GRAND NEW CRICKET SERIES JUST STARTED !

A rousing story of the great ericket

match in which three Fourth

- Formers play for the First Eleven

and how it leads to a war belwceen
two seckions of the school.

OUT ON WEDNESDAY. May 2, 1925.
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it was hardly possible to associate the rajah with this silently ghi

He left the school by the passage window.
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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

A grand long ST, FRANK’S
cricketing story, in which three
well-known players from the

.~ famous Fourth Form are selected for the
first eleven team against Redcliffe.

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

|

CHAPTER 1. 1
RISING EARLY IN THE MORNING. )

_ NE—two—three—four—five!
Nipper, lying in bed in the Fourth
Form dormitory in the Ancient
House, listened to the five solemn
strokes of the school clock., And as the
fast booming note died away, he leapt
briskly out of bed.

His first move was to hurry to the nearest
window and lean out. It was a glorious
morning. The sun had not yet risen, but
the school grounds and the surrounding
counfryside were flooded with the pale
radiance which heralded sunrise.

Over in the west the sky was already pink,
and not a2 cloud marred -the heavens. Birds
were singing gaily, and from the village
Nipper distinctly heard the voices of cows,
the neighing of a horse, and the barking of’

a dog. Everything was so quiet that these
sounds travelled readily.
“Ripping!’’ murmured Nipper. “ Couldn’t

be a better morning.’”’

He looked gver towards the playing-fields
and saw that they were slightly misty.
But as soon as the sun rose all this
would be dispelled. The few bhreaths of
fresh air at the window had removed all
traces of sleep from Nipper's eyes. He
turned back into the dormitory with brisk
movements.

“Come on—up you
shaking Reggie Pitt’s

get!” he exclaimed,
shoulder.

The junior captain awoke, sat up, and
iinked. | '
“Hallo! What's the idea?”’ he asked,

It’s- only just getting
What's the time?*’

yawning. “ My hat!
light! Oh! Good!

“¥Five o’clock!”’

“ What-lwo!"? said Pitt,
bed. * Good old Nipper!
alarm clock!
7 i

“I told you to rely on me, and there
yvou are!’’ grinned Nipper. *“I see that
Handforth has got a clock tied to his bed-

jumping out of
Better than any
How the dickens do you do

rail. The ass wouldn’t trust to me!”
“I pity him if he's trusting to thut
clock,”” chuckled Pitt. “It’s two minutes

past five, and there’s no sign of it poing
off vet. What about the others? Better
give ’em a dig, eh?’’

The others were Hussi Ranjit Lal Xahn
and Jerry Dodd. They were soon awakened.
and the very instant they realised that
the time was tive o'clock they hopped out
of bed as though actuated by springs.

What was the reason for this unusuul
activity? How was 1t that juniors who
usually cluneg 40 their beds like leechies
until the rising bell were now turning otit
at five a.m., and positively enjoying it?

Just listen a moment and you’ll know.

*“This is our biz chance,”’ declared Nipper.
as he dressed. *“Fenton’s trying an
absolutely new departure. For the first
time in St. Frank’s history he's going to
include &ome juniors
Do you know, I believe old Browne started
the thing!”’

“Browne of the Fifth?’® gaid Pitt. ©1
shouldn’t be at all surprised. 1Ie may be
a new chap, and he may be a gasser, but
by jingo, he's a dark horsel”’

¢

in the First Eleven. .



Hussi Kihn nodded.
“1 am respectfully inclined to disagree
with your honourable remarks,” he

oxelaimed, nodding., “ The ludicrous Browne
ia very dark indeed.”?

Hussi Kahnp had said that he disagreed,
nut he really meant that he agreed. This
was otie of his little peculiarities of speech.

“Look at the way Browne played up in
the Uelmford mateh,”’ said Jerry Dodd
enthusiastically. “ By jings! That fellow
can knock spots off any other player in the

First! He’s full of ideas, tool”?

“ And it’s one of his
schemes to  jnelude
junfors In  the Tirst
Kleven,’”’ said Nipper.
* Put a hustle on, you
chaps, we've got to
be on Big Side by
half-past! Mustn't
he lale, yon Kknow.”

The very thought of

heing late made the fused to be bullied or
juniors speed up. intimidated. He
This was the very accepted e’ quar-
firgt occasion on which tette’s statement, and
ihey had been  put dropped them, too.
down  for early prac- His substitutes from
tice. Whilst many the Ancient House
seniors regarded early § were poor, and in
practice as a frightful spite  of Browne's
hore, the juniors magnificent playing,
considered it an the Saturday match
houoar, against Helmford had
Ta have a ohance been Jost.
of  playing  for the And then Browne
school itself was had come  forward
plorious, | with a suggestion
Of course, playing to include some
ior the Junior Eleven juniors in the First
was all right, but no- Eleven, and, in {act,
body took much to thoroughly re-
potice of bJ uni c; r - - ' organise the whole
vricket. To be in the 1.—Willia system of cricket at -
First  EKleven meant wgmw!:e_ Rapaleon St.  Frank’s.  And
the highest of all Although a comparatively Fenton, who had first
possibio honours. And - B2 - pewcomer, the great W. N. B. regarded . the sugges-
these  Fourth-Formers is the Captain of the Fifth. tion with doubt, had
wore  grimly  deter- - He is possessed of unlimited gradually realised

mined to show Fenton

PORTRAIT CALLERY AND WHO'S WHO.
Third Series—Fifth Form.

NOTE :—The average age of Fifth Form
boys is 17,

nerve and confidence, and can

It had all been caused by the Modern
House members of the First Eleven—five
in numbher,

- Fenton had unexpectedly discovered that
Sinclair—one of his best bats—habitually
indulged in whisky to assist him on match
days. And Fenton felt that to keep Sin- .
elair in the team was to encourage him iIn
his unhappy vice. The school captain had
no slternative but to drop the man at once.

He couldn’t very well explain without
giving Sinclair away. And the other four
Modern House players had furiously told
Fenton that unless
Sinclair was instantly
reinstated they would
refuse to play. It
had been 2a bold
attempt to force
Fenton’s hand.

But it failed.

Fenton, like the firm
skipper he was, re-

its wisdom.

ithat they were accomplish almost anything. A new era of

\\-‘Dl‘th}'. k : A great, cricketer. A ¢ricket, in f&Ct-, was
Therve nere two ' at hand.

others, too,—~John

Busterfleld Boote and g

30h Christine, of the Modern- HOUSE%, t’}I]'his CHAPTER II.

- pair ‘had to rely upon a clock to get them o _ ’ _

up, but it was not likely tbat they wounld HANDFORTH. ISN'T" SATISFIED,

hbe missing from Big Side when five-thirty INGG!

siruek. z "~ Just as the four
Boats and Christine were particularly - Fourth-Formers  were

delighted. For just at present Fenton was 3} .. about to leave the

deeply angered at the Modern House seniors. ' dormitory, Jooking husiness-

Indeed, the entire Epper Schocl of both | like 'in their flannels, a dis-

Houses was at enmity. At least, t}re Sixth |
Form was. They wcre bitter against one !
another, :

turhing racket filled the air.
1t proceeded from the head of Handiorth's
hed.
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“Help!”” gasped Pitt. “That’ll wake
everyhody!"”
He made a dash for the clock, but

Edward Oswald was already sitting up. He
looked a bit dazed, and he grabbed the

clock, turned off the alarm, and stared
round rather blearily.

“Hallo!”? he mumbled. “What's the
idea? What the dickens are you chaps
doing in those silly togs? By George!
It's only teu past five!* Are you dotty,
or what?’’ B

“It's all right, old man.,”” said Nipper
&oothingly.  “Just turn over and go to
sleep again. You haven't had your full

supply of beauty sleep, and I can see some
horrid lines under your eyes.’’

Handforth shook himself. |
“By George!. I’'ve just remembered!’’ he

¢xclaimed, dashing out of bed, “Cricket
practice! You fatheads! Why didn’t you

wake me up? It’s all right, though—I can
be down by half-past all right!”’

“Bnt you're“not needed!” grinned Jerry.

“Eh? Not needed?’ repeated Handforth,
as he leapt into his clothes. “Don’t be an
1diot!
going to get om without me?’’

“Goodness only knows,” said Pitt; “hut
I expect it’ll have a struggle!”’

The others chuckled, and Handforth
glared.

“We were told to turn out for practice,
and we've got to do it,”’ said Handforth
grimly. “I thiak you chaps are a lot of
rotters for letting me sleep on. That
rotten cloek went wrong. 1t ought to have
gone off at a quarter to five. ,1 was going
to be up first.”’

“We can’t
sighed Pitt.

Church arnd McClure, awakened by their
leader’'s tones, were now sitfing up and
looking on with increasing interest. It
surprised them that Mandforth was troub-
ling himself to turn out at such an early

all realise our dreams,”’

hour. But he scemed f{o think that he

was needed. 3
“Wait a  minute, Handy,” grinned

Nipper. “What do you mean—Fenton told

us (o turn out?”’
“So he did!””’
“But you included yourself!®’

“0Of course!’? said Handforth,
not 7’ ’

“My dear chap, vour name wash't down
onh the list £

“That’s nothing!” said Handforth loftily.
“Just an oversight on Fenton% part; he
forgot to put it down. DMy dear asses,
didn't you realise that? Yenton’s a busy
man, a;id he can't think of evervthing., It
was just an oversight!™’

(1] \Y‘ h :.,

How the dickens is the First Eleven-

e

ity
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“You babbling ass!" growled Church,
from the safety of his bed. “I{ you turn
out with the others vou’ll get pitched oft
Big Side with a gziddy fleu in your ear.
We have to stand your rot--but Lenion
won't!”’

“You wait!”’ panted Handforth, as he
struggled with a white sock. “Just jon
wait till I've gnt some time on my hands.
I can’t slosh you now—but T'll store it up!™

Nipper and the others went out of the
dormitory chueckling., Edward Ozwald and-
forth reallyr and truly fooled himself into
belteving that he -was required. Astonish-
ingly enough, he took it for grunted that
Fenton bad forgotten to put his name down.

And all the efiorts of Church and 3c(Clure
to convince him were unavailing.

“Take my advice and don't go, Handy.”’
urged Church, for the twentieth time.
“You’ll only make yourself look an ass!”
“1 can't help that!’' snorted Handforih.

“Of course not—but thats nel the
point—-"*

“Eh?”  sald Handforth  suspiciousiy.
“Are you telling me that I can’t help

looking ar ass—"’

*Me?'? said Chureh 4nnocently.
you said it yoarself!’’

Handforth started.

“Well, never mind!” he growled.
vou fatheads would go to sleep!

“Why,

“1 wish
My hat!

I've Dbeen shoving on your rotten shoes,
McClure! I thought they scemed idiotically
small. You must have got feet like 4

chicken!?”’
MeClure glared.

“I'd rather have feet like a chicken than
feet like a giddy elephant!’ he retorted.
“I'll bet you've ruined those shoes! They

1

were only new last week, too!

“Ruined ’em be blowed!” said Handiorth.
““They're not hurt a bit—there's only one
of the seams torn opeun. The rotten tonane’s
torn out, too——" |

“What !’ gasped McClure, aghast.
- ““Don’t make a fuss—you shouldu’t leave
vour shoes under my bed!”

“They were under my bed!” howled
McClure. -

“Oh, well, ['m not supposed to choose
beds when I'm in a hurry like thas!”
growled Ifandforth, “ My goodness, 1've got
Churell's shoes now!”

“You leave 'em alone!” ejaculated Church
in alarm. I say, what the dickens are
these barges up here?”

Handforth’s shoes were on his chair, and
he showed no gratitude for having them
pointed out to him. He calmly slung
Church’s footgear across the dormitory, and
denned his own, Then he dashed out,
leaving his long-suffering chuins in such 2
state of exbaustion that they really necded
another two hours” sleep.
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CHAPTER III.
PRACTISING FOR THE FIRST.

DGAR FENTON, of
the Sixth, gave an
d approving nod.,

“I see all yom

juniors have turned up,” he

exclaimed. “ Good! We

' couldn’t have a better morn.

ing for practice. There’s no dew, and the

pitch is wonderfully dry. I'm going to con-

centrate on you }oungatera—wl ‘Want to see
what you can do.”

“We’'re ready,” said Nipper promptly.

“Yes, I'm confident about jyou, Hamil-
ton,”” said the school captain., ‘““And I'm
pretty certain of Kahn and Dodd, too; but
the others will have to show somcthmg,
special if they want to get into the First.”

Reggie Pitt pulled o long face.

“We're among the also-rans, old
man,” he said sadly

« ire we?" snorted John Bustérfield Boots.
“We'll see about that® If 1 don’t get into
the First Eleven, I'll eat my hat!”

Big Side was looking quite animated by
now. The sun was lr)ve.gnnunﬂr to peep over
the meadows, and the school was still quiet
-and uandisturbed. -These early hirds would
have everything to themselves for an hoaur,
at least. It was the usual thing to put in
 practice in the early morning.

William Napoleon Browne was in great
evidence.. He clung to Fenton like a leech—
and 'pmctlmlly everybody knmew that he was
inspiration. Althongh a new
fellow, Browne had- an extraordinary
“way » with him. And Fenton had soon
fallen under his influence. _ Practically all
the new ideas that Fenton had put forward
had originated in Browne’s fertile brain.

This does not mean to say that Edgar
Fenton was devoid of originality, or that
he was a weak captain. : ‘

On the contrary, he was one of the best
fellows going, and he had proved his
strength in the affair of the Moderh House
seniors. If he had any fault at all, it was
an inclination to be conservative in his
views.,

First Eleven cricket was not at its best
this season. . To tell the plain {truth, the
I'irst hadn’t won a match yet. Conse-
quently, Fenton had been greatly worried.
1‘or]a11 his best efforts had been of no
avai

And while the First had been los sing, the
Junior Xleven had gained victory after
victory. For Pitt’s team contained at least
three super-players for their ages., Nipper
himself was a reliable batsman—a man who
could be trusted to do twell under any cir-
cumstanees. Jerry Dodd fulfilled the pro-
mise of his Australian birth, and had long
since proved himself to be that compara-
tive rarity, a born cricketer. As for Hussi
Kahn, his prowess was celebrated.

Pitt had no delusions about himsell. As
captain, he was tip-top—even XNipper, in
the old days, had been no bhetter,

Boots,

" NELSON LEE Lmnam' H )

| not so wonderful.

.t.ake you first,

Pitt was i

a super-faothaller, but at cricket he was
He was a good all-round
man, but neither a brilliant batsman nor a
deadly bowler.

It had never struck Fenton that these
stalwarts of the Junior Eleven could be used
to advantage in the First. But Browne,
who cared little or nothing for conventions,
was hot on the scheme. He brushed aside
the old order of things with a single sweep,
and boldly suggested an entirely new
system. And albhough Fenton had smiled
at first, he was now in deadly earnest.

And he was bent upon testing the juniors
with a possibility of including the pick of
them in the next hig match.

This was fixed for the Wednesday, so
there was not much time at the captain’s
disposal.  The First Eleven would journey
over to Redcliffe, and test its skill against
the Redcliffe- First.

Phe game had an additional interest in the
fact that on the previous Saturday Pitt
and his men had soundly beaten the Red-
¢liffe Juniors. It would indeed be a sur-
prise for Redecliffe if two or three juniors
Flrned up at their own school to play the
First !

“Look here, I'm going to egive you a
twisting, my lads!” declared Fenton. I
might as well know the worst at once. TI'll

Pitt.- Browne is going to
give you some of his hottest bowling.”

‘“« Good-bye!”” said Reggie, in a hollow
voice. “That's done it!”

Browne’s fame as a bowler was well
known. He was a brilliant batsman, too-—
but fast” bowling was Browne’s speciality.
He was literally a demon. Fenton was set-
ting the juniors a severe test.

But operations had not commenced when
Goolah Kahn appeared, smiling and debonair
in flannels and sweater and blazer. The
young Rajah of Kurpana—Hussi’s elder
brother, by the way—was an Oxford Blue,
and he was staying at St. Irank’s as the
headmaster’s guest. He had kindly offered
to have a look at the cricket, and to do a
little coaching. So he had turned out
especially early to watch the proceedings, -
and to give some tips.

And then Handforth arrived. He came
fully equipped, for not only was he wearing
pads, but he had a cricket-bat tucked under
his arm, and he was pulling on his hand

protectors. )
“Ready?’” he asked briskly, as he came
up. “Am I going in first, Fenton? Good!

Let her go!”

o E—— e 'y

CHAPTER 1IV.
PUTTING THEM THROUGH IT!

DWARD OSWALD
HANDFORTH’S air
of confidence was

. convincing. For a

second, even Tenton thought

A that the leader of Study D

was included in the list.

““ No, Pitt's-first,” said the school captain.
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“You'd better wait—— Hold on! 1 didn’t
put your name down!”’ he added suspici-
ously.
“That’s all
Handforth.
“Torgot it!” -
“You needn't apologise,”
kindly. “We're all liable to make these
little mistakes. But look here, Fenton, it's
a bit thick, puttine Pitt in first! 1 think
I ought to have the first knock &

right—you forgot it!” said

said Handforth

“You infernal young ass!” snorted
Fenton. <1 didn’t tell you to come out for
practice!”

““0Oh, look here——*

“You can look on if you like, but don't
interrupt!”’ added Fenton curtly. *“Of all
the nerve! 1It’s mo good, Handforth—you're
not wanted for the First! I don’t like to he
unkind, but you’ve got to act straight!”

Edward Oswald looked dazed.

# Not wanted!” he repeated incredulonsly.

“ Not wanted!”’ szaid Fenton.

“It could, of course, have bheen put more
delicately, but no matter,” put in Browne
benevolently. “ The idea, Brother Hand-
forth, is simply this. Your excellent zer-
vices are finally rejeeted. In that case, be
good enough to remove your interesting
person info the undergrowth.”

Handforth seemed to recover.

“But—but what's the First Eleven going
to do without me?’” he asked.

“That, Brother Handforth, is left in the
lap of the gods,” he replied. ¢ It may be a
stiff hurdle, but what is this life but a
constant ficht against adversity? Pray do
not think I am rnde, but are you aware
that vou are holding up the entire pro-
gramme?”’

“[t's no good, Handv—you'd better chuck
it!" said Boots., It was like your sauce
to come here at all—when your name wasn’t
down !

Hlandfortlh turned red. and he got ready {o

burst out with furions indignation.  DBut,
with surprising suddennezs, he grew icily
calm, This was one of his little
characteristics.

«Oh, all right,” he said bitterly. “ Do

vou think I.care? Blow the First Eleven!
Bubt don’'t blame me if you lose every giddy

match! Fenton! I say, Fenton!”
“What's wrong now?" asked Fenton,
looking round.

“Are you going to test me for the
Firat?*

¢ Qorry, old man-—can’'t be done!"

“All right, then—that's settled!’ said
Handforth grimly. “You can heg on your
knees now, and I won't play! And when
the First Eleven gces down, don’'t come to
me and ask me to play! You've had your
chance—and you've lost it!”

“That's a sad business!"” chuckled Fenton,

“You ecan laugh now, but you won't laugh
laber on!” said Handforth tartly. 1 know
what it is—jealousy! Nothing elze! You're
afraid that I shall make some of your
Sixth-Formers look silly! Rats!"”

v Kalin
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He stalked off in a huff, and juniors and
seniors ioined in a roar of laughter. Edward
Oswald was a real comedian--but he didn’t
know it. TUnlike other comedians, all his
humour was unconscious. He was at his
funniest wheu bhe least suspected it.

“ Well, now we can get on,” said l'enton
briskly.

And they got on. TReggie Pitt took his
place at the wicket, and William Napoleon
Browne prepared to bowl. The tall Fifth-
Former was looking rather sad.

“It grieves me to do this thing, but duty
calls,” he said, pained.  Brother Pitt, [
would like to send vou down some s0ft
stuff, but I fear it would bhe unfair. 1
must therefore urge vou to prepare [or
instantaneous annihilation. If 1 appear to
boast, do not think harshly of me, Actions,
after ail. speak louder than words.”

They did. Reggie Pitt stood up to
Browne's bowling for five minutes, but he

i did very little hitting., All his time was
occupied in guarding his wicket against

those lightning deliveries. Tenton and the
other seniors stood round, watching keenly.

At the first attempted stroke, Pitt's
wicket fell, The ball whipped under his
bat, and ripped out the middle stump.

Browne flicked a speck of dust off his sleeve,
and waited. ,

“Hard lines,”’ said Fenton,
off.

“That man’s a terror,” said Reggie.

“ Perhaps I'm making the test a bit too
hard,”” exclaimed Fenton., © Nohody in the
J'irst will be required to face many bowlers
like Browne. Still, the others have got to
have their shot.” -

Nipper went in next, and after two or
three bHalls he got the hang of Browne's de-
livery. Gradually he settled himself, and
then he proceeded to hit out stronzly and-
vigorounsly, Again and again he knocked

' e
as Pitt came

Browne with terrific force. His cuts were
especially impressive. |
“Great!” confided TIFenton to Meorrow.

<My word, I had no idea HHamilton was so
hot! Look at that! You couldn't do better
yourself, Arthur!”

¢“I don't believe I could
acmitted Morrow,

Nipper certainly gave a fine display. And
when he finished, and Jerry Dodd tonk h-;
place, Pitt was the first to congratulate him

“71 think you're certain for the YVirst, = ov.
how,* zaid Reggie.

“You'll have to have another shot -

“I'm not so sure about hat,” s=zaid dit=,
shaking his head. ] don't make any biz
claims about my playing jiaiin.  Look
at Dodd! IHe's scon got goiap™”

Jerry Dodd was setthine ¢own o rapidly.
His test was a complete suceeszs, Even the
Rajah himself eould not reframmn from ubter-
ne high praise. Tor Jerry wasz a eapsrh
hatsmai,

The Rajah was more interested than ever
when his vounzer brother was tried.  Tussi
made no mistaikes. He showed tho

do s0 well!"”




Qixth Formers something they had not sus-
pected. His batting was every bit as good
a3 Nipper's, and near!y A3 good as 'Jerr_}
Dodd’s.

After these three oxperts, the work of
Boots and Christine was not so convincing.

Browne dealt with them fairly easily, and-

they were unable to make many hits off
his bowling.

At a rough guess, it seemed a certainty
that Nipper, Jerry Dodd, and Hussi Kahn
wouinld he included in the First Eleven for
the big Redeliffe match.

CHAPTER V.
THE NEW ORDER OF THINGS,

**Confounded kids! 19
he said viciously, *“It’s like
Fenton’s

" pubting them in the team!”
“It’* doing ’em a Tot of harm”’ dechred-
Cartlile.

“There’ll be no holding them back after
this!” grunted Mills,
~ The thres S8ixth TFormers. were standing
near the payilion. They had come down
early on purpose (0 see the juniors bested.
Butb it was now nearly seven o’clock, and
some of the regular First Eleven men were
at the nets.

Sinclair was the Iel]ow who had caused
all the trouble in the first case. And Carlile
and Mills were the other Sixth Formers
associated in the affair. Swinton and
Hitchen, of the Tifth, had aiso refused to
play, but they were not so important.

These three were the principals.

They were now out of the Iirst Eleven.
Instinctively, they had pulled together,
although until a few days ago they had
never been particularly fnendly, ~ Since
Saturday, they were inseparable,

They had a common aricyance—being ]eft
out of the team.

'They had confidently believed that, sooner
or later, Fenton would effect a reconcilia-
tion. They had fully expected to play in
-the Redcliffe match--particularly after the
defeat of Saturday. And row ihese con-
founded juniors were taking away their last
hope!

The three senlors were not only alarmed,
but furious, To see juniors stealing their
coveted places was absolutely galling. And
it did not make matters any better when
the aggrieved irio realised that Nipper,
Dodd and "Kahn were undoubtedly their
superiors in form.

In fact, once these three were inclnded
in the First Eleven, the trio of Sixth
Formers would never be able to get back.
So they steod near the ground, bitter and
morose,

““We shall have to do something!?
c¢lared Sinciair fiercely. © “ Good

de-

‘Fenton,

TY DI\CL&IR of the
\ ' Modern Houae Sixth,
| scowled.

nerve to think of"

. representative teams,”

heavens!

not going to

We're stand this sort of
humiliation! 7Think of it! The three picked
men of the Modern House—that's what we
are—and everybody knows it —being chucked
aside to make room for kids!”

“But what can we do?’? asked Mills
gloomily.

“ Xothing!*’ growled Carlile.

““Don’t yon be too sure of that!”? said
Sinclair, with a gieam in his eye. *“ Fenton
may have made up his mind—but I've made
up mine, too! Just you wait! If there’s
any possible way of keeping thoso infernal
junicers down, I’ll think of it!”

It was, after all, nothing more than idle
boasting—the bitter words of a disappointed
player. When all was said and done, the
three Sixth Formers would not be able fo
do much if the juniors were once picked.

After the practice was over, Fenton had -
a few words with Reggie Pitt.

“Your men have done fine, Pibt},”? said
‘““I shall have you out for practice
again. this afterncon—I’ll see that you mws
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= Good’” said Reggie promptly.

“1'1l make the final selection this even-
ing,” went on Fenton. “But I think it's
a for’evone conclusion that I'li use three of
you.”

‘ Nipper, Dodd and Kahn, €h??

_ ““Well, yes, that’s what 1 was thinking,”’
d{ﬁmtted Fenbon. *I'm rather sorry I can’t
inelude you, Pitt—and yet I'm glad in
another way._” |

“Glad?”

“Well, you see, we’re making big changes
altogether, exp]amed ‘Feunton. “Hltherto
we've had a First Eleven and—— Well,

that’s about all. You juniors haven’t had
much chance of doing big things. Well,
I’'m going to alter all that—although,

strictly speaking, it's Browne’s suggestlon "
““ Alter it??” asked Pitt interestedly.

“The idea is to form three elevens—three
explained Fenton.
“It doesn’t matter which TForm the players
come from—they’re placed in the elevens
according to their merit. [ rather think [
shall captain the -First - Eleven, as usuail.
And I’d like you to aceept the captainey
of the Second Eleven. That’s why I'm glad
I shan't need you for the Iirst. There

couldn’t be a better skipper than you for

the Second.”

““ Thanks awfully,” said Pitt, flushing.

““Of course, the Second Eleven won’t be
composed of juniors entirely,” went on Fen-
ton., “*Naturally, I shall leave the selec-
tions to you—as you'll be skipper. But I
think you’ll need one or two Fifth Formers
in addition to your own men—particularly as
I’'m stealing: your three best. But yeu'il
still have enouwh strength n your team to
beat most otnerb 2 g

“I think It’s a '‘yreat idea,” said Pi:3
enthusiasticaily. “It'll cuit me down to
the ground to be ecaptain of the Second
Eleven. And I shan’t be so uncomfortable.”

“TUncomfortable?®



¢ 3Well, about Nipper, I nienu._” said Pitt
awkwardly. ¢ He used to be skipper of my

team, you know, and ['ve aiways had a
feeling that I'm keeping him from where
he belonn* But if he's playing for the

rirst, and I'm captain of the fwecond every-
thing will be top-hole.”

«“That's the idea.” said Fenton. “Of
¢ourse, the Second Kleven will rank higher

than your Junior Kleven has done. Tor
example, your matches will be full day
'mltches-——v(}u’ll start at 11-30, just like the
Tirst.?

“Ripping!? exclaimed 1’1tt gladly.
“Then there'll be a third Eleven--not the
Third l[OLlI] let me explain,” said Ienton.
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knowing that his best men—hitherto wastold
in the Junior Eleven—would he given th=
places they deserved.

CHAPTER VI.
TWISTING GRAYSON'S NOSE.

ILLIAM NAPOLEON
BROWXE Tloungad .
lazily against tha

Anc:ent Hous~
steps. and Dbeamed upon =»
throng of juniors in tie near
vicinity. Naturally, every-

body was talking about erieket.

it One—two—three—— 1)

The referee, confused and baw:ldared counted Browne out—in spite of the

fact that time had been calied.

b

¢ There may be one or two Fifth Formers —
it all depends upon their fitness., In any
case, I can see things going fine under this
new arrangement—because the First. Eleven
will get the pick of the whole school. the
Second Elevein will have unext choice. and
the Third Eieven—— Well, the Third will
be a kind of graduating <lass, as it were.”
Reggie Pitt was supremely happy. As
far as he couid see, everything was tip-top.
He didn't mind a bit about failing in the
trial. He would be far more contented in
the responsible position as Captain of the
Sacond Eleven,

And he would have the satisfaction of

Cricket was the only subject of interess
at St. Frank’s at present. Nothing elss
mattered. Even the growing hatred between
the senions of both llouses was bruzhed
aside. Among the juniors, the prospect of
having fthree of their men in the [Nirsi
Kleven swaliowed every other subject.

It was the interval in morning schosl,

And everybody was taking adwntwe of
the fine morning to come outside and sun
themselves. Browne was feeling particularly
liappy. He had come to St. Frank's at tha
heginning of this term, practically a
stranger. At hiz old school, Uxtan, he hoad
beenr a great celebrity in the cricket line.



But he had hardly hoped to do very much ,

during his fipst term at St. Frank’s.

But his attractive personaiity had already
wrought great changest. .

Not only was he captain of the Tifth
form, but he was the man behind the First
Eleven. Fenton had early recognised
Browne's cricket genius., For Browne was
not merely a good player, bubt a superb
organiser. It was impossible for him to be
captain, but he was in the next best place
—by the captain’s side. . )

Cuthbert Chambers, the original Fifth
Form captain, had been simply furious at
being ousted by Browne. For days he had
regarded Browne as a kind of leper, and had
studiously avoided him,

But since Browne’s feats on the ecricket
field, the great Cuthbhert had thawed. He
was now even disposed to be friendly, and
_in spite of his natural conceit, he admitted
that Browne was the best man for the Fifth
Porm captainey.

It was astonishing what cricket could do.

The one fact that Browne shone as a
cricketer removed all  of
animosity. Browne was a  first-class
cricketer—therefore he was a fine fellow.
Nothing else really matiered.,

So the great William Napoleon had every |

Teason to be content. True, he had enemies
in the Tifth—particularly Grayson. Grayson
was several kinds of a <¢ad, to say nothing
of being a bully, And Browne had
frequently gone out of his way to gently
‘““take him down a peg or two ” in the
crgwded senior day-room. Browne did these
things 50 culmly and smoothly that ¥ was
not until afterwards that Grayson realised
the humiliation of them.

During this interval, a little incident
occurred which was to lead to rather sur-
prising consequences.

Browne, having bestowed his blessing upon
the juniors, iturned indoors, and adjourned
to the Fifth Form common-room—which was
distinet from the szenior day-room, inasmuch
as it was provided for Fifth Formers alone.
. There were two or three fellows in there,
and they looked up as Browne entered.

¢“Jlallo! Here comes the great oracle!”
exclaimed Grayson, in his mnastiest voice.
“‘The Man Who Saved The School!” Isn’t
it about time that he realizes he's only a
new -feliow?”

Browne beamed rhe
general,

“Correct me if I am wrong, Brother Gray
son, but do I not detect a slight unfriendli-
ness in your tone?” he asked politeiy.
“Possibly you have a tight shoe? Such
trifles cause great irritability. Or perhaps
you have sat upon a pin? I have heard on
the best authority that this upsets one’s
temper to no small degree.”

“Funny, aren’t youn?” sneered Grayson.

‘It so, I have yelt another accomplish-
ment!?”? smiled Browne. It is news to
learn that I am a ¢omedian. Butf one lives
and learns, I fear, however, that your com-
ment was uttered in a-sarcastic vein.”

upon company in
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“Go to the dickens!? said Grayson sourly,

‘““Alas! I fear that your manners are
getting worse and worse, Brother Grayson,”
said Browne. ““But who am I to blame
you? Knowing nothing of your early up-
bringing, I can only conclude that you were
deprived of many opportunities——?>

“Don’t you start any of your insulis!™
interrupted Grayson, turning red. **You
haven’t got much to boast about! Your
pater’'s a judge, and so you think you can
spout as you like! But what was he before
he bhecame a judge? A. K.C.—and probably
a swindler! Al lawyers are swindlers!”?

Browne sighed,

““You force these things upon me, Brother
Grayson,” he said regretfully. “ While de-
ploring the necessity, I must, nevertheless,
admit that it gives me extreme pleasure to
perform the following operation.”

He leaned forward languidly, seized Gray-

son’s nose between his two fingers, aud
twisted it with excruciating force.
CHAPTER VII,
BROWNE INSISTS.
¢ RAYSON howled
wildly.
“‘Phere, Brother

Grayson, let us now
consider the episode closed,”
said  William Napoleon
Browne calmly. ¢ Heonour is
satisfied, and your nasal organ is somewhat
improved in appearance. 1 have heard on
the best autbority that Zam-Buk is an ex-
cellent——>

“ You—you idiot !”?

Grayson.

He backed away, holding his nose, and was
acutely conscious of the fact that the other
Fifth-Formers were grinning at him, It wis
always a humorous spectacle to see some-
body’s nose twisted.

The insult was one of the worst possible.
And Grayson, who prided himself upon being
a big man in the Fifth, acted rather rashly,
He swung. his hand round, and caught
Browne across the face.-

¢“Take that'!” he shouted thickly.

«“It appears that I have no choice,” re-
plied Browne calmly. ‘1 take it, also, thaf
this little slap is tantamount to a chal-

confounded snarled

lenge? With pleasure, Brother Grayson.
Shall we say immediately after morning
school in this very room? Gloves, from

my point of view, are quite immaterial.”

Browne's coolness of manner belied his
inner feelings. He was literally boiling, But
he always regarded it as a point of decency
to remain icily calm under all circamstances.

‘““ Look here, Browne, you can’t fight!”
ejaculated Phillips quickly.

““No?” said Browne. *Af Uxton I had a
reputation as a middle-weight. Indeed, I

\ may say withont boasting that many pro-



fessional hoxers shiver like a fjelly at the
very mention of my name.”

“I don’t mean that—you can
know!” exclaimed Phillips.
tight Grayson!¥

“You surprise me, Brother Phillips,> said
Prowne, “Am I to understaud that Brother
Grayson is a kind of demi-god, whom none
can touch?” -

“We don’t have fights in the Fifth,” put
in Bryant. ¢ Boxing-matches, perhaps, but
a common-or-garden fight—that sort of thing
is left to the juniors! We don’t allow it
in the Fifth.»”

“In that case, "it is high time that a
slight modification was made,” lLie observed.
‘“1 now perceive traces of daylight. It
occurs to me why Brother Grayson was so
bold and warlike. Knowing that no fight
would result, he indulged in the simple
pleasure of slapping my face.”

“You twisted my nose!” shouted Grayson.
“Deservedly, Brother Grayson—deseryedly.”
said Browne. ‘It was done in order to
wipe out an insult. I regret that I am
unable to let the matter drop. It will give
me great pleasure to do my utmost to thrash
- you., Therefore, much as I hate the ex-
penditure of energy on such an unworthy
cause, I must insist upon a meeting after
-morning school.”

Grayson changed colour,

“I won’t fight jyou!®
lenly.

“In that case, I have mno option but to
knock you down!” exclaimed William
Napoleon, deliberately pushing up  his
sleeves. ¢ Brother Phillips, am I wrong in
assuming that the school keeps a stretcher
somewhere? Hasten, for it will be needed!”

Browne was grabbed by two or three other
Fifth-Formers, : b

“There goes the bell!” said Chambhers.
“Look here, you chaps—I think Browne’s
right! If be wants a fight, let him bave
it! Grayson asked for one, anvhow! And
Browne'’s skipper—it’s up to him.”

“My gratitude, Brother Chambers, for
those Lkindly words,” said Browne graee-
fully., ¢ 1 take it, then, that all is settled?
Splendid! 1 have no doubt that luncheon
will to-day have an added piguancy, since
I shall have engendered a healthy appetite
for it.”

They went in to lessons, and the Fifth
was scon &gong with the news. All the
Auncient House fellows were on Browne's side.
(Grayson, of course, was a Modern House
senior, and he had really had no right to
precipitate a quarrel while in the Ancient
House quarters., He had asked for a fight,
and he was going to get one.

The Modern . House seniors, although
against Browne as a whole, were niore in-
fluenced by House rivalry than anything else.
Inwardly, they felt that -Grayson had ac‘::
like a fool.

And immediately following lessons the cx-
citement in the Fifth increased.

Browne was for getting the thing over as

_ box, 1
‘“But you can't

he growled, sul-

T TN

(uickly as possible. Without any delay,
Simms was appointed referee, and Shaw
offiered to keep time. Nobody objected.

And the informal fight began,

The comnon-room was crowded—mostly
with Ancien{ House fellows., But not more
than half the Fifth was present. They
hadn't Imagined that the fight would take
place so quickly.

“Why waste valuable time?” asked
Browne, a3 his gloves were pulled on by
Stevens and Hodder. *‘Far better to settle
these little difierences without undue delay.
Furtliermore, it will enable Grayscn to re-
cover consciousness before the luncheon-bell
rings.”

The preliminaries
Shaw called time.

And the two
another in the
clear space in
went at it.

were soon done, and
combatants,
improvised
the centre

facing onc
ring—merely "a
of the room—

CHAPTER VIIL
THE FOUL,

ITHIXN three minutes
the end of the
fight was a fore-
gone conclusion,

Browne’s Dboxing skill was
as good to look upon as his
prowess at ecricket, There
seemed to be no end to this fellow’s accom-
plishments. He played with Grayson tan-
talizingly.

Grayson was a fair boxer, but a much bet-
ter fighter. He was ramheaded and lumber-
ing. Browne, bLeing an expert in the art ol
self-defence, easily avoided every one of his
opponent’s heavy lunges. And his air of
hored indifference while actually fghting
caused general amusement,.

Occasionally he would deliver a tap, and
exasperate Grayson to the point of fury.
And this only led to further futile rushes on
Grayson’s parf. The fight was Browne's all
along the line.

“Time!?” called Shaw.

¢“ How are we going, Brother Grayson®™
asked Browne, as he retired to his * corner
withh Stevens. ¢ Let me urge you to cease
vour unnecessary expenditure of energy.
You'll need it in the fifteenth round. It is
then that one's vitalify is beginning to ebb.”

“You foecl!” shouted Grayson. “ You won't
last two more rounds!”? .

“Why?? asked Browne, appealing to
Stevens, ‘“do people suffer from these de-
lusions? DBrother Grayson is unhappily
optimistic. Is this massage business really
necessary?” he added painfully. ¢ And kindly
remember that a wet sponge down the back
of one’s neck is a sheer superfluity.”

The pnext round was even more in Browne’s
favour. But just towards the end Grayson
managed to get in one drive which rather
shook the indomitable William Napoleon.
He staggered under the force of the blow.

—_—

8
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“*'Well hit!” shouted Shaw excitedly.

“You look after your timekeeping!”
stapped Phillips.

Browne was not slow in retaliating. Gray-
son got the shock of his life. Instead of the
-gentle taps which he had been receiving, he

was driven round the ring, and punished
fearfully.
Slam! Crash! Slam!

Grayson was hopelessly confused. Dazed,
bewildered, and hurf, he gave way before
Browne's skilful, erashing hits. It was ob-
viors to all that Browne had been playing
with him up till now. '

It was
obvious that
could deliver
knock-out at
moment he chose.

Shaw stood waleh-
ing fascinatedly, He
was rayson’s pal,
and His anxiety for
Grayson caused him
1o forget his duties,

“What about
time??  asked Cham-
bers curtly. “It's
been more than two
minutes this round, |
hasn’t it?»

“Yes, it's
said Phillips.

Browne dropped his
hands, and glanced -
af Shaw. It was time
all right—and Browne
was rather sorry for
{rayson because Shaw
had forgotten. Gray-
son needed a rest.

Browne
the
any

timpe ™
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Formers seized Grayson, and carried him off
amid tremendous excitement, Grayson had
knocked Browne out—had beaten the cap-
tain of the Fifth in a fight!

Within three minutes the Modern House
men were rushing off, the whole Fifth was
ringing with the news. There were great
celebrations among the Modern House sce-
tion, and sheer consternation in the Ancient
House. 1t seemed inecredible that Browne
could have been knocked out. |

In the Ancient House, however, Chambers
was grim, o =

“It wasn’t fair!”
he declared again and
again. “Look here;
you chaps—yocun - saw
That hit of Gray-
son’s was a foul! It
was a rtobtden, dirty
foul! The  black-
guard! . He ought to
be slaughtered!”

““Hear, hear!”

“It was a foul!”

Stevens looked up,
worried,
“PDon’t make such

a noise, you <haps!”
he exelaimed.
“Poor old Browne's -
just e¢oming to; he
had an awful swipe!”

Browne looked up,
opening his eyes with
difficulty. -

“Am I right in
assuming that we
have experienced an
explozion?” he mur-
mured, “Or was it

(hgggonma;i};lgc};. second e — a—) merely an unkind blow
The very instant © No. 2.—Horace Stevens. =3 on the part of Filthy
Browne dropped his B3 Stevens is .Napoleon EZF Richard? Alas, I fear
gunard Grayson leapt ER Browne’s great chum, and £F the Jatter?”
forward.  His right E={; Dhis confidant in all thm_gs: %;:: “You were fouled,
enlle swinging up = A genial, easy-going SENO0T, R Browne,’’ said
with all the force of [E=# Wwith any amount of patience. B gievens.
his body behind it. 4 1le shares a good deal of A "« Ac T suspected,
Crash? = glory with Browne, since ha RS- Brothier Horace—as I
His glove  took ‘::‘5’\.5 is the latter’s study” chum. ,_S"-‘(’ suspected,” murmured
Erowne on the chin, M Wy Erowne., “Whilst
and William™ Napeo- i feeling in need of
icon, absolutely olff brandy, 1 will waive
his guard, and unready, went hurtling over ] the point, and sip some water. The sponge,
intn a huddled heap. He lay perfectly | Brother Phillips, would be now welcome.”’

still-——knocred c¢lean out.

“Time!” gasped Shaw, in the same second.

There was a wild, tumultuous uproar.

“ One—two—three 2

The referee, confused and -bewildered,
counted Browne outf, in spite of the fact
that time had been called.

“Out!” he concluded excitedly.

“Hurrah! Grayson’s won!” yelled Shaw,

““Grayson’s knocked Browne out!” shouted
Hiichen and Swinton.

““One or (wo oilier Modern Housce Fifth-

And while Stevens was attending {o the
unfortunate Browne, Cuthbert Chambers
went round like a whirlwind. Chambers
was not much good as a leader—he was too
fond of slacking. But when he did get
going he was 1iremendously excited, and
drove everything bhefore him. :
And he- called & Form meeting on the
spot. : e
“If everybody had known that Cuthbert

had called the meeting, many might not
have attended, but the Fifth-Formers

*
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thougtt it was an official order—and fellows
absented themselves from official Iorm
meetings at their own peril.

————emy

CHAPTER IX.
GETTING EXCITED.

HE meeting took
place in the lecture
Jall.

Every Fifth-

assumed his old manner. IIe was feeling
groggy, and his jaw was aching atrociously.
But he mianaged to squeeze into the back
of the hall and watch the proceedings.
“Don’t you worry!”? whispered Stevens.
“Chambers i> on the warpath, and there’s
no stopping him. He didn’t like you when
you first came, but he’s your pal now.””’
- *“Ah, my charming personality again!”’
murmured Browne. “It is no good, Brother
Horace; I ean conquer wherever I go.”
“He'll see that this thing’s put right, and
that Grayson 1is punished!” went  on
Stevens. " A foul blow of that kind ecan
only hbe answered in one way. He'll be
cut by the whole Form!?*’ '
“Tach one, I take ift, will have a slice?”’
“You asz! I mean, he'll be—— Well,
cut!”’ said Stevens.
-1 fear that lucidity is

strong points, Brother Horace,”’ said
Browne. *However, we take your meaning,
so all is well. Observe! Thiugs are be-
coming interesting.”’ |

Cuthbert Chambers was on the platform
and he was spouting.

“You Modern House fellows are sa}‘mg

that Crayson knocked out Browne in a
fair fight!” -oared Chambers. “You’re
wrong! It was a foul bhlow—a rotien, |
¢addisb—"’

“It was fair?”?

““Hear, hear!”’

* Grayson knoeked him out!®’

“We'll see what the referee’s got to
gav!”? shouted Chambers furiously. * Come
on, Simms, up you come! You were
referee; you were idiot enough to count

Browne out after time had been called.”’
“I1—1 didn’t_hcar it!” said Simms weakly.
“ What!”??

“I—I saw Btowne go down, and I thought

I had to count!”’

“You babbling ass!”’ roared Chambers.
¥ What's the good of having you for a
referee? And there’s -Shaw, too. You

were keeping time, Shaw,
hiappened!”’
*Yes, I know

You know what

what "happened!'’ shouted
Shaw hotlyv. “ Browne was knocking CGray-
sont fbout; and then he dropped his guard
for some reason and Grayson delivered the

1 about if.

Former turned up, even
Browne  himself. Having
recovered, be quickly

not one of your;

admit 1

w
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knockout. I dido't call time until Simms

had counted Browne out?”’

Chambers stared at him in blank amaze-

ment.

“What!” he gasped. “Why, you-—you
fearful liar!”’

“It's true! We belicve Shaw!’® roarcd
the DModern Iouse seniors. .

“Then you're mad!’’ yelled Bryant. “We
were there; we saw it all.  I'll tell you
what happened, and there are eight or

nine chaps here who can prove that what 1
say is the truth. Shaw forgot all about
his timekeeping, and Chambers asked him
Browne dropped his hands, think-
ing the round was over, and looked aside.

And while he was looking the other way
Grayson knocked him out!’’

“Hear, hear!” agreed a dozen.

“It was about the filthiest thing I've
ever seen!’’ shouted Bryant indignantly.
“It was a cad’s blow—a hooligan’s piece
of work. If you Modern House fellows
support Grayson, you're nothing else but
worms!"” :

There . was another uproar, and if Cuth-

bert Chambers imagined that he was going
to obtain peace or any undel_:;tdndmtr he
was unduly optimistic. If ever he had
proved - his incapacity as skipper he was
proving it now.

€alling a Form meeting, in the excited
condition of the Fifth, was about the last
thing that should havé been done. For it

led to arguments, to wrangling, and
bitter fecling. And now that the whole
Fifth was in a kind of storm, to quell it
was out of the question,

“I fear that Brother Chambers has
adopted the wrong policy,”’ sighed Browne.
“Perhaps it will not be too late for me
to restore peacc.’’

“Better not try,”” urged Stevens. “I'll
thought Chambers was going
right; but I can see your point of view
now, It’s no good geing into thesc things
ramheadedly. -That's why you're such a
fine skipper, I suppose¢?’’

“Surely, surely this is _not the moment
for such compliments?’ asked Browne.
“Keep your kindly thought for more fitting
mon: entw_ Brother Horace. Let us now
attempt to bring about peace and under-

standing.”

But the uproar in the lecture hall was
growing worse and worse.

“1t's no good you Ancient House fellows
trying to make out that Browne was badly
treated!” shouted Swinton, “Grayson won
the fizht fairly, and you're a set of cads
for trying to deprive him of the honounr.”’

“Grayson acted like a hooligan!”' roared
Chambers.

“He must have been dragged up in the
gutter!'’ said Phillips hotly.

“You rotter!’. panted Hitchen, who was
next to him.

“Who's a potter?”’ snapped Phillips.
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“You are!”’

“Oh, am I?” roared Phillips. *All
right—take that!’’?

Cl‘ﬂtah'

Hitchen staggered back, and ihat one

blow finished all William Napoieon Browne’s
chances of effecting a settlement.
ten seconds the.lecture hall was in a state

of riot,

CHAPTER X,
THE _RIOT. _

RCHIE GLEN-
THORNE stood at
the window of his
study and adjusted
his monocle.  Phipps, his
valet, was putlting a few

books straignt on the other
Wide of the room,

“Good gad!’’ exclaimed Archie, as he
leaned out of the window. ¢ Phipps, laddie,
kindly trickle hence and listen. What is
that friehtful din? T mean to say, all this
shoutmg, and so forth?"?

. Phipps joined his young master.

“Tm sure I don’t kn,ow, sir,’> he said,
Iooking out of the window. “It appears
-to be coming {from the lecture hall.
Possibly some of the young gentlemen are
having a little argument.”’ |

“What? I mean—~ 1 say, dash it all,
Phipps!’? protested Archie. “A  Iittle
argument! It sounds more - like a
representation of Bediam, by gad! And it's
a1l the more surprising because most of the
Jads of the village appear to be in {ull
view!”

“That's
out into the Triangle,
any of the young
Fifth——-"’ '

“But I don't see
gentlemen of the

o+ *QOddslife! You're not suggesting -shat
the Tifth—-? Archie paused, and shook
his head. *Laddie, the young master
refuses to helieve it!”’ |
And there were many others who refused
to believe it, too. The Fifth Form fellows
were seniors, and for them to engage in
any wild brawling was practically out of
the question. That sort of thing was left
to the juniors, and even the juniors didn’t
indulge in it often,

But the impossible had happéened.

' And, to. tell tbe plain, straightforward
truth, the entire Fifth Form was now
engaged in nothing more nor less than a
free-ficht. The Ancient House fellows were
tackling the Modern House f{ellows with
tremendous energy.

" The lecture hall resembled a shambles

It was really a most disgraceful scene.
Chambers, in all innocence, had undoubtedly
precipitated this riot. His intentions had
Lbeen gsood. but his method had bLeen bad.

] And

Within

true, sir,’’ said Phipps, looking:

[ dynamite!” said Mry.
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now it was altogether too Jate to

restore peace.

The Fifth-Formers were at one another’s
throats.

The noise was so terrific that prefects
Land  others were attracted from all
quarters, Juniors gathered outside the
windows, and stood there in little knots,
awed and amazed. They knew that the
Sixth were coldly dlapmed towards one
another; but it was something new {o find

that the Fifth had. joined in the feud. And
the Fifth was doing it thoroughly.

Mr. Beverley Stokes brought the thmg
to an end.

A prefect hurried up and gasped out to
him that murder was being committed
in the lecture hall. And Barry Stokes,
although he didn’t quite Dhelieve this
exaggerated statement, thought it necessary
to investigate.

He did so, and walked into the Ilecture
hall to find it in a fearful state. Cuthbert
Chambers, usually sedate and languid, was
rolling on the floor in the firm grip of
Hitchen and Swinton. The latter was
punching Chambers in the face, and Hitchen
was doing his best to tear Chambers’
clothes from him, garment by garment,

Round about the floor, in assorted groups, -
were other combatants. They had sorted
themselves out into little parties, and were
fighting with a fine abandon. All thoughts

of dignity had long since flown, and if they

had hated one another from birth, they
conldn’t have hit harder.

“Stop this at once!’’ shouted Mr. ‘:token,
~aghast,

The fight weat on 'in the main, although

a few u«ho heard ceased hostilities.

“Stop!’! thundered Mr. Stokes. - “Good
heavens! Have you boys forgotten all sense
of deceney and good conduct? Hitchen!
Get up at once! Chambers! What is the
meaning of this? Browne! You are captain
of this Form, what have you fo say?”?

“A great deal, sir—a great deal,”’ replied
Browne. “But I fear you are im no mood
for a lengthy discourse. Let me place it
in o nutshell. Grayson and I had the mis-
fortune to have a little misunderstanding.
We fought—-"?

“You fought?’?
sharply. *‘ Here??’

“Xo, Brother Barry,
private,”” replied Browne. * At least, there
werec only & few hand-picked spectators.
This little disagreement i3 the outcome of
our fistic argument. 1 fear, sir, that
nothing short of dynamite will bring it to

an end.”’
“In that I’d better supply
Stokes arimly.

He pushed his way through tlie room, and
at length his authoritative voice succeeded
in reducing the Fifth-Formers to sanity.
They looked 4 sorry c¢crowd., There wasn't a
single fellow who remained umnarked.

repeated Mr. Stokes

not here, but in

case, some
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into this dis-
exclaimed Mr. Stokes
“Go away, and clean yourselves,
Later, yvou may be sure I shall require full
explanation, And voun will all be punished
as you deserve, I am amazed that boys
of your age should so far forget your-
selves.™

The Fifth, now cooled down, were posi-
tively aghast at their own actions. And by
the time they had changed and washed,
they could hardly believe that the riot had
actually taken place.

As for the inquiry, this came to nothlng
—for Mr. Stokes realised that no good would
come of a long investigation. Ile thought
it better to keep the disgraceful affair
as quiet az poszible. Nevertheless, the 1'ifth
was deprived of many liberties for the next
two or three weeks—and during this time
thev would probably repent.

shalt make
affair now,”

43 I
graceful
coldly.

no hiquiry

CHAPTER XI.
THE SPREADING OF THE
F]-"

FEUD.

was rather hard on
Browne that he should
be compelled to suffer
with the rest. But he
took it philosophically. .After
all, the whole ¥orm had been
nua,ged and it was impos-
for the housemaster to make any

stble
exceptions.
“We must learn fo bear these trials with

fortitude, Brother Horace,” said Browne, in
Study No. 10 that evening. < But I have
an idea that many moons will shine hefore
we embrace ,our colleagues of the Modern
House again.’

“The Totters!” -said Stevens, with feeling.
“They’re all the same! Fancy backing up
that cad, Grayson! They’re suppmtuwr lnm
:rr}]intd’ you! Supporting a blackguard like
that!”

“1t is mainly bitter feeling between the
two Houses,” said Browne. “That is the
rcot of the whole trouble, Brother Horace.
U'nder normal circumstances, many of the
Modern House stalwarts would not tonch
Brothor Grayson with a punt pole. But at
present they are drawn towards him by a
mutual feeling of brotherly love. Alas, that
human nature should be so fickle! But
what can we do? We are but feathers in
ttre sftorimn.”

“We weren't like feathers this mornmg"
growled Stevens. “I'm bruised all over—
and I Know my eye will be black in the

morning !’

“Trophies of battle, brother.” said
Browne, ¢ Honourable scars, if the truth
must be known. But to change the subject.
Let us diseourse upon matters of less painful
recollection. I hear that history this day
has been made.’

“What do you mean?”

““ Cricket, Brother Stevens—ecericket!” said
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i asked the
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Browne, lying hack in his chair. “Have you
not dlﬂeqted the news? The master-men
of the Fourth have been showing Tenton
exactly what cricket consists of. I under-
stand that Nipper, Kahn, and Dodd are
certainties for the Redcliffe match on Wed:
nesday. My cup of joy is filled to the brim.
Which reminds, me, brother, that you are
somewhat backward with the teapot!”™ _
They continued their tea, and in the
meantime the entire senior school was
seething. Actual warfare had come to ap
end, but there was not the slightest doubt
about the bitter feeling. The enwmity had
spread from the Sixth to the Fifth. The
latter Form was now divided—the Modern

House seniors hated the Ancient House
seniors like poison, and viee versa. The
affairs of the Vifth had greatly increased

the animosity of the Sixth.

Net a single Modern House senior was oun
speaking terms with a rival. Indeed. it was
fully understood that il any perzonal
armistice took place, the iellows involved
would be cut by their own Iorm.

The headmaster, of course, knew all about
it, and to say that he was worried would
be to put it mildly. On previous occasions
the juniors had Lad spells of warfare. but
the present business was practically unpre-
cedented. Never before had the Fifth and
Sixth been at one another’s throats.

“Is there nothing we can do, Mr. Stokes?"
Head, when the housemaster
visited him durm" the evening. “T1T am
appalled at this plesent s:tmhnn It may
lead to something truly grave.’

“It. is possible, of course, -but 1 shouldn't
worry too much,” said Mr. Stokes. © But
here is Mr. Lee—he may be able to advise
US.”

Nelson Lee came in,
the Head was concerned. It was rather late
now, and the school had gone to bed. lLee
himself, in fact, was thinking about turning
in.

“You know about the feud, of course?™
asked the Head.

and could see that

“Yes, and I amm rather distressed,” said
Nelson Lee. “It all seerus 30 needless—so
unnecessary. Boys who have always been

enood friends, are now sworn enemies."”

“Can you suggest any remedy, Mr.
asked the Head.

Lee?™

“Well, I should advise no action at the
moment,’” said Nelson Lee. “1If you take

official notice of the affair, it may cause a
sudden outbreak. On the other hand, it 1z
quite possible that the boys will reali~c
their folly, and settle their differences. It
would be more serious if the entire school
Wwas im‘ol\*ed—fnr I fear that the juniors
are hot-headed.’

“There Is no sign of animosity among the
juniors?”

““ None at all, at present,” replied Nelson

Lee. “The Fourth-Formers are on the bLest
of ferms, and so, too, are the Third. I
think we can wait a while. No doubt the

| ser:iors will patceh things up.”



It was really good advice, though events,
were to prove that Nelsen Lee was wrong for
opce. There was to be no patehing up of
the quarrel. In the [uture, indeed, the
trouble was liable to spread.

But Lee was certainly right in advising
innction.. If the headmaster had lectured
the school on their enmity, it 'would un-
dounbtedly have had a bad effect. The
seniors would have been more bitter than
cver. It is always a grave matter to controtl
a great school like St. Frank’s when a
general quarrel is running its ecourse,

Nelson Lee stayed with the Head for
scme time, and then went off to his own
bed-room. In the corridor, upstairs, he
met Goolah Kahin, the voung rajah. -

* Wonderful news, Mr. Lee!® said Goolal
Kahn, sniling with his usual geniality.
“Fenton is forming an Eleven which, in my
opinion, will he unbeatable, Your junior
Lboys are wonderful!”

““Fenton is playing some of them?”

“Three, at least,” replied the -rajah,
““The move has my entire approval, and 1
prediet a victory on Wednesday,”

They exchanged a few more words, and
Lee went to hed. e was very thoughtfiul,
for his meeting with Geoolah Xahn had
hrought memories back to hizs mind.

Was the rajah all that he seemed to he?

e et

CHAPTER XII.
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GOOLAN KAHN’S STRANGE ERRAND.

A

1 Yvery
oceurred.

S XNelson Lee got un-
dressed, his mind
ran ¢n the rajah.

A few days earlier
queer incident had
thlfi-’elso;l Lee had not
. : seen anything strange person-
alty, but he had Nipper's gmrd -fgr iI’}c—-—and
Lee knew that Nipper would not bring him
a false story. .

It seemed that Nipper and Willy Hand-
forth had witnessed a surprising thing in
Bellton Wood. 1In one of the deserted clear-
_Ings a portion of the earth had risen like
@ door.  And ovt of this had come three
indians, accompanied by Goolah Kahn him-
s‘e!f. The vyoung rajah had returned +to
S6. Frank's, and the other Indians had re-
entered the tunmnel, closing the earth door
Lehind them,

On the face of it, it seemed a fantastic
story, and if anybody else had iold him,
L.ee wonld not have believed it. But Nipper
never exaggerated—in these sort of matters,
at all events, )

1 woodland track
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Lée wondered if he should sit up and keep
as watch, But he didn’t quite like the idea.
It seemed to smack of spying upon one of
ths headmaster’s gunests. -And, aiter all,
there was nothing whatever against Goolah
Kahn of a tangible sort.

He was quite a pleasant fellow, a gentle-
man in every way, and the idea vf watching
him did not appeal to Lee in the least
Until he had good cause to investigate, he
would not do so. Perhaps Nipper and Willy
Handforth had made a little too much of
the afifair.

Nelson Lee might not have thought so if
e had witne:sed the movements of Goolah
Kahn at midnight, when the whole of St.
Frank’s was finally settled down for the
night. '

Even Lee, with all his experience of de-
tective work, might not have been aware
that anything nnusual was taking place. " A
shadow appeared in one of the upper
corridors, ' -

But it was so slight, =0 intangible, that
it hardly seemed possible that the shadow
could bLe caused by a human being.. It
moved with absolute silence, and appeared
to be more or less spectral.

Yet, in all truth, the shadow was Goolah
Kahn.

The young rajah, strangely attired, had

Jeft his bed-room, and was noiselessly making

his way downstairs. He was.now dressed in
sombre black—a curious kind of native
costume, with a black turban on his head.

A meeting with this figure would have
startled anybody at the hour of midnight.
And the young rajah seemed such an open,
modern sort of young man in the daytime
that it was hardly possible to associate him
with this silently gliding figure.

He left the school by means of a passage
window, and even when Ie had reached
the exterior, hi3 movements were no less
mysterious. One thing was obvious, He had

 every desire to keep his errand a secret,

He was engaged upon some mission which
apparently wouldn’t bear the light of day. .

Once clear of the school grounds, the
rajah’s movements were freer.

He passed down the lane, arrived at the
stile near the bend, and then plunged into
the heart of Beliton Wood. Although he
was unfamiliar with his surroundings, he
had no difficulties wilh the course he was
taking. 5

After proceeding for 2ome distance he
turned olf the footpath into the dense wood
itself. And socon he arrived at the clearing.
This was one of many, but it was dis-
tincuishable by 1its close proximity to a
which altimately led out
somewhere near Edgemore Lane.

When Goolah entered the clearing there
was a certain amount of activity. There
were one or two figures moving about the
starlit gloom. After the intense darkness of
the forest, there seemed a fair amount of
light in the clearing.

toolah Kahn approached the centre, and



there stood the earth door wide open, with a
black tunnel leading into the recesses of the
ground beneath the wood. 1t was rather an
extraordinary business.

bTwo or three Indians were there, and they

showed much deference. In low tones
Goolah Kahn conversed with them. Who
were these Indians, and what was their

ohject in the wood? These were questions
which seemed to require a lot of answering.
It was hardly possible that their mission
was an honest one.

: Theecavity in the ground was not so ex-
traordinary.

» Many of the St. Frank's juniors knew
that  there were underground .= caverns
stretching under this section of the country-
side. There were tunnels, too, leading even
as far as Willard's Island, and to the old
vault heneath the monabter; ruins near the

Triangle.

v At one period some criminals lnd made
nse of the ecaverns, but at that time more
than one of these strange places had been

blocked., Nobody knew if there were any
remaining. ' . '
They extended in the other direction as

fur az the old yuarries on Bannington Moo,
Most of them were ancient, dlau-scd workings
—for in some remote period there had been
active quarrying in progress. But for many
vears no business of this kind had been
carried on.

(ioolah Kahn left the entrance of the tun-
nel, and made his way to the woodland
track near by. And here stood a Deavy
lorryv—a great covered motor vehicle. And
it was fulh loaded.

CHAPTLR XIIL
THE CAVERN BENEATH THE WOOD.

ALF an hour later
there was  greater
activity than ever,

The lorry was
being unloaded. Hceavy cases
were being carried from it,
and all were earried down
mysterious tunnel. There was
affair—

into the
something unreal about the whole
hut it was none the less actual, for ail that.

"There seemed to be three men concerned

in the work. They were all Indians, how-
ever, and whenever they g¢poke they used
their own language. Not one word of Eng-
lish was uttered.

‘Aund this, happening in the heart of a quiet
Sussex Wood, was certainly a peculiar cir-
cumstance. It was all the more strange
when one of the chief actors in the busi-
ness stood revealed as Hussi Kahn's brother
—tlie future Maharajah of all the great
Indian province of Kurpana.

When the last of the héavy cases had
heen carried down, one of the Indians
mounted the lorry, started the engine, and
drove slowly off. It was a very quiet
vebiele,

but nothing could subdue the purr i cavated,

g - -

Crash!

Hitchen staggared back, and that
one blow finished all Wllham Napo-
teon Browne’s chances of effecting a
settlement. )

of its engine. Not that there was much
danger. The wood itzell confined the sound,
and if auy of {he neighbouring inhabitants
heard the sound. they would think nothing.-
Lorries  frequently passed throueh Bellton
along the main Banuington Road in the
dead of night.

Goolah Kahn stood listening until the
sounds  had died completely away. He
indged that the lorry had reached the rcad
by this time, and if anybody saw it. or
heard it, fio suspicions would be arvoused.
There is, after all, no method better than
boldness. Even if somebody had mef the
lorry coming out of the wood itself, nothing
would have been thought. But the heavy
vehiele had come and had gone without a
soul being the wiser.

And Goolah Kahn entered the tunnel, and

aone man on guard closed the earth door.
and at the same instant switched on . the
electric toreh.

“You will lead the way,” said Goolah
Kahn shortly. '

They wenl down a wide earth tunnel, the
sides of whichh were supported by timber
struts. The tunnel was new. It seemed a

certainty that these Indians had been on
the scene long hefore Goolah Kahn himself
had arrived at St. Frank’s

Thev had prepared tlun oS
Commencing operations from an undsr.
ground cavern, this tunnel had been ox-
and had been deliberately planued

in advance.
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so that the exit should come out in the,
clearing, near to the woodland track. Those

who had designed the tunnel had been very
careful,

After a while the sublerramean passage
did not look so fresh. And presently the
two men emerged into a small cavern. There
were lights here—gleaming electric lamps
which twinkled and glowed. On the other
side was an arched cavity, leading into a
still bigger cavern,

Goolah Kahn walked through, and found
. himself confronting another  Indian—one
who, to judge by his appearance, was in
charge of the entire undertaking. He was
dressed in an ordioary European serge suit,
but over this he had donned a natwe gar-
ment, and  a turban gave him additional
nnpressiveness.,

He was a strange, mysterious-looking in-
dividual—very dark, and with glowing eyes.

There was something about his eyes which |

caused even Goolah Kahn to loock away.

The man was strange—sinister. "His face
was long, clean-shaven, with high cheek-
bones. .

¢ A1l is well, Chandra Jungh?” asked ithe
rajal. '
A3 far as we have progressed, all is
well,”” said the other. By the morrow,

masier, evervthing will he in readiness for }

your work. It but remaips for my men to
unpack, and then the rest is for you.”

“¥ am ready,” said the rajah.

They spoke, of course, in their own lan-
guage, and QGoolah walked up and down
looking at the varions cases, At present
the ecavern was in a state of confusion. But
at one side stood a great bench, aod here
sofe electric lamps were gleamlng. .

“ The light is poar,” said the rajah,
can do nothing

“ Have no fear, master, there will be light
by to-morrow,” interrupted Chandra Jungh.
¢ We are preparing lamps in many numbers.
This cavern will be gleaming brilliantly from
end to end.”

“That is well,” said Goolah, ‘“To per-
formx my work thoroughly T must see well.
But I am by po means convineed, Chandra,
that we are acting wisely. From the first
1 have doubted the wisdom of this move.”

“ What causes you to worry, master?”
asked the other, -

“We are near the zchocl, and if we are
seen~—

“J¥s 1here any such possibility?? asked
Chandra Jungh. ‘You are here at night.
We are private—there are none in this
sleepy village who suspeet. Do mnot fear
that I allow my men to be seen by day.
There is nct one soul who knows of our
presence. And yon, whilst apparently en-
joying yourself in the big sehool, can per-
form the greatest service to your muntry
any man is ecapable of doing. Be ati ease,

‘(tI
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master, for all is as it nhould be ??

<

CH-&PTER X1V.
THE MYSTERIOUS CHANDRA JUNGH.

G OOLAH - KAHN con-

tinued his inspection
of the cavern for
some little time.

He was comparatively a

stranger to his surroundings,

: - but the others were . un-
doubtedly very familiar with them. Chandra
Jungh, the mysterions leader, escortéd his

master from place to place.
“*And what lies heyond here?”
the rajah.
They had arrived at a tunnel entrance, and
it loomed black and forbidding before them

inguired

“ Nothing, master,” said the other. “A
tunnel—merely leadlng into the disused
quarry workings., Have no fear that we

shall be disturbed by unwanted prowlers,
There is but one passage which leads any-
where. And this has been blocked, so0 tlmt
nong can pass,”?

“The only enfrance or cxit, thelefﬁre, is
our own door into the wood?”

Y] 'lex 3)

“It is as well to be safe,”

“But 1 repeal, Chandra Jungh, that I am
losing my interest in fthis atfair. If 1

could be convineced that I am doing good
2%

“Fear not, master—there is no doubt,”
satd Chandra Jungh. ¢ Are you weakenmn’
What of the ﬂleatneas of your count,iy.
What of your undertaking? Think what
you can do! Think of the wondrous changes
you can bhring about! It is within your
power, and no o6ther man's! Is it not for
you to work, and to achieve this. great
end 7

While speaking, he was looklnrr at the
rajah with his pecuharly burning eyes. And
they underwent a subtle change. They be-
came more intense; and Goolah Khan
changed, too.

The other man talked to him—and Goolah
hecame more and more intense. His own
eyes gleamed, and the influence of the
other gripped him. If anybody had been
watching, they would have seen an exs
traordinary change.

Presently Goolah himself began to talk,

And the alterations in his voice arid mcm-
ner were startling.

His ealm air of refinement had w}mhed
As he spoke, his face distorted itself, and
he gave way completely to the emotions
which filtled him. Into his ¢yes there came
a fanatiecal light.

“You are right,

said Goolah.

Chandra!” he exclaimed -
tensely. '‘As always, you are right. It is
my duty—my aim in life! I must proceed
with this work as you have directed.”

““You are wise, master,” said Chandra
Jungh impressively.

There was something rather terrible about
the rajah now. |

His Oxford acquaintances would never
have recognised him. He had the reputa-
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tion of being a singularly pleasant fellow—
a good companion-—a thorough sportsman.

And people had remarked upon  his
thoroughly English outlook on life. But
tor his colour, he had seemed to be a
clean-limbed young Englishman.

But now! §

_There was guite another picture to look
upon :

F{nder the mysterious, subtle infiuence of
Chandra Jungh the young rajah had ap-
parently changed his personality. He wuas
an Indian now—a wild, gesticulating fanatic.
- As he talked he paced up and down, his
eves glittered with a burning light,
e filung his arms about with mmplete
abandonment. And the change grew more
and more marked as the minutes passed.

sIt was awful to witnes a
Jungh watched unemotionally. _ .
¢ ¢His voice growing higher and higher, his

movements more and more excited, Goolal
Kahn worked himself into an absolute
frenzy. He shouted, he raved, and, finally,
he ran round the cavern, gasping out
strange, droning incantations. Without
question, the man was demented—driven
so by the very fire and enthusiasm of his
fanatical purpose.

What this was remained a mystery.

‘ But Goolah Kahn cooled at last—he was
eompelled to do so, for his energics were
exhausted. He sank down, muttering to
himself, his features tw:bchmg His breath
‘¢came and went in great gasps. And, gradu-
ally, he recovered. And with his recovery
tame his normal sanity.

But when, at last, he rose to his feet. he
was haggard and drawn. Chandra Jungh
stood by, still and silent—as he had stood
by throughout the entire grotesque scene.
. T'm here still!” muttered Goolah Kahn.
“Tell me, Chandra, what has happened?
‘T am ill—I am exhausted. Have 1 gziven
way yet another time? Have I been mad?
I remember nothing—it seems but a few
minutes have passed since 1 stood talking
to vou.”

- % The fire entered your soul, master. and
fanned your enthusaiasm,” replied Chandra
quietly. “It is well that you should have
these enthusiastic periods. Tor it strengthens
vou to complete vour mission.”

¢“ And vet, at the same time, it weakens
me physiealiv,” mutiered Goolah Kahn. <1
must go, Chandra. The air stifles me—it iz
close. 1 nced the eooling air of the night.
Do not detain me.”

“I am but here to obey vour commands,
master,” said Chandra Jungh.

Once again he gazed straight into Goolah's

eves—and the rajah seemed {0 aliver
throughout his whole heing. Then, with an
effort, he tummed aside, and walked awav.

Ten minutes later he was out in the open,

- The nicht air, as he had predicted,
restored h.m to his uaual mental state. But
ke was stil]l exhausted. The young Indian
had no knowledpe
during his fanatical His

outbhurst. nrnd

and.

of what had happened,

05 ot

had apparently snapped during that extra-
ordinary scene,

But he did know that he had acted
fanatically, He was fully aware of that.
And now, in his saune common sense, he was
filled vuth worry, He did not like to think
that on such occasions he descended to the
mere primitive. With,all his education,
with aill his Western notions, he was liable
to revert to the primitive East.

And Goqlah Kaha returned to St. Frank's
with a frown upon his brow, and with a
heart which was heavy., But somehow, he
felt himself drawn irresistibly towards that
cavern, and the mysterious men it contained.

As he had left the school, so he had re-
entered. Like a shadow, he stole to his
hed-room and retired.

But Goolah Kahn was unavmre of the fact
that a keen pair of eves had watched him
down the corridor—had seen him enter his
room, _ o

Thosa eyes. belonged to Neizon Lee. The
great detective had heard the faintest of
faint soundszs—the e¢reak of a board in the
corridor which even Goolah Kahn had. mot
heen able to avert., And Nelson Lee had
Jeen, : ;

Lee was ptov:ded with much” food for
thought. And he was now convinced, be-
yond all question, that Nipper's story of
Bellton Wood was a true one. There was
work to be done here!

COAPTER XV,
THE GREAT DAY.
morn-

EDXESDAY
‘ N / ing! "’ |
All St. Frank's

was agog—but the
juniors, in particular, were
tremendously excitfed. ¥or
the First Eleven *was going
off to Redclific’ immediately after breakfast.

And with them were included Nipper,
Huzsi Kaln, and Jerry Dodd. For the first
time, three Yourth Formers were in the
First! Everything depended upon their
showing in this mateh.

It was, indeed, a 1*@31 test mateh for
juniors.

If they did well »agamst- Redeliffe, it was
a certainty that thevy would become per-
manent members, and ultimately gain their
colours. But if they failed, they would
never have another npportumtv, and the o!d

the

| order of thines wounld be automatically re-

verted to.

But the entire Tourth was confident.
They had any ameunt of faith in their three
representatives., The only regret was that
the mateh was wvot taking place at ho.:e.

After morning les:ons, of course, the fel-
lows would be able to  go to Redeliffe,
but it was a considerable journey, and a
aood dea! of the play would have happensd
hefore any §St. Prank's cspectator:s could

Narrive,
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Handforth was quite excited about it.

“It’s all rot!” he declared, as he stood
in the Ancient House lobby. *‘1 never heard
such piffle! The whole day ought to be a
holiday! What’s the good of a half-holiday
on an ocecasion like this???

“No good at ail,” said Church., ¢ But
what ean we do?®
“PNDo?” repeated Handforth., “Why, de-

mand a holiday, of course! 1 vote that we
get up a deputation to the Head, and ask
him for it!» :

‘“Ha, ba, ha!®

Everyhody roared at this humorous sug- }

gestion.,

“It’s all very well to cackle, but I'm
serious ! continued Handforth. ‘“Look at
the weather! Absolutely perfect, and we
shall have to stick in class, swotting away
ab desson! Who ever heard of sueh
rubhish!??
r 44Wait a8 minute, old man—don’t get ex-
¢ited,” grinned Reggie Pitt. “In the first
place, the weather .isn’t absolutely perfect.
It’s been raming, and the 3Ky looks pretiy
donbtinl even now.”

“Rot!** said Handforth,
be fine!”?

“QOh, well, if you say so 3

“¥ don’t only say so—I &Enow it!* roared
Handforth. <“I've made a study of the
weather, and 1 tell youn there’s going to be
no more rain te-day-——-7"?

De Valerie eame hurrying

¢“It's going to

in from the

Triangle.

““Rats! Raining again!*? he announced
dismally.

*Ha, ha, ha!??

¢ What?” asked Handforth, siartled.

“ Raining?*?

“I'm afraid you’re no good as a prophet,
ol man!” chuckled Pitt. ‘“And as for go-
ing to the Hhead and asking for a whole
heliday, yon might jirt a3 well ask that wall
to speak to you! ‘ine }ead’s got funny
ideas about whole holidays!”?

““But this is an important oceasion,” ar-
gued Handfbrth., ¢“It’s the first time that
the Fourth Form chaps have played for the
First Eleven. I consider we all ought to be
let off! Anyhow, who’s coming with me o
the Head??

There were no fakers.

*¢ Nobody??* asked Handforth, glancing
roand with witheting &corn. ““Well, of all
the weak-knced rotters! Ain’¢ you game,
Nipper??®? '

¢ My dear chap, I'm going in any case!”
said Nipper blandly.

“You laeky beggar!" growled Handforth.
“I'd forgoiten that! But what about Pitt?
He’s net going——?

** Neither are you!” said Reggie. ‘* And
if you take my advice, you won't go to
the Head either! Of ecourse, if you deliber-
ately ask for tronbie, I expect you'll get it.”?

““It all depends npon the way it’s put!”»
said Edward Oswald, ¢ This is where you
want some tact! As everybody knows, I've
got tons of that -2

o {ii; e “.6_ .
_I.F.ﬁ, LIBRARY H{@& ®

“My hat! Who'’s been spoofing up my
major?’? asked Willy, appearing at that
moment, *‘Poor old son! He thinks he’s
got tact!”

Handforth turned on his minor and glared.

““You cleat out!” he roared. 1 don't
want any criticism from you.”
| Willy garinned. .

“It isn’t whaft you want, It’'s what yon’il
get,”” he replied calmly. *“Did I hear you
saying that youw’re going to the Head?”

'Y YEG.” .

“To ask for a whole holiday?”

i YGS.”

““Poor old chap!” sald Willy sadly. “TI'll
bet I know what happens! Instead of get.
ting a whole hpliday, you won’t get a holis
day at all!  You won’t even get half!
You’'ll he kept in all the afternoon.”

And Willy, having ,made that sage re-
mark, thrust his hands into his trousers’
' pockets, and sauntered off, whistling,

CHAPTER XVI.
MUTINY ¢
REAKTFAST was over,
and Handforth’s pro-
posed visit 1o the
Headmaster had not
materialised. Everybody

thought he had abandoned it,
" Church and McClure, in fact,
were 30 happy that they were going abousg
the place singing.

And then, just after breakfast, they got
the shoek.

Handforth led the way into Study D,
closed the door, and }looked mysterious.
Church and JMeClure exchanged uneasy
glances. They had an idea what was coming.
Whenever Handforth looked mysterions it
meant troubls,

“Ready?’” asked Edward Oswald.

. “Ready © for what?” asked Chureh

cautionsly, ‘“The team’s going off scon, you
know—we’d bhetter get outside and give ‘em
a Che,er______” - 1

“The charabane’s  arrived
hinted MeClure, :

¢ Never mind abouf the c¢harabanc—blow
the e¢harabane!”” gaid Handforth. ¢ Yon
know what 1 said about seeing the Head?”

Chureh and McClure groaned.

*“What’s that noise?3 asked Handforth,
| giaring.  *‘ Indigestion, or something? And
what the dickens are you looking so giocomy
about? I'm going to get the Fourth a whole
holiday, my sons! I’ve been thinking things
over, and I've come ta the c¢onclusion that
a deputation would be a mistake. The
Head doesn’t want a whole crowd in his
study,”? .

*0h, good!” said Chure¢h Thappily.
*“*You're going to see him alone?™

““That’s a brain wave!”' declared McClure,
with enthusiasm.

already!”

| Handiorth eyed them coldly,
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“Noft exactly alone,” Lie sald, dashing

iheir hopes on the ingtant. ¢ You two chaps
are coming with me.,”

““Ares we?” asked Church faintly., “I-I
mean—— Look here, old man, for goodness’
sake siiow some sense! You don’t want to
drag us into this potty idea. We want to
go to Redeliffe this afternoon.”

““You idiot! You’'ll be able to go this
morning !

““Not if we 2o to the Head first!?” rtoared
Church. ¢ You'll dish us completely—we
shall be kept win all the afternocon! Blow
vou! I'm noft going to the Head—you can
jolly well eat coke!” |

“Same herel!?” shouted MMcClure, catehing
Cliurch’s mutinous fever. We don’t mind
supporting you in a seunsible plan, Handy,
but we're not going to inake asses of our.
selves! You can't help it—you were born
like it!”»

Handforth took a big gulp,

“Wly, you—you—7"

““Why not ask old Browne to go and inter-
view the Head?” put in Church quickly.
‘““ Browne can talk the hind leg off a donkey!
He wouldn't mind either—he’s got nerve
enough for anything! I Dbelieve he'd
wangle it, ton.”

- «Qp Archig!” suggested MeClure. # Even
Archie's got a way with him.”

Handforth found his'voice at last.

““Aand  what "about wme?” he hooted.

“Can’t I convince the Head? Ii those other
{atheads could do it, I'm jolly certain I can!
Now, look here! I'm not going 4o ask you
again—are you coming, or arve you not?”

“1 thought you weren’t going to ask us
arain,”’

¢ Are you <¢oming or
{hundered Handforth.

““That's twice,” said Church.

From this point the interview ceased to
e wverbal.

are you mnot?”

Han@forth made a lunge af Chiureh, and

Study D became a miniature copy of the
iceture-hall when the Ififth had let itseif
Toose, Bat it must not he mmagined that
Handforth got the best of everything.

For conce Churech and 3cClure
ihoroughly aroused.

They had made up their wminds that they
weren't going to sec the Head on such a
foolich mission as Handforth outlined. And
c¢cnee Chureh and MeClure made up their
minds, they could ne [irm.

Handforth delivered a certain amount of
punishment, but after that he lost a cerbain
amount ¢f interest in the proceedings, He
remembered getting Chureh's fist in his face,
and he had a hazy recollection that his
whole head was pushed into the coal-box.
Then it seemed to him that he was carried
through the air, Aund a kind of thud fol-
lowed. ’

Anyhow, he found Tumself sitting in the
Triangle, with his back to the wall. He
was dazed and bewiddered, and very much
of a wreek., And above him, two faces
eooked out of the study window,

were

{ after the

Eamncind
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“Now go to the Hcad!” said onc of the
faces coldly.

“And see if you can get a whole holiday,’”
added the other face. “And if you think
vou can mess us about, you're mistaken!’’

By the time Handforth fully rccovered
and rose to his feet bis victorious chums
had departed. Their one object now was to
make themselves scarce until the bell rang
for lessons. Once in class, Handforth
and by the {ime
would have coolcd
They knew him of old.

couldn't touch them,
lessons were over he
down.

CHAPTER XVII,
INTERVIEWING THE HEAD,

was  Handforth

—~ CT

., discouraged?

M, Nothing short of
\ W dynamite would have
prevented him ecarrying out
his -purpose. For he .was
firmly convinced that he
succeed., This was one of Edward
little characteristics. He always
granted. Experieuce

would
Oswald’s
took everything for
taught him nothing.

He had made up his mind that the Head
would give the Fourth Form permission to
take a whole holiday, and there was an

end of it. It only needed a hrief interview
with Dr. Stafford and the thing would be
done.

Handforth changed in record time. He
washed himself, brushed bhis hair, but in
his excitemsent. and hurry he rather un-
fortunately omitted to put a tie on
Furthermore, he had chosen one of Chureh’s
collars, and it was so small thal the tab

Twas nearly giving way.

Handforth
found that
a quarter of an hour.
would soon be going, too.
fo see it ofi.
éome Sspeed o1l.

He arrived at the headmaster's
Lot and breathless. Another omission on
his part bad been in connection with his
shoes. They were still dusty and sooty,
affair in Study D. To put it
plainly, be waz in no fit condition to visit
the Head.

He hamuerced on the door with terrific
vigour. |

“Come in!”" came tue Head's startled
voice, |

Handforth plunged in, and in his excessive
energy he tore loose the tab of his collar,
and it sprang out like a piece of elastic.
Confused and startled. he grabbed it, and
hetd it in position. But it was hardly
an ideal attitude for facing the Head.

“Is something the matter, Handforth?"®

gasped with alarm when Le
lessons were due to start in
And the charabanc
He badly wanted
S0 it was up to him to put

siudy,

asked Dr. Staflord in surprize. “Why did



you knock in that almrming fashion?  And
what is the matter with your neek? Are
vou hurt??’? .

“No, sir. Not at all, sir??? said Hand-
forth huskily.

“Then take »our hand from your neck!”

“Yesz, sir.”’?

But he didn't take it away. He daren’t.
lte was filled with horror by the thought
of what the Head would say when he saw
that horrible elastic-like collar sticking out.
ITe decided to get straight away with the
subject in hand, in order to distract the
Head’s attention. |

“About the cricket,
sit,” said MHandforth
hastily. “We all ought
to have a holiday! 1
mean—— That is
What about it, sir? |
Can we all go to Red-
¢liffe 2

He paused, turning
red., It was really
extraordinary. During
breakfast he had
mapped out the -
entire interview., He g4
had planned exactly §
what he would say, |
and knew it by heart.
But for some strange
reason his mind was
now a biank.

-The Head looked at
him astonished.-

“Are you ill, Hand-
forth?” he asked con-
vernedly. “Can you
all go to Redcliffe?
What on earth do you
nmean? And take

NOTE.—The average
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matter with your neck, that you must hold
your head in that position??’

“Nunno, sir!” gurgled Handiorth.

He was horrified afresh, in his restritdted
position he couldn’t talk properly. And
to add to his trouble the collar shot out,
and the worst ‘had happened.

“It’s ali right, sir!’? said Handforth
hurriedly. “The tab’s broken! That’s the

worst of these rotten collars! It’s about
time they had something new, instead of
these idiotic Eton suits! In this weather
we ought to be able to wear soft collars
always—-" :

“l1 am interested to
hear your ecriticisms,
Handforth,” said the
Head coldly. “Am I
to understand that
you have come here
to make a complaint?
And -is it usual for
you to go about with-
out any necktie?” _
“Necktie, siv?”
repeated Handforth
faintly. “My good-
ness! I must have
forgotten it! sorry,
sir! Just an oversight
- -1 remember now. It
fell into the bath, and

age of Fifth Form

: E I forgot to pull it
R g outl!l”

“Stand over here,
" iTandforth!” exclainmed
8 the 1lead  sternly.
MY “Good gracious! Your
NI< boots are in a dis-

- graceful condition ;

you have mno necktie,
your collar is broken,
and yet you dare to

your hand away frolm | - : come into my
yvour neck. I told EA® , W . presence! Am I to -
You once before.” =¥ i .3' RERLEcE” Mot assume that this is a
“yes. sir. I—I I = ¥ A fairly unpopular senior, deliberate attempt tfo
“’l‘al'; eotis P =~4: owing to his shifty, unstable affront me?”
=S 4. =4' nature, He is a great busy- “Not—nc
o : FANEY = . , : ! Not—not at all,
d“‘:l;'" Hdll.df(?lth. E I}Gd}, hls Chlef dellght bEln{I Si]'!" nloaned Hand.
Great pip!” gasped w4 to pry into the affairs of A forth. “It’s all right
Handforth. =% others, and then discourse | about my shoes, sir—
. “At c‘?né,:e!’(; ordej:'eg e npon them % I’%l giIve ’em13 a Ii'uh
»r. Stafford. “An when I go out. alf
don’t use those ridi- a minute. I can do
citlous expressions in it here!”

Good gracious, boy! Must

iy presence!
Remove your hand

I tell you-yet again?
at once!’

Handforth dug his neck into his collar,
hoping to keep it in position by this device.
He removed his hand, and was

relicved to find that the trick worked. But
he looked as though he had suddenly
contracted a stiff neck. - :

“Upon my soul!”’ said the Head. “I
cannot understand your actions at all,
Handforth. You are behaving in the most

manncr. Is something the

extraordinary

greatly i

He picked up a duster and flicked his

shoes, sending. soot into the air. The
Head rose to his feet, Ilooking quite
dangerous.

*“Handforth, you will write me five
hundred lines for studied impertinence!”
‘he thundered. *¢I shall require them by

teatime!’?
Handforth started.

“Teatime!”’ he gasped.” Rut—but I can't
do it, sir!??

“You ean’t do it7*’



iz

" THE NELSON

ettt il oy e B
“There isu't time, sir!”® hleated Hand- ) We all told him that he'd get detained if
forth. he went to the Head.” .
“There is this afternoon, and you must But Handforth had an extraordinary
stay in until the lines are completed!” }capacity for recuperation. By the time

said the Head coldly. “And now go! You
have wasted quite ent)urrh of my time.”’
Somehow Handforth felt tliat his inter-
view hadn’t panned out as he had planned.
It had gone wrong from the very start.
He made one last effort, and looked at the
Head with hagcrard eyes.

“But, please, sir, I
perm'rssion—-—-—’ J

*“Leave this study, Handforth!’’ ordered
the Head coldly.

And there was something in
which told Handforth that it
be inviting dizaster to remain.

want to get your

voice
only

his
wold

CHAPTER XVIII-

Hand-
the
he

A SURPRISE FOR REDCLIFFE.
XACTLY how
I i: Head’s study
conldn’t
weakly against the door-post
outside. And one thought
His half- hohdav was gone, |
“And to make things a thousand times
dicted thie precise disaster. Exactly how
Willy could have known this fact struck

forth got out of
He found himself leaning

throbbed through his brain insistently.
worse, he remembered that Willy had pre-
Handforth as being uncanny. All he wanted

was to find his minor and reduce him to
powder. -
He dragged himself away at last, a

wreek in appearance, and a wreck in spirit.
Down the passage he came aecross Reginald

Pitt and Jack Grey. They both regarded
him with astonishment.

“Hallo! Handy's  ill!?’ said  Grey.
“What’s happenced to him?7*’

*“Great Scott! He must have inter-

viewed the Head, after all!” said Pitt. *1
Y,
the charabanc off? The team's gone!’’

Even the simple pleasure of witnessing
the team’s departure had been denied hini.
Handfiorttr gave a hollow, bitter laugh.

" What’s the good?’’ he asked. " Every-
thing's gone wrong! The Head wouldn't
Jisten to me, and I’'m detained for the
afternoon, and Church and MeClure have
tleserted me, and DIl bet I <han’t be able
to find mny minor!®?

FPitt and Grey hadn’t the heart to say,
“1 told you so.” Handy looked so
thoroughly miserable that they were acutely
sorry for him. They allowed him to pass

cn, looking thoroughly broken.
“Poor old asz!’* said Jack. “He means
well; but he's such a blundering chump! '’

remeniber..

Handy, why didn’t you come and zee }

-

_siderably surprised when he saw

morning lessons were fairly started he was
practically himself again, and he had finally
decided to go to Redcliffe during the after-
noon and risk whether the Head remembered
those lines.

Handforth’s optimism again came to his
heip. The e¢hances were that the Head
would demand an explanation as soon as he
arrived back. It would mean a flogging,
of course; but Handforth was willing to
risk .it. It was worth a flogging, anyhow.
Besides, the Head might forget.

In the meantime, the Fu-t Eleven was

well an its way to Redcliffe.

The members of the team were as follows
Fenton, Morrow, Wilson, Rees, Conroy
major, Browne, Stevens, Hodder, Nipper,

Kahn, and Dodd. Conroy major had shown
greatly improved form during practice, and
Ferﬁtun had hopes that he would develop
well,

In any case, .t was inevitable that there
should be one or two weaker men in the
team.” But with such fine cricketers as
¥Fenton, Morrow, and the three Fourth-
Formeu, there was every hope of success.

Fenton was more keen than ever to win
this mateh, because it would constilute
the first victory of the season.

Redceliffe was reached a minute or two
after eleven. Ahd by this time the showery
weather had improved. There had been no
heavy downpour, and the ground was still

hard. The wicket, upon 1napectmn proved
to be in good con(htmn
Uthouvrh the sky was not exactly

thre'itemng. there were many clouds,
the players hoped for the best,

As usual in school matches, everything
was very quiet and desolate-looking when
the St. Frank’s team turned up. The Red-
cliffe fellows were at lessons, of course, and
cnly the actual team was waiting on the
playing-fields to receive the visitors.

There is always something rather unreal
about piaying in a big match with an empty
pavilion and no spectators round the ground.
Some players find it a trying ordeal.

Sanders, the Redcliffe skipper, was con-
the team.
Eight members of the Eleven were cbviously
seniors, but the other three were just
as obviously juniors.

“What's the idea, Fenton?’’ he asked.
“You're not playing juniors, surely?”’

“Yes, I am—why not?” asked Tenton.
“It meay not he the practice at Redclifle,
but there are plenty of scheol teams with
juniors in them. And you needn’t think
these three are duffers.”

Sanders smiled.

“1 don’t miad, of course,” he said. * But
I alwavs hold the opinion that a man needs
weight and strength to play effectively iu

d_mrl
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The advantage

a TFirst Eleven.
us.”
“Permit me to disillusion you, Brother

Sanders,” said Browne smoothly. “ But
why should I trouble? Upon second thoughts
—and many great decisions are taken upon
due consideration—I will allow our merry

young friends to disillusion you them-
selves.”’
“We'll risk it,” said Sanders, with a

gqueer look at Drowne.

Nearly everybody gave Browne a queer
look upon first meeting him. His peculiar
method of address was arresting, and there
was nothing much about him to indicate
his true clmracter. '

At eleven-thirty prompf, the umpires
appeared, and St. I‘ranks took the field,
Fenton having lost *the toss.

COAPTER XIX.

THE BEGINNING OF THE TEST MATCH.
_ ENTON was looking
rather grave as he
: placed his field. He
had hoped against

hope that he would win the
toss, for .30 much depends
upon it in  big cricket

matches. More oiten than not the =zide
that wins the toss is the SIdc tha‘b wins
the game.

The weather, too, added to Fenton's
anxiety.

it would be unlucky if Redcliffe made a

and .then the rain came
Frank’s chances. But,
no good letting such

hig first innings,
along to spoil St.
after all, it was
matters distract him.

The opening batsmen were good men. They
scon  settled down, and scored steadily.
There was nothmg sensational to watch,
but this was not unusual. The first hcaur
of a match is generally slow. :

And the absence of upeeuatms made a
diiference, too.

Nipper, at mid-on, had a sense of un-
reality., It seemed an enormous distance to
the pavilion, and he felt that if the bhall
came his way he would never be able to
- get to it. And yet, a moment later,
fielded the Ileather so smartly that one of
the Redeliffle batsmen was nearly run out.

“Gradually the game settled down.

Fenton and Browne were bowling. They
were both good, but the Redeliffe men took
nhsolutely no chances. Consequently, the
bC()LG’- mounted rather slowly.

At 18, Browne delivered an unusunally
loose one,” and the babsman snicked it
away, and it looked like a boundary. But

there was a sudden “click,”” and Jerry Dodd:

held it.

“Ch, good catch!?’ ghouted Fenton enthu-
siastically.

“Good old Dodd !

The Redcliffie skipper was not lookinz s0

he |

3

satisficd about the juniors in the team. Tt
was rather a nerve, he considered, that his
first man should be out by a junmior catch,

And this was not the only disaster.

In the same over, Browne c¢lean bhowled
the next man, who hadn’t added a single
run to the score. 18 for 2. It wasn’t so
had, although it was rather early to feel
satisfied.

Until the luncheon iuterval it was Red-
cliffe’s hour. The next batsman settled
down, and even UBrowne couldn't shift him.
What was more cxasperating, hc scored
freely.

When play stopped, the score stood at 52
for 2. This was far more satisfactory for
Redcliffe, and Sanders was feeling elated.
At one time he had feared the worst, but
now he was full of confidence.

By this time the school was out, and
crowds of juniors were rouund the ropes,
looking on. And as the St. Irank’s men
came off the field, Nipper and Jerry Dodd
caught sight of Mitchell, the Junior captain.
He had only recently brought his team over
to St. Frank’s, and the Fourth had soundly
trounced it.

“Ihat on earth’s the meaning of this?”?
asked DMitchell, staring.

Nipper and Jerry Dodd and Xahkn were
together, and Mitchell gazed open-eyed at
his late opponents. He had every reason
to respect these particular players, for they
had caused the collapse of his side.-

““ TTallo, Mitchell!” said Nipper.
prised?” '

«“Are yvou fellows playing for ihe First
now?”’ .

“By jings, we weren't on the field just for
ornament I’ exclaimed Jerry. “We were
selected for this match, and if we do prefty
well, we shall probably rfc+ our First Eleven
celours later on.”

“Well, Im hanged!”’ suid Mitchell. “I
say, this is a bit thick, vou fellows,” le
added to some of the othei juniors. © ¢ No
wonder St. Frank’s whacked us! We were
playing First Eleven men!” |

©“ That’s just where you've gof it wrong,”
corrected Nipper. “You played the rogular
Junior team. It’s your gseniors who are
playing against juniors. You ought to be
feeling happy.”

“I look it, don’t 17% growled Mitclhell.
“Of course, you awvon't have such an edfsy
time against our TFirst Eleven! = They’ve
got some hot men in the team. Yow’ll find

“Sar-

1it a different thing to playing against us!”

The Redclifie juniors were all suvprised to
find Nipper and Dodd and Kahkn in the
Eleven. It gave the game an added interest
for them, for they wanted to see how these
players shaped against their senior heroes.
So far, the three St. Frank's juniors had
bad very little chance.

After  lunch, however,
opportunities.

Going out on to the field, Fenton tossed

they - had more

the ball to Jerry Dodd.

“From the pavilion end,” lie said hrielly.
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“Thanks awfully, Fenton!” =aid Jerry.
“ By jings, I've been waiting for this! 1
hope 1 make something.move.”

“If you don’t, you'll soon move yourseli'”
replied Fenton drily. '

There were big crowds round the fleld
now, and everybody watched with interest
when the game re-started, The Redelifte
fellows were astonished to see a jumior about
- to open the bowling.

A minute before the re-start, a sound of
cheering and shouting announced the fact
that the first contingent of 8t. Frank’s
juniors had arrived. They had come straight

away from lessons, without waiting for any

lunch. On such an oceasion ag this, a couple
of sandwiches en route would suffice.

Handforth was one of the first in the
enclosure,

“ How’s the score?” he demanded eagerly.
«« Hallo, ninety-two for two! That’s not so
bad! Not so good, either!” he added re-
fiéctively. ““ What's the matter with our
giddy bowlersi?® @

“"There's mever much done before lumch,”
gsaid Chunreh. *“ Blessed if I can understand
why you’re so happy, old man! You're in
for a flogging this evening—-"

“Do you think I want to be Teminded
of that all the time?” interrupted Hand-
forth, glaring. “That’s about the tenth
time you've told me! Talking about flog-

#ing, T ¢we yon chaps a licking-—and you’ll |

get it soon! I've only patched things up
f¢r this afternoont!” . )

‘« Hallo,” said MeClure, ¢“they’re just
starting! 1 say, Jerry Dodd’s bowling, too!
Look out for fireworks!®

CHAPTER XX,
SHOWING THEM HOW 70 PLAY CRICKET.

toe. He was grimly de-

termined to bowl as he
) had never bowled be-
fore. He had put in endless
practice, and he was at the
top of his form.

, JERRY' DODD was on tip-

He had never felt fitter; his limbs had {

never been more supple; his fingers never
more cunning. As he took his first run, he
fingered the ball lovingly.

Then, down it went! There was a flash, a
click, and the batsman’s pumber was up.
His off stump was sagging.

“Qut

“ Well bowled!”?

“By Jove!”' said Fenton, staring.

Much as he had expected from these

juniors, he had firmly told himself that there .
It was one ]

would be nothing sensational.
thing to do wonders in a match against
juniors, and it avas another thing to do
wonders against seniors. But it seemed
that Jerry Dodd was quite impartial.
“There you are!” zaid Handiorth tri-
umphantly. What did I tell you? I knew

h Jerry started.”
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-1 Anyhow, Handforth found himself
sitting In the Triangle with his back

to the wail, He was dazed and be-
wildered. ‘

| J ;

3

we should see some fireworks as soon as

“Why, you ass, I said that!™ snorfed
McClyre.

“Don’t talk rot!? said Handforth., “Do
you think I can’t remember my own words?
I like the way you chaps take things out of
my giddy mouth! I'm beginning to be sorry
I brought you!”

“ Brought us?” asked Church, staring.

“Well, who paid the fares?”

“T did!” said Church warmly, .
“My hat, so you did!’ gasped Hand-
forth, <I'd forgottem I was broke! I'm

™o used to paying your fares that I made

a natural mistake., I suppose you took
retu‘r[;ns?” he added anxiously.

(13 es.:) !

“ That’s good; because we don’t want to
walk home,” said Handforth. *“By the way,
you've goft my ticket—"

“No, I haven't—I gave it to you before
we started.”

“Gave it to me!” ejaculated Handfarth,
with a start. ¢ Was that ficket a return?
I gave all of it to the collector—*

“I thought that was because you didn’t
' want to go back at all?’ said MeClure.

} «“You know what's waiting——*

“Don't menfion that flogging- again!”

' roared Handforth.



“1 didn’t say a word!"” snorted M-Clure.
“Look lLere, are we having an argument, or

are we awatching this match? Next man |
in!” ‘

f“Next man out, you mean!’ yelled
Chureh. “Oh, g@reat! Well caught,

Browne !

Something like a sensation was caused by
Jerry Dodd’s second ball of the over. 1t
was a regular teaser, and the new man
didn’t seem to realise it. . Finding a mere
junior facing him, he probabh felt reckless,
But he paid the penaity by sceing Browne
mach idly upwards, and pick the ball out
of the air as though this sort of thing was
a pleasure to him.

“He's going to do the hat trick!” said
Handforth C\mtedlv . "

Church and MecClure gmaned They had
been .hoping .the same thing, but it was a
peculiar ' fact that if .ever Handforth
prophesied anything it never came off.

And it didn’t come off this time. With
the score at 92 for 4, the new batsman
took no chances. He fully realised that}
Jerry Dodd was not so harmless as he
looked, and he merely protected his wicket.
m;‘dt for the rest of the over he plm ed for
safety.

After thaf the Redcliffe men '*ot busy.
The bhowling was excellent, but so was the
hatting. 1t was a grim struggle. VWhen
the score had risen to 108, Fenton took
Browne off for a rest, and put Kahn on.

Having changed his ficld accordingly, the
next over started with added interest.
There is generally more tension when a new
bowler is put on. The batsmen were
cautious until they got the han“ of the
lnew man., ez

Kahn did nothing sensqtmnxal bo start
with. His first over was a maiden, and he
ant a round of applause. Handforth, how-
cver, was not inclined to approwe.

““ What's the matter with old Hussi?”
he asked. < Fancy—six balls, and not any-
body out! I've a good mind to ask Fenton
to let me play—then I'd show ’em some-
thing !

Clhurch and MecClure thought it unneces-
sary to make any comment. Besides, they
didn’t want to precipitate a free tight on
the Redcliffe playing-fields.

Hussi’'s next over was
quite tlie same respect,
took more chances. A single was scored,
then a two, and after that a tricky de-
divery eame down which completely deceived
the Redcliffe player. He leapt out at it,
but missed. The next instant there was a
slap as the wicket-keeper caught the ball,
and a click as he lifted the balls off.

“ How’s that?” shouted square leg.

. The man was out—neatly stumped, and
the Redcliffe score was mnot looking par-
ticularly healthy. It stood at 116 for iive,
and all the picked men of the Redeliffe
team were out. It afforded Sanders. no

and the batsmen

not treated with,

1

consolation to realise that these St. Irank’a
juniors were equally as dangerous as the
seniors. -

————

CHAPTER XXI.
A QUESTION OF CASH.

HE Redclifie tail prnc
tically collapsed.

Kahn took two

wickets in quick suc-

cesion, and the others ap-

peared to be unnerved. Kahn

| and Dodd were still bowling,

rmd Dodd was deadly. He was playing bet-

ter than ever, and Edgar Fenton's heart

was light.

Nine men out, and only 127 runs scored.
It was much better than Fenton had ever
hoped for. ¥For the Redclifie seniors were
good—there was nothing weak about their
team. And when the last man was dis-
missed by Dedd, with only another run
added, Fenton felt like eheering.

Redchf’fe had been dismissed for a com-
paratively small total by sheer good play—
and not by any luck of the weather. And
Fenton was as pleased as Punch. He fully

b

realised what he owed to the juniors.

“Well, Brother Fenton?”
as they walked in.

“ Thanks, old man, for your good advice;,”’
saidd Fenton. “I don’t think I shall ever
regret plaving these juniors. If thev bat
as well as theyv've been beowling, it’ll be
almost too good to be true. T don’'t even
expeet it.”’

“I am sorely afraid, Brother Fenton, that
you are inclined to pessimism,” said Browne.
“ Do vou realise that Brother Dodd iz famed

more for his batting than his bowling? Do

asked Browne,

- vou realise that Nipper has yvet to show his

paces? So far he has done practically
nothing. Brother - Nipper’s act will com-
mence when he goes in to bat.”

There was not much delay. The interval
was only a short one, and -then the Red-
cliffe men took the field, and Fenton and
Morrow opened the St. Frank’s innings,

They soon found that the Redecliffe bowl-
ing was first class. " It was impossible to
take anyv liberties. DBut, after the first, fow
overs, they settled down, and Fentom scored
steadily. Morrow was 2eally the better-man,
but he always made a slow start.

“ What’s the matter with that fathead,
Morrow?'* asked Handforth., He's been in
ton minutes. and he hasn’'t breken his
orddy duck' Thesg vowlers aren’t particu-
larly goodl”

“You can't tell by just looklng at them,
Ted. old man,” said a voice near by. T8

L thought 1 should find you somewhere here

“My only hat!” said Handforth, turning.,
Witly was standing near by, chewmg con-
f{'ntpdh Somehow or other, the sight of
his minor alwavs made Handforth irritable.

L And the sight of Willy -ehewing made him
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feel hungry.
hered that he had missed his mid-day meal,

“Jolly good!” said Willy. ‘‘Faney our
chaps getting Redclifie out for 112! XNow
we shall have to see what Nipper and the
others’ll do in the batting line.”

“Don’'t be greedy!” sald Handforth. *If
you've got something to eat there, hand it
over ! ; .-

“You’re welcome fo it—it’s a piece of
chewing-gum!? retorted Willy, placing his
hand to his mouth, and producing a long,
¢lastic length of mauve-coloured gum.

“You disgusting little rotter!” snorted
Handforth. “‘Don’t do that!
the batsmen catches sight of you, he'll go
off his form! And get away from here!
How can I enjoy the match with you
standing there, chewing gum??”’

“I've heard that you're broke, old man,”
said Willy. “You lend me money some-
time, so { want to return the compliment.”

«“Jend you money?”’ repeated Handforth.
“ Why, you Jittle fathead, 1 never lend you
a penny! I don’t believe in lending.”

* Well, give it to me—ijt’s the same
thing,” said. Willy. ‘“You wouldn’t get itt
back, in any case. Bul} if youre stony

just now, I don’t mind lending you a bit.

I shan’t ask for it back—you needn’t let
that worry you. When you're flush, I'l]
come and take it.” | o
«1 wouldn’t touch your money if I was
starving 1 said Handforth tartly. <« 1It’s
likely I'm going to borrow any tin from
my own minor!
“Seven boh!”
“ Seven hob!? roared Handforth. * Then
. give me five bob, you young rotter! Of
all the nerve! Going about with seven bob,
and me starving! I thought you only had
a few coppers!” .
‘Willy handed over five shillings, with a
rin,
® ‘« There you are! Don’i ever accuse e
of letting you down,” he said kindly. ‘' By
the way, I've got an idea this money s
really yours.” -

“Mine?” |

“Well, I found it on your study flocr!”
explained Willy.

S 0On—on my study fleor?” gasped Hand-
forth blankly. -

“ Over three. days ago,’? said Willy
blandly. “As a matter of fact, there was
thirteen-and-six, so I thought I might as
well take care of it. I asked Church and
MecClure if they’d lost anvthing, and as they
said they hadn’t, 1 knew it must be yours.”
«“)My only hat!” breathed Handforth, “1
wondered why I was so hard up on Mon-
day! You burgling young rotter! And now
you've gof, the nerve to come here and
lend me five bob of my own mopey! Give
nre that other two bob.” .

“Rats! You ought to be jolly thankful te
pet five!? said Willy tartly. ¢ There’s
gratitude for you! For two pins, I'll re-

Handforth suddenly remem- .

If one of

How much have you got?” §
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fuse to lend you anything, and take that
five hob back !

]He walked off, leaving Handforih speecl-
¢ss,

CHAPTER XXII.

THE REAL TEST,

N the meantime, the
mateh was going on
steadily, |

: Fenton and Morrow

were still  in. - The score
stood at 25, and Fenton was
_ responsible for 18 of these
runs. Morrow was just getling into his
stride, and hittiug out strongly.

Then he met with bad luck. He got his
leg in front of the wicket, and the- umpire
deeided against him. Morrow retired,
rather gluomy. He had hoped to make
thirty or forty, at least, and it depressed
bim to go haek with only seven to his
eredit. '
. There was a general cheer when the next
man came out. It was Nipper. The Red-
clife ifellows were inclined to be rather
ironical, It 'struck them as being ridicuious
to play junior, boys in the First Eleven—
for most members of the team were big
fellows of eighteen and more.

“@Good old Nipper!” yelled Tommy Wat-
son and Tregellis-West.

“Go it, old son!”

“Show ’em what you can do!”

““ Don’t forget to make ‘em quickiy!” :

HNipper heard these shouts, and he did
not allow them fo disturb him. This was
the real test, and he knew it. It was all
very well to be good bowlers—but Fenton
wanted batsmen. LEven Dodd wouldn't get
into the First on his bowling alone.

So Nipper took guard with the grim de-
termination to sell his wicket dearly.
Curiously enough, he wasn’t at all nervous,
as he had half-expected to be. Ie felt
supremely confident. : :

“ Poor chap!”® said Handforth, shaking
his head. “If Morrow can’y stand up to
the bowling, it’s a certainty that Nipper
can’t. Morrow's supposed to be the best
hat in the First.” ;

“ The best men get out sometimes,” said
Church sagely.

“1 don’t wonder at It—against bowling
like this,” said Handforth. ¢‘These fellows
are hot stuff!”

“Not long ago you said they were rot-
ten!” MeClure reminded him,

“PDig I? DPon’t you believe it, ! szaid
Handforth. ¢ You idiots are always imagin-
ing things! Who wants another bun? And
what have you done with those sandwiches,
Churchv?’

Handforth & Co. were enjoying themselves
—on the money which Willy had so gener-
ously presented them with. But they even
forgot to eat when Nipper commenced his
imnnings. '

i



At first Nipper played with extreme care,
But his nerves were steady, his eye was
keen, and he felt splendidly A¢.
three deliveries,-he opened out a bit. And
then, when a loose ball came down, he
leapt out and met it with a terrific drive.

Clack!

The leather went soaring away over thet

pavilion—the first ¢ of the matei.
“Hurrah!”  said  Handforth
ingly.

splutter-

He was in the middle of a bun, and he

was so eager to
about his mouthful,
and he distributed
crumbs in a shower
before him.

Steady on!” zasped

Chureh.  “Don’t _ be
rude t”
. “Sorry!” said Hand-
forth, with a start.
My hat!  Was any-
hody looking? That's
the worst of these
buns—they’re so jolly
stale that they all go
{o crumbs!”

“Hallo! I believe I
can see the Head!” {
said McClure, shading |}
his eyes against the
sun. -

shout that he forgot all

Head?’ said

; G-"l‘-l]e
Handforth, -turning
pale. . . :

“I mean the Head
of Redcliffe——"

“You—you bhabbling g
ass!”’ gasped Hand-
forth. “You  gave

me a turn! I thought
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PORTRA#T GALLERY AND WHO'S WHO.
Third Series—Fifth Form.

NOTE.—Tle average age
boys is 17.

game ” man. He was just as. comfortable
in an important mateh as he was in an
insignificant House game.

Unfortunately, the partnership was broken
a few minutes later, for Fenton was bowled
without adding to his score.. But the St.
Frank's. onlookers didn’t mind much, be-
cause Browne took his place. .
“Anrd Browne was a2'most a8 specltacular as
Nipper.- The pair of them previded some of
the prettiest ericket imaginable. ‘The Red-
clifians were now giving them full credii,
and eheers were continnous as they waiched
delightful outs and
superh drives.

Nipper was
better than usual
Somehow, he felt
spurred on 1o do tre-
mendous things—and -
he was doing them,

playmg

of Fifth Form

WINNING  THEIR
NAPOLEON
splendid 45, and was
was given a great
meantime, had raised
superb.

CIL-\_P'TER XXTII.
PLACES.

ILLTANM
' BROWN E
made &
then caught out In
the long field. He
ovation "as he came
back., Nipper, in the
his own total {e 52,
which was indeed
And he seemed to
be absolutely set.

%31}1‘;1 ! meimcl:}hoﬁldd %Eitfe A, o Stevens  came ouf
had to scoob! By No. 4.—Beriram Love. 'ﬁwﬁﬁ%’ks?n%,ﬁl,l“.g'hewffﬁ
George! Did you see Popular ~with _everybody. fear. Faod Sl
that? ‘ell hit! o Being stoutish, Bertram is 'Il)'loerfﬁl wappy
e iumorous remarks. Buf he g ity
glendioin | foreo B nover takes enception, and B grert” | declared
that ‘he ought to have his sunny good nature has J “They’ve  got T 1“?5
been plaving, in his [ wade him one of the fav- g lre-zél\"b they onl
P‘LCitGIIIetI].t' ’For Nip- h““—"'\ ourites of the Upper Sclool. 4 ieeé‘- }th-;;ee iims ti;
per was settling down ((@\ : win!” = .
into. the most sensa- ™% . “Nipper will ‘get
tional innings of the them with the next

day.

When the 50 mark was reached, Fenton's
score was 29, and Nipper had knocked up
the rest—for he was getting runs freely
and rapidly. From the point of view of
the St. Frank’s fellows, the ecricket was
delightiul. .

But Redcliffe wasn't quite so keen.

It was exasperating to see their best
bowlers knocked to the boundary every
minute or so. And Nipper was performing
even better than the school captain himself.
He was proving his worth as a *big

hall, dear old fellow,!” beamed Sir Montie,
“Begad! I hope they coniinue playin’, youw
know. It would bhe a frightful pity to stop
now, just because we've won—it would,
really.” . ' '

“Thev're bound to
Watson. “*That's the worst of these one-
day matches. We only have one innings
each, and there’s not much chance for any
particular excitement.*’

Stevens was very cautious to start with,
hut he stole a single, and then Nipper cut

carry on,””  said

| the leather away to the boundary for another
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four. And that stroke won the game for
St. Frank’s.

“ Hurrah!?”

. *“Good old Nipper!®

“You’ll get your colours, cld

Ag the szpectators had hoped. the game
was continued. After all, it was good
erickel, the weather was fine, and there was
nn earthlv reason why they =shonld .stop
playing. But Redclifie had been decisively
beaten, and the St. Frank’s First Eleven
had p:med what it couwld do when it had
some good men in the team.

Now that there was nmnothing to worry
about, Nipper playad more brilliantly than

man!’?

i Look at Nipper ot there!

L e L SR
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thie Eleven,” exelaimed Fenton in  the
pavilion. *‘I'm, amazed—literally amazed.

Lpon my word,
he 3 the best man of the lob?

“1t grieves me to hear ycu speak thug,
Brother Fenton,” szaid Browne., ‘“You are
surely forgetting that I'm herc? However,
to give Nipper his due, I must confess that
his prowess is highly developed. And what
of Dodd? We have yet to see him wield the
weapon of run-getting in his grasp. As for
Kabhp——"

““ There's not much wrong with Kahn,?” in-
terrupted Fenton. < Another boundaw by
Jove! 1It's bevond me why I failed to see

xS ErL T IO
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. *"1g something the matter, Handforth ? ' asked Dr. Stafford, in surprise.
"“Why did you knock in that alarming fashion 7

with your neck ? Are you hurt 27’

~

And what is the matter

ever. It was fascinating to watch him. And
after Stevens had been <lean bowled, Hussi

Kahn eame out and showed l'enton wiat he
could do in a big game,.

Nipper had most of the bowling for nearly
three overs, and his batting was pheno-
menal, practically every ball being sent
away ‘tor a 4. His score mounted by leaps
and bhounds.

Then the Inrdian junior had a look in.
sponi gave an indication of his siyle. &nd
hé aml Nipper batted perfectly, with a clear
vndemnstanding between them.

“* Browne, c-ld man, it was a brain wave
of yours to suggeat having these juniors in

IHe.

these janiors iy the troe light before. Just
imagine the strength they're giving to our
team! Qf course, I shall .play them
r-egulariy-—-—-and- if they keep p this form,
they're certain of their colours’

- “1 can imagine them wearing the caps
already,™ murmured Browne. _
. ““0f course, I don’t suppose théy 11 give
this pmfﬂrmance alwayz,” went on Fenton.
"ThE} re on iip-toe to-day—doing their
uimost 1o win their -places. Well, tney've
won (them ali right.” |

~ Ue broke off to rise in his =eat and cheer,
for at that moment Nipper bhad knouked
another houndary which raised his own



The cheering was general. The
gave the junior batsman as

seore to 102.
Redeliffians
much applause as his own chums.

Sir Montie TregellissWest aud Tomuny
Watzon shook hands about six times, hugged
cne another, and gefierally went dotty for
about fen minutes. Even Handforth c¢clapped
(huren and MeClure on the baek so
vigorously that they nearly fell. Church,
mideed, was half-choked, for he had a chunk
of zandwich in his mouth at the moment.

““A century!” said Handiorth enthusias-
tically. “Good old Nipper! By George!
He's showing 'em!?

But Nipper's innings was practically at an
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PO st STy guy

Jerry Dodd worked like a demon—for he
realised 1hat his own chances of doing great
things were diminishing. Ree: and Hodder
were not particularly brilliant players, and
unless they kept their ends up. Dodd would
have very little opportunity of hitting.

But Fenton zpoke to his men before send-
ing them out, and it soon became evidenk
that Rees, who took Kahn’s place, played
with the one object of giving his partner
the bowiing.

For his part, Jerry generally managed to
keep it. Rees did not feel particularly com-
piimented by the fact that he was required
to do practically nothing. But he sunk his
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end, for in the next over, without adding to
his score, he was neatly caught in the siips.

Conroy major was next man in, and
aithough he shaped much better than in
the previous match, he only added a modest
K. After his dismissal, Jerryv Dodd
appeared, to the accompaniment o©of much
cheering.

Jerry Dodd and Hussi Kahn continued the
victorious innines,

Kahn was out after he had made 2t{—a
good sound inunings, and he had. been rather
unlucky to be caught by the bowler. Ilo
had returned the leather at lightoing speed,
and only the Redecliffe man's quickness
brought off the catch.

own feelings entirely., He was a cricketen,
and nothing else muattered.

And Jerry, having proved his worth as a
bowler, proceeded to show Fenton what ho
could do with the bat. It was indeed 2
triumph  for the Yourth Form. Their men
were winning their piaces in the First Eleveu
in no uncertain way.

““Well., "we're showing these Redciiffe
chaps what's what,” said Handforth en-
thusiustically., “It's a rotten shame wse-

ecouldn’t have two
show ‘em,”’

S Tuere isn’t time for two innings in one
day, you assz,.” said McClure, * By the way,
have you used all that money?”

innings each—then we’d



‘“I’ve got about tenpence left.?
“Only tenpence!”” said McClure.
about your ticket home??* .

“1'd forgotten all about it—but it doesn’t
matter,” said Handforth. “1I just caught
sight of Archie, and I believe he’s come in
a car. We can go back with him—and enjoy
ourselves,*

Archie Glenthorne, who had Tforgome his
afternoon nap to come along and see the
game, was quite agreeable to Handforth's
proposal. So one worry was settled.

“By the way, Handy, old tulip, there
seems to be a frightful amount of bother
about you,”” said Archie. *“‘Mr, Stokes was
quite worried when I came away. 1 mean
10 say, he was looking everywhere, Wanted
to see you on urgeni business, or gomething
of that szort.”

“ What

e ]

. CHAPTER" XXIV,
A GREAT GAME.

é ANTED {o see me
on business??? re-
peated Hand-
forth, “O0Oh, I

know! I expeet a registered

letter came for me—it ought

1o have been here yesterday.

The first prize of a hundred quid in that

competition, you know,” he added, turning

carelessly to his chums.

“Dan’t you be too sure!” grinned
McClure. “I'Il bet Mr, Stokes was looking
for you because the Head had been on your
track.” ' g

‘“ Absolutely!” said Archie. “Now that
you come to mention it, old tea-cup, Mr.
Stokes did say something about the Head
being anxious.”

- 14 Oh, corks!?”? groaned Handforth.

“'They're looking for me already! Anybody

might think I was an escaped convict, or

something! Who eares? 1 cam only get a

flogging, anyhow!* . .

4 It’s a pretty serious thing to ignore the

Head’s. orders, you know,”? said Church un-

easily. It might even mean the sack.”

‘““Rot!” szaid Handforth, frowning. “I'm
not scared!"? ' '

At the same time, he continued watching
the match with a decidedly harassed look.
it took away some of the enjoyment to
realise that a flogging, at the very least,
awaited him upon his return. At first it
had seemed so remote that it really didn’t
matter.

But now thal the evening was drawing on,
and the journey home was getting nearer,
Edward Oswald was not fec¢ling quité so
easy in mind. However, the excellence of
the game served to make him forget.

He was particularly pleazed because the
most striking periormances of all were
execnted by the three juniors in the Fimt

Eleven  And when the game was over at
Jast, with all honours for S& Frank’s,
Edgar Fenton was filled with eribusiasm.

“Splendid! Miles and miies better than

T ever hoped for!® he declared, as he faced

his team. ‘A3 for you juniors, you've
covered yourselves with glory. If Redciiffe
had put up a better total, I honestly
believe you'd have risen to the oeccasion
just as weli--if not better.”

“We’'d have tried, anyway, by jings!”

‘said Jerry Dodd.

“Your honourable praise is most disturb-
ingly delightful,” beamed Hussi Kahn.
“But it causes wus to blush with the
modesty of excessive arrogance, Your words
are singularly preposterous in our beauti-
ful ears.”

“Well, that’s one thing!” grinned Fen-
ton. ‘Keep up your present form, and
you'll win your colours with ease. T’ve got
to admit you’ve taken me by eurprise.”

William Napoleon -Browne smiled hanpily.

“It delights me to hear you wusing such
candour, Brother Fenton,” he exclaimed.
“It is widely believed that open confession
is good for the soul, and you are evidentiy
intent upen honeuring me. Much as I hate
to remind yow, it was my own suggestion
that these youthful stalwarts should’ bhe ‘in-
cluded in the Tirst.” ,

‘“Yes, old man, and I shall never regret
taking your tip,”” Teplied Fenton . hand-
somely, “I've got a feeling that every-
thing's going right.” : &, J

Fenton . was 30 pleased that he simply
couldn’t keep his feelings to himself,  He
was positively radiating with delight as he
left the pavilion with the old Uxton senior.

*“There’s: no doubt, Browne, that our
bolicy is the right one,” he exclaimed, as
they strolled along. ‘“We’ll keep it up, and
to-day marks the beginning of a new life
for the cricket of St. Frank’s. Thanks to
you, old man, we look like lhaving a good
season!” ‘ - ‘ ,

Browne bowed gracefully.

“Say no more!’”” he pleaded. “Enough!
Surely, Brother Fenton, you realise that this
sort of thing eauses me nothing but em-
barrassment? However, we must prepare
for our refurn, Already the whole of St.
Frank’s is waiting to cheer me. And T
shall not be at all surprised if a brasss band
is waiting our arrival.” 3

THE END.

Next week’'s Grand Long Story

“PLAYING FOR

THE FIRST!”

Relates how Willy Handforth plays
for the First Eleven of St, Frank’s.

L
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f\OT —If any IEAL]LI:: write to me I shall)that these replies are all pretence. Every
be pleased comment upon such | letter acknowledged in these pages is a
remarks as a['e likely to interest the genuine letter. The Kditor has no idea of
majority, If wu have any suggestions | gaining cheap advertisement by any kind
send them elong. If Yyou have any | of fakery in connection with this feature.
grumbles make them to me. All letters " . . .
should be addressed to EDWY SEARLES -
BROOKS, e¢/o, The LEditor, the NELSON LEE Glad to hear that you are on the job,
LibrARY, The Fleetway Hou:;e, Farringdon | G. Desmond Richardson. When you tell
Street, London, E.CA4. temember, my | me that this expression, heing intcrpreted.
aim is to pleaae as many of you as 1| means that you are getting new readers,
possibly can. So it’s up to you to let|l am naturalh c]ehfrhted with you. Give
me know your likes aml dislikes.—E.S.B.) | my thanks to your young brother, too, for
his own good services in {his renpmt

* * L

~ Lettens received: A Nelson Lee Reader Where did you learn to draw, Artist
{Dudley), G. Desmond Richardson (Burton- | Admirer? Kither you are a professinnal,
pn-Trent), An Artist Admirer (Birmingham), |or a remarkably clever amateur. That
David XKnight (Sheftield), Felix (Bolton), | sketch of Irene Manners is spiendidly done,
W. G. Sims (W. Ealing), William A.|and I shall take you at your word and keep
Lester . (Walsall), Harry €Cooper (Sheffield), {it. I've got an album, vou know, containing
Ivor Wyn Jones (Morfa Byncha, Port-]|all the sketches that Ieddel*'i senil me, and
madoc), An Old Reader (Herne Hlli), W. [ 1 shall -take care that your impression of
O. Riddle (Penshurst), Florence Hethering- | Irene occuples a first piace.
ton (Gateshead), Percy Young (Liverpool), « . "
Ethel Jowsey (Secarborough), Joe Krietz- :
man (Stepney), P. Roy Pearson (Dudley).| Hallo! 5o you’ve got some doubting
Charles A. Richardson {Liverpool), A | friends, too, W. G. Sims. Thev’ve tO!d
Staunch Reader (Sefton Park, Liverpool), | ¥ou that when you get you reply they’ll
Graham  Watson (Basingstoke), James ] all become regular readers? Tliey think
McAlphine (Greenock), A. Albone (Wood |that these columns are purely imaginary?
Green, N.22), Albert Hughes (Tenbury | Upon my word! It seems to me that I
Wells), K. Paton (Good Green), Reginald shall. have to sign an aflidavit and have it
Rushworth  (Gateshead), F. Betteridge { specially reproduced in the Old Paper.
(Taranaki, N.Z.), M. Horsley (Auckland, | What a lot of doubting Thomases there
N.Z.), An Aussie Bushite (Minnipa, Aus.), | arc! -
‘A, J. Warford Mein (Toorak, Aus.), Edwin - * * ¥ -
¥, Ebborn (Mount Leyshon, Aus,), M. Well, Florence Hetheringion, what a ques-
Revelman (Melbourne), J. H, Ro’bmson tion to ask. Do I enjoy doinz my work? -
(Northcote, Aus.), Clifiord Sparks (Wigan), { If I didn't gnjoy doing it, 1 shouldn’t
The Hooded Unknown (Luimneach), J. D. F. ! be much of a Sportsmun, considering all
{Newceastle), William Thomas (Bridgewater), | the encouragement I get from wyou and
Nipper II' (Thornton Heath), Nipper 1Ijvour fellow-readers. I don’t mind telling
‘(Accrington), Alf C. Grant (Reading),{vou that when I'm in. the middle of one
Aionel Moxom (Rochdale), A. C. Cleeve|of my stories I simply revel in it.
Sculthorpe (Errington, B. C.). Occasionally I don’t feel in the mood,» and
* » " perhaps my work suffers a bit; but on the
whole, I write my stories mth the hecnest
Glancing at the ecopy of my last week’s | possible en_mvment
Notes, I see that I promised to give Sylvia * *
Ward a few lines. Well, here goes., Tell I see there are two or three questions
your friend from me, Sylvia, that she is | you want ansuermg, Fthel Jowsey. I'm
paying me no compliment when she says' afraid you're not a very careful reader,




or you wouldn’t need to ask me if Irene's
hair i bobbed, I have frequentiy
mcntioned that Irene has blue cyes, and
fair bobbed hair., Her parents are Mr.
and M, Hobart Manners. When you ask

e  how many pets Willy has got
find it difficult to answer. He generally
has so many. But the most prominent

oncs are Marmaduke the Monkey, Septimus
the Squirrel, Rupert the Rat, Sebastian
the Snake, and Ferdinand the F¥erret.
(Goodness knows what his next will be!
Yes, there is a porter at St. Frank's—
Josh Cullle, he of the bow legs. But he
isn’t mentioned very often, because I don’t
believe in featuring unimportant characters.

* 3 %

Joc Krietzman wants to know when I'm
going to write some more fourpenny books.
As a matter of faet, there’s one on sale
now—or it'll be published on Friday of this
week, anyhow. 1t’s called “THE FIGHTING
FGRM OF ST. FRANK'S,” and it is one ot

“The Schoolboys® Own Library’’ series,
1 originally referred to this as *“THE

FIGHTING FAGS OF ST. FRANK'S,”” but
the title has been slightly altered. Before
long 1 shall have another item of news,
but I'Il give a whisper of .it now. I¥'ll be
about a story featuring Hal Brewster &
Co., of the River House School.’ |

x B

Yes, Charles A. Richardson, 1'd like to
see that small magazine you are editing.
You needn't  worry yourself—I'll return it
lo you just as soom as ever you wanf it.

& ¥ L2

‘T don’'t pretend to be an expert on
tortoises, Graham Watson, but 1 think I
van give you the information you require.
At any rate, I kept a tortoise when I was
a boy—until 1 lost it, but that’s nothing
ic do with the point. In the winter time
you needn’t worry about these pets at all
They don’t require any attention, for they
find a eorner in the garden. somewhere, and
sleep—probably under a pile of leaves—
until spring comes along. If you want to
get a tortoise as a pet, you ¢an buy one
gquite cheaply, and I advise you to put if
in the garden and let it look after itself.
1t may go out of sight for a few days, but
don’'t worry about this—it’ll almost certainly
turn up again. With regard to {eeding,
you can easily tempt it with greenstuff,
such as cabbage and lettuce and dandelion.
And 1 shouldn’'t be surprised if it would
even partake of bread-and-milk if you
offered it some.

* * *

You mwmake a bold suggeétion, Albert

Itughes. And you’re not the first one to
make it., either; quite a number of other
readers have written to me on the same
subject. You want me fo .wrile a eseries

in which Ralph Fullweod is reformed, and
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Well,
ided.

decent
something in
bad,

mto a
certainly
isn’t all

chap.

the
for he possesses
plenty of pluck, and has his finer feelings

there's
Fullwood
if only -they can be brought to the
surface, I'll think about this idea.

L & W

With regard to putting you in touch with
an Australian reader, Reginald Rushworth,
I'm afraid I shall have to disappeint you.
Others have made similar requests, and
my time is altogether too completely
occupied for me to spend any of it in that
way. Later on, perhaps, the Editor may
start a special bureau for the exchange of
letters between overseas and home readers.
1 advise you to take ¥FULA notice of your
{:al'iznts, and accept their judgment as the
est.

. * *

In your postscript. M. Revelinan, you
ask me to let you know what I think of
your letter. Well, I think you have
adopted the wrong tone with me. Perhaps
you had an idea that you were writing.
to the office-boy. But even HE isn’t under
your orders, you know!

L ] * *

I’'m going to quote a paragraph from a
reader’s  letter—he’s bound to recognise
it—but I'd like others to see it, t{oo:-
“From the first page to the last, the N.L.L.
is relished by members of this family with
the utmost possible maintained interest.
This goes to show that it is, and should be
enjoyed by both old and young alike?? 1
have repeated the above because so many
readers ask me if they are too old at
sixteen or seventeen to read the 0Old Paper.
1 like to feel that my ftales are interesting

to ALL, and that age 1is a purely
secondary matter. S
L * *

It scems that quite a number of readers
are pleased with my proposal to create
more Houses at St. Frank’s in the autumn.
“The Hooded Unknown ” is quite enthu-
ziastic about the idea, and so is J.D.F.
One or two readers have disapproved, but
they are in a minority. If we have four
Houses at St. Frank’s, we can find junior
captaincies for Nipper, Pitt, Boots, and
Christine, and so everybody will be satis-
fied. Naturally, I shouldn’t interfere with
the numbering or lettering of studies, and
the familiar groups of juniors would
remain unaltered. Butf think of the new
interest. Keen rivalary bhetween the four
Houses in sport; House japes in which
three Houses combine against the other
one, and so on. I’'m afraid a good many

of vou are old-fashioned and den't like
changes, I've got to fight down this
prejudice, and show you that Progress is

the order of the day!
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A, A. R. (Radford), ATUDREY JOZL (8.
Hayling), JOHN JAMES JEREMIAH
JEROLEUM JIMSON JOEL (S. Hay-
iing), J. A. SURRIDGE (Rushden),
HERMIA (E., Finchley), IVY IRENE
= MASQN (Birmingham), ANOUHER
= < 4 TN 0B, ‘ , %
(NOTE —Readcrs  of THE NELSON  LEE | }ﬁ;;i“‘e‘)).w‘%alffﬁf‘%ﬁig;qe J{hm? Iﬁg%gﬁ%
LierARY can write to me and I will reply Never mind, vou've got your one line
?n this pa,g_;e. Bl}l\t' don’ilz e}:peti.t an answer each! ’ =0 W
or several weeks—perhaps five or six. O ; l ‘ 3
Address your lett-elrs OE posteards 1o - (}FOEL(P (Leguon), TQMBQY (Leega);
. 0. WANDFORTH, c/o, The Editor,| pames —nmodns (Selsey), FEENLY
THE NEL?’ON‘ Lee LiBrarRY, The Fleetway NELSON %ﬁnh%‘?ﬁm‘r’ (ﬁ‘yi'nnigll:r%‘f:xsx;:
E(;EIE)Q,}I];‘EI.PFIH@[IOH Street, LOHdOD, E.C4. BINGO (Downham Market), LEON de
el ROMAUT (Paris): As so many of the
STANLEY KERTON s ; S | rcaders have been bothering for a Ion[;;er
g AR ik ‘ cot to sufter for it.
PISLOP Tk pynogion),  Wel0. U. 3. (Great Yarmouth), J. McALPINE
(Banbury), E. M. A. D. (Banbury), .| (Gréemwich), HARRY B. (Ponteiract),
MYLES "(Ringwood): As I've only gob | iaiig '’ oo - B (Bildeston), BERW
room to give you one line apiece, you'll H ﬁ A (Ga,n;wmwl),d G A I{ =
jolly well have to be satisfied with being ( 4 ) A i ( e 're.an},. " Eha
answered in a clump like this. (Willenhall): By George! This is the
M. B. W. K. (Shoreditch), GRACKETT| No¥ &0 polish you chaps ofii 1 shal
TRIM (Hall Weston), BRISTOLIAN | . HAve.lo buec Up, owun as ik dp. Sriceet
(Bristol), DORERIE (Melton Mowbray), {4 LOVER OF BANDE AN YEE 4uD
FRED KERRIDGE {Haggerston), (Sant ac ), : D
H, J. W. (Poplar), CHARMIAN (Cran. (Tottenham), BEAVER ~ (Carnarvon),
brook), FREDERICK HILL (Clapham): FRED PTH(”I{}IS (Bridgwater), " 1}5
As T told you about a month aro that BRUISER (Durham), JOE BUSTAR
1 couldn’t promise answers in future, (Whitehead), TWO PEACHES (Liver-
yowll all be potty with joy to get a pool), BELLE (Market Dray@on?. I'm
reply at all, getting too generous., I didn’t even
SMITH THO’)’IPSON (Bradford). DOTRIS pl‘OﬁliSG aplmowledgements, and yet 1
(Hove), A LOYAL SUPPORTER{ . havent missed one!
(Chelsca), KZA LIAR (Bristol), HOPE. | W. HARDING (Croydon), LEO LOGAN
¥UL 1. C. Y. (Bradford), THE (Bradford), L. 8. (Reading), N. S. W.
PHANTOM 'TEC (Wood Green), (Sydney, Australia), ALLEN NEII:SOI\
ARCHIE (Ealing), H. BALDWIN (Parramatta, N. S. W.), V. A, W, C‘
(Stonebridge): Of course, the real (Syduey, N. S§. W.), E. B‘*‘HARE{;’
reason why I'm answering you all &o (York, W. Australia), A, C. LAX-
shortly is because my space has been CASTER (Kroonstad, 8. Africa): Here
cut down to next to I].Othing. }‘-?u ’ areuﬂlght' “"Ords—lust one each,
AN ASS -LIKE YOU (Morecambe), You're unlucky:
NIPPER (Radford), BILL EDWARDS{GOOD NEWS! Now I'm going to cheer
(Eketahung, - N.Z.), R. SPELLERBERG vou all up! The acknowledgements
(Ashburton, N.Z.), PATRICIA above are only to be pgoing on with.
DERANNY (Wellington, N.Z.), When I've got more time—and more
WALTER R. S, (Fleet), FINGER space—I'm going over all gour lelters
PRINTS (Bootle), SYDNEY C. C. again. So it’s quite possible some of
(Kilburn): Your  addresses  have vou will get another reply later!
taken so much roomt that there's no . '
space left for a reply. Sorry! TED,

—

- INREPLY10YOURS

-

e
Correspondence Answered by

Edward Oswald Handforth.
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or, THE SECRET OF
THE GHAUTS.
By WILLIAM MURRAY,

*

A Wonderful Romance of
the Adventures of Two British
Boys in India.

) FOR NEW READERS, s s

Pink Triscott
M ysore, learns

a private of the Bedfordshire
ile secret hiding place of the lost opal, the possession of which

Regiment, stationed at

by the rajah is the signal foxr a rising in the province. Myles Chesney and
Jack Wynward, two brave British lads, with Paltu, a natwe stable lad,
accompany Pink on an expedition to recover the opal. They are closely
pursued by the rajah’s mounted troops. At length, afiter many exciting
adventures, they come {o a mountain gorge, whlch gradually converged
until a great impassable barrier rose up before them, At the foot of this
barrier was an arched grating, and beyond, a black cavity, It is through
this grating our adventurers must pass.

(Now read on.)

b

INK stopped, and looked in a troubled |

way at his companions as he wiped

the perspiration from hiz face. He

was about to renew the atfack when
he suddenly discovered that the grating was
only an ineh or two under water.

With a langh at his own stupidity, he
bobbed out of sight like a flash, and an
instant later his dripping head and shoulders
emerged on the inner side of the bars.

“Your turn next, lads,” he shouted. It
ain’t ’ard. ’Ere, give me your traps first.”

The boys passed everything through the
bars to Pink, until he fairly staggered with
the weight. Then, one by one, they took the
cold plunge and came up inside the vault.

For several minutes they huddled together
- with shivering limbs and chatliering teeth,

Along each side of the vault was a plat-
form of masonry raised a few inches above
the water. On the one to the right Pink
deposited the weapons and other articles,
Then he waded to the foot of the waterfall
and looked up at it with a smile of satisfae-
tion.

“No man could scale that,” he muftered
to himself: “and I doubt if there’s a clean
outlet above.”

As he returned to his companions he drew
a waterproof matchbox from his pocket, and
spapped the lid open.

“ Now, lads,” he exclaimed, *“we must ’ave
a little light for the next figure of the com-
bination. Youw’ll feel warm epough when
the climb begins.”

The match had scarcely been scraped when
it dropped with a hiss into the water. Pink’s
face turned ghastly white, and he made a
mad dash for the platform,

The boys were astounded for an instant,
but a quick glance through the bars revealed
the awful truth. Every sense of chilliness
left their veins as they saw Mogul Mir's
ugly face and scarlet jacket emerge from
the edge of the forest,

Behind him came trooper after trooper,
all on foot, and all bristling with rifles and
tulwars.

I seemed a long time—though it was
really scarcely five seconds—until Pink was
back at the grating, a rifle in his hands and
a brace of revolvers in his bosom,

«I1'll attend to these devils,” he shouted

hoarsely. < You’ll Iind a stone with a 'andle
to it on the right side. 1t must be there,
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Pull it ‘ard. Quick, lads, for ‘eaven's
sake.”

But the boys stood still jn the water as
though petriied. A spell seemed to bhe

upon them. They heard a thunderous report
at their ears, and saw Mogul Mir spin around
ahd ¢lap one }mnd to his arm.

Crack! Crack! A trooper went down.like

a log, and another pitched head-first into the

streant.

. Then drifting powder-smoke partly hid the

the roar of the cataract was
5, and the angry belch

scene, and
drow ned in shrill crie
of firearms.

‘““ Are you mad?” welled Pink, seecing that
the bovs were still there.
Open that stone.”

He stopped shooting long enough to thrust
his matchbox into Jack’s hands and jerk him

violently to the right.

!

i

E

This broke the spell, -and the three lads
splashed hastily away from the bars; bullets
were whistling overhead and behind them.

They climbed out upon the stone platform,
which was a yard beyond the grating, and
thus ount of rance. They vaguely remem-

bered Pink's in;strm'tlonwi and rtan their
hands up and down the slimy wall. -
With nervous fingers Jack seraped a

mateh, and right in front of his breast he
gaw an iron handle protruding from a block
of ma=zonry two hy three feet in dimensions.

His shout of ioy brought Myles and  Paltu
to his side, and all three took hold. TFor
half a mim:te they tugged and pulled in
vain.
« No aid could be e\pﬂcted from Pink. His
repeating-rifle was empty now, and he was
blazing away at the troopers with a re-
volver in cach hand. The curtain of smoke
;.:h all that saved him from t-he hot return
re .

“Pull harder”-‘ cried Jack.

“Y can’t,” Myles yelled; “my fingers ate
breaking.”’

Paltu lost his hold, and staggered back.

“Try a gun, lads.” rmred Pink, as he
dodged to one side of the grating. “T can't
Keep them back much longer.”

Then he thrust both pistols out at the
bars, and emptied the chambers in rapid
SUCCLSSION.

The command to try a oun was understood
hy the boyvs, In a trice they had a rifle
through the iron handle, and wete tugging at
etock and barrel.

~ Harder and harder they pulled, and sud-
denly the stone swung far enough out to
show it was only six inches thick.

““ All together!” yelled Jack; and now,
with a crmhmﬂ noise, the big slab erated
clear around on a rusty plvot, revealing a
yawning black hole, through which surged
a damp current of air.

The boys cheered loudly, and shouted to

Pink that the hole was open.

“In with you, quick!” came the hoarse
reply.

“Off with yoult

Myles and Paltu were the first to enter,
antd three feet back in the passage they
found room to sit upright. As quickly as
possible Jack passed in the spades, weapons,
and ammunition.

Then Pink sprang to the lad’s side, huving
fired the last charge of his revolvers, and
both plunged into the hole.

For a few seconds all four were huddled
together in confusion, panting hard foc
breath in the stifiing atmosphere.

Jack had mislaid the matehbox, and ecould
not find it.

Pink crawled forward, and fumbled about

with his hands until he found an iron
hgndle, similar to the other, that was
riveted to the inner zide of the slab.

He called for help, and Myles instantly
responded. Just as both hegan to pull the
troopers swarmed up to the bars, and an
instant later half a dozen of them dived
under the grating, .and rose inside the vault,

But the great slab was now moving on its
rusted pivot in response to the vigorous tugs
of Pink and Myles. Nearer and nearer swung
the outer end.

“Only "alf a foot more,” eried Pink; and,
as he ‘%poke there was a scraping noise ami
a flash of yellow light. Jack had found the
matchbox.

Alas! just then the slab stuck obstinately
fast, and through the narrow gap that was

"still open the “idl‘(‘ of the burning mateh

shone on the dil“s]ﬂ, ferocious facea of two
of Mogul Mir’s troopers.

CHAPTER VIII.

WHICH 4 THRILLING TRIUMPH TURNS TO
BLACK DESPAIR.

T this critical moment Paltu’s prompt-

ness and ready wits saved himseif

A_ and companions from a terrible fate.

Quick as a flash, the little Hindoo

snatched up a loaded revolver, and thrust it
at Pink,

The latter let go of the handle to seize

the weapon, at the same time pushing Myles
to one side.

By this time one of the troopers had hold
of the slab, and the other was making
ready for a deadly stroke with his tulwar.

The blow fell, but Pink cleverly dodged
it. Then, in rapid succession, he” emptied
three chambers of the revolver point blank.

The stunning repor®s put out the match
and filled the passage with smoke. Abhove
the thunderounsz e¢choes were heard two loud
splashes as the drad or dying ruffians
reeled off the platform.

" The outer vault was
troopers, and their
boys shudder.

Pink grabbed the iron handle, set:his teeth
hard, and threw all hla strength into one
mlfrhh effort.

IN

now swarming with
flerce yells made the
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With a harsh creaking the ponderous slab
started to move. Thud! It swung sullenly
shut, and instantly the wild uproar on the
outer side faded to a low, indistinct hum.

Pink dropped limply back, exhausted and
panting. But be instantly struggled to his
knees, and called hoarsely for a light.

Jack quickly struck a match and crept
forward. The flame Tevealed {wo massive
vertical bolts on the face of the slab, and
under cach, in the floor of the passage, was
a deep socket,

The bolts were warped and rusty, but Pink
atfacked them with a spade, and soon drove
them home. |

" NELSON
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directed, ““and don’t lose the box. I} never
entered my stupid ’ead to bring lanterns.”

At a distance of ten feet from the slab
the low corridor terminated in a2 small
square chamber, from which a flight of
stone steps ascended into gloomy blackness.

Pink led the way up very slowly, so that
Jack, who was mnext him, could easily
manage the supply of light.

At short intervals the steps twisted
zigzagged in a most bewildering manner,
the higher the parfy mounted the purer
cooler they found the air,

Their admiration was

and
and
and

the
and

aroused by

strength and solidity of the stonework,

&l

Ah! What a sight was beheld then | .
though they were by their long burial, flashed and sparkled in the red firelight.

! Precious stones, dull and tarnished

»
“Qafe at last, lads,” he cried. A
uudred men won't open that slab now., I'm

giad this part of the work is over.”

“ You must have shobt @ good many of the
iroopers,”” said Jaek. “1I’'Il never forget the
faces of those last two.”

"¢ A little more, and they would have
pulled the slab wide open,” added Myles.

“TIt ’ad to be,” Pink mutitered. It was

the’r lives or ours. And now we must be
off, lads, The air in ’ere ain't any too
pure.”

The boys were eager to ask more questions,
but Pink was already crawling deeper into
the passage on hands and knees.

“Keep a maich burning, Jack,” he

by the intricate planning of the cavernous
passage. c '

Suddenly they saw a glimmer of grey light
overhead, and a few more steps brought
them to an arched exit from the barrier.

Passing throngh, they found themselves on
@ small, projecting balcony surrounded by a
low parapet. '

For several minutes they stood in mute
wonder and delight. Beneath them the great
barrier dropped sheer seventy feet to the
ground, while its summit was thirty feet
overhead.

To right and left the grim mountain walls
seemed to pierce the sky as they converged
far in {he distance. Between them lay the
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which

of the
Sahib had so effectively barred to man and

e¢ontinuation aoroe Tippoo
beast.” From such a height, and in the
murky light, the narrow strip of forest
resembled 4 long, black ribbon.

“I wonder if the troopers
s4id Myles. *I'd like to have a peep down
the other side of the barrier.”

“Ys there no way by which they ¢an cut
around and get at us?”? inquired Jaek,

“*Not unless they travel about thirty miles

on foot and over the toughest Kind of
country,” Pink replied; “and 1 ‘*ardly fear
theyv'll try that, since they've got dead and

wounded to care for. If I ’ad aimed a2
little better Mogul Mir would 'ave a bullet
through ’iz ’eart instead of ’is arm.”

“ And bhow about the opal?” exclaimed
Myles. “I hope we don’t have to. go down
there after it,” pointing into the valley.

“But we do, lad,” said Pink quietly.
“That’s why I brought the rope along.”

“And how will we get back? We can’t
shin up a seventy-foot rope.?

“VWe could if we 'ad to,” answered Pink;
“hbut it would be ’ardly safe to return
through the barrier. We might find the
iroopers waiting on us outside the grating.

«“Qur best plan is this, lads,” he added:
“We’ll get the opal, and then push on
through the gorge and the mountains to the
const, That’s abont fifty miles, and when we
strike a seaport we can telegraph to
My=zore.” ’

*“ Just the thing,” exclaimed Myles. ©“ We'll
try te hit Ing*uore and come home from
there on horses. It is a military station,
and we're sure to get an escort.”

“ LExactly,” asserted Pink; “and, as the
troopers might take it into their ’eads to
cut around through the ghauts, we won't
lose any time in finishing things up and
getting elear of the gorge. 8o ’and over
the rope.”

Jack had one coil and Paltn the other.
Pink unwrapped then, and knotted each at
short intervals,

Then he tied the two together, and
fastened one end fo the crenelated parapet.
When lowered fto its full length, the rope
dangled within several feet of the ground.

The boys glanced uneasily at one another.

“I don't like the looks of it,” said Myles,
“If it sways much I know I'll grow dizzy."

“Tt’s bound to do that,” said Jack. -

Pink knotted his brows thoughtfully for a
moment. Then he hauled up the rope and
made it six feet longer by means of the rifle-
straps.

«We're all right now,”,he declared, az he
deftly fashioned a I‘unnmr_r noose in the
end.

“Which of you

Jack pluekily voluntecred, and the nooze
was tightened under hiz arms. His com-
panions lowered him over the parapet and
siowly paid the rope out.

The lad safels- reached the

will go first?”

ground, anil

have gone,” }

\ double line about ten feet apart.

the noosze was drawn In like man-

up.
ner Paltu was then lowered.
Pink looked cnt:cally at Myles.

“I'm afraid you're too hean for
he said. *Can you go it alone now?”

As there was olnmu-d) no other course.
Myles declared that he could. Pink leaned
over the parapet, and shouted down
Paltu .‘md Jack to draw the rope taut.

In fear and trembling Myles began the
descent, not daring to gaze into the dizzy
gulf over whieh he w as dangling. But the
rope swayed very little, and confidence grew
as knot after knot slipped t}uough his
hands,

At last the ordeal was over, and he stood
on firm ground. flushed with trinmph.

Pink now hauled up the noose, and lowered
all the traps in a bunch. Then the three
lads held the rope tight for him, and he
slid safely and -quickly down, -

“I'm glad that's overf” he exclaimed.
“You chaps showed Jfots of nerve. If we
go right ahead with the rest we may
finish before dark, and snatch a bit of
sleep to freshem us for the long tramp.”

- ““How abhout the rope?’” inquired Myles.

“We'll leave it ‘ang ’ere,” Pink re-
plied. *“No use to tear it down. Right
about turn, lads. Forward, marech!’”

In single file the little party followed the
streamm up the gorge. It was now late in
the afterncon, and the gloom was intense.
The narrow strip of blue sky bevond the
lofty mountain walls was heginning to pale.

‘Now and then weird, blood-curdling cries
were heard in the distance, and once some
huge animal, stirred ‘from its lair, bounded
away thmuﬂh the jungle.

“That proves the gorge to ‘ave no out-
let,” remarked Tink, who had his rifie
on the half-cock as he went along.

When Tippoo Sahib’s barrier was nearly a
mile behind, Jack suddenly stood still,
trembling like a leaf.

“Look ! he yelled hoarsely. oy tiger!”

“Two of them!” eried Myles; and. sure
enough, a pair of huge yellowish animals
were seen facing each other from opposite

me,”’

sides of the path, and only a dozen feet
ahead. _

Pink’s rifte went to his shoulder, and he
fired at the mnearest of the beastz, The
loud repert startled a swarm of monkeys
and birds. who chattered amono the tree-
tops. ’

But the tiger never moved, and the neyxt
instant Pink ran boldly up to it and elapped
it on the back.

“What an idiot I am!” he cried to Lht
horrified lads., - “1 might ‘ave remembereda
where we are. The beast iz made of ztone,
and yonder stands a whole troop of them.™

Their fear bamished, the hoys were dis-
posed to laugh at Pink’s hasty shot. When
they had joined him they were amazed ta
find themselves at the entrance to an
avenue of stone tigers which stood in a

b
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. ¥ach -one-was of enormous size, and was

1agnificently carved out of yellowish rock.
The avenue was carpeted with wavy grass,
and through the centre rippled the stream.
At the farther end a domed temple loomed
still and dark out of the twilight. Behind
each row of tigers the forest was like a
black wall.

It was a weird and solemn place, and =23
the little party went slowly forward a feel-
ing of superstitious awe stole over them—a
reverence for the remote antiguity to which
these impcrishable monuments testified.

Pushing on, they reached the end of the
avenue, Here the torrent deviated irom its
- straight course to deseribe an are around
one side of an oval-shaped patch of earth
~and rock which rose three or four feet from
the centre of the valley. It was about
-temn yards long, and it looked as though
nature had intended it to be an island.

But, instead of flowing both ways around
it, the stream washed only the Ileft side.
To the right was a sort of semi-circular,
dry gully, and, of course, its bottom was
somewhat higher than the level of the water.
- On the centre of this raised, mound-ike
formation stood the temple, surrounded by
tall, rank grass. Being on the right bank
of the stream, Pink and ‘his companions
were able to reach it without wading.

The once majestic structure was now in
ruins. Fallen columns and stones obstructed
the floor, and in the ecarving of the cor-
nices birds and bats had made their nests.
The roof was still supported by a number
of gigantic stone figures, whose grotesque
faces looked lifelike in the misty gloom.

“ How old do you suppose this place is?*
asked Jack.
““Hundreds of Myles.

yeary,”” replied -

“Many of the Hindoo temples were buili in

the twelfth century, and likely this is one

of them.”
“That’s about right, lads,”” ch.med in
Pink. *¢Long before Tlppon Sahlb s time the |

Hindoo rajahs used to he buried ’ere. Every
tiger stands for a tomb, and that’s why
the place is called Tiger’s tomb. 1{ was
sort of sacred to the people, and they eame
’ere on pilgrimages. Tippoo was a Moham-
medan, so ’e built the barrier ont of spite.”

“And why did he make the passage’

through it?” asked Myies.
“So ‘e would ’ave a safe place to take
refuge in if the people rebelled against

him,*”* was the ready reply; ‘“and partly on
account of the opal. Anyhow, that's ’ow
Pershad Jung explained it in the palace
that night.”

An indefinable something in Pink’s man-
ner suggested that the object of the long,
perilous journey was about to be fulfilled.

¢“Is the opal here? Jack eagerly de-
manded.

Pink solemnly nodded his head. Then he
led the boys to the right side of the temple
and showed them a ﬂat peaked rock jut-
ting a foot out from the hank. Beneath
it the restless stream had scooped out a

[
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sort of pool, where the hlue waters swirled
and eddied in a circle.

¢ Straight under the point of that rock,”
said Pink, “Tippoo Sahib buried the upd]
and the other treasure in a brass box.”

* The boys stared down with dazzled and
f:aoer eyes, For a moment they were speech-
€38

Then Myles cried, in a tone of d;aappomt
ment:

“I'd like to kmow how we're going I
dig the box out.”

““The water must be pretty deep,” mut.
tered Jack, ““and it boils like a wirrlpool.”
Pink winked one eye, and whistled: -
“0ld Tippo ’ad a way fixed for every
thing,”” he remarked. *‘*That documeni (f
iIs ’as proved true so far, and it won't
fail us now. ’'Ere, lads, I’ll show you some-
thmg Drop the guns, but keep the pistols

‘andy in your belts.”?

This order having been cartied out, Pink
shounldered the two spades, and led the
boys to the extreme upper end of the
mound,

*“Now,” he said, turnmg around, ¢ ’cre
flows the stream to one side, and there
on the other is a¥iry gully which ain’t very
much lighter. Now what’s the reason the
water never tore that dry channel open in
time of flood, and made an island of this
place?”

The econundrum was too much for the
boys, and they frankly said so.

“ Well,” added Pink, *“I’'ll tell you why.
Under the gully, and running clear along
the side of the mound, iIs a square drain
of masonry. Tippoo Sahib built it, and
turned the stream in while ’e buried the
treasure under the overhanging rock on the
other side. Then ’e ’eaded the stream back

to its original channel by stopping the mouth

of the drain with a eavy stone floodgate,
and to ’‘ide the work ’e covered it with a
layer of earth.”

Pink paused, and looked triumphantly at

his companions.

“ All we've got to do,”” he went on, “is to
cut open the lower end of the dram dig
the slab out of the upper end, and et the
stream pour through. Just about as qmcklv.
as you say Jack Robinson the other chan-
nel will be ’igh and dry. And-then won’t
we dig the opal up in a ’urry |

The boys cried out with wonder and de-
light—Paltu as lustily as any. They com-
pliinented Pink on his cleverness, and
praised old Tippoo Sahib’s ingenuity. :

They clamoured to begin work at once,
but Pink vetoed that by saying:

“No, lads; we’ll eat what’s left in the bao
firsh. Then we can ’andle the spades all
the better.” |

He marched them back to the temple, and.
sitting upon a fallen column, they shared
and ate the scanty bits of food. l

The daytime—meagre and grey as it was
—still filtered into the depths of the
gorge when they rose, and crept down to
the lower end of the mound.
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attack the supposed exit of

To properly -
the drain they bad to stand knee-deep in the

stream. Pink used one spade, while Jack
and Mpyles took turns with the other.

They were soou so heated with the vigor-
ous exerecise that they felt no discomtort
from their damp clothes and wet feet.

Rapidly the roots of the grass and =the
underlyving strata of earth and stone were

cut away. Suddenly a mass of loosened
debriz slid down into the stream, layving

bare the yawning mouth of the drain.

[t was three feet wide by two in height,
and was built of great slabs of stonme. It's
floor was a few iochies lower than the sur-
face of the stream, and as soon as Pink
cleared away the rubbish the waler baeked
in.

“That's enough 'ere,” he said.
the next cut.”

He hurriedly led the boys to the upper
end of the gully., Here again they were
compelled to enter the stream, only this
time the water was hip-deep, and they
caught the full force of the current” as it
swirled round the point of the mound.

After five minutes of hard work the edge
of a long, upright stone glab was uncovered.

“Olrral ! cried Pink. “That’s the flood-
gate, lads.”

Now the spades were handled briskly, and
ctod after clod of earth and gravel dropped
into the current, and was washed away.

A moment later the stream was beating
against the face of the stone, and the suc-
igon of their feet told the boys that the
water was already leaking into the drain.

““’Fre goes!” shouted Pink. “Out of the
way, now!” -

He drove his spade into a crevice between
the slab and the roof of the drain, and
prized it still wider.

One mighty jerk, and then down toppled
the stone floodgate, with a tremendous
splash. -
_Instantly the stream was diverted from
its course, and the mad waters leaped and
roared into the artificial channel.

So swift and sudden was the rush of the
current: that ,Pink had barely time to spring
upen the mound, and drag Jack with him.
‘Myles scrambled to land on the opposite
side, bhut Palfu lost hLis footing, and, with
@ shrill ery on his lips, he was whirled into
the mouth of the drain.

But Pink had seen the little Hindu slip.
and he anticipated the catastrophe by run-
ning to the lower end of the mound. He
threw himself flat over the exit of the
drain, and made a grab with both hands
in. the raging waters.

An instant later he staggered to his knees,
dragging Paltt along with him.

The accident and rescue were' over so
~ quickly that Myles and Jack had searcely
time to he alarmed. Now they hurried to
the spot with cries of joy.

Paltu was none the worse for his adven-
ture except a bad scare. He quickly re-

“Now for
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covered from that, and began dancing about
to dry his scanty garments.

“It's lucky we didn’t »ll @o spinning
through the drain” said Pink. “It wasn't
a second after the floodgate fell till the

rush came. And pow lIet’s "ave a lock at
the other side.”

In a trice he and the boys were across the
mound, and clustered on the rock. They
shouted with delight to see that the chunnel
was empty except for a tiny, trickling stream
in the centre of the bed of sand and
pebbles. One or two inches of placid water
covered the bottom of the pool. .

«“ Shall we begin digging?” cried Myles.

“Not till we start a fire,” replied Pink.
“It’s too dark without it, and, besides, we
don’t want wild bheasts prowling about.”

He jumped down. into the channel, and
splashed across to the low, timbered shore,
The boys followed him and started to gather
wood and dry grass. :

Black night had {fallen by the time the
blaze was flashing ruddily up and down the
gorge.

It was a thrilling moment when Pink ad-
vanced into the pool, and took his stand
under the jutting rock. Every eyve was on
him as he began to dig. The excavation
grew Jarger, but nothing could be scen for
the murky water that ftilled it.

When the sides began to cave in Pink
called on Jack for assistance, and both dug
steadily for ten mninutes, tossing up a great
heap of sand and gravel. s

Suddenly a ringing, metallic sound was
heard. Pink dropped his spade and fell on

is knees in the water. With both arms he
aroped to dand fro in the submerged hole.

«“T ’ad ’old of the box,” he eried hoarscly,
as he rose to his feet. *It's anchored down
with chains at each end, se the floods
couldn’'t wash it away. Look under yonder
bank for a stake, lads, while 1 examine this
side.”

On the edge of the pool necarest the
temple, and covered with rank weeks, Pink

1 quickly discovered the head of a thick spike.

A moment later Myles made a similar find
on the other shore. ' .

Both were =loosened with blows of a '
spade, and when they were hauled up, a
rusty chain was seen fastened to the ex-
tremity of each, and running deep into the
sand. -

Pink erabbed one spike, and Myles aund
Jack the other. - 'They advanced towards
the centre of the pool, ripping up the chains
as they went along.

They met at the hole, and paused a
moment. They were breathing quickly now,
and their faces were flushed and eager,

“'Eave away, lJads,” Pink whispered
huszkily.

The boys seft their teeth and pulled hard.
Paltu ran, and took hold with Pink.

Slowly the chains rose up, dragging a
areat weight. Soon a shadow was seen

| under the water, and then a square, brazen

¥
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box, corroded with the rust
slowly into view.

- Eager shouts rang through the gorge as
Pink and his companions drageed box,
-ghaius, and all, over to the side of the
re. :

“Openr it! Open ! cried Myles.

«“ 5ytand aside, lads?' commanded Piunk,
seizing a spade and swinging it overhead.

He struck the box a terrific blow on the
side, and the rusted lid flew in two parts.

Ah, what a sight was beheld then!
Precious stones, dull and tarnished though
they were by their long burial, flashed, and
sparkled, and glittered in the red firelight.

Here were rubies, carbuncles, sapphires,
moonstones, diamonds, and all
varieties that the jewel mines of ancient
India had ever yielded. It was like a
chapter from the “ Arabian Nights ”—a re-
incarnation of the fabulous ftreasure of
Goleonda.

For a moment Pink and his companions
were speechless. Jack and Myles trembled
with rapture, and Paltu’s eyes seemed start-
ing from his head. e :

“Ere’s a Tnine of wealth,” muttered
Pink; “enough to buy Buckingham Palace

and the Tower regalia—ay, and the Mansion .
11 we :

’Ouse in the bargain!”

“ And they are ours,” gasped Myles.
will all be as rich as any millionaire.”
- “Nog, lads, they belong to the Govern-
ment,”? protested Pink gravely; “to his
Majesty the XKing.” -

down amid the jewels. Almost instantly he
drew out a great, milky-blue stone as large
as a hen’s egg.

““ The magic opal,” he cried, in shrill ex-

citement. *“ Mysore’s saved, lads.”

Hardly were the confident words uttered,
when a dozen unhorsed troopers sprang with

a Yyell from out the thick timber, and sur-
rounded the little party on all sides.
" The leaping flames shone on a cordon of
swarthy, helmeted heads and levelled -rifle-
barrels, and drawn tulwars—on the tall
ficure of Mogul Mir, standing with his arm
in the bloody sling, and a gleam of satanic
triumph on his mutilated face.
“PDogs of lars,” he muttered.
you see” Mysore again!
of punishment has come!”’

-~

** Never will

' CHAPTER IX.
IN WHICH PALTU CHECEMATES MOGUL MIR.
SWIFTLY indeed had the shadows of

troops had precluded the possibility of
flight or defence. All was lost beyond hope.

Jack and Myles shrank close to each other,
trying to avoid the merciless glances of hate
that were levelled at them from all sides.
Paltu crouched mutely at their feet.

Triscott and his young
The noiseless stealing up of the

of years, {::Lr.]ne1

the other

| channel to the mound.

Your aliotted hour

death blasted the triumph of Pink
comrades. |
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At ifirst Pink had very nearly let rage o
the better of him, and his hand was a%reaf;;

} at his pistol-belt when he woke to the folly

of resistance. Now he stood with folded
arms, gazng fixedly at the fire, All colour
had fled from his face, leaving it stamped
with mingled defiance, and terror and heart-
rending compassion for the lads who had
trustingly followed him on so perilous &«
mission.

suddenly he remembered the opal, which
had fallen at his feet, and a desperate idea
flashed through his brain as he stooped
quickly to pick it up. _

But Mogul Mir saw the movement, and,
pushing Pink brutally aside, he =acized the
stone and thrust it into his bosom.

“YWhat good can it do you now?” he de-
manded, with a mocking leer.

“I would have thrown it so fur away that
you and your men could never have found
it,” Pink boldly answered. -

Mogul Mir's face became distorled with
wrath.

“Dog, you still defy me!”’ he cried, un-
sheathing a glistening sword. ¢ This is your
. work, and this.”

e pointed to his bandaged arm and o a
couple of half-healed scars on his forehead.

“They shali be wiped out in blood!” he
added ferociously,

But just then his purpose was diverted by
ihe greedy, envious glances with which his
men were regarding the open box of jewels.

He slipped his sword back into the

He stared a moment at the glittering | scabbard, and gave a couple of hasty orders,

heap, and then thrust his right hand deep.

in too low a tone for Pink to hear.
A couple of the troopers at once set to
work with bayonets and mnanaged, with

{ socmme difficulty, 1o pry the chains off the

Then they fitted the broken parts of
and wrapped the box

beox.
the lid into place,
around with stout straps.
Meanwhile, three ruflians had taken a
brand from the fire, and ecrossed the dryv
After poking about
in all directions, they returned triumphantly
with the rifles which Pink and the boys had
concealed behind the temple.
" At a word from Mogul Mir, the prisoners
were roughly seized, and stripped of their
revolvers and ammunition - belts. They

1 offered no resistance, nor did they beg for

mercy.

Too well they realised the f{utility of
pleading or persuasion..  Harder than stone
were the hearts of the soubadar and his
troopers. ;

There was a moment of thrilling silence.
Then Mogul Mir stepped back a few paces,
and instantly, as though this were a pre-
eoncerted signal, every rufiian flashed out
his naked tulwar.

Paltu fell on his knees with clasped hands,
and Jack and Myles could hardly restrain a
ery of terror. The fire shone on their
ohastly white faces, stamped with the fear

- of death.
(Another instalment of this exciting story

next week).
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HOW TO MAKE A
FLAT-BOTTOMED BOAT

By DICK QOODWIN.

The boat shown in plan and side view at
Figs. 1 and 2 is built on the same lines as a
punt, and is suitable for shallow water with
a pole or oars. The sides are of best vellow
pine, free from knots, each side being made
from two 9 ft. 6 in. lengths of 9 in. hy ? in.
planed boards glued together as at Fig. 3. The
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ends the boards are 3 in. higher than the
centre,
SHAPING THE SIDES. :

The straight piece at the stern called the
transom, is shown at B, and is 22 in, by 16 in,
by 1% in., with 2 in. by 1 in. battens at the ends,
marked C, The best wood to use is elm because
it holds nails firmly. The chock at the bow,
marked D and shewn at Fig, 4, Is also of elm
and 17 in. by 6 in. by 4 in., planed to an ap-
proximate angle of 90°. The method of
securing the sides to the transom and choek
i3 shown at Fig. 5, but before the sides arc bent
to shape it will be necessary to prepare a
length of. stout board, 3 ft. 4% in. by 15 in,, to
place between the sides as at E. Two woogen
clamps, made as at Fig. 6, are needed at the
places marked at }F and G, suitable wedges
heing provided as at W. A few small blocks

of wood as at H should be provided for screw-

ing on to the floor, in order to keep the sides in
position as they are bent to the reguired
shape.

USING COPPER NAILS.

.. Copper nails ara best as they are not liable
to rust ; if they ate not easily procured, brass

[SCrews

canl be used .instead. Iron nails or
screws  should be avbided in boat-building.
The nailing or screwing should be done as close
as possible, owing to
the strain caused by
the curved sides.
When the sides are
secured the bottom
should be filled in
with selected pine
boards, tongued and
grooved and 42 in.’
by 3 in, This method
of making the
bottom of the boat,

— 4

shown to an en-
larged detail at Fig., 7, gives a watertight
bottom : but the boards must be free from

knots. To strengthen the glued joint a 38 in.
by ¥ in, strip is nailed or sexewed on the in-
side, as at J and a 14 in. by % in. strip K is
nailed or screwed to the inner corners, as
shown at Fig. 8, which represents a sectional
portion of the bow-end of the boat. To further
strengthen the bottom two 3 in. by § in. lengths
are nailed on in the position shown at L.

FITTING THE SEATS.

The thwart M should be 8 in. by 1 % in., and
secured with oak or elm knees as at N ; these
give strength to the sides, A portable thwart
O is made to the same dimensions as the
other, and fitted i
about the same dis-
tance from the stern
as that at M : about
3 ft. will be found a
suitable distance. The
stern seat at P should
be 11 in. wide, and
can be made to form
& locker by boxing
the front and hinging

the top. The gun-
wales are of half-
round wood about

1 in. wide, screwed to the outsides as at Q,
Extra strength can be imparted to the bow
by nailing on a capping of thin sheet copper on
the outside ; this will prevent the edge of the
wood being damaged. The whole of the bot-
tom and haliway up the side should now be
coated with hot .pitch, and the outside and re-
mainder of the wood painted with at least three
coats of good oil paint.

THE FOOTBOARDS.

YFootboards should be made in sections for
easy removal, 1} in. by 1 in. strips should be
nailed to 2 in. by # in. battens, and shaped to
the bottom of the boat so that the*trips can
rest on the lengths L. One or two iron rings
are fastened on the bow and stern for mooring,
and rowlocks fixed at convenient positions.
The boat should nof be allowed to get very
dry as the wood will shrink, and probably oven
the joints, 1t should he regularly paintcd,
and after a vear or so the joints at the bottom
can be caulked if the boards shrink to ‘any
extent,
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OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS
Special Sketch by Mr. Briscoe, for “ The
Nelson Lec Library,”_ of

TAUNTON SCHOOL.
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Not far from Bristol; Taunton School
lies an the outskirts of Taunton, standing
in 27 acres of its own grounds. There is
acecommodation for about 700 boys and
additional playing fields have been leased

rear the sehool. There are four houses
| ®

and a separate Junior School. The colours
are blue and black. Chief sportz are
cricket, football "and swimming, The
sehool has Classical and Modern sides, and

boys are prepared for the universities, Civil

Service, the professions and business life
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Sent Parlred FREE & Carriage PAID.
£4 19, 64, Cashor 2/6 Weekly,

g Tmmed:ate delivery, Big Birgains in
; # Second-hand Cycies. Accessories at
; ‘ ' E;ﬂular prices. Write for Free
fg d | LSt & Special Offer of Sample Cyele,

Mm CYCLE CO. Inc.

Deat, BGO1
SPARKBROOK - BIRMINGHAM.

2 715 DAYS TRIAL

\
NO LIGENGE

REQUIRED
8-CHAMBER SAFETY

o T
il-.'\

_Eizact replica of real revolver converted to
¥ire Blank cartridges only. Accidents impossi-

bic. Safe and Harmless. Useful for Theatri-
cals, Race Starting. &c.  Can easily be carried
in pocket. 8—NICKEL or BLUT, 12/-; 6—
NICKEL or BLUE 9 6. SAFETY PISTOLS,
3;9. Cartridges, per 100, 2,6. All [carr. free.
Hllus.Cat.Cinemas,Cameras,Cycles, d>¢; post free,
James Mansfield & Co., 71, High Holborn,W.C.1.
. Vest Pocket Folder, Pckt. Stamp
cants for *Bluc Label Aprros No. € sending I
post.—B.L.Coryn, 10, WaveCrest, W iitstable

Mounts, 50 Dif. Stamps—free 5 spnli
YOURS for 6d:. ONLY

This - “handsome, full . sized
Gent’s . Lever Watch sent
upon . receipt of @6d4d. After

approval send 1/-<<more’ the
~ _ balance - iz~ then payable by
" 6 monthly instalmsents
of  2j--each. Guaranteed
years. Chain offered Free with
il ._every .Watch, . Wrist Watches
¥ etc.,, oD -same terms.  Cash
“~“returned if- dissatisfied. Send
.. i/-now to Simpson’s, Ltd.,
“{Dept. 11943, 94, Queen’'s
- Road, Brighton, Susseg,

1“3""" Y SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS,

SHYNESS, - TIMIIITY.

Simple 7-day Permanent Home Cure

for -either . sex.” Write at okce and

get full .- particulars quite FREE

ﬁrivately.—U.J.D..' 12, All Saints
dn|_ STI AHNE’S'ON‘SBA.

Duplicate Book, Classic (60} Pkt., Metal
Watermark Finder, also Wembley Exhibi-
tion Stamp—FREE! XRequest Approvals.—
Lisburn & Townsectd, London Rd., Liverpool.

' = Cure vourself
Stop Stammering! &7 o
ticulars FREE.—FRANX B. EUGHES. 7.
Southampten Row, London, W.C.1.

BE SURE TO MENTION ‘‘THE NELSON LEE

LIBRARY > WHEN COMMUNICATING
WITH ADVERTISERS.

LEE LIBRARY

YQURS for

Cur Worid-famousGent’s Full-size
KEYLESS LEVER POSKET WATCH.

Highly polished cases, accurate timekeeper, patent
recoil elick. Soundly constructed. '

Official 10 Years' Warranty witheach Watch.

FREE A Solid - Silver English™ Hall
marked -Double Curb Albhort
S wmmmem=. given FREE to every purchaser
Note our remarkable offer to send .
-this Watch post free npon receipt :

of 6d. deposit. After receipt, if
entirely to your satisfaction, a
further 1/- is payable, and
balance at the raie of
2/~ monthly until 17/6
ispaid. Cashwithorder
or balance within 7
dars,1580only. Deposit
- refunded if not perfectly
satisficGd.— .

J.A DAVIS & CO. (Dep.
200}, 26, Denmark

D- L.

Deposit
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HEIGHT COUNTS

f-5@ in winning success., Let the Girvan
i =8 Systcm increage your height. Send
"’ar? P.C. for particulars and our £100

R g 5 fivua,ranw’a to Enguiry Dept. A M .P. -

' 7, S8troud Green Rd., Loudon, N.4.

1/6 THE BULLY BOY 1/6

The Psa Pistolyvou

bave been looking == A . ——
for! 20-shot Re- 92_,,0 _ iy
peater. Perfect &7 .

action ; firesa pea 25 feet ; bright ¥
nickel finish; each in box with
Ammunition. A betfter Shooter '

than you have ever had hefcre. Send |
1,8 and don’v miss our latest and best 4
pistcl. Foreign & Colonial Post. 9d. ex.

Write for my Free Bar
zain Lists of the - best
A Coventry made cycles.
i Sentonlt¢days approval.
carriage paid. Thousands

!i'l =~ ,'\.',h OV of testimoniala. ﬂ-g’_g‘g

3 gl 4 1 WG B4
L@ w/ " BPICN . ¢ covinTRY
.__. b_..._ . * L!d‘r

Height Increased Complete _.____ K

In 30 Days. 5.41' Course.

No Appliances. No Drugs. No Dieting.
The  Melvin Strong System NEVER
FAILS. .Send stamp for particulars

and testimonials.—3Ielvin Strong, Ltd.
(Dept.S),10, LudgatcHill, Tondon, Eng. k
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