looked up,with 4 fint smile upon his sunburt e
tle

field beside a shady Sussex lane. Jack,
caied bt s o W i It o S s ek
it the o kind-heartd c o ad gven i a ob”:

s Hunt, tall ad s way esding, on o camp-stool in the hade of o
s that jtted from the hdge. MissBroin, short and plump, had jus
of th caravan, taing round he through her god-rimmed glasies e

ke an owl.
Brown, apparently, had missed her fountain-pen: which was not very
[




e i
e e Pt g o v
BT SR o i e
e S e
T e e
el e T,

it her.
face o her frend.
When did you so it last, Brown?” she ask
Brown pused a pump hind aoss 2 plllmp brow,in an effrt o think.

Taid 1t down somewhere, she a8 yesterday afier-
+—no, this morning
o it uubem e van,” said Hun.
P
oﬁ'x' °"‘dl)'z.'.'dlfu o o H i looked
“OR! Yes!_Quite! How thoughtfl you are, Hunt! But I have looked in
Brovn, dscestully” 1o e Aocand vt i An
dea s just ashed 1o my mind. Whebe can.

up.
"s:ufl Tlook fof it, miss?” he a
rown rnkd b fo e glasses on im, Wit her mind ull
of the iden that had ashe nto i, she had forgtien th exisance of Jack
Thusremindd o i, e gav i 4o gnd 3 i
s, s dor Tack? e id” 4 am Ny scious 0 got 10 wock.
Pleae o my fountain-pen, Jack”
“Yes, miss.
::{;mk in the van, Jack” aid .

§5
S5

ed into the caravan, and set to work searching. Brown sat
dow o1  ampioa s Snopmed b e bag it the i i hox
and a large writing-pad on her kneo—4ll eady to start on & thrling
ntain-pen was foun
s Jack was busy in the van. He emerged at last, but without
i of & fowtan pn
7" asked Brown, eagerly.

5wl there i

N  arsued Brown, “As
Imonhnexhyndawnmlhenlsx 1T laid anywhere, it must have
boctn the val: and | sre Cabost su-shc sy o I had
utdomw,;ﬂ?nldmﬂhﬂnmyh‘m And it certainly is not in my han




o sy o
“Very well, miss.”
Jack went back into the caravan. Having seached it onco i vain he
rosated s . sond S, a0
Sroon oo e
BRIV o . she . "B
B
Ay e b o ot fd oy o
said Brov. “Obvmuxly itis m the van, and hc should be able to find it. Lid
ey Dt S B ot
o o T o S5 e, S comsdeing
very carefully.
LS e i, Yo ik i S D1y
e om 1 s Cub s oy e 5 ke o 4 81
Tty o Tamevaan T
i T Hane s i,
S i B e s, "o vsdo
oyl B2 i ot oo
i
REAC B st dosoms shoppin, s st s comin o
ey

suggestion

“1 had quite forgotten that George is coming!
Wem\mcmmnlydcmmesl\appmg’or . Hunt. But | must g that des

down before it s really very singular that the boy
find the fount %

Jack emerged o lhe van again.

- Tain'tthere, mise” he

“Reall l‘ém. mnnm haye looked thoroughly,” said Brown. “I hope

youare o o
Jack colous
T sure it i the van, miss” b suid. “T've looked cveywhere. 1

Jus t0 oblige as he was, could not discover an article that was not
e o S ot g v, B o ot bagT aked Jack, il

Cbsurd s Brown, 1 should not e likly to forget putting it i m
bag!' Do not be absurd, Jack™ "
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‘No, miss,” stammered
o e P smd Huat, it is quite possible you might forget
pting i n your S, Bow
"o yo thnk so, Hunt? Well, you 7y ook f e bag. Jack am s
itispot ll:er, but you may look through the

u:ked up the handbag from the fus;, and opened it. The bag was
v Fandierchye eers, Toosd samps, odds i cnds,
el "t e o T, Sk S ot o e ekt

s B A SR

i it v n Your b allte wilel

et Tt ot d? Thank you,Jack! o v dve by o ik
ing. Jack

sl Doy, Hunt, and very Geve. | Showld ot hve thought of ooking

Ry, Brown n
“Pleae don't speal tow, Hunt: I am just geting to work.”

pen. Hunt resumed her book. -And Jack, a lite tired with his search, but
a0 v been of such e o on of his in frieds, s down onco more
contentedly to peel potato

CHAPTER 1t

v
Pt made sack jump.

He was alone in the caravan amp Aner \IIM’I‘ the two ladies had walked
away 1o the village of Oake, about n the road, where they had

ing
phichshe had e on e ook, sudden “po” from b
phich she oner ampsioal, Tt sudden op from beyond U
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cad, without heeding,the sound of a bieyle on the road. But
e hcded that o pops which announced that a tyre had had 8 bur

‘annoyance, in a man’s voi
Hang the wrtched thing”
Jack ing of cycle or cyclist. ‘The hedge was high and thick,

and oo iowe A e Gtonce wis & v by ich Hust and Brows
ad e the feld an hour ago. Jock walked along o the gate, and looks

was a short plump mn. W 3 P e, and a lump nose adomed
by a palr of pince-nez. He looked red, and hot, and duty,and tred. And he
ey s it oot 06 amcped, HE %004 hGHTE his byl of
mwasml’lnusnpﬂnuke‘ and siaing at it angrily. Al
was il uerng annoyed excamatons,
!, T i the second ime! Confound it Mils from

a'soul in sight anyone the
und now  punciure again
" riclding the punciuted B wih on hand e took off b bt it the
e an foned sl i .1t was  hot afternoon, and bright s
Sncimeldowyon he S lanes. T pump Sentleman was mida

and eidenty fecling the
put his h..“d "o he gatc, and valted lighily over it ito the
ﬁ" o0 you and more han whling 1 help B ravele 5
dmnsi vulknd slong the road ovards the spot where the per

Jack Hurri

Do you know where th village of Oake i, boy?” asked the plump gentle-
man, blinking at ]lck through his glasses, in a way that reminded him of
Brown, also of an

e, sirl Abwulnmxk down the road—"
Gad! A
igh, and I, and right again—"
ree!
d Jack amiing “Can 1 elp you with th bike?”
W boy!

il
Dosou think you could mend a puncture, boy?”
sirl 'e mended a good many pinctures,” answered
Jac jou like.”
“Thats a good bo " 3 the pkumﬁ %mlltmﬂn, approvingly, and evidenly
very m il g you Salta<somn o mend m punceare”

uch
“’l’hu i

e Yo Wil do hothing of the lmd' Woulda't you lke to
car Dl a-crown™ Gemanded the phtnp gentem
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Bt e Mend the puncure, and L willpay you halft<rown.”
“Just as you like,
Jack, cerainly, was ot averse from earming half-a-crown, or any other
sum, by honest labour. He had no money of his own. The kind ladies of the
an had

 Pedlar Hache be b nevc b more thas pene wad it aldom, He
would quite willingly have helped the plump geatleman out of his difficulty
for pothing: but he willingly I him hue hisway.

“The plump genleman rlinquished the bioele o Jack, and stood eaning
apinst & wayside e, Tanning himselt wi

Jack oxno e’ The ik vas o by th condside, and e st
industriously 0 work. It was a very bad puncture, and it necded time and
paticnce to deal with . Jack had pienty of both, and he made a workman-ike

£ s inished atat, and he yre pumped up good and hard. Then Jack
hnnded it ove o the plump gentenan

s i Ik, cherly,
i bis thum,and nodded 1

Theh e to0k old ofth mint 13 m
“The next tem on the programme Should have been the transer of o hat-
e plimp gniemin to Juck But pparety b iad o
o onite s s In s Poskan s het g v B

up the road, boy?” he asked. “Did you say a mile o

rown fro
i Tor insead

A mile down the ro:
And tvo tyrmings—

answered Jack.

O mx ol it o the f, and then 10 the right,and then (0 the

*’Si o unAmm ind e gt ag
i st | emraber thatl Thaak you, my
wy“"‘ﬁ'"‘l o etnan pecalld o, Jack staing e him. Jack coud
il e of, Jack stasing after him. Jack coul

not help grikning. The plomp geotleman, Covidnty, B complely ororen

ihe il s of bt e T remded ack of
in-pen. Jck, crtainy, had 10 intention of eminding i

as quite wiling  do a strang o ped o seing
"Bt aer covering abou & hundred yards, the plump eyclist cirle in the
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o)
mnd and came pedalling back. He dismounted, and shoved a hand into his
pocm  Apparently he was no, aferal, it 5o forgeifl as Brown!

Neprsrr?
d“x forgot the half<rowa 1 promised you for repiing my puncure. Why
did you not o
' docsn't malter,
Wb what? hnmsc Here is your half-crown.”

sk sllppcd ‘e halfcrowninto his pocket, and the o plenp eaeman ot
a 3% machine again. But he glanced back at J
g:‘x muil R s e hages e Sl o make wue, you e If, and
right, and Jft again—"
e STk, patient Right and I andright aain—"
20 Vesl o fe et Gond-bye
Do,y gate. and (i time e did not tum back.
J:ck]:mched Jim dﬂ.\pprm’ in i disance, aher ondeing hethr e et
e Al Trad et o the gate and auled o the . He at
1 once more on Hunt's cnmpswd at the cump. But e did ot pick p
it Book" e too the Flfrovn fom i pciet et snd contemplated 1,
and tossed it into the & and caught 1 again. e was glad. tha the prump
ndeman had remembered it after all. - Halt-erown was no i JLel 4

‘any money of his own, and it was very agrecable to have earned it. Jack was
s ety cheerfl 2008, s he waited for the et of th carsvaning acice

CcHAPTER 1
VL e matie, B

Is it 20t i your b-g
Itis not in my bag.”

But you alva ays ey it in your bag"
Alvays! But—it s not there now.
“Brown!" exclaimed

They were shop at Oske. Various puchases had been made,
and ncaly packed in a basket. Miss Hunt to0k the basket, whils Miss oo
fumbled i her bag for e purs, to pay or he purchasé. But he p

sand came out empty.
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“Brown!” repeated Hup,saried. " Give me your bag—"

“It s not there, Hunt

“You may look, Hunt, but it s not there.”

ot soon asceaned ha the purse was no there. She said o mor,but

g bk to Brows, 3 cxraced e v puse o et own
e i fr e purcises. Then ey 1 h s, b of ther ookng
rfey vtk out of e vl in s
e it o B Your i e b s il Browa?” asked
Miss Hunt, breyeing th slencs st
"Quit e, s Brown. - Whers el could it be?”
Wt wasn i7"

o remember perfetly. A tenstilling note, and a halfcrown, a3 wel s
me copgers. 1 was change from & pound note when we were shopping
yesigday

T remember,” assented Miss Hunt. She pursed her lips. “I remember!
Lsaw you replacsthe purs n the bag &t the i We have Gone no Shopping
since, il torday

Then h the bag.”

Youarea e dforgm‘ul Brown, and if you had done so—"
“But I have not done so.
ol eid Hunt, thoughfully, +You could have o resson for taking the
purg from ihe bag e camp.
ol it nt he
wo Cravanning ladiss exchanged a startled, troubled, and
ook, “The dene ought vas o ot s e

ing to
admit i
}1‘4 boy is vonem £4d Hunt,atlast.
“Lam sure of it,”
e S hands teon b came o s id Hont. “But—but Thave
every faith in him.
B e 1 i B

on in silence again. Brown's purss, it was certain, was not in
“That bag had been in Jack’s hunds, when he searched it for
the founan-pen and i no one ls's éxcep Browl's own. Was i possbie
could it )

B S o2 v it i, Dy Bt et
the wai of the roads, d taken him Iato thei service, ruoi o fis rak
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‘and honest looks i s before

to them. They knew that he had no money, and had ne any money.
Rt empaton b 0 s T he haples bey? e had groped
through that bag for the fountain-pen—and the purse was missing! The thing
Secmed 1o speak for e, They had trasted b on his Jooks: but looks, 35

{ndeed they Knew from experiente, could be decepive.
“Vas 3 long and palul Sence, s ey walked back to the caravan
With the baske
hen the gate of the fild came in sight, Hunt spoke again
<1t looks, Brown—
“Yes, it looks—" sai
“But—but T cannot believe it, Brown.”
Neither can I, Hunt.”

(Y Have bee o deceved, | think 1 hall nver rust  fue again,” sid
Miss Hi ou may have dropped the

P Hiow o :ould it gropfrom a cloed bag?”
Tt could

» said Hunt. *
cxlgnaion, We must hope so, Brown.”
‘ope so, by all means,

oy has 6 money” said Hont. “We know hat —he has fold us g0
Ho iy vk had o oo emplation: But—he s not the kind of oyt

suela templai .

“Not a word 1o him on the subject, Brovn.”

“Not a syllable”

“He had no moncy,” said Hunt. “If it should transpire that he has money
‘ow, it will be diferen. Bt T am sure that he sl has none.

We must ncn “him exactly the same as before, Brown.”

xactly, Hi

Ty sesched e gate, and Miss Hunt opened it and they entred the ld,
Both of them were very g ‘determined not to distrust
the boy, with his of ‘They were determit
convine

feeling, and looking, very "And as they came up to the caravan camp
by the high b ‘awihorn hedge, they saw Jack on the camp-tool, and then they
airly jumy
“Hunt!” said Brown, faintly.
rown!” said Hunt, blankl
There was 8 8 ity dlimmer in the sunshine. Jack of Al Trades
tosing & balfcrow into he i, and Caching if sgain The boy who had 50
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moncy was in possesson of a half-crown—and there had been  halfcrown.
in That e al triied

ning | mm

he a
owards e, toocing b cin

cHAPTER v

o
T v

ark e e ey i Goig o e v o ooy oS
up poing e l:(cnml\g Uhe cookingtove, ind 4 hundred and bne other
o perorm. | But Jack was ot afad of work: rather e seemed to

e on e e would have twice, or thrice, as hard, to please the
kine a0 oo {0 . i one desirewas (o mak him-
st inretam forthe indnces he b reelved: and e was o doubt

al that he was exceedingly useful, i it v e
dlspen sable. So long as that coravaining Boliay 1ased, s semed rther

Somling was 5 e e 8 ot Ko b,
Since coming back from shopping at Oake, the two ladies had spoken
hardly a word to him. Their faces were preternaturally grave. They seemed to
have something on their minds. They scemed uncasy and pertur
Jtuntvesno lonrbured na book. rownseomed ¢ e forgoen er
itingpad and b "l Wi they spoke o on apother . vas n
Iow tones that did not reach Jack’s ears. 1t was almost a

fack wondered whether they were worried about the visitor they were
cxpectng that nlkmohen who had not yet arrived. From remarks made that

E Bihion, And was coming out o Smese o sk he e
o had et carly e almoon: . - v o e 1 e

o var e posite had !‘l’e mlbg‘m B lod 5 vy, o oven oo s
apponinen "ogetrr,  Fosiy i vas that Uit s Somsing the v
i Bursesmed t ack somcting mors seous,

e Gou not S hem i wis the et i could only pure and
wonder, growing more and more worried himsel, He busied hisel sbout
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the camp, making everything idy and sick and span for the cxpected visitor:
i i o Hin and Exown,

on their campstools under the shady tree, conversing in low tones, Wi
oecasional gance ovardshim. Thelrfacs wer so clouded, tat ifwas ot
vious it there was some rouble—something more serous thn the
arsival of a visitor to tea.
id not hear, and certainly did not want to hear, a word of that low-
ied conversation. Tt would have sartled him, had he heard. Of the purse
missing from Brown's 2 nothing—und asurely e never dra
how the sight of a half-crown in his hand riled th
put the lid on, as it were.
Hunt and Brown had been determined to believe in him, to trust him, in
{pie of sppescupes n sl of e fct et Brown'spurse s mbein (o
at had been in Jack's hands. 1f he had deceived them, they agreed
e it was btter o " deceived than to be distrustiul There was hancs,
s, in view o

in
least o very semoe. But w secmed proof posiive had transpied sins
Jack, who had no money, as they knew, had a half-crown: money had come
explicably ino his possésion. If that was not the halfcrown rom Brown's
mising purse where had it come from?
“They shrank from questioning the boy. He could ot tell them the truth,
and even if he did, it would make matters 1o better. And they were not angry
wihbim. Pity outweighed other feslings. But—this could not go
oor boy! ssid Miss Hunt, i & ow volcs 11 dreadft

it what

ot s more sined s i seid Brown, charitably.

than siny
id Hune "Bk

“There can be no doub He had no money—now he has money—"
Hugg sighed decply. 1t Caknot 30 ot Browa

oHe m.m Jeave us.”

"Bu(—lel us make tings cay or the poo boy.”
s we

can,” apre
s s N\mn bt mu s gpoiled verthing

como ued 1 e s bee elul—very many litde kit

Bothers hve disappeared, since Jack camo

o i
“Afer this painful shock, 1 feel scarcely inelined 10 carry on with the
‘caravan oliday, Brown.  How do you feel sbout t?"
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1 fe the same,” said Brown, shaki d sady
erilys Guorgs would i s o Jon him at Sron

it is quite a good idea,
by the Caravan

Hire Company—"
e

“It hes upset me

ughtfully
i e are agred on that, Brown—"
ink we are.
atie o Simply” i Hont, “The by, natusly, woul keave

d s

i unplssantncsemay b dvoided. T ok o wouad]

& meen nommﬁ gt be clf, Ve il smpy ol im
Brighton with

E o o akod Hunt e o ety b v .

. You ars sure you gave him accuralo

Bt that s 2 il e
“Naturally he can mqmrz in the village, Hunt. Anyone there will tell him
where o find our caravai

“It would have been wise 10 give him the name of the farm to which this
feld belongs.

“Tm( ‘but I had forgotten the name of the f

o o Vo s you postd th lette to him at

onr" e sdded, il sareastcally.

sure,” answer “T had forgotten his address, but 1 looked
Ily‘for the purpose, after we came back from
the lett o3

“Well, I suppos all see him sooner o Imr said Hunt. “And—as
s pave iow deided the mater,  wil b b to speak to Jack. Tt might be

ence. Ioaking towards Jack, who was giving e fi

w\x:hex o me In‘dmg -table, set for tea. my cou.ld m)l helg noting. v.\\nl I\ls
expectin

%

face looked much less cheerf was s wont.

rouble—sfer ‘hath:hndcgmg‘ Periaps o iy e [.,; ¥ :e

sultng apart n ow tones!. Conscince, porhaps, was troubling him!. Both
& d, on his looks,

tha fck was sharing toir
et e, ook  hanest an tre, Gt Hut ot

« pong o dout



cannot * Hunt shook her head. “But at all event
rd on the mhﬁx of thepune not il I the poor b0y
sinned against than sinning,

Brovn ok o b g e i, polibedth, o . then back
ook f et i g, polhed e, and put et
o again, and polined them agan.

“I1 have smcun’ng © Bk mid Ml Hoos: e adnd
e an il kM kal
Jacl
Yo are aware,Jack,that Browa's brother i visting us to-dy. We have
decided o etum Bnyl n with Mr. Brown.”
) e o say with th van and mind it ik you are
away e ack. Tt wilbe sofe with me,

“Not exactly, Jack! The fact is, we shall be staying for some time with
M. Brown at Bnihwn, and—and the van ill be left t the farm, to be col-
peopl rom whom we hied it

is meant it he caruyanning trip wasat an end. That it had to come
10 an end some time, J it so so
ey R ol ot el i e do\ldmg e had been 30 happy with
the caravanning ladics: it had been so tremendous a change after his days

e road with Pedlir Hatchet. And he b ma grown sincrly attached o
his kind protectors. This was a heavy blow

STt onter 3¢ hac aan only e days: but they had becn
lorious days. He could ot expet them {0 last for cver, ‘
a wd;.m said Jack, quietly. *“Then you won't be wanting me any more,
e fo-
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ery wel, miss.” Jack looked from one face to the other. “When want

s s00n a5 you please, Jack.” Hunt paused. “Where will you go when
‘you leave us, Jack?”
“I think I'l walk to Brighton, miss. 1’ not much over ten miles. I shall
ek b here, hodeytim and -
K

s lon " said Brown, speaking for the first time.

i done fon lnngﬂ miss, when I was on the roads,” he answered. “Ten
mile won't hurt

“Then'you had better start as soon s posivle, k.

Jest as you like, mis. Praps you'd fike m to vait i e enteman
You'e expecting has come, o el on him at tea”

Ot Not T think not! Now that the mater i decided,Jack. I think
you had better start as soon as pos said Hunt, hastly. You had better
Tose no time, Jack."

1was with a heavy hert that he tramped avoy.



. o wERRys ow
ery well, mis jet a5 you sy.”
Nake o preprations a e, ek
Jock had
the et Hunt b brougit For i o0 e o i oy fo
Then e cme bck e two s undr h s and ey watched

wever forget your kindness. I never ere was such kind
yeaple i the word, miss, when | was with Bl Hatchet, and 1 shan't ver
forget i, miss.”
own ock of her goldimmed glsses and wiped them agan. Hont fl
an unexpected lump in \ber
“Good-bye, Ju i and she shook hands ith the by,
by, Jack,” aid Brown, rather finty, and she gave Jack & plump

asked Hunt, suddealy.

han,
"You have ne(hmg o el s, beforeyou g0, Jck?”
Jack looked
456, s ot tht knmv o
Nolhiogh asked Bro

“Good-bye!

And Jack, with’

glosing it e o 1t was with o beavy bear{ tat ho tramped away by v.be
lanes in the direction of the Brighton

Hnnl, quite abruply.

cHAPTER Vi
G e
7

T was mofe than half-an-hour since Jack of All Trades had Ieftthe caravan.
cam)

ing lad
indeed ghum. 1t would have twm-reh:{lrum mm Fouhs, it Brown's
ot Geoige had eived. Bt George had .y ad no
Companion but sad thoughis. Brown had opened her wri
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up her fountain-pen: but inspration, it seemed, refused to come, and she had
bt writtena i, Hunt paced o and 1, beween the caravan and th hedge,
With & winiled brow

Hunt and Brown i, infct kad a vy pinulshck, from which it wss
noteasy o ecovr Theboy had looked o honst, 4 ey ad rusted i,
and rownto i i and 1 d tumed k

‘Hnt broke the despondent sience at st w ark about Geor,
She was,peiaps, il riated with Bmwn ATy Nw
that all was setted, Hun

org seldom remembers mea-ime, wid Brown, indulgnty. “Ia-
deed, T sometimes forge hem mysl, Hun

o e Longe

She paced and paced. Finall she stopped, in front o her pump friend
ing on the camp-stool nder U
Lok here o, if Georg ' coming it welss o it here, Are
Yo ey i s ot it e B

o ifcortctly addressed,” aid Hunt.“But—re you'sure that you

@
“I have already told y Hum. that 1 ored out my address book secially
1o ascerinin George's akirss i Brighton. 1 copied the address fom the
o the nvelope, on thi very cmp-char, and Jack caught the colcton
etter.”
Hunt gave a itle tart.
‘nu “p your address-book in your hand-bag, Brown.”
“Nat
‘opencd your bag, after we came back from shopping yesterday,
o ﬁnd e ddress book”

course, as | keep it n the bag.
DL Yoo by 4 chuas ks oo th prse, il ook fo o addres-
o
I had to of the bag, Hunt,

turned the whole contents out on. this very camp-chair. I remember s
cmmsanes perel L
ou e sure you put everything back?”
“I presume 50, Hunk. Why do you ask?”
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nt
inthe B would 0t e ben ther s morning, when Jck <rchd he
g o s pon” e

“But 1 did put overything bick.”

“Nou ol he Frs amon he ot hings 1"

1 G mot notice i specialy! 1 was tinking of the address-book, and
wiing o George at Brighton, But | certanly put everything back "

Yo e e sure o tha?”
0y deae Hunt e s, the things 1kt ot would bave 1
mained on
Cxceping my ovn

e b R, cachin he breat

“Unless what

“Uniss some artice may have fllen when you tuned the bag out on the

v vk . 4o vers Giaking o fte s o0

andt i Sty v, rown. “If any article fell to the
wround, unnotied by me, it wil e it ow, Homt
“Let us look!” said Hunt

plum

face Evidenly she did ot thik it probabe tha s had Sroptol iy
unmoticed, whén' turing out her bag on that camp-chal he revious i
nocn. it onth aterband, hough t gl robatle

But the matter was, as thick,
‘where the camp-chair §t00d, and mig iy concesl any s il hat
el nto it unnoiced. But & fow minutes’ earch would s the otier:
camp-chair aside, bent her tall head, and procecd

ke m m= o

in it hand.
“Whnx—'l‘ exclaimed Hilda Brown.

Hunl )\=1d upa purse. Brown blinked at
astomish

through her glasses, in owllike

that u pure s e, iy,

hnyuw une!” i Hunt, i “You turned it out of your

g yesterday, ;c nnatice ‘you and you did not obierve
Yoot Kplu:n it mx bag with rcother things. Brawni Yoot parsc

s bre e e, undet o chnpshae
“Goodness gracious!”




oM »
“Open it sad Hunt. “Asertain that the contatsar af, You have told

Bt but but stammered Brown, ‘I_»ewl\dered "D w not e the
from Oal —7
"But it cannot have b the same haf-

crow, if
“But Jack had 1o mor o »
ST know! 1 do not understand that! But ook n your purse—ascerain
its contents at once, Broy

half-crown, and
Jack

o o e e at St gazed ot the, Wherever
‘might have obtained his half-crown, obviously, now, it was not Brown's hall-
crown: for there was Brown's hall-crown, as arge as lf
Hunt' lp rembl
“Brown! We have wror ol s rgorbov—"
“Unitentonally. Hunt fleed Brown

tentionally’ or we wrony Here is your purse,
y you,and found here < you dropped iy the contents itact. Thank
soodpes we said nothing - that heneyer knew what e thought—

‘and—he js gone! We wete
i trusiog Bn—and Do goner T
S way by thi time-—we shall never ee him again! Y our carcess:
“Hm 1 been carlss, Hunt”
“Uy rord, Brownt Such utter carelessness—such thoughtlessness—
sud\’ =v.ﬁllnevmd\ et

unt— Off her glasses, and passed her hand over
her eye. *Do you hink &t "o my

e oy addd Hunk,hastl, s sh s tear cling down  lump

chece N0y it s my a2 o Yoo, B iould have known
that my instinct was true that the boy
¢~ more to blame! We are both to blame."
“I7 only it were not 100 late o call him back—!" said Brown, with a break.

in her voie.

o0 late!”
“We shall never sce him again—"
ool

“The poor boy!" faltered Brown.
“The poor boy!" cchoed Hunt.
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who was ma -« stuff, did not need a handkerchief: but she blinked

o e o0k 6T AT Trades wa poneswith mothins i s pocketbut tat

mysterous haif-crown: and the caravanning ladies would have given almos
to recall him. But it was too late!

s E——
Back of A Trades tooked
a8 wlking, rather slowly, along a deep lafy Sussex lane. Ho had
coveted'a e of ors fom. th caravan comp. Dot B was nox hurying
oo st T o 13 g e T was koo, e s

ea
He had known,of course, that the caravanning must end some time. But
the end had been o suddea-—o unespected. Ui tht afiermoon, there had
ot been & word about ; The good Jadies seemed 1o have made up their
Toinds &l of s Sudden, s i someiking unekpectd had happened t cavse them
to give up the trip. Jack had grown (0 like, and admirc, both of them, im

did not know how. He walked slowly, his eye ¢ ground: and did not
3 bcyel as it came along the ane, tl a voice he had heard onee bef
hailed him, and he looked up, to recognize the plump gentleman in glasses

whose puntur b had mended, long hours ago, In the lane near the caravaa,

e plump genteman looked redder, and hoter, than when Tack had seen
him last._ He Iooked tired, and a it dusty. Jack, sad as he was fecl
smilled 2 lttle as he looked at him: wondering whether he had been successful
alkrﬁll, in bﬁndl 5 the cusive villag of which he had been in que

me up to him. He blinked

i pg;mlemzn dismounted, and Jack
at Jack through his pincenez, apparehil
B e o o men ey pancio NS imed.
Yo ir aneve
Yoi ate me et o reach fhe vl of Oker”
e e oo i
T di e gt there v ot ro«..a it gt v been loking for

it ever
wiong dirction.”
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‘Oh, no, sir—"

Teft d found

myslrding out on e Yo
Vs malt and f nd it agan, it exlaimed Jack
u? Are you su
s e i
at ccouns or my not nding Onke” id e plump gentoan,
blinking at Tk 1 am Tam i Gt Thave alln n i you ety bov.
geem a el ad o askod s dosen poople e vy, ot they

the. vlumv genleman’s ovm mind, and not in te diestions e had recived,
o ake,” went on the plump gentlrnan. 1 simply must-—
am i g‘me for 3 sppointment near e wilage. lncéed {am vry e 1
widered b laneswithout ignposs, Do you think

(0 Oake, boy? T will gve you another half-<rown.”

ey Wl ey wal- 55 Jng as | do limately et to Oske, 1 shall be
el S G plmp g:r‘\'llmsn vy mi by
“ll wnx a mile from where you mended my puncture, I remember. But we
are nowhere near that spot.”
I a different direction, sir,” explained Jac}
Gt Ve el Gonincs Knows wha thy wil b thinking! Lhould
e el hours g Lt s o 50 o o,y oy,
the e, 5 i sruck by 3 sudden thought.
e a1 e Bah OB a0 PP you ey Tave

caravan?” repeated Jack.

e, 5 arwvan, which L undersiand is mmfed in a farmers fild about a

e from Oake, That s relly what 1 am looking for—but if you chance (0
seen it 1 need not go to Oake 0 inay

o Glnimed sk b Degan 1o undersand.

ack.
a1 Then Vo e e g ow the namest” cxlaimed he
p gentleman, eagerly. “Perhaps you ol e i a9
v, eadof i he vilager”

said Jack, trying not to laugh. *“You were quite near it sir, when
(onr punctirs some hours ago. There was only a hawhom hedge
t was in the

between
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 plump gentieman jumped.

4 hmwhm*hwm\m«i 1.did not sce it! Do you mean to say that
1 v actually pased thecarayan, and missed €7 Bless my soul!” Are you
Qi say,

i

hey cerainly e e o ms. How extrordinay that 1 should have

hear the Lm.,“’ifmﬁn Kowing i1 But why A you not tel me

that it wzxmmmﬁ idr”

“But 1 didn't know you were looking for a caravan, sir.”

“Eh? On Nol Quite s Naturaly you did v row. Do youthink you
cold fndthe carvvt agin

casily, s

s fst as you can,” said the plump gentleman, briskly.
“Hoy very lortunte it 1Tl 1 with you.  What s your name, boy?

s my oul] How yeryextraordnary| S0 youae he boy Jack! Please
me to the caravan without dclay, J
I okt Al Trades e btk o guide the plump gty
evidntly Mr. George Brown.lo an camp. He whecled the bieyle,
rown walked by his side, fanning himself with his hat
ou are, sir!” said Jack, at lat, when they reached the gate of the
the atc,and thé plump genteman,sicpping i, was
caravan, camped by the hawthorn hedge at a litto distance.
ot g of LAF ot the sight af . No doubt e was
ooking for hat curaan,
sk you, my boy, thark you” The plup getlerman tok the byl
m Jack. 1 im xtrenely ablged to you, m

"Nt st all sir.” answeied Jack, polcly.

“The lump gorleman whecked he ik int the fd. Apparenly he had
forgotin his nenton of gving Jack his guidance. Jac
touéhed his cap, and went down and Mr. George Brown
e i o e e ot e 1

cuprIR vin

"ou e e
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“T'm afraid I'm very late! How do you do, Miss Hunt? Very late indced,
Hilda! 1 had great uoubvem finding your camp! 1 hope you have not waited
tea for me. What? What!

S i et o i ekl e B o o 2
Gopped i s camp char, i i it Wi i ot
b to s im at lat. They g
smilu "t they Could not fecl vry bright. They coud nol help s o
ey iy condemed n et i, and ket of Ut Ut
o 00 it Vhar k! Far sy on e duty tshe o
heir only comfort was, thit ho did ot know why he had been
iy never v Qreaned hat distrus of him had entred o telr
oyt
2 st and famed i, Host rought i cp of 5, Brovn
o
S have covered mile,” he 3. Viles and mles and miles! Would you
et T e 5 vcry e on my bl o ot Hours 30,
e at o cou i guie ki - Georgs wasso e bis sister
i Han ol hive e nying,
e g 50 high.” went on George. CLsaw nothing of the carsvaz on
enln' L nover tiou mnmkm e boy.”
i b
“What boy”“ e
O Coures if 1 had Known that he wasJack, whom you mentioned in your

et ST should hive o hat e carian ek e band Bt 0 ot
know then that he was Jack—and he, of course, did not know that I was your
broer Hilda! Ha, b Sipgular, was i ot
“Onl Yes! Tdid ot know Jhat b s ok v b ol my s
s on the oues id o ths vy hdge—how odd He s mrely  boy-—
justa boy—a very handy yandml jgent fad, 1 thought him: very oblging al
b offered to mend my puncture for Lothing, bot | inssied upon ging i

Hunt and Brown jumped smsltaseomy.
“Half-a-crown!"
s erownt” brbihed Ho
Allwas Sptained how: They Knew whersthat half<rown had come from

ey poor Jack's hand. During theirabsence t Ogke, he
ad cared it by mending & puncture for a sranger! Hunt looked at Brobn!
Broyn looked t | Hunl S phump peaticoan sled o

 tht he was Jack--but 1 id not Know that he was skt

Naturly By Soul excatmned he P BBt Wi s 50
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start. d
me Bere—t quile slipped my mind-—where is he?
round hroueh hs pocenc:

Vsl Vou see 1 fll n Second time, a mile from here—
and L pned et et ok b ity b o o o
e gai yonder .

orge! He was
‘Hunt started for
lightning. Gt

boy’s ba Ksack slung over it. And the
o, s Sl 1 o e o,

CHAPTER X

P
J of AllTrade gave il jump,and Jooked r
He had g , e landing ibe plamp Sentleman safey a the
o an feld. e was gad tha be had b abie 10 prform that
st litle servie, before he took o the ow he was tramping away
down the leafy ae, his heart ur from light, bit his chin up. The caravan and

{he caravanning ladies belonged 1ot past now and hé did ot dream of
ever secing them again. And then, to his astonishment, came a well-know

voice from behind, calling his name.
He halted and turnc
Hnm,l!zmmles running, met his view.

Jack touched
Yes miss® e abiered, as Hunt came paning
He wondered what was up. Hunt could not speak for a moment or two.
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e face was bright, *She had caught Jick i time—the boy had notvan
into space, afe a isadventure of George had saved the situation.
“My dear boy!"” She found her voice at last. “Come back!”
Jack's eves widened,
“Come back, miss," he repeated.

“Yes! Yes! Yes
Iy there anything 1 can do mis?” asked Juck. “T1 bo only o0 lad,
i i there i Praps you'd e me todrve the van 0 the
The b

decided—rather suddenly, 1 know-
ted 10 carry on with the caravanning, Jack!  You would
U5l the s o th holday

I:wk':[ngb ightened. Indeed it was rather ks the sun coming out from
ad

but we have
ike 10 stay with

» miss!” he
e
v s s fong s v ke e carvan 7
Woulda't
“Then come back wit me,” sid s, W ke e rod o-morron,
s el b 30 1 ad
o Kind yo e, mis, " Vg,
 He valked back to the cravan T with o e valking on

%

 the caravan was on the road again: George had returned
Alone w nnghm pek valed wiy n e, oo i Hun vk vl
i e by i o s Voing
st s, mx A58 o ke, e novr B Bow ot W
s ind T and B an Brown. were Kinder 10
o thk v A the Cursvan rumbla o s way (irough the ey Sesce
lans, the surmmer sun had neve shone down on 4 Rappier pary han T
and the Caravanners.
THE END
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