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CHAPTER L
A LITTLE ARGUMENT.

ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD
R shrugged his shoulders.
“ ﬁanged if I can see what all
the fuss 1s about!"' he said, in his
sneering, unpleasant way. ‘‘ Anybody
might 51ink the chap was a lin god "
““So he is—accordin’ to these fel-
lows,”’ said Gulliver. *‘ They * worship
him!'”’
““Bickenin'!” remarked Bell.

The Nuts of Study A were lounging
against the gateway which led from the
Triangle into the playing fielde.
evening, and St Frani's was enjoying &

burst of warm, welcome sunshiue after
a duwll day.

Over on the practice pilch on Little

ide, a sturdy junior was balting, and
a crowd of other fellows stood round,
In an admiring throng. Everything the
Jumor did was right. He was undoubt-
¢lly a hero in the eyes of the others.

Jerry Dodd, of the Remove, was the

fellow of the hour in the Ancient
ouse. '

The Australian junior had made a
lfmmo for himself in one never-to-be-
sorgotten hour, on the previous Satur-
2y afternoon. It was when he had
?rwed the junior eleven from being de-
cated by Helmford Collego, when the
Case scemed absolutely hopeless. -

Until that malch, only one or two fel-

It was

lows had known that Jerry Dodd could
I:luy cricket. The others had thought
im {0 be a hopeless duflor at tho game.
But they very soon found out their
mistake, and Jerry revealed himself in
his true colours. It was now known
throughout tho school that he was a
baisman of amazing capabilitics. He
hadn’t -been given an opporlunity of reo-
vealing what he could do in the bowl-
ing line; at least not in a proper match,

He had ontered tho game on Saturday
half-way through the last innings, and
had scored over two hundred runs oft
his own bat, changing a terrible rout
into a glorious victory. And, for this
alone, he was honoured in the Remove
as though he wore—lo use IFullwood's
phrase—a tin god.

One of the most delighted speclalors
of that match had been Mr. Williiun
Dodd, Jerry’'s uncle from Australia.
This genial gentleman was a riember
of the Australian cricket team, and he
was due to take part in the Test

matches. DBut at present, he was slill at
St. Frank's.
He had sprained his wrist rather

badly, making play for him impossible.
And eo, during his enforced idleness, he
decided to remain with Jerry. He had
boen filled with astonishment that the
boy should have put up such a bril-
liant performance.

‘Until Saturduy, Jerry had been for:
bidden to play cricket. His father had
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gent him to St. IFrank’s from '* down
under ”* to study, and Mr. Dodd had
believed cricket would
Jerry’s work,  But Nelson IT.ee hed
taken pity on the iunior-; he had scen
how hard it was for him {o live hia
normal iife without participating in his
favourite game.

And so Nelson Lee had cabled to
Australia, urgently requesting Mr.
Dodd to send a prompt reply. giving
permission for Jerry to play cricket for
the school. This permission had ar-
rived in the middlo of ithe Saturday-
match, S

Jerry Dodd, as a cricketer, Ltherefore,
was something new to St. Frank's. He
had suddenly blossomed out in a new
line, and he was the talk of the whole
school. 1iis Dbatting performance was,
indeed, a record for junior cricket at St.
Irank’s. | _

It was quite characteristic of Full-
wood Lo sncer; the cad of the Ancient
House gencrally sneered at anything of
a commendable nature. Moreover, he
had rather a grudge against Jerry Dodd.
For no particular reason, he had de-
veloped an intonso dislike for the
colonial Doy. .

“You’ra right, Bell; it's positively
‘rickenin’,"”" - he said, in a loud voice,
“Tha way they craw! over the cad
turns me up!”’

‘“ Disgustin’, I
Bell..

Handforth and Co. were just passing.
Church and McClure, of course, would
have, gone straight on, but Handforth
came to an abrupt halt. He was al-
ways ready for an argument, -and his
fist was ready at any time to deliver o
punch. It was a particularly keen
pleasure to punch Fullwood’s elegant

call 1t!? exclaimed

nosa,
‘“ What's that?’ said Handforth
grmiy. -
"“Eh?’ satd Fullwood, with siudied
insolence.

‘““What's that you were tsaying just
now. you cud?”

* 1 always thought that young gentle-
men were told Lo mind their own busi-
ness,” said Fullwood calmly. ‘* As it
happens, Handforth, I wasn’t speakin’
to you at all, and you can go an’ boil
your face:.”

Handforth bad no intention of doing
60.
‘“You cheeky rotler,”” he said warmly.
" You wore speaking about Jerry Dodd

mterfere with

|

|
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—T heard you! And if 1 ever hear yon
isulting him behind his back again, I'll
biff you on the nose until you can't sce
straight "’

“ You’d beiler not try it on!” said
Fullwood sourly. ‘ An’ if it comes to
that, T'l say what I bally well like,
without interforence from you. You
might think Dodd was a magician, the
way everybody jaws!"

‘““He’s not a magician, and there’s
nothing magical about himn,'’ said Hand-
forth. *“But he's the hest cricketer
the Remove’s ever had, and he's proba-
blly one of the best cricketers in the
whole world. He'’s not mereoly clover.
he's siinply a demon at the game. And
just because the chaps honour him for
it, alk you can dJdo is to sncer!"

“T'm not sneerin’.” relorted *uli-
wood. ‘' But it makes me fed up when
I hear everybody slobberin’ over the

cad. What has he done, anyway? Sim-
ply knocked up two hundred runs
against the Helmford juniers. Any

decent cricketer could do that.”

“It's a pily you don't try!" said
Church surcastically.

“Me?' grinned Fullwood. - “I've
got somethm' hetter to do with ny
time. Crickat is only a wasie of encrgy;
there’s no hally sense in knockin® a ball
about, an’ chasin’ after it.”

‘“‘ Hallo, what’s the
asked Piit, strolling up. -

‘““Oh, nothing! Fillwood's merely
asking for a thick ear,” said Handforith
promplly.

‘“ Ara you going {o oblige?”

‘“Of courso!
Fullwood backed away.

‘“ Krep vour roiten fists to yourself !
he s=aid hastily. ‘“I've got as much
right to my ‘opinion as any oiher chap-
An' I say it's all hosh to mako such a
furs about that Australian hounder.
He's a0 uncouth, uneducated lout!"’

Regmald Pitt frowned.

‘“T shall bo delivering that thick car
if you'’re not carcful,” ﬁm said sharply.
“ Dodd deesn’t want any of us to fight
his battles for him, I know; but I'm not
going to stand here and hear you string
out 1nsults of that sort. Jerry may not
be polished in the same way as you
are. IFFullwood, but he happens to he a
genileman.” S

C“ Ha, ha, “ha!’ yelied Fullwood and
‘0. .
*“ And ha could teach you some les-
sons in manners, too!’ went on Pitt

argumeni?’?
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warmly. “I'H just give you a word of
advico. Don’t insult him to his face.”

““ Oh, and why not?’’ asked Tullwood
gneeringly.

““ Well, it wouldn't be hoalthy!"

“I'm not afraid of the rotter.”” said
Fullwood. ‘“ As for his cricket, he
ncedn’t think that he's the most im-.
porlant chap at St. Frank's becausc he

can do a bit of baltin’. When you como
to realise his performance. there was
nothing particularly startlin’ 1o what
ho did.”

‘I suppose making two hundred

runs 13 a trifle?””’ demanded Church.

‘“ It waan't.. bad; but: who was he
batuin’ against?”’ asked Fullwood
" gourly. ‘*“ Juniors, who hardly know
what cricket is. Wh‘y, if Dodd was
asked to stand up to Fenton's bowling,
his wicket wouldn’t iast a minute.”

Fullwood was only saying this with
the object of belittling the splendid
show that Jerry Dodd had put up. He
didn’t succeed 1n tho object he desired;
ho only made his listeners angry, and
the argument waxed hot. Noboc{y ever
thought that there would be any defi-
nite result. |

““That's rather a nice point!’ said
Pitt. ' According to your idea, Full-
wood, Jerry Dodd wouldn't be able to
stand up to Fenton's bowling?”

““ No, he wouldn't."

(4 R&Lﬂ !'l"

[ ROt, !I'!

‘“He'd wipe Fenton's bowling all over
the Geld!” |

Handforth and Co. were vigorous in
their remarks.

“Oh, I don't know so much about
that,” put in Pitt. “ I don't supposo
Dodd could deal with Fenton’s bowling
as easily as he dealt with the junior
stuft. But I'll guarantee he'd put up a
good show.'

Fullwood sneered. Edgar Fenion was
the captain of St. Frank's, the idol of
the first eleven. He was certainly the
finest cricketer in the senior school; as
excellent at batting at bowling. He
was a tower of strenikth to his side, an
able leador, and a first rate fellow.

To think of pitting Jerry Dodd
against this giant of athlolics was hardly
8 fair test. But Pitt had plenty of con-
ﬁd‘?nce in the Australian junior.

And what about the bowling?"' de-
manded Handforth abruptly. *“ I'll
Suarantee that Dodd could bowl Fenton
with ease.”

“LifMle!” jeered Fullwood. ** Tenlon
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could stand up to Dodd's bowiing for
twelve hours, an' his wicket wouldn’t
be in danger for twelve seconds. You
can think what vou like about the cud,
but I have my own ideas.”

““Well, I'd rather like to force thoco
ideas down your own throat!”’ said Pt -
grimly. ‘‘ It’s not my budginess Lo
champion Dodd, but I'll wager that he
could get Fenton out in less than teun
minutes—and find his middle stump,
too. And Ill wager that VFanton
couldn't get Dodd out in half an hour!”

Fullwood shrugged his shoulders.

“ What's the good of this*’ he
sneered. ‘' We can’'t put it to the test,
or I'd take your bet, and give you
twenty to one.’”

B‘;lSamo here!” chimed in Gulliver and
ell.

‘“I don’t bet!” said Pitt curlly. ' But
perhaps this can be put to the test. 1'll
make you eat your own words, if I can,
Fullwood. Fenton’s just over there,
and I'm going to ask him if he'll parta-
cipate in Lhe test.”

“ You may as woll save your breath,”
exclaimed Iullwood. ** Fenton won't
lower himself by playing cricket with a
hooligan like Dodd."”

Pitt turned without a word, leaving
Handforth and Co. to see that the
chums of Study A did not slide off. Pilt
went straight up to Fenton, the tall,
upright, fair-haired school captain.

“ Just a minute, Fenton,’”’ said Ditt.

‘“ Hallo, what is it?"’ asked the pre-
fect. ‘“*I'm just going to the nets--—-- "

‘“ We've been having a bit of an argu-

ment,”’ explained Regtinald Pitt. * The
cad Fullwood has been making some
beastly remarks about Jerry Dodd; try-

:'ing to belittle his performance of Satur-
ay__l'i

“T'l atlend to Fullwood,” said Fen-
ton grimly. ‘The young cad! Dodd
is a wonder, and I've got a great res-
pect for him. In fact, between yvou and
me and the gatepost, I'm ralher sorry
he's not eligible for the first eleven.’

ritt grinned.

‘“ Well, it’s this way,”” he explained.
‘“* It’s my opinion that Jerry Dodd coull
find your wicket within ten minutes.”

‘“Oh, could he?"’ said Fenton goad-

naluredly. “* I'm not so sure about
that.” .
‘“It’s my opinion, also, that you

couldn’t find his wicket wilthin half an
hour,”” addod Reginald Pitt..

‘““You seem to have a Yfargo amount
of faith in Dodd,” smiled thc school
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captain, ‘“ And, by the same token,
precious little faith in me!”’

‘** IL’s not that,” said Pitt hastily. ‘1
—Y was wondering 1f you’d consent. to
put it to the test, Fenny. 1 know it's
not usual for a junior to practise with
a eemor, but Lhis 18 exceptional. Are
you willing to take it on?”

Fenton hesitated for a moment. He
was tn a delicate position. If he re-
fused, it would be taken for granted
that he was afraid to face the test. If
he agrced, he half believed that he
would not come out with all the honoura.
But after all, cricket was cricket
He wouldn’t lose any dignity by con-
senting to this proposal.

He nodded.

“Yes, I'll take it on, if you like,”
lie said, with a smile.

“Good man!’  exclaimed Ditt
heartily. ** Come on, it'll do on Little
Side! Good old Fenton, you always

vwere a sport!”

_ Fonton followed the junior, still smil-
ing, and the other fellows wondered
what was in the wind. Handforth and
Co. weroe quite eager, for they knew by
Fenton’s very presence that he had con-
sonted to the Froposal. Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell scowled, but pretended
to be well content.

“ Oh, so Fenton’s decided to show the
young bounder up?' sneered Fullwood.
“I'mg glad of that. You’ll see something
now, my sons! You'll see Dodd lock
as small as a. midget. He won't be able
to swank after this!”

‘““You-: rotter!” snapped Church.
‘““ Doddy never has swanked! It’s not
his way; he’s about the most modest
chap in the Remove!”

Jorry Dodd, at the present moment.
was chatting with me. As a matlter of
fact, I was asking him how or earth he
managed to get such a tricky twist on
the ball. His bowling was extraordi-
narilrv ingenious.

“1 guess it's just a matter of practice,
chum,’” smiled Jerry. ‘' Some fcllows
have a better knack, perhaps. And it
won't do to keep to the same twist, be-
cause a batsman sort of gets used to it.
'The ides is to trick him.” -

‘“ Exactly,”” I agreed. * But that's
not always easy. think I shall have
to take a few lessons from you, Doddy,
f you've no objection, although I can
never hope to reach your form.”

“I've no g¢gbjection, old chnm,"”
smiled Jerry. “ You see——"'

“ Hullo,rri‘entonl” I interrupted, as

the school captain came up. ‘‘ Glad to
gee you. Anything we can do? Alweys
ready to oblige 'with a few hints, if
necessary. Perhaps you want to chtain
a few tips about real cricket?’’

Edgar Fenton grinned,

** Nono of your cheek, my lad,” he
said pgood-naturedly. *‘‘To tell the

truth, Pitt has made some sort cf a

challenge. He’s got an idea that Dodd
could get my wicket down in ten
minutes—"’

“Wrong!"' I said. *‘ He'd do it in
five!”

L Y] By

jings ! put in Jerry. ‘1 ray,
chums, I—%——-’? y

“You don't come on in this act, ex-
cept to do the work,” put in Piti calmly.
Objections not nllowe(f: Doddy. I won't
mention any names; but some frightful
cads have been running you down; call-
ing you a swanker, and all the rest of
it. They said you couldn’t do any-
thing against Fenton, and so I've asked
Fenny to. put it to the test. You've
got to agree.”

Jerry Dodd looked at the schocl cap-
tain doubtfully.

‘T reckon I don't want to push for-
ward, Fenton,”” he said. “T didn't
figure on anything of this sor(, and it
hardly seems fair——"

'‘“ That’s all right, kid,”” interrupted
Fenton. ‘' Cricket 1s cricket, and if
ou can beat me, good luck to you.

ut I rather fancy you’ll have some
trouble. I don’t think I can be accused
of being boastful ; but it's hardly reason-
able to suppose that a youngster of your
age can handle a fellow of my size.”

“8ize doesn’t count,” interrupled
Pitt. *‘ It’s skill you want, Fenny.
You're the best cricketer in the seaior
eleven, a deadly bowler and a bailliant
batsman; but I maintain that Jerry
Dodd is an exception. He’'s the kind of
cricketer that only comes once in itwo or
thiree generations. @ When he grows
older he'll be famous all over tho
world."” »

‘“By jings!” said Jerry uncomfort-
ably. * Cut it out, chum:"”

verybody knew what was in the wiud
now, and quile a lot of talk was going
on. It was decided that Jerry Dodd
should go to the wicket first, and Fen-
ton should take the ball. He was to bo
allowed ten minutes in which to find
Jerry’s wicket. If he failed to do so by

| then, the positions were to be reversed.

We ell stood round, looking on with
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~groat intercst.  Then, just before we
started, I had an idea. Possibly ‘Fenton
would get his man out with a catch, and
it would be only fair to set the field.

" There wero plenly of junior crickelers
present, and 1 spread them out sll over
the field, as in a proper cricket match.

‘“ Right-ho—go shead!” I said at
length.

enton {ook the ball and went
ahoad. DBy this lime, quite a number of
seniors had strolled across, and they
were smiling with supreme confidence.
Their faith in their caplain was enor-
mous, Fenton was a deadly bowler,
and in most of their senior matches
nllore wickets fell to him than anybody
else.

‘“Oh, ho'll have no difficulty in find-
ing the kid’s middle stump,” said Mor-
row, of the Sixth. ‘' Rather a check.
theso kids suggesting such a thing ; but
I musl admit 1t’s inleresting."”’

‘Il put the junior in his place,
too,"’ suic{’ another senior. *‘ Just be-
cause he made such a big scove on Satur-
day he thinks he can do anything. But
he's bitten off more than he can chew
this time.”’

Morrow shook his head.

“Tt's not Dodd’s doing.”’ he said. “ I
don’'t think he suggested this test.
There’s no swank and bluster aboul
Dodd. He's a decent kid, I believe. I
shall be rather sorry to see him look
small.”’

It was taken for granted by ntne out
of ten that Jerry Dodd would be wiped
out of existence by the all-conquering
IFonton. Senior cricket was a very dif-
ferent proposition to junior cricket

Mr. William Dodd had strolled up.
and h¢ looked on intently. Uncle RBill
had great faith in his nephew, and he
was aware of a tiny fecling of anxiety.
Would Jerry give a good showing
against the sentor champion?

Fenton himself had no feclings of ani-

mosity against Jerry, but he Ycld him-
self that he would do his utmost to show

the crowd that a mere juaior had no'

carthly chance against a real cricketer.
In the Sixth, junior cricket was more or
less regarded as a game of marhles.

The St. Frank’s captain to 'k his run,
and then delivered the loather witn the
speed of a four-point-suen ehell. Fen-
ton was a terror for speed. TlLe hall
whizzed down the pitch, broke awk-
wardly, and—

(Qack!

|

|

!
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Away it wenl, right over lo the far
corner of Big Side, a magniflicent drive,
which plainly told of the power behind
the bat. From all sides 8 murmur of sur-
prise went up. Fenton stared, and hit
his lip. This wasn't a good beginning.

Uncle Bill smiled quietly to himself.

“Good for you, Jerry!” he mu
mured. ‘' Keep it up!”

While the ball was being hunied, an-
other was brought into action. Jerry
sonl il speeding away. Fenton tried all
his tricks, and although the Australiarn
junior had a little trouble with some of
the balls, his wicket was never in the
slightest danger.

He seecmed to anticipate every mote
of Fenton’s, and he was prepared for it
when the leather came down. The 8I.
Frank's captain was a olever bowler,
changing his tactics constantly; the
batsman never knew exaclly what was
coming. But, somehow, Jerry had un
uncanny way of guessing. At all events
he never made a mistake—he never fell
into the traps which Fenlon set.

And the minutes passed, and Jerry
Dodd still remained at the wicket, battiug
away coolly, powerfully and with the
most confidence. Edgar Fenton was
perspiring; but his redness of face wus
not entirely due to this.

He. the champion cricketer of the
school, was being ‘‘shown up’ by a.
mere junior’

Jerry Dodd was literally toying with
his expert bowling! Tt was not what
Fenton had expected, by any means,

Handforth gloated openly

“ Hurrah !’ he Eol ed. ‘““Good for
you, Doddy'!' That's the style, old
son! We'll show what the Remove can

do: the Sixth ain’t in it with us!

‘“Now, what about your little bet?"
grinned Reginald Pitt, turning to Full-
wood. ‘‘ Nine minutes, already, and
Dodd secema fairly set. I don’t fancy
Fenton will get his wicket within the
next Oty soconds!'’

Fullwood scowled.

“Oh, I expect FFenton's off colour to-
day "’ he said grufily.

Pitt chuckled, and then I slipped my
watch into ray pocket.

“Time's up!’ I said briskly. ‘ Ten
minutes, and Dodd hasn’t been dis-
missed. It's your turn now, Fenton.
\What do you think of our pottad W. G.
Grace?"

Fenton threw off his momentary an-

| noyance.
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‘“He's greal!” bhe said frankly.
‘ Dodd, my lad, I'm proud of you! I'm
not a braggart, but any youngster who
can stand uwp Lo my bowhng for ten
minutes as you have done—well,. he's
worth a mint of money to his side.”

** Thanks, Fenton,” said Jerry. *“I'm
glad!  I—I hope I haven’t offended
you by refusin’ to be bowled—-"’

*“ Oh, cut that out, you young ass!’’
interruplted Fenton. *‘ This isn’t a per-
ronal matter. You've proved yourself
to be a better batsman than any we’ve
gol in the first eleven. I’'ll admit I don’t
like saying it, but it's the truth, and
is got to be said. Now we’ll see
what you can do at bowling. If you
can discover my wicket within the stipu-
lated ten minutes, I'll give you a pulty
medal !’

“Good!" grinned Jerry. ‘“ You’ll
bave to kind of watch out, chum!”’

I set my watch, and Fenton went to
tho wicket. Jerrry Dodd took the ball,
and 2 moment later he sent down his
firsl ball. Uncle Bill watched with
even greater interest than before. Jerry
was doing wongders.

It was a clow ball, that first one, and
Fenton swung his bat round. But, some-
how or other, the lecather broke in a
peculiar way, and the school captain
oily jJust succeeded in  Dblocking his
‘wicket, ‘

Ile teossed the ball back, his heart
beating fast. He knew he had had a
narrow escape. He watched Jerry ner-
vously. In some strange way, Jerry
always T{;ot e batsman into this condi-
tion. 1ere was something about him
which robbed the man at the wicket of
all his confidence. |

Jerry sent down hia second ball, He
took a short run, and his arm went up
casily. Fenton anticipated a second
slow ball. Then, just at the last second,
the Australian junior’s wrist shot round,
and the ball fairly hiesed down the pitch.

Crash!

Fenton ddidn't exactly know whet
happened. He hit out powerfully, but
his bat mel nothing but air. And, be-
hind him, the middle stump of the
wickot was lying over in a drunken way,
and (t)ll::e bails were yards distant.

" [

'"“ Clean bowled, by Jove!”

“ Hurrah 9

‘“ Well played, Dodd !

Fenlon's face was a studv. He had
half feared this, but he had never really

LEE LIBRARY

expected it to Wappen. He had beén
bowled within a minute; Jerry’s second
ball had done the trick! |

And the result of this test was plain,
Jerry Dodd, of the Remove was far
superior t0 Edgar Fenton, of the Sixth.
Better at bowling and better at batting.
Fenton threw his bat down, breathin
hard. He stood there with clenche
fists. It wasn’t an easy pill to swallow.

‘“Keep it up, enny ' shouted
Morrowanxionsly, “Itwas only a fluke!”’

Fenton swung round; his bitterness
completely evaporated. That shout of
Morrow's was unsportsmanlike, and it
cut Fenton to the quick. As a rule,

Morrow was one of the best fellows
breathing; and his captain’s failure
needed some excuse.

“A fluke?”’ saxd Fenton grimly.
“Don’t you beliove it, Morrow. That
ball was a stinger! Hobbs himself

couldn’t have played.it! I owe Dodd an
apology, and I make that apology
now."

‘“ Ap-apology!”’ stammered Morrow.

He expected the skies to fall. The
school captain apologisin% to a2 junicr!

‘“ Exactly!"” went on Fenton deliber-
ately. “ I thought he was only good at
junior cricket. ]I made a mistake. He's
the best batsman and the best bowler
I’ve ever played against. With him in
the first eleven we could wine \p every
team we played against. I{'s our Inis-
fortune that he’s ineligible!”

It was a courageous speech, and just
what T had expecied of o true sports-
man like Edgar Fenton. ITe Lx k Jerry
Dodd’s hand, and wrung it varmly.

** Splendid, young ‘un,”” he :aid,
‘“You're a wonder!”

“ Hurrah 1" |

‘“ Good old Fenton!”

“Well played, Dodd!”

‘“ Good man!”

Dodd was quite flushed, and a
moment later Uncle Bill came up to
him, and clapped him on the bach.

““By gad, Jerry, I'd like to see yon

laying in a county match!” he said

eartily. ‘‘ I'd guarantee you'd set an

example to the prol'essionu]s, that they
wouldn't forget 1n a hurry. Why, darn
me, you'd make your mark in the Test
match "’

“Say. eut it onut. Uncle Bill!"’ pro-
tested Jerry modestly. -

‘““ And what's more, I've got an idea,”
said Uncle Bill, with a twinkle in his
eyes. “ I'm not going to say any-moro
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just now, but 1t might come to somes
thing. This performance of yours has
shown me what you can do. If I can
give you & biF chance of making good,
well, I'll do it

Jerry Dodd was quite puzzled, but his
nncle would not explain what he meant.
Just a little distance off Fullwood and
('o. were looking very sheepish. 'Their
cstimation of Jerry Dodd's prowess had
been very inaccurate.

‘““ Well, what have you gol to say®”’
demanded Handforth tartly.

‘“ Oh, go and eat coke!”’ snapped [ull-
wood. .

‘““ You haven't even got the decency
to admil you're wrong!’ went on IHand-
forth. *“ If it wasn't for soiling my
hands I'd punch all your beastly noses
until supper time!”’

Fullwood and C'o. had nothin® {o say,
and they-shecred off. They knew that
Handforth would probably .put his
threat into execution if they answered
him back.

That little test on Little Side was the
talk of tho school during the remainder
of tho evening. Seniors and juniors
alike had no other subject for discus-
sion, Jerry Dodd, of the Remove, had
completely wiped up TFenton, the St.
Frank's champion. It was certainly
somelhing worth talking about.

CHAPTER 1I.

RAMZIN PAYS A CALL'!

ELSON LEE was quite comfort-
N able.
It was just afler midnight, and
decidedly close. Outside, tho
stars were winking rather hazily, but
there was every prospect of fine weather.
I'he whole countryside was silent and
asleep. Behind the school the moon
;}'aﬁt shining down with a pale, weak
ight.

Noelson Lee had boen at his bedroom
window for some little time. It was
very comfortable there, seated in an
easy-chair, and he was dreamily smoking
:ll::? pipe. Ho didn't particularly want to

cp.

; At first he had sat down just for a
oW minutes afler undressing. Attired
;ll his pyjamas and dressing-gown, he
'ad switched off the light, and, instead
ot Ecttmﬁ into bed, he had pulled the
ounge chair to the window.

FIFTEENTH 7

tho famous schoolmaster-detoclive, free
from the scholastic worries of the day.
was at liberty to think deeply on other
matlers.

Just now he had been looking over the
problem of Jerry Dodd.  He was bring-
ing back all the details to mind. Quite
recenllﬁ Nelson Lee had had some
astorishing adventures with a parly of
myslerious Indians, or Burmese. who,
to the best of Leo's knowledge, were
still in the district.

They had made their headquarters in
a rock fissure down in the old 'quarry
on Bannington Moor, and, for some
rcason best known to thomselves. they
were intent upon getting hold of Jerry
Dodd.

Nelson Lee had some inkling of the
truth, He knew, for example. Lhat theso
Indians were anxious to brand Jerry
with a peculiar sign. But why? Whal
could be the reason for this? Nelson
Leo was at a Joss.

‘““The Brand of the Twin Slars!"
muitered Lee absently. * Why should
theso men from the Easl come to St.
Frank’s on this mission? It is quite
evident that they are in grim earnest.
I have received ample proof of thal.”

More than once Nelson Lee had heen
in danger of his life at the bhands of
these men, but he did not think they"
meant any actual harm to Jerry Dod(f.’
There was no doubt, however, Lhat they
had every intention of capturing Jerry,
if possible.

Nelson Lee had spent a great deal of
time in looking up books of reference,
and he had come across one of two very
inleresting details concerning habits,
customs, and religions of the different
sects and castes ot Burmah,

And he was now convinced Lhat this
mystlerious little party in the district was
set upon branding Jerry Dodd on his
fifteenth birthday. This would fall on
the Wednesday of the present week.
Lee was determined that Jerry should
be well guarded on that particular day.

As Lee lay back smoking in his chair,
he also called to mind the .peculiar inci-
dent of the golden idol. Jerry had
brought this to the school, having taken
it from the rock cavern while under the
influence of a peculiar drug. Nelson Leo
now had that idol in his own poassession.

He had thought of taking direct
action, but, so far, he had not gono

At this hour it was quiet; thero was|to this lenﬁth._ Until it was absolutely

Ro possibility of an interruption. And

necessary, he did not want to make the
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malter public, or even to inform the
police.

For Nelson Lee had an idea that there
wns a sccret behind all this—a secret
which Jerry’s father would prefer to
remain hidden. Somewhere or other,
there was a family skeleton in the Dodd
cupboard.

Therefore, although Nelson Lee had
plenty of evidence, he had not yet taken
official action. And he had an idea that
the Indians themselves Eueased that this
was the case, and so they remained in
the neighbourhood, awaiting an oppor-
tunity to achieve their purpose. '

At last Nelson Lee roused hiwself.
The big school clock had just chimed out
tho hour of one, and the detective con-
sidered it was about time he got between
the shcets. The first rays of dawn would
be appearing after the lapse of another
two hours,

Lee took a last look out in the silent
Triangle. Everything seemed ghostly.
The founilain was clearly out.linecf in the
pale moonlight, casting a long shadow
over the dry gravel.

Nelson Lee's gaze wandered over
towards the little plantation near the
monastery ruins. Then suddenly he
became rigid. He stood perfectly still,
slaring out at one certain spot.

Was 1t imagination, or had he actually
geen a slight meovement?

* Strange!” he murmured. ‘I can
swear I saw a dim shadow-— Ah!”

He stared harder than ever, and now
he knew that -he was not mistaken.
Something was moving among the trees
--—somethir\lf stecalthy and well-nigh in-
visible. Nelson Lece could follow the
movements with a fair amount of
cerlainty.

HHe went first towards the little wood-
shed among the trees. There he paused
for quite a little while. And Nelson Lee
drew Dback well away from the window
£0 that there could he no possibility of
his being seen.

'Then at last, when he had begun to
think that the shadow would not re-
appear, he saw a Sliﬂlt movement cuite
a long way away. He knew what had
happened. The intruder, whoever he
wae, had passed behind the wood-shed,
now coming into view agein nearer to
the scHool building.

There was a short stretch of open
moonlight to cross, and the stranger
ran wilh great speed, but absolutely
eilent. He was swallowed up in the

- shadow which la

deep against the:face
of the Ancient House.

Nelson Lee pursed his lips. He was
positive that the intruder was an Indian!
I'ne man had moved in a peculiar, snake-
like fashion. No ordinary burglar or
tramp could have ado%ted those move-
ments. And a visit one of the
Indians was not altogether unexpected.
Leo hed been on the look-out for some
such contingency.

He knew that he was safe from ob-
servation now. He leaned out, of the
window, just allowing his head to pro-
ject over the stone sill. He gazed away
in the direction the hgure had taken.
At first there was no sign of it; then
Lee could discern a tiny patch of black-
ness moving amid the other blackness.
And then, as he looked, it suddenly dis-
appeared.

“Quite s0!”" he murmured. ‘ This
1s eminently satisfactory. I could not
have desired a better move on the
enemy’s part. The dusky gentleman
has entered my study.”

This was quite clear to Lee. The man
had slipped in through the window,
which he had had no difficulty in open-
ing, since the catch was of simple manu-
facture. But he was not likely to be
rewarded for his pains. Nelson Leo
never kept anything of importance in
his study.

Ho knew, of course, why this Indian
had come. There could be only onc
reason. He was looking for the golden
image, as he had looked on one other
occasion. Then, as now, Nelson Lee had
surprised him at his work. But this
time the detective was far better off,
for he had received full warning.

Without wailing to dress, he slipped
{owards the door, opened it silently. an/
passed out inmto the corridor. Then,
with cat-like tread, he made his way to
the staircase, and descended.,

He did not waste any time in reaching
his astudy, and he arrived outside the
door without the intruder having had
the slightest warning of his approach.
Anqlathen Nelson Lee’s movements were
rapid.

Vith one combined movement he flung
the door open and switched on the elec-
tric light. It was done in a flash. And
there, facing a mahogany bureau, was
the swarthy Ggure of an Indian. He ha.l
been taken utterly by surprise, and he
swung round with a erp isa of alarm.

* Stand still ¥’ rapped out Lee curtly.
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* Ono movement, and I fire
The intruder leapt towards
window, which was standing wide open,
but Nelson Lee anticipated the move.
Quick as thought he flung a light chair
across the roomn—not at the Indian
in front of him. 7The man, unable to
¢heok himself, stumbled hecadlong over
the obstacle. :
- Crash! _
Ho was over before he knew it, with
Nelson Lee on top of hin. The detec-
tive oblainad a ju-jilse grip, and ho
held the Indian helpless. The man,
breathing hard. muttered some words
in his own language, :
“ No, my friend, you don't gel away
this time!"”" said - Nelson Lee calmly.
“ Can you understand what I am say-
ing?’

‘I'no prisoner grunted.

“ My knowledge of linglish is exira- |

ordinary !"' he muttered.

‘* Splendid !’ said Nelson Lee. ‘' Wo

shall now be able to converse quif®
freely, and, I have no doubt, with
mutual interest, Our present posilions,

however, are nol precisely comfortable."

I am Rahzin—it is not for thou to
molest me !’ hiwsed Lhe Indian. “ Woe
betide thee if harm befalls me! Thou
art warned!”’ :

Nelson Lee laughed.

- ‘1 don’t fancy retaining this grip,
my friend,” he said. ‘I will allow you
to rise—-and now it is my turn to give
you a warning. You will take your
seat in the easy-chair, and if you make
the slightest attempi to escape, I shall
shoot. vou down. ) wish to have a few
words wilh you."

‘“‘If thou art so foolish as {o release
me, 1 shall escape.”” said Rahzin., “ Of
thy warning I pay vo heed. Thou wouldst
not fire thy gun, and thus aronse all
thy companions in this greal building.”

Nelson Lee said nothing. He rather
admired his prisoner for tha spirit he
was showing, and he knew that it would

® necessary to adopt olher {aclirs,

- T'he famous detective was never at a
loss for long. He moved his position,
and kept the Indian in his helpless alti-
tude by the application of a knee. Then
he rapidly felt in his pocket and pro-
ducod a handkerchief,
~ With this he succoaded in binding
ahzin’s hands hohind his back--not
very securaly, but sufticiently so for the
moment. ‘I'hen he drow out the long

but |

b
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cord from his dressing-gown, and made

the | a thorough job of the binding.-

Finally, ho lifted the dusky intruder.
and set him in the eaay-chair. Rahzin
sat glowering at his captor.~ An intense
fire of hatrad glowed in thoso fiorce,
sirange eyes.

“I think we sghall be ahle (o chat
quite freely now,’” sail Nelien Leo
smoothly. *'In the (first place, it iy
t||_lluto apparent (o me that yonu came lo
this school for the purpose of recovering
a small golden image, sol with lwin
rubies "

“The gord of Rhoon,” inlerrupted
Rahzin. * It 15 not thy properly, salub.
Why 1s it that thou hast interferod?
Thou and thy young helper have probed
into matters wiics'wure not of thy. know-
lodge. I'or this thou shalt pay dearly.
Our sccrets are not thy secrets.’™

‘““ As a master at this school il 18 my
dulty to protect my scholars.” replied

Lee quietly. * You lhm-v-
men:\'cctl a boy named Jerrold Dodd

““ Thou art mistaken, sahib,"” said the
Indian. ““ We bear the lad no 1] will.
It is not onr intention to harm him.
Bul our business with him is not thy
business. Woe betide thee if thou
heedest not this warning. Thou arl
right in saying thal 1 came here for the
golden image. Wilt thon let me take

i
“* Not so fast,” said Y.ee grimly.
“Why bhave you come hore? Why ure

yon and your [riends wn this district?”

“Tt is not my will to anawer, sahibh.”

‘“What is tha name -of your chief?"”

‘““He i1s called DParteb Ghan by our
own people,”

““ Can he speak knglish?"’

“ A littla, O white man.”

‘“And he 18 to be found in the rock
fissure of the old quarry.’”’ said Ncleon
Lee. ** You see. Rahzan., here is the
golden imago you seek so urgenty.”

The detective Look the little thing
out of his pocket---un i1doi of solid gold.
crudely earved. with two rubies in the
eyo sockels. Rahzin  sat forward,
wrenching al his bonds, his eves glhit-
tering.

“Thou art right-it is the image!”
he said tensely. ‘' Thou wilt give it to
me, O sahib. and let me go hence?”’

Nelson Leo shook his head.

“Oh, no!” he raplied. “ 1 have
another plan. my friend. I aw afraid
you must remain in caplivity for the
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time being. 1 cannot possibly consent
to make any bargain with you. I have
decided upon a course of action, and
what that happens to be does not con-
cern you.’’ _

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

'* What art’ thou doing, sahib?' de-
manded the Hindoo.

‘““ You will stand up, and do precisely
as I say,” roplied Nelson Lee. *‘ You
aro my prisoner, and I should advise
you not to attempt any trickery. Now
thon—stand up! Walk before me as 1
direct!"

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

However, the prisoner could do
nothing, and at length he found himself
far away i1n the rear part of the Ancient
House, slowly descending some slone
steps 1nto one of the unused cellars.
Nelson Lee had decided to leave Rahzin
locked up until the morning, when he
would either be released or handed over
.to the police. It all depended upon
what happened during the night.

If possible, Nelson Lee did not want
o bring the police into the matter.
His aim was to avoid publicity. Parteb
Ghan and his fellow Indians knew this,
and they took chances which otherwise
they would have avoided.

Rahzin found himself in a small stone
cellar with only a tiny grating in one
wall, and & heavy oaken door, which
was provided with bolts on the outer
ride. For him to escape was im-
possible. |

He knew what the scheme was now,
and he maintained a sullen silence, re-
fusing to re‘sﬂy to Nelson Iee when
tho latter addressed him.

Tho delective made sure that all was
secure, and then he quickly mounted
the cellar sleps, and was soon stridin
back to his stu(iy. In his hand he hel
the turban which Rahzin had been wear-
ing. He had a reason for taking this,
and it was fa.irliy certain that Lee had
no intention of going back to bed.
There was unportant work to be done,
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and the sooner he set about it the
better.

Lee certainly did not return to his bed-
room, but only for a short time. He
was about {o slip off his dressing-gown
when he suddenly paused, and stood
thinking for a moment or two. ‘

“ Yes, perhaps it would be as well,”
he murmured. .

Then he nodded: to himself,
smiled. '

Nelson I.ee left the bedroom.

and

CHAPTER III.
A NARROW ESCAPE.

«“ OT a word, young ‘'un—wake

N up !”’

The voice came to me in a

dreamy kind of way. I knew

that it belonged to Nelson Lee. and- 1

sat up in bed, rather heavy with sleep

for a second or two. I wondered if. I

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

All was dark in the Remove dormi-
tory. The only sounds were those of
the sleeping juniors around me, and a
selection of snores which were suspici-
?ugly near Handforth’'s own particular
red. ‘

The moonlight was shining faintly in
through the windows, doing very little
to disperse the prevailing gloom. A
black shadow hovered over my bed.

*“ Is—is that you, sir?”’ I whispered.

“ Yes, Nipper.” ..

“Well, I'm blessed!” I said. “I
thought I was still asleep, sir! What’s
the i1dea? What's the time? It's still
pitch dark—""

‘““ The time 18 between one and two,”’
interrupted Nelson Lee. * Wo cannot
talk here, Nil:;per. Out of bed with you,
and slip on a few things. I want you to
come with me at once.”

I was all attention. .

“ Where to, sir?’ I asked eagerly.

‘ Never mind where to—I will explam
later,”” replied Lee. *‘ When you Elavo
dressed, go down to my study and wait,
but you'll probably find me there. There
is work for us both, Nipper.”

“Good!’ I muttered. “ I won't be

two shakes, guv'nor!”’
He nodded and passed out of the
dormitory. It did not take me long

to slip into my clothes. I was full of curi-
osity, and I wondered what Nelson Lee s
plans were, and where we were off to
at this late bour of the night.
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I realised, of course, that the errand
was connected with Jerry Dodd and the
mysterious Indians. This was to be an-
other move in the guv’nor's campaign
against the strange men from the East.

It was not long before I went down
to Neolson I.ee's study. I found the
guv'nor already there, attired in an old
Norfolk suit, with a soft collar., He
didn't look J)arl.iculnrly smart, but he
was propared for business.

‘“ Good lad!"’ eaid Lee briskly. ‘‘We'll
got off right at once."’’

‘“ Whero to, sir?’ ,

““The same place as bofore—you re-
member our jaunt the other night,”
satd Nelson Lee. ‘' This time we shall
have a trump card in our hands, Nipper;
and 1 do not fancy there will bo very
much danger.”

“It was rather a near thing last week,
siv,"”’ I said. ** Those murderous Indians
threw us down into that well, and it was

onlg by a piece of luck that we escaped
with our lives.!
Before another five mioutes had

elapsed, we were striding along the
moonlit road towards Bannington Moor.
And Nelson Loo proceoded to. tell me
ol his plans.

I was very surprised when I heard
that one of the Indians was safely
couped up in the Ancient House cellars.
And now I understood the position a
little botter. And I became keen.

‘““Oh, 80 you've collared this chap,
and you're going along now to tell his
pals?’ I inquired. * Tf anything hap-
pons to us, the prisoner will suffer?”

“You have hit the idea, Nipper,"
agreed Lee. ‘‘ Rahzin-is being held as
a8 kind of hostage—you understand? It
13 my intention to interview the chief
of these men. If I am made a prisoner,
I shall oxplain that Rahzin 1s safely
under lock and key, and will find- him-
solf in the hands of the police to-mor-
row. I fanc
position fairly secure.”

_I‘ felt doubtful.

. But auﬁposing they ignore what you
8ay?’ I asked. ' Supposing they won't
believe that Rahzin is a prisoner?”

if = . L] ]

" I fancy they will believe my story,
said Lee grimly. ‘I have the fellow's
turban on me, to exhibit as a proof of
Iny statement. It is not my intention
lo bargain with those dark-skinned ras-
cala; Lut, as T have already told you,
Nipper, I wish to deal with them pri-
vately, if possible. It is my plan to

that will make my own

I

find out what their game is, and {o send
them about their business. Of course, if
this fails I shall have no alternative but
to call in the aid of the law.”

‘“Well, I' don't mind admitting that
I'm a bit anxious, sir,”” I said. “ Wo
nearl{wgot. done in last time, and—and
—— Woll, it's a risky proposition. I'm
not scared, or anylhing liko that, but
these Indians might ﬁo awful things
if they get hold of us, and chance
whether Rahzin cover gets free."

‘““ Quile 8o, Nipper—that is why I
have brought jmu."Pe

‘“ Eh?”

“1 think my articulation was dis-
tinct,”’ emiled l.ee.

“ But—but I don't catch on, sir,”" I
said. ‘‘ Aren't we both going to this
rock fissure, or cavern?”

‘““ We are both going to it, but we
shall not both enter——"'

“ What!” I exclaimed, grasping the

uv'nor’s arm. ‘‘ Do—do you mean to
ace those rotters alone, sir?”’

“Yen."

““Oh, but—but that’s madness, guv'-
nor,”” I protested. * I—I—"

“My dear Nipper,
calm,'’ interrupted Lee. *“It would bo
madness for us both to enter at onco. Pri-
soners both, we could do nothing. After
you have heard my plan, I think vou
will agree that it is the best that could
be adopted. I shall enter, and seck my
interview with Parteb Ghun.”

‘“ And what then?"

‘“ You will have a titne limnit of fifteen
minutes, Nipper,” pursued tho guv'nor.
“If I do not return within that time.
it will be your duty to investigate, and
to drag me out of any hole I may huve
tumbled into. A great responsibilily
will rest on our shoulders, my bu'y. Ou
the other hand, it is quite possible that
these Indians will realise tho wisdom: of
treating me with respect. In thai case,
I ahalF reappear before there 15 any
necessily for you to act. I am Lringing
you along morely as a kind of safe-

please remncin

guard.” | .
“ That's all very well, sir,” I grum-
bled. ** But how long will it tuke those

rotters Lo stick u knifo in your back? A
few seconds, and then what will be the
good of me coming in? I don’t like the
woa at alll”

Nelson lee laughed.
““ I"tn afraid you are undul
young 'un,’”’ he said liqhty
necessary thut wo shou

pessinistic,
“It is
d take certain



13

ricks in u casg of this kind. I shall be
W cll"on iy guard, and I do not fancy
**'I'here’s another thing,”” I ianter-
rupted. ** They might drop you down
that water-pit’ again, sir." _

** That thought does not worry me,”
smiled Nelson Lee. ‘ Having escaped
from the place once, I could ecazily
escape again. I am dotermined to get
at the truth, and the only method of
doing so 13 to act boldly. The oppor-
tunity bhas come to-night, and I am
eeizing 1it."” _

I was, stil very uncertain, although
it flattered my vanily a little to realise
that Nelson Lee had brought me slong
to help him i1n case of serious trouble,
T told myself that I would not fail.

We arrived at the quarry, and found
the old place enshrouded in gloom.
That portion of the quarry which we
were making for was completely in the
shudo\v—-pilf-'h- black. And we picked
out our way foot by foot, taking great
care to avoid making any noisec.

At last we arrived at the entrance

to the rock fissure. It was only a mere
slit in the face of the rock, invisible
even in hroad daylight.
nover itmagine that an enirance existed,
for-the formation of the rocks was very
peculiar. | .
“Nelson Lee hardly said a word. Ho
eimply whispered thaet I was to keep on
guard, and he warned me to keep my
revolver clogse handy. ‘Then he plunged
alo the dark fissure, realising at the
sume time, that ho was embarking ou
a risky adventure.

Nelson I.ee used his eleclric torch.
He proceeded cautiously, taking his
time. The distance to ihe central

cavern was only short, and he arrived
\\'i_lhin sight of 1t- within two or threeo
minutes, |

He now switched his torch off, and
progressed in the dark. . Just ahead he
could see a yellowish glow, and as he

came within view of the cavern, he saw |

that several curious oriental lamps were
burning. . There was a brazier, too,
and the air was heavy with incense.

Unseen bhimself, Nelson Lee looked on
at the scene for a few seconds. There
were threo Indians present, one quito
an elderly man with grey hair, and
brown, wrinkled, deathery skin. He
was cvidently the chief of tho parly—
Parteb Ghan.

Nelson I.ce did not hesitale.

He walked boldly forward, - without

One would|
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any attempt ot making a dramalio
entry, and without any display of armas,
The Indians started up, staring at him
wilh their intense, ficrce cyes. -

Two of them drew long daggors, but
Nelaon L.eo raised his hand. -

*“This is a peaceful visit,” he said
quietly. “Do not be alarmed, my
friend. It ’s not my wtention to——""

He could get no further. Parteb
Ghan rapped out ar ovder, and Nelson
Lee was seized. Unable Lo resiet against
these odds, he was quickly searched, and
his revolver was taken from him. .\t
the same time, the little golden image
came (o light. It was secized upon
eagerly by his captors,

he old chief took it wilh a shaking
hand.

** You see, I was prepared for some-
thing of this kind,”’ said Nelson Leo
calmly. *“ I have walked dechiberalely
into your hands, but I do not think
ou will harm me. You can spceak
‘nglish, Parxtel Ghan?”’ |

'The old man looked up.

' I speak—a little,”” he said brokenly.
‘““ You foolish. Come here and die. No
escape [rom here.” | |

** 1 thought well before coming,’’ said
Nelson Lee. ‘' 1 anticiputed you would
seize me as you have done, but I shall
soon_be released. 1 have brought back
the imagoe you have boen seeking. Are
you not grateful? Does it appear that
I have come here for ihe purporo of
gquarrelling #”’

*“ Thou art wise,” said Parteh Ghan
solemnly. * Come herc—good! Bring
wondrous imago of Rhoon. Good' What
wo seek weo now have. DBut thou wilt
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not go. Impossible. No return for ihee!”
" erlmpa ‘we_ had _Dbetier talk
scriously,” said Nelson Lee. . ' You

have got the i1dol, and you must know
that I ntended 1t to ﬁo returned (0
ou. But what of IRahzin?
know where he is?"’

The old man wrinkled his cyes up.

““ Rahzin?’ he repeated. * Has he
not returned?”’

‘“ Rahzin is a prisoner in my hands,’*
said Nelson Lee. ‘' Know you that,
Parteb Ghan. If ill befalls me, Rahzin
will suffer!”

‘ Thinkest thou I care?'' demanded
the old Indian mockingly. ‘' Rahzin
may go—it maiters not. We have ihee,
and thou shalt suffer the penalty for in-
terfercnce. Therc can be no escape.”

‘* Think well before you harm me,”
said Nelson Lee, still perfectly cook

Do you
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¢ Remember you are in a different
country to your own, and the penalty
for killing a man here is—death. You
have no emnity against me, my friend.
1 would only know the iruth. What con-
nection have you with the boy, Jerrold
Dodd?’ .

Parteb Ghan wrinkled up his eyes.

‘“ Fool!" he exclaimed. ‘1 tell no-
thing. ‘* Our secrels are not for thy
ears. So, enough talk!"

Nelson Lee had been afraid of some-
thing of this kind, although ho had
cerlainly hopod, that the Indians would
be willing to listen to reason, especially
as they had recovered the golden idol.
The detective was convinced, in fact,
that his precautionary measures had
beon wise.

He thought rapidly.

By making a supreme effort he might
be able to get free from these men,
who, apparently, little cared what fate
befell tho faithful Rahzin. They had
I.ce in their clutches, and Rahzin could
be forsaken.

Lee was almost certain that he would
be able to obtain his liberty, but there
would be a great amount of risk at-
tached to an open fight. He was un-
armed, whilst those rascals possessed
knives. Moreover, they were looking
out for a sudden dash on Nelson Lee's
vart, and their blades were already
bared.

The detective's calculalions had gone
wrong. He was aware of this, and it
rather unsettled him. He had nol
Teckoned that Parteb Ghan would harm
htm after bringing the image back,
and after stating that Rahzin was a pri-
soner. Lee's visit, in fact, had been
quite futile.

But there was one thought that gave
him comfort.

‘“Over ten minutes have already
olapsed.”” he murmured. *‘ Nipper will
soon be entering the fissure. I do not
fancy these men will act drastically. It
1s not their way to spill blood unless
siich & move is imperative! Quite
possibly, Nipper will be in time."’

In any case, there was nothing that
Nglsqn Lee could do, for, while he was
thinking, a loop of rope was slung over
his shoulders. and drawn tight, pinion-
ing his arms to his sides.

This did not displease him in the
cast, for it proved Lthat he was not to

)¢ done away with on the instant. Tn
point of fact, Nelson Lee was quite

relieved. Ho figured that this would
allow me a chance to get inlo the
cavern. No watch was %eing kept, it
seoemed, for Lthese strange Orientals wer:
not expecting any other visiters. They
:?parenlly took it for grantled tha
Nelson I.ee had come alone. :

The rope was passed round and round,
so thal 1t was quite impossible for hi:n
to move. Not only his hands wern
bound, but his feet also. He was place.d
in & kneeling position, with his hands
behind his back, and with his feet
secured to his wrists. It was thus qulo
impossible for him to work the ropos
loose, even if ho had had the chance.

What could be the meaning of this?
Why had he becen bound in this way?
If the Indians were to kill him out of
hand, surely this trouble was unneces-
sary. Then, with a little chill, Nelson
Leec remembered that well-like pit of
waler. To be cast into that, bound a=
he was, would ocerlainly mean death.
The detective’'s thoughts were rather
bitter now. He recalised that he had
becn rash—even foolhardy—in entering
this place and allowing himself to Lo

caplured.

His feara did not materialise, fer,
after being carried for some distanceo
through the rock fissure, he was rix.

rosited in the bottoin of a curious hollow
asin, quite dry, and of peculinr forma-
tion. It was quile a natural dip in the
rocks, very similar in appearance to o
gigantic fool's cap in an inverled
position. .

Nelson Leo found himself in thao
boltom of this natural cup., with steep.
smooth sides all round. Had ho beea
unbound, he could easily have reached
the lip, and scrambled to safety witho:l
trouble.

As it was, he could only squat thero,
helpless. :

What were the Indians about to dn?

It was not long before Nelson Lo
knew the dreadful truth.,

Only ono flickering lamp had becn
brought ‘into this part of the fissure,
and 1t cast a feeble, ruddiglox\' into tho
rock Dbasin. Nelscen e's shadow,
behind him, was grotesque and strange,
moving about as the flame flickered.

He felt more helpless than he hadl
cver felt before. He knew instinctively
that his captors werce about to rosort to
someo diabolical expedient to finish him
off. They had done this in preferenco
to thoe moro simiple method of using.
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their knives. It 'was certain to be
herrible. |

And, indeed, it was!

Something  dark—something  which

looked like a coiled piece of thick rope—
was thrust into the rock basin. It slid
down with a soft noise, finally coming
to rest- in the basin, within four feet
of Nelson Lee.

The detective’s gaze was fixed upon
it. Although he looked outwardly calm
and impassive, his hecart was bealing
rapidly, and suddenly he was seized by
a feeling of nauseating horror.

‘The tEick piece of rope was moving—
slowly uncoiling itself !

** Great Heaven above:”
Lee. ‘“ A cobra!”

He had made no mistake, and the
famous deicctive fully believed that lus
last: few minutes of life had come.
'Thero could be no escape from such a
droadful reptile as this.

A cobra!

Leo had had one or two oxperiences
with cobras during visits to India, He
thought rapidly, and realised that his
chances of cscape were negligible. The
+ deadly hemadryad, otherwise tho Lking
cobra, is amongst the most dangerous
snakes on ecarth.

This particular specimen was small,
being not longer than five feet. But
Nelson Leo had encountered cobras of
over twelve feot in his time, and he
had never argued with onec.

An argument with a cobra generally
leads to ono conclusion—death; but not
for tho cobra. It is generally futile to
altempt Lo run from one of these snakes.
'I'he only method is to act drastically,
and at once. Shoot it, or beat 1t to
death with a stick.

For cobras have an alarming turn of
speed. And it is also said that they are
lﬁo only snakes who will attack a human
being on sight; and if the huiman being
runs, Lhe cobra will give chase, pur-
suing ite viclim for miles, until the
latter falls exhausted, or until the cobra
itecell is exhaustad.

And the bite of the cobra is deadly.
Nelson Leo knew well enough that if
this reptile struck, he would be dead
within a very few minutes. Helpless as
ho was, he could do nothing to defend
himseclf.

But it seecinod to Lee that the cobra
was half asleep, for it uncoiled slowly,
moving 1ts hoad about in an aimless
fachion. Apparenily it had not caught
tght of the detective yet. .

muttered
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Leo Dbelieved that it had been
drugged; no doubt it had been kept in
a box or a basket, and had only just
been aroused. IEven as Nelson Leo was
thinking this, the snake raised its deadly
head, and Lee became aware of two
baleful, glittering orbs. At, the same
time a strange, iissin noise emanated
from the creature. Nelson Lee well
knew what this hiss meant.

Fear was practically unknown to hun,
but just at this moment his skin tingled,
and he was aware of a curious sensation
at the roots of his hair. Unbound, he
would have felt confident. Even un-
armed, with only his bare hands to
defend himself, he would have put up a
fight for his life.

But here he was, absolutely helpless,
unable to hft a finger. And this awful
thin% in front of him was deadly; its
first bite would mean death. And Nelson
Lee could do nothing.

A more horrible predicament could
not be 1magined.

‘He watched the snake in a fascinated
kind of '.\'aﬂ. and dimly wondered if ho
wwould be able to keef it at bay by the
sheer power of his will. It was his only
weapon, and he was deotermined to use
it. The cobra was now alert, and his
head was raised higher. As Nelson Leo
gazed upon it, the neck portion of tho
snako distended, forming a kind of hool.
‘T'his is a peculiarity of the cobra.

And there it sat, with its hooded headl
swaying slightly to and fro, and with
that hissing sound c¢scaping from its vilo
mouth. Nelson Lee could sce tho
strange black and white marks on the
back of the hood—the marks which re-
semblo a pair of spectacles.

It was liable to strike at any momwment.
Nelson Lee stared into those awful

eyes with 2ll the concentration of which
ho was capable. Heo was temptled to
lower his lids, to shut out the hateful
sight. DBut if he did this, the end would
be swift and sudden—the cobra would
realise that he was the master.

There was a steady, deadly glitter-in
the <¢nake’s horrible eyes—a gltter
which seemed to possess power. In
spite of himself, Nelson Lee felt almost
sick and giddy. Yet he concentratoed all
his efforts, and, so far, he. was the
master. Never for a second did his
gnze falter; not onco did his eyehds

link. He transfixed the cobra with a
steady, all-powerful stare.

It was a kind of hypnotic batile.

For the moment, Nelson Lee had the
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hand; but how long would it
last? He could not keep this up for
cver, and the instant the spell was
broken, the cobra would strike. And
when it did strike, Lee would be unable
to lift a finger to prolect himself from
the reptile’s wicked fangs.

The perspiration poured from Nelson
Lee’s face and body. The mental effort
was enormous, 1S energy was being
used up in this one tremendous batile
of will-poyver. i

And even now he realised that it was
all in vain; he knew that sooner or later
he would be compelled to give in. The
snake would be the winner tn the finish.
Human endurance could only last for a
cerlain time.

It was a ghastly drama.

The cobra seemed to know that it was
helpless—that it was being held in this
condition by the power of its victim’s
eyes. And it lay there, ils tail lashing
furiously, its hood [fully expanded, 1ts
head thrown back, and its venomous
eyes glowing like hive coals,

Truly, this was a formidable enemy.

The ond was near at hand. Nelson
Lee felt his muscles growing lin:’p; he
fall that this terrible battle could only
last a few seconds longer. The slightest
movement on his part would end the
thing at once. The least flicker of his
eyelids would cause the snake to strike.

Meanwhile, all unconscious of the
guv'nor's peril, I was making my way
into the rock fissure. I had kept a strict
watch on the time, and my anxietly
grew apace. After fifteen minutes had
e!aEsed, I was still absolutely alone, and
I knew that something had happened
which had altered ell of Nelson Leo's
plans,

Ho had rockoned to be out before now.

e had not come. It was tiine for me
to enler the fissure, and make investiga-
tions. As I plunged into the darkness,
I felt strangely perturbed.

I knew what these men of the East
were; I knew that they were grim and
deadly, and that they would stick at
nothing, Mf anxiety for the guv’'nor
was overwhelming, and a terrible fear
took possession of me that Nelson Lee
had met with foul play.

As I stumbled along through the

upper

Pitchy darkness, all sorts of terrible
t‘h_oughts flashed through my mind.
Vhat had happened? ﬁow had - these

Imdoo§ dealt with Nelson Leo?
f-A knife, perhaps, thrust into his back
fom behind. A thin picce of cord
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drawn round his neck and pulled
tight—- No, that was too horrible

1 refused to allow such a thought to
enter my head, and, instead of picturing
the worst, I tried to look upon tho
brightor side of things. Perhaps Nelson
Lee had beaten his onemies by this.
time. He was armed, I knew, and per-
haps he had compelled the Indians to
surrender. And while I was thinking -
in this way, I hurried on, never pausing
for a moment, and never thinking about
any possible danger. My one desire was

to_get to Nelson Lee's side.
It any peril was to be faced, I wantel
to be with Nelson Lee. The uncertainty

of this whole adventure—the absence off
any definite knowledge—it rather un-
nerved me, and filled me with dread.
And then suddenly I became ewaro of
o fainl glow just ahead. I crept on
cautiously now, walking with a cat-liko
tread, and holding my reveolver in my

fist, fully cocked, and ready for insta:t

action.

The glow came from a spot right
ahead, from belween two narrow walls
of rock. I was making for this when
I saw another gleam to my left. Turn-
ing my head, I found an opening
through the blackness, and there was the
central cavern, with the glowing brazier
in the centre. But there were no litile
lamps. I paused, my heart Dbealing
rapidly. I could see a man's figure near
the brazier. It was kneeling down, and,
fortunately, the man’s back was towards
me, :

I had made no sound; he kne:w
nothing of my presence.

I realised that he was the chief of
this band—Parteb Ghan, or whalever
his heathen name was. And he ap--
peared to be prostrating himsolf in
religions prayer. Where were the other
Indians?

And, above all, whero
Leo?

I thought of that glow ahead, and
decided not to wait. I slipped across the
opening wilhout revealing the fact that
I was there, and then 1 slipped noise:
lessly forward towards that glow be.
tween the rock walls, :

I heard no sound. but I knew that the
Indians must be there. Why had they
left the central cavern? I hurried on.
but I almost dreaded every slep that 1
took, for I instinclively felt that the
guv'nor was in dire peril,

And thon in 2 moment T éame upon
tho scene.

was Nelson
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I don't¢ think I shall ever forget that

icture. It took me by surprise, and

cld me transfixed: it held me motionless

with horror and something akin to
Jeadly fear. It was the very first timo
1 had ever felt posilively terrified.

I was in a curiously handy place for
observing the scene. 1 gazed over a
kind of rock ledge, which rose up in
ffont of me, forming a barrier. On the
other sido of this ledge the rock sloped
down into another cavern, and tho floor
of this cavern was like a large, dry pit,
with smootlh sides.

On the opposite side to me were the
figures of two or three Indians, crouch-
ing down behind boulders, and watching
the pit with intent interest. They knew
nothing of my presence. I had moved
with the noiselesaness of a Redskin, and.
k0 far, 1 had not exposed myself. I was
in a dense, black shadovw.

But the whole picture lay beforo me.

There, at the bottomn of tho dry pit.
lay Nelson Lee, with his hands bound
behind him, in an ulterly helpless posi-
tion. The light from the flickering liltle
Jamps revealed the guv’nor’s features to
me. I could see that they were gleam-
ing wilh perspiration, and his faco had
a drawn, set expression which rather
terrified me. |
" Not two yards from him, also in (hat
pit, I could sce a sneke—a cobra, with
sits hooded hoad raised, and with its tail
lashini; I didn't realise that it was
heing
force of will. It seemed (o me that the
veptile wag on the point of striking.
| An involuntary gasp of horror left my
P8,

“Guv'nor!” I shouled hoarsely.

It was the most fatal thing I conld
have done; but I did not do it know-
ingly, or I should never have uttered a
sound, It was an unconscious effort on
my part, and T was not responsible.

But the spell was broken.

Nelson Lee was startled by my voice
breaking in upon him, He glanced up—
and this action on his part was involun-
tary, tco. And cven as ho allowed his
gaze to wander from those ghtlering
orbs of the snake, the terrible thing
hapPencd.-

With a fierce hiss, tho cobra struck.

It shot out, and Nelson Lee uilered
a sharp cry of horror. At the same
second he threw himself sideways.
Bound as he was, this was the onl
action he could take. Theo cobra struc
bhim fully in the chest. Then the dread-
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ful thing withdrew, still hissing, pre-
pared to strike again—this time with
deadly effect. Perhaps it was decadly
even now—I did not know. I was sick
with fear.

Then I caught a glimpse of my re-
volver. It had a magical effect upon
me. In my hand I had the power to
blow this foul thing to atoms. My fear
left me, my confidence returned, and in
a flash I was on the alert.

All this had happend in a [ew
seconds. Even now the cobra was in
the act of striking. Tt's head, with that
grim hood, was held ready, poised for
a second in order (o take aim.

I could not have been in a
favourable position. Nelson Leeo
not in the line of fire. I held my re-
volver as steady as a rock. How I did
so, I can’t imagine, for a second before
I had been shivering with emotion. I
pulled the trigger.

Crack!

The report was loud, and it echoed
again and again. There was a {iny film
of smoke hovering about. The acrid
fumes got into my eyes, and a second
or two elapsed before I could proceed.

Then. with my heart in my mouih,
I stared into the rock basin. I hardly
knew what I expected, but I half be-
lieved that I had missed, and that
Nelson Lee would be there, writhing in
his last moments of life.

Exactly the opposite was the case.

The cobra lay a quivering mass, his
dreadful head half blown away. And
Nelson Lee was safe, at least, he was
still quite conscious,

‘““ Quick, Nipper!"” he shouted. “ Fire
again; lire at theso demons! ‘They’ll
have no mercy on you if yon aroe
caught !’

The three Indians were on their feet.
I levelled my revolver, and fired. I
did not want to hurt them ; somehow, it
needs a tremendous nerve to fire a re-
volver point blank at a hnmen being. 1
aimed for the rock.

But I was shaky now., and im-
mediately following the sharp crack
came a wild, agonised how!—a shrick of
ain.
P One of the Indians clasped his arm
to his side, and staggered away. My
bullet had pierced the fleshy part of :his

more
way

forearm. ‘The oither Indians did not
wait. They disappeared into the dark-
ness.

“*Good lad!” > multered. ** Wo
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must go—this place is too warm for
us!” .-
I don't ecxactly remember how we
got into the open. I know that we
dashed through the fissure regardl!ess of
bruises from projecting portions of rock.
The Indians did not pursue us, and the
reason for this was fairly obvious.
They, themselves, had scooted back
into Lthe deep recesses of the fissure,

probably believing that I was out to
pump lead into the whole bunch of
them. They had taken fright, and this

gave us an opporlunity to get clear.

At last we stood in the old quarry,
under the Dblessed sky, and with pers-
piration streaming from us. We didn't
utter a word until we. were up on the
moor, safe from all possibility of pur-
suit. -«

“‘Oh, guv’'nor!” I gasped. " Why did
you risk it?”

Nelson Lee breathed hard.

“ Chastise me, Nipper: I sha'n't
mind!" he exclaimed huskily. ‘I de-
serve ib. Yes, it was foolish—needlessly
s0. I ought never to have entered that
fissure. It is nol often that my calcu-
lalions go wrong, but I must admit
failure on this occasion. The Indians
proved too tricky for me.”’

‘“ That—that cobra!”’ I muttered. 1
—I thought—-"

‘““Don’t think of it at all, Nipper;
thrust it out of your rhind,” inlerrupted

T.ee. ‘' Defore you came, I had a
dreadful e.\'Perienco, but I will not
speak of it.’

“You were Dbitten, sir—the cobra

1)

struck you—

‘“ Fortunately, I dodged, and the
snake’'s effort was futile,”” said Nelson
Loe quietly. * It struck against my
coat and waistcoat, and these articles
of clothing protected me. But if you
had not fired at that moment, death
would have been inevitable.”

“Oh, my goodness?’ I said. ‘' What
a terrible adventure, sir. It's a wonder
yvour hair hasn’t turned grey—it's a
wonder you ain’t dotty! How did it
happen? Why did you allow yourself
to be bound wp?” .

Nelson ILee explained the circum-
stance$, and together we walked across
the moor towards St. Frank's. The cool
air did us good, and when we finally ar-
rived at the school, we were both feeling
vory much Dbelter.

“Oh, by the way, guv'nor.” T ex-
claimed. *° What about Rahzin?”

“We will bave a look at Lim now,

]

i
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and in the morning ho will be handed
over to the police,’” replied Nelson IL.eo
grimly. *‘‘ And, whal is more, after to-
night’'s experience, I shall thrust asido
mi scruples. Publicily or no, I must
take drastic action. And, if possible, I
intend to got the whole crowd. I shall
inlerview Inspector Jameson, of (he
DBannington police, at the earliest op-
portunity.”’ .
We were soon within the Ancient
House. Then we passed along the pas-
safes until, -at length, we arrived at the
cellar door. It was just as we had left
it.

Lee switched on the electric light,
and we descended the stone steps. Wo
found ourselves in a passage, with

many ccllar doors on either side of us.
Some were used as store rooms, somo
were empty, and one was tightly closed,
and the bolt shot home. Nelson Leeo
made for this one. It was astonishing
to me that the guv'nor showed practi-
cally no effects of his nerve trying
ordeal.

‘““ Let me have your revolver, Nip-
per,”’ said Lee quiectly.

I handed it over, realising that I.ce
himself had lost his own weapon. He
shot baek the bolts, and then flashed
the electric torch into the inlerior of tho
dark cellar. The next moment he strode
in.. He flashed the torchlight from side -
to side. '

“Well I'm hanged!" ejaculaied the
guv'nor.

I quickly went into the cellar with
him. One glance was sufficient to show
me that it was empty. 1 was startled,
looked at Nelson Lee %ueerly, and then
look a deep breath. There wag some-
thing uncanny about this.

‘“ He—he's gone, sir,”” I exclaimed.

“Undoubtedly, Nipper.”’

‘“But you locked him in

““I put him in the cellar, and
securely bolted the door—just exaclly as
we found it,”” said the guv’nor. *‘ As
you see, there is no possible method of
escape, except by the door. Thoso
Indians or Burmese are slippery cuslo-
mers.”’ .

‘“ Bul—Dbut it's impossible, sir!’’ I pro-
tested. "‘“If the door was bolted, he
couldn’'t have got out! It—it's some-
thing like magic, guv'nor!”’

Nelson lL.ee smiled.

““My dear Nipper, there is a very
commonplace explanation of this little
surprise,”’ he said. ‘' There can be no
doubt that Rahzin had a companion with
him, who was waiting outside, No

H
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doubt he saw us go out, and he at once
puessed that Rahzin had met with disas-
ter. So_he stmply came in and investi-
rated. He might have watching at one
of the windows; perhaps he saw us go-
ing towards the cellar. In any case,
Le succeeded in releasing Mr, Rahzin,
and the pair made themselves scaice.”

"4nd what are we going Lo do now,
xir?’

“Well, I've an idea that you are go-
ing straight up to bed,”’ replied Nelson
Lce.

“And you, sir?”

**Well, I'm not sleepy, and I have &
mind to poatter about a bit outside,”
replied the guv’nor. ‘‘ No, you needn't
he alarmed, young 'un. I sha'n't run
my head into eny danger. You have
saved me once to-day, and for that I
«ommend you warmly. I do not intend
to take any wore chances.”

And, less than five minutes later. I
was up in the Remove dormitory. And
1 fell to sleep wondering what Nelson
Lee’s activities would end in. And very.
scon [ was dreaming about cobras a
mile long and as large as drain pipes.
I dreamed of hordes of Indians and
caverns thousands of [eet in the earth.

But when the rising-bell rang 1 was
fceling quite refreshecf, and myself.

CHAPTER 1V.
JERRY DODD’8 BIG CHANCE.
. ELIL, sir?”’ '
I was rather relieved to
run across Nelson Lee¢ almost
_ as soon as I came down. He
was 1n the lobby, looking quite bright
and fresh, and ]Yne was frowning. This
wasn't a very good sign.

“Oh, Nipper, I supposoc you want {o
hear - the result of my pottering?”’ he
said, with a smile. ** As a matter of
fact the result was precisely nil. I could
'md no traces of Rahzin and his com-
panion, and I am fairly certain that the
lnd:lal;}s have left the old quarry.”

“Then ev ing's ¢ ight 7"’
asked. erything's all nght I

" On, the conirary, overything is all
i-"'l'on:;.’. ’ said Nelson Lee. “‘It will be
Jodd’s birthday to-morrow, and I'm
faicly certain that these Indians will
altempt to make some move,” said Lee.

]We shall have Lo be strictly on the
alert.  But we cannot talk any further
°n the subject now.” h

|
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This was quile true, for a crowd ‘of
juntors were coming along. Of courze,
i said nothing to them regarding my
adventure of the night. » _

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

'They were rather startled when they
heard, and ‘l'ommy was decidedly indig-
nant, because he had not been awak-:
ened, Ltoo. I patiently explained that
his presence would not have improved
madtters,

There was a good deal of talk Lhis
day, rvezarding the Bannington fete
and flower show, an annual holiday for
all the good people of tho local town.
The Bannington fele was considered to
be the most important occasion of the
year, and fine wealher was always
longed for. But, naturally, as a general
rule, flower-show day was cither windy,
rainy, or both.

‘“ Looks like being fine for the fair
this year,”” remarked Conroy minor, as
he strolled with Jerry Dodd in Lhe
Triangle. ““The barometer is high, and
there’'s every prospect of this fine
weather continuing. I suppose you'll
come?’’

* Well, T wasn't figuring on anything
like that, but maybe I'll have . a look
in,” said Jerry. *“I'm not great on
flower shows, chum. They don't interest
me a heap.”

Conroy minor grinned.

“AMy dear chap. you don't under-
stand,”” he said. ‘' The flower show is
only for the old folks. We sha'n’t
need to look at it. DBut there’ll be a fair
there; roundabouts, swings scente rail-
ways, cocoanut shies, Aunt Sally's, and
all the rest of it. There's {ons to inter-
est a chap—particularly if he's got a nico
lot of tin in his pocket.”

“T reckon we sha'n't need to worry
about that.” sard Jerry. “‘ I’ve got a
pocketful of cash. and I might as well
spend some of it.”

“Good!” said Conroy heartily. * Tho
Bo'sun and I will stick to you like glue,
my son. In the aftermoon there'll be a
cricket match; .and that ought .to inter-
est a marvellous champion like you—'"

' Say, cut it out!’ smiled Jerry. " A
cricket match, by jings! That sounds
rather good ; but will it bo a real match,
or only——="

“A real match!’ interrupted Conroy
minor.  ““Of course, it'll 'Ee real, and
a topping cne, too. Banningtor rather
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fancies itself at crickel. The town club
is the best for miles round. and there
are some prelly decent clubs in the
neighbourhood. too. ‘The best men of
all the local teams will form an cleven
to play against Easishire.”

Jerry's interest - was
aroused.

‘- Eastshire County!"” he exclaimed.

“You bet!' said the other junior.
“ Of course, il's only a charily match,
and it's plaved every year; the local
clubs against one of the counties. This
vear it'll" be Eastshire. They haven’t
“been doing very well in tho champioh-

ship games, and the local clubs are
hoping to. whack them. The profes-
stonnls usually regard it as a kind of
joke; that's because they nearly always
wipe the amateurs to bits. If the local
clubs can only beal the county leam.
they’'ll go dotty with joy. The profes-
sionals have only been beaten once iIn
these Bannington charity matches since
the fixlure was first 1naugurated—that’s
the right word. I think,”” added Con-
roy, with a grin,

“Yes, tt sounds
Jerry.

Very shorlly afterwards he was' talk-
ing with his uncle, Mr. William Dold.
‘I'he Australian professional was rather
interesled. Uncle Bill was unable Lo ap-
pear in the Australian team at present,
owing to a sprained wrist.

‘““ We'll have to go, Uncle Bill,” said

thoroughly

real good,” said

Jerry,
“ Yes, cerlainly,” said Mr. - Dodd
absently. ““ It'll be rather good. To-

morrow, eh? A tharity match?
Against the county of Eastshire? By
George! I wonder—I wonder—it's only a
charitable affair, and it's possible that—
woll, anvhow, I'll see what I can do!”’

Jerry stared.

‘““Whal do you mean, Uncle Bill?" hLe
asked. “ 1 don’t get you.”

ncle Bill chuckled.

“ No, of course you don’t,”” he re-
plied. ' We'll have another conversa-
tion about {his sater on, my lad. While
you're at lessons, I'll run over to Ban-
nington, and—and see about somec seats
in the pavilion. We can’t miss that
match.”

Jerry was slill rather puzzled by his
uncle’s animated tone.  Evidenlly an
iden_had come to Uncle Bill, but he
didn’t explain what this was. And when
morning lessons were well under way,
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Mr. William Dodd went off to Banning-
ton.

He strolled down the road yith the
intention of catching the mid-morning
train to the local town. It was a fine,
hot summer’s day. with the sun shining
from a cloudless sky. The dust in the
lane was thick.

He was half way to the village when
he observed two very curious individuals
in front of him. One was huge; an
enormous man attired in a check suit
which seemed too small for his gifan-
tic frame, and a soft -felt hat which
perched on the top of his bald head like
a fly on an egg.

His companion was as tiny as the
other was large. He was an insignif-
cant man, with a bird-like expression,
and a nose which resembled a beak,
His clothing hung about him in bags.

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

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

ocho.

Uncle Bill was intorested in theso
strange %;:mt.lemen. They were curioua-
looking beings, and could not fail to
excite interest; Mr. William Dodd won-
dered if there was a lunatic asylum in
the district. He alaso wondered if the
inmales were allowed {o wander abroad
at will.

Politeness forbade him to gaze at the
firm_of Podge and Midge as he was
assing. He looked straight down the
ane. And then Mr. Podge spoke.

“One moment, my dear sir—one
moment, please!"”’ ho puffed.

Uncle Bill paused.
‘““ I beg your pardon?”’ he said politely.

“ Allow me Lo introduce myself. and
my colleague,”’ exclaimed Mr. Podge.
presenting a big card with an elegant
flourish. ‘I may mentlion that we are

fully aware of the fact that you are
Mr. William Dodd.”

““ CGiood!"”’ said Uncle Bill.

“71 sectn to
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te well known—— Why, what? ¢ Podgo
and Mid%e, the Deadliest Sleuths on
Joarth! ash or Deferred Payments!
Cases Investigated While You Wait--—-’
1¥a, ha! Ahem! 1’ardon me, sir!”’

With great difficulty Mr. Dodd kept
back his laughter. ‘That business-curd
was a screamt. He placed it in his
pocket-book, mentally deciding to pre-
eerve it carofully. It was unique.

“] am delighted to mako your
ecquaintance, gentlemen,” said Uncle
Biclll gravely. ** May I inquiro how you
knew my name?”’ .

My. Podge smiled largely, and Mr.
Midﬁrc titlered.

‘* It 18 our business to know things,
eir,”” said Mr. Podge grandly. *‘ We
arc aware of all things. We discover
sccrels which have never been disclosed!
Wo make a business of unravelling
facts! We aro ’odge and Midge—is not
that enough?’

- ' Ahemin! Of cogrse-—of course,’”’ said
Uncle Bill hastily.” “ Do I understand
that yow wish to speak 1o me?”’

**1 percetve that your own powers of
deduction aro acute,”” observed Mr.
PPodge. ‘' Yes, my dear sir, we wish to
speak to you. 'Tho boy, Jerrold Dodd,
)15 vour nephew1”’

*“ Sure, he is.”

““You have come from Australia?’

“1 have.”

“ I'or what purpose?”’

“Well, 1. thought aboui slarting a
rabbit farm,’”’ said Uncle Bill gravc]y.

* Oh, indeed?”’ puffed Mr. Pouge.
** An excellent idea, my dear sir—a mag-

3

nilicent iden, indeed! What do you
think, Mr. Midge?"
* Oh, undoubtedly, Mr. Podge—

undoubtedly,” said Mr. Midge.

** Rabbits can be bred easily,”’ went on
Uncla Bill solemnly. ‘“Think of the
pessibilities! A canning factory for
canned rabbit pies! A fur factory for
}l‘lukmioconey-so.u.l coats for tho ladies!
I'he whole animal can be used!”

. . Inside and out!” said Mr. Podge.
You will become a millionaire, sir!”
Uncle Bill nearly exploded. Never for

& moment had he believed that these

marvellous detectives would be deceived

by his humorous picce of banter; but
they lzad swallowed his statement whole.

" We wish to speak of your nephew,’
went on Mr. Podge. ‘“Is he in
danger >

" I really cannot explain much on that
point,” replied Uncle Bill. *“‘In any

w
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case, genilemen, my truin is due to stert
within seven minutes, and I am afraid
I must id you * Good-morning!” Plcase
excuse mel’

" But, my dear sir, we wish to ques-
lion you—--"’

“ I'm sorry—no tine "'’ said Mr. Dodd.

He walked on, leaving FPodgo and
Midge staring after hitn. He was nearly
bursting with laughter. So these wero
the wonderful 'tecs who wero walching
over Jerry! They would have made
their fortunes on tﬁc imustc-hall stage.

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

When he relurned to St. Frank's he
was m a good humour, aud wmorning
lessons were just over. The juniors were
streaming out inuto the sunny Triangle,
to spend the leisure hour before dinner.

Jerry camo oul with Conroy minor
and Tomm Burton.

By jings! ‘Thero’'s Unclo Billt
sald Jerry, hurrying forward. * Say,
he’s beckoning to us, loo! Come on,
chums !’

Dodd was popular in the Remove. e
was regarded as a fine sport, and onc of
the very best. Heo was rather glad of
the audienco just now.

“Ihd yon book. the pavilion seals,
Uncle Bill?” asked Jerry.

“ The—-the scats?”’ - |

‘“ }'es; for to-morrow's cricket malch

‘“ Ah, yes, of course!'’ said Mr. Dodd.
“As a matler of fact, Jerry, another
idea has come to me. I want to know
what you think of it. This matlch, I
understand, is to be played for charily "’

‘“ That's it, str,” put in Handforth.
‘“ Of course, it’ll be a bit of a rag-time
affair. These DBannington clubs think
they’'re smart, but they'll be smashed
to a pulp by the giddy professionals.
1t']l be a one-sided business all the time.
I think the Banninglon people look
upon the game as a joke.”’

‘““ Well, that doesn’'t matter much.”
said Mr. Dodd. *'I don’t think it will
bo a joke, and it would be rather rich
if the local champions beat the county.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha)’

Everybody roared at the thought.

‘* Aud, in my opinion, thero will be a
distinct possibility of a win for the
amateurs—if youv play, Jerry,” said
Uncle Bill celmly. * What do you think
of tho 1dea?”
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Jarry staved, .

“If—if 1 played!” he echoed.
“Played in a match against profes-
stonals! Against a county team! By
jings! That would be terriic—"'

IHe broke off, shaking his head.
P"I‘I Wouldn't you like 1t?”’ asked Uncle
LI

“Like 1t!”" echoed Jerry. his eyes
glittering. *‘ Say, it would Dle fine!
But it can't be done, uncle. They

wouldn'{t think of accepting me in the
lcam. They’re men—all of then.. How
could I play—a junior schoolboy?. I
reckon this is a sort of joke, och?”

“0Of course il's a joke—it couldn't be
anythihg else!’’ said Handforth.

Mr. Dodd chuckled.

“ As it ha‘p ens, I'm serious,”’ he eaid
wmoothly. ‘“ What I want to know,
Jorry, 18 this: Would you like to pla
angoinst Eastshire County in the matc
{o-morrow aflernoon?’

““Sure, I'd like it!’ said Jerry
cagerly. “I'd give anflhinﬁ, Uncle
Bill. Aiainst professionals! Dy j)ings,
what a chance! But it can't be done—
so what's the good of talking about it?”

‘““I thought you'd like the scheme,'
said Unecle Bill ealmly. ‘" Well, Jerry,
it's all fixed up.”

““What?’ gasped Jerry.

“Jixed up?”’ yelled Handforth.

‘““Arranged and sottled,” said Mr.
Dodd. “ This morning I have inter-
viewed (he captain of the eleven. By
u piece of luck, one of his men was
callod away to London to-day, and he
was in a bit of a fix about a substitute.
I suggostod you, Jerry, and ho agreed.
Of course, 1t needed a bit of persuasion
on my part.”’

. Jerry fairly danced with excitement.

‘“* But—but, Uncle Billl'”” he ex-
claimed breathlessly. ‘ It's too good to
be true! A place in a team that's play-
ing against Eastshire County! Oh, by
glory, what a chance! What an oppor-
tunily to see what I can do!”

Conroy minor, Handforth, and all the |—

beliove their own
to play in the big
Bannington match against Eastshire
Countyl Quite suddenly that match
had assumed a tremendous importance,
which it had previously lacked. A 8t.
I'rank’s fellow was booked to appear in
the match.

The news spread like wildfire. DMost
of the fellows flatly refused to Dbelieve
it, and said that it was nothing but a

others could hardl
cars. Jerry Dod
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yarn. Such a thing couldn’t be {rue.
It was altogelher too ridiculous.

But, after a while, the sceptics were
convinced. There was a great deal of
excitemeni, and quite a lot of enthu-
siasm. Scores of juniors—and seniors-~
suddenly made up their minds to bo
present al the charily match. Hitherto
they had ovinced no particular interest
in the event.

‘““ Of course, it's a lot of rot!" said
Chambers of the Fifth. ‘' And like this
Australian kid's nerve, too! Well, it'll
show him up!”

**Show him up?"” repeated I’hilliim.

“You bet!” said Chembers. * Il'll
show him up properly. He may have
accomplished a° good performance
against the Helmford juniors, but when
he gels up against these professionals,
he'll be simply nowhere. Bowled first
ball, probably; and he won't be able to
have a look in at the bowling."

Phillips was rather doubtful.

“Well, I'm not 8o sure,”' he said.
““That kid is hot stuff, Chambers—as
hot as cayenne pepper! And I've got
an idea that he’ll put up a decoent show--
even against professional crioketers. I
shall be interested to watch, anyway.”

And this was the general verdict.

LEverybody felt convinced that Jerry
Dodd would be a dismal failure in the
big maich. Yet, at the same time,
eve?bo%y hoped that he would make
good. erry was very popular, both
with the juniors and with the seniors.

When Nelson Loe got to hear of it,
he was somewhat sceplical.

He saw Uncle Bill during the after-
noon.

“I'm not quite sure whether it will
be wise, Mr. Dodd,”” he said frankly.
“I had lplam-ned to keep Dodd within
the school during the whole day.”

“But why?" asked Uncle Bill.

“You seem to forget that to-morrow
is _t'l;le fiftecnth—and Jerry's birthday

that,"
‘“1 thought it

~*“*No; I was rememberin
interruptod Mr, Dodd.
would be very fine for Jerry to have
this treat on his birthday—— Ah, but
I see what you're driving at. You are
thinking about the Indians?"’

‘‘ Precisely,’”” said Lee. *“ The fiftecnth
of the month is the very day that must
be watched. Jerry’'s movements must
give these Indians no opportunity of
getting hold of him.”
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«« Well, surely he will bo safe enou%h
on a cricket field?’ smiled Uncle Bill
 Daring as they are, these mysterious
gentry cannot interrupt a cricket game
and kidnap one of the players. He will
probably be safer at this Bannington
affair than anywhere elee."

‘* Well, that 1s one way of looking at

, 'i g

I must admit,”’ said Nelson e.
‘“And perhaps you are right. In eny
case, I have no intention of disappoint-

ing Jerry by forbidding him to play.
Bf the way, Mr. Dodgd, how did you
manago iL?

Uncle Bill chuckled.

‘“ At first the idea was pooh-poohed,”
he said. *‘ The captain of the Banning-
lon men declared that he would make
himeelf a laughing stock by playing a
St. Irank’s junior. But he had heard
of Jerry's fine performances, and was
impressed. And 1 rather think my
recommendation had some effect.’

‘** Naturally,”” smiled Lee. ‘‘ You are
quite a famous man, Mr., Dodd. As
- one of the star batsmen of the Aus-
iralian Eleven, this is as it should be.
1 can quite understand the Bannington
captain accepting your advice as excel-
lent. Personally, lybelieve that the boy
will do well.”

Good!"” said Uncle Bill. ‘“ It's his
big chance. Under ordinary circum-
stances he could never get an oppor-
tunity of playing against professional
cricketers. But this 18 a charily match,
and of no great importance in the sport-
ing world, so the Bannington skipper
has taken a chance—a chance which,
am convinced, will turn out excellently.
But to-morrow we shall see.”

I was very enthusiastic when 1 knew
all the details, and I sought Jerry out
at. once, and wished him Juck. And
Dractlcafly overy fellow-in the Remove
came to a decision. There would be no
watting for dinner on the morrow. As
foon as morning lessons were over we
thould get our bicycles and buzz straight
off to Banmngtqn. We could get plenty
to eat on the fair-ground, and we should

ave a chance of secing the side-shows

fore the match commenced.

Just before bed-time, Nelson Lee
buttonholed me in the lobby.

“ There’s one thing I want to say to
you, Nipper,” said the guv'nor. * &'ou
ire going to Bannington to-morrow, I

]lrlt’fle;?to the fete and the cricket

[ Y| R&ther, Eil‘ !H
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'‘had been over
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‘“ Well, I want-you to keep your eye on
Dodd, if you can,” said Nelson Lee.
““As long as he is with a crowd of
juniors he will be safe, but if he

appens to wander off alone—well, keep
him within sight.”

'“ It may be difficult, guv’'nor, but I'll

do my best.”” I said. '*I quite realise
that it wouldn't do for Jerry to be left
on his own—to-morrow, of all days. It's
his birthday—the fateful fifteenth!”
- Nelson Lee nodded, and passed along.
But neither he nor I had the slightest
inkling of the extraordinary events
which were destined to occur on the
IMOTrrow,

CHAPTER V.

THE EGYPTIAN WIZARD !

" OME on, you chaps!”
‘ ‘“ Begad! What
weather for the fete!”
"* Rather! Couldn't
better!”

Sir Montie Tregellis-West, Tommy
Watson and I strolled on to the fair-
ground at Bannington. The great after-
noon had arrived, and the weather, con-
trary to usual custom, was gloriously
fine. It was, in fact, a blazing hot
summer’s day. S

So far, the fete had been a tremendous
success. It was now quite early, for we
had rushed off immediately after being
released from morning lessons, without
thinking about dinner. There were all
kinds of stalls on the fair-ground where

rippin’

be

I | we could purchase supplies. Over half

the Remove had come,

Jerry Dodd was with Conroy minor,
Tom l%ur’l,on, and several others. He
to Bannington with
Uncle Bill during the morning, having
been excused from lessons, and he had
been introduced to Mr. Newmnn, the
caplain of the Bannington team. Hoe
was now feeling light-hearted and
serenely happy, and he was filled with
a strong determination to play the game
of his life during the afternoon.

But an hour or two wduld elapse
before the game commenced, and so he
was taking the opportunity to have a
walk round the fair. This was qu.te an
interesting place, and there were scores
of attractione.

On this particular dey Bannington
gave itself over to pleasure.

It was the one day of the year for the
town—a day of gala attiro and happy
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laughter. Of courze, only the more
sedate folk went to the actual flower
show. The younger poople were content
with the othor attractions.

Girls in silks and voiles and muslinsa
were to be seen everywhere, laughing
and thoroughly enjoying themsclves.
Flannols and straw hats among the men
were general; and, naturally, there were
enormous quantities of children.

They all made a wonderfully colourful

picture against tho Dbackground of
intense green. _
On all sides there wero tho white

canvas tents of the side-shows, the ro-
freshment-rooms, and so forth.: There
were two well-known bands playing in
difforent parts of the ground, and there
were cocoanut shies, rdéundabouts,
swings, and scores of enlerlninments of
a similar character.

. The fair itself had beon planted, as
was cuatornutx quite near to the old
Bannington Bboy ruains. ‘These were
.ivy covered and in a stale of complete
decay, only a broken wall projecting up
here and there. The abbey had been
built in the fourteenth century, and had
slood the test of timo well.

It was one of the chicf attractions of
the fair to explore the ruins, and thero
were ‘any amount of guides for this

pur

r

30.

.l'm cricket ground was some liltle
way off, and, at the moment, this was
deserted. It wonld bn safe to say,
however, that during the aftornoon the
enclosures would be packed. This cricket
match was a great draw.

At no other time of the year was such
a famous (eam as KEastshire to be seen
at DBannington, and the townspeople
took the opportunity to watch a first-
class game. And on this afternoon there
would be more than .usual interest dis-
i))h;yed. owinﬁ to the fact that Jerry

odd was included in the homo eloven.

Thore had been some scathing com-
menis on the captain's decision, for it
was generally considered by the sporting
poople of the town that he had made a
blunder. What good would a boy be
in the team? No mattor what he had
donoe in school cricket, how could he

"hope to put up a show against the
county men?

Howerver, this would remain to bhe
seen.

And, in the meantime, the much dis-
cugsed junior was enjoying himself.
With his oun two study chums, and with
Hmadforth and Co., he went on the

|
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roundabouls, and viewed one or {wo
interesting sido-shows. And then the
knot of juniors went gaily on their way.
There was a good deal of laughter when
they all stopped oulside & tent where an
enormous poster announced the fact that
the faltest boy in the -world wes to be
seen for the sum of twopence.

‘atty Little happened to be near by,
and Hya.nd.forth grinned.

‘“ Come on, Iatty—we'll go in here.”
he said. *‘I'll guarantee that you beat
this freak into fits. Thero couldn’t be
a fatler boy than you, and if you buck
up, you'll be able to set up in oppost-
Lion !

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘‘ Come on—let’s go in!’

The juniors went crowding into the
stand, each paying their moncy 1o a
gonllemman in a rusty frock-coat, who
stood at the door. {‘Vhon the juniors
got into the tent thev simply yelled. for
the fat boy proved to be a mere skeleton
in comparison to Ialty Little’s enor-
rmous bulk.

““ You'd better interview the pro-
prietor,” grinned Church. ‘ He'll ofier
vou double salary if you’'ll consent to be
on view !’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Great doughnuts!”’ asaid Falty 1n-
dignantly. ‘ Of all the giddy spoofs!
This chap ain’t fat—and, 1if it comes to
that, I'm not fat. I'm just a comfort-
able size. How you chaps can live i«
what puzzles me!”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”’

Thoy crowded out of the lent. and
then they happened to run right inlo

']:l:ommy Walson, Tregellis-West, and
21tt.
‘“ Hallo!”" said Handforth, *‘ Some

more of our crowd. I say, you chaps, I
%hould 'a’.dviso you to patronise the fat
oy~——

“ Rats!"’ said Conroy. ‘' You can get
a view of this one free of charge!” he
acdded, indicuting Fatty.

‘ Ha, bha, ha! .

“ Where’s the great leader®”
Church.

‘“ Nipper?'’ said Watson. ‘' Oh.
gone off with My, Lee, I helieve.”

As a matter of fact, I had. DBoih the
guv'nor and I had seen that Jerry Dodd
was guite safe in the midst of a big
crowd of juniors, and no possible harm
would come to him.
this he was ﬁerfmtly safe.

Besides, I had warned him not {0 shift
away frotft the others. - He understood

ﬂﬂkﬂd

hv'ﬂ

In a crowd like
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perfeclly, and promised me he would
remain with the juniors all the time.
And they were certainly having some
sport.

‘“ We haven’t been on the scenic rail-
way yet,”’ said Handforth. ‘I vote we
go ak once—"’

‘“ Rats!"" said Fatty. ‘ What about
gome grub?”’

** Oh, you can go and gect some grub,
if you like,” said Church. “ We had a
snack not long ago, and there's plenty
of time yet. My idea is to have a good
feed just before the match, then we
shall be all right for the afternoon.”

* Good wheeze!”

** Couldn’t do better,”” said Hand-
forth. ‘‘ Now, what about this chap?
My hat! What have we here? Some-
thing good b;v the Jook of it. Let’s
have a squintl”’ '

They were pushing their way through

the crowds, and noticed that quite a
number of people had gathered round
a kind of roped enclosure. Just behind
these ropes a tent could be seen.
" But it was not the usual kind of tent,
for it only had three sides. The side
facing the publiec was missing, thus it
wag possible to look right into the tent.
The juniors crowded up to the ropes
with interest. '

It was not long before they found out |

the nature of the entertainment. Over
the top of the tent there was a big sign.
and this announced to all and sundry
that the owner of it was ‘ Pharoah,
the Wonder-worker of Egypt.”

The gentleman in question was now
making ready to give his entertainment.
The juniors had arrived at the right
moment. They helped to swell the
crowd, and the magician decided it was
&n opportune time to begin his shoy.

" Oh, it’s all spoof, I expect,” said
McClure. pook pecs

. That doesn't matter,”” put in
Church. “ We might as well look on.
Yhere's no entrance fee, either.”

" Yes, but he'll send the hat round,
you can bet your bools!”

The juniors were not detlerred by this
Rossibility.  Jerry Dodd was still” with
(ionroy minor and Tom DBurton, and
i)m)': too, stopped necar the ropes.
haroah, the Egyptian wizard, was
Within his open tent,
He looked a very impressive indi-
Vidua! — dark-skinned, with a black,

b

square-cut beard. He was attired in

rich, flowing robes. It was quite obvious
that his beard was false. '

“T'Il bet his name's Joe Smith, or
something like that,”” grinned Conroy.
‘*“ Look at his beard! And I expect that
brown stuff comes oft "’ -

** T shouldn’t be surprised!” chuckled
Jerry. ‘‘ But he may be clever.”.

They continued watching. Pharoah
stood 1n the centre of a large red carpet.
Near him there was a big basket—an
ordinary wickerwork affair something
like an extra large laundry basket,
quite plain and unornamental.

Pharoah stepped forward, holding up
a hand impressively.

‘“ Ladies and gentlemen, it gives mo
pleasure to sce you,”” he exclaimed, in
deep tones. ‘1 like to entertain you.
Yes? Much mystery—I puzzle you o
big lot. If you are pleased, you pay.
It you not pleased, give nothing.
Yes—no?”’

The crowd listened, and waited.

. “T'll. bet he won't get much out of me
if the show isn't worth seeing,” mut-
tered Hangforlh. “I thought he '\_\'im
going to do some conjuring—jugghng
with billiard balls, or somethns:g. of that
sort.”’ ,- .
“Well, so he is, I sup
Church. ' 1 dare say that
tains all his paraphernalia.”

‘“ All his which?”
‘“ His—well, his props,.yon know."”
Pharoah held up his hand again.

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

‘“ Al right, old false beard—get on
with it!” -

““ Not so much chin-wagging!"’

** We want to see what you can do!”

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

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

se,’” . said

asket con-
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“* Marvellous ! said Handforth
~blankly.

“ How did he get there?’ gasped
Church.

“ Ain't it wenderful !’ grinned
McClure.

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

*“ I introduce Mahmed, my assistant,”
he said gravely.

“ Three cheers for Mahmed!” said
Handforth. ‘“ Now lat's see what you
can do. What a giddy fraud—there’s
nothing clse in the basket!”

““ Wauit and see—he hasn’t started
yet.”” grinned Piit. ‘ Just you wab
until Marmalade gels busy!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” '
© ¢ Go it, Golden Shred!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Pharoah, the Egyptian, gazed severely
at the intlerrupters.

““ You are unkind. Yes—no?'’ he said

roprovingly. ‘* You spoil my enterlain-
ment ?"
‘“Give hitn a chance, you young-

sters!"” said an elderly man. -

¢ Well, why doesn’'t . he. do
thing?"' deinanded Church.

The wizard beckoned to his assistant,
and they lifted up the basket; in fact,
they went through a whole performanco.
They opelied the lid, and exhibited the
baskel clearly, showing that it was

some-

guite empty and in no way was it pos- |

sible for any falte bottom to be in

‘existence.

“ You see?"’ exclaiined Pharoah. ‘ No
trick—real empty basket. You wish to

{ looking
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of gaily coloured malerial. Pharoah
waved this about mystoriously, and then
placed it over the basket. [IFinally, heo
covered the basket completely.

““ Oozi-boko—slap bang!” muttered
Handtorth. ‘‘'The baskot vanishes!’
‘““Ha, ha, ha!” ~

| DBut the basket didn't vanish, since
this was quite impossible. The cloth
was romoved, the basket lid opened, and
therc, within, reposed quite a solid-
table. It was brought out., and
placed on the carpet. The spectalors

|were complelely mystified, and certainly

impressed. Where had the table come
from?

““ Dash it all, that was pretly smart,
anyway,”’ said Conroy.  How did that

table gel into the Dlasket?”

“ Goodness knows:" said Jerry.

‘‘ Oh, thero’s some spoof about it, you
can bet,”’ remarked Handforth. * It's a
folding table, I suppose, and it must
have been concealed in the lid. That's
the way they .do these things, you
know.,"” -

“So!" exclaimed Pharoah. ' Now I
do something more. Yes—no? You

watch—you will be surpriced. I great
magician.”’

Mahmed climbed into the basket, and
sat down. The hd was closed, the samne
mystic pnsses were made wilh the gay
cloth, and then Pharoah muttered some
m‘ystic words, waving his hands. - He
iw nipped off the cloth, and lifted the
id.

Tho basket was empty!

“Well, I'm jiggered!” muttered Pitt.
‘“ How the dickens is it done?”’

Everybody was startled.

‘“ There can’t be any trap-door—that’s

examine? I willing to allow it. Tho |imposeible,” said hurch. ““ There
carpol—quile plein—solid qround under- | must be some other way out. My
neath. You believe it s0?"’ goodness! The chap’s clevor!”

““Thal's all right, whiskers!” shouted | *' Rather!”
somebody. “ You ain’t acting on a “You see?”"’' asked Pharoah. “Emp!y'!
bloomin® stage. with trap.doors. It's| No trick—Mahmed no longer here. By

solid ground all right!”

Everybody was quite prepared to be--

lieve Lhis statement, for, of course, there
was grass and stone beneath the carpet,
Pharoalt’s tent having been pitched on
the solid earth.
“ You satisfied?”
““ Watch!" :
He and Mahmed put the baskel back,

_said the wizard.

my magic I make him vanish. No
otﬁer man can do this—I great wonder
worker. I mystify you a lot—yes, no?"’

He turned the basket over, and tho
very fact that he could lift it proved
that it was quite empty. He walked

all round it, proving that there was no
secret and invisible cavity behind.

Pharoah closed the basket, placed the

and the assistant felched a long pieco!} cloth on the top, and again made the
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mystic passes. A minute laler it was
opened, and Mahmed walked out as
solid "as ever, none the worse for his
mngical disappearance act. All the
juniors looked on in silence now for
they were greatly impressed.

“ Wait, I not finished !”* said Pharoah,
as one or two of the spectators started
drifting away ; probably in anticipation
of the hat. -“Ipwant youn believe this
genuine—no trickery. No other man
in world can perform basket trick. I
the only man. I make all this myself."”

Pharoah came nearer to the ropes,
and looked up and down the crowd.

‘““You belicve?’ he asked. ‘‘I want
ou help me. Will somebody come?
{Vibl somebody enter basket?"

(Complete silence.

“]T promise no harm,” went on
Phnroaﬁ. ‘““ Just come in basket for
minute. ] give you nice present if you
come. A gb<:)}'—ye.-.'.1"' I promise not
hurt. Only for just little time. Come—
you will do it?"”

Still nobody responded.

Pharoah became personal; he pointed
to ITandforth promptly. *‘ Nothing do-
ing, old son!”

1 sorry—no wish to offend,” said the
magician, * Just a trick. Cause no
harm, and gives you present. Yon,
young master?”’ .

FHe pointed to Reginald Pitt.

“ Thanks, I'd rather be excused,” re-
plicd Pitt smilingly.

*“ You oblige me?”’ said Pharoah, fac-

ing Jerry Dodd. ‘‘ Please, young sir—
no hurt you.”

“ By jings, I'd rather not, if vou
don’t mind," said Jerry.

“ You afraid?¥’ asked Pharoah.
““No, I'm not afraid, but—"

S | disappointed,’* said Pharosh sadly.

I not think British boys show fear—
what Jou call?—white feather?
coward?”’

Jerry Dodd turned red.

. coward,” he replied.
h it all, I'll do it, if you hke."
. ou ass!” muttercd Conroy.

D d“. under the circumstances. Jerry
aq d could hardlﬂ have refused. And
ro moment Jater he crossed over “ the
1 I;’QS and placed himself in the big bas-
et. he lid was quickly put down,

and again Ph )
Performance, aroah went through his

You
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When the baskef- was reopened, Jerry .

Dodd had gone. Tho basket was empty,
The crowd had been expecting this, and
waited with interest. Pharoah lifted up

his hand.

‘““I must be careful,”” he exclaimed
gravely. “I send Mahmed to fetch
while boy back. Can do nothing eclsc.
Watch—great trick!"

The assistant got in the basket, and
closed the lid down. Two minutes
later Mahmed had vanished, too. How
on e¢arth the pair had disappeared was
a mysltery which the audience could
not attempt to explain. And, while
this was going on, the rest of the fair
was in full swing on all sides—noisy
roundabouts, Aunt Sally’s, and all the
rest of it,

Pharoah [rowned,
beard.

“ It difficult ™ he exclaimed.
both gone! I must fetch!”

Without another word, he turned,
climbed into the basket, and closed the
lid down. The spectators waited. won-
dering what would happen next. Every-
body was of the opinton that this bas-
ket {rick was an exceplionally fine
thing. | |

‘“ He's a jolly Tong time!’’ satd Hand-
forth, after a while. _

I expect they’ll all appear from some

other place,” said Pitt. ‘‘ That's about
the truth of it. We can’t sce from here,
but there must be a way out, probably
through the back of the tent. It looks
emply to us, but they may be an illu-
sion. These chaps use mirrors, and all
sorts 'of things.” ,
. Several more minultes passed, and still
there was no sign of any return. And
now the juniors were getling fed up.
The other I‘:eo le were impatient, too.
What did this long delay mean?

*“Oh, rats!” said Conroy, at last.

and stroked his

‘“They

“I'm sick of thist”

“So am 1!’ snorted Handforth.
“We'll have a look!”

“You ass! You musin’t—"

But Handforth took no notice. He
leapt over the ropes ,and went to the
basket, and threw the lid back. The
thing was quite empty. Handforth bent
down, ang felt about, as though
searching for somecthing hidden within.
But the basket was certainly full of

p.| nathing more solid than air,

Thea Handforth, to the interest of
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all the spectalors, pushed ihe basket
aside. He walked round it. There was
nothing whatever to account for the
amazing disappearances. '

The carpet was intact, as it had
always been. Handforth stamped
heavily, but there was not the slightest
doubt Lthat he was on solid groung.

And the tent itself was simﬁle—it con-
tained no trick curtains at the rear, by
which this thing could have been
worked. And. gradually, Handforth
and all the others were beginning to
fook scared. They weren't worried about
the disappearance of I'haroah and Mah-
med., It was the fact that Jerry Dodd
had vanished which caused the fellows
to be alarmed. The crowd of {owns-
people was quile excited.

~ ““My only hat!"” said Handforth. **I
don’t like this at all! It's~—il’s un-
canny' Where the dickens can Dodd
have got to? Look here, Church, you’d
betler buzz off as hard as you ean and
{ind Nipper, and Mr. Lee, too!”

“But—bul—-""

“ There's something fishy aboul this,"
wenl on Handforth grimly. “ It's Dodd,
too. and there have been some queer
things happening to him lately! I

shouldn’t surprised if this was done
deliberately! Rush off and fnd Mr.
Lee!”

C“Right you are!" said Church

breathlessly.
He hurried away al once.

‘“ And you'd beller fetch the police,”
went on Handforth, turning to Me-
Clure. “1I don't like (he look of the
business at ali. What does it mean?
‘They’ve gone—and this basket is emply.

THE

“ Jerry Dodd had
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How did they gel.away without us sece-
ing thom?”’

vanished.

It was the fifteenth—his birthday—the
very day on which Parteb Ghan and
his associates had planned to brand tha
Australian junior with the mysterious
sign of the Twin Stars.

And, although tho other fellows didu't
know it, there was not the slighlest
doubt that the Burmese had got held
of Jerry Dodd, by means of this trick.
In the open daylight; in the very heart
of Banmngton Fair. Jerry's eneimiey
had succeeded in getting hold of hium.

For sheor audacity and dering, Lhe
trick could hardly have been equalled.
Until it was too late not a soul had sus-
pected that anything was wrong. And
yot the thing was now obvious and wn-
deniable.

Jerry Dodd had been spiriled away.

What had become of him?

It is hardly nccessary for me to add
that Jerry was quile safe and sound.
and that the explanation of the bhacket
(rick was a simple one. It was Nelson
I.ee himself who invesligatod the mys-
tery. and who probed the whole matier
to the bottom. But I cannot tell of
these events now. They must be re-
corded in their correct place.

The present episode was al an end:
but an even more exciling one was Lo
follow.

As for the crickel match, well, Jerry
Dodd did play. He played a game which
was to be long remembered 1n Banning-
ton. But I'm saying too much. The
time for setting down these evenis has

t nol quite arrived.
END.

HOW WAS THE BASKET TRICK ACCOMPLISHED ?
{ The Explanation will be given in Next Week's Story :

“THE BRAND of e TWIN STARS!”

This Exciting Story also Describes What Happened to Jerry Dodd
r while in the Hands of his Captors.

—

———
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. THE FiRST CHAPTER.
' ~ Arnold's Plan.

¢ T was a blazing hot afternoon, an: the river

- down by the swimming pcol locked tempt-

“ing. Rawson major turned away bis head

with a grunt of disgust, remembering that

. there was no chance ot a dip before four,-and

" that the early summer swimming races were to
be held within o fortnight. -

"~ There was another thing which was troubling
him, the House Fours were to be rowed off on
the three days before the swiniming, and
Potter’s House, of which he was captain of

. boats, was still without a cox. 2 :

. Brandle, last year's cox, had heen putting on

flesh in a way that was.ahsolutely appalling.
Iie weighed ciose on nine stone, and Potter’s
were a licht crew, though fast,

The only really light youngster was a ncw hoy,
called Sliffe-—"a red-faccd littie woria, who
had swatted for a scholarship **—-he expression
wan Rawson’s. When not doing other fellows’
Latin. exercises - under compulsion he - was

- generally found whimperitig in a ¢orner, some-
one having had a sparc moment in which to
kick tim. -' :

It was considered on all hands that Stiffe was
by no means an acquisition to Potters. The
house was athletie, they frankiy discouraged
-8chclars—generally with a fives bat. 1t was
Rawson's last term, and he wished to leave
Pctters at the head of the river, R

Last summer sheer luck had dropped them
back three nlaces, This vear they had a fine
crew, well together, and exceptionally fast, but
they were light, and certainly not prepared to

andicap themeelves with nine .stone dead
- Weight in the stern. ' :

l Q 1 : .- ; 4 . - l 3
~tiffe weighed a bare seven. His head was the

eaviest thing ahout him. But there was cne

if}tul objection, he couldn’s swim, and there
| \h}?ro the most stringent regulations that a boy
Who could not swim should on no pretext
Whatever entey a boat. ’

. Steering, which in a raring shell—especially-

-2;”1}:'51311151 Ones—is a fine art, could be hammered
Or Kicked into him in a week, but the swimming

TUTetuseseaTusENsa L]

| horror of the water, He was a nervous, sickly
little wormi—again the expressicu is Rawson’s
—and so far no one had been able to coax him
down to the swimmming poel, 3

Rawson was g0 perturbed in spirit that it was
not until he had been ordercd to construe for
the third time that he even heard the master
speaking, and then he was ignominicusly hauled
up at the second line, ‘ | |

He mev Stiffe after school, and grabbed him
by the left ear. i

. “Come "here, yvou little beast! ™ lhie said,
giving it a twist. ** You've got to cox cur four,
do you hear ? “Now, don’t be a young idiot
and look as if someone was going to kill von.
There are a dozen youngsters who would. jump
for joy at the chance. You’'ll get your house .
colours, and your cap, but you’ve got to learn
to swim, and learn jelly sharp, teo. .Cut off
and get your towel and come down with nie.
No skulking!?” 7 o NI '

Stiffe Iooked glum, : %,

- * Please, Rawson, I'd rather not, realiy I
would ! .f—~-l’\'n got a lot of things to do.

Gikble told me that he wanted his Latin
excreise by tea-time, and—and——"" e

“ And you’re a beastly little [unk,” inter-
rupted Rawson, with contempt..  * Haven’s
vou the decency to take a little pride in your
heuse ?° 1 tell you you've got to learn to swim,
whether you like it or not, and jolly quickly,
too ! ” e ' 5

Stiffe looked as if he were going to cry, and
Rawson, who was in deadly .carncst, tried
diplomaecy., R

“ Look here, I'm scrry if 1 jawed you. It's
not half bad fun swimming ; there’s nothin
to be scared about. 11l teach yew myself, and
I'll promise honcur bright not to duck you,
Now cut off and get a towel. Mind vow,” he .
added, as an afterthought, *“ if you don’t come
there’il be trouble, 1 shall be back from a
trial inside an hecur.” - . . '

Rawson turned off, and Stiffe, on the verge of
tears, bolted to his study and sported his oak.
He had not the faintest intention of being
dragged to the river by wild horses ¢ven, He

Was the stum bling-block, Stilfe had an absolute

“bad Dbeen spoilt av heme by & well-meaning
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gunt and a weak-minded though led,rned tutor,
and bhaving been accustomed to have his own
way 80 long, it had still not been hammered
out of his head that a fit of sulks wus not a
universal remedy. .-

The afternoon passed and no Stiffe a.ppeared
Rawsen fumed and raged after waiting a whole
half-hour ; but he kept his own counscl.

At tea-time Stiffe emerged, hoping that the
worst. was over. He saw Rawson walking
towards school with the house-stroke, but
neither of them paid the slightest attention to
~him. Convinced that his sulks had been

effective, Stiffe assumed an almost jaunty air
after chapel. But, unfortunately for him, he
was not present to overhear a conversation in
Rawson’s study, at which six other senior
members of Potter's attended, I{amon was
_spokesman, -

“ We've got to h VO hun, you chaps, so il’s
no good arguing about it, and if he won't learn
- by Kindness he must be driven. We can’t Very
- well carry him to the bathing-place by force,
it’s close on half a mile, You're senior prefut
Arnold, you must send him down with a
-message—anything 'l do, He can't refuse to
~ ﬂ{)t%h&t, it would mean a study lickin' to be"m
with

““ Unpatriotic little smuﬂl " said Arnold
with a snort. “I'll fix him ! Tt means all the
difierence between being top of the river or

losing another place, and it's the last timne you
and I will have a chance of rowing, Ra“bun
old man. I've got it ! Look here, Radishes ™

—+the junior master—* takes river roll this
week, and young Stifie sucks up to him no end.

I i || fa.rr him down to Radishes every atternoon |

‘with the roll call. The rest you chaps must
ook after. As prefect I can’t very. well mix
up in it officially. Dut I'll guarantee that hc’s
~down there each aiternoon at four-thirty.”

- Next affernoon accordingly he called Stlffe
just at the end of school, and, handing him the
vrinted roll, bade him take it to Radishes—he
said Mr. Mullins, -since it was an official and
~prefectorial order—*“and mind you're not
late,” he added.

The one thing in his short school life which
had thoroughly cowed and oppressed Stifte
was a fear of the. masters, and an unholy
respect for prefects in geneml and a debire to
conciliate them, :

He took the roll relucta.ntly but withnut
~dreaming of disobeying, and tro..ted down the
half-mile path to the river.

Mr. Mulling, who was an enthusiast on the
subject of flint arrow-heads and other similar
treasures, bade him wait till call over. - -
4 This meant that Stiffe himself would be obliged
to attend river roll, a fact the wily Arnold had
been fully aware of, and which Rawson and the
_oﬂn.rs had cfucula.ted on. |

—l_l-li-llllll

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
. The Reogeneration of Stifie.

' T exactly the half hour, Radishes, a mild*
mannered man in glasses, and with a
pocketful of muddy flints, came hurry ing

7 up and mumblad through the roll whilst.

the boys clustered round him. As Stiffe lingered

 at the same time.
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ncar {o answer his name, Rawson a.nd three or
four others gathered unobtentatxmmly but
lovingly round him, whilst Arnold, from a dis-
tance, watched natters with an ‘IppI‘E‘(‘iatnt’:
eye.

Stiffe, all 1mconsclous -of impending fate,
imllfahed adsum to his namec and prt:pared to
0

He hadn’t taken two steps, Imwwer, before
Rawson’s strong arm wrapped itself round his
shoulders, and at the same moment a towel was
flung over his head—a very wet towel with
strong stifling properties, Radishes, being
short-sighted, noticed nothing——cven if he lmcl
he would only have regarded 11; a3-8 piece of
horse-play.

~ Rawson and the rest frogs- marched the luck

Iess and unpatriotic youngster to the bank near

the header board. Three of them were grace-

mlly attired in bathing slips, and these sprang

gmt after the ol:her mto the whter——ltw 30.1
rs :

- “Now then,” he shouted, ¢ off mth hm
sweater and qhoes, md chuck lum in, 1’ ll soou
teach him to swini.’ v

One of the conspirators wrenched off the
sweater ; another yanked away the eanvas
shoes. Then they took him hy the head and
heels and swayed him to the edge of the bank.

“ When I say three,”” callecd Rawson, popping
up, scal-like, from an under-water dive. ** Ol’lf'

| —two—three ! ™

- * All for the good of ihe homc, dm-kv
said the fellow at his head,

 “Now swim,” said the stroke of the four
who was engineering the other end, and they lf b
him go out with a final swing.

Stiffe, being light, travelled well thmugh th»
air. There was a lme, fast drop fromn the bank
as well, and he landed, mostly any ho“ clear in
the centre of the pool -

He emerged splutiering and clawing like a
cat. Rawson stretched out a long arm a,ml
placed a hand under his chin. '

“ Now, strike out, you young vanmnt ot
I'll l; 't you drop Ail, you would claw, “ould
}0“ 9

The Snpportmﬁ' hand was %wlfllv withdrawn,
a.ud Stiffe’s red head momentarily (hsappcared _

Someone on the far side bolstered him up to
the surface again. Again he clawed, and again
his agonisced soul yearned for. the river ded.
When next he returned to light and air, jerked
upwards from below by Rawson, a wstlge of
sommon sense restrained him from openiug his
mouth so that the river flowed in bodily, and a
blind instinct suggested to him that the salest
thing to attempt to claw would be the hank
itsclf. He therefore made . desperate effortd
to reach it, striking out and kicking furieusl'y |
To his amazement, he didn't
sink anything like so suddenly as bcfure asd
in & dim, wet, half-drowned fashion, he heard
Rawson calhnrf out. words of encoumgumc nt
sumewhcrc close to him. .

At length, with the aid of a friendly shov&

from belund from ‘someone his feet touched .
solid ground, and he clambered up to safety
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the water strcaming from his pockets, and the
last vestige of sulks washed away, but at. the
some time vowing that no power on earth
should get him' near the Tiver again.

To his horror, however, Arnold called him
up again after ainner the following day, and
ordered him to take down the roll as before.

. * Please, Arnokl, I can’t,” ke whimpered.
¢ T really—"" f o -_

4 What the deuce do vou mean ? You're a
first-term boy, and liable for general fagging 1™
said Arnold curtly. “* If you refuse 1'll give you
a sturdy licking at tea-time ! Don’t answer ;
be off with you!” _

" Too scared to protest further, Stiffe was com-
pelled to obey, half hoping that Rawson would
not see him, a hope speedily shattercd, for that
worthy met him at the second stile and care-
fully escorted him down, .

He struggled, kicked, tried to dodge, but the
only result was that he became half strangled
by the grip on his sweater ; and once again, as
soon as roll was over, he was ignominiously
chucked in and made to struggle along.as best
“he could. They were careful not to hurt him,
but they were most determined that by hook
or by crook he should learn to swim. '

Whether their methods would have succeeded
. in the long run or no is open to doubt, had it
not. been for a piece of pure luck. He was
gcurrying back to school very wet and white
with rage, when he happened to pass Brandle,
thria eX-COX, swaggering in the full glory of house
celours.

The latter hailed him.

. **Here you, Stiffe—you lucky young dog!
Arnold tells me you're picked to cox the house
boat—and youa a first-term kid, too! They
make out that I'm too heavy, which is rot;
besides, I can always save them half a length
at the bend, However, Arnold tells me I'm to
coach you next week—yow'll get your cap. I
never heard such luck in my life I was in my

ﬁﬁ:}n Elgummﬂr when I got mine—a fourth-term
11ap ' |

Stiffe checked and stared. Brandle {0 him

T —

-

e
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That night Stiffe went to bed with a hazy
notion that it must be rather a pleasant thing
to he able to swageer about in the howse colours
~pale biue and white—and to patronise other
chaps. ol | T

Next afternoon, to Rawson’s huge delight, he
deliberately went in off the bank without waiting
to be clutched, ~ o

“The kid’ll turn ount al! right vet,” he con-
fided to Arnold. I gave young Brandle the
tip to talk to him a bit.” -

Stiffe passed the test just after the swimming
races were over, and passed fairly easy, for he
had got rid of all feeling of funk.

It was a nervous moment for him perched on
his narrow seat on the first of the three nights
of the racing, his arms strained out hchind him
on the crossed rudder strings, the fingers of his
right hand ecramped with the tension on the
cork ; the next boat a shert sixty feet in front of
him, another the same distance astern, -

The counting of the scconds seemed an
cternity—ten—five—four—three—two—one !}
Then bang l—a deafening report just above his
head, the ecork released, and the rush and
heave of the initial spurt, Potters madc their
first hump inside the half distance that night ({

and Stilfe, for the first time in his life, taste

the sweets of popularity, for he had steered
well—uncomimonly well. Even Brandle ad-
mitted so much, S '

Partly owing to his light weizht, and partly be-
cause his initial nervousness was over, he proved
himgself an adept in the art. Pottcrs bumped on
every succeeding night, and ended np top boat.
Never once did Stiffe undergo the feeling of

 seeing the how of the next boat astern creeping

up past his clbow, e

Nowadays he tries to patronisé Brandle, and

talk him down, but he is still a light- weight,

and has learnt to know a danger signral when

he sees one, Drandle’s hitting powers - are

improving with practice,” - : .
' THE END,

S . .. D1-1._
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Four Grand, Long, Complete Story-books Out on Friday !

" For further particulars see page ii of cover. © -~
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THE NELSON

Contains the best stories for boys
by the, best authors.. . Buy a copy.
of this week’s number and judge
for 1 Joumelf Here is a list of its
entertaining features.

FIGHTING FOR_HALLIWELL

- A Splendid (‘omplete Story of

" fun and adventure at sohool
lntroducmﬂ‘ KIT qTROVG o
. the new sboy Dboxer. This -

.. story possesses a _strong ele- -

.~ment-of sport.as well as of-
“m 'stery "No boy whois fond
of a rcal‘y good ‘school yam
should misg it~ = e

KEN WARD N THE JUNGLE
¢ A Splendid Stor of Enthral-
ling Ad ventulem sub-tropical °

’Elmuw. Introducing KEN

- .and HAL- WARD—two " of |

. the . characters: that have -
made Zane Grey’s name
‘,__world -famoug as an author,

A.Iqo an S-pp ericket suppl-:-ment a
stirring circus story and an mterestmg
article. All these grand features in

~, . this'week’s: -

W n
“N ELSON

TCXLI COUFPOCN.
LEE LIBRARY " Value 64d.

Cut out this coupon and send
With. P.O. for 8/6 only direct to
. the"Farringdon Watch Co. oy
27, Store Street, London,
W.C. 1. and you will receive by
return a splendid 30-hour Key-
less  Wateh, perfect timekeeper,
ready for wear and guaranteed
N to give satisfaction. Thousands
#- of similar watches have been
- 80ld " for 25/-. If you save & more

price, thus you need . only send
6/6., with five . coupons, Coupons
- ('::cl.n also , be cut,from  the
.- " Popular” and " "Foothall
 Favourite.” This great offer is

made to NELSON LEE LIBRARY
0 sicure recommendations and to increase
BXtp adies” or “Gent’s Wristlet -Model, 2/-

oreign and Colonial orders, pobtage 1/-extra,

- Drill *’

- coupons, each will count 6d4. .off |

LEE LIBRARY fii

RECORD DEMAND

FOR THIS

THE enormous demf\nd for Mr. Edwnrds

great Four-Fold Gift of * Harlene H‘uff '

outfits ‘hag beaten all reécords,

l4- FOLD ‘HARLENE ', GIFT

~| OF HAIR HEALTH AND BEAUTY FOR ALL .
1,000,000 Harlene Hair-Drill ” Outfits FREE "

you wish.to be in time to participate in
this Great Offer of Hair. Health and Beauty

you 'musb scnd. m your aﬁphcatlon at Once-

except for the trifiing espense of four penny stamps to-~
c?&er actual cost ot packing a.nd. postage to. your
address. P C O J_F ( :

To make doubly sura,
WRITE TO-DAY WITHOUT FAIL

a.nckyou 1nill recelve by return —

WY ey AW

1. A bottle ot ‘“Harlene,” the true liguid food for .
the hair, which stimulates it to new grawth It. 1& .

Tonic, Food and Dressing in one. - - 5

- 2. Apacket of the marvellous hair a.nd scalp clea,ns?

ing ‘‘ Cremex"’ Sha.mpoo. Which prepareu the hea.d for'
** Halir-Drill.”?
3. A bottle of ' Uzun "Bril'liantine wh!ch gives a,
final touch of heauty to the hair, and is especially,
be:lmﬁc;l’a.l to those whose sca.lp ls inclined to ba
‘““dry.” . - ¢ - T -

4. A copy of the new edition of the ** Hair Drzll"

-,.-.

You can tr}' this wonderful ** H arl ene Ha..lr -Drill”’ { ree,‘

Manual giving complete instructions for this two~

minutes- a.-da]r hair-growing ezierclse

No simpler, quicker or more eﬂ‘ectwe methad or
overcoming ‘alt -hair troubles, and growing a really
fine head of luxuriant. and bea.uutul hair, has set‘
been discovered. -

~ To obtain one of these packages. wnta your name
and address zind that you are a reader of * Nelson
Lee Library’l-on a sheet of paper” and post, .to-
gether with 4 p:,nnr stamps to cover cost of posts
age and - pwc m% tp your door, Address your
application - dwards’ Harlene,

Lamb’s Condmj. Street, London, W.C.1. .

Any of thesepreparations may be nhtalned frm
- Ghemiats and Stores all over the world. .

Ltd, 202§ -

-
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All The Best Storles~-'

week- m I . ._'_.

‘t! .- - - - g m— -- - - = s . -'l- .

Puhlxshed Every Tuesday.

- S—

- - e W W -

Home_"(hnenm. Mach1nas and I‘llxn ready
for use” £1-"Steam Locomotive and* +12 Rails
lomnplete; roady'Ior;use.'--‘l-l-!-'.frPos;taI order to bhe
crossed M. Smith, 65. - Amhurst Park,. London, N.16.

Heightlnereased 5/ ‘Complete =<
- In 30 Days = ~-Course. -
No Appliancés? No Drugs, No Dieting. The
Ielvin Strong System NEVER IFAILS. Send _

\ Carriage Paid, Fifteen Days' Free Trial,
h -» LOWEST i) - EASY PAYMENT

CASH PRICES. - TERMS.
j| Prompt Delwcry. Second-hand Cycles

“WAVEIT “_CURLS stralghtest hair.»1/3, 2/5. Ross,
(ntﬂ)t"N L) 173."New Nor'hb Road: ’Lﬂndnn" N le -

: P, * . Accessories at popular
~ stamp for particilars and” r.estunnma.]s oty . i CHEA &
MainSxions. Lid eyt 0. 54, Sovtuc g ol e, i ren Kilete s
’ ] YL - . ®w= . |
- L7 ME: A CYCLE CO. Ine,
. CURLY-¢ HAIR!" II: s wonderful ”, writes |¢ &/ - &I //§ Dept, B. 607,
E. M.~ Thousands Testimonials.. Copies. gent.] Ross’s | s\’ BALSALL < HEATH, BIRMINGHAM,

» aHOSGE-.lNG CGIL!

—; et-of Parts for making, -
= 1/9.-BATTERY PARTS,

1/6 Postaze 3d. each. ELEG.

TRO MAGNET,9d. Postage 3d.

2 _ (;;L{fﬁﬁ 1RIIb ) Bo*; EIQE(JTRIC Al

1 BIR) ] B : B MENTS, 2/6: postaze

- I;,f, ,‘;jj’a,‘igﬁl;g: ; 6d. SPECIAL CHEAP TELE. -

‘Film #Pigtures, ‘pr{(‘)\:]: QET complete £/6° "Pqstage 6d. '

=‘,_ | i]il)iﬂ'f'letlt 1,6 ELEGTRIG LIGHT-—'BﬂttEry. Switch, Wire,

: e e ‘Iree, - De- La n'lpl, I:[Elder Rbetiector. Instructions etc., 4;6 post. -

o/ 4 86 ;' postaged, (Ca.t 6d. }

- ? 1jght or,Money-Back, Creates a sensatiun age 6¢ ALGCL MLETT
1/ whe,ravqr ﬂhown. weThonsands selling.” "KIEE * HARBORNE*‘SMAI‘L-POWER CO.,

Jtt 'ieoscope and
g PicturevHolder,

(ﬁltllogu}é — P AIN'S PRES E N TS 38(A.P.)Queen’s Rd., Aston,;. Blrmingham.

HOUSE, Depts 478, HASTINGS, PHOTO PDSTG&RDS OF YOURSEL®Y, 1/3 .
.dos’, 12 by 10'ENLARGEMENTS 8d. ALSO CHEAP

. ey [ kes TN T 0t = ey WY T PHOTO MATERIAL, CATALOGUR AND SAMPLES .
t]‘en t €11 our €YVeS | FREE—HACKETTS, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.
MAGIC-"'TRICKS,  etc.—PaTrcels 2/6, 5/6. Ven-
“Nervousness . deprives " “you™ ~“of © muplounent triloquist’s Instrument: - Invisible: Imitate - Birds.

pleasures, and ‘many - advantages in ' life. " If you | Price .6d." each, 4 for 1/-—Tn W, HARRISON, 233, |
wiali. 10 prosper and énjoy-life- stréngihen your PPntonvllle Road. London.~N.1.'

-~ nerves,. and regain  confidence in  yourself = by : _“"'_-__T—m ‘
. using.. the °~Mento-Nerve_. Strengthening ’BE{:BME -BIG NUWfE{;’ﬁ Toleht from 2 to5
“Treatment. Guarantced Cure in 12 days.” Used vinches, -and improveé™ your  health, figure and car
- by, VicerAdmiral "to “Seaman, .Colonel “to Private, |*riioa=py~the~Girvan Scientific Treatment. 9 years |
D.§:0’2.~M.C’s,~ M.M’s,~ and - D.C.M.'s. — Merely of unblemished record. £100 guarantee of genuine
send three DPI]"}'-Stﬂ.nlpq for D&.PtlctllmQ—GOdﬁr}ﬁ MEess. - ,Pa‘rtlculars for Dostcard Enqu‘rv Dtpt. :

Elliott-$mith, Ltd., 527, Imperial Bnild-
ings, " L?]dgatg Circus.. London, E.C. 4. AM.P., 17, Stroud Green Road. Lcmdon N.4.

B THE
Cinematograph Machines and Films, ].lave
your own . Picture- Show at lome. erte for REPEATER WATER PISTOL
my Special Free Catalogue, Lov.ell 23, Queen
]]‘ITrll}Plh < Walk. T,nnd()'n N 16, Ejects Six Powerful Sprays
with One Loading. All-Metal.
“CUT THIS OUT. Tengtn 9 nehes. * Price’ 214
post free, : Send now for illus.
The Nel:on Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d trated lists of Steam ‘Models, -

Send this coupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to | Watches; ete.,' etc,, and par- .
the.-Fleet-Pen-Co.,.119, Fleet.St,, London,| ticulars of great gift scheme. = . ¢~ .
£ C.4, In, return_yon will receive . (post - free) a| Cross P.O.’s / & Co. [ . PRI O

spiendid * British Made. 14ct. Gold Nibbed ~Flect BENNETT BROS., 5, Theoba!dﬂ Roadl
Fountain Pen,. value 10/6. If you save 12 further "« Lnndon. W, G.:I';.
» Coupons, each will count as 2d. off the price:.-so
'youamayy send I3~ coupons, and only 3[.: (Pocket !
Clip 4d: extra). Ak for “fines» medium,” or broad |-
nib. This great offer i> made to introduce the

famous Fleet Pen .to NELSON LEE readers. . . .
.JL Self—FuI ng, or Safety Models, 2/- extra.

} -
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