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"THE NELSON LEE LIRRARY

 THREE-HALFPENCE.

N 'A Stor of School Llfe and Detectwe Adventure,
. mtraducmg NELSON LEE, NIPPER,
Boys of St. Frank’s."
: , | Hounds of the Tagossa,”  ‘“The Australian
- { ,;_Wonder,", ‘““The Golden Ima,u'e,” and many
AR o other Stirring Tales, -

and the
By the Author of ‘“ The

(THE NARRATWE RELATI:D maouuﬁuur BY NIPPER)

CHAP”ER I
NELSON LEE MA.KL:S INQUIRIES. -

winked mysterious Iy.
*“Yes, my sons, it’s a secret, and
you ain’t going to get it out of
mu,” he said. " “* You _can ask me until
vou’re blue in the fa,c,*—but 1t won't meake
any difference ! ”’

“We sha’n't ask—we dcn’t care two-
pence about your silly old secret!”
exclaimed Church, with en air of in-
difference, * What do you say, Clurey 2

“ I’'m not interested,” replied McClure

The three famous c-hums of Study D
_were strolling down Bellton Lene leisurely.
A moment before they had emerged from
the Triangle at St. Frank’s. Tea was jll;.st

ut

EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH

over, and the evening was sunny,
rather windy. : | |
“I believe in keeping secrets,” went on

Handforth.

““This one concerns Somde-

body you know as well as T do—but what

that secrct is will remain locked up in my
breast. That’s quite understood.”

“Oh, of course!” agreed ~Church.
* But we don’t know him.”

- “Don’t know whom ? "’

“The chap the secret is about.”

“ Why, yousilly ass ! ™ oxclaimed Hand-
forth, glm mg. “ Do you mean to say that
you don’t know Jerry Dodd ? "

¢ Oh, Jerry ! 7" grinned McClure. * Well,
he’s a new chap in the Remove, but we
haven’t had much to do with him.

abhe_r |

K {]lllC‘L sort, and fond of brooding over hig

blessed books, and swott ing.  He's o
frightful duffer at cricket "

** Ha, ha, ha ! yelled Handforth.

Church end McClure came to a stop, and
stared.

“ What's the cackle
MecClure wonderingly.

‘Handforth suddf,nly puliP-d himself up,
and cm:,g,l"ed

“ Ahem !
said hmtily
that’s all.”

“ You know as well as T do th&t Dodd
can’t play cricket,” put in Church.

*“ Of course ho can’t—didn’t wo see him
mako a mess of it ? 77 asked Handforth.

,n}how §,0u won't get thq,t secret oub,
of e "

for ? o asked

Nothmﬁ——oh, nothing ! 2 he
E‘»omethmg tickled me,

“The secret about Jerry Dc}dd you
mesan ? " . :
. Handforth looked startled. .  ~
““Jerry Dodd !’ he guasned ““fho-——

who told you I—I mean, what rot !
Just as if the sceret could be about Jerr y
Dodd '™

Church and McClure chuckled

“But you ]llbt told wus bk began
Church.
“1 didn’t ta]l you any thmg X roared

Handforth ﬁercel} “ And if you give me -
any more of your rot I'll punch your silly
noses ! If you ask any more questions
about this secretmlf you try to pump me
—TI'll slaughter you!”
Handforth marnhed down the la-.ne quite
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, unconscious cf the fact that he had nearly { at the same. moment. .. And. the startled

" let the cat out of the bag. When Ha.ndforth
kept a secret, he only kept it for a short
-time—not that he was incapable of being
trusted, but because he allowed things to
slip out quite unconsciously. He was a
frightful ass in that way.
. Church and McClure said no more. They
“didn’t want to start any trouble—par-
ticularly this evening, as Handforth had
received & nice fat remittance from home,
and they were even now on the way to the
village tuckshop to celebrate the occasion.
Church and McClure were nearly stony,
and they were hungry. Tea in Study D had
been a bit of & farce, for the supplies had
been = extremely scanty. Church and
McClure had no wish to fall foul of their
good-natured leader just now.
“ Lovely evening ! ” said Church, deem-
ing it wise to chance the subject.
*“ Oh, rather!” agreed Handforth I
was Just thinking Hallo! -Look at
“that kid’s balloon on. the hedgetop ! he
2gdded, pointing. ‘ Must have gov blown
E*q\p there by the breeze, I suppose.
Just & little distance ahead, where the
& hedge was thick, a. perfectly round smooth

E’Db'}ect projected slightly over. the hedge.

It was kind of brick- red in colour, and
+ quite glossy.

S “We'd better rescue 1t,”? éald McClure |

““ These toy halloons are very expensive,
- This seems to be a good one, too—although
I never saw one that colour before. We’'ll
nip up and unhook it——"" |
“ Rot ! ? put in Handforth. Do you
think we’re going to be seeni walking down
_the road carrying a baby’s balloon ?
We've got some pride, I should ‘hope!
Just watch me bust the giddy thing ! e

Handforth produced a - deadly pea-

shooter from his pocket, dro pred a pea
into the tube, and placed the istrument
to his mouth. Church and McClure knew
- that it was useless to argue. It seemed a
pity to them that the pink balloon should
. be destroyed in this wanton manner. But,
after all, they were not anxious to possess
it.
- “You see 1t bust ﬁrst shot ! said
Handforth. Lk
He took & deep breath and operated the
- peashooter with deadly effect. The tiny
missile hit the target with terrific force—
although, of course, the juniors could not
sco this. But they heard quite a lot.
*“ Yow-yaroooh ! ’ roared a puffing,
bellowing voice.
- Handforth & Co. came to an abrupt stop,
gaping.- The toy balloon had not burst.

*Instea,d 1t ;ﬂrked upwarﬂq t.urmng round

Removites. found themse]ves staring into .
an enormously fat face. A fat hand was
rubbing the perfectly bald head vigorously. -
““ Great pip ! panted Handforth, * I-—
I thought——"
“Oh, my goodness murmured
Church. * Bunk, you asses ; bunk !” =
“Yes, that’s the wheeze (" muttered

MecClure. “
-Handforth declined, c .
“Rats !’ he said. . “ Wo've got to

apologise to this gentleman.! - You ought‘._

| to be jolly well ashamed. of yourselves, you

prize duffers.! Telling rh{a that the chap 3
head was a balloon——""-

« *“ Why, you were the ﬁrsb one to
speak

Church, in the mlddle of hiS protesta.bmn,
found the words failing on his lips. For the
owner of the bald head and the fat face
came plunging through a gap.  And his
appearance was such that Handforth & Co.
nearly collapsed. - The stranger was a
tremendously big man, attired in a loud-
check suit and a red waistcoat. All his
clothing seemed to9 small for him, and he
wore a tiny soft hat. - it
- It—it must have escaped from some-
where ! said Church faintly. .

A further surprise awaited the juniors,
Happening to glance down, they beheld
another human figure appearing through .
the gap. At first sight it looked like a
Second Form fag at.tn-ed in his father’s
suit ; but, upon careful scrutiny, it turned
out to be & fully grovn man—a tiny little
mean with a bird-like face, and a long nose
which was an excellent substitute for a
beak. All his clothmg was. too large for
him.

“ You—you impudent youno' SCOUTL«
drels !’ puffed the fat man, glaring down

et Handforth & Co. ferocmusly “How

dare you ?' How dare you deliberately
throw stones at.me in tha,t I'nfﬁa.nly
menner ? ”’

Handforth swallowed hard and
managed to find his voice.

“ Sorry, sir; but it was a mistake,” he
said. ‘ You see, we thought your head
was & bladder, or & toy balloon 2 A

“What ?” bellowed the fat gentleman."

Handforth didn’t realise that his apology
really constituted an insult. -
. We saw it over the top- of the hedge,’?
he explained. ‘It looked just like a
bladder, and I took:a pot:shot at it with
my pea- shooter Awfully sorry, of course, -
but we weren’t to know, were we ? "’ _

““Boy !” thundered the stout man,
‘“ Not content with injuring me, you make
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moltera worse by adding a decadly insult!
You have the audacity to suggest that my
- head resombles a bladdeor ! ™

‘““ You'voe put your fcot in it, you assg! "
muttered Church. '

“Rats ! " gaid Hoandforth.
to know ! Doesn't his head look like

“You apparently do not realisc whoin
. yout are addressing!” interrupted the
mjured one. “ Boy, allow me to present
my coard !’

‘The little man tugged hard at his hugo
companion’s coat. .

* Be cautious, Mr. Podge!"™ ho mur-
mured. “ It is not wise, perhaps, to "

" I know what I am doing, Mr. Midgo ! *
pufied Mr. Podge. * You will kindly
allow me to do as I please ! Thore i3 no
renson why our identity should bo kept
aecrot.  Indeed, we are already well known
in the village.”

Handforth took tho slip of pasteboard
which was thrust into his hand. He looked
at it curiously, and his eyes opened wide.
Church and McClure loolked, too. And
what they saw rather astounded thom.

IFor this is what was printed on the card :

“ How was I

1 5]

The Firm That Has Never I‘ailed !
Cash. Or Deferred Payments !
‘Tolophone : Contral 99999,

Teclegramns : Incompetence, London.

PODCGE AND MIDGE.
Tho Deadliest Sleuths on Earth !
Wretland Yard, London, W.

Cases investigated at Shortest Nolice.
Spocialists in Crimo. Trails Picked Up
In Any Cornor of the World.  Blood-
hounda Superseded ! All Kinds of
Mysteries Unravelled while You Wait |
Spocial Chargos for Overtime. It is
Impossible to Dodge Midge & Podge !

“ Well
blankly.

“I'hey—thoy must haveo escaped from
an  asylum !’ whispered McClure, in
startled tones.

I;I{mull‘orl:h's hand shook as he hold the
card.

“ You prize asscs ! ™’ he hissed. * Don't.
you understand ! C(Can’t you road plain
l_':ngléﬂ'!‘l ? Theso chaps are detectives !

(1] ) 9 "

“Which 7™

* Dotectivos !
“My only hat !

I'm blessed!”™ said Church

L

ropoated Handforth,
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He turned to Mesars. Podge and Midga,
and smiled in his best manner. When
Handforth liked he could be almost charm-
ing.

“ Please accept my apologics, sir, for
what happened,’” he snid humbly, address-
ing Mr. l;’odge. “I'm awfully sorry—Dbut
I didn’t know that you were important
gentlemon like this. It was quite a
mistake, sir.” _

Mr. Podge waa somowhat mollified.

“ Yery well !’ ho puffed. * I will say
no moro.”’ |

“I—I'm awfully interested in detec-
tives,”’ wont on Handforth. ‘ As o matter
of fact, I am a bit of one mysclf.—I've
always prided myself on mny clevorness in
that line. Of course, I can see it all now—I
con understand perfoctly. And I'd like to
congratulato ybu, gentlemen, on your
wonderful dispuises !’

‘“ Disguises ! *' repeated Mr. Podgs with
dignity.

* Rather ! Thoy're ripping!” said
Handforth confidentially. “ I could seo
thero wes something wrong, of course—you
and Mr. Midge look awful fréaks. But
now I understand everything. Your dis-
guises are: meant to represent escaped
lunatics, ain’t they, sir 7 ”

Church and McCluroe nearly
ond Mr. Podge actually did so.

“Boy!” he thundered. ‘‘ You—vou
insolent young rascal ! "’

* But—but " gasped Frandforth.

“ We are not disguised!"” put in Mr,
Midge, in his thin, piping tones. “I am
afraid you have made a mistake, young
man."’ |

" Oh, my goodness !’ said Huandforth.
“I—I thought—" |

‘*“ Enough,”’ put in Mr. Podge pompously-.
*“ Beware, my young friend—bewaro! Do
not full foul of me—for I havo nover been
known to forgive an insult—and I have
never failed to capture my man. Begono
beforo I lose my temper ! ”

Handforth & Co. hurried off down the
lane—at least, Church and McClure did
and they dragged their leader with them.
Church and McClure were nearly bursting
themselves with laughter.

“Of all the giddy

freaka ! grinned

Church. *‘ Detectives! Ob, my only
aunt ! Did you ever see such Fifth of
November guys? They must havo

founded that firm on tho first of April !

“Oh, dry up!” put in Handforth.
“ That's rot. There's something behind
all  this—something. dcep, vou know.
Thoy're detectives all right, Sut they didn't
want to give the show sway. I wonder

-

oxploded, -
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what tkey're doing, banging ehout this.
’ =

district 1

“Goodness knows !’ .said Church.
“They can be seen a mile off, anyway—
and they’vo been here for some time, too.
It strikcs me these aro the chaps Teddy
Long was apenking about the other day—
they came to see Jorry Dodd about some-
thing. Have you got that card 7 ”

“Yes!" aanid Handforth. ‘‘I'm going
to kecep it, too. 1 mean to have my eyes
well open, and I'll find out what these
detectives are doing. It's quito likely that
I shall join forces with them ! ™

‘* Well, that’'s not o bad idea,” -said
McClure casually, ‘‘ Messra. Podge, Midge,
oend Handforth—the marvellous [reak
detectives ! You’d all take first prizes at a
contest for duds!” -

‘ Why, you—you ”

“Steady on—no squabbles!” said
Church hastily. *‘ Clurcy was only joking,
old son. Let’s get down to tho village and
have that tuck 1"

- Meanwhile, Messrs. Podge and Midge
had retired oncoe more bohind the hedge.
Mr. Podge took good care not to reveal
his bald head this timo., It may as well
be cxplained at once that they were on
the watch for Jerry Dodd, of the Remove.
And it was quite likely that they would
remain on the watch for some little time.

For Jerry Dodd was, at that cvery
moment, hurrying along the passonges in
the Ancient House, making his way to
Nelson Lee’s study. The famous school.
master-detective had summoned him a few
maments earlier,

Nelson Lee was sitting in his chair, very
thcughtful. Ho had, indecd, quite a lot
to think about, for there had gsome
strango ovents at St. Frank’s recently.

Nelson Leo rather liked the Awustralian |

junior, but he was greatly puzzled over the
mystery which surrounded the lad.

Jorry haed only been at St. Frank’s a
week or so—since the beginning of tho
summer term, in fact. Ho had devoted
himself almost entirely to study, for his
father had given strict instructions to
this effect. Jerry was forbidden to par-
ticipate in the school sports to any great
extcnt, for gamcs occupied too much
time,

But this was not the subject which
occupied Nclson Lec¢'s mind.

He was thinking of other matters—of
the mysterious dream which Jorry Dodd
had rcported o day or two earlier. Jerry
belicved it to be & dreem, and in it he
had been surrounded by Hindoos or
Burmcse, He had been teken to o cave,
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where. he had inadvertently. pocketed &
little golden image. .

But this had been no dream. The
whole affair actuslly happened, as Nelson
Leo well knew. But Jerry had forgotten
everything, and he was in total ignorance
of the true state of affairs, He rememberad
nothing of the Indians, and the little
golden image had no significanco in his
eyes,

While Nelson Lee was waiting for
Jerry to appear, he held the tiny idol
in his hand, turning it over . curiously.
It was made of solid gold, and. quite
heavy for its size. A most repulsive-
looking image, with two ' real sparkling
rubies to represent the eyes. On the baso
there were one or two written characters,
incomprehensible to tho average man ;
but Nelson Lee had looked up the subject
a great decal. -

* Rhoon I’ he murmured. * So this
is the god of Rhoon ? Most interesting,
but, at the same time, most puzzling.
I have not tho lcast doubt that Dodd's
strange Eastern friends are very anxious
to get this object back into their posses-
sion,”’ - |

Only the prcvious night, Nelson Lee
himself had had a remarkable adventure,
An intruder had broken into tho school,

.a Hindoo or a Burmese with greasod,

slippery skin, so that ho could not be
caught. Nelson Lee helieved that this
man had come with the intention of
getting back the golden idol. A
Beforo the detectivoe could think
further, & tap sounded upon the door;

end immediately afterwards Jerry Dodd

appeared, with his cheerful, good-humoured
faco and his curly hair. He was looking
rather puzzled, » .

“You sent for me,. I reckon, sir?™
he naid, T |

“ Yes, Dodd, but not to find uny faults,”
siniled Nelson Lee. ** Sit down, my boy,
end male yoursclf comfortable. I am
very pleased with the way you have
been’ getting on since you ceme to the
school. Your progress has hecen rapid
ond highly satisfactory, and I know tEnb
this result hes only been achicved by
hard workk end dogged determination on
your part. You have stuck to vour guns
manfully.” :

Jerry Dodd flushed slightly.

“I—I didn't figaro on this, sir,” ho
began, : L.~ R

** No, Dodd ; and, as a mattor of fact,
I had quite another reason for inviting
you to my study,” ssid Nclson Lee.
“But I thought it just as wcll to teld
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you how I approciate your very excellent
progress.’

“Thank you very much, sir!
Jerry.

“ With rogard to this little image,”
went on Nelson I.ee, holding it up and
revenling it for the junior's mspection,
‘““you found it, I understand, in one of
your pockets ? "

“ Yes, sure, sir,” agreed Dodd. *‘ And
it’s been a puzzle to me ever since. - I
don’'t know how tho darned thing goc
there. I figure I must have picked it.up
somewhere—perhaps when I was thinking
hard and absent-minded.”

]

said

“That, of course, is a possiblo ex-
planation,” agreed Nelson Lee,

He could see that Dodd had no recol-
lection of his “ dream,” and he did not
wish to put the boy into full possession
of the truth yet.

“When you first found this little ulol
Dodd, I put a few questions to you,”
went on Lee “I wish to ask you rome
moro now.’

“I'll do my Best to answer _them, sir,”
said Jorry Dodd obligingly.

“ Well, to begin with, have you over
been to Burmah ? "’

“ Burmah ? ”’ repeated tho junior won-
deringly.

“ Yes, in the Indian Empire.”

“Oh, I rockon I know wheore
sir!” said Jerry. ‘“ But the. question
kind of surprised me at first. I've never
scen Burmah, except on & map, and the
nearest 1'vo beon to it was when the ship
brou ht me from Australia to England.”

And you have never been to India ? "

‘“ No, sic.”

‘““ Have you
this trip to Ingland * "

‘“ No, sir ;: I was nover out of Australia.”

“Woll, Dodd, do you know if your
father has over travelled in Burmah 2"

Jerry shook his head. '

‘““ Not as far a3 I know, sir,”” he replied
slowly. ** As far back as I can remember
I was on the ranch, snd my dad was
slways there. I don’t think dad’s ever
teavelled at oll, and I'm sure he’s never
Leon to India.”

“ Why are you, suro ? "

‘““ Well, sir, I should have
thing about it, shouldn't I[?" asked
Jerry, smiling. “My father wouldn’t
keep a thing like that to himself ; I reckon
he would havo reforred to it at times,
but he nevor did, sir. 1've nover known
him say o werd about India or Burmah,
or any of those heathen places.”

“*You must not mind mo asking you

it 13

heard some-
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these questions, Dodd,” smilecd Nolson
Lee. 1 have a very good object in
doing 50, and I shsll explain to you when
[ think it necessary. It is not mere
Inquisitivenesas on my part

Jerry Dodd was sitting’ in his chair,
and & sudden thoughtful look had como
into his eyes. He roused himsolf and

l looked ncross at Nelson Leeo.

that
i I' tv

““I reckon there’s one little thing
I ought to mentlon, sir,”’ ho soid.

kind of slipped my mind until just now,

travellod at all—before }

tthe Rangoon fellow had

but this telk has brought it buck But
I don’t suppose it means anythmg

““Well, let mo hear it,” said Lee.

‘I reckon it was about a month before
I came to Kngland, sir; porhaps o little
over,” aaid Jerry Dodd. *‘ A stranger cnmo
along to my father’'s ranch. He looked
very much like an ordinary gentleman,
oxcept that he was dark.”

“Dark 2"

“ Sure, sir, & kind of Indian.”

“Oh, indeed!” snid Nelson Lee,
‘““Who was this gentleman? And why
did he come end see your father ?

“Well, I figure ho camé on businean.
sir; that’'s how I took it. anyway,”
replied Jerry. “Ho was a Rangoon
merchant, I believe ; o native, of course,
and a big pot, in his own way. I think
ho got mund the ranch concerning sheep.”

“ Possibly, but thero moy have heen
some other motive,” said Nelson I.ee
slowly. ‘" Trivial as this seemns, Dodd,
it may be of the utmost importanco.
This Ranzoon gentlemman camo to visit
your father. How long did ho stay 1 ”

““Why, not more than a dny, sir.’

* Did Mr. Dodd expect him $

“I don’t think ho did, sir. Anyway, I
remembor that dad was very quiet after
gono back,’.
said Jerry Dodd. * He was thonght.ful
and worricd, and kind of lost his usual
smilo : and then, a couple of days aftor
that, he figured that he’d send me to
Lngluml ”

Nolson Lco bent forward suddenly,

“Had there been no previous tnlk of
your coming to Fngland " ho asked.

“ Why, no, sir: it took me completely
by surprise ! " said Jerey. “ I was homo
on vacetion from my school in Sydney,
and [ was due back there. Tlie fellows
wore anxious to havo wme, becauso I was
junijor cricket captam of the school.
I wasn’t altogether pleasod with the idea
of coming over to England, but I reckon
I'm pretty content now. I've sort of taken
a liking to St. Frank's.”

“I am glad (o hear that, Dodd.” said
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Nelson Jee. ‘““ What you have told mo
M quite instructive and most interesting.
No there was no talk of your coming to
kngland until after your father had
received a visit from this Rangoon
merchant.'

** I nover sort of figured it out that way,
sir,” said Jerry Dodd thoughtfully.
** But I can't seo that there’s any connec-
tion. It don't seem reasonable,” '

“ In any case, Dodd, thero is no neces-
sity for us to worry,” smiled Nelson Lee.
" You must forgive me for asking you these
questions. I can assure you that I hovo
on excellent reason for doing so.”

A minuto or two later the Australion
junior left the study, and he went back
to the Remove passage in a reflective
kind of mood. © knew why Nelson
Jee had been making these inquiries:
he was almost certain that I.ee had been
thinking of that mysterious golden
image. And Jerry Dodd felt that the
maller yvas not yet done with.

He was certainly right there !

—— el e—

CHAPTER II.
THE RINDOO FORTUNE-TELLER !

EN minutes later Jerry Dodd sallied
I _out into the Triangle with a
bundle of bhooks under his arm.

It was his intention to go to &
quict s;got, and settle down to some study-
ing, e hated being stowed up in his

own study.

Mcssrs. Podge and Midge wore exiremely
unfortunate. These deadly sleuths—
as thoy -called themselves—were on the
look-out for Jorry. Unhappily for them,
the Colonial boy did not emerge into the
Itne at all, but went across 1510 playing
fields, and so over the meaclows towards
tho Iliver Stowe.

Why Podge and Midge were s0 anxious
to keep their eyes on Jerry wog a bit of
a mystery ; but they had certainly no
opportunity of doing so this evening.
And they still remainod in their place of
concealiment, waiting for Jerry to appear.

Mcanwhile, Jerry Dodd was calmly
settling down to his studics in the little
hollow against the river. This was a
favourite spot of his—a place he had
selected after mmuch trouble. It was at a
bend of tho river, with Bellton on one
side, and with many trees dotted about.
This little hellow was free from observa-
tion,

Here, the junior could settle to his work
without fear of being interrupted. And
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it was far better than being within “tho
enclosed walls of tho Ancient House.
Under the open sky Jerry felt free to
think : his brain was clearer, and he
enjoyed the fresh, pure air. The work was
distasteful to him, but he set himself to it
with a will, and soon forgot all about hiy
dislike,

He had made a regular practico of com-
ing here, and it was whilo on this samo
grassy bank that he had fallen asléep—to
droam, as'he imagined. DBut something
very peculiar had happened on that
oceasion, something of which Jerry Dodd
knew nothing. '

Ho was busy with his studics whoen ho
happened to glance up. Ho had heard
no sound, but ho seemed to know that he
was not alone: DBut he was certainly not
pnernred for the sight he actually saw,

He dropped his book, and stared.

It was no ordinary individual who was
approaching hin, who was already within
twenty yords, in fact. The man was
wttired in nondeseript garments, most of
thom ragged and threadhare. ‘They wero
ordinary articles of clothing, and in no
way Oriental in aspect. In foact, they
would not have looked out of place on o
SCArcCrow.

But upon the man’s head there rested

8 ¢quaint turban ,and over his shoulder was
slung & much-worn * wicker basket, in
which, no doubt, he kept his wares. For
this man wae ohviously a hawker,
« Ho was an Indian, with brown, wrinkled
skin, end deep-set- oyes. Jerry Dodd
could not help being struck by the fact
that this Hindoo should appear, as
though from nowhere. After his con.
versation with Nelson I.ee about Indians,
it was a strange coincidenco that this
stray man of tho East should come,

Did it mean anything, or was it merely
chance 1 | T

Jerry Dodd was inclined to the latte
view. It was the only reasonable ex-
planation. After all, ho told himself,
there wero plenty of hawkera of this typo
going up and® down the country. No
doubt his bhasket concealed reels of cotton,
fancy silks, and so forth. Jerry waited
curiously for the man to come up.

Ho did s0, and bowed low before the junior.

‘“ Pardon my intrusion, O young
master !’ anid the Indian, in deep, low
tones. ‘I would bheg of thee to give me
one moment's ottention.” Mayhap I havo
sorn?'t.hing that thou wculdst be interested
in 1 -

. *“That’s all right,”’ said Jerry. * Yan
are disturbing me a bit, but 1 don’t sup-
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poso you'll stay long. What have you got
to sell 1" '

The Hindoo shook his hoad.

** Nay, I havo nothing to sell, Sahib!”
he said. ‘‘I am merely & humble teller
of fortunes. For a few ponce I will look
into the futuro, and toll thee where thou
wilt be, and what thou wilt be doing in
yvears hence.”

Jorry Dodd grinned.

“Oh, that's bully!" he said. “It
must be rather good to know things of
that sort, old chum. A fortune-teller,
ch "

The junior was rather amused at him-
self for having had such prepoaterous
ideas concerning this harmless oﬁl fellow.
Ho had probably spotted Jerry from the
distance, and had thought him a likely
¢ustomer. -

“Thou art right, young master, a teller
of fortunes'!"” said the Hindoo gravely.
“But I am serious, there is no swindle.
I tell your fortune, and you pay me. It
is & bargain ? "’ :

“Hold on!" said Jerry. * What’s
the chargo ? "

The old Indian shrugged his shoulders

‘T havo no charge,’”’ ho replied, his face
crensing into o smile. “ Thou wilt pay
what thou thinkest fit, young sahib.”

Jerry was not altogether struck by the
‘arrongemont, for it scemed to him that
tho old Indian would take up a lot of his
valuable timo., However., Jerry did not
want to pack tho man oftf without helping
him, he ecemed so ragged and poor.

““You don't nced to get busy on the
job,”” snid the junior good naturedly.
“I{ere you are, chum, take this hnalf-
crown. It may help you a bit.”

The other refused the proffered coin.

“ Nay, I am not a beggar !’ he replied.
“I would take no money unless I give
thee value in return. It will take but o
short time, young master. Thou hast
but to gnze into the crystal, and thou
wilt ece.” '

While he was apeaking he produced a
round ball of glass from his wicker basket.
.Ha hold it on a piece of shabby velvet.
Then he sat down in n squatting position
;IOM‘ to Jerry, and held the crystal in his
Jap.

* (iaze into the crystal, O my son!”
ho said eolemnly. ‘'‘T'hou wilt sco won-
drous things.” )

Jerry Dodd gazed, extremelv sceptical,
and rather amused. The old Indian
comimenced chanting in a low, monotonous
voico., Now and again his voice rose
lightly, and the words wore indistinguish-

| baton of woo1l in thine hands.
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able. His hands passed continuo~ity ovor
the face of the crystal. And, at last, he
lookod acroas at Jerry.

“Thou ort gazing, young master ?>"
he asked softly. ‘“The magic sepell ia
now cast upon the crystal. Thou wilt
gee many interesting sights if thou wilt
use thine eves. Put all thy mind into this
effort, to the exclusion of all else.”

Jerry Dodd, just to please the old chap,
stared hard-into the crystal. He could only
sce his~ewn distorted reflection, and &
curious-looking background of green trecs
and,the river—all ludicrously out of pro-
pétrtien.

“ Look, my son, look ! murmured the
Hindoo tensely. *‘ What dost thou seo ?
Thou art thore—many years older than
thou art at this moment. Canst thou not
see ? Thou art attired in clothing that is
white, and thou hast o strangely shaped
Thou art
playing a game of some description.”

“ Oh, ericket, I suppose,” said Jerry.
‘‘ I sort of figure thore's something wrong
with this crystal. I don’t see much, any-
wayv.”

“Thine eyes are younger than mine—
it may be that thou art not permitted to
see into tho future,’”’ said tho Indian. ‘‘But
I am the seer, O young sahib! Thou art
a8 tall, fine man, and thou ert speaking
with an older man—thy father.”

Jerry was at once intorested,

“I can’t seco him,” he said.
he like ? "

“Thy father is a toll, noble man, with
bronzed cheeks and hair that is grizzled.”’
replicd the Hindoo. *‘‘ He walks like o
mere boy, with spring in his heel, and with
shoulders set back. On his face there is n
moustache, turning grey.”

“ By )ings ! "’ said Jerry Dodd. ** That's
a pretty good description of my dad, any-
wey. Where is this place *—the spot vou
can sce in the crystal ? "

“It i3 miles from here,” replied tho
Indian, still speaking in a low, chanting
voice. “* Ay, my mastor, it is a great dis-
tance from thia spot. Dliles—hundreds--—
thousands of milea. It is divided from this
land by great seas—by vast stretches of
water. The climate is hot, and the sun
beats down with great intensity. It is a
land where there are wondrous plains,
and where sheep abound.”

“ Australia ! " muttered Jerry.
say, that’s rather good ! ”

He was far more interested now. The
old Indian didn’t seem to be a humbug,
aftor oll. Ho certainly knew a ‘lot about

“What's

L “'0"1
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Jorry’s father, and the conditions of the
country in Austrslia.

*“ L.ook into the crystal, O my son!"”
said tho Hindoo softly. “ Thou art not
putting thy mind to the matter, and I can
never hopo to makeo thee see unless thou do
obey. Watch—look closely !

Jerry Dodd bent forward, and gazed into
tho crystal intently, He felt rather
sheepish as he did so, for he instinctively
knew that he would sco nothing,

He could sce his own reflection in the
crystal, but nothing of the future. The
wholo thing, of course, was a spoof-—a
fraud. The Hindoo had been doing it very
well, but there was nothing 8o vory remark-
ablo about it, after all,

Jerry’s very appearance was an indica-
tion to any observant man that he had
been brought up in a hot climate. And
his h, no doubt, had told the Indian
that Australia had been his home. The
description of Jerry's father was accurate
in the main, but it would also have applicd
to many follows' fathers—a chance shot
that had gone home, Jerry told himselt.

. But he admired the Hindoo’s cloverness,
and ho decided that ho would give him
.five shillings. ¥ was well worth it.

And then, while he was still gazing into
ihe crystal, ho felt & sudden sting on the
back of the neck. It was like the bite of a
mosquito, or a particularly aggressive gnat.
Jerry put his hand up, butai%gcollidedgt:'\it.h
the Hindoo’s. The latter had been waving
his hands about in mystical, sinuous passes.

““Golly ! That was a stinger!" said
Jerry. ‘‘Did you see a fly just now ? "

'The Hindoo sighed. ,

“It is useless—thou wilt not assist
me by keeping thy mind upon the crystal,”
ho said regretfully. ‘‘ But thou art
young, and possibly thou dost not fully
understand. I will trouble thee no longer,
O myson!”

-Jerry Dodd thoughtfully rubbed the
back of his neck. ¢ couldn't actually
fcol any sting now, but thero wasg & curious
tingling sensation beneath his skin. And
sometlang had come into his nind—
tomething which rather startled him.

He remembered that occasion when he
had fallen asleep on this very same bank.
He knew that he had dreamed, for he had
told Nelson Lee all about it. The drenm
had vanished from his mind—every inci-
- dent of it—but he remembered tho other
cireumstances,

And he knew that he had felt a sudden
sting in his neck a short time before ho
had dozed off. He had believed it to be
the bite of an insect, for it certainly felt

!
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like that. And this sting now was exactly
the samc.

Was this merely another coincidenco ?

Jerry was not quite sure. For, curiously
enough, he felt somewhat drowsy. 'Tho
sensation had cropt over him during tho
last few moments. Or was it imagination ?
He shook himself lightly, and looked at
the Indion.

“ Well, it was very decent of you to
entertain me,” he said good-naturedly.
“Thanks very much. Here's something
for your trouble. You don’t mind if 1
get on with my work now, do you ?

“Thou art generous, young sahib,”
exclaimed thoe Hindoo humbly. * Thon
art giving mo more silver than I deserve.
Allah be praised! 'Thou wilt have great
riches when thou art older, for one of thy
noble heart can never be in want. My

atitude i3 great, O young master!

bid thee farewoll.”

Jerry nodded, and turned to his books.
The Hindoo had replaced the crystal in
his basket, and he now shuffled off across
tho grass, and disap od in the direction
of Bellton Wood. Jerry sat looking after
the quaint figure in a thoughtful way.
And that same drowsy feeling stole over
him. The sun was quite warm, and the

air mild. Just a little sleep would be very

welcome,

Jerry lay back on the }Fmssy banlk,
determined not to sleep. e would not
give way to the inclination. His hands
were clasped behind his head, and he
starcd up absently into the blue evening
sky. He was in a dreamy, lazy, kind of
mood, and he had already put the thought
of the old Hindoo out of his mind.

He was thinking of St. Frank’s. He
wondered what Tom Burton was doing at
the moment, and whether Study F ‘was
ompty. He thought of all sorts of trivial
and unimportant matters, and his mind
was at completo rest.

But, almost subconsciously, he becamo
aware that something was different. He
couldn’t quite bring certain things to
mind. His brow was puckered, and he
felt ridiculously absurd. For example,
for the moment ho had forgotten what the
school was called.

He almost smiled at the absurdity of it.
He was at school here, and he didn’t know

Then, abmﬁtl » he pulled up. A
moment beforo he had been thinking about
a study, and some boys. What study ?
What boys? Jerry Dodd couldn’t get
hold of the thought again—it slipped away
elusively, in a tantalising, will-0’-the-wisp
fashion,
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"By Jings!”™ he muttered. * There's
somothing wrong with my darned memory!”’
It was too much trouble to sit up, and
thoroughly to arouso himsolf.
lay thero, still staring up at tho sky, still
aware that things wore slipping away-—
slipping in the most aggravating manner.
0 knew he had been thinking about
somo big building & minute before, but he
couldn’t remomber what it was now—it
had gone ! 1It was really an extraordinary
sonsation, and Jorry didn’t even attempt
to explain it. - :

He only knew that he was very com-
fortable, and that he didn’t want to trouble
himgelf over anything. And then he
mmagined that ho was floating, and that
cverything was sercnely happy end well.
\Why should he trouble about anything ?
i'he floating sensation was most delightful,
vnd Jorry felt that he would give a black
oyo to anybody who disturbed -him.

And, in this contented frame of mind,
his eyes closed, and he dozed off. His
mind became a blank—everything was dim
and far away. Somehow or other he
didn’t seem actually to sleep, but ho was
boing rocked gently about, to and fro, and
thore was never any jar. ISverything was
tnost glorious.

But ot last he secemed to dream. And
in his dreamn he opened his eyes, and found
himsolf in a little forest glade, where the
sun shone down through tiny openings in
the foliagd overhead.

And there, in front of him, stood an
iIndian—na dark man of the IEast, attired
in rich native robes, And, as Jerry Dodd
ant up, the Hindoo salasmed respectfully.
He looked suspicionsly like the old for-
tune-teller—but Jorry Dodd had forgotten
all about this incident now. In this queer
dream of hisa he knew nothing of actuonlities,

‘“ Arouse thyself, O Illustrious One!"
exclaimed the Hindoo in deep, sonorous
tones. ‘It is I, Rahzin, who would speak
with thee, I am thy servant, and it is
within thy power to order me as thou
wilt ¢

Jerry Dodd sat up, rubbing his eyes.

“Why, yes!" he said, “I remember
you now. 1¥o met here—in this same
place. DBut I can't get the hang of things
—I don’t know what’s happened in be-
tween !’

Tho Austrolion boy’s hesitation was
poeculiar. He didn’t know-who he was, or
anything about himself. He only knew
that he had met Rahzin before—but never
for & momont did he associate Rahzin
vith the old fortune-teller by the river

And so he]]
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bank. Ho ha:l forgotten all about tho
river.

Ho only Lnew what had happened in
that other ‘“dream ' of his. It had not
beon a dream at all, and this was no dream,
Tho events were actunlly occurring, hut
Jerry Dodd haerdly knew anything. He
was. in & peculior state, and living in a
world of unrealities and dreaminess.

Tho Hindoo salaamed again.

“Thou wilt como with me, O my young
master ! ' he said gravely, ‘I will lead,
and thou wilt follow. It is not wise that
we should waste time. Como !

Jerry roso to his foet rather unsteadily.
He couldn’t quite understand why he
should obey this Indian so meekly. But,
somelhow or other, he couldn’t quite pre-
vent himself. His will power was not in
its usuel state.

‘* Say, Just wait 8 minute——"" ho began.

“Come ! " interrupted the Hindoo. *‘ It
i3 the wish of Allah!"”

Jerry Dodd followed his companion
through the wood. Everything seemed
to bo hazy and unreal to him, e tried to
remember evonts of his past life, but could
not do go. It nlmost scomod as though
he were suffering from tho oftects of some
intoxieating apirit. DBut nothing hal
passed hig lips.

After a while the wood came to an end,
and Jerry found himself staring over a
wido expanse of grassland—a great plain
with patches of gorse and heather hero and
there. He did not recognise the scone.
Certainly he did not know that this was
Bannington Moor. It might have bcon
in Egypt for all ho knew. '

The Hindoo took certain precantions,
Ho discarded his turban and donned a long
rain-coat. JKrom a distance ho now looked
quite en ordinary individual. And he
and Jerry Dodd walked across the moor—
the junior following Rahzin's lead without
question.

Presently they came to a steep path
which led dosvnwards. They were, in
fact, just on the edge of the old moor
glmrry, which had been disused ond

cserted for something like forty or fifty
years. Not o soul was about.

“ Wo will go this way, O my son ! * gaid
the Hindoo. “ Come!

They went down the steep path. Jerry
Dodd could remember nothing—oxcopt
that ho had been hero before. His ordi-
nary life he forgot—but he could remomber
tho incidenta which had occurred in his
other *‘ dream." )

It seemed for a time that tho pair wera
making for a blank wall of rock. Dut
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when this was reached a little cleft was
seen, with a tiny opening just out of
gight. Rahzin lod the way, and soon had
a -torch alight. Jerry Dodd followed,
being quite indifferent to everything that
happened. He was not even curious. His
senses and his feelings were strangely and
unaccountably numbed.

As on the previous oocasion, the rock
passage was not a long one. And after a
quick turn, & wide cavern opened—it wes,
in fact, o kind of wido opening in the rock,
with two walls of cliff rising up until they
met in the darkness overhead. -

A curious scene met Jerry Dodd’s gaze.

There were two or three Indians here—all
richly attired, and secated on soft cushions.
I'he air was heavy with incense, and &

charcoal brazier was glowing. There were |

stronge little lamps, too, which gave the
cavern a weird, strange light.

‘“*He is here, O Great Mester!"” said
Rahzin,

‘He addressed the oldest of the other
Indians—a man who possessed a flowing
grey beard, and whose eyes wero deep set
and intenscly piercing. He wes undoubt-

edly the most important individual
resent. Jerry looked upon him as the

“It 13 well, O Rahzin!” said the old
man. ‘‘ Thou hast carried out thy orders
in & frittivg manner. DBring the boy here.
It is my will to question him.” '

Jerry Dodd was taken over, and com-
pelled to stand in front of the bearded
Indian., .

‘““ No harm will come to thee, O youth ! ”
said the High Priest. ‘ Dost thou remem.
ber being hore on a previous occasion ?

“Yes,” replied Jerry. “ But every-
thing clso scems kind 0¥ vague. I figure
that I'm lost—I don’t know a darned
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hideous eaffair, grossly painted, end with
two large glittering red eyes.

“Even so!” replied the High Priest.
“It is a3 the one thou hast indicated—
but small, and far more costly. Pcrchonce
thou hast seen this idol ?” '

‘““No, I've never scen 1it!'!”
Jerry. '

He was speaking the truth, as far as he
knew. He had no recollection of.:the
imege—he did not know that he had found
the thing in his pocket, and that he ha«l
handed 1t over to Nelson Lec. That
portion of his life was a blank. . -

“ Perhaps I can remind thee,”’ went on
tho old man, *‘‘* When thou wert here
last, thou didst slip upon ono of the mets,
Is thy memory good 1"

“ Why, 'yes—I sort of recollect thet,”
said Jerry, frowning. ‘' But it's all so
blame strange—I don’t kund of know what
has come over me. It don’t secern that
I'm really livin’. I feel as though I'm flontin’
around, end before long I shall wake up.”

“ Perchance thou art right,” said the
High Pricst. *‘ But thou dost rcmember
falling %"

** Sure,” said Jerry. “1I slipped over,
and knocked a few things down, too. An’
I remember gettin’ hold of somethin’

replied

heavy—a little brown thing which I
didn’t rightly see—""
“Ah! Then we aro gelting at the

| truth !’ said the High .Priest, bending

forward. ‘“ Thou didst have the sacred
image in thine hand. Think, O youth.
Didst thou put that image away some-
where upon thy person?”
““ ]—1 don’t remember,’’
“I had the thing in my hand—I've got
that bit all right. DBut whether I stulied
it in ray pocket I cen’t say.
lost it, I daresay I did."”
The brown-skinned men looked at oneo

said Jerry.

Since you've

thing. Whero wes I beforo this fellow another, exchanging glances.

met meo in the wood ?

‘“It 18 not for theo to be curious—end | said Rahzin.

thou must ask no questions,” replied the
High Priest.
Thou wilt undorstand many - things when
thou art older.
well for thee to understand.”

ié But——" - .

* 9 silent ! " interrupted the old man.
“I wish to question thee with regard to
an imege—a golden representation of our
great god, Rhoon.
image 7"

Jerry Dodd scratched his head.

* Something like that one over there ? ”
he asked, pointing towards a wooden idol

Hest thou seen this |spot of safety, no doubt.

“The boy has it, O Great Master!"
“It is well t "
‘“ He shall be searched,’” said the High

‘“It is thy duty to answer. | Priest. '

Jerry Dodd was soarched. The Indians

For the present it is not | did their work thoroughly, but they had

no rewerd. For tho seerch proved futile,
Thero was no sign of tho golden image.
. *“It is uscless to kecop the boy here,”
said the High Priest grimly. *‘ Ho knows
nothing—he has placed the imagoe in somo
But ho cannot
tell us of this—until later. It is thy duty,
Rahzin, to obtain the ‘information.”
Rahzin was alarmed. |
““ 1t shall bo done, Great Mastor1'’ he

which occupiel a corner of the cavern—a | seid humbly.
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Jorry Dodd’s arm was seized, and he was
led out of the strange cavern. Once more
he found Inmsolf in the daylight, which was
dazzling bright after the gloom of the
cavern. The evening waa warm and 1nild,
although tho sun was hidden bohind a
banl of fleocy clouds.

It was not long before the pair had
crossod the moor, and were onco ogsain
within tho deop recesses of the wood.

Thoy passed through the troes, Rehzin
leading the way, and making no sound.
~And at length they arrived in that tiny

glado.

“Thou wilt sit down,” said Rahzin.

‘ Rest, my son—rest ! "
" Jerry Dodd obodiently laid down
tho grassy bank, and he folt cxtremely
drowsy and peacoful. Somehow or other
evorything was becoming confusod. He
couldn’t remember things proporly. The
advonture in tho cavern was even beo-
coming vaguo and indistinet. And, now
and again, ho had faint glimpses of other
figures—schoolboys. He seemed to bo
possing out of one moo 1 of life into another.
It was a curious sonsation, ornd Jerry's
brain was not in a very active state just
. thon. He only wantod to lay beck and
take his ease. Thinking on any subject
wag too much trouble. |

His oycs closed, and he went off into a
vaguoe kind of sleep—which was not
actually sloop, but rathor more like un-
consciousness. And overything became
dim and black.

— —

CHAPTER IlI.
THE BEGINNING OF A CLGE.

HIS sun shone again, and Jerry Dodd

I felt its rays warmly beating down

upon his outstretched form. Helay

quite still, very comfortable, wonder-
ing where ho was, and whut had beon.hap-
pening. Opening his eyos, he saw the clcar
blue sky, and one or two fleocy clouds,
Ho could also see the upper branches of a
willow tree, rustling slightly in tho breeze.
In his onrs thoro was the gontlo rippling
of water.

But his mind was filled with strango
thoughts—hoe could picture Hindoos wear-
.ing rich robes, a strange cavern with quaint
"lamps, and a& brazier fillod with glowing

charcoal. Then, suddenly, he woko up.

“DBy jings!" ‘ho muttered blan’dy.
“I must have beon dreamin'!”

Ho folt rather angry with himeelf, and
ho had no recollection of that former droam

his. This one was exactly similar in all

on-

|

r
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respects, but Jorry did not remember.
There was something very curious about all
this.

“ What was that chap’s name-—Rahzin,
I bolieve !’ he muttered. ‘' VWhy, yos!
What a darned ass ] am ! It was that old
Hindoo fortuno-tollor—ho mado me droam
like this!”

Evon while Jerry was thinkeag in this
woy, o figure appearod from Dbehind a
clump of treos. A hobbling figure, attired
in rags cnd tottors, with an old basket
slung over his shoulders, and with a turban
on his hond. 1t was tho old Hindoo
fortutio-teller, and he was oryproaching
Jorry Dodd with weary footstops.

The junior felt like kicking himsell. Ho
romombered his experionce beforo he ha:l

slept. He ‘remembored how dho old
Hindoo had gazed into the crystal. Oi
course, thut business had ceused Dodd

to full asleep, and to droam about Indians
—thero could be no other explanation.
Not for a moment did he belicve that his
recont advonture had been no droe;n at all.

Tho old fortunc-toller came up, and
bowed low.

‘I erave your pardon, young sir,”” ho
anid humbly. *“ I rogrot distur ing theo
agein, but perchance thou might be ablo
to help me in a great dilliculty.”

Jerry Dodd lookod at the man with a
frown.

“It’'s all very well fﬂ'r-you to come
buzzing round hore,’’ hoe growlod. ** What
about my work ?* I foll asloep hecauso of
vou, and I've heen dreamin’ all sorts of
derned silly things.”

The Hindoo allowed his face to relax into
a smile for a socond.

‘“ It is natural for young boys to drecam,”
he replied. ‘It has dono thee no harn,
my young master. Thou wort good to me,
and I have been bold enough to return,
hoping that thou wilt bo able (o assist
meo.”’

*“I've already givon you five shillings-—"

“ Ney, I am not asking for money.’’ put
in the old fortune-teller quickly. * Thou
hast beon genorous to a dogroo, O my son.
But I em sorely troublod. I have lost
something which is of greator valuo to mo
than all the money thou hast. I have beon
wnfortunato onough to loso a little imago,
representing the god of Rhoon—worth
much to me."”

Jerry Dodd started.

‘* Oh, that little idol ! " he said. '‘ By
jings! I wag dreamin’ about that, too.
All sorts of things seem to havo got mixed
up. - I found that idol in my pocket tha
other day, and I couldn’t undorstand——""
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* But thou hast got it ? '

“Well, I know where it is,’’ said Jerry

‘“ Allah bo preised ! ”” murmured the old
fortune-teller. “ Tho little imago is my
property, O young sir. I dropped it threce
days since, when I was wandering through
the ficlds. If thou wilt retwmin it to me
thou wilt do me a wondrous service.’

“ But oven now I can’t get tho hang of
it 1 said Jerry Dodd, in a puzzled voico.
*“ How could thab idol have got into my
pocket without me knowing it ¥ You say
you dropped it ?

** It is even as thou sayest, » replied the
Indian. * And it is not mysterious, as
thou would think. Porchance thou picked
up the imago when thy mind was on other
motters. It wes slipped into thy pockeb
unconsciously. Such things AT possi 1olo."”’

**Well, 1 suppose they aro,” said Jerry,
nodding. ‘ And that's about tho truth,
I figure., T must havo picked the thing up
and put it in my pocket without knowing.
I'll allow 1'm & bit absent-minded when
I'm thinkin’, “An’ it stands to reason that
the image must be _your property. 1'1] lot
you havo it baclk.’

“Thou wilt be rewarded by a greater
power than 1,” murmured the fortune-tetlor
softly.

Jorry Dodd thought for & moment or
two. Of courso, it was quite clear to him
now. Tho Hindoo had coused him to
drcam, and it was not unnatural that the
idol should have appenrcd in the dream,
too.

Jerry was greatly rolieved, .for he had
been worrying to & certain extent, The
~mystery of the imagze wes cleared up now,
and he would bo able to return it to its
rightful owner.

“I didn’t know whet the thing was, or |

who it bolonged to,” went on Jerry.
“So I gave it to one of the masters, and
he’s keepin’ it for me. If you like, I'll run
up to thoe school and fetch it.”’

The Hindoo howed. -

*“Thoy art generous,” he said gravely.
‘T shall never bo ablo to roward thee for
this service, O my son. If thou wilt do as
thou seyest, my happiness will be complete.
Thou wilt go now ?

‘““Yes, now at once,” roplied the Aus-
tralian boy. ‘It won’t take me long to
run back. You just sit hero and wait for
me—I don't suppose I shall bo more than
twenty xmnutcs Anyway, wait till I
show up.’

And without waiting for the other to
reply, Jerry Dodd set off across the
meadows in tho direction of the playing
ficlds., M.is dream was still fairly clear in

| sense,

THE NELSON LELE LIBRARY

his mind—aslthough, Bomehow, it seemed
to him that it was growing rather dim. .

Arriving at the playing fields, he hiirried
across, rather envious of the fcllows who
wero at cricket practice. In o moment or
two he was in the Triangle, and he went
into the Ancient ouse, and made his way
straight to Nelson Lee’s study. -

Fortunately, tho detective was' thero,
and ho looked up with interest as’Jerry
entered tho room.

*“Ah, Dodd, come in—you are alway3
welcome. said Nelson Leo, genislly.
“You’ ve como to me about somo little
problem.”

“* Well, hardly that, sir,” said Jcrry.
“ The fact is, I’ve found out who that i itnago
belongs to, and I want you to hand it over,
s0 that I can restore 1t. to tho rightful
owncr. That’s all, sir.’

Nelson Lee looked at Jerry Dodd curi.
ously.

‘““And who is the rightful owner ? " ho
onquired.

** A kind of Hindoo fortune-teller, sir,’

replied Jerry. *° The poor chap is starvin’ ,
pretty nearly. Goes about in regs wnd
tatters, lookin’ like o secarecrow. - You

know, sir—one of those fake cheps, with a
crystal, and all the rest of it.”

“* A Hindoo ! ” said Nelson Leo Lcenly,
“You have met this man ?”

‘“ Sure, sir. At first I thouﬂht. it o bit
quocr," said Jerry. *“I rcmembered thet
talk of ours about Indina and DBurmah.
But I don't ﬁguro thero’s any conpection.
This [ellow is just a harmless fortune-teller.”

“ That may be 8o, Dodd, but we musf
investigato the matter cu.re[ull said
Nelson Lee. ‘“‘In the first pluce, "tell mo
about this meeting.”

“I don’t reckon there’s much to tell,
sir,” replied Jerry. * I was gittin’ by tho
river in my usual place, when the  pguy
happened alon I didn't want to bo
bothorod but ,].1’10 insisted on tellin’ my
fortune. I gave him five bob, and 6ff ho
went. Then I reckon I must havo fallen
asleep. Beeauso I dreamed "

“Dear me!” interrupted Lee. *“ You
drcamed, ch ? On what subjeet ? >

Jerry Dodd grinned somowhu.t. sheepe
ishly.

‘“.1 didn't figure on tellin’ you that; sir,”
he said. ‘It was & real jumble of none-
I saw that fortune-teller in tho
wood, all dressed up. He took mo to a
cavern \vherc’ there weré ‘other Hindoos,
and inccnse burmng, and the rest of it.
There was nothin’ in it, sir. Just onec of
those s:lly dreams a chap suffcrs from
sornctimes,"’
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Nelson Lee did not reply for a moment.
He know well enough that this was no
drecam-—and he was rather surprised to
findd that Jerry Dodd was quite unsuspicious
of the truth.

“Well 2" he seaid at last.
hupavned when you awoke ?”’

hy, that old Hindoo came back, s:r
. replied Jerry. “ He montioned the 1dol
and asked meo if I could help him. Of
course, J told him about the image, and
said 1'd deliver it back. He lost it in the
fields, and I suppose 1 must havo picked it

up.”
Dodd,"” said
‘“ Tell me some more about

“ “r'hnt

“Just wait a momont,
Nelson Ieo.
this dream.”

“ Say, there’s nothin’ much to tell,”
voplied Jerry. “‘ They asked me about this
idol in tho dream—Dbut there's nothin’ in
that. I can’t quite get the hang of it now
—it's sort cf slipped away. I don’t know
how I ot to this oavern, although I remem-
ber gom through a forest, and then on to

& plain,”

Nelson Leo looked keen.

“Through’a forest, and on to a plain ! ”
ho repeated. ‘° That 18 cuite interesting,
Dodd. Now thero is one thing I want to
ask you. Did this Hindoo give you
anythmg to smell—a bottle of scent, for
exam le.” -

hy, no, sir.’

“ Did he burn any incehse ?’

‘“ Nothin’ like that, sir,” replicd Jerry,
rather surprised.

‘*“ Possibly you think it strange that I
should aslk these questions,” went on Lee.
“ But. I have.an excellent renson for doing
80, Dodd. I don't wish to stertle you, but
I have evory reason to behevo that you
wore drugged in some way.’

“ Druggod ! ” gasped Jerr

‘“ Exactly,” said Leo. “Is it natmul
for you to sleep in broad daylight ? Do
you usually fall into & doze while you ere
at your work ? "

“ No, snr——I’vo never done it before,”
anid tho junior. ** At least, there was only
one other occasion, and that was when X
had the other dream.”

“Do you remember that first dream ? ”

“Not & thing about it ?" said Jerry
Dodd. “ An’' it is o bit ‘queer, now you
put it like that. It didn't seem like a real
sleep, sir—I sort of faded off, if you know
what I mean.. Everything Dbecoame dim
and strange—not a bit like a real slecp.
But thore. was no mistake about the
dream.”

“Well, wo'll leave that till later,” said
Nelson Lee. At the moment I am

CRICKETER 13

anxious to arrive at some solution con-
cerning your strange sleep—which I
believo, was induced by a drug. You
positively assure me that this Hindoo
fortune-teller did not drug you ? "

“ He didn’t do anythin’—by jinga!”
Jerry Dodd suddenly came to o halt, and
stared. ~ *‘ There was somethin’ I couldn't
understand, sir,” ho went on. ‘“When I
was lookin' into that darned crystal I felt
o sting on the back of my neck! but I
thought it was caused by a fly."”

‘“ Ah ! " gaid Lee, * A sting, eh ?" Wa
painful ? "

“QVell, not exactly, sir—a kind of sharp

rick.”

P Now, this 18 vory important, Dodd,”
said Loe, bending forward. “ Do you
remenber receiving a sting of that kind on
tho prcvxous occasion ? "’

“* Jumpin’ Langaroos.! " said Jorry,
starting. ‘“You'ro right, sir—dead truo
on tho mark ! I do remember a sting liko
that. But there was nobody near mo
then—I was absolutely alone.”

it

“ A matter of smell importance,” ox-
claimed Nelson Lce briskly. “ A Dblow-
pipe, no doubt, and o tm) dart. And

this evening the Hindoo fortune-teller
pricked your neck with his own hand.
My Doy, you wero drugged on both
occasions.’

*“ But—Dbut why ? " asked the bowildored
junior.

** 1 eannot possibly answer that question
—at the moment.” said Nelson Lee. - ** But
we are gotting nearer to the truth, Dodd.
These dreems of yours are more significant
than you seem to 1'nagmo Let me look
ab.}our neck.”

ertry Dodd was willing enough, and
\elson Lee picked up e small magnilying
lens, and closely examined the back ol
Jerry Dodd’s. necl\ Under the powerful
glass he could distinctly find & tiny
puncture, the skin being slightly pufly and
red in the immediate vicinity. Without
the glass the place could hardly be seen.
Lee could find no trace of tho former
puncture.

“ I am going {o hurt you a trifle, Dodd,’
said Nelson Lece. *f But you must not
mind."”

Tho junior wondered what was going to
happen. Nelson Leo opened a drawer, and
removed a smalpglittering steol instruament.
Jerry Dodd was somewhat stertled.

“ 1 figuro on gettin’ the wind up, sir!”
he saicdl uneasily. _

“That's all right, Dodd—it will soon ba
over ! " smiled Nelson Lee.

The next momnznt Jeery folt a she.rn

L]
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twingo at the back of his ncek. It was

not half so bad as he had expected. And
when he looked round he found that Nelson
lco was gazing at a small pieco of clear
glass. Upon this glass Jerry could sece
one or two drops of blood. The blood had
just been extracted from his neck.

“I intend to analyse this specimoen of
your blood, Dodd,” said Nelson Lce cheer-
fully. * It may lead to important develop-
ments. 1 should advise you to say nothing
to the other boys-—keep this matter to
_yoveself.”

“ But why was I drugged, sir ? '’ asked
Dodd, mystified. ‘“ What's the idea of
it 1 I reckon I’m more puzzled than I can
say.’

““There must bo some explanation,
and we shall arrive at it sooner or lator,’
sald A'x dsteciive. “* You may know
nothing of any Indians or Burmese, Dodd,
but it is quite clear that they know
something about you. 1 am getting on
the track of the mystory now, and 1
want you to leave the matter in my
hands.”

* fpare, sir ! " said Jerry readily. * But
-what about the idol ? I promised to take
it back to the old Hindoo."”

““There i8 not tho slightest doubt,

Dodd, thi#: you were drugged on this|
purposo of

occagion for theé express
finding ca't where tho idol was,” said Lee.
** The fortune-tcller i3 not quite so innocent
as you appoar to imagino. 1 suspecl
that 1t i3 meroly a pose, assumed for tho
sole purposo of deceiving you. You will
go buck to tho man and tell him that he is
st perfoct liberty to have the imago,
but he must come to the school for it
and apply to me personally.”

Jorry nodded,

“I've got you, sir,” he said. * You
want to havo a look at the man yourself ?
But coulda’t you como down with me—--"

"“No; that wouldn’t suit my purpose,
my boy,”. interrupted Ice. *““I do not
suppose for a moment that your Hindoo
friend will present himself at the school.
Gio back to him and tell him, and report
to me later. 1 shall be absent for the
next hour or so.”

Je Dodd wont off, and when he
errivod at the little hollow by the river-
sido, ho found the Hindoo fortune-tcller
still thero. The man rosec to his feet as
Jorry approachod, and his dark oyes
wero burning with eagerness.

“‘My gratitudo is overwhelming, O
young :hastor !’ ho murmured. * Thou
art a true friond——-""

| home first at & hundred to soven !

interrupted  Gulliver,
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“Hold on!"” mtenuptod Jerry.” “1
| haven’t got tho thing.”
‘* Thou hast-not brought it 7" repecated
the Hindoo sharply.
*“* Awlully sorry, chum, but it couldn’s

be done!" explaincd Jorry. ‘‘-Mr. Leo,
of the Ancient House, has got tho immago
in his possession, and he says that if you
want it, you can go up to tho school._
Ho'll lot, you have it at once.’

Tho fortune-teller stood quite  still,
his cyes blazing. Then ho muttered
Tnck]y and fiercely in @ languago whith’

crry did not understand. 1t was quito
obvious that he was giving vont to a fow,
oxpressions of disappointmont,

* It’s not my fauls,” suid Jorry. ** Mr.
Lee wouldn'’t give me the image, but it
doesn’t make any dlﬁcrcneo You've .
only to go to the school

*“ Thou hast deceived mo !’ muttered
the Hindoo fiercely. * By the will of
Allah, thou shalt sufier !

Ho turned on his heel and strode away,
leaving Jorry Dodd looking after him
wonderingly. ‘The Hindoo did not scom
to hobble s0 much now, and he went oli
towards the wood; and aofter ho had
plunged into the thick trees, a sccond
figure, quite unsecn, followed.  Thut
figure belonged to Nelson Lce, '

Ilde was on the track !

CHAPTER .1V.
. A SURPRISE FOR TRE REMOVE'!
RA LPH LESLIE FULLWQOOD

scowled,
“Just our rotten luck!” he
gruntod “We haven’t dono
anythin’ rlght ever :inco this bally term
commenced !’

“ Well, it was your own fancy,” said
Gulliver. *1 distinctly told you to put
your inoney on Golden Blaze, and you
scoffed at that. You wouldn’t oven back

him for a placo. Instead, you put all
your tin on Waterlily. |
“ Well, 'Waterh]y was favourite !

snap

Bell.

d Fullwood unplcmmntly
avourites don't always win,” put m
** Just fancy Golden Blazo comin’
B
gad, if wo'd have risked ten bob cach \m.{r
on Goldon Blazo, we should have got’
quids an’ quids ? | |
“What's the good of. talkin' ?> doe
mandoed Fullwood harshly. " * It’s always
oasy to be wiso aftcre the ovent P
“* Rats ! I was wiso beforo the ovent ! "’

“Didn't 1 say

Golden Blazo——"
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d Fullwood.

1

goo-goe

“ Bocauso you said

““ Oh, heng ! Give it a rest !

Tho rascally chums of Study A were
in an oxtremoly irritablo mood. They
had been indulging in the doubtful
pastime of backing horses—which, of
course, was & very sovere crime at St.
Frank's. But Fullwood & Co. considored
themselves to be ‘‘ gay dogs,”’ and they
thought it very sporty to have a little
fluttor-now and agoain.

Occasionally these flutters were profit-
able, but in most cases Fullwood & Co.
woro tho losers. Thoy had lost fairly
hoavily to-day, and thoir tempers wore
by no moans improved. Their supplies
of ready cash had disappoared into the
deop ckots of Mr. Porlock, of the
White Harp Inn, in Boliton. Mr. Porlock
was the landlord, and he also carried on
the business of a bookmaker as a side line,

Fullwood & Co. were now on’ their way
to tho village, just to make doubly surc
that they had really ‘' gone down.” It
wes lato ovening, and would soon be
gotting quite dark. Evon now it was
dim and gloomy in the confined lano,
wl;:”re tho high trces overshadowod the
road,

I'ullwood & Co. marched on sullenly,
not caring to speak to one anothor; for
they knew that they would ¢uarrel, and
that wouldn'’t do any good at all. Gullivor
was particularly sore. bocause he had put
all his monoy—at Fullwood's advico—on
a hoerso which he didn't fancy. *

Cortainly, Fullwood had dono his best
but risking monoy on horso-racing is
always an extremoly foolish speculation.
For overy man who wins there are dozens
who loso.

As tho throe juniors were walking
along, Fullwood suddonly came to a halt,
his eyes glittering. Just ahead, a ﬁgurc
had n.IEpamod from a gap in the hodgo,
and Ifullwood instinctively drew his
chuwms back into tho shadows.

“ What's the game, you asg ?

‘““ Shush ! muttered Fullwood.
Dodd, that Australion cad ! ”

“Oh!'!”

“I owo him ono!” went on Fullwood
savagoly. ‘‘I don't forgot tho way he
mado that rotton pony of his grab iy
shouldor. I feel like hitting somebody
now, just to rolieve my feolin’s. Woe'll
collor this rottor an' half-slaughter him ! "
. ‘“Good wheoze !’ murmurod Bell.
‘“Wo can pay him out an’ wo can ease
oI our foolin’'s at tho same timeo.-

"

“It's

' 1!1011 whi" didn't you back the bally-
o
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threo of us ought to be abio to do the job
thoroughly ! "’ .

‘“ We are goin’ to do it thoroughly ! "
soid IFullwood grimly. *‘ Get roady ! "

Thoy held thomselves back, and Jerry
Dodd camoe unconcernedly up the lane,
his books under one arm. He had put in
some more timo at hig studies, hoping to
forget all about the incident of the Hindoo
fortune-teller. He had certainly forgotten
the ‘‘ dream,” but not the other part of
his adventure.

And now he was coming along with hia
thoughts far distent from his lmmedmt-o
gurroundings. Without warning, throo
figurcs sprang out at him, and wero on
himm almost beforo ho knew what had
happened.

“Get him down!"

Joerry Dodd found himeself lying on his
back mm the dust within a few soconds.
He had had no time to put up any show of
rosiatnnco. Tho attack had been un-

expected, and Jerry Dodd hardly knew
who the three were during the firsi
momonts. Ho had wild visions of Hindooa
and men of that t but the voices of
his captors told him the truth.
- “ By jingo!” ho gasped.
tho omo ? "

Now, my fino Australian ra.bbil-, you're
goin to get it in the neck' soid Full-
wood grimly. ‘ We've got you here, and
wo'ro going to give you ana

‘“Say, it’s Fullwood ! ejaculated
Jorry wonderingly. *‘ What's the game ?
I don’t think I've dono anythin’ to
deserve this ! ™

“I mean to pay you out for the way .

‘“What's

| yvou treated me the other day ! " snapped
Fullwood. “ Undorstand ? You're a
rotten, low down outsider, and you’ro a

'l

(llsgmcé' to tho
going to show
yOu rm

“ Hear, hear ! " said Gulliver.

“I'll tell you what,” added Bell,
“What's wrong with rolling him in tho
dust, and then eramming a hanaful of it
down his throat ? "’

“ Giood iden ! ” said Fullwood. * We'll
do it !"”

“1 reckon youw’re figurin’ on doin’ a
wholo heap,” snid Jerry Dodd calmly.
“I don’t fency I'm goin’ to be wiped up
by threo knock-kneecd guys like you!”

Jerry Dodd was quite amused now.
And a3 Fullwood and Co. held him tight,
they suddenly found thomseolves doalmg
with a bunch of aprings. “L'ho Awstralian

whole sohool' We're
you what we think of

The " captors

boy becameo intensely active, and his
were  startled.  Gulliver  werlt
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flying, aad Fullwood and Dell clung
desperately to their prisoner. It is prac-
tically certain that Jerry Dodd would

have flung them off easily., But this was
not necessary. |

For an interruption came.

At o short distance it seemed that
Jorry Dodd was cngaged In a Jife and
death struggle with threo powerful adver-
sgrics. In the gloom it was impossible to
sco very much. And before the captive
could get himself completely free, two
forms loomed up out of the dimness.

Ono was huge and towering, and the
other absurdly small

In fact, Messrs. Podge and Midge had
appcarcd - upon the scone. It was Mr.
Podge who did all the work, Hec sailed
in like en angry elephant,

Fullwood was grasped from behind,
He howled with terror, for he was lifted
right off hig feet, hurled whirling through
the air, to alight on the top of the hedge,
wherc he sprawled momentarily helpless,
and with a hundred or so prickles pene-
trating his clothing.

Bell was caught up in the same way,
but ho went in a different direction.
There was o ditch on tho other side of the
rond, and DBell went flying into it, and
Janded with a sickly squelch in the bottom.

During the winter months this ditch
was & deep one, filled with flowing water.
At mid-summer it was quite dry, and
choked with weeds. But now, just at the
heginning of June, it was in & condition
which could scarcely bo dcscribed as
pleasant. Moat of the water had drained
away, leaving only a tiny trickle. But
the mud was thero; this had not
dried wup.
filled with thick, sticky mud nearly eighteen
inches deep. -

Bell sat into this with terrible results
Heo practically disappearcd wunder the
oozing, slimy mess. He gasped and
spluttered and made vain attempts to get
out. DBut the mud held himm down, and

the more he.tried to lift himself, tho|

immuddier he became.

Jerry Dodd stood up, dusty, but quite
unhurt,

"Thanks !’ he said breathlessly. ‘1
think I could have managed all right,
but I guess I'm much obliged.”

Mr. Podge looked round him somewhat
regretfully. Perhaps he wanted some
otheor vietims to deal with—to fling about
hke nincpins. But Gulliver had 71
the rond, thorm:fhly scared.

“It 18 our duty
glaring down at - Jerry Dodd.

yet
The bottom of the ditch was|and his necktiec flying loose. He looked

1" gaid Mr. Podge,|it,” said Jerry Dodd.
“When two chums fancied thoy'd get lively, and
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‘\;gu are in {rouble, young man, wo will
¢ at hend. Remember, Podgo and Midgo
are your friends!” -

* Always roady to help you!” put in
Mr. Midge nervously.

““But you must beware—you must bo
on your guard !” said Mr. Podge mys-
teriously. ‘' Dangers surround you, Dodd,
and not for one moment will you be safe.”

“I don't reckon I undorstand !’ said
Jorry, staring at thoe world’s deadliest
sleuths in real astonishment. *‘ Who are
you, anyway ? "

“ That is not a matter that nced con-
cern you,”’ puffed Mr. Podge. ‘' But
remember, we are your friends, and will
keep you from all dengers.”

“But you said, aninuto ago, that I
shouldn’t be safe for o moment ! _

“Tut, tut!” said Mr., Podge. “A
quibble—an absurd quibble ! Tho danger
would be deadlier if we were not at hand,
but with Mr. Midge and myself near by,
you have nothing to fear. We will guard
you!" ‘

**With our lives!™” Midgo
stoutly.

And, without another word, the extra.
ordinary pair vanished. Thoy burst
through a gap in the hedge, and passed
out of sight. By this time Fullwood had
managed to get down from the hedgo, and
Bell was just crawling out of the ditch.
In their own difforent ways they presented
remarkable appearances.

Fullwood was always noted for his
smartness, end this evening he Had been
perticularly neatly attirod. He was now
a wreck. His clothing was torn in a
hundred places, his collar was unhuttoned,

said Nr.

more like & scarcerow than junior
schoolboy. '
Exactly what Bell resembled would be

difficult to state. He had practically dis-
appeared bencath o coating of evil-
smelling miud, and as ho crawled through.
the grass he loft a slimy trail behind him.

“ By gad ! gasped IPullwood. ** Who
—who were they ?"

Nohody answered him. DBell was in.
capable of doing so, and Jerry Dodd was
still staring at the gap in the hedge. And
just then Handforth and Church and I
appeared. We were coming up from the
village, and we looked about us at tho
scene with wondering eyes.

“ Hullo !'” said Handforth. * What’s

c¢d up | happened here 7

**I reckon I'm in a bit of & puzzle over
“ Fullwood and hia
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Tucker made a tremendous effort, leaped high into the air, and just clutched
the leather with the finger-tips of his left hand.
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shoy took me by surprise—fairly got me
down. But I don’t figure it was my in-
téention to remain down for long.”

‘“Great Scott!' seaid Church. “Did
you do this to 'em? And what's hap-
ponod to Gulliver—have you murdered
him, and concealod the body ? "

Jorry Dodd grinned.

¢ Tho queerest guys I ever set eyes on
lent me s hand,” he explained. * They
came through the hedge suddenly, and-—
woll, this happened |

Handforth burst into a roar.

“1¢ jolly well sorved the cads right ! "
he declared. ‘‘It’s just like them to play
o dirty trick of that sort—threo on to one.
They got what thoy asked for. Fullwood
looka just about ready to be stuck in the
middle of o cornfield ! ”

“The—the rotten rufliana!’
Fullwood. “I'm going
matler to the Hecad

“ I don't fancy you will,” 1 interrupted.
‘““ Your own part in the affair wouldn’t do
you much credit, Fullwood. Bell scems
to have turned himself into a mud hecap,
hy tho look of him. Phew! Ieep away
from mo, for goodncss sake! My word!
What an nroma !’

“ Oh,
faintly.

The unfortunate Bell had come rother
close, and the mud which smothercd him
was certainly not of an exceedingly aot-
tractive odour.

“ Somebody’s -going to pay for this!™
sputtered Boll, almost in tears. * Oh, my
goodness ! I'mnearly dead! This fr:ght-
ful stuff will poison me! I shall faint in a
minuto ! "

“Rats!"” I grinned. “ The hest thing
vou can do is to rush into the Lriangle,
and duck yourself in the fountnin; that
suit is ruined, anyway. After you've got
the worst of it cF? you can go and have a
bath,”

Boll managed to get to his feet, end he
slaggered off up tho lane. And Ralph
Loslio Fullwood, after uttering a few idle
threoats, followed his example. Jerry
Dodd remained with us, rather amused.

“ The assos thought thoy'd best me,” he
aaid. *‘ I think I could have dealt with 'em
all right—but then t,hoso two men came
up—-the most amazin’ freaks you over sot

snarled
to report this

m}r h“t, 1 » gaspe(.l Handforth

eyos on,’

“What were they like?” I asked
curiously.

“ Why, ono was a big, stout man, and
the othor a little tiny '

“ Podge and Midge ! ™" said Handforth,
ongorly.,
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“Who 1"

‘“ Podgo and Midge, the tamous doteec.
tives ! '’ said Handforth, pleasod at the
sonsation he was causing. *‘ I know thormn—
I was introduced to them just after tca.
In fact, I'm going to help in their investi-
gations—when I find out what they are.”

** Podge and Midge ! " I repoated blankly
“What’s the joke? Detectivea? I've
never heard of any detectives named that
—and I think I'm acquainted with most of
the guv’nor’s rivals. .lﬂow did you come to
meet them t "

Handforth described the incident of tho
pea-shootor, and we yellod with laughtor.
And we fairly howled when Handforth
showed us the card which Mr. Podge had
presented. The horo of study D couldn’t
quite seo the joko.

“ What's sll the cackling about ?** he .
demanded warmly.” * * There's nothing
funny about that card »?

“ My dear chap, it’s tho funniest thing
I've seen for years ! ’ I gasped, holding my
sides. ** The Decadliest Sleuths on Earth !
Oh, myonly hat !

* Thoy ought to do well on tho music-
halls,”” grinned Church. ‘‘ Podge is about
es fat as two barrels, and you could put
Midge in your giddy ﬁockat ! And just look
at their address on the card—that'’s apoof
Wrotland Yard ! There ain’t such a place.”

I grinned.

“ I believo there is,”” I roplied. “It’s &
little mews, somowhere off Oxford Streot.
To be quite corroct, I think it's called
Wrotland’s Yard, but these prize detectives
have altored it for their own purpose, so
that it looks like Scotland Yard. Perhaps
they’'ve turned one of the stables into an
office ! ’’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha! "

We continued laughing at tho card, and
at Handforth’s description of the wondor-
ful pair. And then wo strolled up to tho
school, and wero soon in our respective
studies, sottling down to prep.

I had o word with Nolson Leo before
bedtime, and I found him in a vory thought-
ful mood. He told me of Jorry Dodd's
latest ndventure, and hinted that he had
made ono or two important discoveries,
which, however, he kopt to himsolf.

I was certainly interosted in Jorry Dodd’s

eculinr adventures, but I was far more
intorestod in his  qualifications az o
¢rickotor. And I had already come to one
definito decision.

And when Saturday morning arrived
I got hold of Jerry as soon a8 he came down.

| stnira. He was looking bright and cheorful
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ns uguel, but there wore one or two lines
about his eyes which told their own story.
He had met with no further adventures,
but had buried himself in his studies.

“You've boen working toeo hard, my
sou," I said severely. '‘ That sort of tlnng
won’t do—you’'ll go stalo if you keep it
up. . What you need i< some recreation—
a jolly good game of cricket, for example."

Jerry’s eyes sparkled.

“By jings! That would suit me real
proper ! "' he declared.
reckon it could be done. It's no good——

*

“ What you've got to do is to go straight | tlus afternoon off, sir,”

to the headmaster and beard
den,” I said grimly.
it before him in as fow words as possible.

1m in

Sey you'vo been working like a nigger, and | Form-master,” said the Head

118 | been doing ocnough work this week,
“ Understand ? Put | Mr. Crowell said
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Jorry Dodd was rather taken aback.

“\Y ell sir, I reckon 1 should hme done
better,” he stammored.

‘ Nonsense, my dear boy—that won't
do!” smiled the Head, kindly. *“ You
would not have given the time and thought
to your studies that you have done.
Indeod, it would have been impossible.
You must keep it up for the rest of thia
torm, and you will see how you get on.’

Dlamn.y was written clearly upon Jerry

‘“But I don t | Dodd’s countenance.

“ But—but Mr. Crowell told me to take
hoe said. ' “I've
mid
ought to have a rest.’

‘“ Exactly—I heartily agree with your

‘“It 18 an

you need a change. Toll him any old thing | excellent idea for you to take an ecnsy

_you like, but don’t leave his study with-

afternoon to-day, Dodd. It will serve to

out permission to play in this afternoon’s | recuperate your brain, and you will be fit

match.”

“I'm afraid it won't work, chum,”
Jorry, shaking his head.
very well play agmnst the Head's orders.”

said

*Well, it wouldn't be a crime if. you where ? "’

did,” I said. °* Buzz along now—he hasn’t
had breaklnst, yet, and he’'s always in a
good tomper when he first gets up—the
Head's different to most other men in that
‘vuy-li

Jerry Dodd went off, for he, too, was
most anxious to play in the match against
Bannington Grammar School. Ho arrived
at Dr. Stafford’s study, and tapped upon
the door. He was invited to enter, and did
k0. The Head was seated near the open
window, glancing over the morning poper.

“ W hy, my boy, this is an carly visit,’
ho cxclaimed smoothly, * Come in, Dodd—
come over here. I understand from Mr. Lee
that you are getting on. very well, and that
you are more than fulfilling your father’s
high hopes of you. Your progress has been
rap ul I.-.lld. I need not tell you how plersed
1 am.]

“ Thanks very much, sir,"” said -Jerry,
awvkwardly., ‘' I've always been a bit of &
dufler at books, but I've kind of taken to
it since I camo to this school.”

‘“And do you know why,
asked the Head. ‘“No ! Then I will toll
you. Because you have dcvoted yourself
entirely to your studies—beccause you have
not n.lloweg your mind to concentrate ita
force upqgn cricket and other outdoor gameas.
It scems very hard .to you,.porhaps, that
cricket should be forbidden in- your ease.
But it is your father’s wish—and your
father was wise. Do you think you would
haveo advanced in your studies so far, if you
had played cricket with the other bovs 7

Dodd * "

‘“ And I cu.n't. Dodd, cagorly.

for further serious study on Monday.”
““Then—then I can go, sir ! esked

“Go ?” repeatod the chd - Gol_

** Out this afternoon, sir e

“ Most oortmn]y you can go out thig
aitecrnoom,” said Dr. Stafford pleasantly,
“You must take it vory quietly, Dodd.
You must got-hold of & light. book; and
sottle youmo]f in o shady corner some
where—or, better still, have a good sleop in
the sun. And avoid all strenuous exorcise,
That will do you more harm than- good "

Jerry swallowed rather hard.

‘** I—I was thinking about cricket, sir,”
he blurted out. * Nipper kind of figurcs
that he wants me in the tecam,” he went
on hurriedly. * Just for this afternoon,
sir—the match against Bannington Gram.
mar School. I'd love it, sir, It would deo
me moro good than——"

“ ‘%top 1 interrupted tho Hea'_l frown.
ing. *““ I'm very 8orry, Dodd, but I positive.
ly forbid this. I've n.lreui:ly told you that
you must only indulge in quiet recreation,
and not in the strenuous, hard work of
cricket. Ior cricket is hard work, and if you
took part in this match you would be fit
for nothing afterwards. I'm sorry, my boy,
but I cannot give you my permission,”

“ But——"

‘““ No, Dodd, it is
to argue,” said tho
must not play cricket this afternoon—
that is fina.l. Pomnbly it is o disappoint.

ment for you but you will soon get over
that.”

Jerry Dodd walked out of the study

t disconaolat. Iv, and I knew the verdict

uite uselees for you
ead firmly. ** You
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at once a3 soon n3 he appearod in the [list !

lobby. - I had-half oxpected it.

“No go ?*" I asked briskly.

“Tho Head won't allow me to play,”
said Jerry, with a long face.

“Tho old dragon !’ I declared. *° Well,
never mind. I daresay we shall get on
all right. I've got the list of fellows all
made out, and I'll pin it up. There are
only ton names, but I'll add the eleventh
later on.”

. I took o sheet of paper out of my pocket,
and pinned it to tho notice-board.

““Sey, chum, you don’t seem upset a
heap,” said Jorry. ‘I thought you were
rathor counting on me this afternoon.’

‘‘So I was, but it’s no good crying over
spilt. milk,”” I said calmly. ‘‘A cricket
captain must bo propared for disappoint-
ments. I expect I shall be able to find
another fellow who'll help us to win.”

" Several other jumiors—-came round, and
looked at the notico on the board. It
was quite a brief one, and ran as follows :

‘““Return match ot Bannington: St.
Frank’s Juniors against Bannington
Grammar School Juniors. The Eleven
will consist of : Pitt, De Valerie, Tregellis-
Wost, Watgon, Nipper, Hundiorth, Grey,
Christine, Yorke, Oldfield and "

Thero was o blank space instead of
the eloventh name, for I had been hoping
to fill that blank in with ‘' Dodd.” Now,
of course, it was impossible.

“Who's the ,eleventh man ? " asked
Handforth, turning round.

‘“ Not selected yet,” I said. *“I'll put
the namo on later”
: 2 Whot's wrong with- me ?”"  asked

Owen major. ‘“‘It's about timo I had a.
chance in the eleven."

“Rots! I can play Dbetter than you
any day 1’ shouted Simons.

Thera wai quite an argcument in theo
lobby wuntil the breakfast bell rang.
ILverybody wanted to kunow who the
oleventh man would be, but I said nothing.
As o matter of fact, I wasz not yot certain
as to which naome I should put down.
Aftor morning lessons, however, 1 came to
& decigion.

I strolled into the lobby shortly after.
wards, &nd found a crowd of juniors round
tho notico-board chuckling hugely.

“ Oh, here’s Nipper!” shouted Owen

myjor. ‘I say, Nipper, some silly ass
fhias boon mossing about with this notice
of yours.” -

“Oh!” I satd. * What's wrong wilh
ittt

“ Wy, look at tho last name on theo
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grinned Hubbard. ' Some fnt.
head has put down Timothy Tucker'"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Ho knows as much about cricket o3 an
elcphent knows about flying !"”

“Who is the oleventh man, anvway ? "

I pushed forward and looked at tho
notice.

* Woll, that's my handwriting, any
way,” I remorked.

“Oh, don't rot!” senid Pitt. * You
didn’t put Tucker’s name down.”

“Yeos, I did!" I said calinly.

“What ?"

“Tucker !

“That—that silly ass—in the cleven ! **

I looked round calmly.

‘““There’s the name, end vou can make
whet you like of it,” I said. “ U'm
cricket skipper, and I’ve chosen that name
to put down. I expocted it would causo
a bit of a sensation, but I know what I'm
doing. Timothy Tucker’s a deep beggar,
ond he knows a lot more than he's given
credit for.”

Pitt clutched at my sleeve.

‘“ But—but you ain’t serious!"” he
gasped ineredulously.  ‘“ You'ro not reelly
playing LTucker against Bannington 2

I grinned.

““Thoere's the list,
altered,” T replied.

“My hat! You must be mad!"”

‘““ Clean off your rocker!"”

I pushed my way through the crowd to
a.voiﬁ further questioning. And the neows
soon spread through the Ancient House
that Timothy Tucker, the lunatic of tho
Remove, was to play ageinst the Grammar
School. .

“Why, it’s insane!" declared Bob
Christine, when he heard. ‘' Tucker
doesn’t know anythinz about cricket,
he’s nover oven handled o bat! You
might just as well play the kitchen oat,
and done with it ! "

Directly after dinneér the elevon pot
ready for the trip, most of the juniors
going on their bicycles ; for, of course, a
large crowd of supporters would follow us
to Bannington. But the eleven could not
very woll cycle the journey, since there
were many ungainly cricket baza to be
ourried.

We went by the afternoon train, which
would land us in Bannington in oxcellent
time. Quito & crowd guthored to seo us
off, and there were many shouts of aston.
ishment when Timothy Tucker was seen
among our number.

‘““ Ho's thero!"

‘“ He's really going—Tucker 1™

and it won't be
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“Well, I'm jiggered 1"

Timothy Tucker looked round with
(]_]igjnity through his green-tinted spe:ta.
cles.

“Go away, little boys, [io away ! " he
roid, in his high voice. ‘' How dare you
insult mo? H'm! Quite so!"”

I took hold of Tucker's arm. -

** Come along, my son,” I said cheerfully.
‘“ You're going to do wonders for the
Eleven this afternoon, and you'll open the
eyes of these staring ansses ]’ N

And we passed out of the gateway amid
general amusement and  astonishment.
Many of the fellows woero rcally anxious,
for wo could afford to tako no risks in a
gomo of this sert. Tho Grammarians
were ot the top of their form, and they
had beaten us on our own und the
previous week. DIvery fellow in  tho
eleven was determined to do his utmost
to avenge tho defeat. .

And I'imothy Tucker, the biggest duffer
in the Removo, was included in the St.
Frank’s Elevon! Everybody concluded
that I had taken leave of my senses. DBut
I hadn’t,

I knew exactly what I was doing.

el e——

CHAPTER V.
BAINTS VERSUS GRRAMMARIANS !

HERLE was a certain coeksure air

i about tho Grammariens when we

welked on to their splendidly-

kept crickot ground. They were
not exactly rude, but they gave us to
understand by their very attitude, that we
were in for a terrific licking,

Arthur Grey, the Junior Skipper of tho
Grammar School, was a thoroughly decent
fellow, and he came forward with out-
stretched hand. He pgreeted us all in
turn, including his own name-sake—Jock
Grey, of St. Frank's., The two, of course,
were In no way related.

. Glad to sco you, you chaps,” he said
genially.  “ Of course, were going to do
our best to whack you ; that’s understood.
I sco you haven’t mado many changes,”
ho added, casting his eye over us all.

“ Ono or two,” 1 aaid. *‘* And I rather
fancy that wo shall pull tho game off.
Still, it’s not my way to anticipate things,
o we'll let it rest.”

" Arthur Grey chuckled,

“It may interest you to know that
we've improved a bit since last week,”
he observed. “Qur Dbatting’s Dbetter,
anyway, and 1 can give you my word

I

you'll havo o
wickets down.

* Oh, wo'vo got some decent bowlers ! ™
I said modecstly. * And it’s never exanctly
wiso to be too sure of yourself, Grey.
1 rather fancy we!ve got a surpriso for
you to-day.” .

** Adark horse ? " smiled the Bannington
skipper.

" Exactly,” I replied,

Pitt nudged me.

“I’'d like you to ‘point him out to
me,”’ ho murmured. ‘' There’s no dark
horse in our team, Nipper, unless you
mean Tucker ; and he’s a bit of a forlorn
hope, I imagine, What on earth possessed
you to includo him is more thon I can
imagine.’”’ '

“Well, we'll see,”” I said cheerfully,
““Tucker may not be such a duller,
after all.”

It was not long before everything was
ready. The afternoon had turned .out
extromely hot and sunny, and the sceno
was an aolluring one. The Bannington
Grammar School ground was surrounded
by shady trees, and thore were (wo

avilions, one for the juniors and one
or the scniors, As there was no important
senior match on to-day, practically all
the spectators were guthered upon the
lower school ground. '

As it happened, Arthur Grey won the
toss, and he elected to bat first. There
was o good deal of clapping from the
Grammarians. Personally, I was not at
oll sorry; for, after dismissing Grey's
eleven, wo should know what kind of a
task wo had to face. It was to be a single
innings game, for there was hardly timo
for two each. .

Tho Grammarian innings was opencd by
Gordon and Davis, two excellent batsmon,
but not the best that our rivals could show.
Arthur Grey himself was & terror, and
Collins and Gregg were supposed to be as
hot as mustard. They would faco our
bowling later. '

The St. I'rank’s eloven went into the
deld, and I placed Timothy Tucker ot
long-atop, whero ho was rather out of
the way. The bowlers were Bob Christine
and Do Valerie. The latter had been
showing up well as o bowler of late.

Gordon received tho first ball of the

pretty stiff task to get our

| over, delivered by Do Valorie ; and Gordon

started well by sending thd leather out.
into long-ficld for o threce. Davis went
one better with tho second ball by sending
it over to the boundary. The Grammariang
applauded with much vigour.

itting did not continuo at this paco,
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of course, but both
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batsmen knocked jexpected DBates to make o skicr of this

the ball about apparontly just as they | sort.

ploased. ‘T'ho score mounted up stcadily,
snd the cricket was of a high order.

Tho two batsmen wore certainly good,
but at last, after fifteen minutcs’ play,
(ordon’s middle stump was ripped out
of tho.ground by one of De Valerie’s
fast balls,

“Oh, good !’

‘* Well-played, Gordon ! "

Heo retired to tho pavilion looking quite
pleased with himself, and his place was
fillod by Howell. This junior was a tall,
thin fellow who took enormous strides.
He opened up well by acoring a two, then
n throe. Ho loped up and down the pitch
with the greatest of ease.

But his innings was a short one,

He was rather unwary when Bob
Christine sont down a slow, ensy-looking
bull. Howell swiped at it, and it went
soaring away into the sky, to drop neatly
and accurately into the hands of 1Reginald
Pitt at squaro-leg. .

*“ Oh, well-canght! "

“ Good old Pitt 1"

‘“‘ Hard lines, Howell ! "’

'The next man in was Bates, a short,
sturdy junior who looked very business-
like. He didn’t do much in the scoring
line, but kept his wicket intact whilst
Davis mounted up the runs. By ones,
twos, and threes tho score crept up on the
board, and now stood at thirty-eight
for two wickets.

Davis added another fifteen to the
tcore, and thon he fell a victim to De
Valerio’'s bowling. Fellbury, who was
the next in, partnerecd Bates, and the
pair of them provided the spectators
with fifteen minutes of dull, unintereating
cricket. Neither of them wore hard

hitters, and for the most ant thoy were .

contont to block the ball or snatch a
single run hore and there,

The onlockers became impatient.,

“ Buck up, you slow.coaches!"”

‘“Put some pop into it ! "

““You only scored three in two overs!”

Batos replied at once and departed
from his usual method. A ball delivered
. by Christine broke at a convenient angle,
and Bates caught it perfectly with his
bat. It wont soaring away into tho
sky, and the next second the two batsmen
wero running as hard as they could go.

It seemmecd im tble that the ball
could be caught, for it was desconding
in a distant part of the field whero no
Geldsmen had been placed. I had not

And then it was scen that Timothy
Tucker wa3 running desperately, like a
hare. The whole field watched, breathless.
The sun was in his eyes, and even tho
best fieldsman on the ground would have
found it well-nigh impossible to make
that catch.

Tho ball eamo shooting down, and
Tucker was someo feet distant even now.
He made a tremnendous effort, leapt high
into the air, and just clutched the leather
with the finger-tips of his left hand.

The ball remained firmly within his

grasp. .
aught, by Jove !

“ Hurrah !’

‘“ Oh, well-caught. Tucker ! "

*“ Good man !’

It was, indeed, a magnificent eatch,
one of the finest I'd ever seen. Tucker
calmly turned, blinked round, and tossed
the ball accurately back to Bob Christine,
who was looking rather blank.

“Well, I'm iiggered ! he cxclaimed.
“ Tucker! And a catch like that, too !’

Thero was a great deal of clapping,
ond Bates carried out his bat looking
somewhat aggrieved. Ho had not oxpected
to be caught out so neatly.

Benson, of the Grammar School, was
the next man in, and he proceeded to
wake things up. He was & hurricano
batsman of the type that give a brilliant
display for a fow minutes before fizzling
out. He probably knew that he wouldn't
last long, so he made the most of his time.
He was a reckleas slogger,

He knocked up thirty ruos in noxt to
no time, sending the leather to the boun-
dary - thrce or four times in succession.
I was bowling now in Christine’s place,
and I used all my best efforts to dismiss
this run-getter,

Boenson’s recklessness,” howevor, was
paying well until he was tho cauwse of
disaster to his partner, tho slow Fellbury.
Benson neatly flicked the ball into tho
slips, but T. T. flelded the leather with
extraordinary swiftness.  Fellbury was
running, but he was just a shade too late.

The ball left ~Tucker's hand ‘with
wonderful accurucgennd sent. the wicket
crashing to pieces before Fellbury arrived,

‘““ How’s that 7"

““ Qut ! said the umpiroe promptly.

“ Woll-thrown, Tucker! " -

“ Good old T. T.!"”

The St. Frank’s fellows wore amazed
that Tuckor should display such remorke
able form,
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And when the next batsman came in, o

fellow named Green, the visitors were
fccling somewhat moro hopeful,

At present the score stood et ninety-five
for five wickets, and if we could only
lower the remaining wickets at the same
rete, the Grammarians would probably
all bo out for something under two hun-
dred. Our own task would not bhe such
o formidable one. DBut I knew that the
best batsmen in thoe Grammar School
Fleven were yct to in.” The Gram-
marian ' tail "’ was not likely to fall to
picces.

It was impossible for Benson to last
long, and I got him out after another five
minutes’ play, during which time the score
hod mounted to onc hundred end seven.
I was not surpriscd when Arthur Grey,
the rivel skipper, camc out of the pavilion
with a bat under his arm. He was the
next mon in,

And it was not long bhefore he proceeded
to show us what he could do.. At first he
went  cautiously, feeling our bowling,
‘Then he launchedd out, and the score began
to mount up by leaps and bounds. Green
did wvery Ilittlc. He wes content to
‘“ stonec-well,” and to leave the run-getting
to his eaptain,

This went on until the board informed
me that the score stood at & hundred and
twenty-six. I wes not very optimistie,
After Green the batsmen would be Gregg,
Collins, and Brownec—all of them clever
batsmen,

Grecn was soon out, being dismissed by
Sir Montie, who made a very neat catch in
long field. Then Gregg went in, and
things began to hun.

-Seven wickets had now been disposed
of, and the score stood at one hundred and
thirty. Thoe partnership hetween Arthur
Grey and Gregg wes en ideal one. The
captein was o great batsmen, and Grepg
prectically as good. They procceded to
knoek the leather into every comer of the
field. It was anlmost wnpossible to keep
count of the score—the figures were altered
constantly. |

I was bowling at one &nd, and Pitt was
now at the other. We used every trick
wo know. We did our utmost, but it
secmed impossible to touch these stalwarts.
They toyed with our bowling as though it
wos of tho simplest possiblo kind. And
yctl both Pitt. and myself were bowling
well, _

I got quite o shock when I glanced at
the . scoring-board fifteen minutes later.
One hundred and eighty-seven ! This was
terrible, for it seemed that Gregg and Grey
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would go on knocking up the runs all the
afternoon. They were cool, calm, and
deadly. They medo no mistakes, and
battcd brilliantly.

Boundaries were of ¢common occurrenco.,
The fieldsinen were now spread out into the
far corners of the ground—not that this
made much difference. Catches were im-
possible, for neither Grey nor Gregg gavo
the fieldsmen a chance.

And so it went on, tho Grammarians
delighting their own crowd, and dismaying
oury, A roar of cheering broke out whcn
the two hundred mark weas passcd.: And
the score quickly erept up by twos, threes,
fours—and cven an occasional six—until
it stood at two hundred and thirty. By
this time Gregge had made forty runs off
hia own bat, nnd it secmed that he would
never be dismissed,

I was fceling rnther desperate. Some-
how I felt thet it would be rather impossiblo
for us to equal this scorc when we went in
after the ten interval. Some of tho Gram-.
merians wero deadly bowlers,

T'wo-fifty !

Another burst of applause, and Gregg
and Grey were still batting es freshly os
over. Moro shouts of delight woent u
when Grey completed his fiftieth run. H);
secmed perfectly set for a eenturv, and
nothing that wo could do could stop him
making it. _

Fifteen wminutcs later his own score
stood at seventy-five, and Gregg hail not
been idle during this time. Gloancing at
the board, I saw that the figures were—--
292, 'This wes terrible, and I felt that all
hopec Was lost.

The ball was tossed to me at tho end of
an over, and I felt that I would do better
this time. I was looking grim and dector-
mined. Tucker, who hoad Dbeen ficlding
well at longstop, passed me on his way
acrogs the pitch, Ho blinked for a
moment, and then stopped.

* Things are prctltq-y bexl !’ I said shortly.

* Er—quito 8o, Nipper—quite so0,” said
T.T. mildly. ‘ Admitted, my dear sir,
1 was about to suggest that it would not
be unwise, perhaps, to let me try my hand

at bowling. It is not my way to push
forward »

“By Jovo!” I oxclaimed: *“ You
flh“"n wl, old son! Seo what you can
0! '

Tucker took the ball, and his eyes
gleamed with satisfaction. I went out to
longstop, and I could distinctly Lear o
murmur of astonishmont round tho ropus,
Timothy Tucker as bowler! It rras

staggering,
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“ Nipper muet bo mad ! ”' snorted Hand. | given a warm and enthusiadtic reception.

forth, running up to Tommy Watson.
“Do you sce what ho’s dono ? Tucker's
going to bowl "

“ Kcep your hair on!” said \Watson.
“ Fiven Tucker cnn’t do much worse than
tho othors ! *

HHandforth was obliged to edmit the
truth of this remark, and he hurried back
to his position, just as Tucker was pre-
paring to deliver the first ball of the over.
CGrogp was facing him, end Gregg lookoed
cxtremely amused. ,

Ho decided that we should pay dearly
for this oxperiment. DBut, of course, Gregg
know that thinga were desperate, and
that we should attempt any device in order
to. dismiss him -and his partner.

Timothy Tucker took a short run. In
spite of T.T.'s usual wungainliness, he
scomed to have thrown that aside now.
He had o style all his own, and the St
Frank's follows watched with anxiety and
astonishment. They were quite con-
vinced that matters would now go from
bad to wotw.

T.T.'s arm went up in an easy swing,
But, at the last rnoment, his wrist shot
forward with lightning speed, ond the ball
fairly whizzod out of his hand like a four-
point-saven shell.

iregg was even moro conlident than he
had been before. DPerhaps he was too
confident. T.T. looked such a dufier that
his bowling must neccessarily be easy to
deal with, and Gregg was still smiling.

Hb didn’t smilo for long.

Whizz !

The ball came down, and Cregg jumped
al it, probably intending to send it into
tho next county. TUnfortunately he playved
slightly too far forward. The ball whipped
in, and noatly took the middle stump out of
o ground.

i llty ! 1%

‘“ Oh, well bhowled !

“ Clood old T.T.! "

The St. Frank’s juniors round the ropes
fairly shricked with cxcited delight.

“Well, I'm hanged ! said Gregg, in o
stortlod voice.

Ho gavo a rueful look at his wicket,
which had a somewhat forlorn aspect. Tho
umpiro was busily preparing Lo set it to
rights. The uncxpected had hap}i’ened;
one of tho lightning batsmen had becn
dismissed,

Thao apell was Lroken !

“CGood old Tucker!” I grinned.
“What an asa I was not to tell you to
bowl before ! "

Crogg carried out his hat. ‘and he was

| He had done well, but all his own supporters

consi'e~ed that he had lost hia wicket
through carclessness. That ball of Tucker’s
had been a fluke, and by swiping carelessly,
Gregg had allowed it to slip under his bat.

The next man in was Collins, another of
the Grammarian stalwarts. He was con.
sidered to be a bettor batsman (han Greg:a,
and ArLhur Groy was not ot all disconsolate.
With Collins at the opposite end, he
reckoned tley could make another hun.
dreil runs with caso. And even then,
there was Browne os last men.

Collins was jounty, for his chums sent
him out with a rousing cheer. They ox.
pected great things of him, and he know
it. At the snmo time, he [olt that he was
capablo of knocking up a century. He
felt in form.

Timothy Tucker deliverad the sccond
ball of the over. It was a very easy ball
to play, and Collins gathered himself
together as he waited for the leather to
break. It would come right on to lus bat,
and he svould hit the boundary.

But somehow thinga went wrong. The
ball broke at an angle, Collins missed it
sltogether, and ho gavo a startled jump
as he heard a crash behind him. Ile gazed
round in utter dismay, and found that ‘his
wicket wos o wreck.

“Qut!”

“Hurrah ' "

‘“ Oh, good for vou, T.T.!"

Tho St. Frank's crowd roared- —as much
with amazement as enthusiasin,

The ascunding Tucker had dismissed
two of the bost Grammarian baetsinen in
succesasion—Tucker, the prize duffer! It
was certainly staggering.

Arthur Grey was now looking moro
serious. The last man wasg just coming in
—Browno. If his wicket fell, the school
would remain at 292-—a respectablo score,
but not what Greyv had snticipated. DBut,
of course, it wes ridiculous, I3rowne would
never be dismissed at once, and Grey hime-
self would have plenty of chances of
obtaining further runs.

Browne was not looking vory cocksure
as he walked out of the pavilion. He had
seen what had occurred to his two pre-
decessors, and he was beginning to dimly
realise that Tucker was not such n hopo-
less ass as he looked. There had been no
fluke about that socond ball, it had been
a tricky offair which had beaten Collins to
the wide.

Browno renched the crease. prepared
himeelf, and down camo tho thicd ball of
tho over. Irowno almost grinned. It
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wasn’t fast at all, and was going hopeléssly
wide. 1t was u 'good chunce to open the
innings in a spectacular Yashion. Browne
just -lifted his bat, his.intention being to
flick the leather into the slips.

~ Ho could never account for it after-
wards, but the ball, somehow or other, slid
round his bat, curled in, and the next
sccond Browno's leg-stump was lying qver
‘at an acuto angle. The umpire’s verdict
come at once,

“Out!”

“Hurrah ! _

Tho St. Frank’s crowd fairly yelled
themselves hoarse.

* Bravo, Tucker

“ The hat trick, by Jove !”

“ Hurrah ! "

1t was the end of the innings, and Arthur
Grey could hardly believe it. Just when
he had bececomo set, just when he was
reckoning to show us all what cricket
really was, his three best men had been
bowled out by the hopeless-looking Tucker.
It was o considerable sbock, But Arthur
Grey was a sportsman, |

‘* Hard lines |’ he said, crossing over to
me. “I thought we.were going to touch
four hundred this afternoon; we looked
like it. Still, I’'m not bling. I reckon
you fellows will have your work cut out to
knock up 293 runs.”

“ Yes, you've probably got us whacked,”
I said candidly, .

T.T. was o modest youth. He evaded
the fellows who wanted to crowd round
him, and bunked for the pavilion, where he
locked himself away in seclusion. He did
not reappear until the tea intcrval was
nearly over.

Then he came out, bli-nking through his
grcen-tinted spectacles, and submitted to
one or two hearty thumps on the back.

‘“ Well, you’ve given us one or two sur"
prises to-day, old son !’ exclaimed Hond-
forth heartily. * You’re o giddy marvel !
Why, even- I couldn’t have done any
- bettor,”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha | "

Tucker accepted the words of praise
modestly, and for onco he was recticent.
As a rule, he was only too willing to talk
at great length. DBut to-day he said as
little as possible, and merely looked
amiable.

And then the game was resumed, and
the St. Frank’s batting commenced. We
had a heavy task before us, and only
something like & miracloe could save us
from defeant,
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Sir Mcntie was taking no chances. ' He
merel{ blocked it. The next ball was of
just the same variety, and Montio gavo it
& slight tap, returning it to the bowler.

Then when Bates delivered his next
Montie felt that he could launch out some-
what. It was an inviting ball, and it fell
noatly on to Sir Montie's bat. Clack !
The ball went soaring away—upwards.

A breathless momont, a quickly running
figure, and——

“ Oh, well caught, Colling ! "

“Out by gad ! ™

Sir Montio looked round in dismay.

“Begad !” he murmured. ‘' What a
frightful misfortune ! " |

t was—two wickets down for nil !

Tho next man in was Tommy Watson,
and he was looking rather grim and some-
what nervous. Watson was not & hard
hitter, and he never gave a brilliant dis.
| play. He considered he had done very well
if he knocked up ten or fifteen runs before
being disnussed. IHe was an excellent
partner for & hard hitter, for he could
*“stonewall ”’ his wicket wuntil further
orders, .

The rest of the over was uneventful,
and then Pitt had the bowling. This was
now in the hands of Davis. Davis was
considered to be the best bowler in the
Grammarian Eleven, and I knew from ex-
perience that he was hot stuff.

However, de didn't succeed in taking o
wicket during the over, Pitt, on the other

CHAPTER VI, |

THE MYSTERY OF TIMOTHY TUCEER !

ISASTER marked the opening of
D the St. Frank’s innin
I sent in Reginald Pitt and
De Valerie to commence ' the
scoring. They were both good batsmen,
ond I expected much of them.

But the first ball of the innings con.-

I uercd De Valerio's wicket, and he walked
back_to the pavilion, looking glum and dis.
appointed. It was only by a piece of ill-
luck that he had been bowled. -

‘“ Hard cheese,'” said Handforth. *“ I'm
next man in, I suppose ? I'll show you
what ought to be done—— Hallo, Montie,
where are you off tq 1™

“ The wicket, dear old boy,” said Tre.
gellis-West smoothly.

Montie was next man-in, and I watched

| him anxiously as he faced the fast bowling
of Bates, who was one of the chief men to
be feared. He wasg not particularly bril-
]ljn.?lt. with the bat, but deadly with tho

all. :

| He delivered the leather in a hurry, and

|

|

|
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hond, bnocked up two twos, a four, and &
three. And Watson added a modest one.
By the timoe Bntes had the bowlny again,
the scoring-board showed the gratifying
score of 12 runa for two wickets,

Tommy Watgon met with trouble
shortly nfterwards. He added four more Lo
tho score, aend then was unfortunato
enough to bo run out. He thought he
could got another run, hesitated, and was
too lato to get back to his croase.

Handforth was next man, and he assured
me, just before leaving the pavilion, that
evorything was quite all right. Thoro was
no need to worry at all. It was his irm
intention to mako nothing under. eighty,
and probably a contury. Handforth, in
fact, kindly promised mo that ho would
win the match off his own bat.

“ All right—go ahead and do it!" I
said. ‘' Wo want runs, Handy—not hot
atr ! "’ .

“You—you silly ass!" snorted Hand.-
forth., '‘ Just you wait and see ! "’

Ho hadn't been actually boasting, but
he was supremely confident. He always
rockoned that he could do wonders—and
it i3 only fair to say that genorally he
knocked up a decent score. Ho was a
hurricane batsman—a deadly slogger who
accopted everything that came, and who
put all his energy into the batting. He
took risks which no careful fellow would
dream of, and they frequently came oft,

Luckily for us, he ({id fairly well this
afternoon. He opened with a four, fol-
lowed it up by n two, and then a three.
This was the end of the over, s0 he re-
ceivod tho batting agnin after tho change.

He proceeded to Lnock tho leather all
over the surrounding country. and for a
brief burst he did wonders. Three bound-
aries in succession, then a pair of twos
and then' a three to finish the over. Ho
still had the bowling, and he had alroady
scored twenty-cight off his own bat.

. He was dismissed during tho next over,
oend he was quite astounded when he
realised that his wicket had fallen. Ho had
only mado thirty-two, bringing the (otal
scoro up to fifty-three for four wickota.

“Well I'm jiggered ! * said Handforth
“What rot ! I'm not out ! "

* Woll, your middle stump is ! " geinned
the umpire.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Handforth would not be convinced that
he was out, and it was only after a little
argumont that he left the pitch.

is place was taken by Jack Groy, who
did fairly well for about fiftoen minutes,
batting steadily, and partnering Pitt in an
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admirablo manner. Between the paic of
thom they knockod up an additionul forty-
five runs, making tho total look more
rcspectable, o

A big round of applauso was forth-
coming when a three scored by Pitt brought
tho total up to a hundred and cne. This,
taking overything into consideration, was
excollent, and if only we could kcop up
the pace, we should bo able to put up a
good performance.

Pitt and Grey were study-mates, and
the beat of chums. They knew one another's
form, and worked together like & mechino.
The bowlers could do nothing with them
for a time, and bofore long tﬁo 125 mark
|had been passed.

Then at lost Pitt’s wicket fell.

He was

clean bowled, and ho received o great
ovation when ho carried his bat in.

* Not so bad,” I said critically. ‘‘ Ono.
twenty-ve for five wickets is prelly
decont. But we shall have to do better.

Christine, old son, it's your turn now.”

Bob Christine was soon fixed up, and
he sallied out to tho wicket. His innings
was a brief one, but quito brilliant. In
less than ten minutes ho added thirty to
tho score, batting with tremendous vigour
end forco. Then he was eaught out, and
his place was taken by Yorke. .

All the St. Frank’s onlookers were now
feeling highly elated. Matters wero not
half so bad as thoy had feared.

“Why, wo're all serone ! ** declared Do
Valeric. ‘‘ Grey’s good for a long while
yot, and Nipper and Oldfield are bound to
make a  tremendous score. - Oldfiold’s
rather a quiet chap, but as a batsman ho’s
terrific. What's the score ? Hundred-and-
gixty-fivo for six! Not at all dusty ! "

 Optimism was general, but it did not
last long.

For a poeriod of awful disaster set in for
| St. Frank’s. Before another run was made,
Groy was declared out, leg bofore wicket,
Oldfield took his place, and immediately
after that Yorke was surprised to find his
leg-stuinp out of the ground.

**Oh, my hat ! " muttered Pitt.
| won't do !'”

“Wo'll try and pull the fat out of the
fire,” I said grimly. * I'm going in next,
and Tuckoer will be the last man.

[ ()h ! 1

“Help ! " said De Valerie. " If Oldfield
loses his wicket now, we're done. For
{ goodness sake, Nipper, make a terrific
eftort. Oldfield and you ought to make a
stand, and knock up a hundred between
you, As soon as Oldy comes out tho gamo

“ This
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will ‘he all over. We can’t count Tucker
at nll.”’ ' - |

“ Well, he didn't do s0 bad at bowling,”
said Pitt. |

** Jolly good, in fact,”” said De Valerie,
nodding. ** That's why he can’t be much
good ot batting. In any case, I think we're
m for a whacking.” '

I went out to the wicket, scored a three
with my first hall, and then Oldfield sent
up the leather in such a graceful way thoat
it dropped neatly into the waiting palm of
Gordon, in long field. Oldfield was out !

““ Oh, my goodness !

Groans came from the St. Frank’s on-
lookers. Nine wickets down, and the score
only stood at one-hundred.and.sixty-eight.
The end of tho game was inevitable—we
shculd lose. There was only one maoan to
follow Oldfield, and that man was Timothy
Tucker. _

It was the finish. The St. Frank’s ““ teil ”
had cracked up completely, and nothing
could now save the game. This is the way
the juniors looked at it.

“Why, we might as well give up at
once,” said Handforth disgustedly. “ What
is the good of going on ? T.'T. will be out
first ball, and that’s the end of the game.
Whacked by o hundred-and-twenty-four!
Oh, my only topper!"”

Tucker carried his hat out into the field
and he removed his green-tinted spectacles
He passed quite close to me, and 1 gave
him a grim Jook.

“It’'s up to us 1" I said

But I felt sure, even whilo I wasspeaking,
that nothing could be done. There was a
deficit of 124 to make up, and if one of our
wickets fell it would all over. Our
chances Jooked very slim.

Tucker rececived the bowling from Davis,

uietly.

end it was the latter’s genisl intention to | forty—two-sixty—

sinash the wicket to atoms. He would

F

| with astonishing rapidity.
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hit. A nioment before the Grammarions
ha«l been grinning at tho freakish.looking
batsman. And cven now the home sup-
porters felt pretty certain that it was only
& flash in the pan, and that Tucker would
not keep it up.

The ball was soon recovered, and Davis
sent it down again—with the same terrific
force. Tucker scored a boundary, and
followed this up by a& briliant hit which
was smartly lielded, and only resulted in
two. Another boundary followed. T.T.
rested on his bat, and blinked round at the
field of play with quict satisfaction.

“Well I'm hanged ! ”’ said Pitt. ‘' Who
would think tho ass could play like this ?
He's o giddy marvel—he's as hot as |
cayenne pepper!’”

““Well played, Tuckor!”

“Good man!”

T.T. had now changed his attitude com-
pletely, and he looked business-like and
tremendously elert. He continued his
emazing innings. And it must not be
imagined that I was idlo. Between the
pair of us we sent tho Grammarians leather
hunting in o way which filled them with
dismay.,

Every ball was sent shooting away.
Both Tucker and myself took everything
that came, and the runs were piled up
We woro not
idle for a moment. Other bowlers were
tried, but to no avail. We knocked the
leather into every corner of the field,

Tucker was the best men—I am com-
pelled to admit that. My hits wero mainly
twes and threes. Tucker scored boundary
after boundary. He was like a fellow pos-
sessed, working at fever pitch. Thestrength
behind hris hits made the onlookers stare,

Two hundred—two-twenty-five—two-

The numbers: on tho scoring board

tako his rovenge for the way T.T. had | chenged with miraculous rapidity. Already

dealt with the Grarmamarian wickets.

Tucker had obtained sixty-five runs .off -

Davis took & curious run—a kind of | his own bat, and I had contributed over

mixture between & hop and a jump. His
arm went round like a streok of lightning,
nnd the baH flow down the
direct lino for Tucker's middle stump.
T.T. seemed reckless. Ho raised his bat
m the most cool manncr, then gwung it
round with enormous force., Clack! It
wes o magnificent hit, and the leather went
soaring away, right over the pavilion into
on adjoining meadow. There was no need
to run. e
.Y 8ix!” I grinned. ‘ How's that ?
The spectators were tremendously as-
tonished, ond they cheered—supportars
and rivals alike. It had been n glorious

thirty. I added three more, and then
Tucker brought the scoro up to two-scventy

itch, making a | five.

The excitement was now iniense, for it
was believed that jve should be able to
beet the Grammmarians. Another burst on
my part, and the score reached 282. Ten
to draw—cleven to win |

The Grammarion bowlers were desperate.
They used every trick they knew, but it
was useless. ‘Tucker scored all tha rest.
He was like a fellow possessed of miracu.
lous powers. He hit with precision and
terrific forec. And he was still as fresh a4
paint, and ready for another céntury.
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“ Hurrah ! "~ shouted Handfcrth. * Tévo-
ninety ! Good old T.T. ! "

It was the last hall of the over—and, a3
it turned out, the laust ball of tho game.
Tucker caught it fully, and it went soaring
away liko a bullet, right beyond the ground
into an adjoining gn.rden A faint tinkle of
glass sounded. ‘T'he match was won—and
Timcthy Tucker was the fellow who had

brought about this miracle.

He came runni 3 towards me, his face
glenming. I winked, and T.T. undorstood.
At the same moment o great crowd of
fellows came charging on to the pitch, in
order to seize Tucker and to chair him.

But Tuckor vanished. He streaked
across the green, vanished into a dense
little wood, and the execitoed juniors fol-
lowed. They found no sign of Tucker,
and they wera disappointed and exasper-
ated.

“Tho modest ass!’ said Christine
warmly. ' %'e were gomg to give him the

recoptlon he deserves !’

They were still searching among the
trecs. Jerry Dodd strolled up, looking
somewhat flustered and hot. His hands
were in his pockeots, and he attempted to
look at his case.

‘“By jingo!"” ho exclaimed.
the idea, chumsg ? "

““You've just come, 1 suppose ? " said

“What's
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anyway, Doddy.
Tucker ? '

“ Ho's a wonderful feller—sure thing !’*
grinned Jerry Dodd.

A momont later he eame face to faco
with me, and we gripped hands.

“Good man!"” I murmured.
ycu what 1 think of vou later!”

The Australian junior merely grinned.

Tie cther fellows noticed nothing. and
wero preatly mystified as to the strango
disappearance of T.l'. But the match was
won, and everything was sll right.

Later on, when St. Frank's was reached,
tho fallows were even more astcnished.
For Tucker was found all right—accorded
n tremendous ovation, much to his nmaze-

What do you think of

“T'U tell

ment.  He declared that he had been
butterfly hunting all the afternoon. And
at last the truth dawned upon St. Frank’s.
Thoe amazing cricketor at Bannington had
not been Tucker at all, but somebody in
disgwise. They quoat:oncd me, but I wa3
mum.

But the identity of tho demon cricketor
would oasily have been known to the
junicrs if they had used their wits. That
evening Jerry Dodd was very elated.

As for the mystery which surrounded
him, there were to beo some remarkable
developments beofore long—but I must

record these in the correct place. There 13
a tino for everything.

END.

ite. “ Wo didn’t sece you hero before,
TIR
R BRI R R

To My Readers.

No doubt many of my chums were
somewhat surprised to see Timothy
Tucker’s nam9? included In the
Saints’ eleven. Alflter his brilliant
catch In mid-fleld,'I am Inclined to
think that few readers did not suspect
that this freak ol St. Frank’s was
none other than Jerry Dodd in dis-
guise. Though I cannot bring my-
self to agree with this evasion of the

Head’s orders, I think it is very
rough, both on Dodd and the school,
that he should be forbldden to play
in the cricket eleven. As to how this
ban Is eventually removed and Jerry
wins his spurs in county and test
matches, will be told in forthcoming
storles. Next week’s story will be
entitled : ‘* THE MYSTERY MEN
OF THE EAST 1”
THE EDITOR.
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 THE DESERT.

By REID WHITLEY,

AUSTRALIAN 'TALE OF ADVENTURE.

(Concluding Chapters.) . - ‘
ST 5 e b Y Ve o the dark and spy ‘ot a bit. We could lio
-~ 'Gators and_Gunn’'ng. in the bush, y’know. How about it?” -

HE'S a couple cf miles off,” he gaid.

cs
S up. Better keep still as we can for
a4 while yet. That was a dashed
clcge call. They had men at the gunm on her
fore-deck. If they had spoited us we'd

have been smothered with shrapnel. They

mean to get us.”

They lay still for an hour longer, by which

- time the sudmarine had dwindled to a epeck
and disappeared. Then they arose and re
esumed their march, with . eyes' and . ears
intent for the first sight .or sound of the
enemy. But night ecame without {further

alarm. They had to camp without g fire,

but this was no inconvenience.

- Early mext day they get out again and
marched till the heat- drove them again
to the water. Still there was no sign of
the submarine. They hoped that they had
scen the last of her. But' now they had

another anxisty, for the water, of which

they had brought- a8 much as they could
Lcarry, was beginning to give out. -

Sooner or later they would ccme to an-

other stream running into the sea, but how
much further they would have to go to
find it they had no means of telling, for
they had no maps of the coast. Al the

country behind was covered with dense scrub

in which it would have been hopelees to
search for a waterhole. There was nothing
for it but to push on at epeed and_trust
to luck. - |

‘But it seemed that luck would favour
- them, for late in the afternoon, they saw
a dark patch in the face of the ciiffs, or,
rather, sand-bluffs, and beiore they halted
at dark had made certain that it meant
a river mouth. o TR

‘*A couple of hours in the morning will
bring us there,” eaid Professor Maxwell.
“Then we can take it easy.”? . |
-*“Hold on!”’ put in Anson. ‘' Perhaps it
may not be €0 easy as we hope. That hound
Braun presumahly knows' this -coast. Now,
since he has missed vs eo far, what would
be simpler than to’ lie in wait for us at
the river? He would know that we’d have
to get water.- We're all pretty tired, but
I think it would be .best to march on in

“You can move, but don’t stand

Weary though they were, the others
agreed to the wisdom of this, eo, after a
rest, they got going again. The night was
etill and dark, though the blazing stars
gave light enough to eiow where they were
treading. It still wanted an hour to mid-
night, when at last they came to the edge
of a mud flat and saw beyond the channels
of the river running into the sea. - =~
- “ Keep on the sand. We muetn’t show
tracks,” whispered Aneon, who had gone a
little in advance. * D’you. smell anything?’

Taey gnified and enified again. There was
no mistaking the savoury odour. Not very
far oif, some gourmand was frying bacon

-In that desolate place the whifis from the
cook’'s fire were like an alarm call.  The
submarine, or, at least, eome of her crew,
must be close "at hand. With caution they
micirt outwit their enemies, but only stealth
could help them. They would have to go up
stream, since to try crcssing the river over
the flats would have been tempbing provi-
dence. Alligators roamed the flats o’ nights,

-and, besides, if anyone was on watck they

would be easily seen again from the sea.

Anson leading, they turned inland, but
they had not gone far before he halted
and pointed to a rosy glow waxing and
wanmng amoengst the busheg ahead. A mur-
mur ¢f voices came to them.

~“'We must get round them. TFollow cloga
and don’t make a sound as you love your
lives,”. whispered Anscn, and with infinite
caution, st¢ie into the bush which was here
rot so dense, - ; SR
They quickly discovered the reason of thie
It grew eciter under foct. The ground was
marechy. Behind the low line of sand hum-
mocks it slcped down to g swamp. Leaving
the fire—which seemed to be built on the
last of the firm ground—on their left, they
turned .away in the direction from which
they had come, skirting slimy pools from
which rcse a fetid emell, B _ -
““We're leaving a trail that a blind man
conld follow,” mutiered Ansom.” ** But it
can't be helped. This ien’t going to be a
picnic. Hark to that!™ : .
Out of the swamp, disconcertingly  near
at hand, came a rumbling bellow. Another
answered it. ' ©
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‘“’Gators! They've scented us! Who's
got the lantern? We'll have to risk lighiting
up. A light may keep thom off, and I think
we may not be seen by those fellows at the
fire. Quick!- Don't you smell the brutes?”
A sickening, musky odour assailed their
nostrils. Harding scratched a match and lit
the lantern. As its light fell across the

mud beside them somebhing stirred and siid
out of signut. He had been in time.

Thevy got on a little better after that,
but though they bore .steadily away irom
where they thought the river lay, they
could not find firmer ground. Oozing glime,
criss-crosyed with. logs and interspersed with
islands only a little above the level of the
~mud, were on every side of them. Stunted
mangroves thrust tangling roote in their
path, vet offered little support; and, worst
“of all, the alligators seemed to be growing
bolder. . R }

The air was foul with the reek of them,
their beHows sounded on all sides. The
lantern light was reflected from moving
shapes that bobbed up on half-submerged
joge -and sank again into the seething
- water. . | ‘

« ““Over there!’ cried Jack Maxwell. * It's

hiigher. Show a light this way!” '

. He moved forward as he spoke—and a

- fruge alligator heaved itself up out of the

water almost at his feet and dashed at him!
- Anson hrad said once that he was quic

cn the draw, and now he proved his boast, |

for, with a movement too swift to iollow,
- his hand slid to his -holster jerked cut his
pistol and fired three shots in - quick
succession. The bullets thudded home, the
allipator reared iteelf up on its tail with
- & hoarse roar, and fell back into the water
~ with a splash that drenched Jack irom head
- {0 heal.
- *“That’s torn
on!

it!"” he ‘exclaimed. ¢ Come

Hear those fellows?"” -

- From the distance came a loud shouting,
then I'alf a dozen rifles cracked and several
bhullets hummed through the air overhead,.
The party were not slow to move. Almost
as the alligator fell back they were

.struggling over logs and grass hummocks  to
the place Jack had pointed out, and, haul-
ing themselves up, breathed more freely to

find themselves on solid ground. |

- More shotg followed the first discharge,
bhut evidently they were fired at random,
- for no bullets came that way. At some
little distance water and mud foamed and
bubbled as the allizgators threw themselves
upon their disabled brother and tore him
{o picces. For a little the party were lelt
in peace to consider their situation. .

- It was desperate enough. The island on
which they -found themselves was barely
big encugh to hold. them, they were sur-
rounded by ravening brutes whose hunger
wouald be whetted but not appeased by the
. mcal they were making, and in the morning
—if they could manage to survive so long—

the enemy would easily hint them down. J

The shouts and random shots continued..
They began to draw nearer. Evidently the
- Huns were beating the ground near them.

- lost all eount of time.
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Would they venture to follow up the trall
if they found it? - | |

The fugitives could sce lLgnhts moving

“about at no great distance, for -the swamp

itself afforded little cover. Then, of a
sudden, there came a long finger of brilliant
white ‘'light ocutting the darkness like an
imcandescent sword, which swung to and
fro across the dismal swamp. “r ek
Beifore it touched them they could gee
the tumbling alligators silhouctted against
it as they plunged into the depths, then they
had to shield .their eyes as the blinding glare
emote them. , P
“ The sub.'s searchlight!"’' gasped Harding.
*“ She's in the river. There must be a deep
water channel that we couldn’t sec. Wow!
Look there! That's our way.” _ B -
He pointed. On the further side of their
refuge easily accessible, was a sort of spit
or peningula of firm ground leading to dense
bush beycnd. They leapt up and reached it
with a long jump, but as they moved, wild
shouts told that they had been eecen, and
a volley whistled about their ears as they
dashed at the brush, forcing a passage. -
A redder flash drove across the search-
light’s beam. There was a rueh and a ehriek
behind them, fellowed by a terrific crasn
almcst overhead. The swamp échoed, the
trees” of the bush beyond swayed, and a
shower of shrapnel spattered down, but -
luckily we!l ahead of the fugitives. - '
And now they were through the belt of
scrub that bordered the swamp, and stumb-
ling across more open ground under tall
trees. Again came the roar and rattle of a
shell burset, but now they were out of line
and though a tree ewvayed and fell, smash-
ing, it dropped clear of them. : :
.The searchlight which had nearly been
their destroyer had proved their preserver.
Its light guided them still as they ran on
to come presenily to the banks of the river
—a narrow but deep stream. They did
not pause but hurried on, until at last it
seemed safe to halt and draw breath. The
searchlight beams no longer reached them,
though an occasicnal flicker told that it was
still playing. - .-
They could hear scattered shois, bul no
more &ghells were fired. No scund disturbed
the stillness of the bush near them. |
‘““We came weil out of that,” said Anson.
*“ Those ghastly brutes in the swamp gave
me a grve.” | | R
“Thanke for potting that beast. He'd
have had me if ycu hadn't been dashed
sharp,”” said Jack, and shook his  head.
“ Now what's the next move? Shall we go
higher up stream?" : o
“I think it -would be advisable to get as
far from those scoundrels as possible,”
murmured the professcr.- ** My nerves have

‘net been attuned to shells as yours have.

They disturb me. Let us move on.”

They moved on. Dawn began to brighten
the sky to their surprise, for the night had
been so very full of incident that they had
Hunger. asserted
itseli, and they halted to eat, scanning the
river as far as they could sce in hope of
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eepying a tree’ which had fallen - across

stream. : :
They could see none, nor were there any

-of growth large enough to span it gmwmﬂ'
clcee to the banks.

** We’ll have to hoof it furt-her up,’” - be-
-ﬂan Jack, them paused, for clear and distinct
in the stillness came the- regular sprlash of
oars,

In & mo-ment they had tfaken cover hahmd'

a clump of bushes, rifles ready for what
- should .come. The sound drew nearer. Then
@ harsh voice commanded silence in tones
that rang along the banks and "brought a
emile to the faces Of the four men cro-uchmg
.©on the bhank. - -

The regular beat» bwame a slow padd]e,
and round the nearest bend appeared the
eubmarine’s boat. Four men were in her.
Two rowed, the others scanned the banks
~with rifles at the ready. -

‘*We’ll hold them up,” whispered Jack.
“ Now! Hands up, beautifuls!-*

Perhaps the four Hune had been mdulgmg
in some lovely dream of finding four worn-
out wanderers who could be hunted down
and . shot at ease. If so their awakening
must have been unpleasant, for there were

the four in a line on the bank above them,:

.each covering - his man with a rifle held
implacably st.ea,dy

Four mouths opened and sWOTe as one, two
rifles avere dropped in the . bottom of the
boat, and four paire of hands shot aloft.

““*You in the bow, paddle ashore,” <on-
tinued Jack.

The man obeyed his gesture Wli?]] nervoua
eagerness. The boat grounded.

“Get out and gtand over there,”
tinued Jack. ¢ Step lively!”

They did as he bade them, growlmg under
their breath. Anson st ped down, drew the
boat up, threw the rifles away into mid-
stream, then relieved two of the men of
their p:staolﬁ hwh he sent to the same safe
deposit. .

= Slhootmg wﬂl make too much 10ise,”
said- he, -winking at the pl‘O-fESb*Ol' “ Shail
~we echove them in .and make 'em swzm
home?"

‘“ That mu,rdelr would be!” cried one man,
the fellow who, had been second in comm.an_d
?n the submarine. * Alhmators most plentl-
ul are.” .- +

** We discovered that last mg‘ht Coc]«:y,
laughed Amnson. ‘‘ Well, shall we tie them
up, Jack? I ean
will take hours to get loose. Take your
choice, Fritz. Yuu re not 1o be trusted with
@ boat 0 ‘wetre going to take it. Swim
- or be tied up.’ g

“We to be tied. up do prefer,” replied
the man sullenly. ~ * You mll for 13}113
suffer deatrh il

“Oh, we're- used to that by this . tlme "
said Jack sweetly * Co-ma alﬂﬂ" and be
trussed i '

‘'One by one t:ney were” tmd up and led
gome little way from- the bank where Anson
- made each fast to a tree.

‘“We shall here die of thirst,” complamed
qe chief.: * T‘hlﬁ is barhamus'” >

| the professor severely.
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“You have nothing to cmnplam of,”? said
“You are p:rates,
outside the laws of nations, and we
were doing our duty we should haeng yﬂu 2

‘““Don’t worry. 'I‘\‘ney’ll chew themselves
loose goon. Now, we'll be off up river. I'm
sick of the coast 1’ put in Jack, in a 10ud
voice,

They god aboard the boat- and rowed awa‘y
noisily up stream for some way, then, lying
on their oars, floated back on the current
landing some way below the place w’he-re.
four sets of guaranteed German teeth were
at work on their bonds. Landing on the -
opposite bank, they scuttled the boat and
dived into the bush. -

They made towards fthe shore- As bhey
did not know exactly where they were, they
had to keep.-in touch with the sea—their
only guide. Soon they were threading thé
bush wmeh on this eide of the nver, did -
not grow so- thickly.

All day they marched, halting only for 2
short rest at mid-day. Sure1y their pursuers
would now give up the attempt to catch

them? But the more Jack Maxwell thought

of ‘it the .more convinced he was tahab
they would not desist till they were com-
pelled. Once the news that a submarine. wag
on the coast leaked out, there. would be
.and chasing ﬂhe under-sea. boat
would be hunted, and since she would sooner
gr ‘l:iter exhaust her fuel, she must be cap~
ur

He felt trhat there was same- scheme at-
which he could not guess behind .every-
thing. Perhaps these desperate men in
tended to prey on commerce, to turn pirates.

‘They would certainly itry to. ensure their
safety for a little - cmc'er by murdering
the only men who knew “their sceret.. . |

The party reached the fringe of bush over-
hanging the shore late in the afternoon.
They. scanned the beach a'nd the sea, but
gaw nothing.

“ We'll “rest. till mtdmght then go on.
We'll* travel by night as much as we can,’”
said Jack; and since they were all very
weary and there was but little chance that
they would be traced, they all slept.”

It must have been close on midnight when
Anson roused himself and sat up, hsten
ing. “Then he woke Jack.. .

‘“ Listen!"” said he. ' :

And from somewhere out to sea, fmnt
but quite recognisable, came the thrum and
throb of the suh:marmea engines.

Soon the noige died away, nor could they
determine which way the vessel had been
travelling. Hmvever, they_were effectually
aroused, so, - shaking up Harding and the
profe-seor, t,hey strartcd agaiﬂ, tramping along
the  beach, '

- Morning came, and as the sun rose, the
first rays- fell on something which glittered
far away on the end of a low promontory.
They saw it together, and together uttered
a8 ‘cery of reliel and joy. -

. ‘' Blessed be corrugated-lmn"' cried Pro-
fessor Maxwell. ** That roof is as good aa
a - heliograph winking a message of hope.-

J '.Ehe*e are several of them, I think?”
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“ And maste! - '
much of one.perhaps, but there will be a
telegraph-station—perhaps a wireless. We
can make things hot for Jerry!” stid Hard-
ing. ’ it e
¢ Iu .Hl]-lIIIFh! .
miles away, by .the beach,” put in Anson
dryly. -* There -is etill time for Jerry to

-make- things precious hot for ue. I t*.hin.k.

that we had better lie up for the day.”
~ The others protested. They were tired,
but tuey felt that with a goal in sight they
could make the journey. Wi me = haw
. And every minute is of valie if we
want to put the authorities on the irack
of thcse blighters,” eaid Jack. * They may
be ‘holding up some. ship even now, and,
judgding by the way they treated us there
will be little mercy for any on board. Let's
On.”"'"” ¥ - M ' :'I. . I =
. goAneon shrugged and gave in. They moved
on. As the sun grew hotter they lost sight
- of the distant townlet in the dancing heat
haze, but knowledge that it was really there
spurred them on. Yet nature was not to
be defled. * i T
They had had little real rest for some
«ays, and the gtrain had told on them. The
pace grew Bslower and elower, till at last
the prefessor could endure no more.  Ie

stumbied, fell,. and when they would have

lifted him, protested feebly. - -

“Is thy eservant an iron dog that he
should do phis thing?” he said. I cannot
go further. Let us rest here till the even-
ing.” . - -
~ So in a little hollow of the sand, deep
enough to shelter them from .possible chser-
.vation from the sea, they lay down. Three
fell asleep at once. Harding,.the fourth, lit
his pipe,” and lay etaring up at the in-
candescent blue cf a cloudiess sky, . :
- And from behind ‘a ‘little group of rocks
two miles further along. the - beach,* threc
puffs of “white “smocke  ascénded  into the
wir while. half’ a. dozen. crouching. -figuret
begun to move - cautiously along- the. beach
towards the unwary feur, - -

-~ The Last Flutter, -
ARDING'S. pipe did not draw. well,
¥or a while he bore with it, but it
'bothered him. He looked about for
- - a.grass straw, but. saw none in the
Biollow. . With a weary yawn he debated
whether ‘he wanted a smoke enough to make
it worth while to rise and searth about for
2 pipe-cleaner. Laziness came near triumph-
ing If it had, the lives and adventures,of
the whole party would have ended abruptly
ehortly after. R '
But “the desire for tobacco eonquered.
Harding got upon his- leps aand began to

wscend the glope of the hollow. An instinct | °
of caution made him halt .and fall- flat as |

fio came to the rim, and there, peeping

between two grass tussocks he looked oui
along -the ehore, = o am s w0

Four or flve hundred yards away, strung
at regular ‘intervals across -the beach, were
six men with pifles, advancing towards their
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It's a port! Not very.

We're a good ten or twolve

though none actually hit it.
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refuge. 1t needed but a glance to tell
I-Ita-rding who they were and what they were
ab, -
" Braun had been shrewd. When he dis-°
covered that the fugitives had again out- -
witted him, as he did some three hours atfter:
thic men tied up in the bush had managed
to free themselves, he made up his mind.
Taking his whole crew on board, he had put
to sea. - n # _
But he had- bad Iuck. . The submarine
greunded on 3 mud bank at the river moutd,
and much time was consumed in getting her
oft. But at last ehe was at €ea, and making
down the coast, he had landed six men, then
put "out to lie awash at a safe distance
from the sghore. Lot , ;
The six had spied the fugitives and moved
forward - to surprise them when they lay
down to sleep. Now . they were about to
closc and finish the matter with a vollez at
cloge range.: | “ .,
Harding took in the situation at a glance.
The 'hollcw was some distance from the
bush overhanging the ehorc. Should he and
bis friends try to gain that shelter they
would almost inevitably be picked off* before

reaching it. - | ‘ j
- *“This-is our last ditch. . We've got 1o

fight it .out here,” muttered Harding, and,

slipping dcown, roused his companions.
They awoke grumbling, but at his first
words grew silent and attentive. - Anson and
Jack Maxwell crept up the slope to.view
the enemy, who had .come. closer. b '
“We'll open the - ball,”” decided Jack.
‘“They’re quite close enough. Come up and
take your stations. Now, each pick his man.
Are you ready? Then fire!” o _
The volley rang out, but- even -as they
drew trigger the enemy seemed to realise
their danger, and threw themselves down,
¢o that though two rolled over dead—or
mortally wounded—the others escaped.
Instantly came a reply, but since the four
lay behind tufts cf grass, they gave no tar-
get, and the bullets went wide. - - ,_
And because the four survivine Jerries
had wriggled down into the sand, they, too,
were invisible. For a minute neither party
gave any signs of life. A A
‘ Priofessor, crawl back, then put your
hat on your rifle and shove it up cautiously
as though it was on your head,” said Anson.
“Jerry wont be able to resist tempta- .
tion. Be ready, you chaps!” o
The ruse succeeded. As the crown of.
the hat appeared, four pale flagshes darted
from the sands and four bullets plugeed
into the ,sand on either side of the hat,
. At the same
moment  the three young men fired at the.
nearest flash and scored. Up leapt a dark
figure, wavered a moment on its fecet, then
fell forward on ite face. B
“ Three!' said Jack, with dreadfu! ecalm.
¢ If they do get -us,- Anson, theyil have

-paid somewhat dearly for-the pleasure. Ah, -

naughty !”” S A gl ks e

A bullet had whizzed -past hig ‘head. He -
replied. - There was a lively interchange of
(Continued on page lii of cover.)
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_ Sand flew, -hu]l'é%é TECIO(.!‘l‘l‘Ctt-E"d

dhots amid
whined away into the everywhere.. The
Huns . shooting - was good, but mot quite
d.. enough.  Another man was winged.
They saw him heave up from the Eundt
drop back, and then—
“Well  I'm jiocered L o e'{clalmed Jaek.

« 0f all the cold-drawn cheek 1 ever saw,
this takee -the bizcuit!” _
"~ For the wounded man had risen
full height, holding his sound arm above his
‘head in token of surrender, while the other
dangled helpless at his side. - He moved away
from -his ecmrades, and presently sat down
on a, hummock, evidently quite dSSU-‘I‘Cd tihclt-
he would not be potted.

Anson - raved and _ealled -him’ evewtmnw
he could think of,. while Jagk and Ha,rdqn,:
were almost helpless frem laughter,

“* 00, the- blighter! He's counting on our
cense of d»e“frncv and all the while they
would down us under the same conditions.
04, why ean’t I drill him?”

" Yet he could. not. His sporting instincts
forbade him—forbade them all—to -shoot
an unarmed and - wounded man.
gurvivers had crept further away while this
was going omn. They. reached a sort cf
trough in the sand, and, feeling that they
had done their - [}.H‘t: wrig gled themselves
ulong it till they had reached some rocks
A wood half mile away. From there - they
fired another round ofr two, and. ﬁnuggled
down to await demelozpment«s i

Nor had they to wait long. From .-t-he_ gea
came the throb of the submarine’s engines.
The vessel was returning., The four could
cee her conning-tower rising above the swell
s she moved in, see her rising to the sur-
face till her whole length was visible. -

They ran up the ghore, disregarding the
€hcte fired at them from the I‘-GCLG and were
close to the first of the low-rrmwmiﬂ scrub
when, with a how!l and a roar, a shell flew
over the:.r heads and burst a short way.in
front of them. A eecond spattered the sand
close behind them. -

They found a ‘steep bank held togethér by
matted roots, and crouclied beneath it while
geveral more shells burst in their vicinity.
There- was a pause, - then another exploded
at some distance. After. that there was no
more firing. Jack and Anson crept back

the edge of the cover and looked out.

The submarine was heaving on the swell,
B8 near as she dared \fenture to the shore,

er gun was being houeed in, and a*man
was slgmalhnfr the shore with a flag. The
two survivors of the _landing party were
hﬂurr)mﬂ along the beach carrving something
between them.

. It’s a-collapsible boat!” exclaimed Anson,

By Jingo,, it’s the only boat the bheggars
have cot: now. They can+# land without it

‘-_
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there goes Johnny Shark! 1t’€ a long shot,
but if we can only perforate that craft I
believe we’ll be all_right. Harding!”
Harding, who had been helping the pro-
fessor. bind up his wound, came at the run.

“Try  ‘em_ at eleven hund-redf_i"z
Jack, eliding up -his sights. * Give it ‘em
lively! New then!™ . ~ :

‘““ We've holed her! ‘{hes s~n1~.mrr"’ yelled:

Harding exultantly, while he. shoved another
“elip of cartridges into the: maﬂ'aame

& Oh
Jiminy, Jchnny’s on the job!™. -~

There, was a pause..-On the- suhmarine
the men halted as though.horror had.frozen-
them. The three could see Braun on the
bnd"@ scauning ~the shore “through this .
glagses. Then- e appeared to realise that
the "game was up; that -all his efforts to
keep the secret of h.& [rrestnce Dn the
coast- had becen in vain.

Evening was falling “hen at laﬁn, Weary
but trinmphant, the adventurous four drew -

near- the tiny township built on the: bluft

overlooking a small harbour.

A bath a clean shirt, and a long, eool
drink, and then’ we:ll make the wires hot.
and set the hounds on Jerry’s trmJ . Sdid
Jack Maxwell.

: “They turned t(}wards ‘the hotel
adventure wag over. They.
secret of the desert. Would they ‘ever

find .a  solution to the myster) ot‘ -the.
ﬁubmar1ne ¢ o

L ~T-hfe~

.\ .

THE END.
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: ‘Baltery, Switch, Wire, LampD

Holcler I{eﬂ-um' instructions, &o. 4/6, post 6d
Larger size. 8/6, post 9d (Cat. 6d.) HARBORNE
38, A.P, QU’E}..NS
——
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SMALL POCWER Co.,
RD.., ASTON, BIRMINGHAM

Be sure anua mention

P'rmq Lnnlte.d '1'115
Iuland, llq per annnunh.
BSole Agents for Sonth §
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Rales;
for six months.
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