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DICK MERRIW[LL'S MODJ:L:
OR,

Frank Merrlwell's Fight for Fortune.

By BURT 1.. STANDISH.
'.,

CHAPTER I.

FRANK DECLINES AN OFFER.

Frank Merriwell was met in the lobby of the Metro
pole' Hotel, Det:lver, by a thin, wiry, nervous man,

who had a huge, blue, beak-like nose and a pair of rest

less eyes, in which lurked the cunning of the fox.

"Ah, Mr. Merriwell!" exclaimed this man; t'you're

the very person I'm looking for."
Frank paused and surveyed the man with a pair

of cool, calm eyes, lifting his eyebrows slightly. He
had but lately arrived in Denver from the South, and
he still wore the unconventional plain clothes of the
part of the country from which he had come, having
on his head a wide-brim~ed hat. His hands and face
were brown. as if from exposure to burning suns.

"I beg your pardo~. sir," he said, in a' quiet
,way•. "l.think you have the advanta&,e of me. I do ..

not seem to remember you, and yet I am one who sel

dom forgets a face."

The stranger rubbed his blue beak nervously with

the tips of his fingers.

tlQuite likely, quite likely," he admitted. in a voice
that had an unpleasant, raspy sound. "But I know

you, sir. and I have important business with you."

.tIndeed? Might I inquire-"

ULet's retire to a quiet spot, where we may talk

without danger of being overheard. My business
with you is quite important, I assure you."

t,As you know my name, it seems but fair that you

should introduce yourself."

"My name is Dodge-Eliot Dodge."

Merry shook his bead a bit.

"Don't remember it," he confessed. tlDon't think

I ever heard it before."
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Upossibl}' not. There is a little room right off the

bar, where we can drink and talk. \Vill you come?"
4'Mr. Dodge, my time is very limited., In ()ther

words, while I am in Denver I have no time to waste.'

I am on my way East--"
uTo obtain certain papers which you fancy will aid

you in establishing your claim to the Queen Mystery
and San Pablo mines."

Frank Merriwell did nct start or show surprise, al

though in truth he was very much astonished to learn

that this man kn~w so much of his business. How

ever, Merry had perfect control of his nerves, atJd that

was why he did not betray his feelings.

Eliot Dodge gazed ,at him keenly, and seemed a
trifle disconcerted by the young man's failure to be
tray.emotion of any sort. This seemed to pique him,

and he hastily added:

"You see that I know something of your b~lsiness.

I know why you were lately in the Devil's Range of
th~ Mogolion 1Iountains. And I know all about your

troubles."

"Mr. Dco.ge," said Merry, "are you a\yarethat some

men haye made fortunes by minding their mvn busi

ness ?"

"With me," returned the wiry individua1, with a
cold smile, "it is different-I make my money by

111inding the business of others. Possibly you will

find it to your advantage to taik with me. I may be
able to aid you insettHng this trouble into which you

have fallen."

Frank took a, few moments to consider, fhlally ob

serving:

"I think not,. sir; but I am willing to hear what

you have to say, if you will come to the point at once."

He fonowed the man into the little smoking and

drinking room near the bar, where Dodge pushed a
button. \Vhen a· waiter appeared, Dodge turned to
:Merry, asking:

4<\Vhat's yours?"

"Nothing," was the answer. "I do not drink."
4'Eh? Don't drink?"

"No,si•."

uWell, have a cigar. 'We'll both have a cigar am!

smoke as we talk this matter over."
4<1 have never acquired the habit of smoking, so

you will have to excuse me."
HDon't drink or smol<e? 'Well, you're a rare bird I

I should think you might find it necessary to take a

drink occasionally down in that ~rt of the country
where you have been. When a bad man walles up to

the bar and offers to shout it is rather awkward to re·
. ' .. .... ..

fuse, as he may take It as a personal msult and shoot

you up."
"As far as possible, I keep away from bars, having

no business in them. But this matter you were speak
ing of-eome to the point at once, please."

Dodge ordered a Cigar and a drinlc for himself.

when the waiter had departed, he said:

I'you have found yourself involved in a very serious

tangle in regard to the Queen Mystery and San Pablo.

You fancied your claim to those mines was indisput
able. They were left you by your father." ,

"They were left to my brother and myself. He is

not yet of age, but he will own a half interest in those
mines when, he arrives at twenty-one."

Eliot Dodge smiled icily, a,lid shook his head.

"My dear fello\v," he said, "he wilt not own a foot

of either mine six months from to-day-nor .will you."

Frank's calm eyes continued to rest on the face of

the beak-nosed man in a manner that' seemed to indi

cate a po\,,'er of reading his very thoughts.

U\Vhat is your game, Mr. Dodge?" he asked,
calmly. "You may aswe!1l~y it bare at once." .

uDo you know you are up against the.· most power
ful mining combination ever known in the history of

the world? The Consolidated Mining Association of
America is--"

.~A gigantic trust that is seeking to combine the en-
, .

tire mining interest of the country-I know that."

"That is right. .i\nd this consolidationwillpe-
.coine an accomplished fact within a year or tw.(). The

.C. M. A. of A. will have its grasp on every valuable

mine in the United States. There will be nQ great
mines owned by individuals."
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IIAnother demonstration of the growing trust evil,

but the people of this country will not--"

"We are' not here to talk politics, Mr. Merriwell; it

is business," interrupted Dodge, glad of an oppor

tunity to appear haughty and snubbing.

nut Frank did not mind, and his quiet manner

made it seem that the effort ot" Dodge was a complete

failure.

"You are somehow interested in the C. M. A. of

A.?" asked Merry. l<1presum~ you are one of their
agents?" .

"You' are right, sir. I am a lawyer, employed by

them. I ha~~ authority to make .you an offer."
. .

"It is quite useless, sir. I do not care to have any

dealings whatever with them."

"You are making the mistake of your life. You

think your claim to those mines will hold."

"I do."

"But you are dead wrong. Your father was hon

est in be1i~vl~g he owned them free of all t:1aims, but

he was seriously mistaken. The C. M. A. of A. has

im'estigated this matter fully. 1 had charge of the

investigation, and I dec13.re to you, Frank Merriwell,

that your claim to the mines will be shown utterly

worthless if the matter comes into court, and you will
find yourself ousted."

A Iciok of calm determination settled over Merry's
face..

"\Ve'll find out about that in due time," he said.

"Then you mean to fight this great company?

Young man, you are mad I"
"1 am pretty mad," a:dmitted Merry, grimly. "It

makes me mad to know that a consolidation can be

!o,insolent and overbearing. Just because of its power

it has an idea it can crush me and rob me of what is

rightfully mine. But 1 shall fight to the very last

gasp.' I am not poor, and I'll spend the last dollar I

have in the world fighting this trust, if necessa.ry!"

"That is because you are young and foolish. \Vere

you older, had you more experience, you would agree

to take what you can get-what I have to offer."

"\Vhat have you to offer?"

"Ha.! That's the talk!" exclaimed Dodge, rub-

bing his blue beak. "Now you are coming to YOt

senses. We have discovered some old Spanish clairr

to those mines, and \ve have bought up· the claim:

Therefore the mines are ours."

"\Vhat have you to offer?" repeated Merry.

The wiry lawyer seemed seeking to read Frank'

thoughts. He hesitated, and then said:

"I'll make you a top notch offer at the very start."

'''That's right."

I'For the Queen Mystery, or for your claim to it
we will give you $100,000."

"Then you do consider that my claim is worth

something!" smiled Merry, but his manner did not re

assure Dodge.

"For the San Pablo we will give you $15°,000, mak

ing $250,000 in all for your claim to the two min.es."

"Very liberal!" commented Frank, and he l:m~hed

outright.
"Indeed it is," nodded Dodge, "considering the fact

that, by fighting you in the courts w~ can obtain pos

session of those mines without paying you one dollar.

Do you accept?"
"No !"

Merriwell's answer was most decisive.

CHAPTER II.

A VERY SET YOUNG MAN.

"You're foolish-you're crazy I" exclaimed Eliot

Dodge, in anger and dismay. "\-Vhy, you are ruining

yourself! Xou'l1 not get a red cent I"
"You think so."
"Besides, it will cost you a lot of money to fight the

company. It will cost you--" •

"I am not dependent on those mines, Mr. Dodge,

I have other interests."

"I k.'"l10W your father was said to be very wealthy

when he-died, but I have heard that he was not nearly

as wealthy as reported, also that he left you some rail

road securities which have since proven worthless. He

may have been one of the richest men in the world at

one time, but it is said that his mind was disordered,
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and that he made numerous disastrous investments be

fore his death."
"1 decline to discuss this matter with you, sir," said

Merry, sternly. "It concerns you in no way what

ever."
"But I wish to show you that I understand your

folly in refusing to accept the magnificent offer of our
company. If you fight us it will cost you a large sum
of monev ; and, if vou are beaten, as you surely will

J", ¢

be, you may be left poor, ruined."
It was possible that l\Ierriwell paled a bit, but his

lips were pressed together and there was firmness it;l

his face and defiance in his eyes.
"Do not worr)' about me, sir. 1 understand that

vour concern is entirely for the robber trust that you

represent. I am not an easy mark,Mr., Dodge, at-
, ,

though you may think me such."
, Eliot Dodge scowled and shifted uneasily in hie

seat. The waiter had brought a whiskey and a. cigar.
The whiskey sat at his elbow untouched, while the

cigar had gone out.
"You are young and reckless," said the lawyer; "but

I advise you to think this matter over-to consider the

magnificent offer of the C. M. A. of A."
"I shall not give the offer another' thought, sir.

Those mines are two of the richest in this country to
day, and 1 propose to hold on to them."

"Ali right! If you are, bound to bring ruin on

your own bead, so be it. But you should think of
your' brother. You have no right to throw him penni

less upon the world."
Frank smiled.

"He will not be thrown on the world, Mr. Dodge.
r think 1 can take care of him, if necesSary; but I have
confidence that, in a pinch, he can take care of him
self."

"But he is at school. Should you be ruined he
would have to leave schoo1."

"Not necessarily; 1 have faced the world myself

without a dollar to my name, and I· succeeded in get

ting along. I think I can· keep my brother in school

if the worst comes. But I am not looking for any
thing of that sort."

"You may as well look for it. How can you hope

to win against such a consolidation? Even if you

were as rich as you were supposed to be when your

father died, this company would have dollars to your

cents. It is made up of a combination of rich men

not two or four, but thirty or forty. And all of this
wealth and this power will be arrayed against you.

It will crush you. IVIerriweU."
"And this is f~ee America!" exc1aiilled Frank. if!

will not believe such things can be in this country I"
"You are still obstinate?"
"1 haye spoken; you haye heard my .answer."

U\Vait; I will go still furthe~. I have offered you

. $250,000 in cash; I will now add to that a like amount
in the common stock of the C. M. A. of A. Think of .

that-$soo,ooo in alll Surely you will not be crazy

enough to refuse now! It is the limit. Beyond it I
cannot go. The company will never raise another

dollar. If you decline now, the offer will be with

drawn entit:ely, and it will be a fight to the finish, which
will mean your destrt,tction. vVhat do you say;?"

"
Frank smiled.

"The very fact that the mining trust is willing to

make me such an offer proves that my title to the
property is good, and the trust may find it impossible

to rob me."

"On the cOritrary, I am instructed to settle this

matte~ with you if possible; but to push operations

against you at any cost in case you decline."

"Then you will have a chance to go ahead with your
pushing."

Eliot Dodge was extremely annoyed.

"It doesn't seem possible that you can be so foolish '"
he exclaimed. ""\iny, mines ,,,orth more than those
you claim have been sold many times for far smaller
sums."

"And the original owners have been done out of
thousands they might have had by holding onto their

property. In some instances circumstances. compel
owners to sell. My case is not such..'

"Now, look here," said the lawyer, "you want to

take time to think this matter over. Think-think

that you are putting yourself against one of the most
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powerful combinations of capital- in this country, or
in the world."

"You cannot frighten me that way. I shaH give the
mining trust a fight to the finish, and I rather enjoy a
fight sometimes."

Eliot Dodge felt that he had met a young man who
was quite unusual, and he began to understand that
argument and persuasion would fail to move Frank

Merriwel1.
"All right!" he rasped, harshly, his thin lips flatten

ing back against his teeth. "In a year's time you \vill
be stripped bare-you will be a beggar! See if I am

110t right! And I warned you-I gave you an oppor
tunity to escape with a comfortable fortune."

"Thank you for nothing I"

"You put your reliance entirely on certain papers in
your possession, which you are going East to obtain."

"You think so."
"Is that not so?"
"I see no good reason why I should answer any of

your questions."
"It's true-it's truel If you were to lose those pa~

pers you ,vauld not have a leg to stand on-you would

be defeated at the very start."
Frank felt that this was true enough, but those pa

pers were safe in the safe deposit vaui! of a bank in
New York, and he did not worry about them.

"YOtt do not deny it I" said Dodge.
Merrhvell arose.

"I'll not take the trouble," he said, quietly. "You
ha.ve wasted your time, Mr. Dodge. On the other
hand, you have satisfied me that my claim to the Queen
Mystery and San Pablo is perfectly good. So you see
I am the one who has profited by this little talk.-'

"Oh, you think yourself very smart!" sneered the
lawyer; "but you'll find out that you are not smart at
all."

He had also risen, and he was angry at the calm
manner in which Frank surveyed him from head to
foot.

"It strikes me," said Merry, "that your words apply
handsomely to yourself!'

Then he turned 00 his heel and left the room.

Dodge followed. Outside the door he signaled to a
bulldog-looking mao. with ooe eye, who seemed to be

loitering near for some purpose.

"That's your man, Barker I" he whispered, motion
ing toward Frank's retreating form. "Follow him.
'Vatc~ him like a hawk. You have your orders."

"Trust me," said the one-eyed man, and he slouched
a\vay after Merry, his hands in his pockets.

CHAPTER III.
DICK MERRIWELL'S PARTY.

Outside the wind was blowing and the snow fly
ing. Inside there was warmth, light,· laughter and
music. The merry party of boys and girls gathered
abQut the handsomely decorated table were enjoying
themselves fully, unmindful of the darkness, the cold
and the storm outside. The light of the shaded lamps
seemed to give their youthful faces a happy radiance.

Dick Merriwell was giving a part)'. He had ex
pected his brother home some days before, and had
arranged to have the party in Frank's hottse. \Vhen
Frank failed to arrive as anticipated, Dick decided to

have the party just the same. He would not disap
point the fr·iends he had invited, and he knew Frank

.would not wish him to do so.

So there they were, Singleton, Bl.1ckhart, Smart,
Jolliby, Bradley, Tubbs, Darrell and others; while a
dozen girls from Miss Tartington's school were like

wise present. Miss Tartington chaperoned the party.
Professor Gunn and his wife were present, for on
learning that ~Iiss Tartington would be there Nancy
had insisted on accompanying the professor.

Light refreshments had been served and enjoyed. 

Some of the girls had acted as 'waitresses; some of the
boys had aided them. All felt that it was a jolly
lark.

There was great laughter ,"then one after another"a
dozen pies were brought and placed beiore Obediah
'Tubbs. The fat boy grinned, and blushed, and showed
great confusion.

"Quit your fooHn'l" he said, in his squeaky voice.
":What do you take me Iur-a pie-rut?"
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'ave stopped repeating your blooming stories, don't l'
'now. Hi halways get hinto trouble when Hi do hit."

Bradley had learned by experience.

."I have a good conundrum:' said June Arlington.

who was one of the party. "\Vhy do old maids go to

church early?"

Several guesses were made, but no one hit it. At

last Dick asked:

"Well, Miss ArIington, why do old maids go to

church earl)'?"

"To be there when they give out the hims," she an

swered, and the boys shouted, declaring it excellent.

But Bradley kept repeating over and over: "\Vhen

they give out the 'yms. when they give olit the 'yms.

Is hit because hold maids hare generally good singers?"

."Really. Sir William," said Smart, "you give me a

pain. But can anyone tell me what pain we make

1· h f j)"19 to.
No one could, whereupon the little joker answered:

"Window pane."

"1 think it is a good thing there are girls present,

Ted," smiled Dick. "If they were not here you might

get a different kind of a pain after that."

In the meantime, believing he was not o~served.

Obediah Tubbs had begun on the pies, and he was

stowing them away in a most marvelous manner. The

boys were watching him and laughing silently, but the

fat boy was all unconscious of the amusement he was

creating, and he continued to enjoy. himself.

"Why does a duck go into the water?" asked Smart.

"Well, why?" demanded Dick.

"For diver's reasons," chuckled the little chap. "And

why does she come out of the water?"

"You tell."

"For sun-dry reason;. But, then again, why does

she return to the water r'
"Let it come. \Ve can stand it."

"To liquidate her bill. And again why does she
come out?"

"Oh, if those are not enough," said Dick, "1'11 send

out artd have the whole bakery brought in."
"Now don't you bother. I think there's enough

for a small lunch here."
"Why should Tubbs wear a. checked vest r" asked

Smart.
"To keep a check on his stomach, I think," answered

Dick, laughing.
"Go up to the head of the class," returned Smart.

"But 1 have another one. 'What's the best way to

kill time in the winter?"
"S1eighit," was Dick's prompt answer.

Tubbs looked sad, while the others laughed.

"Oh, no I" muttered Ted; "these are not chestnuts

I've been cracking I" Then he turned on Bradley.

"Sir William," he said, "what animal would .rou prefer

to be on a cold day?"
"Eh? What hanimal?" asked the Cockney youth.

"By Jawve! Hi don't know, don't y' 'now."
"\Vhy, you would prefer to he a little 'otter, of

course," chuckled Ted, satisfied at last.
There·was some laughter at this, but Billy looked

perplexed.
"\V11y, 13'as," he drawled; /lhon a cold day hit

would be hagreeable to be a little warmer, hof course;

but Hi don't see 'ow that would make me a hanimaI."

."Billy, you're so quick to catch on I" cried Smart.

"Did you ever hear of an animal c;;.lIed the otter?" '

"Oh, the hotter-yas, Hi 'ave 'card of the hotter."

"Well, think it over; you may see the point to~mor

row, or next day, or ne-xt week."

For some time after that Bradley sat there in deep

meditation, oocasionally muttering: "Han a cold day

hit is hagreeable to be a little warmer, hand that makes

one a hanima1. But 'ow-'ow?" t-inally it seemed

to dawn on him, and he burst into laughter. "That's

a good one, don't y' 'now I" he exc1ain~ed. "Han a

cold day you want to be a little 'otter, because a hotter

is a hanimall Ya-as I"
"Ya-asl" cried Smart. "Now you can have fun

telling that to all the fellows. You'll find it a rich old

joke."

"Not han your life!" returned the English lad. ~'Hi

"You're putting them in thick.

"Ta make a run all the bank.
alL"

Why?"

That will· be about
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"That will do very well:' said Dick. "You must

have been preparing for this occasion, Ted:'
"Dear me !" said Smart. "I can't help those things.

They are just as easy for met For instance, why does
a squirrel run up a tree?"

"Oh-.chestnuts!" exclaimed Dick.
Ted gave him a sad, resentfu1look.
"Perhaps," he said, "you can tell why a cat walks

softly?"
<IOh-rats!" cried Dick.
The manner in which he said it caused the girls to

utter little screams of alarm and hastily jump upon
their chairs, to the great amusement of the boys.

<II think you're horrid, Dick Merriwell!" laughed
Zona Desmond, as, 'with her face very red" she stepped
down from the chair on which .she had so quickly
sought refuge. "The way you s.:J,id it made me think

you sa,~ one."
There was more of this joking and laughter. Then

<;:ame some toasts, all of which. however, were drank
in .'water. It was Hal Darrell \"ho rose and pro
posed:

"Here is to Dick Merriwell, a royal good feUow, and
the greatest football captain Fardale ever had."

At this there \Vasa ch~er, and all stood up, holding
their glasses aloft.

"Drink it down I"~ shouted Brad Buckhart, enthusj·
astically. "Ifs the sentiment of every one of "Us~ you
bet your boots 1"

'When they were seated again, Dick stood up and
said:

"'My friends. I thank you.· I am happy to have
you here t~night, and to feel that you are my true
ffiends,' one and all. But'one thing I wish to say:
Whatever I am, whatever! may become, lowe it all
to my brother Frank. He is my model. I am trying

. my b.est to be like him, though I often feel that the task
is a hard one and there is little chance of ever being

his equal."
..• At that very moment Frank Merriwell, who had ar-

. .

rived in Fardale on the ~venil1g train, del~yed by the
stann, and had hurried straight .to his house, ,·vas
standing just outside the dining-room, having let him-

self in without attracting the notice or anyone. He
heard Dick's words, and his blood leaped; He had
thought of presenting himself at once, but now· he,
drew back quietly and retreated to the. little room
which had been fitted up like an office. There h~

closed the door and turned on the electric light.
"Dear Dick!" he murmured, a look of pride on hi~

face, a look ·of unspeakable satisfaction in his eyes.
wfhere is a brother to be proud of! He has said that
I am his model, and forever must I be in everything a
fit model for him to pattern after."

He took some legal-looking papers from his pocket
and glanced at them. From the dining-room came
the muffled sounds of laughter.

"These are the documents," said Frank, "with which
I shalt defeat the povyerful mining trust. I have
taken them from the bank where they were desposited.
for the purpose of returning to fight out the battle.
"'hich I mus1' win, else both Dick and. myself will be
poor. But I have no -fear of the result. \Vith thes{'
docu!nents I can defeat the trust. I felt that I must
see Dick before returning to Arizona.".

He knelt before· the heavy little safe, which he'
opened after a time. Then he placed the precious pa
pers in the safe, dosed the door and locked it.

. CHAPTER IV.

·~~~~IES.

Frank remained· some'.time in:his office. Occasion~

ally he noted the sounds which told him the boys and
girls were enJoying themselves to the fullest extent.
There was music and singing. The boys sang the
songs of Fardale. .Then some of the girls sang. One
of them had a· wonderfully sweet and sympathetic
voice, and Frank opened the door of his room a little
that he might 'hear the song better.

After mallyweeks spent in the wild Southwest amid
rough men, far from the enjoyments of civilization,
this seemed like paradise to Frank He thought of
Inza. She was traveling in foreign lands with a party
of ladies, and he had letters from her frequently. And
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then he thought of returning soon to Arizona, shrugged

his broad shoulders a little and smiled a grim smile.
. Frank was a man of action. To such men repose

seems doubly sweet when they take it. The loafer can
not enjoy repose; he has so much of it that it brings
nothing of change and sweetness to him. It is the
worker, the 'pusher, the ener~etic fellow who feels all
the happiness of rest when the time comes that he can

take it.
Finally he arose and left his room, walking quietly

to the parlor. He paused at the door. By an alcove
window two persons were standing. On'e waF> his
brother, and the other" was a very striking girl of six

teen. with a most refined face. Instantly, Merry de
cided that it was this girl who had attracted. his at

tention by her singing.
Dick was talking to her in a low tone, and she smiled

at him.
"The same old story," thought Frank, again draw

ing back, and thinking of the old days at Fardale \~"hen

he had murmured low \I"ord.:; in the ear of Inza Bur
rage. "But who is that girl? She is a stranger to
me. Felecia is here."

He was given proof of that by the sound. of soft
laughter from the ne.xt room. .Felecia was there, and,
evidently she was happy. Frank was glad of that, tor
he had feared that Felecia's attachment for Dick would,
continue to make her miserable if she saw him with
another girl. They' were cousins, and Frank believed
in cousinly affection between them, but nothing more.

June Arlington was the girl with whom Dick was

talking, and he was saying:

"lam so glad, Miss Arlington, that you let me know
you would be in town, so that I was able to invite you
here to-night. I didn't know that you would come,
but--"

"I was very glad to come and meet your friends,
Mr. Merriwell," she said.

"\Ve have not known each other long, but don't you
think it has been long enough and well enough so that
you may call me Dick? \Ve are very stiff and forma!."

Sh,e laughed.

"That is true," she agreed. "I will make a con-

fession, I always think of you as. Dick, not as Mr.
Merrhvell. I have ever since-since the day we met,

when you saved me from those terrible dogs~"

"And I-I think of' you as June," he confessed.

"Shan it be Dick and June?"
"Yes-Dick 1"
"I am glad of that-June!'
They both laughed a little. There seemed nothing

to laugh about, but they just laughed with· the ex
uberance of happy youth. Then a cloud flitted over
her face.

"\Vhat is it?" he asked, quick to note the change.
"I was thinking," she said. "1 hoped Chester would

come to his senses and cease to be your enemy, but his
letters to mother show he is bitterer than ever against
you. And now my father is coming here."

"Your father coming?"

"Yes. He has been West on important business,
~ut mother insisted that he should come here when he

returned home. ~e had to go to New York first, bu~

he will be here to-morrow. That was how it happened
that I was permitted to come a day in advance. And
I think I deceived them. I suppose I should be
ashamed. I pretended' I was so very eager to see my
brother."

"You have seen him?"

"No; I have not even let him know that I am here.

H he knew I was in this house he would be .cJ:a.zy with
rage."

There came a ring at' the doorbell. It was Frank

who stepped out of his office and opened the door.
A boy in a long cape overcoat, \vhite with snow,

brushed past Merry without .a word. Frank put out
a hand to stop him, but decided he must be on~ of the
guests who had arrived late., '
. . . ~

Straight into the parlor strode the newcomer, and
there he found himself face to face with Dick and June.
The girl clied:

"It is Chested"

"Yes!" he said, hoarsely. "Get your wraps and
come with me! You shall leave this hous~ instantly I"

Then he turned his wrathful eyes on Dick, and,his
lips curled:
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"You-you sneak I" he grated.
June grasped Dick's arm, which she felt grow tense

apd hard beneath her fingers. She knew young Mer

riwell was thirsting to strike her brother.,

"Please '" she entre~ted-"for my sake I"
He understood her, and his muscles relaxed, but he

said:
"He has no business here I" ,
"Oh, yes, I have I" declared Arlington, savagely. "I

have business to take my sister away. I have business

to keep her awa)' from a fellow like you I..
To June he said:
"If mother had not wired me I'd not known you

were' here. Since I received her message I have been
looking for' you. And now I find you with this low-

bred whelp '"
'That was more than June could take.
"He' is a gentleman I" she declared, with flashing

eyes. "Which, I am sorry to S3Y, is more than I can
claim for my own brother lOP

This enraged Chester so he grasped her, uttering an
angry exclamation. Instantly he felt his hands torn

" '

from her and he was sent reeling against the wall.

Dick had not struck him, but he could not remain idle
when Arlington seized her in that manner.

"Be careful I" he breathed. "Don't force me to it I"
For all of his rage, Chester Arlington realized that

he was no match for Dick'in a personal encounter, and
that' held him in check.

June was between them in a moment.
"I am going I" she panted. "I'm sorry, Dick, that

this has happened. I should not have come.

Good-rtight I"
From the hall Frank had witnessed all this, but he

had not interfered. : -He saw June,get her wraps and

don tllem hastily, and then she left the house with her

angry brother.
"It's a bad time to see Dick now," muttered Merry,

as he once more retreated to hIS office, "That fellow

h~s spoiled the evening for hini."
,Frank remained in his office un.til he knew the party

was breaking up. He heard the boys and girls taking
their leave. Many of them had gone, and he feared

Dick might depart for the ~cademy if he waited longer,

so he came out and found his brother bidding the last
of his young guests good-night. Only Professor

Gunn and Mrs. Gunn remained.

"Dick ," exclaimed Frank, with outstretched hand.
Dick gave a cry of amazement and joy and leaped td

grasp the hand of his brother.
"Frank-here ?" •.

Then followed explanations, and for the time Dick

seemed to forget the unpleasant occurrence that had
spoiled his evening.

Frank asked Professor Gunn that Dick mi'ght remain
with him, to which the professor consented. The pro

fessor and his wi fe were urged to stay over night" but
the storm had abated and the wind died down, and they

decided to return to the academy.
'When the brothers were alone together Frank ex

plained how he had arrived on the iate train and let
himself into the house, deciding to remain aloof till the

party' was over.
"You seemed to be having a fine time," he said.

"But who was the fellow who came here and dragged
his sister away in that unpleasant manner?"

":My worst enemy in school," answered Dick.
"That was Chester Arlington."

It seemed that, in £:?ite of his remarkable nerve,
Frank started a bit.

"Arlington?" he said, his voice sounding hard and
cold. "That name is familiar. \Vbo is his father?"

liD; Roscde Arlington, the great railroad man."
"And D. Roscoe Arlington is the worst enemy! have

in the world I" said Frank.

CHAPTER V.

'DARK WORK.

"Your enemy?" cried Dick,' iiI amazement. ttHow

is that ?"
"Come into my office, and I will explain."
\Vhen they were seated in the office Frank told Dick

of his experiences in the \Vest, explaining fully how the
two mines left' to them by their father were claimed

by the great mining trustand how it would be ncces-
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~aryto fight the trust to the last to reta~n possession of

their property.
"And the head of this trust, the president," said

'Merry, "is D. Roscoe Arlington, the railroad magnate.

Therefore, he is the most powerful enemy I have' in

the world."
"It is fate!" cried Dick. "But, you say the trust

cannot beat you-you are bound to win?"
Frank unlocked the safe, and took out the little bun

dle of precious papers.
"'Vith these I shall win," he said, smiling calmly.

"'Without them, I should have no show at all. The
trust would be able to wrench the mines from us and

leave us poor, for those mines are almost all that is left
of father's great fortune. His investments have proven
disastrous in almost every instance. Even in his last
years his .mind was somewhat unbalanced. \Vithout
doubt he once possessed a fabttlous fortune, but it ,has
melted like snow before the sun. But those mines are
enough. They, are the richest in all the great South
west. That is why ~he mining trust has fastened its
greedy eyes upon them. That is why I was offered
$250,000 cash and a like amount in the common stock
of the C. ~.f. A. of A. to relinquish all claim to them.
But I will not be rohbed, and I propose to fight D. Ros-

',coe Arlington and his robber band to the finish."
',: ','That's the talk, Frank!" cried Dick. "You know

'you are right, so fight it out. June Arlington's brother
hates mc:, her mother despises me, and I have fancied it
possible that somehow I could some day prove to' her

, father that I am notthe low fellow they think me; but
now I know nothing of the kind can ever be."

"She seems like a remarkably fine girl," said Frank.
"She is I she 1S I" nodded Dick, eagerly. "It is

,strange that she should have such a brother, such a
mother. I thought her father must be different, but it

, ;5 plain I am mistaken."
, "It is unfortunate to have such a friendship broken,"

',:aid Merry; "but you are stiil very young, Dick, and
you should not form a deep' attachment for any girl.
''{ou understand' me?"

Duck flushed.

"I understand," he nodded. "Don't fear, Frank. I

like Felecia; she is my cousin. Ilike DorisTernp1et~,
for she is a splendid girl. I have fancied 1 likedJune
Arlington more than any other girl, but I knew I was

yet far too young to think of any of them seriously,
I hope I am 110t silly, Frank lA, fellow can admire
girls without being silly, can't he ?'~

"Oh, surely!" laughed Merry. "That is natural.
Lots of young fellows iancy themselves in love se-~'eral

times before they meet one with whom they truly fall
in love. You will meet hundreds of. fine girls before
you pass through school and college, yet I shall not

look for you to become seriously attached to anyone
until your college course is ended."

"But \vhat if I am 110t able to go through college?"
"What if you are not able? \Vhy shouldn't you

be?"
"If you are defeated by the mining trust and we lose

all our money I may have to go out from school and
work for a living."

"My dear boy," smiled Frank, "don't you worry

about that. The trust shall not defeat me-if there is
jtlsticein the land. But has poverty no terrors for
you? Are you not afraid of it?"

"Not in the least. One of the finest' feIIows in this
school is so poor that lie is wO'rking his way through
the course. Sometimes I almost envy him. I think

•
he will appreciate what he gets far better by having to
stntggle f~r it" ,

"There is something in that," admitted Merry; "but
you have brains enoughtp know the value oian educa~

tion.. and so the fact that you do not have to work to get
through school will do you no harm."

For, a long timethey sat there and chatte~L' At last,
with a start, Frank looked at ,his watch and said:

"Javel It is past midnightl You must get to bed,
Dick."

"Are you going to bed now?"

"Not yet a while. I am going to remain here an.d
look these papers over. .I want to fully master their
contents. I will come after a while. You know,
where y~>u are to sleep. , Good-night. DjckJ and, pleas
ant dreams."

"Good-night, Frank."



TIP TOP WEEKLY. II

Dick ascended the stairs and retired. For a while .

he lay in bed thinking of his brother, whom he loved
and admired, whom he had taken as his model. With

these pleasant thoughts in' his mind, he drifted off to

sleep.

He awoke with a start from an unpleasar.t dream.
Sitting up in bed. he thought of the dream, recalling

that he had seemed to see his brother stretched help
less on the ground, while on his breast knelt D. Ros
coe Arlington, his fingers fastened on :Merry's throat.
choking him to death. And nearby Chester Arlington
bad stood and looked and laughed.

Dick wondered how late it was. It seemed that
hours had passed and still Frank had not come up from
his office. He listened, and could hear nothing down
there.

Could hear nothing ? Yes, he seemed to hear a sud
den heavy fall, and then all was still again.

In a moment Dick was out of bed. He wore pa

jamas. and in his bare feet he slipped swiftly and si
lently down the stairs.

The office door was partly ajar, and a light shone out
from a crack. He heard a rustling inside, as if Frank
was moving about. Then came another sound like a
husky whisper.

Dick was at the door in a moment, and he thrust it
open. The sight he beheld turned him for an instant
to stone.

Stretched on the flOOT, where he had been stnlck
down in front of the little safe, lay Frank MerriwelL
Two armed men, wearing masks, were in that room.

Those men saw Dick.. One of them uttered an
oath and leaped at the boy, a sandbag uplifted.

Dick was unarmed, unprepared, helpless. He was
taken so by surprise that he could not escape.

The sandbag fell and he tried to dodge. It struck
him glancingly and knocked him against the wall.
Another blow dropped him to the floor, although he
was not wholly unconscious.

"Skip lively, pall" grated one of the men.
Dick tried to· rise as they rushed past him. He

sought to fling himself at them, but he was robbed of

strength for the time being, and he could move but

slight1~ The horror of the thing was on him. He
had seen his brother, whom he loved, stretched silent

• and motionless on the floor. And these men, who had
murdered him, were escaping I

They were gone when Dick dragged himself to his
hands and knees. He knew they had been given time

to get out of the house. \Vith the aid of the walt he
staggered to his feet and entered that room, where
Frank still lay before the open safe. He called his
brother's name. he knelt and lifted Frank's head. star

ing wildly into his face. Then he felt for the beating
\

of his heart, and a great cry of relief broke from his
lips.

·Dick's strength carne back with a rush. . He dashed

away and returned with water, with which he wet
Merry's face, moistened his lips and chafed his wrists.

"Frank I" he called. "Frank-brother I"
At last Merry opened his eyes, gazing at Dick won-

deringly.
"What is it?" he asked. UWhat has happened 1"
"You are not killed I" was the jO)TOUS answer.
UNot killed? No. I was kneeling before the safe,

putting the papers away, when it seemed that the whole
house fell on my head-and I remember nothing
more."

"You were sAndbagged.Of

uSandbagged I"

"Yes, by two masked men. I found them here.

They have escaped."

Merry sat up, with a great struggle.

"Two masked men I" he repeated, huskoily. "'What

were they doing 7"

"They must have been burglars."

UBurglars? burgla,rs? Let me seer
Excitedly he looked into the safe. "When he turned,

Dick saw his face was pale as death. Yet he spoke

with icy calmness.

"Dick, the papers proving our right to those mines

are gonel We have been robbed oftllemr'

"Gone7 Robbed? Then, Frank, we---"

"We are beggars I" declared Frank Merriwe1l
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the use of your limbs. That might happen to any ordi~

nary boy, but not to you." , ' .'
A man came out of another compartment of the

car. He was rather stout, with a prominent stomach,
thin gray hair, and a bristling white mustache that
was clipped on a line with his st1"aight upper lip. The
mustache did not hide his mouth, which was firm and
close. He had a square chin and the head and carriage
of a plain business man. He wore an ordinary bus
iness suit, and was followed by a colored man, who

carried an overcoat.
"Hello, young man 1" he exclaimed, heartily, as his

eyes lighted on Chester. uSo you're on hand 1 'Well!

well!"
«Hello, governor!" said Chester, and he permitted

his father to" give his ullresponding hand a warm, firm

pressure. ,
As they shook hands Chester critically surveyed his

father's necktie.
"That's a hot tie you have there, dad," he said, dis

approvingly.
"I am glad you spoke of it," declared Mrs. Arling

ton. "I asked him not to wear that tie. I regard
bright red as very common and vulgar."

~~Confound it!" exclaimed D. Roscoe Arlington,
frowning until his bristling gray eyebrows met above
the upper extremity of his nose. "\Vhat's the matter
'with that neck.1:ie? I like a re~ necktie, but she always
growls and fusses when I put one on."

He had a way of speaking of his wife as "she."
It was very irritating to Mrs. Arlington, ,who had
tried in vain to break him of the llabit. .

"It is plebeian," asserted the lady, loftily. . "ltde-
notes common and vulgar instincts."

~~Paugh I" said D. Roscoe. "Carriage ready, Ches?"
Mrs. Arlington shrugged her shoulders.
"Chester, please, Mr. Arlington 1" she said. t<He is

too old for Ch~ now."
"Carriage is waiting, governor." said the boy.
Mr. Arlington laughed shortly.
u ~Governor1' " he said. U 'Ches I' We can't always

stand on our dignity when we're not under Scrutiny,
can we, young man?, I presume 0 I ought to demand

CHAPTER VL

SOME AIUUVALS IN FARDALE.

Chester Arlington was waiting at the station when
the train came in. It had been snowing to the west,
and the engine and cars were covered with snow:

There was a special car attached, and toward this

car Chester made his way at once.
This special car was different from the others. It

was handsome externally, with large windows, while
within it was fitted most luxuriously. It was the pd- .
vate car of the president of the road.

The door of this car was opened by a colored porter
in a spotless uniform, his black face Shining like a
polished kettle. 'When he saw Chester at the steps,
the porter lifted his cap and bowed.

"How do yo' do, sad" he said. "Yo' mother says
£0' to come right in, sar."

Chester mounted the steps and entered the brilliantly
lighted car. His eyes took no note of its magnificent
furnishings. He was familiar with all this, and it did
not impress him in the least.

A white maid was assisting a gray-hairec;l lady to
don her furs.

"Hello, mother I" drawled Chester.
'~My dear boy 1'" eX,claimed the woman, her cold and

haughty face lighting with a look of affection. "So
you received my telegram? and yo~ came to meet us!"

She took the hand he held out. He made no demon
stration of affection, but he permitted her to kiss him
on the cheek.

"Yes, I received the telegram, and I brought a car
riage. I have your suite ready at the hotel."

IIHow well you are looking I" she exclaimed, looking
at him with critical fondness. I feared you were de-

o ceiving me when you kept writing that you were per
fectly well. It is most satisfactory that you have
recovered thus from your injury.. Do you no; feel it
at all now?"

1I0h, none to amount to anything. Once in a while
a little."

1I0f course it is right that my son should fuUy re

cover. I knew it could not be that you were to lose
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'father' and 'sir' of you, hut hang me if I don't rather
like 'goverltor.' Come 011; iet's go to the hotel."

"Yci coat, sar?" said the colored' man. "Will you
put on yo' top coat, sar?"

"1 believe 1 will, Henry. .bJI right; give me a lift.
That's the ticket. Now we're off. Have the baggage
sent right along, Henry."

As they were passing from the car, Mrs. Arlington
murmured in his ear:

"You are too free and easy with that colored man.
Take care or he'll become familiar with you."

D.Roscoe Arlington said nothing, but he made a
rebellious gurgling sound in his throat.

Two colored men assisted them down from the car.
A strip of carpeting had been unrolled along the plat
form to a waiting carriage, the finest 'in the town.
'The plain villagers stared as the wife of the great
railroad man walked slowly and haughtily to the car
riage, which she was aided to enter. Her husband and
her son entered also, and the carriag~ departed frolD
the station.

The ladY shivered for all of her warm furs when.-

she was within the carriage.
"Oh, I detest this cold weather!" she murmured,

peevishly. "It is a great misfortune that I am com
pelled to endure so much, of it this winter. I did not
anticipate it, but circumstances have kept me in the
North. 1 had planned to spend the winter in Ita])",
but decided to give that up at the last moment. Then
I was going to Palm Beach; but the unfortunate acci
dent to you, my dear boy, stopped me then. Now,
however, 1 have made arrangements to leave for'Mex
ico next week, and I shall accompany your father as
far as Arizona, where he is called in connection with
some mining business. There is trouble down there
about some of the mines of the C. M. A. of A." ,

"There's trouble somewhere all the time," said Mr.
Arlington, grtrlRy. "But it's no use for the little fel
lows to kick. , This is the age of consolidation in
everything, and the small concerns are bound to go
to the wall."

'When they arrived at the hotel, which was the Far
dale House repair,ed, reconstructed and modernized

since the fire, they proceeded directly to their rooms,
where already a maid was in waiting for Mn. Arling
ton.
, The lady looked around her disapprovingly when

her wraps had been removed.

"These country hotels are terrible I" she exclaimed.
,"But for you, my dear boy, I could not endure the in
conveniences and discomforts of this place/'

"Sorry to put you to so much trouble, mother," said
Chester, flinging himself on the most comfortable chair
he could find and sprawling lazily. "But I'm sure I
didn't bring j"OU here this time."

"No; I wished to come. I wished Mr. Arlington to
come. I desire that he fully understand your situa
tion here. I wish him to see that you are not treated
'with proper deference. I wish him to comprehend that
there is a prejudice against you because you are so far
superior to the other boys at this academy. I wish
him to learn the facts about that young ruffian who
is a leader at the school and wllo is determined to ride
over you. \\Then your father makes up his mind to
anything, he does it, but sometimes it is hard to get
him to fix his mind on what he regards as small mat
ters. I do not consider this a small matter at all.
You are his son, and it is his duty to see that you are
treated with proper courtesy and respect by your in
structors and by the boys with whom you are com
pelled to mingle at the school."

, D. Roscoe Arlington heard all this. He had tossed
aside his top coat. He took out a cigar case and lighted

a cigar.

"Oh, Roscoe I" exclaimed his wife; Ustop smoking!
You have smoked constantly during the two days I
have been with you.",

"Oh, I had to stop to eat, and sleep, and take a
drink-ah I erl-take a drink of water now and then,"
said the great railroad man, with a sidelong glance at
his son.

"\Vhat brand of'water' are you 'drinking now.
governor?" asked Chester, in a manner intende-l to
be humorous, hut which was really insolent. "ls it
Hp.nter's Rye, Old CroWl or wha.tZ'·



TIP TOP WEEKLY.

"You're too smart, sir-altogether too smartl"
growled the man, puffing hard at his cigar.

Mrs. Arlington coughed.
"The horrid smoke I" she said. "1 wish you would

stop!"
"I'll go out," said Mr: Arlington.
"Hold on, dad," said Chester. "1 think mother

can stand a little smoke. I have something to tell
you. Give me a light, please."

He removed a cigarette from a gold-mountecl cigar
ette case, rose and took the cigar from the fingers of
his mildly surprised father, and was soon smoking also.

CHAPTER VII.
flUE SHALL FEEL THE BLOW 1"

"Throw that thing away I" growled D. Roscoe Ar
lington, his eyebrows meeting above his nose once
more. "If yO"'l must smoke, be a man and smoke a
cigar, a pipe-anything but one of those things I
'they mark the degenerate, the weakling, the no-good I"

"Old-fashioned ideas, dad," said Chester, again
sprawling, flinging one leg over the arm of the chair,
inhaling a great puff of smoke, which was slowly ex
pelled from his lungs in a thin blue vapor-like cloud.

"If you will smoke your cigars," said Chester's
mother, with a toss of her head and a look of dis
pleasure to'ward her 'lord and master,' "don't raise a
fuss if he smokes cigarettes. I am sure I prefer the
cigarette to the nasty ciga~s. Go on, my dear boy;
your father is smoking in your presence, and thus he
sets you an excellent example. He can blame only'
himself if you follow it."

"When he sees me smoking cigarettes I'll havenoth
ing to say I" e..,,-ploded Mr. Arlington.

"You are smoking a cigar, and therefore the less you
say the better."

For a moment it seemed that D. Roscoe Arlington
would break forth and, assert his authority, but he
did not. This man, who was known throughout the
length and breadth of the land as a great organizer, a
great leader. a great master of men, settled back be
icre the woman and said nothing further to declare
his opinion or his authority in opposition to her.

Chester smoked on complaisantly.
"1 have not told June you were to arrive so soon,"

he said. "1 wished to see you and speak with you
first That is the reason. I wish you to know just
how she is conductini herself."

"My dear son, you alarm me!" exclaimed Mrs. Ar
lington, wlth a slight flutter.

"You know, mother," said he, "that she had the mis
fortune to meet in this town a fellow whom 1 despise
-my worst enemy in school. This fellow did her a
service."

"For which I offered to pay him."
"But he really does not need money, and that is why

he did not take it," said Chester. "I think there is
no doubt but he is to come into the possession of wealth
when he arrives of age, and he has plenty of money
now. His father left a large fortune when he died."

"\Vhat a shame!" exclaimed the woman. "\Vhat a
shame that money should be left to such a young
brute!" •

"June is young and easily impressed," continued the
boy. "That is why she took an interest in this fellow
after he saved her from some dogs who chased her.
\Vhen he stopped that runaway he completely cap
tured her fancy. It made 110 difference to her that he
was my enemy. It made no difference to her that you
warned her against him."

"And I am her mother, ungrateful girll'~ sighed
Mrs. Arlington.

At this D. Roscoe bristled, and frowned, and made
a rebellious sound in his throat.

"She has been very foolish," added Chester. "I fear
she has carried on secret correspondence with the fel
low."

"Don't tell me that I" gasped !lis mother, seeming
distressed. but at the same time betraying anger.

"It is certain that she sees him every time she comes
here as soon as she reaches town."

"But not this last time ?~'

"Yes."
"Dreadfull And she made me believe she was so

anxious to see you I"
"I was not the one she wished to see. She did not

even let me know she was coming."
"Truly?"
"Your telegram that she would be here, which was

delayed in the delivery, was the first intimation I had
that she would arrive ahead of you."

"June has distressed me very much I'
Mr. Arlington was puffing harder than ever at his

cigar. He smoked and listened, his eyes fastened on
the boy.

"But that is not all, mother. There was a reason
why she did not wish me to know she would be here
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last night.· Th~ fellow was holding a party, to which
a .lot of his chums, chea.p chaps in his class, had been
invited. Some of the very ordinary girls from the
Lakeside School were also present. \Vhen I received
your dispatch I began to search for June. I finally
found her in company with him at that party."

~~rs. Arlington nttered a little cry and half started
from her chair. She sank back, lifting a lace hand
kerchief to her lips. She was very pale, but there was
more of anger than any other emotio.n expressed in
her face.

"Terrible!" she declared. "June deceived me! She
led meta believe she wished to come in order to have
all extra day with you. She came in order to see that
low-born fellow! And she was there-at his party?"

HYes; but she did not stay there. I took her away."
"Do you hear, .Mr. Arlington?" said the woman,

. turning to her husband, who had ceased to puff at
his cigar. "I have told you of this fellow. I have
brought you here to see that your son has an equal
chance in this school with his low enemy. And now
the scol.lndrel had led June to deceive me-June, W'hom
I trusted I"

"\Yell, we'll have to look into this," said D. Ros
coe, gravely. "It is plain that the time has come ,,\-·hen
June must be guarded more closely. But I can hardly
believe she Yl'ould deliberately deceive you, Esther."

She shivered a little at her own Christian name,
,,/hich she disliked very much.

"But she did deceive me! You can seel You can
not deny it! She is treacherous! She is--"

"Stop!" exclaimed the man, rising sturdily before
her. "June is not treacherous! She is a good girll
I am proud of her I I ahvays have been."

"And you have petted her and spoiled her 1" flung
back his wife.

His eyes shifted until they fell on Chester, still
sprawled carelessly. on the chair, his half-smoked
cigarette held in his discolored fingers. In that mo
ment he perceived a change in his son. Chester had
not always been like this. Once he was more manly,
more like other boys. But his mother had indulged
him in everything.

In that moment Mr. Arlington was tempted to call
her attention to her ,vork; but he felt that she would
be unable to recognize the change, and he knew it
would be rather cruel to both of them. He was not
a man of fine grain, yet he did not speak out, .for all
that the words rose to his lips.

"June has always. been a good girl,"· he repeated,
stubbornly. "I cannot permit you to call her treacher:.
ous, .or ungrateful, Or sly, Est4er."

Mrs. Arlington tossed her head.
"Oh, very well!" she sneered. "1 knew you would

stand up· for her. She. has given me trials enough of
late. You see very little'of her, and so you. do not
know v;hat' she has b*,me. I think she should be
placed in a convent. Go :on, Chester; you took her
away from that .party?"

"You bet I did! I hustled her out of there in double
quick time. I didn't know it then, but Frank Merri
well, the fellow's brother, was there. I was so angry
that I did not notice him."

"Eh?" said 1:I:r. Arlington. "'What name was that?
Did you say Merrhvell ?"

""'yes~"
"Not a common name. Is that the name of this

boy who is your etiemy?"
·'Yes."
"And you spoke of a brother?"
"Yes; Frank Merriwell."
'iReally quite an extraordinary coincidence; yet I

don't suppose it can be anything more."
"What are you taIk~ng about."
"It "von't interest you. I haye been informed that

the C. 2.\'1. A. of A. is in trouble with a certain Frank
l\lerriwell, who has been working some mines to which
'we have obtained dear titles. That is what takes me
to Arizona next week. I have to go there to see about
the affair."

Chester Arlington straightened up in his chair, as if
electrified.

"\lilhat's this?" he cried.. "Why,!tn bet anything it
is the same fellow I There is no doubt of it! Frank
Merriwell owns mines ant \Vest somewhere. They
were left him by his father, who was known as the
Monte Christo of America. He and Dick Merrlwell
own them together, but Frank carries them on until
Dick comes of age."

HVvclI, if two of his mines are the Queen Mystery

and San Pablo, he'll find himself minus some prop
ertv he fancied he owned, for we are' going to take
them and hold them, and he cannot fight the Consoli
dated Mining Associat~?n of America. We win our
battles at any cost."

The woman also arose.
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UIs it possible this can be true?" she said. "If it is.
my opportunity to strike the enemy of my SOlI has
come~ and he shall fee} the blow I"

CHAPTER VIII.
THE STOLEN.APERS.

June Arlington was surprised when s~le learned that
her father and mother had arrived in Fardale and were
at the hotel. A carriage was sent for her, and she
was conveyed to the hotel.

Mrs. Arlington met her coldly and severely.
Not so 1-.1r. Arlington. He was almost ronghly

affectionate. He kissed her and held her out at arm's
length, shaking her a little and gazing at her admir
ingly.

"\Vhy, girl, you're handsomer than ever I" he de
clared. 'And you look just like me I' Ha 1 ha 1 ha I

· Your mother thought I was going to say you looked
. like her. That's a joke on her. But truly you are.

looking fine I"
"You will spoil the child with Aattery I" said Mrs.

Arlington, icily. "You can see what the result isl
You know what has happened I She is--"

"So Chester has told on me?" exclaimed June, flush
ing. "He said he would I He said 1'd be sorry 1 And
that after I let him know how much I've done for
him I"

"What have you done?" asked Mrs. Arlington, in
mild derision.

"\Vhat have I done?" June exclaimed. "But for
me he'd not be in Fardale school now 1 But for me
he would have been forced to leave that school 1"

"Indeed? How?"
"Dick :Merriwell could have forced him out. You

don't know all the things Chester has done since com-
· ing here. He has not told you of the scrapes he has
been in. If Dick Merriwell had exposed him he'd
heen expelled more than once. Anyhow, he would
ha\'e been shunned and ostracised by the other boys."

"You have listened to the lies of. that feliow Merri
well! I do il0t bc:heve there is one word of truth in
them!"

"I know he has told me nothing but the truth. Be
sides, he has not told me. much-he would not tell. I

· have found out through oth~ sources. I saw and
heard enough to satisfy me. \VhYt I know for a fact
that some fellows planned to rwn Dick· Merriwe1I's

arm by scratching him with a poison riI1g.· And Ches
ter was one of them!"

:Mrs. Arlington uttered a cry~

"Infamous I" she exclaimed, glaring at June. "\1v"ho
could believe such a thing of Chester?"

"But I know. it is true 1 I heard the plot at the
masked party I attended. That convinced me; that·
opened my eyes. It showed me who was to blame
here."

"Mr. Arlington," said the gray-haired woman, "you
see what kind of.a daughter you have I"

"Yes," said D. Roscoe Arlington; "but now -r am
very much in doubt concerning what kind of a son I
have."

"Oh, father I" exclaimed June; "Chester did not
realize 1 I did not mean to tell Y01,11. He didn't know
what he was doing! But he threatened me last night;
he said he'd fix me so I'd never be permitted to come.
to this place alone again."

"And l:e \~;as quite right," bowed her mother,
grimly. "You shall never come here alone again."

"And Dick Merriwell is not had," pursued the girl,
speaking to her father. "Indeed, he is the bravest
boy I ever knew I Twice he risked his life for me.
You should have seen him fighting those savage dogs
with only a club! And he it was who brought Ches
ter out of tbe fire that partly burned this hotel I Ches
ted ought to be grateful to him! He ought to be his
friend 1 Instead of that, he is his enemy."

"This Mefriwell is the sort of fellow who enjoys
showing off," said the woman. "He poses as a hero.
June cannot see through him; but I do.. He is the
most dangerous kind of a young rascal."

"This matter shall be investigated, Esther," assured
Mr. Arlington.

That did not satisfy the woman, but, after a time,.
her anger subsided somewhat. however, she was
determined to look after June closely while they re
mained in Fardale.

The following morning 1\11rs; Arlington and June
went out to drive. \Vhen they departed from the"
hotel, leaving D. Roscoe Arlington. busy with his cor
respondence, they passed a stout, slouching, one-eyed
man, who gazed at them keenly. June noted the man.

. as his appearance was rather repellent .and forbidding.
About an hour later there came a knock on the door

. ?f the room in which Mr. Arlington was writing.
"C '''''t d horne tn, 111V1 e t e magnate.
He heard the door open and knew some one had cn*
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CHAPTER IX.
A DETERMINED WOMAN.

The president of the Consolidated Mining Associa-
tion of America recoiled. ._,_.. ..". .

"If I accept these papers," he said, "I become your
accomplice in crime. t cannot take them/'

"Yes you can-and you shall I"
Into the x:oom swept Mrs. Arlington. She had re

turned with June from their drive and entered an
adjoining room, unheard by either of the men. There
she had overheard the greater part of the conversation.

"Esther I" exclaimed Mr. Arlington.
"You can take those papers, and you shall I" repeated

the woman. "\Vhat right has this Merriwell to them?
iYou have told me his claim is a fictitious 'one, and that
he will meet with defeat. .These papers will save you

"You have the papers?" exclaimed Arlington, show
ing doubt and eagerness.

"I f.allowed Merri\\Tel!," said Barker. "I knew when
he took ~he papers irom the bank where- they were kept.
I watc..~ed for an opportunity to get hold -of them.
Dodge said to get them by fair means or foul. I fol
lowed him to this town. The night that he arrived
he.re, with the assistance of a friend, I entered his
h01..1se. I found him alone in his office, studying the
papers. \Ve watched him until he started to lock them
in his safe. Then we put him to sleep with a sand
bag. My pal has led the detectives on a false trail
I am here. I have the papers."

Arlington arose and looked at the man in a strange
way.

"You are a -- burglar I" he exclaimed, harshly.
. "Has the C. M. A. of A been forced to resort to

such methods?"
"I followed instructions." said the man. UEliot

Dodge told me to bring the papers to him; but 1
dare not keep them on my perSOll. If I· should be cap
tured with them in my possession it wot-tld go hard
with me. I warit to get rid of them at once, and there
fore I have brought them to you."

"You have brought me those stolen papers 7"
"Yes, sir. Mr. Dodge says you have the rightful

claim to the mines, but that this Merriwell will give
you trouble if he can. Securing these papers will save
trouble. Here they are."

He took a package, bound with a rubber band, from'
his pocket and placed it on the .desk before Arlington.

tered, but he did not lobk up for fully a minute, as
his mind was 'concentrated on his "v·Otk. \-Vhen he
lifted his head he saw a man standing- a short dis-

•tance aw3.}', cap in hand.
Arlington surveyed this man keenly. The fellow

had one eye and looked like a ruffian.
, "\\!ell, ~ir," said the pt~sident of the mining trust,

"'what do you want?"
"I have some business with you, Mr. Arlington,"

declared the man, steppiIlg forward.
D. Roscoe Arlington frowned. <

"State your business," he commanded. "My time
is valuable."

"You'l1 find it worth your while to listen. 1 come
from Eliot Dodge."

Immediately the magnate t\.tmed so that he faced
the stranger squarely.

"Ah I" he said. "\Vhat is your name?"
"Luther Barker, sir.'~

"State your business, Mr. Barker," again directed
Arlington.

"Mr. Dodge employed me about ten da~'s ago £01' a
certain purpose."

"\-Ve11 ?"
"I have accomplished that purpose."
"That is good. But you wiiI have to explain fully

in order that 1 may understand." ,
"You are anxious to get hold of certain papers

relating tQ two mines in the l\fogollon Mountains."
<'Am I?"
"At least, the C. M. A. of A. is anxious, and you are

the president of that concern."
Still D. Roscoe Arlington was not committing him

self. He was discreet. Let the man talk; he could ask .
qu~stions and listen.

,""What about it?"
"Mr.. Dodge offered considerable money for those

papers."
"Did he?"
"You authorized him to do so."
"Possibly."
"Frank Merriwell refused to sell the papers."
"Go on."
"Then I was called' on. I was instructed to follow

Merriwell, to .watch him constantly, to discover where
he had the papers in his possession, and to obtain
them."

"'Which you did?"
"1 have a way of obeying orders, sir."



CHAPTER X.·

A LITTLE PISTOL PRACTICE.

Lute Barker stole ftom the hotel and hastened away,
satisfaction in his heart, . '

"The old lady is a corker I" he muttered, with an
eVil smile. <;She has more nerve than Arlington.
But perhaps Arlington was afraid of me. Perhaps he
thought he would not pla.ce himself in my power by ac
cepting the papers from me. I have heard that he is
a hard man who stops at nothing to gain his ends. He
has that record. He has wrecked railroads for his
own purpose. He has robbed small stockholders.
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and secretly· as possible, .and get out of Fardale· in

the greatest haste. Go I" .. . '. . ..
The man took the paper, folded 1t andthrl.1st It mto

his pecket. .
Mr, Arlington seemed turned to stone. June sank

down upon a chair weeping.
d .. 'd .,- '''1'' nt. ,'er I'll"All ri~ht. la v, sal, DarKer, on ......

0'0 Dod:~e told ~e the sV·.ldicate wot-tId back me up
let ~ 0: '"

ia an\'thin~ and see that ! did not get lodged in the
stone' jug ;" but ',I'll feel ec.sier with those papers om
of my hands. Good-day, Mr. ArHngton. Good-da}',
I11a'nril."

.He slipped Gnt q...,ictly and VI'as gone, having dosed
the door ~,ofth b:;hind him,

JtL1t:' lifted' he: tc~r-wet face and g<t1:ed ill horror
at be.. mether.

"GirL" ~aid Mrs. Adil~gtOl1, icily, "y,)U mnH never
brc<:the' a wi.}rd d this, unless you wish to see your
mother arrested. Do you ulld~rstand?"

rune chokeda?ld lxn\'ed her head again.
Si1l:; uT!(lt~rstocd tOG weB-she umler:stood her

mother then as she had never lmderstood her befo."e,
and the knowledge was crushing love, affection, re
soect from her heart.

4 "Esther," said D. Rosl;oe Arlington, regn:tfully,
"yon are making a terribje blundtOr! Give me the
papers and let me restore them to :Merri'.veli. vVe will
fight him for the possession of those mines, but we'll
not rob him in this manner."

"No I" cried the ,voman. "The papers sh'aU not be
n~turnecl. This Richard Merriwell has dared assume
that he was the eqllal of my son. He even looks down
upon Chester. If it is in my pvwer. I'll Strip him of
every dollar in the world :md leave him a pa1;1per!
Then we'll see if he'll be so proud and carry his head
so highI" ,

18

much trouble~nd expense. Take than. Send them
at onCe to the l::eadqua,lters of .the association."

"But vou must understand that this man has com
mitted a·crime in breaking, entering and stealin.g these
papers. You would make me' a party to his crime."

"Ptish I The law will not tfjuch you. With your
power, yuu can buy judges and juries. One-bali ()i

these mines aredaimed hya boy who is thewor:;t
1 ..enemy your son las.

"That makes no difference."
"Now, vou shan not be unreasonable! You shall

take the papers."

"If I do, it will be tc restGre the,i) ic Fra:.tk :.lerri
well."

;·'The \"orn2on adva:lce..~ to [he d<esk am; canght ltl) the

package.'
"Then I win take charg-e uf them!" she c:'ied. "I

will see th2t they are sem;'I'ithout delay to the head
quarters of the associati..:m. 1 wiH see that they ile\'er

'. lId "t' "l\ 1· • Ii"pass agam 111tO t lt~ lan _8 (l~ tl.e l,:.C'rn we .3.

"You are crazy!" hoarsely ,said D. Ro,coe Ariingtou,
"Not in the least. I am derennined."
"1.1 ,'1:" ...... '"" "a:' 1'1 P, l,(:'_ '"g,;\'e me a "e-.l..~ f .. .l'\rJ.1.l..I.t:;LodJ' ~ :.C. .. .. te .:.··..H " .~..L, _.. 1 1

ceipt for those papers. 1,\71th it l. C<~Ji p~'G"e my cl:::.im
to Eliot Dodge and collect irom him the money be
promised me. I waited ~n hour f.':'r ar: opportunity
to slip up to this room unobserved, so that the p<lper.s
might not be traced to you, in case I am suspected.
Give me the receipt."

"You'll receive no receipt IflJ!l1 In:>-,"

"I ,,\'ill give you the rec(:ip'~!" cried :VIrs. Arlington,
as she seated her:::eli at the ~esk.

"Stop I" exclaimed the magnate. "Be carefui what
you do."

June Arlington had listened horrified to all this, re
maining until riow in the adjoining room.. Now she
rushed into the room, pale and trembling.

"Mother, don't--please doA't!" she entreated.
"You have no rig~lt to the papers I Let father give
them baCk I"

Not a word did the woman speak. She had. torn
off her"right glove, and the pen she held flew over the
paper. She '.vrote a few lines, then signed it and used
a blotter.

"There," she said, gh-ing the paper to the one-eyed
man, "there is your receipt, If Eliot Dodge does not
honor i~ I'll see· that you are paid every dollar he
agreed to give you. You may go, but leave as quietly
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He has committed crimes enough of that sort, but he
pretended to balk at breaking and entering. Bah ! He
was faking!"

Barker went directl}- to a livery stable, 'Where he
engaged a team with which to drive to Viewland,
twenty-eight miles away. He paid for the use of the
team in advance. The stable keeper had an arrange
ment with a liveryman in Viewland to return teams.

Barker caned for a fast horse and a good sleigh.
"Vhen the man drove out of the stable Frank Mer

riwell was passing.
Frank had been working hard to trace the stolen

papers. He had engaged detectives, and loc.al officers
were engaged on the case. Barker's companion had
been traced to a small city fifty miles away, and there
the trail was lost.

Merriwell saw Barker as that individual drove out
of the stable. He obtained a fair view oi the ruf
f.an's face, noting the absence of one eye.

Like a flash :Merriwell remembered having seen a
face like that in Denver. Once aiterward. in New
York. he fancied he had seen it again.

"Hold. on a minute I" he cried, starting toward
Barker, who had turned his head away.

Swish-erack J .The whip cut the air and fell upon
the horse. The animal made a leap, and a\·.:ay went
Barker. .

Frank Merriwell rushed into the stable.
"Fifty dollars for the use of the fastest horse _you

have, Allen I" he cried. "Hitch him into a sleigh! I
must overtake that man 1 If I hurt your horse, I'll pay
damages I"

Allen, the keeper of the stable,. knew Frank Merri
'Well~ He did not stop to ask qu~stions, but gave an
order to an assistant, who dashed into a' stall and had
a black horse out in a minute.

Meantime Frank took a revolver out of his 'Pocket
and examined it. He made sure· every chamber was
loaded and that the cy1ind~r worked properly.

""Vho is that man?" the stableman ventured to, ask.
"I've never been introduced to him," answered

Frank; "and yet I think I have had some dealings with
him. Quick, hitch that horse in therel"

He sprang into the sleigh, flung a robe over his
knees, caught up the. reins and was off.

. He had noted the street taken by Barker, but, in
ord,er not to be deceived by the fellow, who might
double on him, he was compelled to make inquiries un
til he had passed out of town.;

As he passed beyond the otltskirts of the town, hI
saw far away, climbing a hill, a rig occupied by one
man. The rig looked like that hired by Barker, the
man resembled Barker.

Frank used the whip and went ahead.
It was Barker, and, looking back near the top of the

hill, he saw the pursuer. Then he seized the'whip and
lashed his horse, the animal passing from Frank's
sight on the gallop.

Barker's actions convin.ced Frank that he was on the .
right track. The fellow was afraid of him and wanted
to escape being stopped and questioned.

It is not nec~5sary to describe the pursuit in detail
Barker tried to lose Frank by turning onto another
road in a strip of woods; but Frank had a pair of
eyes which seemed able to follow the trail like the
nose of a dog on the track of a rabbit.

No use for Barker to twist and turn.. Frank had the
better horse, and 'he gained steadily.

At last they came out into an open stretch of coun
try, and no gr~t distance separated them. Barker
heard the ring of sleigh-bells behind him and looked
back.

Merriwell was bearing down on him swiftly, .. the
black horse covered with foam.

""VeIl, what if he does catch me?" thought the one
eyed man. ""Vhat can he do? He might have me
arrested, but what of that. I haven't the papers."

Then· he thought of the receipt. That might be
eyidence against him.

He would destroy it.
But if he did that he would have absolutely noth

ing .with which to convince Eliot Dodge that he had
carried out his work.

That would not do.
Now Lute Barker was a desperado of the worst sort.

Originally he had been a burglar in the East; later he
had been a rustler in the West. \Vestern life had
made him reckless.

The persistence of the pursuer annoyed and angered
him. In a burst oirage, he drew a revolv.er and turned
about with it in one hand, holding the reins with the
other.

"Hold up I" he roared, flourishing the revolver.
HHold up, or I'll fill you full of lead I"

The black horse came on.
"I'll frighten him I" thought Barker, whereupon he

leveled the pistol and fired over Frank's head.
Merry heard the "ping I" of the bullet as it went
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singing past, but he did not duck. Instead, he used
the whip again, and the black horse continued to close
the gap. '

"You infernal fool!" grated Barker. "I'll get the
·next one nearer to your ear, and we'll see if that won't
cheel( you a little."

A puff of white smoke leaped from the muzzle of
his revolver, obsl..'1lring his evil face and single gleam
ing eye from view for a moment.

This time he really fired nearer to Frank, but there
was not even the flutter of an eyelash on the Dart of
the grim-faced youth in pursuit.

Barker mnttered some fierce words.
"He's a fool!" he snarled. "He doesn't seem to

know I'm shooting at him I"
The bells rang out merrily. Fields of snow, scrub

bushes, rocks and fences flew past. .
Nearer and nearer drew the black horse.
Barker looked round and a terrible glare came into

his single eye.
"I reckon I'll have to stop that horse," he said to

himself. "It's the easiest way.vVhen the beast gets
a little nearer, 1 can hit him fair and full in the brain;
and ~hat will put an end to this business."

He waited. The head of the black horse came
nearer and nearer. It was not over a rod away, it was
still nearer, and then, by reaching far back, Barker
could almost touch the animal with the muzzle of his
revolver.

He thrust out his hand to shoot. As he did so,.
Frank rose to his feet. The road was smooth as a
toboggan slide at that point. He stood up easily, and
he saw Barker swing back: with his revolver to shoot
the horse.

Then it was that Frank lifted his free hand. He
did not seem to take aim, but the -revolver he held
barked as the hand came to a level.

The bullet stmck Barker's revolver with such crash
ing force that the desperado's hand was paralyzed and
the weapon fell uIX.n the snow-covered road.

CHAPTER XI.'

THE SUCCF.5SFUL RO.m OF RUIN.

There was a strange look on the face of the presi
aent of the Mining Tmst· as he sat there before his
desk. He was not a man to waste time in idle day
dreams, yet. he was staring s,traight ahead with eyes
which seemed to see something far beyond the wall at

which he was looking. Beneath his gray; bristling
mustache his mouth was pressed together rigidly. His
square chin' seemed squarer than ever. A certain un
speakable something about his face indicated that
within there was a struggle. In his soul a battle wai
taking place.

This man, for all of his reputation, for all that he
was noted as a "grasping monopolist," for all that he
was at the head of a mighty trust that \",ras said to
be lawless because of its power, for all that he was

. cursed by many a ruined man, for all that rich men
feared him and poor men execrated him-this man
was not all bad. He loved his da9ghter. He had loved '
his wife. He might have loved his son. ,

D. Roscoe Arlington had started in liie as a poor
boy. It had been a hard struggle. He was iron, and
he would not yield before the forces which sought to
push him back, or, at least, to ho~d him in check. He
ha<i known bitterness and suffering; he had known de
feat. But defeat only spurred him to another and
more determined attack, better planned, more forceful,
fiercer. In the end he had conquered.

This man had said to himself, "1 will be rich!"
He had not said it once or twice and forgotten; he.
had said it every day of his life. He had formed a
habit of saying it often. He was not content to say
it: he set about working toward that end. He fixed
his eyes on the goal of wealth, and he refused to let
his gaze wander for a single moment He turned his
feet toward that goal, and nothing, no pleasure, no
peace, no happiness, no hope of any other earthly re
ward, no hope of heaven, could induce-him to turn
aside for a single day, a single hour. a single moment.
If walls of stone or iron rose before him, he scaled
them, or he demolished them; if great gulfs yawned
in his course, he paused only to fling across a bridge
that served to let him pass;

His philosophy of life taught him that it was a
mi~hty battle, the hand of every man against every
other man. In this battle the weak must fall. while
the strong triumphed. Hundreds must go down to
let one man climb up and up.

So, as he advanced, behind him he left a trail of
devastation. At first the ruin did not seem so bad.
only a poor devil crowded out of a position obtained
by him, other pOor devils brushed aside as he strode
on, while still others fell and were trampled. ,But his
feet were shod' with spikes of iron, and those spikes
began to leave a bloody trail Behind him rose a faint
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sound, a mcr..ning that swelled in volume as he con
tinued to mount upward and onward. The moaning
became a shriek, the shriek a terrible scream, as of
thousands of maimed and bleeding victims, with help
less hands stretched toward a pitiless heaven. He shut
his ears to the sound. He kept his eyes on the glit
tering goal. His soul turned to iron.

Thus he had lifted himself to his present position.
He had changed, for he couid give no thought to any
thing now save that which concerned him or his.
vVhen he thought of the start he had made, or his
humble birth, his hopeless boyhood, it seemed like an
unreal dream. He was worth millions. He hoped
some day to be the richest man in all the world. -It
seemed probable that he might. Was it possible that
his father had been a poor stone mason, and that he,
himself, when a boy had envied as fabulously rich men
he would now look upon as poor 1

There are crimes which the laws do not punish;
every day they are committed in Wall Street. For
their own ends men wreck commercial houses, rail':
roads and banks. One man makes a fortune through
the ruin of scores or hundreds. He has planned it all
with' consummate craft and sagacity. He knows that
to carry out his plan will cause distress, poverty,
wretchedness, possibly death in some instances. Yet
he stands with his bar under the stone that shall start
the landslide. When the moment comes, .he flings his
shoulder against the bar, starts the stone to rolling,
gets away to his place of safety and watches the roar
ing avalanche rush ·down upon the victims. D. Roscoe
Arlington had started more than one avalanche.

Yet this man was not all bad. Few men are. In
his heart he had held ari ideal. He had married a girl
once poor, like himself. He had given her every
thing the heart could desire. He had known her in
childhood. Sometimes he thought of. th~ day they
had waded in the Meadow Brook and she had cut her
foot on a stone. He had tied it up with his hand
kerchief. And when she had cried at the sight of the
blood that stained the handkerchief and turned her'
head away, he had lifted her in his arms and 'carried
her across. the rough pasture, the field and down the
brown road to her home.

He had told her that some day he would be a rich
man. He had asked her if she would marry him then,
and she had laughed and blushed and turned her
head away and murmured that it was not riches she
wanted; she would be satisfied with a little cottage-

and him .This was under the lilacs one sweet night
in June.

This girl he had married; she was now his wife.
She had been his ideal. But time had wrought a
greater change in her than in him: She. had seemed
sweet and gentle-almost angelic. She was now cold
and formal and pitiless. The contrast between the
girl and the woman ...vas shocking.'

But as he sat there before his desk, staring with
unseeing eyes at the wall in front of him a tertible
thought came. slipping into his brain. Was he not
responsible for this change? vVas he not the one
who had brought it about? .vVould it not have been
better for her if he had remained poor and they had
lived, as she dreamed, in the little cottage? For the
first time in his life D. Roscoe Arlington halted on the
cruel path he had trod and shivered. For the first
time he paused, shivered ami looked backward, a
strange regret and longing in his soul.

Too late! There could be no turning back. The
road was blocked with corpses; even the past itself
was dead.

He shrugged his shoulders. He thought of Little
Esther and her bleeding foot, and it did not seem pos
sible that she had become the unyielding, pitiless, re
vengeful woman who a while before had stooped to
deal \'17ith a housebreaker. And then he knew that,
although he had set his hand on the prize of wealth,
he had lost forever the greatest prize of all.

And June-what of her? Again he shivered as he
thought of June seeing and knowing all.

:Mrs. Arlington and June were in one of the rooms
beyond. They had left him alone.

There came a knock on the door.
"Come," he said, in a mechanical mannet'o
A boy entered with a card. The card bore a name .

that made him start It was---.-
"Frank Merriwell."
Behind the boy a young man strode into the room.

Frank Merriwell had not waited to be iuvited! he waa
there.

CHAPTER XIL

FACE TO FACE.

Their eyes met. Frank stood there, barelieai:ledf

calm. He had lost his hat in the pursuit of Lute Bar
ker, and he had not stopped to obtain another one be
fore ccilling on D. Roscoe Arlington.
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Arlington had a stet'n. steady way of looking at
anyone that was quite disconcerting to most persons;
but the calm eyes of this young man gazed back at him
with a steadiness and intensity such as he had never
~fore encountered, The boy departed. and in silence
those two men looked into each other's eyes. But
it seemed that the younger man looked still ·further
straight down into the soul of the elder man, and with
a feeling of surprise and guilt Arlington let his gaze
fall again to the card he held. .

H1'1r. Merriwell?" he said, inquiringly.
"Yes, sir." .
The voice was full, and rich. and suppressed. That

voice denoted maturity .and power. It told of confi
dence and reserve force.

"\Vhat can I do for you?"
"I have called to see you on a very serious matter,

sir."
"\\Till you sit down r'
HI will stand."
Arlington looked at the youth again. ,and again he

found those eyes turned on him as if they were read
ing his secrets, as if they saw the stains on his souL
For the first time in his life that man was annoyed
by the gaze of another man.

He glanced at an unfinished letter on his desk.
"Be brief," he said, gruffly. "My time is valuable."
Hyou are the president of the Consolidated Mining

Association of America?"
"Yes."
"I am the owner of the San Pablo and Queen

Mystery mines in Arizona."
. "Are your'

HThose minti were left me by my father, whose
claim to them was never disputed. Recently the Min
ing Trust, which you represent, has fastened its greedy
eyes on those mines." .

Again Arlington shrugged his shoulders, but that
was all

"Your lawyers have hatched up some false records
and claims, with which the trust attempted to frighten
me out. I am not easily frightened. Then they tried
to force me into selling. I declined."

'IVery foolish of you, young man," said the presi
dent of the trust, trying to assume his usual air of
luperiority.

"I did not come here to discuss that. Those mines
are destined to become two of the richest in this
country. The fact that, although the trust pretends

it.has a clear title to them, I was offered $500.000 in
cash and stocks to vield all claim proves that the real
value of the property is well known to· your organiza
tion."

"\\'hat of all this?"
"Do not be impatient, sir. I was otfered thIS by

your attorney in Den~er, Eliot Dodge."
"You say so. You havE' no proof that you ever

received stich an offer."
"I do not need it."
"It might be valuable to you in case of a legal fight."
"1 have proof enough of quite another nature. You

know that what I say is true."
"1 know nothing about it."
"You know that what I say is true:' repeated Frank·

Merriwell. "There can be no doubt that Eliot Dodge
was acting under your instructions."

Arlington smiled a cold, dry smile that imparted
nothing of pleasantness to his grim face.

"I came East:' continued Frank, "to obtain the
papers with which I propose to prove my rightful
ownership to those mines. I took those papers from
a safe deposit vault in New York. Before going back,
I came here to see my brother, who is attending the
Military Academy in this place."

"What do I care about all this, young man?" fret
fully interrupted Arlington. He was becoming irri
tated. not a little to. his surprise, for he had a habit of
letting nothing, irritate him.

"\Vhat do I care?" he repeated. "Your move
ments do not interest me in the least, and I cannot
waste my time in listening to your story."

"Be quiet, sir. You will find it better to spend time
to listen." .

There was a threat in Merriwell's voice, and Arling
ton gave him a glare of rage and astonishment. How
dared this youth. scarcely more than a boy. to come
before him and speak in such a tonel Why. powerful
men had faced him with trembling and had spoken
in pleading accents I He was quite unused to anything
like this. and he would not endure it.

Yet when he looked up those calm eyes met his,
and in that glance there was something that halted
and checked him. It forced him to fight against
being subdued. And this simply increased the rage
that was welling up within his heart.

. "The night that I came here," Frank went on, "two
masked burglars entered my house and robbed me of.
those papP'S-"
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Arlington smiled again; as if to say, "So you've
even lost the poor claim you had to the mines I"

"I lost no time in putting detectives on the case.
When I heard· that you, the president of the Mining
Trust, had arrived in town, I felt that the papers would
come into your hands before long. To-day I saw a
man with one eye,who had hired a turnout and was
driving 01.1t of lO\Vl1. This was but a short time ago."

There was a rustle behind the portieres that led
into one of the adjoining rooms of the suite. Behind
those curtains stood a white-faced woman w'ho was
listening anxiously to Frank's words. As :Merry told
of the one-eyed man driving OL1t of town her face
expressed relief and satisfaction.

"I pursued that man in another team," Merriwell
continued. "I ran him down."

"You did?"
The words came from Arlington's lips in spite of

himself.
"I did; but, as he pulled a gun and attempted to use

me for a target, 1. was compelled to do some shooting.
.I captured him. I brought him back,and have turned
him over to an officer. On his person I found-this!"

Arlington could not prevent a slight start when
Frank produced and held up the receipt foi' the papers
which Mrs. Arlington had given Lute Barker.

· "This,,. Merry went on, in the same calm, ctmfident
way, "is evidence enough to prove what has become
of my papers."

The pl:esident of the ivlining Trust forced a laugh..

"Do you think so," he said. "Read it over, young·

man. See if it designates the character of the papers.

If not, they may have been papers of quite a different
nature, in which you are not at ali ·iriterested."

· "That is a point of m~llor importance." .
· "Oh, ho I Is it?"

"It is."
"Ho,,,, do you make that out?"

"Lute ~arker has confessed everything I"

CHAPTER XIII.

SAVED!

It is not best to repeat here the word that burst from

the lips of D. Roscoe Arlington .as Frank made the
assertion that· Barker had confessed. He was intensely

moved, and he finally cried:

"I believe you lie!"

"I speak the truth," said Frank, and the manner in
which he said it convinced Arlington. .. '

The magnate sank back in his chair.
«\Vell," he demanded, "what of it?"

"I have come to you for those papers I"
"They are not in my possession."
"YOtt must get them I"~

"Must ?"
"Yes."

"You command ?"

"I do. You must get them and hand them over to
me."

"I don't believe Barker made a confession I" ex~

claimed Arlington. "He would not do it."
"He might-to save his life."
"To save his life?"

"Yes. \Ve were alor,e on the road. He was dis- .

armed and in my pov,er. His re\'olvel' had fallen from
his h:md."

"You frightened him into a confession! It will not
stand 1 You were the only one who heard it?"

"He has repeatdit in the presence of witnesses

since he was brought back to town. Even now it is
being taken down, word for word, by a stenographer.

It will be typewritten and sworn to by Barker before
a justice. :Mr. Arlington, if you wish to save your
wife, give me those papers I"

"My wife?"

'IYes.. You are powerful, but you cannot prevent

the arrest of Mrs. Arlington. She may be bailed, but

you cannot keep it out of the newspapers. I shall do

my best to. bring her to trial. The only thing that.
will save her, that will prevent all this, is theimmedi~

ate restoration of those papers."

The face of D. Roscoe Arlington was ashen.

"If I comply," he said, after a pause-coif I obtain

. the papers and hand them over to you, you will drop

this matter-yoll will not molest her?"

At this moment the \voman who had been listening
behind the curtains hurried back into one of the dis

tant rooms. She found June there, a look of sadness
on her face.
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\\That
at her

"June," said Mrs. Arlington, glancing at a jeweled
watch, "1 believe there is a train that leaves the sta

tion here in less than fifteen minutes. Am I right?"

She held the watch up for June to see.
"Yes, there is such a train," answered the girl, in a

low tone.
"We will take that train I"
"\Vet'
"Yes. Dress-put on your wraps,"

"Shall I call the maid?"
"No."

"Shall I speak to father?"
"No."
There was something awesome in ~he manner of the

woman, whose face was white and strained. The
girl moved to obey.

"Quick I" hissed her mother. in a whisper. "Lose

not a mome.nt 1 v..'e must not miss that train,"
':\Vhat is it, mother? \Vhy are we to rush away

like this? Why--"
UNot another question! Obey'"
So June obeyed, but when she was ready to go out

Ihe found her mother waiting. The girl was not per
mitted to speak to her father. They went out silently
by another door and descended the stairs. Mrs. Ar
lington as.'<ed for a sleigh to take her to the train.

"I'm afraid you can't make it, madam," said the
clerk. "The carriage f9r the train has gone."

"1 must make it 1 You must get me there in time.
Here is money 1-

She flung a bill on the desk. The clerk called up
the stable in a hurry. A few minutes later a horse
and sleigh was at the door.

.. There was fear iti. June Arlington's heart.

did this strange move mean? She looked
mother and shrank from her.

Away they flew to the station. The train was
standing at the platform when they came in sight.

'(Faster I" commanded the woman to the dri vcr.

They were swinging up at the side of the platform
opposite the train when the signal was given to start.

"Stop I" cried Mrs. Arlington, commandingly. "I
DlUIt take that train 1"

But the cars tlad started slowly.
She leaped from the sleigh and started across the

platform, unheeding the cry of warning frorn June.
She was determined to board that moving train.

The platform was slippery near the edge. Sudderily

she felt herself going, and a choking gasp of horror
came from her lips as she realized· that her feet were

shooting out toward the rail and that she was almost
certain to be under the revolving wheels in a moment.

June screamed and covered her eyes.
Mrs. Arlington dosed her own eyes. expecting that

the iron wheels would roll over her legs in a moment.
In that instant through her brain flashed a thought

that this was her punishment.
Then she felt herself grasped by strong hands which

lifted her with a jerk at the very instant when it
seemed the wheels would crush her. She was pulled
backward to her feet and supported by art arm in
which the taut, trained muscles seemed like iron.

The train rolled on.

1une scarcely dared to uncover her eyes. She -ex
pected to see the mangled form of her mother upon
the track.

Mrs. Arlington did not faint, although it seemed
for a moment that she must. She opened her eyes,

but things swam around her. Far, far away she
seemed to hear a voice say:

"You ~re safe. madam-you are not harmed; but it
we:. a close shavet"

No need to tell her that, for she knew. Only too

well she understood what a terrible thing had nearly
happened to her.

Then came the thought that it was not right· for
such a thing to happen. Had it· been .. some; other

woman it would not have been so bad, ·but for her

to be mangled beneath those wheels would be mon
strous.

"Thank you!" she said, faintly. "You· were very
kind."

Then she recognized her rescuer,anda thrill passed
over her. . Her strength came back with a rush, and
she stiffened all her body and drew away.

"Let me go I"
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OR,

THE END.

fOR TIlE HONOR Of A FRIEND.

The Next Numbet (356) Will ContaIn

Damaging Evidence Against a Cadet of

Fardale Academy-Accusa-

tions and Arrest.

BIG ROBBERY AT FARDAL[.

Dick ~1erriwalr as Detective;

"'Vait-oh, wait /" cried June, as she ran into the
room. "Mr. Merriwell, here are the papers I Take
them and remember YOUi"' promise not to let anyone
know. She is my mother /"

D. Roscoe Arlington rose with a hoarse exclama
tion, but he made no move te interpose. He saw June
hand the papers over to irank Merriwell, who flushed

and bowed as he accepted them.
"You can depend on me, Miss Arlington," said

Frank. "I thank you. Good-day, Mr. Arlington.
Good-day, Miss Arlington. You have done well I"

\Vhen he was gone the girl stood there shaking.
/"

Her father looked at her with a great tenderness. He
stretched out his arms.

"June I" he said. huskily. "My dear childl"

She ran into his arms and was folded close to his
heart.

FARDALE SPECIAL, January I2.-\Vho did the trick?
That is the question, to be answered. There is trou

ble in store for some one. Read Tip Top, 356, and

'. see how the mystery was solved. ,

IIlfyou think you can stand, Mrs. Arlington," said

Dick Merriwell.

He had saved her-,this boy whom she ,despised
with all her soul because he was Chester's enemy I

Dick had been watching the trains. He was aid

ing Frank in the search for the ruffians who had
stolen the papers. He had been there on the platform
wl:ten that sleigh whirled up, and he had seen Mrs.
Arlington spring out and try to board the moving
train. Fortunately he had been near enough to leap
forward and grasp her when she slipped, and he had
drawn her from beneath the iron wheels.

Again a feeling of faintness assailed the woman
and she reeled. But she put out her hand in rebellion

as he once more offered assistance. She recrossed
the platform and stepped into the sleigh. Her face
was like one woo has met defeat.

"Oh, mother--" began June.
"Hush I" she said, hoarsely; and then spoke to the

driver: "Back to the hotel."
"Did you see who--"

"Yes I saw him I , It is fate '"
VIeak and shaking, she mounted the stairs and

entered to the suite by the door through which she
had fled. June followed and started to call her father.

At the portieres the girl halted. She heard Frank

Merriwell speaking, and she listened. In a few mo
ments she knew the meaning of her mother's at

tempted flight.
Frank Merriwell was about to leave.
"I See it is .useless to try to reason with you, Mr.

~- .'

Arlington," he said, little knowing that the girl had

heard enough already so that s~e had flown panting
to the side of hermolher, who was stretched weak

and nerveless on a bed.
"It is useless," said Arlington, grimly.
"I am sorry for you. Had you returned the papers

, . .. .

I would have been merciful., Now I shall harden my
heart-I, shall forget that a woman is concex:ned."

Arlington bowed. He did not look at ,the 41.11,
straight youth who had ,paused at the door.

Frank's hand fell on the door-knob. He was goi11-g.

He turned' the knob..
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~PPLAUSE,

Then back we wilt come
And lay at her feet .

The trophies we have gathered that day, .
And we will make her a Clown
Of the enemies arms,

And they will never, get it away.

. DIEDRIC:H DEINO.
\Ve ail join in those cheers for Burt L., and we add another

fol' his admirers and readers.

As I have read quite a number of Tip Tops I wiI1let you know
how I like them. :Frank is the one I like best, Dick is next, and
then comes Bart. Brad and the rest ·of the. boys; with the excep
tion of his enemies. I think Chester Arlington \Viti be Dick's
fri~nd in the end if Dick .....ill have him.· ,Now I wili close, with
three cheers for Burt L. Standish. Your constant reader,

New York City.

RoBBIE ADAMS.
Well said, and this should draw the Feleciaites praise to you for

having a poet among the·ir number. Ida not see that Dori~ Clln
be much in the lead. with such a strong dmmpion as )'OU to
answer "The Vv'hite-Hot Doris" man. '\:Vhat say you, readers?

Just a word to Tip Top. I have read every weekI)' from No. I
to the very latest with the greatest pleasure; I organized a club.
naming it "The Tip Top, Jrs.," and I· am very interested in
June. and in Doris wbo will surely marry Dick. Hoping to see this
in print, I remain, a girl reader, .. F. D. F•

Here is to the success of your club. I1Jayit .have a long and
prosperous existence. .

I have just finished reading the Applause column of No. 342,
and in reading the letter of a white-hot Doris champion where
he said that Feleda could not be compared with Doris. I felt
thdt was too much. Felecia can be compared with any girl, Doris
included. I send some verseil in Fe1ecia's defense.

Oregon City, Oregon.

o queen! Our queen!
What is it they say,

That the Dorisites are gathering their men
To trample you down

And get you out of the way?

Come now ye all,
Ye Feleciaites, arid gather behind our quel:n,

And we will meet them half way,
And drive them off the field.

Having just finished the latest issue. of Tip Top,' I wish to say
a few words lD regard to the DiCk and Doris question. What I
say)s, Dor!s is n~t the girl for DICk, but June .. Arlington is.
Dons mal be all nght for Hal Darrell, but she' wiII not be for

.. Dick. T don't think I have missed ten issues cif Tip' Top since
they came out, and 1 can cheerfully bay that I think June Arling
ton is the fu1est girl that ever appeared in print in the Tip Top
L!bral")·. I do not like ~er brother .Chester, so very well. only he
Will du to keep. the exntement up In regard to "scraps" like the
one in front of the houscwhere June was stopping. Four of the

I have been reading Tip Tops ever since they came into Bren
ham, and I admire them very much, because it conta.inssuch in

. terestin:;; stories of Dick ),lerri\\'ell, Ted Smart. and last of all,
big· Bob Singleton. I also admire june .Arlington, but her

. brother Chesler is too high-toned for me. If he .thinks he can· ~ver
outdo Dic1c Merriwell. why he had better go away back and ·take
a front seat. 'Veil, hoping Chester A. will get over his accident,
and Chester and Mrs. Arlington will like Dick Jrom now on, 1 am,
a Tip Top reader. . \V.

Brenham. Tex.
Thank you lor your enthusiastic praise of Tip Top· and Tts

characters.

It has been truly said that the Applause Column is read
.the world over. The first reason for this vast popularity
is because the column appears in' what is univer!?ally ad
mitted to be the king uf all published weeklies,

The Witmer of the Orand Prize at the Paris World's Fair,

TIP r.rop ""\::VE~~KLY.·

APPLAUSE NOTfCE.

But the second reason is just as important and cogent,
namdy, the high excellence of the letiers written b>' our
readers, which appear in this column. Indeed, these let~

ters have been so highly praised that Street & Smith,
always anxious to serve and benefit their great public,
have decided to offer twelve valuable prizes for the twelve
best letters received from Tip Top readers in the next six

. months. These twelve prizes will be· .

T'VELVE GOLD FOUNTAIN PENS

NEW YORK. January 31, 19030

........0 Ttl' Top WeekI,.. .1lIan lubaerlbcm.
(POdTA.OJll FJcJIlJll.)

.tacl. Copt_ or Back N,uAbera, lie. SDell.
I 1I1.ntba ••••••••••••••••••••• 660. ;";'r1<. )·ear $2.liI
'm"ntlUl liSe. I' ;I ,'oplea l,lll.. yea.r t.GI
'lI1ontba ~1.25 1 .:"..:' h\ () yearlS ~.

ho\\' TO SJIlND M:;'N&T.-.I::!,y POlit'Ctli~" Q" eJLpr_ money order,
nsidured l.ttoor. :llluk ch6C.l' ,lr (11'... _, lLt :lUI" l'L5k ht )'/Jur ow.
n.x It "IODt b,. CUl-rtlillCY, eom, Ot' /l<lil,:...g., at...lJ," 111 ordlnal'J'
lett..r.

RJIlClII/."a.-Be<:elpi ot :rour r~!l::ttan~", ,1. ac'tnc Vl'1eqed D7,
proper eh...n&'. of number 011 1"1:.,' ~·.:'lili. :, l".t Cl,lr.'E:ct )'OU have
GOt be6Il j)roo;ill'l)' ':1'''.1. t"d...;n,~.•h ~'';;.; 1 ;·.t :". k.no... a.t once.

.'I:"ll1i<ET ~ .. ''I ":1' u,' Ji .'." '1'0P ,\> t:.li:l\;LY ,
838 "'n•._m I"., !'lie'" York CltT.

of the highest grade.
Now, then, all our ambitious young lette'r writers will

be anxious to win one of these fine prizes. All you have
to do is to follow these directions: . .

Write a letter to Tip Top Weekly, discussing any fea
ture of the famous publication, its characters, plots, ath
letics, contests, tournaments or anything that impresses
you especially; then write across the top ot it "Prize Let~

ter," and send. it to Street & Smith. So that the contest
may be absolutely fair, the readers of Tip Top are to act
as judges, and the letters which receive the greatest num-

·ber of votes will be awarded the prizes. Come on now,
boys and girls I Show us which one of all our young
Shakespeares are th~ best letter writers.
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Wolf Gang assailed Dick, but he got the best of them all. Why?
simply because he had the charm with him. I notice in some
letters in the Applause say that Doris is the girl for Dick, but I
differ with them, as she is the girl for Hal and I hope we shall
hear more from June-every week, as she is my favorite already.
1 would like the bOyi to get up another dance, or something like
that, and then Frank and Inza, and Ban and Elsie would appear
suddenly on the scene. I also like Brad Buckhart. Ted :smart
and all of Dick's warm friends. Wishing a long life to Tip Top
and Burt L. Standish, I am, yours truly, a backer of June and
Dick. C. L. S.

Thomas, W. Va.
AI> an admircr of June you have joined what seems to be an

evcr-growing list of "devotees" to her charms. She is a fine girl
'1l1t1 it is lillie wonder that you like her, but as for Dick's choice
none of us can say anything as yeL .

Perhaps a word from this part of Arkansas would not be out
of order as I have not noticed an)' for a long time. I have been
8 constant reader of Tip Too since Frank first be~n his brilliant
career at Fardale and while Dick is now· makmg one. Bart
Hodge is the "true as steel" kind that I admire first. last and
always. Dick is a great character and is gradually making him
self equally as popular as Frank, but never can he surpass him.
As for Chester Arlington, I can but say I admire him though he
has becn guilty of some very dirty tricks. I feel that there is a
great deal of good to come from him yet and I long tor the day
to come when he anti Dick will be the warmest of frit'nds and
playing on the- team together. June Arlington is a peach and,
although she is somewhat haughty, I admire her most of all the
girls. I would enjoy ~o much to see Frank, Bart, Jack, Han!l and
Ephraim, Dick and all his friends, have a glorious old reunion,
not forgetting Inu and Elsie. Hoping this is not too much to be
allowed In print, I am, an ardent admirer of Tip Top.

EI Dorado, Ark.
M. C. HltNllERSON.

No, not too long a letter, and it is one we are glad to get.
Yes, EI Doracio must be r!'presented in the Applause Column,
and make no mistake about it.

As I have not seen very many letters in the Applause Column
from Chicopee Falls, Mass., I take the 'liberty to write you these
few versc:s, hoping that they are good enough to be put in prinL

Here's to· good old Fardale,
And ber colors of "Red and Black,"

May they always win in athletic sports,
For there's nothing that they lack.

Dick Merriwell is the boy for 'us.
He always does his best,

And lends a helping hand to all.
Old Fardale and the resL

Felecia, Doris and June,
Are the girls we like to see,

Of course we like the other girls.
But always first those three.

But we mustn't forget the good old flock.
They cannot be left out,

And Burt L, too, must rome in here,
As you all know, no doubt.

There's one more flock that's rotten,
Allow me to use slang,

Five of them now make it up,
They being known as the "Wolf Gang."

DWIGHT BRADLEY,
Chicopee Falls, Mass.

. Many readers of Tip Top seem to tum to verse to sing the
praises of the "ideal publication." Whether poem or Drose,
though, there is but one end to gain, that is to praise Tip 'top.

Not having seen a letter in your "Apphius~ Column" from this
city I thought I would write one. I am a constant reader of your
Tip Top Weekly and 1 think it is great. Dick and his flock are

all righL I like Ted Smart Brad, Hal,Bart and 'Frank. Doris
and Felecia are nice girls. boris is the one for Dick and Felccia
for Hal, and Zona for Brad. Good luck to Burt L. S. and Street
& Smith. from Ross ESTELL,

Asbury Park, N. J.
Glad to hear from you, for you hold the right ideas of Tip Top.

I write to express my thoug-' .5 about Tip Top and some of tho
fellows at Fardale. I think Frank and Dick are the finest fellows
I ever read· about. They both have had many hard fights, but
have always come out on top. I think it is a little too early in
Dick's life to thlllk of choosing any girl. Doris is a fine girl and
I like her much better than June, but June has a different disposi
tion from Doris in every respect and has some of her mother's
ways about her that I .10 not like. In regard to Chester Arling
ton and that Spaniard. I hope they both get beaten so badly that
they will have to acknowledge Dick as their superior in every
way, because he is; and Chester Arlington and his mother needn't
think that money can make a gentleman or lady, and if it did,
Dick would be more of a gentleman than Chester Arlington any
day. It looks as though Hal had gone back on Dick, but I hope
they will yet be friends. It seems that Hal and Dick, always
dash when there is a jl"irl in the question, but Dick always comes
out on top as he does III everything. I think Brad is a fine fellow
if he does have so much to say, and you will find that he is the
first one to stick up and fight for Dick when there is any trouble
around. I haven't been reading Tip Top vel)' long, but I have
read enough of them to know that it is Tip Top and always on
top. I hope Fardale will finish the season without a defeat and
show those fellows that they can get along without them. I think
Dick wa~ ri~ht in makin$ Chester Arlington come out with the
others and try for a pOSItion, and it showed Dick has the true
spirit when he put Hal in his place after he got mad and quit.
I guess I had better dose, and will do so, with three cheers for
Dick and Street & Smith, I· remain, A. W. TUTTLE.

Philadelphia, Pa.
Well spoken, "Quaker City." You boys have the right ideas

of things in general Let us hear your,t>pinions on Fardale soon
again.

This is the first time I have ever written to the Applause
column. I think this weekly is the best of any published. . First
comes loyal Frank, and next brave Dick, and next fearless Bart
Hodge, and then of all the rest of the boys I don't know who
romes first. I like Feleeia and Doris and Zona. The story of tho
locket is very interesting. I have read many weeklies. but Tip
Top beats them all. I am a ~at lover of baseball and I like to
read of Dick's wonderful curve. I do not like football as much.
Now, I think I have llaid enough and will close with thr~e hearty
cheers for "Old Fardale." Yours truly, W. F. O'NEIL.

Boston. Mass.
Your opinion is but one of many that Tip Top is the best of

everything. We all join in the cheers for dear old Fardalc.

I have written to you once before about the Tip Top, but· can't
refr~in from writing again, f?r I t!Jink Tip Top is t~e finest book
pubhshed. I have been readmg TIp Top for some time now and
haven't missed but one number since I started and am awfully
sorry I missed that, for it contained. the most important thing
about the Mad Rivf'r stories. I have noticed in the Applause
Column, .where Snowflake qarley and Black Bob were one and
the same. Will you please tell me wllo Black Bob or Snowflake
Q1arley was-that was the numb~ I missed-and also how he
met his death? I was so sorry We died, for I wanted him to
make a man out of himself. I am glad that Rawdon Bradford
met the fate he did, for he deserved iL Now for brave Dick.
I think every time I read the Tip Top that Dick is nobler than
ever. I am glad he. has met June Arlington, for I admire her as
much as T dislike her brother, which is very much. I am also
glad to know that one of the "Wolf gang" has reformed and
gOllen back into school. Obediah Tubbs is all O. K., and "Wild
and Woolly Brad" is Dick's truest friend, and Ted Smart is all
right if he is !lmall. All of Dick's friends "are the proper kind."
Some times I think Dick ou~ht to marry Felecia and then again
Doris, but I had better walt for a while before I express an
opinion on the subjecL Well, hoping you will put this in the
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I have read most all of the Tip Top Weeklies and think they
are fine. Although I have not heard m~ch about June Arlington,
I think she is the girl for Dick. Chester Arlington is rather
mean at present. but 1 thil1;~ he will turn out all right. 1 saw in
Tip Top Ko. 3-~3 how the D. D. C. praised Doris,but I can't say
that I, agre~ with tr.C111. 1 don't care for Doris yerymuch. I
suppose I shall get a lecture from them, but I can't help it. My
letL('r is getting long. ~o I will close. Yours very respectfully, an
ardent admirer of June Arlington, G. S. A.

Pittsburg, Pa. '
G!::d to hear from you with your views on Dick's affairs. June

is a tine girl and one that will have many friends.

Plymouth, Wis.
Another strong letter for Tip Top characters. You s,ecm to

appreciate the. good that is being done by it, in eye!)· line, and
when we recetve such letters from our readers we are more than
pleased.' Yes,' June is a great girl and is becoming a strona
bvorite. Let us hear irom you aga.in in the Applause Column. '

It gives me pleasure to compliment you on YOllr popular
weekly. tlw Tip Top. I ha\'e alwa~;s been Hter2ry :,md enjoyed
reading book~ that relatl'd to the ~uccess oi our American youths,
but of nil weeklies that I have read non!." can equal the Tip TOl"
The weekIv is not hOtlnd' like other b,.oks, but for the small price
requird for the same. it is indeed in excellent form. It is ·'at a
price \','11ere all people can bUJ it, thus giving the poorer boys a
cha,,<.~e to rt,'ad good litr:mture the same as the richer boys. The
pt,rvose of our Ijt(:r:~ttme lo,day is to form high ;'.!eals in our
~'Gllng people's characLcrs, and to do this there Inl1st be proper
:\nd correct Htcrature cireul<tled among them. The Tip Top
\Ycckly c<\n' readily be cailed this kind of literature, for it !=>hows
the Il~cessity of high moral principles. It gh'es us examples of
good, intt'lligent and ideal hoys. ami also the contrast. It shows
the result nnd reward of the good ones, the downfall ,and dis~

grace of the h~,d ones. \Ve can. by thus reading, see the good
and eYil of both, and follow which we choose. "vVe are likelv to
follow the former, for we see the result of the latter is always
e\'il, and brings, at last, no satisfaction whatever, but lowers his
cha:-o.cter instead. The characters are irldeed excellent. Dick
Mcrnweil. our hero, is a true tJi'pe of our true, courageous
American youth. Of Hal Darrel. Ohediah Tubbs. Bob Singleton
and Brad Buckhart may be said the s'ame. Doris. Felecia and
Zona are good examples of our American ~ir!s. showing both
pluck and her?ism. ~h~ newly introdtlc(~r1 girl. June Arlimrton,
IS my type or a p~(tnotIc, courageous and lovely one. ,She 1$
simply e:xquisite. May ~he win Dick's sincerefrielldship and
become a friend of Duris and the rest of the girls. She seems to
have more life in her than most of the other girls. May Dick's
first love not grew cold. but let June'ssincerity, be considered bv
him. I think we should not think of matrimony at present. a"s
Dick has nearl,y enough to do with his athletic work. However.
we want the gtrls to be a part of the story and not. to be left out.
As this letter is getting to be rather lengthy, I will close with
three cheers for "The Knight and the \Vitch." vVishing )'0\1
:further success with )'OU popubr weekly, I remain, yours truly,

A "JUNE" LoYER..

for the last two years, and I am trying to be like Frank and Dick.
As a' red-hot supporter of Feleda, I hope Dick will marry her.
I think Obediah is such a grand bov, but he eats too much pie.
I am an athletc m...8el£ and play qtiarter-back on the Gulf City
eleven. Am eighteen years old. weigh 151 pounds, and have a
chest e;;pansion of six inches. I admire Dick above all the rest
of the boys, but think he has. a tine s~t of followers. I hope he
will come South next spring to play baseball and visit our city, as
I would like to see him. I have just read No. 342 and ~m hardly
wait ror No. 343 to come out, as I h"l10W it is a good one. I hope
to s~e this letter publis!l(,d in the next Tip Top, as the Mobile
boys will be glad to see a letter from this section. I will close
with three cheers and a tiger for Dick, Burt L., Street & Smith,
and Tip' Top, from Tip Top's true friend, RENNE ELLWOOD.
M~~A~ ,
Glad to hear from ~·ou. 'We do not want our Alabama friends

to figure less conspicuously in our "Applause Column" than those
from any other St!!te. It is an institution for Tip Top readers
both far and ne!1.r,' and om means' of keeping in touch with them,
so let them ail write and give their views.

, I ha\'e read the Tip Top for neariv h\"o years, but have never
v,'ritten to you. I belie\"c. like €\'ery ('ther boy, that I wo:dd
loaner read one Tip Top th<lQ anJ' three other papers publishd.
There is nothing in Tip Top that could h~rm any boy, t!n!~~3 he
tried to be like Dick or Frank, and I don't see 'how that could
hann him. The readers of this letter must get it into their
thinking machines that the Tip Top suits me just as it is. Yours
truly, FAY SCHENFIELD.

Del Norte, Colo.
Thank you for your Tip Top enthusiasm. Keep it up and )~ou

will not regret it.

This being the first time I have ever written to the ;\ nol:1use
Gjlumnu, I desire to state th~t it i~ ~ 1:,~ lwst wedd\' published.
I like the Dick :-Ierriwdl serk's the best, ;md can 'hard!Y wait
for the books that will tdl of him at Yale. J. think June" is the
girl for Dick, and Doris for Hd I \\,ou]d like to see the 'Volf
gang get their just deser1:l. J'kpl!1l-: to see this in the applause. I
will chse. with three cheer,.: ior Frank. Bart. Dick. End ;lnG
Burt L. Your friend and admirer. GEO. \V. SClilUl':'7G.

York Pa.
:Many thanks for )'our warm praise of Tip Top.

Hurrah! for Dick Merriwell,
Our hero brayc and true.

Fighting for a noble cause,
He'll win the ..ictor)·, too.

Not seeing any letters in the Apol:!use Column frc.m thi~
vicinity, r thought I wculd write one }ust to show my apprecia
ti?n for th~ Tip Top ~\ec1dy. the be,.:t ('yer 1)rinted. D0~is i; the
&lrl for Dick. She IS so sw('ct and g'l1od-natured. Fdeci~" I
think ought to have Hal Darrell. I have read a great m"ny
Tip Top Weeklies. Brad Bt:ckhart is just the charact(~r I ad
mire. Hoping to have many more Tip Tops to read. I 'c1cse' with
the best wishes of' GEORGE DEKNELI.S.

Hardwick, Vt.
'By all mea::!s let us have your town renresented in the Applause

Column. \Ve want to hear from e..ery ready far and near.

As r have not seen any "Applause" from Mobi1~ I thought I
would write you. I think Tip Top is the finest paper published.
It is so uplifting for boya, I have read nearly all the numbers

Although enemic5 b~sct his path,
He wins them as he goe~.

He fights and down~ their vile plots;
:\lak,~s stanch friends out of foes.

In football h~'s a dandy;
Never r('sorts 'to fonl play.

On the gridiron he i's h::.ndy,
And for Fardale wins the day.

Ever::; baseball game he's in it,
Viith his fine new rising curve.

He 5a~·£. ,"Come boys, we've got to ·•.,in it,
For th15 game we do deserve."

Rise up. ye true friends of our hero,
1Iake known ~'our woe~ and joys;

\Vnte a letter to the A{lI}!Ctnse Column,
Thus help out the l<'ardalc bo~'s.

Rome, N. Y. T. P.. T.
Your \'erses are' most pleasill~ and you howe chosen a good

theme'~ As one of the "Tip Top" poets we shall hail )"1)U, 50 let
us hear from ~'ou again.

Applause Column and also forgive me fo::: writing such a lengthy
letter, I am, BESSIE Ross,

A Girl Admirer of Dick.
More than glad to hear from you again, and do not let it be the

last time. Readers such as you, who take ~uch a keen interest in
a.1I the characters in Tip Top. we always want represented in o'.lr
Applause Column.
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Prof. Fourmen: We are constant readers o~ Tip Top Weekly,
:l.nd take the lib~rty to ask a loto£ questions, winch I hope vou
will kindl:J" answer. We are two brothers, .A.. a~ld E. Ruttkamp,
who go to school, lUld want to become good athletes. We don't
use tobacco. Hel"e are our measurements, etc.: A. R.-Age
fourteen years two months; height ~ feet 3 inches; lI'eight, 98
~ounds; necI.<, l2 inches; thigh, 16 Inches; forearms to middle
finger, 14~ mches; chest, normal, 26 inches; ches~, inflated, 27
inches; chest, uninflated, 25 inches; cah'es,' 10 inches, wrist, 7
inches; loo-yard dash, l4 seconds; running broad jump, IO}-2 feet;
running high jump, 4 feet; standing high Jump, 3Y~ feet i standing
broad jump, 6~ feet; can hold 10 pounds from shoulder; can
hold 30 pounds above head, one arm.

E. R.-Age, ten :'ears two months i height, 4 .feet ::!~~ inches;
weight 58 pounds; neck, 10 inches; thighs, 13 inches; forer.rm to
middie nnger, II inches; chest, normal, :22 inches; chest, inflated,

. 24 inches; chest, uninflated, 22 inches ; calves, 8 inches; wrist, sH
inch«;s; I~~rd dash, 18 seconds! run~in~ broad jump, 8 fect;
runmng high Jump, 3~ feet; sta...'1dmg high Jump, 2t4 feet; stand
ing broad jump, .; feet; can hold !Lp0uncls from shoulder; can hold
:20 pounds above head, one arm. !JuestiollS: I. How to strengthen
arms, legs, ankles, wrists, and muscles, a lot of good daily exer
cise for athletes, and a cure for catarrh. How to play hock~y.
Good diet for athletes. Is coffee a good beverage; if not, what is?
Is too much exercise harmful? How toobtl!itl long wind? We
want to become good athletes, and, thanking yell in advance, and
hoping to hear from you soon we remain, yours truly,

Two WOULD-BE ATHLETES.
Your measurements are fair, but you are under weight.
I. Go into training. Follow ml "General Advice to Young

Athletes," to be found in Tip Top No. 265. Do not overdo, as you
are both young. Your records are' very good. To strengthen

. ..rms and wrists, use dumbbells, chest weights, :utd Indian cluus;
for legs and ankles, ride a bicycle, run, walk, and skip the rope.
For catarrh, I advise you to consult a physician. Read my article
in Tip Top No. 26g entitled "Training Table for Young Ath
let".' Stop the use of coffee; it is not good.. Try milk or cocoa.
To obtain long wind, try ntnning and Qreathin'L,exercises. Yes,
too much exercise is harmful. Read Professor .t'curmen'l article
Ql1. hockey in Tip Top, soon to appear. Look out for it.

Prof. Foum1en: Would_1OU please tell me the measurements of
• boyof 14 years old? Hoping to see this in print soon, I am
}"-ours,. A CANADIAN TIP TOP!':!1l,

That is a hard question to answer, as there is such a vast dif
ference in boys as regards their gro'l\'th and development, and
it would be hard to sct a standard. Send me your mea'lure
1I1ents and I shall tell YO-..I in what they are lacking.

Prot Fourmen: Being a constant reader of the famous Tip
Top, I would like to ask you a few questions. (I) How tlluch
mould a boy of fifteen and a half years weigh who is 5 feet
4~ inches tall? (2) My ankles are very weak. Rising On my
toes does not !eem to heip them. Can you suggest a remedyr
What is the best rubbing stuff to use? After I run a short dis
tance I seem to give out;. they get stiff, and seem .to ne~~ oil or
'lOmethinf'(~) Howl~ should a p¢r.on whQ IS trau:ung for

an event "layoff" before me event COntes off? Thanking you in
ad\'ance, I remain, A TIP Top ATHLETZ.

(I) AbOllt 125 pounds. (2) Riding a bicycle, rising on tho
toes and skipphlg the rope, Will bc:.TJ.efit you. Begin gradually,
and increase time as you progress. After exercising, rub brisk!I
with alcohol, or use some good liniment, such as Omega Oit
Crr a mixture of lead and opium, which you can procure at a
druggists, (3) 011e day.

Prof. Fourmen: I wish you would please l~ me know If !l!1
records are good: Standing Jump. 8 feet 9 inches; pole vault, 7
feet 8 jnch~s; nigh jump, -+ feet 6 in.::hes; thro\v tight-pound ham
mer, laO feet; chin ber, 10 times; put six-pound shot, 36 feet. My
weight is l40 pounds, and height is 5 feet 7"4 inches. I am a
rCl!der of Tip Top, and like it. T. W. S-

Your rCN>rds are very good.

Prof. Fourmen: As I have been reading the Tip Top for tbl:
last six months, I would like to ask a few questions: I am l2
years old, weigh 75 pounds; height, 4 feet 10 inches; I cant stand
mg, broad jump 5 feet; running, jump 12 feet. YOllrs tru y,

JAYES CAVEN.
YOllr measurl~ments and records are good.

Prof. FOtlnne~: I have just finished reading No. 3# of Tip
Top. It is a fine stor}'. I w:tnt to frod Ollt what part of me needs
developir.g most. H'~re are my measurements: Age, l7; height"
S feet 8~:; inches; weigllt, 128~~ pounds; dlest, !lonnal, 34h
inches; expanded, 37 behes; waist, Z9~.:; inch!'s; neck, 1374.inches;
biceps, 10 inchc3; fOl'cann, 9% inches ; wriEt, 6~ inches; thighs,
20% inches; calf, 13% iuches. I have a football. and take a walk
every morning that is pleasant. I Eke to play football ,md base--
ball. Hoping to see·thls in print, I remain, JOHN LUTZ.

You are well proportioned, bt!t a little under weight. Keep up
your football playing, and other outdoor exercise, and do all you
can to harden and 5tren~(:u the muscles.

Prof. Fourmen: As r have read Tip Top Weekly for several
years, I take the liberty of asking you some questions. Are my
measurements ·good? I am 13 years old, and weigh 9l pounds;
height, 4 feet n inches; chest, uninflatc(~, 27% inches; inflated, 30
inches; w,!ist, 25 incnes; right arm, 9;1 inches; left arm, 9;4
inches. By ans......ering in Tip Top 'Weekly would be a favor to

REED Kn.ooNERY, JIl.
Your mca~urernentsare fail'. Go into a course of training, and

by the time yOll have rl~acbed eighteen you will be a well-de
veloped boy.

Prof. Fourmen: As I am a great lover of the Ti~ Top WeeklJ,
I take the liberty of asking you a few questions, which I hope you
will answer when you fh,d time. I am only fifteen years of
age, but you could take me for about nineteen or twenty. I am
5 feet 10 inches tall, weigh 1.;8 po~lllds. I would like to know
what kind of exercise to take to develop my mugc!es and my
wbole bod, II little more, and grow stronger and spread out more,
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and not grow so much. I have not taken much exercise lately, as
I hardly kne.v what kind to take, so I thought I'd ask you. I
would like to become an athlete. I can ride a bicyclE; and box,
and play basebalL I do not smoke, or drink liquor. .Hoping ~'ou
will furnish information enough so that I can be an all-arond
athlete, and thanking Y9u in advance for your advice, I am, yours
truly, . \VILLIAM F. KRoHN.

Follow "Mv General Advice to Young Athletes," to be found
in Tip Top No. 265. You want plenty of outdoor exercise, and
indoors use chest weights, dumbbells, and Indian clubs. You are
wise not to smoke or drink, and let it become a firm pTinciple and
habit with you. With your physique and judicious training, :rou
should in time become an athlete.

Prof. Fourmen: Being a constant reader of Tip Top Weekly,
will take the liberty of asking you a few questions. 1. Am seven
teen years old, weigh 1;34 pounds. Is that an average weight for
a beginner of the dumpbells? 2. Use 3-pound· beiis 20 minutes
before retiring and 10 minutes on rising in the morning. Do ~'ou

think them too heavy, and how about time of practice;> 3. Am
tall and thin. The calf of my leg is thin. Will you please in
fonn 'me what is best to gain flesh and make my body round and
develop it. 4- Should I eat three meals a day, and what should I
eat? 5. My shoulders are very broad; think they are too b,,)ad.
What exercise is best for shoulders and arms? 6. Do you think
too much clothing is injurious? Hoping ~'ou will pardon this
rather lengthy epistle. and wishing a reply at )'our earliest con
venience, and also hoping greatest success for Tip Top, I remain,
sincerely, WOVLD-BE ATHLETE.

1. As I do not know your height, cannot tell if your weight is
proportionate, but I think you may be under weight.

2. One-pound dumbbells only should be used night and mom-

i~: Riding a bicycle, running, and walking, and skippit!g th(:
Tope are all good exercises to de"'eIop the calf. For all-around
development, use chest weights and Indicn dubs also, :utd go into
training.

4- Yes. Subs:antial food.
5. Your shoulders cannot he too broad. Develop your chest

and anns by punching the bag and using other applian;;es to be in
proportion with your shoulders. .

6. Each one must be his own judge as to how much he can
stand.

Prof..Fourmen: Ravinf.' read nearly all the Tip .Tops so f<t,.
and seemg so many questIOns asked and answerea In a cheerful
way, I want to ask a few questions myself. They al'e: 1. \Vht
are my measurements, in your estimation. in regard to becom
ing an athlete? Weight, 145 pounds. stripped; h~ight, 5 fe~t I}~

inches; neck, IS inches; chest, normal, 37 inche:::; inflated, 40
inc.'les; Waist, 33512 inches; thigh, :l3 inche,;,; forearms, II ~~
incites; biceps, 12512 inches; calf, 13 inches. and shcalders, acro3S
back, I7;'·~ inches. 2. To make a good pitcher, does one neces-

. earily need long fingers? 3. I am about to join a club; what ex
ercises do you recommend for muscle dc",elopment? I ha....e not
trained \vith dumbbells, chest weights, etc., but am conside;ed a
pretty good athlete around here. Hoping to see this letter as
fully answered as asked in ;rour next Tip, I remain, a frie-tld
to Tip Top. Mol.!Nl:R.

I. Good.
2. No, it is not.
3. That is a question vrhich covers many points. Take a sys

tematic c:lurse of training, and use the dumbbells, chest weights,
and get plenty of outdoor exercise. You no doubt in a short time
"!Ill become a skillful athlete, as you s~m to have a good phy
sIque.

Prof. Fourmen: As I am an admirer of your Ph)'sical Culture
Department, I wish to ask a few questions. I exercise from an
hour to two ~ours a day. I am fourteen years old, 5 feet 5 inches
tall. and weIgh 120 pounds. Is that all right? I pla)'quarter
back on a football team, and am pitcher on a baseball team. I can
jump 7~ reet on a standin$' jump. and 16 feet on a running jump.
My measurements are as tollows: Ri~ht arm, IO~ inches; left
ann, IO~' inches; right forearm. ro~~ Inches; left forearm, 10:lt
inches; chest, normal, 33 inches; inflated, 36 inches; waist, 28
Inches; right thigh, 20 inches; left thigh, 20 inches; right calf,
12 1-3 inches, left calf, 121-3 inches. I can run a mile in 6 min-

utes. I exercise with punching-bag, dttmbbel!s, chest weights.
Are m)- measurements and exercises good. I shall hope to see
this in Tip Top. .

Your mev.surements are very good, as weil as your records. I
see you have the right ideas as regards exercising, and, If you
keep it up, you will be well repaid.

Proi. Fourrnen: My me:tsurements are as follows: Age, four
teen )"e-:trs; weight, 103 pounds; height. 4 feet Il~ inches; chest,
normal, 30 inches; exp:mded, J2 inches; bicep. to!-~ inches; tri
ceps, 9512 inches; right thIgh, '7 Inches; left thigh,. 17 inches; right
calf, 12 inches; left calf, 12 indies; neck, t2Yi inches; hips, 3 (~.
inches; waist, 30 inches. I. What do you think of my measure
ments? 2. How is the best way to develop 1he calf of the leg?
3. Are long walks good for the calf of [he leg? Hoping to see
my measurements and those qtiesticns answered in the Tip Top
seon, I remain, AN A.alll::NT TIP Top READER.

1. They are fair.
2. W nlking, running, and riding a bicycle, also skipping the

rope i~ good.
3. Yes.

Prof. Fot:rrnen: As I have always been a reader of the Tip Top
'\Veekly, and have always sung its praises whenever I had the
chance, I take liberty to ask a few questions, and would like to see
them answered as soon as possible. I am short-winded, and. in
trying to gain lung power by deep breathing, I get pains in·· the
left side. These pains also come after eating fast, smoking, and
rapid exercise. I also ha....e catarrh of the head, and would like
to know a remedy for both. An ardent Tip Topper, W. D. W.·

You no doubt have indigestion, but I wonld advise you to con
sult 2 ph;l'sician immediately, and have your hean examineo. For
nasal catarrh, a good, simple remedy is to snuff salt and water;
but, if long standing, you need medical advice.

Prof. Founnen: Anow me to ask )'ou a few questione :tbout
mrs.elf. My age is fourteen years three months, my hei~ht is
4 feet 9~<i inches. ! measure 33 inches aroend my chest wIthout
my clothes. How can I broaden my chest. and how can I btl
stronger .vinded? I do not think I am as strong winQed a~ I
ought to be. Hoping to ha....e an answer in your next week'a
issue, ! remain, youre; truly. \VILUAlI1 SENEY.

Follow "General Advice to Young Athletes," to be fOt111d in
Tip Top No. 2155. It covers all points in regard to exercising the
various parts of t:!!e body. To become stronger winded, try run
ning and bre.1thing exercises.

Prof. Fourrnen: I am fifteen years eight months old. alII 5 feet
v,'eigh :looet 80 pounds. I smd:c cigarettes quite heavily; I have
tried everj way to stop it, but cannot. I f you know any means
of stopping the habit, I would be very thankful to you to tell me.
I have a great desire to become a baseball pitcher. Hoping you
v.oill gi.e me an answer, I remain, G. P. L.,

A Lov~r of Athletics,
You are very much uncle:, \'leight. and. no wonder, wlren )'on

are addicted to the fiendish habit of smoking cigarettes. There
is no help to stopping the habit but strength of will and purpose.
Begin imm~diately, or your healttt :;.nd development wi!! be rulned,
and you will soon ha,\-e cause for regret.

Prof. Fourmen: Seeing so many other letters from young me'll
in Tip Top \Veekly I thc.ught tll:?,t I would \vrite and ask you
what you think of mv m~asurements,and if they are good or bad
for a youth of my age. I am 16 years old, 5 feet 9 inches tall,and
weigh 146 pounds. I have never taken very much systematic
txerdse; just a little work in the high school gym. My chest
measurements are: Normal, 31 inches; inflated, 3534·· inches;
1 can run JOO yards in 10j4 seconds; rtmning high jump. 5 feet
p inches; s~ndi~g high jumI!' 3 ·feet 7. inches; runni?g broad
JUmp, I4 feet 10 IOches; standing broad Jump, 7 feet 9 mehes. I
play half-back on the high school football team here. \Ve have
played eight garr:..s with different teams and have not lost a game
this season. Please print what you think about my measurements
and records ·ar.d greatly oblige. Yours truly. H. R. B.

Your records are good and measurements fair. Improve them
by taking a regular course of training.
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OFFER EVER MADE!PRIZE

550 Regulation Ru.sb:.· Foothalls
Awarded as Prizes ".e.e.o.g

FULL PARTICULARS OF THE GREAT

All AMERICAN TOURNArt-j£NT·
AND OTHER FOOTBALL FEATURES
WILL BE FOUND EVERY WEEK IN

TIP TOP WEEKLY

FOOTBALL II
ALL AMERICAN
TOURNAMENT

TOP

GREATESTTHE

~ TIP

Announcement of Winners"'inTip Top.AJ!-AmericanFootball Contest
O:F 190 Q :=.===:;=================

Messrs. Street & Smith ta13;~ pleasure ill announcing the following winners for ~902;

I-Montford A. c...Baltimore,. !\tId.''I . xvn-s•. S. A. C.. Loll Allgc1es, Cat. .' \ XYJaV-InvineibIes. PatersOn, .N. J.. ..'
Henrv &fm~stet, Mgr. . w. Goode~ Mgt. I .. '" Eo D. Pierce, Mgt.

fi-Bru:llSWick A. c.. Broil!wick, Ute. Xvm-:-Go1denPomc A. c..Hartiord, i XXA'"V--Batteiy r\, &.s!faIo. N. Y... . .
. '. Ii. Snow. lVIgr. I .. Conn. R. Post. Mgr.1 '. . . ..' B. A. Christy, l'olgt.

m~Wurlor A.C.. rvIa.nchcmer, N..• H. 'll. .xrx--F. F. Y. A. c.,Ric..hmOD-d~ va.. .1 XXXVI.. -Cr.. a..tOD-A. C.. 0.'11.ci!1.na.u. O.hio.. " M~rtin Stanton, 1.\1gr. . . B. M. B.."1Ul1S, lVIgr. D. S. He1'miU1S, lVIfl'.
, IV-,.York Co1Iegiate Institute. York. Pa.. '. XX-D. M. A.. Cot Dca Moin-:z. Iowa. IXXXvn-oeauntl!, St. Louis, MO.
. .. D. A. Rupp, Mgr. . . . D. WillIams, lV".lgr. .. . H. Donald, Mgt.
. V-DL<tt1ctA. c.. Washington. D. C. XXI-CapitOl A, C,.A1bany,N. Y. . IXY..xvm-TwentUth Century A•. C"

· ..' . J~ E. Rohlt Mgt. ' . T~ R. Simons, f}lgl'", . "T~tOllt N. J. R. Wenut, Mgt.

VJ-ceo.trafs of Buena. Park, Chi.cage, IlL .. , XXl1-;;t..' Mary's A.. c.; St.., PauI,.Minn. . XXXIX-H. L..A. c.. H.. anisburg,. Pa.. .
Tom Graham, Mgt. . T. Bates, Mgr. . .R. S. Cha.p~ Mgt.

vn~AmpbioilsA. c.. Brooklyn. N. Y. .' xxnI-Q.; A.c.. Rut1a~Vt. .' .XL'-Yottl:!l Bfoo~ New Y~rk City.
: . . G.Gompertry,IvIgr'I'. So S.,Shaw. Mgt. B. G~ytotd. Mgt.
VIti-Sterling.A. c.,. San P'randsct1, Cal.. r. XXIV"""'"p. A. c.. Columbus. Ohio. •. '.' ; XlJ Leadtn.. JeffetllQno Mo•.
'. . '.. Earl C. Camt, lV"lgl'l . . R. M•.~ Mgt. I' .' . . K:. W~~ Mgr.
IX-Young Sports, 1~~ N. y. I.. XXV-F~estonA. c.. Lowen.~', Xl.II-D. R. A.c.,Ra1t!gfJ., N. c. .

. . . Ben Burna, ~J'!gr'1 .' . . S. Sttwari,lVIgr. . . Tom Day,: Mgt.
X.~traI A. c.,of Waltham Mass. . '.. ·XXVI-Red Shirts, Ptovt~.ce,R.L. I XLm--8moakA.c..~.Fa. .. ... .' . Ernat'Be' Mgt. . R. S. Day, Mgt. '. .'. . 1<.,craWford, JYI"..gr•

.. XI' . """,..:1.'. t A.'. r S . .. 1,;;;0- 'j XXVU--X. X. A. c.. nanas,Teua. XLIV-RouaGetIit Troy, N. Y; . .
· " -:'.-ol.......W. ......, ptUlgIle!o, • . Ii' '. .' D.. S.· Dingle, IVIgr. A. Barket, Mgt.

S. T. Dowd, Mgt•. ' xxvm'-Joti.,...Rogets, Jcrsey_City, N. J. XLV-Bellwood A. Co. Nashvlli.t* Tenn.
XII-star lLlJd Crescent A. c.. Jackson. , A. ~ ]Ol:lell,.1.fgr'l· ,c.T. Linea-weaver, Mgt.
· •. Mo. So T~omp&ln: Mgt. I XXIX-Penn. Stde~C., .Phila9,e~?hW' xLVI-GadetA. c., Annapol!l. M1.

XIn-:-:Madi;oQ. ~traL!t IJIadisOD. We, 1< I . . H. ~t!".s~u. 1.'Igr·
i

. • '. .:'. N.A~ S.:nrtnt lVlgt.
. .: '. R. Noose, ../!gr. . XXX-lYnnute Men l,.• c..CoXl.cord,., I' . XLVII-Oaklasld,Milwaukee.Wls, .

XIV-&mmit A. Co; Chlc m. I, . ' N. H. Ed Street, Mgt., ,W. S. Pricek Mgt•." : .:. llgit. H.ll1yer, Mgt.!' XXXI~ExteistotA. c.. Chi~go.m. . XLVm:·...·Quah::~ Phfu~~a. Fa.
. '. - . .' . . .. ' " . I • '. . w. Pugh, l\oIgt.. .,. .... .. .l'i.. T. Adama,Mgr.

XV~Bea-v;.etI..A. c".Sa:.~&nnaht.Ga. .1 XXXII...;..L. P. A ........... ~hetiI~,;;:·. \'. ". XLIX-:-Pan Ameri.<:a:ilIof. Buff.aIOt..N.'.' .Y.F. Dtstyea. Mgt. \ '. .."lL,. - , lV"..gr. . . '. , .A. Pmc;hot, Mgr.
~~kie11 Gate A.~ Sacta.mmfO, CaL .. '\ ':x::xxm-':'~..' .,~. Ky,.··. .... . L-UbeJ'tr Boys.·Owelan.d, Opio. .
.., '.. . . G. Vemon.IVIgr. '. '. . . L. GiHordt Mgr."WittDavu, Mgt.

TIlE ·ON·TFOPD· , C' FOOTB' iLLl TE' A11 L bUebydeclared'the TIPTOP CHAl\o'1PI()NSIID'TEAM. of 1902,. and
. J.U. 1\ . ~'.... 1i . .li:iD "vi1l t&en:fote reco'vr: UJe TIrt TOP PENNANT for. 1902.
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..TIP TOP'S WINTER SPORTS COt~TEST ..
:

"

,
.. 4:

BASKET BALL· e ICE HOCI(EY
"

Can You Put Up a Winning Team This Year?
There Are Oood Reasons why You Should Try. What Are These Reasons?

By winning the 1'lp Top Championship your name By winning the Tip Top Championship you win
bccom~ famous throughout the countrl'. ' one of tbe Tip Top Cbampionship PCDDaIlts.

H~R:e T:a:ey A.RE: i'- I

~r.".-.-"'-.-. __ •..•__.~.••_••
&l'_.~,. ••"••.- - .......................-._--•.-.-.; .... I

11PTOPBASlfTMil"· TIPTOP l(fHOCID II
ICham"ions of. I"O~ Champions'of "O~-- --
1

-.
Do yOU &eO those dotted Htte.s on the pennants? Is tbe uame of your team to flU one of

those bonore-d pbces this year?

IT'S UP TO YOU! R,emember our old battle cry: BREKA CO·AX, CO-AX, YAlE I- ........
T-HAT' oS. THE SPIRIT THAT WINS!

REMEMBER. THAT TIP TOP AW.ARDS IN ADDITiON TO PENNANTS
TO

I TO

TIlE CHAMPIONSHIP BASKET BALL TElll THE CHAMPIONSHIP ICE DOeKEY TEA~i
I

1 BasRet Ball 7 Pairs OJ Ice Hocl~e7SKates
I5 Pairs Running Trunlis 7 Pairs 0 Ice Hocke7 Sboes

5 Pairs Running Shoes 7 Sweaters
IS Armless Jerseys 7 Ice Hoc!'te". Caps
5 Pairs Stockings 7 Ice Hoc}te;y SticKs

DON'T MISS A WaNNINO THROW. DON'T LET THE ICE SLIP FROM UNDERYOU.
~.:;t_ .'J

BEa:;l:E A.R~ 'X'B~ XU:RE;C'X'XONS POR 2d...'L.~AGERS.
FIRS'l'-Cut out a.nd 511 in ol<e of the fol1owmz ct)up"ns a\-oordlng as yonr team is at! re.. Hockey or B,,~ket Ball Team.
t;ECOND-\"':"l:e out ott 'Paper a H;:;t of the p:uveors of your tea.m and t'hose {1f y.;,ur op'Oc.:::.~nt'$. Write on one side of paper ~nly.
TH!RD-Pin the coupon to yonr writtel1 reyort. • '"
:FOURTH-Give a olear, cO:1ci~e aceol:i!lt ° the game, ant! send to STREET & S~!ITH, 033 William Gtrcet, New York City.

11P TOP W{!liLY wll! publish aU the scores. Therefore I....ep yonI' te3:D <:>:>nstantly hecore th" e.thietic world by sendIng In m yoot: SCORES. "

B-'a,SKET BP""LL COUPON ICE HOCKEY COUPON 'i.'H ••_

. J.\1JmtJ 01 Tum..............................................................." Name of Tt:llZD. "" ........................ "" ..................................
Tow;Q' ....................................................................' .................. Town .... ........................................

. .

IStilte................ ............................ Si'1!lte• ...................... "" ............................................................

Mo'Zaner'•••••••••••••••••••••• , ••••••••••••••••••• 'JIJ...·lt:r.trar.. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ". .. .. .. .. .. .. • .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..
F1rJ.lIl SaarI!!. ...................................... Find Scare......................................
Date... .................................................................................. Datl!J• ...............................................................' ........................

MlUJqer. •••••', ............ : ..................... MtUragor.... .....................................

" .. ., . ._:.. !?l.



PRIZE PHOTO No. 21

TIP TOP PRIZE GALLE
PRIZE PHOTO No. 28
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" READY TO LINE IT OUT"
Prize Photo No. 27 was entered in the Contest by Henry

Phillip, of Mason. Ill. " OUR CAPTAIN"
Prize Photo No. 28 was entered in the Contest by

Norman Brooks, of Germantown, Pa.

PRIZE PHOTO No. 29

.. Punting 01lt "
Prize Photo No. '9 was entered in the Con

test by M. W. Smith, of Bluffton, Ind.

F~I PIIOT06RAPIIIC OUTFIT :ve: PRIZE
For the Best Amateur Tip Top Photograph
of any Athletic Event or Athletic Team

PRIZE PHOTO No. 30---
The
Best

Photo

graph
Wins

the

Prize
--- .. W AITlNO FOR THE WHISTLE"

Prize Photo No. 30 was entered in the Contest by R. F. Paulding, of Plymouth, Mass.



Come a=Flying! Come a=Slidiog! Come Along!

Getyour Basketball teaminto TipTop's
Second Annual Basketball Contest..

TO THE .AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP BASKET
BALL TEAM OF AMERICA, TIP TOP WIll
AWA:RD A COMPLETE BASKETBALL OUTfiIT,
CONSISTING OF",. ",. ",. ",. ",. Jf-

One Basketba.lI..
Five Pairs of Running Trunks.

Five Pairs of Armless Jers~s.

Five Pairs of Basketball Shoes.
Five Pairs. of Stockings.

IN' A-l)DmON TO A TIP TOP CHAMPIONSHIP
f~~ANT"" ",. ",. ",. ",.",. ",.

.Get Your Ice Hockey Team into Tip
Top's SecondAnnual Ice HockeyContest

TO THE AMATEUR CijAMPIONSHIP ICE
HOCKEY TEAM OF AMERICA, TIP TOP WilL
AWARD A COMPLETE OUTFIT, CONSISTING OP

Seven Pairs of Ice Hockey Skates.
Seven Pairs of Ice Hockey Shoes.

Seven Sweaters.
Seven Ice Hockey Caps.

IN ADDITION TO A TIP TOP CHAMPIONSHIP
PENNANT ",. ",. ",. ",. ",. ",. ",.

DON'T FAIL TO ENTER YOUR·
TEAM: AND STAY TO THE FINISH

~~
4.


