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Smashed him in the wind. with a good stiff stooped, with a low tackle in mind. But
loft, and ho went down. I st-ood.baek, wait- Potts had played Rugby in hiscallow days
ing for hini te get up. Re got bis wind baek in Kent. As I reached for him, ho leanedall right, but instead of coming in, lie tacked porary oblivion, of some villagers runningdown the lane like a shot, showing a mighty over and swung a long arm viciously, like
fast pair of heels; and 1 was sorry I hadn't the man in the picture of the poem, "sab-
hammered bis map, for he'd managed to ring the gunners there." His big-boned list
graze me with bis big-boned fist. I went caught me over the eye, and 1 went downafter him, of course, mad clear through, but the bank.
ho soeined to know every foot of ground, I had a glimpse, ere I sank into tom-
and led me a merry chase, I had to drop toward the wharf, and of a brouzed and
bi- at the gâte of a placé lit up by lan- glistening athlete looming large over the
terns as well as the moon, full of people, horizon of the bank above me, rulining like
Whieh I guessed was the gardon party in a ship before the wind, with ehest extended
full swing, and where ho disappeared in the and a long, strong stride. And 1 knew that
el'G-d. But l'Il get Ilim yet. Wlien 1 got Retribution alias J. Carew, Esquire, was on
back to the botel, the ladies had apparently tap at last.
retired ' and you ý were sleeping as soundly
as Justice in the land of the Czar." CHAPTER VI."Perhapi3," 1 suggested, "Potts tried to
n1ake himself solid with Miss M. at your ex- The Gossip of Giggs.
Pe'186 just after she said good-bye te you
last Ilight, and got the cold shoulder for bis 'When my senses got around te do business
PaiDJ3. He was sore on you at first sight, at the old stand, about the way a sleepy
a'IY-WàY. I Wonder, now, what 'was bis apprentice goes to work, the villagers, St.'
sehSné in approaching you as ho did là-3t John Ambulance Corps and all, had appar-
Dight te get the Io,-ket.?;e ently gone along on the heels of the merry"l'Il Phoke it out of him if I get my ehase, te pick up the wounded and lend flrst-bands Ou himl " Jimmy growled, as we aid. But I had te take cars of myself;reached the boat-house. "Hels a spiteful, there was no bright-eyed Trained Nursie tenervy, dangerous chap, but l'Il hammer look after me; and in a listless fa-shion, for'-Olne oftbe eheek and'vanity out of him the bells in my belfry were ail ringing andwheu 1 do catch him, or my name isn't out ýof tune, 1 lagged back te the boat-James Carew 1 bouse.
. Tbe Yawniug boy Who had opened up the "Dood Potts must 'a siaeaked in," saidboat-house wu awakend and iterested by the boy, who was drying out bis wardrobethe Sound of voicé and the bellig- on the boat-house roof. 1' 1 board a jinglin 1erence 0 ' ',.,air, Ue viewedWith awe the sound, like keys, an' somethin' drop; an' I0 long > Urves .of J. ýs superb looked round, and there was Dood Potts, in

y ro ped and the boat-house, at Mr. Carew's clothes. Mr.slipped intà a b14 . 1 't,ma Carew le pants an' belt, with a chain in it,and the juve ' 0 gaze followed 'a 1
the athletels ti ic 1 ý 1 . ringly was lyinI on the floor; an' Dood Potts kad

P e 0 float somethinI bright in bis bigmd, like gold, thâtand the r mie Strokes t t carr'ied the he was lookin 1 at. The Sun eome throughewimmer Bwiftly out intû the bay. the window, whore ho had climbed in, 1The Wharf 4 7 nearer the béat-house guess, and shimed on it. 1 jumped up an'to thè'UaMý '£ho road tram tàe 1)ýàt-lwusë sa". 'Look out .there 1 ' I says, an' ho looksrail &1eng the bigt bamk and just beyond round an' says., 'Dammyl 1 an' cicees litsthe wharf. 1 Was. Bwimming near to the hand on the shiny thingy &DI -wiggles a fin-wharf, and JiýnàY Was many yarde obli'qýoly Ir me to come in. I says: ' Leavebut lrom the boat-house, When the bo gave UýMT1 things alouel They ain't yournIcry of alarm. lie wag daci.àg a ' t on e P y 1 don 't, 1111 ye 11 Nen ho held upfixe float, waving hig &rnUý.vu a dollar, an, 1 8 l"ed ýlie igwiped ity f Ir bei, there! ke i Élir, 11 Dood never o#èred. me a plunk befoze, an 1 1 nererPotts is in' throV, Zur 'clo s 111 see hini -The tafio fi ë Of CI with one, 1 yelled, thon, an 1 ho
11 Potta daïffied lookëd ugly au' eome pikin 1 outý an 1 swatted.through the OOrwaY Of the boat-lwuFe. As me évez the lug, goud an' bard, an' 1 w«t

k PtL.08ed he Struck the boy, knoekipgkim into the bay, an' it looked full o 1 stars. 140 the float and into the bayý .' - never knowed you coWd eee the sky thàt1 sïwam. 1 , £or tkg, shore ý by the idigri. "d waye l" e-waterithýâedaytinie, Butur.mmy, with an ey'e on the ý stuz"a !;à 0j»k. ýcarew wag c3omin' in, jike one 0, tkweing boY"TiýPý towçýrd hini tbmm;b,ýtbe pîa- new kind 01 Ought4o boatu, 1 gueee, an' hoOid bay At wgb epe*d. Zamy topiffl the âoàea Me OPt; an, wk« 1 Say$ 1 was tae, r4t .he lit up the road alter Dood Potté.swiefP .."a a gSd run. GS) he M, swim 1 A" Z, too. POZtke bank Pattà -wu gpcýu« e4ýn run, u bat, but 1 guen :Mr.. Cimwdownthelroacý birillong,ýkw- hrm a, right An D« - Say, i
î«: &Pd -"v4dn't liks to big


