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“H40R & moment the two lay in a breathless
, then the young man on whom
Ned had alighted struggled free, and,
himself together, drew a deep breath.
jess you came down suddenly,” he said.
i, 11 believe 1 did,” said Ned, who
f a violent outburst of abuse. It
s samo odd-looking young man who had
Liin to fetch the pony, but, for some reason
o he had changed his tie. Ned distinetly

wwd how vivid & green it was—its
wo had attracted his attention, but now
wst ag brilliant a scarlet !

my best,” said Ned, ‘‘ but I—
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_“* Oh, that’s all right ! I guess you did pretty I
nicely. If you’d come a bit harder, you'd ’a’
gone clean through me, I opine that you fell
some pretty considerable distance, eh ? I’ve
heard that Mars was inhabited, but I never
reckoned to be fell on by any tripper from that
there country.”

““ Mars'! ” gasped Ned.

* Yes,

PR

’”

“Mars ! Why
It must be a long way to fall,” the

NED.”

A TALE OF LIFE IN AND -OUT OF THE RING.
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yvoung man went on, looking up at the sky.
‘““I guess, now, you didn’t count the miles as
you came down, did you ?”’

“ Tdidn’t come down,” said Ned indignantly.
Either this fellow was mad, or he was amusing
himself at Ned’s expense. What on earth did
he mean by talking about Mars ? And why on
earth had he found it necessary to change his
tie ?

“I went to get the pony as you told me,
and—well, I did my best—that’s all,” said Ned.
“It wanted a lot of managing. Of course,
I didn’t mean to fall on you, and I'm sorry,
and hope I didn’t hurt you.”

“ Not more'n a hod of bricks falling off a
house-top,” said the young man.

‘“ Here, boy, come here ! ” Ned looked round
in the direction of the voice, and saw a short,
stout man, with a jolly red face. He was dressed
in a garment that might have been a dressing-
gown, or might have been an overcoat, but
whichever it was, it was most disreputably
shabby. A battered hat that would have
disgraced an ordinary searecrow was perched
on his head, and between his teeth, which were
ragged and uneven, and sitvated far sapart,
was an old black short clay pipe.

“So you’re the boy,” said this persinege.
‘“ Porthos’ boy, eh ?

“ Ye-es, gir,” said\Ned.

(Continued on the next page.)
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The Ist Chapter.

Sent to School
WON'T go to school !
Master Frank made that announce-
]I ment in a tone of finality, and then
ded his whole attention to a large slice of

I, Forrester. murmured something under
i breath, and Mrs. Lawrence turned to him
han appealing look.
There, you see, doctor ! He really feels
wystrongly upon that subject.”
Bt you must consider,, my dear madam,
%future welfare. You would not have your
lgrow up an ignoramus ?
W '0b, thero is no danger of that,” said Mrs.

lgmence, with confidence. ‘‘ Frank is really
fite advanced for his age. His knowledge of
dish history is quite amazing. You might
ik him almost anything.”
| Tbe doctor looked at Master Frank, who was
h{vwith his cake.

Aem! Frank, my boy,
ptimer: of your powers.”
 ister Frank looked up a little doubtfully.
“Xow, how many Georges were there 7 ” said
#octor encouragingly.
Seven,” said Frank.
H'm. And in whose reign was the Battle
!lamloo fought 7

Hery the Eighth’s,” said Frank, after a
- Jrment’s reflection.

dnd who was it had Mary Queen of Scots’
deut off 2 x
Master Frank reflected again,
n Anne.” :

Tiedoctor comghed.
| Yy dear madam, his knowledge of English
0y 18, as you say, amazing. Yet I still
that & few terms at £t. Timothy’s might
good. I was there myself, and I can
for the excellence of the system pursued

give me a

bedience inculeated without severity.”
bedience, doctor ? There is not a sweeter,
bedient child 45 )
h:élnt fome more cake,” said Master Frank,
it now finished his slice. :
Y pety you have had three slices, and you
Y not have any more; you will be
d his mother,

Lwant some more cake.”
o 19 my dear, you must not have any

want Some more cake !’ roared Master
W 1 . 3 3 * o
I:u’wré‘nuig & small slice, then,” said poor
ant a big slice,”

8. Lawrence cut a big slice, as the
m;’f’ she would, and passed it to her

ﬁ,’IAB T was saying,” the dector went on
o) %an answer for St. Timothy’s from
y :r}:ld I need not ren}m.indf
m, that it was the wish o
g 'fi*:ither that he should go to St. Tim’s.”
ow looked inclined to cry, and -Dr.
! iowent on hastily :
0 ‘ot:oMaster Frank’s objections, I allow
ik 1, Ouse, the weight they merit; but I
el formed a wrong impression of
VO life is like. TIf he knew what a
w‘me he would have at St. Tim’s, I
ould be eager to go.”
& ;ﬂk pricked up his ears.
Laid lflew the freedom—the unlimited
s un of a public school, the kindness
ST respect with which he would be
enmm.contm‘ued the veracious doctor, keepin%
ot thof his eye upon Master Frank—*i
ho¢ attention that would be paid to
hi:m& and the justice that would be
1 mental attainments, and the position
llg-200 occupy in the estimation of his
‘;ﬂ-w_hyp think, my dear Mrs.
fioss hat it would be harder to keep him
Wit yor St Tim’s than to send him there.
U knew, madam, the unceasing care,

Firmness combined with gentleness—

By Popular
Charles Hamilton.
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the unwearied patience of the masters, the
inexhaustible kindness and indulgence of the
elder boys, you would not have any fears for
his comfort there.”

“ I—1I will think about it, doctor.”

*“You see,” continued the doctor, still with
the corner of his eye on Master Frank, *if the
dear boy did not really like the school, what
could be easier than for you to fetch him away
again ! He would only have to write to you.”

‘“Yes, that is true,” said Mrs. Lawrence,
brightening up. * Yet how can I part with |
my dear, dear boy, even for a few days ? And— |
and I’m sure it would break his heart to leave——""

‘I think I shall go,” said Master Frank,}
intelﬂ‘}]pting his mother. * T’ll give the place a
trial.’

The doctor’s glowing description had not
been lost upon him.

“If any of the masters come any nonsense |
I'll soon put them in their place,” continued
Master Frank. ‘ And if I don’t like the school |
I'll come home again. If I like it T'll stay.
Yes, I think I'll go.”

And Master Frank went.

Whether he found St. Tim’s the Elysium
painted by the doctor will be seen in the following
chapters.

- - . - - .

“H’'m!” gaid the principal, adjusting his
gold pince-nez and looking at the new boy.

‘ Master Frank Lawrence ?

““ Yes,” said Frank.

Dr. Forrester, who was an old schoolfellow
of the principal of St. Timothy’s, had brought
the boy to St. Tim’s, and after a long talk with
Dr. Leslie had taken his departure, leaving
Frank alone in hig new surroundings.

Frank was then called into the headmaster’s
study, and found himself in the presence of
one who was an awful

*with two or t!
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a glint in the doctor’s
stern grey eyes, and the

refusal remained un-
uttered. He rang the
bell.

The servant who an-
swered it was requested
to send Master Patrick Kildare to the head-
master’s study.

In a few minutes Patrick Kildare arrived—
a sturdy, healthy-looking Irish lad, with a fine,
frank face and dancing blue eyes. Few could
have looked at Pat Kildare without taking &
liking to him.

“You sent for me, sir ?”’ said Pat, locking
out of the corner of his eye upon the new boy,
and wondering how he dared to look so sulky in the
awful presence of the principal.

“ Yes, Kildare. This is MasWg Frank Law-
rence, a new boy, who is going into your Form.
I should like you to show him about a little,
and introduce him to his Form-fellows.”

Certainly, sir.”

*“ You may go, Lawrence.”

And Frank accompanied Pat Kildare from the
headmaster’s study, glad enough to get out of
that apartment.

‘I say, is anything up, you new chap ? ” said
Pat, as they went down the corridor together.
“ You look as if you had fallen foul of the dector
already.”

‘I think he’s very impertinent ! ”’ said Frank,
with some heat,

Pat stared.

* You think—what ? ”

‘I think he’s impertinent, I've never been
npoken to like that before !’ exclaimed Frank,
*“1f the other masters are not more civil, I jolly
well sha’n’t stay here.”

‘“ Oh, crumbs! You are a scorcher !
never been to & school before ?

‘*“I’ve had a tutor ! ” said Frank haughtily.

““ And he let you have pretty much your own
way, I suppose 1 ” said Pat, quick to understand
how matters stood.

“ Of course he did,
that wouldn’t ! ”’

“H'm ! ” grinned Pat. * You won’t find the
masters -here so awfully obliging, I assure you.
They are regular Tartars to a shirker. If you'll
let me give you a word of advice——"

“ When I want. your advice I'll ask for it,”
said Frank, greatly offended. ‘

Pat’s blue eyes flashed, and for a moment
Master Frank was in danger of receiving a severe
Iesson on the spot, which would have taken some
of the nonsense out of him. But Pat was one
of the best-natured boys in existence, and,
foreseeing that Frank would have a high old
time if he kept on at St. Tim’s as he had begun,
he controlled his anger.

“Very well,” he said quietly.
and I'll show you round.”

“ 8t. Tim’s is a jolly old place,” he continued.
“These are the Fourth Form studies, rather
small but jolly cosy. - You'll have to share one
i other fellows.” :

“ Poky little holes! ” said Frank, evidently
not much impressed. * Surely, they don’t stick |
more than one fellow ineach of those little dens ?*

‘1 assure you they do. This is mine. I share
it with Lacy now.- There have been only two of
us here since Denham left, so they’ll probably
put you in here. You'll find it comfy enough
when you get used to it.”

From the studies they proceeded to the dor-
mitory.

* That’s where you'll sleep,” said Pat. *“ They’re
sure to give you Denham’s bed—— ' Hallo!

You’ve

T'd like to see the tutor

‘“Come on,

.what’s the matter now ? ”

For Frank was looking up and down the long
room, with its row of white beds, with a very
discontented and disdainful look.

“You don’t mean to say that I’ve got to
sleep here ! ” growled Frank. “T1 want a bed-
room to myseli.”

“Then you’ll have to wait until you're in the
Sixth Form ! ” grinned Pat. * You'll get used
to this, you know.”

Frank sniffed.

“Come and have a look at the gym. before
the tea-bell rings,” said Pat. “ We shall find
most of the fellows there. You mustn’t mind
if they are a bit rough and ready, you know, as
they’re always a bit larkish with new boys, and
they won’t mean any harm.”

‘I ghall not stand any beastly familiarity,”
replied Frank.

And Pat, who would willingly have made
things a little easier for the new boy, gave it up
in despair.

Frank followed his school-fellow downstairs and
across the gquadrangle to the gymmasium, a fine
building, of which the St. Tim’s fellows were
justly proud.

There was a crowd of all sorts and conditions
of boys there, and Pat and his companion were
quickly spotted and surrounded.

“ Hallo, Paddy! What have you got there
intirely ? > said a big, loose-jointed Fourth-
former, staring at Frank, “ A new kid under
your wing ?”

“ I’m showing him round, Lacy,” said Pat.

“ T suppose they’ll be sticking him into our
study,” said Lacy discontentedly. ‘‘ Just when
we were getting used to having enough room to
swing a cat.”

“ Well, he can’t help that, can he 1 said Pat
pacifically.

“Tt won’t be for long, anyway ! "’ exclaimed
Frank, * If Dr. Leslie does not give me a bed-
room and a study to myself I shall not stay at
St. Timcthy’s.” :

For a moment there was the silence of astonish-
ment ; then a roar of laughter went up. The
Fourth-formers stared at Frank as if he had been
some curious animal.

“ Oh, I say, this is too rich ! ¥ roared Lacy.
*“ Pack it up in-a bandbox, Pat, and'send it home
to its nammy—this side up with care!”

“It’s clear enough that his mammy don’t
know he’s out,” said Jimson. : 3

“ Dear me,” continued Lacy, ‘“how did she
come to let her own boy be sent to a nasty wuff
public school ? ’

““ She wouldn’t have sent me here if she had
known what a set of silly bounders I should
meet here !’ exclaimed Frank wrathfully. And
he turned, to stalk away with great dignity.

But dignity, like pride, sometimes goeth before
a fall.

For Frank had not taken two steps when the
Fourth-formers were upon him with & rush, and .
his cap was knocked over his €yes, his legs were
tripped up, a foot was ﬁl:nted heavily in his
rear, and he went sprawling along the floor of

the 3 W 5 -

e Siﬂy bounders, ¢h ?”’ exclaimed a dozen -
voices.  * Collar the cad ! ”

Frank scrambled to his feet, dazed and blind
with rage. Lacy was reaching out at him, and
Frank struck out and sent the big Fourth-former
reeling. Then, as the others rushed at him
again, he turned, and bolted out of the gym.

“ After him ! yelled Lacy, pressing his hand
to his nose, from which a stream of red was
flowing. ‘‘ Oh, I’ll pulverise the bounder ! ”

And with a whoop the juniors pursued the
fugitive, : 5
(Continued on the
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next page.)
i

personage to the boys
of St. Tim’s, but who
did not then make any

reat impression upon

ank, who was ac-
customed to thinking
a great deal of himself.

is nonchalant re-
ply brought ‘& frown
to the principal’s brow.

“Yes !’ repeated
Dr. Leslie. * That is
not the way to address
me, Lawrence.”

“ Yes, sir,” amended
Frank, afteramoment -
of hesitation, during
which  he measured
the doctor with his

eye.

“That is better.
Now, Dr. Forrester
tells me that you are
somewhat . backward
inyour education——"

“1  ain’t,”  said

you
interrupt me, sir ?*
exclaimed the doctor.
Frank looked sulky.
‘“But that your
natural ability is con-
siderable,” continued
the doctor. ‘I shall
lace you in the
Lower Fourth Form.
You will feel, at first,
very ignorant and
stupid among your
companions; but
that, I hope, will not
be for long. Ri
that bell, please.”
It was on the tip of
Frank’s tongue to re-

SRS
SRS IS 3
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fuse. He had never
been ordered about
like that in his- life
before. But he caught

A frantic cheer told that another éoal. had been shot for
had shot it. The great match had been won for the Fourth by the new boy of St. Tim’s.
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Frank gasped as he heard the yell behind him,
and rushed on madly across the quad and up the
steXs of the scheol-house.

- And on the top step he rushed full into the
white waistcoat of a stout gentleman who was
“about to descend.

“Mein Gott!” gasped the stout gentleman,
as he reeled and lost his foot.ing, and rolled down
the steps.  And ““ Mein Gott ! ”* he gasped again,
as the foremost of the pursuers fell over him, and
jammed all the breadth out of his body.

Lacy—for it was he—was up again in a twink-
ling, but the German master of St. Tim’s had
hold of him with an iron grip. The rest of the
juniors melted away like snow in the sun. And
Frank, looking down from the hall to see what
damage he had done, deemed it advisable to
continue his flight, and leave Lacy to explain
matters td the Herr.

“ Mein Gott! You—you pad boy asped
Herr Hummel, holding Lacy fast while his
breath came slowly back. * You blay ein drick
on your magter, ain’t it ? You tink tat it vunny
to make a mester take vat you call tumble, ain’t
it 2 Not & vord, not.-a vord! Dere is no
egscuse for vat you have done. Take tat, and
tat, and tat also!”’

And the angry German boxed Lacy’s ears right
and left, paying not the slightest heed to his
frantic explanations that he was not to blame.

“Tat a lesson for you, ain’t it ?  panted Herr

Ak Sk
TRSTRY

l"

Hummel, releasing Lacy at last. ¢ Perhaps it
you!?” >
And as he laoked inclined to recommence the
Kunishment, Lacy thought it best to escape, and
vengeance upon the new boy.
The 2nd Chapter.
5 ’ <
Jimson’s Little Joke.
: H by his Form-fellows during tea were
Xy quite alarming. - But for the presence
of the masters ho would not have been suffered
to take that meal in peace. He had made
‘a decidedly bad heginning, and the Lower Fourth
were all'ugnin:t”gim, and he could not help
e 5 . Beppen
at bedtime, when he would be shut up in the
g're'st dormitory at the mercy of the boys of
t. Tim’s.
doctor’s study and demanding & separate bed-
room, but the thought of the stern, grey eyes
daunted him. He was, in fact, already uncon-
cipline,
But the nearer bedtime came the less pleasant
the pr

nod seem so vunny now ! He, he! Be off mit
73 1o darted away, inwardly vowing all sorts of
HE looks which were cast upon Frank
thinking with uneasiness of what might hap
He thought of boldly marching into the
seiously beginning to learn the lesson of dis-
was gl

ully noted by Jimson. Jimson was the

~ practical joker of the Lower Fourth ; but Frank,

reputation in

TLawrence, 'm sorry for you,” he said
i L S

“

of course, was unaware of his

ﬁsm cﬂ?:lmakecn o od @b

3 ng to you sit u

. lights out to-night. i i

German master pas i
to

the

you | quarters the better it would be for

- J

Quite s0,” he seid,
o B 2 " T

ct seemed, and his frame of mind |

after

| yourself

angry
| ankle to jerk him out of the bed.

. rank. ‘“ What the dickens do you mean
. } _mo,I’dliketolmow?" R
3 y

5“';? by mf‘mch“i% the new boy’s noxie,v— Eut he

gulping down something
am’t worthy for you

* §cott, I should like to be there when the
Herr goes up to bed,” he exclaimed.

“ There will be ructions,” grinned Jimson.
“ Serve the little beast right. He says St. Tim’s
is a beastly hole, and we are a low lot. I could
hardly keep my hands off him.”

Frank was agood deal relieved in his mind
when the Form started in procession for the
dormitory. On the first landing Jimson pointed
out the door to him, and he slipped into the
Herr’s bed -room, while the rest of the boys went
on. They were all in the joke by this time,
and there were howls of laughter in the dormitory
as they speculated what would happen when the
choleric German master found the new .boy
in his bed.
= Wilkinson, of the Sixth, put his head in at the

oor.

¢ Now then, lw long are you going to be 7™

He looked up and down the dormitory carelessly
as he stepped to the gas. The bed that should
have been occupied by Frank looked as if it had
a sleeper in it, owing to an artistic arrangement
of the bolster and pillow by Jimson.

Wilkinson turned out the Jight.

* Good-night, kids!”

And the goor closed.

The next minute the boys were all sitting up in
bed grinning. There was no thought of sleep
till it was seen how the new boy fared.

2  Think the Herr’s back yet, Jimson ?” said
acy.

Herr Hummel was * away ™ that evening, as
Jimson had told Frank; but the joker had
omitted to mention that he was to return later.

“ No; I heard him say to Mr. Carton that he
would be back about half-past ten,” replied
Jimson. ¢ Plenty of time for mammy’s boy to go
to sleep.” And the juniors waited with gleeful
anticipation for the denouement.

Meanwhile, Frank, in the innocence of his
heart, had undressed and gone to bed ; and, as
the new and strange experiences of the day had
tired him out, he soon fell into a sound slumber.

He did not wake when the door was opened and
the German master came in with a candlestick
in his hand.

Herr Hummel set down the candlestick and
closed the door.

As he did so the sound of breathing fell upon
his ears.

He gave a start and listened intently, his
ruddy face turning pale. Big and lusty as he
was, the Herr was not one of the bravest of men,
and the thought of burglars that immediately
rushed into his mind made his heart palpitate,

“ Tere is'ein purglar in der room !>’ the German
murmured, listening. * He is under te ped.
Mein Gott ! I shall pe murdered, ain’t it 2 ”

The sound of breathing certainly came from
the bed, and the German master glanced appre-
hensively towards it.

What was his amazement to see, in the dim
light of the candle, the outlines of a sleeper’s
form under the bedelothes {

Herr Hummel stared at the figure, his pale face
resuming its wonted hue and growing redder with
anger as his wrath slowly rose.

There was a boy asleep in his bed—hds bed !
It was not only the presumption of it, but the
fright he had just had which made the Herr
wrathful. 2 g

He advanced to the bed, took asbmnggnp on
the clothes, and jerked them off with a single

ered the German, * vat ybu do
here ? ?et‘oi‘dt‘,t-_ ‘Make you scarce mit
® >

* And, as Frank did not obey hi rompt]
enough, the German seimﬂmp by pth%

“Y gsay, let me alone, can’t you?” yelled
by
Herr |

** Vat 1

o gasgaﬂ ;.
1£ D

the master’s willi s to
and that thomw out

“grabbed up the clothes with one
pared to bolt.
But the Herr was not at all inélined to

escape so easily. He rushed round
him, may Frank & divi
b - s

i

!

o

 Cut into the dormitory before the Herr catches

mo.m .oi ‘huﬁ . %
L M 1 and, !M out of his E‘QBP,
Supy ooy : 'i_ d him, not reali i ¢ :

o b
oy e
| I caution

R e

astonishment of his

|

bursting into the corridor. 3

n.., ; - IR s
Y Yero is tat boy 17 shouted Horr Humme, |

exclaimed Lacy.

you ? !
I am the captain of the school,” said Winwood,
with ominous calmness. ‘

“ Well, that’s got nothing to do with me.
T'm not going to stay in this beastly school.
wish I had never come here.
alone ! ”’

a course of sprouts,’

of Pat’s arm,

“pass, 8s you
e

*“You

The dormitory, in spite of its

was a haven of refuge to the new boy now,
and he took Winwood’s advice and bolted into
it, leaving the captain of the school trying to

pacify th

e enraged Teuton.

When Frank rushed into the dor

slammed the door behind him, he found that
it was not in the dark.

A dozen

were lighted, and the boys were sitting up in | Forrester had e i

bed. They had heard the disturbance, and were | been utterly g 2 5

ready for him. ? and the doctor wag py ‘h el
A{owl of laughter greeted him as he rushed in. | with the groatest % et
¢ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Jimson. “Did you |it was necessal &’“‘ 19 Considapgt

leave the Herr’s room in a hurry, spooney ? ™ and there wag o YOnemmmn
Poor Frank was already in a well-nigh frantic He rose and took ) way of ﬁmng_ﬁ.

state of mind, and this query was the last straw. “Hold out your hs?“'

He rushed up to Jimson and _smote him, and Frank glare.i’ e himd’ I‘!’Nnce.”

the practical joker rolled off his bed under the “ Sha’n’t | » % !

sudden attack.
“ The new kid’s showing fight, by Jupiter!”

“ @Go it, Jimmy !’

Jimson was on his feet in a moment.

In a moment

the two were locked in a close embrace, pom-

melling and wriggling and panting.

He went for Frank with a howl.

With excited shouts the juniors

on, and in the midst of the clamour the door
suddenly opened. :
Winwood put his head into the dormitory.

“ Now then, what’s the matter h

you youngsters just one second to get into
bed !’ k
The second was enough for Jimson.
himsel away from Fra
twinkling of an eye.

Master Frank stared at the captain

savagely.

“ Do you hear me, Lawrence ?

“ What right have you to order me about ?”

“ What — right — have — I —

order — you — about ?  repeated the captain
of St: Tim’s, with terrifying distinctness.

“ Yes,” said Frank undauntedly.

”»

Winwood had taken a firm, persu

his ear.

¢ Are you going to get into bed ?
. It was on Frank’s tongue to say

somehow, quite unintentionally, he said * Yes
instead, and got into bed.

The captain smiled.
“ Good-night, boys!”

And he made a collection of the candle-ends
and left the dormitory.

Lacy sat up in bed.
“1 say, it’s time to
> he said.

But Pat Kildare answered

““ He’s had enough for to-night, Lacy. Lethim
alone !> et

“Rats1”

“Youwll let him alone, Lacy, or there will be
ructions,” said Pat quietly. -
had no desire to feel the weight
e growled and gave up the idea,
and Frank was left in peace for the remainder

And, as Lac

of that night.

The 3rd Chapter.

Learning His Lesson.
77y FTER prayers the next morning, Frank
_was called into the doctor’s study.

. He was not sorry for it, for

| up his mind to have a plain talk w

cipal.

“ Lawrence, I am sorry to hear that you have

made a very bad beginning with

I have received serious complaints, too, from

Herr Hummel. The lat

ok,

so short a time I

- Youw may go.”
3 1k did not go.
“ 1 want to go

3 &gmhms like

sake, I hope
inﬂ?"ﬁgf‘r that you

Mrs, Lawrence sends you back after

s is for her to decide. -

3

vay whatever.” s
hi!hsll write to my mother.”
T *Youw g of the kind.

low me 2"

him. g e s R > ek
. “A, you're the new boy,” he said, grinning, | I o, ST A S i tormic Y
T M ~ The doctor’s brow ﬁ.-‘_{aw herd:and grin ,
Frank. “Jimson told mo I S P Y e T el §
e 5 o 13 4 e
“Ha, ha!” rosred Winwood. * Get alor The very next time I go out I'll wire to my

gggher!” panted Frank recklessly.
~ * Then you will not be allowed to
"® I__;I (2]

. “Tt is in consideration of your ve

training, Lawrence, that I do not

, and was in bed in the

it

t that little beast through

tter, however, I shall let
‘appear to have been the vietim of
a ] t I must tell you that you
| are likely to find yourself in trouble if you do not

Mmoo Sl _ b iubont:

you are new here, I pardon you.
u to take more care in the future.

go home,” he said.  Mother said
not stay here unless I liked,
This place i

ortunate in not meeting
"’ said the doctor.

@ it better later on.
so.  You will stay

‘niy will 22

drawbacks,

your "eln&rks"\_:\ ’

boy I should };ﬁsvesa Eg\lre‘r;‘e] ;

mprr?ﬁn A
e b}

:: Certainly, Fiq h
You—you weo y’?"u.ddm l_"

thus in m
** Flog %

R

mitory, and

candle-ends

His blood was ul
r01rxrghhly defiant
e doctor, howeyer.
obstinacy. He took :ea'uiczu‘
grasped the boy by the eouu“ﬁ‘ .|
a grip of iron, he proceeded to m
portion of his anatomy more smpmmq lh
than the palm of the hand, =~ @ o

Frank “struggled and wriggled a .
but the doctor, who knew
really severe lesson was
}l;\m mercilessly,

oy’s struggles stopped.
hen he releaseglpel?im.
devil taken out of him, stood
his breast heaving, his knuckles in his
Now hold out your hand, sir
_Frank gave the doctor one
his hand. ~ He gota stingin,

“ Now you may go, I hope] i
to punish you a.gaig. Iflg,l will
severely.” ;
And Frank went s
the room, s
A good many of his Form
in, and his looyks when hoeitz
the interview had gone, But
wasted upon him,” When
mislsed after morning school
inclination to chip him, B
his foot down u oxg tha% i
‘‘ Look here, %addy."
fully, “ have you taken
your wing ? Are you fill
place 2 ” <1
“ Don’t you be a beastly
Pat quietly. “ The poor
and so you can let him alone.’
And Frank, who was in
his own part, heard the
something of gratitude towards|
The thrashing in the doctor’s
Frank’s eyes to a good
thought that he was
a whole term at St.
the reflection soon came
it would be wisest to ma
thought of another such e
all over. And the p
long weeks on fightin
his Form was a d
that he had started di
How different this

T
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ere ? I give

He tore

of the school
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: s see what you can do. I've
W“Juig M; finish, and then when it’s
p{ne'}{np};ou in the field. You can look
It}llelllo'l only buck up when you are passing

ith ground 3 those rotters like to collar
‘lgmake us fag f
)

] or them when we should be
i
1 e ’
' m’s not fair,”
|

theirs later. :
“ei(;gl;yfnir, but it’s one of the things
i O et
&,ﬂo ut up’wn N,
3 SRR
4t w:i him a droll look. T
4 a,ve guch persuasive ways,
s hard to 88Y no to
5" 3
i hen he left the Irish boy, made
b “;r:ik,(,}:;t he wouldn’t fag for the, Fifth,
hmm.lnw His resolution was soon put to
3 dlew‘or-es he passed the ground devoted
Fifth Form & lot of big fellows were at
e there, among them Hake, who was
-wof the Fifth eleven, and Frank was
-.: and called to by Hake,at once,
B ilo. there, youngster ! 5
:gﬂ{g’! ” re,q’ponded Frank.
\[yant you to run up to the school for me.”
Whanks ; 1've got something else to do.”
Frank walked on towards the Fourth
o with his hands in his pockets.
i, ha!” roared Hogg, Hake’s chum.
flat’s the new kid—Lawrence., I've heard
0 ”

I

said Frank, ‘ when our

”

he said.

. soon teach him a lesson !” growled
he ran after Frank and took him by the

ﬂ.,w, are you going to the school for me 7
[ |l7

i Hake, the captain of the Fifth.”

if don’t care if you’re Hake, or lamprey, or
fing, OF &0y other kind of fish !” retorted

Wfell, you cheeky brat ! ejaculated Hake

wonishment., ‘‘ Give me your belt, Hogg.”
handed him a belt. Then, at a sign

, he seized Frank and forced him into

ure,
Now, will you
“Yo!"” roared Frank.
fwack! came down the belt, and poor
bk yelled with pain. He was still fearfully
fiom his recent caning. Hake gave him
ifadozen, and then politely inquired whether
wuld oblige by fagging.
I which Frank responded by kicking out
merately and catching Hake a terrible kick on

ow, 'go to the school for me ? *

o dropped the belt and clasped his shin
ih hands, roaring with pain, hopping about
e Jeg in the most ridiculous manner. Frank
himself loose from Hogg.
‘Hia, ha, ha ! ” he roared, as he saw Hake’s
“You do look funny ! ”’
{ll make you look funny ! ** panted Hake.
he hurled himself upon the junior. It was
mate for Frank that at that moment Win-
Wamived upon the scene.
Hillo, hallo ! ” exclaimed the captain of
Tm's, “ What’s wrong here ?
Im going to half murder this little mongrel,
what's the matter,” roared Hake.
flats! You're going to do nothing of the
» What’s he done ?°°
He's kicked my shins ! ”?
Well, you were larruping him ; I saw you.
pose it’s the old question of fagging the
#us? I've told you it’s not fair on the
i 10 take up the time they ought to be
Let him alone.”
dind your own business,” growled Hake.
ood made a step towards the Fifth'
%, yith & glint in eye, and Hake let
ik as if he had suddenly become red-hot,
off, kid,” said the captain.
k nodded and decamped.
tain’s kindness had touched the right
wil the new boy’s breast. ;
bad heen feeling, like Ishmael, that every-
was against him at 8t. Tim’s, and
¢xpected to be bullied by Winwood for
ance to an elder.
began to understand now that school life
%0 black as he had painted it to himself
hasty judgment.
many Fourth Formers had seen the
and as Frank came among them he
d, somewhat to his astonishment,
shouts of * Bravo, Spooney ! ”
Y, Lawrence, it was awfully plucky of
+Stick up to that brute Hake,” said Jimson.
I K,Ol\’d be a decent sort if you weren’t
g ass ! »
ik you!” gaid Frank, not exactly
low to take this doubtful compliment.
Pat Kildare came down to the field he
When they told him of the occurrence,
'ped Frank on the back.
V01" he said, ‘ Now let’s see how you

with all his faults, had at least one
8 point—he was fond of the grand old
Eiearforma.nces were not icularly
On this occasion, but Pat Kildare thought
Signs of promise.
taking a lot of trouble over that
R with a sniff.
80t the makings of a good footballer

e

o

.

wants practice.” e

Vants  a  thundering good hiding!”
4y, " And T've a jolly good mind to
’t“‘z what you want to bear him malice
Wasn't really his fault that the Herr

ou,”?
And I tell you I'm going to

1t wag,
Sit up for it.”

Tats | Come along, Lawrence, we'll
ore to.mdrrow,

im

a chap who twists your |

‘| and do it, and not make a row here and bring &

The 4th Chapter.
Frank On His Mettle.

T cannot be said that Master Frank’s
term at St. Tim’s had opened aus-
piciously.  Yet, strange to say, the

hatred with which he had at first regarded the
school wore off with a rapidity that surprised
himself, and ere long he was astonished to find
that he actually liked the place.

He missed the petting and indulgence of home.

But as the days passed he missed it less and less.
So long as he was cocky he was tormented by

the rest of the Form. But his superciliousness
was getting knocked out of him, and as he im-

‘| proved in manners and spirit he found most of

the fellows willing to extend the olive-branch.

Lacy, however, had not forgiven him. He
was annoyed at the new boy being put into his
study, and he did his best to make him un-
comfortable there.

Lacy was older and bigger than Frank, but
the new boy did not care for that. After defying
Hake of the Upper Fifth, he was not likely to
submit to be bullied by a boy of his own Form.
Pat Kildare tried to keep the peace, but a conflict
was inevitable sooner or later.

It was Pat’s good nature more than anything
else that helped to reconcile Frank to St. Tim’s,
The Irish lad helped him in a good many ways,
both in sports and in the pursuit of knowledge ;
for Frank, in spite of his excellent opinion of
himself, was wofully behind the lowest boy of
his Formin his attammments. That had been the
inevitable result of his home training, and the
masters made allowance for it; but he was
exrected to show speedy improvement, and Pat
helped him to do so.

* Coddling again !’ sneered Lacy, coming into
the study one evening and ﬁnding Pat and
Frank deep in ‘‘ De Bello Gallico.”” *“I hope

‘“ Good for you. I shouldn’t wonder if you
did it, as you’ve improved so much lately with
your boxing. Come on.”

Pat had given Frank a good deal of instruc-
tion in the manly art of late, and the new boy
was not a bad boxer. They followed on Lacy’s
track to the favourite battle-ground of the
Lower Form boys—a secluded spot behind the
fives court—and found a good many of their
Form-fellows already assembfing there.

Lacy had told them of his intention to teach
the new kid manners, and the Fourth Formers
were eager to see the fun. The bad impression
Frank had made in his Form still lingered, and
as he glanced round he could see by the expres:
sion of the faces that most of the onlookers were
anxious to see him licked. That, however,
only roused his obstinacy, and made him the
more determined to conquer,

Pat Kildare was the only one friendly enough
to offer to be his second, and Jimson acted for
Lacy. The two boys removed their jackets,
and as Lacy stepped forward to shake hands,
it was seen how much bigger and more muscular
he was than the new boy, and there was very
little doubt in the minds of the onlogkers as to
how it would end.

““Don’t let him get too close,” Pat admonished
Frank, in a whisper. * Try to wear him down.
His wind is his weakest point. He smokes too
many cigarettes to have much staying-power, and
you must try to fa% him out.”

‘ Righto,” said Frank.

‘“ Now, go it, ye cripples!”

And the fight commenced.

Frank had every intention of following Pat’s
excellent adviee, but early in the round he
received a punch on the nose which made him
lose his temper, and he went for Lacy fiercely,
and received a severe punishment, finally being
laid flat on his back by a heavy right-hander.
He was a little white when Pat picked him up,
and gasping for breath,
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Frank had not taken two steps

before he was tripped up and

sent sprawling to the floor.

you like being Spooney’s dry-nurse, Kildare,
intirely !

‘“ Oh, rats !
fully.

‘I want you to help me with Cicero.”

AR rig t. Wait till I've finished with
Lawrence.’

“QOh, blow Lawrence!’” said Lacy. “I'm
sick of him ! ” - & :

« And I'm sick of you, as far as that goes,”
said Frank, looking up. * The fact is, you are &
beastly sort of a pig, Lacy.”

Lacy turned red with anger.

“Oh,amI? Do l;;ou want me to knock your
teeth down your throat, Spooney, and paste
your ickle face till mammy won’t know her
darling ? " .

“ Yes ; if you can do it ! *’ said Frank, jumping
up.

P Oh, chuck it ! ”” said the pacific Pat. * What
will ye be quarrelling for ?

“f don’t want to quarrel with mamma’s
little duck,’’ said Lacy ; * but I won’t stand his
cheek. If he likes to beg my pardon——"

“Pll see you hanged t!” said Frank
hotly. -

& then I shall have to lick you to teach you
manners.”’

And Lacy madea rush at Frank. Pat caught
him by the shoulder and swung him back.

‘ Let go, you ass ! ”

¢ Sure, if you want

You shut up ! ”’ said Pat cheer-

to fight, you can come out

prefect down upon us,” said Pat.
““All right,” said Lacy. ‘ Bring that wh

out to the corner behind the fives court, and we’

settle the matter there.” A g e
And he strode out of the study. ;
‘“ You’re in for it now, /re)

Do oy e Ty T T e
PN said Frogk resolutely.
T've had enough

|- " Bravo ! ” shouted Pat
| voices took up the cry.

* What did T tell you ?’” growled Pat. *If
youw’re going to fight like that you may as well
throw up the sponge at once.”

W %e more careful next round!” gasped
Frank

“ Well, if you are not, there won’t be a third
round, that’s certain.”

Lacy was grinning with anticipated triumph
when they toed the mark for the second round.
But this time Frank was more cautious. He had
had a severe lesson, and it had done him good.
Lacy’s over-confidence, too, gave him some
advantage. :

The bigger boy, to his astonishment, went
staggeri under a drive on the chest from
Frank’s left, and, as he strove to recover his
_balance, Frank’'s right put in a sharp upy
cut, which caught him on the point of the chin:

ngentt,zot e Pnnd:l:"thath::tp; et

“Brayvo ! eri at, slap is" principal
on the back. * That’s better.gmg ’

Lacy looked decidedly groggy when he face
Frank for the third round. The one on the chin
had fairly shaken him up.

Frank followed cautious tactics, avoiding the
rushes of the enemy, and kee mﬁ him on the
And very soon Lacy had “g)e ows to mend,”
and was breathing hard and ga.spinfly. >

And when he showed unmistakable symptoms
of fag, Frank rushed in with a dashing attack,
and Lacy gave ground rapidly before him,
resis feebly, and blow followed blow till the

r boy went down in a heap.

again, and many other
Jimson helped Lacy to his feet. His plight
was severe, p:)‘;w of his eyes was_ =
and the other similarly incl
red and raw, his lips cut, his ]
Jimson’s question as to whether he would go on
he replied with an omghatio shake of the head. -

‘* All over, Paddy,” said Jimson. !’ Your
man wins 1"

“Shake hands with him, Lawrence,” whis-
pered Pat.

Frank walked towards the exhausted Lacy.

“I don’t bear any malice,” he said, holding
out his hand, ‘I hope you don’t. There’s no
need for us to be enemies.”

Lacy scowled.

“Keep your paw to
darling ! 'he said savagely. ‘ This doesn’t
end the matter by any means. I wasn’t fit to-
day. T'll take you on next week and lick you,
you cocky little whelp ! ”

“Shame !’ said Pat. ‘‘Leave him to stew
in his own juice, Lawrence ! 7’ he added. ““ Come
along, and get yourself cleaned up before some
beastly prefect spots you.”

And Frank accompanied him to the nearest
bath-room. The cleaning-up process made a
great improvement in his appearance; but he
could not hide the bruises about his face, nor
the dark hue round his left eye.

But Lacy was in an even worse state, and
he had the additional mortification of having
fallen from his high estate of cock of the walk in
the Lower Fourth. He had never had a superior
there except Pat, who was too good-natured
to quarrel with anybody if he could help it; so
that, the licking was a new and decidedly painful
experience to Lacy. At that time he felt that he
hated Frank. <

When he looked into the glass and saw his
disfigured visage, he ground his teeth, and dark
thoughts of revenge passed through his mind.

His threat to try the new boy again next
week was merely “ gas.”” He had no intention
of putting it into execution. He felt that it
would Le futile—and painful. But he was
resolved to be even with the new boy somehow.
And after a time a plan occurred to his brooding
mind. That evening he tapped at the door of
Hake's study. Hake, who was indulging in
the luxury of a forbidden cigarette, in company
with Hogg, started up at the tap, nearly swallow-

yourself, mammy’s

| of that kind. How can you

= is nose w 3
face bruised. To |

ing the cigarette in his terror that it might be
a master at the door. He hastily stuck it into
a book, and Hogg flung his under the table, and
Hake called out, *“ Come in ! ” in a shaky voice.

When Lacy entered, and the Fiith Formers
saw that it was a false alarm, they both looked
at the Lower Fourth boy as if they could eat
him.

“ What the dickens do you want ? ™ growled
Hake.

Lacy closed the door and came towards them.
Hake caught sight of his discoloured face and
grinned.

 Been putting your head under the garden-
roller, Lacy ?”’

Lacy scowled blackly.

“Do you want to make the new spooney
mongrel sit up ?”’ he said. “If you do, I will
show you a way; only, of course, you must
keep it dark.”

“Glad of the chance,” said Hake. * Since
he started the ball rolling, none of your precious
Form will fag for the Fifth, and I've long intended
tomgkeanax@m‘pboihhpi,k‘mgthg‘_t_-__ esome
beast Winwood is always so interfering in things
give us a chance ?
“He's just gone down to the box-room to
 fetch something. If you like to buck up you'll
just catch him,” said Lacy.

“Righto 1 :
“Only keep it dark that I mentioned it to
you.”

Your Form would make it
“ Come on,

“Oh, of course.
pretty hot for you,” grinned Hake.
Hogg ! ”

And staying only to pick up a cane, he hurried
out of the study, with Hogg at his heels. Lacy
cleared out quickly, grinning to himself.

Frank was alone in the box-room when the
two bullies entered. He looked at them %niokly,
and set down his candlestick, prepared for war
at once. ; :

“ We've” come to see you, mammy's duck,”
said Hake. “ We've got a nice ickle cane for
oo ickle baek, dear child.”

Frank made a rush for the door. Hogg
seized him by the collar and swung him back.
Frank struggled and kicked fiercely, and Hogg
howled with pain.

“ Give it to him, Hake!” he yelled. *Cut
the little beast to pieces ! ™

And Hake laid on with a will. Frank roared
and wriggled, but he could not get out of Hogg’s
clutches, and the cane continued to lash and
sting. Suddenly a thought flashed .into his
mind ; be.dregvalongﬁin from his jacket, and
fairly drove it into Hogg's leg. The Fifth
Former gave an agonised yell, and
Before Hake could seize him Frank
out of the room. St

It took him about two seconds to got back to
the study where he had left Pat. Lacy.

let him go.
had bolted

: f was
there, &wuadmg to be construing. He
| lookeqz;p'vﬁ_';gﬁnul“mnkbnrstin. c

“ Hallo, what’s the matter  Inarowagain ?”
he exclaimed.

“Those beasts Hogg and Hake cornered me
in the box-room !> gasped Frank. “Oh, I'm
hurt all over! I've a good mind to go to the
doctor——"

““ Sneak ! ” exclaimed Lacy. :

“ Well, how would you like it ?” growled
Frank.

‘“Wouldn’t do, Lawrence,” exclaimed Pat,
with a shake of the head. “Ii you sneaked,
you wouldn’t find life worth living at St. Tim’s.”

“ Qh, that’s all right; I don’t mean to say
anything,” said Frank, who had been long
enough now at St. Tim’s to be fairly well up in
schoolboy ethics. * But I shall manage to get
’ém at footer,” said Pat. *That's a
good British way of getting level. We'll make
: :én ‘fgel small when the inter-Form match comes

% Lick °

And that prospect comforted Frank a little.
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The 5th Chapter.

come over Master Frank during the
progress of that term at St. Tim’s.
to it as eagerly as any, and his satisfaction knew
no bounds when it was finally decided that he
constant practice being aided by his fondness
for the game and Pat Kildare’s skilled instruction.
ocked off most of his little unpleasantnesses
which had made him so obnoxious at first to
of asking to be taken away at the end of the
term had entirely left his mind.
the Fifth in conflict.

“ Tt will be a tough fight, chaps,” Pat said.
we are in specially good form now, owing to my
keeping you omadhauns up to the mark, and

There was plenty of vim in the charge of
the Fourth Formers, -but Hake and his men
Formers would all before them, and the
lower Form boys round the match-ground

Frank Lawrence had got away with the ball,
and as Hake charged at him, passed with great
the efforts of Hogg at the posts.

It was first blood to the Fourth, and more

At half-time the Fifth had not succeeded in
equalising, though Hake certainly made a
had another chance. ;

In the second half the Fifth lined up with
cheeky youngsters, and the Fifth Formers were
determined to do or die.
excitinf. . % x

-~ At last luck befriended the Fifth. Both

Champions of the Fourth.
(Continued from the previous page.)
Fourth Against Fifth.

REAT indeed was the change that had
As the time drew nearer for the inter-Form
mateh, Fourth against Fifth, he looked forward
was to play in the Fourth eleven.

His football had improved wonderfully,
He was great chums now with Pat, and they
E;:lled together famously. Publie school-life had
the boys of St. Tim’s. He frankly confessed
now that he liked the school, and any thought

The great day dawned at last, when the
Lower Fourth Form of St. Tim’s was to face
¢ They’re all older and bigger than we are, and
in ordinary cires. they ought to lick us. But
1 think we shall pull it off if we put our hearts
into it.”

= Mtbu%uﬂm and after a tough struggle

~ came away for the Fourth goal.

: Tt looked as if the heavier weight of the Fifth
stared anxiously at the scene of the struggle.
And suddenly they burst into a roar.
skill to Pat, who tore away, and shot a goal
for the Fourth in fine style, and in spite of all
credit due to Frank than to anybody else, and
his Form-fellows cheered him and Pat heartily.
good fight, and came near getting a goal once,
but Jimson at the posts saved it, and he never
grim, determined faces. Hake had impressed
upon his men the dire necessity of licking those

And as the champions of the Fourth were
equally resolute the struggle became intensely
Pat and Frank went rolling over under a desperate

~ charge, and the Fifth forwards swept the ball

St the Fourth backs, and this time Jimson in |

goal was not able to save. > : ‘i
Hake shot the goal amidst a roar from his
Form-fellows round the field, and now the
score was equal,
The excitement was- intensified when they
faced each other again, and the Fourth kicked
off.

Itv?as getting near time for the whistle to blow,
~and both sides were determined that the game
Id not end in & draw, if they could help it.

7 with the ball, and, baffling
© attempt to stop him, gets away with it.
And that frantic cheer, ringing far and wide
over the fields, announces that another gaol
has been taken for the Fourth, and that Frank
Lawrence has taken it. .

And Hake realises that all is over. And so it
is, for the score is still two goals to one when
the whistle blows, and the Fourth have won the

'g?me——won it -fairly and squarely by splendid

ay.

. And a little later, when Frank had escaped

from his admirers, Lacy came up to him, and
with a face as red as fire blurted out :

©  *“7T say, Lawrence, I—I want to beg your
pardon ! . o -

~~ “ What's up ?* said Frank.

 “I—it was I sont Hogg and Hake -
L ot

A “albris 7 c
~ friends, and we let bygones be bygon
,;fraﬁk"b first term at St. Tim’s came to an
end—regretfully for him. You may be sure,
when he went home for the holidays, he did not
say much which would tend to cut short his life
among The Champions of the Fourth.
don't forget to tell your chums about the

by Your Editor and Allan Blair, ctartm
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back numbers of this serial. The preceding
chapters have been carefully re-written in
order to make what has already been told

the notice of his chief, Sir William Hardacre,

estuary is guarded; are continually léaking out.

coast, where he falls in with a German gunboat,
which he attempts to An officer, how-
ever, catches sight
that a stranger is prowling around the ship.)

HS he heard the order from the lower

and, coming up again close against the side a
little farther along, sheltered by an irom chock*J
he clung there with no more than his eyes and

nostrils showing,
a d .

adventures, which prove to him that the power
Britain has to fear js Germany, that her spies

quite clear to mew readers.
For His Country’s Sake.

HE central character in this wonderfully
stirring story of a great peril menacing
Britain is Hetvg Milton, a clerk in
the War Office. ow, Hervey is a very

keen amateur yachtsman, and this fact comes.to
who_commissions the young_fellow to start on a
mission—in his yacht. the Javelin—which is to
find out how it is that Government secrets, par-
ticularly those dealing with the East-coast forti-
fications, and the manner in which the Thames

It is apparent that some great European
nation is secretly at work preparing to_deal a
great blow to the power and prestige of Britain.
So, carrying his life in his hands, Hervey Mil-
ton, taking with him only Jim Goldhanger, a
trusty boat hand, starts cruising about the East
coast.

Here he goes through a number of exciting

o ing our nafion’s most preci-
U ) ! can be
ly be

one to check her, Britain will at

the m her foe. =

Controlling these German spies in British
waters is a man named Staniland, who has built
himself a house overlooking the Thames estuary.
In his yacht, the Matador, Stanliand is ‘continu-
ally cruising around, locating’ the position of
mines and forts. ;

Hervey’s mission takes him across to the Dutch

of him, and warns a

(This brings us to this week’s instalment.)

How Hervey Rammed the Coal-hulk.

deck Hervey thought it was all ~up

with his scheme. He dived silently,

like a water-hen hiding from

over the side, fool 1" ref the
= s

marine sentry came hurrying forward,

his i he ready, and three or four other
men, red keenly over the rails.
But the id Hervey from any downward
glance. i s :
I don’t iybody, sir,”” said the sentry.

““ Search —search | I most distinetly
saw a man’s head in the water, and heard the
stroke as he swam. It’s one of those cursed

Dutchmen, who are always prowli around
us! Ii I catch him I'll put to sea and hang him |
for a spy ! ”’ i
The three or four petty and warrant officers,
rivately winking among themselves, for they
gu/aw their eommander was a nervous man, had
od . 1O ; iides, and Hervey, who

lieutenant. thi sir, it must have been
a seal you saw—the river’s full of them. One
came up alongside me when I was out in the
?:&15’ last night, and I thought it was a man,
o" E .
* Humph !’ grunted the commander.  Yes,
I 81‘31 that’s what I saw. Even a Dutchman
WO 3h'srdlyavﬁmoﬁjnmiatide. ‘Carry on
the watch! Here comes that infernal fog
again!” RS PR T
The mist was indeed rolli : in, though
not ~so thick as before. I:;ngu;:ge‘stwmt
look like a great blurred mass, and Hervey, who
was beginning to feel the chill of the water,
waited a few minutes, and then worked his way
back till he was below the casemate again,
“TIl try it, all the same,” he thought, * the
y. A seal! Yes, it's a seal
and this gun-

t’dark night,

> 7 Bl ¥ 2
and especially in a fog, to clir
unseen at that point and reach quarter-
bo;"ll:!whete'ithungmdavits.- R yets R
ere was mothing to be gained by waiti

Herz:f began to climb cautiogml upt{.dlm;‘ki'
He halted as his head came leve¥ with the deck,
and took a good lpo%rmmd. Tkha marine
was approaching. Hervey ducked, and as

the man had turned back again he mounted

“responsibility he was about to undertake.

9
gure i Cho whesh - Ji7 hehe

1 deck, and crouched by the quarter-boat davits.

as -
the rail, drew himself swiftly up on to the upper

No one could see him—that was plain at a
glance. Hervey put his hand over the gunwale
of the hanging boat. The canvas cover was not
on her, just as Jan had told him before he started
on his perilous swim. Ra.;};‘idly Hervey hoisted
himself into her, and crouched flat on the floor-
boards just as the commander came up the port
ladder, with the quartermaster behind him.

“ Pide’s slack, sir,”’ said the latter.

f* Yes. Up anchor at once ! ” was the reply.

And as the whistle sounded the wet mist
came rolling across the gunboat in clouds. The
commander and several of his subordinates were
clad in oilskins, and the first thing Hervey’s
hand lit on when he crouched in the quarter-
boat was a long boat-cloak of the same material.

“ Here’s luck!” he thought. *Now I can
cover my clothes with something that fits in
with the surrounding scenery, if 1 have to show
myself. Very slack ship this! They seem to
leave things where they like.”

He cautiously drew the oilskin about him
and slipped his arms into the sleeves. A German
service sou’-wester lay by the oilskin. He put it
on likewise. Then he felt the revolver in his
hip-pocket, and thanked his stars the cartridges
were waterproof. Forward the rattle of the
steam winches cut through the fog as the cable
was wound in.

“Just in time !’ thought Hervey. “It's
now or never ! If they don’t go alongside the
hulk, as Jan said they would, I'll get hold of
that wheel as we pass, and either they shall
shoot me or I'll cut the hulk down, and take my

~chance of getting Sir William out of it in the

mess ! It's a cat’s chance, but the only one.
Time’s flying, and unless T get him out quickly
to make the danger known, it'll be too late for
Britain! They've got him fast, and though
Pm i
way, %n.d he’d wish me to do it. There she

The bell :'atx%l sharply in the engine-room, and
the twin-propellers began to churn the water
astern. The silent quartermaster motioned to
the single seaman, who was on the upper deck,
to take the wheel, and the man obeyed. Hervey
took good note of this. .

ide the hulk, sir ? " said

“ Will you go alo:

, saluting.
myhg,} the commander
1t Hervey, “ then there’s no
choice ! It must be dome. If I sink both
vessels and their crews, it must be done ! >’
~ He felt a momentary qualm. It was a big
But
just then the commander almost within
arm’s h of the quarter-boat, and as Hervey
saw the heavy, protruding jaw and fierce eyes
of the man he thrust all scruples from him.

“ That’s the sweep, who tried to murder me
on the high seas ! >’ thought Hervey, with clenched
teeth. It was he who tgﬂ
on the Javelin—a helpless yacht
at the signal of<the smack’s crew. But for the
fog the crabs would be supping on Jim and
me at this moment. But t 1sn't the point.
It’s my country’s safety, and not mine, that I've
got to consider. The crews must take their
‘chanice—he opened the war between us !”

Peering cautiously over the quarter-boat’s
side, Hervey saw that the hulk was just becoming
visible ahead. The fog was less thick than it
had been at sea. The gunboat leaped into an
increased stride. .

The commander said something to the quarter-
master, who saluted and went down to the lower
deck, while the former walked to the other side
to peer out towards the shore of the island. The
man at the wheel was evidently a river pilot, and
knew his way between the buo i 23

He was holding on a course that would pass a

h wide of the coal-hulk, that loomed black
forbidding ahead. Probably they meant to
;f“k her as they passed, Hervey thought.
entally he began to sum up the chances of
getting Sir William out unhurt, but he stop
they were too slender to bear thinking of. He
was a Wmﬁgigm, with all the odds against
him, bound to ‘the only chance that luck
%exi:;l, remembering that fortune favours the
old. $

ks aR kot NS oW Godiiiig vy the AT
she was rapidly nearing the hullg. uPAs the com:

er ¥ d to the other side of the deck |

Hervey slipped out of his boat, and, stepping u

m;t?g?e tgnnh:g the wl;;el; touched him??netvhg
‘as he seen the silent quartermaster

do. Thesteersman looked

him towards the lower deck. The man saluted,

and went without a word. !

- Hervey’s heart 1 thin hi
of the wheel. For

e S s

A startled cry came :
to the

.
FrpboTEas fHicd

ervey’s powerful arm sent

“Fool! What are you
trying to seize the spokes.
ogte. e out of the way, and

staggering backwards out of the way,
a shout of alarm rose from the wi ﬁs@y; the
hn%”'vl;ho gunboat’s commander caught sight
of v’s face, and, with a scream of rage

x:. conds

sight

isking his life as well as mine, it's the only .

o et |

up.  Hervey motioned | *If

s

and dismay, pulled out his 2 P
as Horvoy’s was slipped f]r‘;r:e}l;i‘;“i? Tevolver §
_'lh_e two shots rang out 1p-pocket,
oilskin cap leaped from his head
stirred }us hair ; the commander w
a choking cry. Two more rapiq esl;,t dow
fired at the men who, with s ots H
rushing upon him from the deck-laddoaths, :
Then, with a crash that seemed o elri. ]
fog itself, the gunboat struck the Sp! ltth
amidships, cutting half way tﬁg& “hulk
crumpling her own steel bows like ough,
uproar of shouts and yells aroge, tll:“per.;
heeled sideways, the black hulk hepay boN
and settle, and Hervey, tearing offg(ﬁ,}sm- .
leaped into the water among a doge ol
forms, shouting at the top of his voj . ,Btr“_
‘“ Hardacre | Hardacre !’ e,

, and the ;‘:

The FatIWound.

S Hervey rose to the surface
plunge he heard the answer s
cry—a clear-cut British vojes E
rang above the guttural shouts angd 0; e
those in the water. The cry came from gh
on the forward half of the reeling hulk,
‘I‘ Ju]mp 1" shouted Hervey,

n the panic that followed ¢ =
on the hulk were throwing th::mf;l)g;:l?n'
water wildly. Which it was that he‘
Hervey could not see; but he shouted
and Sir William’s voice answered him,
“Is it you, Hervey ? Here, quick| Dy
the water, but my hands are tied ! 3
With all his strength Hervey struck.
towards the voice, avoiding those who fri
cluteh at him. The men in the water were:
heavily, and poor swimmers, They tried t
at anyone they saw afloat, and thought of
else. Hervey caught sight of the dim
Sir William, who was treading water
legs to keep himself up, when another m
strong swimmer, suddenly struck out tow
Hardacre with a menacing snarl, 3
The moment Sir William caught sight o
man he tried to turn and fece him ; but his

were bound, and he was helpless,
straining every nerve to reach him, saw &
gleam in the swimmer’s hand, and heard a
gaslP from Sir William as the blow was g
he knife was raised for a second blow
Hervey’s revolver spoke, within two feet of
striker’s face, and the man threw up his arms
a cry and sank. Hervey caught Sir Wi
eagerly under the shoulder to hold him uy
hi¢ face was white as china. af

And Hervey, rapidly stowiig his revol
ulling out his eclasp knife, felt for the
und wrists and cut them loose. At thes
moment a hoarse, commanding
roared through the fog:
“ The Britisher ! Make rure of

rate ! Don’t let Hardacre go, you pani
fools !
“Can you strike out?” hissed He

Sir William’s ear, * Cling to me, then, ¢
drive along with the tide. Don’t speak
or they’ll spot us.” : 3
The friendly fog served them well at that mo
for all sounds seemed to come from all poin
the compass. : :
With a few :strong strokes Hervey
them out of the hurly-burly, ,vgherb evi
was yelling for aid, and the dim mass
gunboat and the hulk faded out of sight,
diately afterwards there was the s
eat Tush of air, a gurgle that might
Tom the throat of a dying giant, and
swirl in the tide, i e
“That’s the hulk going down,” mu
Hervey. * The gunboat will pick up
and then she’ll have to g0 8]
shore and beach herself. Her bowsares
“They'll goon be after us,” said Sit
his breath coming quick ard short. ;
1 can’t,” said Hervey grimly, 8s he
the squeal of the gunboat’s davit-blocks.
goes the quarter-boat into the water,
‘one they’ve got. I drew the plugs
, and slung

them overb
chase us far in her.

nd

hear them:
You can hear :

out of her already. Who was that who
tostopus 2 - TR
“ Admiral Von Ritwald.”” 2
“My holy aunt !’ muttered Her
“But hotw did you come here,

n " How did the g

tell you when we get ash
aren’t you ? Badly, is it ?’
4T think I can k till
it isn’t long,” said 8
man touched me up

shoulders, sir; I cas
' of hearing of the gunboat,
hope to find Jan——a man whos "the ¥
He called several times across B
no answer came through the mist. *
on the gunboat were now & CO.
the distance, The current 8
| along swiftly.
~ *¢1 thou

its space with
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