | school authorities, or he tnuhl

- ; “ and nother jump _al Tubhu.
didiche yould; find nul his mistake | oo thinki .“pmtbﬁ .ln:l:i m{:ﬂg}. tﬁsi-!l:::l r';l:llnztliefnd rhg-‘: hrnnﬂi%mg the poker! and the {at have remairied at Rookwped 'k

I've b thinki But he muld not help. m
S e | a8 it | St Sk get O wee “orer | e e vt e 3 word| ot Kouvig o o e o
are '.f! Al ot “. too late to think of that. Good- | him " ﬂif e impot 1 3 t‘L ‘*FE - ?’““ The “nuts™ of Rookwood &
spe et e Bt |0 e i o » tetimein.» | ot/ 83, Andthe Fial Four | ciaed w1 im0
."\rﬁ. ul do "H"llll Iﬂﬂ lllckl . Hld li.l"l'ﬂ“ | A 'H'l'lll"ll? lﬂtﬁml tﬂd ll"’ﬁ' T‘I.Ihhj’ Mufﬁh . lﬂ“"r' WAaY, Iﬂfl hardly co

: . “ “A testimoninl,” said Tubby \Iulﬁn scorn for him. Fellows likesJiui
“You hadn't forgotten me, K:t' in & moved voice. I believe you, o And ﬂm next .day wold Mack A1 L« :
“J had uot forgotten you, Gentle- | and I wish you the best of luck! I 3% Ym:\' knunw“imnﬂ“i;&;h I:: 1::'::::; parted (rom Rookwaod; _mminus o :J‘;:Ernf' f ?mfl"l“m 5‘“ h‘ i _j

man Jim! How dnre you speak to | owe no gru e for the past; it's for- testimonial—ncver  even - knowing
mel” asked Erroll, his \nm tremb- | gotten -and DTEHEI‘I. 80 far as I'm to old M"ﬁk 1 d?m say Tubby's benavolent intentibne  to- And since has htut

" - lnmlmgu cames expensive—""
ling 'with anger, * Do you think there concerned. o ha, ha'” wards him. And Tubby, [eeling that
18 m\gtlung in common between us mt'_ "h“ L waniéd vou to say. "ill:‘tl it “mld be only grateful, his lugk was sadly out, had no rhmcq

Pmlﬁ and Gnm had t fvold:

""1'.
= --s,.-u ﬁ =5 ﬁ&:;’
mﬁn htmd ningt . his

Kit, L nll

r. B
'~

2 &
B '

now? : % *‘“"'a Yﬂﬂ'“" about: obltrvmg th& “gmb rulﬂ. ™
.!‘nrh ML K“',H e | .I- : m ;FHJ** : m, LTS NM&‘““E ‘hlt- '\‘.“k .]:-.hun b"ﬂn S Ny LAY fﬂm lr" 9 ﬁ{ﬁn:ﬂ :__,_
'“Yﬁlw{ D__& _¥ourKnow: ""'\-‘f Ti-u“-*'r : Aty Tt'#\';ﬁ S A" er = I " ‘!g-f P o T
M’“m‘“&?“w - - PN G ood: ;LA am&!-*‘.l” grinneﬂ JII'I'IIIIE’ ) | " -ill‘ the lirth knew 1}
ryebig Aoy pol - 17 Beroll gt up the BOM Ik P dea, Get { Laftrer: he had taken banknotes {rom

» aunot tell them wheru 1 He l!ftr'ilr Bootles’ study, his [ace
dw‘fi:ﬂ you don’t know ™ cma‘l'l?; very (houghtful, ‘and returmned to hi
_ ¢racksman's chuckling voice.  “But | W0 quarters.
don’t be too hasty, Kit! 1 have some- Momington was in the study,
thing' 10 'eay to you! Don't ring off | | handsome face bent over Xenop on,

th d h

up tho ;nhmonnl y nll means, [ ands m #‘%i}t‘m :;?ﬁ i' et-boa k of Hnr?}n n.ll' ‘

Tubby.”* doeply knitted. as hio'leit the School Rorond Form, asd - plhnted” cnall
. ou'll help?™ asked Muffin | Houso on Wedneaday afternoon. them on Ynlenhm Mmm;lbn ol‘

Jimmy Silver & Co. had gone down Fourth.
engaﬂtminl!! Yﬂn raise the cash, | t6 the j'u.u.mm Galds, Eut Lattray's is t

- -4 and I'll ptmnj Mlck with a | ateps did not ]bld‘hlm in that dlrﬁ:-
Its mf‘"‘““ hi Itt' E: Lino&in,g ﬁtle:lmhnl:d .;:?nm neat little l]JEQGh . will be an imt[: ‘Football was not much in tha
Gen .LﬂJiI::'n ng fo say o e, cams in, flld of the interrn t_lm «lu‘.l'lme-ik“‘:lﬁn in liboug'; . A ; lnﬁ.af the f}ﬂ:lﬂk '[Fhap of R:;and.
tem y ¢ " ! ero, Jimmy Silver——' o moved slowly down to the gates
!Illl:l)l::' h%‘ mean that ‘we are | o B‘ﬂt“‘ Aasked Erroll, with a I‘;onu hin duffer !'; ro[;;ud Lo;eli m}lh o mood]y llccel Kae. fal . \H
o " " wy | “Don’t wa know you ! you thin is oyes ghttered as they fell u A s
“Did you oxpect anyihing'elie?” |, - Yﬁ_‘; ned oﬁﬁ“.:i" I | we're going to shell out tin to help | Erroll and Mummsmn.q‘whu wp:r: Sy i o2
asked Erroll scornfully. . . e nd to “.','““k you break thu grub rules? Buez | going out together on thair bicycles. | O, 28 Was ¥
No. But I am lnrrs'! Kit, T've ﬂ'{Oflht and get some footer. of b1 57 Mornington glanced at him for'as ~Even Peel rers.
had my lasson. There are five years’ I've hrld a u].‘-f:'ll e from Gentle: | " g s 'F aa | ronrrit s and 8 T sarceilie; IS ::r.r. F“ ticular, did not care “
I:nl servitude hanging over my m;n Jim," o Tribby w“‘ Z: ﬂ'll!ﬂ atide. and the | Rickered on his lips . |seenin] smpany till the n&'m A
d, ff T-fall into the hands of tha* Morning t?n sfarted. i hml Four iulk <) nn' Tubby |  * Lattrey looks down on hisc N me o blow over a little.
pﬂlltﬂ. { The old EaIne is ﬁﬂi‘had for FB" . “"lllt h.‘ hﬂ to “y?“ A ted ]'.I.I.ﬂ]lﬂlf at once in thﬂ way ﬂ‘[ . 1 Mﬂrnmgtﬂn rmkwf 8 1 d has time o 'hll
me; I've mldﬁ a fl’tlh Mt K.lt— 1 ‘rrﬂ ﬂ: G“ lnd l\lﬂ'ms’tﬂn “hEEIId his m‘chinn qut _':‘ mt l[mmﬂ
wanted to tell you something —“'Ilt is, i ﬁ lld E:Cu'd Mornington, “y fall Wi“ back up?” he | chum. Ny [ Hil bitterncss was almost .u ut ,_*L
thut I'm sorry fnr the past l.nd that Well, he mul do better, the | o d““ P “‘:’b “Old M.Ek A “No wondes 1™ sai d,:‘* ‘wpon Erroll. But for Errell "
*-ﬂll never truubfﬁ . MI! If he's mana ed to s|ueeczo as ?;“l:::ln e case, ou k lﬂ‘ﬂ‘ “He was lur:lm. ‘bﬂ hﬂ "D'I.lld still be friends lﬂth "*’1’
witetoll m}u Ek‘h under a {a m.nm he's {6: re E::E tg haye lhuynuw P’:rtar sacked from. thae & Oy | ington. It was Erroll's influer T(
A 7 gyt safor Sheve duan anywhers else here to-morrow, and therc's no time | il llm Head kn&ll' thm‘d lut had“drdwn Alorny away. & -.=>
He had wondered what the cracks. I hope his motive was not oply. 1o e s 7 Saw:- much shell/1* pub: |- week Ak i N ,,__, o associates. "
man-could bave to a8y to him. _But | that,” said Kit. ' “He says he's in :nu do . far ;Inmmt“ e “No llnuhil th“ !'" But [or his break with M
mfmnly he had not npwud thie. the draft for Flanders; and it's | ¥ “Ni ;: ' y ton uud. w h n wnuld never have made 2 3
‘You'll never see me again, Kit," terrible out there now, Hurn:,'. Ho uoll.l Ei're hard' P& .g‘ & ﬂllll out at . which would have uhud
went on the amhm:n [} Tﬂlﬁei.. “1I'm | may be goll'll' ln his dﬂ. n. 1 sald T\’lﬁb with a p;niﬂ' pHHo' ihl “h !  You pu s1on fmm the school 1! ﬂ n
legying Englend te-morrqw. u p'ee sure.it's trup et are o going. o - sibnds | loak ratberdewt ..-a,. mooth, dear | Wado kiow
Lavmg England ! repeated Why should he lie to me?  He's Erroll 1” y = : | 1t waa .rrnll—Ermﬂ tll‘tin o
Eﬂ'dl asked nnlhmg He doesn’t want me E‘Elnl! B et | LI!H! “‘.. mm & hithr look. and Erroll, though Lnn\'m"nq
Yﬁl.ﬂw.- . to see him le umply wanted to ll.‘y T oh don't be mean, you kn“] - a little trot down to the the son of an Armny ca

“".I'hlt'“will not be easy, in war- | good-bye. . Tal
‘ssaid Erroll. “ You will never “Yu I suppose it's all serene. | Lhink of the vears and years that ¢ Bml-;ln-

" went on Mornington, brought up {rom (!I-

| “ ) 4 | Gontleman Jim, the crack
;;u.rbnl:n nt:t get 8 passport. What do Euuur fish," “llliok Mumidn ton. *‘I flin‘f!kd tli‘:;m uzﬁﬁfmﬂ'_f_ﬁ,‘“‘» | :;I:e:h:ml""“‘h' They'll cheer yo That Ilm l“dta:fm e :nh:.ihm
ppose eve ) iard hus a good o ' wood “ tonned | spite of tempiations |
“Therda 'ie one way of leaving | spot n Ium I wé‘llh him lur-hs by lmmAni rm“m:l:tf Eruui!;n lt;lF llid' go QE‘LT% Il;mscfi‘:tn:-: T Iﬂnrﬂ did not believe. He was'anl
Bh!hnd without a maon Ki.,” f(l,d! And you're well nd of Ium. \lﬂtgl ! B lah said Momington | the xind of fellow ta phﬂl o8 '-:f'
. ,...I do not m‘ of it. ! dlnugllt & good many times “anhlt was his duty in s “y fm.lmly g Iruuld still be Fnin’, pro- nnybody w
# Inkhiaki,”™ said ,.‘.‘h‘ craoksman. that he owed you a b‘“" grudge, and | vou know.” ? " | bably, but fnr the ennoblin’ influence this  fellow—traiie e
You—in khaki " exclaimed Erroll iy 1d try to.get eyen.’ *% You never seemed to sée that Evrrull. Why don't you follow my nta.ckamln. probably a ““;‘ s R
blankly:- » I don’t owe him any grudge | pefore ™ grinned Mornington. *“I've txl.m.Pln. Lattrey, an’ turn over a new | was the cause of his dowt s
nio0e "hf.t surprise you? now,” said Kit. *““If he's geing out | eard 'you calling hioy & Hun and o leal? “Hang him!” muttere
9t ‘does. to ﬁght the Germans, that wipes out beast énd & Prussisn.”™: *° “1N hg“nfu ou've turned over a | nnconscious that "he was &
Al -MWhﬂ 1 am over the com ri wurything 1 IIII)DOM | lnever U] was rather h'“!'- Look hrm. new leaf when Iy,,ﬂ it!" said I..altrﬂ}' nlnml in his savagoe bitte ‘
‘f’ 1 };ung enough to serve, if I | hear of hin again. T don’t want to. | 1 rely on you fellows to back me up. sourly. “If you've chucked racin' | him: If ever, I get &
joose! ~'That’'s what l ve done, Ki But ‘[' hope Le'll come through ell I've asked Lattrey, but you know | an’ banker ﬂlid playin’ the goat, it's ernll-——-—”_
Fven & cracksmaa, you know, has ‘ vght. what & mean beast be is. And | because you're right hard up, an’ Ahem !
country.  Kit, my J', you've had | - He paused. Smythe of thn Sholl actually said he | can't afford it!™ Lattrey spun round
no- word ‘m me llm 1. as taken Aftnr all, though he wished well to | belioved, I only wanted to raise the | * Right on the wiocket!” realised that mmmw
""7 by the : "‘ I've thought | Gentleman Jim in his new life, it was | wind to get tuck for myseoll, you *Come on Morny ! 1" said Brrnll Tt was John Brown,
al ' you' sometimes. lhn d have | o relief to know that Lo was gone; knnw—-unpmnuu boast !” *Still, it's a mug's game,” said Lattrey flushed as ha n
.“hd‘ P m'f' Mdb}' that the borders of the same country “Smythe soems rather an intelli- Mornington reflectively.  “I neyer | tho man must. have he:
before 1 went, hat's lﬂlmbll’-‘ no longer held the man who liad gunlthlp md Mumm'wn.. *“Right | made it pay, and you're not makin’ it cautious words, U
don’t expeot you to think Iﬂﬂdl"ﬁ' ﬂf shadowed his life. on the wicket, in my opinion. \Vnuld pay, II ttrev. You've actually The portef had “down the
me, IGL BulIm i ing in the draft “What about the footer!"” he | vou mind gntl.ing out of the way, | desconded to stealin’; and lhlﬂﬂ| him, a_little back, 'I'I,- ‘
hmjpmn t:‘m tl;m' wlmthmly pﬁked o (:‘th:i \annplmtin o rost, | Podgy?” serious, you ll:nuk\: 'l:: 3 rlund tug‘;er the t*#_qrﬂlﬂl %a
‘ e over there—you mm orny; we ve a g0 at it logether say—" Lattrey's chee urn depar ' ‘ -w‘--'-"
Kit. U'm asking nothing of I | after tea.” : 8 Mornmiton took Tubbr by ana fat ‘I‘urhnm that ‘was under the en- Pl' XCUso mt., !fl‘n uﬂ‘" 3

lllﬂl-lld like you to say thst 0 pant *Right-ho!”. . Morninglon Jumped ear, and slewed him round,” and the ! nobling influence of your new chum, * gentloman Master M nﬂﬂm
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+ are  ryou changing  about
. chap f-:r!‘".v!nlppbfl Lattrey.
«ir, 1I'm sure,”” said the now
,'1‘1!'EfliC.1lF¢
crunted. P
¢ voung gentleman with Erroll
\[y:ter Marnington, isn't e, sir!”
Ve ' snhpped Lattrey.
\ ery wealthy roung gentleman,
A KL < i
. be’s a dashed beggar!"
lod Lattrey, finding some-solace
aking that remark, even to the

his cousin turned up.”  Lattroy

: e .
- i - £
\ ¢4, AT,

ttrev scanned ﬂll;; I'I:!lﬂ'l_floﬁ. s
o Drown was ma

ontew hat dark hnd'liut':r-. rows
qoustache. : Haﬂhﬂ‘.'.'d_ln htl’f{‘}'
| the queslion, and it was not a
AN f"lﬂ'il‘fﬁ ; ._.‘ =4 ,‘ 2 ¢ v
[ think so, ﬁt,ﬂhpaﬂid. “OI
o, vou won't mention it here.”
By gad ! said Lalirey, under his
h. It was yésterday I saw you,

i

mbe. You were——""

hroke off. ¢ BRI e T Y -
vou passed me in the garden, of
Ihird-in-Hand - public-house, sif,"” .
John Brown quietly,  “'T had
in there for some refreshment,
--.Inn‘l'iﬂg {hﬂwuutiﬂu of - ‘!IH
. being /8" strayger. in the dis-

you needd®igive me that,” seid
: “Nou were jawing with
ook, ‘aud pretly deep i 2,

i

\hem & |

Vou saw mo there,”’ said Lattreyx

~viv.  “Why haven't you re

:od me, then?”

| shouldn’t like to cause trouble
n voung gentleman like you, sic,’
] the porter, with a cough. 1l
. afraid, sir, that neither of us
cht fo bate been there. Dut I'm
o yon:won't meniion having seen
~ in. the place, and I should no!
2k of causing Yod avy Inconvel-
ce un:'thc !llbjI:CL 1 like o be
liging; sir.”
lattrey looked at

mflo-lﬂlﬁ'l' :

This was a vory difierent kind of
softer Trom old Mack, and decidedly
s accommodating man - £0 acconnio
lhﬁﬂﬂ', m {act that he :
¢.inlv have been discharged of

him verrs

. l"'lll:ll'l ~*r

Dr.

hishalin had knoywn how pecommos B

ling he wWas. [atirev -jhuu[rht he
derstand the man’s u[)jnct;-l_md he
roped in his pocket for aslullings
‘rov'n made agestare.. "
“Thavk you, no, #irl" he sad, ad
o shillin ,Slmm!redm Lattrev's
N*Ore, ]”%fl_ M,M'mr;n}hlt at ﬂ“.
Perhaps you would care lo step

o my lodge, il you would do me
hotour of chatting for & few
nules,” l{ﬂ h'ﬂfﬁdglil"'?im. Hlf
. would care to try my cigarettes,

« are quite at your service, sir—

> L]

Jor the rose; of course,’

L atirey wondered whether he
ming for . moment. .

low a man of this kind had suve-
~Jed in obtaining & post at Rook-

« School was beyond his compre-
& 1O, o

13ut the cad of the Fourth was very

.k to realise how useful such a man

-in be to ham, :

'Te nodded quite cordially, and fol--

ved the porter into his lodge for a
(A few minutes later he was
Limg cigarettes in the safe seclu-
o the porter’s parlour,

"he “‘chat,’”” ag it turded out, was
v the subject of Mornmgton of
Fourth, John Brown appeared to

«r<s an inexhaustiblé curiosity on
' IlbjEﬂL . ' .
itrey told him the story of the
g of Cecil Mornington, and the
wquent fall from wealth and im-

res  of Mornington  of - the

h.  He had smoked a go
. expensive cigareties by the thune
chat came to an end. o
\ny time 1 can be of gervice to

. sir, vou have only to mention
a1l John Brown, when Lattrey
o leave. :

Latirey left the lodge in a state of
reat astonishment,  He chuckled as
- wondered whiat Mr. Bootles would
ik il he could have known how

- new porter had been entertaining

nior of the Vourth Form,

'l¢  wondered, too, what John
whn's nbject was, Whatever
s, thera was no doubt that John

wn might be yery ‘useflul to l!lﬂl,
it did not occur to thtrnyuiult
on that he might be very useful to
John Urown.

was

The Gth Chapter,
A Startling Susploion !

Lato!" said Mornington.
il and his chum came whizzing
v 1 the gates of Rookwood 1 the
lcep autumn dusk,

| porter, “He lost all lis muney

| more sba rp'fr .nl, the _']-j_oi-(ﬂ;.
vn—vyour -names Drown, I |
2 St | the bars.

laven't 1 scen rou bcf'_nl‘l: _i.'.‘nﬂp. |

ddle-uged in |
~rance, with a stalid-loeking face, |

bnt the gates of
school were closed and imkm;l 1{-}:2:
they arrived thers ‘and jus
their bicreles, PR A
“Too’ bad!™ said. Brroll: ~* That
meana a report and lines.™ © "
“May ﬁn'l mean a bob or two to
the porter,” said Mormingtont care-
lessly. ~ “T¢ jan't old Mack now, rou
know. " The new man may be a bit
more - actommodatin®. - Wa'll  see.
You'll have to hand out the bob,"”
" Erroll laughed as he rang the bell.
 The porter came down fo the gate,
and looked at the two juniors through

"I'"|

“Let usin,” said Erroll. “We'roa
few minules lato.”

“Yes, sir,"” said tho porter respect-
fully., _

The gate was anlocked and opened.
Morify and  Frroll wheeled  their
machines in, and Brown reclosed the
gates, |

“1 suppose this means a report,”
‘said Mornington. ‘‘ls a bob ahy use
o you, Heown?"

John Brown shook his head.

“Thank you, sir, no! I am quite
gatislied with wy wages.”

“len’t  that rather: inusuall”
asked Mornington sarcastically.

“I hope not, sir."” -

“That means that you're going to

report na. Weli, rmport, and be
hanged ! . Come on. Erroll !"

“Not at alli-etr,” sard Brown
amoothly. “I'm  &ure,”” =ir, |

shouldu't care to couse p young gen- |

T2 |

' Keep your wool on, Lat

trey," sald Tubby Mufin.

45 a hunter.,”
“Rightho!" ;

Erroll had said that ho was hungry,
hut when the chumasat down 1o tea
 Study No. 4 he hardly touched the
meal.  Morny  regarded him very
curiously across the table.

“Out with 1t1"” he paid abruptly.

. Frroll coloured. . -

“1t's nothing, Morny. But—"

“But what 2™ ;

*1t's absurd,’”” said Erroll, amiling.
“But—but something about that
man Brown—"

_“The porter?” exélaimed Morn.
mglon 1 amazement,

Wi \-Hq‘.

*1 noticed you were blinking at
him. What about him*"”

“Ms nonsense,. of conrte, Dut
somethinog in the tone of his voice
struck me. It reminded me—-——-"
Frrall smiled.  “He reminded me.
somwohow, of a man Ud Jike to forget
tho existence of ~Gentlemian Jim !

“Ia, ha, ha!” 28

“It's rot, of course!’ said Erroll.
“ L supposc I'm haunted by that man,
ANCO Ipmw that he was I'rc«u ngnin.
Rut, ol conree, ho's on his way to
Flaudera lhefore this, or there
already.’’

“My doar chap, get Gentleman Jim
out of your mind,"” said Mornington.
“You've done with the rotter for
good. That man Prown scems a
vory eoivil-epoken fellow. Not much
likely to be a relation of Gentleman

[ —
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: ng spin. 1, no!” said Ereroll, “C I I \
?;Lf;:ﬂ?z;:r:nd had put on”speed on | to the study, Moy, I'm na ?:3:?1;‘:-? l}lllat:l;::l‘m e st

* Keap your wool on, Laitrey,”
said Labby, “ U you tohch me witl
that etumip 1'll go to Dulkeley and
tell him about you. smoking in the
lodgoe thin afternoon!” '

Jatteat dropped the stump.

o "What 777 he ejaculated.

Tubby-Muffin gave a fat chiuckle.

“‘You didn't know that I saw you.

:Hﬂi hﬂ. ]1E !”

“You spying cad!"” excldimed Lat-
trey furiously.

“Woell, 1T saw gon chumming up
with the porter,” grinned Tubby,
“I wondered wfmt the game was,
and T peeped. in at the side window.
I'm shotked-at you, Luttro;.'——nml at
rown, too! Smoking! I'm really

(R0

surprised ab you ",

Lattroy - gritted his teeth, The
Pecping Tomm of Rookwood always
scctnedd to know evérything that went
on. He was not particular in his
methods of gaining information. Ilis
kmmlm[i;l}' in_this case was rather

awkward for Laftrey.
“All sorene. I'm not going to
tell,” grinned Tubby. “T'm nwW-

fully disercet,, you kno®, i a chap
treats mo as a pal. But thatr man
Brown is shockin’, min't he? Fancy
letting a Rookwoodd chap smoke in his
lﬂdﬁﬂf No wonder Erroll thinks he
looks like a burglar !™

Lattrey. jumped. ,

“What?” he exclaimed.
are you b:}bb]in{; ahout ?"

“He eaid »0,” . said. Tubby.
happened to hear him.

“What

e said that

2§

\

“If you touch me with that stump VIl go to

: Bulkeley and tell him about you smoking In the lodge this afternconli®

tleman tronble for a matter of a fow

minutes.”

“Oh, good!" said Mornington in

'nurp'nm.- “You're a )olly, good-

natured chap, Mr. Brown !”

“T'bhank you, Master Mornington !"

“Good-mght 1"

“Good-night, sirl”

“Come on, Erroll! What's the
matter 7"

Erroll was staring at the new porter
in the dusk, with a strange éspres.
sion on his face.

Morny mul‘xht his arm.

“Come on! What are yon dream-
ing about?” ho asked, " We've got
time to cut in for calling-over.”

“Yeos, I'm coming,” said FErroll,
his eyes &till on thé porter. _

Drown eeemed unconecious of his
strange, fixed scrutiny, He touched
his hat to the juniors, and went beck

into hia lodge.
m"T{::b-'tfnt': .the new porter,

Morny 1” esaid Erroll at last in a
Jow voice. :

“Yes; man named Brown, 1 heard
somebody say. What sbout him "

“Oh, nothing !" :

Ermll did not spcak again as he
wheeled his machine after his chum,

| They hurried into the Hall for calling-

over, and were just in_time to snswer
to their names.

“ Neoarly missed it, you bounders'”
remarked Jimmy Silver, as the
Fourth came out of Hall. “Had a

ood spint'

A f.ih? pipnin’ ! said Mornington. .

“You don't look sppeinlly cheerful,
Eeroll. Overdone it?"” asked Jimmy,
glanciog at the grave, troubled face
of the Fﬁurth-F ormer,

| and as Tu

| eutcast of

Jitn the m:lrksnun——--
you want, you fat idiot?”
Tubby Muffin's fat {ace glimmered

in at the door,

“I’s all right. 1 havew't heard
what you were saying !” said Tubby
in & great lurey. “I wawn't listen-
ing, you know. (an you fellows lend
mo a tin of sardines for tea?"”

“T'Il lend you o thick
growled Mornington,

“Don't be a touchy beast, Momny.
It you're not needing all your allow.
ance of sugar, I'll borrow a fow
lunips. That beast Higgs uses all his
own sllowance himsell, and Jonca is
jl.llt as bld- I"'_"“

Tubby Muffin did not stay to finish,
Morny had grabbed up a éushion
evidently as a missile. Tubby backed
out hastily and closed the door:

“Yah!  Rotter!” he howled
through the keyhole. |

Then he departed hurriedly.

Tubby Muffin had had tea in the
Hall, but he wes hungry—he always
was hungry, Supplies in his own
nl.ud_y weore out off till he could stand
his ** whack,” a Hl'li‘ﬁgl];}' of difficulty
to the impecunious :

After lﬁiﬂ thought he slarted for
Lattrey's study, with a ver deter-
mined expreasion on his fat face,

Lattrey was having his tes alone
there. Poele and Gowur were honour-
inzg Smythe of the Shell with their
company. Lattrey had not been in.
cluded n the invitation. Ile sat ut
his solitary board  in & black mood,
y came in ho atuted'lj;‘p

e

ear 1“

with an angry exclamation,
Rockwood was

I ne

What do | man Brown reminded him somehow

of Gentleman Jim.  You've heard of
Gontleman Jim. It \vas before you
came here : ‘ :

Lattrey’'s eyes glittered.

}“ Did Erroll eay that, Tubby, old
chap?”

“Yes, rather !" sakl Tubby, greatly
pleased by Lattrey's change of tone,
which was a testimony to the in-
teresting  nature ol his  yarn,
“Morny laughed, Ertoll said Gentle.
man Jim. was free now, and going to
Planders. Blessed if I know what he
should be going to: Flanders (or!
They don’t enlist' convicts, do they?
He said something about Wi Te-
minded him of that fellow. Ret, of
course! Erroll said it was rot him-
self, Can you lend me a tin of sar-
dines, Lattroy?"” .

“But  Erroll think—he
can't think—""

“Oh, no! 1t was just that the man
reminded him of the fellow, that's all,
Can I have that tin——""

“Pake i, and go!” grunted Lat:
{roy.

“Phanks, old chap!l 1 eha'n’t
montion a word about your smoking
_— .&']l:! Light.mz:;;il gulni!"

And Tu n wen

When he {rnu p‘nn-:! Lattrey closed
the door. He did not return to his
lonely tea. Ie lighted a cigarette,
and eamoked in silence, pacing to and
fro in the study. Strange thoughts
wero working in his brain,

id l‘.! 31 h.ﬂ'

doesn't

impossible ! muttered,
¢ Sheer lunacy ! But why shotld that
man remind Frrol of Gentleman
Jim? It'e rot, of course! Erroll
thinke it rot, according to that fat

u" -

219

fool. But—hut Erroll doesn’t know
what 1 know—that Brown is a pal of

Joey Hook, the sharper, and that he's

shady —jolly shady ! He wouldn't
!mrn r‘irm} me cignrottes in his lodge
if be hadn't bean pretiy sbads. And
=and what did be wapt 16 know all
about  Mornington's - allairs - for®
What does Morny malter 14 an ordi-
nary schonl porter? Ile isn't an ordi-
naty school porter, that’'s a cert! By
gat [*7 Lad reg s oyon fairly burned.
By gad!-M--if thero should be
anything i’ ib, and if T could fiind out.
then—then I 'should have that hound
Etroll in the Mollow-of niy bhond !”
And' LaMtrey laughed, & soff, low
laugh,: that was pnot pleasant t9 hear,

Thea 61h Chapter.
A Spy in the Night.

The departure of old Mack, the
pofter, and the arrivel of the new
man to take his place wére events of
the smallest possible moment 19 the
Rookwoad fellows. '

Nobodly took any special ‘notice of
John  Brown, uvaturaliy. o

It wue noticed that he was morh
more etvil and obliging. than old
Mack had been, and that ~was* all.
Old Muck wes n good.hearted mian in
his way, hut lie had a crusty temper,
and when it was his duty to report a
fellow for being late, hie never failed
to perform that c‘uty with great
exactitude.
- Johir Brown was much lessgoxact
in the performange of his duties

So the fellows zometimes had a

‘kind nod or word for the porter.

Otherwice, they liardly noted his

existence, They had little or nothing

to do with him. ' |
Erroll, it s true, for a day or two
ve the porter keen glauces when
e came across him. But the quiet,

1 eedate norter never seemed (o notice

it} and’ s manner to Erroll was the
same ns his manner to the others—
quiet and civil and’ respectful.

- Erroll amiled himself at the odd
thought that bhad come into his mind,
that something about the man had
reminded litm of Geutleman Jim the
cracksman.

He soon dismisscd the incident from
his mind. If lhe thought of Gentle-
man Jim at all, it was to wonder how
he was getting on at the Front] for
there was no doubt in his mind of the
truth of the statement tlie érncksman
had made to him on the teléphone.

IHad he been able to astign a mokbive
for deception, cortainly he would nct
have en Gentlownao Jim’s “word.
Put he could thiitlc of ne mative, and
Ao he'ateepted the cracksmdn’s sate-
ment it its face valner: "= sueni,

- But there was onc. fellow.in the
Fourth Form who was giving'n great
deal of thought to the  new  poeler,
nnﬁnto Gunltlm;un J:I"hcd i

A itrey bhad pondered. again- an
again over’ what Tubby Muffin bhad

ctold him.,

The matter "had drilted out of
Tubby’s volatile mind.” He forges
‘things as fast as he chattered them,
Dut Lattrey had not forgotten.
The bare suggestion se¢med ~wildly
impossible, n.mf vet t

t was probably becausc Lattroy
nourished a  bitter grudge tawards
Erroll that he was disposed to attuch
some importance to the idea. '

If it should be so? It was umpos-
sible. Dut if it should bo so? lat-
trey know that Gentloman Jin had
once attempted to rob the. school.
Was it not possible that he reditated
a second attempt under mqm{-inﬂuur-
able auspices? Lad Sil’

And if the cracksman was there-in
Rookwood School itsell,, in A new

uise and under a false pame, did not
‘rroll know it? ‘Waa he not the con-
f{cderate of the man who had ence
been supposed to be his father?,

From what Tubby had overheard,
it would not have appeared .so; but
Tubby. had heard ounly a fow '§ords,
and perbaps reported them inecor-
rertly,

If the

eracksian was thers, and 4f
he was thére with Lrroll's }:unw_lcdg{-,
what a revenge upon Kit Lireoll, when
he had the proofs iu his handg!” |

Lattrey felt bis heart sheat imore
quickly at the thoyght. « (w0 ¥
~ Ono thing was certaln, He meant

know. T
m“’hon he know the truth, af It was
tho truth, ho would use his'ewn. judg:
ment as to the use he wounld make
of his knowledge. DBub, at all ovents,

o would know. : '
s Lattroy was a good dual about the

tor's lodge for the next two or
hree days,

The cad of the Fourth was such an
outcast at present among the jnwiors
that: his new occupation was hardly
noticed, f neticed at all.  Pecle re:

| marked sneeringly that Lattrey had

takon to talking to the porter becausa
nobiody in the li"nurl.h wanted to talk
to him, and that was all. ‘ _

But Lattzoy did not drop into the
porter's lodge simply to talk.
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ith a baflled look, in the dim light Laltroy’s heart guvo a great throb. Latirey wns rocoverls
:l‘ a candle-ond, wbennn sound below | The ll;{n held the mnt-:l: in his left | Jittle. o w ._.}___,,.55,

made him start and draw s panting | hand. Tn his right was rasped some- “1—I am sorry. J—I cam f > SRht
breath, thing that shonie and’ gﬂttam] in the | hard up. I‘ru had bad lu& ;L
In the silence of the night he heard ﬂIL'kl!ﬂl'lﬂ‘ HFhL Lattrey koew that it | cards, and—and—"

faint bu takable nd of d his b - coton :*-
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. i Tho portor had eeturncd ! For a moment thero ‘was tonen s T AW ﬁ‘ﬂ‘ 3
" (Continued from (he previous page.) ATE Lntlmi with & thumping heart, in- | silence. f Ilfﬁ::w ul;ﬁzilht::t, lie
L S out the candle, and In the wavering gleam of the mateh | flashed into the man's m
throst it into his pocke. ... | \he man and the Loy looked at each | Lattrey’s own reliof, us he saw §
He had intended to be gone with- | other, t ibely iF Blances meeting. lifi 1ia) et bilibved, Wah as Kreat’
' oBgile SR gl add ol By 2 toh wat opt.” Gontleman Jim's. | oo
rown r £ qQ . enrd s doks b Gae kb e e s i
He was there to wateh and observe. |  Lattrey  finished =~ dresuing, =~ and | had stayed too Jong. sound r?tlu weapon sliding back into Itunmurzmmfngrrfclﬁh ' ﬁei
The fact that John B.rcrlm lllmwd slipped quictly out of the dormitory. His heart beat llmmt to suffoea- | o nocket. DBut t.h- sight of I had been B - that Thite wan iy r .,

him to emoke there was prool §r
that the porter was not -hll i
Chisholm supposed l:um h _be
viouhd I:uve ey the * 'l""‘"l
and sharp, for Jobn ﬂ’nwr o e
Ilead known.

Jattrey, of course, was not Lkely ®o

I'IH minutes later he was in the tion as he listened to the solt foot- h I 5 b \
keen air of the quadrangle. i P ey unuugn:m:;h Lattrey. It was more ﬂ‘ﬁt[fr:hnught S a4 Tg
,_'{‘;"F,{'e"f Byl th:?n:t'i:'ﬂ: oiho man was coming up in the | " §le knew now what hio had come | “How did you know Iy
ar L = v _‘_

of " e ik bt b | s s very quict i bis mavo: | 85n 12870 o and e new it | hage £ 7 WY
gloom, lattrey ghded away towards | ments, 1t wmllfl not have mited gameans i his foom' i tis Gark. luﬁ Han o aut a ui— )

port i v
1hrh‘i.lw h:':: lhl!lr'.n.'lohn Brown would SORN/ Brows, - Whathver Dbe Wy N suspecvted that it was some rascal of The man compressed by lig

.l"

beiray him. The porter kncw oo < iin allow. Rookwoad to Icarn of his woes [ 13,0 traternit . there for “ You know, t Pt — s
mu-f'h of Lattrey's own vﬂ'dm ::.: m;:}?“fl:gnht‘ Ml:ﬂ h?l.l::uh :! Perie . S S0t ol robbery. Hnymrtn.inly ml: ot 'l"l;"t :.L:u*m l:ﬂ:mj;tﬂ off S
Bt the fz-t that he ms publse | he. It was bis opportunity at Javrey was wlite now. have revealed his weapon otherwise. | was recoveany hits confidens “ﬁff |
monlion of hoe L““"““F" of I“""’ 1 mnd he it o :;.m o There was oo eseape for him.  The The cracksman made a movement, | “ Yau won't sav anvthing ahaut e @
<k Babits was anotf et proul that “'l‘,"“ e meant to make the most m.:in wis coining up to tlil‘ | *frﬂt‘;;h and Lattrey stopped back hastily. | Mr. Brown. You ERHpgm’ :rfw-r,; 2
he ':_" ped vxactl sppared | = ol porter's lodge wa2 closed, and :::d m“::!tﬁn :‘,‘: |:‘. the win. | There wes a mutfered curse as Gentle | apd Ull keep yours. " ol :_I.;-I,.,ﬂ N
to there was no Jight. Anyone passing | dow. Meé would be found there. | ™Man Jin's feot came into gollision " Yon are a precious young raseul’

But for tj* %L, I:-;.lt:-:j“.'.:l :.Illl

DAYy A ri Do ‘A I wedl.
llr:ﬂt*tv bad found a phelograph of
Geotleaan Jim 0 o NeWSL . bl
it tore hLittle or no resemblaice to
John Brown.

But the cracksnan was' clean
shasen, while Jobha DBrown wore
a beavy moustache, and that weuld
aconunt for the difflerence.

Amd lLattrey, obstrving the man
closely, kuoew that th hirsute
adorument wag - gennine enough,
That proved nothing, for {-mllrmn
Jun i:nd becn lomg erongh out of
rn.mn to grow es much gnu- aa he

it would have supposed that John | Apd: \ man Wax the man ho sne- | With ‘the brassbovid chest “on the | said Jolin Browm, after & pause.
Brown was [ast asleep in bed, snd he ,Lgﬂ!{}l‘:i“ might not the cracks- floor. you are right! Don't tey this § *e.
certainly ﬂu!ht to l].‘fh been at that man do? Anotier mgtch EIIIIIIIIEI’HI ouvt, and | on ngair, lllﬂ'l. s all! You ﬂﬁ, i
hour, That" thought eame into Lattrey's the man turned on the gas and lit | ont!” oS
Lattrey knew- better. In the h mind pow fnr the first time, and it | it Keeping Letween the jutior and He gripped Tattrey's aom, & .
of the big beech mear the lod was & {errible thonght the door, he scanued lnlltl"" s [ace | A moment the jumors heart §
trey workad ot the eateh of lllﬂi . Fopr e knew tlut Centloman Jim | Srimly. him and » ey trembled on his I
rlour window with his ptl:lml-hul-' was a desperate man, with a sentence oS0 it is you, Master Lattrey ! But he did not utter it. T.In- 113
Iis foce was a little pale. He kuew | of penal servitude langing over his Yes!" muttered Laftrey lxunhly. himy duwn th- stairs, and lot hiss o8
well mm‘: the risk of his proceed- | The man was the emooth, suave | of the lod o
: :

did not falter, Jportet_again ll:um. Ilad not httuy “ithout mlhm- word, he
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el into the dark room.  With a heat- Whes write to Your Editor; il £ this quict, suave mair| In the cool Keen mir nn:..? e
closed the windsw be- ’Tmm detach it"from the fmd S0 dmdl a thiug aboat him. he paused ander tht:bwnbuh bt

drow the blind ecare Fmil and enclose it with vour Jetter. But he k.net it now, and there was | There a4 a mocking, Lrismphis
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iord om has face. fully aevoss it. He was faifly com- 1 be of greas help Lo Your Editor 3 deep and gnawing Iﬁr in his breast. | smilo on his face ow. Ha Iudl Vi
Inltrlr] mnd-e Po Eﬁ:hﬂ. but -the | mitted to his rascally adventure now. mgﬂgﬁm “{v:::-n':' He would ﬁl‘:u wurlds to be all, and he was safe!
m bits mnﬁ S 1 (he numerals the tities of the staries safe out of the gc-—s.-fn Lack in lle no longer regretted that fj :
be meart tn "“"“ If be cou or featiires you like best In order of the Fourth-Form donmitory. snap Jim had returnd ta the
oot make tbe discovers ["‘-'1'“ the man | merit, _ He made a movement, Lut the man | =o inopportunely.  Laltrey nzs ¥
birasell, he mght malo n in anather The 7th Chaptler. waved him back. smiling, "o a felire way. as e o
e =l end ere long be bad Jeid b | Qllmlﬂiﬂ Jim. "\iuu t.lun t go yet!” he -.H. back H]’“I‘F mto th dnrmlll:rr\“
rﬁl lf.l' ;u:ll{:n:'“:rff':r;‘b in Lhe “B" ﬂd’ l'l‘l'lﬂt""ﬂ] I!ttrtf =5 SR % i C | = Classical hvurtl
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}ﬂ#‘ Pk "mn‘":ﬁ'w“"‘* o f rgu "y & e sl ey o B l | Jobn Brown stosped, end alid the | roysterer comuin’ home just befoms ¢
v S Some- But il there ,m - brase-bonnd chest back under the bed. | milk in the nmrmn _nl‘;y‘fh ﬂ, SO
tizmes when Jobn B ¥ as supposed - was shy cy e in _ Thei” his cves cléamed ab Lattre “ Bxactly ’ S b
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Rockwood was phunged in slumber, with Gemtlman Jim it bad escaped SRS Y, TN hat b 3t |

*Tell me why you camo bete, boy.™
“1—1 came to—to—-"

bim.

the parter was rﬂw cngaged m
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card-playing o k parlour of [ 1= was standing maw in the bed i o b
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’#ap and was cager lor a Tlu: chut wag 'l‘ell Hltdu of tough — ¢ o TOSE, hW“"ﬁ‘f- in the ""’h' Bl R'“d' I think ron've been g
"i’u'ﬂ.m ovon at sope rask. oak, ."‘4 ths lock was far lll"}“ﬂlld | ' ine, ‘Iﬂmr Iﬂtlrﬂ!t‘ ' san n ﬂu} K]ﬂgﬂphﬁsr at the N _-' 2
Aod kst discovery gave lattrey | Latirer’s powers. It was so slron 'Jf' ’I"’il’i in eass n{dllcmtry Aud {f he Lattroy almost tmilud. o #pite uf me- : ! sawned Mmmb,
the cue Be wanted. During ooe of | made that be dowbted whether he | (0Und that he was suspected ! . bis lear. Thf-‘lm“ s ey rd were scanning ““hlli_th you, MHE you o
those Dorfurnal abeemcrs of Johm | could h‘“ [‘1? it with o h'm" latirey Trembled. him llll!lmlll]'. furtively, as ho spoke. wrlllin - 4T
Brown there wogld ecome his Ppoe - ¥y e 4 . : Y Al J{m "ﬂi “l-l- l“"l" l" nnlr He wons “T“" to divine how much 3 Wait ﬂ'd “t"" i g
tagiy ol makmg & scarch i (be | such drestic measurcs, dohn Drown ‘was ho Jaltray knew, how much he sus- The daudy of the Fomrth 3
bowloe The chest was bound st the comers likely 1o tph this l:rmhem- search | peeted, at the same time carelul not wrul laid his head on the §
And s few nights Jater Jimnmy | *ith brass, and was evidontly an oz of lis quapterst to give himsell avway in cas the 4 in. bt v was
Bilyer woke up w the dormitory of ptﬁnrp article, and it was sirange I'be mmldm.l at the bed: juﬂjq_r lu.lpe?tod nnthuf
the Classical Foorth at the .ﬂ,m of ongh that it should bw in the pus mm duar, awl door opened, la? wil! o bo expelled (rom the |
somecne quielly dressing 1o the dark Hum ol a sehool-porter. stoedd rooted to the floar. school for this!"” said Bmw? his eveos 2
Jimmix eat up hu:E od blinked Wiat did- John Brown want with e heanl'a sniflf and o sharp excla- | atill on Lattrey's face Tell mu! ih.hlrknnﬂn
2t the dim figure in t.lm SO such an article unless be lind some- ru-lum The odusr of the hastily-ex. | Why did you come her- I ;riu s in the guie of a sol
“Wha's that " he sjaculated. thing i bis possossion v hih it woe "“”'—'”ill‘*l candle had Leeh detected | any explapation to mak iy poll must knoo it}
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~ duiatuy ?7 came Lattrey's smarl. | V70K '[hr-’ woice rang ont sharply and | trey would have spoken out then. L over his enoin Lo t
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mg 3bnppr Lattzey would havo grven A areal

s v Vo e g | 2, o 0 0 o i
> l!?nh mﬁ"ﬁ' Jimmy Bilver, e face lhrr:d l"!llkl confirmation of his
eUmnge & Ark suspicions. :
Jimmy Bilver grupted. e was But without ﬂptlg:l it thore was
err::t!r m"'flﬂ"d o Frl- out of bed and | no proof, and be fd not senture
Ih:-mp F (ac uf the Fourth on | 1o attempt to lmnll it open. e
o ;fnmﬂdf:-il ;::t l’ for l:.al:luﬂ dared make 1o noise, and he did not
. g IE Wan nj"' &
fag, and furned over andl wont t; 't:;; r.:m R o e thtn P iu

slenp again lle was elill regarding the cliest

| Swelinband vow litct he
| ’ﬂwﬂﬂmﬂl Jim's secret! f
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threateningdy. gnive wnlike the wsual | beld the whip hand, if only b. )@

silky and civil tones of John Brown, | been safe! DBut the thoug
l'a hiddeu weapon was &n o hi
[altll'tr' did nu‘l spmak’ heart. "'*"”*
“1 know you' re bere! Who are Ile was alone, lwlplqn. ln.

youl™ The voice was savage and | sence of a man who weu

threatening. * By thundes!” little, and even his life
A mateh sorptehed in the darkness, | forfeit if Gmﬂm
As the Bame Nickered u‘ the purter | he knew what he

held ur tha muteh, and the wavering | “1-—I came
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DICK

The 1st Chapter.
The Man wlththo;m‘l Eyes.

s 10 'ﬁsﬁr-ﬁt"'alégef}‘illg the
Piefage s Yeow mi
‘.-I%n to M hﬁl’llp IE'“

o« black boy took up a position on
un«eck of the great Orient liner,
v but majestacally ploughing her
between the high banks euclos-
the parrow waterway of the Suez
., and came to rest dead m front
Tremorne, with his black
wrs extemled fanwise from the tp
1+ stubbs- nose, {
About as many whiskers on 1it,
| 2 much sense it has as you hab
old menkey-face!" Pie returned
ekily.  **For'why not you don’t
o dis chile der permissums to take
ot hikklum bunjtk ashore at Port
~a IR ey
“For- why not?” asked Joe,
pmg s ball-crown agar from his
, and looking ciluwnd Tlhh a
protid eve on his spotless drill suit.
200%s  voung feler-me-lad, o Joe,
':'F'v;f-;; ]nd«t}il‘.-ﬂ;;nl |‘un1.uri_ is FPFEH-f'kFI.:-
g at laxi More'n a vear he.s
n t Y boulh oea

r as talk

.J-;'l""

sthenzsh
.!-I.i_-.ll T of the law down tqr
wrn -skmnod niggers ‘Hﬁlfl no

e &4NsE LD H,E.ﬂ:k. &
Bt k.

r_'"fi.

WA Lo~ s AT OFESS ol
itut Pie was not to be moved by
of Joe Trewmorne's arguments.
‘Better to bab 3 nefferlunt thap a
xey, and yonm getting too old-
< 10 be led nbout on top ob a
elorgan " he retorted. *’Sides,
soz-lton, bunjik been very good
or 'to you down on that isﬂnd,
what? Sshed Sour silly old life,
id, and now you want 1o do him
5 a likklnm walkee-walk in der
1« ob Poty Said, . I tell you, dis
v gwing to form a percession.”
Ves, vou dare!™ growled Joo,
ung Ili.! fist and h rlling from
~k-chair. .. **What sorter guy
[ be taken fog to have you march.

th s hefferlunt all over the

With "Pie's tin. on my head
ccurrotten old lamp slung roun
weck 1™ jeered’ Frank Polruan
ng the snger mount in the old
r‘fi facd,  *Dick dressed as a
. Islander, and me togged u
vij-dancer ' My hat! There'
ne talk 1o newspapers about
tarp of the Polroan expedition
Lisation ™ o b | |

\ud T won't have no talk!” cried
“I téll you, I'm getting old,
| wants to settle down in' my
» fi-hing-cottage in Cornwall, and
nd My nets, l.nd ﬂt“h P"-"-"“Ock lﬂd
ush. and dig for lug under the
= Rock, e've had enough of
rtement, We h_l\-'#, lll."ld PIU'I jnlly
' not gomg 1o be allowed to take
¢ fourdooted mnnui_n of _]I!ﬂl'l“
hide on shore with him, so

< final was Joe's manner that the
ok bay tlll‘hﬁd dmhldj away,
dark eyes searching the long
“irh of golden African sand, which
-] away in_ wayy undulstions to

e turquopse blue skylive,
(vood mind 1o leabe this Ih.lp, and
home to my fader,” said the
- and Diﬂk Polruan, 'I'!Iﬂ Was
o ling at his side, saw two hlg tears
s ther under the hlll;k luhu, l!nfl.
v slowly  down  his shining
“Dat bunik, mé lub lum
or dan my life.  Him volly good
ler to Pio, and pord

P n s

nm:il‘:t Jost as

Published
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him hab bin ¢hut up in dat dere hold
eber since we left Colombo.”

Dick hinked his arm through hise
black friend’s

“*Don't worry !

| Old Joe's only
pullmi your leg, just to get your rag
out. saw him wink across to Frank

“ :

)

hWkklamw chap, .

while he was talking to vou, He'll
let you give the buniik exgrcise on
shore all right, though what in the
name of [ortune you'll do with the
frolicsomme little hrggnr when we
reach England, I don't know !”

" Start um circus wid um,’ said
Pie, 'bnghteni'}Ls. *Got enough out
of dem pea to buy a tent and
horses what you callum—carry-
bans. Ohﬂdﬂ' dat s what dis chile
;iud:n}fy 0 find his way home to his
08T : 2§ 2 _

*“ Where is your father, Pie 1" asked
Frank, .1m5d]nming- the group, and
urﬂliem} e last remar _

The black leaned over the deck-
rail, and tilted his Sqt hat back from
his shining forehead, down whick the
moisture poured from the heat of the
Alncan sun.: ' ]

" Right away, across that desert. in
the heart ob tral Afucy. Great
ml:_ _Frnur)rns," dat King

of dem Yuzzy-suzzy tribe.

But 'ié'l'ul_,zlnrd".-"fellm dose Argb

anil Blocanintiifa/Aad bring’ 0k dowh
to der shores o{hzl;;l"dﬂtd Sea, and sell

them to Arab men,”

- Frank Polruan smiled,

“My dear o!d lump of ,coal dust,
those days are all over, Therc
aren't such things as slave-raiders
now. Hallo! e're drawing into

lll bé ashore.  Pie, go and- get a
sajlor’s palm well greased so lhllt on
can take your bunj)ik ashore. And
here comes the comipany’s messenger

with a shoal of letters. Not likely

there are any for. us, although the
news that we're coming home has
bpen jolly well  advertised in
advance.” .‘ | ;
~ The great liner was slowly warped
alongside the g-stige, and as
& gangway was put out, a hest of
officials, Arab curio-dealers, Egyptian
bead and cigarette sellers, and o
crowd of boys with pewspapers
struggled to get on board.

Seversl hundreds t‘ig!mngnu were

ing on shore—a g many of them
caving for good, to enjoy a few
restful “ weeks in Cairo, about fonr
hours’ distant by rail across the
desert.

With so much bustle and excite.
ment going on, it was impossible to
learn whether there were any lettors

for esyther Dick, Frank, or Joe, with.-

out going to the purser's office,

Dick took upon himsell the task,
and, after a good hali-bour's frantic
ushing and shoving, lie disentangled
ipisell from the struggling throng,
and came racing back with an un.
stamped enyelope in his hands.

“This 15 rummy 1" he said, holdin

ont the letter. ** Hasn't been posted,
doesn't bear n. stamp, and yei is
addressed to Messrs. Polruan and
Tremorne. Wouder what it mesns "
Frank snatched it.
‘“As vou can't read, my lad, let
your elders and betters spell  the
words out for you, Now, list, all ye
children, including you, Joe. Al
dressed from Room 72, the lotel
Splendide, Port Said, the day before
yeslerday, - .

“AGeptlomen,—I ‘beg of you, im-
mediately on receipt of this note, to
visit me at the above hotel. 1 am
dying of « Jiscase for which there is

Port Said, and in half an hour we'll"
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no cure—the terrible African sleep-
ing sickness. Iespite this, however,
I have managed to work my way
across the heart of the continent and
at length arrived at Port Said, where.
had not my strength given out, 1 had
intended taking ship for England.
“*1 have been chargéd, as a sacred
daty, if ever 1 reached the old
country, to publish / broadcast in
England a message {ram the chief of
an African tribe. calling himself King
Lobobo. He is anxious that this

message should be brought 1o the
notice of his mh.lﬂhum he under-

“After him ! shrieked Joe

stands arrived i Plymouth @ little
more than a year ago,

“*A wegek sgo | came here; and
among the first news of the. outer
world to reach my ha ‘wWas an
account cabled from C bo to a

Cairo newspaper of the travels of I)'uu
three gentlemen and your black
servant  in  the Bouth’ Beas. It

oocutred 19 me that perlaps “you
would be good enough, when reaching
England, pot only t0 make efforts to
I“muil King Lobabo’s son, but also to
place in hands cupable of appreciatin
its importance, the nformation

89,

“* What this information is I can-
pot possibly transioit to paper, but
shonld you do me the honour of
accweding to my vequast, I shall be
happy to place ell lnr[kuhn-bofum

you. -1 beg of you, however, to lose

no {ime, as, apart {yom the dmiger
which  has - continually dogged me
right acrass the Alrican continent, I
am also a dying man,  That you will

!

f { |5
1 | f
i i

. i ];
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“ ! PAuL Darrox (Missionary).' ”

Frank Polruan was breathing fast
by the time he came to the end.
“Great Cresar’'s candlesticks ! What

do you make of it!"” he gasped in
astonishment.

"Some bounder
said Dick.
CUMust be o joke,”

Fancy & mesage turing wp from
old Pie's fathor! Wal', what do you
my?\ EII'::“ wo Il:ihr- on it

“ No harm in having a squint at the
Hotel Splendide.” g,

~ Anyway, the poor chap who wrate
the screed is & mimsionary, and if ho's

ying wo can't ignore his réequest.”

“Must kiiow summut about us, ‘cns
he's got hold of all the facks we to'd
the newspaper reparters in Colombo, ”
said Joe. “l vote we go ashore with-
out & minuto's delay.”

““Here comes Pie¢, smiling all over
his fuce! Say, Pie, old sport, we've
got & message for you. Some g
old nissionary-follow is lying lircn?n
o Port SBaid hotel, and Lo says he
wants to lell yon something about
your dad.”

The black serewed up his nose sus-
Mciously,

“Dis am one of dat old sinner’s
tricks!” he cried, pointing an accus-
ulsz finger at Joe.

"rank shook his head.

“No, it's all straight and above
board, and a very urgent and im-
portant matter, unless the gentleman
who wrote the note is telling lies
Anvyway, we've decided to go ashore,
and you can either wait to bring your
bl.ll;'l.]lk along, or come right now with
us.

" Better come wid vou, il it's m
fader wants me,” replied the blac
boy. " But dat King Lobobo—him
right away tousands and tousands ob

pulling our leg,”

wid Joe.
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) 8 the Arab dnrpq‘ Ij;o'm.thn balcony.
‘“ He'a got the paper!’ -

miles geross dem sands, among der
mountings and der forests, where der
Iion: and heflerlunts and wild beasties
m ]

“Neover mind,” sid Dick. *“We're
going, Joe. What da you think about
each of us putting a six-shoater in
his pocket? This llotel Splendide,
for all its ine nanie, may be & rummy
shop.” -

Joa opined the notion a good one,
and a guarter of an hour later, with
a1 Egvptian guide to show them the
way, they wero walking alopg past
the hazaure l.hruui;h narrow, evil-
smelling streels, where the light of
doy stldom penctrated

At length -they reached o row of
larger, buildings, whose white and red
nted walls bad son-blinds project
ng. A native in a dingy d‘; cod
uniform laungt-.dl in the doorway,
smoking a cigarette Tx
“Yes, this ees the Hottel” S?qu
dead, mos" nobel gennelmans,” he

One Penny
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siud, spreading the glm;ofhn_dut?
hands upwar “Dpy-ecs an Eng-
leezo hesh of the name
he ees mich sick. I will have the
hnnnyr o take you to heess room.”
Keep your hands nn your pop
guns, and Jodse off at the first sign of
trenchery,” warned (he sallor, who
had had experignce of Port8aid wav-
before. “You go ﬁrat-—,nu in the
tarboosh.  We'll fallow afl right.”
Up flight after flight of creaking.
rotlen stairs they went, amd poreed
at length along a balcony lookiny
down on & quaint  old-world ot
yard of Moorish design.  In the ¢enlio
was n fountain, loog since dry. anl
the sun-baked ground was [itie:ed
with refluse. .
A lew junl: nlr’-n:ﬂ. ﬂm I n
stopped by a crazy door, upon wiieh
he knocked twice
A 'fﬂﬂhlﬂ voion answered him, ased
he signed to the Englishmen to ap
proach.
Joe was the first 1o wnter 3 small
airiess oo, upon which (he shadow
of .approaching night were wiresdy
begwmning to fall, L

Thery was u satted blind to the
wl.ndﬂw._trﬂh a mosquto net across it,
and behind the llind, as Joo entéred,
something stirred in the shadows, Jow

ol Narton, but

hoved towards the stretched out
figure on the bed. |
One glatce wos enough for the

sailor’s practised cye.
} Uunm“ in, boys, and clese the door
quietly,” he said, dmp{;mg his yoice
LR ' |

almast to a whispor, o' ve a pretty
bad ease here.”

Dick and Frank looked about them:
In ull conscience the place was dingy
ﬂlllj r.lr."pr{-ﬁsmg’ ‘!ﬂfjﬂg’ﬂ fflr a swk N

The distempercd. pink walls we.e
crumbling away, revealing lsth and
plaster in patches. —

The bed on which the man lay was
a*cheap allair of bamboo, caleulated
to copllapse beneath o mors roHust
person, and the air was stiflingly hot,
despate the air which blew across the
desert and waflted the tufts of the
palms in the distance,

Silently they gathered round all that
remgined of Paul Darton—a shrankeu
{rame and a shadowed face, u
every h;ifmd line of which death
set. its ; -

“You are from the ship. I am glad
you have come,” he wmuttered, n
fatnt, hollow tones, and held out 2
§ hand <o frail and wasted “that they
| almost hentated to touelejt; - -

“We fﬁt a wessage ffom you, ér,
dolivered on the Orsofy thas ™ after
noadt,” . eaplamned.  the  satlor, - Aa
there.was a chence of helging a~
Englishman in difficnlties, we- thaughis
wa'd better come along,”™ , .
MT? mi:sionary weakly inclined his

aq. ¥

“That is yood of you. I did nol
know who else to wnite to, “ Bat ths
nemes of Tremorne and Polrusn by
this time are not only familiar, but
respecied wherever our tongue L
spoken, and as the papers jast'to hand
spoke ol your touching at Port S
on your way home, 1 thonght it best
to send {nE you. , I trust you will
pardon the hberty,™ LN

“1It’s no hiberly, sr,” 'repllad_ don,
“secing thgt the son of King Leolobo
forms one ol our lrufy Fie, m "ljﬂ.
vome forvard and show yo i

A little nervously, the bluck' Loy
came to the bedside. |

“Ah, yes, he is like his agel
father,” the missionary - agreed.
“There was a  par . Abn
‘ Times of India,’ tclc,i;mphgl* Fgm
Colombo, that the son of King Lo%ebo
was reputed to be with the Polruan
expedition, but I did not care to trust
too mueh to it until I could satisly
mysell on the point.” |
“ Well. what would you like us Lty dn
for you, nir—-—mﬂul {or ]lI doctar- and
have you properly caro Ok, OF L2k 67
bhack ’ta F:u'g.ami?" in od"

“f hope sow'll pardon am- okl M’q
bluhmﬂoﬂ but this room nﬂ!n’; no plaso
{or a m‘.lcmnn Lke yoi,” » - 3

A sweot smile of gratitude figkpred
over the missionary's shadowed face

“1It matters little jnherﬂrl"t'lﬂ? Yy

for the laet time, Tn 3

},\'Omnid, taking the uﬂo%
“Now, if 3nu“willllbe wbﬂqd, Tute
careflully Lo a ave NV
‘name i: Barton. Three ﬁﬁr ’_Tjdf
years ugo 1 started on as g
{onr aormss the heart ol ¥
eventually reached lgm J:ﬁ!l:
Lobolo, where, nnlor
stricken down with this ‘maortal il
ness. "’ -

“Yan bab ot said Jiow my pore olo
dad is,”" said Pie, " fearful lest any
moment the man on the Uad might
die without delivering a messago from
his father. : L

"!"nii-.lﬂu‘:ll. dtdlr I'df“ ;111|d DT:.
raising s hand.  “J sha!l comi te
that gr!ﬂnﬂy_. Your father s woll,
and for the moment tVut mosk guffice.
Nu-r, Mr. Tremone. | u.h-h you ‘It
understand exactly in what pdis ‘of
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(Caontinnued from the pri SLULE Jrige )

Central Africa King Lobobo's country
18 situated.”

Jae and the bovs ol that something
jntﬂrﬂﬂli“ﬂ' WAE VO, WAN I]'ll' FiL‘k
man drew from undor lus pi“ﬂ“’ ia
faded sheet of parchiment, on wlhich
were numberless hines and names.

“If that's a map, you cén trust me
to make it out all right,” said Joe.

“It is & map,” said Barion, * which
clearly shows the route 1 took in my
three and a hall vears’ wanderin
from. civilisation and bagk again. if
tell you this because of the import-
ance of my news, not only to you
and to that boy there, but to the
whole Dritish Empire.”

IHere, indeed, was something to
mako them hold their breath, and to
hang on every word uttered hy the
dying man.

“You will see,” he went on, ““ that
I started out’ from Zanzibar, striking
almost due west into the heart of
Central . Africa. King Lobobo's
coontry js marked in red, and oe-
cupies a congiderable traot of river,

forest, and mountainons country,
bounciod ofh the north by the desert
ringes, and on the west by the

Congo Free State, on the south by
the Up Rhodesia and parts like
the Kalabhari, and on the east by
Portuguese East Africa.”

Frank turned edmiringly to Pie,

., My dear old chap, your dad’s
king of one of the biggest stretches
in the world, and all the time you've

u acting as batman for us.”
The bhluck’s only snswer was’to
touch bhis, forehead with the tips of
hoth hlhé[, and in turn to tnurﬁ.ﬂm
forcheads of Dick; Frank, and Joe. ~
" E¥eri 8 ‘king’s son can bo » serd

'f&’ig#i@fmmm... i

| _ ~ag
AOBout ime yon  kids shu ». OL
we sha'n’t got ﬂ{raugh with l}iﬂuﬁ-
ness. This poor gentleman js dying.”
Thoﬁarelnpaed‘ into  silence, and
Paul Barton's failing mind took up
the threade of his narrative. '
*“One dey, when I waa lying sick in
the king’s krasl, we heard uhriehn
and cries in the forest around the vil-
lage, and }::'II the wum}#n and children
came rushing in, t nppears that
Arab slave-raiders had pe}:gtprntmi for
inland, and wero bent on making
prisongrs, not only of all the women
and children, but of that Jad's
father.”
: fﬂﬂl{j my fader?” gasped I’;Iiﬂ, roll-
ing s cyes in terror. *“*Oh, what
ha become ob him” :
n_he and I were carried off
hi-’ this bloodthirety - Arab raider,
whose nameé is El Hajar, still further
into the interior,” came the tremu.
lous reply. ‘It ‘was mot wntil some
tige = after that your father, whao
sl ﬂmm tivily of his Liut prison
rﬂh_‘%ﬁ: geg mo why the Arab had
. Doen s0 anxious 10 get Cas|
gt BC pprscssion of
The man turned over on his eide.
and for & long minute closed his CYCE

w .
“Will'you let mo fetch v
brnnt‘l@fﬁr the sailor n:ke:l. FT;u:ﬂ:EE

missionary shook his heuad.

“1 shall last all right, perhaps for
days yet; only the effort to speak Je
almost more than 1 can stand.”

“Then write down all you have to
"y'll' i

“No; I dare not trust to paper. J
have spid, for the sake of our great
and mlgﬂt}' Ewmpire, my story must
never be known to anyone else until
vyou have acoomplished what 1 am
about to ask of you.”

' You cap rely on ws doing any.
thing,” said Joe, “We've licaps of
moncy to burn, aud lots of time on
our hands.”

“That is good. Tt 3¢ mueh men os
vou who help to keep ‘the home flag
flying in remote corners of the globe,
Well, you will have a roagmificent
ohance to render undying sarvice 1o
Britain by replevishing her coffers,
almost drained by the expenses of
this great and terrible war.’

“BSounds almiost like a treasure
dunt,” mottered Joe,

“In a way it is—a search for. ihe
Vasicsl treadure 1n the world, But
be patient, and 1 will reveal every-

e Tl M T T

b-r
]

Ehic mi
vipa

LI
napped b

' Imen

ng. Kin

“Never heard

Joe,

“What aro

of
they?”

The missionary smiled.
“King Nadur

lan

of

and

the carth.

lon, Darius turn

Against
battles, N
def

him.

cat

“In

‘But

why,

Nineveh,

ador the Kin
ed, and sought sa
He crossed into A
evor, the hosts o
suned  him,
¢rossed the Red Sea, h
safety in the wilds
But still Darius
_ sir,
anxious to hunt Nadur down?"” Dick
askod

' Decause, my  boy,
king know that” Nadur was still the
possessor of a vaet
carried with him in his flizht, not

wasa onen
mighticet monarchs of the East at the
time Darius was King of Persia. His
cities wore more famous than Baby-
and his weal

greater than that of all the monarchs
After the fall of Daby-
his attention to
Nadur, and marched immense armies
After many pitched
was at'last
' in flight.
rabia, where, how-
(. Darius still ‘ pur-
desperation

fet

the

iﬂ )
PN

e
'

Lobobo had been kid-
this El Hajar, and carried
off into the heart of the Dark Conti-
nent, because he alone of all living
sesand the secret of King
Nadur's diamonds.” -
fnmlll

ilreasure,

only pearls from Ophir, and

from sacked cities o
East, but the greatest hoard of dia-
monds known,

of the Sun God.”

i
T

onocoe

ance belore;

o5
thetr

China an

n. These diamonds he
took with him into Central Afrira,
and hid them in atemple of the City
- The chums drew in thoir breath
And exchanged glances, -H
hich all

%n;r"l_' weak voice broke
loughts,

But as the vears went on
ally' the race of Nadur died out, The ‘
pursuit of King Darius had to be
abandoned, and what remained of a
proud and might
gradually killed by the black men

nation were

from the forests and the hills.

the a,pcrni: of _Nndur'u diamonds did
pot die with him.” He made a record
on a rock-lace sometwhere in the heart

ANOTHER GREAT NEW SERIES!

Our next issue of the, Boys' Fmexp
the first story
splendid new series of short, complete
talea under the title of *Tales of
These stories will be told
‘_juniurn at Rookwood School.

Each night, after lights out, Jimmy
Bilver ‘and his chums resolye to tell a
varn, and I can assure-you that the
tales will be well worth reading. The
first story in the series will bo entitled
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It is a splendid story—one that will
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sult of ejther of El H‘jnr'n cowardly
pistol-shots,

Both had missed hith by a fraction
of an inch, hut the shock had proved
(oo miuch, and in the tense excitement
his tired spirit had fled,

This was fortunate for Joe and the
boys, as the plstol * reymrte—of fre-
quent odeurrence in that part of the
town—had apparently atiracted no
attention, and the fact of the deccased
missionary having passed awpy from
natural causes avoided the need for a
public enquiry.

“Which would have been the very
wust thing possible for the likes o
we,” explained Joe, when the funeral

of Alrica, and the whereabouts of
thia insaription is known to-day only
to King lobhabo."

“Then whore is the king 1"

Barton's shaking finger pointed to
the ohart.

“At the spot markod with n red
¢ross on this plan. The dotted line
indicates the youte by which [ re-
turned. The beat way to resoue King
Lobolho will be by croesing the desert
and striking into the mountainous
regions of the centre.”

“Of course yon have proof of all
you say!"” said Joo practically.

The dying man mmclined his head,

“The king once looked wupon theso

~

—

L

diamonds, and brought a number | was over and the last remains of the
away with him.  One of these he | gallant gentleman who had risked lus
gave to me. I bequeath it to you all, ifo a thousand times to brifig back

as a legacy from one who wishes you
well in your -great undertakiong, to
carry out King Lobobo’s wishes, and
lo eépcuro these dinmonds for the Em.
pire which for long has given peace
and proteotion to s people.’

The hand holding the chart moved
and was

his precious gecret Lo civilisation were
laid to rest in the little European
cometory ‘outside’the town. “‘ As it is,
no one except us four and that villain
Hajar knows anything about King
Nadur's diamints. Now, young feller-
me-Inds, what's the best thing to be
dong? Tho ship clears the canal to-
morrow., Are we to go home with
her or not1"

“Of course not!"” exclaimed Frank,
who bad secretly discussed thé matter
with the other two. * Those diamonds
must be found and secured {or Great
Britain. Pie's father must be dis-
covered, and restored to his kingdom
from which El Hajar took him; an
if ever the chance comes our way the
Arab must be caught and brought to
Justice.”’

They were sitting on the balcony of
the Hotel Continental,” looKing
towards the lighthouse. b

The strange occurrerice at the Holel
Splendide had opered up & new and
cntrancing vista, a call into the ve
heart of the Dark Continent. An
there was every reason why they

again - under the pillow,
slowly withdrawn.

A cry of astonishment broke from
the  chums, for in the thin, wasted
fingers was the largest dinmond they
had.ever eeen. ‘

A tiny shaft of [ading light stole
through' the broken shutters, and,
catching the stone, tlirew back dari-
ing rays of coloured brilliance.

he man moved slowly towards
Joe, whoso fingers were outstrotehed,
when a blinding report rang out, and
a lurid flash ﬂF flame leapt up from
behind the swaying curtains.

At the same time the folds parted,
and ‘s lean brown arm holding a
pistol leapt into view, covering the
n.ntnnishﬁr four, while a bronzed face,
with hawklike cyes, glared at them
malevolently, Y il

Barton rose weakly and pointed a
shaking finger.

the

“ El Hajar, the Arab slave raider!” | 510
he ‘-'l”""d- B&'tﬂb"rﬂfﬁ lim E“:jd utter More than a vear in the South Seas
: another wor e villain fAr again, ~ : esa
Persian and snatching a4 the diamond, which E::lhun!.l:tm. dﬂu'-lmd their restl

Heo “Well, it rests with you two and

drﬂﬁpnd to the quilt, dashed for the
v Pie entirely,” replied the sailor. ** Of

win

“After him! Afterhim !” shrieked

Cimns 4 " . : I u.'al to
Joe. ‘““He has got the paper, too! course, I'm not so young as

the There was a aplintanrrlrg of rotten | be, seeing I've sailed the seas and

woodwork as the Arab leapt as | walked the Jand, man and boy, this

| actively as a éat for the ba mnly, ninety-seven year odd; but if you're

dropped lightly on to it, and, vault- | willing to take me, I don't mind lead.

ing this little excursion across Africy,
just for the fun of shovelliug up pail-
i’u.ll of diamints!”

ing over, thudded to the mud floor

of the courtyard.
Dick looked down, and saw him

“Be . quiet, / poor fellow' is.

doad Mshe husky,  whisper. | you et the bun)ik come, too.
gradu- “h’"r-:fﬂi_w-, gjor got away with :-'”The bun)ik!” Joe seératched. bhis
the | head. * Wal, that's not too bad an

peF. i o ¥

l?:t he didn't!"” said Pie. “Dis
chilo was quick for him. Pieface,
the king's son, hab got der secret ¢b
King Nadur's dinmonds |"

'i’h- 2nd Chapter.
A New Expodition ls Planned.

Paul Barton had not died as a re-
NANS

useful in a Nafrican forest,

very
rooting

I ;
ni the tasty bits for hellerlunt steak.’
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complete story
Richards’ schooldays is entitlcd
""LAID BY THE HEELS!"
By Martin Glifford,
_ Rufus Slimmey, the fugitive from
Justico, takes his place at the school
Ln tho backwoods in the guise of his

thut “ he—Mornington—can claim the
Morninglon estates. J3ut that is just
bko Lattray,

I will not, however, tell vou exaclly
what happens to young 11'El'i.mri;. ns
your interest in the story might be
spoiled, However, T will say’ that
Gentleman Jim has something to do

A

the

with the youngster's disa pearance, | brother, Ie manages to decvive the
and that Kit Erroll is imtnt:muntal in | police, but Frank Nichards has dark
bringing about the villain's downfall, | suspicions, He has great cause to

‘ ‘doubt the man, and he confides in lus
- chums, Then thero are somo amazing

. , - ings, as you will sce when you
Our next story in the great new YRR
series of storins under the title of | ™** this"story. =
“King Nadur's Diamonds,” is en-
titled
‘"WOLVES OF THE DESERT!"
By Maurice Everard,

In this slory, Dick, Frank, and Joe
have the misfortune to fall foul of a
band of rascally Arabs — regular
wolves of the descrt, ¥l Hajar, at
whose instigation the adventurers are
Kidnapped, endeasours to obtain the
seerel of King Nadur's diamonds from
them, Whether he is suecessful or
riot, you will learn when you read this

Although I have left till last the
dllcuulun of our uplmuhd aerinl.

‘“"THE BOYS OF THE BOMBAY
CASBTLE!"

By Duncan Storm,

that is not because the instalment is
not quito np to the wusual standard.
Candidly, it is a ripping nstalment.
full of laughable and *thrilling inei-
dents from bhoginning to end.

LT'he boys have some rare oxeitemeni
with the apes i the orchard, and

Gentleman  Jim, recoives his  just splendid story. You may be glad -

J 1, . ‘ * B 10} later they are attacked by bulls, and
desarts 1{;1 this Yine tale. Young | learn, however, that Pielace and his | have o niusl, thrilling time,  The ru::-
Erbert, “d l;mr 1% Mornington, 1s elephant are vYery prominent in this cluding incident in this instalinent s
missing, and his whereabouts are a | tale. samething quite new—=something that

COL
that

Youngster out of the way, in_ order

plete mystery. Lattrey suggests

Mornington

has

gol

-ﬁ

will strongly appeal to all of you,
YOUR EDITOR.

the
Noxt Monday's maguificent, long,

into Central

and do us
my young two-year-old,

‘should obey it—none why they should

‘vanish in the darkness of s doarway. “Of course, Pie's ns keen as mus
~Whea he gevgptiwred the 1 Jo "_interj ek, < Naturally
AN S e s Jon e il gl

but he swears he won't go, Joe, unless

idea. I've heard a hefferlunt ecan be

trees and drinking up
rivers, and il ever perwisions giv out
we should be able to kill him, and fry

“1 kill you, ole jack-boot face, if

| white djellab with blue moon on, so
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il grace. | -
Al right, grate polish, sl take
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for Cairo in the mornin
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“ Why Cairoe, Joa?”

The sailor
"' Beeause thal’s
mlv' of lﬂul:npaf. we cin fis up .
cauipment, 5 You xee, we shall ties
camels ud all the vart
. cls and guides, and ull .the r-.l_i_..p!.
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“But Why go that way? Why e
cut down the Nile Daaifi, ag
*Becausc. we alon
use.we sh AU
losing ourllweﬂt :alllklu:ﬂ’ [t
Immense—hundeeds  of times bi
than England — and n:rlf l

fowns we should
o guide us,

15 wo can't

| no
g;znro lﬁ:, the jlﬁntfl?;%
: ; u n ] ;'_:‘- W
all the ju-ju men we nfne:"tn’ Eﬁ"ﬁfiiﬁ
lllﬂ-“’l}' to the Clty ol the Sun Godis
because thn;rd promptly smell o rat.

own for the pers, No,
e-only safe

way is to go by the way the! -

gont came,” I
“And that is?” RO
“First of all, across the de *'"+

Morocco,  Sge, here's his map.  His

route cuts right across .the, Atlas’

mountains, turns south ints Nigeris
touchas the Cameroons, then cast to:
the Congo, and = on until it breaksses

oll in the land of the fuzzy -wuzzies.

Once among them rapscalliors—what
s _relatives of young Pio there—we
strike north :ﬂun, and after a jour
ney of severnl hundreds of niles.
cuﬂl; t?l n u}ﬂ:c? rpnli-km:l with 4 erosa®
nd that is where we shall find
the diamonds.” e ke
“No, it ain’t,” mid Joe.!: %“Afe
Barton m‘%i wa should find the rgek-
inscription first of all, and when weo'va®
dﬁclpﬁurml that, we should locate the
City of the Sun God.” * ..\ AR
“But supposing we either _ean’
decipher it, or don’t find Pie’s dade.
what then?” BT i
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_“Then, my little tiny dears, wo'vet
{ust hz}d soveral thousand miles of @
ramp Jor nowt; so it’s up o vou to =
“Welve decided ™ said Frank .1
ﬂ.‘! udd’ .- : 1 _;“‘ Ol= i
l'lll.'ll .ml.q,,l ﬂ':. rin ‘ » ,.-i*g-ril'a ﬂi,..?: .
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Maked, o e Y

"Wlmm ou lh - dnl-u.! B
~with bunﬁk ™" veplied Pic :im;lg_m.'
o Wl T e
ell, my ebony- iend.” hafs
added, a3 a Nuhim{ boy, drr;b:f hh{ 7
red uniform pluntii’nlf;g_ odged with'
thick bands of gold lace, came towards
them, *‘what do you want?” .~ &
e or you,” said the little
_hulldjs.ng-..ﬁqy;i ‘brass Moorish
L M ﬂr-,h _ A e ’ -~
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| \ e s mrhfﬂ‘l said it was for the
D [ | ooy W 'tp.mnn._" Penistcd ltlm dwarf.
d\ e L1 What _sheik?” questioned he
~ — ' - | sailor suspiciously. ol

- “Great much big Arab man, 4

And, bending down, he traced with
his fingor n crude design of & crescent
on the dust of tho balcony RS
. “Right!” saxd Joe. ‘
read it]"” ~ 31
Lle tore off the rnwring, _.n‘d_‘.;‘ ».r_',h
slip of vellow, native-made papes
fluttered  in the breeze, Aud on it
i curious Aranbesque characters, were .

thedos words : ‘5 f :
SRR

“"Take wnruing, ﬂh. enemi ' " :'_
Islamn! By tho beard of the Prophet
1 swear that if you attempt to BT, |
the sacred City of the Sun God, L'
even I, and my followers will take
vengeance on you. And this is myt
oath as the eldest born of my father
and by the Prophet and the Koran
Take heed, therefore, while there is
yet time.—Signed, El Hajar.” 00805

“Right!"” snapped Joe, rising sud- f;
denly and tearing the message ints™
tiny scraps, which he flung upon‘the ™ =
ground and sot his oot upon, * *‘H’éf;
1Is my nm::lvﬂ; to dm }TEI:ET;H oS
find King Nadur's diamonds, or perish ©
in the attempt,” N 'f’_.,r N
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A Magnificent New Serial, dealing with the School
Afloat, and introducing Cy Sprague, Lal Tata, Chip,
and Captain Handyman.

By DUNCAN STORM.

THE BOYS’ FRIEND :
STORY THAT IS OUT OF THE ORDINARY!

.nder of the Bombay Castle.

~an detective.

1\
” PRODGERS,

: belong  to+
f the floa
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e Glory Hole were

~ingeér-beer bottles under the

-
L

atter fo {ilokf-
sediately issued orders to

e, in order that he might get air.
o Skeleton back

-ﬁ (Rﬂd on from here.)

e —

A Bad Time for Mr. Binks.

The sifastion was most alarnmng.
fre! was Lne :““hﬂ".‘l"_ﬂl, with hll h&ld
nly fixed in the Eort.hule, appar-

1y chioking to d |

za prn-jr*f"mi ﬂl_!_i. 3
2o when the }"mhmﬂh—ﬂ
| back from the porthole,
rhuk, hl& M m,m
; q-adl OU. -
\nd 2l the time he was making the
. alarming noise, which must have
J'.!'-'lil"d from one end of the dlip
the other,
aft lus legs, and try him hori-
Aly ! ordered Dick Dorrington.
Lands clutclhied at the Skeleton.
{12 feet were A from the cover
e radiating pipes on which he
. «tanding, and were hoisted nearly
he roof of the eabin,
Now shove him forward a bijt!”
| Dick. “A.ltogether, bOFHI"
- pushed the Skeleton’s neck
vy {orward. 4 : |
made a gnm-looking figure in
(riped -pylatans, as the eppar-
cadless trunk was wriggled in
thole,
| him barck e little bit !” eried
wlhio had ﬂi h“ﬂlﬁ“ close

the porthole, tryving to find
e unhappy Sk * had
up.

Skeleton” was lifted back
. but Lis elin caught, and a
sump at-the back of his head

n looked roand n p
'}l zo and hﬁﬂg the captaan !” he
"They'll have to cut a bit of

ip out to get him loose !”
‘¢ had half furned towards the
when 1t was ﬂlﬂls 'Q‘mﬂ, and
i Hapdyman made his appear-

tli, you young scoundrels!” he
med.  *“*What are you doing
that chap?  You'll spiflicate him
i don't watch it §%
[he captgn was quick to see the
ble,
second be was olif of the cabin,
sniotier ﬁ!‘.‘Cﬂl’l(l he was baock
i sflaliler,

2 few swilt wrenches he had
ned the bolta which held the
the portholée in place.

he lifted the Skeleton. down

‘he whole of the porthole. brass

¢, rubber face, and hinged

vouttle, round his neck.

«on as the Skeleton was placed
way up, his paroxysms of
g Ceaseu,

+4E LEADING CHARAOTERS IN
~HIS AMAZING STORY ARE:

\PTAIN HANDYMAN, who is
SPRAGUE, the famous

I, TATA, a fat, genial Hindu,
. a master on board the Bombay

and  FRED - MORTON,
and DICK
IRINGTON, four highepirited
- mitory
ULLY FLASH and STOAT,
oullying Juniors, in Dormitory

list week™s instalment the bovs
| partaking of
sping feed, when they were raided
(e fellows of Dormutory No. L

» time the Skeleton, a very thin

- with a big appet:te, was uE:d-

— of the raiders brought his
Loy ¥E dnﬂ'uw th& &dﬂﬂn, f!mg
Dick Dorrington
ove

Skeleton’s head out of the port-
¢ when they endeavoured to draw

- they found that his
J:‘npddnupmtgrmgh the port-

. £ e
Lie Eﬁ'lf”fjul M*i&sz“

ears
pulling

His face turned from blue to
purple, and from purple to his
natural colour, and Captain Handy-
man neatly Lifted the porthole from
his riwiy :

“Lu or you, young man, fhat
I found out where all thri hullabaloo
Was coming from.” said the captain,
a3 he put the port-scuttle back in its
place and screwed it into the fabric of
the ship once more. * Dut what were
you up to?"

“I was drinkin
under the bedclo
of it went down the wrong wav!”
replied the Skeleton, wiping the tears
{rom his eves.

“ Where did you get all this frait 2"
demanded the captain, looking round
at the piles of grapes and melons and
apricots which were still laid out on
the festive bed.

“We hoisted it up through the
porthole in a pillow-case, sir,” replied
Chip truthfully. “ Bought it off one
of the shore-boats that cgme along-
side after dark.”

Captain Handyman examined the

fruit carefully, |
ltllj is sound ‘enough,” he

said. “It won't give you the colly-
don't eat too much of

some ginger-beer
sir, and soma

wobbles if

it. But, If ‘you take my tip, you'll
shove it away under the bed, and pre-
tend you are asleep, Mr. Binks is
nosing round the ship after that noise.
And if he catches you he'll have you
all up on the carpet before me to-
morrow Imo , and I'll have to
stop vour shore-leave for skylarking.
Now _*m,' have you finished

‘nng up that lelf lung*”

*“Yes, sir, thank E‘nou, sar!” replied
you +all; here

the Skeleton
o with
said the captaimn

, “Into bed: wi
comes Mr, lg;nh 4t ik
quickly, as ot doorwa
and switched off the-electric light. 4
In 2 second all the boys were in
bed, and the fruit was stowed away
under Tom's cot.
The Skeleton shuddered a bit as
he slid dowp in o bed that was soaked

in ginger-beer. |

They heard Mr. Binks, the sneak-

ing under-purser, come shuffling along |

the alleyway outaide the cabin, in his
rubber-nnleti shoes.

He was trying to fox the strange
nowise that had disturbed the peace of
the sleeping ship.

Ile started at the sight of Captain
Handyman standing at the door of

the saspected Glory Hole, for which
he was making tracks.

Mr. Binks was afraid of Captain
landyman. The commander's
rough, brusque manner scared him
into fits, -

“Good-evening, sir!” he said. wirh
an olly, cringing smile, rubbineg his
hands together as though he were
washing 1 invisible soap. * I thought
1 heard s strange noise awhile ago.

“8o did 1.” replied Captain Handy-
mau. “ Was just having a.Jook round

P
“A very strange noaise!” repeated
Mr. Binks.

“Bo. it wans.” ogreed Captain
Handyman.  *Sounded to me like

water gurgling down a sink-pipe !”

Mr. Binks lffted his nose, wh:J:l.; was
like the nose of a ferret,

He could plainly cateh the smell of
grapes and apricots m the air. accom-
panied by thie aroma of ginger-beer.

“Can you smell ginger-beer, sir?"
he asked, as he stood first on one foot
and then on the ﬂthrr, outside the
door ol the Clory llole. which was
llocked by Captain  Tlandymau's
broad shoulders.

“Now vou cone lo talk about it 1
think 1 do.” replied Captain Handy-
mnan ziniably,

“Aud fruit, sir?"” suggesied MNr
Binks, squirming with eagerness o
get a peep into the Glory Hoale.

Captain Handvman sniffed.

“I'here is.a bit of a fruity
"tween decks,” be admitted. ** But
what about it?"

“1 am afraid that some of those
young rascals bave been at my stores,

smell

Price PRy
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the Rock. And did you see how he He descended the laddes shaacyt
edged that sneak Dinks off from the | in the durf{::m.‘ 10 isgaet BINESTY

you chaps;: let’s

before old Binko

"y
L]

door. Come nlnng,
inish up the gru
comes round agam

The lights were switched on again,
and Captain Handyman’s healtli waa
silently. drunk in a round of ginger-.
beer,

The Skeleton was able to sit up
alter his exhansting experience, ‘and
to nibble a few pounds of grapes and
apricofa.

The BSkeleton was ngt afrmid ol
being upset by thiese Cholers Jacks,
as Captain Handyman called them.

Chip kept cave at the door,

He saw the sloping figure of Mr.
Binks, still questing the cause of the
noise and the scent of fruit, turn =
corner of the allesway in the distance,

Chip was about to give the alarm.

But he saw Mr. Dinks turn sud-
denly and disappear up a small stair-
way that led to the promenade-deck

sir,” said Mr. Binks, edging towards | above.

tll_ﬂ dmr_ | “1'd Ilkﬂ jult to pjntn . :\-"“'- | wondes “h&t Binko is
l?“‘,,d“'m“ﬂl‘?. { you don't mind, | after?” thought Chip. “He was
% mﬂi"ing’ as if ﬁl’: was on the trajl!"”

Captain Handyman blocked

way mto the dormitory
forward a gilt-strapped shoulder.

“I've just looked in there myse)f,"
: ""and oll the boys are in bed.

The
barges are alongside, ahd we shall

They haven't

I won't have 'emn disturbed.

start coaling at five.
got much time to. aleep,”

I thought the noise came from
this dormitory, sir.” said Mr. Binks.
I strongly suspect this dormitory of
stolen
v stores, nr'lsl as the

nocturnal f[easls on

from my

holding

goods

responsible storekeepe
“Look here, Mr.

rupted Captain  Handymoan,
sudden stemness. “J 1t

not  have these bogs

r'——_

apples sweating in the lockers !
looked round mvself

round on the other

Mr. Binks slunk

Listening boye bit their

m L ;
Captain Handyman watched Mr.

i
1

Biunks tll his slinking figurs had dis-
appeared down the long alleyway.

Lhen he hit & cigar, and pushed his
head in at the cabin doorway.

“1le's  gone, boys,” he xaid
“You'd better gét your feed over
now, for he'll be foxing around in
another tem minutes. Don't eat foo
many of those Cholera Jacks, aud
keep yous jackets away from the port-
holes. Good .night 1™

"G oad-mglit. 1T
twenly respes ul vowes

The rlplnm tnarched il

& did ner wear rubliersoled shoes
hke Mr, Binks, but o geod pair of
sqiare toed, squeaky sea-boots, whicli
told everyone wheu e was coming,

Dick Docnington sat up in bed.

“Iso't he a decent chap!” he ex-
claimed., with enthusissni. “He
knew that if we were caught out on
a dormitory feed we'd get our leave
stopped to-morrow, and shouldn't see

murmired

the
by pushing

Binks,” inter.
with
you, I will

disturbed
ause you smell some of your dud
I've
, and these boys
are all a-bed.  Go and have a Jook
side of the ship!™

offl, whilst the
_ _ pillows to
gnﬂt::-eéhmr laughter as they squirmed

Then, with a sudden inspiration, he
dodged back into the Glory Hole.

“Lights out, boys!”™ he said
“ Binko is on the war-path, and he's
zoing to nobble nus another way. He's
just popped up on deck.”

“Heo can’t see into the cabin from
the deck, vou duffer!” exclaimed
Dick Dortrington scornfully.

“No,” replied Chip, “but he can
eee in if he gels down on to the caal-

lighter that’s alongside now. Thero's |

a pile of coal on her that will bring
his head {uﬂ about level with one df
our scuttles. ™

“Right-ho!" replied Dick. “Switeh
out the lights! I can see the ratfers
move. He thinks he can shove his
bead h at the porthole, and sud-
denly switch on the electric-light and
calch us papping. If he does we can
grab his arm and catch him. The
captain told us to look out for
thieves." |

Dick pointed to the electriceswiteh
that wae fixed in the wall of the
cabin, just by the porthole over his
own bed.

e

T — T
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""Let 'lm go, young gents !’ exclaimed the man, grabbing Mr. Binke about the neck.

thief orl right!®

over the standing wasb-basin in the
corner ol the dormitory, and was the
only one on that aide of the cabin

he Iighil were jJrUIH]JL;}-’ dl’.ul:ﬂ.'ti,
and all the bovs hustled
beds, with the exception of Chip and

Dick and Tom,- who took wup their
étonion at the open porthole.
They boosted Chip up, apd he

looked out.

The electne Lights on (he Admirally
M-rfe, s lew handred ;u-lnL-i aVaVv,
and the Lghts ou the Rock. gve
engugh i umnation 1o engble him to
i ﬁglll‘l: climb dowu on to 1De

barge from the deck above by the

ladder, which bad been placed by the
coalies ready for the work of  the
| early morning.

The ladder was lashed to (the rail
of the uhiFt and 113 foot was seenred
on the pile of coal which rose from
the great barge alongside.

1t was Mc. Binks right enough.
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This ewitch contrelled the light
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; Thﬂn }I""" EAVE 3 mottermd pIr_L{‘!“.'[-
tion of annoyafice as the piled evat in
the great barge suddenty <Jid nrider
his feet, and “sent bim tebegganing
rlnn'n 1o the 11‘H‘.1ﬂi!’1}_{~. 1 A u_;f;lul_] of
coal dust. :

“!I:.'i Binka albsiaht af’ "e"s found
it aieady ! w3 SSS. with & low
chuckle, * [lers Ko Coames, clunbing
up the coals agal, Keep your leada
d"_J“'l'h h’-_'-"!. and get ready io grab
him! He's making [or this nort 17

Thi‘ el of tht" b-’f:"."' that lay under
the porthole was woll stacked up with
a wall built of great Llocks of ecal
to hold up the dust and rubbish in
which Mr. Binks had been wallow.
ing.

Mr. Binks wae black witli eoal Mist
now, aud ip A yery bad temper.

“1 know the young rascals are up
to some devilment !” they heard him
mutter, *“Ill catch 'em af #f 11
get their chore-leave stopped! Lot
me sea! [¢'s the third port under
No. 12 lifeboat !”

Mr. Binks was plainly afier the
electricewitch.

It was his business to know where
overy switch and tap and port in the
f:rrgt. ship was situated. and he hardly
lesitated as ho climbed on to the
solid breastwork of &al on the bargze
alongside, and reached for the open
ecuttie.

With the little play of the tide and
night breeze, th barge, thotizh
clesel¥ moored with her fenders pres:-
ing the ship’s side, moved slighs!r,
and Mr. Binks had to wait a moment
till she closed on the steel plates with
a slight creaking of rope-fenders.

Then he stretched out Lis arm.

His coal-grimed hand was throst
in at the porthole, patitng about to
find the porcelain swiitch

It was a2 long reach, apd Mr. Binks
had to thrust his arm in. first to the
elbow, then almost to the shoulder,
to reach the switch.

Belfore he could turn the light on
his arm was grabbed by the three
boys, who hung on to it like grim
death.

“We've caught him I yelled Chip.
at the top of his voice. “ He's one of

K

""We've got the

thcee barbour thioves the Eapluﬂ
warped us of. Look out, boys! Hang
on to him ticht. Dan’t let him go!
Ue's after that fourpence bha'penuny
that's hanging up in Dick’s trousers I

Outside the shup. Mr. Binks gave a
éudden how!l of dismay as he feund
his army caught in this faghion,

“Let my hand gol"™ he  yelled.
“1am Mr. Binks!”

“*No, you don't " eried Chip, [rom
inside tho ship. “You aren’t Mr
Binks. Mr Biuks was down here a
few wunutes ago talkiog to the cap-
tain vutside the door of this very
cabin. You are one of thoze hokey-
pokey merchanis from the shore, try.
g 1o pinch our trousers through the
port. Call the captain, ecmennet
Call the quartermaster of the watch!
Help! 'ﬂtim‘m!“ )

“Shut up, you young fool " cried

Mr. Binks fercely. “YIt's me—Mr.
Dinks!"”
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Dick grinned.
Al {hn Nut was a few months

THE

mob of boys su
barges to buy |
and frosh.picked strawberrios..

Then the stewards came up from
s of early-morn.
fresh fram the
or's oven, and the happy, bl
chatteribg mob gathered round them
for big bowls of coffee and milk,

Captain Handyman was up already,
smoking an early-morning cigar.

Mo smiled amiably ns ha a
the choery, laughin
gathered about the
this early breaklost.
ol young
uld have thought you'd

had enough fruit last night
| don’t let me eatch you -

Captain Handyman broke off short,

for his oeyo had canght a large, groy-

. ot-boat, spick and span

with gleaming ULrnes funnels, b
docks as white as driven snaw,

At the storn of this magnificent
stoam-lavnch
cusign, and steoring her was a very
midshipman, who was bossing
up some very Iarge sailors.

Captain Hand
waltched the pie

ed down to the coal
skots of muscatels

younger than himsell, and but a few
short years ago had Leen attending a
ratory school ke
ow, hore he was
his own listle

by a lady,

rger than life,
ship, and boss-
rs who could hiave picked him

up under one arm and spanked him.
ppase some of you chaps would
Rock this morning?”’
“The Rock bores mo
bo new to vou, Must
I am very busy.

below with ha
coffee, an

BOMBAY CASTLE il

(Conlinued from the previous page.)

DRSY Ing sa
17X ‘

1 “I su
like to seo the
said the middy
stifl, but |
be Euill
Jorking !

" Yeos, sir.” said the sailor, saluting.

“ You will have the dut
nt ﬂilnﬁ-lhitty this mornih
suid the middy.
1080 gentlemen, and will pro-
coed to the waterport,
raturn to the ship, and call for us
again at twoelvo, noon.” Wa alinll then

on an oxcurdion across the
Algecirns.” ;

ay, sir!"” replied the sailor,
saluting onece more.

The midshipman nodded to the
boys, turned on his heel, and marched
ofl to the gangway.

The steam-pinace (ussed

o yamped in, and wad off in a
whirl of spray and smoke, steering
towards the mouth of the Admiralty
Harbour, dodging in and oit amongst
the vdrions movin
driver threading the City traffic.

““Some boy, that!"
Walker, with a

“Tle's a chee
Dick., ““Ie's got
whole school.  But |
F?E.*“lql'l u:uh somo of this coal dust
¢ climbed up to the spring-board |
‘of the batl?i:; sank, an
‘the water with a splas
‘| coal-grimed mob tum
plashing and duckisg/like a lot

I"I'JII"HM‘TI ‘ i
throat, and immediately

AMr. Dinks burst out mm a torrent ol
n:mr

WISONOr s

b will

wroup that werg

laint, iee canvas bath,

won't #tand it, sir!" he shouted.
“I wus just looking roumnd to keop
up the discipline of the ship, sir, and
1 am pounced upon by those rasca
boys,*and set upon by the crew.
have the law on the ship!
plain to the ’ort Authority to-morrow

sorry, Mr, Dinks,” said
Bert Small, with assumed ponitence.
“DBut what was yon doing with your
hand in that porthale?”

“And what are you doing on this
demanded Captain

ﬂllj.ﬂﬁ

awoops !

“Oh, no!”
“It aw't AMr.
don't go orawling round outside the

replied Chip densively.

Binks! Dinks steamboat

ul .
Jork

“Weoe w
call for t)

ship o'« nights, ¢hovin
through the reattlos, pino

And Chip lugged at the unwilh
porthole was block
up by'Mr; Rinks’ shoulder.

“I -Inm ﬁMl: n““”‘ !n
strupglin e

> E‘Iguwgtﬂfhil‘.l" replied Chip. ** You
are a black maon
Don’t you vorwe any of your nigger

» lay in their beds

aughter.

things. I." com-

You will
morning !

paintod  pic
“I'm very

arm Ll

yeolled the

Moated whito

m of

i?&r'
saw yeor f
barge at all?”
Handyman sternly,

“1 wos just looking round, sir!”
replied Nr. Binks, sitting on the coals
and coughing coal dust.
those boys in the dormitory were
could smell fruit

I'll. make a complaint

tricks on us!”

Sll;fllil" of the ]hn
donbled up with

Others lelimwd round the alley-
ways in their pyjamas, ealling for the
captyin, and loudly anpouncing that
ht a chap with his arm
of their cabin.

Soon the boatswain's call was heard
along the decks, turning out
jor-wateh.

In addition to the watch, hall the
crew rolled out of their bunks, won-
dering what all the noise was about.

“Tho boys have caught one o' them
lumpers pinching things through the
port !™ announced one of the crew.

The stéwards rolled out quickly,
vowing vengeance on the mnlefactor.
ull your boots on,
chaps I’ shouted Mr, Ilert Sniall, the
“We'll put it acroes
'im before the captain  comes up. I
know what the pincher’s done!
encaked down on the enal-barge along-
picking the ehip's

wkets fram the autside, We'll teach
im o get Us a ba'! name !"

There was a rush cf sicwards across
the degk, and a ecuffling down on the
ps of the great barge.

They <could see
figure of the man who wae struggling

ainst the side of the ship.
g1 g gt ol

L. BDinks w ac 1 nas . 1 -
dly how Mz, |:o:morrow ! 5
: 17+ At d o= 2

man bmiled as he
pt-boat racing over
the dancing waves tovards the Bom.
Castle;
“Hero comes an
visilor,” bhe said, ‘1 expect it is one
| of:your young (riends of H.ALS,
Horrible, coming te beat you up.”
crowded to the rail to
_ aunch, which came dash-
ing_ up ‘in fine style at full speed,
bells, and rattling’

\
alongside.
“1 am suro
having a feed—] oarly-morning
plainly, sir!
to-morrow moming."” _
“I don't think yon had better make
any complaints, Mr, DBinks,
andyman severoly. * Other
wise, | shall want to know what you.
were doing on this coal barge, aud.
what you wore doing with |
through one  of the ship’s
round in the eabin.

boys warning

ﬂu-_}‘ had cau
in the portho

craft like a tax:-

" The bo
watch th

ehnlim

said Pongo
the anc '

Captain

backing, ringin
ordors from the little midshipman,

Very neatly aud nicel
her up to the foot of the gapgway,
jumped out, respectful
a barofooted sailor, and
Iadder, with his hand u
of his dirk:

Captain Handyman was ready at
the heay of the gangway with a smart
iputan- saluted in

ight.
ur arin
he brought
rte, reachin
had mysell given the
to_ keep an eye out for harbour
thieves, and if they nabbed you yau
hive only vourself to thank.”
3 again . mumbled rome.
thing about keeping up the discipline
| of the ship.
-~ Then Captain Handyman turned on
Jim suddenly and fiercely,
“*That's my job on this
Binks,” he said stornly, *and I don’t
purser or steward to usurp my
authority, I don't think you were out
with intent to steal, but I do think
you were out to sneak.
14 always half way to a thiel. Now,
topside and down to your
cabin, and don't let me hear any more

put you on the beach

altended by
prants e 04,
ey haudle

Mﬁn&;
“Don't wait to : in after
him, » 1
ol seals,
They came out of their bath a
hungry as hunters. and a cheer went

up when Lhe bugle went for break:

Mr. Binks

head paptryman.

_ Thoe midsh

his turn gravely,
* Good -morutny

Handyman.

-‘morning, captain!” said the
man, with great condescen-
““1I've conie over from H.M. S
I—Iurr}hlu to see one of
Durnngton 15 his namoe.
cous, '
tain Handvman smiled a
: ton on bon

ou'll ind him
t.crowd of blackamoors, | |

3 -_\_!‘

=alute.

g, sir!" said Caplain
started :

lorious breakfast, with
ishes in the bill of fare.
Thece were (ried sardines fresh from
There was Spanish ham,
which looked as if it had been tarred
outside, but which tasted a
better than it looked.
There were Spanish bunuelos, rings
ol batter fried in olive-oil, which were
hen  spread

It was a
strange new

siql, . h
your chaps—- | the sca.

co1)-hes Ile 1s my

blsck-faced And o sneak good deal

, : “_-\Gu ve got a Dorrin
sir,” ho answered.
mongst tha

I}
'1;_-.

this, or T'll :
tty shreyw i,
into ‘this pre
- m,- : "L !

Birks had gon

But he had no
niring-—Alf B!I&
hEl.I"th". . .

Hemutde a ruth at his
the coals, and grahbed him about the
neck; choking back any explanations
way of a start.

“Let 'im go, young gents!” he
“*We've got the

ick  with | ** ,
"1 ; M %I
A \-‘l- l.:. I- o =

I up and sl

Yy
¥ "

with cog!

- iy

el WCK, - 8 sorry- {08 n S A
med ¥ _-..'r" d to foot T Res :"‘"Hﬂ “

i Py <2 4 . |
"1 al
‘grew in ting,” he said.
another lot, please, stoward.”
the Skeleton found
reasy, the sardines were
ad a third lot.

9 . _‘ ' ] 1~ ‘_, sid] " ‘
ror over | ;ki:kdr Hulﬂ.’u g at his

thou f’ﬁ:ﬁt sardines
T e T e

that,

Picking his LOvE
he ran down the ladder into the

bob o
you.

§750 "3 0 coal-dusty |
Algy the Nut,

At five o'clock the next morning
the boys were awakened
thunderiug ‘sound,

d
waild
L Rl

marched up to the'
{ hh_ck;flcur byjl.
_ yolr chiaps 1" he said,
ghrill but -masterful vaoice.” *“One of
n. T am Algernon
rrington, one of the

:Dorringtons,

Nﬁh}ﬂh!" said
y ‘r"h

by a sudden
they thought that it was a
ex

_ ::g beds, they

realised .that it was the rattling of

coal down into
Sleep was impossible.

So they all turned out in their

Jamas to lend a hand in coaling uhe

l _. .,

ghed when they saw
8 surging up from
, clean and smuert in
ama suits, -
‘You wanta help
asked the heud coall
* Rother )"
“That's

up for!

eried.
ﬁ‘ht !ll
The boys released the writhing arm.
: pantry steward fotch
Binks & cufl with his hand that sent
him rolling down the slo
coal, and, jumping after
on bis head and pounded him.
i the Glory Hole
crowtled to the portholes to see the
fun, or mun up on deck and looked
Wy, struggling
e alongside.
ymoan hurry

drop over in the
barge, and heard him climl down to

t where Mr. BDert Smull was
rubbing Mr,

i

“Got him?!"
Hindyman,

ot lnm orl ri

"Got

act, a5 you might say.

his arm  right

vollhg &
'ed "[m

thiel orl | though a bit

so goodl that he h _
He had three goes of ham, kidneys,
a kipper.
bunuelos, honey, and three greasy
donghnuts .
Then he =i
i 1'.{”.[ Ini‘ '
| inut, Chip,” he =aid. :
‘to have much appetite this morn
Dut 1 think I coull stow g
doughnut.”
After brea

At first
battery of g

is my cousi
Then, sittin

m
ittin B'tl.'l.ll -Do

ton

hacon, d some

u t!
Pt B Nutting
know 1" =
Algy
with ;'?lflindl | FEF

" Nol so much cheek, you ! roplied
dshipman, addressing Chip.:
rrington stepped forth from.

don'tcher:
chip' :

) Bl amll e NokLois ;
’ L pass us another 1Inu‘h.!; e

The Dboys 1 don’t seem |

Diek
e crowd,

"1 ‘m,nickln h.
ou are li

’llzl-n coalies lau

WAy ano
the mob of boy :

kfast, they waited cage
for thearrival of Algy tlie Nut
his swagger steam launch, ' “.*.“'ian
enough, exactly at nine ! '
came racing out of the Ad
Harbous
crowd on board.
 Lal Tata, by
included in the
Nut louki:d ali t
‘an r''w .
fﬂﬂﬂh e A
Rpwed

downu at the
tigures ju the ba
They saw C

the deck and

said, “and 1 sup-
Why, pi

wore

tle, Algy,
£ seenl you aince we
pushed about in the samme pram, and
you snoaked my bottlo !"

on punched my face!”
lgy the
low are you, Cousin Dig
wrole me [rom home that you wepe.
coming ‘out on this beanfeast, and I
moant ta see’' you when we met you
up in Villarosa Bay, when you played
our chaps ericket on the sandbank, 1
meant to have come out on that lark,
but—ahem [—wfortunately T had ha

a little difference with the blok
pa::l my loave." |
o 18 the blake®” ask
“The first-lootenant,” replied: Algy
“"Our lirst is a terroe! DBut
['ve squared him—yes, 1've squared
himi, and he's given me & day’s Jeayo,
t 1 can show vou an

round a bit."
: lgv slapped his hand on the
hilt of his dirk, and looked round the
Bombay Castle with a
critical, aye.

nlong a coal ship?" E ven
\caver.

replied Dick Daorring-
Just what we've come
such a row
t*we may
you a hand as

Binks
demanded Captain

it, sir!™ replied
um in the very
He'd shovexl
re, at' the
bed ‘im and

B
!ﬂl A T

A Fh' You are makin A
our coalheavi
| mmu“-nrl len

ning.
.‘rhw

invitation, was

o ;z'

as w
try to 3

“Allla righta!” sid the ' Scorp
“Dero vas two hundra-ton-a
Plentoe coal for you
entlemens,”
ove swarmed down on the
barge. ahid were soon as busy as bLoes,
shovelling the coal into
baskots, and renning with it up the
gangways to the deck coalplates, or
it through the open trups in
the thip's sides.

Others went down below into the
bunkors to trim the coal as it came
pouring down the shoots in clouds
of dast and huge, flying chunks.

Soon they were all
sweeps [rom head to foot, and' as
merry as sand bo

Coaling was a povelty, and they
enjoyed the experience of
thorough

In an
hundred

mall.

rd. the.
ut he soon t

qul"_'hn'a'ai' '

collior,
in de barge,

youmg

out whon Lal,
‘A4 A grown-up man,
wrﬂgpltﬂ.
vs' hair stood on end as
‘steam-pinnace at full
, r in amongst the
‘crowd  of boats and small craft that
ing about closer
ging under the bows of
small steamers and sailing feluccas in
the most alarming manner, npping
round corners of wharves at repre-
‘hengible  speed, +
boals {ull of Dagoes, who cursed him
volubly, | _

Dut Algy did not turn a hair.

“One has to Inarn to handle a hoat
‘smarily in the Navy,” he said. ** And
it’s all right so long as you don’t hit

Tnndml at the Waterport Gate,
bovs were
admirdtion of the busy, sunlit scene,
and the bustling crowd of SpaniArds,
Moors, khaki-clad goldiers, and smart
British sailors,

The Skelelon paused lo buy a few
cakes and buns from the stall of an
itineraut Spanish vendor, whilst Algy
given orders to his
ed his hand in the
Jirection of a row of neat little cabs
with canvas curtains,

in the’
enils inside g

m tight 1" ,
**Ix he ‘ane of the coalies!”™ asked

it Handyman, _

That’s about, ‘it, &ir'" 'sald Mr.
Small, lifting Mr. Binks'
“*E’s one o' them snaty
I'll teach 'irg to go pi
geltin’
niime ™"

" Let's have a look
A Captain
leisyrely i
‘T'l clap h

e, l!ldl

P q \ ¢
he sto S [ ]ummgg’
grimy fll"u. Dick.

Scorpions.

ut the

wero d

the Nut. shore, d

w4 e tippin

pogr stewards o

at tho rascal's .

Handyman,
bis pocket for a
_ im in rons for the
ght, and in the morning we'll hand
_ police, or, wait a
misiute, those look like the lights of
unch dodging abou
passing near

your cha
Then

face.” shaving

mEtel: a8 black as s Hlnn,_if

“Smart ship!” he said. ** Must be
or sou kids to cruise
Makes me alinost
wish 1 was back at school again—what
~~what !"”

m avor to the

rather jolly

getting i =

had: shifted «

* t the amused
colliera sat about rolling cigarettes.

Whilst the boys work
rolled up from the far side of the
Rock, [{rom which a curtain of blue
sea-toist lifted like a veil, reveal
the splendid outlings of the
fortress stroiching away for
mlles. - : |
Maltee Jacko camo rowing alang-
side again with a boatload ol fresh
grapes aud oranges, and the bLlack

t yonder.
; by in a few
Weo'll hond him over to
them, and they can take him to the
lock-up ashore!"

He struck a matoh,
belwoen his hands, allowing the light
to fall, upon the prisoner's face.

on  he started  back
ussiwmed surprise.

"Let go, Small!” he said.
Mr. Binkas!"”

U Mr,

black. d in ber.

our the
lons,

rt la _
She'll be anvthin
minites,

and the in . their

and held it the - aun

TO THE BOYS AT THE FRONT |

A I!m are wnable to obtain thia
publica tion regulariy, please teil
any newsagent (o get & fron:

Neessageries HADNETTE ot Olo.,
111, Ruo Neamur, PARIS.

well-
L] ltl.

Nert

the Nut, h
steam: launc

lu'inli
Binks!” " exelaimed h, hit

Small, “It cau't be Mr. Ditks, sir!"
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e 1
o -

10/11/17

7

L
-
=

ot Sty :

= L

=
i

Instanty six of these Rock cabbi
whipped up their horses and Jdashes
towards him. I e e

“You want-s go nicea drive-a?
demanded the - Lding-. eabby, " a

ratical-looking  merchant, = who
Eokul like an organ-grinder, . =

"1 wanta four’ of your roltes
boxes,” said Algy the Nut, lifting
four fingers. " How muchel” = =

“Four-shillin',” replied the d ive
promptly. e

“For the lot:a?” asked '--13"-.*5'1 |
~"For ecdcha caba,” replied the
MIP. l .. r*':ﬁ: ' .
“I1 don't want-a buy the :”":
replied Algy the Nub, with a grine
“What about threepence & nob for a |
tqut:u'up the street, you hairy-hieoles
pirate!’ RRE I
" The Gibraltar eabby |
shoulders in a tremendous shruse

“Oh, signor! he exclaihitd
proachfully. *““No can dol" Ne
monee.  Poor cabbee!  Thinetica
each, him no buy-a macaroni®

“All right,” said Algj:lh} Yy
who was apparently quite up-to the
ways of the Gibraltar cabby,” “K
your old cab, and sell the horse
skewers, * We'll beat it up the str
on the hoo 1" 5 At

¢ turned to march away, but the
cabby, with imprmtitiu’,r'f-
that he would take the cabs at three
penco a head. B, -

The lmrrniu having “beeu 'struck
the mob of boys surged into the cabs

Some climbed up with the driven
others sat on the roof.  And, che
ing wildly, the nn:"l?d:m vd dre
in procession up Waterport Sire
the High Street of Gibraltar, b

ns along the foot of the migh

el Y 13, ;E:H )
At the lt{ld of this the leading ca
turned and went up the stiff slops
of a little side-road, which woand W
hill amongst a number of neat vill
The lane euded in a blind eculd
l--'lt.ni blocked b l:Tﬂhh surrounded
nola garden, . which apparentd
h.lrk:r on to the forbidden Lﬁh
the fortified part of the Rock, whe
no one is allowed to go, VO
garrison business. s
\hrvhﬁ lhou‘:u was an empty one, a
Alzy the Nut, jumping from . th:
of the leading cab, op t
gsate with a key, 0 0 0 %

‘. -
—_ry
[

¥

‘blue figs, just ripe, wit ,
‘em. - Now's vour chance!™ .
‘He “Jerd the boys into.. g
et the back, and, sure enough,
there were four. great _fig-trees,
covered thick with purple figs. &
“I didn’t bring you up -here for
the figs alone, you chaps,” sid
middy. *‘Dut this |

e -

_th.y are n » WO
y mostly live on the o sde ¢
the Rock, where it 15 all precig
S F‘ ‘ ,fwﬁﬂ' : 8 :-
| - The boys settlod down in |
1,5 garden to eat figs in its pleasant &
‘Snde. | 18
"~ They ate figs for hall . an ‘b
keeping very quiet, and spea
only in whispers. : ~*t= £/
The spot where they were sitt
was hidden by a cluster of thick I
At the end of the balf-hou
Walker, who was gf?llb’i-'rr res
in_this chance of seeing the famou
Gibraltar aves, bogan O g ; &1
tired of waiting. R 5 of
‘“1 don't bcliu_vn ‘“’i
monkevs,'”" heo =aid, Hl_ﬂ!t.”,
and pulliog faces in Ihis own inim
able mimiery of a monk ¥e .
And he hnp‘:d‘ ut on to the ¢
lawn, still p {ing the goa
rather, the mon ni. LA AR
‘“Now, gents,” ha said, “Tl
u my famous imitation of the nes
Eboop at the London Zoo, tn
to—"' :

Poogo broke off snddenly as thera®™
came a rustling in the branches™al™
one of the old fig-trees agair
"Iu' ” *.'t;-fﬁ_‘f;" #‘:E,;i g WA
A huge grey ape, lead g a loog
procession of apes, d oppedl “slowly to
the ground. SR -
The old, grizaled ape carried &
large brick in his band, 1l advanced
towards Pongo with blood in his eya.
“Crumbs ! claimed  Pongo
Walker, and ha sat as ouo spellbound,”
(Another magnificent long insfale
ment of (hizx ama. g al in ne.

4

[ 2
- b’ N
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."P
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Mondas's .full:#-? o T oys’ F ey ‘
I should be glad if readers would
write and Iet a’ﬂl'%l‘{‘-t __ ] ~;r_31- Y
think of this mew atory.) < %

l'." -
ll"..'.l.:h‘l'illl- .
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"THE BOYS'

By HERBERT BRITTON.

The 18l Chapter.
Reccgniead !

. my bos, I don’t know liow
A \You | ' et 2 G4 7
Barneti, the genial old bexing
nall anele “lf.'
along  the quiet  country

ading te tho town of Waest-

abh lanzhed, i
Don't 1) hY ]].I.l:'l"l_ﬂﬂ',“ ,ht
o o
fut T hiaven't got over the sur-
vet.” f:‘-*mt'lnllhd' ;_ﬂlﬂ' l:mxmg
“When John Matthews
od to buy me a new | pro-
= von defeated no less tl_um SIX
olbov championy boxers in  the
[ hadn't the faintest idea that
~ruld suceeed. - Now—now 1've
- brand-new boath, and really I
Loow wlhat to make of m olf, ™
Woll, T must say it ‘was jolly
ot of Mr. Matthews f0 mako the
" rerrarked Bolv Iravers
ernt 1 ejacnlated Joe Barnett.
hould think a¢ was, and, what's
| have ¥Fair fo thank quite as
ne Mr. Matthews, for if you
<t one of tho=p fights 1 should
heen ruined—ruined for lile !
Hallo 1™ exclaimed Bob suddenly.
t car's travelling et a good

(TNADN

rcinark as he

| day of Ins life. When lis old

|1 Joe Baruett wva

he boy boxer pn'in-{l:d ahead to
e a powerful motor-car was liter-
iying over the ground towards
Oetter gat futo the side of the
' said Jov Barnett ¥armwgly,
Tather [ gaid Bab, and he 5\ ped
irds the hedee with the old show-

e mhrar tore along like an
ress Arein, and as il flew past bim
~b fixed his gaze on the sconpants.

o presperons-loecking men and the |
nl.ﬂm

m CAY WASs 1.ﬂ|rr|hn; at a great

ata and 1t vas only » glimp:~ that |

ob gal of the o APpants
[{oweser, the giimg il ent
him to recognise ane of the men

, was slfing 1n the bﬂdj of the.
He started back suddenlss and

- Barnett laoked atdnm i surpriss.

*“ 13y Jﬂ‘i’l‘l:

N-n-nofthmg ™ {altered Bob. =
But you'vé gone quile pale, my

Haove 17 sald Bob, but still le
ot enhightan the old ehowman an
c=use of his surprise.© ~

RIT: fl.l"t was, b THTF_T! h‘d -
~znised ane of the mqm-jn the car
Derrnck C'Gﬂﬂ’""hl azdian.
. had been am arphan for many
-« and had been in the charge of
alls 1.-{"““_‘".

way had ment Bob 40 Redel: e

and had then jourmnrsed to
Bob  weonld mlmh(r ha ve
e 1o this very day had

| '

n al Rﬁdd
he been falsaly acensed of & low-
n act, and TUN SWBY,
o hed left sehool quietly, withont
vz 1o his guerdisn and explaming
ner2 andl had  joined PBarnett's
z boothvas & boxer,
b had gpent some | timesr
old Joe Bamett, and the open-
. had suited bhim down fo the
o His s"hooldeys seemed to be
. t« of the past, but really 1t was
[nw moON since he Thad
10 face the world alone.
« punrdian wonld probably
efused to allow him to leave
it such a young age, had he
of the wercumetances, but
= iniles away hie had not heard of
~ourrdhre, and was powerless 4o
iin the young boxes,
Now, Derrick (emwey was in
Freland —had lﬂtll-uj passed Bob on
mad. What did It mean? Was
Iman ."*."H'!"_hiﬂs {or Mh"‘ Did he
t to take him away from the
thoat which he was earning his
v, and send bim bDack to school ?
Come alomg, Mr. BIWH-:" said
i-nr]n;n":uril'l‘p,' o disoiss the .
ver from his mindh * Wea'd botter
re=iting along Lo the booth, What
# are vou opening 2™
~oven o'clock, Bob,” smid Jeoe
nmett rubbing s hands eagerly.
\rd 1 guess wa're going 10 have a
nper ahow. The Westchester folk
radly keen ou bexing, .and what
h & brand-new botth and o splen-
pregramme, we ouglit to do pretiy

Well there's nothing Lke having
wet-ofl,” remarked the boy

What's the matter, |
| tour, and has beaten no fewer than

nx champion jumior boxers of some
of the Diggest public schools in the
connirs.™

approaching

all-comers.
and Bob will meel him. "
him ! yellod somabody in th

~Bob and the old showman startad | hundrod vards In  length,
| off aguin in the direction of the fair-

Bround.

Thoy ‘arrived there, to find a crowd
“I_ boys, and men, too, gazing admi
ngly at Joa Barnett’s iew booth.
did certainly look very altructive,
being brand new and spotless.

To Joo Darneit it was the happiost
oolh
had been hurled to the groind by a
raging  storm, wothing but ruin
soemed to lay before lim.

Now, however, he was starting all
over again, with n splendid bootl),
and without a single debt on the
baoks, Joo Barnett’s old boxers—
Dick Hartley, Larry Green, and
soveral others—had all returned fo
the fold, so to apeak, and the
prospects Yor the [ufure were e€x-
tremely ‘bright.

Bab Travers wended his way in the
direction of his carnvan, and direetly
tea. was over Joe Damett summoned
lum and the other boxers to the
rostrum of the boath,

Winter was drawing near,

though,it were

Bob looked down from his porition
on the platform. and saw a regular
sea of Inces nptnrmed in his direction.
quite correct when
that the Westchester

pasitious. bt l:r the fair-ground as
ay.

he lnd maid

iwaple were madly keen on boxing. .

Mes bad flocked to
thousands,

With a considerable amount of
pride, Jos Barnett took his plice on
tho rostrum, and jmmediately there
was an euthurst of cheering from the
CTO™1I. -

The boxing showman put ap his
hand for silence, . =

“Gentlemen,™ Lie “said, in strong
tones. e open here to-night with
magnihcent new baoth, and a
gcramme  of attractions the like of

the show 1n

which. T am  éonfident. has neser
hefore . bdesr shosy 0§ (his town of
'&'ﬂ'ﬂrl!ﬂ!'h" PR

“Yarrah ™" eheered the ereevd, ‘
A5 /boxemm,” went on the abiow.,
rean enthusistieally, “are sonie of

the finest in the land. My boy boxar,

Travers, has just returned frem a

“Gond old Trarers!™

“Travers 18 in splendid fighting
form.” gaid Joe Barnett. sith con-
viction.  “In my opinion, he is fast
championship  f{orm.
Maybe, one day, he will be champion.
I"'or the present. he i= willing 1o hos
Now, then, let the «hnm.-
mon_of Wastehester stop forward,

challengo

e crowed.

“Go on, Chache Wing,
“Here's 2 chance for you!™

“Yes, Charlie Wing’s tho bny
shouted anotiver, |

“Hallo!” said Jor Barnett, gazing
intently over the heads of the crowed.
“The rlt:m?iml'l bere, then®"

“ Wotto .” shouted one of the Weat.
chester boys. ¥ Charlie Wing's liere

all right. Step forward, Charlie, and
ghow yourss!f!”

Thero was & movement in the
erowd, and next instant the siocky
form of a fellow of sotne seventesrn
years of ags walked up the steps Jead.
mg to the rostrum.

of Barmett losked at the fellow
inquiringly,

“I'm Charlie Wing ™ gsaid the
latter; “and I'm mllrng to box
Travers n?ht hers and now.”

“Goad!” said Joe Barnett, know.
ing full well that the Westehester folk
would literally awarm in to barck up
their champion. “You shell hox
Travers to-might. and the fight shall
be the firat on the programme !

Joe DBarnets announced particulsrs
of tho contest to the crowd. and then
he proceeded to imsue challenges ou
behalf of Ins other boxers.  Thess
were readily accepted, and at length
the progratsme wax complete for the
oTening.

“Now, gentlemen.” continded Jae
Barnatt, " e start ja o quarter of an
lour's titime.  The pay bex 1s round
here on the right..  Ral up m yoor
t.lmuundmf and puy up and look
pleasant’” ‘

The crowd swarmed tomards ti
D:.}'-b(ﬁ ui Onoe, and soon there was
n queue of excited people sons

Liur -
flare-lamps, placed in advantageous |

g/
n-

walting
anxiously to anter the booth,

By the time Babh Travers and
Charlie Wing enfered the ring the
arenn was pacled, and there was not

It | asingle vacant seat.

Joo Barnctt  smiiling  with  safis.
faction, entored the ring. and. 1o the
arcampaniment ol n bl.mul burat of
cheoring, announced particulars of
tha fight, which was to be one of aix
ruunch of three minutes ench.

The boxiog showmanp steppod away
from the roped-in square, and then
camo the eall, ** Tineo !

It was the first fight
Barnett's new booth, an
A memorable one

The pace wns a [ast one right from
the outsot, Ilob's oppouent was of
the slogging variety; but, all the
same, he kuew a good deal about the
wientiho side of boxing. Bob. was up
agatust a clasa boxer.

Smack! Thud! Smack!

Givesnnid take was the order of the
day, and both Loxzers gave os much os
thov received. '

There was a red mark on Bob'a
face whero Cherlie Wing's big fist

had landed. and one of Charlie’s oyes
wes hall-clozed,

A€ the canclusion of the first round
both boxers were going &yong, and
llunuurf WOore pocril., e LE

“Good old Charlie!™  yelled the
Westchester snpporters.

“Give himi beaga "

“Timo !” or

The combatants were quickly on
their feet azain, and going for one
another hammerand-tongs.  Many
blows werc gusrded, but many got

W& an Joo
it was 1o be
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. The crowd cheered the twa boxers
In o moat outhusiastic manngr as they
roso for the third round. Jt was a
fascinating fight, and they were
simply rovelling in it

The Westchester champion was
slower in Ihinkmnrmnmitr now, and he
was vory lucky in guarding an upper.
cut from I!nbrl rig‘llt fist.

Dob  repeated the attempt an
instant later, but again Charlie Wing
dodged in the nick of time

Bab follawed ap his man, and, aftor
claverly feinting with his right, he
swung his laft haoame with terrifie
forco.. Charlie tried to side-step, but
ho was a fraction of & second too late,
and, landing on the side of the head,
the blow complotely bowled hiny over,

Coniplete silence  reigned in the
crowded arsua as the limrkur‘pﬂr
commeniced 1o count.

Would ths \Westchester
be counted aut?

Al “Nive” the
moved o musele.

chammon

{cllow had not
The crowd waites)
anxiously, and when at eight ™
Charlio Wing ross alowly, but un-
steadily to his fert, they gave him a
cheer that he well desercail.

YWell done, Charlio, boy !™
yolled® exeitedly.

Onco agein the two bnxety (ared
each other, but it war obvious that
there coold only bhe one result to the
cantest. Bob I'ravers was bound to

win.
boxer

thoy

Tho Wesichester fought
gamely ; but when, an instant lnfm'.
Bob's left swung ont like Jightoiug,
and seut him resling 1o the hc;nnﬂ,
P oo was surirised.

L he tunekeepe: counted, but it was
y umnccessary.  Charlie Wing
was done to the wide, and had net
strength In lim to eontinue the fight,

“*Well dove, Travers!” shouted {1he
onjookers, A jolly gnod win!"

And thers was no doubt that it
Wi

Tho 2nd Chapler,
Back to Rodeoliyfle,

“Bob, there’'s a gentleman wants

L Mallp, Bob, old son!’ exnlaimed Dick Turner, shaking the boy

boxer's hand excllaedly,

home with gouwd effect, and the pace
alowed down slightly

Charlie Wing was  breathinz
hesvily, and 20 was DBob, for III;E
maller. ke acted oo the delensive
for o while wn order to regain his
broath; bnut lis opponant, eager to
bring the fight to & suceessful conclu.
sion, continued to hammer away,

Hoby sluﬂpurl many of the b{um_

bot, for all his cloverness, soms got
me,

But the boy boxer was recovering
his  strongth, The Westohoster
chempion weuted to daliver & knoek-
out blow before Bob regained his
strength, bhut he reckanest = ithout the
cleverness of his opponent.

Dob Travers waited -waite] until
the power of Wing's blows Legan to
diminish, theo--

Sagek ' Smack ! BFnmeek !

Three tupes in quick suecossion
Bob gat home on his opponent’s face.
Charlie Wing was e nuAwares
The blows were quite unexpected,
aud the force of them sent him stag.
gering backwards,

The call of “"Time'!” rame at that
moment, and Charle \Vieg brsathed
a sigh of thankluiness as he went to
bis corner.

“By Jose,” sid Charlio Wing's
secand, * you're up agsinst woniething
hot 1has time, e boy!" ‘

“Gaolly 17  gasped Charlie Wing,
““That feller can  hit! [ pever
thought——"

‘“Jolly giad to sec you heok again!"

Lo #20 Tou,  said Jae Darnett, as Bob
left the ring.

“See nic!” asked Pob, in surprise

“"Yas,”" siid Joe Darnett, “'Ile's
wairfing 1y iy prizate offee. And he
15 a gentleman, too--silk hat, frock
coat, apnd goodness knows what else |™

“What's his pame?’ asked Bob,

“Cap't tell you, Dob,” said the
boxing showman, *“lle won't give
1; bot he mss he wants o see you
most partimlar,”

*\Waeil 1 suppose 1'd betler gn and
see what he wants.” said Dol and
e trudged along i the direction eof
Joe Barwetl's little affice

Bob walked & vard or & in front of
Joe Darpett, but as he entered the
oflice, and saw who wee waiting there
to meet him, he started back so that
he frod upon the boxing showman's
ines,

“Grect Ecott!” wws all Bob could
827y,

" Boh!”

It was & commandmg raice, and §eb
there was quité o gepnisl tone to 1L

“Alr. Conway!” sayd Dob Trasers
i amarsment.

Ihe man who was standing before
him was none other than the man he
liad recugnised in the motor-car that
morning. le was Derrick Conway,
Bobk's own guardian,

“You've recogrised me, then, Bab,™
said Derrick f.'ull‘nuy l'.uwl_?- “Vve
vet altered, thes, duving my stay 1w
Indya ™

pade
#oll, you yonng rascal!
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" No, you haton't,” said Bob. * 1

hu::l! no ides yoy were in Fmgliod *

No, you syoung ruseal!” euid
Derrick Conway, firmly but kindly.
What's the meanipg of this esn
=6h?  Glve an aceoudk of your
What do 9o
meafi by leaving sehwal, and atta:h
in%_vuuuelf jo a plare of this sert””
ob  flushed ~ slightly &t  lis
guardian's wards

27 | r.'lulp.ly wad to,"” he F:l.']'ﬂail‘ﬂ*”

I wos nccused of wthing 1 Jid
not do, aud the Head threatensd 1o
expel me. F had no home to gn 1n,
= | thought I'd better leave school,
and esrn my own living™

* Harn your. o living 1" exclainied
Conway, ' And wvhat have you been
doing, pray?" >

“Boxing,” replisd: Bob,

“Boxing I ejeculated Conwav in
surpriee, “ Do you mean to tall me
that ever shico vou loft sdhiool yon' re
]-ﬂfn*“alning nothing but box in a
ring?

“That's all.”” said Peb.

“By gad)” gnaped Derrick Uon.
way. " XYon gousng rasesl! Didn'y |
tell you, the lust Uine T saw 70u. that
I WAt going to niake a solicitor of
vour T

“Well, T do remetnbor sou styie
somotling about i1,” ssid Bob.

“And you had the coulpunded
nerve to besnme a professionsl] Loxar !
By gad! Aund | suppose yo1’ve made

op your mind te keep to the ring all

your life?”

“1 really hado't thought sbout it ™
ssid Bod slowly.  “ You sge. Mrs
Conway, I haven't gt maoch choiee

“Chotes e hnnqnfi‘_'" erapped My,
Conway. *““Here have | herny chssune
rou all over Fagzland, in order t» 26nd
you bavk to shool "

“Fond me back to gehanl

“Mast decidedly,” declared Con.
way. “Youse gut to remain at
school for another two sears vet
Your headmaster has been waiting
ior you (o gu bark (or the list six
months——""*

“But | can’'t gn back there,”” mid

Bob. “The Head was gaing 1o expel
me. "
“Expel be hanged!” esclsimad

Conway abruptly. “The real rulprit
wAS (]j!l‘nt Ef""fl A lew dﬂ*‘i [f*ﬂf Tl
Inft Redelzfle;  and, slihough Dr.
Harrisom trird his bavdest to  find
you, he did not snoreed.  Rut 1'vs
found vou, yon soung rascal, and I'm
npt going fo ok, Nomi're

| foming bark to sehool with ma Srst

hirig 1n the morming *’

Dt butee- " faltered Jnb

YNo “bite  my byoy 17 enapped Yo
Uonway. “I'm not geing to-lase
iny search (or nothing ; and, hemdes,
I"'mn ﬂ:inkinlg of sour futare. A pro
[essions] wxer ! H'wm! You're
gomng to do something better (han
that, Dob.” -

Bol» Travers looked sympathetis
ally at the old boxing showman's face.
I'here weas a very tronhled expression
on it. - The loss of Nnly Trasers 1o the
basth vould be a biz one

“Dut what about Mr Barmrett?
sard Bob to s guardian. " Iic's
beety eser so docent to. me, and [
don't know what 1 should have done
il be baddn’'t hiav® taken me on.™

Mr. Conway raised hia band,

“Myv dear DBab,”™ he “sud. “ Mz
Barnett shall not be forgoetien. |
MWy box to-might. mr bes, and
slthough 1 rerer had any love for
rofessional boxers, [ can se thof the
ife ‘has dond you no hatm, It has
developesd sour physique, and macdies a
fine follow of you. ™ = |

Mr. Conway turned to the old box-
ing showman.

“Mr. Barnett,” h= par] in kindly
tones, “*1 quite realiss that Bab il
be o lass to your. At the zgame tume,
the Jad must gp bark 1o schonl
There's a [ar better career nmh:ﬁ
for him than & life in the ring. My
ou, ['ve pothmg to say  agarad
Lo:ing atd boxers: but, all the
same, the eduration that Beb hev had
(its mm for stmething better thao a
boxer’s hife.” 3

Joe Barnett nodd=d risa lead in
afsent. Although bhe was sorry te
pirt with Bab_ he could nat help Hut
see rosfson iy the man's remsrks. -

- xﬂ’l.” continued Mr, Conns
**] wish to thank you for your Kind,
pesa towards Bob, s wisls in

make yon a small present for all that
your lave done (or ™

Mr. Conwnv handed & Fhe b
the boxing showman. ; Joee Tarnpetl
looked at it and gas .

“Fifty pounds | ™ he mutiered

“Veu.”" sgidd Mr. Copwag. [ hope
you will fiad it useli Lrust, Li
that your foture will be a prosperous
o, l muetl My TOlr b-"‘.‘rhlh |""-r-h!
well, end that you 11:!'" s hoe lot of
boxers in your emiploy, No doubt
you will regret the loss of Ilob, bat
that cannot bo helped.  Bob's place
2 ab h‘lmi. plu'.l it is 1o school he il
going. Now, | wouder wliether you'd

L
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Tke 1st Chaptoer.
A Stariling Discovery.

*You must go

Vrank Richards starled, and looked

up from his book.

Veapk was sesled under s treo on
the bank of the creek, some distanco

frein Uedar (reck schoalbouse,

s bad “ De Bells Gallivo ’ open

on - his knees, miproving the shimag

liour by giving Cmear 2 look-up.

Latin woe ot in the curnculum at
but Frank,

tho. backwood's shosl, .
who wids of » studious tarn of mind,

rometimes had a “go ™ at il luf!
IHe had bmufht his

i*n ho

loisure honrs : :
old sclwolbaoks with him »
came 't the Cangtian West.

Hiﬂ ".'-‘hl'lﬂlf. Bﬂll l;‘l“ ]t"”.-.! l!‘hl \ T
tho

creek, nnd Frank had retired to that
quarter of an hour

Besuclere. wern  canocing  on

werTuded epol for a
vwith the (lallic War, which had boeu
very famibar to him in the oid daye

Mr. Slunmey, the assistant-muster
st Cedar Creek. wns a good latin
scholar, and ho sometimes gave Frank
a Jitle help in that line,  Alr. Shm-
ey was a somewlist irresolute younyg
ninG 10 glesee=, and the Cedar Creek
fellons not infrequently made fun of
bim, and of lia respectful edoration
of Miss Meadows, the schoolmistress.
But he was kind and’ good-natured,
¢nd Frank bad s good deal of regard
and respect for ham,

It was Mr. Shimmey's irresglule

S e 'l'numn[ (il ’.\:
___ '_. : :\_‘K\::::_

A —

[ “The samo cold tale, 1 suppusc.
Drink, cards, and tho rest!”

“Never mind that. I was never
built vour way, Paul—mentally ond
mnml[}', I mean, though phyeically
it's not easy lo tell us apart. Wo
. went our different ways {rom bogy-
hood. Look hére, you've gol to help

me get clear! They aro on my
1 track '™ . I
“The thte?‘

“Yaos.
“(yood hearens'™

““Thore are two of them in ’I'lmml;)-
son now, making inquiries, I can't
run for it—whera coudd I go? 1
thought of you as a last resource. You
can hide ms somexhere, Paul, till the
geont grows cold.”’

" Hide you—a thief!”

“You've gos sapo quarters hare, 1

supposa ! Whern dn sou Jive!”
g | '}l'l&*rn a cabm vcar the zclbool-

T S e

#“Yon are'alone thero!”

“I live there alone. Miss Meadows’
séreapts look after the place, and 1
take most of my meals in the scliool-
houese. It would not be possible to
hide you in my oabin. It would bo
impns@ble, But if it wero possiblo [
would not do it. I will not shelter a
thiel. How do I Know that even at

118 moment you have not jFour
plunder about yout!”

“Thiat is necither here nor there.
I must have a shelter for a few days,

THE BOYS’
EVERYBODY IS TALKING ABOUT THIS SPLENDID NEW. SERIES!

no fime to bestow on

FRIEND

Prien .
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in his weval sunny humour wlhen he
went into the log schoollwouse with his
cliums,

The 2nd Chapter.
A Sscral to Keep!

Mr. Slimmey was already in the
schoolroom, and Frank Richards gave
himy & curioua glance as he went to

Im.rlnm.

The young master’s faco was pale
ond haraseed.

" Trank had noticed that he had been
looking disturbed all the morning,
atiel he realised now that he® must
have heard from his brother before
the meeting in the timber afler
dinner,

The trouble thal had been brought
upon him evidently disturbed the
young man deeply. He was nol of a
sirong or resolute nature, and it was
clear to Frank that ho did not know
how to face the trouble.

Mr. Slimmey wos absent-minded
that afternpon, to such an extent that
the boys and girls in his class noted
it, and smiled to one another about it.

Dut'when lessons an Frank had
) r. Shimmoy.

Mies Mepdows was a hard worker,
and she made her pupils waork, and
Fravk Richards' attention was kept
to his own occupation.

Heo could net lielp thinking, how-
over, ol tho slrange state ol afiairs,

A Magnificent Long Complete Story, dealing with the 4-:;;_,3
Schooldays of Frank Richards, the Famous Author '
the Tales of Harry Wharton & Co. |
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| to bollier him t(hie evening,” eaid
Y'rank Richards, hositating,
| “Wall, lLieo's cxpecting
kpnow.”

“Peorfhaps 1'd better go.”

“I guces go. Get n move on.”

I'tank Richards followed the voung
master, who had gone ints his caban.

Once a week Frank remained for
hall an hour's tuition in Mr. Slim-
mey's cabin. Thoe kind-heazted young
man had mode the offer when he
had discovered that Frank was trying
to keep up his Latin, and natorally
Frank had been glad to accept.

Ile was rather doubtful, howerer,
whether Mr, SElimmes srould be in e
;nnod for Cesar or Virgil that even-

ng. _ :

Vrank tapped at the cabin door and
oprned it Mr, Slimmey's eabin was
n small buf. vory neat building, and it
contained only -two rooms, -both on
tho groind floor. OUne was.a bed-
room, the othor a study, as the master
ook most of his mealy with the house-
hold at tle schoal.

“Mr. Slimmey had made no prepara-
tions for Fraok's lesson, amd the
schoolboy guessed that it had slipped
his memory. '

Instead of having the books on the

you, Yyou

tablp ready the young men +5as
rm:mg the room, lis face palo, and
s brows wrinkled. |

He started as Franle eame in and

| eadeavoured to calm himeelf, though

not with much success.
*Richards !~ What is it, my box "

th" rnhbe:r} _fur ‘th" E - i
'li'ﬂl""kﬂ'l'l dwu “..-ll hﬂ' was bo]“f

AP s by the 3:{1::!!1-"o'\"mt.hi1
To give him thelter and ai was i 3
pnastb(ic—ﬁmdmd. tha suu:m! ::11:: )
could not hase done so if he woak 4 %
| Where was he to hide liim ?
But, raecal as his twin brother wae

| he could not help Ioeling SOMO . o)
corn 11 his fate, o N
h And hi= fate was sure. : ! ﬁ*
If the Mountad Polica had tracked
him as far as Thompson, the end sax

certain. In Thompson thev conld et
| fail to learn that a Mr. Slimm:;‘r i ‘

I nt tl'lﬂt T'Erzq" mﬂmﬁnt thu prm":f’di "er .

1 .l'j..

B

a master at the lumber achiodl. © 7 0

Rufve Slimmes's resson for comime
to that district would be a I l

them at once when ther Knew tha:
| fart. : | . Ea

ih'-[’hezr T}Jlﬂ %;tm-:l-;- ,ﬂ,lﬂ b i
ore sfce LIn hi_g rot l'Elr.I h‘] T __.r‘{:_._.‘:‘
they wounld ?nllun:_ gl end

ey 2V
| HMe would be questioned. - i
would want to kuow if he had ssen
| the fugitive? What was he to sav?

“What shall I do?"” muottered ihe
young man again and dgain as he
paced the eabin restlessly, [ TS
| He stopped suddenly as there wae
a sound at the door. Was it "';'"-.';:
police already?  His heast a }
ceased to beat as hie faced the desss
| way, waiting. .l SN

The door opened. SR

Framed in the dootway, with the
blackness behind him, stood the Genre
of the outcast. - £ f § i< e

4 i

"2 | at least, Lill the Mountcd Police have } and wondering what would happe ! : N R R A S S
sy ‘d}:;l l?}““ "‘ihu".' fhmd,hh? . ng up looking in this district. Aftes | Rufus Slimmey was hiding 1’::1 rthr: Distugberd as he  wag, the zoujg | “ Rufus: ~ You—yon have cgpg ]
;‘“’ suddenly from Lhe Umber behtnd | 05 1 mav get. away to'the Lills,” . | tigber near the echosl, and tho - mastor EPDL‘_!E with his usual kindness. [ here!” panted: Panl Slimimey. Koot

g7 R NP RO PR *‘Il.w# . -+ '+ | Moanicd Poligaayere Jooking for him, | - A7, 77 P T sid srun gl 111‘;'“““"%{?“
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H;Ifl ho sy crideutly under the stréss {44 cr::m?unl . 1 r{ x dde ’ ouk” b Prised during. tie ﬁfh:- _ f:};héi'r‘ Richards, I wopld* Ii t_df;?ll'l:-‘if_ off |~ Then he turned fa his brather. %
] {;pn[:ﬁu@f‘ | " “Don’t defye me too far, Paul!” {/80unds withoul ‘of & struggle. s ~1f §ffor oncey J—I ath not feeling® vory | There was a moment of tensd S

/Y followed—a low, evil| me ’ : the fogitive was run Jown by thie | W ell. ‘Do AR silence as they looked at one another™

laulels,” that made Frank Richards
ptart a3 lie heaed it ’

“Rulaz! 1 tddl you—-"
"Lcannot go!" It was a hard, cold

in the lizht of the keroseno lepp S 0
Strangely alihe they looked oy they
stood thus. P -t
Dissimilar as they wers in

The ey had:a/deep, menacing tone Maunted Police it was quide possible " Certainly,  _sied™  said  Fronk.

init. *"You know 1 am desp e that be would resist, and thers might | “ Good-night, =ir - .
1 am not-afraid of you. I will yot | y " ocet ey _ ** (zood-nizlit, Riclards !

give you away, I will not uiler a He conld auess;that: that was in Frank blrried bagk to his chums:.

-

i tidf replicd. " 1've come 10 you | Word to-liarm yon, bot T cannot give | vy “gio o o Sy nd that | “Hallo! Not finiched yet?'" asked | acter, Nature had csst the twins i
s e b o e il A o e | =P aked | v e iUt

4-_}!’0!'-‘ =n l ]H‘:ljr IOoU—ToUu, A Thero “.:.u' n mﬂllng in the Ulldﬂl’f tho wally ﬁﬂﬁ!f‘él bMiﬂg knowti a Putting it off." said Frauk In hL‘jR&lt. in. I-l"i 5 in “1-.;:_:_-1
fugitite from justice? How can | ﬂ't.‘n‘)ti ns f.hﬂ muster moved awny. wel ?}c{l upon [.hn-','nun-’ man oppres- cheerily. *‘*Mr. Slinmney's not very II‘LCT wero olmost cuunterpirh.*.*'
help you? And I ought not, il J| °° Paul ! sively. © oy 4 well. We can get off home.™ | “The difference was marked in their
"‘"“!'I.! , Thote was nio reply. Paul Slimmey I'rank swas gldad whon classes were “Right-lo! 1 admit 'm hungry,” | clothes, and by Rufus Sl ??

“You rauv—and muest! Are you | wes gone. dismissed for tho - dav. raid Bob, laughiog. thick moustache, aund the fact ._ﬁ'ﬁ‘»ﬁ'

thinking of handing over your owa Frak Ricliards heard a mutlered ‘The cousins walked their ponies | did not wear glasses.

As the Usdar Creek follows pourod

otothor 1o the Moumed Police!™ oath in the timber, and thon there was | ant of the log schoolhouse  Mr, | down the trail to the spot where Vere |  Other differences there were none.
Frauk Nichards roft to his feet, another rurtling as Rufus Stmmey | Slimmey took his way towards lLijs [ Beauclere’s way branched off. Then | - Mr, Slimmey stood rooted to the
}!H.ﬁht’tk; were burning, cropt away, cabin. they mountel and rode away n tha | floor, hix breath comimg and going in
“hasice had placed him in the posi- IHe walked with his fase downeast | gathering dusk to the Lawless Ranch.

Frdnk stood rosted to the ground.
Ho would have given worlds not to
have heard that mutliered talk,

Em His cyes were fixed upon his
brother, as thev might liave

j-’
-
i

s

s
B N

Frank Richards  hardly spoke a
word during the ride home. ;

q #
T

AT

and a deop wrinkle in lie brow,

tion of ‘an eayesdropper, byt he had S 4, e R
rank hole that ' EL | cdcdows |

not the slighlest demre 10 hear Mr., lixed upon a scrpent.

];u't'r =23 ‘ _ F.*'-i';*':"'

Slhmmpe ¢'s liusiness, at least, not a word ‘of it should pass | glanced after the young wman with Heo was concerned for poor Mr. A mocking grin crossed Rufus
Dut Lo putized a3 he stood under | his lips, and Mr. Slimmey ehould | some congern. Slimmey.  He lad received many | Slimmey’s face. AR
e Vg tree. never know thet he kuow. 5 “Shimmey laoks down on his luck, Kindneetes from the vyoung man, and “Yon are surprised to seo me 1__;*-11
 Aha 3res was belween him aud the | The boy did not move till long | doesa’t ho?” romarked Bob Lawlees. | he was not ungrateful. I guess!” he remarked, o=

“You must be mad to come ere!”
said Mr. Slimmey huskily. “You "
were mad to see me at  The
police will be here to-morrow at the
latest.” S

“I know it.” | 1_?{,

have

But there was nothing he could do
to help Paul Slimmey in his trouble,
nothing but hold hia tongue, and act
as if hn knew ﬂur.tlhin%6 the young
master's affairs. But he would have
been very glad {o hear that the
North-West Mounted Police bad sue-

speakers au the timber, and if he went
2)ohg the bank he would come out
iito full view of them.

He hesitated.
_ That Paul Slimmey, the quiet and
irresolute assitant-master, bhad a
brother who was a fugitive from jus-

“Kids have heen bothering him, 1
suppose.” ,
**Ha's not & bad sort,”” said Frank.
*“One of tho best !” said Dob, grin-
ning. ‘But a chap can't help making
fun of him. He really asks for it.
Some of the kids rag him no end in

efier the receding foolsteps had died
in the distance,

Then, with a troubled face, ho
moved away along the creek.

“Hallo, here you are!” A canoe:
bumped into the grass, and Bob Law-
less jumped out, lollowed br Vero

“They ::rill want to know i

tice, wis o startling discovery. Frank | Beauclere, *““Halo, F ! class.” ceeded in running down the fugitive [ geen you. L
rg:['*_ how MHumilisted the young “Had a good :t::dfp?:nkﬁl?“ askoed *“Ho looks as il he weroin trouble,” | from Vanecouver, ““And you will tell them?”
mat wauld be if he found that his | Beauclere, with a mmi eaid Vere Beoauclere. 4 | “What can I tell them? Do yau
um'rﬂtlh httl ble discovered, howover | * Eh—ob, yes!™ said Frank, rathor nosblmchufﬁlﬁﬂ:o ble, T g%} Thoe 3rd Chapter LIt AL SRS ;E o bt
nin nally. et ‘" ’ _ ’r. , oI

Canl puinndly..- Abs cénvermbion iaithe remrk:l. 2 bt o sl In the Dead of the Night! ;:un?gmnmmuilmu“ I;I-S kj.'in':f, rea

Vrauk was 1n an awk¥ward position,
As he s$tood hesitating, wmﬁng

-

timber was still troubling bhis mind.
Bob gavo him a curious look,

“Eh? What's that?” asked Frank | * What—what ehall I do 2™ scoundrel to come here at all! Yeu

what he ought to do, the voices L “ Anythi  F Richards with a start. The liour was late. know 1 could not help & thiel to
on. - The speakers were within n.'!f:r o N';f_,,ﬂ‘ft‘: ulc? L“k“;‘;h “You know ho's spoons on Miss | Whilo Frank Richards was eleeping mnre with his plnndur!a " SRR
yatds of hitn. “You look worried, my son !” said Meadows,” grinned “Chunky | soundly in his room at the far-o “It waa a chance, at least®™ =

“Go!” eid Mr. Slimmey. “Go
while there is time! Go at once,
I will rofuse to answer any ques

ranch, the assistant-master of Cedar
Creek School was pacing bis cabin,
sleepless, restless,

Bob. ‘' Have you been getting into a Todgers saye ho heard him propose

. ih G ' . to her once. Ha, ha|”
poker Bame with unten,and Hacke, | g, °F "did 1" "chimed /i Clunk

n I”_,Yurq"ru got to help me, Paul, I've
gl to get clear, ww, Hang it

i1
e A _:h'-._:-

gll, your own twin brother—" : . .

li" a'lut kind of o brother have you | * Fathead!” said Frank, laughi Todgers. * It was in the timber, He | Cedar Creek School was sunk into | That is tho utmost [ can doi® &
hoen €6 me?” said Mr. Slimmey bit- " Thur:. roes tkie b::l i I;"" sald——"" silence and slumber. Not a light The wastrel smiled, and sat down
oyl *You have always digraced | clore - ° - #ald Beau- | ey up!” growled Fraok, “Don't | glimmered {rom any window. on a stool at tho tabla, - = S
ine, T hiad 1o give up a good position |  The (hree chims started for ths 2t igrand ‘;“utﬂ;]_,, ol hoiw b o] s 8 light wwas st Luming tn e | Have you Ay
I;l ngland on your secount. And | schoolbouse, Bob was in his usual “Oh. rats!” ’ : A “.ﬁ e A e a3 Ves if e TR s [

\an, even in this couniry, you turned | high spirite,. and Beauclare looked - : 2 e | A o) es. il you are bungry. Qo ead

up Agsin, Was not the world wide “Well, got off, Frank, If. you're | Rlimmey was not thinking of bed. | ] am hungrs.”

véry cheerful, But Frank Richards’

_ : : : e going 10 sec him belore we got | He could nat have slept. “1 will give you a meal bafol z s
;T;“ﬂ.h for you to go a different | face wos overcast. shinki home,” said Bob Lawlcas.  * Peau He was thinking nfphls brothor. go—such n‘i I can. But—" e TP
iunking of what | will hang about with me till you're The man who had disgraced him in

He could not hnlﬂ)
o

he had unlockiy “The foad—the taod 1* in __ i

“1 swear that was by chance, | tho outcast. * Your

: d, :
waus surpnecd whon I first saw yoy in urd, and he was

tronbled about Mr. Slimmey. Cherub 7"

done—won't you, :
' said Beauclore.

"y ey the Old Country, the man who had
es, rather!

been a black shadow on his life fram

a . | : . later, dear brother. You
?Im ::- ,, bever intended to . l;‘i:hfur:qﬁi'p?l;n:h:::::t bft ]ﬁl::: F"BEV Jove! 1'd forgotten!” eaid bo;.'h,cu:rd.lwna at h?ndhng:‘iu,k ?;:: :I:;yfw too much :‘nu*‘*io‘
e y - . - fank. Somewhere out the dark th : hing.” o LR SR i T T
..:?"h yesoy ‘l’“‘“:”In o horet” | Blimmey being in the neighbourhood, | ~* Fargotten vou wern going (o do | fuzitive wos Jurking. S P allenga i young man sot the
s ‘t {Iﬂ chaice, / fnht dintr.- when ho was a soll-confessed thief and h%" pn hour's Lalin with him altor Paul Slimmey had refused to belp | food before him—corn cakes mffh. n o
g e Mcovyor,. an - bed o f'l.l uve, K nol 1™ njlﬂllﬂh‘d Bob. him, He kneow it waas 1:ll'lfF oo pro- | Tha outcast dﬂfﬂmd- ﬂ;m : -

cloar out in ®wo dars.” ‘rank Richarde was [ar {rom being ' #I—1 don't know whether 1 cught | bable that the wastrol had alout him

Taven

ously,
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thing to smoke "

ho hid fimshed.

| do Tl“‘t !mﬂkﬂ ; e
eny _'nl.lﬂr\i'ﬂ Ill.]llulls llf.‘ﬂ".
Nothmg. ™ .
\vou were always 4 fonl "

\r Slimmey drew & daep b_l"ﬂl-i'h
¢ than my t:unﬁcinncu julﬁﬁﬂ,"
aud. “Now go.

- it a little longer. Do vou re-
ber tllntl ﬂl;.ll “F_ﬂ“h Elm .
~d in England, when sou had 1o
=1 your position m n ithnni-—”
| rermember only too WBII!" sand
~limmey bitlur‘l;r.. “"Takibg ad-
ace of vour regemblance to me
nenetrated ta the rhcu, and coni-
1rd a robbery, I had greal difii-
proving my innocence ; and
il to resign and leave. It was
v n—Dbase and treacherous from

harth [”
Tafue Simmes laughed.
tory cama fnto my mind

| gL

1 hisl old e
'n 1 was dedging the Moumted
ce.” be remarked. “ A gumo that
plaved onece can be played again—
vou choosa fo h!]p Look at me!
aur clothes, and with a clean
st
‘What do you mean?”™
“(‘annot you guess? You are [ree
ome and go as you like. Dirappear
» week, and leave me in your

“\What!"
I have more than b‘rlil_'l! onough
(1he vour place here,” said the out
r with & conteriptuous curl of the |
o ““Afnd as Paul Shpmey, assis
it master to a backwoods school, |

safé2<] can defy the police. Thr) |
|l see the resemblance—they will
vo that in apy rasa.- But I should

vlay my well.,L Your Mies
leadows would answer for it that 1
vm Panl Slimmer, teacher—"

*YNou gcoundrel 7
"I'f mld “'ﬂl"k——lf Tou ‘HI“ o and
bave me a clear field '™

“Ta rob Mise Meadows . when

oo

e

he asked,

[ have dﬂnﬂ n.." ] can fﬂ!“i‘ﬁu—'

[ am not pgoing yet,” ujd the
ol coolly, *“*My dear brother, it
care since I have enjoved the
ure of vour company: Let me

W LT
[ will promise,
That is enough. Will youn go!7
I guess nopt” |
e Slimme :
“[icten to mel”® ho said. “T have
mére than enough of your
and insolence. Il sou are
¢ zome within five minutes, 1 sghall
1 in the sgtableman to help me
=ou, and hand you orar to the
o when they arrive here! 1
-an that!” |
he outrust watched his lare, with
p mOCKIDE smile.
[ believe yout do!” he said.
You will find that 1 do.”
Lufue Slimmey rose to his feet
‘Then there iz nothing for me to
in but go!” he said.
Nothing.”
“Nr ehe—-7"
“Nr elsa whet?™.
“This!"
\nd as he spoke the nuteast was
pen the young master with the
ipring of _a lger, |

L

| -
srallly

rr

The 4ih Chapter.
A Borrowed ldontity ]

-
i ;

\;-“’bhmllreybrmt lo th% ﬂo?tr'
(s}en who surprise by {

! i:ut;. 'ﬁh knee of the nu:
 wis ' pleptéd on his cliest, and

1.age, burning eyes looked
at hym, _
coung master slruggled.

it eimilar®as i.bo’g were in bufld

ung oulcust was twice a mt?

. oung master in strength. He
i hini’as i!]plﬂ“--ll an infant.

Vou wever were a mstch for me,

1,7 héssmiled. * You should not

o played with me, my boy! Ah/

Vir. Blimmey lad opéned  his

ith to shout for help.

ut o heavy hand was laid u

KINg back his CcTy.

(¢ was still lt_'ru;gling, but in
The knee on his chest pinned

JoOwrn.

silence, you fpo“" hissed the out-

pon if,

here was & panting gasp from Mr.
mey. Feeblo as he was in the
v of the unscrupulous ruffian, his
ugr was undaunted, and he still
Nufus Shmmey had Eras his
zht wrisl, Now he shifted his knee
\r. Blimmey's left arm, pinoing

e P T B ]
7hod hit hands.

ebout

DENTITY! )

(Continutd [rom (he pr

T -n-ﬂ--....-,_-r PR

crlous page.)

: ) and” all the (i

lis jrﬂl! grip on lils Fnuul;.ﬂt e
< 1In !lpltu of Paul Slimmoey’s rosist-
atice, his right arm was foroed undor
tho outcast’s loft knee.

Thon the ruffan had his othier hand
Iree.

He éxtructed Mr. Slimmey's hand-
kerchief, and jammed |t savagely
into his mouth. S

" That silences vou, you fool!” he
mutiered

He drew a length of cord from his
pocket, and bound the young nastet's
WTists together,

Then he rosé, panting, to his feet

Mr. Slimmey lay on the floor, help-
less. But the ruflian had not finished
yvot. He bound another cofd about
the young man's ankles, reducing
him to mmEielo helplessineas.

" That fnishes yvou, Paul !”

Mr. Slimmey's eyes burned at him.

“*T will En-n van another chance.”
mufterrd Rufus Slimmev. '] know
youd Kerp vour word, Will you go
and leave the omast clear for me
here!”

'Hm Unuml man ll‘lfmk |Ii:~ head.

“Then you will take the
ﬁt‘-‘a:lumu*ﬂ :

he rulien kpelt beside hie vietim,

it down

kopt
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‘“1 you had choeon (o help me, It would havs been esasier,"”
enough for such a2 game. And now | must {rﬂ

and praceeded to (asten the geg more
securely, and to knot agein the cords
that confined hie limbe. He did the
work with the most thorough caro.

Then lie opengd the door of the
bed-room, and lifted the bound man
through the doorway, aad Jaid him on
the bed.

Carefully he covered (he
window with the blind,

The bound men watched him, with
fierce anger in his oyes, and amazo-
ment, too. He codld not under-
stand yet the scheme that was work:
mpﬁ in the rascal's ﬂ].ll-‘lllillF brain.

ufus Slitnmey carried Jn the lamp
from the other room. He searchod
the’ bed-room, and found
shaving materinls,

Quintly and carefully e sliaved off
his moustache belare tho little gluss.

The moustache gone, his resem.
bluuee to thée bound man on e bed
wad more striking. Ho stood look-
iwg down at his brother, with & sneer:

inr: 1‘5""' | :
"“You savvy !’ lLie usked.
Mr, Slimmey shook his liead.
“The Mounted Police will Le hera
lonmggrow, to seek me. They will
filpd mo—buf in your name, You will
be lovked. in this room—silent. [
shall face the inquiries of the M. P s
—dand put them off the scent. You
understund 7™
- Mr. Slimmeéy's eves glittered, but
he could nol speak.

little

< “1f you had cliosten 1o help me, if

-| only way.

__THE BOYS' FRIEND

would have been edsier,” grinned the
“"But I have nerve enough

outcast,
for such
nerve,

for youp clothes.”

a game. I never wante«

The bound man’s face brightened
& wias unhbound

for & moment. Ji b
theve wpe a chance.

But hope died (n his hru.lL alinost
o outcast was

ag s0oNn nt it rosa. Th

leaving nothing to chance.

And now I must trouble you

- Prlee

“Ob, yos, cortainly | he said.

Thore was no suspiwcion, however,
in the Chinaman’s face. Tt was evi-
dent thet he belfoved that the man
beforé him was the nssistant master
of Cedar Creek School.

The outcast !lﬂ{lrnﬂ back into the
cabin, and the Chinaman followed
him m.

Ho was moving towatds the ‘bed-

room door, when the outcast inter-

He unfastened one limb at a time | posed.
to remove the outér garmonts {rem “What do sou want?"
his victim, and replaced the corda | The Chinaman looked mildly .sur-

It & quarter of an hour Mr. 8lim- prised. 3
may was stripped of his outee clothes, “Me doee 16om ! he said, * Makeo
and ho still Iny bound on the bed. beddee, alleo samee.”

Rufus.  Slimmey discarded. the |} - IFor & moment the impostor's heart
muddy, travel-worn garments from throbbed. [le had expected some-
his own llmbs, and slipped on tha thing of this kind. and it had to be
LLUMI, neat hﬂnll"!]mll the master hld wardod off. /

Swearing: “1 could not slaop last night,” he
His own garments he pn:-kgd out ol | gaid. ““I did not go to bed.'
sight in a box. “Not goey beddee, Mistel 8lim-

“fi\u:r, :[I(;,hn_v ;nmn ltht-,y t;n find | mey?"
me ! he said, with a grin.  “ Do you “No, ' ! | |
think T shall mect the test, Paul ¢ runr:hn 1’:3:‘;:':r~:l:'{:ﬂll|!:§bllz. i

I'horé was despair in the face of the “ Mo dusteo—-"
young mastor. “Oh, don't bother !

The ruffan scarchod in the eabin
and camo back with several piecos ol
cord. The helpless man,

Iying upon. The outcast threw a
buffalo.robe over bim.
“Sleep, if sou can!” he mid.

“I'm sorry for this, Paul, but it's the
You will have to remain
tied up unless you give me your pro-
mire not to betray me.

There was no sign from the master,
and Rufus Slimmey shrugged
phouldere.

grinned

“Be it so!” ho sald,

He earried the lamp back into the
outer room, and closed the hed-room
door und locked it, and placed the key
in his pockel

Then lie replenished the stoye, eox-
tinguished the Jamp, snd drew a
bulfalo-robe round him, and laid
down to sleep, his feet to the stove.

In thres minutes the rascal was
sleeping soundly.

There wos no sleep for the unfor-
tupate man in the next room. He
counted the weary minutes till the
light of dawn glimmered through the
closely-drawn blind.

But after dawn was creoping in at
ihe cabin window the outcast was still

sleeping.
l]l; awakened as o knock came at
the door.

In a moment the buffalo-robe was
thrown aside, and the outeast was
upon his feot. e stepped to  the
door, and removed the bars and
opened it _

A smiling Chinee stood without.

“(Ooodee-mornee,  Mistel Slim-
AITe !n

"Good-morning !"’

“Mistel Slimmey goess blekfast !
said the Chinee,

*1 guess so.”

The Chinese servout glanced at him
rather quickly as he spoke, and the

keen-witled impostor divined at once

that Mr. Slimmey was

| pot o (he
babit of *gucsaing.” . -

already
bound, was sccured to the bed he was

his

Rufus Blimmev npa!m nlmrpiy. and
tha Chinaman nodded, and glided ont.
The sharp tone was onoy E for him,
and he waa not sorry probably to be
relioved of part of his usual morning's
work.

Juifus Slimmey watched him go,
and hreathed rather hard.

“Thero's cisk,'" he muttered—* con-
fnuntlrtlwl riek! Dut it's the only
way !

Len minutes Iater Rulus Slimmmey
entered the log sehoolhouse, Miss
Mcadows was Inrtud} it the break-

=

v

] »
i

the putoast. ‘" Bul | have nerve

uble you for your ¢lothes,"

[ast-table,
through
hall.

Tho schoolmistress gave him a
pleasant smile and greeting. The im-

stor's heart almost stood still as the
anadiapn girl's clear, honest eyes
rested for g moment on his face.

But there was no suspicion in her
glance,

To her, as to the Chinese servant,
the man was Panl Blimmni, the

and he could see her
the open doorway [rom the

assistant master of Cedar Cree

With cool confidence Riifus Slim-
mey sat down to breakfast, and i{ he
was listening intently for sounds from
without, is4 Meadows did not
obserye it.

That mnpnlng he was well aware
the Mounted Police would come—
that day at the latest, He had to
face the ordeal when they came, and
in spite of bhis yron nerve, there was
apprehansion in his breast. But pot
by the quiver of a muscle did he
betray It.

The GLth Chaptler.
Frank's Resolve.

“Herd’'s the Cherub!” said Bob
Lawless cheerily. ‘
Frank Richards and his cousin
jumped off their ponies at the fork in
the trail. "Vere Deauclere, coming
from the direction of Cedar Camp,
-~ was already there, = ;

Ons Penny

gether towards the st

ing him, or the ruffian
by _his réfusal, might do him h

Framiched fimshed.

>y 9
= - '-f?_q;to-
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The three chums

Frank Righards was ve ;l’ﬁv
Iikl:l; :“1. ihlnkin ‘:bﬂt;{ﬂ I‘:E“ﬂll
O happen at the- brrighoo
that day if Eufuu Blimmey was still

in the nes hbo héod.?
little riuul.tgun :1:“ p&“nﬁl':l ;ﬁ hnd

The mora Frank thom#ht abbut it
the more he felt that soméslsi ought
to be done,’ Mer. Rlimmey was not
the kind of wman to.deal.with that
l}nrflnne-d ‘ond unscrupwlous scoun-
drel. —

e might yiold to Rﬁful Slimmey's
demands, and involve himsel( in deep
trouble by breaking lhu,,_l:r.i'i; help-

asperated

' aArm.
In the latter suspicion Frank swna

nearcr Lo the truth than he supposed.
_His thoughtfulness drew the atton.
tion of both his chums. Bob Lawless
had already romarked on it more than
once. > (s
" Look lhere. Frank,”. Pob ax-
claimed suddenly. *“Get it off your
{‘hEl’t!“ . # # i
Frank started, and coloured.
“What?'" he asked. "
“ Whatevar it is that you're fogging
your popr old brain about,’ said 501:.
“you've been [ike o wooden inmge
oever sinee yesterday morning. What
nni Eﬁrth £ it you've got on~your
mind ™

“Ont with it, Frank!” faid Béau-
¢lerc, with a smile. “1‘ve ‘notived
that there's something up.™ - |

Frank paused {or a minute.

“Look here!” ho said at  Jast
“I've been thinking of telling you

fellows. It's o dead secrot.”

“My word!" said Bol. “That
souinds mysterious. Have wvon dis-
covered a new goldmine by any

chance?”

“No, ass! TIt's about poor old
Slimmeys."” |
“What's
n]ﬂ","?"
“Jt's hia secret, really, and I'sa no
right to know it,” said Fragk, flush-
ng. “But I do know it hy chanee,
and I don’t know what I doght to do.
I'll tell you fellows; but, of course,
not a word at school about it!"
“(Go aheatd !™

Frank Richards explained what )e
had overheard on the bank of Cedar
Creek the previous day.

His chums did not mterrupt, him,
sava by a whistlo of astomshment
from Bob Lawless. g

“By gad!” said Beauclere, when
“Héw rolten {or
rnngyid Blimmey! No wender® he

ed wyorried o
A0 Poor old chap " said.. Bab.
“What n precious brother to have!

the mattee with SHm-

- I'd dot him in the eye i le. srare

mine, 1 know that. Slimmey qught
to have knotked him down~ E;l:d
kicked him out.™ |

“What ['m afraid of is that he may
do Mr. Slimmey some harm,”. said
Frank. ‘' He spoke lll:e_ an _atterly
reckless rotter, and—and if he's going
to be taken near the scheol it wall be
a rotten disgrace {or poor old Slim-
meyr. I wish tho M. P.’s had caught
him before he got here.”  ~

“They ought to have, him, ™. 2hid
Boauclorc. “1  suppose Snmme;'
won't give him away, though.” ..

*But it's a rotten position for him.
He will ba questioned. Hea can’t yery
well tell lios about it.” "

“He wouldn't,” said Bob deriaively.

*Slim 18 a bit of an ass, but he's
.mighTﬁ:u through. 1 he started
telling lies they'd sec throggly ib at

once, . lle couldn't keep b yp, ke
might be arrested for g‘ﬁ%ﬂj A
criminal. I think that's what Vs

called.”

“Slimmey's not going (o, he done

Mfor 6n wceount of a rascal like that!”

said Frank, with a 1]
"“"Look here! We kns '
ing about this place in the §
It's né:it our ;:‘uuniu f]:.d&: “%ff}-:
Mr. Shimmey's sake the tdscsl,

to be collared. You agree ta that .'.

“1 guess so.” I T

““Yes, rather!™ said uclerg::

* Well, tlﬂnn. what ?.?aut ruling
over to Thompson alter moriipg
lessons and fetching the J ﬂgfﬁ Lo
deal with him?" said th “No
need to say a word a Mr. (Bllm-»
mey. I can aimply tell L kil
the man's in the timber, apd they
can come for him. Tle's Niding l_.hgn.
of vourse, They'll be glad 6 get Ipn
his track, and they may eyen collar
himdwilt)l;nul.‘ Mr. Slimmey lesring a
word about it.”

“T guess it’s a cinch!" ‘sald Bob.
“Do it, I'll come with you, The
sooner he's in the penitentiary the
better." e g

“'They may como in the miorning,
‘romarked Begueclere. =3

“'lkf thoy do I can find s-chated bf
speaking to them, and”telling them
where to look for him,” said Frank.
“The man is a scoundrel, and he was
threstening old Slimmey. Wa want
to get him nailed with Mr.

chm 41} bis exoh.
now ho's_ Nang-
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Slimmey baulg rnu;td up in i, That's
tlln {doy.””+ ™
“"Good egi!”

Aond Ftlllk H’.lcliu rlh' mind was
made up by the tune the cliuns
nrnﬂrd at the Iimber achool,

1lo had realised, after reflection,
that Mr. Slimimey was in danger {rom
the rascally wastrel 7 and that danger
was to bo averted, {f Trank Richatds
could avert il

The chums looked at Mr. S8linmmey
when they ontered the mhmirunm

S¢cliocal had not yet begun but the
roung man was i the Tilm lroom.

Somoshat 1o Frank's surprise, he did
niob wedr the samo tronbled expres.
sion that had been so marked the day

lrelore.

YGood anormng,
gild Frunk.

“ Good-mornmg, iy boys! "1

Frank ]uuLnd at Jumy Mr, Slim-
mey's  voice  gee doeper and
sranger, ho thourht, than it had ever
seemod before. There was & harder

tone in it.

“ Which evening shall I come, eir 7"
asked Fraok, rederriug to the posi-
poned Latin lesson,

“What?"

| Whiclk eveming wowld swt you,
pirt” !

The soung iy breathed hard for
o troment.

“To what are yon peforring 1™ ho
ssked,

“Tho Tatin lesson, eir.”

“Oh! The—ihe Latin lesson !

" Yes; pir!"" &ald Frank, in wnndu
# offdering why that nMrifed look hnd
leapad futo’ Mr, Slimmey's eyes,

M. the first glance Mr. Slimmey
had seemed nuile recovered from bis
trauble; but evidently ho had for.
ratten the extra lesson he gave Frapk
ofigll’8 wedk,

» Begueltre and Lawless wepn aleo
cyving Mr, Slimmey curiogsly,

1L wae, sb leaat, extraordinary fthal
thie master should hiayo forgotfon 1he
i ey 40 eompletely,

Mr. Slimwey ™

44 P ¢ /fu sPo aub €4
el Sl S |
“?WFMT L) Ay

'L‘h}lﬂfwl were coming in now,
and his chumys went fo
thair | During firet lesson there
was & sound of glsglm§ from the
jumwd-.

The younger pupils of the Jumber
gchool were finding Mr. Slimmey that
morping even more absent-minded
than wsual, He had even forgoiten
the nemes of pupils whom he knew
perfoctly well, and eseemed In gome
confusion aboul the echoal work.

Miss Mmdnwn glanced st him opoo

ur twies, with & puzzled expressidn in
her. clear, grey eves,

1n the nuddlg of the mormin th-em
was n sutlden interruption of f

Clatter, clatter, elatter |

Frunk Richards and his chums ex-
clunged qnwk lances. Horses wero

galloping up trail 16 the log-
sahii" '
They knew who the now-comers
st
There was o JJhng' of bridles
withoul. Miss Meadows, in surprise,

losked towards the big, open d
Wiy,
A 1all,

0of7.

alhletic 1wan, In 8 scarled
coal, a red there. It was a gsor-
gednt in _the North.-West Mounted
Polier, D md himi s {rooper »p-
peared, with a rifle under his arn.

DO YOU LACK SELY.
CONTIDENCE 7

e yomi pufiet frew Inecdablary

:{.I eg, uervrme ladigemtion, cnn

pation e & of rmewpy ,w)]) gorim,

v InA eorematial'ont iy -nlul

Awk surd in Lhe preasmses

B
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>
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(Coiitinusd Jrom the preciovs page.)

“Borgranl Taealln ! shispared
1inb,
The big srrgeant sirode A, lm}

saluted Miss Meadows courleously,’
“Pras, ©xc ‘Dee e, mMa umI” Tin
st 1 am sorry to lntegeupt.”

“Not al all. if von have bisinees
frere ! raid Mies Meadows, In Aure
prise,

“You have a masler here of the
name of Slimmey, I am told?"

““Yest ho I8 hore,’” .

‘““Can 1 spoak to himy 2",

“ Cortainly.” Miss' Meadows looked
round. ~ ““Mr. Slimmey,  will you
kindly come hore? Sergeant Lasalle
wishes o spealc to sotn™

Mr. Slimmey_came over from the
olass, L

Thore was & hush of silénce in the
«hoolroom. Frank Richards and lis
chums aliost hield their breath,

The 6th Chaptler.
Face lo Face!

Sorgeanit Lasalle looked keeuly and
erimly at the young man, noting tho
dean-shaven face, the gold-rimméd

wlasses perched on ‘the nose, ovor
wlnch ihe young man's eyes lunl.od at
him steadily enough,

Thies . mrg_mnt’ “ind rested | cafo-

on lis within reach of a
rovolver, The atrikﬁg retemblanco
betwean the man who stood bofore
hitn and the fugitive from \’nncmn or
could not escape tho sergeact's Jioep

oyet.
'“Whlt is wanled?” asked  Mr.
Slimmey “quietly, “1 am  quite  at
yOur service,’
- “You are wanled, I fhank ! eaid
Sergeant Lagalle grimly,

“Jadeed! 1 do not quite under-.
stand.”

“Your name is Blimmaﬂ"

“Paul Slimmey."”

“That will be for xau {o prove

e -uu Iooking*fo# ﬂulu! lmlm!y. intu
ijﬂ er, LA yal.i«‘uu notaﬂ 35
\WIILY. e ﬁ

‘ip enod.

{m iog & mistake, eer.
Lrelnt. This’ tlumn & Mr. Paul,
Slimmey, and Iun answor for it. He'
has - been o mnltqr in , this school tur

. moré than a year,”

- The eergeant pursed his lips.

“Madam, 1. should accept your
assurance without hesitation, bub—
well, look at this photograph.”

Miu Meadows looked ltnrtled
“It 28 nerhml{hwrr like Mr Slim.

dy t-xceptmg al this man "—sheo
icated otognph ‘““wears a
mcrultu-.he l}ut repeat, sergeant,

that Mr. Slimmey has lived here for
a year or moré, and 1 can answer for
it that he has not been in Van-
couver all that time,”

“The man I am looking for lell
Vancouver a week ago,”

"1 ean e:']ﬂltn‘,” eald the youn
master quiel z ‘Miss Meadowes,
sm sshamed o have to make thm ad.
mission in your presence, and in the
preeence of the school. Rufus Slim-
mev As my twin brother,”

“Oh!"” sald the sergeant, non-
plussed. 'T heard that o My, Slm.
mey was h-rﬁ and fancied it might
be a relation.’

“The mlummhl
snid the master, ?l
brother. We are pol [riends,
liag boen a ne'er-do-wall all his

n vory cloge,”
ufus is my twin-
Ie

Iila,

THE BOYS

hear that he is in trouble.

should denwm&

I lnew that he wae in Vancouver.

That is all, 1 am not surprised to
e was in

trouble in Eaglind once, and i
rlrrrl mo Ilwrn, as now he is doihg
wore,’

Tle sergeantis gare was Ihrd and
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THE RETURN TO RENCLYFFEIS
' By WEABBRT BRITTON, ' ¢
f'."(gﬁﬂllnlgt{l from page 225,)

kean, but the solidg marn meb it . ol Lo _
ﬂinﬂllilln‘l}ﬂ | Threi- ol Aheni—all Vaoglish  and AR

VI the pian s vour Iwin. brother, | Senfff fonirists were  tenvalling ulm 1o have supper all‘. niry hots lhln“
wir, that oA plnine e rr'ﬂr"l"lﬂllﬂ“' of from | F Nortlhy of Yreland on rﬂuiﬂ Byoning as roon ns the ﬂmw isovort
courer,” mafd Sergoan! Lasnlle, " For !dr# 'k - 1 Joo “,r"," s aves HHII'HN‘I . -:--__-;
» atoment 1 esrbainl shanght  (Hat Phe' trdlh’ was aleurdly Iatd, Imd ' u"l”m he irenlied  ehtlindis ctite
ol wore the man,  But if }"'ﬂl have | €5 make maltors worse, wah Weld W | 4 vy’ P gelio
wan n mnilcr i this school- for a ffeqm nily - batween rha stotinny, | AN, I -# RUrn  yoii U'm.vary nurr;
,rmr--—- During: vite of these stops an’ nmdnl to loso BRab,: }[rg been one pf my

“1 can lnnwar for-that )'* said Mizs ‘n tha, company procecded o examing ‘Aory hostilxers, Je is a nlfughl.
Meadows, n tiokels, fopwnrd, hw,t*muﬁg chap, and hagd

hn dr-m: neled,

“Tha whole schaol could answar for
0. I think,” sald Slimmey, with a

“T could searcoly mako a mutakn
on suck & point; Sergoeavt ].II-II“I!-

“Iighigds not. 1 am mrry. “anld
tho ntr unf frankiy. “ It _only re.
maing for mo to ask Mr. Shunney
whntllm' la has seén or heard any.
tll[ilg ol his brother in the last few
days,” . .

‘Frank Riohards scarcely breathed
ns F hienrd thal unuun Bat the

young master fm..r::ll it calmly.,

ovor, Lummummud with

me 1 nhuuld nét answer him,”

him av once '~ eéx-

claimed the master,
“You woild do that?”

1 should" net: shield « oriminal,
sir; and | or, from what you un‘v
that he lln’ wlulmtln.l A crime inu

Vancouyer " | the baot < Y you don't need no li[na ‘éiml # :
“He hqtlﬂqw "."jk ,.t” ‘ _g ith Im 'eadus livll tm;; hs ey .ﬂfg 'w: ',‘,-,’:“ “gd b “"4!" '{.-3-3
enple’ L 8¢ yourn cAPRnlbiss --a*:z,;?*- J ing wrnkles-nowi? 5 23
ho | AP b A moloreest conta p-
. l 1 : lw r"*iﬂf Ql‘l 'ﬁ’wmlﬂk' l'" guordisn coun ir-ﬂr§ 43 '

Mek hc’!p

from you; ot : lpvl)ml__ Imt the
m;'ﬁ:* wéﬂ N COAETINGY b o Do e st
'y ’ SRV el | - :L'x Turner, tlluknm the
:'ggu':l_u_ﬂ not seen him 1" \\I;* dQU:TI nl:l. : ' ;:;p"llﬁfx o -:h ok “ tudl ..%m.
3 “ Why, don’t you get up and givn n teu wal noup
Not h"‘ﬁ’ lmm him 17 tlut @#oat to your f(ather, Dabby!? :“T:E_p‘ \ nn jollJ .—f. %n
“ No. /W -8 imandod the lady. * Doesn' 1,“]‘ lgnln
.uunm“r 1 nu& u.o“blﬂ ynu b ]'_u n you to see him reaching for thn €0 my ‘m l-l '&l Bob
lnng'or. ﬂn ! nmluvourinl to | uun If frée.

gor mnt'lrhuled, and ﬂ o
of echoolroom.

Mr, Slimmey went quletly back to

Tommy, for stealing one of $hosq
out of the pantry |
was in you,'’

106 I.hu hrrﬂt uf l rhlﬂhrl

tramped out

“ Where for. please 7"
an he olimbed into the eompartment

my life )

“"Yon . are .a very nlugbl,; bo s,
turea
I didn't think it

Tommy : “ Oh, motllnr Itiﬂi tdllin |

me : hall of it i in ler'yl

e

“Oh, for the wings of & dovell"”

a vang A leak far out (rémn. the shore
o boatman served out lifebeolts, hit
ha gove ‘gioe 1o the man who had
nngnrﬂl bty
Whero's mine?” said the ferrified
youtls, :
“Don'’t ﬁpu worey, my  lad,"” snid

21 advor i
“Now Nog ¢ *We
the nl:hﬂf_kida th

ot on & tram |" chuckled BDobby,

A FAIR CATGOHI!

“1 say, old chap/

he !if!#d heea’ ) anr- eoplidept that
one day he would have ‘boen cham.:

', o , 8OL- oMl Iﬂl'l h? th" murlﬂtl:
;‘;‘:E' i“* You may sek tho class (p tk 1" oxclaimed tltn tourists in lel: of Vhgland., But 1 quite ageen
- unison, -. with you, Mr, Conway, hix place ixat
A ; rﬂgﬂ" hm:l:,]ntuc:mf:‘ n:imﬁmilu‘ | "'l'htﬂ" you'ro ull “’1“!" said the school,  [“must ask. yiu}to fxvuwl‘um
said ‘the yrrgn;nt “1 ﬂdnﬁ;l?ﬁmr- '"!P,:,‘Lﬂ, caplied ) the [,‘“H of  tha | 70w, ax Tomust go wnd look aftor the
ﬂm pr ?-.“ nr{‘ln Slimmey is | party: ‘'and if yoor thain were the show. 1/ doi's whnt any “hiteli to
Aain, mllld:lmi ! '"t” < same, maybe it would be_gasicr to | Geeur toqight.”
your assistant mas draw ! ['nover saw s e J(opp:.r n | Ndan Barpett wenp off to atfpnd 10

As it lurmed
thiere . Was no hitelh whateyor,

the boging progeante.
out,

“Phe show was A great sucosse, and |

' eried Emlrl:o_

everyhody woht away petlootly satis
ied with the bosing turns,

Tt wis quite laje when Mr. Conway,
‘Bob, and Joe Darnett wero seutod a ~_°*_
sapper that nights but, all the same,
it proved a very pleasant miesl, Bob
was gotting qhite reconciled 1o the =

i Molhlllﬂ'." lie r(‘[}llr‘d “1 do not llﬂ]"d the pﬂﬂb with ltﬂﬂ uﬂhlrbﬂfed Mfuct th“t Ko was 8Ui" Loek t‘, o
mrrulmnd ml.h my brother. Alter | hair, s “ Lsohool s in-fact, he was th,,,' m
tl::n. shaino he brought wpon me in ' deﬂ' “'llﬂ F“Ihkﬂ. ﬂjﬂll\qd llm ward to it.

‘the Old {'m"“’f | cast him off for | prosaiu, pareon, ““but as for. ’”9' ‘“' 118 wis to seo his old ehuml of tim

Fourth fo-morrow, Ho was to tnkn?; g

‘bis place in his old stidy with hig =

*Tio 1is baoiy traced to this locality, Barnstorm ;. “Wimr 1 mmt nn lhn chyums  Dicky | Turtiee . and . Tont
sir | | stage/l see no rm‘t Haorvey. The foture seemed very &
“Good heavens! Are you sure?” :1!’ ﬂuthi;ls' but dtlhn rolo &-ﬂ_l;u'. hriﬂ'llt to Dol at that momeut. e
$ I audience \ 5-_' |
1 Faykes | should not be haroother. | T O e e [T
' dience much for that.” | 2
and seen again . nluluir;z 1"in': this ‘ﬁm Al o PR G UG
LLon. gucas, air, 1a °r0 js no
doubt hie W heading for this quarter A boatman wes nnnu:rn] by il | ., \ﬂ::uu dl:;.l' JI'J:I"“";{:I];:F;' 1*;:\!:!?
o seo you.” feolish belmviour of unqia( & party e looking intently, down the runr] Veaibe s
O Impossibled Me knows (hat I | bad taken for a aall. Wlon tho boat ing o tho - stetion. Amongst them

waore Dicky Torner and Tom l]nhqy,

l}nh » old chumes, - 3
“Ylers . comesn old Tioh ! shoutetl

Dicky ‘Furner oxcitedlys " My lmt_‘

Masn't he gro Wi | L. 1le's as hig nguua |

as whon be loli ¥’
g - should ;ml think ]1& il wlfl *"’

wl drew up oltalde ﬁu gn:p-._, -
l'l ﬂ]“.i‘l.l“,_r 1110 llw“t tl".“ ]"'I'IID.I" |‘ :

aurraunded tho ¢or, wd dragged b

L l’m Dick j'

unl" 3
vers was carried ups

anrth Form |mnngv. r

tﬁm:lpxi Jown into Study No

hie place. ly the othor evening to & !tln d, 1
) the llh‘ 1\
Frank Richards looked at his churhs, | *Joard about the scanda Tlnt ' 4! ;';-,,?,T‘::{.:T.:.L“ A
his facé pale and troubled now, Mr. ofice 1" TRIeAl "4 Young rase als 1" ho m““"d.- |
%lrinn:'f'l‘l toh?)it:'l:d l‘lli}_tl:'lt ilinw;i mﬂ.h{ur ”l No,” re I““jl the frlﬂﬂll, PHM' WY can seé some exciting times hlp-_,:
;. and, with a | to hear and enjoy. :' b's returned,"”
heavy heart, I rlnk Richards decided “ Not. about our tman l‘dﬂ"l‘ pnnill S vyl : |
to hold his peace, the eack 1! asked B“.m inﬂ'ldl' *:Egg. Mr. Conway was mnot ‘lt
THE PN l”""{ B THE END, i
B END, hat did hlgﬂt it (or'l | 5
“To put the | 1“' ﬂ"p _____-—‘———______-z—__——-‘_ﬂ:‘b
- eald Hmlrtu. with a ch uck TN
‘ RERE NEXT MONDAYI e "
kS

NEXT MONDAYI
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