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THE SCHOOLBOY

TI:ST MATCH PLAYER:

/

JWhen Jerry Dodd,
England st Australia

of the St. Frank's Remove, is chosen to play for
agains in a Test match, it causes a sensation in

cricket circles. But it is nothing to the sensation Jerry causes by his

wonderful play in the game!

(The Narrative Related Throughout by NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
Handforth's Grim Discovery!

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH

E entered Study D in ¢he Ancient

House at St. Frank's with a

heavy, forbidding frown upon his

brow. He wasn't nngry—umt frown

merely denoted that he was in a
thoughtful mood.

He failed to observe that the table
was set already for tea. The bread-
and-butter was cut, cakes and
pastries were arrayed in an appetising
way, and Church and McClure were
sitting down at the table.

They looked up as Handforth

tered.

en
““About time, too!™ said Church.
“¥You told us to have tea ready prompt
at five, and you don't turn up till ten
past. 'What's delayed you, Handy?”’
Handforth made nb reply. He

walked straight before him, progressed
as far as the window, and then turned

“What's the trouble, Handy?” asked
McClure.
.IPoi‘?‘?n!" said Handforth absently.

“The question is, what does it
mean?” went on Handforth, “Poison!
'I‘h;r:s something sinister about this,
and—'

Handforth came to an abrupt halt,
his eyes gleaming with a sudden new
light. His face flushed, and he
clenched one fist. , Then he brought
the fist down upon the tea-table.

“By George,” he shouted, “TI've got
bi1 g

Whatever he hnd got, it was quite
certain that Church and McClure had
received something, too. Church's cup
of tea danced in the saucer, wobbled

(All rights reserved, and rep
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"about precariously for a moment, and
then toppled gracefully over into
Church’s lap. He sprang to his feet
“I'm

scalded! You—you silly ass!”
“My only hat!” gasped
“What the .

a masterly effort, but half of it was
spilt the tablecloth.
“He's mad!” snorted Church indig-

first L

“YWhat's that?” he snapped im-
patiently. “Oh, don't bother me now!
T'm thinking—I'm in the middle of an
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“So Jerry

merely the victim? You'd better get
your handcuffs ready, old man—"

“will you listen or not?” thundered
Handforth. “I'm not going to be
treated in this way by my assistants.”

what?” asked McClure.

“My assistants!”
forth firmly., “You're
chaps now. I'm a detective, and you're
my assistants. Understand? We're
going to do this thing . Well,
bout Jerry Dodd. Ever since he came

al
T've been puzzled about him. There's
been something fishy connected with
the chap—something that I couldn’t
fathom.”

“Marvellous!” said Church, “Is
there anything you can't fathom,
Handy?”

Edward Oswald ignored the sneer.

“Just think of Podge and Midge,”
he continued. “Who are they—what
are they?”

“A couple of escaped lunatics!”
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they had been ccncermed in ome or
two ludicrous incidents during the
last week or 50. Most of the fellows
knew that Messrs. Podze and Midge
were in the neighbourhood for the
express purvose of kceping their eyes
upen Jerry Dedd.

The new boy in the Remove certainly
had a mystery connected with him.
And Podge and Midge had apparently
reccived instructions to protect him.
They were about as much use in this
capacity 2s a couple of lost sheep.

~Podge and are here because

in some danger—or
threatened with danger,”
“We know that,

erry Dodd
because he's
went on Handforth.
don't we?”

“But what is the danger?”

Handforth held up a finger.

“Aha! That's just it!” he said
mysteriously. “What is the danger?
Until a=féw minutes 2go I didn't know,
and I was puzzled sbout it. But now
1 do know. I placed my finger on
the key of the mystery just befare I
came into this study.”

“Bravo!” said Church. *“Good old
Handy!”

He and McClure were proceeding
with their tea. But Handforth needed
nothing. The very thought of eating
and drinking never entered his head.

“ As you chaps know, Dedd's uncle is
at present at St. Frank’s” he con-
tinued. “Mr. William Dodd came here
a day or two ago, and he's staying
until to-morrow, I believe. Why did
he come?”

“To see his nephew, I suppose.”

“QOstensibly, yes!” agreed Hand-
forth. “On the face of things, Mr.
Dodd came to St. Frank's just to see
Jerry. Who is he? We don’t know!
We are simply” aware that he came

from Al

“Rats!” objected McClure. “Uncle
Bill—as Dodd calis him—is a member
of the Australian cricket team. He’s
a well-known batsman—"

“That’s what he says,” interrupted
Handforth. . “But we don't know

3
whether that's the truth ur not—and
we can’t take anything for gran
my mind it's queer that
come here and.stay two or
Other chaps’ people don't

*No, because they don't live
tralia.”

“A quibble!” said Handforth con-
temptuously. “Mr. William Dodd has.
Frank's for a sinister
resson. You may not believe me now,
but I'll soon exlain. We all know that
Dodd's pater is worth pots of money.”

“JI fancy he's a millionaire,” said

e

McClure.
“Exactly—a millionaire!"” hissed
Handforth tically, as he leaned

“I suppose so,” said Church. “But
what on ea -

“Wait!” snapped Handforth. “Now,
this is significant., Where will the-

money go if Jerry Dodd dies at once?
Who will be the next of kin?”

“Blessed if I know,” said McClure..

“Why, the uncle, of course—the

man who's here at St. Frank's!” said’
Handforth triumphantly. “Do you see
now? Once Jerry Dodd is cut of the
way, the uncle's path will be clear.
Hell only have to murder Dodd’s
pater, and he’ll come into everything!
Don't you call that a masterful piecé
of deduction?”
Church and McClure had stopped
eating, and they were staring at their
leader in blank amazement. Hand-
forth's face was flushed, his eyes were
blazing with excitement.

“Great Scott!” gasped Church. “Do
—-do you mean that Dodd’s uncle has
come to St. Frank's to—to kill him?™

“Yes!” rapped out Handforth.

“Oh, you lunatic!” groaned
McClure. “ You better not let anybody
say anything of that sort,
Why, youd be sacked for
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“Sacked!” snapped Handforth
“What do I care about that? I'm

going to reveal the truth—I'm going
to expose this scoundrel
in his true colours! Uncle Bill is a

wolf in sheep’s clothing!”
Church rose to his feet, rather

alarmed.
“Look here, Handy, this is a bit too
much for you!” he said gently. “You
mustn't get so excited—your brain

won't stand it! Mr. Dodd is a gen-
.-meo!tnebelt. Evu'ybod.sr
likes him. It's ab

mmmﬂha‘seumemstPrmKs
to—to—"

“You're off your rocker, Handy!”
declared McCl

his
sudden abrupt way. He became icily

calm, and looked at his chums with
SCOTML

else.”

“But—but what's put this idea into
your head?” demanded Church.

“Ah, you want to know, don't you?"”
said Handforth, in a tense whisper.
ST tell yq.l Jerry’s uncle means to
o him -

sage. I had
soIimewthathewm’thtudyP."
% said McClure. “He
couk!n‘tbelntwnplamatmne
“But aslmccmmgmstsmdsr
I saw thatt.l}; said
mtineatnru.'nwn aighh
the mirror over the mantelp!eoe. s
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reflected in the mlm'lr T could see the
form of Dodd’s uncle

“I suppose he was in the room?”
asked Church breathlessly.

*Of course he was, you ass?”

“Ah! A clue!” said McClure.

“If you're going to be funny, I won't

say another word!” roared Handforth.

"Ywmtneemmm.‘lisethstﬂm
matter is deadly serious. I saw the
reflection of Dodd’s uncle. And what
was he doing?”

“Standing on his head?” suggested
Church.

“No, you habhung lunatic, he
wasn't,” re Handforth. ‘‘He was
standing 'Lhere. with a little bottle in
his hand!"”

“Good heavens!” said Church.
“You mean he was helping himself to
a swig of whisky—"

“The bottle was a tiny one—a
phial!” said Handforth significantly.
“It was blue, and there was a label

word
Now do you understand?”

“And how did you see all that as

walked by?”

“I paused, ol course,” said Hand-
forth. *“I knew at once that some-
thing was wrong—I smelt a rat. And I
could see the word as clear as I can
see you. Dodd’s uncle was holding up
a bottle of poison.”

Church and McClure. were slightly

“Is that all?” asked Church.
“Well, isn't it demanded
Handforth. “What should he be doing
with poison—alone in that study? It
means that he's got designs on Jerry's

life. There’s no other explanation.”
“Oh, rats!” said McClure,
first place, you may have been mis-
taken—the stuff may not have been
smpnsing it wut.

ty tha!
Dodd,gmdemﬂuwuaettmthe
Handforth snapped his fingers.
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“You don't understand these
things,” he exclaimed. “You haven't
got thefaculty ofmmnztwoand two
l.ogether and making fi

Church shook his head.
“That'’s just where you fail, Handy,"”
he said. *“When you put two and two

A B C, and you go and jump at con-
ciusions. What proof have you got
that Mr, Dodd has evil designs upon
his nephew's life? No proof at all,
except that which has come into your
own mind.”

“Rubbish!” said Handforth. *The
whole thing is as clear as daylight.
There’s no other way to look at it. I'm
not going to explain it all again,
beca.useynudnn‘t seem to understand.

But I know what I'm talking about,
and-I know that Jerry Dodd's life is
in danger. Were going to save him.”

“Save him?" repeated Church.
“How?”

“By ezpoeinghgsmctexnhistme

Handforth's chums were now really

“Do—do you mean to say that
you're going to accuse Mr. Dodd of
making an attempt to—to poison his

Church.

gasped

sacked—the
Head’ll be in a tearing fury, and he’ll
expel you on the spot! You can't do
it, Handy—youll absolutely let your-

self in the cart if you interfere—"
“By GeorglE"’ ejacmabed Handforth

He poimed with a quivering' finger
the window. d Church and

Mcclure gmns in I:Imt direction, saw
Dodd strolling across the
Triaugle with his uncle. They were

ass!”

relieved, lor, from Hmd:orths tone, | Dodd.

they had half u‘pected to see Jerry's
lifeless form lying out there,
“You gave me @& scare!” said

e “What's the matter with
“Can't you see?” hissed Handforth.

“They're just going out togethgr_.
it's what Mr. Dodd has been
up to,” said Handforth. “He's luring
Jerry away from the school, and
unless we stop him going, hell never
come back!"”

“Oh, do dry up—"

“We've got to go out and rescue
hinlz!" said Handforth grimly. *Comé
on!” '

He dashed to the door, and

“We'd better follow him, and drag
him away by force,” said McClure des-
y. “It's the only thing to do.

Come on!"”
They dashed out, and they arrived
in the lobby just in time to overtake

grabbed hold of his jacket.
“Come back, you ass!" said Church

fiercely.
' 1” snapped Handforth. “I've
got to do my duty—"
“But—but——* Church broke off.
“They're coming back,” he added.
“Dodd and his uncle!™

Desperately, Handforth’s chums
gmbbedholdofhim.andforcedhim
circum-
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“Say, I'm awfully sorry, Uncle Bill,”
Jerry was saying. “I don't reckon I've
had_mnt.‘hache. but I've heard it's pain-
- t's all right, Jerry, don't you

" sald Mr. Dodd. “A touch of
my special cure will soon make it
better. I left the bottle on the study
mantelpiece. I've had the toothache
rather severely since I came to Eng-
land—the c I suppose.”
hissed Handforth

i

feebly. “And—and I thought—"
*Oh, Handy!™ sobbed “My
_ﬁ.ifﬂ will ache for a week! Ha, ha,

“Ho, ho, ho!” shrieked McClure.
turned

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

something i 1
walked down the passage towards
ﬂl;lt}zdabwlt_ha sickly expression upon

But fifteen minutes later Church pos-
sessed a beautiful black eye, and 2
McClure rejoiced in a decidedly swollen
nose. And the way in which they
were sobered was quite wonderful. 3

CHAPTER 2.
The Adventure on the River!
i FEELING better, Uncle Bill?"




at six o'clock. I can’t very well miss
that, young "un!”

_“An interview with the Head?” re-
peated Jerry,

“Sure thing—about you.”
“Oh!” said Jerry quickly. “I guess
you mean—cricket?”
“You can bet you're right,” said Mr.
Dodd. “Now look here, Jerry, we'll
and Il have
Head

“You can't have me here all

young fel’,” said Uncle Bill, pat-
Jerry on the shoulder. “Now, let's
have the facts. ¥ou're not allowed to

were not to play cricket. His
was for you to stuff your head
ledge. I won't tell you my
opinions—I don't like
rude to my ownsbrother. But it’s un-
fair on you, Jerry. Cricket is the breath
of your life; and to be

gh
B
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should be

debarred from playing in the regular
school games.”

Mr. Dodd nodded.

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

“I‘m afraid not.”
“Oh, that's rather hurried, isn't it?”

Uncle

play, Dr. Stﬂﬂ'ard?
any difference—in any case, he won't
do any studying on Saturday afternoon

“That is hardly the pomt‘;uur

position to alter the pramt muntlon."
Mr. Dodd looked astonished.

"But youre the headmaster,” he
said. “I don't quite understand, Dr.
Stafford.”

“Then it wﬂlonl.}' take me a moment
to enlighten you,” smiled the Head.
“¥You see, Mr. Dodd, when the lad
tame to St. Frank's his father made a
Arm stipulhtion that he should devote
his time to studies, and that he should
hot play football, cricket, or spend any
of his time at sport.s. Naturally, he
was to take exercise, but by wal.\:f.nz
riding, ‘'swimming. such
Games, in your brother’s opinion, were
to be avoided.”

““But why?"” asked Uncle Bill blankly.
“What's the matter with cricket?”

“Ir, is one of the finest games

play,” said the Head. “But you
muse admit, Mr. Dodd, that itoecuples
a great deal of time. It will generally
be found that the members of the
school elevens are not particularly bril-
liant in the classrooms. Boys, at a

mission to play against ford on
Saturday!”™

“I am very sorry, but I cannot give
that permissiol

very sorry, but your nephew cannot
play.”

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

“No—that would not be honourable,”
said the Head quietly.

e? youre right—and I'm
sorry,” aaid U'ncle Bul. “If you gave
a definite promise, Stafford, you
't very well back out. of it. Say, this
n terrible disappointement for

was.
Uncle Bill returned to Jerry,
ve him the report, the Austra-
Han ju.nlur was dismayed. He and Mr.
Dodd strolled through the playing-
fields towards the river, and Jerry,
bea.rd all about the intervi
“Oh, Uncle Ellll, and I t.hmght you'd
he sorrowfully.

do trick;”
"Whal‘. hard lu:k‘ ) c&n’t play a.ftzr

all—unless Nipper gets up
more of his tricks.” heaﬂded. wltha
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‘Wood loomed up.
"Yult':.‘lle:tgve to duck your head soon,

nms%

hardly be

—swiftly and 2 A
Jerry had his gaze his uncle'
:!‘Etendhowhhh%mmz

caught the junior
ts,




swift,
realise what it could mean.

Uncle Bill, meanwhile, was nearly
.as startled as the junior. And this was
not surprising, for he had just caught

a pse disappearing
upwards out of the stern of the boat.
Jerry’s legs led for a second, and
then he  com] vanished. Mr.
Dodd stared in complete amazement.

“Say, Jerry!” he shouted. ‘“‘What’s
1he idea?”

For a moment he thought that tkh‘e

2 e
could scarcely realise that there was
anyone else near the spot; but he knew
it a moment later.

Jerry fought desperately with his
captors, but he knew instinctively that
he would never be able to defeat them.
} the river, and

drag him

to Jerry's face.

He knew what it meant—a drug!

And for a second Jerry fought like a

3 all his strength, kick-

ing, struggling, and wriggling. He
would never have got free, but Provi-
.dence came to his aid in an unexpected
fashion.

Crash! -

As Jerry swayed to and fro, his
back came into contact with the rotten
old rustic work. The wood could not
withstand the strain, and it splintered

crash
plunging backwards through
ing he had made, to fall with a tre-
mendous splash into the water.

The Indians disappeared as though
by magic. They had falled, and they
‘knew %

THE SCHOOLBOY TEST MATCH RLAYER!

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

“Well, 'm hanged!” said Mr. Dodd.

He wrenched at his oars, and then a
disaster occurred—for him. He used
rather too much power, and tkhe oar
slipped out of the rowlock and fell into
the water. Uncle Bill went crashing

against the side of the boat,
catching his right wrist between his
hip and the woodwork. For a second
his face was screwed up with pain,
and his wrist felt as though it were
broken.

As it happened, he needn't have wor-
ried at all, for with a few strokes
Jerry “reached the boat and
himself cn board. He was none the
worse, except for a soaking, but his

eyes were blazing.
“By Jings!” he gasped. “Did you
“I didn't see anything—I don’t
replied Mr.
out of action, confound it!

the | see them, uncle?”

tal | slipped out of the rowlock.”

“Say, that was a near thing for
me,” said Jerry breathlessly. *
goodness the old bridge busted up!
Those Indians had got hold of me and
in another minute I should have been
unconscious. They've gone now, of
course, but they didn’t get me!”

Uncle Bill forgot his wrist for a
moment.

o ?" _he repeated, staring.
“What are you talking about?”

“Why, didn't you see?"”

“I've already told you that I saw

nothing-

“As we were passing under the
bridge somebody leaned over
grabbed hold of me,” explained Jerry.
“I figure they tried to kidnap me,
Uncle Bill. And if it hadn't been for
that bridge breaking, they would have
done the trick. By jings! In open
daylight, too.”



“But I wasn't * declared
the Australian junior. “It's a queer
Uncle Bill. I can't
stand what it all means, and why they
trouble themselves over me.”

slightly as he
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added suddenly. “Perhaps
under- wumns_:_eemenehnrwdmuhun

Sal
TUncle Bill nodded.

“They've hanging about -
since I came to Frank's.
Mr, Lee about - 3

“It's nothing much, but I'm afraid | his study.

I'm done for E?mpursrﬂy." sald Uncle

Bill ruefully. “A sprained wrist, young | *
badly. That

'_twisted rather 7
infernal éar, you know. I shall be no
Jerry locked alarmed,
h;mmt—hxt what about your match?”
“Theyll have tb do without me”
Teplied Mr, Dodd, “Fortuhately, we

“1 was to have & few

with you,

not too busy. But if I'm butting

just say Ima

your com

Nelson Lee smiled.

“My dear sir, I am only %oo
that yimhaveemne."gl

replied, *To tell you the truth, 1
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rather anxious to have a chat with
you. I particularly want to do so
before you leave.”

Bi;].we“' that’s real good,” said Uncle

He followed Nelson Lee inio the
down

a concerned regarding
“ A sprain—not much, but more than
I care about,” said Mr. Dodd. “No

“I reckon I'm feeling in the dark,”
replied Uncle Bill

“Then I shall be most pleased to
give you the facts,” said Lee. “At

first there was no indication that any-
g,ipgwasdiﬂerent then one day the

tume; he had been taken to a cavern:
he had gazed into a crystal; he
hadnnanyawakmedm dazedmn—

ericket for me to-morrow, or for a few | dition.

days.”

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

Uncle Bill smiled deprecatingly.

“I don't reckon I'm so valuable as
all that,” he said. “I shall remain at
St. Frank’s until Monday next, I
expect. I've a mind to see the match
against Helmford College.”

“It will be a good game, I fancy,”

said Nelson Lee.

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

Nelson Lee became suddenly alert.

“Indeed!” he nld quietly. “Let me
hear of this affair

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

"I didn't actually see the Indians,

kind,

“But he's a
sharp youngster, and he wriggled
away, ending up by falling in the
river.”

Nelson Lee stroked his chin.

“I am glad you have spoken of this,

“It is the very
broach.

“That was 2 bit of a nightmare,”
suggstszrDodd.

“On the contrary, the thing actually
grimly.

happening.

proof of this at the time. While in
this cavern, the boy picked up a little
golden idol, and he slipped it into his
pocket. Later on, at the school, he
found this idol, but it had no signifi-
cance. He had forgotten his dream
completely.”

“That was strange,” said Uncle Bill.

“Very strange,” agreed Lee. “Well,
I came to the conclusion that your
nephew had been placed under the
influence of some Eastern drug. This
drug was injected by means of a tiny
dm probably pmjected through the
air from a blowpipe.

“ Good clous"‘ said Uncle Bill.
“I can't quite believe it, Mr. Lee!”

“I will admit that it sounds far-
fetched and preposterous, but it just
happens to be the truth,” said Nelson
Lee quietly. “Jerry went through a
similar experience shortly afterwards.”

“What can their game be?”

“I am quite in the dark,” confessed
Lee. “But I am doing my utmost to
get at the truth, Mr. Dodd. I must
alsy tell you that these Indian gentle-
men have broken into the school on
two occasions—with the object, no
dnubt of recovering the gelden image.

l’mve retained it. for obvious

a s
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“Quite so,” said Uncle Bill. “But
have vou any theory, Mr. Lee? Can
you suggest why these Eastern men
should wish to get hold of my nephew?
The whole thing seems fantastic to
me, and I can only conclude that they

nremndmen.o‘rthntt.hwmmskinz —qui

some extraordinary mis

Nelson Lee shook his heed.

“Tt is hardly feasible to suppose that
these Burmese, or Indians, shm:ld
make a mistake over such a matter,”
he said. “No, Mr. Dodd, I am con-

that there is some grim reason

to see that Jerry is protected.

already warned him that he must not
venture out alone—and you see
the necessity for this when - you
remember what occurred this even-

ing.”

“By George, yes!” said Mr. Dodd.
“Burmese! What does it mean?”
“That is what I am trying to under-

stand,” said Nelson Lee. “I hope you

won't think me personal, Mr. Dodd,
but I should like to ask you one or
two gquestions—family questions.”

“Right-ho, Mr. Lee!” said the
visitor. ‘““You can fire ahead as soon
a.u you like; I'll answer any questions

There are no skeletons in our

Iamus' cupboard that I know of.”

" Nelson_Lee smiled.

“I was afraid there might be one,”
he remarked. “Now, about your
brother—Jerry’s father. Do you know
whether he has ever had any connec-
tion with India or Burma? The pre-

men here—the
fact that they are ;rying to get hold
of Jerry—clearly proves that there
must be some! behind it all. Can

thing
vou provide that missing link in the | gy

chain?”
“No, I am afraid I can't,” said Uncle
Bill slowly
“To your knowledge, vau.r brother
has never visited the East
Somehow, I've got an idea that he
aid.” 541 DiF. Dodd, scratching his ear.

13
“He’s much older than I am, Mr. Lee—

Ah, T see!™ said Nelson Lee.
you know where he went to?”
“That is the point,” said Uncle Bill
“I don't know. I've asked Jerrold him-
self—of course, he has the same name

Burma
that was over twenl:y years ago.”
“Obviously,” said Nelson l..ee,
glad you have told me this,
It coincides exact
As

soon ve
solved.”
“That's good hearing
Uncle Bill heartily.
a mystery — particularly about a
member of my own family.
Now I come to think of it, somebody
1mmthemmnedmbrothermm
ranch, not so very many months ago.”
“A merchant from Rmsuun?" said

Eng] school. It strikes me that he
had a reason for doing so—] was
afraid of sol S



14

mdeed.thntmnbememlypmﬁhh
Mr. Dodd sent his son to
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CHAFTER 3.
The Missing Cricketers!
EANWHILE, in the Remove we

were all loocking forward
eagerly to the match with
but spirits were
somewhat by a

windows, for the sky was leaden and
overcast.

The rain was not heavy—just a mere
sprinkling, but it was steady, and the
leaves were dripping on all sides
Gloomy prophets declared that con-
ditions would get worse, and that there"

he a change came
thing | like rochets—not. only junior spirits, but

those of the seniors as well.
eleven was playing Bannington

mar School that afterncon—away. - But
tma did not interest the school.
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changed into their flannels. But, for
some unaccountable reason, several
members of my team were not to be

lnu.nr].
Anybody seen De Valerie?" I asked,
approadnng a group of fellows in the
“The Helmford chaps are

cha.nxlng an:ll.ftheygolntobatﬂrst start?”
elding.”

I shall want all my men for fi

“I've been looking for De Valerie
myself,” said Somerton. “I can't make
out what's happened to the beggar.”

“What about Pitt?” asked Watson.
“I've looked everywhere, and he’s not
to be mlgnd. Pitt and Grey are both

“There's somef about
'I'hme of the most lmport-
ant chaps in the eleven! And the
match is just about to start, and they're
not here!™

“They weren't in to dinner, either,”
put in Tommy Watson. “And what
about Griffiths and They're
both away——"

“Never mind them,” I interrupted.
“But I must have the others. We
shan’t stand half a if I'm com-
pelled to put in three reserves. Why,
there’s nobody to take their places!”

Jerry Dodd strolled up.

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

* I briefly explained, and Jerry became
serious.

By jings! That's bad!” he said.
“But there’s ng

they'll turn up before the start.”

At that moment I heard a hail from
Little Side. The Helmford fellows were
ready. We couldn't afford to wait,
because if the innings were long drawn
out we should only just have time to
finish the match.

“If those chaps appear, buzz them
on to the field,” I said, as Ileft. “Keep
a sharp look-out.

I hurried to the pavilion, and ex-
plaiced the position to the Helmford
junior captain—a short, stumpy, genial
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fellow named Walford. He was very

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

“I suppose theres nothmg else to
do,” I replied. “But if the missing
chaps turn up after the game’s begun
will you allow me to make some altera-
tions in the eleven?”

‘Walford grinned.
“My dear chap, you can do just as
you like,” he replied. “I'm not par-

ticular—I'm not one of those fellows
who refuse to allow a change. If your
men turn up soon, they can take the
places of the reserves.”

I thanked him, and within a fow
minutes I had my team ready. It was
made up as follows:—Tregellis-West,
myself, Watson, Handforth, Church,
Christine, Yorke, Nation, Owen mjot
Hubbard and The
three were the rmvslhmlbeenenm-
pelled to put in at short notice. They

L t by any means, but I
had no better material to choose from.

‘| The loss of Pitt, Grey and De Valerie

would be positively

I hoped against hope that I wi

win the toss. I could then elect to bat

first. This would give a chance for

missing ones to turn up. But I was
when the spin of the coin

£
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surprised
they | favoured Walford, and he, of course,

decided to open the batting. It was
only natural that he should do so.

“This is a fine state of affairs!” I
said to Sir Montie, as we went on to the
field. “But we can only hope for the
best. And both Pitt and De Valerie are
two of my best bowlers.”

“It's frightfully unfortunate, dear
old boy.” said Sir Montie. "Somemln'
must have happened—an accident, I
suppose.”

Quite a crowd of fellows had
gathered round the ropes to look on,
and everybody knew that the position
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was looking bad for St. Frank's. With,runs. I was bowling this over, and I
three of our best men absent we|was putting all I knew into my work.
couldn’t e: to uch—and this| Alton scored-another three, and then
had a bad effect on the eleven. Black made a somewhat
Dodd was one of the spectators. | four—a boundary. The visitors were

It was something of an ordeal for him. | settling down.
Here was a for him| - The St. Franks flelding, upon the
to play—to fill the breach, so to speak. | whole, was not bad—but it
But it couldn't be done. Cricket for |could have been improved.

was fi During over, when
g jlx?nl What a darn shame!” | Christine was bowling, Black t the
muttered Jerry, his leather skyward. The crowd immedi-
The game a roar,

prevlnéa week. he had nearly
s raining two batsmen I
decided that his claims were

I could not help feeling rather bitter
when I thought of J Dodd—;
bitter him,

2.
hButitmnogoodthinkingu!ﬂ:e

broke his duck with a neat hit
In the long fleld, which resulted in

tch!
“Get it, Hubbard!”
Hubbard—one of the reserve men—

steadily. And then, after Black
notched seventeen rums, I sue-
in his .
“Oh, man!™
“Qut!™

E

a pair of two’s from.my bbw]jng.

not | then delivered the ball very neatly into

the waiting grasp of Handforth. :
“How's that?” yelled the leader of
Study D.
“Qut!? 4
“Twenty-eight for two wickets,” said
Tommy Watson, as he strolled up. “ Not/
so bad, eh? We ought to do fairly well,
I think” 1
“Don’t you be too sure” I said.
“Some of these other men won't be so
easy to dismiss, I wish those bounders

" Stared across towards

menhnsm'
two ! anxiously, but there was no sign of ;'

-
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And by now we hadjbeen

missing trio.
ceased to hope for their arrival. The
next man in was Marler, a long, skinny
Junior, with knock-knees. There were
many grins as he took up his position
on the crease.

But these grins soon vanished when

end of the over, and I had the bowling
again.

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

Alton was out, having made 14 runs
for his side. Three wickets were now
down, and the total stood at 43. Marler
had made. 8 of these runs. He was
presently joined at the wicket by Mait-
land, a junior with plenty of confidence
to judge by his attitude, but he didn’t
do much to begin with.

For a long time we tried hard to get
rid of the batsmen, but the bowling of
Christine and myself only resulted in
a greater accumulation of runs. Some-
how, we couldn't touch the wickets.

‘To make matters worse, an epidemic

always in the same direction. I set the
field accordingly. Marler ought to have
been out three or four times, but Owen

urch and Yorke, all muffed
catches which ought to have been

simple.

‘Then, when Marler’s score stood at
twenty-six, he was caught out by
TregellissWest. The batsman received
a great ovation as he returned to the
pavilion. He had done well.

Jerry Dodd stood watching with

eelings. As a cricketer, he was
mn ol criticmn—bnt he kept it to him-

y jings! T'd like to have been
_l?p_w_llng against that fellow who's just
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dmimed." ne  muttered
“Twenty-six runs. I don’t reckon he
ought t0 have made six!”
Jerry looked round suddenly as a tall
figure approached. 'Ihej:mi.or'sl‘.me
broke into a smile as he

his
uncle who had remained at St. Frank’s
to witness this match. His wrist was
stul painful.
“What do you think of it, Uncle
Bill?” asked Jerry.
“ Not so bad—although it might be a
lot better,” replied Mr. Dodd. “To tell
the truth, young fel’, I'm rather dis

nppolnted_
“This game isn't what it ougbb ta
be,” declﬂ.red Jerry, shaking his head.

with interest as the game

The next man in was Lewis—quite a
small junior who looked as though he
wi

. As events turned out, he pro-
vided some of the most spectacular bat-
ting of the match.

ary force. In two overs he knocked up
twenty-three runs, and then continued
his innings with the same brilllance.

Christine knocked Maitland’s wicket
sideways at last, after the batsman had
scored hnineteen. Lewis was still in
with thirty-seven to his credit.

“I'm afraid St. Frank’s will have a
pretty stiff task,” remarked Uncle Bill,
shaking his he: “These y
are putting up a good

rather fancy they've got some good
batsmen yet.”
“Sure thing!"”
Lewis, but didn't get

without attempting to score. It wasn't
necessary—Lewis was obtaining all the




mounted higher and higher. After
Parnell had knocked up his fifty I felt
absolutely gloomy. The Helmford
nrta:ln was providing the best cricket
Hatch was dismissed at last for
twenty-four, and then Hall came to the

and contributed nineteen. In
the meantime,

ligh
Parnell's wick
could reach the crease with his bat.
“Out!”
Parnell received tumultuous cheers

B
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im) task. Their total score
281, and the thought of obtaining
equal number of runs seemed out of
question.

we should do our best.

didnt know that a dramatic

to bappen during our

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

“ My only hatl” he gasped in dismay.

A yell went up from the ropes.

“Play up, St. Frank's!”

Christine came in gloomily.

“ Awfully sorry, Nipper—" he be-
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run. The St. Frank’s eleven had broken

win!”
“It’s too awful for words!” said Wat~

son.

“Well, thank a decent bats-

mnisgulnginnow"ssldnandmﬂh,
on pads.I “¥ X

or words.
be done to stop the rot.”
c “Dearnldboy,youeanrelyuponme
to do my best,” promised Sir Montie,
Further

“By jings! you ever see any-
thing like it?"" groaned Jerry Dodd,
face keen with .. “Oh, Uncle
Bill! siy wickets

game
“It's impossible to save 1% NOw,
I guess

Hand- | uncle,” said

Jerry gloomily.
T'll take a stroll I don’t fancy looking

Jerry looked up in astonishment,
“g8ay, sir, I don't catch on!" he ex-

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

Jerry took it in the

words. «




ingmdthesheetnlpnpershmkln
his grasp. For this is what he saw:

"Jerry studying hard. l:xeellent re-
sults. Feels cricketing ban keenly.

It was almost more than Jerry could
believe—and to come at such a time as

this, it seemed to him that he must be
dreaming. But the bare facts were
clear and

precise.

Nelson Lee had cabled to Mr. Dodd
asking for his sanction for Jerry to
playregtﬂarlymtheachooleleven.and

Dodd had complied. It was the
mnstg}nﬂnuspiecao!news that Jerry
had ever received. He could hardly

Nelson Lee.
thing ought to be done, and so I acted
in this way—without the Head's know-
ledge, But Dr. Stafford knows every-
thmgmw.andheagreestha&!didtne
best thing. From now onwards, Dodd,
you'll be able to take your rightful place
in the school cricket.”

Jerry could find no words to thank
Nelson Lee for what he had done. He
was so excited that his mind almost
refused to operate. Then, as he gazed
dazedly across the field, he saw Owen
major just leaving the pavilion.
mAndJerry'smindbmmeclenrlna

He didn’t wait to say another word—
remembered one

sixwicket-had!al]cntureighteenruns
—and the position was practically

“Perhaps I can help!” thought Jerry | him through
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what he meant the gloom seemed to
rise.from my shoulders, I became alert
and eager.

“ At the eleventh hour!” I said
tensely. “Doddy, old son, you're going
in now.- Rip off those Owen—

. | you won’t be needed until later. Hub-

bard you're out of the eleven—Dodd will

take your place,”
Owen major and Hubbard were

“Dodd!” shrieked Hubbard. “You're
going to put that fathead in instead of
me?”

“He can't tell a cricket bat from a
lawn-mower|” roared Owen major.
“You must be mad, Nipper!”

“Clean dotty!”

A wild chorus filled the air. But
Handforth was more excited than
myself—he knew what Jerry Dodd

could do, and he saw the present
posalbilit.ies.
“Great!” he shouted. g

won't be able to save us, but he can
probably knock up a century. 'I‘bar.’ll
save us from being disgraced!”
Within three minutes Jerry was in
readiness. He had already been attired
in flannels, and now I thrust Bob
C'h.r!st].ne'lsﬁsbat into his hand, and

squeezed arm.
“It rests with you!” I said grimly.

nephew. - The
yelled. They didn't know what Jerry
Dodd could do—he was regarded as a
rank duffer.

Within five minutes everybody was
almost faint amazement.
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nothing with him—or with me. In

despair, Walford changed his bowlers |ing

time after time, and, minute by minute,
the score increased—230—240—250.
Perrific cheers went up. when this
figure came on the board. And still
boundaries

seore
thought the crowd had gone quite mad.
- Such cheering had never been heard

before.
And now the total stood at 268. Im-
media afterwards I knocked a pair

amazing results in the near future.

Jerry nearly secured a boundary with
the next ball, but it was fielded smartly,
and only resulted in two runs. But the
score was 277. Victory was wil
sight. Only a stroke of terrible mis-
fortune could rcb us of it now.

Kemp sent down the last ball—a
stinger. Jerry Dodd caught it at the
precise second, and I thought the im-
pact would have broken his bat. The
ball went soaring away like a shell. Off
it went into the distance, towards the
school. A crash sounded—and those
fellows with sharp eyes could see a
gaping hole in one of the dormitory

dows.

m »

“Six!”

“gSt. Frank's wins!”

“Well played, Dodd!"

What happened after that I can
Lardly remember. Both Jerry and

myself wére surrounded. Jerry received | no

the ovation of his life—he was the hero
of the hour. He had performed a feat
which everybody had thought to be
impossible.

And we discovered that the three
missing members of the team had

turned up, with a woeful story, but|ing

quite a simple one. With several others
they had gone to the coast to have a
sea bathe before dinner. They had
taken a boat out to one of the rocky
islets, and the beat, left unsitended
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for 2 moment, had drifted off, maroon-
the bathers. In spite of all their
attempts to attract attention, they had
been obliged to wait over three hours
before they were taken off. Pitt and
Grey and De Valerie had been nearly
mad with anxiety, but their relief was
unbounded when they learned how
Jerry Dodd had filled the breach—how
he had won the match off his own bat.

If we had only known whsat this
match was to lead te, our i
would have been considerable.

CHAPTER §.
The Midnight Intruder!
NEI.%(])N LEE was quite comfort-
able,

It was just after midnight,
and decidedly close. OQOutside, the stars
were winking rather hazily, but there
was every prospect of fine weather.
The whole countryside was silent and
asleep. Behind the school the moon
wash.shming down with a pale, weak

Nelson Lee had been at his bed-room
window for some little time. It was
very comfortable there, sitting in an
easy-chair and smoking his pipe. He
didn’t particularly want to sleep.

At first he had sat down just for a
few minutes after undressing. Attired
in his pyjamas and dressing-gown, he
had switched off the light, and, instead
of getting into bed, he had pulled the
lounge chair to the window.

At this hour it was quiet; there was

i of an interruption. And

was at liberty to think deeply on other
matters.

Just now he was thinking over the
problem of Jerry Dodd. He was bring-
back all the details to mind.
Nelson Lee himself had had some
astonishing adventures with the party
of mysterious Indians, or Burmese, who
had made their uarters in a rock
fissure down in the old quarTy cn Ban-
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ce of a peculiar drug.

Lee now had that idol in his own
possession.

He had thought of taking direct
action, but, so far, he had not gone
to this Until it was absolutely
necessary, did not want to make the
mtt.erpuhuc.orevenwmumthe

For Nelson Lee had an idea that
there. was & secret behind all this—a
secret which Jerry's father would
prefer to remain hidden.

Thereforé, although Nelson Lee had
plm:yafemmm.hehadmtyetm
official action. And he had an idea that
the Indians themselres guessed that
this was the case, and fo they remained
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gether unexpected. Lee had been on
look-out for some such contingency.
He knew that he was safe from ob-
servation now. leaned out of the

’J.'huwasmn!-ecleartom ‘The man
had slipped in through the window,
which he had had no difficulty in open-
Ing, since the catch was of simple manu-
facture. But he was not likely to be
rewarded for his pains.

Lee, knew of course, why this Indian
‘There d be only one

Then,
tread, he made his way to the stair-
case, descended.

He did not waste any time in reach-
ing his study, and he arrived outside
the door without the intruder having
had the slighteut warning of - his
approach. And then Nelson Lee's move-
ments were rapid.

With one combined movement he
flung the door open and switched on
the electric light. It was done in a
filash. And there, facing a mahogany
bureau, was the swarthy figure of an
Indian. He had been taken utterly by
surprise, and he swung round with a
sharp hiss of alarm.

“ Stand still!” r-apped out Lee curtly.
“One movement, and I fire

‘The intruder leapt tWa:ds the
window, which was standing wide open,

but Nelson Lee anticipated the move.
Quick as thought he flung a light chair
across the room—not at the Indian, but
in front of him. The man, unable to
check himself, stumbled headlong over
the obstacle.

Crash'

He was over before he knew It, with
Nelson Lee on top of him. The detec-
tive obtained a ju-jutsu grip, and he
held the Indian helpless. The man,
breathing hard, muttered some words
in his own language.

“No, my friend, you don’t get away
this time!” said Nelson Lee
m(zan vou understand what I am sny-

The prisoner grunted.

freely, and, I have no doubt, with
mutual interest. Our present positions,
hglwe'va. are not precisely comfort-
able.”

“I am Rahzin—it is not for thou to
molest me!” hissed the Indian. “Woe
betide thee if harm befalls me!
art warned!”

Nelson Lee laughed.

“I don't fancy retaining this grip,
my friend,” he said. “I will allow you
to rise—and now it is my turn to give
you a warning. You will take your
seat in the easy-chair, and if you make
the slightest attempt to escape, I shall
sbootywdown I wish to have a few

thy

wouldst not fire thy gun, as this would
arouse all thy companions in this great
building.”

Nelson Lee said nothing. He rather
admired his pnmnzr for the spirit he
was showing, and he knew that it would
be necessary to adopt other tactics.

The famous detective was never at a
loss for long. He moved his position,
and kept the Indian in his helpless atti-
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tude by the app)jcstim of a knee. 'nnm
he rapidly felt in his dressing-go
pocket and produced a handkemhm(

With this he succeeded in binding
Rahzin’s hands behind his back—not
very securely, but sufficiently so for the
moment. Tnenhedrewoutthelong
cord from his dressing-gown,

a thorough job of the binding.

Finally, he lifted the dusky intruder,
and set him in the easy-chair. Rahzin
sat glowering at his capior. An intense
fire of hatred glowed in those fierce,
strange eyes.

“I think we shall be able to chat
quite freely now,” said Nelson Lee
smoothly. “In the first place, it is
quite apparent to me that you came to
this school for the purpose of recover-
ing a small golden image, set with twin
rubies—"

“The god of Rhoon,” interrupt,ed
Rahzin, “It is not thy property, sahib,
Why is it that thou hast inte: rfered?
Thou and thy young helper have
probed into matters which are not of
thy knowledge. For this thou shait
pay ﬂd:?;ﬂy. Our secrets are not thy

secrets.

“As a master at this school it is my
duty to protect my scholars,” replied
Nelson Lee quietly. “You have
menaced a boy named Jerrold Dodd

“Thou art sahib,” said the
Indian. “We bear the lad no iil will
It is not our intention to harm him.
But our business with him is not thy
business. Woe betide thee if thou
heedest not this warning. Thou art
right in saying that I came here for
the golden image. Wilt thou let me
take it?"
“Not so fast,” said Lee grimly.
“Why have you come here? Why are
you and your friends in this - district?”
“It is not my will to answer, sahib.”
“What. is the name of your chief?”
“He is called Parteb Ghan by our
own people.”
Can he 9

“A htt!e O white man.”

gnldenimngeymuekmln‘gmtlx'
The detective took the little thing
out of his pocket—an idol of solid gold,
u—udelycuved.wi:htwmbiesmme
Rahzin sat s
mnxabhxsbonds,hiseyes
bertng.

“Thou art right—it is the image!”
said tensely. “Thou wilt give it to
me, O sahib, and let me go hencez”

Ne!sonl.eeshookhlshead.

upon
what that happens to be does not con-
cern you."”

Nelson Lee's tone was brisk, and he
did not waste any !urther words. He
crossed over to Rahzin, and loosened
the cord about his ankles. The man
was now able to hobble along, although
with difficulty.

“What art thou doing, sahib?” de-
manded the Hindoo.

“You will stand up, and do isely
as I say,” replied Nelson Lee. “You

are my prisoner, and I should advise
you not to attempt any trickery. Now
then—stand up! Walk before me as I
direct!”

Rahzin did not like it, but he was not
in a position to refuse. Sullenly he
rose to his feet, and walked across the
study to the door, with Nelson Lee in
close at ce. The detective was
on the alert for any sign of mischief,

However, the prisoner could do
nothing, and at length he found him-
wlf!mawnymwemrpanolthe
Ancient House, slowly descending some
stone steps into one of the unused
cellars. Nelson Lee had decided to
leave Rahzin locked up until the morn-
ing, when he would either be released
or handed over to the police. It all




dreamy kind of way. I knew that it
belonged to Nelson Lee, and I sat up

been dreaming, or if I had actually
heard the guv'nor’s voice.

All was dark in the Remove dormi-
tory. The only sounds were those of
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the sleeping juniors

thought I was , sir! What's
the idea? What's the time? It's still
pitch dark—"'

“The time is between one and two,”
interrupted Nelson Lee. “We cannot
talk here, Nipper. Out of bed with you,
and slip on a few things. I want you
to come with me at once.”

“Good lad!” said Lee briskly. “Well
get off at once.”
“Where to, sir?”
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have a trump card in our hands,
Nipper; and I do not fancy there will
be very much danger.”

“It was rather a near thing last
week, sir,” I said. “Those murderous
Indizns threw us down into that well,
and it was only by a piece of luck that
we escaped with our lives.”

Before another five minutes had
elapsed, we were striding along the
moonlit road towards Bannington
Moor. And Nelson Lee proceeded to
tell me of his plans.

I was very surprised when I heard
that cne of the Indians was safely

understood
position a little better, and I became
keen,

“Oh, so you've collared this chap,
and you're going along now to tell his
pals?” I inquired. “If hap-
pens to us, the prisoner will suffer?”

‘“You have hit the idea, Nipper,”
agreed Lee. ‘“Rahzin is being held as
a kind of hostage—you understand? It
is my intenticn to interview the chief
of these men. If I am made a prisoner
I shall explain that Rahzin is safely

under lock and key, and will ind him- | guv

self in the hands of the police to-mor-
row. I fancy that will make my own
position fairly secure.”

I felt doubtful.

‘“But supposing they ignore what
you say?” I asked. “Supposing they
won't ?gu«zve that Rahzin is

‘ancy they will believe my
story,” said Lee grimly. “I have the
feilow’s turban on me, to exhibit as a
preof of my statement. It is not my
intention to bargain with these dark-
skinned rascals; but, as I have already
told you, Nlpper I wish to deal with
them privately, if possible. It is my
plan to find out what their game is,
and to send them about their business.
Of course, if this fails, I shall have no
a[te!?:lative but to call in the aid of the

“Well, T don't mind admitting that

“And what then?”

“You will have a fime limit
fifteen mmut.ﬂ, Nipper,” pursued
“If I do not return within

for you to act.
mung merely as a kind of safeguard.”™

“That's all very well, sir,” I grum-
bled. ‘“But how long will it take those
rotters to stick a knife in your back?
A few seconds, then what will be
the good of me coming in? I dom't
like the idea at all!”

Nelson Lee laughed.

“I'm afraid you y pessi-
mistie, young 'un,” he said ltgh'dv “It
is necessary that we should take cer-
tain risks in a case of this kind. ‘L
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was only
within sight of it within two
minutes.

He now:gwitched his torch
progressed in the dark. Just ah
could see a yellowish glow, and
came within view of the cavern, h
';'hat several curious Oriental
ere
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Quite an elderly man, wil
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and brown, wrinkled, leathery skin. He
was evidently the chief of the party—
Parteb Ghan.

into your hands, but I do not think
you will harm me. You can speak
English, Parteb Ghan?”

‘The old man

looked up.

“I speak—a little,” he said brokenly.
“¥ou foolish. Come here and die. No
escape from here.”

“I thought well before coming,
sald Nelson Lee. “I anticipated you
would seize me as you have done, but
I shall soon be released. I have
brought back the image you have been
seeking. Does

™
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you. But what of Rahzin? Do you
know where he is?”

The old man wrinkled his eyes up.
“Razhin?” he repeated. “Has
not returned?”
“Rahzin is a pﬂsoner in my hands,”
said Nelson Lee. “Know you that,
Parteb Gaha.\:n_ Iflll befalls me, Rahzin

may go—it matters not. We have thee,
and thou shalt suffer the penalty for
interference. There can be no

“Think well before you harm me,”
said Nelson Lee, still perfectly cool.
“Remember, you are in a different
country from your own, and the
penalty for killing a man here is—
death. You have no enmity against
me, my friend. I would only know the
truth, What connection have you with
the boy, Jerrold Dodd?”

Parteb Ghan wrinkled up his eyes.

“Fool!” he exclaimed. “I tell
nothing. Our secrets are not for thy
ears. So, enough talk!”

Nelson Lee had been afraid of some-
thing of this kind, although he had
certainly hoped that the Indians would

that his precautionary measures had
been

He thought rapidly.
2 supreme effort he

was almost certain that he would
beableto obtain his liberty, but there
would be a great amount of risk
attached to an open fight. He was un-
whilst these rascals

The detective’s calculations had gone
He was aware of this, and it
rather unsettled him. He had not

he | reckoned that Parteb Ghan would
image

harm him after pringing the

back, and after stating that Rahzin

was g prisoner. Lee’s visit, in fact, had

been quite futile.
But there was one thought that gave

him comfort.

“Over ten, minutes have ﬂm:}.’ﬁ
elapsed,” he murmured. * Nipper

soon be entering the fissure. I do not
fancy these men will act drastically—
yet. Qme possibly Nipper will be in
time,

In any case, there was ncthing that
Nelson Lee could do. While he was
thinking, a loop of rope was slung over
his shoulders and drawn tight, pinion-
ing his arms to his sides.

quite impossible for him to work the
ropes loose, even if he had had the
chance.

‘What could be the meaning of this?
Why had he been bound in this way?
If the Indians were to kill him out of
hand, surely this trouble was unneces-
sary. Then, with a little chill, Nelson
Lee rem that well-like pit 6f
To be cast into that, bound as
he was, would certainly mean death.
The detective’s thoughts wege rather
bitter now. He realised that he had
been rash—even foolhardy—in entery
ing this place and allowing himself to
be captured.

His fears did not materialise, for,

a
hollow basin, quite dry, and of peculiar
formation. It was quite a natural dip
in the rocks, very similar in appear-
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It was liable to strike at any moment.
Nelson Lee stared into those awful

8

Lee
I thought of that glow ahead, and
decuedmtwwnit.lmwadact;:mﬂtg

opening wi
that I was there, and then moved




noiselessly forward towards that glow
between the rock walls.

I heard no sound, but I knew that
the Indians must be there. Why had
they left the central cavern? I hur-
ried on, and then in a moment I came
upon the scene,

I gazed over a kind of rock ledge,
which rose up in front of me, form-

a On the other side of
this ledge the rock sloped down into
another cavern, and the floor of this
cavern was like a large, dry pit. with
smooth sides

On the opposite side to me were the
ngura of two or three Indians, crouch-

g down behind boulders, and watch-
mg the pit with intent interest. They
knew pothing of my presence. I had
moved with the noiselessness of a Red-
skin, and, so far, I had not exposed my-
self. I was in a dense, black shadow.

But the whole scene lay before me.

There, at the bottom of the d.ry pit,
lay Nelson Lee, with his hands bound
behind him, in an utterly helpless posi-
tion. The light from the flickering
little lamps revealed the guvnor's
features to me. I could see that they
were gleaming with persptmtmn, and
his face had a wn, set expression
which rather ified me.

Not two yards from him, also in that
pit, I could see a snake—a cobra, with
its hooded head raised, and with its tail
lashing. I didn't realise that it was
being held in subjection by Nelson
Lee's force of will. It seemed to me
that the reptile was on the point of

striking.

An involuntary gasp of horror left
my lips.

“Guvnor!” I shouted hoarsely.

It was the most fatal thing I could
have done; but it was an unconscious
effort on my part.

But the spen was broken.

Nelson Lee was sfartled by my voice
breaking in upon him. He glanced up
—and this action on his part was in-
voluntary, too. And even as he
allowed his gaze to wander from those
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glittering orbs of the snake, the terrible
thing happened.
'With a fierce hiss, the cobra struck.
It shot out, and Nelson Lee uttered
ashnrpcryo!horror At the same
threw himself sideways.
was. this was the only

ing, prepared again—this
time with deadly effect. Perhaps it was
deadly even now—I did not know. I
was sick with fear.

Then I remembered my revolver. It

had a magical effect upon me. my
hand I had the power to blow this foul
thing to atoms. My fear left me, my
confidence returned.

Evennowmecobraw&smtheecto{

ts head, with that grim
hood, was helcl ready, poised for a
second in order to take aim.

I could not have been in a more
favourable position. Nelson Lee was
not in the line of fire. I held my re-
volver as steady as a How I did
s0, I can't imagine, for a second before
T had been shivering with emotion. I
pulled the trigger.

Crack!

The report was loud, and it echoed
again and again. w:t.h.myhearttn
my mouth, I stared into the rock basin.
I hardly knew what I expected, but I
half believed that I had missed, and
that Nelson Lee would be there, writh-
ing in his last moments of life.

Exactly the opposite was the case.

The cobra lay a quivering mass, his

head half blown away. And
Nelson Lee was safe—at least, he was
stﬂl quite conscious.

“Quick, Nipper!” he shouted. “Fire
again; fire at these demons! TheyTll
have no mercy on you if you are

caught!”™

The three Indians were on their feet
I levelled my revolver, and fired
did not-want to hurt them; somehow
it needs a tremendous nerve to fire a
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revolver point-blank at a human being.; “Oh, my goodness!” I said. “What a
I aimed for the rock. - terrible sir,
But I was shaky now, and immedi- | your hair hasnt turned grey. 4
ately, following the sharp crack came |did it happen? Why did you allow
a wild, agonised howl—a shriek of anmmlg bound up?” :

the circum-
One of the Indians his arm | stances, we ACTOSS
to his staggered away. My | the moor towards St. Frank's. The cool
bullet had pierced the fleshy part of his [ air did us good, and when we finally
orearm. e arrived at the school, we were both
wait. They disappeared into the |feeling very much better.
darkness. “Oh, by the way, guvnor,” I ex-

eS8,
I quickly slipped down into the pit|claimed. “What about Rahzin?”
released Nelson Lee. “We will have a look at him now
“Good lad!” he muttered. “We|and in the morning he will be handed
must go—this place is too warm for avertntheml!ee."repuedzielmnlg

I don't exactly remember how we got | night's experience, I shall thrust aside
into the open. I know that we dashed scruples.  Publiclty or no, I must
through the fissure regardless of drastic action. And, if possible, I
bruises, of any traps or pitfalls. The | intend to get the whole crowd. I shall
Indians did not pursue us, and the|interview Inspector Jameson of the
reason for this was fairly obvious, Bannh_xgtgnpoljoe,atthewﬂmup-
Ther, tg.emselves. nad:so&:ted back | Portunity.

into eep recesses of the fissure,
probably believing that I was out to | House. Then we passed along the

We found ourselves in & passage, with

gmm'::dwghdﬂniumammmmam"mm
Some were used as store rooms,

word until we were up on the moor, . and one was Hghtly

safe from all possibility of pursult. closed and ihe bolt snot home. Nelsan

Oh, guynor!” I gasped. “Why did|f ., made for this one, It was aston-
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at Nelson Lee queerly, and then took
a decp breath. There was something

“Undoubtedly, Nipper.”

“But you locked him in—*

“I put him in the cellar, and
securely bolted the door—just exactly
as we found it,” said the guv'nor. “As
you see, there is no possible method of
escape, except by the door. Those
Indians or Burmese are slippery custo-

mers.”
*But—but it’s impossible, sir!” I pro-
tested. “If the door was bolted,
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1 dreamed of hordes of Indians and

caverns thousands of feet in the earth.
But when the rising-bell rang I was

feeling quite refreshed, and myself.

CHAPTER T.
Jerry Dodd's Big Chance!

“ ELL, sir?”
W I was rather relieved to run

across Nelson Lee almost as
soon as I came down. He was in the

he | lobby, looking quite bright and fresh

coulda't heve got out! It—it's some-
thing like magic, guv'nor!™
smiled.

“My dear Nipper. there is a very
commonplace explanation of this little
surprise,” he seid. “Thele can be no
doubt that Rahzin had & companion

“Oh, Nipper. I suppose you want to
hear the result of my pottering?” he
said with a smile. “As a matter of
fact, the result was precisely nil. I
could find no traces of Rahzin and his
companions, and I am fairly certain
that the Indians have left the old

with him, who was waiting outside. No | QUAITY.

doubt he saw us go out, and he at once
guessed that Rahzin had met with

""Andwhatarewe going to do now,

“Well, I've an idea that you are
going straight up to bed,” repli
Nelson Lee.

“And you, sir?”

“Well, I'm not sleepy, and I have a
mind to potter about a bit outside”

be alarmed, young
my head into any danger. You have
saved me once to-day, and for that I
commend you warmly. I do not intend
to take any more chances.”

And, less than five minutes later, I
was up in the Remove dormitory. And
I fell to sleep wondering what Nelson
Lee's activities would end im. And
wery soon I was dreaming about cobras
a mile long and as large as drain pipes.

“Thén everything's all right?” I
asked.

“On the conirary, evervthing is all
wrong,” said Nelson Lee. “It will be
Dodd's birthday to-morrow, and I'm
fairly certain that these Indians will
attempt to make some move,” said Lee.
“We shall have to be strictly on the
alert. But we cannot talk any further

on the subject now."
This was quite true, for a crowd of
were coming along. Of course,

juniors
ed | T said nothing to them regarding my

adventure of the night.

But Tommy Watson and Sir Montie
Tregellis-West were soon in possession
of all the facts. It was very seldom I
kept anything from them.

They were rather startled when they
neard, and Tommy was decidedly in-
dignant because he had not been
awakened, too. I patiently explained
that his presence wouuld not have im-
proved matters.

There was a good deal of talk this
day regarding the Bannington fete and
flower show, an annual holiday for all
the good people of the local town. The
Bannington fete was considered to be



“Say, cut it out!” smiled Jerry.
cricket match, by jings! That sounds

rather good; but it be a real match,
or only—

“A real match!” Conroy

. “Of course, itll be real, and

a topping one, rather

to play against Eastshire.’
Jerry’s interest was thoroughly
“Eastshire County!” he exclaimed.
“You -bet!” sald the other junior.
“Of course, it's only & charity match,
and it's played every year; the local

year it

ope of the counties, This |an

be Eastshire. They haven't

ustralian r
interested. Uncle Bill was still unable
to appear in the Australian team owing
to his sprained wrist.

J“We’n have to go, Uncle Bill,” said

erry.
“Yes, certainly,” Mr. Dodd

what I can do!”

Jerry stared.

“What do you mean, Uncle Bill?” he
“I don’t get you.”

didn't explain what this was. And
when morning lessons were well under

there | way, Mr. William Dodd went off to Ban-

He strolled down the road with the
intention of catching the
in to the local town.
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gigantic frame, and a soit felt hat
which perched on the top of his bald
- head like a fly on an egg.

His companion was as tiny as the
other was large. He was an i -
cant man, with a bird-like expression,
and a nose which resembled a beak.

‘These remarkable gentlemen were the

. famous firm of Podge and Midge, the
celebrated detectives. At least, they
considered themselves to be detectives,
and they had been in the neighbour-
hood for some little time. In fact, they
were greatly interested in Jerry Dodd
and all his movements.

So far, they had only succeeded in
getting on to trails, and getting
themselves into ridiculous scrapes. As
detectives they were a wash-out.
they didn't know this; Mr. Podge’s
opinion of Mr. Podge was an exalted
one. Mr. Midge was too weak to have
an opinion; he was merely Mr. Podge's
echo.

Uncle Bill was interested in these
strange gentlemen. They were curious-
looking beings, and could not fail to
excite interest. Mr, William Dodd won-
dered if there was a lunatic asylum in
the district. He also wondered if the
inmates were allowed to wander abroad
at will.

Politeness forbade him to gaze at the
firm of Podge and Midge as he was
passing. He looked straight down the
lane. And then Mr. Podge spoke.

“One moment, my dear sir—one
moment, please!” he puffed.

Uncle Bill paused.

“] beg ¥your pardon?”
politely.

“Allow me to introduce myself, and
my colleague,” exclaimed Mr. Podge,
presenting a big carl with an elegant
flourish. “I may mention that we are
fully aware of the fact that you are
Mr. William Dodd.”

“Good!” said Uncle Bill. “I seem to
be well known—— Why, what? * Podge
and Midge, the Deadliest Sleuths on
Earth! Cash or Deferred Payments!
Cases Investigated While You Wait

he said
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—— Ha, ha! Ahem!
sir!”

With great difficulty Mr. Dodd kept
back his laughter. That business-card
was a scream, . He placed it in his
pocket-book, mentally deciding to pre-
serve it carefully. It was unique.

Pardon me,

“It is our business to know things,
sir,” said Mr. Podge grandly. “We
are aware of all things. We discover
secrets which have never been disclosed.
We make a business of unravelling
facts. We are Podge and Midge—is not
that enough?”

“Ahem! Of course—of course,” said
Uncle Bill hastily. “Do I underst:
that you wish to speak to me?”

“I perceive that your own powers of
deduction are acute,” observed Mr.
Podge. “Yes, my dear sir, we wish to
speak to you. The boy, Jerrold Dodd,
is your nephew?”

“Sure he is.”

“You have come from Australia?”

“I have.” .

*For what p o

“Well, I thought about starting a
rabbit farm,” said Uncle Bill gravely.

o indeed!” puffed Mr. Podge.
“ An excellent idea, my dear sir, a mag-
nificent idea, indeed. @ What do you
think, Mr. Midge?"”

“Oh, undoubtedly, Mr. Podge—un-
doubtedly,” said Mr. Midge.

“Rabbits can be bred easily.” went
on Unecle Bill solemnly. “Think of the

bilities. A canning factory for
canned rabbit ples. A fur factory for
making coney-seal coats for the ladies.
The whole animal can be used!”

«“Inside and out!” said Mr. Podge.
“you will become a millionaire, sir!"”

‘Uncle Bill nearly exploded. Never for
a moment had he believed that these
marvellous detectives would be deceived
by his humorous piece of banter; but
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m}g had swallowed his statement
whole,

“We wish to speak of your nephew,"
went on Mr. Podge. “Is in

“I real]y cannot explain much on
that point,” replied Uncle Bil. “In
any case, gentlemen, my train is due to
start within seven minutes, and I am
afraid I must bid you * Good-morning! *
Please excuse me!”

“But, my dear sir, we wish to ques-
tion you—"

“I'm sorry—no time!” said Mr. Dodd.

He walked on, leaving Podge and
Midge staring after him. He was
nearly bursting with laughter. So these
were the wonderful ‘tecs who were

watching over Jerry. They would have |in
usic-hall

made their fortunes on the m
stage.

Uncle Bill was soon in Bannington,
and then he sought out the captain of
the cricket eleven, which was due to
play on the morrow.

When he returned to St. Frank’s he
was in a good humour, and morning
lessons were just over, The juniors
were streaming out into the sunny
‘Triangle to spend the leisure hour be-
fore dinner,

Jerry c.nme out with Conroy minor
and Tom Burton.

“By jings! Theres Uncle Bill!”
said Jerry, hurrving forward. *Say,
he’s beckoning to us, too. Come on,
chums!”

Dodd was popular in the Remove.
He was regarded as a fine sport, and
one of the very best.

id you book the pavilion seats,
Uncle Bill?” asked Jerry.
“The—the seats?”

“Yes; for to-morrow’s cricket match
"

“Ah, yes, of course!” said Mr. Dodd.
*“As a matter of fact, Jerry, another
idea has come to me. This match, I
unde:;st;nd, is to be played for

¥

“That’s it, sir,” put in Handforth.
“Of course, it’ll be a bit of a rag-time
affair,. These on clubs think

37
they're smart, but they'll be smashed
by the essionals.

Uncle Bill calmly. W'hatdoynumn.t
of the idea?"”

Jerry stared.
“If—if I play!” he echoed.

“«Play
a match essionals.

, shaking his head.

;]Wuuldn‘r. vou like it?” asked Uncle
Bi

“Like it!" echoed Jerry, his eyes
glittering. “Say, it would be fine.
But it can't be done, uncle. They
wouldn't think of accepting me in the
team. They're men—all of them. How
could I play—a junior schoolboy? I

reckon this is a sort of joke, en?”

“Of course it’s a joke—it couldn't be
anything else!” said Handforth.

Mr. Dodd chuckled.

“As it happens. I'm serious,” he said
smoothly. “What I want to know,
Jerry, is this: Would you like to play

against Eastshire County in the match
to-morrow afternoon?”

“Sure. I'd like it!” said Jerry
eagerly. “I'd give anything. Uncle
Bill. Against essionals. By jings,

what a chance. But it can’t be done—
so what'’s the good of talking about it?"
“I thought you'd like the scheme,”
said Uncle Bill calmly “Well, Jerry,
it's all fixed up.”
“What?"”
“Fixed up?” yelled Handtorth.
Armnged and settled,” said Mr.
Dodd. “This mx I have imter-
viewed the mpt.ain of the eleven. By
a plece of luck, one of his men was



called away o London to-day, and he
;aslnnbitmaﬂtnmzsmmmtr_
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of the month is the very day that must
be watched. Jerry’s movements must
give the opportunity of

affair than anywhere else.

““Well, that is one way of loukini;t
it, I must admit,” said Nelson L.
“And In any

senio! made their minds
to be present at charity match.
Hitherto they no

When Nelson Lee got to hear of it,
he was somewhat
He saw Uncle Bill during the after-

noon.

“I'm not quite sure whether it will
3 . Dodd,” he said frankly.
“I had planned to keep Dodd within
the school during the whole day.”

“But why?” asked Uncle Bill

“Yyou scem to forget that to-morrow
i:n the fifteenth—and Jerry's birth-

y—"

“No; I was remembering that”
interrupted Mr. Dodd. “I thought it
would be very fine for Jerry to have
this treat on his s , but
1 see what you're driving at. You are
thinking about the 3

“Precisely,” said Lee. “The fifteenth

“Naturally,” smiled Lee. u
quite a famous man, Mr. Dodd. I can
quite understand the Bannington
captain accepting your advice as excel-
ent. Personally, I believe that the
boy will do well.” =

“It's his
ci

—

convinced, will turn out

which, I am 3
ly. But to-morrow we

excellent!
see."
I was very enthusiastic when I knew
all the details, and I sought Jerry
wished him luck. And

As soon as lessons were OVer
we should get our bicycles and
straight off to Bannington. We could
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get plenty to eat on the fair-ground,
and we should have a chance of seeing
the sideshows before the match com-
menced.
Just before bed-time, Nelson Lee
buttonholed me in the lobby.
“There’s one thing I want to say to
}'uu, Nipper,” said the guvnor. “¥You
going to Bannington to-morrow, I
behe\'e—to the fete and the cricket

keep him within

“It may be dimcult., g-uv‘nor but IT
do my best,” I said. “I te realise
that it wouldn't do for Jerry to be left
on his own—to-morrow, of all days. It's
his birthday—the fateful fifteenth!”

Nelson Lee nodded, and passed along.
But neither he nor I had the slightest
inkling of the extraordinary events
which were destined to occur on the
IMOITOW.

——y

CHAPTER 8.
The Egyptian Wizard!
- OME on, you chaps!”
C “Begad! ‘What rippin’
weather for the fete!”
Couldn’t be better!”

Sir Montie Tregellis-West,

‘Watson and I strolled on to the fair-
ground at Bannington. The great
afterncon had arrived, and the weather
was gloriously fine, It was, in fact,
a blazing hot summer’s day.

So far, the fete had been a tremen-
dous success. It was now quite early,
for we had rushed off immediately
after being released from morning
lessons, without thinking about dinner.
‘There were all kinds of stalls on the
fair-ground where we could purchase
eatables. Over half the Remove had
come.

Jerry Dodd was with Conroy minor,
Tom Burton, and several others. He

“Rather!

-lan in

had been over to
Ukcle Bill during the morning,
cused from lessons, and he had

tion
game of his life during the

But an hour or two would elapse
before the game commenced, and so he
was taking the opportunity to have a
walk round the fair. This was quite

teresting place, and there were
scores of attractions.

On this particular day Bannington
gave itself over to pleasure. It was the
one day of the year for the town. Of
course, only the more sedate folk went
to the actual flower show. The younger
people were content with the other
attractions.

Girls in silks and voiles and muslins
were to be seen everywhere, laughing
and thoroughly enjoying themselves.
Flannels and straw hats among the
men were general; and, naturally,
there were scores of children.

They all made a wonderfully colour-
ful picture against the background of
green.

On all sides there wcre the white
canvas tents of the side-shows, the re-
freshment-rooms, and so forth. There
were two well-known bands playing in

swings, and scores of entertainments of
a similar character.

The fair itself had been planted, as
was customary, quite near to the old
Bannington Abbey ruins. These were
ivy covered, and in a state of com-

plete decay, only & broken wall pro-
jectlng up here and there, The abbey

had built in the fourteenth cen-
tury, and had stood the test of time
well.

it was one of the chief attractions of
the fair to explore the there
were any amount of guides for this
purpose.



ments on the captain’s decision, for it
was generally sport-
ing people of the town t he bad
made & blunder. What would a
boy be in the team? No matter what
he had done in school t, how
could he hope to put up a show against

knot of juniors went gaily on their way.
“My hat!"” exclaimed Handforth
“What have we here? Something good
bythahoko!lt. Let’s have a squint!™
The juniors were pushing their way

the crowds, and noticed that

quite & number of people had gathered | plain and
roynd 'a kind of roj

losure. Just
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‘Phnrunh. the Wonder-worker of

gentleman in question wWas now
mamgreadytoglve his entertainment.
The juniors hadamvadntt.hnrisht

moment. They helped to swell
crowd, and the deelded it
} an opportune e to begin his

W,

““Oh, it’s all spoof, I expect,” said
McClure,

“That doesn't matter,” put in

g
E
i
5
:
R

shouldn’ surprised!” chuckled
Jerry. “But he may be clever.” :

conl wa
stood in the centre of a large red carpet.
Near him was a big basket—an

ordinary
mcmumhmehundrybuket, quite
unornamental.
Pt h forward, holding up

behind these ropes a tent could be seen.

But it was not the usual kind of tent,
three sides, The side

a hand impressively.
“Ladies and tlemen, it gwes me

X l'll. he
& seeleng

and waited.
get much out of
mutt:zed 3
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was going to do some conjuring—
juggling with billiard balls, or some-
thing of that sort.”

“Well, so he is, I suppose,” said
Church. “I dare say that basket con-
tains all his paraphernalia.”

Pharoah held up his hand again.

“Pardon, ladies and gentlemen, but
I like quiet,” he said loudly. *“You
help me? You not talk? ¥Yes—no? It
is good—for my show. I must have
quiet,” he said loudly. “You help me?
You not talk? ¥Yes—no? It is good—
for my show. I must have quiet. I
please you a lot—I give vou good
entertainment. Much magic.”

“All right, old false beard—get on
with it!”

“Not so much chin-wa;

“We want to see what you can do!”

“It is well;” said Pharoah gravely.
“My show not very grand, but clever.
Yes—no? I say it plain—very clever
and mysterious. You will agree soon—
I know. Much mystery and strange-
ness. My assistant—he come. I show
you."”

With a flourish the magician opened
the basket, and, from within, appeared
another figure attired in rich robes.
This figure was smaller, and also brown-
skkinned and adormed with a false

beard.-
“Marvellous!"” Handforth
e Eow did he get th gasped
“How di e gel ere?”
Church.

nk}
‘“Jsn't it wonderful!” grinned Me-
Clure.

said

They were being facetious, of course,
and many people in the crowd chuckled.
But Pharoah was quite unperturbed,
and he indicated his assistant with a
wave of his hand.

“I introduce Mahmed, my assistant,”

cheers for Mahmed!” said
Tt “Now let's see what you

The wizard beckoned to his assistant,
and they lifted up the basket; in fact,
they went through a whole perform-

‘They opened the lid,
hibited the basket clearly, showing that
it was quite empty and that it had no
false bottom.

“You see?” exclaimed Pharoah. “No
trick—real empty basket. You wish to
examine? I willing to allow it. The
carpet—quite plain—solid
underneath. You believe it so?”

solid ground all right!”

Everybody was quite prepared to be-
lieve this statement, for, of course,
there was grass and stone beneath the
carpet, Pharoah’s tent having been
pitched on the solid earth.

“You satisfled?” said the wizard.
“Watch!"”

He and Mahmed put the basket back,
and the assistant fetched a long piece
of gaily coloured material Pharoah
waved this about mysteriously, and then
placed it over the basket. Finally, he
covered the basket completely.

“Oozi-bako«-slnp bang!"” muttered
Hand.farth “The basket vanishes!”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

But the basket didn’t vanish, since
this was quite impossible. The cloth
was removed, the basket lid opened, and
there, within, reposed quite a solid-look-
It was brought out, aag

were completely mystified, and certainly
impressed. Where had the table come
from

?

“Dash it all, that was pretty smart,
anyway,” said Conroy. “How did that
table get into the basket?”

“Goodness knows!” said Jerry.

"Oh. theres some spoof about it, you

* remarked Handforth. “It'sa
Iold.lnx table, I suppose, and it must
have been concealed in the lid. That's

the way they do these things, you
know.”
“So!” exclaimed Pharoah. “Now I

do something more. Yes—no? You
watch—you will be surprised. I great
magician.”



“You see?” aked Pharoah. *

Empty!
No trick—Mahmed no longer here. By |mind,”

other man can do this—I great wonder
worker. I mystify you a lot—yes, no?”
He turned the basket over, and the
very!mthatheouumuteltmved
that it was quite empty. He walked
all round it, proving that there was
noneczetandinﬁsihlecavuybehmd.
Pharoah closed the basket, placed
the cloth on the top, and again
ic passes. A minute later it
and Mahmed walked out

“Wait, I not finished!” said

as one or two of the spectators started
drmmgawar.nobablymanudmuon
of the hat. “I want you believe this
genuine—no trickery. Nootharman
in world can perform basket frick. I
the only man. I make all this myself.”
Pharoah came nearer to the ropes,
and looked up and down the crowd.
“You believe?” he asked “I want
you help me. Will somebody come?
Will somebody enter basket?”

Pharoah.
minute. I give you nice presen
come. A boy—yes? Inrunisenot hurt.
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Only for fust little time. Come—you
will do it?” .

Still nobody responded. Pharoah
pointed to Handforth. i

“Nothing doing, old son!”

Edward Oswald.
“1 sorry—no wish to offend,” said the
“Just a trick. Cause no

magician.
harm, and gives you present.
master?”

He pointed to Reginald Pitt.
“Thanks, I'd rather be excused,” re-
plied Pitt smilingly.

“¥ou oblige me?” said Pharcah, fag-
ing Jerry Dodd. “Please, young sir—sf
no hurt you.” )
“By J}nss.‘i,[’d rather not, if you don'

red.
a coward,” he replied.

Da.shlba].l,l'lldoit if you like."

“You ass!™ muttered Conroy.

But, in the circymstances, Jerry

Dodd could hardly have refused.

lifted up his hand.
to fetch
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Pharoah frowned, and stroked hislook
beard.
“They | and

“It difficult!” he exclaimed

deringwhst would happen next. Every-
body was of the opinion that this basket
trick was an qutinnally fine

“He's a jolly long time!” said Hand-
forth, after a while.

Several more minutes passed, and
still there was no sign of any return.
And now the juniors were getting fed
up. The other people were impatient.

“Oh, rats!” said Conroy, at last.
“I'm sick of this!™

“So am I!™ snorted Handforth.
“We'll have a look!"™

“You ass! You mustn't—"

But Handtoﬂh took no notice. He
leapt over ropes, went to the
basket, and t.hrew the lid back. The
thngwasquite empty. Handforth bent

down and felt about, as though |and his
or something wi

nothing whatever fo aceount for the
amazing disappearances.
'I‘he carpet was intact, as it had
been. Handforth stamped
hesvily but there was not the slightest
doubt that he was on solid ground:
And the tent itself was simple—it
contained no trick curtains at the rear,
by which this thing could have been
worked. ually, Handforth

the others were 1 to

canny! whuethedh:nnsmnl)odd
have got to? Look here, Church, you'd._
better buzz off as hard as you can and
find Nipper, and Mr. Lee, too!”
“But—but—*
“There’s something about this,”
;?t::dﬂandfurthgﬂmly “It’s Dodd,

things happening
shouldn’t be surprised if this was done

Sl deliberately! Rush off and find Mr.
“Right you are!” said Church
breathlessly.

He hurried away at once.
"Andyou‘dbeﬁerfet.chthenﬂlne.
went on Handforth, turning to Mec-
Clure. “I don't like the look of the
business at all. What does it mean?

very heart of
enemies had succeeded in ttini hold
of him!
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attendance for this cricket match. As
it is to be a charity affair, the more
people who pay for admittance to the
the better.,”
“Rather, sir,” I agreed. “You can
bet a tremendous crowd of St. Prank's

and
round the ropes. They're all anxious to
seewhat.‘l'a'rybuddwmbeabletodo

“Ihbpethe boy will fulfil our ex-
pactamms." said Nelson Lee.

“But about Jerry,” I re-
marked.? “Surely he can't be in any

..

Nelson Lee looked thoughtful.

“No, I fancy he is quite safe here,”
he replied slowly. “At the same time,
Nipper, we cannot be too careful
any drastic step is to be taken by
Doddsenem]w. that step will be taken

“But what can they do to-day?” I
asked, smiling. “Look at thl-s scene,
guv'nor! Thousands of people every-
where! The whole place is crowded! In
a.ﬂnongnketh.‘ls Jerry will be as safe
as houses.

“Sometimes a crowd is helpful to

that Dodd is quite safe at present. I
believe you left him with forth
and a number of other juniors?”

“Yes, sir; they were waltzing round
on one of the roundabouts, and they're
probably on the scenic railway by this
time. Nothing could happen to Dodd
whlled’ he's with Handforth and that

"Perhaps I am somewhat too careful,
Nipper,” smiled Lee. “But these
Indians have shown such audacity on
two or three occasions that I must be
prepared for any sudden move.”

“Well, there's a lumt to what they
can do, sir,” I said. “Hallo! Church
seems to be in a bit of a hurry! I won-
wonder what he wants?”

Church, of the Remove, was rushing
up =at great speed, and as he
approached us it was obvious that he
was in a state of considerable excite-
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ment, He came to a halt in front of us,
red of face, perspiring freely, and
reathmg

b
“Well, Church, what is it?” asked Lee
sharply.
“Dodd. sir—he’s—he" 5— gasped

“Well?” Intarrupbed Lee, smspms
the junior's arm.

“What's wrong, you ass?” I de-
manded.

Dodds gnne"’ blurted out Church.
“Gone?”

“Yes, sir; we can't find him! He—he
went!” exclaimed Church, breat.hmg
looking scared.

ppeared right 111
Handy told me to

“But you promised to look after
him!” I shouted, glaring at Church,
and feeling inwa.rdly alarmed_ “What
was the good of me

“Steady on, Nipper
interrupted Nelson Lee.
let me have the truth of this in as few
words as possible. Please explain
;;:ae;dly if you mn_ You say that Dodd

“Yes, sir,” repl!ed Church. “It sounds

front of our eyes!

1f | come and find you.”

think | iImpossible, but it happeped right in

front of our eyes. We never thought
for a moment that anything serious
It was an Egyptian!”
but what did

could occur!

“Yes, you duffer;
occur?” I demanded.

“Don't fluster him, Nipper—that will
not help matters in the slightest

ee,” said the guvnor. “Now,
Church, keep yourself calm, and tell me
the facts. You mentioned something
about an Egyptian?”

“That's right, sir—one of these sidey
shows, you know,” said Church. “Near
the ruins of the old abbey there are all
kinds of shows—the living skelebun.
rifle ranges, fortune-tellers, and all that
kind of rot. They're all frauds, I expect.
This Egyptian chap was a
III-BSICI&TII. Didn't you see his pi

Nipper?”

“Blow his pitch!” I said. “We want
to know what's happened to Jerry



had a big in middle of a
carpet. He shoved his assistant into
this t, closed the lid down, and

to
“Of course, he refused?” I asked.
turally,” said Church. “The

said that he'd have to take special
measures to Dodd back. He put
his assistant in the basket, and closed

he got in, and closed the lid down.
Then we waited—until every! got
impatient.”

“Well?”

“That’s all, sir—at least, nearly,” said
Church. at last,
and jumped over the rope, and

e And it was empty!

since he went into the basket, and
Pharoah and his assistant have faded
ma}?mlnalraswe!" e

elson Lee's eyes were gleaming.
“Well, there’s no sense in remalning
here,” he said . “We must go to
this spot at once and investigate.

strong suspicion that these so-called
Egyptians are really our old friends, the
men from Burma.”

1 started. y

“My only hat!"” I exclaimed. “Do—do
you think—"

“I think nol.hingqgt the moment,”

match. 4
“It's a pity I didn't stay with Dodd
time, sir,” I said

80,
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might have been taken in, too, Nipper.
It is obvious that these

this nature would take place. By the
way, why was Dodd so rash as to offer
hlmnel!!nrhhepu:poseuttmsexpm
ment?”

“He was dotty!” I growled.

and , sir,” he went on. “This
Pharoah chap couldn't get anybody to
come, so he asked orth direct. Of

white feather.”

“And, of course, Dodd fell into the
trap at once,” said Lee.

= Yes. sir; he coukin‘t very well help

“I can't blame him,” observed the
“neither can I blame the

trick. It. only proves, Nipper, how
necessary it is for us to remain con-
stantly on the aleri.”

Before we arrived at the fair ground,
we could see that something unusual
was afoct. A large crowd of people
had gathered in cne particular spot,
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Inspector Jameson himsslif. They haa
been wondering what all the excite-
ment was about, and had come f{o
investigate.

Nelson Lee was pleased to find that
the rope guarding the tent was intact,
and that the crowd had not en-
croa.chnd upon the ground. Handferth

and McClure and one or iwo other
juniors were within the three-sided
tent, standing round the empty basket.
The crowd looked on.

upon catching side of Nelson Lee.
“By George!” he shouted.

jolly pleased to see you, sir! Dodd has

aiss.gpmmd. and I'll tell you exactly

“You need not trouble, Handforth,”
interrupted Nelson Lee. “Church has
m told me the story in full

Lee loocked down at the big basket,
and then he allowed his gaze to rove
about over the tent and to the sur-

While he was
doing this, Inspector Jameson came
up, and he was evidently somewhat
impatient.

“Have you heard this cock-and-bull
story, Mr. Lee?” he asked. “I shouldn't
be a bit surprised if it’s a joke of some
kind; but Ill make the culprits sit up,
i:]‘.m.nlayhnndsonthem' it's no
lnugil::ing matter to collect a crowd like

Nelsonheeompletedhissuney.

“Well, it is quite obvious that there
is only one possible way in which these
disappearances could have been man-
aged,” he sald. “The basket must have
a false bottom, and it stands to reason
that there must be an exit through
what appears to be the solid ground

and other hoiliday-makers were hasten- | itself.”

ing to the place from all sides.

It was only with great difficulty that
we pushed our way through the big
erowd. And then we discovered that
the police had arrived, too, including

“But how cah you make that out,
sir?” I asked blankly. ‘“This isn't a
si.age——thm can’t be any trap-doors

Twnandtwonlwa“makeruur,
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inwrrupted Nelson Lee
“I have eliminated

Lee bent down, and, seizing the
basket, gave it a good heave. It fell
over on its side, revealing the bottom
to be strong, and there was
no indication that it was provided with
a trapdoor arrangement. And what
could be the use of such a device on

4
uncanny, and it was certainly extra-
“Have a look at this!” sald Nelson

I stared down at the wooden
The

solid ground? trap-door in earth

Nelmnl.eehn:d]ygaveaglsmat here seemed to be absolutely solid,
the basket. was staring at the |and for a trap-door to WaS .
mrpetmtently amilalkswedmygsze

to wander there, too.
The carpet was quite whole—at least,
so it seemed to be. The pattern was |5¢€

reds

denly Nelson Lee went down
knees and pulled at a portion of the
carpet.

It came up at once, and I uttered an
exclamation. The were
just as surprised as I was.

“Well, I'm fjiggered!” exclaimed
Handforth. “I've been here all this
, and didn't know t there was

“But—but what’s the good of a hole
in the G&l'.l)et, sir?” put in Tommy
“The ground is all solid
tmdernea.th!“
‘Tommy stamped up and down, and
there was no question of the ground's

solidity. I was quite as puzzled as my
own chums. The whole business seemed

Nelson Lee was quite calm and grim.
He was not in the least surprised to
see this trap-door, for the simple reason
t.hat.heknew!tmuatbethem ‘There
was no other explanatlon Jerry
Dodd’s startling disappearance.
The crowd, fortunately, was being
heldbnckbyﬂzepomeao



at liberty explore them.
menda have performed a very
clever piece of work—we must give
them credit for that.”

eAd.nd what shall we do now, sir?” I

be a difficult task to smash this trap-
door, for it is heavily made, and
strongly bolted.”
“But why haven’t people seen it
berure, sir?” asked Church.

“My dear boy, t.lle thing
existence until
the guv'nor.
what . has been done?

probably into the forenoon of to-day.

Within this tent they were private, for

them probably fixed up a fourth side to
tent.”

Never for a moment had Nelson Lee
first

After-a word with Inspector Jame-
son, Nelson Lee set off briskly through
the crowds. I went with him, and
Temmy Watson and Tregellis-West
came, too. Naturally, Handforth & Co.
were equally anxious to. be on the
scene, but Nelson Lee pointed out that
it was impossible for everybody to
accompany him.

It was not long before we arrived at
the abbey ruins. They were nearly
deserted, for the crowds weuld not be

| | Nipper,” interrupted Nelson Lee.
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on the fair-ground until the a.ft.ernoon

selves of their assistance. The ruins
were open to one and all, and it was
not necessary to obtain permission to
descend the vaults.

Both Nelson Lee and I had our

no

electric torches, and after we had

smash | descénded the circular
staircase—a

long, stone
staircase with many steps

and crumbled away—we found
ourselves within a

passages
dungeons here, and we might waste a
lot of time—"

"Idon'ti.hinkwe shall do thﬁ!:i
came down these vaults about a year
or two ago with my friend, Dr. Brett.
There was only one very high-roofed
vault, and that, I remember, admitted
one or two tiny streaks of daylight,
which entered between minute cracks
from above, where the flagstones form-
ing the roof failed to meet. That is the
only spot There is no other
vault or dungeon down here where
similar conditions exist.™

I looked at the guv'nor admiringly.

the high roof?”

“It is some little way down this
passage, I believe,” said Nelson Lee,
indicating a dark opening on his left.
“Yes, this is the one—and we must
hurry,

We did hurry, but before very long
our progress was brought to a full-stop.
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For our electric torches revealed the
fact that the tunnel was completely
blocked up, making further progress
impossibl

"My hat"' I said. “What's all
this?”

“1t looks like an avalanche, begad!™
exclaimed Sir Montie. ‘‘How fright-
fully awkward, dear olrl fellows! I'm
afraid we're dished!”

Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

“H'm! It's not altogether unex-

Some such precaution wn.s

“Of all the nerve!” said ‘rommy
Watson. “This is about the limit!™

Nelson Lee went closer, examining
the rock passage closely with his torch.
The obstruction consisted of a large
of stone slabs, uneven

Examined
casually, it would seem that the roof
had fallen in. Any exploring party

this direction would at once
turn back.

But Nelson Lee could see that this
was no collapse of the roof, but a care-
fully built barricade. There was only
one thing to be done—the obstruction
had to be removed. It would not be
such a hard task as it appeared to be.

“Come, bo:.s we must set to,” he
sald crisply. “Only a few of these
boulders need be removed in order to
make a space sufficiently large for the

passage of our bodies, and the sooner | son,

we are through, the better.”

‘We set to energetically, and before
1cmg the topmost stones and rocks had

been removed. We were then able to

scramble over the rest, and to alight
in the other part of the tunnel. It
stretched darkly before us.

We had not
than a hundred yards
denly emerged info a big vault, with
an enormously high roof—a roof

which went up to a point. At tlis
pcunt cne or two streaks of dnyhght.
came through—

pile of straw,
. | alighted without injury.

“What a cute dodge!” said Tommy
Watson.

Lee flashed his light upwards.

“As you see, that was the only slab
that could have been removed,” he
said. It was taken completely away,
and a wooden door fitted in its place—
rather a formidable task,
men were determined, and they had
the whole night at their disposal.”

“But how did they know that they
would be able to get hold of Jerry
Dodd?" I asked.

faked up this whole arrangement on
the off-chance—as a last desperate ex-
pedient to gain their ends. As we
know, it came off, and Jerry is now in
the hands of the Indians.”

.“But he's not here, sir!” said Wat-
looking round.

“No, obviously not,” replied Lee.
“He has been taken off by his captors
—and there is only one way in which
they could have gone. In any case,
the trail is quite clearly marked upon
the floor.”

Out of this cavern there were several
passages, but only cne showed distinct
traces of footmarks, and along this
Nelson Lee led the way. It was a fairly
wide stone passage, with a low,
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roof, and with a floor so uneven that
impessible to progress at any

This looks rather lively,” I
“So the Urban
Dim—!et.Oouncnadnse-nvisitomto
at this spot. What can the
dangermnnstol "

“The roof is probably weak and
liable to fall in,” replied Nelson Lee.
Yes, I fancy this tunnel leads out into
ruin near the

“Well, let's on, sir,” I said.
“I don't know whether I ought to
you to come—"

Begad
m"mt!nak!!mty “If these Indian

tuscouldemxemunymmrety.
why can't we go, too?”

Nelson Lee agreed after a moment,
and we all went forward. The reason
for the warning notice was soon
obvious. The floor of the tunnel was
full of potholes—deep treacherous clefts
filled with mud water. But for
out electric mrches we should have

in them helplessly. As it
was, we could pick our way with com-
parative ease.

And the walls were in a terrible con-
dition. Many stones

gt

il

any moment. It was impossible. to

! You dont mean that, | fo]

prevent a slight feeling of apprehension
creeping over passed

§

now close to the river

many shady
ohs:unngmmotthem.
evel here was much lower,

Egiggﬁﬁg
g{%a'es

, I suppose, we're done?”
muttered Tommy ‘Watson.

“Leave it to the guv'nor,” I said
confidently.

and
much, but Nelson Lee
g with satisfacti
- Very m.nt Nipper—very faint!” he
exclaimed. “But I think
manage to get on the track—
moment.”

I was by his side, and the view which
weohtal.ned a charming one.

the outskirts of Bannington
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could be seen. And in the other
direction lay the open country, with an
old water mill chugging and grinding
away.

Somewhat nearer were some locks,
X close to these lay an cki
river barge. A coil of smoke was lazily
ascending from a small stove pipe, and
a gentleman in blue trousers and a
jmersey was seated on deck, enjoying his

pe.

Nelson Lee looked in this direction

, Nipper, that these
trees along the bank continue without
interruption - to the spot where the
barge is moored,” he said. “ A number
of men could easily leave the old
tunnel, pass through the trees, and
board the barge without attracting any
notice—and perhaps without being
observed.” .

I stared.

“Yes, sir, but what—"

«Jerry Dodd is at present on the
barge,” interrupted Nelson Lee coolly.

“What?"

“Begad!"”

“My goodness!”

We all stared at the guv'nor in
astonishment.

“But—but how can you know, sir?”
I asked blankiy.

“My dear Nipper, it is absolutely
impossible for Dodd to be elsewhere,”
said Lee. “It is simply a matter of
logic—of putting two and two together.

We know for a fact that Jerry was |sir

brought through the tunnel, and we
further know, from the tracks outside
the old ruins, that the Indians took
the directicn of the barge. It would be
a mere waste of time to search for
tracks eny longer.”

“But Jerry may have been taken
down the river on a boat, sir—"

“] hardly think so, Nipper.” put in
Lee. “He was either rendered uncon-
scious by means of drugs, and
gagged, or—and this is most probable—
he was placed inside some receptacle,
such 85 a basket or a box. I found
distinct traces of a large square object

51
several times in the . ‘These
Indians would not risk seen on
the open river in broad daylight with
their prisoner. It to reason,
therefore, that there is only one place
where Jerry can be concealed. It is

in this immediate vicinity, and the
barge presents the most likely
possibility. We will investigate that at
once.”

After a moment's thought I could sz
that Nelson Lee’s assumption was
probably correct. If not on the barge,
where could Jerry Dodd be? It was
sbout the only spot where he could
have been taken to in broad daylight
without exciting interest and inquiry.

Nelson Lee scribbled something on
one of his cards, and turned to Tommy
Watson.

“By running up the hill you can
arrive on the fair ground within a few
minutes, Watson,” he said briskly.
“Take this card to Inspector Jameson
and tell him to lose no time.”

“Right, sir!” said Watson eagerly.

Ha was only too glad to make himself
useful, and he rushed straight off. I
turned to Nelson Lee with a look of

uiry.

“1 have requested Jameson to come
along with half a dozen men at once,”
said the guv'nor, before I could speak.
“Y further told him to be on the spot
within twelve or fifteen minutes.”
“And shall we wait until they come,

?
“Not necessarily, Nipper, we want
to be as quick as possible,” said Nelson
Lee.

We went back to the little ruin, and
from there made our way through the
trees paraliel with the river bank. At
frequent intervals, Nelson Lee would
pause and examine the ground.

“¥es, we are following the right
trail, Nipper,” he murm

It was not long before we nearly over-
shot our mark. Ha g to glance
to the left, I could just catch a glimpse
of the barge lying close to the river
bank. I touched Nelson Lee's arm.
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‘orelock.
“Mornin’, gents,”. he said amiably.
“Nice day"’
© Nelson Lee stepped on board, and

we followed.
° “Yes, quite so,” said the guv'nor.
“I wish to you a few questions,

you money for the use of the barge.

Is that s0?”
mnwedhmpeakcap

and scratched his grey

"Weﬂ.l‘mdumadl:yaudnnt.knuw
more than I 1” he exclaimed.
“Wanted by the police, are they? If
T'd ha’ known this, they wouldn't have
i:::m hgrge-m.mtlforxlsommy

~ ..

"mthatcs,se.ur.ndamlamsure
yn:iwiéitalllnthh suggesuom.”
sal
bm@tmeboymtoyuurba:ge—
did no such thing!”
. “I've been here

and
schoolboy brought on board. I reckon
yonmust.havemadeamjsmke"

“In all probability the boy was
encmainambet,ora " said

“By hokey! A box!” said the
- take a box down
the for'ard hold, but I never thought
there was anybody inside. And who
may you be, sir, anyway?”
Nelson Lee soon introduced mmse].t
certainly

nothing of a crowd of other juniors who
followed at a
“Well, darn my sl:;n!" ejaculated

me, with as clean a record as man
on the river! By hokey! It makes
a man think twice afore
strangers! No more heathen uns
for me!”



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

believed the Indians when they told
him that they only required the barge
for the purpose of holding a harmless
religious service—something peculiar to
their own sect.

Mr, Adams was certainly

junior’s breast was bared, and he was

a harmless
15 of the

him that he would not suffer.

“Are we going to wait for the
to come, sir?” I asked, looking
approaching crowd.

“No Nipper—we shall waste no
time,” replied Nelson Lee briskly.
“Come, my lad, you and I will investi-
gate now. Take no risks, for reinforce-
ments will be at hand almost as soon
as we enter. But I do not wish to be
tnhc_:e;adg’e;-enou;h time has been wasted

police
at the

al
Without delay we passed along the | I

deck of the barge until we came to the
companion. The hatchway of this was
tightly closed and locked on the inside.
Nelson Lee had tried it very cautiously,
and now he looked at me.

“No, we won't risk knocking,” he
said. *“Such a move might only pre-
cipitate matters for Jerry. The forward
hold, Adams said, didn't he?”

“es, sir.”

"Thgn we will make an entry by that

-The hatch was tightly closed over
the forward hold, but it did not take
the guv'nor long to make an alteration.
Then he drew out his revolver and got

ready.
“Now, Nipper!” muttered the guv'nor

Together we heaved over the hatch,
letting a flood of daylight into the dim
interior. We found ourselves staring
into a deep well—quite a large apart-
ment, in fact. And at the moment it
was filled with various figures.

The surprise had been swift and
drametic. It had happened so abruptly
that Parteb Chan and his associates
were taken off their guard.

But I did not pay much attention to
the dark skinned men from the East.

ing with perspiration.

the hold, and in a twinkling we had
cut through Jerry Dodd’s bonds, and
he was free. -

Only in the nick of time had he been
saved from a ghastly ordeal!

CHAPTER 11.
The Bowling Marvel |
ERRY DODD lay back with a sigh

of comfort.
“¥ figure I'm feeling really good
now, chums,” he said easily. “By

jings! Those Indians got me good and
proper that time!” -~

“That's all right, my son—don't
wou think about them,” I said. “It's all
over now, and you won't be troubled by
the blighters any more. There's no
possibility of further danger.”



your life!
show, an’ I'll be in tip-top form.”

“Well, you ought to know best,” said
Church.
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As a matter of fact, I was right in

“I rather fancy those Indians will
never be brought before a magistrate,™
went on the guv'nor; “or, if they are,

“But what's going to happen to the
rotters?” demanded Handforth.

there is no possibility Dodd
being endangered. My advice to you,
boys, is to forget the whole episode.”

“Right you are, sir!”
“We'll do just what you want, sir!”

umping kangaroos!™ gasped Jerry,
. “Dont do







When Jerry was first introduced by
Mr. Newman, he was greeted with
eleven broad grins and several hearty
laughs. The Eastshire men were good
fellows, every one of them, but they
couldn’t pessibly accept Jerry seriously.
‘The knowledge that he was the nephew
of “Bill” Dodd, the well-known Aus-
tralian player, had very little effect.
He was a achoolboy, and a junior at
that. It was amazing that the Banning-
ton captain should have c.hosen

‘The Eastshire captain was J. H.
Keen,a very well-known cricketer—and,
incidentally, a member of the selecticn
committee, that unique body whose duty
it was to choose the players for the

matches.

Eeen was a big, bluff individual with
a bronzed, clean-shaven face. He
seized Jerry Dodd’s hand quite frankly,
and was pleased to be

“So youre the dark horse, eh?” he
said pleasantly. “You're the terrible
demon who means to score a century,
and wipe us to bits?”

“I'm not saying what I'm going to
do,” replied Jerrv. “I don't figure it's

“I dare say you
will alter the shape—it’ll grow wider.
But I admire your pluck, youngster—
and your cheek, too! And if you make
maore than five runs, I'll buy you a new
mcket bat.”

“Thanks awfully!” said Jerry. “But
Ive xot a beauty of my own.”

THE SCHOOLBOY TEST MATCH PLAYER!

was rather unfortunate, for the
amateurs had been hoping for the
privilege of batting first, While they
were fresh. Naturally, the Eastshire
skipper decided to bat at once.

Accordingly, Mr. Newman and his
men went out into the field. Jerry
Dodd was placed at cover point, and
he was well satisfied with his position.
A cheer went up as the first two pro-
fessionals came out to the wickeis—
Johnson and Haycraft. Haycralt was
a famous batsman, and it was evidently
Keen's intention to show the Banning-
tgn people some rapid run-getting at
the very beginning.

The match started.

The Bannington bowlers were Martin
and Longwood, and I didn't know much
about them. I watched the play with
great interest and keen attention. The
weather was glorious, and the crowd
was huge and appreciative. Better con-
ditions for a big cricket match could
not be desired.

The first ball was sent down by

‘Martin, and Haycraft swung his bat

round and dispatched the leather to
the boundeary for four. This was a good
opening, at all events,

There followed some pretty work by
the two batsmen, and runs were made
fairly rapidly. After fifteen minutes’
play the score stood at thirty-three, and
Haycraft was responsible for twenty-
two of the runs. The bowlers could do
nothing to dismiss the professionals.
And then came a little bit of excite-
meni—when it was least expected.

Longwood was bowling, and he senf
down a ball which broke rather awk-
wardly. But Haycraft was not put out;
he swung his bat, and the leather went
soaring away at express speed.

Jerry Dodd leapt upwards, just as he
stood—a cl jump. His left

t
calmly tossed r.heballintomeair
A tremendous roar went up.
“Wrall held, youngster!™
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“0Oh, well played, Dodd!” yelled the
St. Frank's juniors.
“Good old Doddy!"”

It had indeed am:aartutﬂl.

Cutcliffe, the next man, had not been
m!wmwethannvemmmwmhh
wicket went to pieces. It happened
father dramatically—and Jerry Dodd
was again responsible.

‘Cutclife had sent the ball away
almost to the
rather
man. It came
he hurled it at the wicket without a
second’s pause.

The leather struck the stumps
squarely, scal them, while Cut-
cuﬂeabatwuswludmrslxmnhﬁ

“
well

“That's the stuff to give 'em!”

The St. Prank’s fellows were simply

keep on at this rate we shall see these
Eastshire bounders whacked yet.”

But things did not keep on at that
rate. Kettle was the next batsman,

&1

by Martin. He had played well, but
not brilllantly.

Bateman now joined Kettle, and
thess two formed a partnership which
led to excellent resulis. They batted
confidently, and in one over alone three
boundaries were secured, to say nothing
nlapalrnfthm Newman changed

his bowlers again, but this made no
difference.

By twos, threes, and fours the score
mounted up, and the enormous crowd
was delighted by the excellent display
of batting.

so comfortably that they seemed to be

firmly “set” for the afternoon.
‘While the field was changing at the
mdulmnva-,mgwmdtnppedNe'-
‘The Bannington

“I don’t want to bowl,” interrupted
“Just a suggestion, old
man. Why not try that youngster?”
“Dodd?”

“By George, I will



man, as Jerry pessed him.
pals are going to perspire!”

This meant, of course, that Bateman
expected to knock Jerry's bowling all
over the field. Kettle was of the same
opinion.

Jerry took a short, leisurely run,
and it seemed that the ball would be
sent down quite slowly. But the last
moment his wrist gave a peculiar
movement, with a twist in it. The ball
left his hand and fairly hissed down

“Now your

the pitch. Bateman was unprepared— | end the

as a matter of fact, he was over-con-
fident. Before he knew what actually
happened, the leather slipped under
his bat and lifted the middle stump
clean out of the ground.

“Bowled!”

“Oh, good old Jerry!"”

Pateman stared at his wicket
blankly.
“Well, I'm hanged!”

he gasped
‘“How—how on earth—

This was certainly the most surpris-
ing event of all, and it was gradually
becoming apparent to the onlocokers
that Jerry Dodd was something out of
the common.

“We owe that kid an apology' » said
Keen, as Babeman strode the
pavilion. “By gad, that was no ﬂuke

old man, the way he got your middle
!  When our innings is over, I
shall apologise to Dodd.”

“Oh, don’t make a fool of yourseu’"‘
snapped PBateman. “Il
voungster's a bit of a surprise, but he
can't keep it up for long!"”

J. H. Keen, however, was looking
very serious now. He had watched the
play very clasely, and he continued to
watch it in the same way. Coles was
the next batsman and he was the
Eastshire w If he k

up fifteen runs in a county match he
did well. To-day he expected to double
his usual average.

He was dismissed for nil

Jerry sent down the second ball of
that over. It was a tricky one. Coles
was obliged to hit it, or his middle

THE SCHQOLBOY TEST MATCH PLAYER!

stump would have gone. He did hit it,
and his worst fears were realised. It
went sky high, and descended into the
waitg‘:lg hands of Newman.

“The demon!"” muttered
Keen. What that boy doesn't know
about bowling isn't worth learning!

heaven he wasn't put on
I certainly do owe him an
apalogy!”

At last the crowd knew the truth,
Bannington eleven knew it,
too! With exultant joy they watched
Jerry's every movement, and they
realised that Newman had had a brain-
wave in including this schoolboy in
the eleven. The Australian junior was
playing an astounding game.

Five wickets were already down, the
score stood at one hundred and five.
Heath was the next man to join Kettle.
The St. Frank’s fellows were half hop-
ing that Jerry would do the hat-trick—
at least, that he would dismiss Heath
for a duck’s egg. But this was too
much to expect.

The professionals were cautious now.
They realised, rather too late, that this
schoolboy cricketer was more than
their match; they knew.that he was
something of a wizard at the game.

The runs were now obtained slowly,
and only fifteen more were added to
the score during the next twenty
minutes. Then EKettle's leg stump
went flying. This time it was Martin
who found it

Murray came in, and exactly three

he fell into one of Jerry’s traps and
was caught out. The position was nol:
looking very good for Eastshire no
Seven wickets down for one hundred
nnd twenty-one runs could not be
called a t performance, con-
sidering that the pmfanional.s were up

Further disnsters loIlowad.
Heath was soon out, and now Mug-
gleton and Keen were at the wickets.



“That boy doesn’t
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toppling off.
t.hgpscoresu:odat
This was by no means a promising
opening. But, as somebody pointed
out, it was better to start badly and
finish well, than to start with a bang
andgoa.ntoplecesmr

came and filled Alderton's
place, and the tremendous round of
applause which went up told me that
Dale was something of a local cham-

g

i
d
;
%;
8
B

to the smartness of Coles, the wicket-

Leaping forward to meet the ball,
apperently with the intention of send-
ing it well over the boundary, he com-
pletely missed

the leather. Before he

“That's -out, I think!” said Coles
“Hard luck!»

» | nine runs

. | said Newman anxiously.

“Well played, Dale!”

Dale did not look very happy as he
carried his bat out. He had expected
to put up a much better performance.
Newman, , went in next, and
covered himself with somewhat doubt-
ful glory by knocking up nine runs and
fizzling out.

He was neatly caught by Bateman,
and the swift downfall of the local
captain had its due effect upon the
crowd. Everybody was now watching
ankasl

“Why don't they send Doddy in?"
demanded Handforth.

“He'd show
them the way to bat!”
“Rather!”
*“Oh, Doddy will be in socon, don't

you worry!”

The next man in, however, was
Thornton, a long, lean young fellow
who had been rather smart at field-
ing. Misfortune dogged him, for he
managed to get his leg before the
wicket before he had been batting
four minutes, and the umpire pro-
nounced him to be out. He had added
nothing to the score, which now
stood at fifty-two for four.

Then Longwood came out, and pro-
ceeded to wake things up somewhat.
The first ball he sent to the bounda
and then followed this up by scoring a
three. This brought the bowling to

Lockson.

It was rather unfortunate, because
Lockson tried to lunge out. He actually
did so, but the leather went sky high,
and there was no mistake about the
catch. The neldsmen were now look-
ing rather more easy.

PFive wickets down, and only fifty-

scored. This was very
different from what Eastshire had
done. With five wickets down, their
score had been over double this
amount.

“This wont do—this won't do!™
“Unless we
improve, we shall fail to get a cen-
Who's the next

For goodness”

2t o
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sake, man, do your best. Longwood's
in good form to-day, and the pair of
you cught to make up for lost time.”

“Leave it to me,” said Barrow con-
fidently.

Three minutes later he came back,
his wicket having been knocked to

ieces by the first ball. There was no
doubt that Muggleton was a dangerous
bowler. He was causing the wickets to
fall in a deadly way.

“Oh, corks!” groaned Handforth.
“These Bannington chaps look like
beating the county, don’t they? The
match is a giddy frost! Six wickets
—fifty-nine runs! Help!”

“It's a bit rotten,” admitted Church.

“They'll never do it now—it's im-
possible!” put in inald FPitt.
“Why, they need a hundred and four-
teen to win, and they've only got four
more men. Theyll have to do
wonders!”

The roar which went up immediately
afterwards was heard half over Ban-
nington. For Jerry Dodd, smiling and
cheerful, came out of the pavilion with
a bat under his arm. Newman had
decided to put him in next. I was very
pleased to see this, for now there was
a chance that the game might be
pulled out of the fire. Ihad great con-
fidence in Jerry, and I expected him
to remain at the wicket until the end

innings. He would outlast the
others, in my opinion.

But there was a lot of leeway to be
made up, and it was only natural that
the county players should consider
themselves to be in a fairly safe posi-
tion. But they were just a bit doubt-
ful about Jerry.

Muggleton smiled rather grimly
while Jerry was busy with the umpire.
Then he prepared to bowl, and he
steeled himself to make an extra effort
—to send down one of his most
destructive spinners. It was this spin
which had deceived many a first-class

batsman.
That ball was certainly a terror, and

Jerry Dodd knew it. Consequently, it
did not prove his ing. On the
contrary, he played it neatly into the-
slips, and, owing to the spin, it fairly
shot over the ground towards tone
boundary. Jerry and Longwood crossed
the pitch three times.

Longwood received the next ball
and tapped a single. Again the bowl-
ing came to Jerry. He opened out his
shoulders and delivered a mighty
swipe which sent the ball huriling
over the pavilion.

“Hurrah!”

“That's the way, Jerry!”

“Just the same as usual!”

Jerry Dodd was already famous as a
powerful hitter. At St. Prank's he had
sent the leather to amazing distances.
And now he was proving that he could
do exactly the same thing when play-
ing against professionals.

And then Jerry treated the onlookers
to a wonderful display.

No matter who bowled, he did exactly
as he liked with the ball. In one over
alone he scored four boundaries. He
was calm, confident, and he seemed to
exert that uncanny power over the
bowler which others had mnoticed.

The bowler, indeed, had his con-
fidence robbed from him by Jerry’'s very
attitude. The county men were not at
their best when facing Jerry. They
couldn't account for it themselves.

“ And we laughed at this youngster!”
said J. H Keen gloomily. “By gad!
We laughed at him!"”

There was something rather bitter in
his tone. He and his colleagues
realised the fact that this schoolboy

against during the season. A boy, cer-
tainly, but a man so far as cricket was
concerned.

The score was mounting up rapidly,
for Longwood, too, was doing fairly
well. Already the board registered the
total of ninety-five, and Jerry was re-
sponsible for twenty-seven of these.

There was a round of clapping when
the hundred mark was reached. And



still the batsmen were playing - con-
fidently. No matter what Keen did, it
smade no difference. The county skipper
altered the feld again and again. He
set it expressly for Muggletons bowling
and Jerry's batting.

But every time the alteration was
made, Jerry calmly changed his tactics.
closely guarded by hawk-eyed fields-
the ball never came. It went
shooting away elsewhere, to be chased
by perspiring professionals.
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In a way, this was rather humiliating.
But it all depended upon the way in
which one looked at it. The real
sportsmen in the team were not jealous
—they were genuinely delighted at the
great piece of luck which had placed
Jerry in team.

The interest was now at fever-heat,
and Abbott -was watched with much

anxiety. Vi wisely, he never once
triedtohu:?rim He successfully
blocked four in succession, and

were added to score—every one
from Jerry's bat; and so the game
ceeded. er ble, Jerry so

this boy will be the talk of
“Well, we're in for a licking, any-
Bateman.

d way,” growled

He was probably right, for the score-

already announced that the total
‘was one hundred and sixty-five. Unless
a miracle happened, Bannington would

£
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that over, ard he succeeded in stop-
ping it.

The next over was the last of the
match, Jerry was at the very top of
his form, and only eight more runs were
required.
no mistake.
the boundary.

“FPour more to win!" breathed New-
man from the pavilion. *We shall do
it—thanks to this schoolboy!”

Muggleton was bowling, and he was
filled by in desire to lower
Jerry's wicket at this critical juncture.
But the ball he sent down, although a
stinger, had no terrors for Jerry.

The junior raised his bat, swung it
round, and_the leather went shooting
away like a four-point-seven shell. It
soared away over the pavilion and into
the distance. The ball was never re-
covered. *

1t wasn't needed, for the match was

He sent the first ball to

over.

Pandemonium reigned immediately
afterwards. The crowd swarmed over
the ground, and Jerry Dodd only just
succeeded in getting into the pavilion
in time, otherwise he would have been
severely mobbed by his excited
admirers.

“Splendid!" said Nelson Lee to me.
«T hardly dared to hope for this resuit.
Dodd is already famous. After to-day’s
match his name will be known
wherever cricket is played—the boy
who beat Eastshire!”

“By jingo!” I said.
marvel!”

Uncle Bill thought so, toc. He fairly
hugged Jerry in the pavilion. In fact,
Jerry hardly knew whether he was on
his head or his heels. The county men
were generous. They freely admitted
their guilt in ridiculing Jerry before the
match; and J. H. Keen could hardly
contain himself.

“Td like to shout about this for a
week!” he ‘declared. “Why, hang it
all, the Australians ought to play you
in the next Test match, my lad! If

“He's a

The Australian junior made | said the

63

they did that England wouldn't have
much chance!” :

“By jingo!” grinned Jerry. “I figure
you're joking, sir!™ -

“Joking be hanged; it's the truth!™”
some clever cricketers in my time, but
T'd give all I possess to have you in my
eleven. Players of your kind
eppear about once in every In
= "

“You're right, sir—darn me if you're
not!” said Uncle Bill “I've always
reckoned that Jerry was a prodigy at
cricket—a genius. He is, too! Before
he's a man he’ll beat the best perform-
ances of Jack Hobbs!™

Poor Jerry hardly knew what to say,
or to think. And little did he realise
gﬂmt amazing results this match was to

ve.

J. H. Keen was positively enthralled
by Jerry’s playing—and J. H. Keen was
a member of the Selection Committee.
The next Test match between England
and Australia was due to take place on
Earl's ground, in London, the next
week. And Jerry Dodd—

Enough said—for the moment, any-
way! B

CHAPTER 13
The Truth About Jerryl
R. STAFFORD was hardly to be
M blamed for coming to the con-
clusion that half the boys of St.
Frank's had suddenly taken leave of
their senses.

beheld scores of juniors engaged in a
fantastic war-dance near the gates.
But the Head needn’'t have worried.
It was only the Remove escorting Jerry
Dodd back to St. Frank’s in triumph.
There was not the slightest doubt that
Jerry was the most popular fellow in
the whole school at that moment. He
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“Is anything wrong,
Jerry. “I hope the Head doesn’t figure
that I was to blame for playing—"

“Not at all, Jerry,” smiled Lee.|with

“This js quite a private matter.
, however, had better come with

us.”

It was not long before we were in

the Ancient House, and then we went

along to the headmaster's

—both Jerry and I rather wonder-
ing what was in the wind.

was all the more wonderful because of
your startling experience this morn-

ing.

“I guess I'd forgotten all about that,
sir,” smiled Jerry.

“I am glad that the unfortunate in-
cident does not worry you,” sald the
Head. “And I am glad to tell you, my
boy, that the matter is now fully -

up. This gentleman on my
left Is Mr. Ridgeway, of the firm of
Anstey and Ridgeway, solicitors, Lin-
coln’s Inn. Before a state-
ment he requested that you should

be g
"geﬂ, I figure I'm here, sir,” said
Ji A

erTy.
“Exactly,” agreed Dr, Stafford
;NAE(} l:nw. Mr, Rldge;ﬂ)gmaﬁm
good enough your
particulars,”

Mr. Ri d ted
.. dgeway coughed and adjus

ez,

“It affords me great to
meet you, my boy,” he said,
at Jerry. “Perhaps you have been un-
aware of the fact so far, but since your

- |arrival at St. Frank's you have been

closely guarded and wal
detectives—these two my
right, Messrs. Podge and Midge.”

Jerry seemed to swallow something

* you, sir!” he
‘Guarded, eh? Why, yes, I do seem tc
remember having seen these gentlemen
before. Sure, sir!”

Messrs Podge and Midge bowed.
“As a matter of fact, they received
their instructions from me,” went on
Mr. Ridgeway. “Previous to that I
had received a long

“roe

precautions. We feared, in fact, that
you might be molested by a band of
Burmese.”

“By jingo! I was molested, sir,”
said Jerry. 53

] 2 ﬁﬂ mmme duty of
you,” continued W%W *I haye
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every reason to believe thai they per-
formed their duty in a creditable
manner.”

At this point it was only with great
difficulty that I prevented myself from
exploding, and even Nelson Lee had
some trouble in keeping a straight face.
For we knew that Messrs. Podge and
Midge had made an unholy hash of the
whole affair from the very start.

“This afternoon I received an urgent | such

*“Very good of you, sir,” said Jerry.

“It is my duty to reveal to you an
incident in your father's earlier life
which he had ho to keep secret for
ever,” said- the solicitor gravely. “Let
me hasten to add that this secret is
quite honourable, and casts no discredit
upon Mr. Dedd. It would have been
better, perhaps, to have kept this know-
ledge from you until you reach your
majority; but in the circumstances it
is necessary that it should be told at

“Jumping kangarcos!” sald Jerry.
“I hope it’s nothing serious!”

“Not at all—not at all!” said Mr.
Ridgew “But you are aware of the
fact that these men from Burma have
attempted to brand you. The brand

Stars of the Rhoon reli-

;

in a few words,” de-
. “Many years ago,
was quite a young

to visit Burma.

j_lrelt. the subject

representative of { maid

65
is a somewhat delicate one, and I will
pass over it lightly. You must remem-
ber that your father was only a very
young man. It was, therefore, not un-
natural that he should—er—1fall in love
with a certain young lady of the
Burmese race.”

“Say you're pulling my leg!” ejacu-
lated Jerry quite startled.

“J assure you that I am doing no
thing,” said Mr. Ridgeway. “ Your
father not only fell in love with this

under | young lady, but he married her—

No! Let me finish, please! Mr.

dignity of being branded with
Stars—not that he cared particularly
at the time, being youthful and irres-
puéxsible. But the whole affair was &
-t

E

“I reckon I'm sure puzzled, sir,”
Jerry wonderingly.

“Of course, you are, my boy—of
course you are” Mr. Ridgeway
hastened to say. “Let me explain to
you that your father has directed that
The peculiar
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:;.melength. Church and MeClure, | ford and

course, were obliged to listen; they| »
could hardly get out of it. : Yes, and so have mmputm

Church pointedly. “Not that,
« My principle is to give credit where |put you've been practising at other
credit is due!” said Handforth .| times, and Dodd’s been swotting away

human, because bad six times as much
“Rats!” e m%tam - =
something to say. “He’s human| Handforth regarded his ums
~ encugh; but he happens to be clever. | witheringly.
Cricketers like Dodd aren’t made—| -what's the good of talking to you
e I i No amount of practice | ;napsy” he asked, with a hopeless
turn out such & player! gesture. “I might just as well go up
This was a subject for argument,|to the fountain and

: giddy start jan
and Handforth, who loved an argument | at it. At eny rate, it wouldn't make
better than his meals, seized upon it at | any fatheaded remarks!”

once.
- _éhc:h; that’s mt';d he !,::ledared. murmured Church.
her

cricketers made mistaken
b That's absolutely preposterous. It’s all Handford, pushing up his sleeves.
guestion of wWhy

game!”
- .. " MeCl and Handford was ready for it. He
Ob of coursel oK e about|altered the direction of his blow, and

Teaings Sharen received a punch fully in the
ordinary people, Handy—not about
O velious wonders of your sort, You're | centre of his chest; and not on his

capable nose, as Handforth had intended.
the um::; » ¥ o u:;m'” howled Church desper-
forth looked suspicious. 3
“ rotting—" He went meﬂg backwards, lost
- ted McClure inno-|his balance, and fell sprawling.

can : Triangle.
any practice at all?” . The whole thing happened within

¥



second, and could not possibly be
avoided. Those in the car believed the
gateway to be clear. Then Church fell
sprawling right in the path of the on-
coming vehicle,

It was impossible to swerve without
crashing into the gateway—and, indeed,
there was no time to swerve.

McClure gave a*yell as he saw what
ns taking place. Then the big car

compietely over the prostrate
junior. and it did not come to a stand-
still until it had travelled another five
yards. The brakes had been applied
with all force, the tyre treads tearing
up the gravel fiercely.

“Good heavens!” gasped Handforth,
as pale as a sheet.

*“Church—he’s been killed!” shouted
McClure shakily. “You—you rotter,
Handy! It was your fault!”

“I—I didn't know—"

Handforth broke off, nearly choking.
He couldn't see things clearly, and he
felt dazed. Fellows were running up
from all parts of the Triangle, and the
three men in the car were leaping out.
The juniors didn't even know who they
were—they had no eyes for the visitors.
They were thinking solely of Church.

Pitt and De Valerie and one or two

clmely, for lesr of what they would

Its all right, you chaps—don't be
silly asses!” said Church breathlessly.

The juniors gasped and swung mund.
Church appeared from behind the car,

rather , but perfectly
whole. He was dusty and dishevelled,
and red in the face.

“How did you escape?’ roared
McClure, grabbing Church by the arm
and gasping with relief. “Oh.. my good-
ness! I—I thought—

“By Gad! You young bounders!™
exclaimed one of the men, who had
climbed out of the car. “You gave
me a terrific scare—I got the wind up
frightfully !
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“Why, it's Lord Dorrimore!” shouted
Pitt eagerly.

“Oh, welcome to St. Frank’s, sir!”

Lord Dorrimore frowned.

“Never mind about me,” he said
“What about this youngster? Oh, it's
you, Church. I've met you plenty of

Jjust explain why wyou thought it
necessary to fall down in the middle of
the gateway.”
“1 didn't,” axc!aimed Church hotly.
“It was Handf
“That's right, sir,” sald Handforth,
pushing forward. “I—I didn't know
that your car was just coming in. You
see, I punched Church, and he fell over.
I'm awfully sorry—it might have been
terribly serious.”
“1 understand why it wasn't,
Dorrie.

't
by gad!"” said .

“Oh, that's easy enough, sir,” ex-
plained Church. “You see, I was lying
flat, and the wheels didn’t touch me,
and the chassis just grazed my
back as it went over. Didn't you see
me crawl out from the rear?”

“No, I'm hanged if I did,” replied
his lordship. “Thank heavens we didn't
come down in tone racer. She's built
low, and you'd have been—well,
needn't go into details of that sort.”

I was on the scene by this time, and
I pushed my way through the
which was & considerable one. The
visit of Lord Dorrimore was a surprise,
and tmngoonldhave happened better
to make his arrival a dramatic one. It

nstonlahingl{elgky however, that
Church had not hurt.

Handforth was one of the best of
fellows. Aggressive, self-important and
obstinate, he would never admit him-
self in the wrong in ordinary circum-
stances. But in an exceptional case, he
would do his to make a hand-
some apo'logy He took hold of Church
and led him aside.

“1 say, old man, forgive me,” he
sald, in a low voice.

“Oh, don't rut"' muttered Church.
“It's all right—

we
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“No, it's not—I ought to be kicked!”
Handforth firmly. “That’s the
of me, you know—I always do
thout thinking. ¥You—you
Il do any-

Church felt uncomfortable.

“Oh, that's all right. Don't be an
Handy,” he said awkwardly.

knows it was an accident.
enything more about

N more was said; but for the
rest of that day Handforth was sweet
as honey to his chums. These three,
although constantly arguing, were very
much attached to one ancther. They
were certainly a trio.
Meanwhile, Lord Dorrimore was the
centre of an admiring ‘The
sporting peer was exceedingly popular
at St. Frank’s. He knew many of the
juniors intimately, for he had been
with us durihg many holiday adven-

Eu in fact,
moral and civilised little country.

But Umlosi had always possessed 2 | nis

roving spirit, and he had been to St
Prank’s on one other occasion.

guished as and he

was a stranger to us—although not for

bad hd while the
been out cyc

crowd was still g%emd about the

motor-car in the Farman

cycled in, accompanied by

' seems
citement flying around,” he remarked.
*Guess things have been happening.”

“Looks like it,” said Owen major.
“My only aunt! It's Lord Dorrimore!
Do you see? Dorrie Yes,
it’s Umlosi, as I'm alive.”

And then Farman gave a great shout. -
«Say, ain't this just bully!” he yelled
excitedly. “It's my dad—my own poppa

from Californial” 3
Farman ran forward wildly, hurled
himself from the ground, and flung
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Thimself breathlessly into the arms of
the stranger. They had not seen on2
another for many months, and so it
was hardly -surprising that they em-
braced vigorcusly, and with great
feeling.

“Gee whiz, dad!” panted Farman.
“I knew you were over on this side, but
I didn't expect you around St. Frank's
until next week. Say, this is fine!™

torture to him.
throughout three States as “ Big Jim.”
and he was one of the most likeable
men ble.

He certainly did not look like a multi-
millionaire—which he actually was.
And now he seized hold of his son, and
held him away at arm’s length.

“Guess you've grown some, my boy,”
he said, with twinkling eyes. “And
you've sort of grown in one direction,
I'm . I reckon you must be at
least three inches taller without being 2
heap wider.”

“That’s all right, dad!” said the
American junior. “I don’t need to be
broader than I am—not at present,
anyway. But say, what's the idea of
coming down? I'm just about busting
with curiosity.”

Mr. Farman chuckled.

“Guess you'll know all about it soon,
son,” he replied. “By glory, we seem to
have caused a heap of excitement—and
there was nearly a nasty accident, ioo.
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“T never knew such a man for spring-
ing surprises! It would have been far
Detter of you had let me know in ad-
vance.”

“Keep your hair cn, old man.“ said
Lord Dorrimore We're not
going to stop long, just a few hours.”

“If you imagine that I shall allow
you to return to London to-night, vou
have made a little mistake,” said Nelson
Lee. “It is well advanced to evening
now, and I shall not let you go until
to-morrow, at the earliest.”

'.I.1:|ey passed into the Ancient House,

and very soon Nelson Lee’s
study was comfortably filled. It con-
tained the three visitors, Justin B.
Farman, and myself.

“Well, Lee, old man, I suppose I'd
better explain this visit right off,” said
Dorrie, as he lolled back in an easy
chair. “Or, to be exact, I'll let Mr.
Farman explain. It was he who sug-
gested the trip.”

“I am only too glad to have you
here,” said Nelson Lee cordially.

“I guess that's real handsome of you,
Mr. Lee,” said Big Jim hoisting his biz
frame forward in his chair. “I've got
to say right here that I know a whole
Jot about you. Say, your name is prac-
tically as well known on the other side
as it is on this. As a detective, Mr.
Lee, as a man who goes after what he
wants and gets it, I guess you're the
real goods.”

“Oh, come!” protested Lee. “This
is surely not the occasion to discuss my
little professional qualities—"

“ Maybe.not, sir, but I'll allow I want
to talk to you some.” said Mr. Farman
“So I'll get busy handing out my say-

I figure these young fellers will remem- | so.

ber my arrival at St. Frank’s!"”

Nelson Lee, by this time, had emerged
into the Triangle to see what all the
commotion was about. He was delighted
to see Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi, and
it afforded him great pleasure to be in-
troduced to Mr. James Farman.

“But why on earth didn't you wire
me, Dorrie?” he asked, after a while.

“I don't think I quite understand.”

“Seeing that I haven't explained,
that would be rather difficult,” smiled
Mr. Farman. “Well, Mr. Lee, I've felt
oiten enough that I'd like to thank you
personally for everything you've done
for my son—and, moreover, I'd sort o'
feel honoured if I was permitted to re-
turn the compliment.”
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“7 am still at a loss, Mr. Farman,”
cannot remember

to thank you. I guess the honours
just about even, eh? It's up to me
thank you both—and I do it right now.
Both Nelson Lee and Dorrie pro-
tested that no such thanks were neces-
sary. But Mr. Farman brushed aside
their objections.
], it's this way,” he said. Il
beating about
kind o blunt.

-my ranch.”

“This is very kind of you Mr. Far-
man,” said Nelson Lee. “I shall be only
too dgn"xhted to accept your invita-

tion—
“Say, that's great,” said Big Jim,
up. “I guess

“Sure thing.”

that's all 1 |them

k¢
vitations on my behalf. - The more you

can invite, the better. I can promise
them a good time, believe me. My
ranch 't exactly a

“A summer holiday on a Western
ranch!” I exclaimed dreamily. “Oh,
there couldn't be snything better! I've
longed to go out te:sthe Western States
smnmnyaﬁnﬂ—-andmwit‘sm
up! 1 say, guv'nor, isn't it topping?”
Nelson Lee nodded.

“I am sure we shall thoro

this way.”

“Rather!” I agreed. “Thanks aw-
fully, Mr. Farman ™

5 1 gajd Big Jim.
“My notions ain't

“ How many will you invite?” “It's tfully steep, be-
_ “Guess I'll leave that to you, " | gad!” ~
smilingly. *“¥You 1 looked at the juniors and

replied Mr, Farman
can get busy right now handing out in-

chuckled.
“You may think it's spoof but you're |
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off-side,” I remarked calmly. “What
I've r.nld you is the absolute truth, and

expect.r.hey’l.lwribe

“You—don't mean it's really true?”
asked Watson excitedly.
“O!cwrsea‘smuyuue,
Athstthejtmhrswmeonvuwed.
A fresh excitement was soon
rnnmngmgh the Remove. Hand-
.‘lorthwutrmxdoun!yinterested.and
enthusiastic, too.
“By George! A summer holiday in
the Wild West!" he exclaimed. “I've
often longed to see the prairie and a
ranch and all the rest of it. It'll be
know—with

ld!tnx;‘g up me pony express!”

ha, ha

“We might ev be ambushed,” went
“On the trail to the

and get one or two scalps!”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“What the thunder are you ams
cackling for?” Handforth, [ A
round.

“My dear old chap, if you picture
Montana like that, I'm afraid you'll be
slightly disappointed,” I said. “The
West isn’t as wild as it used to be, and
the information you've obtained from
reading penny dreadfuls isn't exactly
reliable. - There are no wild Indians
out West now, and not many des-

peradoes——

“Rot!" said Handforth. “Iknow what
I'm talking about, and if we go out to
Montana I shall carry a revolver, and a
jolly good dagger—it's just as well to
be prepared.”

All the other fellows chuckled, and
during {he remainder of the evening a
great many of them were busy writing
letters to their people asking for per-
mission to go to Montana.

this | Australia,
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Jerry Dodd, of course, did not write
to his own father, !orthelat.t:rwasln
and, any case, Jerry
wunldmtbeahietomme.!arhehad
nxedup with:;isuncletux
the holidays. He was spend
vacation with Uncle Bill—touring
round England and playing cricket.
Jerry was looking quite excited that
evening—but not because of the Ameri-
can's visit to St. Prank's. His own
reason was very different. Uncle Bill,
in fact, had made a suggestion which
filled Jerry with pleasure.
“I.aukhere old fel’, you're coming up

London with me to-morrow,” said
Mr Dodd firmly. “ltsauﬁxad up—
I've got from the head-

permission
masterandweneedn'tgethackumu

the next day.”
“By jings!” said Jerry, his eyes
wide open. “You didn't say anything

about this before, Uncle Bill! What's
the idea?  Why are you going up to
London?”

“It's a simple reason, I figure,” said

Uncle Bill laying a hand on Jerry's

shoulder. “I'm so darned proud of
you young 'un, that I just can't keep
you to myself. Youre coming to
London, and I'll introduce you to the
ustralian team—and to a number of
Brmsh cricketers, t00.”
“ Jumping kangaroos!” panted Jerry.
“Do—do you mean it, Uncle Bill?”
“You bet your life I do,” smiled Mr.
Dodd proudly. “I'm so crazy about
you, Jerry, that I've simply got to ex-
hibit you around. There's a big
luncheon at a swell restaurant to-
morrow, and I'm invited—therell be
all our fellows present, and others, too.
I'm going to show you off—I'm going to
let them see what you're really like.”
Jerry nodded rather uncomfortably.
“I don't altogether catch on to that
idea, uncle,” he said, “It doesn't seem
right to show myself like that—"
‘““Nonsense!” interrupted Uncle BIiIL
“We're going, and I reckon that's all
there need be said about the matter.”
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CHAPTER 15.
A Momentous Wager!
ONDON had heard all about Jerry
L Dodd before he arrived In
fact, the whole of England had
been talking about the striking articles | A
which had been appearing in the news-
papers. ‘These reports had ungimll,y
appeared at come length in the “Ban-
nington Gazette.” And they had
proved of such interest that they had
been reprinted in all the London
dailies.
Jerry was already known as the boy
who had beaten Eastshire Coun

Eleven, and these men, being sports-

men, had kept nothing back. They

had explained quite frankly how the

ts':. Frank’s schoolboy had made hay of
em.

Naturally, this created a great deal
of interest in the cricketing world, and
the public had been quick to take in-
terest in the matter. Thus, Jerry
Dodd’s name was well known in Eng-
land by this time, and Londoners were
wondering when they would have an
opportunity of seeing Dodd's astonish-
ing prowess.

“My boy, youre a celebrity,” said
Uncle Bill, as he and Jerry were travel-
ling up to town in the train. *“I
reckon your name is on everybody's
tongue, and you've had one or two
photographs published, tco!”

Jerry Dodd nodded gloomily.

“By jings!” he exclaimed. “I was
tricked about that, Uncle Bill. One of
the Bannington reporters
and had a chat with me.
think anything when he asked for a
photograph—I reckoned he wanted it
Just for himself; nndnow:t’sbelngm
produced in half a newspa
na‘}_sur.h is f.une"' hghtuckt}eed lUmle

“Why, you oug] 0 pleased,
although IT admit the

newspaper reproductions don't flatter
you. You're going to meet the Aus-
tralian cricketers to-day, and I've got

3

an idea theyll be greatly interested. I
dmsayt.hey been

you a lot.”
Jerrywasawareafnmolgrw
pleasure at the thought of meeting the
Australian

West End. © It was a rather dull day.
but very humid, and both Jerry and
his uncle were warm.

“Well get Just the right
time, old fel’,” said Uncle Bill. “This
luncheon starts at one o'clock, and it's
now twelve-thirty. I reckon well do
it nicely.”

“By jings! I don't like it!” mut-

Jerry.

But when the ordeal actually came,
his nervousness

everything was of the highest class.
As Uncle Bill had said, Jerry was in-

But, of course, an introduction in his
case was not necessary.

“Well, this is an unexpected
pleasure,” said Keen heartily, as he
took Jerry’s hand. “I wasn't anucx—
pating seeing you to-day, young

man. The demon cricketer, eh? By

Jove, you put it across us fairly
y at anjngm n!”

“I'm sorry—"

“Nonsense!” interrupted Keen. “To
begin with, you're not sorry at all—
and neither am 1. It was a first-class
game, and we were beaten because we
couldn’t stand up to the quality of your
play. You may be a boy, but you've
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~It's' not that,”
They've heard

cordingly.
Such, however, was not the case.
The little notice

“Hear, 1* said J. H. Eeen
promptly. *I heartily agree, Mr. Dodd
except in one little detail. Your

nephew is the most wonderful cricketer

produced in this generation—or any

other!” ;
Thg'_ewasamrollaughba'atmm

and Uncle
had been
statement

Jerry turned rather red,
Bill looked grim. ‘There
nothing humorous in Keen's



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

—he had meant every word of it.
Perhaps Uncle Bill was unduly preju-
dMedmtavouro!Jerry nnd,i!ao,t.hha
was only to be
did not appreciate the positum.

They saw hefm%em a sturdy-
looking youngster, with a frank, open
face, and curly hair—a youngster who

very moment, Jerry Dodd felt that he
would have given worlds to escape from
this ordeal. As a rule he was confi-
dent and quite graceful in his poise,
but under all these eyes he seemed to
<o everything that was wrong.
Looking at the matter impartially, it
was hardly to be expected that these
world-travelled cricketers,

remark was true enough, but it really
sounded like a joke. Hence the
1aughter.

But that laugh was unfortunate, for
it put everybody into a humour which
<could have only one result. Jerry was
not accepted at his true worth—he was
regarded as a fairly clever youngster,
who had been made a great fuss of
without deserving it.

Uncle Bill did his utmost to destroy
this impression.

“Youre kind of wrong in laughing
here,” he said quietly. “I'm very glad
to see that one of our cricketing
opponents—Mr. Keen—has borne out
my statement. His team was beaten
:::ug_y nephew, and that’s the absolute

“The Eastshires must have been off
colour that day!” chuckled somebody.
J. H.Eeentmned.
“On the contrary, we were in tip-
top form, ) he said promptly.
“¥ou don't seem to get the hang of

it,” went on Uncle Bill, addressing t
gatherlng in general “It's not

things. In a few years' time he’ll be
a few & a
firstclass cricketer.”

“He’s that already, Conway,” said
Uncle Bill quickly. “And ﬂnt’s just
where you make a of you.
You seem to have got it fixed into
your heads that Jerry is a good cricketer
—for a boy. You'd better hang on to
the real position. He's just as clever
and just as reliable as any man
ing in this room! ¥ears don't count!"

‘There was another general laugh.

“I think that's gm.ng a bit too far,
Dodd,” said one Australians.
“We're all p!eased wlth your nephew,
and we're proud of the fact that he's
a native of our own country. But don’t
you think your statement rather be-
littles us?” M

“Not in the least,” replied Uncle Bill
quickly. “That doesn’t come into the
question at all. Jerry is a pbmomennl
player and you're true sportsmen.
take it that you'll give him every bit
of credit that’s due to him.”

Conway nodded.

“That’s just it—we do,”
“But you are ex:

he said.

is a wonderf
and, as I said before, we're very pleased *
to know personally. One day,
Jerry, you'll be playing furyourcountry
inst England, I he added,
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Uncle Bill struck his palm,

“ You've hit it—hard!” he broke in.
“Playing for his country against Eng-
land, eh? That’s what he ought to be
doing next week, Conway, and if youll
take some good advice, youll put him
in the eleven.”

‘There was a laugh, and then a

silence.

“Dnywueriomlymmntomgxest

w#& should play one of
the Test mal e

*“Yes, I do.”

"Imnon]sasstmthatymnave

taken leave of your senses—"

“I'm as sane as you are, Conway,
suggesting is sound

“We can win it without this boy's
st said Cx .

ce,”

“Sure, T expect we can,” agreed Mr.

Dodd. “At the same time, we can’t | his
be too certain, and by Jerry we
shuu!djustahoutd ya.'lldouhu.

“Your

“Just as you like,” said Uncle Bill
“It's a pity you haven't
suggestion in the spirit in
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that’s all Justmmku!mypusim
I'm the captain of the team, and I'm
responsible.

T'd decided to put & boy of fifteen in
the eleven to play in a Test match?”
“The Australian public would
probably be furious,” replied Mr. Dodd.
“But that would be completely changed
after the match. 'l‘heywoulddeﬂde

et that the end had justified themeans.

“No, no, Dodd. it won't do,” said
Conway. ordinary match,
peﬂnm,huttomsgeﬂplamg boy
aplmt England—well, it's preposter-

: What do all you other fellows
say?”

“Oh.. quite immihle!"
“Out of the
“It couldn’t be dme Dodd!™
“Weahauhibe elaushingstock of
Australia!”

them suddenly
wurthyo!eﬂ:_siden

This was only natural. In spite of
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himself, Jerry had a feeling of bitter-
ness for his own coun

later that such a chance wnsnothkels'
to come.

“We'll change the subject,” said Con-
way, turning to some of the others.

“I'm only sorry for the boy—I don’t
suppose it’s been very pleasant for him
to hear all this—"

“Just a moment, Conway,” put in J.
H. Keen, strolling forward. “I haven't
been saying much, but my thoughts
have been pretty busy. I feel a bit sorry
for you fellows. You haven't had the
extreme pleasure of seeing this
youngster play cricket. If I could play
half as well I should consider myself
lucky.”

‘There was a laugh.

“Why, are you briefed on this job?"
asked somebody, with a chuckle.

“No—but I've got a hankering to see
justice, that's all,” replied Keen quietly.
“You haven't been just to young
Dodd. His uncle’s suggestion was a
splendid one, and I only wish that I
had the opportunity of playing him.”

Conway grinned.

“My dear man, you can play him if
¥you want to!” he replied . “He's
an Al but that wouldn't debar
him from playing for England. If you
think it would he]p your side, you're
yelcome to him!”

*Hear, hear!” came many chuckling

“Personally, I think you'll seal your
mdﬁe&tﬂymmkemadarmg
t,” went on the Australian

captain. “Without boasting, I think

we're in a better position than England | ready,

—and I tell you frankly I wouldn't take
such a chance. It would be asking for
defeat to try such a game.”

ki

“Would it?" said Keen grimly. “By

They | Jove! If it's at aIlpnmihle.JerryDodd

é

will play for
then he'll have an wpm'am.lty of show-
inz you what he can do.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

e echoed with
laughter. But J, H. Keen was serious.
His face was flushed, a.ndhiaey were
gleaming. He turned quickly to Jerry

Dodd, and seized the lad’s arm.
“What do you say?” he asked
“Would you play against Australia?”

me who I'm playing for. I do the
for my side, and play as hard as I
go while I'm on the field.
couldn’t be done, sir.”

“Well see about that," sald J. H
KEeen, with a peculiar look in his eyes.
“‘We’ll see about that, young "un. Con-

way doesn't mind you playms and you
are perfectly willing to do so, Good!
That makes it all plain sailing for me.”
Conway looked rather incredulous.
“Man alive, you can't mean this?” he
asked in amazement.
“I do mean it!”

to get the boy included in the Eng-
land play in the next Test
match?”

“Exactly!"
“‘Well, Keen, it's none of business,
but I think that cha.mpagn?’wehldlt
luncheon must have got going pretty



8

plan—but there’s a faint possibility
that I might.”
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CHAPTER 1.
Big Jim's Reguest!
has ONTANA—the
M W
‘Watson e
“My cnly hat! What a ripping
! 8 we
shall have! It's almost too good to be
true!™
We were partaking of tea in Study
C, needless to say, the sole

the matter. We were going. It was
all fixed up.
Of course, the fellows had received

1 was thinking about this as I sat
having tea with my chums. But
for a few minutes, and then

ts back to our prospects
holidays.
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“We’re going to have a ripping time,”
I said.

“Dear old boy, I sincerely hope 50,”
said Sir M’unﬂe. With some hesitation.
“Why, what’s the matter?”

“You shouldn't,” I interrupted.
doesn't agree with you.”

“Pray, cease mtting old boy,” pro-
tested -West. “Don’t imagine
for a moment that I don't want to go
on this trip, or that I'm trying to back
out. I want to be with you two. But,
I have been

“yt

“Oh.there'nheplentyofth:l.nxsw
interest us,” I said.

“That’s 1ust what I was worrying
about, dear old " said Monti

“My dear chap, you wouldn't believe
hnwlavely it is out there in
summer,” I said “And I've got an
idea that we shall have some excite-

ment, too. Farman gave me a hint
that his ‘father wants the guv'nor
te some : o

g

g

“I was readin’ aboutamncb.a.ndit

It seemed frightfully dull.”

“You mustn't take any notice of what | N

you read,” I said.
“Then there's the question of cloth-

" went on Montie. “I shan't be
able to wear anything t—and
thatll be '

“You prue duffer!” I chuckled.
“The ranch you abq"u: F‘;.r“

“By Jove! Thatl be _good,” said

“Bay, Mr. Lee, I guess there’s

thing on my mind—and I'll oelahelp
more comfortable when it’s off,” he
sald. “Maybe you'll listen some?”

“Just as much as you like, Mr. Far-
‘man."

"You'vegutantm;tabwtthel;dl-
ytriptom.yranth”ukadm im,
's—something

all “Wel.l. I'm figuring there
EI!E.




taken a pride in my ranch, although
I don't mind allowing that's it's a sort
of sideline. Well, Mr. Lee, to cut it
right short, I've been losing cattle.”

“They have been stolen?”

'“¥Yes, sure—they've hmd of mx..hed.
and no doggone son figure out
where they've locat.ed m:setves, said

. the millionaire. “Say, it's a mystery
puzzling or three

cago
nothing of the boys on the ranch. They
haven't. found out a thing, Mr, Lee.”
* Has this loss

“Well, I can't exactly say that,” he
replied. “I've got a heap of money,
Mr. Lee, and it don't matter a cent to
me whether the Roaring Z Ranch pays,
or whether it don't pay, I dont worry
any. As it happens, that ranch is just
about one of the most profitable pro-
positions in Montana. It’s the mystery
of the disappearing cattle that I don’t
like. Say, I reckon youll open your
cyes some when I tell you that twelve
hundred head of cattle have completely
disappeared during the last two
months.”

“Dear me!” exclaimed Nelson Lee.
“That is certainly a serious matter.”

“It sure is, Mr. Lee.”

“And it s difficult for me to accept
vour statement, Mr. Farman,” went on
Nelson Lee. “Please do not misunder-
stand me—I'm not suggesting that you
are romancing. But, really, I cannot
possibly understand how twelve
hundred cattle could vanish tx'om your
ranch without leaving any trace.”

Mr. Farman nodded.

“If you can't understand it, you can
surely reckon that I'm more than a
heap puzzled,” he said grimly. "'Ihats
just the problem, Mr. Lee. I don't
figure to be a cent's worth of good at
your game, and that’s why I want you
fo come out to Montana and look

“It would give me great pleasure to
o anything that is within my power,”
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said Lee at once. “I have already aoce
cepted your generous invitation, Mr,
Farman, and when I am cn the spot I
shall lose no time in locking into this
matter—although, frankly, I must tell
you that there is very little prospect
of my being successful.”

“I don't accept that, Mr. Lee,” said
the other. “I guess I've got a heap
of faith in you. A man with your
record is unigue—I don't reckon there's
a?gth:erﬂkeyouinthiscounhy,mm
other!”

“My dear sir, you are too flattering,"”
smiled the famous detective. “ Give me
& murder mystery to look im
forgery, or a bank robbery—and perhaps
I can make something of it. But I am
not a ranchman, a.nd I should sure]y
think that your cow-
be better fitted to look into this mtter

figger that way,”
“But my men on
Run.r!.ng Z have done everything they
can—and they've failed. The whole
ranch is kept under observation—
boundaries are watched day and night.
And yet, in spite of all these pre-
cautions, the cattle continue to dis-
appear. Say, it's just madd: , and
I want you to put a stop to it.”

“The boundarles are watched, end
still the cattle disappear,” mused Lee.
“Over a thousand head. H'm, it is

somewhat remarkable. Are
you convinced that your employees at
the ranch are reliable?”

eEégJim brought his fist down on the

“Reliable?” he repeated. *“Say,
they're just about the most loyal crowd
of fellers a man could for. Buck
Mason—I guess he’s my manager—he’s
sure as trustworthy as wrought steel.
got command of all the men, and
what he don't I.-now about that cmm‘l
ain’t worth I There’s no
age, Mr. Lee—traitors don‘t exist on
Roaring Z Ranch.” :

“I'm altogether .mrm-ned at what
you have been telling me,” said Lee.



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

“Y imagined that cattle rustling had
died out in the West—"
“I guess it breaks out now and again,

[

but hardly ever on such a scale as this,” | of
the milli

onaire. “Well, Mr, Les,
m’veﬂt.::rd it up that you:.l investigate
maf professionally?”
Lee smiled.
I hardly said that,” he replied. *I
shall be your guest, Mr. Farman, and

e

the

your remarks,” said Lee. “In plain
M;y?lmtmwlookt:mtotms

lor you, accept remuner-
m my services?”

I'm real glad you've said it,
Mr. Lee,” exclaimed with
relief.

*“Say, you don't mean that?” he
“Tdol® :
. 'Ieie!l speak ”-'Lnlnl
“We Pl ¥y, Mr. Far-
W’ interrupted Lee. *You have
invited me as
week or two on
accept that invitation my You
require certain investiga to be

your guest to spend a |
Roaring Z Ranch. I

term, Mr. Farman,
sald Lee. “But we shall have plenty of
time, I imagine.” -




“I'm pretty safe, I think" said
McClure. ‘“How about you, Handy?”

“oh, I shall. go—there's mnothing
more certain,” replied Handforth con-
fidently.

“But your pater’s a bit of a hard
nut,” said Church. ** He's obstinate and
pig-headed—"

“Why, you insulting rotter!” ex-

oded Handforth, glaring: “My pater

manage him all right. Of course, at
times he goes a bit beyond the limit.
When he likes he can be as mule-
headed as half a dozen giddy donkeys,
and he’s simply a terror for jawing
and arguing. He only needs half a
chance, and hell keep on for hours—
the most blundering ass you could

think of.”
“Of course, you don't believe in
insulting your pater, do you?” asked
ically. “I thought you

Iv's queer how you after him in
practically every respect.”

Handforth nodded.

“Rather!” he agreed. “You can't

get any change out of my pater—he's
as firm as a rock. Why, you awful
rotter!” he added, realisation suddenly
dawning upon “Are you trying
to make out that I'm mule-headed—
and—and—and all the rest of it?”

“wWell, you said it,” grinned Church.
“and, after all, it's only natural that
a son should take after his father. And
it's & bit off-side, the way you've been
running down your respected pater!”

Handforth snorted.

“Running him down!” he said
“Who has? My pater’s one of
the best—firm, decisive, generous—just
like me in every particular, in fact!”

Church and McClure made no
comments. Certain valiant efforts to
choke back their laughter prevented
them from doing so. And while Hand-
forth was wondering why they were
making peculiar sounds, a X on
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near the gateway attracted his atten-
tion. . s

He glanced over in that direction,
and saw that Reginald Pitt and Jack
Grey and Somerion and one or two
others were standing in a group talking
excitedly and gazing at a newspaper
which one of them held

“1 wonder what's the matter with
those asses?” he said, frowning.

“Oh, nothing! TI'm not curious!”
replied Church.

“ Neither am I—nobody can call me
curious!” sald Handforth promptly.
“Do you think I care what they're
kicking up all that dust about? Must
be something pretty big, too, by the
way they're shouting.”

“Shall we go over and see?” asked

carelessly.
T'm not curious. But if you chaps are
keen—"

“Not at all,” interrupted McClure,
with a wink at Church. “‘We're not
keen—in any case,” it’s none of our
business. Let's stroll over to the gym-
nasium.”

“Good!” said Church.

Handforth hesitated. As a matter of
fact, he was filled with a burning and
intense curiosity to know what the
commotion was about, and why the
crowd of juniors were so interested in
that newspaper. But Handforth would
have bitten his tongue before suggest-
ing to his chums that they should

inquire.
They strolled leisurely towards the
gymnesium.
L“Dessed if I know what we're going
led forth. “‘ Con-

on, expecting that his
chums would follow. Instead of doing
so, they slid noiselessly away and ran
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totheexcitedmnesrthegates.

sublimely wun- | Selection

walked on,
mnsciousol‘thefactthathmchums
not behind.

“Itmay be something that affects
. “You

him. Then, greatly
relieved, he ran at full pelt for the
crowd of juniors, and within a moment
tions

Reginald Pitt turned an excited face

wards him.

“Have you seen this, Handy?” he
shouted.

“Seen what?” demanded the leader

Study D.

“Why, this paragraph about Jerry

almost

Dodd!” yelled Gray. “It's too
amazing to be true!”

CHAPTER 17.
Picked to Play for England!
ANDFORTH made a grab at the
newspaper.
“Lemme look!” he said
quickly. “What's Jerry Dodd been up

his eye over the front page

which was a late after-
noon edition of a London newspaper.
A&thetopottworight—hanﬂeolumns
big headlines were staring at him.
And they ran in this way:

«UNPRECEDENTED CRICKET SEN-
: SATION!
“SELECTION COMMITTEE'S

ING DECISION]I

“BOY OF FIFTEEN FOR TEST
MATCH!”

Underneath these headlines Hand-
forth read the following statement:

AMAZ-

about his warlike inten- | to be

It—it's a joke!™ he gasped faintly.
w 35’“’..
“You ass! !t can't be!” shouted
Dodd—toplayin

“Oh, absolutely!™
“Some silly ass must have hee:!'mn-

reporter’s leg, or

“I1 don't see how this can be true,
you know. Jerry’s a marvellous player,
we know, but a Test match! 'l‘hlnknt
it! Australia!™

“And he’s
too!”
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the crowd grew larger, and the excite-
ment grew with it.

Morrow and Fenton, of the Sixth,
strolling out of the Ancient House,
found their voices drowned by the ever-
increasing commot

ion. Fenton frowned | D

as he gazed upon the seething crowd of
juniors.

“Young asses!” he exclaimed curtly.
“What on earth’s the matter with
them? Iel:l;?king this infernal din in the

“We shall have the Head out here in
a minute,” said Morrow. “Better stop
it, eh?”

“Of course!”

Fenton strode forward, still frowning,
2nd he forced his way into the crowd of
excited juniors.

“Now, then—now then—not quite so
much noise!” he shouted. *“Have you
youngsters. gone off your heads, or
what? Do you want a hundred lines
each?”

“Oh, come off it, Fenny!” exclaimed
Pitt. “How can the chaps help it?
Haven't you seen the news?”

““What news?”

* About Dodd!"”

“T've seen nothing about Dodd, and
that’s got nothing to do with this
noise,” said Fenton sharply. “If you're
not quiet within ten seconds n—"

“But—but you don't understand!”

velled Handforth, grabbing Fenton by |said

the sleeve and nearly pulling him over
backwards. “Doddy’s been chosen to
play in next week's Test match!”
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Why, what the— Confound you,
Handforth- 2y

Edward Oswald was poking the news-
paper into Fenton’s face, and the Sixth
Former seized it, and glanced at the

eadlines. Then his angry expression
by one of

vanished, and was replaced
blank amazement.

“Well, I'm hanged!” he muttered.
«1 say, Morrow, look at this! It
to be true—although it's out of the

on 1"

The two seniors continued staring at
the headlines, forgetting all about their
original plan to quell the disturbance.
And, méanwhile, a crowd of the juniors
got themselves together some little dis-
tance away, all talking excitedly. They
were doing this when I came out with
Tregellis-West and Watson.

After some little trouble I succeeded
in discovering the truth, and it is need-
less to add that I was neerly knocked
over backwards.

“ By jingo, this is a surprise!” I said,
taking a deep breath. *“But he's worth
it. Hell put up a terrific game, and
he'll probably turn the tide in favour of
England. That's my opinion, anyway.”

“Begad! I think something must be
mag said Sir Montie, shaking his

“Well, I suggest that we rush to
Dodd’s study and see if he is there,”
Handforth. *“He's bound to know
something about it—you know he went
to London——"

“Yes, my hat!” said Church. “So

“Look here, I'm not going to allow | he did!

——" Fenton broke off, suddenly
realising what Handfortn had said.
“What’s that about Dodd?” he asked.
“Playing in the Test match? Don’t
stuffl me up—"

“It’s true, I tell you!” roared Hand-
forth. “Doddy’s been chosen by the
Selection Committee—it’s all fixed up.
That’s why the chaps are so excited.”

Fenton looked round grimly.

“Stop that noise at once!™ he
shouted angrily. “And don’t try to
spring any more of those idictic yarns.

“ And he's been looking rather jumpy
all day,” I remarked. ‘“He seemed as
though he were expecting something.”

The others did not wait for me to
finish, but hurried off. And, in a
surging crowd, they charged into the
Ancient House lobby and down the
Remove passage. Arriving at Study F,
they burst in like a flood, and sent Tom
Burton flying over backwards—the
Bo'sun emerging at that moment.

“Souse my scuppers!” he gasped, as
he thudded to the floor. *“We've struck
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Tell the skipper to reverse
engines—we're sinking! What's the
matter, shipmates?”

“Is Doddy here?” shouted Hand-
forth. *“Yes, by e! There he is!
I say, Doddy, have you heard?”

“Heard what?” asked Jerry curiously.
“I've been doing my prep. I noticed a
bit of a din out in the Triangle, but I
didn’t trouble—"

“Then you dont know?” yelled
dforth.
“By jingo! I reckon I'm wondering

‘what's troubling you,” said J Dodd.
“Say, why can't you get it out?”
“You're gnmg play in the Test
, Doddy!”

mat

“You've been chosen—*

“The Selection Committee—"

“It’s all arranged——"

Jerry heard the disjointed sentences
in a dreamy kind of way. He was dazed
for the moment. Then somebody put
the newspaper into his hand, and he
looked at it almost nervously, as though
afraid to see what the printed words
had to tell him. And as he read his
face flushed deeply.

“Jumping kangaroos!" he muttered.
“It's true, then! He's done it—Mr.
Keen fixed it up! By jings! And I
Lhought, it was impossible!”

you explain it?” demanded
Handmrtb—who ‘wasn't curious.

“Yes, it's easy enough, I reckon,”
said Jerry, recovering his coolness.
:mu said he was determined to

it if he could—and now he's
done it. Say, you fellows, isn’t it just
great?”

H Rather"’

Good old Doddy!”
"You deserve it, my son!”
“Go in and win, Jerry. You're
* capable of domg itt”
“It's the chance of a lifetime!”
Everybody was sbnutmg at once, and
Jerry hardly room to brrmme.
Study Fbﬁngsol‘ull But he didn’t
care. The apparently impossible had
been bestowed on this junior schoolboy,
and this decision of the Selection Com-

]
mitiee was without . precedent in
histos

Y.

“We want to know how it came
about!" said Handforth firmly. “Ii's
no good beating about the bush, Doddy
—you've got to tell us the truth. How
did you wangle it, my son?”

“Say, I didn't wangle it at all!™
replied Jerry.

“And is it true you're going to play
am?st Australia?”

“Yes.”

“Isn't that rather unpatriotic to your
own country?”

“No, I'm darned if it is!™ replied
Dedd promptly, his eyes glittering.
“They scorned me—the Australian
Eleven, I mean. They laughed at me,
and wouldn't even listen when

uncle that I should be given
a chance. Well, I've got an opportunity
of proving that I'm a bit of good, and,
by Jings, I'm going to play the game
of my life!”

And Jerry Dodd explained exactly
what had cccurred during that visit to
London. We all listened with great
interest and close attention.

“My only hat! And it's come off!”
said Pitt breathlessly. “Keen’s been
able to work the giddy oracle! I say,
Jerry, this is an amazing piece of luck
for you, and you'll have to make good,
too.™

“You bet I shall!” said Jerry
quietly. "ItIdnn‘a—welLl’.‘lllonI:Hnd
of small, won't I? It's up to me to put
up a good show, and if I don’t try my
darnedest you can call me a fool!™

The news spread throughout the
school like wildfire, and Jerry Dodd
received congratulations from all sides.
Seniors and juniors came to him, and
wished him luck, and he hardly knew
whether he was on his head or his
heels when bedtime came, -

And he went to sledp that night
feeling happier than he had ever felt
in his life before. He had confidence,
audhe!eltthathewmﬂdputupnm
performance on the momentous
occasion,
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the
cricketer, and it was

was an amazing s :
only fitting that he should be given a
of ing what he could do in

a really big and important match.
at time

And it so happened that on the
Wednesday a big liner left for New
York. And Mr. James Farman was
already making to book passages
on this boat. Nothing could have suited

the better. They would be able
to see the Test match before starting

hich | off on their Western trip.

home thoroughly and hope-
lessly beaten. They had expected &
beating, so they were not so very dis-
appointed. The Redwood fellows had
known, of course, that they would be
called upon to face the redoubtable

. | Jerry Dodd. AndJerryihl;ythisume.

gra] cinema men, and others had
a] two or three in-
deed, the whole school had rarely

excitements.
By the Wednesday—that is, the dav
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before the school broke up—everything
was fixed and settled.

And it so worked out that exactly
twelve juniors would make the trip to
Montana—twelve including Justin B.
Farman himself. The list, when I
finally looked over it, was as follows:

Justin B. Parman, Watson, Tregellis-
West, myself. Handforth, Church,
Mcclure, Fatty Little, Reginald Pitt,
BDbChrishne,Ta.lmadge and Lawrence.

Of course, quite a number of others
had been invited, these others including
Jack Gray and De Valerie, and Somer-
ton, and quite a lot -more.

their people had other plans for the
holidays. And by now the passages to
New York were booked and every final
detail had been settled. But before we
started on this momentous trip the Test
match was due to come off.

Some exciting times were in store!

—

CHAPTER fs.
England v. Australial

ARL'S was packed to suffocation.
The famous London cricket
ground was so full that the gates
had been closed, and thousands of
people had been unable to obtain admit-
tance. It was the second day of the
‘Test match, the weather was gloriously
and mr., and London -was

L o thrwgh by the
doings previous day.
It was now within five minutes of the
time to start play for the day. Needless
of St. Frank’'s boys
were in the enclosures—seniors, juniors,
even fags, were there in great stren|
Looking round, I estimated that fully
parts of the fellows had come to

4

“My hat! There's a crowd here
to-day,” said “And weTe
going to see some topping , too.

Jerry hasn't batted yet, and thisl just
be his great performance.”
“I shouldn't be surprised if the
match was over before the time for
pulling stumps,” remarked Pitt.
“Wouldn't it glorious if the
Australians were bmten in two days?”
“Oh, it's too much to hope for that,™
said Gray. “Jerry nlayecl a great game
yesterday—£fielding and bowling. To-
day we shall see him at the wicket.”
And the

momentous decision.

ridiculing Uncle Bill's suggestion that
Jerry shnu}d be included in the
Australian team.

If it were possible, I'd like to describe
the whole match in detail, but that's
out of the question.

Conwayhadwmthemssat the com-
mencement of the g and, conse-
quently, the Amt.rana.m batted first.

They had opened well, and it was
rather fitting, perhaps, that their first.
wicket should fall to a

remarkable qualities in fielding, earn--
ing the applause of the onlookers time

after time.
Soon afterwards, when the score
stood at 73 runs for three wickets, the
tossed th

England caj
gth.JerryDodd,havingdecjdedthathe

would give the boy a trial for a couple-
of overs.
th.;erry bowled throughout the rest of

he displayed remarkable
qualmes. The second ball he smtdawn
found the wicket of one of the most
deadly Australian batsmen. Within-
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you—an Australian youngster will be
rwpons;ple. But we haven't lost yet,

my
Five minutes later a tremendous out-
announced the fact

the day's play well;
steadily and

opened
] tnetwphatmmnhyed

4
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“I'm figuring on getting more than
five runs, sir,” said Jerry with a smile.
“Yes, confound it, I expect you'll get

ething exclaimed

Conway. “Well, I shall be happy fo
send fifty pounds to any charity
% een wishes to name—I deserve to

It_‘-:u not until the score had
mounted to 85 that one of the batsmen
to

s—and he met

d wlthngregttrecépﬁmashe:enuned

to the pavilion.
Then, a minute or two later, a cheer
started from a section of the St. Frank's
immedia
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‘hell open up cautiously, without taking

any risks. He knows these Aussies are
keen to get him out straight away.”

Jerry was watched eagerly as he went
to the wicket, walking freely and with-
cut any air of self-consciousness. As 2
matter of fact, Jerry was in his ele-
ment. He hardly saw the crowds, and
he took very little notice of the clapping
and cheering. HiIs whole-mind was on
the game,

From the pavilion he had followed
every trick and turn of the Australian
bowling, and he knew that he would
have to play very well indeed if he
was to score a fair number of runs.
Conway had set the field cleverly, and
the English batsmen, so far, had found
few opportunities of knocking up runs
at any speed.

‘The spectators gazed at Jerry with a
very different feeling from the one

he was well worthy of being included
in the England Test Eleven.
A ly, the onl were now
anticipating something extra good
from Jerry. They believed that he
would make fifty runs, at least, and he
was waiched carefully and closely.
For this, of course, was the first time
that he had been seen with a bat in his
hands. i ogrgow he

!inutea It would scon be known
hether he was capable of great things,
or whether he would give just an
ordinary display.

Jm finished with the umpire, and
he up his position—an easy, care-
less position which denoted the calm
coolness with which he faced the
ordeal.  Nervousness had completely
fled—altho

then he leapt into action. His bat hit
the leather with a clack which was
heard in every corner of the field.
And away it went, low, barely a foot
from the ground, speeding towards the
boundary. And it was not stopped by
the agile fieldsmen.

T

““Well, there’s no need to squash the
breath out of me!” gasped Church.
“Stop it, you ass! Everybody's look-
ing!t®

Jerry Dodd had started his innings
famously, and it was soon proved that
this was not a mere flash in the pan,
He sent the next ball away for a three,
;Jd&hadthebowﬂng from the other

Then ed to knock this

was attempted.
The bowlers were not i
but astonished. took risks which

ing; an uncanny kind of sense warned
him what sort of delivery to expect.

Strictly speaking, it was simply and
purely a matter of keen eyesight and
rapid perception.

in the pavilion, he had | didn'

ugh,
been secretly fearing this moment.
It was the star bowler who sent down
the ball—a twisting, deadly kind of

too,
Jerry half raised his bat, waited, and




THE SCHOOLBOY TEST MATCH PLAYER!

pon the game. Andltwascrgteter. made him put forth every

ers and swung his bat with | ini tion the fact that Jerry
force, When he did the | was a boy, his performance was little
always went to the eTing.

batsmen came and went, but
scoreboard revealed the fact that | jerry remained . He was immov-
mounting rapidly, and | gble, No maiter what bowlers were

nearly all Jerry Dodd’s. The | put on, he remained ten.
Mwmwmﬁ‘&mmhm 'l‘hagemhardl ahaum%m
all - thetr atﬂlﬂr' own to him was ven.

like this—a junior schoolboy |high. But there was hever any real
able to snap his fingers at | danger of Jerry being out.
cunning. And then, about twenty minutes

almost claim t ve against ustralians! What do you
He had Oh?rn'a ?ngood be true!” said
* too to
discovered him during that|pe yalerie. "I I shall wake

was & very sweet OD€ | ,oq) Jife. It's too wonderfull™
old Doddy!"”

to the Easishire skipper. “Good
Never before had a London crowd| *Three cheers Doddl”
been treated to such an exhibition of | “Hurrah!” Sor-Jerty 3

“Ha, ha, hal”

It
t which was declared to be| «well, we deserve 'em!” said Hand-
precedent by all who saw it. |forth. “Doddy's a Rémove chap, and

was feeling at | we're proud of him. We shall get
fact he |lot of glory think of -
mmnemaemtmmm-ma




THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY 51

“My hat! Rather!”

*“Don't jaw so much, you asses!” said
Pitt. “Watch the game!-There he goes
again— My goodness! That was a

Quite
For a solid hour, Jerry was partnered
by two o:ndmg‘land’s most famous

1 ey thing
of Jerry's spirii—that seemingly reck-
less, confident sangfroid which carried

didly, the
bowling. The 200 mark had been
passed long since—and, in fact, the

¥ total now stood at 247,

@ And so it continued. -
Everybody who saw it declared that
this match was the most wonderful
exhibition of crlf‘ckez that had ever

the signal for another exhihition of
enthusiasm, =

“Give the young "un three cheers!”
“Hurrah!”

‘There was a rush on to the turf from
all sides, and the St. Frank's juniors
carried Jerry shoulder high from the
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He had proved his worth with a ven-

now. The first two innings were over,
and England had an overwhelming
lead. 1Indeed, it was quite possible

CHAPTER 19.
Jderry Dodd's Triumph!
NCLE BILL seized hold of Jerry
U and firmly lifted him off the
ground. He hugged the junior|go
ection.

make fifty.
the lid on it for us!™
Jerry Dedd smiled.
“Well, I can't help that, uncle,” h.e
“I'm or England, I

replied. playing
know, andrmdmnst.hebe.st:[can. I
reckon that’s right, don't you?”
“Right? Of course, it's right!” said
Mr, Dodd. “We deserve this licking,
anyway. At leest, Conway does, and |18
he’s owned up to it, too. Conway's a
But I must sy you've
broken all records, my lad.”
I feel like it to-day.
“I couldn't
do wrong—I took some
and they all came off. But, somehow,
I believe the bowling was below the

usual stanéard. They got kind of
mred—alm'| though  goodness  knows
why!”

“ Anybody would be scared of you—
standing at the other end oflhpltch
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with your bat ready to knock the
leather into the next county,” chuckled
Mr. Dodd. “Say, what are you going
to give me this

“A duck’s egg, I hope'" said Jerry.

“By glory, and I believe you will,
100,” said his uncle.

Jerry went off, and was immediately
seized by a noisy throng of juniors
who had found their way through.
Jerry met with a terrific reception, and
he was rather mauled about.

“My son, yoiu're famous!” I said,
slapping him on the back. “Your
name will soon be ringing all over the
giddy world. You've done something
to-day that has never been done
before!”

“Oh, cut it out!” said Jerry, laugh-

. “I'm getting tired of all this,
you know I'd kind of feel relieved if
you sald that some of my play was
rotten.”

“Rats' * said Handforth. “And I've

t something to say to you, too, my
t.hxch It’s all piffie for you to remain
in England while we go out to Mon-
ta.na You've got to come with us.”

Jerry shook his head.

“I'd love to, but it can’t be done,”
he replied. “You see, Uncle Bill is
going to play in a lot more games yet,
and I want to be with him. Besides, I
shall have a chance of playing in some
more big matches, I hope.”

“Yes, that's right enough,” I said.
“We'd love to have you with us,
Doddy but we realise that such a thing

impossible. Let's hope you've
covered yourself with turt‘ner glory by
the time we get back.

Jerry was compelled to go after a
while, for luncheon had been prepared
for him. He ate very little, however,
since he wished to remain fresh and
alert for the afternoon’s play.

The public waited patiently for the
game to resume. The ground was still
packed to its utmost extent, and hun-

dreds of people went hunsry not dar-
l.ng to leave their seats, and having no
food with them.
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‘I'nere was ohe spectator, of course,
who was a nofable exception. This,
needless to add, was Fatty Little, who
occupied two seats in the grand stand
—for the simple reason that he
couldn’t go into one. In addition to
his ample proportions, his capacious
‘pockets were crammed to their utmost
capacity with articles of an edible
nature.

The amount of stuff that Fatty had
about him was fairly astounding, anﬂ.
as Pitt remarked, if it had been dis-
trlbnted ammg the r:rowﬂ. it wou]d

{oral:l.withabittospate.
However, Faity was of -the opinion
that the crowd deserved to go hungry.
“If they were
to come here without

any
Erubitut.heirownlunkout,‘hed&nm

“I had a bit of forethought.”
Rar.ngrl" Handforth. “We
ought to give a vote of thanks to
Fatty for hnnm uneh for the

Remove, like
The Remove!” roared Fatty.

‘Coit,!‘mgland!' .
“You've beaten ’em this time!”
Jerry Dodd, of course, was
the England cricketers. He had
given an exﬂ:lmleof"h-ﬂthe
oou_ddomthcﬂdd—on previous
he now felt that he was

day—and
capable of showing something better.
The game two of
Australia’s best going in to
copen the innings. They did open it—
quickly.
In fact, they had quite a burst of

run-getting during
minutes, knocking the leather

strolled leisurely out to the
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flying. There was no doubt about
‘what had happened.

“Well bowled, Dodd!”

“@Good man!”
first ball that Jerry had

g

He was a curiosity—a phenomenaon.
he looked just an ordinary,
good-natured junior schoolboy, and
one would never have given him
credit for being the most
cricketer in the country.

The next man came in, and Jerry
smiled more broadly when he observed
that this man was Uncle Bill Mr.
Dodd took his place at the wicket, and
held himself ready. Jerry sent down
the second ball of the over.

* It shot down rapidly, broke at an
awkward , twisted under Uncle
Bill's bat, and lifted his leg stump
neatly out of the ground. Uncle Bill
looked at his wicket ruefully.

demon!"” said Mr.

ating the position, roared with
laughter. They now regarded Jerry
Dodd as the lion of the hour. Nothing
that he could do was wrong. He was
a hero of heroes.

“The hat trick, Dodd!”

“Take the next wicket!”

Bill, and it was seen that he was
Conway, the captain, who had the
record of being one of the finest bats-
men in the Australian team. He was
a careful, steady player, with oc-
casional bursts of brilllance. And
Conway was determined to play care-

and
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delivered the third ball of the over.
It was a tricky, twisting bell, and
Conway knew this at once. He made
no attempt to swipe out at it. In-
stead, it was his intenticn to guard
his wicket. Whether it was nervous-
ness or not, ncbody actually knew, but
the leather whipped neatly under Con-
way's bat, grazed the wicket, and just
dislodged the bails.

“Hurrah!"

“Well bowled, Dodd!” .

“The hat trick!” shrieked Hand-
forth. “Did you see, you chaps? The
giddy hat trick! Oh, when this
game's over there won't be anything
of Doddy left! He'll be mobbed until

“He's a wonder!”

“A giddy marvell” .

And, indeed, these remarks were
quite true. Dodd's play was astound-
ing in its cleverness; and he had not
finished. Still another man came
in, and this man was determined to
put a stop to the dreadful rot which
had set In with the commencement of
Jerry Dodd as bowler.

The fourth ball of the over was
delivered by Jerry. This time he did
not beat his man, and he never ex-
pected to. The ball was sent away,
and two runs were scored. The next
ball that came down had a surprising
result. It broke in an awkward kind
of way, and the batsman hit out.

Clack!

Up went the leather, soaring sky-
wards. When it came down it fell
neatly into the waiting hands of an
English fieldsman.

““out!”

The crowd was laughing now—
couldn’t help it, and it fairly roared
when Jerry delivered the last ball of
the over. It was a stinger, and it
knocked the middle stump yards out
of the ground.

Surely this was a feat which had
seldom been equalied?

Five wickets down in one over for
two runs!

eadly | he’s a pulp!”
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It was overwhelming—particularly
when it was realised that these men
wha were be.lnz treated so drmically

9%
Bi.ll wanted to see Jerry alive ance

™80 the Australian junior's triumph
was Cc let He had played in a

Australlans. It would lmve seem‘_gd

with Jerry Dodd bowling, anything
Wwas not surprising.

prominence,
world-wide fame in this one match
alone.

The A amazed and
discouraged. All confidence was
robbed from them—for a time, at least.
But they showed rare pluck. In spite
of the terrible disasters which had
befallen them, they rallied.
And then they proceeded to mount
up the rumns. Quietly, steadily, they
no chances

bowler about rather severely.
their fate was sealed.

up
This, of course, was quite obvious.
total reached

And when the
hundred and seventy-five,
wicket fell.

one
the last

It was the end of the match—the
most astounding match that had ever
been played in all probability.

mAusmhmhndbeenbeatenby
an innings and thirty runs!

The enthusiasm which followed the|ping

Test match, and he had proved him-

“Off at last!™

“Good-bye to old England for a
time, anyhow,” said Handforth, lean-
ing comfortably over the rail. “By
It's a pity we couldn’t bring
Doddy with us. But I suppose he’s
better left behind playing his beloved
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? JOBS THAT THRILL ! j

Breaking Fresh Ground!
'HE fellow who sets out to look

adventure!

Tnose people who hang by thelr
eyebrows from towering cliffs on the
cinema screen have solved their prob-
lem. They get more in earning
a living than the ordinary fellow could
hope to encounter in a million years.

So do stunt airmen, who calmly jump
from speeding ’planes on to express
trains and daily perform other miracles
of human daring at a fixed price per
stunt. But occasionally some dare-devil
breaks fresh ground entirely, and does
something that only he could have
dreamt of—like whirling over Niagara
Falls in a rubber ball!

Ways of Risking Necks!

To say that he, who performed that

remarkable feat, broke fresh ground is

rather wide of the mark. It was water

he broke, and when they dragged him
unconscio

attempted the mad game of rolling over
the Falls inside that rubber contrap-
tion they would lock him up as soon as
the performance was over. But he was
a racing motorist to whom the sensa-
tion of risking his neck on four wheels
was beginning to wear flat, and he
wanted a fresh sensation. He got it!

Another exciting job is that of the
fellow who sits high above the streets

mending telegraph-wires. Look at him
from the ground and he seems the size
of a rabbit. What are his feelings as
he sits in the frail “cradle ” suspended
from the cable? Ask him, and he will
tell you that he dreads most of all not
air-sickness or a fall, but the paralys-
ing cold.
The World’s Worst?

An Australian boundary rider gets all
sorts of stirring adventures—in books
—but so far as his real-life experiences
declare emphatically that
the world's worst job. For
he is out on patrol, with
speak to—only his horse.

.

dark forests, with a couple of
takes up his quarters there for fiv
six months without a break.
the depih of winter he can reckon
only five hours' daylight in any cne
day!

of excitement—but nothing compared
with the madness that came of the
dancing marathon that was staged
some time ago in America.

The dancers were trying to earn big
sums of money, and the man who made
the most of his exciting job cleared
£1000. He earned it, for he danced
for 482 hours, thus breaking the world's
record. With fifteen minutes' rest
after every sixty minutes of dancing,
the end of 230 hours found only seven-
teen couples left of the hundred
couples who had taken on the job!

- N3
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SELBY, tyrant of the Third,
is one of the most unpopular
at St. Jim's, but disliked as he
Junior doesn’t hesitate to set out
lp him when the Form-master

HO says a great holiday trip iute
the African jungle with e
cheery chums of Greyfriars? Join
with them to-day—thrills, fun
adver.ture all the way. And your
only costs fourpence! Book your
passage al the nearest newsagent's]|
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