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| ONLY BILLY BENSON!

- “CAST-IRON CASSIDY!” A Great New Boxing Story
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As the ‘“ road-agent " sprawled on the rhugh prairie, Jimmy Silver Jerked the handkerchisf mask away, and
the countsnance of Billy Benson, the chore—‘hoy. was ravealed !
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He could hear o teampling of horses
and a jingling of harness, and a creak-
ing of heavy wheels,

It was yet e in_the morning,
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window. : Jimmy, blinking in the
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1t was not Jimmy's [irst day in
Canada, by any means. The Rook-
wood party had landed al Quebee, on
the St. Lawrence, far away to the
cast, The railroad had borne them
westward, long hundreds of miles,
From Calgary the cars had carried
them norihward into Norvihern Al
berta. Then the railroad had been
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Mosquito was. {he last stage of the
journey, the last stop before arriving
at the Windy River Ranch, the home
of Jimmy's Canadian cousin, Hudson
dley. .After a rongh journey by
praitie (rails, Jimuy Silver & Co. had
slept like fops in the lumber hotel.
Mr. Smedley was going on to the
ranch that day, and starting at sun-
vise, which he called sun-up.  But it
was long past “sun-up " now, and
Jimmy wondered wheiher the Cama-
dian rancher had over-slept that morn-
ing. My, Hudson Sumiedley was so

| extremely cunergetic that he seemed

It |

the last man in the world to over-
slaep; bul certai it was long past
st J.

There was a bang at-Jimmy's door,
and it Alew open, and Arvthur Edward
Lovell presented himeelf, half-dressed.

“Hallo! You up, Ji 7

“ Looks . like i,
cheerily,

“Seen Me,

“ N

“ Where does. a chap wash?"

Jimmy grinned,

“ Better ask downslaivs,”” he an-
swored. “We're roughing it bhere,
old bean.”

“Oh, I guess I can rough it, some "
said Lovell. Avthur Fdward Lovell
had begun to “‘gurss ™ even
Janding in Canada.

Jimmy

Smediey yel 77

before

“I'he, other chapz up yet?” asked
Jimmy.

“No, o Let's rout 'em out

Raby and Newcome were routed onl
—rathet nwillingly.  They were
tired after the hard journey of the
day before, ‘and still-sleepy.  Bul
Lovell had no ‘mercy on them,

“You see, we're up first,” he said.
“Mr. Smedley's still snoozing some-
where. -1 guéss we shall take a rise
out of that galoot ||§‘ !w'i:l;; '.'l'_"lil}' ta
start before he's turned out of his
bunk. e thinks we're rather soft
because we're tenderfeel {rom the old
country. I guess we shall have the
laugh of him this morning.”

“1 guess I'd rather have my snooze
out ! argued Raby.

“Rals!"”

“You see—"" began Newcome,

“Bow-wow 1"

Accommiodation awas limited al the
Mosquito Hotel. Raby and Newcome
had shared . a’ straw pallinsse on the

floor of Lovell's room, with hrown
blankels to cover them. But they
had slepl soundly for all that. Thee

Fistical Ifour of Rookwood had plenty
of “horsetende,” -and they did not
expect hotae corforts in an cutlying
region of Norih-Western Alberta,

A narrow stair. a good deal like a

r, lad dovwn to the lover regions

» lanber fiotel was

A rlllil‘lb and 4
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, meditatively chewing a plng of
tobaceo, they found the landlord -a
big, burly, much-whiskered gentleman
with a mahogany complexion and
very keen twinkling eyes. e turned
liis head slowly, and bestowed a nod
on the junior

“Good morning, Mr,
Jimmy Silver politely.

“ Mornin'."

“Where does a chap wash?”, asked
Lovelk s -

Mr! Bunch jerked a stubby thumh
in the direction of the back-door. e
seemed to be a man of few woids,

“Come on !"-eaid Jimmy,

In the yard behind the lumber hote!
wele a pomp and a trough. Evidently
the . “outfit ™ at Mosquito was
primitive. Bul the Rookweoders per
formed their ablutions cheerily ; they
had not come to Alberia to grouse.
They came in to breakfast with cheery
faces and keen appelites.

Breakfast was substantial, and
Jimmy Silver & Co. did it full justice.
Still they saw nothing of Mr. Smed
ley, and they grinned at the iden of
the rancher coming down atb last, and
finding hat they had already break
fasted, Kind and considerate as Huod
son Smedley was to his young charges

the juniors realised thatl the rapcher

gald
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regarded them as “ greenhorns,” and
doubted whether they were quite
equal to roughing it in the Western
way. It really was a great joke, as
Lovell declared, to be all ready and
waiting for the resumption of the
journey, when the rancher should
turn out of bed at last. Doubtless he
supposed that the four tenderfeet
would sleep on till about noon, if they
were not called up.

Breakfast over, the juniors strolled
out of the lumber hotel. They found
Mr., Bunch at the front, leaning
against a post, and still chewing a
plug of tobacco in a meditative way.

“ Lovely morning, Mr, Bunch,” said
Jimmy.

Mr. Bunch nodded,

“Didn’t Mr. Smedley ask to bLe
called 17

Mpr. Bunch stared,

“1 believe it's a good distance from
here to the ranch, isn't it?" asked
Raby.

“Sure.”

“'Well; then, hadn't Mr. Smedley
better be called 7"

“1 guees he wouldn't hear.”

“Eh! Why not?” asked Jimmy in
surprise,

Mr. Bunch swept a hand towards
the western horizon.

“1 reckon [udson Smedley is
{wenty mile on his way,” he said.

“Gone !" exclaimed Jimmy.

“Bure.” i

“Gone, withoul uz?"” asked Lovell
blankly.

Mr. Bunch's mahogany
wrinkled into a grin.

“Lit out at sunup !" he answered.

The Fistical Four of Rookwood

features

looked at one another. This wa$
vather a surprise to them. It reemed
that the rancher -had turned out

earliest, after all.

“But what has the left us behind
for?” exclaiméd Raby. .'Didn't he
jeave a message "’ o

+ @ !J’

“1f 1t’s not foo much exertion, Mr,
Bunch, you might hand ¢ut the mes-
sage,” said Lovell, with a touch of
sarcasii.c”

“8ure!
that you ’uns, hei;.;i
wou{dy be tired, and he figured it out
for you to rest here to.day. He's
cending the buggy over for you to-
morrow.”

“Oh, my hat!”
“What utter
Lovell, in disgust. :
“J guess that's the message !” suid

My, Bunch stolidly.

And he opened a six-inch knife 1o

cut a fresh plug of tobacco. >

Mr. Smedley reckoned
kid tenderfoet,

rol 1" exclaimed

The 2nd Chapter.
On Their Own !

Jimmy Silver & Co. walked down
Main Street in a siate of wrath and
indignation,

dt really was too bad. They were
agreed upon that.

Possibly ‘the rancher was right,
They were fatigued from their long-
journey. Doubtless a day’s rest at
Mosquito would not have done them
any iharm. Probably it would have
done them good. But the chums of
Rookwood were far from seeing it in
that light. The imputation of being
tenderfeet, who needed more rest and
vepose than mnative Canadians, was
not to be borne.

“Utter rot!" said Lovell. “If
your blessed cousin cou'd go on at
sun-up, Jimmy, we could go on.”

“Of couree we could!” ssid
Jimmy, :

“Does the blessed man think we're
made of putty at Rookwood?” ex-
claimed Raby. “1 believe it's only
about thirty miles to the ranch, 1oo.”

“ Nothing, if a chap had a bike,”
remarked Newcome.

Jimmy Silver laughed.

"“A bike would get rather rough
going over these trails,” he smd.
* But we could ride it. Mr. Smedley

knows we can ride.”

“I've told him that I can ride as
well as any giddy cow-puncher on his
vanch |7 eaid Lovell warmly.

Owen Conquest

(Continued from previous page.)

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Anyhow, we could ride thirty
miles,” eaid Jimmy, ook here,
vou fellows, we're not going to hang
about all day in this one-eyed camp.
There’s no need to wait for the buggy
to come to-morrow. Let's go on.”

0

“What about horses?”  asked
Raby doubtfully, “We couldn’t walk
1t "

“We can beg, borrow, or sleal
horses here.  There seem to be plenty
about,” said Jimmy Silver, *Let’s
ask Bunchy.”

The juniors turned their steps back
to the lumber hotel. Mr. Bunch was
now seated on a bench outside, chew-
ing tobacco; but he was not alone.
His companion was a man, who drew
curions glances from the juniors.

Ile was a man of lithe frame, with
a dark face and extremely dark and
glittering eyes. He was not an
Indian, but the juniors could see that
he was parlly of Indian blood—what
they had alveady heard ealled a
“breed.” He was dressed in shabby
moleskin ‘trousers and shirt, with a
ragged Stetson hat on his thick, black
hair,

The expression on his dark, bronze
face was far from amiable as he stood
before the landlord of the Mosquite
Hotel. Mr. Bunch was jerking his
thumb towards the tiail.

“That's your way,” he was saying,
as the schoolboys approached. 1

ess it will be healthier for vou to

vant, Pequod. 1 guess you're not
forgotten in Mosquito.”

e half-breed muttered something
under his breath that the juniors did
not catch.

‘“Oh, git, do!” said Mr. Bunech.
“You're too well known aronnd hyer
for it to be healthy for you.” |

The half-breed fixed his black eves
on the burly Canadian, and his dusky
hand slipped to the belt belind his
moleskin trousers, It was evident
that he carrvied a weapon there.

Mr. Bunch saw the moveniqyf, Int
did not trouble to stir, -

The contemept and indifference of
the white man seemed to ‘quell the
half-breed. He mutiered savagely

in  French, and, turning awvay,
tramped along the dusty trail.

Mr. Bunch shrugged his broad
shoulders scornfully.

“Who's = that. merchant, "Mr.

Bunch 7" asked Lovell.

‘A galoot that you 'uns had better
keep clear of, guess,” answered
Mr. Bunch. *“He's a breed.”

“A half-Indian " asked Jimmy.

“More'n half, I guess; bad Injun

and bad white mixed,” said Mr,
Bunch. “I guess he would get tine
end of a trailrope round them

trousers of his'n if the boys caught
him around. There’s too many steers
and horses missin® when Peguod le
Coutean is around, T guess.”

“Le Couleau!” said
“That means the * knife." ”

Mr. Bunch nodded.

“That galoot is powerful . handy
with the knife,” he said. “1 guess
he will-end on a rope some day. But
I don’t want to see him hanging over
my porch, I reckon, Good for him
he's gone. They say that he’s killed
more men than he's got fingers and
toes. The Mounted Police will have
him some day.”

Jimmy Bilver glanced afler the
active figure of the half-breed—
moving swiftly out on the dusty trail
with all the lithe activity of a wild
animal. Pequod le Couteau disap-
peared on the prairie, and Jimmy
turned to the lumber hotel-keeper
again.

“We're going on to the ranch to-
day,” he said.

“I guess you're waiting for the
buggy to-morrow.”

Jimmy Silver shook his Lead.

Jimmy,

“No; we've going on. 1 suppoese
we can hire come horses in this
town 7"

1 guess you could hive them,” said
Mr. Bunch, with a grin. * But that
ain't saying that you could ride
them.”

“We'll chance that ’
good-humouredly.
four horses to ride to the ranch, and

¥

said Jimmy

Jhey can be sent back later. Where
can we get them?"
“I guess T can lend you the

eritters if you're set on it," said Mr.

Bunch. “But if vou'll take advite
you'll hang on where you're safe.

“We want to hire |

Them paravies ain’t the place for
little tenderfeet what don’t know
their way about.,” &

“No Redskins on the warpath, I

5-:'-I1][l]m.w‘.’" asked Lovell sarcastic-
ally.

“Nope!  You'll get lost,” ex-
plained My. Bunch. “You'll be

sleeping to-night on the pararie, most
caten up by skitters”

* Skitters " exclaimed Lovell.

“ Sure !”

The Rookwooders eyed Mr, Bunch,
They had thought that they were well
up in_ such matters, but they had
never heard of a wild animal called a
skitter before. Bears and wolves
might be found in the hills, and
deer and coyotes elsewhere, but
skittere——

“What is & skitter, Mr. Bunch "
asked Jimmy, wondering whether the
burly gentleman was amusing himself
by pulling the tenderfoot leg.

My, Bunch stared.

“Skitters ¥ he replied. * Skitters
ie skitters, of course.”

“We don't have them in Eng-
land,”  explained Jimmy. “We
haven't happened to come across
them so far.”

“You'll come across them fast
enongh if you sleep out on the
pararie,” said Mr, Bunch, “specially
if you camp in a hollow, as, being
tenderfeet, you're ‘most certain to
LIO-”

“ Are they dangerous?’
puzzled Jimmy.

“1I dunmo "hout dangerous, but IIJP}“
bite powerful hard.”

“Well, we're not afraid of the
ekitters, whatever they are,” said

asked the

' THE BOYS" FRIEND

“tiuck” : they had already learned
to call their baggage “truck.” The
Rookwood juniors were travelling
light, each of them having his pos-
Sc:‘ﬁl@_s, packed tight in a handy
o

I'here were five horses roped to the
rail outside, when the juniors came
out. Mr. Bunch had considerately
picked out quiet horses—restrainin
a humorous desire to “take a rise’
out of the tenderfeet by giving them
skittish  animals  to  ride. Billy
saddled and bridied the horses, eand
the Rookwooders mounted quite
smartly. Mr. Bunch stood slaring
at them, apparently expecting them
to fall off. DBut they did not fall off,

“Ready, gents?” sang out Billy.

“Yes, rather.”

The chore-boy mounted, and the
firve riders clattered down the
trampled trail of Mosquito and out
upon the prairie. They turned their
faces to the west.  Jimmy Silver
spoke to the chore-boy as they rode
out of camp.

“Have youn ever seen any skitters
about here, Billy!” he asked,

Billy blinked at him.

*Skitters! You bet.”

“What ave they like {”

“Like,” eaid Billy, “well, T guess
they're like skitters.”

“Tucid I” murmured Lovell.

“Are they common in
paris?” asked Jimmy.

“8pecially later in the summer,”
answered Billy,

“ And they bite?”

“Like thunder,”

“Well, I shall be glad {o see &
skitter, whether they bite or not,"”
said Lovell, not wholly convinced.

theze

I

LUNCH ON THE PRAIRIE !

the lunch they had brought from the
and sat down to enjoy their meal with the keen appetite of feilows
who had ridden farl

their horses,
Co. unpacked
at Muqulh,

After tetherin
Jimmy Bilver 1
lumber hotel

Jimmy Silver, not at ull convineed,
as a matter of fact, of the real exist-
ence of such fearsome beasts, * We'll
chance their bites.”

“1 guess it's your own business,”
said Mr. Bunch, “The hosses is
hyer if you're set on it. T guess it’s

a free country. You'll want a
guide."”

“We'll be glad of one,"” said
Jimmy.,  “Can we get a guide

here 17
“I guess I'll lend you my chore-
”

Mr. Bunch gave a shout.

“Billy 17

“Hallo, boss!™

A rather lanky youth, with his red
flannel shirtsleeves rolled up, ecame
round the lumber building. This
was Billy, the chore-boy, otherwise a
man-of-all-work.

“1 guess you can guide these
tenderfeet to the Windy River Ranch,
Billy 77 said Mr. Bunch.

*Sure, boss!”

“You'll find a {rail-rope some-
where, and tie them on the hosses,”
added Mr, Bunch humorously.

The chore-boy grinned.

“Sure, boss,” he answered.

“Oh, come off | s=aid Lovell, “we
can ride all right. Trot out the
gee-gees, and you'll see, Mr. Bunch.”

Mr. Bunch gave directions to the
chore-boy to fetch round the horses,
and Jimmy Silver & Co. went into
the lumber hotel to get . their

“Is it safe to meet them un-
armed 7"’ asked Raby.

The chore-bay blinked at him.

“ Unarmed,” he repeated. “You're
a_ tenderfoot, you are. Unarmed!
Haw, haw, haw !” And Billy roared
with laughter as he rode along the
trail; and the Rookwood juniors—
not being at all desirous of adding to
his merriment—let the subject drop.
Apparently there was something
mysterious about those fearsome
creatures, the skitters, which the
tenderfeet could not yet fathom—
they could only hope to be
enlightened when they knew Canada
better.  In the meantime, they rode
on cheevily over the rolling prairie,
under a sunny sky, qguite pleased—
tenderfeet as they were—to be
making the journey to the Windy
River Ranch *‘on their own,”

The 3rd Chapter.
Across the Plains.

Billy, the chore-boy was, what he
would have described himself as, a
“humorous guy.” Finding himself
guide to four tenderfeet from the
Old Country, Billy allowed his
sense of humour a loose rein. As an
old hand, he felt himself entitled to
take a rise out of a gang of green-
horns, Jimmy Silver & Co. were not
specially green, not mnearly as green
as Billy Benson supposed; but they
were in a new land, where most
things were strange to them. Their

question with regard {o the “skit-
ters” had given the finishing touch,
as jt were, to Billy Benson’s opinion
of them. In the chore-boy's opinion
they were greener than the greenest
“hayseed” from *“‘way-back”; and
when the township was left behind
the chore-boy proceeded to pull their
leg to his heart’s content. Mosquito
was less than a mile behind when
Billy waved his hand suddenly to the

juniors, and yelled in tones of wild

alarm:

“Injuns! Ride for your -lives!”

“What 1" shouted Lavell.

Billy lashed at his horse and went
helter-skelter over the praivie at a
wild gallop. Jimmy Silver & Co.
rode after him hard for a few
minntes, staring round them for the
Indians. There were no Indians to
be seen, however; and Jimmy
slackened down,

“Iase off, you fellows,” he called

ont. “We shall tire the horses ai
this rate.”

“Dut the Indians—"" exclaimed
Raby,

“Gammon ! answered Jimmy.

“There are Indians in Alberta, you
know,” said Raby doubtfully.

“That young ass is pul{in our
leg,” mnswered Jimmy. *‘Let's sen
what he does, anyhow, I can’t sce
any Indians.”

The juniors rode on at a eteady
trot. Billy Benson glaneced back over
his shoulder and waved to them, As
they did not inerease their speed the
chore-boy slackened down for them
to come up. His first little joke at
their expense had fallen flat,

“Well, where are the Indians?”
grinned Jimmy Silver,

Master Benson did neb @hswer that
question. . He looke her  dis-

appointed, and rode on in silence, #.

These tenderfeet were nob go easy to
“draw” as he had supposed,

After a time, however, Billy, who
was riding a litile apart, drew in
closer to the Rookwood party. -

“I suppose you galoots
heeled 2" he aske&.

“Heeled ?” repeated Jimmy,

L }'G !”

“I don't catch on. Do you mean
our boots?” asked Jimmy puzzled,
“They're both seled and heeled.”

“Haw, haw, haw!” roared Billy;
“I mean armed.”

“Oh, heeled means armed, docs
it said Lovell.

“Where was yon raised?” asked
Billy, in prefound contempt for a
tenderfoot who did not know that
heeled meant armed. “Have you
got a shooter apieca!”

#No,” answered Jimmy. *“Mr.
Smedley told us it wasn’t necessary
to carry ‘arms in Alberta,”

“That's all very well if you was
with his party,” said Billy, chaking
bis head. ““But if we drop on a voad-
agont——"

* Aa-what 9 .

“ A road-ageni is a highwayman,”
said Lovell, “Do you mean to say
that thereé are robbers here, young
fellow ¥ T

“Wall, if you ain't heeled, jest
put up your hands if you're called on
to do 1it,” said the chore-boy, ““I
guess it will be safest.”

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

*You wntcﬁ out !* answered Billy. *

Jimmy eyed the chore-boy as they
rode on. He had not forgoiten the
alarm of Indians. Billy Benson eyed
the plains on right and left, and
peered suspiciously into every thicket
or fringe of low trees they passed, and
Jimmy wondered whether there really
was danger of meeting some lawless
character on the y predvie. The
four juniors becamieé rather serious.
They were unarmed, and it would be
no joke to meei some lawless vuffian
who might present a revolver at them
with the order to “shell ont !

Billy drew in his horse suddenly on
the edge of a patch of straggling
thickets in a hollow of the prairie,

“You 'uns hold en here a few
minutes,” he said; 1 guess this here
wants looking into. Don't make a
sound.”

And Billy rode inte the thickets, and
dismounted there and disappeaved,
The juniors waited in a bunch look-
ing at one another., The Canadian
boy's manner had been so serions that
they could not help being impressed,

“Is the young ass trying to pull our
leg again?"” grunted Lovell,

“Blessed if I know,”
Jimmy Silver, “He looked pretiy
serious this time. After all, he's our
guide, and we can't go on without
him."”

“There can't be danger,” mntiered
Newcome. “Mr, Smedley would have
told us—"

“Well, he expected us to wait at
Mozquilo to be sent for,” said Jimmy
Silver thoughtfully. *T wonder where
that cheeky young ass has got 0.

are

confessed
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The juniors waited impatiently.

There was no sign of tFm chore-boy
hic had vanished into the scrub, leav-
1ng no trace behind.

A quarter of an honur passed, aud
the chums were beginning to feel
unensy. 1 there were enemies lurk-
ing in the serub % »a possible that
the chore-boy had fallen a victim to
them,

“*Hallo, here's somebody!” ex-
claimed Lovell, as theve was a sudden
rustle in the thicket.

A figure sprang into view, and the
sunlight glinted on the barrel of o
revolver Hlung up to a level

“Hands up!”

“Great Scott1”

The juniors stared blankly at the
newcomer, His form was almost
hidden by s rough blanket wound
round him and circled by a belt, and
a mask made of a dirty handkerchief
covered his face, wilth two rents in it
for eye-holes. Over the masked face
a Stetson hat was jammed down low.

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

“Iands up!"” he rapped out again.
“Light down and pony up yeur
dollars, or 1 guess it's you for the
cemotery.”

“Oh, gad!” gasped Lovell

The four juniors jumped eff their
horses. There was no arguing with
a levelled revolver.

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

But a sudden glint
Jimmy Bilver's eyes.

Th> handkerchjei mask eand the
belted blankel hid the road agent
almost entirely from view; but the
ends of his trousers and his boots
could be seen. They were boots sadly
in need of repair; and Jimmy Silver
had noliced them before that day—
onu the feet of Master Billy Benson,
the chore-boy.

Jimmy understood in a flash.

IHe made a stride towards the
ked robber.
tand  back !

cume  into

ITands up, 1 tell
you !

The revolver was poinied straight
al Junmy Silver's head,

“Jimmy !" gasped Lovell

“Jimmy, old chap——"

Jimmy Silver did not heed. He
made a jump al the rosd-agent, who
did not fire ! 1le geasped the knight
of the road, and sent him spinning to
the ground.

“Ow ! roared the measked one, as
he sprawled on the rough prairio.

Jimmy jerked at tho handkerchief
mask,

It came off, revealing the rather
thecpish counterance of Billy Benson,
tiie chore-boy.

“That blessed kid " roared Lovell.
“ Pulling our leg again!”

Billy Benson sat up.

“Wal, I'm durned !” he remavked.

“You young ass!” said Jimmy
Silver, laughing. *“How many more
silly tricks are you going to play
hefora we arrive at the ranch, I'd like
to know ?"”

“Ha, ha, ha !

Billy Benson picked himself up,
looking vather sore. He whistled,
and his horze came {rolling out of the
scrub.

“1 guessed T should scare you stiff,
giire 1" he said.

“My dear chap, yon couldn't scare
us in a month of Sondays!" said
Arihur Edward Lovell 10ftify.

"iNot in your lifetime!” chuekled
laby.

Billy Benson grunted, and un-
Lelted the blanket, and rolled it up
and replaced it on his horse. He was
evidently disappointed. Tha juniors
grinned as they rode on with their
guide.  The chore-boy’s face was
deeply thoughtful, and they could
guess that he was revolving in his
mind some new scheme for “taking a
vise " out of the tenderfeet. They
came pasl the belt of scrub, and
trotled out cheerily over the open
{jlmirie, which stretched wast  and

onndless on ali sides.

“Look out hyer!" called out Billy
Benson, *

Lovell chuekled.

“What is it now, Indians, or read-
agents ?" he asked.

“Qrizzly bear this time!” grinned
Newecome.

““Or wolves?"” asked Raby.

“1 guess it ain't,” =aid Billy Ben-
son. “But there’s rabbit holes in the
prairie, and il yon don’t wateh out,
you'll lame your hosses. Savey?”

“0Oh, that's' n bit more serious!”
said Jimmy Silver, with a smile.

“Trust a tenderfoot to stick his
horse's leg into a praivie rabbit's
hole!” pgrinned Billy Bensun, *1I
guesa il's about ten dollas to*a red
cent that one of you lames his horse
afore we're through.”

“Careful, you chaps!” said Jimmy
Silver.

“Whai-ho !

“Better string oul jesl behind me,
and keep in wy trail," said Billy
Benson. “I don't want you all
landed on _my hands to carry howme to
the ranch.” Haw, haw, haw "

The juniors obedienlly slrung out
behind the chore-boy.  The rabhit-
burrows were difficult to perceive,
and they did not want (6 {ake risks
of laming their - horses. Being
stranded on the prairie without a
liorse was a decidedly ecrious matter.
All of a sudden Billy Benson's horse
was seen to plunge almost over, and
the chore-boy was nearly hurled from
his saddle. He clung on, however,
and jumped clear as his horse fell.

Tha juniora drew rein.

“What's the trouble now " asked
Lovell.

Billy Benson did not answy

He stood looking al his ho
a most exiraordinary espre
his rugged, sunburut facs

“Well, aren't we woing on?" asked
Jiminy.

Tha hiead
slowly.

“T guess not ! he answered.

“Why not*”

“Can’t be did!™

*“But why——""

The crimson shoved throvgh the tan
ori tho chove-boy's face. IL was
obvious that he had o difficuit confes-
eion Lo make.

“1 guess my gee ain’t up lo a run
of thirly m he said slo L ¢
kinder guess that he—he—

er.

. with
10n on

chore-boy his

“That's the size of it.”

“We're jolly well not going back,”
said Jimmy decidedly.

“No fear!"”

“If you'd been thinking a litile less
of japes on strangers, and a little
more of business, this mighin't have
happened, young 'un,”. said Lovell
“You can walk your horso home if
you like. We're going on.”

‘I guess you'll get lost, then,” said
3illy.

“We'll chance 1t.”

“Belter come back,” said the
chore-béy. “ You'll wander over the
Rockies into British Columbia, or
else meander into the Blackfoot
rezervation and get chawed up, you
pesky tenderfeel "

“Give us directions as well as you
can, and we'll chance it,” said Jimmy
Silver.  “We're certainly not tura-
ing back.”

“T1 guess T'H look at the hoss.”

Billy Benson proceeded (o atlend
to his hapless steed. The juniors
vatched hiin; they were not able to

help. 'The horse was lamed, and
obviously could mot finish the
journey.

“I guess Mr. Bunch will be mad
about this,"” said Billy Benson dole-
fully, “Can't be helped, I reckon.
I'm going to walk him home. I you
tenderfeet ave set on keeping on——"

“We are ! said Lovell.

“Yes, rather.”

“Wal, you keep sfeady on from

here, and keep that peak in yonr
eye,” said Billy, with a wave of his

the_chore-boy, to make his way back
to Mosquito Camp.

1 guess we shall find our wey all
right;” said Arthur Edward Lovell, as
they trotted contentedly on. * We
don't veally need a guide.”

“Easy enough to ford a creek—or
a crick—and then follow a cattle-
trail,” remarked Raby.

“Kesy as falling off a form.’

Jimmy Silver & Co, rode on, keop-
ing their eyes well about them. The
peak Billy had pointed out was a
good guide, so long as the weather
remained clear for them to keep it in
sight, and there was hardly a cloud
on the blue expanse of the sky. Mile
after mile vanished under the trotiing
hoofs. A glimmer of water in the
sunshine ahead caught their eyes i
last.

“The
Lovell.

It was past noon when the school-
boys rode on to the bank of the creek,
The water came from the slopes of
the Rocky Mountains, in winter pro-
bably a deep and roaring torrent. But
now only a eouple of feet of waler
flowed between high, muddy banks.
At the bottora of its channel the
creek wound away over the praivie, to

giddy  creck!”  exclaimed

join the Windy River at a great
distance, ) .
“We feed here,” szaid Jimmy,

jumping from his horse,
1E . " e o |
m ready " grinned Lovell.
'1'hcy led down the Lovses liimlngh
crackling mud to give them drink,
and then camped on the bank, where

BILLY BENSON COMES A CROPPER

clung on, however, and jJumped clear as his horse fell.

as the Rookwood juniors drew rein.

§ All of a sudden Billy Benson’s horse was sesn to stumble,
® and the chore-boy was nearly hurled from the saddle.
"“ What's the trouble now? " asked Lovell sarcastically,

“He the puzeled
Lovell.

“I guess he's trod in a rabbit-
hele,” “confessed Billy, “and—and—
and [ reckon he's dead lame.”

The juniors stared at the guide for
a moment, Then they burzi into a
roar.

“Ha, ha, ha !”

vhat 7" a:

“Tha 4th Chapter.
An Outcast of the Prairie.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Jiramy Silver & Co. roarcd. They
could not help it. They were sorry
for the howse, and sorry for Billy's
mischance; bul they could not help
laughing. The “old hand,” who had
looked on lhe tenderfeet from such a
lofty standpoint, had been the one to
come to prief,

Billy Benson's faca was' very red.
He felt his humiliatioa deeply. Not
one of his scaves had come off, and
now here he was, stranded, like the

veriest greenhorn, with a lamed
lorse, and the lenderfeet enjoying
the joke. ITe blinked at the hovse,

and he blinked at the juniors. .
“What rolten luck!” said Lovell.
“I'm sorry, kid! Ifa, ha, ha! How

are you going on if your horse is |
[

lime?

“I guess 1
answered Billy  gruffly.
wa'ra guil:g bark to
Lucky it ain’t far.”

“Going back!” ejaculated Jimmy
Silver,

going  on,”
“I guess
Mosquilo.

aiw’t

hand towards g distant monnlains,
“Keep on *vou strike  the
crick—=" -

“The what?"

“The ecrick.”

“Oh, my hat!” said Jimmy. *We
—we don'l quile know whal a crick
TH i

“Jerusalem ! said Billy Denson.
“A crick’s a crick. You'll know it
when you sce il, guess—a crick,
with a lot of skitters round about, I
reckon.”

“But what does a evick lock like
demanded Lovell.

“Eht It looks like a crick,” said
Billy Benson. #*You'll have to ford

"

1t—

g1

“Ford it said Jimmy Silver.
—it's waler”
“"Course it's water, What did you

think a crick was?”
“Oh, 1 know!" velled Lovell.
means a creek,”

“He

“Oh! A creek!” exclaimed Raby.
“I guess that's what 1 eaid—a
crick,” said the chore-boy. “You

keep on till you strike the crick, and
ford it. From the crick you'll see the
cattle-trail running, and you'll follow
it till you sight the viver ag’in.
Toller the viver till you sight the
vanch., That clear?”

“Clear as daylight,” said Jimwy
Silver. *We'll get on. Come on,
you fellows!”

“Good-bye, Billy I chuckled Lovell.
“Be more careful next time you're

showing off to tenderfeet.” )
The juniors rode on leaving Billy,

a clump of trees grew in a patch of
scrubby thicket,  The shade of the
trees was a welcome relief from the
sunshine,  Jimmy Silver was very
careful to tether the horses, and the
juniors unpacked the lunch they had
brought from the lumber hotel at
Mosquito,

They sal down, leaning their backs

agoinst tree-trunks, and enjoved their,

meal with the keen appetite of fellows
who had been riding for some hours
over the open prairie.

Round about them, as far as the
eye could reach, stretched the bound-
less plains, bounded ounly on the
west by the range of mountains,
beyond which lay British Columbia
and the Pacific Ocean. The level of
the prairie seemed broken only by the
winding channel of the creek.
Immense solitude suriounded the
Jjuniors,

But the patch of timber by the
creek was not so deserted as they
imagined.

As the juniors sat chatling over
their meal a hidden figure moved in
the thicket, with the caution of a wild
animal, and a dark face looked out on
the campers. Had the juniors seen it
they would have recognised the half-
breed who had bLeen talking {o M.
Bunch, in Main Street at Mosguito
that morning. It was Pequod le Cou-
tean who was watching them from the
thicket, with scintillating black eyes
—Pequod the Knife, as he was nick-
named by his “breed 7 associates,

IFor some minutes the hall-breed

watched the juniors in silence, a greal
deal like a wild animal preparing to
spring.  Apparvently he had been
resting in the timber when they
arrived, after a long and weary tramp
over the prairie trail.

“This  beats Rookwood—what 7"
asked Lovell, as he impaled a chunk
of cheese on the end of his pocket-
kuife.

“Yes, rather!” said Raby., “I'm
blessed if I'm keen on going home
for the new term, either. Jimuny, old
man, can't you persuade your jolly
old cousin to give vs jobs on  the
ranch and keep us out in Canada?”

Jimmy chuckled. "

“Just what I was thinking of,” Le
said,

“After all, we should learn more
here than in a term at Rookwood,”
argued Lovell. “I'm willing to go
home for the winfer term. 1 believe
it's a bit parky out here in the
winter.” ‘

“By the way, where are the skit-
ters?” said Newcome.  That kid Billy
said “there were skitters avound the
creek.”

“Can't see anything around, except
a few mostjuitoes,” said Jirnmy Silver,
slapping one of those {roublesome
insects on his knee, and slaying it
instantly., “There goes one! Blessed
if I believe in the existence of the
skitters, whatever they are."”

There was a rustle in the timber.

Lovell jumped up.

“Something’s there I he exclaimed.

“It may be a skitter. Great Scoll!
ILs the half-breed!”

Pequod le Couteau slepped out of
the timber and stood before the
stavtled juniors. His hand rested on
a huniing-knife in his belt, which hLe
had hitched round to be within easy
veach. There was a grim, mocking,
threatening look on his dark face that
struck rather a chill to the school
boys. They remnembered Mr. Bunch's
warning with regard to the breed.
Certainly * they had not expected lo
fall in with him on the prairie.

“Bonjour, messieurs!” said the
half-breed, grinning, and showing a
double row of sharp, white teeth that
flashed iy the H{ll]ﬁslillt‘.

“Good-morning ! ”  said
Stlver, rvising to his feet.

He could not help seeing that the
tan meant mischief, )

“I think I saw you in Mosauito this
morning ¥’ said Pequod.

“We saw you,” enswered Jimmy.

“You saw me turned out of the
camp,”  said Peguod, showing his
teeth again, notb in a grin this time.

The juniors did not answer, They
drew a little closer together, Mr.
Smedley had told them that they did
not need to go armed in Alberta; but
this was evidently an occasion when
a mun would have been useful. On
the solitary prairio trails a man like
Pequod le Couleau was nof a safe
man to meet. 3

“You are travelling alone?’ said
Pequod, apparently puzzled by find-
ing the four Loys there at all.

“We're going to the Windy River
Ranch,” said Jimmy. “ Mr. Smedley
is my cousin.”

“Rancher Smedley wvour cousin?
I have been whipped off the Windy
River Ranch with cattle-whips!” sail
the half-breed, his black eyes gleam-
ing.

%‘Wlmt on  ecarth
Jimmy, in astonishment.
The breed shrugged his shoulders.
“There had been horses missing,”

he said.

“Oh! And you had taken them?”

Another shrug. .

“Well, if you're a blessed horse-
thief, you got off cheap!” said Lovell,
“Down in the States they might have
Iynched you."

The half-breed looked at him and
smiled. Ile did not answer Lovell,
but crossed over to where the horses
were tethered, and began to cast locse
the trail-ropes,

Jimmy Silver started forward.

Jimmy

for?”  asked

“Let that rope alone!" he ex-
claimed,
“What the thump is the fellow

doing with our horses?” exclaimed
Raby.

Pequod glanced at them over his
shoulder.

“You will do well to keep clear of
me,"” he said quietly. “I do nat wish
io harm schoolboys. I am taking the
Liovses.”

“Do you mean to say that you've
going to steal onr horses, and leave
us  stranded on  foot?’  exclaimed
Lovell blankly,

“Bure !”

The juniors looked at one another.
The man was a lithe, active rascal,
but he was not likely to be a match
for four sturdy schoolboys.  Jimmy
Silver & Co. had no idea of submit-
ting patiently to a barefaced robbery.
But there was the ruffian’s knife to

(Continued overleal.)

Don’t miss “ THE ROOKWOOD TENDERFEET !’ a top-notch story of Jimmy Silver & Co. out West, in next Monday’s BOYS’ FRIEND.



560

Pubtished
Every Monday

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Price

Twopenoce

b

21/4/23

be reckoned with, and the chums of
Rookwood were unarmed.

Jimmy drew a deep, hard breath,

“We're not standing this, you
fellows ™ he said. )

“No jolly fear!” said Lovell
cmphatically.

*“Come on!"

The juniors advanced towards the
half-breed. Heo dropped the trail-rope
und stood up, his qusky hand on the
handle of his knife. ) )

“Stand back !” he said, showing his
white teeth.

“Let those horses alone!”
Jimmy Silver determinedly,

Pequod langhed.

He jerked the knife from his belt.
1t was a long, keen hunting-knife, the
blade a goog foot in length. It was
a terrible weapon in the hand of a
desperate and unscrupulous outcasl.

“I am called Pequod le Couteau!™
grinned the half-breed, “I have
killed men in my time—before the
railway came. I will spare your lives
if you keep your distance.”

He made a threatening circle in the
air with the ﬂashin]g blade, and the
iuniors involuntarily jumped back.
Bare hands were not of much use
arainst that weapon,

“You awful villain!?”
Lovell.

“Back! " snapped the half-breed.

The juniors backed away from the
sweep of the knife. And Pequod le
Couteau, with a laugh, proceeded to
cast the horses loose.

said

panted

The 5th Chaptor.
The Fight!

Jimmy Silver set his teeth.

He: realised—rather late=that the
Rookwooders would have done well
to wait at Mosquito till Mr, Smedley
sent the buggy for them from the
ranch, There were rough characters
in Alberta, as well as everywhere else,
und the Rookwood juniors had hap-
pened upon the hardest case in the
whele province,

But Jimmy Silver & Co. were not
heaten yet.

The half-breed evidently concluded
that he was finished with them, for
he did not even glance at them again,
His contemptuous indifference to their
presence while he took possession of
their horses was a bitter pill for the
schoolbgys to swallow.

Jimmy’s eyes glinied.

He stooped quietly and picked up a
heavy stone bottle which had held
coll coffee among the supplies
brought from the Mosquito lumber
hotel for the midday meal. It was
the only weapon that came to hand,
and an effective one enough if used at
close quarters,  He held it in his hand
behind hifn as he stood walching the
half-breed. S :

" Jimnry—" Breathed.
Jimmy’s face was tense,
that the chums would o el
itself in a struggle with the ru

e
an.

But Jimmy Silver did not falter,

“You fellows are ghme?” he
w hispered.

[ egi .B1.lt el o

f‘\‘&'e"l‘é..ifdt going to be yobbed ™
said Jimmy quietly. “We couldn’y |
furn up at the ranch and tell themn

that we let a.rough rascal take away |iy

our Torses and leave us to hoof jt—
four of us! We've got to handle that
volter | ” " :

“*We're game!” muttered Raby: =

Jimmy moved towards the halis
Lireed agnin, his hand behind hini:
His face was steady. oyl

Pequod was securing the horses in
a string, intending to ride the fore-
most and lead the others after him,.
He glanced round as the -juniers
approached and made o threéatening
vesture, et 1

‘“Keep your distance if
be safe! ™ he snapped,

“Look here—-""

“Enough! Get back!"”

“You're not taking oux horses,”
said Jimmy resolutely. “I1 warn you
to let them alone!”

The half-breed gave an angty snarl,
and turned from the horses towards
the Rookwood junior, his hand on his
knife,

“TIs that so? " he said between his
teeth,  “Well, I will take not only
the horses, but what money you have
also, Put up your hands, all four of
vou, and if you make a movement I
will use the knife.” —o. 4

He strode right towards the juniors.
the knife gleaming in his hand and

gsu wislito

his black .eves scintillating,  Jimmy
sct his teeth hard. was oW or
never—and  Jimmy  decid uporn

“now.” His hand eama from behind
him like a flash, and the heavy stone
bottle was hurled full in the dark face
of-the half-breed. {

Pequod le Coulean
ntterly by surprise.
tooked for resistance,

Before he knew what was happen-
ing the stone hottle crashed full in his

was taken
He  had not

k)

: j.qve!l ~ breathlessly.

face, hurling him backwards like a
bullet,

A lhoarse cry-broke from the hali-
breed as he staggered back and [ell,

“Back up! " panted Jimmy Silver.

He leapt forward like a tiger.

There was not a second to spare;
the knife was still gripped in the
breed’s sinewy hand, and if he were
given a chance to use it——

Stunning as the blow had been, it
was only for a moment or two that
Pequod le Couteau was dazed; he was
already attempting to rise as Jimmy
Silver leaped on him.

Crash!

It was no time for standing on cere-
mony - with life at stake, and Jimmy
dealt with the savage half-breed as he
would have dealt with a poisounous
reptile.  His boot crashed in the
dusky, bruized face as Pequod lifted
it, hurling the ruffian back again.
The next instant Jimmy's knee was
on his chest and both his hands
gripped the ruffian’s right wrist to
keep him from using his knife, )

“Quieck ! he panted.

His chums did not need telling.
They were already springing on the:
ruffian. He was down—and unless
he was kept down grim murder would
have been done under the timber by
Windy Creek.

Lovell grasped the rascal's left
wrist and captured his arm. Raby
stamped recklessly on his sprawling
legs. Newcome grasped his thick
black hair with both hands and held
on tenaciously.

A hoarse growling came from the
half-breed,  struggling  frantically
under the desperate grasp of the
juniors,

He strove furiously to free his right
arm—and had he freed it the keen
knife would have done the rest. But
Jimmy Silver knew what was at stake,
and he did not weaken, With both
hands he held on to the sinewy wrist
and twisted it without mercy, till the
half-breed yelled with anguish, and
his relaxing fingers let the knife drop,
The next mstant Jimmy Silver had
grasped it, and its keen edge was
shoved against the panting, dusk
throat. - ?

Not for worlds would Jimmy have
used the knife on his enemy. But
Pequod le Couteau fully expected a
thrust now that the weapon was in
Jimmy Silver's hand. His struggling
ceased as if by magie, and he lay 1:;91_
in the grasp of the juniors: A

them like the eyes of a se .

of rage and hatred and m-'zm. KR

“You - rotten  hound!”  panied

Jimmy Bilver, “Keep quiet, or——"

He pressed the sharp edge of ‘the
- -

Jniferto the bronze skin.

«+ J6 was merely a threat; but it had
fie offect, TR :

“ Yoir “have
mea panting.” 2
in your hands, mon patit! > +

* Looks like it, by gum,” chuckled

“'.‘\»;ry hat |
‘beautiful yose,

You're going to have a
My, T ;

9313 1 :
15T hed alf-breed ground his teecth

ilis nose was swollen and bleeding
{rom the ecrash of the bottle upon
hig face,” and both his eyes were
lickening. :

ST
HEALTH and SPORT!

+_ Conducted by

The resistance exercises for the
strengthening of the arur muscles are
numerous and most effective, but I
want to paint out that the use of these
exercises will not produce that ab-
normal muscular developnient made
fumiliar by the poses of *stron
men’" of the music-halls, That is a
right for show and a few epecial, but
not particularly valuable, feats, Re-
sistanice . movements develop tough-
ness, endurance, and strength, which
ought. to satisly anybody.

Uppar Arm.

Exercise one arm at a time, not
forgetting that the left arm will prob-
abl{ neeg more work than the right.

Hold right avm by side and a hittle
away from it. Don't forget that dur-
ing the movement the position of the
upper part stays as at the beginning.
The fist is clenched ; palm facing for-
ward. Set the arm muscles, and
bend elbow =o that the fist approaches
the shoulder. Resistance is provided

Ii" ﬂ" * Aﬂ'?- -
- “Morbleut fam

“Hold the brute tight,” said
Jimmy. *The rotter would turn en
us at once if we let him loose ! ”

“We'll take jolly good care he
doesn’t,” panted Raby. .

“Take off his belt and fasten his
paws with it.”*

“What-ho !I-"?

The hali-breed made no resistance.
His leather belt was taken off and his
wrists dragged forcibly together, the
belt buckled tight round them to
keep them soceure.

Then the breathless juniois rose.
The half-breed Jay in the grass,
breathing hard and snarling like a
wild animal,

“Better get off now,” said Lovell.

“Yes, rather!’

The juniors saddled the horses
again, They were not disposed to
linger in that perilous spot.

“You ate leaving me like this, mon
pelit?’ called out the half-breed,
wrenching in vain at the belt which
secured his wrists,

Jimmy Silver looked at him,

“We've got no choice,” he said.

the long run. Serve you right, you
thieving rascal,”

“1 shall remember you, petit!”
said the breed, grindin?‘ his teeth.
“Pequod le Coutean las a long
memory."”

“Remember as long as you like, my
pippin,” said Jimmy Silver. “But
vou'd better change your jolly old
name to Pequod sans Couteau—I'm
taking away your knife!”

‘“Ha, ha, hat "

And the juniors rode through the
ford, and rode up the muddy bank on
the opposite side of the creek, and
started at a trot across the prairie,
leaving Pequod wrestling savagely
under the timber with the leather
belt.

“1 guess. we're well out of that,”
remarked Lovell.

“1 jolly well guess we arve,” said
Jimmy Silver. “I fancy we were
rather asses, now I come {o think of
it to start out on our own at all
We've had a jolly narrow escape.
The sooner we see the Windy River
Ranch the better 1 shall be pleased.”

“ Hear, hear !”

And the juniors rode on under the
sinking sun,” From the ford the trail
was marked by countless trampling
hoofs of cattle, and they followed it
easily = enough across the prairie.
Jimmy Silver tossed the een
“couteau ” ki

) ain as he passéd
) vgi.shad Pr?m sight.

It was safer there than in the hands

of the half-breed. ;

The sun_ sank lewer {o the high

ridge of the distant Rocky Moun-

it, and thz

tains as the juniors rede on. They
| looked - @gxiously: ahtad for a sight
of th or, whig o i
next ST
“# horseman en

directly towards them, '

The 6th Chapter.

Horne at Last!

Jimmy Silver & Co. drew rein,
fore the meeting with Pequod le
Couteau it would not have occurred

~on the plein might possibly be an

by the left hand~

pr{esamg downwards E

across the inside .
When the A

réfurn  movement,
straightening the arm, is made, the
left hand is transferred to the back
of the wrist, and the pressure is then
towards the body.

Vary above by altering position of
the forearm, so that at tﬁe beginning
of and thronghout the movement the
thumb edge of the fist is uppermost.
Position of resisting hand is likewise
altered, to the ouiside or inside of
forearm as required.

is placed
wrist, and

Forsarms.

The following exercises affect not
only the forearm muscles, but those
of the wrists and hands, including
the fingers.

Bring hands to front of the chest,
the fingers pointinf upwards, with
the palms and all the finger-tips
touching. The left hand resists while
the right forces it over backwards as
far as convenient,

The return movement is made b
left hand forcing the right backwarrl‘.’
With hands in same position, but only
the finger and thumb tips touching;
hands in line with forearm, lingers
‘straight and well apart. Press tips
strongly against cach other, forcing
downwards until rest of fingers are
at_a vight angle with lowest joint.

With the left-hgnd palm upwards ;
lay right hand across it, fingera flat
on left palm, thumb holding- across
back of hand. Set left hand and
wrist muscles, and resist strong out-
ward turning movement until right

“You can wriggle yourself loose in |

; iad taken from Pequod-
| into a Tift ggﬂ?he ] g

e
““ Iow

to them that the horseman shead

enemy. Bnut now they were very
much on their guard.

The man sighted them, and they
saw him pull down his Stetson hat
a little to shade his eyes and stare at
them. Then he urged his horse to
a greater speed, riding straight to-
wards them. :

“Some giddy cowbey, 1 suppose,”
said Raby.

“Or a blessed
marked Lovell,

“May belong to the ranch,” said
Jimmy  Silver hopefully, “We'll
keep our cyes open, anyhow.™

The horseman rode up. He was a
burly fellow with a sunburnt face,
wearing fringed ‘“chaps” and &
flannel shirt open at the neck. His
face looked good-natured enough,
and he was evidently surprised.

“Say !” he ejaculated, as he drew
rein.  “Where did you 'uns blow
from 7" :

“From Moszquito,”

road-agent,” re-

said  Jimmy

Silver. | “Can you iell us whether
we're far [rom the Windy River
Ranch?”

“T guess I can,” said the cattleman,
eyeing them. *
“Perhaps you belong
ranch 7 asked Jimmy.
“P'r'aps 1 do,” assenied the rider.
“Well, where will this trail lead
us?”  asked Lovell, rather impa-
tiently.
# lelyat depends,” drawled the rider.
“If you keep on far enopugh, it will
lead you across the Rockies into

to the

* Look here——

“And if you keep right on arter
that, it'll land you in the Pacific.”

i B‘!t_’J

“ Arter that, you'll have to swim,
and I reckon you'll get to Japan if
you keep right on.”

Jimmy Silver laughed., Appar-
ently the cattleman had recognised
the juniors as “tenderfeet,” and was
disposed to be humorous.

“We're not going quile so far as
that to-night,” said Jimmy good-
humouredly. * We're stopping at the
Windy River Ranch. If you know the
place, }'Ol,l:“ know my cousin, Hudson

timodleg.
The horseman started.
“Waal, carry me home to die ! he

ejaculated. " Are you ’uns the
lad greenhorns that was leli at
Skitter .

“ At—at where?"”

“The boss told me about four kig
tenderfeet left behind at Skitter,
what was to be fetched in the buggy
to-morrow.”

“ At—at Skitter 1" gasped Lovell,

The mystery of that fearsonie
animal was explained at last

“ Bkitter ¥ was the local promuncia- |
The mysterious |

tion of Mosquito.
skittors Qutw?(r Bunch had alluded
mfnéere : mﬁ. 3 £ ., ol

““Bo re - ids 7). 1 zaid ~ the

By e{ds:fé’ﬁm -“;‘:%ﬁﬂr'-'..gt- “thein,
] did you ‘wander out of
Skitter 17 :

“Wd @didn’t wonder out,” said
Jinhiy “warmly,  “ We decided to
come o to the ranch without giving
Mr. Smédley the trouble of sending
for us, Tf you Belong to the ranch,
then~—-% iy :

“I goess I'm My, Smedley’s fore-

finger-tips point to floar. Go to work
gently, to aveoid painful wrenching
of left hand at wrist, -

Reverse movement, with left hand
above right and turning outwards.

With right hand clenched and the
knuckles pointing outwards, right
hand bends towards wrist against
pressure provided by forcing butt of
left hand against right fingers.

Exercise left hand similarly,

Arms, Shoulders and Chest.
Lock the hands in front of chest
by placing right thumb across left
alm and closing all the fingera. Both
orearms should be horizontal, with
elbows lifted to height of ehoulders.
Hands are a few inches from chest.
Right arm forces left arm to left
until right hand is opposite left
shoulder. Return movement made
by left arm forcing other towards

right, :

%imilnr movement, but arms lifted
until locked hands are level with fore-
head.

Again, but with the forearms no

longer horizontal, with locked hands
at level of abdomen,
Again, with locked hands at back
of head.
With all of these movements pres-
sure mueb be slow and steady; no
jefkiog,

e

man,” drawled the big man, “Name

Lucky I found you wandering—""

“We weren't wandering ! roared
Lovell.

Mr, Peters langhed.

“Lucky T found you,” he repeated.

“Geel You'd have got lost for good
on the prairie, if some rustler hadn't
‘dropped on you and chawed you up
for supper. w, haw, haw !”
- ™A rustler might have found us
rather tough,” said Lovell, with dig-
nity. “ We've met what you'd call'a
rustler. TLver heard of a hall-breed
chap called Pequod Je Couteau?” -

“Bure!” v

“ Well, .he tried to steal our horses,

tied up in the timber by.the creck.”

Pete Peters stared af Lovell
blankly. 3

“ You're giving me that " he ejacu-
lated. ;

“Eh? I'm telling you!”

“Good for you,” said Mr. Peters
cordially, “I've met a few liars in
my time, but you cap the stack, young
'un, You lay over every storvy-teller
I've ever heared. You've knocked
out Pequod le Couteau, Oh, Jeru-
salem !”  Mr, Peters roared with
laughter, “That's good! 'The
toughest rustler this side the
Rockies. Haw, haw, haw!”

The juniers glared at My, Peteis,

“It's true !’ roaved Lovell.

“Haw, haw, haw!” yelled
Peters.

“We did it !” shouted Raby.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We took away his kuife | howled
Lovell,

“Got it with
Peters.

“I—I chucked it away, in a rift,”
said Jimmy Silver, ;

“Course you did,” chuckled Mr.
Peters. “ You couldn’t have kept it
to show, sonny, cause why—you've
never tetched it, and you've never
even seen Pequod le Couteau; only
hearn-tell of him at Skitter Camp.”

“I tell you—">"

“Can it, kid; can it!¥ said My,
Peters soothingly.  Wait, till yon've
been in the country a bit longer, and
‘then spin them yarns 1o noocemers,
.Catch on? Now you foller me ou,
;and I'll take you to the ranch, this
side up with care. I reckon I came
out looking for lost steers, but T
kinder guess the boss will be better
Hlenaad with me for finding lost green-

orns, and toting them safe hame.”

“We can find our way without
help,” exelaimed Lovell angrily.
~“You can go and eat coke, Mr. Fore-
‘man,”

Bui Mr. Peters only chickled.

“Foller on, yon 'uns,” he said.

And he wheeled. his horse and
started at a gallop. "The juniors de-
‘cided to follow. The ranch forewan
was evidently taking the shortest cut
-to the ranch, and they were fatigned
with the day’s riding, and anxjous to
- get in fto supper and rest, - g

“Cheeky ass!” growled Lovell.
“The silly chump fancies we're gass-
ing about handling that hall-biecd
rotter.”

Jimmy Silver laughed.

“ Perhaps he'll know us belier later
on,” he said. “I'm jolly glad we've
met him, anyhow. I want te get in.”

Dusk was decpening over the
prairie. Night was closing in when
the juniors ‘caught a glimmer in the
distance of the Windy River, and they
rode up, tired but cheerful, 10 the
ranch-house.

A tall, stalwart figure appeared
there, with an exclamation of suy-
prise.

“Jimmy! Why—"

“ We thought we'd come on, cousin
Hudson,” said Jimmy Siiver; chicerily,
Hudson Smedley staréd at them.

“You young duffers!” he
“Thank goodness you've

of

My,

you?” asked Mr,

said.
landed

hem up, Pete?

“Found 'em wandering on the
prairie, five miles out, boss,” grinned
the foreman,

“We weren't wandering!” roared
Lovell. “We wer: coming straight
here, Mr. Smedley., We know our
way about.”

The rancher smiled.

“Well, now you're here—and thank

oodness you're hére safe—trot in,”

And the Rookwood chums gladly
followed the Canadian rancher im,
under the hospitable roof, at last, of
the Windy River Rauch.

THE END.

(Breathless incidents galore in
“The Rookiwood Tendcrfect! —next
Monday's stunning story of Jimimy
Silver & Co. Out West, Order your

(dnother helpjul article nemt week.)

Does your pal read the BOYS’ FRIEND ?  If not, introduce it to him right away !

Boys' FrIEND in aedrance and make
sure you read itl)

of Pete Peters, at your service, kid.:

and we knocked him out and left him.

safely, anyhow. ; Where did you pick”

e said. “I guess you'll be wanting

supper, and bed.” T A
“You guess vight,” said Jimmy -

Silver. il

“
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HEAPS OF THRILLS IN THIS GREAT BOXING YARN!

But for the intervention of

‘“ Boy ' McGarth, Rolio
Doyton would have had a

& very rough time of it at

Starland where he is forced into a fight!

The 1st Chapter,
Tha Big Night at Starland |
Like most ¢champions, Boy McGarth
made a pile of monay; and, unlike
most champions, he saved if.
Ther, at the height of his fame,

when he had handed a neat knook-
cut to every man of his weight in
Itrope, he retired from the game and
built “Starlund, & hall in which he
staged an attractive boxing pro-
gramme three times a week—on
Monday, Thursday, and Saturday.
Btarland stands in & squalid side

sireet in Stepney, and ra Boy
McGarth reigns supreme Born a
child of the people, he became

amous and returned to the people,
and it wounld have fared ill with any-
Lody who daved whisper a word
against him.

Tho fight “fans” down Stepney
way were proud of the Boy, and they
considered that he hit the high lights
when he took a financiel interest in
t-Iron  Cassidy, the American
icltting-machine who left his native

Kansas' City to olean up all the

hervy-weight material in Burope.

Boy MeGarth pulled the strings on
tlis side of the Atlantic, of course,
with the resule that the American
had beei: boosled to the skies by the
time his liner berthed at Liverpool,

“And here Cassidy recoived a shock.

He expected the lord mayor and a
lLirass band or se to be upon the quay
to weleome him, but thers was not
sa-mutich a3 a teporter to give him
the glad hand.

. So Castdron, profoundly chagrined,

journeyed to London and met Boy

MeGarth, and the two spent many

days in discussing suitable opponents,

, “The scrap that would get ‘em all

by the ears,” declared the Boy one

morning, as they sat in the office at

S!a_rinnﬁ. “is one betweer you and
" Rollo Dayton, the fellow who shoved

it across Justin Schwuab, the Kafir,

for the light-heavy-weight champion-
ship of Kurone.™

SWell, fix ik bo'!” grinned tho
Loxer from Wansas City. “CGo right
ahead! I'mont for business this trip,
and T tell you that I've got a beaut
of & wallop in each mitt "

Le snapped off the end of a long,
Llack ‘cigar and lit up, whilst
MzCrarth eyed him with gtrong dis
approval.

“Thoy don't do you mo good,
7 know 1" declared the Boy, who was
the most conuscientious of boxers.
“Bad for the bellows !"”

“Aw! Shucks!” laughed Cast-
Tron. I put a weed on every time
L climb through the ropes! Tt gives
tho other guy the willies! Sure, sir!
Anyway, write to this Dayton feller,
and I'll show vou somethin'!”

McGarth lost no time in approach-
inz Rollo, who replied that he was
itl no wise eager for a contest at the
woment. Ie pointed out that Lhe
Cup Final was to take place in less
than a forinight, and that he. as
Chelsea  Villa's centre-forward, did
not feel justified in running the risk
of an injury which might keep him
oub of the team.

“That guy’s sure got cold feet!”
drawled Cast-Tron, after he had
scanpned the letter. “But T guess
we'll get his goat somehow or other,
for it's got to be a slick feller who
can side-step me! We'll got him
where we want him, bo’, don't worry!
And who's the mext victim on tha
list 2 '

“Harry Breltel, who won on points
to Diclk Rodd,” returned the Boy.
“He's a useful lad, so yon'd better
watch out, especially for his right

heok! [It's sudden death ™
“Aw!  Shucks!” drawled the
American confemptuously. “I've got

‘ern all it my pocket, son! Anyway,

fix this guy, cos I wantor show the
fight fans on this side of the Long
Drink just what a heavy-weight
ghould look like!” -

Boy McGarth had no difficulty in
fixing a match between Harry Brottel
and Cast-Tron Cassidy, and the night
of the contest found a stream of cars
lined up in the neighbourhood of
Stacland.

The much-bocsted hoxer from
Kanzas City was the atiraction, of
course, and a full hour before the
tirme for the big-ficht: found the hall
packed from the ringside to the last
row of the gallery.

The spectators, for the most part,
were typical East Enders, so the weil-
groomed men in the ringside seats
struck s somewhat incongmmous note.

However, everybody seemed to got
on quite well, even though a certain
amount of personal romarks came
from the cheaper parts of the house.

Two preliminary contests — six-
rounders—had been staged when the
Hon. Rollo Dayton and Dr. Dagnall
arrived, and no sooner was. the
former récognised than the hall rang
with his nome. gy 5

Deafening yeils and shrill whistling
made a barbaric din, and it was not
until Rollo, - smiling and happy,
dropped into his seat that (ke uproar
dieg down:

The youngsler was as immaculate
as ever, for he looked as though he
had ~been poitred into lhis dress-
clothes. Ihis fair lair had been
brushed until it was as smooth as
the surface of a billiard-ball, and his
gold-rimmed monocle gieamed like a
heliograph. §

Dazgers gazed round Siarland with
interest, but his gaze was soon
racalled to the ring by the appear-
ance of two middle-weishts, who wero
received with hoarse yells and a
sprinkling of cat-calls.

“Good old Nobby 1”

“How goes it, Izzy

The M.C., a portls, clean-shaven
man, with a voice like a megaphone,
climbed throvgh the ropes and held
up o podgy hand for silence; and such
was his control over the rowdy crov.‘gl
that the din subsided aimost immedi-
ately,

A zix-round contest,” cried Mark
Samuels, the M.C., “between Nobby

Slone, of St. Look's;, and Izzy
MeNukt, of Mile End! Hon my
right, Nobby Slone!” ¥le paused as
a round of chesring rang out. “Hon
my left, Tzzy MeNutt!”

“lzzy—Jzzy ! welled & score of

vancees,

‘N, 'e ain't!” shouted a wag.

It was quite cobvious that Mr.
MeNuis was a hot favourite, but the
fact did not scem fto worry Nobby
Slone, who appeared to have o per-
pelual grin. .

“They’'re ready, sir!” declared the
M.C., slipping through the ropes.

“Seconds out! Tima!” .

Still' wearing the disembodied
smile of a Cheshire cat, Mobby Slone
skipped out of lis corner, touched
gloves, and lashed out with a terrific
vight swing which threatened to de-
capitate Izzy had it landed. Bt_t!,_
MeNutt ducked in a flash, slammed
home a hard punch to the body, and
backed away.

The blow, which was anything but
a carsss, seemed to amuse Nobby,
for his grin turned to a laugh as
he went after his man.

Tzzy - gave ground for a moment
or s0; then with a clever feint he
drew his man's left glove, ducked,
and ripped home another punoh to
the body.

“Well done, Izzy, boy!" yelled
McNutt's supporters, in & frenzy of
excifement.  “'It 'im downstairs!”

Whether McNutt heard the sound
advice is open to guestion, of course;

but the fact remains (hat he sud-
denly waded into his men like a
human e¢yclone, using both h_apds
with pretty iudgment and driving
him back o the ropes

And still Nobby smiled as he
covered up and crouched, and never
once did he attempt to land a blow.
He appeared to be made of oak,
for the amount of pumishment he
absorbed in the first round would
have put the average boszer -down
for the count of ten.

He looked comparatively fresli as
he skipped jauntily to his corner.

“I've got an idea, old egg,” said

features as He read signs which told
him that Slone wassireakening.

The crowd ulso read the signs, and
the packed building was scon in a
state of uproar.

“You've gof 'im, Izzy!”

“Finish "im -off I

“Pull yourself togectlier, Blone!”

* Hi, Nobby, you're wanted on the
plone !

Sweging  unsteadily, with a
Iowered guard and half-closed exyes,
Nobby Slone was knocked round the

| ning, and ail the while his opponent

was waiting for an opening to laud
the blow shich would put his man
down for {lie count. :

Izzy rushed the other boxer into
o corner; but scarcely had Nobby's
broad back touched the ropes than
every vestige of lethergy dropped
from him like a mmﬁe. ang 50
swiit and unexpected was his punch
that MceNutt scarcely saw it.

The glove crashed sgainst the
clean-cut jaw with a olick which
told its own story, and the next
moment Izzy sagged at the knecs,
toppled sideways, and fell to the
canyas.

*One—two—"

It was the boxers' deathknell
which was being . tolled, and Izzy
MeNutt, of Mils nd, was still
unconscious when the' fatal word
“0ut!” veng threnst the hall,

The 2nd Chapter.
The Event of the Evening !

A ten-round contest, which went
the whole: distance, followed the
Slone—MeNutt clash, and then the
special lights over the ring burst
into life and sent o wave of excite-
ment through the hall.

=

[H“FIH -

THE INSULT!

Snatching a big sponge from a bucket, Cast- lron
Caeaidy hurled it straight into Rollo Dayton’s fase!

Rollo Dayton, turning to his com-
panion, “that the precious Nobby
bhas pgob something in liand for
lzzy—a litkle surprise-packet; you
know !"

‘“He's certainly pretly strong,”
returned the doctor; "but what the
dickens he's got to grin about I
don't know [

“Wait, old e:gi " counszelled
Rollo, fixing his mild blue eyes upen
Slone. " y

Clang !

The single note of ihe résonant
gong brought the bLoxers from their
respective corners, gnd Tzzy McoNutt
lost not & moment in seiting to work
upon his opponent. Taking a risk,
he again waded in, with both erms
working like pision-rods.

Left, right, left, right—the sue-
ccssion of blows was almost mono-
tonous, and Nobby Slone was forced
to give ground.

Izzy i:sve him no peace, lowever,
but Eollowed him uk and a grim
smile overspread McNautt's aquiline
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For the big fight was on hand !

Great activity reigned in tle
vieinity of the ring, wherc obese,
white-sweatered men were making
everything ship-shape for the event
of the evening.

Doy McGarth was the referee, and
the sight of his swarthy features
sent the whole house inte a state
of uproar. The King of Stepney,
a3 ho had been dubbed, climbed into
the ring and smiled round at his
clicering subjects; and the calaclysm
of sound did not abate until Harry
Brettel, the Newcastle heavy weight
came striding down (he gangway
from the dres=ing-room.

A dark-skinned, dark-haired man
of twenty-five or so0, lie wore a grim,
unsmiling expression which gave
him a formidable appearance, and
net & flicker of emotion crossed his
got features as a tumultuous cheer
of greeting made _the arc-lamps
quiver. i

Taking not the slightest notice of
the spectators, he slipped through
the ropes and walked across to his
corner, where ho sented himself and
losked straight aliead, gazing into
space, and he might liave becn a
figure of stone, so still was he.

Half - a dozen seconds were

fussingz round him; Lut he appeared
to be oblivious of their presence,
and they, understancing their man, -
did not speak to him,

A full minute passed hefore Cast-
Tron Cassidy put in an appearance,
but no zooner did he do so than
his reception made the roof-beams
dance.

It was not that tho patrons of
Starland felt particularly amiable
towards him persomally, It was
merely tho fact that he was backed
by their idol Boy MeGarth which

swayed thent in his favour.

Cassidy wes  wearing * a  vivid
purple dressing-gown and smoking
a long black cigar as he swaggered
towvards the ring, and the smile
which he bestowed upon the yelling
sportsmen  was condescending and
rather contemptuous:

““What a queer beest, old man!"
murmured Daguall, with a note of
dlsgusL in his voice.

Rollo nodded his fair head, but he
made no comment. He was too
busy studying the man from Kansas,
as_a matler of fact

Halting by. the rvingside, the
American grinned round at the
blur of faces. Then, moving veiy
leisuvely, he hoisted his biz frame
through the ropes.

Standing in tho middle of the
ring, he fixed his small eyes upon
tha statuesque figure in the opposite
eOrnoy, :

“Bay, lB':;eit'e!.”’hc arawtEd g
voice which cartied! thraueh th
hall, *'do you know that I've ::s:»n:tIE
all thie way from IKensps Cits (o
krock your Hlock off 47 =

The: Newcastle boxer reparded the
American _intently, but his dark.
_§kmned' face remained marklike
mﬂ:;uéﬂ.ulc. ok ;
. T don't think the gentle Brotte
15 likely to fall for Sgssidy's clmaclz
bluff, ‘old "egg!” declared Rollo
Dagyton, with a smile. ¢ Now Pve
SeC eyes upon the man, I almost
wish I'd signed articles swith hir

Wall, 1t's not too lute! re
tutnad Daggers. “But I advise vou
to Ie;‘u'e i until after the Final™

Rollo again turned his mild biuo
eyes upon Cast-Iron Cassidy, to find
that the fellow was grinning down
.'Tf‘ Ifim. gt

‘Il's a bit chilly this evenine
Dayton,” _drawled ythe Amurr—i‘calg'
with studied ‘in.=ca1£-nce. "Pcrhnp;
igllq]'ll\'ls; noticed that your feet ars

There was n hidden insult in (he
words, and it was only with the

utntost difficulty that the + A
lield  himself = in cheb?k.wu?ﬁ?:ﬂ'
inpulse urged him o leap into the

g and punch the sricering words
down the Eellmv's throat, and it o‘fg;
onily Dagnall’s hand upon his” coxnt-
sleeve’ which restrained him,
f.io:t?mt qz::! wmt,"o‘lc! man,” said tha
toctor quiatly, 't want :
soe hm% o ¥ Ve don't want a

Rollo nodded and watched Cassidy
as he swaggered to his corner, wherg
uine seconds were waiting for him,

Tlicre followed a long discossion
about gloves and bandages, but again
this ¥uso had not the slightest effect
upon Harty Brettel's nevves,

He just sat in his corner, calm and
unmeved.

Cast-Iron Cassidy declared himsalf
satisfied at last, and Boy McGarth
raised his hand for silence.

“Geontlemen,” he cried, “I beg to
announce a special twenty-round con-
test—three minutes each round—
betwean one of the greatest American
heavy-weights the game has ever
koown and Harry Brettel, who is a
coming champion !

“The American has fought thirty
battles during the past ning 1uonths,
and of these he has won twonds-seven
by the knock-out rounte.” g

Quite half of the thicky battles had
een against " has-beens ” and chop-
ping-blocks, but the victories looked
VEry impressive upon paper.

“Gontlemen,” ~ continued Eoy
McGarth, pointing a rigid fhzer
mio the American's corner; “Cast-
Iron Cassidy 1
. This announcement was the siznal
for a further outburst of cheering
and whistling, of course. And then
Harry Brettel was introduced.

He did not trouble to rise from his
chair, but nodded shortly as an
acknowledgment of the plaudits.

The business sped up frem that
moment, and only a matter of
seconds clapsed before the gong
brought the boxers fiom their
respactive cornera,

They touched gloves and crossed,
and Cast-Iron Cassidy grinned into
Brettel's mask-like foalures.

“Watch out, son,” hie drawled, “for
I'&n gure going to knock your block
off 1”7

He rushed straight at his man,
(Continued overleaf.)

The great event of the football season—* THE FINAL! " next Monday’s stunning Cuptie story, featuring Rollo Dayton @nd the sinister Duke !
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(Continued from provious puge.)

The 3rd Chapter.
Badly Beaten !

Harry Brettel was quite prepared
for tbg wild attack, 2:1:.1 tEe pﬁusy
manner in which he side-stepped-
proved that he was just as coofpns
when he Brst entered the ring.
Furthermore, his right glove shot out
and canght the American behind the
ear as he rushed past to be brought
up by the ropes.

_The Newcasile man was after Cas-

sidy in a flash, and even us he gok
within striking distance he fell into
a trap, for the American swung round
with' meredible speed, bringing over
# terrilic right as he did so. '

His glove smashed against the side
of Brettel's head. and sent him roal

-~ ~iag,-ant the next moment the New-

castle hoxer was battling for dear
life, being rushed adeross the canvas
hefore a deadly hail of punches, which
scemed fo crash thmuﬁh his guard
and find any part of his head and

body.

H}; erouched and tried to fight
back, but ail the while ke was ship-
ping most gmnllin'g punishment; and
when he did mannge 1o geb away from
the ropes he lound that the American
was still displaying his gold teeth in
a mocking smile.

“T'm goin’ to smash you, Brettel I
he drawled, circling round his man
with the stealth of a panther. **And
I'm goin' to wallop you so hard that
vour little brother in China will feol
the shock! Watch out, you boob!™”

He leapt as he said the words, his
left ehot out, and again Brettel found
his guard pierced and himself reeling
before a terrible punch to the mouth.

Rollo, watching every move, was
the. Grst te admit that Cast-Iron
(Cassidy was anvthing but 2 noviee;
he was, indesd, a mosl dangerous
opponent, and a man who probably
dimat know his own strength,

He again had the sphinx-ike
Brettel on the mmn, but he did not
heve matters all is own way on this
oceasion.

The boxer from Newecastle had
talien soma sort of measure of his

man, and time uud again be pushed
out ‘a snappy left which connected
with the American’s flat nose and
brought tears to his eyes.

Thae Long Season.

Quita a Jot of people are of opinion
that the football season is too leng,
and that we ought to gel hack, ab
Jeast, to the pre-war custom of con-
fining the bix games to the last four
and the firit four months of the
yoay, It s quite certain, of
course, that the players of many
teams get more than a little bit tired
of the game before the frst Saturdsy
in May is reached, but z reduction
of tho length of the =cason would
alto entail o reduction of the number
of matches, and this is an idea which
would not bo regarded favourably
by the varigus clubs in these times of
finaneial stress.

Promotion and Relegation.

But thongh some players can now
afford, in a manuer of speaking, 1o

rest on their oars, there are others far
whieh the lass two or three wecks of
the season are absolutely vital so for
as their future is coneerned. Right

through the campaign it has been
pretiy clear that there would be a
very grim struggle indeed among the
First Division clubs to avoid the last
two places, which carry with thom
the descent into the Second Division.
Perhaps even more thrilling has been
the fight to gain one of the {wo top
places” in the Second Division, and
thus to earn the righs to go into the
top class when the Bxture lisis ave

And this, happening on at least half
a dozen ocepsions, caused the grin
to die from Cassidy’s face. He
replaced the grin with a scowl, his
small eyes narrowed, and his thin-
lipped mouth drocped at the corners.
And then he I
menced to Aght with a ferocity such
as had never been witnessed within
the walls of Statland—and
number of rousing batties ha
fought in the place.

Throwing all thought of defence to
the winds, Cast-Iron Cassidy set his
mind npon one thing, end one thing
only—the destruction of the man who
was already tottering before his fierce
buglw,:?jr,hi:; ~HRS I

Tircless,. merciless, he pounded
Prottel with lichtning rights and
lefts, and all the while he muttered
savagely to himself,

The sudience, of course, wss in a
state of uproar, for this' was the ty]r::c
of “mill” which appealed to the
greater part of the sportsmen present;
and a wild cheer, which almest raised
the veof, rang out for Brettel when
he suddenly rallied and tore into the
American, causing: him {o cover up
and give ground.

“Tuto him, son!”

“Uae your left!”

“What a beauty !”

Harry DBrettel scemed 1o have

- possesseil of some of the
Amorican’s ferceity, and for tlie noxt
minute the two men sicad up to each
other and exchanged blows which
wonld have knocked a hole through
- brick wal o

Tha two big men wore enga in
what was a \'gritublo slogging match,
and their spirited performance pleased
even Bov McGarth’s putrons, miost
of whom were inclined to be scutely

been

disappointed if they did not get some- |

thing very like slaughter in exchange
far the shilling or =0 they parted with
at the pay-box.

Standing rock-like upon their feef,
with legs apari and chests almost
touching, Cassidy and Broitel used
both hands with a speed and strength
which made many a hardened spec-
tator wince a#s the sound the
devastating blows rang through the
hall; yet neither boxer woul

P Ty

noxt made up  Several of these
prebléms of promotion and relegation
are as yet undecided, and it may well
ke that we shall go to the very lasc
Lick of (he senson before it is hinally
settlod which clubs will go up ana
which shall go down.

[+ ning This S ‘s Campaign.
Looking back over the campaign,
il lias been one which we might say

JOHN CRISP
(Btackburn Rovers).

ve a grunt, and com-

uite a ¢

.F.npped cool nir between his parted
ips. 2

give

long time their footsteps hieve been

in not fall into a clinch for a brief
respite. :

It was a terrible test of doggedness
and endurance, and the crowd was
zoon yelling its wild admiration.

-For sheer gril was appreciated at
Starland, and a mnquﬂerl WAITIOr
who had put up a game fizht never
left the ring without receiving a
shower of silver and copper to com-
pensato him for baving lost the long
end of the purse.

But the man who shitked punish-
ment, who gave in without a strupgle-
—well, that was an entirely different
matter, for Starlaud bad no use for
& quitter,

Both Cassidy and Brettel were
fighting in a mauner which pleased
the sportsmen down Steprey way, and
the big boxing-hall was soon rocking
with the din of voices,

“Stick it, Brettel 1”

“You've got "im, Cassidy !

Thud, thud, thud! °

The men were still slamming away
at each other when the gong went,
and the fight “fans ™ were guick to
nolice that the American had landed
two blows to his opponent's one
during the last minute of the round.

S
A Great Cuptie Yarn!

“THE FINALYD

Featuring Rollo Dayton and
the Duke in next Moaday’s
BOYS' FRIEND, Order
your copy to.day, and make
sure you read itl =
dlilllmmIIIl_lllll[IlIIIIIBIIIIliiiliIi!iHlll!lﬂI‘IH!!li‘{':
“Pwo to one against Breitel!”
dronad a voice from the upper circle
“Two to oe aguinst ! ;
Brettel, as well as the fight
ffins,"” avas also aware of the fact
that hre had shipped more punishment
than Cassidy, and his bard features
were pale and twisted 2s he swung
d snmewhat dazedly, and swayed
the canvas to his corper, where
his “zeconds " lifted him bodily and
plucad him in his swivel-chair.
Listless, . with his deep chest heav-
ing vonvulsively, and his muscular
arms yosting hmply upon the' top
rope, he clesed his eyes as his attend-
ants sponged his moist bedy and

HITEH R

He was undoubtedly in a bad way,
but so was Cussidy; for the American
had teceived: the shock of his life
when his man had suddenly sallied,
and waded into tlie battle with a cold
fury only second to his own.

dl-‘sﬁitly hud no feats as to what
would be the outcome of the contest,
yeb he did not Jeok forward to the
punishment which he knew wonld
como his way before he put Brettel
down for the count of ten.

“ Brettel ain't exactly a Gentle
Annig” he coulfided to one of his
"secands,” a baldheaded, raw-boned

has run o fairly normal course. Also,
that most of the_clubs which were
expected to do well have lived up to
—or very nearly up lo—the general
expectations. Take Liverpool as w
siriking example, They won the
championship of the First Division
last scason, and right through the
present seasom have faithiully held
on to a leading place in the League
table. It is a plnce which they won
by consistent foothall played by
fellows who are nof loo seientific, bun
who have proved very effeciive.

Then, again, it was generally antici-
peted 'that Sunderland, in view of
ilieir’ expensive team-building near
the end of last season, would play an
important part i the competition,
ead sll along they have been the
most  serious chulléngers to the
supremacy of Liverpool. Onthe other
hand, we should include Middles-
brough as among the most disappoint-
ing teams of the campaign. They
started well, and seemed fo hove
enough good players on the books io
bo able to kesp it up. Dul aceidents
and illnesses came along, and- from
a high place in the table, the Tees-
siders have fallen to a comparatively
abscure position. The fact that Notts
Forest and Stoke have had such a
big struggle all along the line proves
that it 13 almost as difficult to keep
a place in the First Division as it is
to get such a place. Thess two clubs
were the promoted from the Second
Division last season, but they 'have
not; set the country on fire with their
doings in the top class.

Neither have those famous fighters
of other days—Blackburn Rovers—
done anything wonderful, and for a

«dogged by misfortune and anxiety.
This was plainly evident, in' Mareh,
when they signed on two new players

fellow, who was massaging his arms,
" %‘5 sure gob a real wallop in his
right mitt; but 1 figure to get him
just where I want him in the next
shake-up, - He'll think it’s his birth
day, and that all the presents have
arrived at once!™

The *“zecond ¥ chnckled.

_“That tha feller don’t exactly look
like a man-eater, boss™ he drawled,
glancing acvoss at Harry Brettel.

‘This was true, for the boxer's eyes
were closed, and his lips formed a
grim, straight line, vet there was an
inflexible. look about the lean jaw
which spoke of an indomitable deter-
mination to fight to the last gasp.

_The contest meant a great deal to
him, for the boxer who could gain the
verdict over the much-boosted Ameri-
can would find himsalf well on the
way up the ladder of fstic fame.

Tke minute intermission soon came
to an end, and both men looked
refreshed when the gong brought
them to their fect.

Cassidy was grinning ' once again,
but the grin did not suft his particular
style of beauty, for it seemed to
acceatuate the vulpine expression
which lurked in the depths of his
closs-set eyes. -

As for Harry Brette), his bruised
and cut features might have been
carved out of stone. One sye was
already closed, an old wound upon his
cheekbone had been opened, and the
discolonred patches upon his body
bore testimony fo.the punishment he
had taken. Yet he locked fearless as
he left his corner for the socond
round. .

The American crouched  and
attacked at once, and the terrific
right he sent over crashed through
ihe other man’s guard and connected
with the jaw, and a second later
Brattel was again recling before a
fusillade of blows which raine:d upon
him [rom i sides and dazed him.

To Brettel the American seemed to
be possessed of a dozen hands, and
the manner in which thcse hands
found head and body was almost ua-
canny.

Instinctively Brettel covered up and
tried to' avoid punishment; but
Cassitly would not bo denied, and the
lattor’s' grin’ chonged to o mock-
ing laugh when =& swingiog blow
caught his man full upon the temple
and sent him reeling from one side of
the ving to the othe:. 3

“Now lo kpock vour blotk off,
Brettel " he shouted. derting after his
swaying opponent, who was trying to

steady himself against the ropes.
“Watch out’”
The mnext moment a lighitning

upper-cut Aashed through the air and
connected with Brettel's iron jaw,
lifring the big fellow clean off his feat
and sending bim toppling over the
Yopes, ,Anc? 2 wild yell broke frem

paris of the house as he clutched
fechly at ce; overbalanced, and
crashed to the floor with a thud which

jnst in time, One of them was Pixon,
of Newcasile United, and the other
Jolm Crisp, of West Bromwich
Albion, Not always do players réturn
to their new mesters such good in-
tovest for money expended as did
Crisp, for in his first two matches for

DAVID JACK
{Eolton Wandsrors).

his new club he scored two goals
One of them eunabled the Rovers to

tlraw, and the other to win, and these:
valuable poinis now stand the Rovers!
in good stead, ;

Unlucky Wolves.
In the Second Division the most

{regic time has been spent by that |

famous old club, Wolverhampton
Wanderers, and unless: something ex-
traordinary happens they must now
spend one season at least in a lower
circle, One does not' like to see a

seemed to shake the whole building to
its foundations,

The force behind the mighty punch
was: prodigious, unheard of, and the
spectators gasped as they fised their
staring eyes upon the wrnithing boxer.
who was fortunate to have escaped
with nothing more serions than a
severe shaking.

A toneless, dispessionate voice was
counting the passing seconds.

“Two—three——"

“Up Harry! Get up, man!”
cried Brettel's wild-eved “scconds.”
making a dash for their Eriw:iml and
hailing him roughly to his feet.

“That's rizht, you guys!” drawled
Cast-Tron Cassidy, grinning  down
from the ring. “Just shove him
throngh the ropes. becausc T ain't
finished with him yet ! ;

. &ma on, TA I
Brettel's attendants a:.giom!s.

The boxer from Neweastle was still
dazed &8s he was liffed bodily and
rolled under the bottom rope.

“Get up, Brettel I

“Take fer time, Ay

The wild shouts penetrated to the

pugilist’s numbed brain, and some-
thing prompted him to got to his feet
befors he was counted cuf.
. Rallying every ounce of his remain-
ing strength and wiil-power, he
sorambled to his knees; then, grasp-
ing the roves in his g':loved hands, he
managed to get to his feet, where,
with closed eves and ashaen features,
he swayed from side to side. helpless,
at the mercy of the American, who
Was gId&ﬁl}% at his impotence.

*“Didn’t I promise to knock ser
block of, you booh? taunted
Cassidy, with an ugly grin.

“Sky the reg ! shouted a score of
hogrse voices.

“Chuck in the towel I”

“Ho's beat 1*

The indignant shouis caused Cast-
Iron Cassidy to act without delay,
far he did not mean to be deprived of
his knock-out. So, callously and
deliberately, he measuved the semi-
conscious Brettel, paused for a brief
second, and then brought overa lor-
rific left which crashed against the up-
protected jaw with a foree which
threatened to smash the bone,

Hurry Brettel mada no sound as ha
swayed forward and fell to the canvis,

A breathiess silence followed the
koock-out, and then a 'clear voice
ring through the packed hall like &
clarion note:

“You unsportsmaniike cur 1™

coaxed

Thke 4th Chapter.

Cast-1ron Cassidy Losas his Temper

Every eye m Slarland turned to
the immaculate, fair-haired youngster
standing by the ripg=ide, his hand-
somo fxee flushed, his blue eyes flash-
ing scorn and disgu=k

“Tt’s Dayton!” chouted & dozen
voices, for the famous Cheisea Villa

(Continued on the nezt pange.) -

team with much tradition behind ik
dropping out of the Hecond League,
but this football business always was
& case of the survival of the fittest.

Men of Bolton Wanderers.

Any failings of the Bolton Wan-
derers’ Club in (he League contests
was largely compensated for ' by
their fine run in the Cup compes:-
tion. For the latter they owe a great
deal to their left-wing pair—Smith
and Vizard, and to the fact that on
the right wing they had a man in
David Jack who bhas proved himself
capable of using to the full the
chances made for him by lis ool-
leagues on the left.  Jack s of
course, tha son of the present
manager of the Plymouth Argyle
Chub, and, as a matter of fact, young
David was actually born in ﬁoitcu
while his father was playing at oul-
side-left. for the Wanderers.  The
rocent encouragement which the
Trotters have given to talent which
learnt football in the district i3 @
wood sign, and one is pleased {o nole
that it has been accompanied by a
fair measure of success, There is
always o certain risk that managers
of football clubs may go tearing np
and down the country hunting for
players, when the right sori ot
material is to be found on their dooz-
step. :

&o &9

ot

(Another splendid ariicle nexl week.)

Four Schoo! Tales, Grand Humorous Supplement, Great Dick Turpin Sericl, in to-morrow’s  Popular.”
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centre-forward koown to the
crowd.

Cast-Iron Cassidy swung round at
ihe sound of Rollo’s voice; and as he
glared down at the clean-cnt features,
a wave of sngry blocd mounted
slowly to the roots of his close-
cropped hair,

"~ A curious huzh descended upon the

* epociators as they waited for the
American pugilist to speak.  The
situation was full of dramatic possi-
bilities, and a strange tension was in
the air.

“D'vou mind saying that piece
again, Mister Side-Stepper 77 drawled
l'.‘a[asi-.-ly, who had become ominously
calm,

was

Rollo jammed his gold-ritnmed
moenocle into positicn before  he
1eplied.

**Not at all,”" he said at length, and
very deliberately. “I called you an
unsportsmanlile cur, though wh{ 1
should libe! a decent dumb animal, I
don't know !"

A roar of laughter greeted the re-
mark, nnd Cassidy, whose big frame
was quivering with rage, 1ook s
couple of steps across the ring,
grasped the ropes, and thrust his ugly

face forward.

- “Look here, Dayton,” he ground
out, “let me lell you right now that
il don't pay to get fresh with Cast-
Iron Cassidy ! I eat better men than
you before breakfast {*

“Really 1" murmurad Rolle Day-
ton, with a quiet smile. “And I
might eal you, only I'm not fond of
pork "

Another shout of lapghter rang
out, and a red light glinted in the
American’s small eves,

“Say, you boab!"™ he shouted
wildly. *You've zot « lot of hot nir,
bt why don't you step up here?
Iave you still got cold fect?" He
iiitned ‘away from Reollo” and ad.
dressed the house. *“Say, you foll,
just liston here for a moment! I'vo
viready challenged this guy with the
ironed heair to a tweniy-rounds con-
test, but he's turned me down; yot
he's got the nerve to trot aleng to tha
hall and hand me a lot of reveh
stuff I Is that sportamanlike? Eh?
Answer that 1"

“That it ain't!” shouted a voice
from the pallery; and the hall was
tcon in a state of uproar, opinions
being divided upon the point which
Cassidy had raised.

“He funks it !"

“He's got cold feet [

“Now then, Doyten 1!

“Bhove it across "im;, Rollo 1"

The youngster waited patiently for
the din to subside, and when he could
make himself heard his mellow voico
carrinad to every corner of the build-
ing.

“Genllemen,” he cried, “there are
three ressons why I will not meet
Wooden-Head  Cassidy—1 beg _his
pardon, Cast-Iron Cassidy—rto-nizht.
The first is that he hes elrerd> had o
pretty gruelling time with Rrettel;
the second is that the thrashine dan
witib: and the third is that I do not
wizh fo run the risk of getling even o
miner injury until after Chelsea Villa
has plased in the final, and, T trust,
retained the Cup!  After Annl the
twanfy-eighth, gentlemen, 1 shall be
pleased fo meet Cnssidy for nnv purso
and over any distance; and I shall be
willing to ﬁqbt him in this very hall.”

The ¢rowd had listened to what the
soungster had to say with rapt atten-
tion, and no soconcr did h¥ mellow
voice -die away than the air was split
with 2 roar of shouling, whistling, and
catealls. E

Cast-Iron Cassidy, however, did not
joiz in, but continued to glare down
at Rollo Dazion's imperturbable
features.

1 guess vou think you've been nll-
fired funny, you big- boob!" he
snarled, as the din commenced fo
subside. ‘*But let mo hard you a
lemon right now! You've got cold
feat, and you're alraid to meet me!
Ain'y that £ 7"

**Not atall, old egg ! returned the
youngster quietly. “I'm not afraid
1o meet you, though I must confess
that I don't et much pleasure in
doing so, for your face doesn’t please
me. Bub perhaps you caught it in
the door when you were young 1"

There was not the suspicion of o
smile upon Rollo’s face as ke put the
question, and for the moment the
enraged American did »not know
whather to take him seriously or not.
But the titter which ren round the
ringside convinced hin that the fair-
haired giant was pulling his leg.

“Tll 'make you fight me—and right
now, you big boob !” he shouted, his
eves blazing with a wild light.
“D'yer hear that, you sido-stepping
galoot 2"

“No," answered Rollo.
spenk up!”

“Pleasa

“ Are you goin’ to fight me, orain't
you?"” reoared Cassidy, in o voice
which must have been heard ouiside
the hall,

*No, not until it snits me!" re-
turned the fair-haired amatens.

“Then teke that., you side-
stepper I shouted the American,
snatching g big sponge from a bucket
and burling at straight into Rollo
Dayton’a face.

The 5th Chapter.
A Fight Under Strange Oonditions !

Rollo Dayten, in the ordinary way,
was a young man of equabie temper,
cool under all circumstances, a sort of
human icebera, yet no sooner did the
dripping sponge ‘strike him in the
face, blinding him and drenching the
front of his dress-shirt, than some-
thing seemed to'snap in his brain, and
he “saw 1ed.”

He did not shout wildly nor
threaten, but gripped the top rope,
hauled himseli upwards, and took a
flying leap into the ring, a feat which
spoke of a perfectly-trained body.

Cast-Iron Cassidy was waiting for
him—or. the doorstep, as il were—and
the vicious punch he aimed would
have knocked the youngster senseless
had not Boy MeGarth intervened in
the nick of time. The champion leapt
forward and gripped the American's
thick wrist, wrenching it in a manner
which made the fellow wince.

“None o that, Cassidy!" he
growled, with a black scowi. “The

throw himself upon the figure in even-
ing dress; but again Boy McCGarth
intervened,

“Pull yourself fogether, confound
you !” he snapped. ““You're askin’
fer a riot, you are! If von and
Dayton want o scrap to-night yon
osn do it, but I won't have a rough-
and-tumble in my ‘all, and that's
siraight 1

Cast-Iron, who was quivering like a
hound upon the leash, keot his burn-

ing geze upon Rollo Dagton, who was

wiping his knuckles with g silk hand-
kerchief. Cassidy’s sharp teeth had
broken the skin.

The youngster glanced down at Dr.
Dagnaﬁ.
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“I wish yon conld caunterise the
bite, old efo," he drawled. “I have
& horror of hydrophobia I

“Dern me! There Le goes again !
shouted the American pugilist, turn-
ing a nice shade of purple. “ Let me
get at him ! T'll knoek his block off 1

“You shall certainly have the
opportunity, my dear Cassidy,”

.

} a measure of the American pugilist,
who was of the _school which
bluffed and tried to beat the other
fellow before n blow had been struck.
He bad studied the mentality and
temperament of the average American
fighier, and in meesting his man st
onece, without troubling to changs, be
knew that he would get Cast-Iron

assidy, a past-master in the art of

luffing, guessing.

And such was a fact, for the Kansas
City pugilist looked anything but
heppy as he sat in his corner, with
his eyes fixed upon his opponent,

Brettel had already been assisted
from the ring, and the execitement was
at fever heat when Rollo Dayton, who
was eitling with his gloved hands upon

is knees, nodded to Boy McGarth
to intimate that he was ready.

“Gentlemen,” cried the owner of
Starland, “a twenty rounds econtest—
three. minutes each round—beween
Cast-Iron Cassidy, of Ameries, and
Rolla Dayton, of London.”

A burst of cheering and whistling
rang oub and slowly subsided.

“What's the purse?” shouted =
number of voices.

“What's the stake, Boy?"' cams a
cry from the ring-side.

Boy MecGarth gave a litile twisted
smile, and glanced from Rollo to the
American. s

“Bay, Side-Stepper,” eried Cassidy,
half rsing from his chair, “will you
fizht for anythin' I like to name?”

gRo'llo did not hesitate.

“Anvything," be returned guietly.

THE REFEREE INT.RVEN:S!

Ags Caet-lron Dasaldy mlmed a kick at Rolio 5p;rtnn‘a chin, the
re eres leapt forward and brought over & right hook which sent
Cassidy crashing to the boards |

boys. won't stand for that sort o'
thing. That slick siuff may bo all
right in Kunsss, but it won’t wash at
Starland.  You didn't give Dayton
time to put his ‘ands up 1"

A hot flush mantled the American
boxer's evil features as he shook
himself free of tho restraining hand.

“Aw! Shucks!” he snarled.
“Mister Bide-Stepper insulted me,
i 4 .

Rollo, who was looking as amiable
ns a Dongal man-eater; walked up to
the big fallow and tapped him upon
the chest in anything but a gentle
anner, :

“Let me hear a iittlo less aboul the
sida-stepper, Cassidy,” ho said, vory
quictly—too quielly to be pleasant,
thought Dr. Dagnall, who could read

the signs,

“Aw! Cut that stoff out ! blazed
the American. *“¥You are u blamed
side-stepper, or you would fight me
right here and now !"

And az he said the lasl words, he
struck Rollo & resoundimg blow on
each cheek with his open glove; and
this unexpected and cowardly act
proved to be the last straw.

Rollo's famous left shot ont with
meredible  speed, crashed against
Cassidy's mouth, and sent him reel-
ing, to clutch wildly at the niv and
lose his balance. He fell in a heap in
the opposite corner of the ring.

“Now, then, lazy !" shouted a wag
from the gallery. Get up!”

Fuming  like a madman, Cassidy
eerambled to his feet and prepared to

drewled Rollo Dayton, slipping nut of
Lis tail coat and handing it dovn to
Daggoers, 1 feel sure Mistor MoGarth
will able to accommodate me with
a pair of gloves !" :

Rolle. alihough appearing {o be
frivolous, was inwardly Lurning with
anger and indignation, for ho could
not forget the brutal manner in
which the American had Lreated Harry
Brettel. The man from Newcastle,
who had been lifted into his corner,
had only just regained consciousness;
but even now there was a dazed ex-
pression in his dark eyea,

Cuassidy showed his gold teeth in a
gloaling gtin,

S0 you're ready to collect what's
comin’ to you, eh, Mister Side-
Stepper?” he eneered.. * Boy, fix the
boob with some mitls !

MecGarth, who looked rather
worried at the turn of events, crossed
to Rollo.

“I ean let you have some shorls,
Mister Dayton,” he said. *' Why not
slip mlong to the dressing-room and
change 7'

“No, no, that’s all righl,” smiled
Rollo. *“Iv'e an idea that I can
manage; and I don't want to keep
the gentleman from Kansas Cify
waiting !

Dropping into & swivel chair, ho
placed himself in the hands of a
couple of “seconds,” who ut once
commenced to fix his bandages. The
youngster had no particular wish fo
fight in his evening clothes, but he
decided to do so because he had taken

“Wal, if you win I'll pack my gri
and beat it fov the Slute?." il

“¥es?" put in Rollo. “And if I
lose 7

“You don't play in that durned
Cup Final you are so crazy ahout !”

The fair-haired amateur started as
though he had received a powerful
electric shock, for he realised that he
had been trapped. But there could
be no backing out, fer the thunder of
voices proved (hat the novel con-
ditions of the contest proved wvery
much to the liking of Slarland’s
palrons.

“Wall" rinned . Cassidy,
pleased with ﬁiimself.

“YI'm game,"” returned Rollo very
calmly—aud waited for the gong.

well-

The &6th Chapter,
Rough Stuii!

Never in the whole history of the
Ring had such a contest been staged
for {he spectacle of the beetle-browe
pugilist in shorts facing the hand-
some youngster in dross trousers, vest,
and shirtsleeves was-Iudierous in ‘the
extreme.

Yet neither boxer seemed to see
anything unusual in the situation; for
they looked grim and determined as
they rose to their feet at the sound of
the gong. '

Rollo knew his man to be as strong
as an ox, but he also knew him to be
of the rushing type of fizhter; and
Rollo liked *rushers.”

True to his usual Ebm,‘ Cast-Tron
Cassidy tore across®the ring like a

human t9r:\'ado. and the youngster
greeted him with a straight left, w%ﬁch
shot out with the force and speed of
2 %a_ton-rod, catching him on the nose.
linded by rage and tears, Cassidy
gave a grunt and cems up for more.
And he got it. Timing the rush toa
fraction of o second, Rollo apain shel
out that terrible left, following it up
with a ritrvhl. which ecrashed against
the side of the American's hard head,
and sent him slightly off his balance.

This was anything but a propitious
start” for the man who thought
he was going to “eat’ Rollo,
and his brain  was working at
top speed as he tucked himself
away - behind' his gloves and gavo
ground, seeking for an opening.

assidy knew that there were few
men in the game who possessed any-
thing like his strength, and the fact
that he was already fecling the effects
of Rollo Dayton's three blows gave
him food for’thought,

Not that he was worried about the
vesult of the contest, for he was fully
convinced that he would win in the
long vun. All he had to do was to
land a couple of blows to the
youngster's smooth jaw, and then—

Thud, thud, thud!

Left, right, left came Rollo’s
gloves, ‘and such was the foree behind
them that Cassidy was eent flving
back against the ropes; and scarcely
did the hemp touch hia flesh than he
soemed to lose every vestige of sanity.
His eves flashed, and he bared bis
gold teeth, and then he leapt with the
ferocity of a tiger.

“Watch out!” he breathed; and
such was the fury of his sudden attack
thut Rollo was forced to use the ring.

And it was whilst he was giviug
ground that he stepped upon a wel
patch in Cassidy's corner, slipped.
tried to retain his balance, and foll
forward upon his hands and knecs.

“8tand ~ back, = Cassidy ¥ comn-
manded Boy Meliarth; but {he
American took not the slightest notico
of the warning.

“Get up, you sido-stepper!”
shouted Cast-Tron Cassidy.

And even as Rollo was in the agt
of rising, he ‘rushed forward, raised
his boot, and aimed a terrific kick a!
the youngster's ribs;

Rello, acting in a Hash, threw him-
solf sideways, and the kick missed Ly
a matler of inches: but, even so. he
did not have time to scramble to his
feet before Cassidy was cushing at
him again.

“Play in the Cup Iinal, will pou®”
shouted Cast-Iron, who was mad with
rage: and once again he lashed out
with all the power of his leg.

This time he aimed for Rollo's
chin; bub the kick did not reach its
billet.  Instead, Boy McUarth leapt
forward, and brought over the wight
hook which had carried him from
victary to victory.

Click |

The sound — unmistakable — rang
through the packed hall like the stue-
cato crack of a whip, and Cast-Iron
Cassidy, having given @ cunious grunt,
became limp- in every joing, and
slowly crumpled up, his _knees sag-
ging, his aims falling limply to his
ElQes,

It seemed an dge before he pitchad
forward vpon his face, Lut once he
struck the canvas be did nol move u
muscle,

There was no need lo count Lim
out: :

The silence which had setiled upoy
the hall was now shattered by u
tumultous furore, and the name of
Rollo Dayton and Boy MeGarth birrst
from all sides of the house.

McGarth had turned to Rello, and
the two were gripping hands.

“I'm resl sorry this should have
happened, Mister Dayton,” declarved
the owner of Starland. “When 1
decided to run Cassidy I didn't knew
he was this/ sort of skunk, and you
can be sure that I'm through with
him afrer this!”

“That's all might, old ezg,” =milcil
the fair-haived amateur, “I've got
to thank you for saving me from a
fe‘.\t\i' broken ribs and a smashed jaw,
aud—ry

“Forget it!” smiled MecGaril,
3l if you think you are indebted
to me, there's something I want very
badly.”

“Name it; old egg,” said Bollo
readily.

“T want to sea the Cup Final.”

“My son,” declared Rollo, “you
shall have the Lest seat in the grand-
stand 1"
© And Boy McGarth did.

THE END.

(The greatest football fizxture of the
soason—"The Final!"—featuring the
Hon. Rollo Dayton and the Dule, i
next Monday's Boys' FRIEND. On ne
qeecount migs it.  Ordor your ecopy
fo-day!)

Try our One-Week Football Picture-Puzzle Competition on page 572. £10in Prizes offered!
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A STORY OF MCDERN BUCCANEERS—WRITTEN BY MAURICE EVERARD!

To discover the strengih of the pirates Dick Polruan enters their sironghold,
and later makes friends with one of the enemy!

Tue tst Chaptar.

Hearing of the mysterious loss at
sea of more than twenty ships within
a month, Captain Joe Tremorne, the
Polruan cousins, Frank and Dick, and
Harry Rawson, their chum, set out
in the Defiance, ¢ camouflaged hig}l\l-
spead destroyer, to discover the
‘modern pirate to whom the loss of
the vessels is attributed. With them
is Piefuce, their negro servant, the
crew of the Enchantress, Joe's old
ship, and Bunijie, Pioface’s baby
alephant. When they have been ab
sea some weeks, they come upon a
derelict vessel, the Octoroon, of New
Orleans, and find that the passengers
and the crew have keen murdered,
and the officers are missing. Tha
ship’s papers, log, and valuables have
been stolen. guddenly time-bombs
oxplode on the QOctoroon, sending her
to the boltom without n frace. Later
when making for the Gulf of Mexico,
tho Delinnce encounters a tidal wavae
which (uvries her inlo an inland lake
of a mysterious South Sea Island. On
the islund the marooned seamen come
upon one of the lost cities of the
Spznizh Main, and discover it is being
used by the modern pirate as his
hondquarters, At night Frank and
Dick and Hamy Rawson visit a
Spenish galleon, which is at anchor
in the harbour of the city, and Frank
has the good fortune to recover tho
ship's papers of the Oectoroon. Joe
Tremorne then plans to attack the
pirates’ stronghold, and he and his
party take possession of one. of tho
wsland forts. To discover the strength
of the pirates, Dick Polruan and a
vounge seaman named Rovers visit
the fortress occupied by the enemy.
Here they find that a room bencath
the one in which the pirates are dis-
cussing their plais contains o number
of infernal machines, | These Dick
Polruan decides to lay hands on, thus
hoping either to captuto the enemy
or to blow them to smithereens.

Thoe 2nd Chapter.
The Vault o: Doam !

“Blowing the fort to smithercens
is all +ight so long as we don't go
up. with it,” said Rogers. '‘It’s one
thing to make an explesion, and
yuite another to get clear of it.
You're not going to do anything
dangerous to yourself, I hope, Mastor
Richard,"”

Dick knew that Rogers was not
thinking of himself. It was but
the naturzl caution of an alder and
triore experienced man.

He smiled confidently.

“Don't worry: I know what I'm
doing. Thosclzmows up there have
zot the store of time-bombs which
Frank heard being discussed on the
swalleon. From something one ot
them let fall T rather imagine we shall
find them here Talk about careless
hageara!” as a door yielded under his
hand, “They're pretty confident of
no one suspecting their pame. Hajr.
ever, perhans it's not to be wondered
at, considering all things. Now, you
keep guard over there in the shadaws,
Rogers, and if anyone comes along,
givo me the signal,”

“1'd like to know a bit more about
your plan, Master Richard.” the
sailor protested. *What are youn
going to do. anyway?"

“Find their store of explosives,’
came the whispered reply. “IF the
bombs ara worked by time-fuses and
can he exploded, say, within an hour,
" I'll wait fifty-five minutes, and thon
give theso scoundrels five minutes to
put their hands up, surrender every-
thing and march out, thus leaving us
in possession !

e

Rogers looked aghast, had

Another Star Story by GORDON WALLACE shortly !

——

always known Dick Polruan fo be
something of a reckless boy, but the
daring nalure of this project fairly
took his breath away.

_ "“¥You are taking on a pretty tough
job, aren't’ you?” he remarked.
“Mind, I don't want to interfere,
and I know I'm under superior orders,
but I'm only thinking—"

Dick was inclined to become im-
patient. The prospect of bringing olf
such a tremendous coup had fired his
imagination,

“Leave the thinking to me, my
friend,” he retortod. *‘If only you'd
do as you're told everything will work
oub all right. Just zet into that recess
and keep eyes and ears open. I zhall
listen for your signal.’”

He had no thought of danger as he
pushed back the heavy wooden portal,
which creaked rather perilounsly on its
rusted iron hinges, DBok the instant
he let it go the unexpected happened,
At that end-the wall of the vault had
sunk towards one corner, and under
itz own weight the door swung slowly
back and locked with a clang that ro-
echoed eeriely througl the gloomy
chamber..

Dick spun ronnd, the beam from an

electric torch in his free hand, and.

there for u long minute he stood with
the ribbon of light trained on the
intricacies of the huge iron lock.
“That's torn it from the start,” he
mufttered, a fever of apprehension
suddenly seizing him. “If I bang
the door -to Rogers know the
plight I’m in, they’ll collar both him
and me. No, that won't do. Perhaps

" there’s s=nme other way."

He examined his prison entically.
It consisted aof four stonme walls, im-
mensaly thick, a wvaulted roof sup-
ported by two stone columns, and a
fingzoed flony powdered with tile dust
of centuries. 'I'here were, however,
footprints everywhere, showing that
the place was frequently used. On
this fact Diek, with the bourndiess
optimism of youth, began to build
hopes.

A teak board raised on tresiled legs
formed an extemporized table, and on
this were a number of metal boxes.
All wera of o uniform size, some,
apparently, finished, others in a
partial state of completion. Putting
the torch on the fable, Dick pickea
up one and examined it carefully, Iis
construction was of the most elemen-
tary nature—a rectangle of stout shoet
metal, * partly filled with high-ex-
plosive powder, the rest of the space
being occupied by a mechanical
arrangement worked by clockwork,
and 2o contrived that when the main-
spring was sufficiently run down the
powdser would explode.

Attached to each was a dial and
moveahla hand operating a sman
spring hammer, which on relcase
smashed a thin glass {ube containing
a brownish-looking fluid. Tt was quite
obvious that the release of the fuid
caused, on contact with the powder,
the desired explosion.

“Very interasting, very interestin
indeed! ’ muttered Dick. ‘‘And §
should imagine, highly dangerous.”

“My young friend, you are guite

righlt;, They are ail highly dange:-
ous!

The partially finished bomb
dropped from the boy's fingers, and

the marvel was that the force did not
cause an explosion. He wheeled
round, and found himself face to face
with an old grey-bearded man dressed
in a Hat pancake-shiped cap and a
long black garment with loose sleeves,
something like a college lecturer’s
Fown,

“The professor!” leaped in a
.i'_c'm‘culy audible whisper to the boy's
ips.

The old man bowed over his inter-
locked hands.

“T am glad, my young friend, you
do me (he honour to recognisc my
rank. Perhaps I may be aﬁm‘.‘ed to
introduce  my: to o . perfect
stranger—Professor Helferrich, late
of Bonn Universily.”

“I see—a Boche!" snapped Dick,
regarding the other fievcely. *“¥You

judzinent allowssus fo overlook such
petly offences.  If the mind s all
right, then nothive elze” matters.
And from but o very Hecting
acquaintance with you, 1T zather that
your mind 18 very alert. ' You are
dounbtiess groatly interesiod in these,
my children, the pet products of wmy
brain.”

And, leaning forward, he-picked up
one of the inferne! machines, hundling
it in such a spivit of loving care that
Dick’s last lingering doabt us to his
sanity vamighed.

1L was a question of brain against
birain, with the sane mingd playing fox
an opening, but against at, tho hoy
had yet (o learn was pitted the umaz-
inz cunning of the professor.

"I agree your work appenra very
wonderful,” said Dick, reaching out
in the hope of gaining 510
the bomb. “But what I don’t quite
understand is, how to render them in-
effective.”

The professor coolly =at down on

the op})psite side of tha table and

faced his. questioner. And all the
while his deeply-sunken eyes glowed
unnaturally.

“My young friend, nothing is to be
gained by rendering them ineffective.
To begin with, thewr component parts
nre ineffective. The steel by itself,
the powder by itzelf, the clock by
itself, are powerless; bui then comes
along the master mind, and !ﬁy mal-
ing & jusl-20 combinaticn of all three,
one has but to sei the hand, release
the zpring to put the eclock into

D'CK POLRUAN'S DiSCOVERY

1 The

® cams 1o rest on 8 pro-

=trate figure, and Dick Polruan found himssli bending ever a young

fellow whose right wrist was p'lnnt:d t;u the earth by a large block
of stone!

ray of the torch

appesr {o be in your rvight sphere,
mixed up with such scum of the sea as
you ‘were talking to a few minutes
BgO,” -

A slow smnile Ritled over the other's
face.

“Ah! S50 you have been lislening
to our conversation. [ congratulate
%.ou on your daring. Buf, my young

iend, you have not yet introduced
yourself—a Hagrant error of g
manners in the presence of an old and
highly-respected savant such as 1.”

The curious choice’ of words was
not lost upon the guick-witted boy.
It provided him indeed with 2 key to
the mentality of this wizened-up old
fellow. He swiftly formed the opinion
justiied a few moments later, that,
excapt on his own pet subject, the
professor was erazy.

I apologise,” ho said, allowing his
pistol hand to drop once more to his
pocket. *““T had no thought of mect-
ing 20 auguszt o personage. You must
forgive my apparent rudeucss, pro-
fessor.”

The professor waved a thin hand
airily.

1t is really nothing at all—nothing
at all. You are yonng and very in-
experienced, and in these days of
super-culture, it seems to be the
fashion for the young to despise and
ridicule the old. But in this we have

motion, and in due course the
hammer falls vpon the glass, smash-
ing it to powder and releasing the
liquid which caunses the explosion.
For me this is the moment of greatest
triumph. And yel—would you be-
lieve it 7—those for whom 1 labour, at
whose service I place the:d products
of my wonderful brain, deny me the
privilege of lcoking upon the resufts
of my own handiwork. 1 have argued
with ene more powerful than myself,
begged him fo allow me to sec these
great machines of destruction at
work, but alwaya his apswer is:
 Professor, you serve hoth me znd
yourself better by continuing your
work and remaining where you are.'
Now, I ask you, my young friend, do
you consider that quite fair '

Dick shook his head and tried to
appear sympathetie,

“Most certainly not. ' You are
being sbominably treated. Your
brain, backed by science, produces
these marvels. Surely you should be
allowed to get some satisfaction from
your labours? Now, I have a friend
waiting for me outside—a friend who
would be even more interested in all
this than T have been. Perhaps you
would care to have n word with him?
It is probable he might be able to
bring influence to bear on the gentle-
man whom you call your chicf, so that

ness these explosions."

“Al! Put you procesd too fash,
my friend,” murmured the professor,
Lis small eves glinting evilly. I find
you here slone in wmy private labora-
tory, and as yel you give no sccount
of yourself. I do mot permit myscif
to enlist the aid of strangers.”

Dick began to feel his sang freid
slipping away. It was quite cvident
the professor was not casily lo be
bambioozled.

“Topaafeaid T oean't enlighlen you as
to my wentity,” he said. T must
therefore ask you to open that door.
Nao doubt you have the key, or—->"

His hand went down againt, and an
mstanl later be would have preseated
the muzrla of his automatic to the
other's head. But willi the shghtest
gesture of the forefinger of his night
hand the professor stayed him.

*My friend, you are young and in-
experienced. et us exchange sweel|
words of wisdom—the gift of the old
to the unripe of years. You have in
your pocket a pecunliarly ineffectiva
weapon. Here 1s something befora
which its powers npale into in-
significance—a harmless-looking lead
hammer poised above a length of
glass tube. I take the hammer end
80, vaise it scarcely an inch. Beneath
it is a steel spring which gives force
to its downward thrust. The momenl

I release the weight—well, to piecest™

o you and L."

Dick whitened a little about his lips,
but forced his voice to an unnatural
calot.

“And you mean to say, proicssor,
that if that bomb explodes you and T
would both perish 2"

The professor inclined his grey
head. A
“Certainly. Surely that is the trno

scientist's ultimate fate, Lo noblest
height of self-sacvifice to which he
can uftain, to surrender his own un-
happy cxistenice on  the altar of
science. One duy in the course of an
experiment I shall do  something
which will unwittingly put an enid o
my morte] career. But I shall have
made o ztupendous discovery, and for
countiess generations those who conie
ufter will” revere the name of Dr.
Helferich the greatest of ecicntific
mirbyrs,’

“Nes, that’s all very well,” agrecd
Dick bluntly. “But, you sce, l'in
ot a scientist, and I've no wish to dio
before my time®

“Baience, my young friend, clainis
its toll willv-nilly. However, there is
1o reason to precipitate a crisis at this
particular moment, oniy I thought it
best to warn you that should you ven-
tura Lo wse your pistol against mpe, I
shall retaliate by L!owing hoth mysali
and you into eternity.”

“In which case,” retorted the boy
cleverly, “sciénce would loze ils mast
valizable exponent.”

Tha professor siarted and veflec
tively slyoked his long beard,

“Yes, that is true. I must confoea
that aspect of the case had somewhat
escaped my attention. I presume your
friend ontside 18 tn no hurey 7

It oteurred to Dick in his despera-
tion, it wouldn't be'a bad 1dea {o Liy
humouring.

“0Oh, no! He can wait a litile
while. What do you want to do?"

The professor gathered up the looze
folds of his gown.

“T was going to suggest you might
care 1o see how these things are made.
In deference to the wishoes of others I
am poinz to make an alteration in the
composition of the powder. They i:-
sist I am making them too slrong—as
if il is not better to blow up a shiy
with one charge instead of Ah?
What was T zaying?" = Passing his
hand over hia wrinkled forehead.
“Did T mention a ship? No? Thit
ig well, At tmes I lorget what I'm
saying. You imust not take me ioo
itterally. Shall we proceed 1"

He miotioned to the boy to bring
one of the finished machines stecked
against the opposile wall Dick
obeyed, walching with all eyes for
the slightest chance to take advaniage
of his companion. The professor was
not, however, to be caught napping.
Even while he sat at the table he
Lept one hand poized over the spring-
hammer.

As Dick set the bomb befors him,
however, he appeared to lose sight
of immediate rﬁnge:‘. for, opening a
drawer, he produced a small serew-
driver, with which he removed four
sorews and lifted the lid.

“My work at the moment is {o
reduce the explosive force of this
powder,” he said, taking some of the
%rey stuff and allowing it to trickle

rough his fingers. “Thig can besi
be done by subjecting it to great heat
—the very opposite to the process by
which it is fived. T think 1 mentioned
in the first place that it is its

‘v
1
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combination with liquid which brings
abont the instantansous explosion.”

“¥You did say something of the
gort,” Dick agreed, leaning over the
tabfe with his arms folded. *“Ah, 1
begin to understand now how the
thing works! If you set the hand of
the clock to a quarter of an hour, in
fifteen minutes’ time the hammer will
fall, release the liquid, and the explo-
sion will take Elnce. My het; that’s
1 very brainy idea!”

The professor leaned back, his face
suffused with pleasure.

A very simple process, and yet T,
the great Protessor Helferrich, was
the first to invent it.  However, we
digress somewhat. have here a
Bunzen flame and a crucible. T set
the flame going—so. You know the
principle of course, from your
chemistry lesson at school.” =

Dick bent nearer, but this time his
vight arm slipped down.

* How much powder do you heat at
a time?’ he asked, staring in pre-
tended fascination at the tiny metal
rccegtac!e.

& n!;l-? a very little—the merest
trile. Perhaps an ounce—not more.
We will take so much—"

He dipped a metal spoon into the
powder, and was in the act of {rans-
ferring if, when Bick’s hand rose,
gleaming brightly, and the next
moment the muzzle of the automatic
was pressed against the professor’s
temple.

“One sound, and you lose your
lifa 1 he bissed. ;

The professor turned, and, disen-
gaging his might arm, brought his
clenched st down on the heramer,
Dick heard the splintering of the
tube, 2 sudden hiss as a powerful gas
was given forth, and, leaping back;
dropped flat on his face behind the
huge stone pillar. There was an
instant's deathlike stillness, followed
by a voar like the discharge of a
thousand guns. - He saw nothing but
an immense flash of flame—heard
nothing, for the concussion of the
explosion scattered his senses.

An Unexpected Ally.

A hundred nightmares rolled into
one could not have prodiced a more
oppressive sense of suffocation than
assailed Dick during his fierce
struggle back to conseiousnesa.

Eves that were red-lidded and
ewoﬁen opened with difficulty. He
drew a long breath, and the effort
thieatened fto tear his lungs. He
struggled to rise, but, overcome by
\\'es.ﬁness. dmpped faintly back, and
for a little. wnile lay to all appea:-
ances dead.

But benedth the mask of a sheer
physical inability to rouse himself, an
understanding mmd began fo grope
fitfully. Where stone walls ond a
groined roof had shut him in was the
open, iree space of heaven. He
blinked up inte the deep blue of a
night sky ont of which every star had:
¢rept a5 the moon climbed to its
zenith.

In o dim, subconscious sort of way
he realised that considerable time
must have elapsed since the explosion.
Then he remembered the professor,
the falling of the hammer, and the
breaking of the glass tube which had
brought about the catastrophe—and
Rogers, keeping solitary vigil, merci-
fully at a distance—and Tremorne
a.ndy his friends, who would be re-
garding him as long since past all
human’ aid.

He lifted an aching hend, and, rub-
bing the dust from his eyes, s 1
cuntously round. ~In place of the
solid walls, ts. of shattered
masonry were sharply silhcnetted
against the skyline.

Stone flags that had coversd the
floor were heaped in protesque posi-
tions like a houss built of cards that
had been blown down.

And from one side to the other of
the scene of ruin stretched the thing
that had saved him probably from
death—the immense supporting cen-
tral column to the roof. This had
toppled from its base when the walls
blew out, and must have crushed
him had not its carved capital come
to rest on o huge block of stone. So
near, however, had Dick come to
being flattened ont that only with
difficulty could he move that side of
his body mearest the base of the

pillox.

The breathless feeling of oppression
left. him, however, when he drew out
of his providential sheller and stood
up. There was blood on his face and
hands, and every bone and muscle
ached with an_intensity thal caused
the most rgawﬁuisi!«s pain. Yet he
began to ise, with a deapening
sense of thankfulness, that he was not
seriously hurt.

A cut on his forehead. caused by a
flying splinte®of metal, and a bruise
on his temple the size of a pigeon’s

age, reprosented the worst of his
hurts.  Still dazed, and trembling
framn weakness, he sank down on a
slab of stone, and relapsed info o slate
of physical helplessness.

Wihen, at the end of an hour, he
essayedd to move, the moon had
dropped behind a thick bank of cloud,
and the dacknsss of the pit closed
him in.

He moved slowly forward, and zaved
himself from dropging into a deap
hole only by clutching at a boulder
for support. A liftle avalanche of dis-
lodged fragments fell with a far-away
sound to the bottom of the pit, warn-
ing him that he sioed on the brink of
a long-disused well,

The discovery warned him of the
need for eaution. He worked cau-
tiously to.the left, made easy progress
for some sards over a level surface,
and then drow up with a sharp cry as
his foot stubbed Eminfu]ly agginst a
heavy object which gave out & dull,
metallic sound.

The recollection of the electrie
hand-torch in his pocket came as a
happy inspiration. He snapped over
the spring, and, in the instantaneous
tranaition from darkness to light, had
a momentary glimpse of a length of
bluish-grey metal, en he focused
the rays of the torch upon it there
was nothing to be seen.

Too bewildered to understand the
curious phenomenon, Dick went down
on his knees, and passed his hand
over the spot where the bar had been.

In the deep night silence that hung
over the siceping island, Dick coul
plainly Lsar the racid beatline of his
own  plile, i et beyond the
normal, by the possible importanes
of this amazing discovery

Was it possible he had stumbled
upon the secret of the pirate vessel?
Supposging she werc constriucted of
just such material as this.  Then it
was abviaus that when light was
directed on her she ccased 1o be a
target for observation. This might
explain many things: (he ease with
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which the pirate Lad escaped, the
power of altering her eourse unseen
and of attacking and pursning an un-
suspecting vessel from an unsnspected
direction,

In calm reasoning the notion was
feasible enough; in fact, heva io his
hand was a practical demonstration
of itz efficicy. The same clever brain
that produced high explosive and
timed bombs for the use of the pirates
of the Cayoe, might alse have pro-
duced such a marvel as this.

-forehead with his free hand.

solved by idle speculation, nor was
Dick in the mood to bolher mich
ubont the fate of (he misguided
savant. Hea sirode into the open to
take his bearvings and to look for
Rogars, and was on the point of
moving - away when a faint cry as of
someone in pain srrested him.

With little dificulty he located {he
direation from shich the sonud had
come; it was repeated in the form of
an audible request belfore he had gone
a dozen yards.

“1 say, whoever you are, do you
mind giving me a hand? I'm afraid
my arm is broken.”

Tha swivelling ray of the torch
cama to rest on a prostrate figure,
and Dick found himself bending over
o young fellow of about his own age,
whose right wrist was pinned to the
earth by o block of stone.

“XKeep still and I'll release you,”
he said, and, setting his torch on the
ground, lie bent down, and wilth some
difficulty raised the block.

“My arm is numb. I reckon it's
gone west,” said the stranger, as he
wined cold beads of meisture [rom his
*1 pucsa
you fellows were & rotten lot to leave
me like this.”

Dick stared.

“ Are you anything to do with the
crowd on this jsland 7" he guestioned.

“Sarve,” was the prompt answer.
# Aren't you i

Dick became caulions.

THE PROFESSOR RETALIATES !

Thare came an Immense fAash of flame as tha professor
brought his hand down on ths hammer of the machine!

His fingers came to rest on the cold
surface, he felt its depth and breadth,
and yet under the powerful ray of the
lamp could see nothing. But in' the
moment of switching off the light the
outline of the metal was fainily
discernibia.

The curions nature of the discovery
stimulated his imagination as nothing
else could have done. -

ITe recalled a similar expericnce
when the object under examination
was not a bar of metal, but a fully-
equipped ship steaming at high speed
—when in the night gloom it had
shown as a black maess perceptibly
moving, but had vanished under the
artificial glare of the Defiance’s
searchlights.

At last, it seemied, the ceascless
efforts of weeks were meeting with
some measute of concrete success,

Tha natural desies to impart his |

discovery to Tremorne and the rest
prompted the impulse to carry off the
bar as 2 irophy. He tried to lift it,
only to find that one end was firmly
wedged beneath the enormous weight
of the marble column, :

Switching on the light again, Dick
picked his way cautiously out of his
prison.

In one corner loy the professor’s
Aat cap and a portion of his black

own red with blood. But of the man

imself, dead or alive, there was no
sign.

Thie clso was a mystery not to be

“Never mind who I am for the
moment. Now,, what about it? Can
vou feel that?’

Fle had rolled back the other'a
sleeve, and was briskly massaging the
cold fesh. The wrist iteelf was
swollen and discoloured, but there
was no sign of a bone fracture. Nor
when Dick passed his fingers gently
over tha blue skin did the othier wince.

“T can feel the blood moving, and,

by Jove, I can move the arm 2 bit;
but it hurts up here.” And he
shrugged his shoulder. “Wait a

moment. I'd like to kmow your
name,” as Dick straightened up.
“Even afellow like me doesn't forget,
you know, that one good {urn
deserves another.”
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Dick shot g eritical glarice at the
youthiul, dissipated face. And vet,
with all ihe marks of recklessness and
wild living, thero was somsthing
rather winning about the man he had
befriended.

U1 reckon yow've thrown in your
lob-with & protiy Lad seb,” he mui-
tered. tersely, *'Did they know vou
were here like this?" ;

The other laughed mirthlessly,
while he continued to rub his swollen
limb,

“Know? Chtheroe: Linghed when
he saw mie, and said something aboub
the vuliures cleaning my bones diy
before three daya wera .ount. Ile
wouldn't let anyone touch that stane.
That comes of putling your back up
agninst a man more powerfyl than
yourself, Tt doesn’'t pay in this life
io make encmies.”

“¥ou're learning rather too lale,”
retorted Polruan. “Clitheroa! Isu'l,
he the fellow in charge of the
galleon’s crew "

The wounded man heaved lis
racked body into a more comlortable
position,

“You sgeni to Lnow a great desl
more about us than I do about you.
If you aren’t one of us, who the deuce
are you?”

“Never mind ! waa ihe sharp ve-
tort.  “I've hefriended you, and, as
you seidl o moment ago, one gool
turn deserves another, perhaps youn
won't mind doing something for me.”

“Sure, T've said_it, and here’s my
hand. I can tell 'you, among that
crowd of loughs and hchoes; good
turns are pretly rave. wislh lo
Jupiter I'd never chucked in my lot
with thetn, T can sea my end—a
chair_in Sing Sing. T shouldn’t be
sirprised if Clitherce guessed I wvas
framing a get-nway."

“¥ou mean, yon were tiying to
gel off this island?" 5

“Youw've hit it, matey,” laughed
the other. “I dou't know, but senie-
how I wasn't ent out For o blood and
thunder game. They told me, when
I first joined 'em, they wwere out Licoi-
egging—von know, =pirit mnning off
the Florida coast. Instead, they'vo
nothing less than o gang of cut-
throats. Jove "—covering his eyes
with his hand and shivering in {hs
coal wind that blew down from the
hills—T'va seen sights that make my
blooad run cold,”

Polruan was not :low fo read o
man's character or {o zee the advant-
age lo be gained by this' chance
acquaintance.

“Look hieve, old top,” he saie.
softening.  * Ploy square wilth ma and
T'll go straighl with ¥ou. I'm not
with your lot; T'm against them.
Why not come in with me 7

The other’s lip enrled.

“Fon've got pluck, if nothing elzes
But what could wa two do against
Clitheros and someone else, mare
powertul and brutal than he? No! 1
want to get away, back to the States.
to & town where I'm not known and
where I can go square, D'vou think T
want to have other men's blood on my
hands. T tell you-it's votten, and I'th
not for it. I've n boat cached some-
where down the coast, but,” stagger-
ing weakly to his feet, “T guess T'll
never make it; feeling as I do now.
I haven't the slrength of = kitten.”

Dick reached out and steadied the
fellow. He was shaking like an aspen,

“ 8it theve a bit Lill you feel better.
There's no hurry as long as darkness
Lolds.™

#No hurty!” veturned the other.
“I guess my only chance of salvation
to-mght lies in carrying out orders.
Clitheroe will be here at daylight to
try and salve a few bombs for the
chief. The yacht refurns at daybreak.
and I've had instructions to be aboard
her—sort of breaking me in for the
work I'm supposed to tackle. That
was my quarrel with Chitheroe; he
said I needed a sight ot two miove of
high seazs piracy to put my nerves
straight. Because T protested was oua
reason why he lait me here.”

«7 see,” Polruan wes thinking hsrd.
“Yon -don’t seem allogether “happy
zbout the job you've got to do.”

“I’m not,” came the quick answer.
“1'd give half my life to get out of
1k

“Then, supposing you sign np with
me,"” said Dick 'sfddenly. “T've 7
notior we might do good busines:
together. But before we disenss
terms, I want to know what brought
you here.”

(Next aceck’s long instalment of
thiz topping story ts cram full of
thrills. ?ou cannot afford to missif,
g0 order your DBoys' FRIEND in

advance from your nowsagent.)
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« BULLDOG ** HOLDFAST REAPPEARS IN THIS STAR STORY!

=

The ingenious method by which
Paul Smartley fries to obtain

possession of a poor man’s invention proves futile when *“ Bulldog ’’ Holdfast butts in!

The 1st Chapter.

A Riverside Adventure—The Cowled
Shadow.

“Helpl "

Hurry, otherwise “Bulldog ” Hold-
fast, dropped the cigarvette he had
« heet: about to light and stood rigid,
lizlening.

#“ Help, help, help! "

The ery that had come from out of
the * deep shadows of an alleyway
leading down to the river was re-
peated thrice more, rising to a posi-
tiva shrick of terror.

The *Bulldog " erammed his box
of malches intoﬁ:is pockel, broke into
a mn. and went into the darkness of
thie uniaviling byway like a hare,

Someone was, obviously, in trouble
-[—per}mps oven in danger of losing
1is life. ] 3

It was a neighbourhood where more
than one mysterious erime tock place
in e course of a year, culminaling
in the body of the unfortunate being
found foating down the dark waters
of the Thames. .

Harry Holdfast had come to Lime-
hounse to-night with his friend, Detac-
tive-Sergeant Dempster, of Scotland
Yard,

He had been bored sliff for want
of some sort of adventure, when the
C.1.D. man had dropped in at his
yooms in St. James' and mentioned
that he and a body of picked men
were due to raid an opium den in
Limehonse's Chinatown.

Holdfast had gone with the detec-
tive and his subordinates, But he
had been somewhat disappointed.

The Chinese proprietor of the place
had riven in without the least re-
gistance, and the one man who had
made o fight had proved almost too
easy to knock out. { -

Harry had left Dempster with his
prisoners and, as it was a beautiful
woonlight night, and the neighbour-
liood of tho docks always fuscinated
him, he hed decided to walk at least
part of the way home.

Down the alley went the “Bull-
dog," his elbows pi into his
Tide‘; and his always firm jaw set
1ard.

He rounded a bend in the narrow,
evil-smelling strest and came in view
of some seven struggling figures that
swayed this way end that in the
wellow light cast by a wall lamp.

It was six to one. Holdfast saw
that as he dashed wp.

A middle-aged man, Eremature!y
groy, had been forced to hie knees in
the midst of the others, who looked
Jike foreigners, and one of the latter
wes holding something that gleamed
wickedly as he held the victim by the
throat and stooped over him.

It was a knife, and the kneeling
man cried out in terror as he saw it.

Harry Holdfast went in amongst
the man’s sssailants like & whirlwind.

He drove hia left to the jaw of ono,
stretehing him flat on his back. His
right swung to the head of a second
and knocked him to the wall, against
which he struck his forehead ere he
sazged down in & huddled heap.

A third man whirled up a heavy
stick to strike et the 'Bulldoz.”
Harry flung up & hand and caught
the weapon as it descended.. %—Ia
wrenched it from the swarthy-skinned
ruffion’s grus[x and hurled it, length-
wise, in his tace,

The fellow reeled back, tripped over
his fallen companion who lay against
the wall, and went down backwards,
striking his head with stunning force
upon the pavement.

The middle-aged man, who had
hoen on his knees, staggered up ns
the dark-visaged scoundrel with the
knife released his throat, o scemed

almost franlic wilh fear—os though
he had complotely lost his head—and,
spinning round on his heels, he dashed
away into the black shadows, heading
riverwards, :

The foreigner with {he knife—he
Iooked like en Italian—leapt et Hold-
fast, his weapon fashing upwards.

Harry sidestepped adroitly, =o thab
the knife siruck the empty, air.

Quick as a flash, ho had the man
about the middle. )

The fellow found himself whipped
off his feet and raised aloflt in hands
that felt likeé steel vices. Next in-
stant he had gone hurtling thmuﬁh
space, to strilke ageinst one of the
two men remaining on iheir feck
With a yell, both crashed 'into the
road.

Harry Holdfnst sprang for the last
man of the six, but ike latter was not
taking any.

He turned and fled towards the
river, with Holdfast al his heels. The
“Bulldog ' treated him (o a hefty
kick 8s a parting pifl. and then
tutned fo see if the. olber wuffians
wanted any further excitcment.

They didn’t.

Having fecovered samewhat from
the “Bulldog's " ferocious attack, the
gang made sullenly off, and Holdfast
looked after them and grinned. Ile
had not come to Limehouse for
nothing after all.

“Now, I wonder what the game
was?? the “Bulldog?” mutiered,
wheeling about and looking in the
direclion the gang’s victim had taken
when he had fled in panic.  *They
were all Ttalians by the look of them,
and’ that grey-haired bird was cer-
tainly nol an associate with whom
they had quarrslied, for he lcoked
like an Englishman. Then, again,
unless he was a giddy miser, or some-
thing of the sort, it could net have
Lean robbery tliat was their motive.
His linen was irayed, tho suit he had
on was threadbare, and he did not
look as though he had two lialfpennies
to his name."”

He picked up his hat, which had
fullen 1nto the roadway, and adjusted
it. Then, producing a fresh cigarette
from his case, he lit it and walked
thoughtfully towards the river.

“Yes, TI'll try to Ond that fellow
and get fo the trath of this,” he mut-
tered. “Somehow I feel thery’s a
mystery at the bottom of the affair
that L'd like to know more abont.”

Harry Holdfast paused ns he
reached the river-wall at which the
alley ended,

He stood for & moment looking ouf
over the moonlit sater, (hen,
chancing to glance to tho right, he
noticed & light suddenly appear in a
shed-like_structare standing near the
water's edgoe.

Holdfast munde his way towards it,
{c find that the windows were covereid
with yellow paper blinds. Xven as he
approached & shadow was thrown on
one of them—the shadow of a man,
who appeared to ke reeling weakly,
and whom Holdlnst thought he re-
cognised a3 the -victim of tho
foreigners.

& §

The “Bulldog ** drew & sharp litile
breath between his teeth. Tha
shadow had suddenly disappeared as
thoush for some reason its owner had
collapsed.

“By James, perhaps the poor chap
was stabbed Dby one of those skunks!™”
Holdfast niultered to himself as he
made for the door of the workshop.
as it proved to be.

He found the door seeured on the
inner side. But his shoulder quickly
solved that difficuity, sending the
door thudding back upon ifs hinges.

Inio the workshop went the “Bull-
dog "—to receive R surprise.

At its further side & marble slob
stretched the whole length of the
place. It was littered with all the
equipment of o chemical laboratory,
with, separate ° pgas-jets, = bunsen
burners, test tubes, Leakers, balances,
and distillation-apparatus.

7

g

there were no shops open. He had
noticed a coffee-stall quite near the
mouth of the alley; however, and
thought he might obtain something
there for the relief of the stnrving
man, :

When he reached the stall he dis-
covered that Bovril could be bought
there. He purchased a large mug of
the nourishing beverage, and, leaving
some money as deposit upon the mug,
he carried 1 back to the laboratory.

When he had forced a little of the
warm liquid between the unconscious
man’s teeth, a littlo tinge of colour
atole into the wasted cheeks, g

The man grosned, His lids
fickered, ahd he opened his eyes.

For just a moment they were
vacant; then they filled with appre-
hension, and he iried to struggle out
of Holdfast’s arms as' Harvy sup-
ported him.

“Who are you?’ he asked hoarsely.
S<IE you are ono of those liends——"

“T'm not, old top,” Harry assured
him. “Though I have been
called some masty things in my time.
Tt was I, as & matter of fact, who
came along and set about the Itslian
gentlemen who were swarming round
you. But what's it all mean? Why
are you starving here?”

The man's eyes lit up with a queer
enthusiasm, which was, however,
tinged with bitterness.

“T am starving,” he answered,
“because no one will sec that I have
the means to make millions with an
invention I have perfected.”

“Nats in his belfry, poor chap,”

THE TRAP!

that the envelops contalned only pieses of newspaper cut to tha size

of banknotes.

There was a cry of digappointmant as the figure in
the black robe and cowi of the Camorra discovered

At that moment " Bulldog '" Holdiast appearad Trom
bshind the hedgs!

On a central table the stump of a
candle burned in the neck of a boitle,
and a glance showed Holdinst that
the supply of gas had been eut off—
anctlicr sign that the grey-haired man
was not rich. 5

In the candle’s flickering light the
man was_ revealed lying stretched
upon the floar. His eyes were closed,
and he was unconscious.

Holdfast lurried to him
dropped {o one knee beside him.

A humied examination convinced
the “Bulldog » that the man was not
in any way wounded or injured. Then,
as Harry noted the greyness of his
face, his sunken eyes; and the pinched
condition of his cheeks, he under-
stood.

The man was on the verge of
starvation. It was through lack of
nourishment and weakness from
hunger thet he had collapsed.

“This is & gqgueer business, Hold-
fast, old top !’ the “Bulldeg ” mused.
“Why on earth did those organ-

rinding merchants attack this poor
geggar? Well, I suppose it's no use
aﬂcculati.ng sbout that yet. The first
thing is to remedy his present condi-
tion. He'll perhaps telk afterwards.”

Holdfast roee and left the place,
drawing the door shut after him.

and

The hour was past midnight, so that

Holdiast thought; but lie was soon to
change his opinicn. ]

The man struggled to a sitting
posture, and Hn]gfa.at raised bim and
helped him to the single chair the
place contained. He leant forward
exgerly, his gaze fixed u
faco 83 the latter seated himself npon
an old packing-case.

“Nou look a sensible man,” he
gaid, after he bad slowly sipped at
the remains of the Bowviil which
Holdfast handed him. “Supposing
vou had experimented until von
found a substitute for petrol, which
could be produced at & third of the
cost of the gpirif itself, would you not
think there was an almost limitless
fortune in it?”

In epite of himself, Harry grew
interested. . After all, the man’s eyes
were #ane enough, and, somehow, his
manner Was convincing.

“Of courso there would be a for-
tune in it—a vast fortune,” the *“ Bull-
doz ” nodded. *“It would mean that
petrol-driven ships, every motor-car
on the road, anything driven by
petrol, could be run at a third of the
presont cost. But have you done this
—invented the substitute many others

have been trying to diecover for
rears?!
“Yes.” Theinventor leant forward

A novel game of ““ ROUNDERS ”’ is given away in *“ Chuckles,” the Children’s Champion Coloured Paper.

n Harsy's.

even more eagcrllyl. “I have pro-
duced -a powder which czn be placed
in the tank of an engine, and 1t will
do all that petrol will do, when a cer-
tain cuantity of water in propertion
is added. Bat I am nl]owing my
enthusiasm to ‘eause me to forget
what I owe you. Believe me, I am
more than grateful to you for saving
my life.””

“Oh, I enjoyed doing that, old
top " Holdfost told him.  “Why did
those brutes attack you? Was it to
toy and steal the recipe of your inven-
tion, perhaps?”

The other zshook his head.

“No; that is carried here,” he
answered, tapping his forehead. “It
is not protected, for by the time 1
had fimshed my experiments I had
spent practically every penny I pos-
sessed, and had not even the neces-
sary two puiness to patent it pro-
visionally for nine months, No, my
friend, the motive of those men was
vengeance—vengeance for something
that happened senrs ago in Italy,
when I was little mora than a boy.”

“Hallo! The jolly candle is snufl-
ing it!" Heldlost said, with a langh.
*“Have you another?”

“No,” refurned the inventor,
shaking his head. “I am without
any money at all—down and out—and
I would have died of starvation but
for you.”

The candle gave a dying splutter.
The flame lengthened for one brici
moment, then went out, plunging the
placo in darkness save for the little
moonlight thet found its way through
the blinds.

Suddenly a choking cry broke from
the lips of the inventor,

“Lock—look! A hooded man!
They are after mo again!™ he cried in
terror-stricken tones.

And there followed a thud suggest-
ing that he had pitched from his chaiv
in o sWwocn.

Harry Ioldfest had leapt to his
feot, and his eves were fixed upon the
neav-by window.

A Black shadow was thrown upon
tha Dblind by the moonlizhi—tho
shadow of a tall man who wore a
ghostly cowl! :

The 2nd Chapter.

The Ofler ot £55,900—Kidnappad.
_Harry Holdfast stared in fascinp-
tion at the sinister shadow. Thern, os
it ahruptly disappenred, he made =
bound towards the door of the
laborstory.

Unfortunately, however, he caught
hiz toe against one of the legs of the
table, and, nnable to save himself,
pitched at full Jength:

He was up quickly enough, Dut
by the time he had reached the dacr,
deagged it opan, and rushed out on
to the water-front, it wes to see tha
cowled figure swinging itself from the
river wall to a waiting boat.

. The “Bulldog ™ sprinted forward,
intending to leap into the small craft,
Bnt this shot away from the wall
whilst he was still some yards distant,
and the sudden “chug-chugging”
that sounded from it showed it to bo
a motor-hoat.

The bost was woll on its way
towards the centre of the river before
Holdfast reached the woterside. Tle
knew it was of no use trying to over-
take the craft by swimming: so, afiex
watching it until it was swallowed up
Ly the night, he returned to the shed-
like quarters of the inventor.

Harry raised the blinds, so that the
moonlight streamed imto the place.
Then he went to the falien man, and,
picking him up, placed him back in
the chair.

The inventor had been on the point
of coming to his genses, and new he
opened his eyes.

“The Camorra—thoy mean to have
me, and my life is not worth &
moment’s purchase!” he pasped,
clinging to Holdfast's arm in his
agitation. “You'll think ma a
coward, but I haven't the strengil
left to firht down my terror of thase
fienda !

“The Camorra?’ Holdfast stared
at’ him, “You mean the ITtalian
secvet society of that name?” he said.
“1 thought thatb it was as good as
extinet in these days.”

““Zo did I, and hoped so, until tvo
weeks ago,” answeared the cther, shud-
dering  “Listan! T want to tell you
my story. Yon are a brave man. and 1
badly need someone who will stand
by me.,”

He moistened his lips,
tinued :

“At one tima my family was fairly
well off, and my people sent me fo
Rome to study art. My name, by the
way, is James Meade. I was scarcely
out of my teens in those days, for it 15
of twenty years ago that I speak.”

“7 fell in with some gitalians, who
were artists like myself, and who

Oui on Thursday!

then con-
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seomed good fellows. But 2t length
1 discovered that they were members
of 2 soorel society. I pressed them to
tell me: about it, and, after some hesi-
tation, they admitted it was called the
(Camorra, but they fooled me by mak-
ing me believe !l‘;ai. its objects wero
purely political and noble—not greedy
.and sordid as they really ware.

*“Being little more than 2 boy, my
imagination was fired, and, to-cut a
Jong story short, I eventually became
a member of the organisation. Then
came what was to me a bombshell.

*“One night 2t 2 meeting, Tionnd the
hoaded micinbers—it was a rvule that
the faces of sll members should be
hidden ot such times—coolly discuss-
mg the proposed assassination of a
. well-known Italian statesman, whom T
knew wis kindly disposed towards the
people and in every way a good man
and ‘a desirable leader. liots® weve
cast, and, to my horror, it was I to
whom the task of murdering this man
fell. I pretended 1 would carry out
the decision of the socicty, and tha
next day 1 Hed to England.

* For many . months afterwards I
lived in a constant sfate of apprehen-
ston..  Ifor 1 had learned that the
penalty for disobeying any order of
the organisation was.death, and I be-
lievad that the society’s agents would
seek ta be revenged go'r having [ailed
it. " But fime went an and on, and
the years passad without uiy hieariog
anyihing of the murderous body.

*That terrible night in Jtaly be-
came like o bad dream. which 1 even-
tually almost forgot.. T learned some
years ego that the Camorra was dis-
handed, and thought I should nayer
be menaced by it. But I was wrong.
Scercely had I perfected my inven-
tion and began to attempt to geb it
financed and placed wpon the markef
than T received through the post a
sheot of paper upon which was o Jarge
black leller “C. and beneath the
words, * Vengeance is sure.” I grew
cold with hotroy, for I knew that the
''(:? stood for Camorra, and that I
had been troced alter  twenty long
yoars d

“A knife was thrown at e, par-
rowly missing my hreast as I lefs Leie
three nights age. The: tliere wus
ihis attempt on my life ta-night,
which must have snceeeded hiad vou
not heard my cries for help end come
to my roscue.’”

He hid his Face in his hands.

“T might just as well take no pre-
eaitions,” he said. YT know the
tlamorra—I know its merhads, and 1
am a doonted man |

Holdfast clapped
shonlder,

“Cheer up, old bean!” his urged,
genuinely sorry for him. “VYou
c¢ome zlong home with me, and we'll
see what ‘can. be done: I happen to
be Harry Holdfast, and it rather
pleases me to find myself wp against
sctim like the beggars who atincked
you this evening.®

“Hollfast! I have heard of you!*
Meade cried, loaking up with new
hope dawning in his eves. ‘“They
suy you delight in dangerous adven-
fures, and-—-"

“T do, and T'll declare myself your
protector from mow on,” the “Ball-
dog " ‘assured him. *‘Anyway, you
can't elay here and starve "—as
Meade hesitated. “I believe in you
and you must be my ruvest untl
something can be done abenf your
invention. Take my arm; and we'll
zei to somewhere where we can pick
up-a taxi.!’

They left the riverside laboraiory
logether, and in the West Indiz Dock
Road

him upon the

encountered a taxi that had
just dropped the skipper of one of the
lioats berthed m the docls.

The driver was only loo glad to
have o fare hack to the Wesi End,
and he conveyed them to St James'.
Nou long afterwards Jamea Neade
was safely in the “dog-out” -with
Hayry, and Dene, the “Bulldog's”
calot; was preparing the starving
man sone soup and g licht meal to
follow,

On the following momning, after a
tong night's rest, James Meade looked
considerably betler.

Holdisst had instructed Dens not
to walke his guoest, and it was nearly
cleven before the inventor appeared
for breakfast in the * dug-ont.”

Hayry, who had had lns breakfest
=ome three hours previously, walched
bim eat with satisfaction.

Meade turned to liim as he [Anishod
thie meal, with grafitude in his eyes,

“I'll never be able to repay vou for
vyour kindness to me,” he said, “I
rezlly ought to mo out today. I
wonder if yon will excuse me for a
couple of When I first

hours? ¥ :
realised that my aim was achieved
and that I had perfected my petrol
substitnte, I went to a frm of
solicitors who alwaye nsed lo conduct

my family’s legal business. It is the
son who ia head of the firm now—a
man named Paul Bmartley, of Corn-
hill, City, and he made an appoint-
ment fof e to see him again to-day.”

**Is he pomng to find the money to
float a company, or something, and
place your invention oy the market?”
Holdfast inquired.

“No—at4east, I do not thmk he
will agree o that,” answered Meade,
“Thal was my suggestion to him,
but be did not zeem 1n favour of the
idea. Ile offered me a lump sum
down ‘of forty thousand pounds, for
my vecipe and all rights in the in-
vention.™

"*Which you refused, I should
think,” FHoldfast said ‘'‘Man, if
your invention is capable of doing all
you claim it can do, there is not
thousands, but millions i it.”’

“T know,” James Meade returned.
“And T did reject hiv offor. Iow-
ever, we left the matter open, but I
think that if he is prepared to sub-
stantially increase his offer, T shall
aceept a lump sum and clear out of
the countiry, to escapa the Camorra’s
apents,”

A3 he had been speaking, e had
risen to his feet. But, as he inade to
cross the room, he staggered, aud

Just after midday Dene entered ta
announce . Paul Swmartley, and, as
Holdfazt nodded, the ex-gunner
stood aside for the visitor to enter.

He was a tall, lean man of between
thirty-five and forty, "with a pale,
clean-shaven face amd o pair of grey
cyes that somehow seemed a little
furtive and worried.

He bowed and placed his sillk hat
upon & chair. Thes he cama forward
ond was introduced by Meade fo
Harey. .

"1 am a business man and accus-
tomed {o come to the point. A
Meace,!” he said, when he had taken
the chair to which Holdiast waved
his kand. “I have gone thoroughly
into the matter of your invention, and
I have decided to increase the offer |
mide you by fifteen thousand. That
is to say, 1 will give you fifty-five
thousand pounds cash down for ull
rights in the petrol substitute.”

For o moment James Meade 1was
plainly tempted. Then he caught the
* Bulldoz's "'eﬁe, saw Harry give a
little decisive shake of his head, and
shook hia own.

“It is not mnearly enough, Mr
Bmartley,” he =aid. “1 cannot
aceepi.”

The solicilor's eyes gleamod. He

did naot stir far from his guest, From
past experience he knew how relent-
less orgenisations like: the Italian
Camorra could be, and ha felt that it
might not be long re another
attempt was made upon Meade's life.

That might the *Bulldog * was

half-inelined to sleep upon a couch in.

the bedroom he had allotted to
Meade, to waleh over him. But he
did not wish to aronse fresh fears in
the inventor, so he abandoned this
idea, and went to bis own koom as
usual,

It seemed {o Holdfaet that he had
scarcely closed his eyes when he was
awakened with a start by some un-
usial sound.

He sat up in bed and took hia
himinous wrist-wateh from a table at
his side, and he was surpriced to find
that in realily it was nesrly three in
the moraing, and that he had been
slumbernng 70:‘ nearly four hours.

Next instant he had leapt out of
bed. Faintly from the direction of

James Meade's bed-reom had sounded

a muflled ery, and Holdfast realised

that it hed probably been a similar

sound that had arcuszed him. e
He dashed inlo the corvidor, to

f;liidu with tiie pyjama-clad figure of
ene.

THE ESTAPE

§ As ' Bulldog ' Hold’ast held out a hand to assist
® shoulders sppesred above the skylight and a chot

James Meade, a man’'s head and
whizzed dangerous!y near!

Holdfast leapt up and supported liim,
assisting him back to his chuir.

“Look here, old top. it will take
vyou some days {o rezain _your
strength,” he zaidh  *'1f this solicitor
jehnny wants to sed you, lgt him
conie here. I will telephone him, if
you like. and tell him yan are nob
well enough to come to his office.”

The inventor nodided, and Haldlust
went' Lo the telephone. e i
quired the solicitor's nowber, and
rave it to the exchange.

My, Paul Smartley proved to be in,
am! expressed formal regret o hear
of James Meade's low state of health.
He wanted to see him, he said, and,
if it would be convenient, he would
bo at James' wilhin (he pext
houy,

Holdfast consented to this, and, re-
placing the telephone receiver, came
back to his grest.

“Suartlay. 18 coming here,” he
said. ‘It strikes ma he is vather
mote keen on your invention lhan he
may have let you suppese If you
take my tip; you will stand out awhile
—I mean, don’t clinch any bargain
with him for the sake of another ten
thousand or sa.”

“But the Camorva? Meada said,
with a shiver,

Instinctively he glanced furtively
towards' the windows, as though he
thought he might have been traced
here, and that-he wonld glimpso ono
or more of the society’s dread agenls
outside.

“To Jericho with the Camorra ! T'll
see  to those genlry!?” Holdfast
answered grimly.  “Dor’l be rushed
into letiing go of (he fortune that is in
vour hands because of them.”

“Tll be guided by you, Mr. Hold-
fast,” the wventor promised, bowing
his liead.

QY.

seemed disappointed.  Shrugging his
shoulders, li¢ rose and took up his
hat.

*Then thers is nothing more to be
said,”’ he declared. *“That is the most
I ean see iy way clear {o risk in the
venture, I wish you good-day, gentle-
men,” :

When he had gone Harry Holdfast
asked the mvenror several qhestions
aboul the substitute.

As the reader knows, Harry. was
comparatively rich, and he was waon-
deriny if he mizht not, take an interest
in the inveution and help Meade to
float it.

For the rest of the day Holdfast

il
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“Mr. Meade, sir—he cried out!?”
Dene said. “*He——"

Hurry throst past him and darted
to the door of his guest’'s room. He
flung it open and rushed in, aud his
breath hissed through his tecth ad he
saw that the window was wide open
and that the bed, on which'the moon-
light fell, was empty.

“By heavens, they've gect him
Dene! " he rapped out as he rushed
to the window and locked down into
tho conrtyard of the building in which
his chambers were situated,

He was just in time to echmpse two
dark figures, who had James Aeado
between themn, hali-forcing him, half-
carrying him, towards a elosed motor-
car thul stood below, A third man
was placing against the wall a ladder
thot ‘had evidently heen reared up
to the window to gai entrance.

The latter looked vp, and nttered
a ¢iv of warning to his comnanions a3
he saw Holdlast begin to scramble out
of the windaow. 3

They bundled their prisoner into
the car, and; as they failowed, the
third man sgrang to the seat at the
wheel.

Holdiast slipped down i drain-pips
and landed in the couwvtyard, Thea
he hurled bimself towards {he car.

But his aulfung fingers just missad
it as it dazled forward, and the
“Dulldog ”* went down heavily.

By the time he had picked himealf
up the car had traversed the alley-
way-like exit from the couriyard and
had turned ioto tls quiet side road
beyond.

Huoldfast groaned.

He reviled himself for net having
guarded his guest more closely. He
felt -that James Meade had bheen
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cairied away to his deaih,

567

The crd Chapiar,
A Faint Hops—Tho House in Soho,

Harry Holdfast looked suddonly at
the palm of his right hand.

Though London had boen fres from
ruin for over a week, and he vemem-
bered that the courtyavd had boen
thick’ with dust that aftcenoon, his

t- A1 wig wet,

He loolked, down, and saw that o
little pool cf waler luy where the cav
had steod. He uttered a low exclama-
tion of new hope as ho realised that
tho ywater must have come from the
car’s radiator, and that, judging by
the quantity that had accumulated, it
must bo leaking badly.

At this early hour in the morniny
the London streets would be miore or
less deserfed. Would it be possibla
to track the car fo its destination by
the drips of water it would leave be-
hind as it passed over tha roada?

He walked as far as the alloy-way,
and saw that a few drops of water had
_been left at every few wvards. It was
the one faint hope of finding Janes
‘Mesds snd rescuing him. -

Holdfasl reared i%ne ladder up {o the
window-sill and regained the room
above, He was dressed and out in
the courtyard again in ten minutes,
and he began tu%ollow the faint track
left by the drips of water,

t was not an easy task. Sometimes
he lost trace of the scent altowethor,
then found it again more by luck than
anything else, But he persistod
doggedly, and evoniually he found
himeself in the neighbourhood of Soho.

He came upon another little pool of :
water outside a tall, dark, and ramb-
ling house in & narrow side-sireet.
and knew that the car had stopped
there for a while at lesst.

Tha tracks continved on ngain, but
wenl only a8 far us a public garage,
now elosed,

* 1t was into that house that Meadae
wa3 talen.” Holdfast muttered (o
Limsolf.  “The little peool of water
aecimuluted  whilst he was being
earvicd in.  Then the car was. taken
to fhe maroge and housed there for
the rest of the night, Well, I mean
1o wet into that giddy residence hefore
I am many minutes older! ™

He retraced his steps to (ho liouza
and looked up at its unlighted
windows:." A narrow passagze led round
to the rear of the house. Down this
Harry erept, and found himselfin-
mews runiting along behind the wall
of the squalid backyard.

A spring, and he had caught the
top ol the wall smd was drawing hin-
sell up, He sab astride it and looked
towatils the rear of the abode.

In ane windoiwv of the svcoid stovey
showed o faint glimmer of light that
stolo thiough o rent in a blind of
sonse dark material.

It was just then (hat a clusier of
clouds drifted before the face of the
moan, and Holdfast saw that abiove
the roof of the house showed a shait
of light, which he knew must come
from a skylighl opening into the one
illummated yoom,

“Thai's where Meade is, for 3
certeinty,” he thouglt, “and, if I am
quick, I may save him yet! "

He felt to make sure he had his
revolver. Then Le dropped ntto thie
yard and stole towards the house.

There was « low roof, covering what
looked to be a scullery, Holdfast
piaped & dusthin benenth, climbed on
1o it, and gained the slates, which
sloped. upwards to the main wall of
the bulding.

After crawling up to this the “Bull-
dog " found that a drainpipe ran up
the face of the wall. He gripped 2t
it and higuled himself np. He got a
hold with knees and toes, and, with
an agility not often seen i

r in_ona of
his sealwart build, he mounted higher
and higher, uniil he was on a level
with the voof, where the skylight was
situated almost forty Fect abéve thio
aroind. 3 3

Ha raised a hand to the gattering.

thon obtained 2 grip with the other,
He exerted lis strenzth, und, drow-
ing up his body, scrambled on o e
tiles, . .
He removed his long ulstor, which
he hed slipped on, remembering
Moade hed  been. clad only in
prismus when he had been kidnappe:
and thinking it mizht come in nse
Then up: the sloping roof Ha
crawled, dragging  lNe  overcon!
after him, until he could prip at the
framework of the siylicht. He
dragged himself a little higher, <o
that he lay beside it. Then, cautiously
—very cautiousiy—he looked through
one of the dusty panca of glass,

« The sicht that miet his gaze caused
hina to draw a sharp breath.

Tha romn under him was spacions
and hung with heavy ourtaing, and
a dozen smister figures swere gathered
round g long central table.

(Continued overfeaf.)
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All the men wore black cowls, and
their  eves gleamed menacingly
through the holes in the gihostly-
looking hoods, as one and all gazed
towards the pyjama-clad fgure of
James Meade, 0

Almost under the skylight stood
the inventor, between ‘two cf tho
hooded men, who gripped at his
avms, whilst' @ third of the masked
sconndrels held a knife to the unfor-
tunate man’s Dreast. :

Holdfast found that he could hear
quite distinctly what was being
aaid below, and realised that the
fastening of the skylight was broken,
that the woodwork was warped, and
that it was ill-fitting, leaving a gap
belween it and its raisad base.

“James Meade,” the men who
soemed to be the spokesman of the
desperadocs  was  saying, “lwenty
years ago you joined the society to
which we ie]ong‘. taking the usuzal
oaths of ‘secrscy and  allegiance.
Whether you have broken the cath
of secrecy we do not know, but it-is
certain that you set at nought that of
allegiauce, for zou fled from Italy on
the very first occasion that \\.'Ori of
importance fell to your lot.”

“1 refused to commit murder,” the
inventor said quieily, seeming to have
zained = certain courage now that the
worst had happened, and he found
himself in his enemics’ hands. “The
man I was instructed to kill was all
that a4 political leader should be,
a:]d—”‘

“That it is not our business tc go
into after the Iapse of all these yeurs,”
interrupted the cowlod man. “The
fact remains that you broke your vows
to the Crmorca, and the penalty for

" disobedience fo the organisation’s
commands is death |V

“Steike, if vou will, and get il
overt” Meade said hoursely. “1 om
in I{qur power, and it cen avail you
nothing to torturs me.”

““Wait " the spokesman of the
gathering said, holding up a silencing
hand. ““There is an alternative to
death. In other words, you can pay
15 keep your Life. In cerbain instances
ilie Camorra can be merciful, and it
Iias been decreed that if you agree o
pay the society two thouspnd pounds
for each year that hus clapsed sinea
you failed to carry out its orders, you
stiall nob be troubled or menaced
arain®

“That would be forty thousand
pounds,” James Meade said, and his
mind had gone Lo the offer made him
by the solicitor, Smartley, for his
inventicn, “'If I paid, you swear
that—""

“We pay nolhing, old top—unless

it is with (his sort of payment !
_ The skylight had been sent crash-
ing back nj}on ita rusted hinges, and
Harry Holdfast had dropped through
on Lo the table.

His advent wes like o bolt from the
blue to both Mesde and hia captors,
and as he snapped out his defiant
words the “ Bulldog” lashed out at
the leader of the band.

He caught him e blow botween the
eyes that must have felt like the kick
of n horse, and sent him to the floor.

The cowled men about the table
could only stare, as Harry struck cut
ab fist one of Meade's guards. then
e other, hutling both aside. It had
a1l happened so quickly that they had
bad no tima fo recover from their
astonishment.

“@Quick—up on to the tuble I Hold-
fast velled, shooting down his hands
ta Meade, who was, fortunately, not
bound.

The inventor clutched at tham,
and. Holdiast swang him up beside
him. Befors o man of the gang could
zajse a finrer to stop him, he had
seized Meozde: about the middie,
raised him, and helped him through
the skylight to the roof.

A shot rang cut as Holdfast sprang
to follow, catching at the edwe of the
aperiure. . Tho bullet ripped its way
through the sleeve of his jacket. hut
did no further damage;, and Harry
had drawn himself un, and was back
on tho roof beside the inventor. ero
the owuer of tho revolver could five
again,

Snatebing up the ulster, which he

had left. by the skylight, Harry
scrambled on up the roof, and gained
its central pinnacle,

Turning, he held oul o hand to
Mesde. Ho bauled him np bezide
him, just ss a man's head and
shoulders appeared above the skylight
and avother shot whizzed dangerouvsly
near,

Holdiust had noticed {hat a eoping
ran along the front of the house, and,
pointing to it be rapped oul:

throat it peactically il his condition
of undress.

come upon in Shaftesbury Avenune—
took them back to St.
Holdfast watched over his guest for
the remainder of the night.

thanks for saving him, and seemed
{thoughtful.

as strange that the Camorra should
pounds from & man like Mezde, who,

on the face of matters, was obvieusly
without ‘as many shillings.

just before the inventor fell into &

A taxi—which they were lucky to

ames’, and
He had waved aside tlic inventor's

As a2 matler of fact, it struck Harry

demand such 2 sum as forty thousand

Then,
azain, he wondered how the: zociety
could have kmown that Meade was
with him ot 8t. James'.

“Who knows about your joining
the Camorre years ago?” he asked,

troubled sleep.

“No one, only the people of the
Camorra itself,” Meade answered at
first, Then: “Oh, I seem to remem-
ber that soon after I returned from
Ttaly ¥ told my family's solicitor, old
Mr. Sinartley—the present Smartley’s
fathex.”

Holdfast nodded,

and a cerfain

“You will do nothing of the kind,
old top!” Toldfast objected frmly.
““You leave this to me. Both you
and the Camorra—or; at least, some-
one else—are going to receive & sur-
prise three nights hence.  And you
are going to keep both your lifs aud
the money your petrol substitute will
bring you.”

Thoa &th Chagptor.

V/hat Happoned at Sevenoaks.

The moon was full threo nights
later, and its pale light Booded the
deserted hedge-bordered rond noar
the open field somewhat grimiy
christened “Dead Man's Meadow,"
at Sevenosks, down in Kent

On the old and chipped milestone
near the meadow's gates lay 2 large
foolscap envelope,

A scarecrow, nrrayed in an  old
frock-coat, with a battered top-hat
tilted forwerd over what looked o
be & head formed of rags, could be
seen standing a little way back
beyond the hedge, which was low at
this point.

The outstreteched arms, with the
zlove-covered, dead-looking hands,

| O i,

KIDNAPPED !

Rushing to the window, “ Bulldog ' Ho!d ast was just In time to eeo two dark Fgursz
Balf-forcing, hali-varrying James Meade towarda a clossd motor-car that stood below!

8lide down with me lo that! We
enn run along it and gain the next
building.”

Meade understecd, aud togetheor
they went slithering down the sloping
slates, and came to rest at the raised
stone parapet.

They dashed nlong it. There was
but a small gap between the Louse
and the next. Doth took the jump
and gained the copinr of the latter
in safety. .

There were no signs now of pursuit,
and, continuing along the parepet,
they found themselves looking down
on to the fiat roof, come twelve feet
below, of the garage to where Hold-
fast had l:'u.ceg the cat,

Harry dropped down on'to it, e
turned and caught and steadied.
Meade as he followed. A tarpaulin-
covered lorey stood beneath in the
vard. They jumped to that, and
thence to the ground, where Holdfast
helped his comipanion into. the ulster.

It reached almest Lo Meade's bare
fect, and when it was buttoned to his

suspicion began to cveep into his mind.
It seemed wild and improbable at
first, but more feasible ufter he had
spent the remainder of the night
thinking it over,

Somehow, he was not grestly aur-
prisod at the sequel to the night's
tdventure that came in the morning.
It took the form of & roughly-
printed message, which was slippad by
an unknown hand into the letter-box.
It was addrassed to Meade, and ran:

“Place the forty thoussnd peunds
demanded upon the milestonie noar
Dead Man's Mendow, at Sevenoaks,
at midnight, three nights from now.

If you agree, insert word ' Yes' in
Personal Column of  fYvening
News,” addressed ‘C.' Swift ven-

geancé is certgin if you fail in this,
—Cn

Mende groaned as he read it.

“They mean to have their pound of
fash,” ;w said.  “I'=hall seil my in-
vention to Smartley, and put the
money where they stipulate; to end
thig awiul suspenze™

eceincd tosway @ little in the gentle
Lregse, as a elosod ear throbbed 1is
way slowly from the direction of
Sevenonks.

The car passed and re-passed several
times. Then, as if whoever was in
it had convinced limsell that the spot
was deserted, it pulled up abreast of
the milestone and the door was
opaned.

From out of the automobile stepped
@ sinister figure arreyed in the long
black robes and cowl of the Camarra.
The man snatched the envelope from
off the milestone with a {riimphant
chuckle. But his laughtes changed
to & cry of ‘furious disappointment as,
on breaking the envelope open, he
found that within was only & wad of
pieces of newspaper, cut to the size
of banknotes.

Simulianeously
sprang inlo life,

the ECATECTOW
The outstretched
arms lost their lifeless appearance.
One of the hands went up and
snatched off the baltered “topper "
and  the [nen maesk  that  had
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conceaied the human fade beneath—
the face of Harry Holdfast!

The “Bulldog ' took a guick run
and a flving leap that carried him
over the hedge into the road. The
hooded man uttered a gasp of alarm,
and {urned to spring back into his
car. DBut too late.

Driving his left to the chin of the
man who had been at the wheel, and
who had leapt into the road and
rushed at him, Holdfast grabbed at
the cowled figure. As he and the
man of mysters thudded into the
road, a second car could be heard
in_the' distance.

It came teating up at a racing pace,
and pulled up with a skidding of tyres.
From it jumped Deteclive-Sergeant
Dempster, of Scotland Yard, and
Jamez Meado,

The C.I.D. man pounced uvpon the
driver of the first automobila, hand-
cuffed him, and haupled him to his
feet. Dempster bundled him into
the hands of a second plain-clothes
man, who had followed the inventor
out of the police car.

It was at this moment that Huarry
rose, and, dragging his adversary up
with him, snatched off his cowl.

The white pnd bufiled face of Paul
Bmartley, solicitor, was revealed, anel
James Moade ultered a ory of in-
credulons amazement.

“Bmartley !  You!” he gasped.
“Cood beavens, Mr. Holdfast, what
docs thizs mean?¥”

“I am a little in the dark myself,”
Detective-Sergeant Dempstor put in.
“ Though I know this muan,” pointing
to_the driver of the lawver's car.
“He's a member of a dangercus
Ttalian racing gang we have had our
cyes on for a long time.”

“ Precisely,” Holdfast grinned. “T4
was not the real Clamorra that ween
after you, Meade; only a gang of
Italian racecourse ruflians, whom
Smartley probably knew through deo-
fending one of their number when
I was arrestcd some rmonths ago.
‘Fhere must have been some record
in Emarticy’s office about vour telling
his father about joining the Camorra
years ago, and when yoit went to him
to try ta get him to finance your in-
veniion, he hit on a cute scheme t6
get it into his hands for compara-
tively a song. . !
,“He zent the warning of vengeance
that causcd you to think the Camorrs.
had-traced: vou,  then  bribed “thir -
racing gang to pose i membars of
the society, make gttacks upon vou,
and pl&f upon your fears, He offered
you fhity-five thousand pounds for
vour valuable recipe as  Paul
Smartley. . As the Cenmorra he de-
manded forty thounsand pounds to
spary your life, so that he hoped to
scquire an invention worth millions
for a really trifling amount of fiftcen
thousand pounds, He must have he-
lieved, as I hoped he would, that
you had disposed of your secrel
elsewhere when we inserted the ¢ Ves’
advertizement in  the ‘Evening
News." And he thought, I suppese,
that he might as well grab the forty
thousard pounds Lo repay him for the
trouble and expense of his little stunt,
But he ihas hit trouble. and now is
going to serve a nice little stretch in
prison.”

“Confound yon, you cléver flend!”
Paul Smartley raved, struggling in
the grip of Dempster, g5 Holdfast
flung Inm into the ‘detective's hands.
“When I have served my sentence
end am free again, I'll be revenged.
T'H por rest until I have killed vou,
and—"

“Oh, do shut up, old top !’ Hold-
fast plended, shaking his head at him
reprovingly, “You bheve made me
lose my beauty sleep two nights this
week, and I want to get home and
make it un’

Three weeks later Paul Smartley,
whom it was proved had converledl
trust funds to his own use, end had
been in desperate strhifs financinlly,
was sentenced (o seven years penal
sorvitude, and, with Floldfast's in-
fluence, 2 company was being formed
to put James Meade’s invention on
the market. d

Tests had convinced experts that
his recipa was ocapal of all he
cleimed for it, and he looks like
making a colossal fortune out of the
invention of which he would have
been o5 good as robbed but for the
pluck and wit of Harry Holdfast.

'TREEND

(Alpha Always rcappears ucxt
Monday in A Ronwe of the Turf!™
—a rallling fine 12,000-word vaciug
yara. Order your Boys' FRIEND i
advance and make sure youw read thf)
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By LESTER BIDSTON.

{Awtlior of owr vecent success ** The Space Beslyoger!’™)

Sid, Ken, and Tim quickly find themselves in Scund the Eternal’s presence when
they force an eanfry info his palace in an endeavour to rescue Thensla!

The -1st Chapter.

Britain is in a panic becsuse a
large part of Lincolnshire has dis-
appeared in a night, leaving behind
a_blackened and charred coastline.
Similar reports are received from
China, South America, and South
Africa. * It is the opinion of Miles
Belmain, an Ameriean scientist,
that the ecalamities are cansed by
projectiles from another planet.
‘F'o test the American’s theory, Ken
Thornton, Sid Kennedy, and Tim
Baynes, three adventurous youths,
set out for.Venus in Peavl II, a
space-ship, which they have con-
structed from a gravity-defying
metal of their own invention. In
a  similsr space-ship they have
already wisited Mars and Vulean.
They reach the planet Venus, but
fall into the hands of some gigantic
ants, or Spays. in whose stronghold
they discover Thensle, a beautiful
young Venusian girl, who is also
being held prisoner by the terrible
insects.  After many narrow escapes
from' death, the three youths and
Thensla succeed in escaping from
the Spays, though they are com-
pelled to sbandon the Pearl. They
reach Nayr, capital of Apadocia,
over which rules Uensl, Thensla’s
futher, a king without power. The
real ruler of Apadocia, the only in-
hebitable part of Venus, is Seund
the Etemal, who, from his citadel,
Tarp, controlz all that gees on in
the counrtry. Though their arrival
is kept from the people, Sid explains
ta Uensl the reason why they have
come to Venus, at the same time
urging him to throw off Seund’s
yoke. This the king agrees to do.
Disguized as a Venusian, Sid Ken-
nedy enters the city of Tarp in
search of the secret of Scund's
mpysterions weapon. Here he places
himself at the head of some slaves,
who escape from the Pit of Tarp
during a rebellion in the mige. Mean-
while, Thensla is kidnapped by
Scund's order. A battle between the
cities of Tarp and Nayr follows when
Uens! refuses to present himseli at
Scund’s palace.  Nayr is destroved
by a terrible death-ray, but Tarp
suffers much damage during the con-
tict &5 & result of & {errific bombard-
ment by Uensl's guns.

‘The 2nd Chapter,
What Happened in Tarp!
Another shell that must have
narrowly missed Scund’s palace finally
came to rest in the centre of a wide
square surrounding Tarp’s greatest

. buildings, In an instant the noble

space was converted into a smokin,
abyss, and the onlackers were horn-
fied o see ilwo huge six-storied
barracks slowly arch forward and
crash bodily ‘into the valley of
smoking soil, ;

A dreadiul wail of despair and fear
rose from the thousands who thronged
the streets—a cry that quickly tuned
iv a consuming rage that, cuviously
enongh, was directed against Seund.

“Down awith Seund ¥ The words
mingled in an ominous rgar, *‘XKill
ll:ialsuldiers! Wine out all that is

jg 1

“Come, Osen.” Sid exclaimed.
“Whilst those fellows strike a blow
for freedom we can help them."”

Re-entering the guard-hotuse and
quickly explaining the position to the
sarvivors from the pit; Sid and Oszen
burdened epch man with a generous
supply of the weapons found in the
store-room. A minute later this veso-
laig force hurried into the onter
siieet, !

They stoepped into a scene of terrify-"

ing confusion. Fallen buildings made
many places impassable, dense
volumes of grey smoke from a score of
firo caused eyes to smart and throats
to born. Bloodthirsty fighting had
broken out in all directions.

“XKeep together, menl!” Sid
ordered. “Those fellows are withont
weapons—a deficiency we'll try to
make good 1" 5

A rousing cheer answered and en-
couraged him.

How accurately hie had judged the
need for arms was prove}i' by their
runping  full-tilt into a onesided
fight within a hundred yards of their
guard-house—a  veritable massacre,
where forty. of Scund's soldiers were
making dreadful use of spears and
swords against (wice as Imany un-
armed, leaderless slaves.

Never did retribution overteke
cruelty more: quickly.  Without
pausing to take breath, without

giving an order beyond a beckoning
gesture, Sid headed his men into the
melee and gave ‘the exulting,
cowardly soldiers something fo thin
about,

There was a lot of shouting, a
moment’s clash that looked like de-
voloping into & stiff battle, then Sid’s
men swept over Scund’s warriors.

Of the slaves whom his intervention
had saved, Sid armed as many as pos-
sible from the surplus his men carried.
Others he directed to the guard-house,
with directions to distribute every
weapon: the place contained; and he
was about to give the order ihat
would have sent his angmented force
seeking fresh adventure, when a well-
remembered voice hailed Lim,

*Ahoy, Sid! Just tell these per-
spiting pals of yours io leave us
alone, or we'll eat 'em 17

At the sound of that voice Sid
shouldered his way ihrough the
erowd, to find Ken and Tim in noisy
alteveation with those hie had lately
a”{',‘f}d' "-' 5

rop your weapons, men!” he
ordered. ‘‘These are friends who
have come fo help us!? Ha turned
engerly to his chums. “How in g
ness did you get here? \Vhat news
have you of Nayr?”

““Nayr has ceazed to exist,” Ken
answered gravely. ‘“And, of all its
inhabitants, few can have come wmu-
seathed through the horror that has

‘swept over it!”

Y Nayr ceased to exist! As bad ss
that ?* Sid aneswered sadly., *Then
what of Uensl and—and Thensia ¢

*“When we left Nayr, determined
to seek news of you, Uensl’s palice
still stood. That is all we can say of

im. Thensla was abducted from
Nayr several days ago, and has fallen
into Scund’s hands, we fear.”

Briefly Ken related the events that
hlad led up to this final catastrophe,
then :

“Seeing we could do no good in
Nayr we made straight for here, and,
possibly because volumes of smoke
hid our approach, we got through
unscathed. This crowd atiracted our
attc..lion very quickly, and, spotting
you in the wan, we slighted not far
away.”

“And nearly got skewered by your
army,” Tin added wryly. ‘“What's
the next move, Sid 7"

Sid’s face had paled at the news of
Thensla’s disappesrance, and, though
ho made no divect comment about it,
his agitation was plain and un-
ashamed. Three things stroggled for
possession of his  mind—the wun-
changing necessity of unravelling the
secret hidden by the closed gates, the

rescué of "Thensla, if she still lived,
and the paying of Seund for all his
horrible, callous brutality.

He summoned Osen to hisside with
a gesture.

“*QOsen, these ave my friends {rom
Valda. They bring grave news; teli-
ing me that Nayi~is levelled to the

“flax

to %u{_!ay the defensive. e {urned a

1k here, crashed into & centre theve,
or resolutely hacked & way through a
solid mass.  And so, keeping con-
stantly on the morve, alwaye attract-
ing new numbers of slaves, who ran
to his growing force for protection
and were turned into Gighting units
as fast as ayms could be procured, Sid
slowly and dourly worked his way
towards Scund’s stronghold.

1t would be tedious to relate the
history of that street Hghting in
derail. 3

But Seund was a doughty antago-
nist. Fle struck when least expected,
and, siriking, showed a 'cold-blooded
vindictiveness that was loathsome,

So in this case. Sid's army, un-
trained, unwieldy, fooded impetu-
ously into the square that lay behind
Scund’s palace, and dashed towards
the grim grey walls as if they thought
to tear the place down with their
crude weapons,

Thex was the lesson of the Closed
Gntes, the shettering of Nayy, and the
destruction of Uensl’s proud Heet
played over again.

Untif' the open place became a con-
gested mass of shouting men the
smooth walls were lifeless, cold, and
silent. Only then did a score of black
muzzles protrude from as many tiny
loopholes. niuzzles that became sud-
denly moticeable by reason of white

of light that Hickered from
them, to the accompaniment of a loud
droning noise.

Forthwith; fashes of actual flame,
a bright glave leaping from one to
another, touched and spicad in the

THE MYSTERIGUS BUBBLE ! \.5ihese fho " Sive Sutiie

swell in clrcum’erenze.

ground and that we can expecl no
alp from her.  Well, already our
force has doubled, and we can only go
on fighting and wresting aims from
the soldiers where and when we ean.”
He turned to his chums, *““Scund has
not been visible since the trouble
began. There’s no doubt he's
directing matters from that grim
stronghold of his, so into there I'm
going, if it's humanly peossible.”

“And, sure, ye'll not be goin’
alone,”” said Tim. *“We don't know
the old "gentleman, excepl by bad
repute, but we've a litile debi to
sottle ‘with him—ifor what he’s done
to Nayr. And where you go, there
go we, says L”

“Of course,” Ken ngneed. “How
d'you propose doing it?”

“With all the rum that is spread
about us, anything can happen,” Sid
answered. " Anyway, it's the enemy's
headqguarters, so we'll just Gght our
way towards it.”

Sid’s scheme of attack was simple.
1t must be remembered that the
wretehed slaves of Tarp were with-
out training worthy of the name, and
that they only owned a nondeseript
collection of weapons. Dut, against
that, the terrible affects of the atémic
shells had smashed a large portion of
the city, had started a score of fierce
fires, and had thrown its soldiers into
complete confusion.

On this Sid based his plans. He
honted the companies of defenders
without a halt, never once stopping

tight-packed mass. Then came shouts
and shrieks from: the panic-stricken
crowd, & it sweyed, Hesitant and
helpless.

“My hat! Scund’s actually frin
the clothes of these fallows,” Si
gasped, as he realized that death in a
most horrible form was leaping from
man to man. He raised his voice in
2 hoarse bellow. " Break, men, break
away. Oui of the squate, before the
fire spreads!”

Fortunately, a doztn stveels led
from the square. and understanding
came quickly., But, as it was, the
terrible fire-ray clainred mauy viclims,
and both Sid and Tim wers touchs
by passing flame, before the crowd
broke in ull directions, and reached
the safety of int¢rvéning buildings.

Then Sid spoke with prim resolve.
“Strive how we will, Scund is pre-«
pared and, apparently, forewarned of
our every inove. But there's Thensla
to be thought of, #0 we cannot give
in whilst a chauce remgine” FHa
turned to his chums. *“One of your
atomic shelis bursy ar the other side
of the palace. . I'm scouting round to
sec if there’s a chance of a bresk in
the walls.” He paused in thoughtiul
silence, then looked eaperly at Ken,
“I my, what about that plane of
yours? Is it sull Hy-akle, d'you
think 1"

“1t waw when we left it?" Xen
replied. ** VWhat's (he idea now, Sid?"
ut that youth turned quickly to

Osen. “ Gather the nien togeth®r and

“leming shortly! Another magnificent story of the Boys of Danesbury Scheol! - Look out

pretend to make another attacl on
the palace, Osen. Keep beyond the
range of the ray; but get the fellows
to yell and dash about as if they
meant it. That'll keep those ray-
‘merchunts busy end give us the few
minules we need. Come on, chaps !

Hope fooded Sid’s face, but his
chums were quite bewildered ss they
/hurried their leader towazds the aban-
doned flier.. Luckily, it had dropped
in a deserted by-street.

A minute lster it was in the aix
Sid in the pilot’s seat, Ken and Tim
squashed in the observer’s post
behind him  Fiying low, intention-
ally hugging the clouds of smoke that
bung over the burning town, Sid
made a complete circuit of the palace.

By some method not wet perfected
on earth, Venusvien flving was un-
accompanied by the racking noise we
know, so that in a faw tense words Sid
was able to exvlain his desperate
resolve.

“Memory hasn't played me false,
I'm glad to say. 1 tiwug‘at. I remem-
bered a huge window staring out
towards Nayr,” he sid; adding
abruptly: “There it is=—and that's
our way in!"”

*But we can’t land lhere,” Ken
answered. © Why, there’s only a six-
mch ledge—" y L As

“Never mind the ledge,” 'Sid in-
terrupted grimly. “Hold tight1?

Turning away from the palace and
swooping round a great spiral, he
steadied the machine, set its nese in
a line with the window, and literally
hurled the flier towards his objective.

Those ‘behind him were suddenly
conscious of a whistling wind (hat
sprang up about them.  They folt
the plane rock unessily from side {o
side, saw the srey walls spring fto-
wards them, and heard @ bewildering
splintering crash as the window broke
ypary like a cardboard miodel that is
crushed beneath the heel of a pelu-
lant chiid.

Trickad !

If Fate had shown an unkind
face to the voyagers since they first
landed on Venus, surely a kind and
merciful Providence watched over
them as the flier crashed into
Scund’s stronghold. .

The two who crouched in the
observer’s sest already counted
themselves as dead; but Sid, pilot-
ing the machine with superb mnerve,
had reasoned cunning'y before em-
barking on this last desperate
throw, and though they craszhéd
through the window at a terrific
speed and weré fHung from their
scats like stones from a catapulf,
they were within the palace, bruised,
cut, and dazed, but otherwise unhuri.

The flier wos hopelessly wrecked,
a grotesque mass of splintered wood
and twisted metal. Even as they
rose shakily to their feet, it slowly
tilted backwards and fell to the
ground a hundred feet balow.

“Please, we've come!” Tim mui-
tered, tenderly rubbing a lump on
his forehead. “I don’t know wly
and I don't know how; but, sure,
we're here!”

“Pull yourseli together, man!”
Sid exclaimed sharply. “The crash
we made must have roused half the
people in the place! The scomer
we get busy the better i”

With scarcaly a glance at the room
they had so unceremoniously broken
ints, they passed through the only
deor it contained, and stepped info
& wide stone corridor that was
without & sign of life.

Down this they crep:, bared swords
in hands, their eyes alert for the first
threat of danger.

But not a sound broke the still-
ness.  As, unmolested, they traversed

assage after psss:tfe, descended
Eight& of steps, & peered into
empty rooms, they almost came to
believe that Scund had departed
and deserted the place to the frst
chance-comers.

“It's some go!” Ken muttered.
T expected a mob to fall on us as
soon as we entered !

“Perhaps it's a bit more of
Scund’s msgict” grimaced Tim.
“Perhaps he got tired of scrapping,
and just whisked bis retainers and
all his bag of tricks awesy like
Thingamy and his magic ¢arpet!”

“Or perhaps Osen i3 keeping them
busy,” Sid reasoned. " Anyway,
wa've got {o go’ on searching until
wa find Thensla, or some clue that
will put us on her track !”

Why the apparent ease with which
they seemingly wandered abaut ilie
massive pile did not arouse their
suspicions it is impossible to say,
unless it was that their minds were
still dazed' by the nightmare aero
flight and subseguent crash, or that
thoughts of Thensla left room for
naught else. Whataver the reason.

(Continued cverleaf.)
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tlie fact remeins that they resumed
their seavch, suspiciously yot lope-
fully, but without reelising that they
were marching straight into a care-
tully prepared trap. o
Afterwards they learned that their
every move had watched by
Scund’s spies from the moment their
plane had lifted from the streets of
Tarp. And since entering the pelace
their every step had been dogged.

But for the moment their way
was Beund’s way, They desired to
scavrch overy hole and cormer of
Hint  preat  building, and, te a

point, he was willing—even anxious
— {0 smooth their path.

So innocently enough tliey system-
al: traversed every passage,
entercd every room—all elaborately
[uinishied, but deserted—and at last
tiwe to o door that was printed
it vivid etimson, a truthful sign of
danger, Lad they bul realised it.

Opening the door, they stared in
«muzement. They found themselves
locking into a room that was with-
ont light, except that the far wall,
thivty feet away, wes apparently
imade of luminous Ii , and that
a picture showed thereon, vividiy
outlined ond in constant movement,
of roined and emoking Tarp,

Remarkably  elear, without the

lintest Hickering of the screen—il
such ib was—or hint or sizn of pro-
{cctm-, the vision revealed ywas nbso-
utely uncenny. They saw the crowds
of freed slaves dashing about, as if
inftent on storming the palzce, yet
never once nearing it, and in that
moment the chums knew how Secund
aust be enjoying the spectacle of so
ﬁ_mch wested cnergy. ut grimmer
sights weve showing on this strange
screen. They looked
picture of & bleodthirsty Bght that
was in progress between slaves and
soldiers at the very base of a
smoking building—a fight that was
obliterated by the walls tottering
and breaking apart.
. Yhe ‘scene spapped. It was
instanfly replaced by & view of
Nayr, or what remained of the
marble cify. Now, if that picture
spoke truth, it wes nothing but un
extensive ruin of white rubble, sed-
dening to lock upon when one re-
calied the wondrous beauty that had
een.

ey

Agein the scens changed, to show.

a boxlike dungeon on whose walls
a slime of rank growth glistened
~with moisture, And in this dread-
ful prison, manecled to the ground
by & weighty chain, crouched
Thensla, white-faced and weeping.

All else fc;légotban,.Sid_Sprang into

the room, ted rage in his heart, h
sword uplifted as though to 5u'i!:g
and  break the hateful picture.

Because they shared Sid’s anger,
and, like their leader. took the vision
for veality, his chums followed—to
hear the ghost of a sneering laugh
and the click of the door that closed
behind them, .

Too late, Sid sprang back. But
now a penelled wall, its ssymmetry
unbroken, met his bewildored gaze,

“My hat!” he gasped. “We've
been caged like three tame bears!
There's not even » hint of the door
by which we entered !”

“And this blessed sercen’s the bait .

that drew
grumbled.
.B}' mutual consent thoy bent in
vioser exemination of thie panelled
wall. They tapped each separafe
board, but sgain drew blank, for
their stramed ears could detect no
difference of sound that would hint of
the vanished door.

At last they wearily desisted, and
stared ab cach other in consternation.
Tira began to sing softly, lugubri-

us into the trap!” Ken

ously: *‘ Within these 'za e-ac-ved
bowers——""

“Diy up. Tim!” Sid broke in
saarply,

But Tiny was unimpressed hy the
seriongness of the situation,

“I say, Sid,” he asked, “who's (he
old party opposite?”

Following Tim's gesture, the others
again turned their eyes to the screen,
to find that the drooping figure of
Thensla bad gone, and that it had

on & minute

[Continwed from® previous page.)

been: yeplaced: by o “cdloseup "—a
hiuge bust-view of an old man.
“Yhul, Tim, 35 the estinable Seund
himself,” Sid puswered, grimly add-
ing: “One with whom you'll soon be
better acquainted.” .
For an appreciable time the giant
face towered over them, its big, fish-
like eyes staring coldly down, its
cruel face a network of fine wrinkles,
Thea the pictore began to dim, tho
oullite blurped, e screan fading to

that permeated the atmesphere. But
for the life of them they [niled to
place the smell.

“1 know " Tim suddenly excluimed.
“It's pineapple—the smzll of new-cut
pineapple I

Sid's breath drew inwards with an
audible hiss.

“Pineapple!” he exelaimed, aghast.
“Why, a species of our most deadly
poison-gas has the exoct scent of pine-
apple ¥

*“Then this i5 Scund's revenge!”
Ken gasped. “This room's nothing
but a lethal-chamberi”

Sid laughed harshly. :

“Well, boys, we've only got'{a dia
once, but I'd like o have done zome-
thing for poor old Thensla before the
benst got us.”

“And T'd like o liave dons soma-
thing to the poor old beast hinself(”
Tim murmured savagely. “Oh, just
to gel my hands firmly planted in his
whiskers, ‘and 2

Bul Tim never finished that justif-
able wish., Instead, he joined his
chums in o lung -bursting paroxysm
of courhing, Their throats grew dry
and fiery, their eves moist with teaws

| INTO SCUND’S PALACE!

and Sid, Ken and Tim wers riung from thsi

S
The aergplans crashed through
‘the wingdaw at a torrific sposd
wats into Scund’s palace,

darkness, Tor long, tenge geconds the
light lingeved rouml (hose eold, dead
cyes; bub at length they alss thinned
and vanished. With them the last
{licker of light snapped out, and the
three youlhful sdventurors stood
motionless in a darkness that could
almost be fels,

Then—ib seemed o come from the
exact spot where Scund’s cruel orbs
had been—u bright stir of blue
light broke ont. Trom this minuti
illumination
ateel tubie protruding several inches
from the wall.

Without understanding (his fresh
miystery, they sensed danger to them.
selves. Dut when the litly star
began 1o swell amd assume an
iridescent rotundity, Tim gave way {o
hysterical laughier,

“*T'm for ever blowing bubbles,” ”
he began.

But the sudden grip of Sid's
fingers on his arm breke lis song in
its beginning.

In a strained silence thoy walched
the blue bubble swell to three-foot
circumlerence, sway by reason of ita
own weight, then delach itself from
the tube, and (cat gepily lo the
floor, .

So softly did it touch solidity that
it bounyced from the pround many
times.  With each jump it neared the
amazed chums, as if actually conscions
of their presence. In thal Siygian
blackness  the globe, luminously
transpurent, had o truly ghostly
aspact. Their sighs of relicf wero
heartfelt and gennine when the thing
burst with a tiny plop.

“Heze's anothor of 'em coming!”
xclaimed Tim. “Is old Scund in his
dotage, d'you think, to Le playing
ganies like this®”

“By no mesns,” bid answered in a
hushed voice. “Yau can be sure this
garne moans 1} Lo ns®

Ken sniffed,

*1 sxy, thaps,
thing® 1l's
wonder ¥

Now that sheir attenlion had been
callgd to it, Ken's companions became
awire of a fainl, biller-sweob odour

d"you smell any-
Now, what is it, 1

Who is the mysterious Mr. Fang ?

the chums saw o thin®

that were not of griof, and, with the
eceut of pineapple ever slrongor iu

their nostrils, they sank o the ground

almost 1 the same second.

Scund's Surprising Maove.

But' Bcund's manceuvre,
though it was, had not the fatal result
they lud anticipated,

Exactly as they had dropped into
druzged sleep, so thoy roused to con-
sciousness almost together—another
ligtle example, had theic senses Decn
slert to realiso it; of the scientific nrt
uged by Scund.

For an apprecisble time thev
reclined in lazy bewilderment. Then
Sid sat up, saw his chums staving &t
him with muddled surprise, smiled
ruefully, and placed his achine head
between his hot hands,

The sickly, swimming sensations
easing, he looked at the strrcundinga
wilh interest, surprised at the elogant
furnishing of the place, the zoft
couches on which they recliced, and
the entire absence of windows. [Ife
turned to his chums, to find they were
occupied on the same guost—a know-
ledga of their whereabouts.

“Well, Scund's got us caged all
right,” he gaid waniy.

Sid rose and stretched longuidly,
seeking to clear his brain of the cloud
that depressed him.

Tim, . who had been. prowling
uneasily aboul the big chamber, now

hailed "the others f{rom n remote
corner.
“¥o, ho, ho! And a bolile of

um )’ he cried, aceompanying  ihe
words by holding aloft a crystal flacon
filled with a liquor thut glisted ruby
ved in the strong light.

With eoma pride he displaved a
fable delightfully laden willh the
strange but palateble foods they. had
grown accustomed to ealing on Venus
—fruits, unnamed, but delicious, the
tender meat of an animal not unlike
the kid, a plentiful supply of the
darl-tinted bread.

Looking down on thut table, they
suddenly realised how hunzsy (liey
were, and how lang it was since they
last ate a sabstauliel meal.

sinister

*S50 we're mot to starve!” Tim
erinied, seating himself at the table
and waving an airy invitation to his
companions.  “Eaf, drink, and he
merry me lads, for to-morrow wo
may go dry!”

“Buppose it's poisoned, Tim*" Ken
suzgested, with o sly smule.

“QOo-or!"”

Tim's lips pursed doubtiully, a
dainty morsel half-way to Lis mouth.

*Nonsense, Tim!” smiled Sid.
“Whatever fote owails us. it isn't
peisoning ! g .

"Goadg on you, boss!™ Tim an-
swered. “Well, here goes!”

It went. But they had barely com-
pleted & generous meal, when a shight
cough from the far end of the room
made them lift their heads sharply, to
find themselves staring at a crowd
who gatherad near the open door, and
of wﬁcm Scund and Thensla formed
the most prominent unita, -

Sceing that he held their atten-
tion, Scund slowly . ndvanced, per-
force accompanied by Thensla, on
whose shoulder his hond lightly
rested.

For o time he looked st them in
silence.

8o, youths of Valda, 1 meel you

.t last—Lto thank you for the liarm

you have dope in Apadocia.”
The words were spoken quietly,
so sailly that Sid had an uneasy
sensation of wrongdoing. But that
was @ thought that vanished in o
momend, nng. proudly erect, his eyes
level with the broodin
him, he pave back
unflinchinply.
““We've vdone
answered coldly.

orbz so near
ook for look

no  harm,”  he
*That whicle has

been' done—the foul wrecking of
Nayr, the murder of itz helpless

15—is a decd "your soul awill
answer. for. when the gods choose
1o judie yow.”"

# I thank you,”
guictly. “But my deeds and my
soul pre yob for such as yau to
prolie inte. Nor have I shown you
mercy: so ther, yon conld (iscus
theam with mo.!!

But Sidiignosed him and {uraed
abruptly to Thensla.

“ Lady, Ahtz man's talk of merey
leaves us cold, when we remember
tlie wvision we saw 'of you in that
horrible dungeon [

“Dungeon "'« ~iensly considered
the strange word, then zhaok hoer
bead, I know it not. mor under-
stand your meaning.'

“We saw gou chained to a
wall Sid persisted.

Agrnin Thensla shook her head,

Tt caunot be. Prisoner [ am,

Scund answered

bul I-lave ‘been freated with a
vespect and kindness |1 had oot
looked for." ',

“Stranger, the mirage-wall sliows
trulh or lies at. my will ! Scund
gniled sourly. *That which you saw
of this Indy waes bul o thought I
throw ' from this chamber to bring
you—where I wanted you! ' Enougl
of that! Yon have thrown
schemes awry, and I would know
el

Then Bid dramatically threw con-
coalment agide. e folt that the last
round of the long ficht had com-
mienced, and that.at would be fought
to n definite decision.

“Then know, O Scund, that you
are corvect! We come from Valda!
We seek not to hide that which yon
guess ab!"
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I pever gness—I know! Bt nol
always do I speak all T know!"
Scund smilad sourly. *' As instance,
[ konow that once a bright slar
Mashied from your globe from u
Little land placed in a surround of
water, That was the moment you
cotumeticed vour long Ieap through
space. know  also, osa, that
Valda has lately suffered a serica
of bursts that bave ecaused much
avgument and some little fear!"

The chiums looked at each other in
silent pmazement.  Wither Seund
was more than mortal—as, indeed,
he claimed to be—or thought-trans-
ference was an established science on
Yenus.

“Then, as you knoow so much,”
Sid answered, “you alzo know wle
we made this journey and why W
worked against yoi. What need lo
ask ve the question?”

“siill, T do ssk—perhiaps so that
others way hear,”

“Oh, I'lL tell them!” Sid turred

abruptly to the esger men wlo
stood  at g, respectful  distance.
“Inow, von whe assist Seund in
lis  wickedness,  that  from  tho
licavens  terrible explosions have
rens one world, and myriads of

iunooent people lave died—killed,
wee think,“by come dastavdly woik
of your muster! Theore, Scond, does
that saiisfy yon??

8id’s denunciation had a result
diffevenl from what he hed
Insltead of the councillors

intended,
recoiling from Secund in horror they
turnod a leok of admiration on hir,
nnd a whizpered buzz of congratula.
tiea was direcled towards hini.

Bul Sound’s bright eves stared
stendily ut Sid.
“And son came to kill those

=xplozions at their source !’
lie nske “¥or that resson yon
cnterad Tovy, I suppose, and léd the
altack on the Closed Gates?

“Tor that veason 1 entered Tarp,’
Sid admitted. He looked ab' Seund
shrewdly., *“And had that attaclk
suceceded, I think the secrei wn
sought would be a secret no longer. ™

“Now I sce! Well, had I known
your desire, you could have passed
tha gates long since ! Ecund replied
vourteously. “ But the approach to
the gates is not the only entrance
to Ihe plpee you wounld pry inio
Follow me, and see all that Tuiy
liad kept from its own' people
Trom you nothing nced be hidilon
Rather would T explain whut you
cannot understand.”

“Bewave a trap ! Tim whispered,
a3 they lels the room and followed
Sevnd  along a4 curpeted corrido.
“1le's too smooth fo be true !

S0 know iU Sid admilted,

ITe turned to Thensla, even tlien
wondering why Scund allowed the
girl freo speech with them.

“Thensla, what has hnppened to
make Scund so polile?” he whis .
pared,

* I know xiot,” the girel roplied. 1
only know lie has warned me that
on your shoulders resls (he decision
of my life—or death!”

“0n our shoulders? How
that be??

“IIe relfused to say. I warn vou
—beware of him. But tell me of my
father and Nayr, Yosa. I know
tiai sometling dreadful hasz lap.
pened, though not what it 15"

“ Nayr no longer exists,” Kea tol(
the girl, “Of your father we know
little. The last we saw of hitm was

terrible
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an the roof of vour palace, where
be was directing operations against
Tarp.” .

Scund now halted opposite a
iriple-locked door, ~ This le began
to unfasten.with keys he tock from
Liis belt.

Fhensla pressed the hands of Ken
and Tim. = She turned to Sid last
of all.

“Not again may we have speech
together, Yosa of Valda,” she said
softly. “Thcdgods warn me inwardly
that the end draws nigh.”

“Say not that!” Sid whispered
fiercely. “Lady, since I have
known you my thioughts have been
of you always! Courage, Thensla,
for Seund has not won yet |”

Thensla shook her head.

* Winning or losing, I know that
T'lose! IEre that time comes, Yosa,
I would thank you for all you have
braved for my sake, both here and
m Spayland!”  She leancd closer
ty him, her eyes shining, her
face smiling and delicately flushed.
“Glad I am, Yosa, to have lived
thus far—to have been privileged to
weet and to know one such as you !

She stopped abruptly. Before Sid
coild frame a reply Scund was im-
patiently beckoning them into the
place he had entered.

The Master Naglcian,

_ How can the wonder of the place
it which the awed voyagers now slood
Le portrayed in words?

Lan you imagine an enormaus tube,
two piles in length, half a mile in
height and width, the long length of
1s: tennelled way almost dead level,
the whole sheath of its circular wall
smooth, highly-burniched metal?

Can you imagine even that nmazing
vonstructional feal being merely a
mesns towards an end? Why, the
place, wonderful ez it was, was
vething but a revesitery for two
instruments so vast that the three
voyazers rubbed their eyes, t¢ be sure
they did not dream.

These {wo instruments were

&
== saarvel of super-scientifie =kill, or the

~gizzy heig

result of ‘a2 master-mind ricting o
madaess. The one, actually the gun
fur which the chums had persistently
scarched, was. a weapon almost
cyvond ' their imagination. In com-
drison; the twenty-inch terrots of our
readnoughts become ridiculous toys;
it was like comparing & pop-gun to
ihie weapons which so efficiently
gunrd our shores. Its broech, eight
hundred feeb overhead, was a vask
black cavity, into which even now the
vovagers wers privileged to sce a shell
being loaded.

Even the shell'itself was 2 thing to
shidder at. Tt emerged from a pit
of unknown depth, a score of six-inch
cables gripping its sides, = huge
derrick of enormous power slowly Jift-
ing itf; s conical shape, two hundred
fect in longth and, at its base, fully
a third ss wide! Awe-stricken and
tongue-tied, the chums watched the
terrvibilo missile rise, cant over, ard
slowly disappoar into the wonder-
Weapon.

But it was the gun’s companion that
gripped {heir attention,

Almpst at their feet a eireular
staircase began that wound up to half
tha height of the vast tube, and termi-
rated in an enclosed platform. From
this emerged the slim beginning of
the most amazing telescope that ever
the mind of man had conceived—zn
wmztramént made entively of glittes-
g quertz, and one that, like the
long gun-barvel, ended a full twe
miles away!

1t wras a telescape unlike any known
on Earth. Rather was it a whole
series of instruments that, beginning
with the single tube high over their
heads, turnod into a2 cluster of six
some distance away.

Seores of workmen were assiduously
polishing the tubes of glittering
quartz, and the brightness of ‘this
mineral crystal created a sparkle that
«dazzled the eyes. So much was this
+3 thak the voyagers now nolicad how
cavefiilly each workman's exes wore
protected by tinted goggles.

Though it has taken long ta
deseribe the outer appearance of
Scund's  “ babies "—for 50 Tim
facetiously named them—Sid and his
chums had but a momentary glance
at the instruments befors Seund
ehepherded the whole party into a
lift that q]nicki_v carried them io the
j his of the platform.

They emerged

to a place that wwas

et :5:]-ilmting to the trained eyes of Sid
= it

e,

But Scund, melioning. them fo
inllow him, crossed to a wall and
pointed to a map.

“Do you recogniss that place?” he
demanded. *“Tell me, do you know
this particular portion of it#”

It was a map ol onr world at which
thic astonished chums gazed,

“Well, T'll be staggered I™ muttered

Tim. “And I thought we were the
original and only fliers through
space! Why, somebody’s been here

before us, and shown these beggars
& plain outline of our dear old
Lgrth 1"

“That is pot all,” Scund said.
“Step with me to the chservation
chamber, and see the last end greatest
of my seerets. Then will 1 talk with
thee.”

They now entered a round tower
that stood, like & huge pill-box, in
the centre of the platform—a place
whose uppexr reaches were covered by
a thick, green cloth, but whose lower
portion was filled by o circular table,
1ts top & dead, dull yellow. Between
this curious table and the wall there
was bare width of sianding room.

“Now, voyagers,” Scund began, ‘I
am apout to Switch off these lights.
Then will I open tho curtain above.
Onee that cloth parts, T warn you, cast
not your glance upwards if you would
preserve your sight. Rather, look
down on this whito surface, and see
that on which few have looked. You
understand? Keep younr eyes from
that which shines above !

With ihe last word the place was
plungad into darkness. For a moment
silence held them. Then, with a tin
elick, the cuvtain overhead mrtctﬁ
and ‘the table‘top was thrown into
such strong relief that its yellow had
turned to burning white.

eried, “this is impossible! Why, it’s
like looking at England from a height
of about fifty miles, instead of the
twenty-six million we know wo arz
from it !

“Wait ! Scund warned.
not all. Look now!”

For the lask time he fingered the
board, and, to the startied eyes of
the voyagers, they stared down on
London—not & London in which tliey
could distinguish any  parhicular
building or street, yet a London that
was unmistakable, by reason of its
broad, flowing river and the bridges
that spanned it

“My only aunt!” Ken gasped, his
voice cracked and hoarse. “Old
London'!”

“0ld London, you call it. T havo
often gazed on this great city and
wondered how its myriads lived. Old
London!” For o time Scund mused
in silence, then sighed. “Beyond
that I cannot go, though I would
that I could bring your world vyof
nearer, Lo study the ways of your
peoples and compare  their mtelh-
gence with mine own ”

Abroptly he wiped the view from
Lhe table, and switched into iis place
1.}16:}1 eurtain that covered the blinding
1ght,

Sid broke the silence that followerd
this amazing astronomical display.

“Then you have fired that gun,
lnowing the awful misery yon were

“That is

creating in our world, even sizhting

T %,
——ror
AT et

fil & ||-lf_j....' ii

it to smt whatever dagtardly purpose
you had in mind?

*I fired it—yes,” Scund admitted
coollv. “But the gods directed the
shell. To my sorrow, I admit that,
though I can hit. Valde, my shell-
thrower is not sufliciently accurate to
hit_any particular parc of it.”

**No matter!” Sid snapped.. “You
admit the crime, yet of the reason
that liés ‘behind your wholesale
murder you say nothing I

“0f that we will speek later,”
answered Scund.  “Your words bear
witness to what I have done, I have
showi you everything, that your eyes
must see what move I can, and will,
do sliould the nead avise!”

"\What d'you want of us?” Sid
demanded

“1 want—I demand fhe seerel of
your invention,” Scund answéred
slowly.

Sid laughed grimly.

“So that you can bring bondage
to our people as you have already
done to your own? Wa refuse—eh,
boys 7'

“ Absolutely 1"

“You will perhaps c¢hange your
minds when 1 tell. you that fgur
refnsel means death to the Lady

Thensla! Also, & continuance of

‘onr obstinacy means a shelling of
alda far beyond anything I have
yet_attempted !’
Sid was visibly discoreerted, and
the faces of all three paled.

[ ;
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SCUND'S WONDER WEAPON

§f From the platform 8id, Ken, and Tim, awe-stricken and tongue-
= tied, waiched the loading of the gigantic gun !

“*Again I warn‘you! LiTt not your
eyes ¥ said Seund. “Above you iz a
mass of liquid Bre that throws its
ma %mﬁcd glare on this white screen.”

They could sce an apparatus of
many plugs and wires at Scund's
elbow—an instrument that was twin
to a telophone switchboard, Manipu-
lating this with deflt fingers, Scund
suddenly opointed to the 1able-

centre, and there, porlions of its sur-

{ace obscured by cloud-belts, was a
reproduction of Barth.

“There, voyagers, you see gour
world, as no doubt you have sesn curs
through instruments of your own.
But watch{”

Time and again Scund rapidly fin-
gered his switehboard. With each
movement of his hand the reprodue-
tion of Narth gre® larger, until it
cavored nearly all that twenty-foob
table, and every outline of land and
water stood elear and sharp as though
cut into the table's surface.

“Tortunately, the sun shises on the
place yon come from,” Scund said
unemotionally. “How call you that
little land %

“Great  Britain,” Sid answered
absently, his whele mind concentrated
on the marvel on which he gazed.

Scund smiled.

“A little  plece . to be named
CGreat 1 he ssid. “But at this
Brituin wa will look closer.”

And, {tne to his word, Scund sud-
denly wiped the screen clezr, and
immediately replaced it by a picture
of Great Britamn, of 2 size sufficient
io show up every mountain, leke, and
town of any size.

Sid

“But, great heavens, sir"”
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“You cannot be so murderonsly
brutal I” Sid said wildly. " Why
cannot you be content with being
Lord of Apadocia, as you ave? \Why
sesk to conquer another world?”

“In the comfort of the outer plat-
form I will tell you of the strange
tragedy that hovers over this world.”
Scund’s hand moved swifily towards
a raised button that was blackly
prominent on  the yollow table.
*But first, ns o warning that I
threaten no more than I will per-
form—listen !

The last word synchronized with
an ear-bursting cxplosion, [ollowed
hy n thousand cchoes that floated
back fromn the mouth of the two-
mile bore, Then, as these sounds
rumbled into silence, thie shocked
voyagers heard a prolonged scream
that was like the whistle of an
express train.  For several minutes
they stood motionless, petrified with
the Lorror of the dread warning that
graduelly thinned and reccded.

It was almost impossible to credit
the watiton eruelty of Scund’s action.
But only too well they knew that
they listened to wyet another giant
shell beginning ils twenty-<ix mllion
niiles” journey to Earth!

Sid Defies Scund.

Tor just so long as the whistling
of tlie giant shell was audible the
voyagars stood in petrified silence.

“You inhuman monster!™ Bid
cried at lask. *Surely you have not
fired another shell at Valda—per-
clhinnce signed the death-warrant of
several thousand people—just to
unpress us with your cleverness?”

“By no means,” Scund apswered
coldly. “I am simply demopstrating
that -meither wvou nor any other
interloper will be ellowed to interfore
with my work.”

“Perhaps your own people of Tarp
will answer that !’ Sid replied.

“I alone answer that!” Sound
replied loftily, “And, stranger,
know 'that not. all the rehellions

passions vor have arcused will alter
my plans « 3 iota!” He looked at
Sid with glittering eyes. “Kunow,
also, that when it suits my purpose

can crush the rebellion "—lia
spapped finger and thumb—"like
that! Why, folly haunted yonth,
in this building alone I have five
Liundred hest-ray bearers waiting to
sweep Tarp clean at my command !”

‘Have you? Well, youw're such a
pretty gilt-edged scoundrel,” Sid
repiied, dangerously subdued, *that
it will be a kindness to put Apadocia
ia_mourning for you !”

With the word, Sid vaulted lichtly
on to the teble and flung himseli,
unarmed as he was, straight at
Seund’s seraggy thwoat biefore anvone
in that cramped place realised liis
intention.

But he had Lardly taken two steps
when Scund slipped through tiie
doorway, and though Sid fook 2o
fiying leap after him, it was only
to plungs into a crowd of subord:-
nutes who had blocked the exit with
their bodies the instant they undes-
stood his intention.  He  fougii
bitterly for a time, and Ken and
Tim pluckily threw themeolves into
the: melec. But it ended all ton
quickly. in defeat in tliat restricted
place, where weight and numbers
alono counted, and verv soen the
three were dragged to the outer
plaiform, panting and impotent,
cich ‘in the clutch of two hurlv
Apadocians. 3

Scund Taughed havshly af the sizlt
of the furious, helpless prisoners,

“Yosa, think not thet I feared fo
face you!” He snatched the samce
black wand from his tunic that Sid
had once before seen him vse with

im effect. “Al, vou roemember it,
Yozat ¥You know that one touch of
the violet ray this slick contains
wc:u'lcl streteh you degd at my feert”

#Thon strike. efermal coward!”
Sid challenged angrily.

Scund shrugzed his shouldere #nd
conlly rcplacef the wand.

* Foolish youth, the gift of life vou
so lightly disdain is o gift the gode
give ones only—a gifi to be respected
and paid for!”

“But not at your price!”
answered Tliotly.
AL any price, as yon will learn
il your ways let you live so long !
He indieated a long, narrow table
that occupicd one side of (he open

latform.” “But we wasto (ime. Al
east listen to what I have to =ay.
Chen, if you still dizown desire nf
life, Tl sce it troubles wvon mna
more !:: o

Hot words frembled on Sid's lips
but 8 werning glance from Thensia
caught his eve and made him follow
Seund in silence. '

Sid found himself marvelling at

the changed demeanour of the
iEtemal, wonde-ging why the ruth-
ess, mysterious being had repeatediv
spared his life, desgite the !:'x'n'cm;!
provocation he had received.
_ But Seund allowed scant time for
thought. Himself occupying a raised
seat on onme side of the table. he
placed Thensla on his immediate
right, ihe voyagers direetly facing
him geroza the three-foot board, and
his pugipet councillors swherever they
could find seating room.

" $trangers,” Scund began, “a= you
have zsked, so have I shown you the
great scerets of Tarp. In return; |
crave from you the =socret of the
wonder-machine that bas  safely
carried you from distant Valds.” °

*We have slready vefused it!” Sul
srz_alppecl. “ Nothing you ean do to ns
will ever chiange that answer!”

Bcund glanced sideways at Thensla
—a look full of eyuel portent.

“Yosa, before wou make that
answer final, T would tell you somie-
thing of the liarsh fate that broods
over Atara. T would explain why 1
have unbared my secret works 1o vou
instead of fo mine own people,”

“That you fesr to take them iuto
your contidence argues ill of theso
sama works ! 8id replied cultingly.

“You wrong me, Yesa. That 1
have not spoken openly is beceusze all
Apadocia would have driven from
feur Lo madaess, Liad I told them whet
I am about to tell you.”

Sil

(What iz the fate that hroads oviv
Atara? On no account wiss avxt
Monday's lony instalment of this
amazing story. Oreder your Bras
Friexp in adrance.)

Look out for further announcements !
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A BIG CLAIM TO MAKE!

Perhaps you will think I am ox-
ezoerating . when I eay the mnaw
'm.:mhcr of (he Bovs' FRIesp is the
finest ever sont oul into the world.
But T am convinced that this is so.
We have had any number of winners,
Lue anyone who could run down the
list of triumphs with which the history
of the old “Green 'Un" is studded
would be put to it ‘lo discover a
oetter budget of grand fction than
15 coutaimed in the issue which you
have in your hands this weck. The
Jintmy Silver yarn itself is [er nway
tite best to dale.

“THE _RCOKWOOD
FEETI"

Further astounding advenfures of
thia Rookweoders in the Wild West
will be found in pext week’s number,
Oswen Conguesh is very much a8 home
ndacd in the land of ranclies and

Lv‘k-_mr ipers.  He knows it all, and
hL- has zobt o ripping yarn for mext
Mondny, showing {ho " difficulti s of
the newpomers. also the quaint ideas
which baro besn Rying rodnd that
Jimmy, Silver is'a Jahnm Raw, It
is- nob qmte 50. Silver onn tide,
theugh his. very pmcucul horseman-
ship 15 [‘ut. to the severest test any

“hap could face.

TENDER-
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Walter Edwards' yarn moxt week
iells of tho event of thie season.
Clicisen  Villa mect Huddersford
Town for (he trephy, What happens?
There is a whin oi ingident, and a
perfect dust-storm of intrigue, and
some of the dust gets into the eyes of
the pubiie, There bas heen trpmoud-
ols excitemnent over this maicn- and
the Duke i on the keen cdge of
aulicipetion, for ha means io our
cverybody,  His kidnapping stung
ion:: “ apping way bLrings into play
he evis of an undur"mnnd prizon;
and a phenomenal surprise for Ifer-
“ules Samson—and officrs, “W. E.”
has pood veason to fecl & lhnob of
pride over this story, with ils wealth
of Bamour and consummate dush.

A ROAUE OF THE TURF!™

Afpha Always is weleoms in aoy
-.m: v. ilaisascoolasa cucutnbe. and
fted with a peenliar kind of dlever-
nﬁ‘% In the coming sensalional slory
ihe "Tarf hio shows cnce niore how
rlrc')} he has Humcd hurize nature.

Beneath his calm, even innccent ox-
terior he concenls a emariness which
discounts the cunning of any rogue.
1t is o (ne varn, revealing some
mighty quesr dealings, and it all tends
(o make one want to licar more of the
soft-spaken, straight-dealing character
whese methods are matehless,

DON'T MISS THIS GREAT OPPORTUNITY !

£10 AGAIN OFFERED THIS WEEK IN PRIZES!

HAM CLUB.

of Danesbury School is evident. Peter
Foy hasz jumped into popularily with
Lis brittiant slories of that establish-
ment, Moreover, e presenis a group
of chiaracters who are mostly likeable,
and all fellows fo Le remembered. I
em glad (o say that shorlly there will
be another clmum:' of events at Dancs-
bury. School {eles have ever Leen
& pleéammﬂnt feature of our paper:
g0 it will continue. There are plenty
of matters on which I have been wish-
ing to have 2 chat with my choms,
but most of them will have to wair.
I have only space now just to remind
you that the two seriais, “Scund the
Bterpal!” and  “The Phantom
Pirate ' aro shill diawing {ull houses,
while there sill be a grand wind-up
on dhe subject of focter by “ Goalie ™
next waek. And after thet yon might
look: out for an array of brilliant
novelties coming!

THE HISTORY OF THE WEST

FIRST PRIZE £5.
SECOND PRIZE £2 10s,
and 10 PRIZES of 5s.

INSTRUCTIONS.

Here is n splendid fooler com-
petition w‘h:cl: 1 am shre wi
interest you. On this page. you
will find o listory of the West Ham
Foolbizll - Club in piclure-puzzle
form." Wihat you are inyited to do
is (o zoive the pictuce, and when
you have dona so write your solu-
tion ‘on a sheet of paper. -« Then
sign the coupon which appears
under the puzzle, pin it to your -
:sclut:cn. and post it to “West
Harm » Compelition, Boys’ FaIEXD
Oﬁim Gough Iouse, GCough

qunre, 1.C. 4, =0 as Lo resch that

address, not Iatcr than THURS-
LHY Anzil 25th

The FIRSE PBlZI] of £5 will
ba nwarded to the roader who
submits a sclution which is ex-
actly ‘the same as, or neavest to,
the solution mow in the possession
of the Lditor. In the event of
ties the prize will be divided,
The other prizes will be awarded
in order of ‘merit. The Editor
reserves the tight to add together
and divide ‘the value of nll or any
of the prizes, but 'the full amount
will be awarded, 1t is a distinet
condition of entry (liat the deei-
sion of the Idilér must be
accepled s finnl.  Employees of

In this competition no competitor sent
in o eorrect solution. The first prize of
£6 haz therefore been awarded to the
following competitor, whose solution
came nearest to correct, with one error:

THOMAS COMBE,
70, Hawthorovale,
Leith.

Tne second prize of £2 10s. has been
dividéd nniong the [lollowing cight com.
petitors, whose solutions eontuined two
erfor: each:

Charles H, Morton, 7, Esre Street,
Pallicn, Sunderiand; Frances Morton, 7,
Evre Strest, Pallion, Sunderiand: Jape
Hamliton, 20, Duke Stres, Motherwell;
Joan Frisken, 21, Choreh- Streef, Loch-
gelly; ¥rs. Pattincon, 17, Clementina,
Carlisle; Harold Lee, 23, Ainscow Stroet,
BoItcn. Lancs; Miss V. Shaw, 61, Ponty-

ridd - Read, Porth, Glsm; Bernard
'.nlles. 14, Egerfon Road, Bizhopston,
Bristol.

Forty-eight competitors, with' three
errors cach, divide the ten prizes of B5s.
each, The pames snd addresscs eof thiese

Efor fe‘wﬂvy

e e il

the proprietors of this journal ave
nob eligible 1o compete,

his- competition is run in con-
junetion with the  “Cem,” {he
“Magnet,” and the *Iopular,”
and readers of those journals are

I entas " WEST HAM "
Editcr s dacision as final,

BRI (e vssopanniararnabossnraunns s L e e e T T

AdUress. casncransarssmens

Competilion

and agres to nccepi the

EmsnanssReRsnsREn

tvited (o compete.

e

8

Huddersfield Town might be ealled Lhe
kiddies of the First Divieion. A few
yeass azo they were in great flnanecial
diﬂleult.u but they playad sueh Lrillinnt
football that the gates increased amaz-
ingly. Huddersfleld won the Enclish Cup
Izt vsar, and will Dzht hard to keep it.

_Your Editor.
T e T P R T e PP

“Magnet " Library Limerick
Competition.
NO ENTRANCE FEE REQUIRED.

First £1 1s, rrize, *
AND >
Consolation Prizes of 2/6 for all ellorts
Jublished,

In order to win one of the ahove Prizes
all you huve to do ia to supply the last
line of the verse glven below, taking
care to see Lhint your eltort beasrs some
apt relgtion to the theme,

RULES GOVERNING THE “MAGNET "
LIMERICK COMPETITION,

1. Tle Pirst’ Prize will be awirded to
thie sender of what, in the opinion of the
Editor and a competent stalf of adju-
dicators, Is the best Last Line received.

a0 [ouw‘at:on Prizes of 2/6 will be
awarded from week to week to thosc
competitors whose efforts show merit.

8. The coupon below entitling you to
enter for this competition must be
cither pasted on to a posteard, in which
case your Last Line must be wrltten
IN INK directly bencath it, or enclosed
separately fn an envélope with your Last
Lin¢ elfort attached.

4. Competitor’s name and full postal
address must  accompany every clfort
sent In,

6. Entries must reach wus nobt luter
than April 26th, 1923, aud MUST NOT
be enclosed with eatrance forms foe any

othier :"ll'l"[hllllon I‘ht-y mast  be
addressed,  * Magnet Limerlek No. 2"
(‘m:gh House, Uough \quv..‘.. Lomlon,
Bl

6. Your Tditor undertakes that cvery
ellort sent In will receive carciul con-
sideration, but be will not hold himsell
responsible for coupons lost or milslaid,
or delayed iu the post. Prool of posting
will mob be accepted us prool of delivery.

7. Thiz competition s open "to
readers of the Companion Paners, hut
the resut. each weéck will appear only
in the * Magnet.”

8. It Is a distinct condition of entry
that your Editor’s decizlon must - be
ccepteu a3 blhdiog  in  nll matiers.
Acceptance of these rales is an express
condition of enfry.

L T R R i

EMAGNET " LIMERICK
COMPETITION No. 2.

Suid  Bunter,
for tea,
.‘\I;:ll I'm hungry as bungry ca%

0,1

“There's nothing

But when lhe nsied Brown
To advance hali-a-crown

THIS EXAMPLE WILL
HUELP YOU:
¢ Lturned a deaf car to his

T

HERE ety

' Yours for 6

‘N THE CREATEST BARGAIN R

& “TERM3 aver pit befcre the Britlsh 4
Public by one of LONDON'S OLDEST-
ESTABLIBHED MAIL ORDER HOUSES,

# absolutely FREE GIFT of &

Free sum Eatlinh Hall-ascked Doubls
bert, with Seal attached, §i
Gven EREE "with arery Wabeh

Salid

w ifiention: Gent's
Full-size Keyless Lever

recoil
wzinspring by over-wi

I0 YEARS'

Wateh, improved action: fitted pngnt
olick, prevonticg hug{.l‘ruc of
ing.

WARRANTY.

P S:nt on receipt of

deposit:  after appr

send 1/6 more.
balince may then be

of 2/=' each. Cash

Send 6d. no

J A, DAVIS &

(Dapt, 87 ),

by 9 montbly parwnts
Funded in full if dissatls-

&d,
aval,

catherivgs,

Bright and Happy b':r
for p.urltaul.nn of th
mott. GU.

ARE YOU FRIGHTENED

of meotiog people, mizing io company, yolng te soolal
dances, elof
euffar from Nervoum Fears, Deprossion, Blushlng, Timidity,
cr Slegplessnean?  Becomo Scif-Confident, Full of Couragoe,

Do you Inok Sell-Confidence,

dl ilately 3 penny

'QTEED CURE OB MONEY

o Mooto-Nerve smm%gi enqu- 'lémoal:-

x.td., 543, I.m erial
don, B.C. 5.

Buildings, L

GODF‘R‘Y SI»L‘IDT"" %ﬁﬂ?ﬂ.

. WIRELESS

Make Your
Qwn  Set.
The mysteries of Wirsless madeclear
WIRELESS FOR ALL = = B
and its gequel .
SIMPLIFIED WIRELESS = 1/-
Atalibooksellorsorl/§post fres lrom
RADIO I_B. Deverenx Buildings,
PRESS L

report fvom 2 to 5

Ths #
paid

re- A

w lo

RBhenmn

DON’T BE BULLIED Flean e

o! Seif-Delonce wnhws W
(nlyn women),
Tt x.lvﬁ'gn-a;ué? Dot ae oy

o Portion. o urn.— opt. X, SCH
JUJSITSU, 31, Golden unre, Ragen
Londcn, W.1. Fersooal 'l‘uslaon also. sl\regn‘ ¥

i’: ar Penny s:amm

For l'm.ll'l lwn and wn
5, or 3/
OO0L

) “‘orrd
panezs

om L
for § tFn- zrr", nslml;t:
or
b

Btrost,

All you require—Boots, Sults, ey
soats, Accordeons, Ww:h: s it
from 4J- n:unthlipclulo

f
MASTERS. - o free Homo op Ab

Rainooats,
Togs,  Clitlery, Clooks, i

ope Stores, Eya. Bussox.

t6.,
om

INSTANTLY
KILLS PAIN

Fikwik takes all tho terrar from
g Il]gx.

!tho nehing,
museles and
Ingting ralkal,

1/3 & 3/ per bottle
ST L ST AR TR A

nAnt,

P, 17,

J =Jf you are under’ 40
Do" T BE SHORT. youcan easlly increats
your beloht by the Glrvan Scfsotifio ‘Troatmens.
inches increase.
B t‘k’o::r l"uhhhandllll::&nina e el

var ten years' unbiemished reputstiog.  Son
rur um.iouinrn and our EIO0 éu!mrlncq to
Stroud Green Hoad, Loodoy,

Bludients

_ &cmllnﬂqulju pur?da«

L Erea mproved.
2.0, ko

¥
F-‘nqulr: Dupt.

Gout,

100 WAR & ARMISTICE smw

591. :B. L COB!'X. !.B ero 0'.“ whllit:.hlo.m:.

{reatoap.
plinants
o, Montion GIfy

SesEsRRAREERNNNY
WARFIUNEINROENT

iving {osian
Gob o hottle 2

Vikwik Uo. (Dask
S;Irccl. w.o. L ‘M

the
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All applications for Advertisement Space
in this publication should be addressed to
Adpertisement
FRIEND, The Fleetway House, Farringdon
Sfreef London, EC. 4,

COTTITOTTTOTOTLLTTOSTS

Manager, BOYS'

o .

R =7 Simpson's Lid., (est. | .ﬂ.
ol':c':'?ﬂm, .rSi’&a. e

£2,000
AKD SAX
JULY BOAD,

Wﬂ!’th o Clhicap Job Euo:omnmo Aaterial,
s SUl L oo Tos GATALOODN
'x.nrnm‘aoor.. E.
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