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of School and Detective Adventure at St.

NELSON LEE, NIPPER,

Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
HANDFORTI'S GRIM DIscovzny!

EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH

entercd Sludy D in tho ancient

House at SL. Frank’s with a heavy, ‘

forbidding frown upon his brow.
Ile wasn't angry—Lthat frown merely de-
notod that he was in a thoughtful mood.

He failed to observe thal the table was
set. already for Lca. The bread and but-
ler was cut, the cakes and paslries were
arrayed in an appetising way, and Church
?nlt)ll McClure were sitting down al the

able.

‘Chey looked up as Handforlh enleved.

“ About time, too!” said Church.
“You told us to have tea ready prompt
at five, and you don’t turn up {till ten
past. What's delayed you, Handy?"’

Handforth made no reply. He walked
slraight before himn, progressed as far
as Lhe window, and Lthen turned round.
IHe stared al the tea-table unseeingly.
And Church and McClure watched him
with growing interest.

“ What's the trouble, Handv*" asked
McClure,

“ Poison!" said Handforth absently.

fi Eh.?“ |

" The (uestion is, what does il mean””’
went on Handforth. ‘‘ Poison! There's
something sinister aboul this—something

gritn and terrible! And it’s up lo me to
ind oul the truth, and—-""

Handforlth came to an abrupl halt, his
| oves gleaming with a sudden new light.
His fuco flushed., and he clenched one
fist. Then he brought the fist down with
terriflic force upon the tea-table.

“I've

‘““Bv George'” he shouted.
gol 1t !’

Whalever he had got. it was quite
cortain that Church and MecClure bad
received somelhing, too. Church’s cup
of lea danced in ils ‘saucer, wobbled
aboutl precariously for a moment, and
then toppled graceiully over inlo
Chutrch’s lap. FHe sprang to his feel with
a yveoll. ‘

“Yow-ow!" he howled wildly. *“I'm.
scalded! You—you silly ass—"'

“My only hat!’' gasped McClure.
“What tho dickens——-"’

He had saved his own cup of tea by
n masterly efforl, bul half of it was
| already spilt over Lhe tablecloth.

‘““He's mad!" snorted Church indig-
nonlly. “* I'm soaked! What's the rwat-
ter with you, Handy? What's the iden
of coming in here and causing all this
havoc?" |

Handforth saw his chums for the first
time.

“Whal's thalt?"” he crnapped -
Jpaliently. ‘““Oh, dou’t bother me now !
I'm thinking—I'm in the middle of an

intricate problem!
“You've soaked me with hot tea'"
snorled Church fiercely.  “ Why can't
i}'ou keep vour hands still? A fellow
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who's got hands like sledge-hammers
ought to be more careful!”

Handforth sighed.

“ And you two chaps are su pos?::l to
be my chums!”’ he said bitterly. ° All
you can do when I want o be quiet—
when I want to concentrate on & murder
case—all you can do is lo 1nlerrupt with
silly remarks about tea! _
care about tea—what do "I care whether
you'ro scalded or not? I'm on the track

of a terrible crime!”’
« Oh, my. goodness!” groaned Mc-
Clure. * ﬁ'e"n got the detective fover
again1 This'll mesn the end of all our
eacel" | .
? i Detective fever—rot " gaid Hand-
forth grimly. * There’s no fever about
it. I've made & discovery—just that, and
nothing more. And it s set my mind into
a irain of thought. When you hear lthlB
theory of mine, you'll be amazed at the

'va roasoned it all out. It’s the
::':zrtu’tething I’ve ever done.”’
"4 Good!” said Church sourly. *‘ Oh,

o ob—we're listening!”’ .

“ It camne to me In a flash—in a sudden
burst of brilliant light!"” went an Hand-
forth. *‘ I'd been groping in’darkness
—trying to picce the threads together.
And then, all of & sudden, tho blackness

went. and 1 saw the truth!”

“Ripping ! said McClure. '“ When
you grow older, Handy, you 11 make a
fortune at lecturing. Or did you read
that out of a book?” -

Heandforth thumped the table again—
although not so hard. _ .

s Listen (o me!”’ he sad gnm!y.
“ You're trying to be funny now—youre
trying to sneer at mo. I know it! DBut
I'm going to make you change your tone
—I'm going to make you see this thing
as I see it. This case I'm i1nvestigatin
is connecled with Dodd, of the Remove.”

“Oh!" said Church. ‘“So Jerry
Dodd's in it! Is he the murderer, or
merely the victim?  You'd better get
your handcuffs ready, old man—— ’

“ Wil you listen or not?’ thundered
Handforth: * I’'m not going to be treated
in this way by my assistanis !”

“ Your what?"" asked McClure.

« My assistants!”’ repeated Handforth
firmly. ““You're not Removo chaps
now. I'm a detective—and you're my

What do I

something fishy .connected with the chap

—something that I couldn’t fathom.”
““ Marvellous!” said Church. "“Is
there anything you <can’t fathom,

Handy?’

Edward Oswald ignored the sieer.

‘“ Just think of Podge and Midge,”’ he
?ﬂnti?l}}led. ‘““ Who are they—what are

ey

‘““A couple of cscaped lunatics!’ said
McClure promptly.

“A pair of prize idiots!” added
Church. - |

Hauodforth curled his 11p. ,

‘““ That only shows how you've been
spoofed!”” he said. * Podge and Midge
are delectives—as keen as mustard. You
may not think so—but that’s where
you've been hoodwinked. Podge and
Midge have made themselves look ridicu-
lous; but that's only part of their plan.
Actually, they are all alive, and waiting
for the right moment.”

Church and McClure looked at one
another rather wearily.

They were used to this sort of thing.
At intervals Handforth would have the:e
attacks, and they generally came sud-
denly, without any previous warning. It
was something like a man who is subject
to fits or eeizures. And when Hand-
{forth was attacked in this way nothing
could stop him.

_ Church and McClure _had no difficulty
in recollecting Messrs. Podge and Midge
—the two extraordinary gentlemen who
styled themselves ithe Deadliest Sleuths
on Earth. They were supposed to be
detectives, and they had been concerned
in one or two ludicrous incidents
during tho {ast week or so. Most of the
fellows knew that Messrs. Podge and
Midge were in the neighbourhood for
the express purpose of keeping their eyes
upon Jerry Dodd. - .

The new boy in the Remove certainly
had a mystery connected with him. And
Podge and Midge hed apparently re-
ceived instruclions to protect him. They
were about as much use in this capacity
as a couple of lost sheep. '

‘“ Podge and Midge are here because
Jerry Dodd is in saome danger—or be-
cause he’s threatened with danger,’”’ went
on ?Hmdforth. ‘““We know that, don't
we |

‘“ But what is the danger'{”

a

assistants—understand? We're going to| Handforlh held up nger.
do this thing properly. Well, about| < Aha! That’s just it?’ ho said
Jerry Dodd. ver since he came I've [ mysteriously, ¢ at is the danger?

been puzzled about him. There’s been! Until a few minutes ago I didn’t know,
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and I- was puzzled aboul it. But now
I do know. I placed my finger on the
kev of the mystery just before I camc

into this study.”
‘“ Bravo!”' said Church. * Good old

Handy !"

" He and McClure were proceeding with
thetr tea. But Handforth needed
nothing. The very thought of eating

and drinking never entered his head.
‘* As you chaps know, Dodd's uncle is
al present at St, Frank’s,”’ he continued.
“ Mr. Wilhamn Dodd came here a day or
i{wo ago, and he’s staying until to-mor-
row, I believe. Why did he come?”’
" **To see his nephew, I suppose.”
¢ Ostensibly. yes!" agreed Handforth.
“My hat!” said Church. * That's a
good word!"™
‘“ You—you ass!”’ snorted Handforth,
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who's here at Si: Frank's!" said Hand-
forth triumphantly. ‘' Do you see now?
Once Jerry Dodd iz out of Lthe way, the
uncle's path will be clear. Hur:'liY only
have to murder Dodd’s pater. and he'll
come into everything! Don't you call
that a masterful piece of deduclion?”

Church and McClure had stopped ecat-
ing. and they were slaring al their lecader
in Dlank ainmazement. andforlh’s face
was flushed, his eyes were blazing with
cxcilement, and he fairly quivered with
the terriflic nalure of his disclosure.

“* Greal Scotl!"” gasped Church. ‘' Do
—do you mean that Dodd’s uncle has
come to St. Frank's to—to kill him?"”

“Yes!" rapped out Ilandforth.

“ Oh, you prize lunatic!' groaned Mec-
(Clure.  * You better not let anybody
hear you say anything of that sort,

" glaring. " “ I repeat—oslensibly, yes!| Handy L Why vou'd be sacked for oven
_On the face of things, Mr. Dodd came {o] less—
St. Frank's just to see Jerry. Who is{ *' Sacked!” snapped Handforth.

. he? We ‘don’t know! We are simply
aware that he came from Australia.”

‘“’ Rats!"' objected McClure. ‘' Uncle
Bill—as Dodd calls him—is a member of
* the Australian cricket team, that's goin
to play in the test matches. He's a well-
" known bateman—"" _
“ That's what he says,”” inlerrupted
‘IHHandforth. *“But wa don’t know
“whether that's tho truth or not—and we
“can't take snything for granted. To my
mind it's queer that he chould come here
and stay lwo or three days. Other chaps’
people don't do it!”’ . |
‘" No—Dbecause they don’{ live in Aus-
. tralia.”’
*“ A quibble!” said Handforth con-
* temptuously. ““ Mr. William Dodd has

come to SL. Frank's for a sinisier reason.
* You may not believo me now, but I'll
 soon oxplain. We all know that Dodd’s
pater is worlh pots of money.’’ _

“1 fancy he's a millionaire,”’ satd
- MoClure.

hissed

“ Exactly—a

m

millionaire !,

. Handforth dramatically, .as he leaned |

ncross the table. '* Jerry is his only son.
When Dodd's pater dies, Jerry comes
.into all the money. That's right, 13n’t

i’
“I suppose so.”' said Church. * But
“ Now,

what on earth—'
" Wait!" snapped Handforth.
this is significant. *“ Where will the
<money go if Jerry Dodd dies at once?
Who wiﬁ he the next of kin?”
‘“ Blessed if I-know,” said McClure.
“ Why, the uncle, of course—the man

““What do I care about that? I'm going
lo reveal the truth—I'm going to expose
this blackhearled scoundrel in his true
colours! Uncle Bill is a wolf in sheep’s
clothing."’ ,
(‘hurch rose to his feet rather alarmed.
** Look here, Handy. this is a bit too

‘much for you!" he said gently, “‘You

mustn’t get so exciled—your brain won't
stand it! Mr. Dodd is u gentleman—one
of the best of sortr~—everybody likes him.
It's absolutely ridiculous Lo suggest that
he's come to St. Frank's to—to——- Oh,
I can't say 1l!" . '

““ You're oft your rocker, Handy !” de-
clared Mc(Clure.

Handforth cooled down in his sudden
abrupt way. He became icily. calm, and
looked at his chums with withering scorn.

“ Of course, 1 expected you to take it
like (his,”" he said with contempl.
“You don't understand—you haven’t
zot sense enough Lo sce the truth when it
stares you in the face. I don’t blameo
you—I didn’'t expect anything elso.”

““ But—but what's put this tdean intlo
your head?"” demanded Church.

‘“ Ah, you want to know, don't you?!”
said Handforth, in a tense whisper. ** I'll
Le:ll you' Jerry's uncle means (o poison

im!”’ .

‘“ Poison him ! gasped Church.

“Yes!”

‘““ But—but——"

“IT'll explain how I made the dis-
covery,”’. said Handforth, leaning for-
ward. ** Just before I came into this
study, [ was walking along the passage.
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1 had passed Dodd in the lobby, so 1
knew that he wasn’t in Study F.’

" Qbviously,” said McClure. ‘* He
couldn’t be in two places at once.”

**But as I was coming past Study F
I saw that the door was ajar,”’ said
Handforth. *“ I didn’t take particular
notice at first. Then I caught sight of
the nmurror over the mantelpiece. And,
reflected in the mirror, I could see Lhe
form of Dodd’s uncle.”

“ ] suppose he was in the room?"’ asked
Church breathlessly.

“ Of course he was, you ass!”’

‘“Ah! A clue!” said McClure.

‘“ If you’re going to be funny, I won't
say another word!” roared Handforth.
™ You don’t seem to realise that this
matter 18 deadly serious. I saw the
reflection of Dodd’s uncle. And what
was ho doing?”’ o

" Standing on his head?’ suggested

Church. -
'*No, you babbling lunatic, he
wasn't,”” replied Handforth. ** He was

standing there, with a little bottile in his
hand !’
{ Ypu

‘“ Good heavens!"' said Church.

mean he was helping himself to a swig | 8§

" of whisky ”

*“ The bottle was a Liny one—a phiali”
said Handforth significantly. ' It was
blue, and there was a label on it. And,
printed on this label, in red letters, was
the gord ‘poison '| Now do you under-
stand ?"’

** And how did you see all that as you
walked hy?"

_*' I paused, of course,’’ said Handforth.
““I knew at once that something was
wrong—I] smelt a rat. And I could see
the word as clear as I could see you.
Dodd’s uncle was holding up a bottle
of poison.”

urch and McClure were slightly im-
pressed.

‘“ Js that all?”’ asked Church.

‘““ Well, isn’t it enough?’ demanded
Handforth. ‘' What should he be doin
. with poison—alone in that study? t
means that he's got designs on Jerry’s
life. There’s no other explanation.”

* Oh, rats!’ said McClure. ‘' In the
first place, you may have been mistaken
—the stull may not have been poison at
all. Even supposing it was, there’s no
nccessity .to think that Dodd’s uncle
means to use it on the chap.”

‘Handforth snapped his fingers.

‘“ You don't understand these things,”’ |

he exclaimed. ‘' You haven't got the

faculty of putting two and {wo to-
gether, and making four!” '

Church shook his head.

‘* That’s just where you fail, Handy,"
he said. ‘' When you put two ‘and two
together, iou generally meke four 'hun-
dred! The true explanation of what
you saw is probably as simple -as a.b.c.,
and you go and jump at conclusione.
What proof have you got that Mr. Dodd
has evil designs upon his nephew’s life?
No proof at all axcept that which has
come into your own mind.”’ |

“ Rubbish !’ said Handforth, *‘ The
whole thing is as clear as daylight.
There's no other way to look at it. I'm
not going to explain it all again, becausoe
you don’t seem to understand. But 1
know what I'm talking about, and I
know that Jerry Dadd’s life is in danger.
We're going to save him.”

* Save m?' repeated Church.
e HO\\'?"

‘*“ By exposing his uncle in his {rue
colours.”

Handforth’s chums were now really
alarmed. : 7

~. ** Do~—do you mean to say that you're

oing to accuse Mr. Dodd of making an
altempt to—to poison his nephew?'”
gasped Church.
x| Y%.li .

*“ Oh, you prize ass!’ gasped MecClure.
“ You'll be sacked—the Head’ll be 1n a
learing fury, and he'll expel you on the
spot! You can’t do it, Handy—you'll
absolutely let yourself in the cart M you
interfere——"' |

“By George!” ¢jaculated Handforth
suddenly. * k1

He pointed with a quivering finger
through the window. And Church and
McClure, gazing in that direction, saw
Jerry Dodd strolling across the Triangle
with his uncle. They were relieved, for,
from Handforth's tone, they had half
expected to sco Jerry's Lifeless form lying
out there,

** You gave me a scare!’’ said Church.
‘“ What’s the matter with youn?"

“ Can't you see?’’ hissed Handforth,

“Yes, I can seo Jerry Dodd and his
Undle Bill—" .

‘“ They’re just going out together—it’s
what Mr. Dodd has been working up
to,” said Handforth. *‘‘ He's luring
Jerry away from the school, and unless
we stop him going, he’'ll never como

l"
*“ Oh, do dry up——"’
“ We've got to go out and rescue
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him!"' said Handforth grimly.
on!” .

Ho dashed to' the door, and before
Church and McClure could interfere, he
was hurrying down the passage. The
two juniors gazed at one another in
alarm. In spite of Handforth's little
ways, his-chums were very fond of him,
and they did not like to see him running
his head into a pile of trouble.

‘“ Oh, the hopeless fathead!”’ groaned
Church. ‘' What shall we do?"

‘“We'd better follow him, and drag
him away by force.'” said McClure des-
perately. ‘‘It's the-only thing to do.
Come on!” ’
- They dashed out. and they arrived in
the lobby just in time to overtake Hand-
forth. The latler was already making
his way {owards ‘the door, and he did
not pause as his chums came. up. But
ther made a dive at him, and grabbed
hold of his jacket.

“Come

‘“ Come back, vou ass!"’ said Church
fiercely.
. “ Leggo!" snapped Handforth. ‘' I've
got to do my duty—"'
* ¢ But—but—"'" Church broke off.
““ Thev're coming back,’”' he added.
“ Dodd and- his uncle!” -

Desperalely, Handforth's chums

grabbed hold of him, and forced his back
agrinst the wail. Under no circum-
stances  would they allow him to make
his mad accusation against Mr. Williamn
Dodd.: He was quite capable of con-
fronling Jerry's uncle, and then tho fat
would bo in the fire. |

Church and McClure succeeded in hold-
ing him back by sheer force. It was not
often they were capable of doing this,
but just now they were fillod with wild
anxiety. It would certainly mean ex-
pulzion for Handforlh if he had his own
way.

Jerry Dodd appeared with his uncle—
a fine, handsome, well-built man of about

thirty-five, with a bronzed, clean-shaven
face.

‘“* Say, I'm awfully sorry, Uncle Bill,”
Jerry was saying. ‘‘I don't reckon I've
had toothache,
sympathise."’
““That’s all right, Jerry, don't you
worry,”” said Mr. Dodd. ‘* Toothache is
a painful and annoying complaint—but
thero’s nothing in it. A touch of m
special cure will soon make it better.
left the bottle on the study mantelpiece.

eo I can’t properly
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since I came to England—the climate
I suppose.” -
hissed Handforlh

‘“ Lemme
‘* Hold him tight!" gasped Church.
They did hold him tilght.

‘* Why, yes, uncle, ] remember seeing

o!”

‘ thickly.. ¢ I—I—"

| the bottle in the study,”’ said Jerry.

‘““It's marked poison, isn't 1t?”’
Mr. Dodd smitled. '
‘““ Strictly speaking, it is poison, but

mosl toothache cures are,”” he replied.

““ It’s the finest stuff I've ever used. The

tiniest drop on a piece of cotton wool i3

enough to stop the most raging ache
within a few minutes.”

Jerry's uncle passed through the lobby,
and went along towards the junior pas-
sage. | -

Church and MecClure were no longer
capable of holding their impulsive leader.
The sirength hall completely gone oul
of their muscles. They fell back againss
the wall, and apparently went ofl inlo
hyslerics. '

~ “Ha. ha, ha!" they howled uproar-
iously. :
Oswald Handforth looked

Edward
rather dazed.

‘“ Toothache cure! he muttered
feebly. ‘“ And—and I thought——""'
““ Oh, Handy.” sobbed Church. ‘' My
sides will ache for a week! Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ Ho, ho. ho!" shrieked McClure.

Jerry Dodd turned in astonishmenl,
and looked at the mirthful ones.

“By jings!' he exclaimed. ‘' That
joke must be a darned good one!”

But he never knew what it was. Church
and McClure were incapable of speech.

| They howled until they were sore—they

couldn't contro! their laughter. And
-Handforth seemed to swallow somelhing
with difficulty. He walked down the
passage towards Study D with a sickly
expression upon his face.

The bottom had fallon out of his won-
derful theory with a terrible crash, and.
Handforth felt faint and giddy as he
realised how narrowly he had escaped
making a ghastly blunder. He had
Church and McClure to thank for his
salvation.

‘But Edward Oswald wasn’t grateful to
his long suffering chuma. e remem-
bered their hyena-like laughter, and he
sct his teeth grimly. YWhat happoned

shortly afterwards need not be set down
in full.

But fifteon minutes later Church pos-

I'vo had the toothache rather severely} sessed a beautiful black eye, and McClure
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rejoiced in a decidedly swollen nose. And
the way in which they were sobered was
quite wonderful. .

Handforth's methods were . certainly
effective, '

CHAPTER IL
THE ADVENTURE ON THE RIVER.

“ EELING better, Uncle Bill?’

F Jerry Dodd asked that question

as his uncle came out of the

Ancient Houso doorway. Jerry
was wailing on the step. in the evenin
sunlight. Mr. William Dodd smiled an
nodded.

“ Much better thanks, Jerry,’” he re-
plied. ** Toothache is a nuisance, but it
can’t be avoided sometimes. We figured
on going to the river, didn't we, to have
o row downsiream?”’

“ Sure, uncle.,” said Jerry. ** We'll
get right along.” .

*“ No, not just yet,”” said Mr. Dodd,
glancing at hic watch. ** It’s not far
from six—and I've just remembered I
have an appointment. with Dr. Stafford
at six o'clock. I can’t very well miss
that, voung ’un!’.

“* An interview with the Head?’ re-
ocated Jerry. |

“ Sure thing—about you.”

*“ Oh " said Jerry quickly.
you mean-—cricket?”’

“* You can bet you're right,” said Mr.
Dodd. ** Now look here, Jerry, we’ll
just have another chat, and I'll have my
facts clear before I beard the Head in his
den. To-day is Thursday, and 1 must
leave quite early in the moming—I'm
booked to play in an important match in
Kent to-morrow. Strictly speaking, I
ought to go to-night, and perhaps I
ghall."’ - .

“I’'ll] be darned sorry to let you go,
Uncle Bill,"” said Jerry regretfully.

** You can’t have me here all the time,
voung fel',”” said Uncle Bill. patting
Jerry on the shonlder, ‘' Now, let's have
the facts. You're not allowed to play
cricket here?”’ .

““ 'Thai's right, uncle.”

** Hard 1ines—but we can’t blame the
school pcople,” seid Mr, Dodd. * Your
father arrenged with the Head that you
were not to play cricket. His 1dea was
for you to stufl vour head with know-
Jedge. T won't tell you my personal

“1 guess

opinions—I don't like being rude to my

own brother. But it’s an infernal low-
down {rick on you, Jerry. Cricket is the

‘at the school.

‘him

breath of vour life; and to be barred from
it—well, it must be torture. I'm going .
to make an altoration.”
J“ By jings! I hope you can!’ said
err rly. '
. %’Ve’l% see,”’ smiled Uncle Bill. ‘* The
day after to-morrow—that is, on Salur-
day—there's an important fixture here,
The juniors of Helmsford
College are coming over to play against
you. Well, you’d like to be in that
match, wouldn't you?” |
“ T'd give anything!’ declared Jerry
Dodd. ’
, ¥ Well—you'll play, you can take my
word for it,”’ satd Undle Bill. *“ I'm go-
ing to apeak to the Head and bring him

round to my point of view. You can
rely on me making everything all nght,
Jerry.”

His tone was full of confidence, and
Jerry was bucked up to a wonderful cx-
tent. It was fine to have a big uncle
on_the spot Lo help him in his difficultics.

Ding-dong! Ding-dong| -

The old school clock was chiming the
hour. and Mr, Dodd came to a halt.

““T'll go now,” he said briskly. * “Wait
{for me out here, old fel’.” '

Jerry felt rather anxious as his uncle
went off. Within two minutes My, Dodd

| was tapping upon the door of the Head’s

study. He was invited to enter, and he
found the Head ready to welcome him.

‘“ Come in, Mr. Dodd—come in!” said
the Head genially. *‘ I've not had much
opportunity of chatting with you, since
your arrival. We are proud to have such
a distinguished guest under our roof.”

“ Say, it’s very kind of you, Dr. Staf-
ford,”” said Uncle Bill. * It's my way
to get straight to the point, and I'm
generally rather blunt. I'd like to have
a foew words with you about my nephew.’’

“1 hope the lad has not been com-
plaining 7"’ ' '

** Oh, no—nothing like that,”’ said Mr.
Nodd. *‘ He's quite content at St.
I'rank’s—except for one thing. Thal's
what I mean to speak about. Jerry loves
playing cricket—he loves ouwtdoor sporis
of all kinds. He’s beon used to it all
his life. But here, at this school, he’s
forbidden to——"

“ Yes, I know,” mterrupted the Head.
‘“I feel very sorry for the boy, for I .
know that he -i1s particularky
sports. And I must say that I admire
greatly. Mr. Lee has already told
me how well Dodd is getting on with his
studies. Although he dislikes the work,

een oOn..
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ha has set himself to it with a strong
will, and has eucceeded beyond all ox-
ctations. It is a matter of great regret
to me that he should be debarred from
playving in the regular school games."”

Mr. Dodd nodded.

‘““ Now, see here, sir,”’ he said firmly.
¢ Can't we make an alteration?”

“I'm afraid not.”,

““ Oh, that's rather. hurried, isn't it?"
smiled Uncle Bill. *“ Jerry -is fairly
dying to play in the cricket malch on
Saturday-—it's going to be a big affair,
I understand. Couldn’t you let him play,
Dr. Stafford? It won’t make any dif-
ference—in any case, he won’t do any
studying on Sualurday aflernoon—"'

“ Thal is hardly the point, Mr. Dodd,”
in{errupled the Head painfuliy. I will
agreo with you Lhat it is extremely gall-
ing to the boy to be forbidden cricket.
If il were in my power I would give him
?crmission at once—willingly and freely.
ndeed. he would not find it necessary to
ask. Unfortunately, however, I am not
in a posilion to aller the present situa-
tion.'’ :
» Mr. Dodd looked astonished.

“ But you're the Headmaster,” he
said. ‘“ There's nobody higher than you,
I reckon. T don’t quite understand, Dr.
Stafford."’

“Then it will only take me a moment
to enlighten you,” smiled the Head.
“ You see, Mr. Dodd. when the lad came
to St. Frank's his father made a firm
slipulation that he should devote his
time to studies, and that he should not
play football, crickel, or spend any of his
time at sports. Naturally, he was to take
exercice, but by welking, riding, swim-
ming, and such like. Games, in your
brother's opinion, were to he avoided."

" But why?”" asked Uncle Bill blankly.
‘Whal;_’e the matter with cricket?"”
‘It is one of the finost games a boy
could play,’” said the Head. ‘ But you
must admit, Mr. Dodd, that it occupies
2 greatl deal of time. It will generally
be found that the members of the school
evens are not particularly brilliant in
tho classreoms. Boys, at a big school
like this, are divided into two big classes
—those who do well at aports, and Lthose
Wwho succeed in their studies. It is not
often that a first-rato sportsman is also
8 firsi-rate scholar. And your brother
wanlod Jerry to devote all his time to
:c830ns—with a view, I beliove, of study-
Ing for the Bar."” '
Unclo Bill enapped his fingors.

**I reckon my beother was daft,”’ he
said buntlly. * Jerry—reading for the
Bar? What absolute nonsense! Ho's
not suitable for that kind of life. But
we are straying from the point, Dr.
Stafiord. I want you to give Jerry per-
mission to play against Helmford on
Saturday !"’ _

““I am very 'sorry, but I cannot give
that permission."’

‘“ But. see here, sir——"'

“ Really. Mr. Dodd, I must be quite
firm."” said the Head. ‘ Were it a per-
sonal matter I would give it at once.
But I made a binding agreement with
your brother that Jerry should not play
in any of the school fixtures. You will
surely realise how impossible it is for mo
lc hreak my own word. I simply could
nol think of such a thing. Mr. Dodd.
[ should be breaking faith in the most
flagrant manner. I-am very sorry, but
your ncphew cannot play.”

‘“Can’t you take it from me that my'
brother wouldn't be angry?"

‘““ No—that would net be honourable,”’
said the Head quietly.

‘“T guess you're rizht—and ['m sorry,"
said Uncle Bill. * If vou gave a definile
promise. Dr. Stafford. you can’t very
well back out of it. Say. this will be a
terrible disappointment for the lad.”

And 1t was.

When Uncle Bill returned to Jerry,
and gave him the report, the Australian
junior was dismanyved. He and Mr, Dodd
strolled through the playing-fields to-
wards the river. and Jerry heard all
about the interview,

““ Oh, Uncle Bill. and I thought you'd
do the trick!” he said sorrowfully.
“* What darned hard luck! I can’t play.
after all—unless Nipper gets up to rome
more of his tricks.” he added, with a
touch of hope. ““I told you how we
dished overybody in the DBannington
match, didn’t I?"

“Yes, Lhat was great!”’ smiled Mr.
Dodd. * But that can'l be done again

—particular!ly in a home match. No,
Jerry, I'm afraid thore’s no hope. I've
done my best, and I've failed. But don’t

be miserable, young fol'—let’s enjoy
ourselves for this evening. There's a
whole day clear before Saturday, and
something might turn up.”

Jerry waa nolt very optimistic, but he
cast his gloom asido, and in a short
lime he and his uncle were scated in
a long, epeedy rowing boat, gliding
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down the river. It was a glorious even-
ing for such enjoyment as this.

{lncle Bill was seated near the bows,
rowing, whilst Jerry sat in the stern,
steering. .

He had been looking forward to this
hour on the river, but all the enjoy-
meni had gone out of it. He tried to
keep smiling, but it was a great effort.
Jerry's disappointment was keen. He
had looked upon it as certain that he
would play in the Helmford match, and
now he knew that it was Jmpossible.

But the junior was not allowed much
{timo for brooding, for a rather startling
incident {ook plaece within the next few
minutes. It was something which came
totally unexpectedly, and was a surprise
to both Jerry and Uncle Bill. Moreover,
it was (o leud to a mishap which would
mean a great deal to the latter.

They were going down stream, and,
after rounding a bend, they came within
sight of a very pretty stretch of water.
Willows grew in clumps on either bank.
Grassy meadows, gaily filled with wild
‘blossoms, stretched away on either hand.
and, just near by, the dense bulk of
Bellton Wood looined up.

“ You'll have to duck your head soon,
uncle,”” said Jerry. * Keep a sharp
look-out—that bridge is very low.”

'The river was surprisingly full, for
ihere had been quite a lot of rain
recently, and the water, consequently,
was higher thar usnal at this.time of
the year. A rustic bridge spanned the
nver just a little further down.

It. was not used much, and could
hardly ULe described as a powerlul
stirncture. The bridge was very low,
and when boats passed benealh, it was
necessary for those within the craft to
crouch down. “There had been some
talk of taking the bridge away, but
this liad never been done.

It was undoubtedly picturesque, for
the parapets of the brnidge were high,
and composed of rustic trelliswork, with
iangled masses of wild creepers growing
in profusion, forming thick walls. The
juniors frequently played japes on this
bridge, for they could crouch there
without being seen from the river. Many
a boatload of fellows had been pelted
from those rustic parapets as they passed
beneath.

“ Get ready now, Uncle Bill,”’ said
Jerry. ' Swing your oars in.”

. Mr. Dodd obeyed, and the boat glided
slowly under the bridge, both its oocu-

ants bending low, in order to avoid
Eeing caught on the brambles and
creepers which hung down. Uncle Bill,
being in the bows, was naturally under
first, and he could not very well see
what was happening to Jerry—not that
he expected anything to haf)pen at all.
But something did take place—swiftly
and unexpectedly. - |

Jerry had his gaze upon his uncle’s
feet, and he certainly did mot think of
looking upwards. Then a pair of strong,
hthe arms reached down. They caught
the junior just under the armpits.

He gave a startled gasp as he was
lifted clean out of the boat. Just for
a moment he dangled in mid-air, won-
dering dazedly what had occurred.
Then he was swung upwards, The old
rustic work creaked, and he found him-
self on the bridge.

A hand was clasped over his mouth,
but, in spite of this, he managed to
make a slight outery—a muffled gasp.
He could sce that he was in the grasp
of a powerful man with dark skin—an
Indian! And another man of the sane
race was near by, helping to hold him
down. This incident had been so unex-
pected, so swift, that Jerry could hardly
realise what it could mean.

Uncle Bill, meanwhile, was nearly as
startled a»s the junior. And this was not
surprising, for- he had just caught a
ghmpse of Jerry disappearing upwards
out of the stern of the boat. gerr_v’ﬂ
legs dnnfled for a second, and then he
completely vanished. Mr. Dodd stared
in coniplete amazement.

“Say, Jerry!"” he sheuted.
the idea?’

For a moment he thought that the
Loy himself had done something. He
could scarcely realise that there wero
any other human beings near the spot;
but he knew it a moment later.

Jerry fought desperately with his
captors, but he knew instinctively that
ho would never be able to defeat them.
They were unscen from the river, and
it was only necessary to drag him swiftly
across the bridge and they would all he
swallowed up among the trees. Uncle
Bill would never know what had hap-
pened. Jerry would have been kid-
napped before his eyes!

The junior recognised the Indians.
They were the same men as before—tho
men who had attempted to got hold of
him near the old mill on Bannington
Moor. Jerry was lying on his back, and

“ What's
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one of the men drew a piece of colton
malerial from a small metal box. He
moved as though to clap this to Jerry’s
face. :

" He knew what it meant—a druq!

And for a second Jerry fought like a
tiget. He used all his strength, kick-
ing, struggling, and wriggling. He
would never have got free, but Provi-
dence. came 10 his aid in an unexpected
fashion.

Crash!

As Jorry swayed to and fro, his back
came Into contact with the rotten old
rustic work. The wood could not with-
stand the strain, and it splintered and
cracked with a loud sertes of minor
crashes, The next second Jerry went
plunging backwards through the open-
ing he had made, to fall with a tre-
mendous splash into the water,

The Indians disappeared as though by
magic. They had failed, and they knew
it. '

To Uncle Bill, all this seemed very
exlraordinary. e had not seen the
slrangers, and he did not know what
had happened to Jerry until he saw the
boy plunge down into the river.

“Well, I'!m hanged!’ said My. Dodd.

He wrenched al his oars, and then a
disaster occurred—for him. He used
rather too much power, and the oav
snapped off clean. Uncle Bill went
crashing over against the side of the
boat, catching his right wrist between
his hip and the woodwork. For a second
his face was screwed up with pain, and
his wrist fell as though it were broken.

“As it happened, he needn’t have wor-
ried at all, for with a fow strokes Jerry
reached the Dboat, and hauled himself
on board. He was none the worse,
excopt for a soaking, but his eyes wero

blazing.

- Y“"DBy jings!" he gasped. * Did

see them, uncle?"

I didn't see anything—I don't know

}\‘r.hat happened.’”’ replied Mr. Dodd.
All T koow is that my wrist is out

of action—confound it! That oar must

have been old—it cracked like a carrot!”

:?ay,_ it doesn’t matter about the
oar,” said Jerry breathlessly. ‘ Thank
goodness the old bridge busted up!

Those Indians had gol hold of me, and
In another miinute I should have been

you

unconscious. They've gone now, of
course; but they didn't get me!”
Uncle Bill forgol his wrist for a
moment.
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‘““Indians?'' he repeated, staring.
““What are_ you talking about?"’

“ Why, didn’t you see?”’

*“I've salready told you thal I saw

nothing——"’ _ .
- “As we were passing under the
bridge somebodvy leaned . over and

grabbed hold of me,”” explained Jeorry.
““1I figure they tried to kidnap me,
Uncle Bill. And if it hadn’t been for
that bridge breaking, they would have

done the trick. y jings! In open

daylight, too!’”’ |
““ My dear Jerry, all this is double

Dutch to me,"”” said Mr. Dodid.

‘" Indians? I think you must have been
mistaken, Jerry."”

““But I .wasn't mistaken,”” declared
the Australian junior. *‘ They’re the
saine men who tried the game on before.
It's a queer business, %Jncle Bill. I
can't understand what it all means, and
why they should trouble themselves
over me."’

‘Mr. Dodd winced slightly as he movel
his wriat wp and down. |

‘“ Well, we needn't discuss mallers
now,”’” he seaid. “You're soaked
through, young men, and I imagine
you'll be” better off in dry clothing.
How can we get back to the school?”

“I suppose it'll be quicker to gel
acshore, and then go across the meadows
at a run,”’ replied Jerry. ‘ But there's
no dangér of me catching a cold, 1
figure. I'm hardy enough, and the air's
as mild es August.”

It was not long before they weve
ashore, and then they set off at o trol
across the meadows. By the time they
arrived at St. Irank’s, Jerry was in a
glow, and he left his uncle in Study T
while he went upstairs to change. He
soon came down, afler a complele
alteration of attire.

‘““ That's all right now, Uncle Bill."”
he said, as he entered Study I'. “ Wa
can talk, and I can tell you about thoso
Indians. I guess I'd like Lo have a word
with Mr. o, too. Say, he's a fine
man—Mr. Lee. Why, by jings! What's
tho matter?’

Mr. Dodd was holding his right arm
in a curious position, and then Jerry
noticed for the first time that his wrist
was swollen and pufy.

“ It’s nothing muci;, but I'm afrai.l
it's done for me temporarily,' said
Uncle Bill ruefully. ‘“ A- sprained
wrist, young fel’—twisted rather hadly.

'
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That infernal car, you know. I shall
be no good to-morrow.”

Jerry looked alarmed.

 But—but what about your match?”’
he asked.

“ They'll have to do without me,”
roplied Mr. Dodd. * Fortunately, I
am not the only man in the team, and
I expect the Austrelians will get on all
right without my aid. X.couldn’t handlo
a2 bat in this condition—or bowl, either.
I should be a nuisance to the eleven.”

‘* What blamed hard lines!’ sad
Jerry. ‘'Oh, but say!| Maybe you can
stay?”’ he added suddenly. ‘' Perhaps |

ou can see the Helmford match on
%nturday?”

Uncle Bill nodded.

'“ There's no reason why I shouldn’t
remain here a day or two longer,” he
agreed. ''I cerlainly will, Jerry; and
if I can do anything to get you into
the St. Frank's team, I'll be only too
glad to oblige.” o
-~ Jerry was sorry that his uncle was
hurt—but, at the same time, he could

not help fecling pleased. TFor that
slight -sprain, insignificant in itself,
would mean that Mr. Dodd would

remain at St. Frank's until the end of

tho week.

‘“ Now,
Uncle Bill. ) o
- Jerry lost no tiume in explaining. He
told how an attempt had been made to
tnke him away .a day or so earlter. Mr.
Nodd had heard nothing about it, for
Jerry did not like to speak of the sub-
ject. As a matter of fact, the junior
knew very little.

“Of course, I've told Mr. Lee all
about 1it,”’ explained Jerry, ‘“and 1
think he knows more than I do. Any-
way, he’s pretty keen on the case, uncle.
He's asked mo all sorts of questions,
and that syt of thing. I figure it
would be a gfod idea for you to have
a chdat with Mr. Lee.” .

Mr. William Dodd nodded.

‘ No time like tho present,” he said
briskly. *“ T'll go right along now.”

about these Indians?’ said

CHAPTER III.
NELSON LEE’S SCHEME |

LLSON LEE, as it happened, was
N Jjust coming along e passage
when Uncle Bill ‘turned the
_corner.- The famous schoolmaster-
deteclive guessed at onco that Mr. Dodd
was going to hims study.

‘sharp

1 Frank’s since vour nephew's
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‘““ Say, this is great|" said Uncle Bill.
“I was Liguring to have a few' words
with you, Mr, Lee—providing you’re
not too busy. But if I'm butting in,
just say the word, and I'll await your
convenience.” .

Nelson Lee smiled.

* My dear sir, I am only too delighted
that you have come,”’ he replied. ** To
tell you the truth, I am ratﬁer anxious
to have a chat with you. I particularly
want to do so before you leave.” .
B.l‘l Well, that's real good,’” said Uncle

111,

Hoe followed Nelson Lee into the study,
they sat down, and lighted cigarettes.
Lee quickly noted the condition of his
visitor’s Wris(t], and made a concerned
Inquiry regarding it.

‘* A sprain—not much, but more than
I care about,” said Mr. Dodd. * No
cricket for me to-morrow, or for a few
days.” | _

“I'm sorry,” said Lee. ‘' This will
bo bad for your: eleven.”

Uncle -Bill smiled deprecatingly.

“1 don’t reckon I'm so valuable as
all that,”’- he said. '‘I've beon faitly
successful, particularly at bowling; but
wo can't always be fit. I shall remain
at St. Frank's until Monday next, I
expect. I've a mind to sce the match
against Helmford College. Schoolboy
cricket 1sn’t to be scorned.”

“It will be a good game, I fancy,”
said Nelson Lee.

“But, to get to more imPortant
matters,” went on Uncle Bill. “ I got
this sprain on the river, through a very
queer incident which occurred to my
{t{)unienephew, Jerry. To put it short,
Mr. Lee, two Indians attempted to got
hold of him." . S

Nelson - Lee became suddenly alert.

“Indeed !’ he said quietly. ‘‘ May.I
hear of this affair?”’ .

Mr. Dodd lost no time in describing
what had happened, and Nelson Lee
histened with great interest.

‘“1 didn’t actually see the Indians,
but Jerry swore that they wero
Hindoos, or somcthing of that kind,”
concluded Unclé Bill. *“But he's a.
youngster, and he wriggled
away, ending up by falling in the river. *

Nelson Lee stroked his chin.

“I am glad yqu havo spoken of this.
Mr. Dodd,” he said. ‘It is the very
subject I wished to broach. Perhaps
you do not know of the curious events
which have been taking Pla.ce at St.
arrival?”
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. I reckon I'm feeling in the dark,"
roplied Unclo Bill. -

“Then 1 shall be most pleased to
give you the facts,”” ssid Lee. ‘At
first. there was no indication that any-
thing was different; then one day the
boy came to me with a curious story of
a dreamn he had had. In this dream he
had met an Indian in native costume;
he had been taken to a cavern; he had
gazed into a crystal; and he had finally
awakenoed in a dazed condition.”’

. “That was a bit of a nighimare,”
suggasted Mr. Dodd.

“ On the confrary, the thing actually
took place,”’ said Nolson Lee grimly.
& It was no dream, as Jerry imagined,
but a real happening. ‘I had. positive
proof of this at the time. While in this
cavern, the boy picked up a littlo
golden idol, and he slipped it into his
pocket. Later on, at the school, he
found this idol; but it had no sig-
nificance. He had forgotten his dream
completely.”’

“That was slrange,”’ said Uncle Bill.

 Yery strange,’’ agreed Lee. ‘' Well,
I came to Lhe conclusion that your
nephew had been placed under the
inHuence of some Eastern drug. This
drug was injected by means of a Liny
dart, probably projected through the air
fromn a blowpipe.” . .. - |
““ Good gracious!”’ said Uncle Bill. ** I
can't quite believe it, Mr. Lee!”
. ““I will admit that it sounds far-
folched and preposterous, but it just
happens to” be the truth,”’ said Nelson
Loe quietly. ‘' Jerry wenl through a
similar experience shorlly afterwards,
and twice since then these mysterious
Indians have tried to kidnap him.” .
i)‘;”But why? What can their game
5 . .

“I am quite in the dark,’ confessed
Lee. “ But I am doing my ulinost to.
got at the truth, Mr. Dodd. I must also
telt you that these Indian gentlemen
have broken into the school on two occa-
sions—with the object, no doubt, of re-
covering the golden image. But I have

retained it, for obvious reasons.”
“Quile s0,”" said Uncla Bill. ¢ But
have you any theory, Mr. Lec? Can

you suggest why these Lastern men
should wish to get hold of my nephew?
The ihole thing secins fantaslic to me,
and I can only conclude that they are
madmen, or that they are making some
extraordinury mustake,'’
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Nelson Lee shook his head.
‘““It is hardly feasible to suppose that

| these Durmese, or Indians, should make

a mistake over such a matter,”” he said.
‘““No, Mr. Dodd; I am convinced that
there 13 some grim reason for all this,
and I am taking great care to sco thal
Jarry is protecled. I have already
warned him that he must not venture
oul alone—and you will see the neces-
sity for this when you remember what
occurred this evening.”

. *“ By George, yves!"’ said Mr. Dodd.
“ Burmecse! What does il mean?”’

“ That is what I am trying to under-
stand,” said Nelson Lee. “% hope you
won’t think me personal, Mr. Dodd, but
I should like to ask you omne or two
questions—fumily = questions. Your
arrival at St. Frank’s inlerosted ma
groatly, and I at once decided that I
would not let you go until I had had
a confidential chat.”

“ Quite right, Mr, Lee—quila right,”
said the visitor. * You can fire ahead
as soon as you like—I'll answer any
questions I can. There are no skeletons
in our family cupboard that I know of.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

‘“‘I was afraid there might be one,"”
he " remarked. ‘' Now, aboul your
brother—Jerry’'s father. Do you know
whather he has ever had any connection
with India or Burmah? The presence
of these ‘Eastern men here—the fact that
they are trying to get hold of Jerry—--
clearly proves that there must be some-
thing behind it all. Can you provide
that missing link in the chain?’ "

" “No, I am afraid I can’t,”” said Uncls
Bill slowly. |

“To your knowledge, your brother
has never visiled tho East?”

. Somechow, I've got an idea Lhat he
did,”’ said Mr. Dodd, scratching his ear.
““He's much older than I am, Mr. Lo
—ten yeoars, at least. When I was abonl
twolve—a mere boy—my brother Ileft
Australia on a trip. Our parents wera
always quiet about thal trip, and when
my brother came back he was different
—quieter and more seltled in life., I're-
viously, he had been rather harunm-
scarum.’

‘““ Ah, I see!"’ said Nelson Lee.
yout know whero he went to?” :

““ Thal i1s the point,”’ said Uncle Bill.
“I don't know. I've asked Jerrold
himself—of course, he has the same
name as his son—bhut he would neveor
give me any satisfactory answer. Once or

[ £ ‘[)0
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twice, however, a reference to Burmah Jerry, but did not do so. Do you know

had crept out, and in the face of all these
events, I am now convinced that 1t was
to Burmah that my brother went. DBut
that was over twengy K}ears ago.”’

* Obviously,’”’ sai elson Lee. 1
amm glad you have told mo this, Mr.
Dodd. ' It coincides exactly Wll.-h m
own theory. As you will imagine,
have been looking up this subject most
diligently, and have gained some very
instructive information regarding Bur-
mese religion—sects, castes, and so forth.
It is not my intention to discuss the
subject further now, but I fancy I shall
soon have the mysiery well solved.”

“ That's d hearing, Mr. Leeo,’”’ said
Unclie Bill heartily. *'I reckon I hate
a mystery—particularly about a member
of my own family. And, say! Now I
come to think of it, somebody from the
Itasl visited my brother on his ranch,
not so very many months ago.”

‘““ A merchant from Rangoon?’ said
Nelson Lee, * Jerry told me.”

‘““ Yes. And it was just after that that
the boy was sent to ]'."‘mgland,” went on
Mr. Dodd. ‘1 was in Sydney at the
time. Say, I was surprised a lot! I'd
never had any notion that my brother
Jorrold would send his son to an English
school. It strikes me that he had a

roason for doing so—he was afraid of

something.”’

‘“ Precisely,”’ said Nelson
‘* Indeed, that can be the only possible
‘explanation. Mr. Dodd eent his son to
England to get himn safely out of Lhe
way; but, conirary to your brother's
hopes, these Indians got to know about
it And they are here — they
traoked the lad to this school. It 1is
a'!‘:pu.rent that your brother feared that
this might occur, for he evidenily in-
structed a firm of detectives to watch
the place. There aro two men in the
dislrict now—hopeless duffers, I believe,
although I have never seen them.”

‘“Why, in wonder’s name, couldn’t
he take me inlo his confidence?’ asked
Uncle Bill imjmtiegtly. ‘“That’s the
worst of Jerrold—he was always secre-
tive and pig-headed. He might have
saved himself a lot of trouble if he had
asked me for advice. It's a good thing
you're here, Mr. Lee— on the spot.”

The deteclive smiled.

‘“ Well, I'm hoping Lo be of some use,”
he said. ‘‘ And now, there i1s just
another quostion I should like to ask
you, Mr, Dodd.. 1 had intended to ask

Leeo.
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have |

|

!

| my attention.

if his
hand ?”’ . - .

Uncle Bill considered for a moment.

" Why, yes!” he said, in surprise.
““ Il be lus birthday next week—on the
filfteenth of the month! How did you
guess that it was near?”’ . - -

“ It wasn’t actually a piece of guess-
work,”” said Nelson Lee.- *“I. had
reasons for suspecting that such- would
be the case. So Jerry will be fifteen on
the fifteenth? I am glad to know that’
for certain. It will be necessary to pro-
tect him very carefully on that day.”.

Uncle Bill was rather puzzled, but
Nelson Lee did not explain precisely
what he meant. And very shortly after-
wards his visitor departed, Nelson Lee
remained very thoughtful.

I knew nothing of what had taken
place at the time; but at tea, on the
afternoon of the day followipg, Tubbs
presented himself in Study C, and an.
nounced that my presence was requested
in the Flousemaster’s study at once.

‘“ Hallo?” - eaid Tommy Walson.
‘* What have you been up to?”

‘“ Oh, dozens of things,” 1 said. ‘* But
the guv'nor doesn't want to haul me
over the coals, I'll bet. I hope he won't
keep me long—I want to be on Little
Side within twenty minutes.”’

“ Yes, dear old boy, this is our last
chance of practice before the Helmford
match,'’ said Sir Montie. *‘ Begad! I'm
afraid we're in for a lickin' to-morrow.’”

A minute or two later I left the
study, and went down the passage. 1
saw Jerry Dodd in [front of me, and he
turned as he heard me coming along.

‘* Say, Nipper, I'm ilad you’ve comne,’?
he said anxiously. ‘' I guess I've got {o
go to Mr. Lee's study, and I'm wonder-
ing if he’s going to give me lines. He
caug"!lt me sliding down the bannisters

““Oh, don't worry about that,” I
said, with a chuckle. ** Mr. Lee is one
of the best. I'm going to his study, too,
It seecms he wants us both togeother.
We'll soon know the worst.”

We entered the guv’nor’s study, and
found Nelson Lee sitting in his chair,
looking quite calm. But there was a
gleam in his eye.which did not escape
- I knew that gleam,
Something special was '‘ on.” o

‘“Good!’ said the guv'nor. ‘' Close
tho door, Nipper. Now, boys, I wish to
speak to you. In the first place, Nipper,

ﬁﬂeent-h birthday is near at
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T want you to devote the next hour cn:l

so to a special wmission I have for you.

‘“ Bang goes the cricket!” I said.
¢ Right you are, sir.”’

“ %ou both know the main facls con-
cerning these Indians who have been
gseen in the district of late,”” went on
Nelson Lee. ‘' There 18 no secret aboul
ihp fact that these men have been
ma’kinlg a special attempt to get hold of
you, Daodd.” ' |
** That's right, sir,”’ said Jerry. “I'm
kind of puzzled all up.”

“I wish to make a test—a kind of
exporiment,’’ said Nelson Lee. “ I want
to give Nipper a chance to investigate.
1 cannot underlake this inquiry myself,
as you will presently understand.”

“ What do you want done, guv'nor?"’
I askod curiously. ‘

" Dodd has been in the habit of going
{c a certain spot near the river,” replied
Loe. “ He has been there many times—-

and twice these Indians have found him
there."

‘““ That's true enough, sir,”’ said Jerry.
‘“But I haven't been there since you
gave me tho tip to keep away. I don’t
fancy having those darts stuck into
me.,"”’ .

* Nelson Lee came to the point.

“To be exact, my little scheme 1is
this,”” he said. “ I want you, Nipper,
to impersonate Dodd."”

“ By )ings!"' said Jerry.

- To~to impersonate him,

repeated.
- ** Precisely. You ave to become
Dodd for an hour or so,” said the
guv'nor smoothly. ‘I will perform tho
necessary mako-up. Then, Nipper, you
wili go straight out with your books,
and you will place yourself on the river
bank, at this spot where Dodd has
habitually stayed. It is quite possible
Lthat you will not be disturbed; on the
olher hand, it is far more likely that
these' Indians are watching, and they
will seize. what they beliave to be a
good chance. In short, Nipper, you are
to bo kidnapped.' ‘
..~ By jingo!" T said enthusiastically.
' That's a ripping stunt, sir. You mean
I'm to'let myself be collared, and then
find oul overything I can?"’
" That is the exact idea,”
son Lee.

sir?" 1

agreed Nel-
_ ‘“It may be a risky task,
Nipper, and that is why I am commis-
sioning you to do it. Dodd will remain
bere, in this study, during your absenca.
It will not be possible for two Dodds to
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be about the school at Lhe same fime.”

Jerry oponed his eyes wide. )

‘““ But—but these Indians are dan-
gerous, sir!'’' he protested. ‘‘ Say, 1
don’t like the idea—it’s too risky. These
Indigns will throw one of their darts
. ‘I am prepared for that,”’ said Leo.
‘““ By careful experiment, I have dis-
covered the nature of this peculiar drug.
It will be of no interest to you if I go
inlo full details. But I have an antedoto
for this drug—a cerlain lotion which
immecialely destroys the effect. If you
are pierced by a dart, Nipper, you will
feol it at once—you will experience a
distinct sting. It will only bhe necessary
for you to apply this lotion at once, and
yoa will not become unconscious.”

“Good!" I said. ‘“ That makes it
easy.’’

‘“ But the Indians will know al once,
sir.”’  objecled Jerry. ' They won't
to;}t-,lg him as long as he remains him-
solf.

*“ Oh. that’s easily remedied, old son.””
I grinned. “ I've spotted the guv'nor's
wheeze., My game will be to spoof tha
enemy—pretend to go to sleep. and all
the resl of it. I kunow whal happened
to you. I shall wake up after a bil, and

retend to be dazed, and then I shall
Ee taken along to this mysterious
cavorn. DBut I shall have my full wils
about me. and I shall know every-
thing.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“] am glad you have jumped to tho
I:)lan, Nipper,”’ he said. *‘I don’t quito
ike setting you this task, bui it is imn-
possible for me to do it myself. T warn
you to be very careful, and not to take
any unneccessary risks, If these Indiana
discover the deception, they will not
deal with you lLightly."”

We discussed the plan a little longer,
and I was only too delighted to give up
the cricket. his was to be an adven-
ture after my own heart—a real detec-
tive invesligation, with a slice of danger
in 1t.

Jerry Dodd was rather aslounded, and’
ho conldn’t quite understand how we
should do the thing. And then Nelson
Loe commenced work upon me. It was
his task to make me into an cxcellent
replica of Jerry himself. To begin
wilth, I practised the voice, and within
a very short time I was able to imitate
Jorry's tone and method of spoeck
Nelson Leo, with a few deft touches
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here and there, with the assistance of
false hair, and so forth, completed his
own part of the work. .

And, in the end, Jerry Dodd found
himself looking right into the face of
another Jerry Dodd.
one dilference—and that was a differ-
ence which no amount of make-up
could alter. The colour of Jerry’s eyes
did not quite coincide with the colour
of mine; but we had to chance this,

“ Now, Nipper, I think you will do,”
said Nelson Lee, at length. * It isn’t
necessary for me to give you instrue-
tions a second time—you know exactly
what you have to do. Just go straight
off and do your best—and good luck.”

‘* Thanks, sir!” I said. *“ I'll report
later on.”

I turned Lo Jerry Dodd.

‘“ Well, good-bye, chum I said
casily. ‘' By jings! I've got a sort of
idea that this is going to be a darn
good stunt !’ .

Jerry could only stare. My voico was
‘exactly the same as his own. And a
minule later 1 left the study, end walked

1

briskly along the passage. As luck
would have it, I encountered Tommy
Watson and Tregellis-West in the
lobby.

“ Seen Nipper?”' asked Watsen, as 1
came up.

With difficulty I kept myself from
grinning. |

‘““ Why, yes, chum,” I replied. ‘1
reckon he's somewhere around.”

1 passed out before I could be ques-
tioned further. My own chums had
been deceived—they did not know the
difference. In the %.‘riangle I had a few
words with Handforth, another few with
Pitt and Grey, and then I felt that my
disguise was impenetrable. Nobody had
suspected the Lruth,

I had some books under m{, arm, and
1 set off towards the river by way of
the road, for I wanted to give the
Indians every chance of seeing me. I
knew well enough that there were grave
risks attached to this game, and 1 felt
.very proud. Nelson Lee had entrusted
the affair to me, and 1 meant to justify
his confidence in my capabilities.

But, beforo I got fairly started on the
adventure, two more pcople mistook me
for Jerry—and their atlentions were by
no means welcome. I had not been
walking down tho lane Ior more than
three minutes before I became aware of
the fact that I was being shadowed.
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There were two men in the meadow
adjoining, and they were following mo
up. I pretended to take no notice. Just
for a moment I fancied the gentlemen
{rc-n]l‘t the KEast were already on the
rack.

Then 1 grinned to myself as I realised
the truth.

The trackers were Messrs. Podge and
Midge! -

That remarkable pair had obviously
been watching, and, seeing me emerge,
they had at once mistaken me for Jerry.
And now they were following me up.
I certainly did not want their protec-
tion. They would be far more trouble
than Lh?iy wero worth,

1 pondered for a moment, as I walked,
and grinned again.

““All right, my beaulies—1f you want
ts> get on iy track, I'll give you some-
thing to do!” I murmured. ‘' I'll send
you off on a wild goose chase, just to
prove how tremendously cute you are at
the detective game!”

I still remained quite unconscious of
their presence—at least, so it seemed to
them.: I passed across a meadow, but
took care not to go in the direclion I
ultimately intended taking.

Podge and Midge followed, kidding
themselves that. their movements were

‘quito unseen.

1 did not once look back, but I was
aware of their movements all the time.
I took it quite leisurely, strolling along
as though I had the whole evening
before me. From one meadow t{o
another I went, and then Podge and
Midge lost sight of me behind a thick
hedge.

During the last few moments I had
been active. They assumed, naturally,
that I was continuing my slow saunter.
Iustead of that I ren swiftly, and by
the time they came cautiously through
a gap, I was nowhere to be seen.

** Remarkable—remarkable !"’ said Mr.
Podge, staring round. ‘' How has the
boy got out of sight so quickly, Mv.
Midge?”’

** Presumably he Mr.
Aidgo mildly.

‘“ Quite so—but why?’ demanded the
fat man. ‘' The boy feared nothing, and
he was unaware that wé were following.
This is most unsatlisfactory, but we are’
not defeated. It will be an easy mattér
to pick up the lad’s trail "’

* Undoubtedly, Mr.
doubtedly 1’

ran!” said

Podge—un-
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They looked round them closely. The
cugious pair were certainly not like the
normal type of detective. Mr. Podge
was huge, and clothed in a check st
which was too small for him, and a soft
hat which sat upon his perfectly bald
head inviting every wind to blow it off.
Mr. Midge, on the other hand, was a
diminutive individual, with his head
thrust forward after the manmner of a
bird. Unlike Mr. Podge, his clothing
was distinctly on the large side.

‘““Aha! What ia this?"’ said Mr,
Podgo suddenly. ‘*“Whal have we here,
Mr. Midge?”’ :

He went down on his knees, produced
an enormous magnifying lens, and care-
fully gazed through it at the ground.
A pieco of notepaper was lying there.
IL was not soiled, 1t was guite obviously
fresh. Mr. Podge picked it up with a
murmur of salisfaction.

““ A mosl important clue!"’ he declared.
“I have no doubt that Dodd left it here.
having flung it carvelessly away. Lel mo
see.”’

He Lurned the piece of notepaper over,
and could see some pencilled words upon
it.  And these words were exlremely
significanl. They ran in this way:

““To J.D. Meet me DMonk’s Bay,
Caistowe, at 7-39. Most imporlant. The
Monk’s ("ave will be the very spot for
the afternoon'’s work.

“ SiNGu.™

¢ Good gracious!"" puffed Mr. Podge,
in a startled voice. *' Do you see this,
Mr. Midge? Do you realise what this
means? This was writlen by an Indian,
and it is quile clear thal Dodd has gone
off to the sea coast!”’

Mr. Midgo was full of excitement. and
he read Lhe letler with gleaming eves.
Both he and his big gompanion regarded
1t -a3 a most important document. They
certainly did not suspeect that it had been
left there for Lheir especial benefit.

Mr. Podge pulled out a large scale
mnp of the district. Oponing this, he
guickly scanned it, and then poinlted a
fat forefinger at a certain spot.

Y Good!’ he exclaimed. ‘' Here we
are, Mr. Midge. "Monk’s Bay—about
one mile this side of Caislowe. And tho

boy is to meet this Indian there at 7-30. |

o at once if we are Lo save
him from his murderous cnemies!”’
And, a moment flater, the deadly
sleuths were hurrying away, en route
for the coast. They had been tricked

We must
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with the greatest of ease, and I was
completely relieved of their unwelcorne
attentions.

What aclually happened (o them whon
they arrived at Monk's Bay I never
knew—bat it was quite certain that théy
discovered nothing of any importance.
And, in the meantime, 1 was leisurely
making my way to the spot near the
river where Jerry Dodd usually studied.

There was a feeling of half-excited
anticipation within my breast. I won-
dered whether anhything would come of
this experiment.

It was not long before I had all my
doubts dispelled.

CHAPTER 1V.
THE BRANDING TRON.

HE evening was nol pariicularly

I warm, and tie sky was somewhat

overcast. ] felt a liltle anxiely
regarding the morrow. It would
be rough luck if it turned ont to be a
wet day. considering that we had an
important cricket match on hand. |

I found my thoughts wandering lika
this on one or two occasions—for, of
course, I was paving no particular at-
tention to my books, although I scemed
to be immersed in them.

I was on the alert, listening for any
unuaual sounds, and keeping my eyes
well open for any visible evidence of the
enemy’s proximily. But I seemed to
have the wholé scene to myself.

The only signs of life were those of
the birds and the rabbits. There were
plenty of the latter, hopping about near
the wood, dodging from hole to hole.
and sitting on their haunches, *and look-
ing sharply in all directions.

I kept my eve on these rabbils. for I
ltnew that if any slrangers approached
in a stealthy manner. the flittle animals
would give me warning at once. ‘They
would know even hefore I could.

But thev gave no sign—ihey seemed
quite peaceful and at rest.

Never for an instant did 1 relax my
vigilance. It was rather a trying ordeal,
for 1 was expecting all sorts of queer
things to happen. And yet nothing did
happen. And it was quite likely, I toll
myvszelf, that nothing whatever would take
place. : -

Possibly the Indians would not be ar-
tive on thia particular evening.  It's
generally the way "of things, when you
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take great pains to a certain end. In
-any case, they would not get hold of the
real Jerry, sinco he was safely in Nelson
Lee’s study, and he would not be released
until I arrived back. At the present
moment he was not supposed to exist—
for I was Jerry Dodd. _ ]

Now and again a slight increase in the
breeze would cause the willows to bend
and sway, and the leaves of my book
to flap widly over without permission for
me. About ten minutes had passed, and
I was beginning to think that I should
meet with nothing but failure.

Surely the Indians would have acted
before now? There was no reason for
them to delay—

“ Ow!” I muttered suddenly.

I clapped my hand to the back of my
neck. IE felt exaclly as though an extra
spiteful gnat had stung me. 1 had heard
nothing unusual, and had seen nothin
out of the common, For a few seconds
I actually thought that the pain had
been caused by a fly. I felt no dart
sticking in my flesh, and no sign of any
fly, if it came to that. '

But it was far better to be cautious.

Without looking round, I pretended
to be still engrossed in my book, rubbing
the spot on my neck gingerly once or
twice—as one would rub a gnat bite.
Then, taking a tiny bottle out of m
waistcoat pocket, I romoved the cor
and soaked a little of the liquid on my
handkerchief. The stuff was pale gire'en
in colour, but did not smell strongly of
anything in particular.’

Then, with the same air of unconscious-
ness, I put the handkerchief to my neck,
and pressed the damped spot to the sting.
The next second I nearly let out a yell
of agony.

The pain was excrutiating.

It was really astonishing how that
“lotion”” of the guv’nor’s bit. It
scemed like fire, and its application was
ten Umes more painful than the original
sting. It was only by a great effort that
1 kept the handkerchief pressed to my
skin. And I soon found that the pain
rapidly grew less—until, after about two
minuties, only a faint throb remained.

Nelson Lece had already told me what
to expect, but I had not credited that the
>tuflf would smart so much. According
to his instructions, the Indian drug had
now been completely nullified, and I
should suffer from no effects.

. I removed the handkerchief, and placed
it 10 my pocket. Then I continued read-

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

ing, although I did not grasp: a singlo
word of the printed J)aﬁe. I was think-
ing of that sting, and the antidote I had
applied. 1 was sure, now, that the
oniginal prick had been caused by a litile
dart. And the lotion, penetrating into
the almost inviaible puncture, had caused
this terrific burst of pain.

But it was gone now, and I was thank-
ful. T continued my Sretanded reading,
deciding that it would be better for me
to drop off to sleep about five minutes
later. It would not do to act too quickly.
Moreover, more careful acting would be
required here.

I instinctively knew that some keen
eyes were watching me—most probably
from the rear. So it was necessary for
me to be very careful in whatever I did.
The slightest mistake on my part—the
smallest self-conscious movement—would
probably give me away. For those eyes
were sharp and alert.

I think T did it rather well.

I kept reading for a litlle time, then
nodded once or twice, and allowed the
book to sag down. I shook myself, and
went on reading as though to drive away
the “drowsiness. But again my hands
sagged, again my head nodded, and 1
lay down 1n an easier position.

It was Lthen only a matter of moments
before I allowed the book to slip out of
my hands, I gave a deep breath, and
stretched down on the grass. And there,
with m¥ head resting on my crooked
arm, I lay apparently fast aslecep. The
drug had taken effect in its usual way.

Strictly speaking, of course, I was wide
awake, with all my nerves on the stretch.

I waited now, with a thrill of excite-
ment running through me. At any
moment I might expect the approach of
the mysterious Indians. They would not
waste much time,

And I was right.

As I lay there, still and silent, I be-
came aware of stealthy footsteps. I did
not venture to open my eyes, although
I risked moving the lids just a trifle. And
through the invisible slita I caught a
hazy glimpse of two forms approaching
me. hey did not seem tio Ee Indians
by their attire, and my eyes were not
sufficiently opened for me to distinguish
any details.

Then 1 was picked up. One man scized
my feet, and the other grasped me under
the armpite. At a trot I was carried
across the meadow—rather a feat for my

captors, for I was not exactly a feather-
weight,
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A pair of strong arms reached down, and, with a startled gasp, Jerry
was lifted clean out of the boat. .
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The wood was soon reached. It pro-
vided a kindly screen for these dusk
individuals who were paying so muc
attention to Jerry Dodd. They ap-
parently did not guess that I'was not the
right fellow. My disguise was good
enough to deceive them.

Our progress was much slower as soon
as the wood was entered. But I was not
sot down. Instead, I was carried on-
wards until we reached a tiny clearing,
right in the heart of the trees.

!‘it was quito dim here, and distinctly
chilly. I was laid down on a bank of
forns, and allowed to remain there. The
two Indians talked together in low
voices. It was not necossary for me {0
look at thein now—1I could tell by their
very conversation that they were Eastern.

Naturally, I could not understand a
word. I half expecled that they would
search me, and I was really afraid of this.
I didn’t want such a thing to happen.
True. I was wearing Jerry Dodd's cloth-
ing—Nelson Lee had made us change
suits. The guv'nor was always careful
about the details.

But I carried a revolver in my hip
pocket—only a tiny thing, but quite
offeclive in an emergency. And I also
had that liltle bottle of Nelton Lee's
special fluid in my waistcoat pocket.

I didn’t want these things Lo be found.

Fortunately, I was not searched. My
captors took it for granted that I was
Jerry Dodd, and they did not make any
close examination. Of course, it was
better for-the deceplion—these men be-
ing Indians. They were not go liable to
notice a slight difference, if there had
been one. In just the same way. one
Hindoo looks very much like another to
Western cyes.

I knew that they were waiting for me
to recover consciousness—to awaken.
The peculiar effect of the drug was to
send me to sleep for a short period. after
which I should awaken in a kind of
irance, and all my will power would have
practically vanished. 1 should be com-
pelled to obey all orders without ques-
tion. '

I now knew thal the guv’'nor’s antidote
was effective. I felt no desire to sleep:
I was not even drowsy or dizzy. My
brain was as clear as it could possibly
be. And Lthe two Indians stood over me.
walching.

After a short while, they spoke to-
gelher, "and bent closer. They seemed
rather surprised, and I gathcered that
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they were discussing me. IL ‘was not
long before I took the hint.

‘ Oh, so that’s it, is it?”’ I thought.
“I'm just about due to come round. I'd
better oblige.”

I did not awaken all at once. At first
I moved an arm, and then stretched one
of my legs. After that I turned over as
though uneasy in my sleep. And. finally,
I sat up, blinking in a dazed kind of
wav. :

I opened my eyes, closed them again,
vawned. and looked about me dreamily.
I didn’t seem {o notice the Indians at
first, but gazed past them, into Lhe trees.
Then, when I reckoned that I ought to
be more alert. I caught sight of the two
igures for the first tine.

My mouth opened, and I drew in my
breath.

“ By jings!”’ I muttered, rubbing my
eves.

I leaned forward. rather unsteadily,
and I allowed a Jook of greater intelli-
gence to come inlo my gaze. -

‘* Say. chums—who do vou happen {o
be?" I asked In bewilderment.

Both the Indians salaamed. .

““ We greet thee, O son of greatness!”
exclaimed one of the men. ‘ Mayhap
thou dost know me—my name is Rah-
zin, .

“Know you?’' I said. *‘ How should
I know you?” ~ >

‘““ Has thy memory failed thee?" asked
the Indian solemnly.

* Memory?”’ I repeated. wjth a puzzled

frown. ‘I can’t seem to get hold of
things. I reckon I'm kind of messed up
inside. What happened before I came
here? Whore is this place? I can't.sort

‘of grasp things.”

Rahzin smiled.

““ Thou art in good hands, O my son!"
he said. ‘‘ It is necessary thal thou
shouldst obey all my orders without

uestion. Remember that I am thy
slave bul thou must also remember that
it 13 for vou to do my bidding now. It
is for thine own good. I would do thee
a wonderous service.”’ |

This struck me as being rather strange.
and it certainly did not look as though
these men were intending any real harm
to Jerry Dodd. And my feelings were
exultanl, They were being tricked won-
derfully.

‘“ C'ome:"' said the Indian. ** Thou
must accompany us as we direct. And,
remember, O son of greatness, that thou
must do as thou art bid. Rise to thy
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feet, and follow.
Jeave my side.”’ .

** I will obey ! T said dully.

I rose unsteadily to my feet, and fol-
lowed Rahzin ancr the other Indian out
of the little clearing. I saw that both the
men were wearing native costume—but
they also carried mackintoshes. By
donning these they could hide their
Oriental clothes, completely.

We went through the wood without
anything being said. At last, we arrived
at the edge of the trees, and Banning-
ton Moor stretched out before us. We
were at the nearest point to tho old
quarry. So I was to taken (o that
cavern. I was rather surprised that the
Indians were still there, after what had
occurred. They must surely have known
that Nelson Lee and T had escaped from
that pit. I am referring to the incident
when the ﬁuv’nor and 1 had been flung
down to what seemed certain death.

The moor was quite deserted and bare,
and it looked chilly in the light of the
dull evening. The sun was not shining
now. With only a short rest, we walked
on, over the moor, until we finally ar-
rived at tho quarry.

I was meek and obedient.

1 made no atlempt to get away, or to

do anything that would arouse suspicions
in the minds of my captors.
_ We went down the quarry by the wind-
ing path. And, at length, we arrived at
the foot. Here we picked our way
through the boulders until we came to
that little crevice which provided an
entrance to an unknown .cavern. Even
quito close up the entrance was not
visible. but cunningly concealed by the
formation of the rock.

“1 will go first, O wise youth. and
thou wilt follow," said Rehzin. ‘' But
thou wilt not escape. Obey !”

“I will do as you tell me,”’ 1 said
quietly. |

Wo passed into complete darkness.
But o pause was soon made while a
torch was lit. And, by the aid of this,
we made our way through the great
rock fissure unilil we arrived at a low
cavern. This was illuminated by means
of peculiar lamps, which somehow re-
minded me of o pantomime performance
of Aladdin. There was a brazier, too,
containing red-hot charcoal. A strong
smell of pungent incense was in the air.

I looked about me with great curiosity,
and much wonder. I took in all the de-
tails.  That such a place as this could
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exist within a mile or {wo of St. Frank’s
seemed preposterous. But it was true—
I was seeing the thing with mrl own eyes.

There were other Indians here—three
of them. One was an old man with a

rcy beard—evidently the chief of the
ot. It rather pleased me to think of
him as the' High Priest, although he was
larobably nothing of the sort. He looked
ike one.

‘* Thou art hero among thy brethren,
O son of my brother!" said Rahzin. '

According to this staternent, this dark-
skinned ruffian was Jerry Dodd’s uncle!
But, of course, it was merely a pictur-
esque style of address. I knew that well
enough, and took no particular notice.

‘““ Thou art now in the presence of
friends!'” went on the Indian. ‘‘ What-
ever happens, thou must not reveal fear.
Thou art brave, and thou must show
bravery now. It is written that thou
must undergo the great test.”

"“Test?' I repeated. ‘' I—I don’t
understand.”’

‘“ Thy ordeal will be a gnm one, and
thou wilt soon realise the truth,” said
Rahzin, showing his teeth in a smile.
'"“ Be thou of good heart, O my son. and
all will .be well. Remember, I have

warned thee.”

He snlaamed to the High Priest. and
spoke rapidly for a few minutes. Then
another unexpected thing happened.

Three of the Indians seized hold of me
at the samoe moment. I was forced to
the floor. and then ropes were tied round
my wrists and ankles. I was bound
securely. This did not please me in the
slightest degree.

It was quite contrary to all my caleu-
lations.

I had been prepared to produce my
revolver if things got rather too hot, and
to fight my way out, if thero .was no
other course. But I had had no chance
of doing this. They had bound me up
before fknew what their intention was.

I felt rather angry with myself for
having allowed it to happen. But it was
best policy, perhaps, to remain obedient
and listless. In any case, I could do
nothing now. It was my only. course.
No matter what took place, I would
have to keep up the pretence of being
verry Dodd. Otherwise—

Well, 1 pictured to myself a sudden
and horrid death. If these Indians dis-
covered that I was not the real article,
and they had been tricked. they would
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¢how me no meroy. . The end of the ad-,

venture would be swift.

‘* Have no fear, O fair youth—ihon
wilt not suffer,’”’ said Rahzin, as he bent
over me. The pain will be slight—just
a sting for the moment, but nothing
more. Thou must bear this pain well.”’

I was filled with curiosity and dread,
but I asked no questions. Then, bound
as I was, I was laid back upon a bare
rock. My waistcoat was torn open. and
my chest exposed. Then one of the In-
dians went across to the brazier, and
withdrew a peculiar iron from Lhe char-
coal fire—an iron wilh a while hot end.
This end was shaped a curious way,
something after the style of a seal.

With a choking sense of horror. I
realtited the truth. .

IL was a branding iron.

These fiends wero about to brand me—
thinking I was Jerry Dodd. My position
almost made my brain reel. If I at-
tempted to explain the truth, I should be
killed—done to death brutally. And if
I said nothing this ghastly ordeal faced
me.

Nelson Lee had never dreamed that I
should be compelled to face such a situa-
tion. It made me feel sick with horror.
But I could not explain—I could make no
outcry. To do so would be to sign my
own death warrant.

I clenched my teelth, and waited—
rather pale, I believe, but prepared for
the worst. What a fool I had been to let
them bind me up! I could have escaped
—I could have got away by the use of
my revolver.

Then I caught my breath in, and
clenched my fists. he branding iron
was over.me, glowing hot, held steadily
in.the hand of the impassive Hindoo.
He came nearer, and I could feel the
heat radiating from the red hot metal.

I felt that I wanted to shriek, but I
choked back the inclination. Closer and
closer came the iron, until, at last, I
could feel its scorching heat upon my
skin. But I made no complaint—I ut-
tered no sound. I looked up at my
cugtors with an assumed air of cool in-
difference. But they could cFrcnbtmbl ; see
that my teeth were clenched, and that I
was forcing myself to face this ordeal.

I did not even closo my eyes. The
iron came nearer., Then the moment
arrived. It was withdrawn—just as I

had been expecting it to seer my skin,
The Indian laughed. and all his com-
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like thosze of approval passed round.
Rahzin salagmed low. -
“Thou hast stood the test well, O
brave youth.’” he snid. *‘ Fear not—the
time has nol yet come when thou must
really bear the iron upon thy flesh. This
has been a test of thy courage—and
thou hast come through well. Thou arl
a courageous youith, O con of greal-
ness'’’ . .
““1 thought you were going to burn
me !’ I said simply. :
My rclief was unbounded. But these
men were unfeeling wretches, neverthe-
less. I was swiftly unhound. and allowed
to sland upon my feet. I felt more con-
Gdent now. _ :
‘‘ Thy bravery has slood thee well. O
fair youth,” went on Rabzin. ‘“ But
thou art to remain hore with us now—
Lthou will be kept here until the supreme
moment arrives. But a few nights will
pass before the great moment is at hand.
and thou wilt remain here, in the keep-
ing of thy friends. Thou wilt obey.”
*“ It 1s for me to do what you tell me,”
I replied listlessly. -
But I didn’t feel listless—nol a bit. T
knew the truth now—I had discovered
somelhing of the utmost importance.
For somec reason of their own, these
fanatical Indizns were planning to brand
Jerry Dodd with their ghastly iron. But
they didn't want to.do 1t just yet. 'They
thought I was Jerry, and it was their
plan to keep me in their power until the
moment should come. They thought
that I was under the influence of their
drug. And I quickly realised that my
only chance was to tcize this one op-

portunity.
I didn’t hesitate a moment.
Fortunately,, my back was towards
the exit. With three swift steps I ar-
rived there. The next second I whipped
out my revolver, and levelled it.

““ Now then—hands up!’ I shoutled
fiercely. ‘' Every mother’s son of you!
If vou attempt any tricks—I'll shoot-—
and this revolver is loaded!”

The change in my voice must have
been startling. It was my own voice—
not an imitation of Jerry Dodd's. And
my whole attitude had changed, too. 1
was full of springs—full of activity.

Just for one moment the Indians
slared at me without moving. I saw
their faces change. The High Priest
muttered some rapid words. And almost
at the same moment one of the other

panions joined in. Words which sounded ! Indians leapl at me sideways.
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- Crack . .

I puled the trigger, and the revolver
spat fire. The report was deafening in
that confined space. I had not aimed at
my assailant, but at tho roof of the
cavorn—my only object was to scare the
heathens. ]

The result of my action was stagger-
mng.
%‘ollowin the report there was a split-
tering crack, and a large portion of the
rock roof came thunderinf down. The
uproar was tremendous. I had a brief
grim se of the cavern being filled with a
blinding cleud of dust. But I knew that
a!l the Indians had been clear of the
felling rock. They were not even
scralched.

But my retreat was made easy.

The choking dust and the intense con-
fusion gave mo time to speed along the
assage to the exit. I-had no light, but
E’ remembered the route. And, at last,
breathless and triumphant, I emerged
into daylight. Hero and there my cloth-
ing was torn, and I had lost several
pieces of skin, owing to sudden contact
wilth the jagged rocks. |

But I was free, and I had defeated
thete Burmese rascals.

However, it was not my policy to hn-
ger. I fled with all speed up the quarry,
and rushed away for St. Frank's.

CHAPTER V.
THE MISSING CRICEETERS.

ELSON LEE nodded with approval.

N ** I must congratwlate you, Nip-

per, upon your astuteness,” he

said, patting my back. ‘‘ You

have done very well indeed, and your

escape was executed as neatly as one
could wish for.”

“ Well, it was the only thing I could
do, sir,” I replied. ‘‘ Do you think my
mformation will be of any use.”
"My dear boY, it is of the greatest
importance,’”’ replied the guv’'nor. ‘‘ We
now !cnow that these Indians are at-
tempting to get hold of Dodd for the
purpose of branding him. Why they
should want to do this remains a
mystery. But the lad's danger is ap-
parent.”’

“It was rather (oo unpleasant [or
my liking, sir,”’ I remarked. ' I thought
they were going to print their blessed
pattern on my chest. I've strong ob-
Jection to that sort of thing."”
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I was alone with Neclson Lee in his
study. Jerry Dodd -had gone, and he
did not actually kmow what had taken
Ela.ce in the cavern. It was betler that

e should be kept in ignorance of the
real truth. 1 was feeling moro myself
now—although I don’t mind confessng
that my nerves were a bit on edge.

‘“ Your method of escape was certainly
drastic, Nipper, but I ralher fancy you
did the best thing under the circum-
stances,”’ went on Nelson Lec. ‘' We
must be careful in the immediate future
—wae must take particular care to sece
that Dodd is kept safe. After what has
happened this evening it is most likely
that the Indians will change their head-
quarters. And if they succeed in Eetl,m_g
hold of the boy they may wreak their
deadly work before we can locate him.
In any case, Nipper, there is no need
for you to worry. You have done your
part—you have done it well. And now
you can devote your time and thoughts
to cricket. I hope this experience will
not put you off colour for to-morrow.’’

‘ Not likely, eir,” I replied cheerfully.
‘““T’ll be as fit as ever in the morning.”’
And my statement was quile correct.

When the next day dawned my ex-
Ferlence in the Indians’ cavern was only
ike a dream in my memory. I felt in
fine condition, and ready to do wonders
in the big match that aﬁemoon.
~ Spirits were dampened somewhat by a
steady fall of rain during the moming.
Many anxious eyes were directed towa.rga
the olass-room windows, for the sky was
leaden and overcast.

The rain was not heavy—just a mere
sprinkling, but it was steady, and the
leaves were dripping on all sides. Gloomy
prophets declared that conditions would
get worse and that there would be no
cricket. .

But before morning lessons were over
a change came about, and spirits roso
like rockels—not only junior spirits, but
those of the seniors as well. The first
eleven was pla.yilﬁ' Bannington Gram-
mar School that afternoon—away. But
this did not interest the junior school.
The only cricket at Bt. Frank’s worthy
of notice was that provided by the junior
eleven. At least, this is what the Re-
move thought.

The clouds brokc in many places. beforo
the bell rang for dismissal. The sun
oven nppeared, and tho rain ceased. By
the time we all trooped out into the
Triangle the ground was drying up, and
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tho suushine was brilliant. It had been ] Lhey'll turn up before the start.

close all the mominﬁ. and now it waa3
otting swolteringly hot. Quite a num-
or ot fellows decided to Dbathe—for,

of course, swimming was a regular daily

pastime at this period of the term.

After dinner there was a gencral rush
up into tho dormitory, particularly by
the cricketers—tlo change into flannels.
And then the feollows sallied out on to
the playing-fields.

Tho match against Helmford College
was an unportant Aixture—even more im-
wrtanb that the Grammar School match,

o wero fairly confident of being able
to defcat Helmford on our own ground.
In any case, it would be a close match.

Qur visitors arrived in good time, and
by then, I was feeling somewhat anxious.
The match was due to commence as soon
as the Helmford eleven had changed into
their flannels. But, for some unaccount-
able reason, several members of my
{eam were not to be found.

‘- Anybody seen De Valarie?' I asked,
approaching a_group of fellows in the
Triangle. ‘' The Helmford chaps are
changing, and if they go in to bat first
I shall want all my men for fielding.”

“I've been looking for Do Valerie
‘myself.” said Somerton. “ I can’t make
out whal’s happened to the beggar.”

‘“ What about Pitt?"’ asked Watson.
“I've looked everywhere, and he’s not

to bo found. Pitt and Grey are both
missing."’

“* There's something queer aboul this." l

I said frowning. * Pitt—Grey—De
-Valerie! Three of the most important
chaps in the eleven! And the match
is just about to start, and they're not
hero!”’

““‘They weren’t in to dinner. etther,”.
.put in- Tommy Watson. ** And what
.about Griffiths and Armstrong? They're
both away——" |

‘“* Nover mind them,”” I interrupted.
“ It doesn’t matter if they don't turn
up all the afternoon. DBut I must Lhave
.the others. We eha'n’t stand half a
‘chance if I'm compelled to put in three
:rosorves. Why, there's nobody Lo take
their places!”

Jerry Dodd strolled up.

‘‘ Anything wrong, chum?”® he asked,
looking at my anxious face.

I briefly explained, and Jerry became
serious.

“By jings! That's had!’ he said.
“* But there’'s no need to worry—they
must be about somewhere. I reckon
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I'm
goinﬁ to. waich this malch, Nipper.”
~‘“Rats!” put in Owen major rudely.
** What do you know about cricket, you
Australian ass? This is a sertous matter,
so don't butt in.”

Jerry Dodd smiled.

‘““ Don’t lose your temper, chum,”” he
said, good-naturedly. ‘‘ As it happens,
I believe I was talking to Nipper!"

Owen major sniffed, and turned away.
Then I heard a hail from Little Side.
The Helmford fellows were ready. We
couldn't afford Lo wait, because if the
innings were long drawn out we should

‘only just have time to finish the match.

““ If those chaps ac.f)pear, buzz them on
to the field,”” I said, as I left. * Keep
a sharp look-out.’’

I hurried to the pavilion, and explained
the position' to the Helmford junior
captain—a short, stumpy, genial fellow
named Walford. He was very sym-
pathetic. but T had an idea that he
thought I was trying to pull his leg.
Parhaps we believed that we were aware
of our inferiority, and were attempting
to make excuses. But I convinced him
at last. . . . ’ :

““Jt's beastly rough luck!’ he said.
‘“* Three of your best men, too. You
see, this is the first time I've been to
St. Frank’s, so I don’t know any of you
chaps.” What shall we do? Make a
start?”’ :

“* T suppose there's nothing else to do.™’
I replied. ‘ But if the missing chapa
turn up. after the game’s begun will you
allow me to make some alterations in
the eleven?” |

Walford grinned.

“My dear chap, you can do jusl as
you liie." he replied. ‘“ I'm not parti-
cular—I'm not one of those fellows who
refuses to allow a change. If your men
turn up soon, they can take the places of
the reserves.” _ |

I thanked him, and within a few
minutes I had my team ready. It was
made up as follows:—Tregellis-West.
myself, Watson, Handforth, Church,
Christine, Yorke, Nation, Owen major,
Hubbard and Talmadge. The latter

three were the reserves I had been con:-

pelled to put in at short notice. The
were nol brilliant by any means, but
had no belter materfal to choose from.
The loss of Pitt, Grey and De Valerie
would be positively disastrous,

- I hoped against hope that I would
win the toss. I could then elecl to bat
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first. This would give a chance for the
missing ones to turn up. But I wae not
surprised when the spin of the coin
favoured Walford, and he, of course,
decided to open the batting. It was only
natural that he should do so. _

““ This is a fine state of affairs!’’ 1 said
to Sir Montie, as we went on to the
field. I don’t know what the fielding
will be like, but we can onl% hope for
the best. And both Pitt and De Valerie
are two of my best bowlers.”

‘‘ TIt's frightfully unfortunate, dear old
boy,” said Sir Montie. ‘' Somethin’
must have happened—an accident, I sup-
pose. They wouldn’t keecp away for any
ordinary reason, begad!”

Quite a crowd of fellows had gathered
round the ropes to look on, and every-
body knew that the position was looking
bad for St. Frank’s. With three of our
best men absent we couldn’t expect to
do much—and this had an effect on the
eleven. The best of the chaps had the
confidence knocked out of them. When
a team feels it 1s going to lose it doean’t
stand much chance of winning.

Jerry Dodd was one of the spectators.
It was something of an ordeal for him.
Here was a wonderful chance for him
to play—to partially fill the breach, so to
speak. DBut it couldn’t be done. Cricket
for him was forbidden.

‘“ By jings! What a darn shame,’”
muttered Jerry, clenching his fists.

The game started.

~ Black and Alton, of Helmford, went
in to open the innings. They looked
very businesslike as they strolled on to
the pitch. It was neccessary for me to
keep -my eyes well open, and to set the
ficld in the best possible way. But until
I knew what the batsmen could do a
great deal had to depend on chance. 1
only knew one or two of these visitors,
for the Helmford team had undergone a
great change since their previous visit
during Lhe last season. Parnell an

Hatch were two of the fellows I knevw,
and T also was aware of the fact that
they were hot bhatsmen.

In the ordinary course of events I
should have put on Christine and De
Valerie at bowling. De Valerie was a
splendid bowler, and what we should do
without him T didn't. like to imagine.

Under the circumstances, I opened the
bowling with Christine. There were
really no other juniors in the team who

were skilful enough at this branch of the |

game. Handforth claimed to be =a
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bowler, and I had given him a test the
previous weck. After he had nearly suc-
coeded in braining two batsmen I de-
cided that his claims were not justified.

I could not help feeling rather bitter
when I thought of Jerry Dodd—not bit-
ter against him, of course, but against
his father. What a tremendous’ help ho
would have becen to the side! His in-
clusion in the team would have helped
us enormously. His bowling was amaz-
ing, and his ﬂatting fairly staggering.

But it was no good thinking of the
impossible.

Alton broke his duck with a neat hit
in the long field, which resulted in two
rune. 1 was bowling this over, and I
was putting all I knew into my work.
Alton scored another three, and then
Black made a somewhat spectacular four

—a boundary. The visitors were getting
settled down.

The St. Frank’s fielding, upon the
whole, was not bad—but it certainly
could have been improved.

During the second over, when Chris-
time was bowling, Black sent the leather
skywards. The crowd immediately set
up a roar.

‘" camh !1!

‘“ Get it. Hubbard!”

Hubbard—one of the reserve men—was
the only fellow who could reach the ball.
He did s0. and it dropped neatly into his
palm. But the roar of cheering was
choked as the ball was seen to slip out of
Hubbard’s hand. Pitt or Grey, in the
same position, would never have missed
that catch.

‘‘ Butter-fingers!”

The crowd was disappointed, and it

lainly said so. Hubbard picked up the
all with a scowl, and tossod it back to
Christine. He couldn’t quite understand
why he had missed that catch, for it had
been an easy one.

Black and Alton continued well, bat-
ting steadily but not with any particular
beilliance.  And then, after Black had
notched seventeen runs, I succeeding in
removing his leg stump.

““ Oh, good man !’

“Out!”

Out it was, and Black returned to the
Pavilion. The next man in was Parkes,
the Helmford wicket-keeper. He was a
great man in his own sigecinlity, but not
much of a batsman. e scored a pair
of two's from my bowling, and then de-
livered the ball very neatly into the
waiting grasp of Handforth.



. ‘““ How's Lhat?"’ yelled the lcader of
Study D. ' '

“ Out!”’

‘““ Twently-eight for two wickels!” said
Tommy Watson, as he strolled up. “ Not
80 ll‘mu:a;{,. eh? We ought Lo do fairly well;
I think."” '

“PDon’t you be too sure,”” I said.
‘ Some of these other men woin't be so
oasy to dismiss. I wish those bounders
would turn up!”

I stared across towards the Triangle
anxiously. but there was no sign of the
missing trio. And by now we had ceased
to hope for their arrival. The next man
in was Marler, a long, skinny junior,
with knock-knees.  There were many
grins a3 he took up his position on the
crease.

" But these grins soon vanished when
Marler commenced operations. He was
a regular slogger, and starlled the on-
lookers by scoring two boundaries, one
after the other. That made the end of
the over. and I had the bowling again.

. The first ball I sent down accounted
for Alton. He misjudged the ball, and
allowed it to slip under his bat. The
leather only just grazed the wicket, up-
selting the bails. But this was enough
to satisfy me.

Alton was out. having made fourteen
runs for his side. Three wickels were
now down, and the total stood at forty-
three. Marler had made cight of these
runs. He was presently joined at the
wicket by Maitland. a munior with plenty
of confidence, to judge by his attitnde,
but he didn't do much to begin with..

But the Helmford fellows took the
game seriously, and were all out to do
their bLest. For a Jong time we tried
hard to get rid of the hatsmen, but the
bowling of Christine and myself only re-
sulted in a greater accumulation of runs.
Somehow, we couldn’t touch the wickets.

To make matters worse, an cpidemic
of catches took place. Marler had quite
a habit of sending the ball high—and
always in the same direction. I set the
field accordingly. Marler ought to have
been out three or four times, but Owen
major,. Church and Yorke, all muffed
catches which ought to have been simple.

Then, when XMarler's score stood at
twenty-six, he was caught out by Tre-
gellis-\Yest. The batsman received a
groat ovation as he returned to the
oavilion. He had done well.

Jerry Dodd stood watching with mixed
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feelings. As a cricketer, he was full of
crittcism—but he kept it to himself.

“By jings! I'd tike to have been
bowling againsi that darned fellow who's
just been dismissed.”’ he muttered.
*“Twenty-six runs! I don’t reckon he
ought to have made six!"

erry looked round suddenly as a tall
figure approached. The junior’s. face
broke into a smile as he recognised his
uncle, who, true to his word, had re-
mained at Bt. Frank’s to witness this
match. His wrist was still painful. .

‘“ What do you think of it, Uncle Bill*”
asked Jerry.

‘“ Not so bad—allthough it might be a
lol better,”” replied Mr. Dodd. ** To tell
Lthe truth. young fel’, I'm rather dis-
appointed.”’

*““This game ain't what it ought to
be.”” declared Jerry., shaking his head..
‘*“ Those three men being absent make all
the difference. Barring Nipper, they're
Lhe best crickelers in the eleven. The
side hasn’t got any fire lefl in it."”

Mr. Dodd understood, and he walched
with inlerest as the game proceeded.

The next man in was Lewia—quite a
small junior who looked as though he
could be dismissed without the slightest
trouble. As events turned out, he pro-
vided some of the most spectacular bat-
ting of the match.

He swiped away at evervihing with
perfect judgment, and with exiraordin-
ary force. In two overs he knocked up
{wentv-three runs, and then continued
his innings with the same brilliance.

Christine knocked Maitland’s wicket
sideways at last. after that batsman had
scared ninteeen. Lewis was slill in
with thirty-seven to his credit.

“TIT'm afraid St{. Frank’s will have a
pretly stiff task,”” remarked Uncle Bill.
shaking his head. *‘ These youngslers
are putting up a formidable performance.
Jerry. One hundred and eighteen for
five wickels. That's splendid. And I
rather fancy theyv've got some good bats-
men vel.”’

““ Sure thing!”’

Kemp joined Lewis, but didn't get
much of the batting at first. When he
did get it he kept his wicket intact with-
out atlempling to score. It wasn't
necessary—Lewis was obtaining all the
runs. His personal score now stood al
forty-two, and he sepmed properly sel.

Then the unexpeoted happened. Ha
met one of Christine’s balls with {ernfic
force, and evervbody looked for a
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“boundary. The ball was missing for a
gsecond—until it was found in my hand.
The leather had come like a bullet, and
it was more by luck than anything else
that I stopped it—and held it. Ay hand
tingled painfully as I tossed the ball into
the air.

1l Out !‘II

“* Oh, well caught!”

“* Good old Nipper!”

Lewis was dismissed, and then Parnell
came in. We didn’t know whet he was
like at the time—but we soon found out.
He batted like a professional, knocking
up runs at great speed. Kemp was soon
out--for nine—and Hatch came In as
Parnell’s partner. Between them, they
proceeded to make the field perspire.

I tried two or three fresh bowlers, but
nothing could be done. The score
mounted higher and higher. After Par-
nell had knocked up his fifty I felt ab-
solutely gloomy. I was afraid to look
at the scoring board. The Helmford
"I lt.a.il '’ was providing the best crickel of
all.

Heatch was dismissed at last for twenty-
four, and then Idall came to the wicket
and contributed nineteen. 'In the mean-
time Pamell attempted to get one run
too many.
lightning, and took a chance. Pammell’s
wicket crashed before he could reach the
crease with his bat.

“ Out!”

Parnell received tumultuons cheers as
he retired. He had made the best score
of the innings. The last man in was
Walford. the captain. He did splendidly.
adding forty-five to the score in splendid
style. e would probably have knocked
up double this number, only Hall was a
bit too venturesome and hit out at an
inviling ball. It went skyward, and
dropped into the hands of Bob Christine.

A sigh of relief went up. Helmford
were all out, and they had set us a well
nigh impossible task. Their tolal score
was 281, and the thought of obtaining ¢n
equal number of runs seemed out of the
question.

But we should do our best.

We didn’t know what a dramatic event
was to happen during our innings.

CHAPTER VI
TNE SUPER CRICKETER.
ISASTER overwhelmed St. Frank’s
at the beginning of our innings.
_There had only been a compara-
tively short interval, during which
wo partook of tea. Still there was né

Watson fielded the ball like |
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sign of the absent trio. Their disap-
pearance was a complete mystery. And
we wore obliged to commence our in.
nings with the same eleven.

I sent in Yorke and Nation to open
the battle for the Remove. Yorke \was
clean bowled with the first ball; which
had been delivered by Kemp. This -
junior had not performed wonders at
batting, but he soon proved his value as
a bowler.

Yorke looked very glum as he carried
his bat out. He was followed by Bob
Christine, of whom I was expecting great
things. Christine was an excellent bats-
man, and generally mounted up a high
score before being dismissed.

To-day he failed utterly. The second
ball of the over resulted in no runs, and
the third ball, sent down by Kemp at
lightning speed, sent Chrstine’s . wicket
crashing over. Bob was more surprised
than anybody else.

“ My only hat!’ he gasped in dismay.

A yell of derision went up from the
ropes.

‘“ Play up, St. Frank’s!”

“ Yah!"

““ Who said you could play cricket?"”

Christine came in gloomily. |

“ Awfully sorry, Nipper—' he be-
gan.

““My dear chap, don’t apologise,” I
inlerrupled.  ‘* These things can't be
helped. ‘That chap Kemp 1s a terror.”’

Church was the next batsman. and a
hitle sigh of relief went up as he sent
the leather on its journey for a simgle
run. The St. Frank’s eleven had broken
its duck. But Nation now had the
bowling, and my heart fairly sank when
he launched out and delivered a swipe
which sent the ball high.

I knew what was coming. Nation was
caught out—for nil.

‘““ Oh, my goodnesa!” groaned Hand-
forth. ‘‘ Three wickets—one run! We
look like whacking Helmford, don’t we?
We've only got to get another 281 to
win !’

“ Ii’s 100 awful for words!”’ said Wat-
son.

‘“ Well, thank goodness a decent bats-
man is going in nown.v," sanid Handforth,
as he strapped on his shin guards. ‘' If
1 don't knock up a century, I shall ke
surprised !”’ |

“ And if you do, we shall all faint:”
said Owen major.

As it happened, Handforth put scme
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life into the game, for he proceeded to
knock the bowling into the middle of
next week. He scored a boundary, a two,
and then a three. Then Church had the
bowling for a short while, added three
more to his score, and then managed to
got hjs leg in front of the wicket. The
umpire promptly declared him out.

‘‘ Another disaster!”’ I grunted. ‘‘ Oh,
this is glorious!”’

Tommy Watson took Church's place,
and he did not feel very confident. The
poor showing of his predecessors did not
tend to make Tommy particularly cheer-
ful. He scored exactly two runs.

All the spectators round the ropes were
now laughing with derision. The game
was a farce. For some reason or other
everything was going wrong, although
we were t in% to do our best. If I had
only had De Valerie or Pitt to send in,
matters would have been difierent.

‘* For goodness sako, Montie, put us a
decent show,’”’ 1 said seriously. ““ We
can't let this sort of thing go on—it's
too ghastly for words. Something must
be done to stop the rot."”

‘“ Dear old boy, you can rely upon me
to do by best,”’ promised Sir Montie.

Further groans went up when Hand-
forth f:iil.u’n[:md at a ball, missed it, and
turned round just in time to see his
middle stump flying out of the ground.
He had scored twelve runs—instead of
his promised century.

“By jings! Did you ever see any-
thing like 1t?'’ groaned Jerry Dodd, his
face keen with anxiety. * Oh, Uncle
Bill! Six wickets down—and only eigh-
teen runs! Why, they'll be all out for
a couple of dozen at this rate!  St.
Frank’s will be the laughing stock of all
the schools!" '

“I'm afraid you're right, Jerry," said
Mr. Dodd. * Your friends have made a
terribly poor showing—but they've had
ghastly luck, I will admit. On enother
occasion these very same juniors might
hit up a big score. I'm afraid the game
18 hopelessly lost.”

‘“ It’s impossible to save it now, uncle,"’
said Jerry gloomily. ‘“ Oh, it makes me
feel bad!. I've got a kind of pain right
- inside, and I'll guess I'll take a stroll. I
don’t fancy looking on any more!”

He was disgusted with the luck, and
he thrust his hands deep into his pockets,
and lounged away towards the Triangle.

Eighteen runs for six wickets! It was
too awful for words. '
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My own feelings can easily be im-
agined. The game was lost now—not
only lost, but the Helmford juniors were
openly laughing. I didn't blame them.

‘“You'd better go in next, Owen
major,”” I said wearily. “ Try and
knock up a couple before you come
back. If only we had Pitt here, or De
Valeriec—they'd do something. I sghall
go in myselt next, I think."”

Thero was scarcely any life left in one
of us, but I talked to the remaining
batsmen seriously. At all costs we
wanted to avoid being routed. An
honourable defeat wouldn’t mattor much,
but to be literally wiped up was wicked.

Owen _major was a long time gelting
ready. I didn’t hurry him. We might as
well draw] out the innings a bit longer,
if only for the sake of appearances. In
the meantime Jerry Dodd noticed that
Nelson Lee was hurrying on to Little
Side. The detective waved his arm as

soon as he caught sight of the Australian
junior.

Jerry wondered what the reason could
be. and he hurried forward. Nelson Lee
held an envelope in his hand, and he was
smiling.

““ Good news for you, my boy," he
said briskly. s

“ For me, sir?"”’ exclaimed Jerry won-
deringly.

‘“ Yges—I have just roceived this tele-

ram from your father—read it,”’ replied
Nelson Lee. ‘' It is in reply to a cabled
message of my own which was despatched
two days ago. I think you will be in-
terested.”’

Jerry took the cablegram with a fast-
beating heart. It was from his father,
but he could not imagine what it con-
tained. He opened out the flimsy shest
of paper, and read Lhe following words:

‘“ Permission hearlily granted.
‘“ Dopp.”

Jerry looked up in astonishment,

‘““ Say, sir, I don’t catch on!"’ he ex-
claimed.

‘“ Perhaps you will when you read
this,"”’ replied Nelson Lee. ‘“This is a
copy of my message to your father.”

Jerry took it in the same puzzled way,
and read the words. As he did so, his
face flushed. His eyes gleamed with ex-
citement until they were fairly blazing,
and the sheet of paper shook in his grasp.

| For this is what he saw;
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MATCH OF DESTINY

" Jerry studying hard. Excellent re-

sults. Feels cricketing ban keenly. Re-
fined cruolty to the boy. TUrge you send
permission for him play regularly for
school. Please cable reply.

‘“ Ler, (Housemaster.)’’

Tt was almost more than Jerry could
belicve—and to come at such a time as
this, it seemed to him that he must be
dreaming. But the bare facts were clear
and precise.

Nelson Lec had cabled to Mr. Dodd
asking for his sanction for Jerry to g!ay
regularly in the school ecleven, and Mny.
Dodd had complied! It was the most
glorious piece of news that Jerry had
ever received. He could hardly find his
voice for a moment.

* By jings! I—I-—does this mean that
I can play, str?”’ he gasped at last.

* Certainly it does, my boy,”” smiled
Nelson Lee. ‘' You see, I thought some-

thing ought to boe done. and so I acted in l

this way—without the Head’s knowledge.
But Dr, Stafford knows everything now,
and he agrees that 1 did the best thing.
From now onwards. Dodd, you'll be ab

to take your rightful place in the school
cricket.”’

Jerry could find no words to thank
Nelson Lece for what he had done. He
was so excited that his mind almost re-
fused Lo operate. - Then. as he gazed
dazedly across the field, he saw Owen
major just leaving the pavilion.

And Jerry’s mind became clear in a
flash.

He didn’t wait to say another word—
he only remembered one thing. The
Junior eleven had mat with disaster—six
wickets had fallen for cighteen runs—and
tho position was practically hapeless.

““ Perhaps I can help!”’ thought Jerry
feverishly.

. .He raced across the pitch. charged full
tilt into Owen major, and forced him
back to the Parvilion. Then, in a series
of gasping sentonces, he blurted out his
news. When 1 fully realised what he
meant the gloom seem to rise fromm my
shoulders, T became alert and eager.

“ At the eleventh hour!” I said
tensely. ‘' Doddy, old son, you're going
'n now! Rip off those things, Owen—
irou- won’t be needed until dater. Hub-
ard you're out of the eleven—Dodd will
lake your place.” =

wen major and Hubbard were stag-
gered,
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‘“ Dodd!"” shrieked Hubba_rd;_ “You're
going (o put that fathead in instead of
me?”’

‘“He can’t tell a cricket bat [rom a
lawn-mower!”” roared Owen major.

‘“You must be mad, Nipper!”
‘““ Clean dotty!”

A wild chorus filled the air. Dut
Handforth was more excited than myseli
—he knew what Jerry Dodd could do,
and he saw the present possibilities.

“Great!’ he shouted. “ Doddy
won't be able to save us, but he can
probably knock up a century! That’ll
save ws from being disgraced!”

Within three minutes Jerry was in
readiness. He had already been attired
ta flannels, and now I thrust Bob Chris-
tine’s bat into his hand, and squeezed
his arm.

“ It rests with you!” I said grimly.
‘““ Play up, old man!”’

Jerry didn’t say anything. He walke.i
out with a springy stride, and Uncle
Bill opened his eyes very wide as he
saw his nephew. The crowd simply

elled. They didn't know what Jerry
})odd could do—he was regarded as a
rank duffer,

Within five minutes everybody was
alimost faint wilth amazement.

IFor tho Australian junior played in
the most astounding manner. Tho sheer
joy of handling a bat thrilled him
through and through. The fact that he
was playing for the school spurred him
to tremendous ¢fforts.

Kemp was howling, and everybody
cxpected to see Jerry dismissed with the
first ball. Instead, the leather travelled
a very long way. Jerry Dodd’s bat
flashed, there was a sharp ‘‘ clack,” and
the ball sunply disaﬁpeared. It was
found, after the match, in a corner of
the Triangle.

The now ball had no rest. Jerry
created a rvecord by scoring five boun-
daries one ofler the other. The Heim-
ferd juniors were sitling up by this time.
Walford could say nothing—he could
raise no objection—for he had given me
permission to alter iny eleven if I chase.

The enthusiasm was terrific after Jerry
had been batting for ten minutes. He
was as cool as ice, and alive to every
opportunity. His wicket was charmed.

e simply slashed out at everything that
came. And his batting was masterly;
it was the most amazing performance
that had ever been seen at St. Frank's,
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The onlookers were now temse with
oxcitement. Tregellis-West hardly got a
look in, for Jerry Dodd did exactly as
ho liked. His judgment was remark-
.able. The last ball of an over he would
send away for three runs, and thus get
the bowling again at once.

Jerry's score mounted by leaps and
bounds. He obtained his fifty before
anybody realised it. During this time
Montie had contributed five. Two
minutes later the score stood at eighty-
two.

“My hat! The chap’s a marvel!” |
said. ‘‘ He's batting better than a pro-
fessional—and the bowling isn't easy,
either. JIf we want to win, we've got to
get another two hundred, and with six
wickets down that doesn’t seem very
pttl'pbable. ‘But if Jorry. goes on like
this—"’

I didn't dare to voice the thought
which was in my mind. I watched the
‘play with my heart thumping against
my ribs. For twenty-five minutes the
Helmford juniors were run off their
feet. They didn't have a moment’s rest.
‘The leather was sent into every corner
of tho field. The batsmen. on the other
hand, were quite fresh. They didn't do

.much running, for boundary hits were
constant,
Jerry was as fresh as paint. During

that twenty-five minutes he gave a dis-
‘play which attracted hundreds.; Seniors
came over to Little Side by the score,
and stood looking on in a dazed kind of
way. They could hardly believe their
eves. Such enthusiasm had never before
been scen at a junior cricket match.

At last there was a deafening cheer.

*“ Hurrah!”

“ Well played, Dodd!”

“ Go it, Doddy—we’ll beat 'em yet!”

““ Hurrah!”

~Jorry had scored his hundred, and it
scomed that he would go on for ever.
fio added another thirty-five to the score
beforo .Tregellis-West was dismissed.
Montie was caught out by Maitland.-

Owen major went in next, with in-
structions fromn me to make no attempts
t3 score. All he had to do was to keep
his wicket intact. With Jerry in this
mood it would be ghastly if the rest of
us were caught out or bowled.

_Owen_ major didn't obey my instruc-
tions. He had only been in five minutes
when he tried to make a hit. His lo
stump was whipped out of the ground.

| myself.
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Talmadge went in next—tho tenth man.
The crowd waited tensely, and a sigh of
;hialmay went up when Talmadge's wicket
ell.

The score now stood at 104.

And the last man was just going in—
If we were to win it would
requiro & herculean effort, -for we ‘had
o deficit of well over a hundred to make
up. We couldn’t afford to loso another

wicket now, for that would c¢nd the
game.
At first I was very guarded, and

allowed Jerry to continue his brilliant
innings. Then I began to feel more
cerlain of myself, and commenced hit-
ting. I knew what the bowling was.
and my confidence grew. |

Then we treated St. Frank's to a dis-
lagy of the most thrilling description.
QNiLhouL boasling I can say that I did
fairly well, contributing forty-six to the
totarscore. But every run I secured,
Jerry obtained two.

The Helinford bowlers could do
nothing with him—or with me. In
despair, Walford changed his bowlers

time after time, and, minute b{sominulo,
the score increased—230—240—250.

Terrific cheers wont up when this
figure came on the board. And still
Jerry Dodd was knocking ,boundarics
with the regularity of clockwork. When
at last his score reached two hundred, [
thought the crowd had gone quite mad.
Such cheering had never been heard
before.

And now the total stood at 268. Im-
mediately afterwards I knocked a pair
of twos, and then a three. It was
destined to be the last over of the match
—a match which was to lead to amazing
results in the near future.

Jerry nearly secured a boundary with
the next ball, but it was fielded smartly,
and only resulted in two runs. DBut the
scoro was 277. Victory was within
sight. Ouly a stroke of terrible misfor-
tune could rob us of it now.

Kemp sent down the last ball—a
stinger. Jerry Dodd caught it at the
precise second, and I thought the impact
would have broken his bat. The ball
went soaring away like a shell. Off it
went into the distance, towards the
school. A crash sounded—and thoso
fellows with sharp eyes could sce a

gaping hole in one of the dormilory
windous,
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* Hurrah!™

" Six !’

“ St. IFrank’s wins !’

‘“ Woll played, Dodd!”

What happened after that I can
hardly remember. DBoth "Jenry and

mysell were surrounded. Jerry received
the ovation of his life—he was the hero
of the hour. He had performed a feat |
which everybody had thought to be
impoassible.

And we discovered that the three
missing members of the team had turned
up, with a woeful story, but quile a
stmple one.  With several others they
had gone to the coast to have a sea

 been considerable.
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bathe before dinner. They had taken o
boa{ out to one of the rocky islets, .and
the boat, left unatlended for a momcnt
had drifted off, marooninfg the bathers.
In spite of all ‘their atlempts to attract
atlention, they had been obliged to wait
over three hours before they were taken
off. Pitt and Grey and De Valerie had
been nearly mad with anxiety, but theis
reliecf was unbounded when t ey lcarned
how Jerry Dodd had filled the brcach—
ll;ow he had won the match off his own
at

If we had only known what this mal« h
was to lead to, our surprize would have
It was ceitainly a
Match of Destiny |

THE END.

_]
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CAMERA MYSTERY

A Short Complete School Story by a
i\~ Popular Author.

OHAPTER 1. v ‘
"I'hu Young Photographor.

EREMY minor was no gﬂod at lessons
but he was a thorough sporisman. Ocn

: ] ' inﬂ extreme agony. A perfectly ripping
: brand-new white ferret had bitten through
 his finger to the bonk, just as he was ex-
~_plaining its beauties to Lathom minor, and
. ie was due up at French Formn without the
. mguest notion of the mefmmg of one smg»le
t word in the whole leeson. :

 Mr. DBryant, who tuck the Frenc-h class,

 was- a man of irascible temper, and.an. un.

happy knack of crude sarcasm. which Was
A pecul.ﬂrly galling to Jeremy. .

A licking he cculd- undelsba.nd. :md take
~without .2 murmur in the ordinary course
" of events; but when he iwas “ordered to
. stand on hié hind legs before the whole
. class, and Mr.
- round him, and pointed out with unerting
exactitude the precise enormity .of - his
- ‘offence, his ignorance, -and—most trying  of
" all—the slovenliness of his persomal” appear-
L anceé, Jeremy's: Boul ‘Tose in revolt ~and
“ho saw red. -

- "He wasn'b re-all:.r an untul} or slovenly
" boy, but a chap can’'t lcok after a couple
of ferrets and a terrier—Xkept surreptitiously
at the farm half a mile away—feed them,
" clean them, and clean himeelf “as well, all in
- thre dhort space of time between schood and
- luneh—or lunch and fagging out at the nets
©or junior game,

At least, that was Jeramw 8 pmnt or
. view,
.- Mr.. Bnyza.nt on the other ‘lmnd——mho. m

. spite _of Dbeing French master, -and of

highly nervoue dispcsition, was reallv a \erf -

. ool sort—-regmded Jeremy as - an. untidy
. dittle- pig, and dwelt on- his opinion with
- force and emphaeis. But tahen he knew
g uo-tlung about the ferrets. -

Haturally, -his luck being out Jeremy was
ut on to construe in the ﬁrst ten ‘minates.
is finger was “hurting- pretty - badly, and
~wrapped up in a grimy handkerchief; and
he &mew exactly two words .out - of the
- first ten in the sentence—one of them meant
s4tyes,' the other- “and’—buat they hardly
_!.elped him to give a free and easy transla-
tion ol what Mr Brnnf chose to call ““an

- the afternoon in question he was suffer-

Bryant talked at him and

' gbyle.”

|
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‘recesses,

-Oild-
_go-gfr]e-e}e on me, and if he hadn’t started

ekce}kent example of ‘mlt,azres most pungen[—,

He spent an unhappy quarter of an hour
and .sat down with two hundred lines—an

Aour’s detention—and his ecars tingling with
'Mr. Bryant’s remarks, and the accompanying =

titters of the Form, who tather enjoyed the

fun, as -it lessened their own c.hance of a
ragging. g

Having sat down and uetatnhered the worst
of the storm he began plotting vengeance—
and dmmmg imaginary pictures of Mr.
Bryant cn his knees ﬂroveiimg for mercy in
abject terror.

Lathom minor was lis par’tlcular fnend .
and though neither of them had yet attained |

‘to the dignity of a study, they had sufficient

standing in Lower Schoc! to have annexed
for their own particular use .cne of the
‘which no other junior bLoy  dare
enter uninvited. And there they enljoved a

¢ertain *amonnt of prnmcy and reselled in

cocoa and sardines. -, . .

“You got it a. snorter to-d:\}," sa.:d
Lnthom. encouragingly, - after . Form. - *1I
was jolly glad for myself, I can teH }o'u ,
- Matches ""—Mr. - ]5ryant “ had  his

raggin’ you I should bave come in for a
ghare,- hot and strong.” - - B

Jerem) snorted in loft.f dlsgust

“I'm going to give Muatehes beans before
term’s out, vou eee if I do-n’t W hat was
it 'he callgd me?" . z

“A d!bt&rnut&ble little rapsoaillon with
an utter - lack -of -eelf-respect,” - chuckled
Lathom. * And Holroyd la.ugfned like any- .
thing; he’s al“’a\s tryln" to suck up “to
Matchee.™

"For a lon,g tno weeks, Jewmy nursed h:ss.
wrongs in silence, not even taking an interest
it a brand-new snapshot camera and outﬁt
sent to Lathom by a "kind-heirted uncle. -

One day, however, he was eeized witi "an
ambition to get Lathom ™o take a photo-
‘graph’ of . himeelf with his ferrets. Affer
‘two plates had been expoeed, -he suddenly
became desirous of more information.

“*Can you take things movin'?” he aske(f'
E-‘ll&pl(‘:l(}llﬁ]}. ‘“Could you take me; ea).
grabbin’ Tommy here, and get him wrlgglm
as he goes into the bag?”-

“Of course [ could you 1dlo-t' This i3
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an inswantaneous thing. "I took a ripper of
Houston major at the nets last wecek.”

* Fire ahead, then!” gaid Jeremy.

Lathom focused, and put-in a new dark
glide. | - -

~** Ready?” he asked.

- Jeremy lcosed Tommy,
ferret, and Lathom,
gnapped the shutier, | .
.. Then they adjourned and developed the
photographs in the cupboard under the
gltairs.
- *“Comin’ out well, aren't they?” said
Lathom, - with all the pride of a newly-
fledged photographer. _
-Jeremy eyed the - slowly blackening plates
doubtfully. - : ) . '
*** Looke a jolly mess!” said he bluntly,

Lathom. went on with the development in

stony silence,. his feelings considerably
. ruffled; but when he produced some wet

the - piuk~eyéd
watching  hie chance,

Jbromide prints and heard Jeremy’'s unstinfed

praise, his .artistic temperament was soothed.
Jeremy fairly prancéd with joy. ...
“ Rippin'—positively rippin’, -‘old ~man!
Look at my collar all rumpled, apd my hair’s
just any way; and Tommy. has come oub

fine, I say, can you always do this sort
of thing—can you depend on it?"., - .-
‘“*You bet!’” said Lathom airily. > 7
" " Well, look here, old man, you lie low
with your camera for 4 bit—don’t go gaseing
about it, I've got an' idea—mever mind
now—but just keep your plates an’ things
handy, ready to start when I say “Go!

Mr. Bryant was a man of extraordinary
-and immaculate neatness. In the whole
-history of the echool no one had ever seen
him with a single hair out of place. He
had a weakness for white waistcoats, which
he wore both winter and summer, and which
‘were -invariably spotless. His trousers were
always beautifully creased down the centre,
as 1If they had just come from the tailor’s,
and . he habitually wore varnigshed boots,
¢f which he was very proud. - X

Being irritable by nature, his whole soul
-~ revoltéd at the slightest eymptom of dis-
order or untidiness in Form. A pile of
books laid down crooked upset him for the
afternoon, and an untidily written paper
drove him to’ despair. | _

The weather had been . pretty . hot, and
Wwhat with one thing and another, he had
made himeelf more than uenally trying. In
4 moment of raehness he had called both
Jeremy and Lathom * untidy slovens,” and
‘bad bullyragged the whole Form with petty
réestrainte and restrictions till they were
on the verge of opem mutiny. %

'BNOW. besides  immaculate neatnees, Mr.
ryant had . one other hobby—he was an
enthusiastic photographer; eo enthusiastic
that, with the Head's permission and at his
oW expenge, he had erected a green-painted
dark-room, some eight feet square.

. The interior of ‘this. was as immaculately

1 for me.”.
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tidy as ‘his own hair. Bottles in orderly
rows, dishes so clean you could have eaten
your dinner out of them, and mnegatives
stored in mneat little boxes on mneat little
gshelves. These facts were known and taken
note of by Jeremy, and they entered largely
into bhis scheme of vengeance.

_No boy was allowed to so much as poke
hi¢ nose into the dark-room, under pain
of death; another fact -which Jeremy was
perfectly aware of. Nevertheless, on several
successive evenings, he retired there, armed
with an old pocket-knife, and returned with
a paper-bag full of shavings. :

Thig went on for the best part of another
week, by which time there were half a
dozen artistically jagged holes in the floor-
and sides of the dark-room, all well out of
E’laﬂhtn . * 4 . : i
_ The following evening he purdoined g hand-
ful of cheese from eupper, and epread it
abroad liberally, Then he borrowed two
shillings from Lathom. On the Thureday he
disappeared after morning school, and re-
turned just as second dinner-bell was ring-
ing—hot, flushed, and perspiring, but grin-
ning with triumph and carrying a sack from
which proceeded strange noises, and which
‘was «carefully smuggled into the cupboard
under the etairs. Inside the ‘sack was a
wire. cage—inside the cage were:a round
dozen of healthy,-youthful, enterprising rats.

Chapel "over in the evening, he’ plunged
once more into the darkness of the cupboard,
andd emerged ecarrying  the wire cage. In
half an hour the deed was done, and a
dozen energetic rodents had been turned
loose in the wood pile adjoining the dark-
room, eager for the cheese which they .couid
smell somewhere near. : :

—

. — dl——

 CHAPTER 2,
Mpr. Bryant is Amazed

= HE next day Mr. Bryant was visibly

perturbed ‘in Form. He overlooked

ithe untidy. state . of Jeremy's collar
without 2a single scathing remark.

He even accented a  blotted compesition
paper from Lathom without a murmur, and

seemed generally cut of sorts. - B

Jeremy  made it his business during the
afternoon to take a etroll round by the
dark-room. ' The door wae open, and Mr,
Bryant was stooping down, peering anxiously
about under cupboards and dhelves.  He
E@ugr‘ht_ sight of Jeremy and -beckcned to
lm- . E T G
- ' Here, young man, here’s a job after
your own heart.. I .fancy- some animals— .
mice or something of the sort—have intruded
on my privacy here; buf. I have failed to
discover where they got in. You; being
more agile and lees careful of your—er—
personal appearance, will doubtless be mora
succeseful. Please 100k under those shelves

- Jeremy went down on hands and ¥uees,
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nuthln" loth, and prowled about, poking -a
finger here and a finger there, and -at every
"}wa.llgiﬂf epot he put fresh lump-a of che«aae
or i L g

. “They’re not mice, &ir,” he: sfud r:smg a,t
Tast, dusty but Imppv ‘ They're- not mice
b all—-t'he) re rats. 1 can see gigns of them
all over the place
different holes. 1 expect tl1e~y came o-ut or
the wood- p:le'" | .

. “Rate!” said Mr. Bryant. “ Good heavens,
_it's soandufous—posxm ely. scandalous! Fancy
rate in my . dark-room! Good gracious, I
might be blbteu, or. anything! Nasty ver-
minous -beasts! I shall have lthe “G{'}d-pllc
removed at once."-

Jeremy Tooked graife. e

Lol

.1 ahouldn't.-do that, Gll" I slmutdnn't do
that in any case. - If you do, they’ll be sure
to bolt under.the dark-room itee!f, and then
- you'li have the deuce of a job with them."’

~ “Don't say deuce, Jeremy!” gnapped Mr,
Bryant. ‘ Do you mean to say, really, that
thess pests would take refuge uuder my
property?’’ .

- Well; sir, 1 lnow a bit about. rats, and
I should. sy thera *u.tsn’t & doubt t}f it.
(0] course, [—'"

" Of course you what‘?"' "

“ hﬂl;'mng, tsu' Ib was oul} an xdea of
BT R N ¥

Y What do you me.mn—onl!' an idea?
can't you speak out?” -

¢ I'm gorry, ‘sir. Wihiat .1 was gomn‘ to say
is, that I think I know “where could
borrow a pair of ferrete and a dog, sir; and,
of course, if you want to get rd of r ata,
that would be the best “way." |

~ sf Want! 0f course I want! Don’t be
- siliy. When could-. you get  these—er—
animalg?”™ = .00

] mlgllt_m: e it bv to-morrow aiter-
noon, sir.  But should want you to be here
to ‘l*elp and to. look ‘after your ‘things, for
if the rats got on the run they might knock

Why

eome of - those glagses and chemicals over,””

“ Very .well,” said Mr. Bryant. T shall
be lere at ﬂhree» I'm much wobliged to
v?fu.t.]erem} —the last ' w ith @an obvious
effor -

““ At three, s:r, gaid Jeremy gravely, and
went nhumedly nwa}, Jeat fhe should explode
prematurely. - -

There was m;uch fmmster:ous ‘whispering in
Form that nigit, and Lathom, in the privacy
«f his cubicle, was busy for over an hour

"

inspecting his camera . and u)late-chungmg

apparatus.

There are ha_lf ‘a dozen

.different quarters, a dull-

I_ 1 object it ‘would be hard to conceive

LEE LIBRARY -

. The nexé ,afl;em}xm ‘Mr. Bryant, coming -
-hig - dark-rcom, .wae: eurprised- . to seg>.a .
knot of hall.a.dozen -small ;boys: in waiting, -
all armed "with sticke:’ whilst -in front’ of-,
them .stood Jeremy -leading -a~ terrier “on .a '
stripg, and carry'xng inhis right'hand, which
was éncased “in- ‘a - heavy Jeather: ﬂl{ﬂ?e a
dzsrtl:putable-lookmg sack, whlch quwererd un--‘-
easily. .

B !blloiwht I'd :better sget some - cf the.

_other ufellov.e to-help, sir,”. ex lamed Jeremy ;

b t“wen we can make sure "of the lot."

" Mr. Bryant nodded coldiy, tand. opcned the
dark«mm door,

* Better have a stick to wong them with,
sir, in case any come .inside,” said Jeremv

“Mr. Bryant took off his coat,  folded it,
and laid it on a ehelf; then, rollmw up - h:s
sleeve, he accepted. tJhe proﬁered blud eon.'

‘““ Ready, mr‘?" agked Jeremy.
“ “Yes,", said Mr. Bryant, :

“ Look out,” you chaps, then!- Mind none
of them get away, and ‘ware ferrets.”

Heo dived his gloved hand into the ﬁack
and catohing Tommy firmly - by- the neck-
hauled him out and thrust Jhim - into - the
wood-pile. Thoe second ferret was etarted
working/ at the far end. - . |

A breathless minute "ensued, bmken only“
by the squeaking of ,the ferrets and tihe

‘impatient w‘hiimpe-rings of the terrier.

Then, as was natural, and as Jeremy had
fﬂl‘%e&ll the rats got-con the move; and, by
common consent, made for the dark-room.

There came a yell from -Mr. Bryant as
three ©of them .appeared 4at once from
“dhud, .md tha

smashing of glass wholesale. - - - 2

At this eritical juncture the terrler was
also turned loose, and plunged headlong for
the wood-pile; 'whilst more terrified rats

made for the dark-room, and Mr. Bryant,
in an ecstasy of rage and Inght hit out
wildly in all directions.

- “Come and help, you young idiots!” he'
cried.- “One ©of t.hems 'bltten e on the
instep !**

Nothing loath; three boys darted furward
and joined in the fray. Now the huvoc ¢
which three able and willing bovse and one
full-grown man armed with. “sticks can pro-.
duce in-an eight-foot-square room is quite
unimagihable. For three mmutes pande-
monium raged.

The climax was reac.hed Jmmever ‘when
Mr. Bryant emerged smeared from head to.
foot with chemicals—pyro liberally daubed
over his white waistcoat, his collar stickmg.
up under one ear, a j&gged cut on hris fore.
head -where a stick ‘had grazed him, and two
hopelessly terrifled rate' clinging on to him, °
one on his trousers, the othrer to the third .
finger of his right hand.- A more ludlczfug‘

n
%US"" as. he was prancing madly about with
he pain of the bites 'and the blows hberahy

(Contlnued on pago fv of cover.}
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i CHEWING GUM '

The F avourlte
on Every Field

i
i
is the Player who’ plays tha_'- :
-game as it should—and can
1[ now—be played with the une

rivalled md of WRIGLEY’S. -

VLAYED OUT'——Never thh a Bar of

WRIGLEY’S in the mouth to ward -

- off slackness and fatigue due to dry- -

hess and thirst created by actwe exerc:se
1n the Summer months.

You try WRIGLEY’S Boys, 1f }ou, o
would like to know-how to keep on feeling .
fit and fresh—whether at Cricket, Tennis, ..
Walking, Running, Jumping, Cychng—-or &
at’any other: Racreahan i )

The drink has not yet been mvented that can rival
WRIGLEY’S asa thirst-quencher and fatigue-preventative.

TRY A 3d. SEALED PACKET OF 6 BARS.
THERE ARE THREE FLAVOURS. -

| - All are delicious, and though tastes differ, you wn!l azree |
l that one of the “3 " suits you-to perfection,

SoLD EVERYWHERE
PER. 1 &BAR,

2=

MINY LEAF FLAVOURS

T o e et ———————————— ———— ————
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shiowered on ima oinary. rats iall “gver Jhim, - Jeremy . “45 IJU.‘:K upumw h.'- em;lupe\

Lathom- emer ged fmm the shrubbery? camera
in haund, and took three” cucoesan'e sqmpshots
unobserved P e PR ot e

B g e

It was @ fine, @ctinie light. e g

That evening Lathom and Jeremy, acting
- under his instructions, were 1musuallv busv
v.lt,h prn‘lte {'nncems

The next mormng Cat Form ftlme each boy,
- on going” into.¢class, was handed -by Jeremy
- a sealed envelope, with instructions to open
it at"a ngnen el-*rml 'uui not hefore, .

Mr~Bnuntmns in° a sour, Dad tmn.per,
with - a picce - of sticking- plastel over . lhis
lef{ eyve. - -Bofore going to Form, Lathomn had
spent tten minutes in mnlunfT “Jeremy's
collar as unsightly as possible. . “Mr. Bryant
mm it, and fell mto the ‘tmp ut once.

o q[mon"’ he sn'nlerl, ueing his favourite
-mpressmu

wihilst Ldthom pq&aed the @mml

¢ The surest sign of a e]own *ocontingg
Mr “Bryant,. “ is the untidy statv of I
collar, and- ne«lect of fpe:‘sonal -ﬂppew.mc(.
You What on earth are all you ‘hmg
tittering about? Here, you, Lathom, ".'shnt
t‘haﬁt you’ve igot in your hand? bhcvu lh
me?"

Every boy in Form had a neatly mountmf
quarter-plate photograph ‘before him, It Wit
a really «fine photograph, - and showed Mr
Bryant at his best, or. woret. .
~ Lathom - ihander} ~his up, ﬂl]d as 'ﬂle}u
watcohed Mr. " Bryant's: ace 0 roar | of
laughter went up which them was ;uo stop

plﬂg ,-__,‘ b G e W ‘_11

|~ “Pass all: f-mse fthm"s up to me at One

You will_dofme two hundred lines wajiicce”

‘But- though' he said so little,. e under.
stood 'the lesson, and kept. a check on 1.:3
flew ¢f -personalitxes i’or the future

THI‘ "END, e .

This o P&:::tizzf"“r £} NSWERS

-.EVERY WEEK,

elder brother. 5 "
% LONG, COMPLETE NOVEL @ L!BRQR

SHOSGKIPNGf COIL!
-g et of Parts for makmg,
= 1)9. BATTERY PARTS,
=¥ 1/6. . Postage 3d. each. ELEC.
~TRO MAGNET:9d. Postaie 3d.
-4+ (Lifts1.1lb, )Box ELECTRICAL-
. EXPERIMENTS, 2/6 ; postage
i 6d.  SPECIAL CHEAP TELE.
I‘HON{I‘ 1E=]"1‘ comrletp 2/6. Poqtage 6d.- ---°
CELECTRIC LIGHT.—Battery.” Switch, ere
_ Lamp, Holder, Reflector, Instructions ete., HB post.
age 6. wL'lI‘g(‘l Size, B/6-: postage 94. (Cat Gd}
-HARBORNE BMALL POWER 00-1 _.
asla P.),Queen’s Rd., Aston, B:rmingham.

“BIG AND SUCCESSFUL. -To be -tall is
one —of the* chief qualifications for "success. It
'_ iz easy~to increase.your. height by the Girva,n_
- Seientific Treatment.  Students report from 2 to'5
inches increase. Send & post-card for particula.rs
and our _£100. guarantee, to Enquiry Dept. LM P.,
Yl L i Strond :Green Road, London, N.A.

PHOTO -POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF; 1/3
doz., 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS 8d. ALSO CHEAP
. PHOTO MATERIAL. CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES
FREE.—HACKETTS, JULY ROAD. LIVERPOOL.

- CUT.THIS OUT.

The Ne! son Lee Library.  Fen Coupon Value 2:l.
Send this mupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to
“1he Fleet: Pen Co., 119, Fleet St7. London,
- F.C.4 “In. return you will receive (post free)-a
't:plellﬂlﬂ British . Made  1dct,  Cold .- Nibbea Tleet
Yountain Pen, value 10/6...If ‘vou save 12 further
~coupons, _ each>will count “as 2d.; off the price; so
you may .send 13 coupons,” and onl? 3/-. (Pocket
Clip 4d. extra)., Ask_. for fine, mediim, or broad
. nib. . This great ‘offer ' is made to introduce the
‘famous Fleet Pen to NELSON LEE readers.

Self-Filling, or Safety Models, 2/~ extra.

W
. Printed 'and_Published every.Wednesday by the Proprietors, ‘The .Amalzamated- Press, Limitéd. The:
‘Fleatway House,. Tarringdon Street, London ' E.C.

he. 6d. for six months, ~Abroad. 8s. 10d. per annum ;

BLISHED EVERY - TUESDAY.

 GREAT SALE

‘V'o clear stock quickly weoflerténoy dtﬂd'
' Government iicycles at HATEF usual
|\ prices. Cash or Easy Payments:B.S.A.,
Royal-Enfield, Kynoch, New-l—iudson;
and other celebrated -makes—all in
, excellent riding condition, « Many. equal
to new. No reasonable offer ‘refuseds
Tyres and Accessories at big, reductions
" from shop prices. \Write for rrce Lists,

M E A D Cycla Company;-Inc.,!
, _ Dept B.607 Birminghan,
“CURLY HAIR!” *It's wonderful ". writes
E. M. Thousands Testimonials. Copies sent. Ross's

“'WAVEIT ” CURLS straightest hair. 1/3, 2/5. Ross
“(Dept. N.L), 173, New North Road, London. N.1. |

TOBACCO HABI'I" POSITIVELY GIJ’IF!JE]J1
IN THREE DAYS. Famous Specialist’s pré
‘weription; - 1/6.—H. -HUGHES, - {Bi}x - B.P)
HULME. Manchester. i i

-}

All apphcatmns for Adverhsement
Spaces in this publication should
be addressed to the Advertisement
Dept., _THE . NELSON - .LEE
LIBRARY, . The Fleetway House,

' Farr:__x_\gdon Street, E.C. 4, ¥
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i, Suchnption ‘Bates:*Inland;~11s. per annurﬂ
4s. bd. for -six mtmths. Sole= Aﬁrente for- South:

Africa: The Central News ‘Agency,..Limited. Sole Agents for. Australia -and .New- Zealand: Messra--~
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