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was (o' be known on the pubject of | just -what bappened,” said Lovell,

Aracki
-u. sul:,i"

“How do

gna ped Lavell.

. oy guess I've gat some eyesight, if
you haven't]" aenswered Texas Lick.
“Two men turned out 'of the road
into this [ootpath less than two hours

d'nu make that out!”

‘gu-|1
“Gol the time exact!” said Lavell
sarcastically. :
.. "“Surel It lelt off snowing two
hours ago. 1f these tracks had been

made earlier than that they'd have
been covered again,”

“Oh!"” said Lovell,

“But I guess they ain't 50 old as
thet, geither,” said Lick. * Anyhow,
““they -ain't older. Il you look at

them yvoy'll seo they're tnade by two
different pairs of bools—one a couple
ol sizes emaller thap the other, 1
guess.” t

Lovell had 0 ulnul. the fact,

“Then there's two chaps in the

nood pow, ahesd of us,” remarked
- Lovell, airing his own scouting
knowledge s little,

. “How do you figure that out!” 2

“ Becayse there's no return tracks,
answered: Lovell triumphantly.

“I guess there are other ways out
of the wood, though,” snswered Lick.
“Alight have left by s dilferent path.

Lovell grunted, ‘

“Jel's get on,” he said. " We
want to Ena a look st the high-
wayman's cave, and gel back to tea.
We-didn't come bere for a scouting
ey filver &.Co. tramped

immy. Silver O, on,
taking no further heed of the tracks
in the snow.

But Texas Lick declined to hurry

He lingered, and slowed down and
walgched the (tracks, and seemed
strangely iplerested in them. At
last, about a hundred yards {rom the
road, he st , and c)eculated;

“é&&-“‘hil " ' ‘

Lovell looked back impatiently.

“ For goodness’ sake get a move on,
* Lick|” he exclaimed, *‘'It gets dark
jolly early, and we weant to get back

fore derk.” X

*“ Hold on a minule, you galoots!

“Oh, rot!”

“Waal get ahead if you like, and
" Jeave me hyer,” said Texas Lick com-

E:pedly. “I guess 1 qin’t misung
 ths”

" *“Missiog what " bawled Lovell.

“J don’t rightly figure it out yet,”
answered Lici. ~ *“Might be nnl; T
rabbery, wor it might be murder!’

“What!” roared the Rookwood
~ juniors, T chorus. ;

** Interested you, have 11" grinned

‘Jimmy Silver & Co. came back o
him,  Lick “’il-llllldinf at a spol
wherg -a: narrow path lell the main
{ooipath, winding sway into deep,
smowy woorls,

The tracks the juniors had observed
left the main path st this point,
NolL being in tho least interested in
the (racks of perfect strauvgers, the
Fistice) Vour had net thought for «
woment :of following them farther,
a3 their own way lay no longer in the
sanmio dirgetion,  Dut it was evidont
that " Texes ldick was deeply
interested, Mis keen grey eyes were
glesming, and bhis brows drawn into
;a thonghtful frown, bis thin Jips set
ina }iglﬁ. line.

M Now, what are you gammonin
_igouh?";dmlnd,ed Arthur Edwlrﬁ

You. .

*1 guess I'm’° giving you the
elraighl - goods,” answered Lick,
“*Uso your oyer. I'wo men came

slong the foolpeth to this point, and
[rom this point only one went on,.”

e Eh?“.-

“look for yourselves.”

§ “llu-t does it wstier?” snorted
‘Lovell, -

“Heaps ! Where's the second mant”
asked Lagk, - -

" Blesyved if I W, or carel”

‘;\Vﬁl& | 131‘0?% 'M\uﬂbut I ut;]uu.t:
“' L 5 Uﬂl ' '1- '
the botiam) of l.hﬂ- Two lfnou c‘:ﬂlpn
up this footpsth togelher a while
back, ong with number Len bools, and
one with pumber sevens, - You can se
the sizes of the (racks, il you pic
themm out. ‘ Number ien beots'
turned off hyer—you can see his b.i:f

teacks leudivg ‘away up the seod.
« Where's ‘ Number seven’1”
_Taldon, though, Lovell,” said
e on, though, vell,"
Jimmy Silver, beginning (o
intereslod, *'It's a bit odd. Only the
big tracks go forward—the small ones
siop here; and there's no (rack lead.
ing pway, eicepling the bigdooted
one, It's” rather o problem for o
kﬂut-" #

I don’t sea that it mallers (n us,
We don’t kuow the chaps, and don't
want to!”

“No, Bul—"" '

*““Oh, I darg say Lick can tell us

“ Cut By the Study!" is the great stﬁfy of Jimmy Silver & Co. of Rookwaoo

with deep sarcasm. " lleo's only got
to squint at the. tracks and tell us
the whole slory,”

“Ga it, Lick!” chyckled Newgome.
And Raby laughed.

“Sure!” said Lick coolly, ¥1
guess I can givo_souy the office, if

ou re interested, Big Foat and Little

ool came along f(rom the village
together—"

_ ""Not [rom any other direction?”
jeered Lovell.

“Nope; the tracks turned into the
foolpath from the direction of Hadley
Prior.” |

“Oh! 1 didn’t notice that, '

“J guess 1 did. Then Dig Foot
and Little Fopt canie along the fool-
path to this spot,” continued Lick.
“Just about here Big Foot slepped
behind Little Foot and gave him a
sockdoleger on the calieza——"

“A»a what!™

“A knock on the head.” -

¢ ““What "

“Nol caring fo Jeave him lying on
the footpath where snybody might
I::gu, he picked him up and rarned

im on. bis back inte Lhe woods,”
went on Lick, *“T guess that looks
like robbery, al least, if nol murder.
How do you galootly figure it out "

Jimmy Silver & Cd. did not ;uem?t
to figure it oul. They stared blankly
at Texas Lick.

‘“ Are you trying lo pull our legs?”
demanded Raby.

' THE DISCOVERY

(2} -\'Ulm."
“How do you kuow the big. man

knocked the little mau downt”
roared Lovell,
“You can see nhere ho [fall,

Hyer's the liltle track, and the h,if
track just behind. He fell forward,
with his face in the snow, and his
grmis  thrown oul—look where he
grabbed up the snow, Mind where
you tread, vou guy—vyou'll iread it
out ! Lick pointed with his slick,
“Thet's whery the litte. wan’s face
landed in the snow—and you sce that
spot 1"

It was a tiny spol.

Dot the Rockwood juniors shivered
02 thoy looked at it.

Tiny as 0 was, it glimmered
erimson from the whiteness of the
snow, It wes the atain of bloed |

The 4th © ry
A Tragle P-l:g;lry,.

*Blood 1"

Arthyr Edward Lovell whispered
the word,

There was no doubt about it, It
was @ stain of blood on the snow—a
crimpon clue to what had happened
only & short time before the Rook-
wood Jumiors had arrived on the
scone, |

Jimmy Silver &
enough now. |

Vwo sets of tracks had led (o that
lonely spot, and only one set left the
spol, And where they parted, there
wus a stain of blood on the snow!

“I - guess (he litlle suan  was
stuuned, iflio wasn't killed,” went on
Texas Lick. *“Anyhow, tlie big man
picked bim up and carried him sway
on his Lack, | .

Co, vwere grave

I Fallowing up the trall the Rookwood
. plnlpnnl upen the greungd unconsclous

‘j['it htn'," he l‘ﬂllll'kml.

THE BOYS® FRIEND

“I don’t seo that,” .argued Lovell
“Might have.hidden him in some of
those thickots—"'

“Loak at the tracks.”

“Welli”

“Don’'t you see anything 1

“Oh, rot,” growlad Lovell,
“Thoy'ro the same big tracks that
lead here from the roa

““Not quite all,"”
“They'se deoper.”

* Deecper!” repecaled Lovell,

grinned Lick.

“Jest nse your eyes, and you'll see

that they're deeper in the snow, and
that the toes are driven deeper than
the heels,” said Lick. " That mcans
that the big man was carrying a
weight, and that he was leaning for-
ward a little. Ile had e burden on
his back when he left this spol.”

“That’s so0,” said Jimmy Silver.

Jimmy's scouting knowledge was
quite sufficient to verify Li:-ﬂ'u ob-
sorvations, as soon as he examined
the trail.

“That's as fur as 1've figured it
out,” said Lick, *“But I reckon if we
follow Big Foot's trail we'll lind some

more, whatt"

“Follow it,” repecated Lovell.

“I guess I'm following it to the
finish: J reckon the big man has
gone, and the little man is lying
around in the wood here somewhere,”
said Lick, “This sin't the weather
for an injured man to lie around out
of doors. If he's still alive, 1 calculate

we re going (o save his life.”

frr

“Come on! exclaimed  Jimuiy
Silves. breathlessly. _

* Kasy does it—1'm gow’ uheq? to
pll.‘k up pign”!

Texas Lick bhad coolly sgsumed

command. DBut there was no one lo

say lilm nay.

But for Lick's acule obsezvatlion,
tho” Rookwooders knew {hat (hey
would have passed uunoticed the sign
of what had been, perhaps, a.tragedy.
With all his buioptions sell;assertion,
the Texan hed s¢en and poted what
had  escaped them, aud. (he result
might be the saving of a human life,
All the Fistical Four were willing
now fur Lick to tuke the Jead,

Beanning the single trail before him
65 ho went, Texas Lick led the way,

Seyeral umes hn paused (o point
out “sign " with hia atick.

“"Look at that spot—and thatl
You calch on?” ;
“Drops of blood!” mutterel

Jiunmy, with @ sick fecling.

“Sure I

The track was casy onough' to
follow. lere and there the bushes
had been torn away by a wan Yush-
ing through. 'l'exas Li¢k peu
denly, and with the crook of his stick
hooked & Homburg hat out of the
(rozen bushes, -

Hao held it up for the juniors {0 see.
“1 guess that fell off the little man
“ g Vool

. that's al).”"

sud.

Price
Twopence

“‘ﬂuldﬂ_'t have left it on the fﬂﬂipalh.
where it might be seen; but I guess
IT didn't pund leaying it hyer, k
8t i.”

Tho juniors locked and shuddered.
The top of the hat was crushed, evi-
dently by a heavy blow, given from
behind, and  the “inside wds thickly
ltllne:d u}lh Llded.

“Big Foot stopped to rest hyer,
and leaned up against this treg," 're-
marked Lick,

‘““How—"" began Lovell.

“You can de¢ the (racks, heels to
tho tree, and the heels driven in
deeper than the toes, jest hyer,” said
Lick. “I guess he found the little
man fairly heavy. The little man's
hat rolled off, and he didn't care. 1le
didn't lay Him down, though—I
guess he was -in a ‘hurry to get
through, and unlf stopped a minute
or {wo to get his breath. It was
warm work, I'gucss, carrying a man
on his back, while he was wearing a
thick brown overcoat.”

“A=—a what?" stuttered Lovell.

“Thick rough Dbrown overcoat,”
said Lick. -

“How the thum

"“Took at the batk’on the tree.
trunk, you jay. You can see where
the rough coat rubbed hard ‘on the
bark—thero's little threads of the
stuff there."

“Myv hat!"” said Newcome,

“Come on.”

“If that's correct, we can tell the
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|jl.mh'.trl suddenly cameo vpon a man lylnql

police to look fpr a man with big feel
and a thiok, rough, brown overcoat,”
said Lovell | :
‘l'exas Lick gave him a curious look,
“] gluess we' needn't (ell the
police,"” he sald, “I guess I'm going
(0 rope in Lthe galoot on my lonesome,

But nover wmind that now—let's look 1

for the little wman."

Tho juniors pressed om.

Deeper inlo the woad they waont,
soveral times losing the track, where

thick, wild bushes and brainbles kept | back

the ground almost clear of snow, Dut

Ll;o ukilngln} trhv:dhudlm' wli:::.;ll:u
I au had 1o A way 1| "

;.?Ell?od an infallible 5
ick,

suddenly.

¢ stopped in & dﬂ-r recess, where | no time
most shut oul
the winter light. The Texan pullad

thickly asched trees a

aside o n:imu_ulf dthic {n
SHOW, & inted, . In thut deep,
dark recess r:;r the body of a man,
~ In a moment the juniors had lilted
it out, and were examining i, I

lcxﬂ. scattering

man wes not dead; bhub he was quite | pccustomed to handle,
unconscious, and both hands and feet | - Jimmy Bilver & Co,

wero tied together with thick "
evidently to secure him if he thﬂu(i
cote 10 hix senses. _

His face Was white and set. :

“(ood lieavens!™ hreathed Lovell.
“Thw brute must have meant him
die here,” "

Lick shook his head. ‘

"1 guess he would have got help,
Houting, when he b
answored.

Lwﬂﬂl'{li out. g Foot wanted (o
vep him safe for a time, that's why
ho tied his Lands and trotters. ~ lle

| pointing

]

1 doctor to thq'il\jurm.mu

guide to T!Illl remar
“I guess we're there,” said Lick ;hﬁl'!ut'w at~—

: h
“No need ;:rl'nl;’huﬁ)h‘t: his brain. We're not wanted heve,

sensea. Bly
gein limp enoy

guest il we hadn't eonie alon
galoot would have bee

on his own—unless he

423

L —

could have worked thege cords lonse

in an hour, t0o. ogee he vame (n his
Foot enly wanted (o
b 1o get elear, " 1
thie
_ " wanderin
ke the village saon alter dark, »
froze hyer.”
“He might havo frozen,"” A8
1h“II ;I:'u':u J?Iic Foot teok the risk of
at, lor suwth & &
dollare, " ;lid Llcltl.m WA llms’nd
“He’s robbed Lim,” said Lovell,
ta the insensi man's
turned-out pockets. “Bug [ don's see
how you can guess the amofint, Lick.

And this poor chap dogsn’t ! aa f
he ever had suck & sypy as nd
pounds in his hands, Fi!_ﬂ'dmundl.

moro likely ”

l:ick shrugged his shoulders.
'"You don’t catch on yet,” he said.
gm[‘g?. d‘?lII:t' gas,” R ii:itl Lo;e!l
: 1 get th 0 C
FIIEI;'H be can be helped ; nm f:g
jaw, —
“That's s0; get gging.*

The Rookwooders’ raiséd the man
froth the ground. ' The cut on his
head, whero the/blow had taken
cflect that hdd déprived himi of his
senses, had cea t'u bleed.  But

ere was no sign efurni .
sciousness. Ca in; tl:n murmngm‘m
thems, Jimmy Silver & Co. starfed, as
fast as they could go. They did not
return by the way they bhad come.

1mr.;ly Elllter,"o{. mnne,h knew the
countryside well round his home, and
tm Iedd’ the tttrly lhl‘nuzhhetho weoss
owards 'a cottage in ¢
nearest habilation. e

It was & long and b tramp,
through the snowy wo;I.:!hu: the
Rookwood juniors pushed on without
3 pause, |

ley ecame out mfo the Priory
Lnni:- at last, clTsa . Y mhigi

“I guess we'll land him hver.
E_vtkback to the house,” m{l“T“.n:

K. :

“Get to the ico  stati
wean,”’ said Lowl;?.h o5 2%

;‘1!" den’t wean anything of the
sort. |
: J imm_vl knocked “cd tbhn cottage
oor, and L was open
dame, Jimmy ex[j:imd hj;;ﬂp.l.lm
the wnjured 1nan was taken é and
laid upon a bed, |

" h“"_"‘" -H Tﬂ“m-

“Now I am for a doctor,”
said Arthur Edw Lovell. ‘“*You
| fellows had better come, ta fell this

to the polige.” |

“I guess I'm going back to the
Priory.” .

“Go, and be blowed, (hen,” sad
Lovell grilly,

Lick smiled. :

“You'd  beiter come with me,
Jim{:‘f:;;,"T lm“nﬁ:lf ;

“VWhy " immy. |
o mlmgn«dielpinhﬂv
ling the galoot. ‘

“What_galoot, you ass?™

“ ot bc?“':'mk rob® s

‘i X m! - &n
Lovell, and he started off for the
village without further wards. = It
was qvidently necessary to get a
e e Bvend de
as possible, a
ed b If to that necessary fask,
ick did not heed him, He
the cottaga.
rope,

vol

wa
She looked at
“ A W«'H - |
“Yep I want a rope m:
it i you like, and Pﬁrclk :

some for it,” smiled Texas Lick.
“ lend you o rope, air”

[ can
answered the good dame, and she

{ 5:': fﬁ:m the shed at the
BEEC.
Texas . ok gnmln«l it and
gl'}:litﬂ'd\

fuas it will 6l the bill,"” he
ked. " Thanks.  Are you com-
with n:'pw! p § (LRI PSP
“Well, I'm going, T guess (here's
“ B A lled Roby.
t what——"' yNe -t S
Texps Lick atlﬂcq off at a rapid
ace towards Mr. Silver's hu.;i As
rwgut he knotied tho end of the
rope into a alip:ncase, avidently f
the purpose of turping it into a lasso
—a weapon that Toexas | was well

looked it one

Lavell, by this time, was
ngir of sight on way to the
villa

‘\ﬁul has that Wild West du‘gﬂ
got into his silly head pow!" asked
Newconie, N
“Goodness knows " said Raby,
“Blested il T can make it out,"™
said Jimmy Silver, in perplexity
* But ho geams to bave something

snother.

on
d Lovell b the doctor
05 pe Aoy Lin T i
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“All " L
The Lllt}Eﬂ yumors hurried after the

Texan. Isck did not speak a word
vhen thew joinetl him—very con-
trary to lus usyal custom. His thin
sharp face =wvas, glhaming wilth sup-
pressed esajemant. He broke into
a run, and Jimpuy Sidver & Co.
trotted with lam—and at a good pace
they huened tovergs the Priory;
though what was the reeson of this
hasto was s mystery to Junmy Silver
& Co.

Texas Lick was breathless when
they twoed i el the gates, but he
hurried on up the drive. Coumn
Phrllis and Algy Silver were walking

there, 2nd Lick called to thewn
breathlessly.

“Miss '’hyllis—=has that galoot
gone 1™ _ :
“Wha-a-st?™ ejaculated counn
Phyilie.

“Hasn't a galoot calléd 10 sea Mr.
Siiver aboul & pic@ire—"

The girl nodded.

“Mr. Cave's messmuger Urom Lon-
don 1" -she esked.

wi ‘F‘q‘lll - '

“Yes, be has called,” smid Phyllis.
“He is vith Mr. Siver, 1 thick.™

“Good.” - ‘ .

Texas Lick feidy spomted uwp the
tath fo the house. Jrmamy Silver &
Co. calchipg his  excibniont some-
how, raced siter m. The doar was
open, and Mr. Sgiver could be séen
there, apparently seceing off the man
who had called for the “ geauino
Timtorvito.” The jumors recoguised
the hard-faced nan whom they had
rassed i1 the lane, and who liad teold
thean thet he was Mr. Cave's mes-
:msier. ‘ < cd

“I guess were in time!™ pant
Texas Lick. _

And he rena on, gesping.

* The 51h Cimaptler,
Texas Lick's Qapture.

Alr. Sidver glanced at the juniors

as came sprinling uwp W the
house. He scemed surpnsed by ther
harry,  However, ho did not give

them aere than 3 glance, . Mr.
Brown, the messenger from London,
was laking his lesve, with = litle
case under his srm which, as Jimmy
Silver . guessed, held . the Tintoretio,
purchased by Mr. Cave for £1,000.
Texas Lick was the Grst to reach the
house, and bhe came
wide steps, wuddy

“Hold an'” he gasped.

Mr. Silver gave him a look,

“Coad-bye, Mr. Brown," he said.
*“II you care to change your mind, ;
I will erder the trap to drive you to
ithe staticn ™

“Not at all, sir,” said the messen-
ger, I prefer 1o walk."”

“Very goodl.”

“1 guess Mr. Brown wouldn't walk
very {ar,” groned Texas Lick. “I
opine bo's got o car waiting for him
somewhese”

The bard-faced men siarted vio-
lentlys i, -

“What do you mesn, Lick?!™ ex-
olaimed Mr, Silver sharply. Texas
Llek's weird}qug;n Il:::d more thlﬂl}
GuUre gcvereiy tn 1 patience
‘Jimmy- Silver’s {ather.

“Why, sir, 1 guess Mr. Brown
5R’t going back 10 the depot at all,”

answ ered I.icik dllﬂfu“{. “1t's :]t:o
pnlk as 0 tah-gn .lm‘
rlilit{m; lnyuujt s l‘.InE.L e

A stiange, startled Jook was oo
Mr. Brown's flﬂi'f: He backed away
a pase or two, bis eves [astened on
Lick’s thin, sharp [aee.

“Are you out ol your sensés,
Lick ™ ssked Mr. Silver. ““] wabnot
aveonnt for your words vtherwise.”

“] guess not. sir! The galoot’s
got the picture, 1 reckon,” saud Lick,
with & gesture towards the case
under the man's som. * That pic-
ture’'s letching a thousand pounds,
mn't it? Waal, | Ggure it out that
he waats Lo heop it—end Lo couldn't,
uot if he went by railroad. 'What do
you think yowrsell, Mr. Brown$"
And Teaas Lick
st the messcoger

inusd knowipgl
ﬂr'um Louden. il k
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Mr. Brown was breathing harnl

“I understand wothing ol this,
M, Silver.” ho said. * 1 must go or |
sliall Joso my train. . Good-allernoon
to you, &fr.”

He went down the slcps.

Junmy. Silver & Co. stood silent.
Liok's words amazed them, but they
had noticed & circumstance that let
m & glimumer of light. Mr. Drown
was wearing a vough brown over
coat, and he had large feel. Thoy
dimly guessed what was in Lick's
mind, and they wondered,

Mr. Silver was frowning. Unheed.
ing him, Texas Lick lixed his eves
wpon the retrealing liguare of Mr.
Drown.

His now-made Jasso slipped inte bis
hand.

To the utter amazement of Mr,
Suver, Lick swung tho lasso round
his hesd, and the ocoviled rope wdnut
flyving, vncailing as it wonl.

The loop setiled over the hroad
shoulders of Mr. Brown, and Texas
Lick dragged on |t

Thoe upexpected drag jerked Mvr.
Drown oyor oo his back, and he
landed I tho snowy drive with e
crash.

“Roped; Ly thunder!™ ejaculated
Texas Lick. :

“Boy!™ shouted Mr. Silver,

“1 guess I've got him."

Taxas Lick ran down the stepsy and
reached the sprawling man.

Brown had sat up, dated and digzy.
Ope of his arms was pinned to his side
by the ﬁl‘ip of the lasso; the other was
free. With his free hand ho tore
from his coat pocktt o short, heavy
life-preserver.

Ile staggered to lus feet, with that
deadly weapon gripped in his bhand,
and & murderous blaze 1p his cyes
i Lok jerked om the rope sharply,
dud the lasssed man recled over again
aud fell. The next minute the Texan
was | him with a lithe spring, and
the
his | \

Texas Lick tossed the weapon to
Jimmy Bilver. 3

“Get bald of that! 1 guess that’ll
be wanled—thet's what he caved in
the little man's head with.”

***Oh 1™ gasped Jiummy. 1

Alr. Brown was struggling viclently.
Tesas Lack kuelt on his chest, pinning
}liﬂl down, and still gripping the
S0,

DBut he could mot have held the
powerlul yuan for lnnr.

“Help hern !”? ho shouted, * Raby,
Newcarge, Jimmy, bear a haud, you
pesky jays!”

** Buyt—but what—"" gasped Raby.

“*Can't ci?u soo ho's the ment”
roared Li “He's the man that
knocked out the galoot in the wood."”

*“Oh; my hat '”

“*Bear a hand, Llow you!"

Jo utter amazement, the junmiors
wenl to Lick’s help. Mr. Brown was
ﬂ:i;tinq savagely now—certainly not
acting like s harmless messenger from
a ;lm:lum-du_ler in London.

. The four juniors grusped him, and
secured hiw, but the wmaun still
struggled and resisted,

“1 guesa wo've got the fire-eater
now ! panted Texas Jick. Aund he
took _anothier turu of the rope rogud
Mr. Brown, and kuotred jt.

The man lay on the ground, bis
eyes blazing up ot the Texan, My,
Buver hurned to the spot

#Lick!” he thundered. “ How dage
)'nulmlm How dare
you I

“1 guess you'll be glad of it, sir®
when you calch on to the reason,”
answered Toxas Lick coolly. “'There's
v[;uur.picj:uri. sir! You'd better get

old of il if you waut to touch vour
thousand ds dor it. This hyer
grlolt;tuﬂn t the man {row the dealer’s
4L B,

“Wha-aatt”

‘1 1 guees his name aia't Brown, soy
ware thaw mine is Deunis,” chuckled
Tetas Lick, |

“You must be insane!™ stuttered
tholamszed old geatleman, * Relcase
that wan et once, Jimmy, I am sur-
P at you—and you gthers—
though nothing Lick sheuld do would
lu.rpr'_bu we, I thuok. Relosso that

uen ouce." '
said Texas Lick

this man?

b l um ﬂ{d,“
coally. “ ke ain't getting out of this
rope till the police put the Lracelots on
huu. Don't 1 keep oo telling you that
¢ auu't the wan frow tho dealer’s t”

I &i),rrmn or was wrenched from.

THE BOYS® FRIEND

“ Nonsense !

“1—=1 think perhaps Lick is right,
fathor " stamgmered Jimmy Sliver.

“Noneensoe ! 1 this ia not the nn,
whoro » the mau?" exclaimed Mr.
Silver. “What can vou poasibly
mean 1"

“The wan you want w Iying in n
péaky cotiuge half a mile away, with
n ctacked cabeza,' sald Texas Lick.
“This guloot vracked it for him, ond
camo on (o rope in the picture.
Savvy "

“Absurd ! "

“1 guers he did it with that little
club,” sad Lick, with a gestiure to-
wards the life-preserver. “Not &
usupl thing for n peaceable citizen to
enrry wshbout him, I reckon.'' lle
grnnned down al the enraged man
bound in the rope. ““You wny as
well own up, johnny. We've got yon
this time."

The man panled.

“Mr. Silver! I appeal to vou! 1
—1 must cateh my train! I—J—"

“Oh, can 1L1" mid Texos Lick con-
tomptuously. “You know we've got
you tight. Own up to it. You got
on to it that Mr. Brown was coming
down f[romi London to fetch the
pcture, priced ot five thouwsand
dollars. I guess you got on the same
train, and got out at the same depot—
what! You walked with him fram
the village. 1 guess you wmado untl

i T
that you kumew Mr. Silver, or some-
lhiu? of thp kind, aud got him intq
aotpath af the wood by spinnine

the

Prios .
Twopence

“You catch on, sir?” wound up
Toxas Litk.  “I'm nuts on a trail,
Why, sir, this Is as casy as eating
eandy, to a galoot about uy size,
Nothing to what I've done in Texas,”

S Dul—bute—
Silvor.

“Aln't L cloar yel?” exclaimed
Texus Lick. "“For a man who ean
ke such an all-Grod good Largaia In
pictires, sir, you'ro s bit slow at
catching on, T guese. The man who
wis knocked oyt In the weod had been
knocked out Ly a hefly man in a
brawn overcoat.and with big feat,
The sign told me that. We'd just
passed a hefty man in » brown over-
cont, with big feet, coming dway from
the wood. T'his hyer galoot "=Taoxas
Lick stirred the Imumﬂ‘ man lp]njrfuil:r
with the toa of his boot—*'heo never
teekoned there was g galoot in this
country who could read o sign like
that, | guess. And 1 caleyate there
was anly one=littlé me."

“PDopt—=" gosped tho astonished

stammerod Mer.

old gentloman,
(A EIﬂuin enpugh nnwl" said
Jimmy Silver, with a nod. “1 didn't

catch on at first, It looks to me,
father, as if the men in the wood
is.Lhe man who was sent from London
to fotch the pictore, and this man
knocked himr out and came hero 1o
stenl it."
“And 1 Guess he camo near pullin@i
i

it off !"” grioned Texas Lick. “An
now j-nu now, sir, why I figured it
out that he wasn't going back to the

station. 1 rockou he wouldn't carry

THE TRAIL ENDS !

secured him.,

' | guess we've got t
Lick,

And he took angother turn of the rope round Mr. Brown, and

The man etruggled and resisted furlously
as the Rookwood Junlors graspad him and

he fire-eater now,' panted Texas

knolted It.

hiln some yarn about a shorl cul—
what !"' .

The man stared up Llankly at the
Texan, evidently astonished” by his
know ledge.

< l_rminu the wan would have Leet
on bis guard, if be'd already fetchedl
the picture and had ¢ with him”
grinned Lick, *DBuat as ho vas ﬂn\y
mmmﬁtn fetch i, he never smnelled a
rat. e didu't Ggure it out that you
were going to knock him on the head,
rob him of his eredentials, and come
on here in his weme apd bag the
Tintoretto.  What?- Bot that's just
what you did, you "

“Bless my sonl!l" exclsimed Mr.
Silver.
~ The se-called Mr, Brown wrigghed
i) the vope, He did not ntter a word
of denial, appewently realising that it
was uscless.  Mr. Bilver secmed
T P [ thi l.b.ligr

“Can you prove any of this, Lick 7™ |
be Eldﬂﬂuﬂl-

“Heaps, sir!” auawered Texus Tack
uhﬂt[ul‘). “1 guess we passed this
plgrim conung s way, when we
were going to the Wilderness, He
told us who he wwae—or, rather who
he wusa't, MHe left the marks of a
blql sizo in boots 1n the snow.”

‘What can that possibly have to da
with the matter?”

lLick chuckled,

e proeceded to explam how the
trecks had been found ip he wood,
and what had followed., <&

My, Bilver listened in astonished
sthencet the bouod wman listeued, too,
gritling his teeth with tege,

off the stolen goods by railroad. Toa
pesky easy to telegraph after him. [
reckon ho's got a ihotor-car waiting
somewhere handy. '’

" I—1 can scarcely believo all this,™
said Mr. Silver slowly. *If it is cor.
reet, you have done we a great
service,  Lick,  Tho picture would
ngver have bLeen paid for, had it not
reached Mr. Cave, 1 should have
}xjwtn the loser of u thousand pounds

T e

I guess you'll find it o)l O, K.,)"
seid Lick. **Wait till the galoot

3
the cotltage can speak, and he'll tﬂl ;

you, I guess, that his name's Brown,’
und that he ceme from. the Londan
dealer, aud that this pllgrim knocked
him out in the wood,’

“That shall soon be sscertained,”
said the old rntlamnu- “*1 will arder
the car, and we will precced to the
coliage at once,  In the meantime,
the picture shall be placed in safety,
My, Drown—if you are Mr, Brown—
you muyst subuolit te restraint for tho
present, while this boy's story is put
o tho testl"”, |

“Mr. Brown " answered only with
u savage exclarmgation. It was clear
that he kad wnothing to hope fram
Lick’s story being put to the test,
Mv, Silver vcarned the  preciaus
Tillll’.ll’tllu imto the IIulﬁu; and a foew

minutes later the car was bmr:it him. |

with the prisouer aud the I

tuiuu,
ne, |

Dy the tivee they arrived there.
they foubd the decior \n aticodanec,
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and Arthur Edward Lovell; aml the
village policeman (rom Hadlay Priors
The injured man had recovered con-
sciouspess, and had given his name—
Jobn Brown, employed by Mr, Cave,
loture-dedler of London. That in-
ormation dispalled all daubts

The *“» " Mr. Brown was re-
lcased from Texas Lick's lusto, to Le
handcuffed Ly the village constable,
amJ driven away in Mr. Bilver's car (o
the lock-up. |

Jimmy Silver & Co. walked back to
the Priory—or, rather, the Fistical
Vour walked, and Texns Lick strutted.

It was a triumph for Texas Lick.
and the Rockwooders acknowledged
it [reely; und Lick wus nol a follow
to: bear his bLlushing honours thick
upon bint without a ﬁtdu awank. .- As
& matter of fact, 1L vwas o groat deal
of swank that Lick dil?!ﬂ]’ﬂd- Y
~ “Well, it beals me,’”” said Arthur
Edward Lovell. **Lick seeins to have
worked it out all right. 6! colrse,
the real Drowh would have beun
found, or would have got away, in

timo——"

“Altor the other galost had gob
away salely with the pesky picture,”
chuckled Texas Lick.

“Well, ;n." admitied - Arthur
Edward. *“Lucky we went [or o
ramblo in the Wilderness this after-
noon, Jimmy."

“Yes, rather!™

Texas Lick snoried. Ile felt that
this was a detraction from bhis remark-
able merits,

"1 guess you ‘uns might bave
rambled in the, Wilderness till you
grow grey and bald, and you'd never
have read the sign!”™ he exclaimed.
“You mean it was lucky that 1 was
thero."” '

“Whers would ihot ‘G '

“Where wonld that wtgre
be now, if I hadn't been on lgt pl.:Ol!"
demanded Lick. - _'

“TRight enough ! assented Jimm
il_lvkm:. “You've doue jolly w:lf

ick." |

“T guess T have,” said Lick.

" But there's no nieed [or us to sing
your an‘u-ul--yuu can do that your-
sclf all nght,” grunted Lovell.

“Ha, ha, ha!" : |

';,}fl:‘l' [ lfulf- | &mtcr t:::l.: ll llnu‘t
ta { under a el,”’ sai
Texas Ig':-{f . |

And the chums of Rookwood agreed
that he wasnt ! Of that there was. as
Mr. Gilbert would say, not the shadow
ol donbit—nof the possible, probahle
shadow of doubt—no possible doult
whatover! d

- . L . ..?r -

Texas Lick was tho hero of the
hour. He rcmained eo during the
rest of the Christmas vacation &t
Jimmy Silver's home. T o

Had anyone, for s moment, for.

tten his merits, Texas Lick was
E:Inm with a ready réminder?

_There was no doubt that Fick lad
shown uncommon sagacity. e bad
read “sign " as a [ellow might read &
book—he had brought help ‘to an in-
jured man, he had prevented a rob-
Lcrr, and he had caused the arrest of
a Jangerous criminal. He had saved

Jimmy’'s father from a hebvy loss:

| for there was little doubt that if the

false Mr. Brown had got away with
the “genuine Tintoretto,” its awner
would never have seen it again, and
certainly tho Londan dealer would not
have paid for a picture he did pot re-
ceive. Al things mmtdcril Toxus
Lick had Jdone remarkably tvell; aul
it was exfremely fortupate for ail
rties that Jimmy Silver had asked
icle home for the Christmas’ holidays.
- If only Master Lick had ngt been so
extremely wellsatisfied with hinseli,
all parties would have been extremoly
satisfied with Master Lick, Dut, as
Lovell had remarked, it was unneces-
sary to sing Lick’s praices,’ when he
sang them so well himpself. + + ~°
" But, in consideration of what he had
dope, the " Fistical Four solemnly
agreed that they would do fheir very
best to “stamd * Texas Lick, next
terni at Rookwood. Only there wus a
lingering doubt whether, 'with the
best intentions in tha world, they
could possibly *‘stand ™ him ;

THR BXD,

(There will Be avather - stuini
story of Jimmy Silver & {.fti..'-'.f
Rookgund Sehoo! in next Maonduy's
Doys' Fneso.  Order gour ropy 10
ad vance end acoid disappoiutment?)
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