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At Mr, Quelch’'s window the false Form-master stood transfixed. A smart jerk of Peter Todd's fishing-rod

had lifted the wig fairly
from the crowd of juniors in the Close.

from his head—and his own hair was revealed |
“ (Great Scott!"” roared Vernon-Smith.

There was a yell of amazement
‘“It's not Mr. Quelch at

all: it’s Ulick Ferrers!"” (An amazing incideat in the long, complete School Story contained in this Issue.)
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Carcless of their peril, tho two daring men climboed up tho face

of the rock and gaincd the fortress

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
The Mysterious Ring—Drugged !—Baja the Spy,

ELL, Pete,” excluimed S8am Grant, as he stretchod

w his tired limbs amongst the giant ferny in the

heart of the Vancrnelan forest, ** what do you
think of this country?’ B

“ Golly " eried the negro, It don't bear tinking ob,
Sammy. It "ud neoed all Jack Owen's eloquence te condemn
=uim iuml:il!llﬂj'-”

“ Look here, Pete,” laughed Jack, lighting his pipe, " that
= Lbllons, It gives a wrong impression, Besides, what eould
se more beautiful than tlus?"”

“ Duck and green pens."”

- i“‘“"r!.d anything be grender thun those mighty trees,
e

“ Rump-iteak wid new potatoos.'

“ You are evidently not poetical,”

“Dat's g0, But dis child am nsighty hungry.”

“Took ut that gigantic creeper. It's-at least a hundred
vl

* What, dat onc creeping up Sammy's back? "Spect he's
ot a hundred feet, 'cos he am a cenlipede,”

“ Here, take it off, you silly coon!” cried Sam.
things bite 1n this country."

“ Gally!"” exclaimed Pele, H]Ipp_in_ﬁ a thistleburr down the
=ck of Sum's hunting-shirt. * De little debil hab dis-
ssyezred now 1=

* Hellup " roared Sam.
of my neck, and he's bitin

“ Keep still, Bammy.
Mgasa Centipedo!”

And Pete gave Sam a slap on the back that made him vell
~od leap into the air, for it drove the business ends of that
camstle woll home.

Rl ::;Ebw mind, Sammy; 'spect dat was de litile jokey's lasg
Nty

“ Those

"“He's disappeared down the back
like angry bulldogs!"
I'll soon settle his hash, Take dat,
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" You bet I'll bite him agnin!” came a
EluﬁukF voied, appavently from Sam's
b L
Then, knowing Pate's wanderful ven-
triloquinl powers, he puessed he had been
the victim of ono of his proctical jokes.
I'ishing up the butr, he pazed at it in
manner that made Jack roar with

1 reckon 1 know wheore that came
from,"” growled Sam,

“"Bpeat he diopped from  dat
Sammy.”

" Maybe—though it's the first time I
ever knew thistlea to grow on mahogany
trees, All right, my beautiful blackbird;
jest vou wait till my turn comes!”

“¥Yah, yah, yah! Did he bite you,
Sammy 17

“ Just a few, you stupid coon! T wish
vou'd play some of your nigger tricks on
Jack., Now, jest collect some wood, uud
light a fire.”

“ Dora’s o good in dat, Bammy. Wa
hab got noting to cook. Plenty bot
mmngh widout a fire." _ ;

" Why, so it ir, mate. But uight is
coming on—bother that centipede!—and
there ave wild beasts in this forest. How-
ever, we'll chance it. They cau't be vo
duu{gr-rnus &5 niggers,”

The gloom bepeath the enormous troesy
nquickly changed to the daykness of night,
Then the howling of the bensts of proy
commmeieced, but these were sounds that
the comrades were well acenstomed to.

“ It is etrange how one becomes arcus-
temed 1o this wild life,"" exclaimed Jack.

** Not gotting tired of it, I ' hope, mate?"

“Not I, S8am! Jt has a wonderful
[ascination for me. PPerhaps that 2 be-
vause our wanderings have brought us un-
told wealth? No. Give me the wild, [ree
life of a hunter and explorer. What could

more enjoyable than a meal cooked
over a comp-five after o hard—"

" Roast pheasant an'  bread:sance ™
growled Pete, who was getting sleeps.
* Fried fish an’ fricasseed frogs, wid dol-
lops ob oystor-sauce, Ringbone-has soup,
Ravoured wid de hoofs."

" You dirty nigger!" sasped Scm.

i ' “ Groo!” snored Pete. ** Groo.ah !

Well, he's safest asleep,” exclaimed Sam. * The silly
coon hos made my back feel ns if I'd been lying on etinging-
notties. "

For hall an hour or so they remained chatting ; then they
were surprised to see o flickering light among the under-
growth, With some dificulty Pets was aroused, and they
pn::me:dud cautiously towards the spot.

“It's a campfive,” murmured Sam. ** Follow me, without
the slightest soupd.”

" Aytishoo I sneezed Pele, and you might liave heard it o
quarter of a milo away. " Golly! Hope no one—ayiishoo !
—heard dat. "Spect dat centipedo—unytishoo | —hab got up dis
child’s snout."

“Well, I'm blowed!” growled Sam, as the man who had
been scated by the camp.five loapt to his feet and levelled
his rifle at Sam’s breast.

_He was very young. with a bronzaed, handseme face, and
durk, brilliant eyes, He was at loast six feet in height, and
his figure was beautdully proportioned.

" Don’t deaw, mate,” said Bam, pomting hLis r’fle to (he
ground. " We arve not foes.”

“Then you are English "

“Well, Bnglish, American, and negro.””

" Pardon me,” exclaimed the strunger lowering his W ppon,
“but so muny in this part seek my life that it makes me
doubt all men."” . _

His voice was musics), with a slight foreign accent.

“ At any rate, we are not likely to be enemies,” said Jaek.

Mt Bull, you might hand me over to Venezuelan * justice’
did g}nu know a heavy price was placod upon my head.”

""Not for all the gold in this country, provided no great
crime lay at your door.
have committed such.”

1 have wronged no man knowingly, but haze risked for-
tune and Lie to help the helpless. We may never meet again ;
it is better for you that we never should, beeguse even to
gpeak to me wedans death, or worse than death, to you.'™

(Continued overioaf,)
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And you do not look like a man w
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“Reclon wo enn look after oneselves, stranzer,’” said Sam,

“ Might T ask a favour of you?" ineuired the young man,

“Uertainly,”” answeyed Jock,

“ Are vou travelling southvands?™

e

“ Fouly miles sonth of this is o river. Along its bapk is a
wootdmap's hut, 1 was ot my way there, but would save the
time. The owner of this hot s Santos, Give bhin this 1ing.
Say Enrvigue sent it. He will understand.  Adios !”

“ Here, stringer, jest vou stop a bit " cried Snm, for the
voung mon had pushed his way throngh the undergrowih
without waiting for a reply, and, though he must have bheard
Sara’s shout, he ditdd pot return,

Jock examined the ring which Euncigue bad placed in his
hand, It was & plain band of gold, with ** Reno ™ engraved
uan at.

*“ He seems Lo have a_good deal of confidence in the honesty
of strangers," oxelaimoed Joek. * This gold might tempt some
“that is to zay, if it i gold.”

“It’s gold right encugh, mate,” said Sam, examining it by
the Grelight. * And I suppose we will have to deliver it. Buat
I, fur oue. doii’t much cave for the job. There's {oo much
wystory about it

“It's a pretty cool piece of business!" excluimed Jack.
“ Ouy unknown acqunintance 15 cunning.  OF conrse, we must
deliver the ving, secing it is of value. However, 1 don't sup-
pose there is any Harm in it. Perhaps it's some love-token.
Wo will deliver it.™

“ I reckon there's no alternative,” answered Sam. "' Put
we mi'jm:'t hurry ovey the job. Lie down, you two. I'll keep
witteh."”

The foilowing morniog, after breaklsst—which Bam's riflo
provided—they continued their jomrney. As they travelled
through the forest that day their }m:grm was necessarily
slow, and it was not until the evening of the following day
that they came in sight of the little hut.

. it stood on the bank of a broad viver, and the surrounding
giomnd for some distanee hnd been cleared of trees.

- Sam opened the door without knocking, and a small, wiry-
lodking man, with pacticularly keen exes, sprang to his feot,
and levelled u revalver at Sam.

“Don't get oxeited, mate. We are friends,” sud Sam.
AL least, we ain't foes. We have a message for you, if your
name 15 Santos."’

“Iardon, gentlemen!” he excloimed. * A mistake I com-
mit. E*:;y it 15 to mistake friends and foes in these bad
times. Yes, my pame is Santos, You bring from the great
Reno o message?  Be seated, my fvicnds.  See, two stools and
4 box must serve.”

“A man named Eorngoe haoded us ths rilzf ko give to
vou,' said Jacw, placing the ring in Santos’ han

“Ah! How to thank you I know not!™ he exclanmned.
* Pardon a minute.””

He went to the inper voom, and retuined with a bottle of
spirit and four small tin mugs, and, having mixed some of
the spirit with water, mvited them to drink.

** Here's luck, old hoss!" exclaimed Pete, tuking his at a
draught.

Juck and Bam drank more cautiously ; but, finding the stuff
palatable, they dinined their mugs.

. * Bhall T bring food to you, goentlemen?®’ inquired their
ask.

1 rovkon we could do with somie,” answered Sam,

“Good! T will draw the bolt. One never knows who may
cnter.”

Haoving fasteped the door, he entered the inner room,

“Gally I exclaimed Pete, gazing vound the place, “ Dere's
someting mighty strong about dut spivit, else dis child am
morkal sleepy,”

Jack rose to his feel, and staggered to the door. Tt was not
ouly Dolted, Dut locked, and the key had been taken away.
Il‘?m* the inner door waus shut, and they heard the bolts
=hot.

“The eoundrel has poisoned ws! gasped Sam, roelin
across the room towards I:ﬂ-: nner door, lfhﬂqﬁigh he fell h;:;wﬁ
he veached it.

Jock remembered nothing alter this, and when they yo-
ehined consciopsness their lunbs weie securvely bound, wlile
their host wotched them with an evil smile, as he smoked his
cigareite,

“Everyone T like to think well of me" he said.  * There
fore explanations are necessary. I am Bajs the spy, in the
employ of Colonel Paulo Verguenza. It is good. 1 am not
Santos.  He lies beside you. 8ee? 1 bhave drugged his cuerpo

N
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~—ot, corpse, I think vou ecall 3t%~into the voom. In the
exercise of my office 1 had to shoot Lim. It is sad, but »
man muzt do his Llu'l:{; Calonel Verguenea offored me twent v
men to come here. Noj I take none. Baja the spy docs his
work alone. Fame is the object. Shall 1 not have fame in
taking four strong moen to Colonel Verguenza¥ T think it
IHad you noticed 1 dravk nol with you? But then, you ar:
not clever. 1 am clever. You know it. Muny things havo
you o say. You shall say all bo Coluwel YVeagueiss,**
“It 1 useless answering the vuffian,” said Juck. “ We
shall be able to explain our position to thiis precious otlonel. '’

“ Never thought Sam Geant was such a fool,” growled

Saln.
“The corpee 1 take Bral,” exclaimed Baja, vising. ** Thai

proves wy bravery. You will prove my ability as o spy.”

He seizod his victim's lifeless form  and deaggod it from the
hut. While he was ahsent the comiades wrenched liercely at
{heir limmiﬁ. But Baja the spy had done his vile work too
securels.

¥ Beo, Massa Bajn,"” exclaimed Pete, when the little yuffia
re-entered the hut, **dis child don’t want to aclt suyting bu!
right. Dose white men want binding. Serbe dem right'
Always illtreating a poor nigger. Just you set me [reo and
I'll help carry de bruies.”

* What o scoundreel you are, Peto " cried Juck, in the fuint
hope that Boja would swallow the bait.

“I am amused,” said Baja, ** Many thanks [or your help,
my simple nigger! With thanks it s declined. You shal
come next"

He flung o lasso round Pete's legs, taking partioular care
not to get within reach of them; then dragged him to the
river, where n boat was moored.

With some difficulty, because of Pete's struggles, he got
him into the boat. Then he brought the other two. But
before he got Jack into the boat, Bajn was kicked into the
water.

For a long distunce the spy rowed with the tide.

It was nearly midnight when they came in sight of a tawn,
and on the river-bank sppeared & large stone bumlding, which
looked like an ancient fortress,

“Yon are now in Verena," obscrved Baja. * Soon you
vill be in another world altogether, But first you vill suffer.
Uh, yes, you hove much suffering to bear!”

“ Guess you'll hab e same if dis child cher gets at vou,”
Sid Porer '

Rowing up a uarrow orehway which appeared in the wall
of the fortress, Baju made the boat fast to o flight of stone
steps; then, unlocking a heavy iron door, he shouted to son: -
iﬂIr.II:ﬁrﬂ, who bore the captives and the lifeless body inlo -
vault.

Here Bajs kepl watch, and presently a tall man, with =
very evil [ace, entered the dungeon.

“ Colonel Verguenzun ! exclaimed Baja, speaking in English.
" You ordered me to keep watch on Santos mﬂ hringﬁhim
to you. He is there. To shoot him was necessary.  But the
three other ruffians, bringing this ring as a message from
Reno, 1 have captured alive. It would appenr Ennque gaiv

them the ring. You will know how to question them.'

“Bajn, you heve done magnificently! Rest assured tho
service you have rendered your country shall be recompensed.

our wisdom and _hi'nver? are splendid. To capture those
three rebels single-handed!  Ab, it is superb |

“He drugged us!" said Sam. “As for being rebels, we
know nothing about it. We wore——""

“Let them be taken to the torture chamber!” ordored
Verguenza. It is the only way to learn the truth from
such villuins."

““And Bantos, Celonel?” inguired Baja.

" Let him be buried. 1t does not matter your having shot
him, at all. In fact, it is rather a good thing. Take then
away, men. 1 will come and question them."

The helpless captives were dragged into another dungeon,
where various instruments of torture appeared,

How Jack, Sam, and Pete are pub to the torture, sud how
Petp subscquently gl:.'“ his own back upon his  rulfinnly
tormentors, is the subject of 8. Clarke s interesting ancd
exviting adventuke tale, entitled * Baja the Spy." Iu
addition to this splendid story, the current issue of * The
Penny Popuolar ™ contains: ** Tom Merry's Test,” n grand
school tale of tho Chums of 8t. Jim's, by Maortin Clifford :
and ** Counterfeit Coin,”" a magnificent complete tale of
Sexton Blake, Tinker, and Pedro, on the track of the coinors.
Get this great number of “The Penny Popular ™' to-day !
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