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‘gheir lips. Once the boy fell to the
und with a cry of pain. The Duke
dragged him up—d: gged him on. His
.own limbs felt like lead and burnt like
. They reached the little clearing,
and here the Duke hacked a hole in the
und large enough for the boy to hide
is face. He pushed the youngster down.
“Oover -your head - ith yo.r tunic, and
don’t creep away for Heaven’s sake. Try
to bear the heat. It’s your only chance.”
“Where are you going1”
_ «To look for your dad. When I come
_pack I'll bring some water.”
But the Duke knew he might never

. come back. He took off his own satu-

rated tunic, and threw it over the boy.
‘Then, creeping on all fours, he made his
way towards the shanty.

Old Tom had lost control of himself.

‘He had reached that condition of panic
into which even the strongest of men
will fall when beset by dangers they
cannot hope to overcome. Mechanically,
frantically, he was wielding his bucket,
throwing impotent draughts of water
from the almost empty well by the
shant on to the surrounding bush.
. Ale¢’s fingers closed upon his arm like
e vice. “Come on, you fool, and save
ourself,” he cried, snatching the bucket
¥rom the frenzied man’s fingers.

He led the way back towards the

itch—both men stooping forward in a

¢trained attitude. Their breath came and
went between clenched teeth; the hair
of their heads curled and singed in the
‘heat. In the distance they could hear
‘the shrieks of a dozen distress s rens,
‘only faintly discernible above the roar of
the approaching fire.
*'As they reached the pitch the Duke
stooped down and touched Billy on the
ghoulder. “All right, Billy?” he en-
quired.

“Yes. I fancy I can pull through if it

ts no worse than this.”

“It will get worse, Billy.
be brave and try to stick it.
leave here on any account.”

Then he turned and spoke to Tom
lawrence. “Lie down here,” he said,
“and if you’ve got a spark of manhood
in you try to protect the boy. I'm go-
ing for water.”

He seized the bucket, and again groped
his way from the doubtful sanctuary of
the cricket pitch. Reaching the river
he lay down in it to cool his smoking
clothing. For a moment he thought of
‘the awful place he had left behind, and
‘what awaited him if he went back.
Death where he was was certain, but a

(jdeath a thousand times more merciful
‘than the heat of the burning forest.

‘He scrambled to his feet, bucket in
hand. How he got back to the cricket
pitch he never knew. He remembered
bearing a roar, and looking up to see a
huge cloud of detached fire, several acres
in extent, racing overhead on the wings
of the hurricane. Then there came a
roar—louder—more terrifying. It filled
the great forest with an ocean of sound,
and at the same  instant the smoke
cleared, and instantaneously the whole
surrounding bush seemed to take fire

In the crimson glow the Duke saw
Billy and his father crouching where he
had left them. He fell on his face, and
began to worm his way inch by inch to
Wwhere they lay. As he drew near Tom
Lawrence rose to his feet, and began to
grope his way wildly towards the river.

The Duke was upon him in one leap.
His fist shot out, and Lawrence col-
lapsed in a heap to the ground. Over
him the English public school boy poured
half the contents of the bucket. He
tried to speak—to tell the frenzied man
to lie still, but no wordy came.
flragged'him into the centre of the clear-
ing and left him there. groping his way
on towards Billy.

Billy had never moved, though all his
senses cried out to him to search for &
better shelter from the awiul heat. His
hero had told him to lie still, and that
was enough for him. As the Duke drew
near the boy held out a blistered hand,
and the Englishman wrung it. Speech
was beyond them, but each understood
In a8 dazed and painful way, that they
‘Were “going out” together. So they
shook hands upon it.

Then the Duke threw himself down on
the hody of his small companion to de-

end him from the heat.. Around them

You must
Don’t

the fire roared like a thousand lions.
Hungry tongues of flame reached out to-

As

Wards them across the clearing.

level.

though in a nightmare Billy was aware
that someone was suffering for him—
that the awful heat no longer scorched
lng back and shoulders. He heard deaf-
ening reports all round as the trunks of
the forest giants burst into pulpwood,
and once he saw his father creeping to-
wards them like a giant spider, through
what appeared to him as a white-hot
furnace.

As for the Duke—he though# that he
had already suffered all that ‘is within
the range of human endurance, but some-
how it seemed not to matter. Billy
might pull through, and if so he would

‘grow up into a topping good fellow. He

felt sure of that. Billy was made of the
proper stuff. He had the soul of a gen-
tleman, and some day would find his
el. He, the Duke—kicked out of a
British public school and disowned by

his people—had failed in many ways
where Billy would succeed.

In a few minutes the worst of the fire
was passed, but all round them the bush
was still burning savagely. It would
burn for hours, they knew, though merei-
fully they lost all sense of time as they
huddled there, their faces to the ground,
their heads defended by their tunic.

What at length called the Duke back
to earth was the boy’s voice. It said—
“Gosh, but I'm thirsty.”

Then the Duke remémbered the buck-
et. ' He stretched out his hand to reach
it, but the iron handle burnt his fingers.
The water within it was almost boiling.

He sat up with an effort and tried to
say—“Billy, the worst’s over. We've
pulled through. Shake!” But he said
nothing at all.

m——

A few minutes later the Duke began to
grope his way, bucket in hand, toward
the river. His clothing fell to pieces as
he went. After what seemed an eter-
nity he came groping back without the
bucket, and motioned to Billy. “Billy,”
he managed to mutter, “we can live in
the river now. Come on.”

The boy followed him. Ere they had
gone many yards Billy turned back and
ran towards his father. Foot by foot
they dragged Tom Lawrence to the river;
and once within the cool and cemforting .
wa.ter'they knew all danger to be past. :

* » * @+ t

Little Billy Lawrence received the news
of his father’s death with a stiff lip,

"Béfore the advent of the Duke he hadl

lived a lonely and neglected boy, bub
now that poor old Tom was gone Billy!
called to mind the few kindly actions
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The latest products of the craft. Exquisitely beautiful.
engraved on this superb gold strata case—guaranteed for 25 years. Yourchoice of Ii
Enamel Monograms, Block and Ribbon Monograms, Diamond Set,

Art, Dragon Designs. Open face or hunting cases,
sizes. A watch to suit every taste. And—DIRECT—at the rock-bottom price.

The masterpiece of watch manufacture—19 jewsls—adjusted to the second—adjusted '
to positions—adjusted to temperatures—adjusted to tsochronism.

Exquisite New Designs

in watch cases.
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Watch 4
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Burlington Watch Co.
DeptT517
289 Carkton St., Winnipeg, Manitoba
Please send me (without obli-
gations, postpaid.) your free book
on watches, showing the new de-
signs, including monograms, with
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Every fighting vessel has the Burlington Watch
_aboard. T

full explanation of your cash, or $2.50
a month offer on the Burlington Watch.

everywhere. And wherever the great
Burlington Special has been introduced
it is noted for its wonderful time keeping
qualities. Ask any railroad man what
he thinks of the Burlington Special.
Ranchmen, engineers and men in all
walks of life whose duties require them to put

a watch to the hardest test prefer the Burling-
ton because they know they candepend upon it.

In the U. S. Navy

he S. S. Connecticut alone has over
200 Burlingtons aboard; the Battleship
Georgia has 150 Burlingtons; the new
dreadnought Wyoming already has
over 100 Watches. Many other battle-
ships, such as the New Hampshire,
North Carolina, Minnesota, have over
100 Burlingtons aboard.

Think of the constant
vibration, the extreme
heat in the boiler rooms,
the salt air and the chan,
of climatc from the Arctic
to the Tropical; if a watch
will stand up and give ac-
curate service-abroad a
man of war it will stand
up everywhere.
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Superb New Ideas
‘In Watch Cases!
Your own initials handsomely i3

Lodge, Frenc i
ladies’ or gentlemen’s 12 and 16

Special
A Remarkable Special Offer

For reasons explained in our letter
to you(special trade reasons) you can now
get direct the Superb Burlington Watch at, -
the rock-bottom price—the same price that
even the wholesale jeweler must pay—
and in order to encourage everybody to se-
cure this watch at once, purchasers may pu’y
this rock-bottom price direct from us either
for cash or $2.50 a month on this great
special offer!
proval, prepaid.

Sent—No Money Down— id, Re-
member, the highest grade watch direct.(for spe-
cial reasons, now) at the same price that even  ’
the wholesale jeweler must pay! -You risk abso-’ b
lutely nothing—you pay nothing—not one cent "
—unless you ‘want this exceptional offer after .
seeing and thoroughly inspecting the watch.

Send Coupon for Our :
New Book on Watches

Learn the inside facts about watch prices
and the many superior points of the Burlington
over double-priced products.
of all the newest up-to-date ideas in exquisite
watches, and our letter to you sending the rock-
bottom price direct. Just send the coupon, or
a letter, or a postal

We send the watch on ap-
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Burlington Watch Company
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