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C H I N N A .
B y  M r s . H o b a r T 'H ampdf.n ,

AiUAor af ‘ TAe Seeret eíe., eta.

(ConUnned from  pne* *3.)

CBAPTER V.

IT was Terj- early next moming when tbe children 
woke, for, no aooner was the eun abore tbe borizon, 

tban Mrs. Cbinna wae bustling about, scnibbing and clat- 
tering ber pou and pans. And tbe monkers b<»an to 
chatter and to leap io/ously from bougb lo  bouga, and 
tbe goet baaed loudiy for ber breabíast.

There rvna a deep pool at tbe edge of the clearíng, into 
which the little stream fell eparbling, and tbis mauM an 
ideal batbing-pUce. And Mrs, Cbinna prodaced a apare 
comb with which Nancr waa able to tugtbe knoti from 
ber bair. And tben alí thiee were ready for a drink of 
tbe milk wbicb bad been heatíng tneanwbile ovei 
tbe tire.

‘ '\Ve ^11 go and look in theneUforfleb,' gaidCbinna,' 
presently, And Brian jumped up eagerlv, rery anxious 
to show tbat Le remem^rea all be bad í>éep tauglit on 
the prerioue night, and eqoally anxious to learn more.

Jt was still so earlr tbat manr creaturee of tbe dark 
were yet abroad. ^trange rtistlings carne from the 
underajowth. from  busb tobusb, andfrom treeto tree, 
stretcned a network of spiders' webs, in the corners of 
which croucbed buge spiders, hairy and sullen. Cbinna, 
witb onick glances from right to left, led the way 
througn tbe forest, until presently tlie trees ended 
abruptly on the edge of a rery blue lake wbicb 
was bonnded on tbe furtber side by a low, green 
shore.

‘ There are my nets,’ said Cbinna. And hepointedto 
a line of floats, bobbíng about in tbe water a little way 
out. And tben, from beneath tbe busbes whicli 
clustered round tbe benk, be pulled a small raft nade 
of bamboos, tightly lasbed together. On to tbis he and 
Brian clambered, and Cbinna, witb a little wooden 
paddle, guided the raft towards tbe floats, bauled the 
nets on boasd, and emptied out tbe ñsh tbat tbey con- 
tained. There was «juite a large pile, and be smiled, 
w ell pleased, more tirmly conrinced tban erer tbat bis 
visitors were bringers of good fortune.

He sat down to  smoke u  ter he bad sbown Brian how 
to stríng tbe fish on a piece of stick by passing it tbrougb 
thegills. And, presentir, be pointed to an island which 
rose from tbe lake about balf-way betweeii either ebore. 
I t  was small and rocky, and corered witb low scrubby 
growtb,

‘ Tbat is the place to which the mesaengeis come,’ 
said Cbinna, nodditig mysteriously. ‘ When we Lave 
finished our work we wilí go and see if there is need of 
me to-day, On tbe otber side of tbe island do tbe 
ineMengers wait, I  haré forbídden tbat sny ahould 
watch my comings and goings.' And he puffed out bis 
cLest, and stuck bis chin m the air, and looked im- 
mensély important.

‘ Toe wbat would roa be neededf'B nan asked, as 
Cliinna began to paddle again, and he bimself tried to 
Lelp the raft along witb a spare paddle be bad found. 
llis  efforts were notaltc^tber successful at first, but be 
aoon got the knack of it.

'F or many tbings I  am needed,’ Cbinna answered.

‘  Sometimes tbey cali on me to work a apeil. Am 1 not 
Chinos, the spell-worker,as well as Cbinna, the hunter?’ 
And he looked, if possible, yet more important.

•What.kind of spells í o  you w o rk f’ said Brian. 
l ’ erbaps there wat a sbade of doubt in bis roice, for 
Cbinna answered sererety, and somewbat sbarply : ‘ A ll 
manner of spells do I  know. But mostly tne rillage 
people come to ma to cure tbem wben síckness descendí 
on their riUagea.’

‘ How do you cure tbem ? Do you gire tbem medi­
cine like a doctor does y ’

'Sometimes I gire tbem medicine ; rery good medi­
cine. But medicine is of little use unleas tbe angry 
spirit, which senda tbe sicknese, is duly appeased. I  
make offeríngs, tberefore, of rice and mohwa spirit t. 
and, at times, o f a wbite cock. And I  sing the song of 
banishment tbat my father taugbt me, aud bis fatber 
sang before him.’

‘  And is the sickness cured wben you haré finished 'r ’
‘  I f  still it persists,’ said Cbinna, ‘ I  take a wbite 

kíd, in all tbings perfect. And I  tie a garland round 
i(a neck, and let it go free. .And it takes away witb it 
tbe wTong tbe peo^e bare wrougbt, and by reason of 
wbicb tbe spirit is angry. But, if eren tbis is not sufii- 
cient, tben it is plain tó all men tbat tbe eril is alto- 
gether too great for forgireness. Tbat U not my fault, 
Dut tbe faiut of those woo bare sinned.’

(Continu»d on pag» 7d.)

T H E  R O M A N C E  O F T H E  S F IC E  T E A D E .
III.—THK FIRST OROCBBS; THK CLOVE.

IN  my last article I  spoke of the ancient Güd o f  
l ’OTperers. W ell, after a long and raried career, 

tbis gila died out. ^any of its members bad been 
ruined by Edward II., wbo got rery Urge ' loans ’ out of 
tbem. So for same years notbing mucn seems to haré 
been known about tbem.

In the meantime otber trades began to sepárate chem- 
selrea into parties, and to form asort of brotberboi>d foi 
mutual bel^  llier  found tbat it was a desirable tbing 
to haré meetings from time to time, so tbat tbey 
could talk thinn orer and discuss tbe trsde generally. 
So in 1346 tbe London Pepperers bad a little confereuce, 
starting w'ith a dinner to put tbem all on good terms 
witb each otber. A t tbat conference tbey decided to ask 
two otber bodies of tradeis to join tbem, riz., the Can- 
vassers and tbe Spicers. Tbe canrassers were traders 
in all kinds of sbipping necessaries, and as botb tbe 
pepperers and spicers were powerless witbout means of 
obtaining their goods by seo, naturally the canrassers 
were people to be cultirated. Tbis combinatlon of trades 
formed the ‘ Fratemity of St, Anfony.’ Tbey were rerr 
particular as to wbom tbey adraitted to tbe nglits of tbís 
fracemily; tbey bad to be quite respeclable and of very 
good cluracter, Tbey paid thirteen sbillings and fonr- 
pence yearly subscription and a penny a week for a 
priest to pray for the fratemity. TÍese sums se*'m 
abeuid to US now, but you must remembvr tbat the valué 
of a penny was rery, rery mucb bigber tben tban it 
is now.

The fratemity raade all kinds of rules, and also 
establisbed cbarities to be dispensed to acr  members 
wbo mígbt meet witb bad luck in the couñe of their 
business. Tbe conditíons of a^rencLccshíp aUo were
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conaidered. The spprentices in those díiys had to wear 
a uniform. They had blue cloaks in tho summer and 
gowns in the winter. They also had white breeches and 
alockings and flat bata. One often aees this costume 
depicted in oíd prints, and you can always be j)retry 
aure the persona so dressed are appreiiticea. A n appreii- 
tice was conaidered a member of the family of hia 
employer, but 1 have always thought that h’e bad a 
mighty poor time of it in moat cases. He aeemed to be 
a aort of extra aervant who could be called upon to do 
almoat anytbing which the famiiy cbose to aalt of liim, 
He had to wait at table and attend hia master as 
■ link-man’ {that ia, earry a lantem or torch to ligbt bis 
master on bis way at nlght, before the days of street- 
lighting. He served for seren years, and often a large 
siim of monSy was paid as premium to the master by bis 
parents. Young men of good birth carne to I.iondon as 
apprentices in those days, and the faet of their being 
‘ 111 trade ’ did not in any way prevent tbem from bold- 
ing higb positions in after-life and being greatlv 
respectéd. The objections to trade seem to have come 
about later, and it is a great pity that they ever carne 
about at all.

Isow, as time passed, these traders whowere members 
of the Fratemity of St. Antony begaii to get into 
troubla with otber traders, because they gradually iii- 
troduced into their shops merchandise otber tbaii was 
geiierally acknowledged to belong to their trades as 
pepperers, spieers, and canvassers. This kind of thirg 
stilí goes on, you know, even in these days, for you will 
Cnd grocers selling wines and spirits, and other things 
which really seem to belong to otber trades. Also í31 
the companies of otber trades, as well as those in which 
we are partieularly interested, were JanVling about their 
representation on the City of London Common Council. 
So you can guess they were pretty busy when they had 
their meetings. These great traders feit that as they 
were leaders of business in the City, they ought to be 
weE represented on the counciis which managed the 
affairs of the City. They therefore were occupied with 
these matters as well as with their own business.

Thon the Fratemity o í St. Antony changed its ñame 
and becarae the ‘ Grocers' Company.’ The reasons for 
the chango are not at all clear, ñor is the meaning of the 
Word ‘ grocer.’ The best explanation seems to be the fact 
that these merchants bougnt their goods inveryiarge 
quantities, that is, ‘ in gross.’ W e nave the ve'rb ‘ to 
engross.'one meaning oí which is, to take the whole of, 
to monopolise. This seems to suggest that these 
grocers were very jealous of their trade. and eren, 
perbaps, that thev tried to take the whoíe stocks of 
merchandise which were not necessarily theirs— to córner 
the market, as business men woul3 say nowadays. 
W ell, whatever the reaaon, sure it is that our pepperer.» 
and spieers became grocers. But we still flnd that their 
chief stocks were the valuable spices which were mainly 
used only by the richer folk, because they were so 
expensíve!

In the fifteenth century, Mr. IJees (in the valuable 
book I have already quoted) tells us that the chief 
spices used were‘ ginger, mace, clovea, cinnamon, al- 
monds, raisins, prunes, dates, figs, rice, comfits, and 
nutmegs.’

Shopkeepers of to-day have many rules and regnla- 
tioiis to put up with, but I  do not think, as far as I  can 
make out, they have neariy such a bad time as did the 
shopkeepers of early times. They were constantly being

visited bj> ‘ searchers,’ and if they were found to be 
adulteratmg the goods, they were heavíly punished. 
Not W  fines! N o ; they were put in the public pillory, 
and often their bad merctandise was humea under them! 
Then another rule they had was, that before thev were 
allowed to sell their goods to the pubiic, th ey íad  to 
allow certain ‘ big-wigs’ to come and have their cholee 
— and they did not get very wonderful priccs either!

One of the practices of the dishonest spicer was to 
se ll bis goods in an unclean State, thiis ge ttin g  payment 
for dirt, for all was weighed up together. The Grocers’ 
Company therefore established an olficial ‘ Garbler’ for 
London— that is, a cleaner or sifter. This gentleman 
was a very powerfu! person and could demand to 
examine the stock of any trader in spices at the time. 
Tlieii, in 1447, the King' made the Grocers’ Company 
ofSeial garblers for the United Kingdom. I f  these 
garblers found unclean goods, they seired them, and 
half went to the King's exchequer and the other half to 
the Grocers’  Company. You see this was profitable, and 
brought in money to the Company !

Another source of rerenue was the care and working 
of the King's Beam. This was a weighing-machine, a 
‘ steelyard,’ in fact, with official weights. It was 
ordered that at certain times various articles must be 
weighed in this machine, and, o f  course, there was pay- 
ment according tn the valué of the merchandise. The 
management of the King's Beam remained with the 
Company until quite lately.

Now let me tell you of some of the adventures of 
those who, in Tudor times, ‘ went down to tho sea io 
sbips’ to obtain these valuable spices.

1 have already told you the history of the nutmeg. i  
suppose there is no íoubt that the clore is the next 
most important spice after the nutmeg and mace. Now 
the original borne of the clove seems to have been the 
Moluccas group o f  islands, and, like the nutmeg, it 
seems to have had a long and romantic history. Cloves 
were certainlyknown to the ancient Romans ’during the 
early Christian times; the Emperor Aurelian bad theu , 
and they were carried overland.at great e.vpense, and 
were, o f course, a luxury onlv within reach of the 
wealthy. They were also much valued hy the ancient 
Chínese.

The clove grew wild in .\niboyna, as did the nutmeg 
in Banda. The Portuguese owned the East Indies neariy 
two hundred and fifty years— up to about 1600—and 
they instituted a monopoly of the cloves ; that is, they 
kept the entire trade to themselves. A t that tima cloves 
grew in about five islands off the coast of Gilolo, which 
were at that time known as the Moluccas. But about 
1600 the Portuguese were driven out of their possessions 
hy the Duteh. They went further than the Portugués© 
in the matter of the monopoly. for they systematically 
destroyed all clores except in the Islañd of Ambojná, 
Thus they kept the monopoly of the clove right up 
to 1770. About that time, however, the French managed 
somehow to take some planta of clore to the Mauriuus 
and other parts. In something like ten years later they 
were planted in the West Indies, and now for many 
ywrs they have been cultivated in Zanzíbar, where the 
climate seems to suit them uneommonly well and fine 
harvests are gathered.

Many peome have described clove-trees at different 
times, and all agree that they are very handsome. An 
oíd writer, named Rumphlus, saya of it that ‘ it is the 
moat beautiful, most eíegant, and most precious of all
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Jíiiown treea.' Tbis is úideed higb pi&ise, buC, from sil 
1 >'«n fiad out, 1 do not; think it woi mucb too high.

The proper iiame for the trae ia Eugenia aromática,

The branehee are spreading, and tbe leareg dark and 
gloesy and of a clear green colour. Tbe floweirs are 
üarríed at tbe enda of the brancbea in cluatere of about 
Bfteen or twenty.

Jíow, 1 wonder whether 'wben you have carefully 
picked out tbe clovee from your apple pudding or pie, 
and put tbem on tbe edge your píate, you have erer

realised what tbey really are f  I  have read of tbem 
often aa ‘ fruita.’  But tbey are not fruita; tbey are 
^w er-bttdt!

In fig, 1, I ahow you a nice spray from the clove-tree 
in bud. It has leares and huds in rarioui atnges of 
developrnent, but no open flowers. Theee I will show 
to  you iater. You aee tbe leavea are rery like laurel 
leavee, and aleo like tbe n u tm ^ a  The cluatere of buda 
are at the ende of the twigs, and, if tbie aketcb were in 
colour, you would eee tbat accordicg to tbe age of tbe 
bud, it would be eitber white. green, or red. Wbon red, 
the buds muet be picked, or tbey would be utolesaforthe 
ápice trade. Tbey are gatbered into spread clotha,being 
knocked from tbe treee with long búnbooa. Tbey are 
tben dried, wben tber tum nearly black, ae we know

tbem, and aa 1 ehow one in dg. 2. A t fig. 3 ,1 bare an 
enlarged clore bud in  two poeitiona, a  and b . Here 
you notice the flower has four sepáis wbicb stand out 
round the four petáis, which fold over, forming a kind 
of cap. I f  you cut a bud down tbe middle, you would

/ PETAIS ^ - ^ P E T A I S

''^SdiiF'SEPAIS y  T ^ S E M I S
s m 1 í
M ^ - iube A, UIYX

'" '( S k '
^  PlOWEB STEH

SEPAIS L V t - ^ ^ sepals

l ^ - T U B E

'~^f0l0E0 PEIAIS

2.CL0VES OFCOMMEflCE 
1 íA«j»ee/»

,  A. ElEVATION Of CIOVE 
PLAN OF CIOVE

find tbe State of things shown in fig. 4. The flower you 
note has a tube*sbaped formation, with a pistil in tbe 
middle, and a number d  stamena all round. If the bud 
u  left on tbe tree too long, tbe pétala gel pusbed ofl, as 
seen in fig. 6. Ib e  stamens tben si)re«l out and fo r o  a 
flufÍT cluster {fig. 6). Theee sketches are from certain 
drawinga at the Natural Hiatory bluaeum, ^ u tb  
Kensiugton.

Clore-treee yieid two crope a jear, one about Christmaia 
and the <^er neskf St. John tbe baptist’s Day (June 24thl. 
Tbe whole tree ie very aromatic in ecent. A  raluable

STAMMv

-TUBE

.  SECT ION  OF
4. BUP O f C IO V E

SEPAIS

PITAIS

'̂ H.AMEHTSor
STAMENS

S.fiUD o r CLOVE 0PEN IN6

yolatile (tbat is, eraporating) <hI, oil of clores, i»  ex- 
tracted from tbe clore. Tbe treee do not produce clores 
till tbey are from eigbt to ton vears oíd, but tbey go on 
for Bomething like a hundred years wbeu tbey once 
make a start.

In the fifteenth century the price of clores wss rery 
bigb, costing ss mucb as thirty shillings a pound, and

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



No. IX. C H A T T E R B O X . 69

a f coune thirtT shillings in tboee day« was worth mucfa 
mere than now.

The origin of the ñame Clove is Tery interesting, but 
nther involTed. HoweTer, all authorítiee point to ite 
likenees to *  nail. The natire same for it is ‘ chenhi,’ 
which it is thought comes from the Chineee ‘ theng-ki,’ 
vhich means sweet^melling naila! The Dutch called

it 'iingelenboomen,' which aleo means naíUlrees. The 
Spanisn used the word ‘ clavos,' again meaning nails, 
and thie it probably the direct origin of our word, elote.

The Islaód of Amboyna, where the Dutch made their 
monopoly of clores, is very beautiful. If you look at 
my fínt article (page 12) you will eee the island jutt 
below the western end of Ceram. Rg. 7 shows a little
Q j ^ ----------- ----------— ---- —— ------- ----- -------- -----------

m apc^it. I t  ia compoeed mainlyof two big penínsulas, 
and Amboyna town lies in the bay between tlm pen­
ínsulas. A jnb^na is really the capital of the Moluccas, 
and a very ancient settlement. It is lucky in having no 
active volcanoee, but the ísland often tus earthquakes. 
T have r>-ad tbaC if ten months paseed witbout any 
shocks, the people knew tbey were in for a big une.

Mr. Wallace (whoee great book on the Malav Archi- 
pelago I  have mentioned already) gires a very Íong and 
mteresting account of Amboyna, and makes you want 
to go tbere, eren if tbey do have earthquakes I l ie  says 
the barbour is lika a fine rirer, aua the sea is very 
cleai and fuil o f beautiful and wonderful things. The 
whoie island is eovered with a wealth of íoliage— fems, 
palms, and rattans in grsat ^ fu s ió n . Rattans are a 
aort of climbíng palm, from the stems of which rattan 
canes are made. £ . M. Babldw.

T H E  M E D A L .
A Tais ot Keprisals. 

the moming of Saturday, November 12th, 19— ,

bim) was i
Scorby íwith bis chum, Callaway, kneeling beside 
was in me act of lifting the lid of bis locker in the 

common*room at Kutherford College, when he auddeuly
n ezpression of alarm, and gripping Callaway' 
tered sepulchrally; ‘ Sh-h-hí Did you heah¿ar

assumed an 
wrist, mutCi 
tbat ? ’

‘ Heai what ? ' growled Callaway, snatching bimself
--------— -----------------------------------------i--------------—

A  PICTURE PUZZLE.
The Farmyaid: Find the Farmer, hís D ^ , bis Dude, and his Pig.
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free with an injured look. ‘  Another of jou r silly 
bogies, I  suppose.’

• Sbut u p ! There it goes again,' continued the other. 
* Ju8t as I  gueesed, It was U>e door of CumbHrIand’s 
study opening and shutting, and, mark my worda, the 
bouiiders mean to carry out their threat, for no lonest 
petsonwould ha-ve entered the captain’sdenasstealtliily 
a£ that.’

‘ 1 didn’t  hear anything,’ reiterated Callaway. ‘ Here, 
stop a h it! Give me my paint-box before you g o ! There 
•won’t be time after school, as I  want to get away early.’

But Scorby was tip-toeing towards the door, holding 
bach a waming hand. ‘ Come lightly! ’ he whispereu, 
as Callaway drew alongside, ‘ Toa don’t know what 
I  hiiow. líoii dldn't hear Warden and Oreen mahe a 
solemn vow the other day, that if Prince’s llouse 
won the river medaí they would take jolly good cara 
that we didn't keep it many days.’

Calla-way coughed scomt'ully. ‘ Warden and Oreen ? ’ 
he cried. ‘ Bosh and nonsense! W ho stoops to notiee 
the sayings and doiiigs of such a booby gang as theirs ? ’

‘  I  do,’ retorted Scorby. ‘ My head is screwed on 
better than yours, oíd man, and 1 consider it my dutv lo 
save Frince's House from losicg a medal that it took so 
much trouble to win.'

‘ Very well,’ sighed Callaway. ‘ IT! stand by in case 
o f  need; but don t foiget I'm  off by special permit for 
the week-end, and must have that box o f paints you 
borrowed before I  go.’

Scorby treated such trivial matters with silent con- 
tempt. Scorby’s loyalty to his House was far too exalted 
lo be Interfered with by borrowed paints, and paltry 
permits for week-end lea ves. Engrossed bytheconviclion 
that rival candidatos for river honours had raided the 
captain’s study, and carried ofE the precious medal lately 
enahrined upon bis mantelpiece, Scorby pursued lije 
path that led to the rifled apartmeut with the deter- 
mination of a sleuth-hound.

Occupying as he did the important position of cap- 
tüin’s fag, be entered Cumberland’s study without much 
ceremouy, and a glance at the mantelpiece confirmed 
his fears. ‘ There yon are! '  he gasped, pointing drama- 
tically acroes the room. ‘ TVhat did I  say ? Gone as 
deán as a whistle. Uh, the bounders! Oh, the cads! 
FU let ’em jolly well see !'

W ith face aflame, and bristling at all points, he 
ramped into the corridor again, waving off Callaway’s 
efforts to restrain him with the gestures of one who waa 
swimming against a strong current. A  moment later, 
plunging headlong down a dietant fligbt of siairs, a 
mighty ciatter telling of bis desceut carne back to Cal­
laway, who greeted the uproar with a sigh of re^ig- 
nation. Full well be knew that all chance of obtainíug 
his paint-box was at an end for several bours, eince 
there would be no time to bring Scorby up to scratch 
again before elasses met.

Ic was, no doubt, due to a consciousness o í tbis pres- 
sure of time that the captain’s fag took immediate 
aetion, and on rounding up the enemy (which there was 
little diificulty in doing), he opened Communications in 
a way which -was certainly diréct, if not diplomatic.

Green, Warden, Fisher, and two or tbrea others 
received him with expressions of wonder.

' Xow then, you sneaking cada,’ he panted. ‘ Iland it 
over! l)on’t let us have any nonsense! I  know all 
about i t !’

He thrust out one hand so cióse to Warden’s waistcoat

that Warden bent himself double from a pardonable 
desire to avoid being hit below the belt.

‘ Get ou t! Be off, you nasty little boy I ’ he cried 
with a laugh, as if Scorby were a noisy bnby. For he 
saw that Scorby was in a rage, and consequently a fit 
object for persecution.

• What’s the little ehap so hot about ? ’ aneered Green, 
stepping suddenly up and strokiug the back of Scorby’s 
heaa with Lnsultiiig tendemess.

Gnlled to greater fury, the fag poured forth a flood of 
accusations in which he denounced individunlly the 
smiling crowd before him. ‘ You have taken the medal 
from Cumberland’s study,' he yelled. ‘ I  heard you do 
it. I  heard you all sneak in a minute or two ago like 
the thieving cads that you are, and I  followed directly, 
and------ ’

‘ Oh, naughty! naughty! ’ cried Warden with round 
reproving eyes. ‘  You mustn’t say such things! ’

• What a cute ehap he must be,’  whispered Fisher in 
the ear of a friend. ‘ Fancy his being clever enough to 
catch US on the hop! ’

‘  W ho’d have thought it? ’ said Green. ‘ But he must 
bepunished, all the same.'

Green’s reputation for gentleness and inteUigenco 
waa decidedly poor, and as he made a sudden dive at 
Scorby, bis face assumed an expression -which left no 
room to doubt that the punishment would be as severe 
as he could make it. The next moment a liveiy scuifle 
wss in progresa. Scorby’s arms were whiriing like the 
sails of a windmill, and Scorby's head» ducked and 
dodged and jerked about with bewildering agility. So 
rapld and unexpected were his movements that Green 
hfíl some dlfficultv in breaking through his tirst Une de- 
fences, and indeeá might have been ne!d longer at hay 
had bé not called for support from his alÚes- The 
lesponse was unanimous and enthusiastic, but before 
the campaign could be carried to a successful issue, the 
sudden appearance of a powerful neutral hrought the 
war to aueud.

‘  Cave I Cave! ’  whispered some one. ‘ Hete comes 
Prínce ! ’

A t this announeement the hattie disintegrated as 
though a bomb had exploded in the midst of the con- 
tending parties, and where the strife had been fiercest, 
nothing but a cloud of dust reraained.

Still fuming with what he considered to be righteous 
indignation, Scorby stormed back to  his fag-master’s 
den, and flungopen the door with abrusqueneas justífied 
only by harrowing circumstances. A s he eipected, 
Cumberland was in. ‘ Thev’ve taken i t ! ’ he panted. 
‘ They carne here this morning when you were out. I 
heard them creeping in, and tney’ve stolen it. I  knew 
they would I ’

Cumberiand gsied upon his dishevelled fag with 
silent wonder. ‘ Stolen w h a t? ’ he asked presently in 
bewildered Iones.

‘ The medal,’ said Scorby. ‘ Our river medal.’
The captain wheeled round in his ehair, roused to 

wakefuiness hy tbis dread announeement. But his alarm 
was instantly dispelied, for there, on the mantelpiece, 
propped in its velvet case, stood the medal as usual. The 
gasping, íiery fag saw it too. As Cumberland’s spirita 
rose, Scorby’s sank. He mopped his streaming brow 
with his handkerchief and looked again. Y es; there could 
be no mistake, and to the oiwtain’a inquiiing glaiice 
he could oiily etammer o u t; ‘ How did it get there ? '

‘ Y’ou are m a fever,’ said the other. ‘  uver-study, or
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not eiiougti, lia» Irouglit on some illneaa. 1'ou ha<l 
better see the matron.’

A. wan smile broJse on Scorby's face, and while it 
burned more hotly than recent hostilities could accoiuit 
fur, be told bis atorj'.

• iiun away, run away ! ’ said Cumberland, with a 
ware o í the hand. ‘  You deserre what you got. Il waa 
I who took tbe medal away and brougbt ¡t back. Xuiie 
Lut an ass would act u])on the evidence of his eara 
alone,’

Scorby retreated, mbbing his neck with bis handber- 
cbief, and engroesed by conflicting tbougbts. Iii con­
siderable mental tiirmoil be went to classes and, much 
to bis subsequent detriment, was not among tbe first to 
amve. The form-master’s disapproval expressed itself 
in the sbape of au imposition to be worked out in the 
early bours of the aftemoon ; but as the morning pro- 
gresaed, Scorby displayed such reroarkable deficiencies 
as a member o'f that lartieular form. that he was called 
upon to forfeit tbe T^ole half-boliday— a most lenient 
puiiisbinent he waa assured hy tle  long-suffering 
master,

Tbe newa of his misfortune was quicbly earried into 
the enemies’ camp, and was hailed with songa of triumph ; 
for Warden, Oreen, and their allies, were bent upon 
msking ingenious reprisals, as we sball shortly see.

A  few hours later, when Scorby was in the act of 
cnmmencing his weary term of imprisonment in deten- 
tion-room, he happened to glance tbrougb the opendoor. 
A  boy was st anding in the passage performing extrai agant 
antics. It was Callaway. ^\itQout the aid of speech, 
it requires some artistic abill in pantomime to convey 
the information that ‘  I  want my paint-box.' 15ut by 
dint of tueking bis thumb tbrougb an imaginary palette 
and rigorously painting on tbe passage wali, Callawav 
at last had the satisfaction of seeing bis chum begin 
gingerly torespond. He liftedthelidof hi8desk,tumed 
oxer the contenta with tbeair of one who was lookingfor 
fomething, tben snatclied up tbe required article, tbrust 
it into bis coub-pocket and closed the desk again. Tbis 
action being accompanied with sundry moutbifigs and 
nods, Callaway íinally gathered that he bad received 
Scorby’s permiesion to open his locker, and take out the 
property of wbich be w-as in quest. \Vitb an inaudible 
acknowledgment be atole away, and the melaiicboly 
Scorby tumed to bis task.

Tuming at the delay all this had caused, Callaway 
bent bis steps to tbe common-room, and was aoon pro- 
secuting a diligent senreb. But tbe chaotic coudition 
of tbe locker, together with tbe small amount of time 
at bis dis{iosal, broiighc on a lit of despair, and to axoid 
fiirtber hindrauce, be abandonad all Hope of obtaining 
the paint-box. I’erhaps it was by wav of compensation 
ihat be helped biraself to a treasure wbich was likely to 
be of Service duriug his ab ence. This was nothing less 
than a silver wateh and ehain, wbich lay in a conspi- 
cnous position on tbe pile of rubblsb that Scorby bad 
c'llected.

‘  He wouldn't leave it liere if he wanted it very badlv,’ 
said the conscientious Callaway as be slipped it into bis 
w aistcoat pocket and button-boled the cbain. ‘ If be 
misses it, serve him jolly  well rigbt for keeping me here 
80 long. Besides, I  can tell bim I  took it assecurity for 
my pamts.’

ííe  gave tbe watch a wind or two on departing, and 
paused fw  a moraent in the eutrance-hall to put it rigbt 
with the great dock that stood there. Comforting him- ,

selt with the assurance that, cheeked by this glorious 
timepiece, he might safely make a détour on his way 
to the station, be left the precincta of Rutherford oa a 
pair of lightsome beels. Alas 1 uo sooner were all pos- 
sibilities of verifying the correetness of the watcb ieft 
behind, than Callaway discovered that it bad stopped. 
He shook i t ; he wound i t ; he held it to his ear ¡ but tbe 
only result was a feeble, irregular tick, and thea silence. 
Realising that it waa impossible to tell bow much time 
had elapsed since the suspensión of animation took place, 
Callaway was seized with panic, and quiokened bis speed 
to a Sharp run.

The patb he was now following was in the open 
couutry, a good raile from the station, and bordering a 
large prívate park, well known to the boys of Rutber- 
ford College as a forbidden región. Under the shadow 
of tts tali oak fence our hero was burryiitg along, wheti 
Buddenly, at a shhrp bend, he ran plump into the arms 
of a crowd of boys coming from the opposite direction. 
A  shout of derision greeted Lim.

‘  Stop thief! It’s Callaway of Prince’a ! ’ cried Oreen.
‘ Oíd Scorby's chum,’  yelled another.
‘  Grip him tight! í)on't let him go 1 ’ was the gendral 

cborus, led by Warden, who spread out his arms, and 
dodged from sida to side.

Callaway sought in vain to avoid bim. He pleaded 
by look and word. He explained tbe necessity of baste 
on bis ^ r t ,  but the laughing, persecuting gang had no 
pity. ’rhey bustled bim, puncbed bim, turtied bim 
about, and flnally one of tbeir number, auatching his 
cap from bis bead, tossed it into the brancbes of a tree 
that grew on the furtber side of the park fence. It 
lodged bigb up on a bougb near tbe trunk, and next 
moment, uttermg wild shouts of bilarity, tbe crowd de­
campad, capering joyously away like so many frolicsome 
sbeep.

Sorrowfully Callaway pondered tbe situation. There 
was Botbing for it but to scale tbe fence, and climb the 
tree with as little delay as possible, Aisd tbis he did. 
The trunk was large, and difficult tonegotiate on account 
of several little spurs and knots protruding from tbe 
bnrk. But desperation drove him on. A t  last tbe 
bougb waa reached and tbe cap secured. He was on tbe

SDÍnt of beginning the descent wben a distant rustle of 
ead ieaves fell un bis ears, and giancing earthwards be 

saw a kecper approaching in a delibérate way. Tbis 
was too much. iVhv should be lose more time by 
stopping to explain; he who was entirely the victim of 
othecs' evil deeds ? He aimply would not do it—not 
for all tbe keepers who ever earried a gun. Setting his 
teeth with determination, he descended tbe trunk at a 
run, pained and scarred by the rasping protuberance?. 
They scraped bis lega and chest with a viciousness that 
brought a pucker to his brows, but, ignoring such minor 
distresses,he scrambled over the fence, deaf to the cali 
of the man in velveteens. A  moment more and he was 
sctirrying along the path like a rabbit, and ten minutes 
later burat tempestuously into the ticket office at tbe 
station almost too breathiess to expiain his wisbes. It 
was some consolation, bowever, to find that he bad not 
missed tbe train, though it was at the platform as if 
waiiing to receive him. Tbeguard’s whistle raiig in bis 
ears, He plunged into tbe tirst compartment that 
offered ; tbe door banged bebind him, and be sank 
exhaustéd into a window-seat, every pulse throbbiug 
with tbe exertion he bad made.

{Concluded on pagi 74.)
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