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TOM AND TOMKIN.

(Concluded Srom p<ige 199.)

LL this took time, and in tliat time tlie elepiiaiit

and bis ridere were ~tting farther and fartbcr

awav. For an elephant can walk faster tban some
other animdis can run.

At firat Pompey seemed inclined just to stroll along
and pick flowers and bits of bushes, biit presently Meg's
twitebea at bis ears and the boya' shouts and ‘* Gée-upBI'
seemed rather to excite bim and he began to go much
faster. If it bad not been for tbe broad collar or belt,
all tbe ehildren would probably have fallen off; as it
wa», tbe bova nearly siipped severa] times, but tbev
jnaitaged to keep on somebow, as tbe elepbant went oii
— biimpity-buinp 1bumpity-bump!

‘ Tbey’re— Corning—after usV Tom gasped, as be
heard tbe clatter of boofs ir tbe distaitce.

'Go on, Pompey; ob, do go on!" Meg cried, fwitcbing
barden than ever at the elej>hant’s leatberv ear.

‘ Gee-upl gee-iip!" Tom sbouted. kicking with bis
beels, -wbilst Tomkin iised words in Hindustanee, in case
tbat abould be Pompey’s native language.

The bie elephant seemed at last to understand, and
presentlybe was really gailoping, inatvavwbieb seemed
lo shake loose all the teetb in the cliildre'n’s beads. On
and on they went. until preseiitlv they vrere out of the
forest and pounding along a wb'ite, d'usty road. lint
now Pompey seemed to get tired; he went slower and
slower, until presently be waa oniv walking agaiii.

Behind tbem tbe noise of boofs grew louder, and
looking bftck, Tom saw two of the circus people on
black-and-wbite piebald ponies. And every moment
they got uearer and nearer.

‘Tliey're calcbing na up! ileg sobbed.
t-take me back!’

‘ They sban't—1 promise they shan't f" Tom said; but
the 11 tie girl refused to be cotfiforted.

"Ilow can you stop it?’ abe said. ‘They will catch
us!'

‘ I'erhaps Pompey vron't go back,” Tora suggested.

‘Ob, yes, be will; elepbants are most dreadfullv
obedieiit; be will do just tvW they tell hira. Ob, Tm
80 frightened!’

“la it far to your firanny’'s ?’ Tomkin aaked.

‘N-not far now, but they'il c-catch us before we
get tbere, Jleg answered sbakilv. ‘Oh, Pompey's stop-
pine—he s gomg slower—ob, wliat sball we do?’

Xben suddenly Tomkin tbotight of a plan. lie didii't
really want to do it a bit, but he could not see anv
otber and tliere was no time to do aiiv more
thinking. He be~n slithering along Go\arUs tbe
elepbants tail. ‘I'm just going to get down and stop
tbem, be said. ‘You make Pompey go on, as fast as
ever yon can, and—o-ob!’

He was obliged to stop talking, because, at tbat
moment, Le began sliding donn the elephant, and next
instont found bimseif in a heap on the dustv road.

i ortiinately Pompey had been going quite slowlv, or
Tomkin might have been badly Lurt. As it was, he
lay tbere feeling bruised and dazed, until he beard the
two ponies clatter up and one of the men jumped off
andaéekeégt over bim. ‘llave you hurt yourself, kiddie P’

‘Thevll

Tomkin sat up and tbougbt. 'N —no, | don't think

80/ he said.
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‘Serve you right if you bad, runniiig off with the
elephant like tbat, you young rascaisi Here, Josh, we
must get on after 'em.’

‘Ob, please don't!" Tomkin scrambled up and
clutcbed at tbe man's sleeve. ‘Let Meg go to ber
Granny; she doesn't want to come back to the
circus!”’

‘1 don't wonder; she never ought to have come; but
the Boss'll half kul us if we don't take back thnt tbere
elephant.’

' You may have Pompey directly,” Tomkin told tbem
eageriy. ‘' \Ve only toof Lim because bleg couldn't
waik. Tbat's wbat 1 got off to tell you; we were so
afraid Pompey would tum round and go back.’

The men looked at each other and laughed.

‘Plucky iittie beggar, aint he, Bill?’ said Josh.
‘Vell, what dyou say? Tbe Boss don't really want
tbe Hule girl, 'special'ly now sbe’'s burt ber foot. 1
tbink he was just keeping her because he thougbt tb”e
niight be some reward offered. \Ve can easily say
she got away, and he will be satinfied as long as he gets
back Pompey safe and sound.’

' Yes, tbat's right!’ the otber man agreed.

‘ Well, you'd better get up in front of me, little one,’
Josh smd, 'and we’'ll ride on and see what the rest of
the menagerie is doing.’

They 80011 carne in sight of the elephant lumbering
along, and Tomkin could see tbat Meg and Tom were
doing their best to make bim go faster. He waved bis
band and sbouted: ‘ You ncedn't bother, it's all right!’

So tben Meg and Tom stopped trying to make the
elephant hurry and let tbe two circus ponies come up,
one on eacb side. They had just reached tbe first bouaes
of tbe village wbere Meg'’s grandraotber lived, and they
went along the cobbled Street iu a fiinny little proces-
sion. Whben they reached tbe big iron gatea of a big
red house, they went tbrough tbem, too, and up to the
gravelleispace in front of tbe steps.

.Somebody inside beard tbe crunching and scufBing of
the elepbant’s ieet and tbe horses' boofs, and she carne
out on to the steps—a tall, bandeéme, severe-looking
o(dhlady, who did not seem as though she had slept all
night. !

Whben she saw the elephant and the ponies, which no
one would expect to find in their front gardens, she
looked very much surprised; when she saw Me"-, she
looked as if she were goiug to crv and laugh both at
the same time. ‘Oh, Meg, my little Meg!" she ei-
claimed. ‘How very, veiy glad' | am to see you safe I

Then Meg seemed quite to forget tbat she had ever
been afraid of ber grandraothcT. She slitbered right
down from Pompeys back into her arms und clung
round her neck, crying: ‘Oh, Grannv, |I'm so sorrv 1
ran away. | never, never will agaln, ‘it you'U onlv cali
me Meg. always, like tliat!’

After Tom and Tomkin had beon ihanked, and given
gingerbread and milk, and after Bill and Josh had re-
ceived flve shillings each, and Pompey a great stiek of
rbubarb, the two men took the two boys on their ponies
and rodé with them back to their aufit's bouse before
letuming to tbe circus with Pompey.

Tbere was no one in the garden as they raced up the
path. but their aunt met fhem in the door of the dinirg-
room. ‘Breakfist is ju»t rcady, my dears!” she said.
‘Have you had a nice game in tbe forest?’

Tom and Tomkin looked at each other. ‘Ra-ther"
fiey both said together. V. M. Metkley.
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THE ROMANCE OE THE SPICE TRAEE.

VI,—THE EAST IKDIA COMPAXY.-CARAWAY
AN'D SPIKF.NAKD.

N thisarticle 1 draw my series to a ciése, and as | do
1 *0 1 -want to tell you a little more ot tiie work oi
the East India Oompanv.

The Companv seemsto have devotal! its cinef attention
to msinland trade in the East, but there are quamt m-
structions in existence tvith regard to trade in spices in
the Spice Islands. Sir James Lancaster was in clmi”
of the first expedition which waa sent out by tbe Com-
leinv, and, -wben be was leaving tbe East, be left
certaiu agents to look after tbe purchase of vanous
merebandise, and be wrote tbe tollowiiig instructions
for tbtiir guidance: *And when God eball sena you
to Banda, take a bouse or houses for your busiitess as
you sliall think fit for the Comi”~ny's best proht, and
make sale of your commodities, always adtancing tbe
price tbe best you may. In your provision you shall
make in nutmégs and' maces, bave a great cate to
receive such as begood, for the smallest and mtteii nut-
megs be tvorth notning at borne, so that tbeirfniight and
principal [eost-price] will be loat. Of maces tbe fa.rest
Aod best wil! be soonest sold and to best reckonings.
\lso be careful to get together all the cloves you can,
and use all diligence to procure some sixty or eighty
tons ot the least and the rest of nutmegs and maces.
You see tbey evidently exchanged ameles for spices,
which is the meaning of ' make sale of your commodities,
<Mid thev were instructed to make tbe best terms tbey
could, ‘ alwats advancing the price tbe best you may,

Later, James I- claimol a iai™e share of the pepper
brought borne bv tbe Companv, and be also triol to
insist on its being sold for bim at ‘ top pnces. There
were many letters about it, and eyentually a settle-
ment was arrived at. Later ngain, James allowed
otlier adveuturers lo take out expeditiona to tbe East,
and this upset the Companv mucb, you may” sur”for
thev had Lad it all their own way up to then. Tbey
Lad made huge profits. Here is an example : A ship
brought back sucn a wonderful cargo of spices that eacb
man wbo bad contributed 100/. towards tbe expense
got back 340/. ! Was not that fine profit? Here are
tbe prices at which spices were bougbt and sold:
Pepper was bougbt fortwopence-balfpenny and sold for
(ine shilling and eight]>ence a pound; cloves bougbt for
ninepence, sold for five shillings pound ; nurmegs
bougbt forfourpence,8oldfor tbree shillingsajioiind ; and
mace, eosting eigbtpence a pound, sold forsix shillings,

All went well until 1623, when there was a massacre
of the Company’'s agents in the island of Amboyna.
This caused the affairs of the Company to be mucbh
talked about, and, their great profits getting known,
others got tcgetber expeditions, and tbe palmy days for
tbe Cororany were over.

So as time went on spices lost their high standing
among tbe merebandise of tbe day, for tbey becnnie
mucb cheaper. But when you taste the cliaracteristic
fluTour of cloves in your ttpple-pie. or you catch the
spicy scent of nutmeg from your mili-pudding, or you
note the warming effect of pepper in your eavourv, try
to remember all the romance that lies buried in tlieir
historv, and trv to picture tbe fair landswbere tbey f.re
estill grown in inueb tbe same eircumstances as of oid.

Now | must finisb up all | bave to tell you about the
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spices themsclves. These are just the last ot that long
bst of spices which 1 gave you in my first article.

First of all, there is caraway (Carum earvi), which 1
ara sure you kuow eitber on or in cakes. Well, cara-
way seeds(reaUy * fruits') are from o plant rery like
fooVs parsley ; its differences are so small that | cannot
here make you able to recognise thera. lii fig. 1 you Lave
a general picture of a ~prlg. Tbe leaves are finely cut,
and tbe fiowersare verysmall and wbite orpmkisb. Ata,
I givethefruitsof oneilowermuch enlarged,nnd you see
thev are simply two caraway seeds standiiig side by side.

=Another spice mentioued was coriander (Coriawlum
gatifum). Thbis plant is a native of Europo, and it is
cnltivated in Britain, where it grows quite easily. ‘lbis
plant is also a member of tbe same faraily as tbe
caraway—that is, Umbelti/era—a huge famuy. 1 shall
not givé a sketch because it is so very Hke the caraway
that | could not show you the diffrrence. Here,
again, tbe fruits, or so-called ‘ seeds,' are tbe parts used
in mucb tbe same ways as tbe car.iway. In Professor
llenalow’s book on The Uses of Plants be says; ‘It is
recummended in a receipt of the fourteentb century
for “réd pimples.”’ Aeitber the caraway fior the
coriander grow wild in England, but tbey are often
found iu Waste places, baving ‘ escajied’ from cultiva-
tion—that is, the seeds have somebow got carried there
and bave taken root.

Next there is spikenard, which is spoken of as a spice.
You will remember it was mentioned in Scripture in
these words: ‘Then took Jlary a pound of ointment of
spikenard, very coatly, and anointed tbe feet of Jesus.
This ointment was very costly because it was made
from a plant grown on the Illimalayas, mountains of
India which were very distant and diflicult for tra-
vellers. In fig- 2, | show you a drawing of a plant; it
ia very curious, for its long main root and tbe branebes
which spring from its erown are all covered witb
guantities of sbaggy brown bairs. Green stems sprmg
from the tops of the sbaggv branches, which carry long
slender leaves, verv like thdse of foiget-me-nots. Th~#
leaves are verv bairv, and have tbree main veins. Tbe
clusters of piiiky-mauve flowers are carried in rosettes
of tiny leaves, The wbole pla.nt is onlv a few inches
bigb. It is a member of the Valerian family,
and the flowers are one-sided, like their relations, but
have no spur. a is aleaf and B and c are two views of
a flower. IHy sketches are taken from a drawing at the
Natural Historv Museum, and are produced py per-
mission. | think tbis plant is one of the quaintest |
kuow : the sbaggy bairs are so curious. Tbe ointment
was made from tbe stems, and astimuleiit medicino was
also made from tbis iilant. Its proper fiame is
tnch'js Jatainansi, and it is sometimes known as >ard.

Mv last illustration isof gall oak (Quercus in/eciona).
This'form of oak grows in .~sia Jiinor as a small busb,
not as a great tree as we know the oak! Tbhe sprig
which | show you iu fig. 3 might, to tbe ordinary
observer, he from tbe common oak, but you will notice
that the acoms are longer and the cupa very round.
Thbe leaves are almost ordinary, but are not quite so
irr*Mjularly cut, fior so dei™plv cut, and tlic leaf-stallis
axe longer. At a,l showagall, or oak-apple as we often
cali it. You will noteiit isiiot so smootb as ours, which
are like brown marbles I always tbink! Thbis is the
gall of commer n

This, | tbink, flnlshes the list of spices which 1 ori-
ginally mentioued. Some of tbem, I sujipose, are quite
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ont of (late, but (binn often go out f&sbion, and
then, Tsars and yearsaiter, tbey .*rop up again. and are
thouglkt U> b« netr dudcorerics! ~everal of the iniee«
I haTC mentioned wen quite unknown to me till |
looked tbem up for you, but ny motber rememb«tv<Il
tbat thay were used mwhen gbe wa« young. So it is
with davouringa now uaed: deiiccated cocoanut, fot
initanee, wa« unknown a few yeare ago, yet to-day
it is a common fiavouring for cabes and buns. The
sultana is anotber case which occuis to me at tbe
moment; silty or serenty years ago it waa almost
unknown. but now it tbreatens tO take the place of the
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raisin!  Thus, diffetent times, different customsi
Perhaps when_ you are 0|d men and women you will
look A M@A‘/ was-young-we used to
bave so4nd ~s0, lmuiunnw theie 9 sofie newkfaxigied
thinginetead!” But Ihopeyou will notbe toool»tinat,
and declare thatthe oid things were always the beat.

MOTt
NOTCnUMLfMES
MOIf pcsuum '
THAN ISUU

6AU

3. GALL OAX

bU, allhough many of the spices have gone ont ol
use, 1 hoM Tou haré fotind it interesting to hear about
them, and that as you meet them in tbe fature you will
remember all the romance which has been connected
with the trade in thepast, and how, though »m«ll cm .
nu”ilies, they have brought great richea to the countrv
and have been the objecta which were sofight bv many
of the world'B greatest heroes and explorers. '

E. M. Bablow.

WANDERERS IN THE WAR.
Bt a. a. MbTHLtV.
(Cotttlnned from paga IM.)

) OGER leaned back in his comer of the carriage

k trymg totnake himself look as sniall and as inoffen-
siveas”ible, but.Sain» blood was up, and he was soon
engaged lu a furious dispute with the stranger, in the
eouTse of which lie announeed tbat he was American
and not Engliabj tbat.\merica was a free countrr *and
that his father, {Sam Wilbur, of New Vork, knew' better
than to attempt to interfere with hia son's movementa.

 Shut up. sSam—don't be such a fool." Roger forgot
eren bis manners and hia gralitude in bis desire to
sUence his friend and to make penca; but happilv at
that moment the troin steamed into Eolbestone statioii
and it was time to get out.
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h:<iiim'<iimiri.'M:£n:xtmmiiMSanicr’

ellogsi saw Sim tntke a deaperate situdle for fteedom.’

The two boya had left London earlier than was
necessary, for ttey had both been eagei to ewbark on
their adventure. and now they spent the apare hour or
80 before the departure of tEe boat id a atroU on the
Leai and lunch at a hotel, where they caught a glimpse
of thdr late fellow-traveller aeolding hU newly-airiTed
wite and daughtera. Sam showed aims of wishing to
rene-w the'quarrel, but Koger managesS to pacify him, as

the American was in a hurry to flnish lunch, and had
thought of all BOrta of things that he wanted to buy.

‘We ought to haré revolvere,’ he aaid; ‘or at any
rate, daggers of aome aort. It jafoolieh to be unarmed
wben there is a var on; and then we have no fleld-
glasse*, electric torehea, cameras, or proviaiona.

They went out Inter on into the narrow, picturesque
atreets of the town, but did not meet with much succeaa,
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a8 manv ot th» shops mwere closed. Sam complained
loudlj about the absurdity of English Baiik-holidays,
buc in the end xhey managed to parchase a couple of
Urge and \ery expensive torch, and a stock of cakes and
fruit fur refreshment on the short voyage.

The pier «as crowded that Angiist afternoon witli
people who had gathered to see t)ie boat start, for there
werc many summer visitors in Eoikestone, and ahhoiigh
bands were pSayiiig and the sky waa olear overhead, they
seemed to have little zest or iuelination for amueement.

Roger wns rery glad to get aafely on board the
Btcamer, for he still had a dtead—a presentiment,
alinost—that aomethinz would happen to upset his
plans. Having reached the deck he went forward a
little way and seated hitnself behind a large pile of
luggaee. eLet’s stick here, out of sight, til the boat has
Blarted," he proposed.

But Sain did not share bis friend's feara, and liad no
intention of missing any of the bustle and excitement
of departure. _‘~"hy on earth should -ve bidé?' he
deinanded; ‘ we're not stowatvays, and we have as niiich
right to be on thia packet as ahy one else.’ Jle thrust
bis hand into his pocket and drogged out the little green
book of tickets. ‘Here ate our tickets, and we have
paid for them, and I'd like to see any one try to stop
me.” And then he joined a groiip of men who were
talking tc”ether, and bis high Toice, asking innumerable
questions, made itself Leard from time to time.

R<«er watched and liatened uneasily, for he and bis
friend seemed to be tfae oiily boys on the ahip, and
several people had already eyed them with surprise and
curioeity, lie remembered the speech of the disagrce-
able man in the traiii about chiidren not being wanted
in Franco; and wished heartily that Sam would not
make himseif so coDspicuDiia. In the little world ot
Bchool life, with its monotonous dailv routine and its
narrow horizons, the American boy’s quaint speech and
unexpectedness bad 1 n attractire and refreshing; but
here, in public, English Eoger could have wished for a
more commonplaee compamon, althougli, of course, Sam
was an awfuliy good sort and bad behaved jolly well
about the money.

‘1 «xpect it will be all right when once we get off,” he
said to himself. But while the thougbt was still in his
mind, he caught sight of a man who hurried along the
landing-stage, spoke to a sailor, and then made his way
across the gangway on to the steamer’s deck, tvhere he
stood looking round eagerly, as if in search of something
—or soine one. _He carne ciése to the place where Roger
had Btationed himself, and addressed one of tho sbip’s
ofBcers whostoodnear by,ina low,hurried voice. ‘ Ihave
come after an American boy who is on thisboat.’ he said.
* Mr. Sam Wilbur’sson. My ordersaro to take him back
to London. llave you seenanythingof him, sir ?’__and
then, before an answer could 6e giveii, and while Roger
was wonduing how he could siip through the crowd
and wam his friend, the newcomet caught sight ot Sam’s
glowing red bead in the distaiice.

‘Ah, there heis. 1 will get him, you needn’t bother,’
~ eried, and I™er, Corning out now recklessly from
behind his barricade of luggage, saw Sam eaptured,
make_ a desperate struggle for freedom, and Unally
submit to being led away, with crimson cheeks, tousled
hair, and a rery bad grace, across the gang-plank and
on to the landing-stage beyond.
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He could do nothing to help; for any interference. he
felt sute, would only load to his own capture, and then
wliat would happen to ~alf Roger clung to the railing,
expeoting every moment to feel a heavy hand laid on
his shoulder, and stared with wide horrilied eyes at the
scene on shore, where poor Sam was now the centre of
an amused and interested crowd.

Some late passengers amyed unon the landing-stage
,and mingledwith the throiig. Roger noticed one of
them, a tall, lanky youiig man in rough tweeds, and saw
that he stopjied for a moment to speak to Sam's captor
before he boarded the steamer.

And now, at last, the moment of departure had come,
and the boat was drawing away from the wharf to the
accompaniment of a burst of cheering, and the waving
of many white pocket-handkerchiefs. Roger waved his
own, hoping that, perhaps, Sam would see it, and know
that he was not forgotten; but the American boy and
bis companlon had disappeared, and tbe crowd who had
laughed at his sorry plignt were beginning to disperse.

Poor oid Sam! so that was the end of his adventure.
Rc/er pitLed his friend, but he could not help rejoicing
at his own escape; and then, suddenly, there swejit over
him the realisaticn of what this last unexpected tum of
events meant. Sam Wilbur was gone, left behind
hopelessly, and with him was the well-filled purse and
tbe packet of tickets; while he, Roger iiervyn, had
started on the voyage to Franee with only sixpence
hal~nny of English money in his pocket.

lie dung himself forward, leaning over the rail with
his eyes gazing wildly across the widening space of
water that divided tbe ship from the shore; and then a
hand touched his shoulder and a voice said, ‘ Well,
young man, and what is your fiame?’

Roger twisted round, freeing himself with a jerk, and
leaned. back, away from the speaker, with something of
the fierce defiance of a trapped wild animal in his face
and attitude. ‘What's that got to do with you P’ he
demanded, and then stopped, for the man who had ac-
costed him was the passenger in thetweed suitwho had
come on board at the last moment.

{CoHlinutd on pag4 213.)

CHINNA.

Bt Mit6. Hobabt-Hampdes,
Avthor of 'The Secret raUen,’' etc., etc.

(ConUnued bom pag™e 199.i

R 1A X was quite breathless with excitement os he
Snished speaking, and Xaney and Frederick, wlio
had been listeiiing intently, were breathlessalso. 1t was
a splendid plan, it seemed to them; a plan that held every
promiseof success, and which possessed one drawback
only. [Itcould not be carried out until nigbt carne, for,
in daylight, it would almost certainly fail. And,
meanwhue, Chinna must remain in his captors’ hands;
and, already, he had been in tlieir power for a consider-
able time. And, guickly, the chiidren ran to Itrs.
Chinna, who was sitting apart, wrapped in gioom, to
ask herhow long she thougut tho villagers would wait
before they decidedly finaily that Chinna had faiied to
charra the sickness away.
‘A day or two perchance,’” Mrs. Chinna anawered.
‘For, since they Imve believed him very powerfnl
hitherto, they will not act toohasttly. But the sickness
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mnill not stop,’ sbe added. She evidently suppos™d that
the cKildreii were boping tliis would ha”wn. Mt will
not stop,” she repeated mournfully. |The spirits are
angrv. and tlierefore they will not lielp.’

«lint we will lielp,” said Nancy and Brian and rre-
derick togetber, and so forcefuUy that the dull despair
of Mrs. Chinna's face was iightened by a gleam ofi hope.
iloreovei, the faci that she also was no longer hungry,
made it casier for her to feel more cheertul. And tlie
gieam brightened steadily as the children explamed
their plan to her at length. And, after a while, she
actunlly began to tlilnk they might succeed, and a sraile
carne twinkUng into ber eyes.

mDLd not roy man say re wers luck-bnngets, she
declared shrilly. ‘Did he' not ray ye might brmg
good fortune even now ? O, foolisn that | am, 1 hnd
torgotten. \Vithout doubt ve will save him.'

«To wear the akin of the tiger, that will be good, slie
wenton, her Toicerisitg higher aud Ligher in joyful httle
squeala. ‘And there is the skin ot a barkitig deer also,
and the skin of a snake, shot some time silice. Oh, in
tfnth, ye will be a strange and fear-inspiring company.

CHAPTEB 5X.

The dav liad alreadv nimed to afternoon, and both
Mrs. Chinflia and the children were agreed it wimld be
best to start for the lake-etlge immediately that they
might inake such preperations as were needful while
vet the light lasted. Mrs. Chinna stlll atBrmed that go
through the clearing she could not, and would not. But
she was williug to skirt it with her eyes turned reso-
lutelv in the opposite direction, while the children
fetclied the tiger-skin and the snakp-'km, which she
told them they would find beneath the thafch ot the
hut. The deer-skin also they broiight, but, when fhey
held a dress rchearsal bcside tbe lake, it was decided
that this last was not suitable for their purpose. It
WHS both too amall and too stifi. And Mrs. Chinna
thereupon washed Nancy’s white dress, and yiread it to
drv, and maintained that, ciad in white and with her
white face,Nancy would lookqgnite siifficientlyspirit-like.

‘ Speak to the village people in a very lordly fasliion.
Jira. Chinna counsellei ‘ Urder them most haughtily
to lot my man go. -And point to these'—and she
pointed to Brian and Frederick—* and say, “ Behold ray
servante who do my bidding.””

And, as Nancy looked at Brian and tredenck, she
could not hut hope that the villarrs would be
thorougblv frightened, The snake-~in had once
covered a huge rock python, and now enwrapped hre-
derick closely, the flat head resting on his forehmd;
and Brian, in the tiger-skin, was a most imposing s'ght.
Bat, as it was less supplc than the sMke-akin, and his
owu clothes were rather apt to show in a disconcertmg
fashion, Brian decided to dress himself as he was
dressed nn the day of the tiger hunt, as lie would thiis
match hetter with tbc tints of the skin, It did not tnke
long to fetch the clotli from the hut. And, roeanwhiie,
Mrs Chinna made a vory thorough examination of the
ground bv the lake-edge, in the hope of gleaning from
it Bomc furtber clue, It seemed to please ber CTeatly
that 3 large body of men hnd asaisted at Chimas
capture. Sbo evidently rogarded this as a tribute to
his powers.

‘So strong is he, they dared not attack him save
manv together,” she proudly boasted. ‘And they were
afraid to venture to the clearing. Herc they lay m
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amhLi.sh’ .And there was so miich scom of this timiditv
in her voice that the childn'n were much encouraged.
And, indeed.it seemed likely that people, who had heen
so cowardly, could easily be vanquisned; and that, it
the villaniirs alreadv bclieved so Urmly m Chumas
powers, they wouhl fiave the lesa difficulty m creditmg
that be had summoned strange spirits to bis assistance.

The marks of the .~truggle extended for some way
bevond the circle along the murgin ot the lake. And,
présently, they carne upon auother relie of Chinna, his
fittle bow, broken in two. And, further on, it wijis
clear he had escaped and run for half-a-dozen yarus
before he had heen recaptured, and dragged on to a
latge raft which had made a wide passage between the
green floating reeds. All this the children discovered,
iiartly with Mrs. Chinna's help, and partly unaided.
Chi'iiia’'s ownlittle raft thevfound untouched luckily, so
weil hidden had it been beneath a network of branches

kn<l now the sun was near to setting, and there was
just time to cross the lake, and to reacb the neighbour-
hood oi the village before the darkneas carne. It was
auxiottS Work venturing into the open water beyond the
island and. while Bnan and Mrs. Chuma paddled,
Nanev and Frederick watched the opposite shore closely,
hut without any result. The villagers evidently thought
that iu capturing Chinna, they had capturad the onlv
person that mattered. And, as the little raft neared
the landing-stage in safety, this fact suggested a new
idea to Brian. - >

“I'm sure | could get right in among the villagers,
he said, ‘without their suspecting anything. Aot m
the tiirer-skin of course, but iust dressed as 1 am now.
They thought | was too light-coloured to belon” to
Chinna. but I'm not a bit too fair for a village boy.
And there were heaps and heaps of boya in that village.
Oneextra wouhhi't raatter. And | might find out from
what the people said where they had put Chinna, and
what they meant to do with him. It would make ic
ever so much easier to resoné him in the end,

There was much to recommend this sebeme, they all
agreed, so much it was worth attempting. So, wmen
Brian had guidnd Mrs. Chinna, and Nancy, and
derick almost to the outskirts of the village, he lefr
them secundy hidileu in a patch ot uiidergrowth, and
ran on alone until he carne witlim sight of the pool, it
was no longer deserted, as when he last had seen it:
but the cows and buffaloes of the villiige were dnnking
and wallowing at the margin of the water, while, at the
far end. aroiind the platform beneath the peepul-tree,
was giithereda large crowd from which carne a clamour
of volees, loiidly taised. Towards this crowd Bnan
slowly made his way, growing bolder each moment, as
it seemed clear that every one was too busy to pay any
special attention to one small boy. And the“wmg
darkness was all in his favoiir. And so conndent did
he feel, by the time he reached the outskirts of the
crowd, that he pushed and squeezed his way throug”as
a village boy might have done, until be was quite cidse
to the platform, and could see that, upon it, were
the elders of the village. A'gioup of greyhearded,
anxious men they were, gathered in solemn debate,
while aroiind them suiged aii exelted mass of people,
shouling now one thing, now another. But agam and
again. clear and unmistakable, broke forth the cry-—

‘Put the wizard to the torture. Let him die if he
will not yield.’

(Contmued onpage 210.)
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‘'Biian in the tiger-siin w,w a mcit imposing sight.”
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