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thing to smoke "

ho hid fimshed.

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

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

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

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

| gL

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

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

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

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

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

“Ta rob Mise Meadows . when

oo

e

he asked,

[ have dﬂnﬂ n.." ] can fﬂ!“i‘ﬁu—'

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

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

L

| -
srallly

rr

The 4ih Chapter.
A Borrowed ldontity ]

-
i ;

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

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

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

it eimilar®as i.bo’g were in bufld

ung oulcust was twice a mt?

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

Vou wever were a mstch for me,

1,7 héssmiled. * You should not

o played with me, my boy! Ah/

Vir. Blimmey lad opéned  his

ith to shout for help.

ut o heavy hand was laid u

KINg back his CcTy.

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

JoOwrn.

silence, you fpo“" hissed the out-

pon if,

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

e P T B ]
7hod hit hands.

ebout

DENTITY! )

(Continutd [rom (he pr

T -n-ﬂ--....-,_-r PR

crlous page.)

: ) and” all the (i

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

Thon the ruffan had his othier hand
Iree.

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

" That silences vou, you fool!” he
mutiered

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

Then he rosé, panting, to his feet

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

" That fnishes yvou, Paul !”

Mr. Slimmey's eyes burned at him.

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

'Hm Unuml man ll‘lfmk |Ii:~ head.

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

he rulien kpelt beside hie vietim,

it down

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

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

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

Carefully he covered (he
window with the blind,

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

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

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

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

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

little

< “1f you had cliosten 1o help me, if

-| only way.

__THE BOYS' FRIEND

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

outcast,
for such
nerve,

for youp clothes.”

a game. I never wante«

The bound man’s face brightened
& wias unhbound

for & moment. Ji b
theve wpe a chance.

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

ag s0oNn nt it rosa. Th

leaving nothing to chance.

And now I must trouble you

- Prlee

“Ob, yos, cortainly | he said.

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

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

Ho was moving towatds the ‘bed-

room door, when the outcast inter-

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

grinned

“Be it so!” ho sald,

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

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

In thres minutes the rascal was
sleeping soundly.

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

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

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

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

A smiling Chinee stood without.

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

"Good-morning !"’

“Mistel Slimmey goess blekfast !
said the Chinee,

*1 guess so.”

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

keen-witled impostor divined at once

that Mr. Slimmey was

| pot o (he
babit of *gucsaing.” . -

already
bound, was sccured to the bed he was

his

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

Juifus Slimmey watched him go,
and hreathed rather hard.

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

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

=

v

] »
i

the putoast. ‘" Bul | have nerve

uble you for your ¢lothes,"

[ast-table,
through
hall.

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

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

But there was no suspicion in her
glance,

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

and he could see her
the open doorway [rom the

assistant master of Cedar Cree

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

That mnpnlng he was well aware
the Mounted Police would come—
that day at the latest, He had to
face the ordeal when they came, and
in spite of bhis yron nerve, there was
apprehansion in his breast. But pot
by the quiver of a muscle did he
betray It.

The GLth Chaptler.
Frank's Resolve.

“Herd’'s the Cherub!” said Bob
Lawless cheerily. ‘
Frank Richards and his cousin
jumped off their ponies at the fork in
the trail. "Vere Deauclere, coming
from the direction of Cedar Camp,
-~ was already there, = ;

Ons Penny

gether towards the st

ing him, or the ruffian
by _his réfusal, might do him h

Framiched fimshed.

>y 9
= - '-f?_q;to-

i

The three chums

Frank Righards was ve ;l’ﬁv
Iikl:l; :“1. ihlnkin ‘:bﬂt;{ﬂ I‘:E“ﬂll
O happen at the- brrighoo
that day if Eufuu Blimmey was still

in the nes hbo héod.?
little riuul.tgun :1:“ p&“nﬁl':l ;ﬁ hnd

The mora Frank thom#ht abbut it
the more he felt that soméslsi ought
to be done,’ Mer. Rlimmey was not
the kind of wman to.deal.with that
l}nrflnne-d ‘ond unscrupwlous scoun-
drel. —

e might yiold to Rﬁful Slimmey's
demands, and involve himsel( in deep
trouble by breaking lhu,,_l:r.i'i; help-

asperated

' aArm.
In the latter suspicion Frank swna

nearcr Lo the truth than he supposed.
_His thoughtfulness drew the atton.
tion of both his chums. Bob Lawless
had already romarked on it more than
once. > (s
" Look lhere. Frank,”. Pob ax-
claimed suddenly. *“Get it off your
{‘hEl’t!“ . # # i
Frank started, and coloured.
“What?'" he asked. "
“ Whatevar it is that you're fogging
your popr old brain about,’ said 501:.
“you've been [ike o wooden inmge
oever sinee yesterday morning. What
nni Eﬁrth £ it you've got on~your
mind ™

“Ont with it, Frank!” faid Béau-
¢lerc, with a smile. “1‘ve ‘notived
that there's something up.™ - |

Frank paused {or a minute.

“Look here!” ho said at  Jast
“I've been thinking of telling you

fellows. It's o dead secrot.”

“My word!" said Bol. “That
souinds mysterious. Have wvon dis-
covered a new goldmine by any

chance?”

“No, ass! TIt's about poor old
Slimmeys."” |
“What's
n]ﬂ","?"
“Jt's hia secret, really, and I'sa no
right to know it,” said Fragk, flush-
ng. “But I do know it hy chanee,
and I don’t know what I doght to do.
I'll tell you fellows; but, of course,
not a word at school about it!"
“(Go aheatd !™

Frank Richards explained what )e
had overheard on the bank of Cedar
Creek the previous day.

His chums did not mterrupt, him,
sava by a whistlo of astomshment
from Bob Lawless. g

“By gad!” said Beauclere, when
“Héw rolten {or
rnngyid Blimmey! No wender® he

ed wyorried o
A0 Poor old chap " said.. Bab.
“What n precious brother to have!

the mattee with SHm-

- I'd dot him in the eye i le. srare

mine, 1 know that. Slimmey qught
to have knotked him down~ E;l:d
kicked him out.™ |

“What ['m afraid of is that he may
do Mr. Slimmey some harm,”. said
Frank. ‘' He spoke lll:e_ an _atterly
reckless rotter, and—and if he's going
to be taken near the scheol it wall be
a rotten disgrace {or poor old Slim-
meyr. I wish tho M. P.’s had caught
him before he got here.”  ~

“They ought to have, him, ™. 2hid
Boauclorc. “1  suppose Snmme;'
won't give him away, though.” ..

*But it's a rotten position for him.
He will ba questioned. Hea can’t yery
well tell lios about it.” "

“He wouldn't,” said Bob deriaively.

*Slim 18 a bit of an ass, but he's
.mighTﬁ:u through. 1 he started
telling lies they'd sec throggly ib at

once, . lle couldn't keep b yp, ke
might be arrested for g‘ﬁ%ﬂj A
criminal. I think that's what Vs

called.”

“Slimmey's not going (o, he done

Mfor 6n wceount of a rascal like that!”

said Frank, with a 1]
"“"Look here! We kns '
ing about this place in the §
It's né:it our ;:‘uuniu f]:.d&: “%ff}-:
Mr. Shimmey's sake the tdscsl,

to be collared. You agree ta that .'.

“1 guess so.” I T

““Yes, rather!™ said uclerg::

* Well, tlﬂnn. what ?.?aut ruling
over to Thompson alter moriipg
lessons and fetching the J ﬂgfﬁ Lo
deal with him?" said th “No
need to say a word a Mr. (Bllm-»
mey. I can aimply tell L kil
the man's in the timber, apd they
can come for him. Tle's Niding l_.hgn.
of vourse, They'll be glad 6 get Ipn
his track, and they may eyen collar
himdwilt)l;nul.‘ Mr. Slimmey lesring a
word about it.”

“T guess it’s a cinch!" ‘sald Bob.
“Do it, I'll come with you, The
sooner he's in the penitentiary the
better." e g

“'They may como in the miorning,
‘romarked Begueclere. =3

“'lkf thoy do I can find s-chated bf
speaking to them, and”telling them
where to look for him,” said Frank.
“The man is a scoundrel, and he was
threstening old Slimmey. Wa want
to get him nailed with Mr.

chm 41} bis exoh.
now ho's_ Nang-
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Slimmey baulg rnu;td up in i, That's
tlln {doy.””+ ™
“"Good egi!”

Aond Ftlllk H’.lcliu rlh' mind was
made up by the tune the cliuns
nrnﬂrd at the Iimber achool,

1lo had realised, after reflection,
that Mr. Slimimey was in danger {rom
the rascally wastrel 7 and that danger
was to bo averted, {f Trank Richatds
could avert il

The chums looked at Mr. S8linmmey
when they ontered the mhmirunm

S¢cliocal had not yet begun but the
roung man was i the Tilm lroom.

Somoshat 1o Frank's surprise, he did
niob wedr the samo tronbled expres.
sion that had been so marked the day

lrelore.

YGood anormng,
gild Frunk.

“ Good-mornmg, iy boys! "1

Frank ]uuLnd at Jumy Mr, Slim-
mey's  voice  gee doeper and
sranger, ho thourht, than it had ever
seemod before. There was & harder

tone in it.

“ Which evening shall I come, eir 7"
asked Fraok, rederriug to the posi-
poned Latin lesson,

“What?"

| Whiclk eveming wowld swt you,
pirt” !

The soung iy breathed hard for
o troment.

“To what are yon peforring 1™ ho
ssked,

“Tho Tatin lesson, eir.”

“Oh! The—ihe Latin lesson !

" Yes; pir!"" &ald Frank, in wnndu
# offdering why that nMrifed look hnd
leapad futo’ Mr, Slimmey's eyes,

M. the first glance Mr. Slimmey
had seemed nuile recovered from bis
trauble; but evidently ho had for.
ratten the extra lesson he gave Frapk
ofigll’8 wedk,

» Begueltre and Lawless wepn aleo
cyving Mr, Slimmey curiogsly,

1L wae, sb leaat, extraordinary fthal
thie master should hiayo forgotfon 1he
i ey 40 eompletely,

Mr. Slimwey ™

44 P ¢ /fu sPo aub €4
el Sl S |
“?WFMT L) Ay

'L‘h}lﬂfwl were coming in now,
and his chumys went fo
thair | During firet lesson there
was & sound of glsglm§ from the
jumwd-.

The younger pupils of the Jumber
gchool were finding Mr. Slimmey that
morping even more absent-minded
than wsual, He had even forgoiten
the nemes of pupils whom he knew
perfoctly well, and eseemed In gome
confusion aboul the echoal work.

Miss Mmdnwn glanced st him opoo

ur twies, with & puzzled expressidn in
her. clear, grey eves,

1n the nuddlg of the mormin th-em
was n sutlden interruption of f

Clatter, clatter, elatter |

Frunk Richards and his chums ex-
clunged qnwk lances. Horses wero

galloping up trail 16 the log-
sahii" '
They knew who the now-comers
st
There was o JJhng' of bridles
withoul. Miss Meadows, in surprise,

losked towards the big, open d
Wiy,
A 1all,

0of7.

alhletic 1wan, In 8 scarled
coal, a red there. It was a gsor-
gednt in _the North.-West Mounted
Polier, D md himi s {rooper »p-
peared, with a rifle under his arn.

DO YOU LACK SELY.
CONTIDENCE 7

e yomi pufiet frew Inecdablary

:{.I eg, uervrme ladigemtion, cnn

pation e & of rmewpy ,w)]) gorim,

v InA eorematial'ont iy -nlul

Awk surd in Lhe preasmses

B

— i SR~

>
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(Coiitinusd Jrom the preciovs page.)

“Borgranl Taealln ! shispared
1inb,
The big srrgeant sirode A, lm}

saluted Miss Meadows courleously,’
“Pras, ©xc ‘Dee e, mMa umI” Tin
st 1 am sorry to lntegeupt.”

“Not al all. if von have bisinees
frere ! raid Mies Meadows, In Aure
prise,

“You have a masler here of the
name of Slimmey, I am told?"

““Yest ho I8 hore,’” .

‘““Can 1 spoak to himy 2",

“ Cortainly.” Miss' Meadows looked
round. ~ ““Mr. Slimmey,  will you
kindly come hore? Sergeant Lasalle
wishes o spealc to sotn™

Mr. Slimmey_came over from the
olass, L

Thore was & hush of silénce in the
«hoolroom. Frank Richards and lis
chums aliost hield their breath,

The 6th Chaptler.
Face lo Face!

Sorgeanit Lasalle looked keeuly and
erimly at the young man, noting tho
dean-shaven face, the gold-rimméd

wlasses perched on ‘the nose, ovor
wlnch ihe young man's eyes lunl.od at
him steadily enough,

Thies . mrg_mnt’ “ind rested | cafo-

on lis within reach of a
rovolver, The atrikﬁg retemblanco
betwean the man who stood bofore
hitn and the fugitive from \’nncmn or
could not escape tho sergeact's Jioep

oyet.
'“Whlt is wanled?” asked  Mr.
Slimmey “quietly, “1 am  quite  at
yOur service,’
- “You are wanled, I fhank ! eaid
Sergeant Lagalle grimly,

“Jadeed! 1 do not quite under-.
stand.”

“Your name is Blimmaﬂ"

“Paul Slimmey."”

“That will be for xau {o prove

e -uu Iooking*fo# ﬂulu! lmlm!y. intu
ijﬂ er, LA yal.i«‘uu notaﬂ 35
\WIILY. e ﬁ

‘ip enod.

{m iog & mistake, eer.
Lrelnt. This’ tlumn & Mr. Paul,
Slimmey, and Iun answor for it. He'
has - been o mnltqr in , this school tur

. moré than a year,”

- The eergeant pursed his lips.

“Madam, 1. should accept your
assurance without hesitation, bub—
well, look at this photograph.”

Miu Meadows looked ltnrtled
“It 28 nerhml{hwrr like Mr Slim.

dy t-xceptmg al this man "—sheo
icated otognph ‘““wears a
mcrultu-.he l}ut repeat, sergeant,

that Mr. Slimmey has lived here for
a year or moré, and 1 can answer for
it that he has not been in Van-
couver all that time,”

“The man I am looking for lell
Vancouver a week ago,”

"1 ean e:']ﬂltn‘,” eald the youn
master quiel z ‘Miss Meadowes,
sm sshamed o have to make thm ad.
mission in your presence, and in the
preeence of the school. Rufus Slim-
mev As my twin brother,”

“Oh!"” sald the sergeant, non-
plussed. 'T heard that o My, Slm.
mey was h-rﬁ and fancied it might
be a relation.’

“The mlummhl
snid the master, ?l
brother. We are pol [riends,
liag boen a ne'er-do-wall all his

n vory cloge,”
ufus is my twin-
Ie

Iila,

THE BOYS

hear that he is in trouble.

should denwm&

I lnew that he wae in Vancouver.

That is all, 1 am not surprised to
e was in

trouble in Eaglind once, and i
rlrrrl mo Ilwrn, as now he is doihg
wore,’
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