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CHAPTER X-—Conﬁnued A
SeemstomeLMydldeMnd
to prevent our entrance. There are
po guards, and young master's es-
cape must have been’ discovered be-
fore this. So if they meart any
mischief they would have met us
pefore,”’ said an elderly Scotsmamn of
thful::‘:—ymmd we are in the ‘pah’
and that is half the battle
said Mr. Manton. ‘“‘Be very
Ernest, which is the

£ow,
gained.”’
cautious.

way?'’
Eymest looked around him, .end

then pointing to his right, rather in
tront of where the party stood, said
_T think' our hut is over there. The
chief’s house is there,”” he continued,
indicating its direction. ‘“We  shall
most likely find the Scout bound in
our hut.”

“Very good, my boy,” said his
father. “‘You hear, friends? ILet us
go and rescue the Scout. But I won-
der we are not attackied!’’

«There is something very unusual
to be feared,”” remarkjed Mr. Manton.
“Do be careful! We shall fall into
an ambuscade. Let us keep within
the ditch.”

This suggestion was acted upom.
The invaders, as we may term them,
proceeded ir the ‘‘covered way,’” or
ditch, while Ernest looked ° around
every now and, then to mark his
place.

“There is the hut ’’ he whispered ;
“that old tumble-down shanty.’’

“I cannot distinguish it,”” replied
hs uncle. ‘‘Which hut?””

“This one by the ditch on  your
left, near the palings,’”’ said "Er-

“I am sure of it.”

men, to the attack.
Steady: have your fire-arms in readi-
ness. Go gently. Get up, form
into line and charge. Hush!”’

nest.
“T see! Now,

Hush! Anything stirring? No, all
is quite still. The gloom is rather
alarming. Along the ground the

darkness is thickest in the centre of
the camp. The party peeped out.
No one saw them, they felt sure;
one by one the men got up and stood
in a line: twenty-two only! Twenty-
two men against a host of Maoris,
who weuld resent any insult, and
who, when fully aroused, are as
cruel as death, and very revergeful.

But the brave fellows did not think/

of these things. They were intent

upor. the rescue of their friends—and
on that only.

“Charge!’’ cried Mr. Manton, who
took the leadership of the party.
“Hurreh! Scout! Scout!!’

Everyone dashed on; crying ‘‘Scout
Scout!” and were actually in. fthe
open space in front of the huts, fwhen
suddenly, and with & most’ surprising'
swiftness, a circle of fire enwrapped
the invaders of the ‘‘pah.”’ The whole
village rwas brilliantly illuminated.
In front and behind the Eunopeams,
end all anround them in & circle,
stood a line of dusky warriors, near-
ly every third men holding & burning
torch which, shed & lurid smdicy light
upon the “‘pah’ and the surrounding
scenery,

Alatel

Bayard’s Banner,” “For King and

i1

The chief continued to make the
most friendly signs. His warriors
had retired. He beckored the FEu-

ropeans to his hut. The light was
growing dim as the torches faded.
While the men hesitated a

girl came to the entrance of
chief’s hut, and called out—

‘“‘Father, dearest father,
am!”’

It was Amy!

There was no longer any hesita-
tion. The boys
rushed om; the others followed. The
chief had gained the hut first, and
taking Amy in his arms, carried her
in. The Europeans dashed after him,
and Mr. Belton said angrily, for-
gétting that the man could not un-
derstand him—

‘““Give me my child!”’

The chief smiled, and gently trams-
ferred the young lady to her
tonished father, saying—

‘““That was my intention, mister!”

“It’s the Scout!” shouted both of
the boys together. “Hurrah! Hur-
rah!”’

young
the

here I

as-

CHAPTER XI.—THE SEARCH FOR
THE SILVER LAKE.—THE CA-
VERN—AN AWKWARD FIX.

The Scout! How did he become
chief? How had he rescued Amy?
Where was the real chief ?

A volley of questions poured in
upon him from every member of the
party. The boys humg round him
and shook his hands, at the time
when they were not occupied in em-
bracing Amy, and bowing to the
old Maori woman, her protectress.

Amy was tearful’ but, as you may
well imagine, delighted to see her
father, her uncle, and brothers agair
The Scout looked on calmly to all
appearances; but if they had looked
closely at him they would have no-
ticed his eyes, which were moist,
and his smile that showed how
pleased he {as.

‘““Bond,” said Mr. Belton, as he
held Amy close to him, her head
pressed against his arm, ‘“we owe

you more than we can ever repay!'
Howdid you manage this most won-
derful change?’’

““Yes, Scout, how did you become
chief ?”’ asked Stephen. ‘‘Tell
all.”’

‘“Begin at the beginning,” sug-
gested Ernest. ‘“We left you in the
hut with the chief, you remember ;
where 1s he ?"’

“In  the whar®. He very nearly
got the best of me, but I managed to
avoid his attack, and got him down.
Then I put on his mat and head-
gear, as you see. In the dusk I
was not recogmized, and so far I
have managed very well. Here is
your daughter. Take her with you.
You can escape.”’

‘‘But how about the Silver Lalke?’’
said Mr. Manton. ‘“We cannot give
up all our hopes in that directiom.’”

‘‘No,”” replied the Scout, smiling ;
“‘and you mey depend I do not want
to do so. My old mother %knows
the direction of the cavern, but will

us

The travellers were
discovered; they stood gezing uround
them, almost dismeyed for the mo-
ment  at the success of the trick
Which the chief had played.

While they were deliberatirg and
Wondering what would happen to
them, & number of warriors advanec-
ed quickly, and made as if they
Would surround and take the Fu-
ropeans prigsoners.
lishmen were determined to prevent.
They formed themselves into a = tiny
8quare, the boys in the centre, amd
made up their minds to sell ~ their

brown warriors,

and in commanding mcbs&bdth.

not or t divulge the secret. She

Lonly knows the Lake by tradition.”
“What would you propose?’’ asked

Mr. Mamton.
‘Ingtant flight,”

replied the

Scout. My dfsguise will be seen
in daylight, and the chief will cer-
tainly be discovered. Iet us be

" Dr. Wood’s

and their relatives }

off. We shall not be molested now,
but in. e few hours we may be seiz-
ed and tortured.”’

“Well, I am ready,” replied Mr.
Manton. “My lads." he continued,
turning to his men, ‘“we must  all

We shall perhaps have. trouble
we may have to fight; but we are
near the Silver Lake, which, I be-
lieve, contains riches enough for us
all. The Scout will guide us. Will
you follow the directions my brother

and

and I miay give you, or will you
choose another leader?’’
“No,” they cried. “We will fol-
low your lead, Mr, Manton,”’
‘“Very well. My niece and ne-
phews must be our first care. The

Scout here will find us provisions, I
daresay.””

Bond, who hdd been conferring
with the old woman, nodded, whis-
pered to her, and said as she quit-
ted the large hut—

““She will not go with us: she will
not betray the heritage of the tribe.
I confess T have no such sentiment.
The tribe must soon disappear

as
the white man advances, and I am
more white than Maori. So let us
try to find our way. In half an

hour we must go. T will take care
that we are not molested.”
The pretended chief sent

round, commanding

a runner
all men, Wo-
men and children to remain indoors
until after sunrise, as the White
Queer would go forth to greet  the
rising sun. The message was Tre-
ceived by the guards, who attended
to it; and in half an hour by the
time the day began to break—not a
native was to be seen in the “pah.’’

But in spite of this command, a

curious eye or two beheld the de-
parture of the chieftain and the
White Queen. The English had car-
nied her off! But why, then, did
the chief accompany them ? This
caused the spies some uneasiness,
and as soon as possible they com-
municated their suspicions to the
chief men and to the priests, and a
search was afterwards begun: which
ended in the discovery of the real
chief in the deserted hut, and then

all the facts became dppnv’nt to the
Maoris.

Their first act was to torture

the
poor old woman, who would not
betray her son, just as she had de-
clared that she would not betray the

cavern and the underground passage
leading to {t. ‘The cruel chief could
not obtair any information from her

dying lips; so, collecting a band of
fifty followers, he set out in pur-
suit of the settlers and the White
Queer, who would mo* doubt lead
them to the happy land—to riches
and power!

Meantime the explorers, guided by
the Scout, quitted the ‘‘pah’ with-
out amy difficulty, and made their
way in the direction of the Maori

Lake, which looked like a sheet of
ice in the early dawn: cold, unruffled
and perfectly still.

‘“Where are we going, Scout?'’ ask-
ed Mr. Manton, who was greatly ex-
cited at the prospect of realizing his
dreams of silver-mining.

“‘Beneath yonder lake if we
the cave,”” replied the Scout.

‘“Have you sufficient food for our
journey?’’ inquired ~Mr. Belton. ‘It
will be difficult to procure if we
remain underground.’’

“I have plenty of Maori food,”’
replied Bond. ‘‘What do you say to
mutton-birds and kumeras?’’

“What are mutton-birds?’’ inquir-
ed Ernest. ‘‘Are they anything like
mutton chops?’’

““Quite as nourishing, and & good
deal more oily,”” replied the Scout ;
‘‘they are not unlike mutton, though.
The kumera is a kind of potato. But
if they fail we can chew the fern-
pith and the pig-face leaves, which
are very nourishing.’”’

find

‘““This is a curious country,”” mur-
mured Stephen. ‘‘Mutton in binrds,
and pigs’ faces in plarts! We shall

have puddings in trees next!’’
The Scout was leading the way as

rapidly as possible up the rugged
slope beyond the spot where the
party had camped. He then went

down the opposite .side, keeping ra-
ther to the right above the little
lake. Then suddenly he plunged into
a gully or ravine, separated from the
lake by a considerable hill. Thence
he made his way, after many - a
pause, througk the scrub and tangl-
ed vegetation, over nocks and bould-
ers which had fallen from the moun-
tains in bygone days, and at length
came to a dead stop before some
thick shrubs which concealed the

 |[boulders_effectually.

‘“The cavern is somewhere here,’’
said Bond. ‘‘Many years ago my
Afather m Mn ﬂn place, and he

ered by a white stranger—a girl,
Missy here is the young lady who
will help us. - Let us look for the

\cavern.’’

Some of the men exchanged incre-
dulous glances. ‘‘Was it likely that

put our full confidence ir the Scout, | any such place would have been per-

mitted to remain unsought for if
there were riches in it?’”’ they said.

“It is not unknown,” said Mr.
Manton. ‘‘As some here can testify, 1
have been trying to find the place,
and would have discovered it, too,
before long. My information led me
80 far as these hills.”

“Well, suppose we set to work to
clear away these plants?’’ said Mr.
Belton.

This suggestion was acted on at
orce. They all plunged into the
overgrowth, and for some time their

efforts were not successful. Amy,
with her brothers, kept rather to
the left, facing the hill, at a little

distance from the others, preferning
to escape the thorns and burrs of
the thicket.

*Boys.” creid Amy suddenly, ‘““look]
here! here is an opening, isn’t it?’’

“I believe Amy has discovered the
cave!’ cried Stephen.
ther—uncle,

‘‘Holloa,
here is the cavern!’’

All hurried up, and in a
the Scout plumzed in.

fa-
moment

He returned in a few minutes and
said—

“I believe it is the cave.
let us twist up
torches,
can

Now,
some twigs into
and pemetrate as far as we
We may find something. I wish
we had candles.”

“We can make some of this

pine
wood burr very quickly. Now, my
men, to work!’’ cried Mr. Manton.

He was greatly excited. His long-
wished-for silver mine, he fancied,
was at length withir his grasp. For-
tune for himself and all his relatives
and friends would result. The mine
could be worked, ard then hurrah
for home!

“Sifppose you find the mine in-
side the mountain, or suppose  vou
fird the traces of silver, yvou will
have to purchase the land,”’ said the
Scout.

“From whom?'’ asked Mr., Man-
ton.

“From the Maoris—or the Govermn
menrt will!”’ said the Scout. ‘“Don’t
be too sure of it. Now come alomg !

(To he contiinued.)
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Thousands of women suffer untold miser-
tes overy day with aching backs that really
have no business to ache. A weman’s bac
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wagn't made to ache. Under ordinary
sonditions it ought to be strong and ready
w help her bear the burdens of life.

It is hard to do hoasework with an ach
og back. Hours of misery at lelsure o
at work. If women opnly knew the cause
Ruckache comes fron sick kidneys, and
~hat a lot of trouble sick kidneys oause ic
the world.

Bat they esn’t help it. 1f mere work b
ot on them than the stand it's not

» be wondered that xwy get out of order.
Lsohdu is simply their cry for help.

DOAN’S
KIDNEY
PILLS

They’re helpin, lhk over
~nrkod idn —X P o

world —

nuking them l\.mng, hmlbhy md vigorous.
Mrs. Ps Ryan, Douglss, Ont., writes: *‘For
wver five months I wes troubled with lame
wok and was unable to move without
\clp. I tried all kinds of plasters and
iniments but they were nouse. At last |
ward_ tell of Doan’s Kidney Jllh and
Jfrer I had used three-q warters of the bor

uy back was as strong and well as ever.”

Price 52 cents per box or three bowes for
%1 25, all dealers or 'The Doan Kidney Pil)
A).Twnnlo Ont.

LIGHT COMEDIAN.

Prof. Brander Matthews, the spell-
ing-reform  advocate, was ridiculing
at Columbia  College high-sounding
names for commonplace things—ton-
sorial parlor for barber-shop, funeral
director  for undertaker, and s0 on.

‘“Twg scrub-women were talking
the other day,” he said.

‘* ‘What’s your sorn Billie doin’
now, Mrs, Smith?’ asked the first.

‘“ ‘He’s on the stage,” thé other
answered.

““‘Drivin’ a stage, do you meaun?’

* ‘Drivin’ a stage? Nonsense! Wil-
lie is am ubor. He's o Mgbt come-

when put on, but
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The King of Spain's Throne.

The throne room of Spain, which
the civilized world is now watching
with more than usual interest, out-
rivals in splendor any in  Europe,

apartment known as m.BoM “of

The ancient throne stands in ; the | oM

and here, too, their bodies Ne in
state after death, The throne is of
rich velvet, embrojdered. Around i
are grouped four great silver lons
with their heads turned away as
guarding the occupant, Four by
steps Jead up to the ﬂwm from




