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“In John Fox the boutswam showed-,
hlmself valiant above the rest; till a’:shat.
.broke his whistle :and smote huu on;

the. breast, and then he fell down;; bid-

stole the Turks’ treasure, John Fox the

_ gunner would not touch one piece, for the |

honor. of God.. -So he was nice. And:.in

Miles Philips, when they would not change,

. their faith in Mexico, Roger, the armorer
of the Jesus, had three hundred stripes on
his back, and John Moone and John Rider
- and the others, two hundred, and John
Keies one hundred.- And George Rivelie,
and Peter Monfrie, and Cornelins the
. Trishman, were burnt to death in the mar-
ket-place on the day before Good Friday.
. So they were all shut-up travellers, and
they were very braive. And there were
the twenty-two kings with  their people
- shut up fast, locked in the mountains, and
‘there they are to this day ;' but men say
they shall come out one day,” quoted Fri-
day softly.

“And -there . was that other place all
- covered with' thick darkness, where you
- may hear people talking; but they cannot
come out, and they evermoxe .abide in
darkeness till doomsday.” © ¥

But this was rather an awful old legend,
and gave Friday the creeps. The Lretic
: oxplorers afforded most lasting satisfaction,
for one could never tire of the captains.
" And what was their behavior when they
_were shat up in thoice? TFriday thought
. of all his books ; of Sir Hugh lelourrhby
that very -noble knight, nnd stout Master
Richard Chuncelour, and Sir Martin Fro-
bisher; and gallant Master Captain Best,
and good Cn.pbam James, and all the host
of them. And Friday remembered that
. they were ver: y brave, very cheerful, and
- very patient ; and therefore, it became all
. shut-up people. especially persons who in-
tended to be explorers themselves, to be
very. brave, cheerful, and patient too.
Besides, this was fot ice, mor Hhardship,
-nor huunel nor cold. -It-was only a wood
" mear home, But the -thought of hunger
. suggested the idea thit it. was time to, go
in to tea ; ; and cold, that’ it’ was not quite
.80; warm " ns it had ‘been in’ the garden,
. The sun was getting lower, too, and Friday
“knew that the worid: outrhb to go into the
liouse at tea-time, bec'v.use night might be
‘expected to come on after it. But Gemgo
had not appeared. yet, and there was no
sign of him. And the stable-clock strik-
im Friday knew that tea was laid in the
schoohoom, and George must be there.

*‘Perhaps he didn’t know the door was
shut,” he said; ““he thought it was open
when I went back And peﬂnps he went
out anothei way.”

And, just as this’ passed through his
mind, there was the sound of a Ley in the
“lock. . Friday thought he was released,
and’ started up gladly ; but behold, the
bolt of thelock was shoh | Andthen some
* one began to stump away on tho other side
-ofthe wn]l andfromthe p.td—-—dob pad—-dot,

" T'riday. knew it was Zachary, locking all
-the doors for the night, and - going home.
- He' fell ‘on" the door-in 4 sudden panie,
}mockm'!r and calling wildly—

“ 0 Zachary, it’ 8 me, it'sme! Friday's
“here! OZachary 1? .

But. the.wall was thick and high, and
R/ achary was & little deaf, and by that time
“no doubt at-the end of the walk.

Friduy sat down again in a bewilder-
ment of terror and despmr It was not so
disappointing a thing as'being turned back
by George, -but it was n more dreadful, and
oh, what a naughty one! Tobeina Wood
ab that hour, late for tea, in.a linen suit,
and no hat! How cross Mrs. Hammond
.would be. If he did not spend tho next
morning in the corner for his crimes it
“would: be because he would be in bed fora
.gore throat. Friday thought it very pro-

bable that he would have a sore throat to-
-morrow, for his back began to feel cold,
and the dew was falling, There was a
“huge lump in his throat nlrcndy, but that
,was mental ; agony.

“T couldnt help it,” he said, I didn’t
"mean it. I would have gone oub if I could
:md I haven’t been any farther,”

1t did come into his mind that it would

‘bo ver y awful to stay .here until the wood _

. _But omnyhonner stood in £he’ way:’ Evc.n
| it you'wére; very- mich- frwhtened Fr

‘ding . them fareivell,;and to be; of good onmyhonner.

‘comfort;” And when tho other prisoners-

L f'ot quite dar 1\, and if Gecrge lmd gone qub
Tt the’ oth(,)r ‘side,” he- could do, bhe same.

"dxd 16t see, how thab could be'got oy
4T will }v'ub o smd he, gulpmn'
ha.ps they, will come for me 8001

they “will’ be very eross, “but. I said. I|".

wouldn't' go_angther- stop” into the wood,’
T'snid soto. Geovge:
try to be good 1 tlll they come. only I wxsh‘
I had my Crusoe.” :

And theraupon—Cmsoe came,

but through tlie fern; and startled B Friday. | ¢

IHe came very slowly, ‘aid Kopt stoppmg,'

and . presently he lay ‘dowi.and’ crnwled~
Friday thought he was sofry.: -
“ 0O my Crusoe ! Ne said.
very.glad you. have, comc'
Crusoe, I ain not angry.’
But it seemed- that Crusoo’ was’ afuud

Fnda.y wenb to Inm, and’ took Ium in hzs,

top of his hend ‘bub it dzd nob ‘seem._ o
cheer him much, ’ . .
‘¢ Oruose is so tired,” said I‘mday “Wc
should both like ‘to go homd so much.”
And he sat down. bufou, the dom, ‘cross-
legged, with Crusoe on_ his kiee,’

bor to como to his master; for: his cout
was covered with dirt and dnmp. I‘uday,
was 50 glad to have him, and so sorry that
he was cold and tired, that he thought he
must allow him a few licks. He.bent his
face down and said, ““ Good doggie ! But
Crusoe did not lick Friday, he licked him-
self, and that was surely a very stmn;_,e
thing. .

«Crusoe dear I” said Friday n.nmously

But Crusce did notseem to hear him. He
licked himself a little longer, and’ spread
himself out on Friday’s knee.

*Crusoe dear!” and Crusoe’ touched
Friday’s cheek with his nose, and spread
himself oubagain and shiveréd. ~And'then
he laid his nose on Friday’s hand, .and be-
gan to be very cold, and Friday held hin
close ‘to make him warm. And 80 he sat,
and waited and waited, a ‘bare-hended,
patient-faced, little figure, and the dew fell,
and the wood grew darker behind him.

Cuapasn VIL i
No one notxced Fud.tys 1bsence The
long afternoon faded into évening. Kitty

and Nelly came in from their walk with

Martha, and then George appeared, fal-

lowed by the schoolroom. tea.. (eorge sat
at the end of the table, provxded with a

book, which he propped open against tho’

nulk-]ua The twins privately throught it
rude to read over ten, but George wassuch
a big boy ; to be sure, he did not interferc
much’ with them. Friday’s empty chair
excited no remark, because his recognized
home was pmperlv neither the schooiroom | s
nor the old nursery, butalittle of both, and
he fluctuated about the house to suit the
convenience of the elders,

Kitty said, ¢ Where's Friday ¥’ Nelly
supposed in Mrs. Hunmond's roon,

“Perhaps he’s in the corner,” said
Kitty.
s Then he will have tea there,” decided

Neliy.

George had never given another thought
to seeing Fridayin the wood, and between
the lines of his book, he gathered that Fri-
day was in the corner in Mrs. Hammond’s
room.

The evening passed as usu.tl quiet to
dulness, until Friday’ s-bedtlme, when it
was the custom to take him to say good-
night to grandmother, Martha knocked at
the schoolroom door.

“Mr. George, Mrs Hammond is waiting
for Master Friday.

“hot here,” s.ud George ; “‘he’s in her
room.’

Martha went back to say so. In two
minutes she was at the schoolroom door
again,

‘¢ Mr. George, he isn't there.”

* Well he wag at tea-time.
been here since.’

* ¢ Mrs.. Hammond hasn’t seen himn all
the afternoon,” . :

- ¢ Rubbish !” snid George, with boylsh
bxevxty ; ‘“he had ten there, He isn't
here.” And ho bent over his book again.
In two minutes more Martha knocked for
the third time. = |

““Mr. George, haven't you seen him ¥’

He hasn’t

“from his’ confusion of booI\s and paper

g tlmbs.n.llI]mo\
:-bwusly “Thei - came M
'pexson. L
T will’

Hef

came rather queerly, not down the pnth,'

. “‘I' am’. s_o'
Good 'domrie 4

Crusoe
did seem very tired, ‘and it had beeu:a ln-|

- bottom

ing 4" exclaimed George. tesbl]y, lool\m" up

CSHe had ten i Mrs ‘Hammond's 10om,

* Martha departed, shnk}nw h

LS M, (zeorfre could ¥
you that M.xstu Fnday
“ Well, '1io; T don’ know
1ubbmv lus lLinirp,
S We dld i admlttc the.
asin; ly;pl').ycd b

pe hnps -

't been mur my

“Ido .tssmoyou lxo hasn
JTI

loom, Mu. Guorgc, not. even for tea.
take a look at'the niirsery’’—
sery . behig “the ‘Tinlf-play,
where Fnduy slépt.”

Theu. was quiet in “the schooll gom for a
qualtm of -an hour, and’ then flying feet
cathe down the passage, and Martha biirst |
open the déor. ,“Mz Geoxge. Mr George,

,lmlf-bedroom

.Master: I‘mdnv s ost ¥’

"4 0h, Tubbish I yetorted Geotge 74 you

- % We have, “indced!  All over tho
house'!” ‘criedl’ Martlia, ‘whose whxte fuce,
testified to the reality of her fear.”
¢ Well; My, Géorge,it's bemmmv to be|'
a vety straige: bhms,r,” ndded M1s “Ham-
mond, " in ‘the b’zcl\gzouud ““wo have
locked everywhera you can’ nn.mrme in
the house, and I can’t fhmk he would Do |:
oub of, ddors ab this hour.”

“He has put himself to be(
George.

¢Oh, no, not & sign of hlm in the nurs-
n

‘haven’ t logked for him.”

' suggested

ery. :
"¢ Well, Le’s in grandimother’s room.”
“* Nor there either, Mr. George, for I’ve

‘been'to look, and daren’t say a word about

him, - fur fear of exciting the mistress;
And ‘we've been all over the house. .Oh,
dear, T do not doubt the unlucky child has
come to grief 1"

“He's fallen down-stairs somewhere,
and he’s'so bumped that he can’t get up
again!” said Nelly dlsmw.ll), and instantly

'bep,'an to cry.

George pushed his books away, and set
outi to scour the house from the top to the
But Friday was at the foot of no
stairs, nor in attic, hall, orcellar. In vain
did they open doors, tm(l softly eall his
nime. “‘No Friday answéred. Kltt.y and
Nelly were now weeping,profusely in each
other's arms ; Martha n.nd_ her fellow-maids
were scared and trembling ; Mrs, Hammond
was visibly anxiouns ; Georyge himself began

‘to feel secretly uneasy.

*Who saw him last?” he demanded,

‘making the best of it, and assuming thc

head of affairs. - No one procisely knew.
One of the maids had seen him in the gar-
den during the aftemoon, but whether he
had been in the house since, she could not

say. The onlything that everybody was
ameed in was that he had had no tea, either
in one room or another.

“Mrs. Hammound, keep grandmother
and the girls quiec,’ gaid Gemge <IN
go into the garden.” He seized his cap
and dashed away into the moist dusky
garden, but returned presently with a blank
face.

“T can’t find him anywhere,” he re-
ported ; “‘but I’ go to Zachary's. He may
know something about him.”

‘“Oh, perhaps he is at Zachary's " sdid
Kitty hopcfully, wiping her eyes.

Mrs. Hammond privately shook her
head.

Tt isn’t like him,” she murmul'ed, “the
unlucky child’s lying sowewhere.” It
was singular that no one thought he was
in mischief. Friday and mischief were
two ideas that had nd relation to each
other.

Meantime George was speeding across
the paddock to 7.tchmys cottage. Dis-
appointment awaited him there. Zachary
had not seen Friduy sinee morning ; but he
*“would be main g,lad to help ﬁnd the little
young gentleman.”

So armed with the largest and oldest
stable lantern, they sallied forth, They
searched the gardens (the locked door in
the wall not bem;, taken into consider-
ation for n moment), the glasshouses, the
stable-yard, the out-buildings, but there
was no Friday. They went up and down
the paddock, and looked in the ditches,
and called along the hedgerows.” George
went up the lzme, and /'1ch'uy down it

** Look here, what's the use of bother-.calling’ and bontm«r the banks, but still

e ‘to be thele

Zthe old nm b

no Fudzi - Thev meb a(-, the antes again
and @id not _need to . tell eu.ch other
theiy, f.nlure : .[‘hen /n.clmry had:a bmn'h
id )

I’ll
be long.” " © i

tied : to lus feet.

heart.

ng.un ol

came mmning down the stairs; - De
“Yon, George'? Any - ong ’, ill
flushéd cheeks and quxck bxcathmn
Doctor’s uncomprehending face
Gcolge s Jast’ lmpo to'the glound. .
4 Oh, don b siy Ne st hew,"{
gasped, - L
“ Who?" No vhe is s here but mysdf ir}
“““Friday,” - panted .- George,

fadmg, “Friday is lost ! * We havg been
looking for him overywhere. 0ld Zach-

fond of you. ~ We dare not tell my’ grand-
mother ;and what shall we do'?’ -

It was. more a cry of dismay: than &
question, but the doctor answered it,
and stru geling into his coat, ¥ Vheu did
you miss him ¢

evening,’ "replied George, as they ‘hurried
up the Ianc ; * but it was not found out
till his bed time. e is-certainly not in
the house, and chhm yand I have hunted
all over the place.””

**Who saw him last 7” '

“I don’t know.” Ho was seen in the
garden after noon. He hasnot been witl
Zachary at all, Oh I saw him, but only
for a few seconds,”. added Geo1gc + “he

in the garden, because Sir J ohn was snoot-
ing near the place.” :

“ And hie went back " ‘

“T told him to-go. I didw't’ wait .to
watch him j but T'nm sure he wens,”

“Itis possﬂ)le that he did not.”

“Oh, but' T am surc he- went. Ho
promised to go back. I sent him be-
cause I thought it wasn’t safe to leave
him, and I know he went. The little
chap doesn’t know what disobedience
means.”

“It would have been safer to have
watched him go.”

** Nobody ever watches him, because he
is such a good little fellow. But it does
seem as if weo might have looked after
him amongst us,” suid George remorse-
fully.

“Have you looked in the wood 7’

**No, we never thought of it ; the door
is.always locked.”

¢ Then, in my opinion, he is there.”

“I don'’t’ think so!” exclaimed George
shmply for a. horrible dread fell upon
him; ““our door was locked at night, but
he could go thromgh the wood to the
stile to the high road—and if he has,
who knows where ho has wandered, for
he never went beyond the old toll-bar
before )"

The Doctor did notanswer and George’s
fear grew. .

“You don’t think he is in the wood, do
you?' he urged.

T do,” said the Docbm in a low voice ;
“ if ho had been able he wonld have left
it. Notlmw would have kept him there so
late, but—"

He did not end his spcech, and a dead
silence fell, and lnsted until they joined
Zachary.

s Hc isn’t here, i achary,” s.ud George ;
‘“we are going to try the wood.

*The wood ! M. George !
door locked myself !'"

" “You opened it this u.ftemoon for me,
you know. Let us go
key ¥

I kcep _ the

{To be C'ontmucd.j

1’t) - I6 was nob very fiw do“n the l:me toi
.y the “village where ' thio:" Doctot’s .. rooms
wele but (;eorgo £t s if welvhts Jwere
‘He' was tt.l]mg Tiihself ;
all'the way that Frldaw was certain 6 be
there, but underneath- o fear’ lay ak his
"He :"was' not lumself conscums}
Now glad hp should be ‘to see httle I’nd'xy ;

He stood ‘ab the lom at ].1st sc'ucel) :
with breath 16t to speak, ' Tho Doctor :

ab
home P’ he ‘exclaimed; noting ‘thie ‘boy's |

The
f(.]]ed )

TR
])0_}

eining: |
gainst the side of the door\\uy, his color -

ary said he might be here, bec.tuse he'is so

© 4T1 come,” he said, snatehing his hat’

4T suppose he has béen missing n,ll thok

wis'in the wood, and I told him to go back .

Where is-your -




