






































14 Boys! Don't be put off with * just as good!’—

“TUntie him if you like,” said Monty Lowther blandly.
“You take the responsbility if there's anything that
happens.”  Monty Lowther, unseen by the raging Coker,
tepped his forchead sigmificantly,

“(th!" pasped the boatman, ‘‘Mad, s Le®”

“Alad ! roared Coker, *“Who says I'm mad? T give
v mad! Untie me, you fathead, and I'll give you three
poinds.™

“Who'd believe that he'd only got threepence about him
st the present moment?” =aid Blake thoughtfully,

The old boatman’s concern for Coker vanished with
veqnarkable suddenness,

*'Fre, you git clear with that there rope,” he snapped,

“Lret me loose: TN give vou a fiver! howled Coker,

“(th, dror it nnld,” zaid the hoalman.

“Iscep those lines ¢lear ! bawled the old gentleman in the
wiite hat., *“Do you hear me, Snooks? Don’'t get those
Lues tangled.”

“IHelp me!" roared Coker. I say, sir- you in the hoat—
help me! 'mm Giedd up”

The old gentleman stared at hizn, and his white hat almo-t
'] off in Lis astonishment as he =aw how Coker was lixed.

* Blegs my soul )™ he said,  * What an extraordinary thing .

;.Tl%ij.i’ :I?n't you azk your friends lo untie you, my good
ellow

“They ain’t my friends " roared Coker. *Tell your mamn
to uintie me, sir——-="

“Time we got on, I think,” murmured Monty Lowther.

“I think so,” agreed Blake.

Snooks had got his line clear, and Coker was urged on by
his young friends. He howled ard raved to the gentleman in
the white hat. _

“Help! Help me! Ave jou deaf?” he banled. “I—I say,
vou young ladies, tell your man to help me.”

The two girls stared at Coker blandly.

“Why is he tied like that, please?” one of them called out
to Menty Lowther.

“It's a shame, if he doesn’t like it,” =aid the other young
lady,

“It’s the only way he will pull,” said Monty Lowther,
coming down the hank a httle to address the party. ** You'd
hardly believe it, but he hasn’'t towed the lboat at all until
to-day., We've done all the work ever since we started,
We'sve made up our minds that he's going to take a turn,
That's only fawr.”
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When Coker slacked and Lowther prodded him with the boathook to buck him up,ﬂnkir yelled.

to be in the middie of the picture, the cynosure of all eyes, but he did not like It now ! (Sre page 131.)

Coker liked, as a rule,
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““Certainly that eeems fair,” said the gentleman in the

white hat, *‘I think we had better not inlerfere, my dears.”
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“ He must be very lazy,” =aid the first voung lady.
“In towing a boat, everyone should take hig turn,” said the
other. ““Quite right.”

“Tiell you ? roared Coker. “T say Y coooooooop !

Coker marched on, The old gentleman in the white hat
hook his head and lus white hat seriously after Colier,
cvidently shocked at his laziness, A fellow who never did any
ol the towing, and who had to be made to take his turn like
this by his friends, was an uncommon example of idleness,
Naturally, 1t did not occur to the gentleman that Coler dud
not belong to the pariy at all. Monty l.owther had not
mentioned that.

IMorare Coker looked more like a Hun than ever as he
tramped on furiously. It really scemed that there was no
Lielp for him,

A little later the towing-man came on a party seated along
ihe bank, enjoving ginger-beer and cakes. Again his hopes
rose, and he velled for help. The picnickers stared at him,
surprised—as evervhody seemed to be at the sight of Horace
{‘oker that morning.

“Help '™ howled Coker.  “I say, malie these rotters let me
lcose 17

“Goee-up ! sand Lowiher.,

“Yoop! Keep off! 1lelp! Call a policeman, will-you?”
howled Coker.

One of the pienickers felt called upon lo intervene. He
stepped out into the {owpath.

“¥You let that chap po!"” he saud.

“He hasn't earned lis helf-crown yeb,” said Monty
Lowther. * After being paid a half-crown, and spending 1t
in drink, a fellow onght (o be made to do s job, owghtn’t
fie?”

“Oh!" ejaculated the picnicker., *“Ts that how it is? Yes,
I know these riverside loafers! Make him eari his maoney.”

And he went back to his friends, heedless of Coker’'s frantie
vells. The Old Bus glided on, and Coker turned a homicidal
look on Monty Lowther,

“Yon told that chup I've Lbeen drinking ! he spluttered in
a choking voice.

“Not at all,” said Lowther, in surprizse. 1 said that alter
a fellow has been poaid hall-a-crown, and spent 11 in deink, he
ourht to be made to do his job. So a fellow ooght! As a
general propesition, I think that's undeniable.™

‘You made that chap think _

“T can’t help what every chap along the river thinks,
Coker. I've got enough to do keeping you to your work
and prodding you with this beathock.”

“Yarooooh !”

“And you've got to keep order,” added Lowther severely,
“We can't have vou howliag at paszers-by lile a wild Hun.
I don't know what marners are like al Greylrian:, but 11's not
pood enough for St Jim's. Next time you yell at anybody,
lock cut for the boathook !™

“We can't have you disgracing us, making scencs along
the river i this style, Coler,” said DBlake arrumentatively
“You must see that for yourself.”

(‘oker choked.

There was a hail from Tom Merry in the Lozat.

“[ savy, we're getting along to Sonning Lock. Do you
think we can trust that fellow to get us through the lock, or
shiall we sack him ¥

“Sack him, I think,” grinned Blake. “I fancy it would
make a bit too much of a slir to go through a lack n this
style”

¥

(Continued on page 27.)
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