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CHAPTLER 1.
THE COMING OF JERRY DbODD!
¢ TITOCOLATES! exclaitmed
‘ Iandforth  scornfully. ** Nol
for me, thanks! I never want
to sco another chocolate as long
as T live!”

“ Same here!” said Chureh, nodding.

Fatty Little erinned,

“ All night--all the morve for
he said cheerfully.

Ile withdrew the box of chocolates he
had offercd to Handforth and Co.. who
were leaning dly against the steps of
the Ancient IHouse at St Frenk's, It
was a line Mayv afternoon, and a half-
holiday. ‘Lhe sun was quile hot, but,
in the shade of the Ancient IMouse, the
juniors ‘had nothing to complain of.

Fatly Liutle proceeded to partake of
his chocolates. although not very long
since he had demolished an  excessive !
dinner. Dy the wav he was eating, one
inight have judged that he had tasted
nothing for days.

“ What's the idea of refusing choco-
lales?”” he asked, with his mouth full.
““ It's the first time I've known anybody
to do anything like that!”

“ ] wax poisoned by a chocolate!”
replied IHandforth grimly.

IFatty glared.

“These ain’t poisoned ! ho said in-
dignantly.

 Perhaps nol: bul T've lost my appe- |
{ite for chocolates'™ veplied Handforth.
“ The very sight of ‘em malkes me feel
bad. Go away and guzzle them some-
whera el-e. vou fathead

“Oh, T forgol that!” said TFaty
Little. “ By chutney! You did have a
narrow squeak n week or so ago, Ilandy,
now [ come to remember ., Just becanse
of enting one chocolate, too! It’s a good

thing 1 wasn't there—1 shonld have
calen a dozen!”
IHandforth and Church and XeClare

looked rather serious. They were thnl
ing of the pertod, only just over, when
they had been marked down by Ivas
Grezzt, one of the chief meinhers of the

Tagossa---tho  grin Movdowan  secere.
society which Nelson Jiee and the St

IF'vank’s bovs had been instrumental i
wrecking during theiv recent wrip to the
Balkans.

But that wags all over now. and here
was no further daneey. The new tern
had =started at St, Irank’s a couple of
davz carlier, and the fellows were jus
settling down (o (he regular routine of
schoal work and pleasure,

Personally, I meant (o devole mysell
a ereal deal to evickel this term. Thing-
had been going rather badly with the
Remove cleven, and every malceh, so
far. had been lost. DBul this was hardI\
to be wondered at, considering that al
the best crickelers had been absent from
tho school.

But now “the new {erin had staried.
I was determined to put a different com-
plexion on all matters apperlaiming to
crickel. I told the jumors that I should
reauire them to practise for all they
were worth during their spare time. T'h.
honour of the junior eleven waus & stake.
and we could nol afford {o suffer any
further defeats,
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At the moment when Handforth and
('o. were lounging on the steps, I was
busy on Litlle Side. ‘There was no match
on this afternoon, but we were hard at
practice. Handforth would be required
u litlle later on, after one or two other
fellows had had their turn at the wickets.

'* Yes, it’s a good thing we didn’t peg
nmit afler cating those giddy chocolates!”’
«aid Handforth thoughtfully. ‘It was a
jolly near thing, and I'm not feclinﬁ
exactly right yet. But I suppose I sha

recover in time.”
““ What’s the

‘* Rats!” said Church.
matter with you?”"

** We're all right!"’ added McClure.

“ T don't seem to have got my proper
r-inch back,” said Handforlth, doubling
his fist and regarding it anxiously.
' Somehow or other it hasn*t got the
came effcet as before. I can’t get any
force behind it !’

** Oh, no!" said Church sarcaslically.
T supposo you didn’'t get any force
Liechind it when you punched my nose
vesterday, and knocked me clean out
of the window? It’s a wonder I've got
anv nose left!”

Handforth shrugged his shoulders.

““ Oh, that!” he said. ‘‘ That wasn’t a
pinch—it was just a little tap. I went
far De Valerie yvesterday—the ass would
keep ariuing--und he had the nerve to
it ]lmc , and knock me down Dback-
Cuards!”

“*The awful cheek!”’ said MecClure,

with a wink.
- '* The frightful nerve!”’ added Church.
“ Fancy somebody having the terrible
audacity to hit back! ‘I haven’t seen De
V'alerio to-day, by the way. Where did
vou hide the body, Handy?"”

*“ You—you silly ass!”’ roared Hand-
ferih,

“ 1 thought perhaps you’d murdered
him, and settled it,”" said Church.
** After daring to hit you. Handy, you
couldn’t do anything less than slaughter
I'im on the spot.”

Hundforth glared,

“ Il you're rotting, you fathead, I'll
jolly soon show you thet my fst has
weerovered its full power this afternoon !’
bo said threateningly. *“ I'm not going
to stand any of your—— Why, what the
dickens My only hat!”

Handforth broke off and stared in
astonishment  towards the gateway.
Church’and McClure stared, too, for at
that moment a 1nost unusual sight had
presented itself. A chestnut pony had

come dashing into the Triangle at fu]l
speed. Upon its back was scaled a
youngster, who was hatless, and atlired
in riding breeches, leather loggings, and
a dark red flannel shirt. The latter was
open at the ncck, and tastefully adorned
with a carelessly knotted scarf. He cer-
tainly looked quile out of place in the
Triangle at St. Frank’s.

Handforth and Co. stared in wonder.
The pony was a beauty. Not particu-
larly small, but graceful in all its limbs
—a fine, active animal who secemed
to bo fit enough for any task that was
given it. ‘The rider uttered a sharp
word, and the pony instantly came to a
standstill, swishing his tail impatiently,
and pawing once or twice with his front
hoofs. The rider looked round him with
apparent interest, unhooked a wide-
brimmed soft hat from the peak of the
saddle, and slung it carelessly on the
back of his head. '

“Well, I'm jiggered!”’ said Hand-
forth, his face hardening. ‘ Of ail the
nerve! Who does this silly fathead
think he is?” .

“ Better go and ask him!”’ said
Church.

‘“ By George, I will!”

Handforth strode forward. looking

very grim and determined. One might
have supposed that the whole of St.
Frank’s belonged to him, and that it
was his duty to go forward and demand
cexplanations on the spot. DBut this was
merely one of Handforth’s little ways;
ho was always giving himself tasks
ﬁ'_hiéh had nothing whalever to do with

im. :

Other fcllows weroe approaching the
now-comer also. For it was a most un-
usual thing for an apparition of this
sort to appear in the Triangle of St.
Irank’s. And it was obvious at a glance
that neither the animal nor the rider
were English bred. They reminded one
of sunbaked plains and wide, open
spaces, and there was a Colonial touch
about. the rider’s appearance which could
not ba overlooked.

The very way he straddled the pony
proved that he was accustomed to riding
almost since he had been able to walk..
His face was open and cheerful—not
exaclly handsome, but, nevertheless,
good-looking. His mouth was slightly
too large, but it possessed a certain up-
ward twist at the corners which told of
good nature and humour.

Handforth approached, and stared up
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at the rider somewhat aggressively. He
found himself looking into a sunburnt
faco, where two twinkling blue eyes
wore sct, and where two perfect sets of
teoth were revealed in a cheerful smile.
I'rom bencath the wide-brimmmod hat a
number of curly wisps. of dark-brown
hair wero escaping.

‘“Who thoe dickens do you think you
are?”’ demanded Handforth biuntly.

‘“ Jorry Dodd ! replied the new arrival
promptly.

‘“Eh?" : _—

“ You asked for my name, Y Delieve”
said the other. ‘‘ It's Jerry Dodd!"

Handforth sniffed. '

“Well, vou’re welcome to a name
like that!"’ he said witheringly. ** Where
do you como from?"’

‘“ Australia!”’

“ What?"

““ New South Wales, Australia,’”’ said
Jer: [Dodd calmly. 0 :

‘ rou're trying to pull my leg.
vou'll j}olly soon find yourself oftf that
pony, and counting a collection of
stars!”’. said Handforth grimly. ‘' So
you come from Australia, do you?”’

‘““ Sure!"’ ~

““ And what are you doing here?”’

“ Why, I've arrived,”” replied Jerry
Dodd.

“What do  you mean-—you've
arrived?”’ :
“I reckon the words are plain

enough,” said Jerry Dodd. ‘‘ And per-
haps you will give me a little informa-
tion while you’re about it. Which is
the Ancient House?”

“This one,” put in Church, pointing.

“ Say, that's good—I was hoping for
that,””  said the new arrival, nodding.
“1 reckon this house is a lot better
than the other one across the square.
There’s no reason why I shouldn’t be
fairly comfortable.”

Handforth stared.

“Comfortable!”” he repeated. ‘* What
the dickens are you gelting at? Oh, I've
ll::)L ‘i’l.,! I suppose you're the new stable-

y?’

Jerry Dodd removed his hat, and
grinned,

‘“Sorry to disappoint you, but I'm
not,”” he replied. ** I may not look it,
but I've come here to learn things. I
vockon I'd better explain right at once
Lhat I didn't want to come—so don't
blame me. But, now that I'm here, I'll
make tho best of it.”

“ Well, I'a hanged !’ muttered TFull-

|
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wood, who had slrolled up with his two
chuma.

“You'll make the best of it!" ro-
peated Handforth. ** Why, you cheeky
rotter, are you trying to make out that
you are a new kid—that you’re comiisg
into the Ancient House as one of us?”’

Jerry Dodd nodded. -

‘““1 apologise!’ he said calmly. '‘1
didn’t think you were so smart—you've
guesged it the first time!”

* But—but il's impossible!"” shouled
Church. ““ It’s all rot to say that you're
booked for the Ancient Housc!' sup-
pose you're trying to be fuuny? Who-
ever heard of a chap arriving on horse-
back, and dressed up in togs like
that ?"”’

““ Perhaps it's unusual; but I'm rather
unusual, too!” said- Jerry Dodd, slip-
ping down from the saddle, and stand-
ing before the juniors. ** Well, chums,
ain’t yon going to shake hands? 1
reckon we've got to be togcther a good
Jot in future, and we might as well start
good. Shake!”

He held out a rather big fist to Hand-
forth, and the latler took it somewhai
dazedly.

“You—you asz!’ he said.
spoofling, ain’t you?”’

“I don’t like to disturb your peace of

“ You're

mind, but I'mm not,” replied Jerrv
Dodd. ‘““It's dead right, chum. I'm
Jerry Dodd, and I'vo arrived at St.

Irank’s to stay for a wholec piece! My
dad reckons that I shall go up to Oxford
later on; but I reckon—— But thal
doesn’t matter!”’ !

Handforth hardly knew what (o sav.
It was one of his greatest delights to
get hold of a new kid, and ** put himn
through his paces,”’ as Handforth terined
it. But he didn’'t quite know how {o
manage this newcomer. He couldn't
very well see how he could put Jerry
Dodd through any paces.

But he certainly was not going to lef
the new boy escape now.

“ Hold on!"' he said grimly. * You're
a new kid, and you're conung into the
Ancient House?”’

“ Sure !’

“There's no spoof about that?”’

‘“ None at all!”

‘““ And you’ve come here for good

“ You've got it, chum!”

“I'm not your chum, and if vou sav
that again I'll biff you!" roared Hand-
forth—not ' because he objected to the
term, but because he wished to show
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hie authority. ‘‘ Which Formm are you

going into?”
‘“ Some blamed j)laco they call the
Remove,”’ rcPIicd erry Dodd,.

‘“My hat? _

“ So ho’s for the Remove, ch?’

‘““ I¢’s the first time I've heard it called
that !’ snorted Handforth. ‘‘ A blamed
place, ch? I'm going to punch your
noso for referring to tho Remove in such
1 way, you new fathead!”’ .

'“ Say, I'm sorry if I've offended——"’

‘“Rats! You'ro not going to gel out
of it like that,”’ snapped Handforth, who
was fairly itching to punch somecbody.
“You’vo got to learn that a new kid
must be humble and submissive. He's
gol to answer questions without making
any fuss. Are you going (o take this
punch quiotly, or wil? you put up your
lists 1"

Jerry Doad grinned.

' There's no need to gel exciled—"

he began,

“Who's exciled?’ Dbellowed Hand-
forth, rolling up his sleeves. *‘ I'll soon
show you whether—"

' Say, Bud, hecadrs—headrs:”’ said the

new boy quickly.

The pony pricked up its cars on the
mslant, and it evidently understood pre-
cisely what this curious term meant,
I'or, without any delay, he put his head
down, pranced round for a moment, and
hutted IIandforth squarely in the back.
Then he proceeded to push Handforlh
hefore him in quile a surprising way.
Whichever way the unfortunate Edward
Oswald tried 40 dodge, the pony fol-
lowed. The sight was so comical that
the onlookers—who were now fairly
numerous—roared with laughter.

‘“ Ha hn,., ha !’
“Call him off roarecd Handforth
idesperately. *‘ You—you rotter, 1’1

wash you! Hi. whal the thunder—-—-"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!'”

ITand{orth’s efforls Lo escape the pony
were fulile. As [ast as Handforth went
round the Triangle, Bud followed him,
with his hcad stiﬁ down, butling Hand-
forth in tho back. And Jerry Dodd
stood looking on with his faco wreathed
1 smiles.

* Right-oh, Bud!" he sang out sud-
denly.

‘'he pony ceased his efforls at once,
and camo trotling back to Jerry Dodd'’s
side, where it stood quitle passive and
obedient. Everybody regarded the per-
formance with wender and adhmiration—

| good chums!” said Jerry Dodd.

{

T
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everybody, that is, with the sole excep-
tion of Handforth.

“* By Jingo!"” said McClure. ‘ That's
a ripping pony!”’

“ Rather!”

‘“ And doesn’t it understand Lhis new
chap, too?”’

X1 reckon weo're the best of pals—real

‘“ Say,
wo’ve known ono another since I was
ten years old, and what Bud don’t know
in the trick line ain't worth learning.”

““ And you’ve brought him right over
from Australia?’ asked Reginald Dilt,
in surpriso.

‘* Suro thing, chum."”

‘** But you can’t keep that ponly here,
you ass!’ said Pitt good-naturedly. “ A
junior isn’t allowed to have a pet of (hat
kind.”

Jerry Dodd smiled. _

“ If Pud don’t stop, T don’t,”” he said
coolly. ** 1 don’t reckon weo're gomng to
be parted again. It was bad enough
when he came over on Lhe boat hefore
me. Bud stays at St. Frank’s. I guess
it's all arranged.’”’

Before anybody could ask any ques-
tions, Iandforth came up, dusty, hot,
and red with exertion and indignation.

* What do you mean by that?”’ he bel-
lowed,

** No offence, only just a liltle joke,”
said Jerry Dodd calmly. * Say, you'ro
not the sort to make a fuss. I reckon
we'll be chums within a2 day or two—or
right now, if you like. What do you

say?’ .
i'-landforlh was conlemplating assault
on the spot, bul the new boy’s calm and
cheerful manner completely disarmed
him, and Handforth’s sense of humour

had permilled him to see the comical
side of the incident,
** Weil, you're a corker!’ he said

bluntly. * Jt's not my way to squabble,
so here’s my paw!”’ _
They shook hands again, and 1'ull-

wood sniffed.

“ And have we gol Lo put up wilh this
low-down bounder?’ he asked, address-
ing everybody in general.  “ By gad!
What a come-down for St. Frank’s! I
thought the school was goin’ to the dogs,
an’ now I'm bally well sure of it!"

““ Disgraceful "’ said Gulliver.

* T don’L see why we should stand it,””
added Bell, : , :

FF'ullwood and Co. were all there, and
itho Co. dutifully echoed the sentimments
of their leader, Ralph Leslie Fullwood
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was always keen upon seizing an oppor-
tunity to be unpleasant. It seemed that
Fullwood only really eanjoyed himself
when he was saying or doing somcthing
nastiy.

~ ““8Shut up, you cadl’” said Pill, turn-
ing.
“I don’t seo why I should shut up!
I've got a right to my opinion .’ relorted
Fullwoad sourly.
that .this chap isn’t our sort., He's a
rank outsidor—a blessed coachman’s son,
by the look of him, I'm going to make
a public protest about hiin being sent to
St. IFrank’s!”

‘“ Hear, hear!”' said Bell.

‘* A rough cad like this never ought to
bo admitied,”’ added Gulliver,

Jerry Dodd flushed slightly, and looked
round,

“ Say, chums, do you all agree to
that?"”' he asked quietly. “* Ain’t I wel-
come here?”’

Pitl clapped him on the shoulder.

* My dear chap. as welcome as flowers
it May!"" he replied. * You mustn't
take any notice of these snobs ; thav're
necessury evils in the Remove, We'd
diko to get rid of ‘em, bul we can't.”

Fullwood scowled.

‘“Who told you
demanded hotly.
Reginald Pitl’s eyes flashed,

“ And who told you to insuly this new
cnap?’ he retorted. ‘“ If your attitude
wasn’t palpably ridiculous, I'd knock you
down. DBut this new chap has
senso than to take any notice of you.”

Jerry Dodd smiled again.

““ Thanks!" he said. ‘““ I don’t reckon
to stay where I'm not wanted,”

“ Well, you'ra nol wanted here!”
anarled Fullwood. ‘ These other -chaps
can say what they like, but I'm against
you. Understand? This is a school for
gentlemen?”’ '

“ You really surprise me:’' said Jorry
Dodd smoolhl‘y. “ May T inquice how
you happened o gel in?"

‘“ Ha, ha. ha!”

to interfere?” he

‘“Good for you, Doddy:™”

Fullwood glared.

“DDid you hear that?” he shouted
thickly., ‘* This—this new cad has had

tho nerve to insult me!"”’
“Well, you've only got
asked for!" said ITandforth,
“Heo won't remain at Se. Frank’s if I
can help it "’ shouted IFullwood fiercely.
"WE'\'O had to sland a few common

what you

‘““ Anybocdy can seo|

ot more.

beasts before—such as Burton and Far-
man. DBut this chap 13 about the limit.
A low, uncouth son of a Colonial back-
woodsman, who probably can’t write his
own rotten name, or put two figures
(ogether! If chaps of this sorl come Lo
St. Frank’s, it’s about time—"'

Jerry Dodd’s eyes were flashing, and
he turned to the pony.

““ Calch him, Bud, old son—catch him
good !’

The pony obeyed mstantly. IFullwood
had an idon that he was going to be
treated as Handforth had been treated.
and ho dodged. But it was not of much
use attempling to dodge the active Bud.

The pony rushed after hirn and canght
hitn within a few yards. DBul he acted
\'erf differently now. Instead of harm-
lessly pushing the junior in the back, he
opened his mouth and caugial the
shoulder of Fullwood's jacket between his
teeth, The teeth came togelher firmly,
and IFullwood was held as in a vice, quile
wnhurt, but thoroughly scared. He
wriggled and twisted and slruggied, but
it was no good.

In spile of his efforls Lhe pony half
pushed, half dragged him acress the
T'rinngle Lo his master's side. IFullwood
yelled for all he was worth, but nobody
took any notice of his appeals for help.
[1e deserved what he was gelling, and ali
the juniors knew that he was not harmed,
They were far more inlerested in the
pouny than in Fullwood.

‘“ Good boy, Bud!" said Jerry Dodd.
““ Now, Fullwood—I think that's your
name—you’ve gol (o apologise!”

I'ullwood, finding that he was unhurl,
begzan to calm down.

‘“ Apologise!” he raved. ‘“ What
for?"’
“For insulling the new kid, of

course,” said ¥landforth.

““ No, not for insulting mo,”’ said Jerry
Dodd quietly. * But for insuiling my
dad. I don’t stand for that!”

“Lemmo go!” snarled Fullwood.
“ (*all this roiten pony away! If you
don't, T'll kick!"’ :

““ Go ahead!” said the new boy calmly.
“T reckon you'll find that Bud can kick
one belter every time. Heo don’t release
vou until you've apologised.”

“ You—you new cad!”’ gasped Tull
wood, “T won't—I won’t!"

“Take him round, Bud,™ said Jerry
Dodd softly.

The pony trotied forward, and Full-
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wood {rotled with him. "That grip upen
his shoulder was like a clasp of a vice.
And as the pony trotted, he gained
speed.  Fullwvood had to accommodate
his own pace to that of his captor. He
dare not risk falling. Although, even if
ke had done so, Bud would not have
harmed him. Round the Triangle the
pair went for all they were worth, until
Bud came to a halt in front of his master
again, Tfullwood was nearly exhausted.

** Siill of the same opinion?”’ asked the
new boy. -

‘“ I—1 apologise !’ snarled I'ullwood.
*“ But, by gad, I'll make you pay for
this before long, you Australian—--""

Ho pulled himself up, realizing that he
was only making matters worse. DButl he
had been compelled to apologise in
public, although it was quile obvious
that he did not actuall; mean it.

“.lRelcase him, Bud!” said Jerry Dodd
casily,

The pony was certainly weli trained:
il scemed {o know every word ithat his
master satd. It opened its mouth and
allowed Iullwood to go free, then troited
quiclly round and stood behind Jerry
Dodd. The latter leapi lightly into tho
saddle and grinned.

“Seo you all again laler!” he said
cheorfully.

He said one word {0 the pony, and
thoy both disappeared out of the Triangle
into the strect, going towards the stables
at the rear. '

Roginald Pitt {ook a decp Dbreath.

“Well, I'm blessed!”’ he exclaimed.
“1 reckon he’s ahout the queerest new
chap we ever had--and a good sort,
loo!”’

CHHAPTER 1I.

THE HEADMASTER’S DECISION.

IERRY DODD had crealed quite an
impression, '
ﬁnfortunate]y I had not wit-
nessed his arrival, or the arrival of
Bud, the amazing pony. But all the
details of the incident were fully
described to moe by DPitt aund several
others. And, although I had not seen
Jarry Dodd yet, 1 came to the conclu-
sion lhat he was made of the right sort
of atuff,

The new boy had cerlainly made an
cnemy of Fullwood, but this was not in
the least surprising. Tho cad of Study A
generaily made himself unpleasant to

cverybody who was really decent. Tha
fact that Fullwood and Jerry Dodd were
already on bad terms was decidedly &
point n favour of the new fellow.

And while we were talking about
Master Dodd, Dr. Malcolm Stafford was
seated in his study, thoughtfully drume
ming his fingers upon his blotling-pad.
The Head of St. Frank's was decp in
thought.

Then the door opened, and Nelson Leo
appecared—not Nelson Lee, the deteclive,
but Nelson Lee, the Housemaster. TFor
he was now attired in a flowing gown,
and looked very scholastic. ,

“Ah, Mr, Lee, T just want a few
words with you, if you don’t mind,” said
the Head. ‘' Sit down—sit down' The
subject of my chat will bo the new boy
who has armived at St. Frank’s this
afternoon.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

“1I was forlunately able to wilness
the youngster’s entry into the Triangle,”
he said. ‘1 didn’t interfere, because I
thoughl it better to let the boy mecet
some of the juniors alone. He seems to
be quile an original character,”

""The Head frowned in a perplexed way.

“You are certainly right there, Mr.
Lee.”” he agreed. ‘‘ I hardly know what
to do. This boy's name i1s Dodd—Jer-
rold Nodd, and he is the son of a ver
tich Australian sheep-farmer. 1 thinﬁ
that Mr. Dodd sscsses .one of the
largest ranches in New South Wales, and
w nol far short of a millionaire. But,
judging by his letters—and I have had a
good many—education does not seem to
be his strong point. 1 have pictured him
as a somewhat rough-and-ready type.
good-hearted, but hardly what you could
call a member of high society.”

‘“ None Lhe less for that, he may bhe &
gentleman,” said Nelson Lee.

‘“ Quite so—quite s0!” said the Head
quickly, ‘Y agree, my dear sir. A man
with no education at all sy certainly be
a perfect gentleman. But he can cer-
tainly noi be polished. And I am afraid
Mr. Dodd’s son is afler the same stylo—
rough-and-ready, but quile unrefined.
I do not think he will prove a difhenls
boy (o teach, but he will cerlainly need a
good deal of brushing-up, so to speak.”

“T wiil have a quet chat with Dadd,
and I dare say wo shall get on well
together,” said Nelson Lee. “‘ Mr,
Crowell i« a patient man, and I've no
doubt that Dodd will get on well in the
Form-room. Jusi{ because he is the son
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of an Auslralian sheep-farmer, lhat does
nol mean to say that he is unfit to be at
Si. I'rank’s.”

The Iead nodded.

““I fancy the boy has had very little
achooling,” he said. *‘ Ie has lived an
open-air life on his father’s ranch. Upon
my soul! T suppose you know about the
pony? Mr. Dodd wroto meo that the boy
positively refused to come to England
without (ho pony. Nothing would
appeaso him, and at last his father was
forced to agree. And hers we have the
boy—and the pony as well! I have had
to make special arrangements {o have
Lhe anima! placed in one of Lhe stables.
Needless to say, his father is porfoctly
willing to pay an added fee on behalf of
the pony.”

Nelson Lee laughed.

“1 can't altogether blamo the lad,”
ho said. ‘“That pony i indeed a won-
dorful little chap, and there is a perfecl
understanding Eetween him and his
master. I dare say they
friends for years, and the thought of
coming to Ingland for several years,
and leaving the pony behind, did not
appeal to %‘Iastor Dodd at all. He iy
ovidently a boy who likes his own way.’

““ And there i3 another matter I wish
to discuss with you, Nr. Lee.”” went on
the Head. “ You see, Mr. Dodd has

reat ambitions. Ha is a sheep farmer,
ut he does not want hiz son to follow
\n his own footsteps. His great aim i3
o make Jerrold a gentleman, with a
lwosition in life appropriate {o his up-
rringing. In other words, Mr. Dodd
iI\;n.s decided Jerrold shall read for the

ar.
go Lo Oxford, and ther, later, ho will
Lbecomo a barrister.”

“Is the Dboy keen upon this pro-
gramme?’’ ‘

“Thal's just tha poinl, Mr. Il.ce—
that's just the difficulty,” said the Head.
““The boy is nol. e doesn’t want to
have anything to do with the law—his
groatest ambition 1a to lead an open-arr
life, like his father. But Mr. Dodd is
obstinate, and means Lo have his own
way. Xeo tried his best to keep Jerrold
al school in Australia, but he couldn't
do anything with the boy. I'or that
reason ho has sent him right across to
Yogland, belicving thal the changed
alinosphere will have ils due cffect. Mr.
Dodd DLelioves that after settling down
here, Jerrold will get into different
habiis, and will sctile down comfortably

have been,

After loaving St. IFrank’s he will,

,

and willingly (o his lite's task. Whelher
such will be the case remains to bu seen.
The whole thing is in the naturo of
an expeoriment.’’

“So I should imagine,”” said Nelson
Lee. ** Of course, Mr. Dodd may be
right—the changed conditions of England
may cause the lad o forget his yecarn-
ing for his father's ranch, and, lying so
far away, he will he more inclined o
settle down. He bhas como to St.
Frank's, I understand, to spend his time
in diligent study?"’

Dr. Stafford nodded.

‘“ Exactly,” he said. * You have used
the right term, Mr. Lee—diligent study.
But will the boy do it? Will he be con.
tent to spend gis time indoors,” porin
over books, and cramming his head witﬁ

classics, and such like! Personally, I am
doubtful—I hardly think it will work.”

‘““Of course. we cannot do anything
just now,”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘* We must
wait until Dodd has had time to find his
fect. No doubt he will gain a great deal
of recreation by devoting his spare time
to cricket, and so forth-—-""

‘* Now you have hit upon the real
point, Mr. Lee,” interrupted the Head.
"I must confess that I'm greatly wor-
ried. Mr. ‘Dodd has instructed me most
firmly that his son must not play cricket
for tho school.”

Nelson Lee clevated his eyelirowns.

“ But why?”’ he asked. ‘‘ Why should
the boy be denied that?"

“ Woell, it seems that he is oxcossively
keen on crickel—he is, indeed, one of
the most wonderful piayers that Aus-
tralia has ever bred,” repliod the Head.
““'I'his, of course, is his father's opinion
—-and that opinion may be prejudiced.
I know nothing about the boy's capa-
bilities myself. Well, Mr. Dodd does not
wanl his son {o play at all, because, if
he does so he will spend all his spare
time al cricket, instead of at his studies.
That is the point."”

“T see--I understand now,” said
Lee thoughtfully., ' And, after all, it
18 quite a good point. We are botlh
willing to agree, Dr. Staflord, that u boy
who devotes all his time and thought to
cricket—a boy who looks upon cricket
as Lhe serious business of life—lakes but
hittle interest in lessons. And I agree
that Dodd will not study very much if
he devotes too much of his Lime to
crickot and sports in general. But surely
he can have a game now and then?"’

‘1 don’t think it would be wise,” re-

T
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plied the Head. *‘ As a matler of fact,
it has been left to my discretion whether
Dodd shall play cricket or not. He cer-
tainly must not play for the eleven—
that 'is forbidden. And I do not think
we had better let hitn play at any other
times, for it would only cause trouble all
round. Dodd himself would feel
aggrioved because he could not partake
in the school games—the recognised fix-
tures—and the other boys would be
highly indignant because the .
use & good player. Therefore, in my
opinion, it will be better to tell the boy
nlt,' 1'l.'he outset that he must not play at
all,

Nelson Lee nodded in a Lthoughtful
way. .

'“ Yes, perhaps you are right in this
particular case, Dr. Stafford,”” ho said.
‘“ Practice takes a great desl of Lime—
and Dodd would be compelled to prac-
tise if he was given his cap. He must
take his recreation in anolher way—
walking, riding his pony, and so forlh.”

“Jt 15 rather hard on the lad, but I
do not Blame myself in any way,”’ said
the Head. *‘ After all. these rvestrictions
not of my making, but of Mr
Dodd’s. The man has a right to say
what his own son shall or shall not do.
He does nol want the boy to =pend his
spare time in sport—--that, in fact, is the
main veasor why Jerrold has lLeen sent
(o0 England. I am trusling you, Mr.
Lee, to seo thal the lad devoles himsell
{o his studies. On half-holidays he will,
of course, have his own pleasures. Weo
cannot compel the boy to sludy at such
(imes, and 1. would nol be fair.”’

'“ What character does Mr, Dodd give
his son?’ asked Lee.

“ Oh, it i3 oxcellont in every way.”
replied the Head. ‘‘ The boy is good-
natured. generous, and thorongh in all
his work.. In manners and speech he is,
perhaps, rather unpolished; but thut is
a malter which we shall remedy in the
course of time. He came over, I under-
stand, with a friend of Mr. Dodd’s, and
has been staying in London for two or
threo weeks.”

Nelson Lee sinilad.

“Well, he cerluinly arvived at (he
«chool in & most novel manner,”’ he said.
I do not think any other boy has ever
presented himself at. St. Frank's on the
back of his own pony! That pony, by
tho way, is quite a remarkable litlle
animal.”

“Yes, s0 I judged from Mr. Dodd’s

could not |
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letters,” - said " the Head. ‘' I suppose
Jerrold had it sent down to Banning-
tori--I remember hearing  something
about thal—so that he could pick it up,
so to .?eak, on his way here. His boxes
arrive yesterdajf."

A tap sounded upon Lhe door.

“Come in!’ said the Head, glancing

up. _
The door opened, and Jerry Dodd
appeared.

But he now presented a very different
appearance. His Colonial aspect had
one. He no longer wore the ridin
reeches, the leggings, the red flanne
shirt, or the w?ge-bnmmcd Stotson hat.
Instead, he was immaculately clothed in
well-cut  Etons, with highly lished
shocs, spotless linen, and with his hair

carefully brushed.

Jerry Dodd had certainly done his best
to convert himself into a normal St.
Frank’s junior; but the effort could not
be called absolutely successful. The
clothes, although perfect in fit, wero
obviously uncomfortable 1o the wearer,
and ho scemed quite stiff and unbend-
able.

the

“ Dear me!” exclaimed Head.
“IT do not think I sent for you, my

bo;."
erry Dodd beamed.

““No, sir,”” he said calmly. ‘‘ But
somo of the new chums reckoned that
it was up to me to get busy and come
around. So here I am, siu.”

''ho Head restrained a smile. .

“Yes, so I soe,” he said. ** So you
aro Jerrold Dodd?”’

¢ Sure-—-J'err¥l Dodd, to be more
exact,”” said the new boy. “I don't
ficure on any fancy natnes, sir.’”’

“ Well, Dodd, now that you arc here,
we might as well have a good chat,”
said tho Head, rising and extending his
hand. ** You have come a long way to
St. Frank's, and I hope that yon will
seltlo down to your new life and devote
yourself to your studies.”

Jerry Dodd made a wry grimace.

“I'm scared. sir,”” he confessed:
‘“ plumh ccared. By jings! When I
think of squatting right down and nosin’
into books. I get a sort of creeps down
my back. I Jon’t reckon I've done much
book learnin’, sir. My dad wants ma to
study for the Bar, and become a great
lawyer laler on.”

“And 8 most excellent prospect,
Dodd,” said the Head. ‘ If you devote
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ymlllrself lo your studies, will do
well,”

“ Well, I'll try. sir,”” said Jerry Dodd.
“ My dad’s dead set on it, and that's the
only rcason why I'm goin’ ahead. 1
wouldn’'t hke to hurt my dad's feelin’s
for worlds—he’'s the best man in the
whole of the little island Down Under.
‘An’ I'm goin’ to work with all my
strepglh to make good his hopes about
me.”’

“Splendid—splendid !’ exclaimed the
Head. ‘‘ That's the right spirit, Dodd—
the spirit that carries a boy onwards.
By the way, this gentleman is Mr. Nelson
Lee, your Housemasler. In future he
will have a great deal to do with you.”

Jerry Dodd thrust out his hand.

‘““I reckon I'm pleased to know you,
sir,’”’ he said warmly. * Say, this is
plumb good! Mr. Nelson Lee! We've
heard of you down there—I guess we
know heaps about what' vouw’ve done,
sir, XI'm sure a lucky feller to have you
for a master.”

Nelson Lee took the new boy's hand.

““* That's Lthe style, Dodd,” he said, in
his free-and-casy way. “I am quile
sure that we shall get on well together.
In your spare titne I want you to look
upon me as your friend—somebody you
can come to with all your little {roubles
and difficulties.” '

‘“ Say. that’s bully of you, sir,"” said
Jerry Dodd warmly. ‘' But I reckoned
that a new chum at one of these swell
schools wasn'l allowed to go tellin’ tales

lo a master. I've read that it’s kind of
bad form."” -

Nelson Lee chuckled.

‘“ It is cerlainly bad form to sncak---lo
use the juniors’ own term,’”’ he replied.
“ But I dare say you will find plonty of
other little troubles, Dodd, and 1
should like you to seek my advice when
vou are in doubt or difficully. Don’t
look upon me as a master—don't be
afraid to approach me. I always like to
be friendly with my boys, and to do my
best for them. In return, I expect them
to do their best for me."

“By golly! I'm sure havin' my
peepers opened!”’ exclaimed Jerry Dodd
onthusiastically. *‘ I never reckoned that
St." Frank's would be like this—no, sir!
And Um feelin’ good an’ comfortable
night now."” v ‘

“With regard to cricket and other
sports, I am afraid you will be disap-

Ooinled.” put in the Headmaster. ' At

. Frank's, Dodd. you must devote

you
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yourself to your studies, and 'nol to
sport. I may as well Lell you at once.
to avoid disappointment later, that it/ is
against your father's wishes for you to
play cricket while you are here.”

" By pngs! Ain’t that just my durned
luck?”’ complained Jerry Dmfd, with
comical dismay. ‘ But it don’t surprise
me, sir—my dad fixed all those things
in my head before I sailed. No cricket
Say, it's the worst punishment I could
have. But I've got to do what dad
saﬁn and I'll try as hard as I can go."

oth Nelson Lee and Dr. Stafford
camo to the conclusion that Jerry Dod-l
would do well al St. Frank’s, and thal
he would justify his father's high opinion
of him. He accepled the decision aboul
the cricket cheerfully, but with great
inward disappointment, It was a bigger
blow Lo him than he would allow the
Head and Nelson Lee to see.

After a further talk—mainly about
lessons—he was allowed to take his de.
parture. And he madg his way straight
oul mto the Triangle, and was at once

surrounded by a group of Remoye
fellows.

8o this is it!" exclaimed Bob Chris-
tine, eyeing the new boy curiously.
“This is the merchanit who had the
nerve to bring a pony hero as a pe!
What's your name, you new kid?"

““Say, ain't yon heard it yel?’ asked
Jerry Dodd. ‘I don't figure that il's
a name of any great distinction, bul il
was presented to me by my dad, and il's
good enough. Jerry Dodd, sir—{hat's~
my handle!” -

“ Well, you've gol a good lot to say
for a raw, new kid!" exclaimed Chris-
tine. “I'm not swo that we oughtn’t
to scrag you.”

“Rate!” pul in Owen najor. *““If
you lay your paws on the new chap, you
College House bounder, we'll jolly well
wipe you up!”’ _ |

““Yah! Clear off, you Monks'"

‘“ Fossils! Mouldy old Fossils!"

The juniors yelled at one another,
and Jerry Dodd looked on with mild
surprise. ,

‘“ By jings! What's the game,"chum ?”’
he asked, turning Lo Owen major.

‘- Why, those chugs belong to the Col
lege House,” said Owen major warmly,
“%.Vo don’t mix with them, you know;
they ain't exaclly our class!”

“ Nol vour class, eh?’ yelled Chris-
tine. ‘“ Why, we wouldn’t have you in
the College house iIf you begged on your
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knces to be adinitted. As for that ante-
doluvian old barm you call the Ancient
House, it ain’t worth burning down!”

‘“.Yah, Fossils!"

““Yooh! Monks!"’

The juniors hooted at one another,
. but they “did not risk a fGslic encounter
in the open ‘I'riangle. 'The eyes of a
master or two might be upon them.
Jerry Dodd looked on, grinning. This
was somelhing quite new to him. But
he would soon learn all about the House
rivalry at St. Frank’s. Actually, the
Fossils and the Monks were the best of
friends, but they took a great delight
in slanging one another on every avail-
able occasion.

It was quite a puzzle to Jerry Dodd
at first. By the way the juniors insulted
one another he imagined that they were
bitter encinies. But he would soon learn
that this was only just one of their little
ways. - '

Handforth came out of the Ancient
House' in flannels, wilth a cricket bat
tucked under his arm. And Jerry Dodd
eyed hin rather enviously. The new
junior had rather taken to Handforth,
in spile of the latter’s ageressive ways.
And there was certainly something about
[Edward Qswald that attracted one.

‘“ Oh, here you are!* said Handforth,
with a proprietary air. ‘I was looking
for you, you ass! You've got Lo come
along to Littla Side.”

“I'c where?'

““ Oh, my gaodness!’ said Handiorth
witheringly. ‘“ Did you ever know such
ignorance? He pretends that he doesn’t
know what Little Side means! ‘The
qlaying ficlds, you Australian duffer!
The giddy cricket field.”

** Oh,” said Jerry Dodd, ‘“ that’s good !
I'd iike to see a bil of cricket.”

Handforth looked the new boy up and
down,

‘“ Well, you look more decent now,”” he
said critically. ‘* A bit stiff, perhaps,
but that clobber is new, and I don’t sup-
pose you're used to wearing KEtons,
You'll soon' shake down. Keen on
sporis?”’

‘“Sure! Er—that is, no!” said Jerry
Dodd quickly. “ I don't figure on much,
anyway. I don’t play a great deal.”

‘“ Oh. well, you'll have to alter that,”
satd Handforth. “ Come along; T'll
introduce you to Nipper. Our skipper,
you know., Not at all a bad chap,
although he does think 2 good bit of
himsell,”’ |
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Bob Christine winked.

““ Of course, things are wroug in the
Remove, strictly speaking,’ Ee said.
‘““Through some ghastly mistake, Nipper
| was made captain instead of Handforth.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

The juniors yclled, and Handforth
glared. |
| - ““ If you start any of your rot, I'll wipe
you up!' he roared. ‘‘Don’t take any
notice of these fatheads, Doddy. I don’t
say that I'd be a belter skipper than
Nipper, but if Nipper left the school
they'd have a job to find a new captain.”

‘“ Well, we certainly shouldn’t look
into Study D,” said Owen major. ‘' If
you were skipper, Handy, you’d punch
everybody’s nose, and the whole Remove
would be upside-down in less than itwelve
hours—-"' |

“Oh, come on!” inlerrupted Hand-
forth.

I He took Jerry Dodd’s arm and

marched him across the 'I'riangle towards
the playing fields. Church and MecClure
were just behind, rather amused at
Handforth’s fatherly manner with tho
new junior.

“By the way,” said Handlorth,
H ““ what study are yéu going into?”’

““ Study F.”

‘““Not so bad,”” said Handforth
critically.  * You'll have Burton and
Conrey minor as study mates. Quite

decent chaps !’

‘““So I understand.”’ said Jerry Dodd,
as they enlered Liltle Side. ‘‘ Mr. Lee
{ was telling me—— DBy jings, that was
a bully swipe!”’ ‘

Jerry Dodd pauged, and looked with
great admiration at the junior who was
at the net, batting. Ho was Reginald
Pitt, and he was certainly shaping very
well. T was bowling, and I was quite
pleased with Pitt’s form.

L I crossed over at once as soon as I saw
the new boy.

i “T1 heard you’d arrived,” I said, ex-
tending my hand. ** How are you, old
son? I'm Nipper, and you're Jerry
| Dodd, 1 belicve. I hope wo'll gel on all
serene. We're lucky to have an
Australian chap in the Remove.”

“ Thanks!' said the new boy. ‘“I
reckon that’s a nice compliment. I've
come to St. Frank’s to learn things, so
I don’t reckon you’ll hear much of me
| out in the open.”

‘“ Oh, so you're going lo devote your-
self to study—eh?’ I said. '‘ You don’t
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look much like a swotler. How about
sports—cricket, and all that?”
orry Dodd held himself firm, .
‘I don’t play,”” he remarked quietly.
“ What " I exclaimed. *‘ You caine
from Australia, and you don’t go in for

gsports| What about crickel?”’

“I don’t play,’”’ repcaled Jerry Dodd.

‘““What do you mean—you don’t]
play ¢’ I asked curiously.

““I reckon the words are dislincl
enough.”’

‘““ Do you mean that you can’l play?”’

‘““ Well, as a matler of fact, I can—just
a bit,”’ said Jerry Dodd. “ But I don't
rockon I'd be much good to you, You
chums mustn't figure thalt every Aus-
tralian can play cricket like a profes-

sional,  We raise a few Dbig men
Down Under. but we're not all swell
cricketers."’

4 Oh, woll, we'll give you a Irial, and
see whal you can do!” I said. *“ If yon
like, you can have a go at the nets
now,"’

Jerry Dodd
fortable.

“I don't figure I could do much in
these clothes,”’ he objected.
' Woll, go and change into flannels,”’
said Handforth promptly.

“ There ain't flannels in my oulfit.”

““ That’s nothing; I'll lend you some,”
said Handforth ogligingly. “* Come on;
you're just about my size, and I’ll soon
rig you up."

looked rather uncom-

Jerry Dodd looked more uncomforiable |

than ever.

“You're sure good fellows.
nothing doing,” Ee said quietly.
13 no sense in me taking hol(r of
them pieces of wood.”

‘““ Pieces of wood!"” I echoed, stnrinf.

“ Suro—like that fellow's got u hold
of,"” anid Jerry Dodd, nodding. .

‘““Oh, you mean a bat!” I exclaimed.

““Sure! Is that what it's called?”
said Jerry Dodd. ** A real swell name!”

““ Croat Scott!” ejaculated Handforth.
‘* Didn’t you know it was called a bal?
I supposo you ‘know what those things
are called over there?’' he added, point-
g to the wickels.

erry Dodd smiled.

“You can bet your life T do!’ he
replied. * They're round bits of slick.”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Round bits of stick!" velled Iland-
forth. “ Why, vou idiot, they're the
stumpy!t”’

bui llhere's
“'There

one of

{ buiskly.

I

“Yes, T recollect having heard the
name,”” said Jerry Dodd, nodding.

‘““I don't think you'll become very
famous as a cricketer,”’ grinned Pitt, who
had strolled up. * But you mighl as3
well take Lhis bat and have a go. There'!l
be no harm done, We'll see thow you
shape.”’

The Colonial boy shook his head.
“It wonldn't t)e no sort of use,” he
objected.

‘* Rats, vou've got to!” I broke in
‘“* Never mind about flannels.
We're always on the look-out for new

[ taleni, and, just at the moment, we want

some smnart lellows in the Remove cleven,
You may be a dark horse, for all we
know. Grab hold of this bat, and I':
send you down a few easy balls.”

Jerry Dodd hesitated for a momenl.
and then grinned, his eyes sparkling for
a second,

““I lat on that I could play a bit,”’ he
said.  ‘“ But maybe you’ll think different
after you've secen me. I'm caught reu!

good. A fellow doesn’t like to admit his
failings. Don’t blame me if I disappoin
you.,”’

““ We sha'n’t blame you,”" I said. “‘ Gu
ahead!”

And Jerry Dodd walked to the wickels,

CHAPTER 1IN,

STRANCERS WITHIN TOE GATES!

UITE a number of juniors ha:l
collected round by this time, arul
they slood watching with in
terest. They wanted to sce how

the new fellow would shape. IFor, as 1
had explained, the Remove had not been
very successful in cricket. I was doing
my utmost to knock the eleven into
shape.

‘“He won't be much good!"’ said D.
Valorie, shaking his head.

“Dear old boy, I'm afraid you're
right,”” said Sir Montie Tregellis-Wesl.
‘““An’ that’s a frightful pity, too. W.
were hopin’ that Australian chap would
be a regular terror at cricket.”

“T expect he will be a terror. but nol
the kind we require,’”’ said Jack Grey.

Jerry Dodd went to the wicket accom-
panied by Handforth, who was still acl-
ing as {he new boy’a guide. And Jerry
Dodd was holding the bat in his hand
as though he was mortally afraid of it.

‘““ Now, then,” said Hoandforth; *‘ we'l:

see vhat vou can - do.”’
* Where do I stand?’
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Handforth siared.

“ Whero do you stand?’’ he repeated
blankly. ‘* Why, there, of course! Don’t
you know the giddy positions?”

Jerry Dodd loked rather hopeless, and
grasped the bat Girmly between his fingers
and held it high
though he were about to play tennis—and
‘e stood with his heels only an inch or
two from the stumps,

“ Great pip !’ gasped Handfo:th,

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

* Is this right?"’ asked Jerry Dodd un-
~omfortably.

*“Right!” bellowed Handforih. ** Vou
-~you sitly lunatic! You don’t hold the
hat up there; you’ve got to put it on the
vound, and you've got to bhe a yard
away from the wicket. How do yon
think you're going to swipe with the
~*amps only an inch behind yon?”

“I'm sorry!” said Jerr 60:1(] awk-
:1;dly. “T reckon you’d best pul me
right,”

*“Oh, the chap’s a born idicl!” said
1Tandforth grufly,

He grabbed the bat from Jerry Dodd’s
Jiands and planted himself on the c¢reace
.1 the correet position.

“That's what you've got to do,”” he
sd.  Hold the{)at like this--sce? And
when Nipper sends the ball down you've
Lot to swipe at it—=""

*“ Oh, my goodness!” groaned Pitl.
“ What's the good of talking to lnm?
The fags in the First Form know more
about cricket than he doest”

Jerry Dodd seized the bat again and
(ried to copy Handlorth’s example. He
<lood there, very clumsy and awkward.
but his position was something after the
right siyle. I grinned and held up my
hand.

““Get ready!” I sang out. “T'll give
you an casy one!”

I zent down a slow, simple ball. Jerry
Dadd lifled his bat, sent the hails flying
up from the stumps, and whirled the hal
roitnd with such force that he threw him-
self oflfl his.feet and sat down with a
bomp. Naturally, he had missed the ball
by about a yard, and he looked abont
I::m dazedly.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

' Oh, my hal!"”

‘* You—you fathead!”’ roared Hand-
forth. ** Xnd vou told us thai you know
a bit about ericket !'"

“1 reckon I'm sorry.”” said Jerry Dodd
humbly. * By jings, but T warned yon,

above his head, as|

i

!

|
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didn’t I? T said T shouldn’t shape well.
A fellow doesn’t see much crickel on s
sheep-farm in Australia,” -

“ Much?Y' ecchoed Pitt., 1
imagine he doesn’t see any.”

I strolled down the pitch.

U Well, T don’t think it’s any good try-
ing him again,” I said, with a chuckle.
“ That’s enough for us, my sons. Dodd,
old scout, I'm afraid you won't develop
ints a champion this <eason.”

“I'm awful sorry——""

“ Rats! It’s not yonr fauit,” T inter-
rupted. '‘ We insisted, and we gol what
we asked for. .You’re at liberty ‘io peg
away at your lesson-books all you iike.
We certainly sha'n’t ask you o fil! a
vacant position in the eleven,”

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

Jerry Dodd nodded.

“I don’t reckon I'd he much good,"’
he said regretfully.

If we had only known it, it had cost

a!lOllEd

the new boy a very great deal lo act as

he had just acted. - Tt was only by sheer
wil! power arnd gritn determination that
he had played the fool so cleverly. Not
for one moment did any of the fellows:
suspect that Jerry Dodd had deliberately
made hini=elf ont to he a duffor.

All the new boy’s instinets urged him
to show us what he really was. An over-
powering desire to be his real sell seized
hold of him and nearly won the day,
but by a snpreme effort he kept himself
in-check.

It had been a fight, but Jerry Dodd
had allowed no sign of it to appear in his
expression. He could play cricket: he
could play in a manner which had caunszed
wonder and admmiration among profes-
sionals in Anstratia. DBut here, at St.
Frank’s, he had to keep that secret. - -

Knowing that he ecould bheat every
other fellow in the Remove, knowine that
he could show St. FFrank’s an exhibition
of batling wiich would open all eves, it
was hardly surprising that Jerry Dodd
[elt somewhat bitter and despondent,

Cricket was his mania;: he loved the
sport almoszt ar well as he loved his pet
pony, Bud.  And to be denied the
pleasure of showing us what he could do
was the rscence of refined torture.

But Jerry Dodd took hold of himself
and remained firm. His father wanted
him to avoid erickel. and 1o devote him-
self enlirely to study, and Mr. Dodd’s
wishes were law to Jerry. Tle rever
thought of opposing them.
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‘As far as the Remove went, nobody
gave another thought to Jerry Dodd as
a possible acquisition to the junior
oleven. He was dismissed for good and
all, and interest in him flagged a Dit.

At o big school like S{. IFrank's a
duffer al sports was not particularly
popular. A boy who always pored over
his lesson-books was, as a rule, lefl
atriclly to himself, and his friends were
not nmumorous.

On the other hand, if a junior showed
great prowess al cricket, swimming, box-
ing, and so forth, he was looked upon as
a popular hero. I maltered little if he
was a rank duffer during school hours.
It is the way of public schools.

At tea-time Jerry Dodd went into the
Ancient House and presented himself in
Study I". He had not yet mel Tom
Burton and Conroy minor, for Lhese lwo
juniors had been absent during the after-
noon. DBut they were at home now.

Jerry Dodd entered Lhe study and
looked round.

‘““ Hallo, chums ! he said pleasanlly.

““ Oh, so you're the new chap!’ said
Couroy minor, staring at the newcomer
wilth all a boy's rudeness. * We'vo
heard about you, Dodd. You made a
frightful mess al the nets, dida't you,
and you caused a bit of a sensalion by
arriving on a donkey ®"

Jerry Dodd grinned.

““Say, that's an insull (o Bud!" he
exclaimed. “ He's the best chum I've
got, is Dud--a pony; sir—not a donkey.’

‘“ Oh, it’'s all the same thing!' said
Conroy minor. ' Pid Mr. Lee pul you
in this sLidy, or did you choose it your-
self 7"’

“1 wasn’t allowed any choice,” said
the new boy.. “ But I figure that we
shall get on protty good. I won't be
much bother; just a corner of the table
and a few inches of the bookshelf—
that'll suit me."”

“Swab my main decks!’ said Tom
Burton, starting up. *“ We don't do
Lhings like that in this cabin, shipmate.
¥You'ra one of us now, and you'll have
your locker and an equal shure of space.
Wae'te glad to have you here.” :

“That's decent of you,” said Jerry
Dodd. “But I figure I didn't know
lh:.:: room was called a cabin--—"

Oh, that's only Burton’s way of
speaking,’’ grinned Conroy minor. ‘ His

father i3 a retired soa  caplain, you
now, and the Bo’sun  always uses
hautical terms. It's a habil “ili: him."”

I3

Before tea was half way through, the
three juniors were getting on well. Bur-
ion and Conroyv minor were rather
altracted by their new study mate's
frank and open manner. They caught
him looking very thoughtful now anid
again, but asked no questions. A new
boy was generally miserable for the first
two or three days.

‘“Say. how do we go on about feed:"
asked .}rerry Dodd suddenly. ** )oes the
school provide this grub?”’

“Well, no,”! said Conrov minor.
"“ Any cfx&p can have (ea in Hall if he
likes, bul it's only wishwash and slabs
of bread with a ghostly film of buller
on the top. Times have to bLe pretly
hard before a chap descends to having
loa in Hall. We generally provide our
own grub for the studies.”

“Oh, 1T see,” said the new boy.
‘““ Kind of pool together, ¢ch? Well, it',
up to me to stand my share—"

“ Sonse me ! inlerrupled the DBo'sun.
““ Nol to-day, messmale! You're having
tea with us, at our expense--you're a
guest. Laler on wo'll arrange things.
The general iden is to pool the monev
at the end of the week, when the pockel-
tnoney is paid out by the skipper-—"

“ He means lhe Head,”’ put in (onroy
minor. ‘' DMost of the chaps here havu
an allowance fromi theiv people. in
charge of the Headmaster, And the
Head doles it out every Salurday.”

"“My dad wasn't agreeing to thal.™
said Jerry Dodd. * He reckoned that |
could bring enough money with me to
last a week or two, and then I could
draw some more from my dad’s bankers
in London.” -

“That's  all right,”" said Conroy
minor. ‘‘ How much have you got?”

‘*“ Oh, not much- -about thirty pounds."

“Thirly what?” yelled Conroy minor,
nearly dropping his teacup.

“Tounds "

" Great Scotl!’ gasped Conroy.
““ Thirty quid—to last a week or two'
And you say that’'s nol much! Why.
I'd consider myself lucky if I got thirty
bob; in fact, I don't get much more
than thal during the whole lerm !

“Say. I hope I Jdidu't sound lik.
boasting ——""

“Rats ! said Conroy minor, ‘T sup-
pose your pater's rich?"

“ Sure.”" suid Jerry Dodd.

“You lucky merchant!"

Conroy minor was frankly envious:
but Tomn Burton merely smiled in his
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large, good-natured way. His own father
gave him a fairly large allowance,

although it didn't run into sums like
thirty pounds for a few weeks.

By the following morning Jerry Dodd
was feeling quite at home in Study Iv,
He had taken a great liking to his
stndy mates, and they passed the seal
of approval on Jerry Dodd. This way
fortunate, because a new boy in any
sindy is not always welcome, and he
doers not usually shake down until
several weeka have elapsed.

During morning lessons we were able
lo discover what the Australian junior
was like in class. There was no denying
that he was decidedly backward, and,
consequenily, took his place at {he
hottom of the Form. Many fellows con-
<idered that he ought to have heen pnt
into the Third.

Strictly speaking, this was probably
his place, but he was a big chap, and
lifteen vears of age. He would have
heean very conspicunous among the fags.
My, Crowell was easy with him. and
pleased to find that Jerry Dodd was
enormously anxions to do his best. The
new boy applied himself to his lessons
wilh surprising energy.

‘I'here was a double reason for this.

Jerry Dodd earnestly wanted 1o catch
up with all the other fellows in the
Remove, and he wanted to move up
from the boltoem place—which, hitherto,
had heen Lhe sole possession of Teddy
I.ang. That young gentleman was now
in high feather, and, by the way he
struticed about, one nught have imagined
that he had shifted, in one jump, to the
{opmost place—which, inci(lentafly, was
held by myself,

Joerry Dodd’s other renson for apply-
ing himself to work was to bury himnself
in his books and forget sports. He longed
{o play cricket, to be rowing on the
river, to be boxing—in short, to devote
bimself with all his wiry energy to an
cuidoor life.

Bul he could not do this, and he
sirove to forget his longing by working
his very hardest at his books. Tt was an
ordeal for him—a grinding, agonising
process which called for great efforts of
will power.

The first day was torlure to Jerry
Dodd. But he succeeded; he fought
back his real inclinations, and buried
himsell in study. He progressed, too.
He vras even surprised at himself -at the
amount -he learnt in such a short tpace
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of time. ITe had mnever really tried
hefore; but he was finding it just as
hard, if not harder, than he had
imagined. He spent every spmre minutle
at his books, and after tea that day he
remained in Study F, seated at the table,
and laboviously writing exercises—
drilling himself into habits which he
had never expected to acquire. L
Outside, the May evening was delight-
[ul—warm, sunny, and with a gentle
breeze blowing through the trees. And
on 1the Dbreeze came the enlicing
“eclack” of - bat maeting ball. 'The
shouts of the juniors flnoded through
the open window, (oo. Looking up,
Jerry Dodd ecould catch a  glimpse of
white-clad figures on the green Lwf.

Heo set his teeth, and turned back to
s hooks,

It was hot in the study- close and
sinffy. And, after a while, an idea came
to Jerry. It was an idea which rather
scared him for a moment. Why shouldn’t
he take his bhooks and go lo some quiet,
shady corner by the river bank? He
could study just as well there, and he
would be under the open sky, and away
from this stulfy, over-heated little room.

But he wondered if it would be wise.
Here, he wounld not be distracted, but,
by the riverside, he might find his
attention wandering—he might bae
tempted to get into a boat—

‘“ No, I reckon I'll bo belter theve,”
he decided at length. *‘ My brain don’t
seem to work in this blame room. Ii’s
kind of gone rusty. What I need is
fresh air. DBy jings! Why shouldu't I
have bol-h—-ll":o sludving and the open
air, too?" :

It was quite a good idea—if he sluck
to it. But, somehow, if a fellow takes
his books out into the open he generally
discovers that his books are soon cast
aside. The temptalions are frequently
too great to be resisted,

But Jerry Dodd collected his books
together, tucked them under his arm,
and sallied out. Ho had not weakened—
he was fully determined to stick to hig
studies for all he was worth. And, to
his credil, he did sn. Seated upon a
grassy bank near the river, he breathed
in _the pure air, and lost himszelf comse
pletely in a tfangled mass of lnglish
grammar. ‘The whole thing was hate«
ful. but it had to bo done.

Meanwhile, Tora Burton had come -
into Study I to do his preparation; he
wanted to get it over qnirfrl_v, s that
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ho could go out again. The Bo'sun was
rather aurprised to find the room empty.
t I-Sallol What's happened to the new
hand?' ho murmured, ** He told us he
wasn't going ashoro this evening!”
Tom Burlon could hardly blame the
new boy for being tempted by the

glorious evening. And he seltled down
to his prep. without much enthusiasin.

And, out in the I'riangle, iwo strangers
had appeared.

Fortunately for them there were very
few juniors about at.the moment. They
were Lwo extraordinary looking indi-
viduals, and would certainly have caused
a great deal of inlerest. It is hardly too
-much to say that they would have been
severely and thoroughly ragged, for their
very appoarance invited laughter.

flaving entered the gateway, they
came to a halt, and stood looking about
them with an air of lofty importance.
They stared at the College House, and
they stared alL the Ancient House.
Then one looked down at the other, und
they both gave mysterious nods.

They were certainly not ordinary
people. One was a gigantic, stout man—
tall, broad, and so enormous that it}
scered rather wonderful that he could
move at all.” He was attired in a
singularly quaint manner. weaning a
light-grey suit with a pronounced check,
a glaring red waistcoat, and a small, soft
hat which was perched upon the top of
a perfectly bald head. It really seemed
as though he had grown oul of all his
clothing, for his suit and his hat were
51zes loo small. He sort of oozed out of
1t from overy quarter, overflowing the
limils, so to speak. Nothing short of a
dispsler would have oceurred if he had
bent down with any suddenness.

From one pocket a large round glnss{
protruded—and this, upon cxamination,
would have been scen to be a powerful
magnifying lens. His face was red and
large, with about half a dozen chins

anging 1n fat, puffy folds over his collar,
and from between his lips projecled a J
larga-bowled briar pipe.

ut if this enormous specimen of
humanily was ren:arkable in appearance,

13 companion was no less so. The
other man was jnsl as small as his friend
was large, being an exiremcly diminu-

vo person. He hardly renched higher
han the larg. “gentleman's chest. and.
although his clothing, was nol exaclly
oud, it certeinly appeared lo be too

arge for him. His sleoves descended

13

over lhe backs of his hands; his coat
came nearly to Jus kuees; his trousers
hung 1 baggy folds; and his feet.
sceted to be encased 1n a pair of police-
siz¢ boots. He wore a bowler hat which
almosl obliterated his face entirely. It
could be seen, however, that this facu
wus thin and perky-looking. It pos-
sessed a sharp nose, not unlike' a beak.
and the little gentleman held his head
forward in a curtous, inquisitive fashion.

““We are here, Mr. Podge!"’ said the
little man, in a high, piping voice.
“* What 1s our next move to be? Woulu
you suggest inquiring of a master——"'
The fal man held up a large hand.

“Tut—tul! Have you no scnse, Mr.
Midge?”’ he asked, his voice resembling
Lhe pulf of a steain engine. ‘‘ A master:
Certainly not! We will inquire of thix
boy—tlhe youngster we now see in froul
of ua. No doubt he will put us on the
track—mnot that it is necessary for any-
body to’ do thal. We are past masters

_ of tho art!”

“ Undoubledly, Mr. Podge -- un.
doubtedly !” murmured Mr. Midge.

The boy they referred to was Teddy
Long. of the Remove, and Master Teddy
was eyeing the strangers with wonder-
ing. inquisitive inlerest. He had rubbedl
his eyes aL firet, but now came to the
conclusion that he was not seeing
visions, but realities. The busybody of
the Retove was always ready {o make
himsell important when the occasion

demanded. He sirolled forward now,
trying (o look careless.

‘ Looking [for somebody?’ he asked
casually.

Mr. Podge removed his enormous
magnifying lens, and, bending down.

focused 1t upon ‘l'eddy Long. The laiter
stared in blank astonishment, and every
line of his face was enlarged ten tines
by the lens.

“Ha'" said Mr., Podge. ‘““A boy:
Yes, undoubtedly a boy."

*“ What did vou think I was—a beell..
or somnething ?”’ asked Long sarcastically.
‘““ What's the giddy idea of squinling at
me through that fatheaded glass——""

“ Young man. vou are impertineni!”
puffed Mr. Podge severely. ** We have
come here with one definite purpose in
mind—in short, we arve looking for =
certain young gentleman named Master
Jerrold Dodd. He arrived hare a day or
two ago, I imagine. Possibly you cu:
direct us to him?”’ he added, inserting
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two fai fingers into his waistcoat pocket
and producing a half-crown.

Teddy Long’s attitude changed; he
eyed the coin greedily.

" Yes, rather!” he said. “ I expecl
Dodd's in his study. I'll take you along,
if you like. Relations of his, I suppose?"’

" We have called to see Master Dodd
on business,”’
I understan
the school 7"

* Yes, I think s0,"” said Long. ¢ This

“.ali.l'l

e hesitated for 2 moment, slill look-
ing at the half-crown. The coin was
passed over to him, and Teddy seized
upon it eagerly, and examined it as
though uncertain whether it wes genuine
OF spurious.

He was of the opinion {hat the two
remarkable strangers were thorough
gentlemen, and he held hem in very high
esterm as he led the way into the Ancient
1Iouse, through the lobby, and into the
Remove passnge. Hardly anybody was
abont, for the evening was so fine thal
the juntors were all in the open.

I'eddy Long came to a halt outside the
door of Study . He was about to knock
npon {the panels when Mr. Podge grasped
his shoulder.

“ Wait!"”’ he said. ‘' This is the room
where Master Dodd spends his time?”

Long stared.

** Well, he spends some of his time
here, sir,”’ he replied. ** This is his
study, yon know. During the day he's
in the eclassroom, with the rest of the
chaps. T expect we shall ind him here;
he's a frighlful swotter, I believe.””

** Dear me!"” exclaimed Mr. Podge.

- He and his little companion looked up
and down the Remove passage critically,
and with rather unnecessary scrutiny.
Teddy Long tapped upon the door, and a
cheerful voico from within invited him
(o -** Come aboard!”

Long opened the door and looked in.

‘“0Oh, Dodd ain't here, sir!” he said,
(urning. ** There's only Burton—one of
the other fellows who share the study
!\}‘!:I:th’ him. I’'ll go and find Dodd, if yon
ike.”

** Thank you, it is unnecessary,”” inter-
rupted Mr. Podge.

‘They marched into the study in a
stately manner, and closed the door after
them. Long remained outside in the

that he is at present in

passage, having discovered that one of his’

hootlaces had come untied. In order to
attend to this matter thoroughly, his left

ut in Mr. Midge meekly. {
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car, by some curious chance, came into
very close proximity to the keyhole.

l'om Burton looked up from i;is prep.
and stared blankly at the two extra-
ordinary men,

** We came here to see Master Jerrold
Dodd,” said the fat stranger impres-
sively. “* Apparently, however, Master
Dodd is abzent.”

He and his .companion looked round
the study, as though they half oxpected
Jerry Dodd snddenly to appear from
behind the coal-scuttle or the bookease.

** Yes, sir; Dodd’s not on board, just
now,”’ said the Bo'sun. *‘‘He went
aghore some little time ago. I suppose
he thought it was a bit stuffy in the
ca,b]i{n, and i1he air’s certainly better on
deck.”’ .

‘“ Evidently a boy with some nautical
knowledge,”” pnffed Mr. Podge.

“ Undoubtedly,”” observed Mr. Midgo
—** undoubtedly.”

T'orn Burton rose to his feot.

"“Do you want (o see Dodd, sir?’ he
asked.,

“ We came here for (hat purpose,”
replied the fat man.

**Then I'll just go ashore and scout
about for him,” said the DBo’sun: oblig-
ingly. I don't exactly know where he
is, but he can’t be very far from the old
boat. Maybe he’s in the rigging. I'll
go aloft and have a look.” '

And Burion hurried out of the study,
his intention being to go aloft into the
rigging at once. In other words, he
would go npstairs to see if odd was
there. If not, he would ‘‘ go ashore”
and search round.

‘“ We are alone, Mr. Midge," said the
stout stranger softly. N

‘* Undonbtedly, Mr. Podge — un-
doubtedly !"’ :aid Mr. Midge.

‘““ A most remarkable boy,”’ went on
Mr. Podge. ‘“ But we are here on
business—we must not forget that. I do
not think that Dodd will disturb us:
we know for a fact that he is nowher~
within the school property. "~ Qur plan
have workad well,”

““ They have, Mr. DPodge,” :aid the
little man, nodding.

““ Or methods are thorough, ihat is
the reason,”” said Mr. Podge solemnly.
‘“We must waste no time. H'm!
Quite so! Rather a small room, but that
is no disadvantage. Not many comforts,
by all appearances,” : _

He Irowned as he glanced at the win-
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Jerry Dodd lifted his bat, sent the bails fiying up from the sturﬁps, and
A whirled his bat with such force that he threw himself off his feet. *




dow; then he scrutinised it

through his lens.

““ Most unsatisfactory,” he said. ** This
apartment is on the ground {loor—the
window ensily accessible. A pity, Mr.
Midge—a great pity:”’

‘““ As you say, Mr. Podge—a great
pity !'" agreed Mr. Midge.

“ Kindly bear in mind the position of
this window,"” continued Mr. Podge
softly. ““ You will observe that three
chestuut-trees are in direcl line. It will
therefore be impossible for us to mistake
the ‘window from oulside. You see Iy
point, Mr. Midge? You agree thal it
will be easy for us to recognise Lhe win-
dow from without?”

‘t Undoubtedly,

carefully

Mr.  Podge — un-

doubtladly !"" observed Mr. Midge, with nI

wise nod.

‘“ 80 far so good,”” said the other.
“ But we must not linger. We have
accomplished our object. Have we ever
been known to fail?”’

‘“ Never, Mr. Podge."’

“QOur methods are infallible,”” said
Mr. Podge calmly. '‘ And now thal we
have secn Master Dodd’s study, it will
be fitting for us to retire. Any further
steps we may take must be indicaled by
circuinstances. You have the envelope,
Mr. Midge?"

“It is here, Mr. Podge,” said Mr.
Midge.

_*“Good! Place it on the mantel-
piece."’

Mr. Midge produced a stout envelope
bearing a heavy seal. He propped this
against a cheap clock which adorned the

mantelpiece, and regarded it with
approval. He stepped back and pl.ljl his
head ori one side, looking more than

cver like a bird.

“T do not think it will fail to altract
atlention now.” he said. ‘““ What 1s
your opinion, Mr. Podge?"’

*“ The position could not be betiered,”
puffed .\1‘:: Podge. ‘‘Come, we will go
—we have remained too lopg, as it is.”

“ Undoubtedly, Mr. Podge— un-
doubtedly!”
They Dbowed rather sliflly to one

another, and then left the sludy. The
strangely assorted pair passed out of the
passage, through the lobby, and out into
the Triangle, Mr. Midge trolting jusl
behind Mr. Podge, like a dog following
his master. Within a minute they were

out in the lane. Apparenlly they had
-
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no wish to encounter any move of the
boys.

Tom_ Burton, having failed to locale
Jerry Dodd. returned to Study F rather
brealhless. He entered, red of face and
apologetic.

“ Sorry, gentlemen, but I can't find
Souse my scuppers!”’ he ejacu-
latod, staring round. ‘* They ain't here
—they've both slipped their anchors.'

Thke Bo’sun was rather indignanl.

“Swab me!”’ he murmured. ‘1
wonder if they've left port altogelher?
Why, what the Blue Peler—- A
note !

He stared at the envelope on the
mantelpiece, and, picked it up, He

looked at the writing, and at the seal on
the back.

* Y Master Jerrold Dodd—DPrivate.’ ™
he road. *‘ Souse my maindeck! Tho-e
fish were in a hurry to leave like thal,
without even waiting for mme to comv
back! Oh, well, it's not my business,
anyway!’’

And the Bo'sun setiled himself down
lo his work again.

Some time later, just when he had
finished his prep., the study door
opened and Jerry Dodd entered. The
Australian boy was looking somewhat
weary. He had been putting his heart
and soul into the drur;!gery of learning
English grammar, but it went agaiuvsi
the grain, and took away some of his
natural cheerfulness.

‘“ Hallo, shipmate!” said Burton, look-
ing up. “* Where did you steer away
to?"”

“Oh, I reckon I've been stewin' in
grammar !’ replied Jerry Dodd. *‘ By
jingo!  The fellor that invented the
stuff ought to be baked! Say, chum,
there’s nothin' like the open air! I've
been out near the river '

““ Oh, so that's where you enlercd
port?”’ interrupted the Do’sun, ‘A
couple of freaks came here after you—on
business, I suppose.’’ L

“ Freaks?' repeated Jerry Dodd
curiously. .
“Yes,”' grinned the Bo'sun. ““ You

never saw such guys! A huge fat man
an’ a tiny compamonﬂl"
‘““ Who were Lhey?

\ “Souse me! I didn't ask their
names'’ said DBurton. ‘“ And they
went away while I was looking round
for you. They lefi that note for you;
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iI’s on the mantelpiece. Maybe it will
explain things.”’

till looking rather surprised, Jerry

Dodd took the envelope from the man-

telpiece, turned 1t over once or twice,
and then broke the seal. He knew
nothing of any visitors. He had not
been expecting anybody, and he could
not imagihe who the two men could
have lheen.

** Well, this beals me, chum!” he ex-
claimed. “I don’t figure I'm havin’
any friends in England—or any rela-
tives, come to that, And thece men
came to see me on busmess? I don't
know what business they could want to
discuss."”’

He pulled out a piece of notepaper
from the envelope, unfolded it, and
stared at the writing rather blankly for
a moment or two. Then he looked
across at Tom Burton, who was mildly
interested.

** Great jumpin’ kanguroos!’ he
ejaculated.

“You seem a bit surprised,”’ said
Burtouo. :

“ Surprised! T should say I am,
chum!” said Jerry Dodd. ~ * This

fairly takes the wind out of me, by
pugs! Look at it—just cast your eyves
on this queer thingi!” '

Tom Burton took the sheet of paper
and regarded it curiously. It was not in
the form of a note, and bore no address.
And the words were quite few, con-
sisting merely of the fot{lowing remark-
able short sentences:

“POINTS TO REMEMBER.

(1) At any moment you may be in
danger.

“(2) Be constantly on your guard.

“(3) Do not venture beyond the
¢-hool grounds unaltended.

‘‘ (4) When danger threatens, friends
will be near.”

Tom Burton looked up. his fresh. open
face expressive of much astonishment
and wonder.

“Well, swab my fo'c'sle!”” he ejacu-
lated. “ What's the meaning of this,
messmale ”’ -

“I’s no sort of use asking me.”
replied Jerry Dodd. ¢ By jingo! Tt
must be a _ioke-—some idiot’s idea of
be.l:‘lﬂ funny 1 ' _

. What’s all this aboul danger?’

How can I tell you?' asked the
Australian hoy. “T'm in no danger,
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and not likely to he. Thoso [ellows
must have been here for fun. Anyhow,
this thing’s goin' in the place where it
deserves to be!”’

And Jerry Dodad tore
notepaper and

the sheet of
tho envelope te frag-
ments, and toszed them into the firo-
place, He grinned cheerfully, and sat
down, but there was stitl rather a puz-
zled look in his eyes. |
“.Oh, hang it!" he said abruplly.
“I'm not going 1o worry about that fool
thing! ‘There's nothing in it—-there
can’'t be anything in it! And if those
jokers think I'm going to bo scared—
;'\'ell, I reckon the business will fall real
al.” ' Lo
And Jerry Dodd procecded lo forget
all about the mysterious note, the even
more mysterious warnings, and the un-
accountable visit of Messrs, Podge and
Midge. Who or what they were, he did
not care.

But, at no very distant date, Jerry
Dodd was destined to remember (this
trivial and mystifying incident.

o gt gl g——

CHAPTER 1V,
NOT BUCH A DU?FER!

EGINALD PITT looked at the
R sky critically.
** Not quite so fine as it was
yeslerday, and T don’t particu-
larly care for the appearance of those
clouds,” he remarked. ‘ Still, with
luck, we shall get through the after-
noon all serene. It would be rough if
it rained.” N
“Well, it wouldn't surprise me,’”
growled Tommy Watson. “ It's gener-
ally fine when we’re at work in the
classrooms., and wet and miserable on
the half-holidays—that's just the way of
thinﬁs.”
““ My dear chap, what’s the good of
worrying?’ I put in cheerfully. ““ H it
rains, it rains. All the talking in the
world won't make any difference.-
There’s an -important match on this
afternoon, I know, but, personally, 1
think we shall have quite ‘decent
weather.,” R B
I had already inspected the sky.. One
or two clouds cerlainly did not meet
with my entire approval, but there was
no reason why we should expect the
worst to. happen. It was Saturday
afternoon, and the junior heroes of
Bannington Grammar School were to be
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our visitors on Little Side, quite an
imporlant fixture in junior cricket.

I was far more concerned with my
eleven than about the weather. Most of
thé juniors were shome up well at
practice, but they were a long way from

perfect form, and we had heard reports.

that Bannington Grammar School were
terrifically hot stuff this season, They
bhad already been doing great things.

But, of course, we were handicapped.
Most of the fellows in the St. Frank’s
junior eleven had been away on the

ordanian adventure during the time
when cricket should- have been receiv-
ing full attention. Consequently, the
members of Lthe cleven were not at the
top of their formn, and if we succeeded in
beating the Grammar School we should
do oxceedingly well.

I had chosen my eleven without
favouritisin. Tregellis-West and Watson
were included, and Pitt and Grey and
Handforth. I was also giving Bob
Christine and one or two College House
fellows a show. But I knew very well
that we were weak, particularly in bats-
men.

““It’s a beastly shame that Australian
chap is such a dud,” remarked Pitt. ' I
was hoping that he would turn out to
be somcthing particularly good. Still,
all Australian fellows can’'t be good
cricketers.”

Jerry Dodd himself was not feelin
very happy. It was a balf-holiday, an
he would not do any work. He had been
studying hard during all his spare time,
but he felt that he must lake some
recreation on a half-holidey.  The
“ gwolling "' was distasteful to him at
ani' time, and he was likely to get stale
if he did too much of it.

When the youlhful cricketers arrived
from Bannington, laughing and cheer-
ful, Jerry Dodd felt strangely out of the
picture. All his natural instincts were
on the cricket-pitch; he wanted to be
there, altired in flannels, and ready‘and
eager to do his utmost for his school.
The thought of boing a spectator was
like a stab to Jerry %odd. It pained
him, and took away all interest in life.

It destroyed his natural buoyant good-
bumour, and minade him feel sullen and
despondent—a state of mind absolutely
foreign to his open, generous tompera-
ment,

Cricket! The one game he loved
better than all others in the world—
the one game in which he excelled!
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And he was forbidden to play—he coulil
take no part in this glorious sporl.
Expert as ho was—and he knew himself
to be an expert—he was donied tha
pleasuro of participating in the game.
Jerry Dodd did his utmost to recou-
cile himself to these new conditions. {n
Australia he had played for his school
with heart and soul. And he tried (o
make himself believe that his fathar
was justified in setting up Lhe ban.

He was certainly backward at hias
lossons—he knew this better than any-
body. DBut what did lessons matter?
Why did he want to learn—to stuff his
head with knowledge that he woull
never require in later years? Whe:
Jerry Dodd grew up he wanted to be u
rancher in Australia; his ambition was
to live in the open., to breathe in the
rmre air and to be bathed in the sun-
ight of Australia.

But his father had docided otherwiso.
Mr. Dodd wanted Jerry to learn, to
study for the Bar, to become a barrister,
or a politician. And, much as the boy
detested the idea, he was loyal to his
parent, and was determined to do his
best. And so, perhaps, it was just as
well Lthat crickel should not be allowed
to get hold of bhim at St. Frank's. It
he didn't play at all, he would devole
himself to study. And he couldn’t hav.
any half-measures—he couldn’t join in a
game at odd moments. Cricket was n
mania with him, and, once it had hinv
irlt its grip, he would forget everything
else.

And so it was a listless and despondont
Jerry Dodd who lounged towards tho
ropes at Little Side when the junior
match commenced. The sun was now
shining brilliantly, and the weather pro-
mised to be excellent for the game.

Jerry Dodd sighed. .

‘“ By jings!’ he m tiered. ‘“*I'd givo
all I've got to be in this!”’

The fresh green turf, the figures in
cricketing flannels, the gaily coloured
blazers, all contributed towards makine
a picture which filled the Australian boy
with eager longing.

‘He stood there, attired in his Ltons.
his hands thrust deep into his trousers

ockets. His curly hair was escaping
rom beneath his cap, and his tanned
face was rather expressive of sorrow an
hopelessness. A hand clapped upon his
shoulder—a decidedly heavy hand—and
Jerry Dodd awoke with a start.

‘““ Wishing you could play, eh?" said
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IHandforth patronisingly, * Hard lings,
old chap. '&)u don't know what you're
missing—cricket’s onc of the best games
that was ever invented.” '

v Qure!” said Jerry Dodd readily.
o Jt's the finest gnme——"' He pulled
himself up with a jerk. * Not that I
do any playin’,”’ he added. * But I
suppose you fellows find a certain
amount of amusement in knocking that
yubber ball about, and chasin’ afler it
like a lot of half-baked kangaroos!™

Handforth snorted. . _

** You hopeless fathead!” he said
politely. ‘‘ A rubber ball! Who's been
spoofing you up with that yarn? A
cricket ball’s made of leather—it's hard!
1f Nipper has any luck he'll make a
cricketer of you afler you've been at
St. Frank’s for about sixty-five years!’

Jerry Dodd shrugged his shoulders.

“ All that Nipper could do wouldn't
make me any beller,”’ he replied.

And, although Handforth didn’t know
it, there was a great deal of truth in
this statement. Jerry Dodd knew more
about cricket than all the members of
the _.Remove eleven put together, in-
iluding myself.

I couldn’t help feeling rather grim as
1 heard the Grammar School juniors
openly discussing the way in which they
were going to ** whack us to the wide.”
‘The Bannmington juniors looked upon the
result of the match as a foregone con-
cluston. They had come to St. Frank's
for the express purpose of teaching us
what cricket was, and how it should be
pln;;led, and they took good care to let
us hoar all about it.

'This caused me to warn my men that |

they were to be on their mettle, and
that it would be a fitting occasion to
bring the Grammarians down a peg or
lwo—or half a dozen pegs, if it could be
nanaged. And every member of the
cleven vowed that “{w would do |his
nlimgcss,

According to Handforth, there was no
noed to worry al all. Even if all the
rest of us were hopeless, we had him,
- ond he—Handforth—assured me, with

his usual modesty and confidence, that
he would knock up his cenlury in next
o no time.

There was not much delay, for we
were all anxious to get at the game. 1
-']“;."n Lthe toss, and T Secidetl to bal first.

itt and Handforth walked out to open
.;he St. Frank’s innings, and they were

oudly checered as a matter of course.

| delight. ‘T'he first bal
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Handforth observed that this cheering
was a whisper compared to the recoption
he would receive when he carried his bat
back to the pavilion. Handforth's
oplimism was delightfully refreshiug!
The innings opened in a way thich
did not cause me any great measuore of
ro the over looked
a simple, casy one, and Pitt, who wes
receiving the bowling, swiped away at
it with the intention of gelting. a
boundary to start with. The ball curled

| under mis bat, and neatly jerked the

middle stnmp out of the gronnd. DPitt

stared at his wicket in dismay.

“Well, I'm jiggered!"” he said blankly.

He received no cheers as he walked
back to the pavilion. His place was
taken by Jack OGrey, who met with
hetter luck. Grey was a cautlious bats-
man, and for the first two or three balls
he did not try anylhing spectacular. Heo
was content with one or two light taps
while he was feeling what the bowler
was like.

At the end of the over he was in the
same position, and Handforth now re-
ceived the bowling. Handforth’s very
attitude told me that he was not taking
my advice—he had no intention of being
cautious, i

The new bowler was a fast one, and
the ball came down like a bhullet.
Hand{orth swung his bat, and the next
second the leather was winging ils way
swiftly to the boundary. It was the first
real hit in the match. RRTY

““ (Good old Handy!” :

‘* Keep it up, old son!”

Handforth lounged on his bal, full of
confidence. As a slogger he was an ex-
cellent man. but the risks he took filled
me with doubt. I was wondernng
whether it had been wise on my part
to include him in the team. | -

I cxpected:-to seo Handy bowled out
almost at once; but this didn’t happen.
He did remarkably well, slogging away
and sending the leather to the boundary
two or three times, and getting. in twos
and threes regularfy. | :

*“ My hat! - He's improved since last
season!”’ I said. *‘ Neat. that I think a
great dcal of these bowlers. Handy
woulhl be nowhere if he had -a tricky
bowler facing him.” :

““ Never miud—he's doing prelty
well,”’ taid Tommy Watson.,

Jerry Dodd stood looking on without
much interest. It was not that he was
indifferent to cricket—the very opposite
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’

But he wanted to be in
it--he wanted to parlicipale in the
delights and pleasures of the game.
Being donied this privilege. he didn’t
seem to care whether he looked on or
not. Ho felt impatient and angry.

There were all sorts of tips that he
could have given the fellows- -tips which
would have been very useful. But he
could not speak—he knew nothing about
cricket! And so, feeling fed up and
irritable, he found no pleasure whatever
in slamfing against the ropes, watching
other fellows engaging 1n the "great
sport.

While Handforlh and Grey were still
batting, Jerry Dodd walked away, and
slrolled with idle footsteps across the

rass in tho direction of the river. He

idn't know where he was going—he
didn’t particularly care. It was a matter
which did not affect him in the slightest
degree; he was just wandering aimlessly.

He found himself on the towing path,
and ho went on, his thoughls far away
in Australia. He was thinking of his
crickeling days there—days that had
been cut short abruptly. He remembered
his surpriso when his father announced
that he was to be sent to England, to
one of England’'s most famous public
schools. At first Jerry Dodd had been

Glled with joy and delight.

And now, here he was, at S{. Frank’s
College. He was more than pleased
with the school, and with his swrround-
ings; but he was denied the pleasure of
parlicipating in the school’s sports, and
this was what hurt Jerry more than any-
thing else.

was the case.

1*?

¢ It's jusl my blamed luck, T reckon!™

he muttered disgustedly. ‘' Golly! LI'm
durned if there ain't some other fellows
playing cricket now! IL doesn’t matter
wl!n'ch way I turn, I can’t escape from
it!’

He had walked on further than he
had thought, and now -he was not so
very fur distant from Dr. Hogge's
Academy for Young Gentlemen—in
other words, the River House School.
This was a small, but very solect estab-
lishient, situated close to the river, and
not far distanl from the village ilself.
The River Kouse School was, in its way,
just as exclusive as St. Frank’s.

Jerry Dodd left the towing path
almost mechanically. attracted by the
sounds of cricket which procceded from
beyond a hedge a short distance away.
He arrived at Lthe hedge, parled a fow

—
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twigs, and looked throngh. He beheld
a sight which again brought that long-
ing to the surface.

There were several junior schoolboys
praclising round the nets. The ground
was not a very large one—nothing to b.
compared to Little 8Side, and it was
almost completely enclosed by this high
hedge. On one side la Bel{ton Wood,
thick and impenetrnbfe. The River
House junior practice. ground was cer-
tainly very secluded.

Jerril Dodd stood watching comforl-
ably. He was unseen here, and he could
look on without these boys knowing any-
thing of his piesence—and he was not
obliged to wear a mask. He could allow
the light of interesl and enthusiasm (o
enter his eyes.

He had never mel Bretvster and Co..
the leading lights of the River House
Fourth Form. They were thoroughly
decent fellows, and were on excellent
termns with the Removites of St. Frank’'s.

Within a week or two a malch would
come off between the two schools. It
was a match which generally ended in
complete victory for the Remove; the
River House fellows hardly expected to
win, and wereo generally content if they
Eut up a good show. Bul this year Ial

rewster had high hopes of bringing oft
a victory. He was doing his Eesl: (o
knock his team into shape.

And Jerry Dodd watlched keenly. He
stood there, behind the hedge, oyeing
the practice wilh a crilical gaze. Fle
approved, found fault, passed judgment,
and genernlly acted as thougfl he had
been appointed a special critic,

And then, quite unexpectedly, a voice
hailed him from the rear—practically at
his back.

‘““ Hallo!"" it said.
are you doing?"’

Jerry Dodd twisted round abruptly.
and found himself staring into the face
of a good-looking youngster, who wuaa
mildly astonished. He wore u cap which
labelled him as a scholar of the River
House.

‘- What the dickens

““ Seen a ball over  here in s
grass?”’ he asked.
“ Er—no. I—I—" began_ Jerry,

rather confused. ¢ Say, chum, I'll jusl
help you lo search. I reckon I was
interested in the practice.”

““ Oh!"” said the River House boy, cyo-
ing the other curiously. ‘‘I don’t think
I've met you before—you must be that
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new Australian chap—Todd, or Rodd

‘“Dodd !’
Dodd, sir!”’
« Pleased to meet

corrected Jerry. * Jerry

ou, old chap!” said

the River House OI{. My name's
Brewster, and I'm the junior sports
skipper. DBut what’s the idea of you

being down here, wandering about on
your lonesome? There’s an important
match on at St. Frank’s to-day.”’

* Yes, sure,”” agreed Jerry. “ DBut
I'm not playing—I don’({ figure much on

cricket. Say, we'll search round for that
hall."”

Jerry Dodd had taken an inslant
liking' to DBrewster, and the latter was
vather atiracled by the Australian boy.
They were soon scarching through the
long grass for tho lost ball. It was Jerry
who ultimately found it. Ho secized the
leather betweon his supple fingers, and a
[eeling of joy thrilled through him as his
hand closed over the ball.

An irresistible impulse seized hun. In
spite of himself he could not avert his
next action. The sheer joy of having
the leather in his hand was like a (onic
lo a parched throat. Hoe flung his hand
back, and sont the ball shooting sky-
wards at terrific speed. It came down
only a yard or two from its starting
point. Jerry reached out his left hand
and caught thoe ball with adroit neatness.

“My hat!”’ said Brewster. * You're
pretty warm, my son!”

Jerry Dodd suddenly remewmbered
himself.

M I—=T don’t play!” he exclaimed hur-
l‘lcdly,

Brewsler grinned.

“Tell that to tho marines!’ he said
calmly. ** You can't spoof me, my dear
chap! Only an expert player could
handle the ball in that way. Dut you're
a new kid at St. Frank’s, and I'm nol
surprised that you've been left out of
the cleven. You must feel a bit lonely,
illld % suppose that’s why you came down
lel‘e.”

" Sure!" said Jerry eagerly. ‘ Golly!

—1 mean——" .
* That's all right!”’ smiled Brewster.
We're only practising this afternoon.
.f.}'qu like, you can come round and
Join in. Wo don’t mind.”

Jerry Dodd’s eyes sparkled. The
emplation was almost irresistible, and
Oor o few moments he had a bit of a
'_t!'uf{g]u with himself.

Aftor all, why shouldn’t he take advan.

!

 play.
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lage of tlus offer? What harm would
come of it? .This practice ground was
quict and seclhided, and away from all
observation. There was hardly any
likelihood of a St. Frank's fellow appéar-
ing on the scene. The River House
juntors scemed to be good sorts, and it
would do him a world of good to take
a bat into his hand. |

And it struck Jerry that this practice
ground would " provide him with a
natural outlet for his energies. Ho
might be able to come hero olten, and
to indulge in cricket practico on the
quiet. without anybody at St. I‘rapk’s
knowing. Such a prospect was distinctly
alluring—and just now Jerry was feeling
rather reckless,

He wondered if he could trust the
River House boys to keep his secret, for,
of course, he would be obliged to
explain. He knew they were booked to
play St. Frank’s, and he thought it most
probable that they would refrain from
talking about what he could do—for it
would be to their interests if he re-
matned out of the St. Frank's team.

And almost before Jerry Dodd had
had timme fully (o consider the question,
he was taking Hal Brewsler into his
confidence. The latter listened with
some surpnse. He couldn’t quite undor-
siand the thing, and he didn’t try to.

*It's all right, my son—] don’t want
to know your giddy business,” he inter-
rupted. '* Your pater wants you to
swot. and he’s put the ban on cricket,
That’s hard lines, particularly if you can
But, after all, there’s something
to be said for your pater—cricket does
take up a lot of time, you know." -

* Sure 1t does,”’ agreed Jerry. ‘' But
—but I was just thinking. On an. after-
noon like this. for example, I—"

“You don’t quite know what to do
wilh yourself, and you don’t sce any
reason why ygu shouldu’t have a little
game?’ suggested Brewster. “ T've gob
you, Steve! A nod's as good as a wink
to a blind hgrse! You can’t praclise at
St. Frank’s * because ‘you've spoofed
Nipper and the other chaps that you
don’t know a cricket bpt.from a ¢roquet
mallet. Perhaps it’s just as well that
you haven't ‘told him the truth. If it’a
a ‘bit of use to you, you're always wel-
come {o pop down to our ground if
you're feeling a bit stale. I don't ‘sup-
pose our chaps will take the trouble to
Jaw about you—in any case, I'll give
em the tip to keep mum.'t |
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. *" By jings! That's great!”’ said Jerry
Dodd enthusiastically. Sﬂ,‘r’: chum,
you're a real sport—and we're nearly
strangers, too! 1 didn't igure on being
treated in this way—"’

“ Rats!” interrupted Brewster cheer-
fully. ‘“ Come on!"’

e seized Jerry's arm, and they went
round the meadow until they arrived at
a high door which was set in the thick
hedge. Brewster opened this, and passed
inside. They wenl across the soft turf
to the spot where a number of juniors
woere round the nets. They regarded
Jorry with interest.

“ Allow me to inlroduce you,”’ said
Browster, waving his hanct * Jerry
Dodd, the new chap at St. Frank’s—-
Glynn, Ascott, Kingswood, Norton,
Hawke, Brampton, and Grant. That's
the lot. I think. Oh, and there's Bing-
ham jlust coming along.’’

‘“ Pleased to meet you!’ said Jerry
Dodd genially.,

‘“ Same here!” exclaimed* Kingswood.
‘*You're the new kid, I suppose?’

““ Exactly!” said Brewster. ‘“ He's the
new kid, and he’s going to take a hand
at the nets. His pater wants him to swol
like old bools, and crickel has been
placed on the forbidden list. He can
play all right, and he’s spoofed the St.
Frank's chaps that he can’t. But that's
not our business, and we don’t want lo
ask any questions. If we find out that
he can handle a bat decently, we’ve got
to keep it mum. Is that understood?
I've given Dodd my word, on behalf of
you all. that we'll keep his horrid
secret !’

The juniors grinned, and agreed; and
somehow Jerry Dodd felt as though he
had fallen among friends. His heart was
lighter, and his step more springy. He
knew that the St. Frank’s juniors were,
good chaps, too; bul there was a differ-
ence. He couldn’t tell them of his

rowess at cricket—but he could tell the

iver House boys: and this practice
ground was ready to provide him with
many an enjoyable hour. -

Perhaps if the Australian junmor had
given the matter more thought, he
would not have taken these risks. But
just now he was feeling rather des-
perate; his one desire was to get a
cricket bat into his hand, and lo face a
good bowler. He had been longing for
it éver since he arrived at St. Frank's,
and now, this afternoon., the desire to
play was 1rresislible.

F

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

sirengthened delermination, he was un-
able to deny himself the pleasure.

And, after all, what did it matter?
He wasn’t committing a crime. Even
if the St. Frank’s chaps found out, no
actual harm would be done. The Hoadl
had not forbidden Jerry Dodd to take

recreation—he had simply told the new

boy that he could not become & membaer
of the St. Frank’'s junior eleven. Jerry
wasn't even going againsl any of the
Hcad’s wishes.

“It’'s awfully decent of you chaps—I
reckon you're good sporlsmen,” he said.
“Golly! It'll be fine to get a bal in
my hands——"

‘“ No need to jaw—grab hold of this. "
said Ascott, thrusting a bat into Jerry

Dodd’s hand. * We'll see whal you caun
do. I'll give you one or two balls.”

The other juntors grinned. Ascoll
was the champion junior bowler of the
River House—a really fast man whose
bowling had won him much praise and
fame. At Dr. Hogge's Academy he was
regarded as Lhe most Lricky bowler in
the school, and if it hadn’t been for hi=
age he would have played for the first
eleven.

Jerry Dodds took the bat, and went Lo
the wicket.

He look up his position in an, easy,
nonchalanlL manner, as though’ he were
expecting the bowler to deliver an
under-arin ball. The River House boys
grinned more than ever.

“We'll surprise the bounder i1n a
minute!” chuckled Glynn. ‘At least.
Ascott will!”’

“ Play!” sang out Ascoti, taking a
short run. :
The ball left his hand at what appeared
lo be a slow speed, but by the time il
arrived at Jerry Dodd’s bat il was
coming like a cannon ball. The Aus-
tralian junior lifted his bat shightly, and
just flicked the ball as it came. It shot

away to the boundary at an angle. .

‘“ Not so bad,” remarked Brewsler.
‘“ A fluke, of course!”

The ball was recovered, and Ascolt
sent it down again. This time it broke
at a npasly angle. Jerry Dodd leapt
forward.

Clack!

The leather went soaring away into
the distance. -

‘“ My hat!"' said Ascott blankly.

“You seem to be pretty hot stuff!"
said Brewster, stepping forward. ‘ If

In spile of his)you go on at this rate, my son, we shall
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use up all our su];ply of cricket balls.
As ‘a matter of fact, we've only got
two!”’ .

* Sorry!” grinned Jerry.
lot it go so much!”’

His face was flushed with enthusiasm,
and his cyes were sparkling. Heé die-
covered that he had lost none of his

“J won't

adroitness. Handling the bat came just

a9 naturally to him as it had the last
time he had played.

'The ball was recovered, and now the
River House juniors distributed them-
sclves over the practice ground. They
«till thought Jerry Dodd was lucky, and
that his two hits had been in the nature
‘of flnkes.

But the Australian boy soon disposed
of this impression. ]

He proceeded to make his new friends
work with a vengeance. No matter
what kind of a ball Ascott sent down,
Jerry was ready. Ascott used all his
tricke; he employed every dodge he
knew. But not one ball shot past that

uncanny batsman; he received every-
thing with the same easy, caroless
manher.

He hardly seemed to exert himself in
the slightest degree, and Ascott became
aware of the fact that he was uncom-
fortable. When he took his run to bowl
his usual confidence deserted hum.

He seemod to have an idea that he
couldn’t defeat this batsman, no matter
what he did. In a strange way, Jerry
Dodd had an extraordinary influence
over the bowler. His very attitude, his
calmuness, his careless ease—all this made
it _difficult for Ascott to retain his con-
fidence.

1t is said that some champion boxers
have an unaccountable influence over
their opponents—they are capable of re-
ducing that opponent - to a mass of
nerves, and, by this hypnotic method,
they make it impossible for their pariner
o win,

Jerry Dodd appeared to exert the
*ame nfluence. Dave Ascolt had never
cxperienced anything like it before. He
had always caused batsmen to be nervous
and i)l at ease. His fast, tricky balls
Fenerally  disconcerted the best of
cricketers; but nothing disconcerted
Jerry Dodd.

For over twenty minutes he remained
Al the wicket, and not in one instanco
was the bhall allowed to escape. Balls
that broke awkwardlly, balls that curled
M unexpectedly, balls that twisted and

is gorgeous
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spun—ihey were all the same to dJerry
Dodd. He was ready for everything, and
seemed to know exactly what the bowler
had planned.

At last, hot and somewhat disgusted,
Ascott threw the ball down.

*“ Oh, it's no good!” he grunted. "I
can’t touch the chap. Either I'm off
colour, or he’s a holy terror!”

“I'll take a shot!” said Brewster.

He was a good bowler—slower than
Acscott, but capable of dismissing the
best of batsmen. But, with Jerry Dodd
in front of him, he might as well have
saved himself the trouble, for Jerry pro-
ceeded to knock his bowling into every
corner of the practice ground.

The Australian boy was enjoyinf him-
self hugely. His outlook upon life was
brighter; there was a new zest in living.
He felt that he could return to his
studies with a cheerful mind after this.
So long as he had a taste of cricket now
and again, he would be able to carry on,
and the River House ground would be
his safety valve.

Brewster flung the ball down at last,
and walked along the pitch.

‘“ That's enough!"’ he said, panting.
‘“My only hat! You're just abotit the
limit, my son—I've never seen anything
like it!"” '

“It’s amazing!” declared Ascott.
‘“ The man’s a wonder!”

‘* A marvel!”’

‘““ Rather!”

Jerry Dodd chuckled.

**1 don’t reckon I've
thank vou,” he said. ‘' Say, chums, it
was great—just great! There’s some-
thing about cricket that meakes a fellow

ot words ‘to

feel good!” .
‘“ Oh, rather!’ said Ascott sarcaslic-
ally. '* We're all screaming with merri-

ment and joF. Chasing that ball about
un!”’

“ Oh, I reckon I'm sorry—"’

‘““ Rats!"' said Brewster. ‘ We offered
to give you a turn at the wicket, and
we can't grumble if you do your best.
And what a best! Great guns! You're
the best cricketer I’ve ever .seen—and
that™s not flattering you, either! And
do you mean to tell’'me that you won't
play for the St. Frank's junior eleven?”’

‘* No. there’'ll be nothing doing lke
that,”” replied Jerry, shaking his head.

““Lucky for us!” said Kingswood
feelingly. -
‘* Rather !" reed Brewster. ‘I

don’t think we should care to have you
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balting egainst us, Dodd, my son. And
you: ¢can rely on us to keep this secret—
aot & word will we breathe!”
‘““Not -a syllable!’ said the others
promFtI .
“1 l\?’ipper or the others
of this chap’s forrn—why, he
eleven within a minute, whether he
wants it or not!” went on Brewster.
‘“ So it’s up to us, my sons, to say nix."”
But, as it happened, the secret was
already out!

get to know
Il be in the

CHAPTER V.
IMANDFORTH'S GREAT DISCOVERY!
“ ELL done. Handy "’

\x/ ‘“ Played, old son!”

. Church and McClure wel-
comed their great leader en-
thusiaslically as he carried his bat into
the pavilion. Outside, the other juniors
were still cheering and clapping. For
LEdward Oswald Handforth had given us
a surprise; he had knocked up no less
than forty-three runs—his record per-
formance, and one which was not fre-
quently bettered in junior cricket.

He had knocked up the runs quickly,
100, and mainly because of his slam-
ming. go-ahead play. But at length his
recklessness had paid the penalty; he
bad been a shade too slow, and the ball
alfiipped under his bat, and flicked out the
oft stunap.

But Handforth had had a good innings, |

and he accepted Lhe plaudits of the on-
lookers as his due,

““Oh, it was nolhing!" said Hand-
forth, as Church and McClure seized
him. ‘' Ilase off, you asses! I'm rather
disappointed, to lell you the truth—I
was out for a century——"

“ Never mind the century,” said
Church. ‘‘ You knocked up.forty-three,
and that was topping.”

Handforth continued to belittle his
pecformance; but, of course, his object
in doing this was merely to invite com-
pliments, and he oxpanded visibly
under the words of praise which were
showerad upon him '

He affocted to be quite indifferont to
the rest of the play. and stood looking

|
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After he had cooled down. he lounged
on the grass for some little time, with
Church and McClure beside him; then,
suddenly, Handforth sat up.

““ My hat!” he ejaculated.

‘“ What’s the matter?’’ asked Church.

“ Why, those photographs of mine!”
he oxclaimed. ‘' They were to be done
by this morning, and I forgot all about

it. Just run round to the village.
Churchy, and collect the giddy things."

Church grunted.

“Rats!”" he said. ‘ They'll do this
evening.’’ -

‘“Oh, will they?’ said Handforth
grimly. “I want ’em now. I posed
specially for those photographs—all

dressed up in cricketing flannels, and I
w%ptw tli'negl' particularly this afternoon.”
i {1 Joesn't malter to you why!" re-
torted Handforth sharply.

‘““My only hat!"' said McClure. * Do
f'ou want to send one to a young
ady— Yow—yaroooh!"

McClure collapsed, Handforth's fjsl
having come into operation.

‘““ And if you insult me aFain, I'll give
you another!”’ said Handforth aggroes-
sively. ‘‘ Just as if I should spend money
on having photographs taken, and thon
give them to a girl! A fat lot I care
about girls!"

““Then what's the asked
Church curiously.

‘““You inquisitive rotters'’ snapped
Handforth. ““If you must know, 1
want to give one of those photographs
to the Bannington junior skipper. He
happened to mention before the match
started that he was making a collection
of photographs—all the most famous
cricketers, you know—'

‘““Ha, ha, hu!" howled Church and
MecClure. )

Handforth glarod ferociously.

idea?”

“ You—you  yelling asses!”  he
shouted.
“ All the most famous cricketers!’

asped Church, holding on to McClure
or support. ‘“ Oh, Handy, you'll be the
death of us ono of theso days! Your
mod'o;sly is the most wonderful thing

on for some time while Tregellis-West | —

added to the score. Handforth was
critical, and he had many faults to find
.with the bowling, the batting, the field-
ing, and everything in general. One
might have supposed that Handforth
was a cricket instructor, by the way he
passed judgment,

But Handforth didn't wait to hear any
more. He rose to his feet and strode off,
romising dire punishment for his chums
aler on. At present he could not very
well do anyl‘ﬁng. Mr. Crowell had
stralled near by, and he had looked
rather straight at Handforth just after
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McClure had howled. It would not be; Handforth had many weaknesses, and

licy for the leader of Study D to use
is fists agatn.

Handforth decided to go and fetch the
hotos himself. It wouldn’t take him
ong Lo run to the village, and he could
take the short cut for the towing dpath—
for the pavilion on Little Side was
eitualed comparatively near to the river,
and quite a Eood walk from the Triangle.
It was much easier to reach the village
by the towing path than by going back
{o the school and taking the lane.

Handforth would not be required in
the match for some little time, and he
felt quite comfortable in going. And it
was highly important that the photo-

graphs should be obtained, so that Grey,

the Bannington skipfer, could have one
io add to his collection of famous
cricketers. But whether Arthur Grey
would be highly delighted remained to
he seen,

"Handforth walked quickly. The sun
had gone behind some clouds now, and
the air was not particularly hot. As
Handy was passing the hedged enclosure
of the River House junior praclice
ground, he heard sundry shouts.

'* Those fatheads think they can
play '’ he muttered. “ We'll show them
something when our fixture comes off !’

He was comparatively near to the
hedge, and just then he heard two
Juniors running along the turf on the
other side of the hedge.

“It’s all right, you ass!"’ panted one
of them. ‘' I've got it.”

“Good!”’ said another. ‘“That chap’s
a perfect terror! I've never seen such
batting in all my life!" C

“ And he’s not playing for St. Frank’s
at all!”’ said the other boy. *‘‘ Why, if
Nipper only knew, he’d fall over himself
to include—"

Handforth didn’t hear any more, but
what he had heard provided him with
much food for thought. He came to a
halt, and stared irresolutely at the hedge.

18 brow was puckered into a frown.
A perfect  terror!” he muttered.

Not, playing for St. Frank’s! They
Must be talking about one of our chaps!

ut who can it be?”’

While he was still thinking he heard
h‘e sharp sound of bat meeting ball, and

'a experienced car told him that the
8Wipe had been a clean, neat one. The
shouts from the other side of the hedge

were algo indicative of the batsman's
cleverness,

m—

one of these was curiosity. He forgot all
about his photograph, and walked up to
the hedge. He ljus,l; wanted to see who
was batting at the moment—not that he
was interested. He didn’t care a toss.
At the same time, perhaps, it would be
just as well to have a Jook.

He parted the branches, and stared
throngh the little opening. He was just
In time to seec gerry Dodd make a
beautiful cut at a most difficult ball.
The grace of Jerry’'s movements could
not be dented. He swung his bat easily
and wilh the utmast-confidence.

Handforlth nearly fell over backwards.

‘“ Great lpip!” he gasped. *‘ Dodd!
He—he told us he couldn’t play—he
made an awful mess of it. The awful,
spoofing bounder! Well, I'm )iggered!”’

Handforth continued to stare, as
though transfixed, and his eyes were
opened even more after he had seen
Jerry Dodd dispose of a few other balls.
Then Jerry was surrounded by the River
House boys, and they appeared to be
having a discussion.

‘““ Dodd—the duffer!” muttered:- Hand-
forth. ** Why, he can play topping
cricket! He’'s almost as good as I am ™.

This was saying a tremendous lot.
Such praise from Handforth was praise
indeed—for, of course, there wag only
one cncketer, in his opinion, who was
really perfect. To name this cricketer
would guperfluous. '

And then, while Handforth was stil]
watching, Jerry Dodd took the ball, an:
walked easily up the pitch. :

“ Oh, so he'’s going to try his hand at
bowling. i8¢ he?’ murmured Handforth.
“I don’t suppose he’'ll be much good.
He won’t get BErewster out, anyway.
DBrewster's the best batsman they’ve
got.” s

The skipper the House
juniors too u? his position, and waited
for theé. first ball to come down., He
watched Jerry Dodd in very much tho
same way .as Ascott had watched him.
There was something about the Aus-
tralian boy which .destroged Brewster's
usual confidence: but rewster could
not have explained the sensation if he
had been asked to descnbe it.

Jerry Dodd took a peculiar run—quite
short and easy, and with no particular
effort. His hand went round, and it
seemed that the hall would be a slow
one. DBut at the last second his wrist,
shol. forward in o peculiar movement,

of River
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and the leather came shooting down the
itch in a straight line for DBrewster's
at.
It touched the ground, DBrewsler
raigsed his bat, and the ball curled round
it and lifted out the middle stump.

“Great corks!” said Handforth
blankly.

Brewster smiled in a sickly kind of
way.

I'I'P

““ 1 thought that was coming straight
he said. * Let’s have another., Doddy!"’

Jerry Dodd obliged. This time
Prowster was well on the look out for
the sudden swerve of the ball, But it
didn't sworve at all; it came down like
a bullet, close to the ground, and again
the middle slump suffered.

‘“ My only hat!" muttered Kingswood.
‘““ The chap's a demon—he can’t do any-
thing wrong! There was no fluke about
that, you know!”

Again Brewsler lried, and again Jerry
Dodd leat him, by giving the ball a
totailly different spin. All Brewster's
confidenco oozed away, and he held his
bat nervously and uncertainly,

““The chap’s uncanny ! he multered.
“T can't mako him out! I've got a
feeling that I shall do nothing when
I'm facing him."”

Two or three other juniors lried, and,
although Jerry Dodd did not succeed in
wrecking the wicket at every ball, he
did so on so many occasions that the
River House boys regarded him as the
most deadly bowlor they had ever seen.

And then Handforth appeared.

Handforth was coming to deinand an
explanation.

erty Dodd saw him, and he gave an
abrupt start. In that second he knew
that he had been rash—he knew that he
never ought to have revealed himself in
his true colours, ecven to the River
House boys.

 You blossed fraud!'’ said Handforth
sternlv. ‘' At the same time, I'm jolly
pleased. I don’t mind admitting that
you're & bit of a wonder. You made
those River House fathcads look a bit
sick, anyway. Who on carth told them
they could play cricket?"

‘“* Now then, Handforth—none of your
sarcasm ! said  Brewster, grinning.
“You'd better be careful—the river's
nol far off, and we might be tempted
to give you a ducking. Whal's the idea
of butting in now? It's just hke you
to appear vhen Dodd didn’t want any-
bads ¢ 320 him.™
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" Say, Handforth, you're a good chap
—I know thal,"” said Jerry Dodd quietly.
“I reckon I did spoof you, but I had
a reason. You'll oblige me a whole
heap by keeping guict about this.”

‘“ Keoping quiet!” echoed Handforth.
““Rot! I shall tell—"

‘““ Now, look here. chum, be reason-
able,”’ said Jerry Dodd, seizing Hand-
forth’s arm. “ If you’ll promise to keep
quiet, I'll promise to explain to Nipper
and to you. I'll get busy on the explain-

ing game direclly after tea. Is that a
go?"

“You mean I've got lo keep my
mouth closed uniil then?"

[N ] Yes.'1

“I don't gee why I should,” said

Handforth obstinately. *“ And whal's the
reason for it, anvway? You can play
cricket preity well, considering. You'd
be of some use to the eleven—you oughi
to have been playing to-day. as a matter
of fact. It wouldn't be too late even
now "

‘“ Sorry. but it can't be done,” inter-

rupted Jerry Dodd: “1I don’t want the
Removo to know that I can play; bul
since you've found il out, I've gol (o
oxplain, and I'll explain to Nipper at
the same time. What do you sayv "’

““ Oh, all rith-—l ivo my word,'" said
Handforth. ‘' But I'm blessed ifi I can

understand the i1dea'

Very shortly aflerwards HHandforth
and Jerry Dodd left the River House
practice ground. They strolled Lo the
village, collected the precious photo-
graphs, and then returned to the school.

Although Jerry Dodd’s secret was out,
Handforth was the only fellow who knew
it—and Handforth, for all his faulls,
could be implicitly trusted once he had
gi:;lgn his word. he was as straight as
a die.

The St. Frank’'s innings was jusl al
an end, and, on the whole, we considered
that wo had done pretty well. 1 had
acdded thirty-five to the score., but the
other scores averaged between ten .and
fifteen.

There is not sufficient space at my dia-

sal to describe the match in full, and

may as well say at once that St.
Frank's went down. It was an unfor-
tunale resul(, but mainly owing to the
fact that our eleven was out of practice.
The .Grammarians had a big fight to
win, for some of their best men wore
dismissed quite early in the innings.
Arthur Grey, however, put up a splon-

|
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did Gght, and won the maich off his own
bat. His companion was a fellow who
was content to keep his wicket intact
without making any runs, and Grey
knocked up the score at a remarkable
epoed. As we had expected to lose, 1t
was not much of a disappointment.

But, later on, I spoke rather strongly
in the common-room. [ told tho fellows
candidly that they would have to put
more tume in at the nets, and that slack-
mg would not bo allowed. Our only
hance of making up for lost time was
{o practise unlil we were perfect.

I was on my way to Studv C soon
afterwards when Handforth came alon
with Jerry Dodd. Handforth touche
my shoulder.

A word with you!"
teriously,

' TWh? Whatl's the idea?’ I asked.

“I've got something to tell you—in
private,”’ said Handforth. *“ Who's in
Study C?7

“ Nobody,”" I replied.

“ Good!"”’

We entlered, and Handforth closed the
door; then he went to the window, and
closed this, too. Jerry Dodd, meanwhile,
was looking unusually serious.

" What’s &ll this mystery about?" 1

he said mys-

Jemanded.
I tell yown,”  said  Handforth,
poinling an accusing finger at Jerry

Dodd. ** This chap’s a spoofer. He can
play cricket better than you can!”
rinned. .

" Exactly,” T agreed. 1
sample of it at the nets——"

) Say. chum, that was a bit of play-
acling,” put in Jerry Dodd. ** I reckon
I can play cricket, and Handforth sur-
Prised me while I was taking a turn at
the nets on the River Hlouse ground.”

Handforth interrupted, and explained
all  the circumslances. I listened with
*ome surprise, and not without a feeling

’ saw &

of pleasure,
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* Why, this is great!’' I said al langth.
““If you can play like that, Dodd, I'll
give you a place in the eleven—" -

* You're real good, but I can't accept
it,”’ interrupted Jerry. |

‘* Why not?”’

*“ Well, to tell the truth, I’'m forbidden
to play cricket.”

* Forbidden!”’ I echoed, staring,

** Sure, chum. Head's orders.”’

“But why?' 1 asked. ‘‘ Why on
earth should the Head "

* I reckon my dad wants me to learn
things—to study away at books,” said
Jerry Dodd, with a grimace. * He put
the Head wise Lo this, and the result is
that cricket has been put outside my
reach.”

Jerry went inlo further details, and I
felt rather indignant.

“But, hang it all, it's too bad!”’ 1
protested. ™ We need cricketers just
now—we need them badly, and it's all
rubbish to say that you'’d spend too
much time at practice. I'm not going to
let you slip through iny fingers, anyway
—that i1e, if you can play as Handlorth
reckons.”

“By )ngs! I'd like to, bul it's im
potsible—"’
“ We'll see!” I interrupted grimly.

* Both Handv and I will keep it quiet.
Dodd, bhut when we play the return
match with Bannington next week—
well, by hook or by crook you’ll be in-
cluded in the junior cleven!”

And the matter was left at that.

But, before that return match took
place, many exciting and mystifying inci-
dents were destined to occur—incidents
which for sheer wonder would be diffi-
cult to surpass. Jerry Dodd was to pro-
vide St. Frank’s with something of a
sensation; but, at the moment, eéven
Jorry himself had not the' faintest ink-
ling of the amazing events which were
shortly to come to pass,

END. '
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BEYOND = DESERT

Australian Tale of Adventure:

By REID WHITLEY.
(Continued from Last Week.)

HEY made their exit through the
window of the place, which was hid-
den from the sniper, and, keeping in
line with the hut; ran along the

beach till they could slip into the bush.
Then began a toilsome march.

For-some way they had to crawl on hands
and knees, sometimes hacking a path. Then
they came to the edge of the swathe cut
by the fire, and the going became easier,
for here the smaller brush had been burned
while the larger etems remained and gave
enough cover to shield them from Braun’s
eyes, supposing that he was on the look-out
thereabouts, which seemed unlikely.

They travelled intand for @ couple of miles,
then the ground began to descend and soon
grew swampy. Here the flre had been
fhratted, everything being too green to burn.
Soon they came to a narrow creek of the
river, covered with emerald scum, and, fol-
lowing it, to the river itsell.

Here they halted to rest. The river had
an ill look. It was sluggish and muddy.
Mud banks fringed it, and on the banke were
certain ominous marks which Anson spied
at once.

. “ Plenty of 'gators here,”” he said. *“ Can't
- eay I'm keen on crossing, And if we had to
ﬁ:?ot- we'd give our. position away. Lemme
hink." | |
“ Look at that tree!”

exclaimed Jack.
“Tt leans half-way across.

You've got your

rope.. Why not make it fast and then we

could swing ourselves over?”
‘* Good- notion. Can do,” replied Anson.
And making their way along the slippery
bank, they soon had the rope in position.
Then, one at a time, swung themseives-to
the further side

As Maxwell-who went first—alighted,
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there was a stir in the slime a few yards
away, and a great alligator slithered into
the water and disappeared, showing that
their precaution had not been unnecessary.
Making fast the rope to a branch in case
they should have to return that way, they
proceeded down the bank, taking care to
avoid all clumps of grass where an ailigator
might lurk. :

The sun had by this ¢limbed high and the
heat amidst the thick bush wus stifling.
The mud banks of the river gave out an un-
pleasant reek. Jack halted and was about
to fill his pipe with some of the tobacco
which they had found amomng the stores in
the hut, when Anson 51:0;}{)&5 him.

“ Remember how the smell may carry,”
he said. ‘ What air there is drifts down
stream. Let's stick it a bit longer. Wo
can't be far off Braum's pitch now. Hark!
There he goes!’”™

A rifie cracked at no great distance. Then
from further off came the rattle of. a

machine-gun in reply.
*“Jim or my uncle taking a pot at the
whispered Jack. “I hope Jim

beggar,”
keeps Nunky under cover. Braun is a goofl
(14 I

shot."”
- %80 are we,”” muttered Anson darkly.
thought I was through with man-killing, but
I want that fellow's scalp. Ah, he has
moved! Found it too hot, I supposge.”

The rifle sounded nearer. Noiselessly as
they could they drew nearer. Suddenly Jack
halted and touched Anson’'s arm as he
pointed to something that showed against
the light close to the river bank, though
so well placed that it could not have been
scen except at close range.

To their eyes the thing was unmistakable.
A gun emplacement—and & long, low shape
swathed in tarpauling, and further protected
by a kind of roof of poles and grass thatch.
Anson whistied low. - o

‘““ Jee-roosalem?!  They did things rather
thoroughly, eh?’’ he exclaimed. *“ A three- .
inch gun, I should say. And see, it com-
mands the passage through the reef there.
They meant business. If things had gone
all right., they could have played Old
Harry with shipping going through the
Straits. Here's a path. Let's follow it,
and——- Down, man!”’ *

He had gone forward a few paces while
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hie had been speaking., Now he ducked sud-
denly. Jack did the like. They remained
- motionless for a minute, then  Aneon
peckoned and Jack softly joined him,

They were almost on the edge of a clear-
ing cut out of the heart of the matted bueh
which rcse like a wall about it. A hut
ctood in the midst, not a well-built place
like the one on the beach, but a mere shack
«f poles and brushwood with an open front.
Three men sat before it smoking and talking.
One was Braun, the others bearded and less
tidily dressed, who were unmistakably Ger-

- — e — —— —— - e o — -

tne piece, S .
gndi“‘_r_l.'?“dﬁ?!" yelled Jack.- .“ Hands up
Smach ! . E
(Centinued on page 32.)
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The rifle was torn from his hunds and
driven against his face, a great blaze of
Light shot through with incandescent stars
blinded - him, and he fell face downwards
without a sound.
¢ Jack! Jack!” o
Something was choking him. | He was
plunged deep .under water. He 'felt. cool
fingers slipping over his face, then a refresh-

ing moisture in his throat, and opened his |

eyes to look into the eyes of Anson!
eigood egg! I thought you were a goner
when 1 saw you go down,”-growled Anson.
‘s gettled the beauty who did it though.
We got three, but Braun has gone clear.
‘You winged him though. He scuttled off,
and I reckon we’ll sce nothing more of him
for the moment.” - L
¢ But what was it?” asked Jack hoarsely,
as he sat up. “ Did eomeone throw a rock?”
« I guess it, felt like it! - No; one of those
fcllows had a big bore eporting-rifie. He
let you have it with that, and the bulleb
hit the .lock of your rifle and drove 1%
against your head. You've got a regular

ome of a bump!” | ’
a o [t—it feels iike the dome of St. Taul’s
—organ . playing inside, too!" groaneg Jack.
< But we musb get back— Oww?!’

"He got shakily to his feet and nearly fell.
¢ Bit etill in the shade for a bit,” com-
manded Anson. * I'll skirmish round and see
“if I enn track that beauty. Keep quiet!
You've had a. close call.” - Lo
""He helped Jack -across the clearing to
the ehade of the shuck and left him for
e while. After a bit he returned. -

¢ No luck. He.has gone to earth.eome-
where among the rocks. I'll juet spoil these
fircarme so that he can’t use them—if indecd
be can use anything.” - :
% He removed the breech bolte and flung
them far into the impenetrable tangle of a
thorn brake, then made assurance doubly
sure by dinting the barrels against a stone.
Fxcept Braun had some other store to
draw upon, he would have to rely on his
pistol for the future, always supposing thrat
heo was nobt already dead. . s

¢ Now we'll trek,” eaid Anson. *“I'll come
back later and attend to these three chaps.
Steady! Lean your weight on me.”

The march .to the mouth of . the river,

along a strip of beach and 'across the mud- |

flats, was like a journcy im a bad dream
to Jack. Tnverything wavered before him in
bands of bright, harsh colour. Through it
all he heard Anson’s voice urging, eucourag:
ing, chaffing, imploring. o

" Once a6 they waded through one of the
many branches into. which °~ the stream
divided iteelf across the mud, he saw scme-
thing | rise out of the slime and smelt a
- gickening odour of musk and corruption.
- Then Anson's pistol roared several times,
the evil thing bellowed and writhed iteelf
away into the water, to float seaward om
the slow current. - ‘

“Soon he heard Harding’s and his uncle’s
voices, but after that ensued a long lapse
2 which he fought confused shapes_that

Y knew that the war was over.

| distance.
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threatened him eternally from out of fthe
ghades of a frightful forest where trees had
eyes .and clutching hands. AL

Fever had him. But luckily, among the
stores in the hut was a supply of medicines,
and Professor Maxwell well knew how to use
them, But three days had passed before he
awoke to full consciousness again. -His first
question was concerning Braun,

“Oh, the beggar's alive and doing well
enough,”” replied Anson. *I've come acroes
his tracks and twice I caught sight of him
on "the rocke -heyond that point. But if
e will leave us alone, we have decided
to Iet him go hang himself in his own way.
When you're better able to march we'll

ack what grub we need, put the rest out
or him, and destroy all these munitions be-
fore we go.” - - - | '

But, as he had said, Jack had had a close
call and another week was to pass before
the professor deemed him fit enough to
attempt the journey. foaires

““You can take a walk this afternoon to
try your strength,” he said. ‘‘-And we will -
start to<morrow early, if you feel capable.
I confees I shall be glad to be away from -
here.  Braun makes me uneasy. Why should
he linger in the neighbourhood when he
knows that so soon as we reach a settle-
meny we will set a hunt for him afoot?
For that part of it why were those men
you shot walting? DBraun, at all events,
Did they
expect someone to come for them? Did they
hope to get all this etuff away?  The
Papuans or eome of the sea-going Malays
would give a small fortune for the rifles
and ammunition. .I have no doubt they
could dispose of the . guns easily- enough
aleo. There are many queer folks arounil
the Malayan islands who would buy, I ghall
not be easy till we are home again.” -

: .!Tf.lck_ nodded thoughtfully, Anson whistled
softly. . " ' -

“I think you're right, professor. A grand
flare-up will be the best finish for all this
stuff. There is a dinky little detonating
battery “set amongst the dunnage. I know
enough to fix it so that those petrol tanks
will go up in a beautiful gusher. There's
plenty of wire to loose it off from a safe

Tl set about it now.” |

In. the afternoon - Harding accompanied
Jack on a stroll to the headland on their
side of the bay. Jack started briskly enough,
but as they reached the rocks at the point
he was fain to sit down, utterly exhausted,
for the fever had weakened him more than

| he knew.

Harding looked at him with concern.
(To be continued.)
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ks THE AMATEUR MECHAN[C”

Written in slmple,

) nOn-tachmcal
practma‘l craftsmen, contammg 6,000 lllustrations.

' SHOWS YOU HOW TO DO THE

language hy

.~HOME-JOBS THAT COST MONEY

To paint-and paper a- room-—To sole and heel
and patch boots and shoes—To maKe a pair of
hand-sewn bhoots—To restore coleur to old brown
shoes—To make household furniture—To' reseat
chairs—To upholster - sofas, cto—To instal a
-speaking. tube—To clean a Primus or other stove
—To repair ,bicycles—To overhaul a motor-car
—To repair d. motor-cycle—To work in metal
—To make a garden frame—To repair water taps
—To varmnish a violin—To remedy damp walls—
To repair a piano—To make a padded chair -from
~an old-cask—To make mailocart and perambulatcr
hood—To stuff animals—To dress -furs--To sxtuff
and mount birds—To do wood inlaying—To cure a
smoky chimney—To prepare working' ‘drawingds
—To renovate a rrandfather’s clock—To make
garden furniture, arbours, arches scats, summer-
houses, tables, ete.—To use metal dnllmg tools—
To renmate m1rrms~—Tn upholster furmtule in

Ll

ieather cloth—'l‘ mend hroken chIna—-To t]a
fretwork—To build a boat—To make a canoe; ete.
—To - lime-white poultry houses—To ~do, gold-
plating and silver-plating—To clean and mend
watches and clocks»To distemper ceilings- and
walls—To make picfure-franies and frame pic-
tures—All about curtain fittings—To make metal

- -

castings—To make tracing - paper, swaterproof B

- paper, fireproof paper, ete.~To clean paint off

glass—To fit a -motor workshop—To clean boilers
—To fix an- anthracite stove—To regild and re-
store picture frames—How to use spanners—To
make: woors and windows - draught-preof—To

+paint walls—To make a garden path—How to do

nickel-plating—To curé noises in hot-water pipes
~India - and glue varnishes—To ciean and repair
loeks—All about acids for etching metals—Micro-
meters, how to make and use them—IHow
make plaster -casts, etg., efv.

THIS IS -SOUND MONEY SAVING KNOWLEDGE

Mr. G. H. L. METCALFE, Byfleet, lSurre\v', writes:

“I -am more than pleared t0 find in the work
two-or three items of the utmost. value for e,

I consider this a valuable 'asset 1o any ‘home,-

and no home -can be' considered complete with-
out a set of these cxtremely useful volumes.”

Mr. SHERIFF, Grimshy, writes:

" My sincere congratulations on the way in
which this valuable work has been compiled. It
has been a permanent source of valuable infor-
mation to me, not only with regard to my own
trade, but it has also given me an mslp:ht ~mtu
the n.pa.u-mg and renova.tmg of domestic thmgs

‘father’s clock. ‘The

Mr R. D. McKELLEN, Romily, writes:

Lo

% By its-aid I have alrdady repaired my grand- g

next job is the gramophone.,
I only wish I had had-a. publication.of this sert.
when I was younger.

have the beneﬁt of it.”

Mr. W. G BOYLAN Beech House, Duhlm wrttes,.

‘““ Any person wanting more information than
is contained. inside the pages of i1hese four vol-
umes has no business on this planet. In Tact,

without the letterpress, the photo reprnduetimm,-

have shewn ‘me the error of my ways in- the
past, when I was tnying to he my own ,mct:han.ic "

However, my &sons wllr '

“The Am&teur Mechanic "-is a Complete’ Self-lnstructor in. Homa Handiness. -

Send. - far FREE. DE‘“{:RIPTIVE BOGKLET sh:wmg Sp:c.mea.Pages. from the Work, |

GRATIS o |

Ta {lle WAVFRLEY ‘BOOX €O, Ltd.
- 96, Farringdon Street

Please send me,
Baoklet containing all particulars as to contents, authors,
- ete., of ““ THE AMATEUR MECHANIC,”

(NGELN Dept %
London, E.C.4.

without ~charge, 'your: Free" Illustratetl

‘also inforimation 'as

to your ‘offer to rend the Complete Work for a merely

Over 80, 000 Citiz’ens

are now usmg
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Brooks’ appliance is a new

ROYAL AIR ?ORGE.‘Doh’tWear a Truss!

 BOYS WANTED between 15 and 16} years of
age. Bblust be medically fit and of good cducation.
Boys receive thorough instructions in selected
trade and are paid, fed, housed and clothed during
- training. - Write or call for descriptive booklet, ctc.,
t0' R A. F. Recruiting Depots,.4>Henrietta Street,
;- Covént Garden, W.C.2; 298, Bath Street, Glasgow;
11, 8t. Anne Street, Liverpool; Crown Buildings,
o James Waltt Street, Birmingham; or 15; Old Town

: Stréet, Plymouth. bee TR

~ELECTRIC-LIGHT! -
BATTERY,. WIRE, SWITCH, REFLECTOR,
LAMP, INSTRUCTIONS, &c,, b/« and 9/e
post paid.—Harborne Small Power
Co., 38 A.P., Queen’s Road,
& Aston, Birmingham. (Illus.Cat.6d.)

W
"CURLY HAIR!—'-Mine curled at once,’” writes
Major. Thousands of Testimonials. Proof sent.—
summers’ “Curlit” curls straightest hair. '1/5, 2/6.—
BEUMMERS {(Dept. N.L.), Upper Russell St.,-Brighton,

TOBACCO HABIT POSITIVELY CURED
IN THREE DAYS. Famous Specialist’s pre-
seription, 1/6—H. HUGHES (Box B.P.),
HULME, Manchester. -~ - =+ -

FACTORY 70 RIDER

Carriage Paid. Fifteen Days' Free Trial.

“"LOWEST .  EASY PAYMENT
CASH PRICES. - TERMS. .
Prompt Delivery. Second-hand Cycles
CHEAP. Accessories at popular

f| Prices. Write for Free Lists and
| Srecial Qffer of Sample Bicycle.

M EAD CYCLE CO. Inc.

BALSALL - HEATH, BIRMINGHAM.

"BIG AND SUCCESSFUL. To .be .tall is
one. of the chief. qualifications. for success. -.Ii
s - easy to increase -your .height by, the Girvan
Scientific Treatment. Students report from 2 to 5

- jnches increase. Send & post-card for particulars

~ and our-£100 guarantee, to Enquiry Dept. A.M.P.,
17, .8trond Green Road, London, N.4

DO YOU LACK SELF-CONTIDENCE?—Do
you suffer from nervous indigestion, constipation,
lack of energy or will power? You can acquire
strong nerves, which will give you absolute self-
confidence “if you use the Mento-Nerve Strengthen.
ing Treatment. Merely send 3 penn atamdps for
Earticu]ars.—-GODFRr ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd., 527,
mperial Bnildings. Ludgate Circus. London, E.O.4.

“ CURLY-HAIRI!I" ‘“1It’s wonderful '’ writes
E. M.- Thousands Testimonials.- Copies sent. Ross’s
“WAVEIT ” CURLS straightest hair:1/3,.2/5. Ross,
Mept. N.L.), 173. New North Road. London. N.1.

CUT THIS OUT.

The Nelson Lee Library., Pen Coupon. Value 2d.
Send this coupon with P.O. for ounly 5/- direct o
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet St,, London,
E,.C.4 In-.return you will receive (post free) a
splondid, »British Made 1l4ct, Gold ibbea TFleet
Fountain Pen, value 10/6. If you save 12 further
coupons, each will count as 2d. off--the price; so
you may send 13 coupons, and only 3/-. (Pocket
Clip 4d. extra). Ask for fine, mediam, or broad
nib. This great offer is made to introduce the
famous Fleet Pen to NELSON LEE rcaders.

Self-Filling, or Safety Morels, 2/- extra
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scientifio discovery .- with
automatic air cushions that
draws the broken parts to-
gether and binds them 4&s
you would a broken limb.. It
< absolutely holds . firmly and
comfortably and mnever slips.
Always light and cool,~and
conforms™ to-every"moévement
of the body without ~chafing
: or hurting.: We make it to
: -z‘-’ your measure, and send: it
: to you on a sirict guarantee
T _of .satisfaction or money re-
R : funded,: and we have put our
price so low that anybody, rich or poor, can buy
it. Remember, we make it to your order—send. it
10 you—you wear it—and if it doesn’t satisfy you,
you send it back to us, and we will refund your
money.* That -is the:- way we do Ctusiness—alsways
absolutely on -the square—and we have sold .to
thousands of 'people this. way for the past ten
years. Remember:we use no“salves, no harness, no
lies. no fakes, We just give you a straight business
deal at a-.reasonable price. Write at once fcr our

~BROOK’S APPLIANCE CO., LTD.,
'1830C), 80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2

.2 MAXKE .THIS!
SET OF PARTS FOR MAKING
i ELECTRIC SHOCKING COIL.
202 19, post free.—Harborne
" Small Power Co., 38 AP,
" Queen’s Road, Aston, B'HAM,
. dllusirated Calalogues, 6d.
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PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1/3
‘doz., 12°by 10 ENLARGEMENTS 8d. ALSO CHEAP
PHOTO MATERIAL. CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES
FREE.=—HACKETTS, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.

WAR & RED CROSS STAMPS. 20 ‘Gifferent,
-price 3d.- only.- Very good value. HOMER &
HAMBREY, Centre Buildings, LYye,
Stourbridge. » . . s
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