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June 19, 1919.

iserable enough Dick was as
heAv’ngﬁd on alone. He was not in
the least sorTy for what had b.een done

Theodore, but he was afraid of the
tonseq“ences' He turned sick w1t'h
‘c;;.ead as he remembered how the boy’s
pody had glipped in a limp heap to
the ground and lain there mot}onless.

Suppose they had killed him! It
would be murder, Somebody would
have to answer for it, and that some-
pody would be he—Dick Hunt. The
cold perspiration started on his fore-
head and his heart throbbed heavily
at the thought, and he felt a wild de-
gire. to run on and on till he had left
that dark heap in . the _dark alley
miles and miles behind him. :

Then came a flash of hope. Per-
haps after all Tode was not so badly
hurt. Perhaps he had been shamming
just to scare them. At this thought,
Dick’s quick pace slackened and he
had half a mind to go back and see
if the body still lay there, but he
could mot bring himself to do that.
He shivered and hurried on aimlessly
through the brightly lighted streets,
He was afraid to go home, lest he be
met there by the news that he dréad-
ed. He was afraid to stay in the
streets, for every moment he expected
to feel the heavy hand of a police-
man on his shoulder. -He said to him-
gelf that Carrots and the others might
inform against him just to save them-
selves.

So, as wretched as a boy well could
be, he wandered about for an hour or
two, stopping sometimes in dark cor-
ners and then hastening on again,
stealing suspicious glances over his
shoulders, and listening for pursuing
footsteps. At last, he turned home-
ward, longing, yet dreading, to see
his mother. - ¢ ;

It was nesrly midnight when he
crept softly up the stairs, but his
mother had been unable to sleep, and
as his hand touched the door in the
darkness, she threw it open with a
sigh of relief that her weary waiting
was over for that night. She did not
find fault with him. It seemed to her °
utterly useless now to complain or
entreat.

Dick longed to ask if she knew any- °
thing about Tode, but his tongue re-
fused to utter the words and he tum-
bled into bed in gloomy silence. -

There had been no shamming when
Theo fell under the brutal blows of .
the four boys who had set upon him.
They were all strong, well-grown lads,
and, striking blindly and viciously in
the dark, had perhaps hit harder than
they realized. At any rate, Theo had
felt his strength failing -even before
a last blow on his head made him un-
conscious of what. followed. ]

The “somebody,” whom -the boys -

<had heard, came slouching along
-~ through the dark alley and- stumbled

over the prostrate body. :
“Hello! What's this?” he ex-
cl_alpled, his nimble fingers running
rapidly over the boy’s face and figure.
Somebody’s been up to 'something
here. Let’s see if—no! Well, that’s
queer!” . .
These disconnected remarks were
he accompaniment. to 3 rapid and
skillful search - through the hoy’s

Dockets, and the last “emphatic ex-

Pression was drawn forth by the dis-
covery that there had been no
robbery; whereupon the ‘newcomer
Promptly proceeded . to complete the
job by emptying ‘the said pockets .in

.- manner that proved him no novice

?t such business, Then he stole noise-
essly away, leaving the boy again-

alone in the darkness; and now there °

:i;: no good bishop at hand to take
in. :
Meantime, at home, Nan was won-
ering why Theo did not come in as
ioual to tell her what he had  been
oing at the night school, and to get
'%g, Wwho always staid with her when
€0 was at the school. Tag: was
ub!ed and uneasy, too. When it
Was time for the boy to come Tag sat
Watching the door, his ears alert for
8 footstep outside. Now and then he
whined, and finally he shewed so
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plainly his desire to go out that Nan all these places now dark and silen top of his speed. But once again :
opened the door, saying:— . he pattered through the streets, lnt; fognd himself rudely r;pm:llled wm
“Go find him, Tag.” nose close to the ground, his anxious, he tried to slip in after '
She stood in her doorway listening, loving eyes watching everything that
and heard the dog scamper up to moved. So at last he came to that stood ¢
Theo’s door, There he listened and dark heap in the dark alley, and first :
nosed about for a moment, then down - 'he was wild with joy, but when his voice, howled his protest
he- came again, and with a short, frantic delight failed to awaken his body came and drove him awa
anxious bark, dashed down the stairs master and make him come away he couldn’t stay away, so
to the street. Nan waited a long time, home, Tag was sure that something into a dark corner up ag:
but the dog did nét return, and at last was very wrong, indeed, and he began  wall, and, curling himself it
she put out her light and went to bed | to run backward and forward between smallest possible space, lay
with a troubled heart. 2 the motionless body and the corner watchful and wretched until morning
But Tag could not sleep. He seemed until he attracted the attention of a when, after eyeing wistfully those who
to know that there was something policeman, who followed him around came out and went in past him, he
wrong and something for him to at- into the dark alley, and in a few min- trotted slowly home to Nan, and did
tend to . He raced first to his mas- utes Theodore was on his way to the his poor best to tell her what had hap-
ter’s stand, then to the mission school Emergency Hospital, with Tag fol- pened and where Theo was. /=
and to the night school, and finding lowing after the ambulance at the (To be continued.)
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“Is this the genuine Dr. Chs
“Yes, madam, we do not offer
do we believe there is anything to tak
this great nerve ~r3estqlfat:i,ve,?,*' a0

66K T ELL, it has been so strongly\re-——ments rising
: w co'mgxgdedtome th;:;: t;lzmi:t‘ , tion of the bloo

. want to make any bake in  «woll T am goine to trv it.
 getting the right medicine” . o By B

“You are not making any mistake in “Fifty cents
this, for we think too much of our reputa-  $2.75. Bb% ;
tion to try to talk you into taking some- - little on th
M_j'hing else.” ; R S A ST SR to giwtﬁ
“Do you sell much of Dr. Chase’s Nerve —  “Do yo
Food 7" S e TGRS SIS U
“Tt is one of our lg;gest sellers, and gives ~ nervo
such universal satisfaction that it'is a will
‘pleasure to recommend it to our cus-
But do you know of cases in which it ~ment the
has actually cured people of sleeplessness,.
headaches, irritability and nervousness 7

“Scores of them, madam. Some people b
never say anything about the medicines
they buy, but scarcely a day passes that
we do not hear of some case in which Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food has effected a cure.

It is also great for anaemia, and all ail-




