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OR, LORD DORRIMORE’S
WAGER.

A Story of School Life and Detective

Adventure at St. Frank’s College,

introducing NELSON LEE, NIPPER,

and the Boys of St. Frank’s. By the Author of ‘' Missing From the

Match,” ‘‘The Mystery Outside-Right,” * The Interrupted Match,”’ and
many other Stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.,)

CHAITER 1. {  “Let’s have a squint.”

“Whose papor 1s 11?77 roared Hand-
forth. glaring round.
“FOOTBALL enthusiasts throughout{ *° Oh, dry up, you ass!”

L
R
- Y o
——
’ p
4

" A IUFT IN THE CLOUDS !

the country have been amazed by “If you sny much more, I'll jolly wel]

the revelalion concerning Ab-{lake the Dfll‘f'-r_ﬂ“'ﬂ)’!’ snorted Hand-

dullah, the clever outside-right|forth. “ It’s mine, and you'll only sce
of Baunington. the popular Sussex club. |t "-_'-'h‘-‘" 1 please.” . _
As all our readers are aware by this time, | | * Oh, ‘ humour him!" growled (,'-hl‘ls'
‘Abdulluh has been doing some remark-|tine  * Please, handsome and mighty
able feats of goal scoring for Bannington, | Handforth, will you kindly keep the
and Banninglon's position at the head of | newspaper still so that we may benefit by
the League table iz no doubt due to this|a perusal of its contents? We bescech
remarkablo player's genius for gonl get-| you to favour “ﬁ!
ting. He has displayed singular form ** Ha, ha, ha!

since he first started playing for Banning-| __* You--you silly fathead!” roared

ton.” Handforth. “ I'll punch vour nose——"'*
“Good!"" said Handforth. ¢ That's| ¢ Oh, my hat!’ groaned Chnistine.

the stuff!”’ “We vell at him, and he threatens to
“ And it’s true, too!" said Church. tnke the paper awav. Wo use polito
“ Rather!”’ words, and he gets even more wild.
“ Ivery giddy word of it!” What the dickens can you do with a chap
“And he's Pitt!” said De Valerie.]like that?”

$¢ My only hat!” “ Oh, don't rol!” snapped Handforth.

The juniors were collected round the| © If you want lo read—read ™
‘Ancient House steps at St. Frank’s, and ] I'[C" held the paper shill r'“!t IﬂSt‘, and the
they were all craning their necks to read | Juniors crowded round. The resl of the
ithe newspaper which Handforth held in| paragraph ran in this way :
his hands. It was a London paper, and “We have oceasionally referred to

it was folded back on the sports page. Abdullah’s astonishing form, but we
“What else does it say?”’ asked De| never imagined that it would be cur por-
Valerie, Lion 1o announce such a sirange revelution

““ Hold the paper still, Iandy, you] as has been made. It is well known by
ass " inow that this mystery footballer.
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Abdullah, 1s none other than a junior
schoolboy of St. Frank’s College, named
Rc!zmuld Iitt.

“‘The mere fact that a schoolboy can

play in professional football is remark- |

able enough, but that he can play with
such asiounding skill and vigour 18
nothing short of staggering. Ditt has
done wonders, and it is to be hoped that
he will continue to play for Bannington
in his present winmng form. Whether
he will be allowed to do so 18 a question,
but it is an undoubted fact that when
Banningion loses him, it will bhe losing
tho cleverest forward in their brilliant
line. We are of the opinion that it will
be a bad day for Banningion when Pitt
severs his connection .with the club.”

There was a good deal more, but the
fellews had nol the patience to peruse it
all But there it was, in black and white.

There was no doubt about the ques-
tion. Tho thing was perfectly true.
Reginald Pitt, of the St. Irank’s Re-
move, had been playing outside-right for
a professional {eam. TL‘ was something
to make the juniors talk—something they
had been talking about—in fact, for two
or three days past. No other topic of
convergation was half so popular. |

Reginald Pitt had always played out-
side right for the Remove, and he had
played astonishingly well. But even the
most enthusiastic of his admirers had
never believed him carabla of filling a
position in the forward line of a go-ahcad
League team. And Bannington had been

winning nearly all their matches.

Certainly they had gone down in the
last fixtuve, when they played Porthamp-
ton away from home. But this was
mainly due to the fnetl that Pitt had been;
absent from the team in the second hall
of the game.

Al St. Frank’s the juniors were realis-
g, too late, that they had msjudged
P’itt rather cruelly. For, when he had
been mysleriously absent on one or two
occasions, he had been suspected of run-
ning off on shady expedilions to race
. meetings, ond so forth. Even Jack Grey,
Pitt’'s own study chum. had believed this
to bhe the truth, and the pair had had a
bitier qlunrrel.

That had really been the starting point
of Pitt’s worries. The quarrel had been
solely because of a misunderstanding, and
even now it was not fully cleared up, for
Jack (]_::rcy had not seen Piit for nearly
a week.

Pitt, rather miserable because of the
feeling against him in the Remove, had
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said nothing. IHe could not very well ex-
Flmn why - he was playing professional
ootball--he could not tell the fellows he
was doing it becauso he wanted the
money that the club gave him in return
for his services.

And the climax had come when Pitt
had been seized by a crowd of thoughtless
juniors. He had been ragged unmerci-
fully. In the finish he turned upon them
and passionately told them that ho was
clearing out.

He had been as good as his word—he
had cleared out.

But since then the {ruth had been re-
vealed, and it was known throughout the
school that Pitt was Abdullah, the re-
markably clover forward of the Banning-
ton Club. All the juniors were very
penitent, and their one aim now, was to
show Pitt that they wanted him back—
that they would be only too delighted to
have him once more in the Removo.

Quick o condemn, the juniors would
bo quick to make reparation. DBut so far
they had had no chance of making
amends.

Jack Grey was more cut up than any-
body, ‘since he was Diitt's own study
chum, and since he had acted more
cruelly than anybody clse. At least, so
Jack told himsa{f. And now he was de-
termined to put an end {o this uncom-’
fortable feeling.

It was lea-time now, and I'mday cven-
ing. On the morrow there would be tho
big match against Porthampton, at Dan-
nington. Half St. Frank’s had decrled
to go—not because they enjoyed rro-
fessional football, but because they
wanled to see Reginald Pitt in a League
game.

They wanted to cheer him, and show
himn that he was more popular than ever
at St. Frank’s. 'The Remove was going,
to a man, and as many fags as couﬁl
afford admission moneﬁ. All manner of
devices were adopted that evening in the
Third to ‘‘ raise the wind.” DBorrowing
became an art.

Quite a large number of Fifth Formers
and Sixth Formers decided to go, too—
they condescended to grace the football

round with their presence. They
uboriouslg explained to one another that
they might just as well have a look at
the * youngster,’”” and see what he could
do. In reality, they were as keen as the
juniors. L . .

But Jack Groy wanted to sce Pitt be-
fore then. ‘

He wanted to have a long talk, and to
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square things up. Juck had never felt
guite 8o contlrite in all his life, and his
nmain idea wes Lo sec I2itt, and offer his
profuso apologics. He was wondering
anxiously if Pitt would accopt his ex-
nessions of regret-—-for Reginald had
Loan badiy treatod.

And 8o Jack Grey had come to a
decision. He would gro off this very even-
ing—at once. He couldn’t waitl until to-
morrow. He would rout Pitt out,
wherever ho happened to be. And Gro
did not think it would be a very difficult
malter to find tho absent junior.

MVMithout waiting for tea he got his
bicycle out und went to DBanninglon,
Ths was his firsl opportunity of seeing
his chum, for Piti had not been in Ban-
nington unti! {o-day. He had only re-
turned from London that morning.

I had oxplained this to Groy, for I know
somo of the facts. And I had told Greyv
that it would be useless for him to go to
Banninglon until this evening. And so
Jack was going, as fast ns iis bicycle
weould take bhim.

He arrived at the [ootball ground to
find everylhing quiet and deserted. The
big doors were locked, and oven (he side
gate was fastened. Grey hardly knew
what to do, and ho was just turning away
when he heard a bolt drawn, and tﬁe door
opened.

A short, thick-set man appeared—a man
altired in a sweater with a jacket over
it. Ho regarded PiLt immquiringly.

* T—I say, can you tlell me wgere Pitt
is?”’ asked Grey, walking up. * You
know-—Abdullah.”

The thick-selt man frowned.

“IMitt 13 in the dressing-room just

now,”’ he replied. ‘ Ho's bheen doing
some Lraining with the boys. If you want
to sce him, 1t can’t bo done. My name’'s
Hogan, and I'm Lhe trainer. I can't
allow TPitt to be disturbed.”
- ““Oh, but T want to see him—badly!”’
paid Jack eagerly. ‘I sha’n’t be long.
I know you won't mind, Mr. Hogan.
I'm Ditt’'s chum fromn St. Frank’s.
Can’t you manage it ?"

The trainer pursed his lips.

“ Woll, if you’re his particular chum,
that - makes a difforence,’”’ - he said.
“ Jivarybody knows the truth now, so
there's no secret about it. All right
youngstiar, you can go in. Walk siraight
down the cinder-path, and go bohind Lhe
grand stand. You'll find the entrance to
the training quarters down there.”

““ Oh, thanks awfully !’ said Jack Groy
eagorly.

He didn't wait fer any more, but
hurried in, taking his bicycle with him.
Whon he got inside he found that the
dressing-rooms were behind the sland
just as Hogaun had said. Ditt proppeci
13 bicycle against the wall imside and
walked in. e found himself facing a
cheerful-looking young man in a welﬁcut
{tweoed suit.

** Hallo, how did you blow in?"’ asked
tho {oung man.

‘“I've just met Mr. Hogan, the Lrainer,
and he told me I could come. I'm look-
ing for Pitt.”’

““Oh, 1 see,”” said the other. ¢ My
name's Howard. I suppose you're one
of‘R‘f’ggio's friends from St. Yrank's?"

‘Yes.”

“ Right you are. You'll find Reggio
in his own liltle dressing-room,’” said
Howard. * The third door on the left—
just over there.”

““ Thanks.™

Jack rushed across and bursit open Lhe
door that oward had indicate:d. He
found himself in a small, somswhat bare
apartment. DBut Jack hardly noticed
this. There, against the window, fasten-
mg his tie, was Reginald Pitt. The
latter turned as Jack enlered, and his
eyes lil up.

““ Reggie!”’ exclaimed Jack Grey im-
pulsively.

‘“ Hallo, old son!™ said Ditt. * Why,
what—"’

IF'or Jack had rushed up to him, and
was fairly hugging him.

‘“Can you forgive me, old man?”
whispered Jack huskily. “ It's not right
of me to expect it after the rotlen way
I've treated you —"

‘“ Oh, caso off !"" smid DIitt uncomfort-
ably. ¢ There's nothing to make a fuss
about, Jack. I've forgotlon all about it.
I'm not a vindictive bounder. That's all
right. I'm terrifically pleased to sce

ou. ;
y Jack Grey swallowed something with
difficulty.

‘“Youre a brick, Reggie!” he mul-
tered. “* What a squabblE; we had! And
all my fault, too. I've never been so
ashamed of myself in all my life, Reggic.
Ill' over a chap deserved to boe kicked, I
do!”’ )

it grinned.

“ Rats!”’ he said cheerfully. “ We did
hnve a pretty decent scra&, didn’t we,
though? My only hat! We went for
one another, hammer and tongs, and dis-
tributed Dblack eves and thick ears
galore!” ‘ '
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“ That’s what makes me so miserable
aaid Jack. ‘' It was all my fault, rig
Trom the very start. I—I accused you of
all sorts of rotten things, Reggie. I said
you'd been out with bookies, and that
you'd attended race meetings, and all
that kind of thing.”

‘“ Well, you had a certain amount of
reason to como to those conclusions,'
said Pitt. “I was secretive, and
oughtn't to have been. I realise that
now, Jack. I ought to have told fvou the
whole truth at the start ;: but I'll make
up by telling you now. That is, if you'ro
intorested.’’

‘““ You bounder!
csled !” _

‘“ Right-ho !"* said Ditt. * ScLunt down
on that seat and I'll spin the whole yarn.
I expect you're jolly puzzled—wondering
why I ever came to this club and played
professional football.”

* Puzzled !’ said Jack. ‘I can’t make
il out—it’s an absolute mystery to me.
But, of course, I can understand where
you went to on those mysterious
occasions, You came here—and played
for Bannington as Abdullah!”

“ Exactly!"” said Pitt. ‘* Well, at first
it was really a matler of chance. I
happened to make friends with Tom
Howard—one of the players here—and
then I gol playing in a match. It was
only a practice alfair, butl after that they
wanled me to play in the regular
fixtures.”

‘“And you've been doing marvellous
things, too——"' '

** Well, T don't know aboutl that,’’ said
Pitt. ** I've been doing Lho best I could.
I simply couldn’t stick it at St. Irank’s
any longer. After the way the chaps
trcated me—and after owr bust up—I
thought the best thing I could do. was to
clear out.”

“ But you're comin
Jack anxiously.

“1 hope so--but not until things are
cleared up.”

** What do you mean—cleared up?”’

Pitt hesitated.

*“ Well, my people arc in a pretly bad
posilion,’” he said, in a Jow votce. ' I'm
telling you this, Jack, because I know
you'll keep il mum, Fhis is what I
ought (o Lm‘c explained at first. I-—1
saw a chance of geliing some money
this way., and—and I took it.”

Juck Grey looked grave.

‘““ You—you mean to send {o your
people?’ he asked softly,

Of course I'm inter-

g back?’ asked

htl

i

THE NELSON "LEE LIBRARY

[N YG-S."
‘“ Oh, wh
whispered

didn’t you tell me at first?"”
ack. ‘I should have under-
stood, Reggie—you needn’t have been
afraid. All these misunderstandings just
because you didn't like to tell me! 1—I
suppose your pater was in & bank smash
or something——-""

‘“ No, worse than that,’” replied Pitt,
his voice suddenly becoming grim. ‘A
rotten scoundrel named Simon Raspe
swindled my pater out of cvery penny
he owned. Ho took everything, includ-
ing our house and home! Ile left my
people absolutely penniless—and that's
why I didn't like Lo speak about L.’

Jack took a deep breath.

“But can’t this awful rogue be
brouﬁht to justice?’ he asked.

“He is being brought to justice—
now !’ replied Pitt. “iir. Lee has the
matler in hand, and I think he's been
doing a lot of work, too. DBut Nelson
Lee won’t say much—he keeps things to
himself, you know.”

‘" Doesn’'t Raspe live near DBanning-
ton?"

“Yes—at Thornton House,” replied
Pitt. ‘I can’t go into all the details
now, but Raspe has been up to some
terribly. shady tricks. He even tried to
get me arrested for assaulting him!”

** Great Scott!”

‘““But that all blew out—Mr. Lee ‘)ut
things right,”” said Reggie gratefully.
““ Mr. Lee's a- brick! I don’t know what
I should have done without h'm. And
he'll put things right for my pater, too!”

‘“ I'm abzolutely sure of it,"’ said Jack
Grey.

‘““ But can he do it in time, that’s (ke
thing that’s worrying me,” said I'itt
anxiously. “‘ You see, Raspo has put
our home up for auction, and tho sale
takes place on Monday—only “-threo
days! If Lhat’s sold wo shall never get
it back, because a dealer might et 1t,
and then all the furniture and everything
elso will be distributed broadcast. ‘T'he
home will be completely broken up.”

“ But can’t you do anyihing at all?”

‘“ My peoplo can't,”” replied Dilt.
“ But there's just a chance—-a chance 1n
a million. You’ll absolulely how!l when
you hear it, bul it’s true. I saw Lord
Dorrimore. yesterday, und he’'s made a
wager with me.”

“ A wager?”’

“ Yes—Len
shilling!”” .
Jack Grey slared.

thousand pounds {o o



“ You're in-
credulously.

‘““ No, I'm not—it’s true,”” said I’iit.
1 know Dorrie doesn’t think 1 shall
win—and I don’t think I shall, either.
But it's a chance, Il I do win—by a
miracle—I sha’'n’t accepl his wager, of
((']ou’r,se, but Lhere's something else I can

0.

“DBut I don't quite understand,’”’ said
Jack. ‘“ What have you got to do to
win the wager?”’

‘““Score five goals in to-morrow’s
match against Porthampton.”

““ Five goals!” yelled Jack. *‘ Off your
own boot?"’

‘“ Yes, or my head,”’ replied Pitt. It
doesn’t matter how I get the qouls as
long ns I find the net five times.”

“ But it’'s impossible!”

‘I suppose it is,”’ said Reginald Pitt]
frnvoly. “Still, I can try, can’t I? If

get five goals in to-morrow’s match 1
shall win this wager—and ten thousand
pounds.”’

joking!”"  he said

“Thew " whistled Jack. ** Dorrie
must be dotty!”
‘““Je doesn’t think I'll win!’ ex-

claimed Pitt, *‘ But if I do I'll take the
money as a loan—I shall have an excuse
thon. And with that.sum I can go to
that giddy sale and buy the whole
property—everything! It can’t possibly
go for as much as ten thousand.”

“ \What a grand idea!’ said Jack en-
thusiastically. ** You—you mean you'll
buy it all in without telling your ]Jooplo
anything about it, and then givo them a
gipping surprise afterwards?

“ That's the iden, exactly,”” said Pitt,
““ And il all depends upon this match.
¥ou see, 1 couldn’t borrow ton thousand
pounds from Lord Dorrimore in any
ordinary circumstances. But if T win
this wager I shall have a kind of right
{o the money, Later on the pater will
pay it back, or, if Dorrie won’t accept
it, he'll make him a present of some-
thing that costs the same amount. Bul
the mein thing is to go to this «ale and
and buy in the property.”

““ And you can only do that if
score five limes to-morrow ?"

U Yes.” _ _

Jack Grey was silent. It was quile
plain that he thought the task an im-
possible one. Reginald Pitt thought so,
too. DBul it could be done—siich feals

you
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‘the money ready to send home.

had heen accomplished on the footbal!
field—it wasn't an impossibility.

And. \ provess.

5

with so much depending upon it, it was
just possible that——

But DPitt did not like to lot his
thoughts run on. " He was simply hold-
ing himself 1n hand until the morrow.
‘Then he would try—try as he had never
tried before. And within him he had a°
“:il}(‘ll hope that things might come all
right.

“T wish you luck, old man."” said
Jack, at last. “I'll be here to cheer
you, anyway. DBut there’s just one titlle
thing I wanted Lo ask you. Do you re-
member that day at St Frank’s when [
came in and surprised you wriling a

letter—when T saw those notes on thko
table?”’

“Yes, of course,” said Pilt. * You
thought I'd made the mmoney at cards,
or something. DBut,-really, I was 1ust
home from a malch, and 1 was getting
They
give me six pounds a week, you know.”

““ Yes, and you're worth double!” said
Jack sloutly. * You've made this club
go right forward. DBut I was talking -
about that evening, Do you remember
when 1 came close to you 1 said that
you smelt of spirits? That’s what really
set me against you, but I felt sure that
there must be some good explanation.”

Pitt smiled.

“‘ There is,”” he said quietly. ‘ Dut [
can’l tell you even now, Jack. You'll
have to take my word. I can only tell
you this—and I could have told you the

same thing then, if you'd been inclined
to listen.”

“Oh, I was off my rocker, I think 1"’
mutlered Jack. . :

“ On my way home from the foothall
match I fell in Lhe river” said Pitt. ** ]
gol a good wetting and felt rather bad
after it. I was jolly dazed, in fact, and
-—and somebodf pulled me round wilh a
good swig of brandy. I can’t go into
ilot?ils. because I gave my word to some-
ody—"" :

-4 That’s all right, Reggie, I don’t want
lo hear any more,”’ said Jack quickly.
“By Jove! What a fool I was! To
suspe¢t you of boozing and gambling!
[ do hope you forgive me, Reggie?”’

“T've forgotten all about it,”
Pitt quietly.

Ile had omitled Lo lell his chum that
Y had fallen into the river rescuing
somebody from drowning, and that he
hail nearly gol drowned himself in the
But the worrying litlle point

snid
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was cleared up, and that was all Jack

required. .
cheered uwp by his

Pitt was grcatlly
chum’s visit. And, somechow, he had a

feeling within him that things would
soon he coming right. But the great
question was—would he be able to score
live goals in the Porthampton malch on
the morrow?

Reginald Pitt didn’t know it, but
before that matter was decided some
hiEhly dramatic events were destined to

tuke place.

e el Se—

CHAPTER II.
SIMON RASPE’S DISCOVERY.

IMON RASPE was not looking very
S well, He sat in his library, at
Thornton House, near Bannington,
and swore somewhat forcibly as
he laid his head back upon some soft
cushions. At the rear of his scalp there
was a large patch of plaster, His nose
was pulled and swollen, and one eye was
in Lthut peculiar greenish state which
denoles the healing of a black eye. He
was not a very handsoitne man at the
very best of times, and at present he
looked positively repulsive. Ilis baggy
face, with the flabby pouches under his
eyes, his double chin, and his peculiarly
sharp nose gave him a most unpleasant
appearance, And now he was in a sour
temper,

Strelton, his confidential
had had some difficulty with him gll day,
For the millionaire financier was in pain,
and he chafed against tho enforced rest
which his injuries entailed.

Strelton was really Raspe's accomplice
in many criminal dealings, and the two
men understood one another perfectly.
It was they who had brought about the
coloseal swindle which had ruined
Reginald Pitt's father, and had sent Mr.
Pitl’s secretary, Stanley Lockwood, to
prison on a trumped up charge.

Even now, Simon Raspe thought him-
selt absolutely secure. e did not even
suspect that Nelson Lee was engaged
upon the case. -

Stretton had been out, and he came
back to find his chief still grouchy.

'* Any news?”’ growled Ruspe,

‘“ No, nothing of any imporlance.”

‘* How about the boy?"

“I'm hanged if know,'’ replied
Btretton. ‘‘ The police seem to have
dropped it all, Pitt’'s still going about

secretary, |

in Bannington, and it seems that Jame-
son is doing nothing.”

“ Didn’t you see the inspector?’

“* Yes, but he says that he can’t arrest
PitL until he has got further evidence,”’
snid Stretton. *‘* Anyhow, he hummed
and ha’ed about it, and made all sorts
of objections. I believe thoe school
people have bribed him, or something.”

Simon Raspe cursed,

“T'll seo about it when I'm well
enough to go out,’”” he snapped. *“I'm
well enough now, but I don’t want to
make a public exhibition of myself.
Han% the boy!”

“You meun Lockwood, den'iy you?”
asked Stretton. *' It was Lockwood who
knocked ynu about, and Lockwood seenis
lo be at ¥iherty still. If you'd only take
my advice, Raspe, you'd clear right out
of this for a month or so. Go to tho
South of France—Scotland—it doesn’t
much muatter where.” - |

‘I think T'll do as you say,”” replied
Raspe. “‘ But I wanled to be certain
about Lockwood first. I don't like the
idea of him being out of prison.”
~ Lockwood, in fact, had escaped, and
he had visited Simon Raspe in the night,
and had given Raspe the thrashing of his
life. Owing to certain facls, Reginald
Pitt had been suspected at [irst. Raspe
had even accused the boy of the outrage.
But Nelson Lee had convinced the police
that there was nothing in the story, and
Inspector Jameson had dropped the case.

‘ You can’t do better than get out of
this district for a bit,”’ said Stretton.
‘“ Lockwood ean’t do you any harm, and
he’s bound to be captured before long.
And what about those papers,. Ruspe?”’

‘““ You know as well as I do they’re in
the safe,”” replied the other. ‘' As long
as they’ro in my keeping no harm can
come of the fact that they're stlill in
existence. I know well enough that
thoey're incriminating. If they got into
the hands of the police things would be
bad for me.”

‘“ You ought to have destroyed them,”
said Stretton. ‘‘]1 am involved as well
as you, Raspe——"’

‘“ Oh, don’t get into a panic!” snapped
Simon Raspe. ‘' How can any harm
come when the papers are in my safe, I
want them—there are a great deal of
figures I need to go over, and if thoso
papers are destroyed I shall be in a
muddle. I tell you they're safe enough
with me.” _

‘“ Hadn't -you belter go over those
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ipures at once and make your noles,

and then Dburn the lot?’ suggested
Stretton. ‘ I'bere are some letlers and
documents among those papers that

would send us both Lo gaol.

“1 never knew such a fellow for got-
ting alarmed over nothing,” grumbled
Raspe: “ If it’ll please you I'll start on
the job at onco.”

HHe rose from his chair and went over
10 a small snfe that was built in the wall.
Tt had a combination lock, and it could
only be epened by the knowledge of a
certain conbinalion of letters.

. Raspe set the lock and then turned the
big handle. The snfe door swung open,
and Raspe took out a secaled brief-sized
envelope from a drawer.

‘““ What on earth you want to worry
about I don't know,” he said gruflly.
** Who knows anything about this?
Nobody! I'm not suspected by a living
soul, and I'ng absolutely safe. If there
had been the slightest chance of any

police inquirtes I wouldn't have ke:pl;lI

Lhese papers for an hour.” |
Strotton said nothing, but he was very
glad thal his chief had decided to start
on the work at once. Raspe was quite
well, mrcelpt for his appearance, and he
occasionally had a pain in his head. Ile
sat down at his desk and lit a cigar.
Then he turned the envelope over in his
hands. -

It was quite a plain envelope, sealed
up. with one word scrawled upon the
fncIEe ofiit in blue pencil. This word was
Pt

Raspe looked at -it closely and frowned.

“ Queer!” he mullered. ‘It doesn’t
seem like my writing, Siretton. I must
have been in a hurry, 1 suppose.’

Heo ripped open the onveﬁ)pe and with-
drewv a bulky balch of papers,
spread these out before him with the

intention of looking through them.
“Then he gave a slart and stared in-
credulousty.

The top sheet was blank!

‘““ What in Heaven’s name——"" le
began.

ﬁe turned the eheets over rapidly.

The second was blank—and the third,
an facl, overy one of those shcels was
blank! These were not the papers that
he had placed in the envelope. Simon
Raspo stared at the sheaf in silent, cold
stupefaction. All the blood had fled
from hiy face;, leaving it putly coloured
and haggard.

Stretton noticed for the first time that

He |.there was another envelope.

7
something was wrong. He had hoen
attending lo the fire. and he turned

round Lo find Simon Raspe sittini like a
|

statue. with an ashen face, and bulging’
ey s, '

“ Man alive, what’'s the matler?”
gi?spec!' Stretton, alarmed. *‘‘ Are you
—

“ Look!’ shouted Raspe, in a
strangled voice. *‘ Look—look at these
papers! I must be mad! I—I—"

His voice choked in his throat. and
Siretton came across and seized the
papers foverishly. His attitude was very
different to that of his chief., He flew
into a panic at once, and flung tho
papers down with a wild cry,

‘*“What can it mean?’ he shouted.
“ You put Lhe right papers in the e¢n-
velope, didn’t you?”’

“ Yes—yes——"’

‘“They must have been changed!™
gasped Stretion.

*“You infernal fool, that's im-
possible!’”’ snarled Raspe. ‘' How could
they have been changed? The safe's
been locked all the time! Only you
and I knew the combination. DBy
Heaven! Have you done this,

Stretton ?*’

“1?’ panled Stretlon. ‘““Don’'t be a
fool, Raspe! Why should I touch them?
FHave you gone out of your mind? I've
never looked at the package—I've never
interfered with it at all!  You must
have made a mistake! Think, man—
think! Didn’t you put the papers some-
where elso——"'

‘““No, I didn’t!”’ rapped out Simon
Raspe.

He leapt to his feet and rushed across
to the safe. IFeverishly he lurned over
all the papers. thinking perhaps that
He knew
all the time that there wasn’t. And he
found this was the case. He turned
away from the safe with drooping
shoulders, and with a hoarse breath.

‘“ Stretton, there’s been s0Ine
trenchery here,”” he said, with deadly
calmness. ‘‘ Somebody has been to this
safe—somebody has tricked me! ‘Those
papers have been taken, and these worlh-
less blanks substituted.” |

“ But who—who?’ shouted Strelton
frantically. *““ Who could have taken
them? Who knew anything about the
matter? And how in the name of Hades
could anybody open this safe wilhout
knowing the combination?"’

“* Keop calm, you fool—keep calm?!’
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snapped Raspe. ‘' Getting into a fury
won't do any good. We've gol to face
thise thing sgquarely. Ieavens abovo,
the very worst might have happened!”
‘“* Might have happened!” echoed
Stretton. “ It has happcioed!”

“We. .don’t know—we've ot to
think !’ .exclaimed Raspe. ‘‘ Neither
you nor I have been to this safe for three
days. I've been in bed, and you’ve had
no occasion to use the safe. fput thoso

apers away four or five days ago, and
haven't looked at them since.”

*““Then they might have been taken
thvreo days ago!’ ejaculated Stretton
hoarsely.

“Yes, they mighl,”” apgreed Raspe.
" Lockwood miught have done it. He
knocked mo senseless, and he could have
opened the safe before you got in—-"'

“That’s  impossible!’ interrupted
Strelton. ‘1 smashed open the door
twenty seconds after you'd been knocked
out. Lockweod had no chance to open
the sale, even il he had known the con-
bination.”

‘“ But somebody did it—somebody who
came into this room,” said aspo,
Pucin up and down with clenched fists,
‘ Wo'voe got to consider Lhis matter care-
fully, Stretton. We know for a fact
that nobody could have got in at night,
I keep a dog in this room all night long
—overy night. If anybody attempted to
break in thalt dog would crcate havoe,
'T'he papers were taken during the day.
It secms absolutlely impossible, but it's
the only other explanation. If we
climinale every impracticable sugge-stion,
whal remains must be the truth.”

“It's no good relying upon theories of
that kind—"’

“Yes it 18, said Raspe curtly.
“Think! Who have we had in this
library during this week? You've been
here alone sometimes, Stretton. Have
you ever had any strangers with you?"’

(1 NO."

‘““ Neither have I,”" said Raspe. *‘ Oh.
but wait a moment! There was that
infernal fool of a colonel. You re-
membor? It was the day of the gale—
he forced his way in, and railed at me
about one of my {rees that had [fallen
across the road.’

“* By -Jove, yes!' said Stretton. '‘ But
you were with him all the time, Raspe."”

‘I'he financier banged the table,

1 wasn’t!” he exclaimed tensely.
!* Tho colonel fainted—went into a [it,

or somelhing. T rushed out, and was
away for three of four minutes. Provid.
ing ho knew the combination he could
have opened the safe and mmade the sub-
stitution in that time.”

“But what could that old colonel
know about the affair?”’
asked

“*Was he an old .colonel?”’
Raspe shrewdly. ‘' Several times I've
thought about it, Stretton, and I've
never been absolutely satislied in my
own mind. And now it Dbecomes sig-
nificant, By Heaven! 1 know it's the
iruth—that man was a spy! He came
here deliberately—with the set intention
of getling those papers!”

“But—but—"

“Can’t you see?’ went on Raspe
hercely. ‘‘ Ho camo to tho door and 1
wouldn't see him. 8o he forced himself
upon, me—forced his way right inlo this
library. Then ho worked wup that
apoplectic fit so that he should be left
alono!”’ | |

“I Dbeliove you're right!’ said
Strelton. ‘* But who 1was he, Raspe?
Not—not a Scotland Yard detective?”

*““ No—no!" snapped Raspe. ** There
isn't a delective at the yard who could
disguiso himself like that. It must be
somebody who knows about this busi-
ness—— Great Heaven!”’

Raspe suddeuly came to a halt and
stared at Stretton,

“Lee!’ he said {ensely.
Lee!”

(X What?n

“T'll guarantee that Nelson Lee is the
man,”’ went on Raspe. ** He’s about
the only one who could disguise himself
3o perfectly. He’s here, Strelton—on the
spol, practically! We know he's a .

ousemaster at St. Frank’s, and il's
owing Lo his influonce that the chargo
against Pitt was withdrawn. 1'll
guarantee anylhing you like that Lee is
in thia case up to his neck. While wo've
been thinking ourselves absolulely safe,
this cursed busybody has been working
in sceret, There's no question about it—
it's nol really a guess. Nelson Lee 13
the man who has those papers in his
possession.”’

“But how did he know the combina-
tion?’’ demanded Stretton.

“That’s a point that neither you ncr
I can tell,”” replied Raspa. *‘ Perhaps
he's been prowling round here—listen-
ing. He might have heard me mention
it to you—I don't know. DBut that
doesn’t matter. What I do know is this

““ Nelson
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—Lecc (ook Lhose papers and he’s got
them now!”

Stretion gasped for breath.

““Then—then we're finished!”’ he
panled. * Lee might swoop down at
any moment! We musl fly oul of the
country, Raspe—we must get away al
once!”’

Simon Raspe swore.

“Not yet!”’ he snarled,
I've settled accounts with Lee! No,
Stretton, we're not clearing out yel. By
Heavens. no! DBut I can tell you straight

out that I mecan to set my wits to work,
And Nelson Lee will suffer!”’

Simon Raspe went over to his easy
chair and sat down. And he remained
Lhere for a full hour, almost motlionless,
When he finally looked up there was a
grim, dangerous light in his eyes.

‘“ Well "’ asked Stretton nervously.

“ Listen,” said Simon Raspe. ‘ I've
gol something to tell you.”

““ Not until

CHAPTER III.
SOMETHING LIKE A RECEPTION.

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH
E burst into Study D.

“ Oh, here i'ou arc!” he ox-

claimed breathlessly. “ You silly
assos! What the dickens are you doing
hero? It's nearly time for lessons, and

I've been looking for you everywhere!

Church grinned.

** Queer chap you are, Ilandy,” he
suid. ' We told you ten minutes ago
that we were coming to.the study, and
yet you say you didn’t know where we
were! Bul what's the matter? What
are you looking so excited about?”’

Handforth glared.

“Who's excited?”’ he demanded.

““ Oh, nobody.” replied Church. ‘X
was wrong. Handy. You're not excited
al all. You're as cool as an 1ced
cucuinber.”

Church said this for the snke of peace.
Ile didn't want to start an argument—
thero roally wasn’t time, because mora-
ing lessons_ would start within a few
minutes. It was Saturday, and bril
liantly fine.

““ Look here, my son, I've gol an
idea !’ said Handforth, ‘It struck me
as I was strolling about the Triangle. A
ripping idea—a first class, gorgeous
wheeze! What do you think of it ¥’

‘“ Oh. magnificent!”’ said McClure
sarcastically. * What is it?’

¥

o
““You—you falheaded ass!” roared
Handforth. *‘‘ Don’t wasle time! 1'm
asking you what you think of the
wheeze, and I expect you Lo give m> a

siraightforward answer without any of
your silly rot!”

¢ 0Oh, anything (o oblige.” saul
McClure. “The idea’s  first-class
Handy.”

“ Ripping!” said Church.
Handforth beamed.

‘““ Glad you like it,”’ he said. *“ Now,
lemme see—— Why, you silly nsses! [
haven't told you what the idea is, yet !’

‘“Haven’t you?’' asked Church, in
amazement. ‘' Well T’'m blessed! Now
you come to mention it, Handy, I don’L
seem to remectnber hearing what thix
hair-raising wheeze is. You must have
forgotien it.”

_Handforth looked al his chums sus-
piciously.

“But you jusl said the
ripping!”’ he roared.

“Well, we had to say something—you
kept on demanding our opinion,”
rinned McClure., * Don’t bo an ass,
landy. There’s not much time bofore
the bell goes, and 1 expect this idea of
yours will tako a deal of valuable time
to cxplnin. Out with it! We're ali
cars !’ .

“ You are!” said Handforth pointed!y.

““ What the—"’

‘“ Now, listen,”” went on Handforth,
before his chums could continue,
“ We've already planned lo go over (o
Bannington this afternoon to give Pitt a-
ripping receplion. We're going to cheer
him to the echo.” |

‘““ Oh, splendid
thusiastically.

“ Glorious ! declared McClure.

“Eh?

“Isn’t this the idea?’ asked Church.

“ No, you babbling donkey, it isn't”
bellowed Handforth.

‘“ Sorry,”” said McClure.
take.”

‘““ We're going to Bannington, I say,
and we're going to give it a fine ge-
ception.” said Heandforth. * We've for-
given him for all his sins——"

“ But Le - hasn’t committed any sius

“ Oh, don't quibble!’ snorted Hand-
forth. “I know he hasn’'t commitled
any sins, but wo thought he had, and
that comes to the same thing. We want
Pitt back—we don’t see why he should

idea  was

said Church en-

"“ Our mis-
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be cast out like this. He's required in
the Remove, and whal we'vo gol to do
i1s lo show him plainly thet were going
to have him.” _

“ Fine!” said Church. *“ A splendid
idea!”’

Handforth nearly choked.

“I haven’t got to the idea yel?' he
thundered.

“My hat! It's a long timme coming!”

‘“How can I tell you anything when
ou keep interrupling?”’ asked Hand-

orth grimly. **Now this is the
idea—"’ .
“Get  ready!’ muttered Church,

nudging McClure.

“ This 1s the idea repeated Hand-
forth fiercely. ““ We're all going to sce
this match—we shall all be on the foot-
ball ground. Well, when Pitt cones on
we'll cheer him, won't we?”

‘“ Rather!"” '

“To the echo!”

“Well, my idea is to do something
belter than thal,”” said Handforth,
** We'll train ourselves first—every fellow
in the RRemove. I mean. And, at the
word. we'll all shout out the same thing
—* We want you back! We'll keep on
yelling that to the bounder.”

Church and McClure were silent,

“Well?" said Ilandforth glaring.

“¥h? What's the matter?”” asked
Church.

“I've lold you the idea——

““ Oh, was that it?’’' asked Chiirch. with
a start. ** You ought to have told us
.50, IHandy. So that was it? Topping!
Magnificent! - Hold wme up, Clurey—I
l'efel_ qlmlo faint with the stupendsusness
of it!” '

Church collapsed into MceClure's arms,
and Handforth stood looking- on with a
faco which was rapidly reddening.
Church and McClure read the danger
signs, and suddenly became more sedate.
They folt it woulcr he dangerous to rag
their noble leader any further.

“* Well, it’s not a Dbad idea,” said
Chureh critically. “ Of course. it’s fear-
fully new, and I expect you dug it out
of the Ark!”

“What?”’ roared Ifandforth. “ It’s
n}}y own idea—J thought of it ahsolutely
off my own giddy bat!”

McClure nodded, '

‘I thought you didn’t think of it with
your brain?' he remarked. ‘‘ A crowd
of fellows shouting the same thing in
one voice has

17
L

el

been done millions of!

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

times. Dut that doesn’t mean lo say it
isn't a good wheeze. And il’s certainly
very ellective. We'll all yell * Pitt, we
want you back! It simply needs some-
body to becat time, and there can’t be
any bloomer.”’

“My idea cxactly!”’ said llandforth.
** But that's not all. Directly after the
match we’ll swoop down on the field,
grnbo}:itt, and carry him off.”

¢ "’

“ What do you think of that?” went
on Handforth. *‘ Wo .won't take any
rot from him, but just swoop down and
lift him away. Then we"l]l carry him
shoulder high through Bannington and
bring him right home to SiL. Frank’s.

‘How’s that?”’

“ Well, it’'s not so bad, but supposing
PPitt doesn’t want to come?’’ asked
Church. '“We can’t jolly well fcrce
him, can we? IU’s all very well to plan
these things, but they don't always work
out in the right way.”

‘“ Well, I've got another ideca—

¥

Clang-<clang! ' ~
“'Thank goodness!’ said Church
fervently.

It was.not often that he welcomed the
sound of the bell for morning lessons.
But even morning lessons were prefer-
able to hearing another of Handtorth's
ideas. And the juniors trooped into the
Form-roem.

Lessons were a decided bore that morn-
ing, and Mr. Crowell found his class
somewhat difficult to control. The
fellows were all eager and anxious to
be at liberty, for they were thinking of
the big match at Bannington that afier-
noon—in which Pitt was playing for the
League. .

Salurday morning was always rather
a difficult tLime for Mr. Crowell, and he
was generally lax. And, at last, lessouns
came to an end, and all the fellows
trooped out into the passages and the
lobby and the 1'riangle.

Jack Grey was looking serene and

happy.

*“ Everything’s all right!”’ he said to
me genially. ‘‘ Nipper, old son, it's
glorious to know that everything's O.K.
again. I've made pals with Pitt, and
I expect he'll be back at St. Frank's
before long.”

““Of course ho will,”” I said. “ This
Lrouble of his will soon be over, and then
wo shall have him for ourselves—we
shall be able to play him in «ll our
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matches. His presence in the team will
make a tremendous difference.”

‘* Rather!” said Jack. * But foncy
him playing in a professional game!
My hat! I'm tremendously unxious to
see him this afternoon!”

]Grey was more anxious Lhan arybody
olse.

For one recason, he wanted to sce his
chum on the field, and for another rea-
son he knew that Pitt was going to Lry
his utmost to get five goals on his own—
so that he could win Lord Dorrimore's
wager.

It would be a greal maich, indeed!

And, afler dinner, Lthero were signs of
activily—not only in the Remove, but
in almost every other Form. Il seemed
that St. Frank’s was making a general
cxodus {0 Bannington.

On foot, on bicycles, and by train, the
crowds went. The majorily usod their
cycles, of course, but quite a number of
fags set out carly on fool. ‘lThey had
just scraped up cnough money for
admission, and there was nolhing left for
fares. ‘The wangling which had gone on
in the Third would have Lurned a City
financier’s hair quite grey.

Mombers of the Fifth and Sixth went

by train, for there was one which left
DBelllon at a handy time. Still, it was
necessary for evorybody to get o Ian-
ninglon at least an ilOlll‘ before the
malch started, for there was certain o
be a record “ gate.”
- Tﬂere had beon a great decal of talk
in lhe papors of lale about Abdullah,
the mysterious forward. It had become
known that he was really RReginald Piit
of St. Frank’'s. And to-day Pilt would
be playing without his disguise. He
would be himsolf—for the first titne on
the Banninglon ground.

The club’s supporlers had been amazed
to hear tho truth about their most popu-
lar 1dol—for Pilt had indeed become the
best liked member of the team. To find
out thal he was a St. Frank’s junior had
taken the crowd by surprise. And (here
were hundreds of other people in Ban-
ninglon—who didn’t usually attond the
football matches—who would visit the
ground on this parlicular afternoon.

So it was necessary {0 be in good time. |

When the Remove arrived—in one big
forco—it was found that the grand stand
was practically full up. Not that this
matlered Lo the Remove. They weren't

bothering about the grand stand. There

IX

was plenly of room on the opposile side.
In the shilling enclosure they made them-
sclvas comforiable. _

There were a good few people sltanding
al the railings alrendy. DBut, somchow,
or other, the Rcmove edged these un-
forturales out of the positions they had
taken up. When a big body of school-
boys reully gets on the go, that body
neceds a bit of stopping. And, within
five minutes, the Remove was in sole
possession of thal section of railing. The
jueniors formed themselves up in an or-
derly fashion after Lhe first rush. I was
there, of course, with Sir Montie Tre-
gollis-West and Tommy Watson, and
Jack Grey was ncar by.

‘‘ Wa've got an hour to wait yet,”’ said
Pe Valerie.

‘““ What does thal matter?”’ asked Bob
Christine. *“ It's a glorious day, and
there's plenty to see. Desides, we can fill
up tho time by singing. or something ol
that kind. It's surprising how quickly
the timo fies.”

““ Lol’s practise thal war cry!’
Handforth.

‘“Ha, ha, Iha!”
“ What war cry?”

‘““We all sing out together—in one
voice,”’ shouled Handforth. ‘““ We want
Pilt back! See? Now, hold yourselves
ready, and yell when I drop my hand.”

Handforth raised his hand and got
ready. It was absurd of him to scralch
his nose just then, because all the juniors
took Lhat to be the signal, and they let
fly. Some were late, and the resull was
a scream,

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘‘That’s no good!” bellowed Hand-
forth. ** We've gol to do it properly!”

They tried again. and several iines
aftor that. But, at last, after practising
for about fifteen minutes, the result was
quite pleasing.  Handforth raised his
hand, and then dropped it sharply.

“WE WANT PITT BACK!

All the juniors yelled in unison--in one
solid voice. And the shout rang out
with such tremendous gusto that it was
probably heard in the far corners of Ban-
nington, If Pitl was within a mile, ho
must have heard it.

As a maltor of fucl, Reginald Pill ap-
peared.

e came to the doorway of the dressing
rooms—whenceo the players would emerge
at the right time. He waved his hand,
and a perfect roar went up fromm the

roared
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juniors, and from a crowd of fags who
1ad just arrived.

““ There he is!?’ bellowed Hand{orth.
‘““ Come on!" :

Edward Oswald excitedly commenced
climbing over the railings.

‘“ Comno back, you ass!” I roared.

‘“* Rats!” ' .

Handforth was over, and he turned.

““Como on!” he gasped. “ We'll
speak to Pilt now|”

For a moment the fellows hesitated.
Then ono or two of them followed
Handy’'s example. ‘That seltled it.
Twenty or thirty juniors leapt over the
rallings like hares, and the next moment
they were rushing across the football
field at full {ear. Handforth was still
leading. y
~ Shouts came from all parts of the
ground, but the juniors took.no notice.
And lhey arrived at the dressing-room

doorway just in time lo scizo Reginald
Pitt me he dodged back.

" Hi, steady on——"" he began.

‘“You bounder:!” panled Handforih.
“You spoofing rotter! What the
dickcns do you mean by it?"’

‘““Good old Dittl”

“ Huwrrah !

‘““We want you back at St. Frank's,
oid son!”’

“Lemme do tho talking!’ bellowed
Handforth. ** Now, then, Pitt you've
got (o piivo an account of yourself! Of
course, I knew ell along that you were
Abdullah——""

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

** Of couree you did, Handy,” grinned
Pitt. * W's amazing to mc that every-
body elso didn’t know. After all, the
disguise was a very simple one, and there
was ncthing in it. It’s decent of you
fellows to come here like this—"'

“Rot!” said Owen major, pushing his
face forward. *“ I say, Pilt, I've got
to—to apologise,”” ho went on, lurning
very red. ‘I was tho chap who stirred
up Lhat lvouble against you—when you
were ragged, you know. -We—we didn't
know everything then, and—and we
thought all sorts of rotien things. I—I
hope you'll let bygones be bygones.”

“My dear chap, you needn't say an
more about it,”’ interrupted Pitt. * It
was very decent of you to.come here like
this. But you'll all get into a row if
you're not careful—and you might be
turmed out of the ground. It's against
all rules to—=""

-
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““ Blow the rules. This 18 an excep-
tional occasion.” .

‘“ Rather!” said Do Valerie. ‘' And
don't forget, Pilt, we shall we watching
you, and checring you. You've got (o
play well {o-day.’

““Well?"' repealed Pitt. ‘I don’t
know—I'll do my beost.”

He was thinking of that wager with
Lord Dorrimore. %—Io had Lo obiain five
goals himself in order to win that wager.
And the matler had been preying on his
mind—he had not slept with his usual
soundness during the night.

And now he had an uncomforiable
feceling that these juniors would hamper
him- somewhat. Ti’ley had the besi_in-
lentions in the world, but Reginald Pitt
was not altogether grateful for their ox-
pressions of approval.

‘“ There's something I .want to ask
you,”" he said suddenly.

‘“Go ghead!”’ _

‘“ Well, when the game slarls, - will
you keep yoursclves in check as much
ns possible?’ asked Pitt quietly. *‘ Yell
as much as you like, of course, and cheer
as much as you like. But please don’t
shout directly at me. You know what I
It’s liable to take a fellow off his
Elny if he has a whole crowd addressmg

im personally, and advising him what
to do, and all that kind of thing. I want
to play the best game of my life to-daoy,
and you'll all help me tremendously by
keeping yourselves in hand.”

‘““ Right !’ said Hendflorth.
you worry, Pitt.” :

“We won't bother you, old son!”

Just then Mr. Page came along, and
lwo policemen hovered in the offing.

‘““ Now then, you boys, we can't allow
this, you know,’”” said Mr. Page, good-
neluredly. “I'm afraid I must ask you
Lo go back to your places.”

‘“ Right you are, sir!”

‘* No harm done, sir!”’

The juniors caused no trouble, but
went back across the field in a body.
climbed the fence, and took up their old
posilions, They were feeling more
cheerful now, for they had seen Pitt at
close ql:larl.ers, and they had told him
whal they thought.

By this time, the band had arrived,
and the enclosures had practically filled
up. In about twenty minutes tho game
would commence, and onthusiasm was
already running hiqh. Bannington had
been beaten by Porthampton at the away

‘““Don’t
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malch. and to-day all the sixpportors woi:o
hoping that Bannington would take their
revenge,

In the grand stand, in one of the best
scals, a Lall, well-built gentleman sat.
" He did not laok particulariy rich or dis-

tinguished. But l:o happened to be Lord
Dorrimore, the millionaire sportsman.

And Dorrie had come down specially
to sco Pitt win his wager. For, some-
how, Dorrio had an idea at the back of
his mind that Reginald Pitt would suc-
coed. It scemed a hopoloss proposition,
but il was possible.

And then things speeded up.

The band was playing ils final piece,
and the crowd was getting roarj; to
cheer. And cheer they did, a inomont
dater, whon the Bannington team ran
briskly out on to the field, with Pitt
among Lho first four.

“ Hurrah!”

‘“Play up, the bonny boys!”

“ (Good old Abdullah!"

“ Piti—Pitt "’

And then came ono roar above all tho
others.

““We want Pitt back!”

‘““ Ha. ha, ha!” .

Somehow or other, a feeling of inlense
oxcitement was being worked up—not
only among the St. Frank’s contingont,
but also among the regular supporlers of
the club. They had a fosling that this
game was going to be something ex-
coptional.

This enthusiasin had epread to the
players thomselves. They, (oo, were
eager and anxious for the tussle to slart.
They had a double reason for going all
out. Firstly, they wantled to ploase their
own supporlers; and, secondly, they were
anxious to lake their revenge upon Porl-
hamplon for the provious defeal.

Reginald Pitt looked very different
now. The crowds hardly recognised him
al firat. I'or he was no longer dark
brown, but just the samo as the olher

layers. ow that everybody knew,
owover, they -casily rocognised that
well-known figure—well-knit, supple and
agile. IL was the figure of Abdullah,
tho winger who had been doing such
marvellous things for the side.

Pitt himself had one thought in his
mind—and one only.

ITe had to win that wager.

To-day he would play his game of
games—and he would depart completely
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frorn his ushal procedure. . He bhad al-
ready decided upon that. No¢ a soul
had Leen t{old of his inlention—that i1,
not a sonl in the team. It was Pitl's in-
tention {o play his own gamoe—and (o
find the net as many times as he could!|

Would ho succoed in his well-nigh
hopeless object?

CHAPTER 1V.

-
FALLINC INTO THE TRAD.

LELSON LEE sat in his study at St.
N IFrank’s, and held before him a
mosl peculiar-looking documen:t.
It had arrived by that morning’s
post. and Lee had scanned il several
ttmes already. IL was now afternoon,
and lo be precise, almost exacily the timo
that the big football mateh bLetwoen
Banninglon and Porthampton was about
to starl. Bul it is necessary that these
events should be set down in thoir pro-
por order. |

Nelson Lee regarded the document
closely.

“Yas, T must cerlainly go,” he sail
to himself. ‘‘ It is most important that
this whole affair should be oleared -up
as quickly as possible. And, by keeping
this appoiniment, mallers will probably
be speeded up.”

The document was really a kind of
letter.

Lee examined the envelope again. [t
was a plain manilla onvelope, but it con-
tained no wriling. Indeed, printed words
had been cui from newspapers, and =0
forth, and the address had been com-

leted, ‘' I.ce, Ancient House, Frank's

‘olloge, near Bannington.”

‘The postmark wes ‘Banninglon, and
there was no clue whatever to show who
had writlon the letlcr.

The letior ilselfl was just the same.
It had been pieced together from printed
words. and these words were stuck upon
a plain sheet of notepaper. Thus there
was nol a scrap of handwriting at all.

And the letter itself ran in this way:

‘‘ Musl seo you to-dav. I’lease be in
spinney near bridge half-mile from Edg-

more at three o'clock afternoon. }ave
important imformation for you. Lock

"wood.”’

Nelson Lee was looking highly salisfied.
Things were working out well.  “This
letter, obviously, had been put togetheor
by Stanley Loockweod, the private secro-
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tary who had been sent to prison on a
false charge.

Lee had beon wanling to see Lock-
wood, but had not had the opportum!?'
so [ar. Lockwood had nol been avail-
able. He had probably been hanging
about somewhere, but ho had not made
himself known (o anybody.

And now this letter had come.

- It was just what Nelson Lee had
wanled. o would certainly keep this
appointment, and he was sure that good
would come of it. He knew the little
spinney ncar the bridge at Edgmore,
and there would be no difficuity in meet-
ing Lockwood.

(iuito possibly the convict had been
lurking 1n that little wood ever since
his escape. In any case, Leo would see
the man and have a long talk with him.
He was quite innocent, and Leo was
confident of being able to cstablish s
innocence bhefore many days had passed.

An interview with TLockwood was
necessary for the furtherance of Nelson
Lee's plans. Indeed, he had been won-

dering how he could get into touch with |

the nmian. And now this letter had come,
solving the difficulty.

Lec glanced at his watch, and saw that
the timo was nearly n quarter-to-three
Ho roso to his feet, knowing that he
would have to be starling at once. H¢
was roing on his bieycle, and he could
just do the trip within twelve or fifteen
minules. He started off without delay.

And ho rode along fairly easily, think-
in% deeply all the time. Just as three
o’clock was striking on the old church at
Iidgmore he came within sight of the
little spinney. He dismounled from hia
machine and placed it against the hedge.

~ Then he broke through a gap and
entered the wood., Ho went cautiously,
looking about him all the time, expect-
ing to seo the scnder of the letter at an
moment. But Lee walked on, and aﬁ
was silent,

At last he had penetrated into the
centre of the spinney where the trees
wore thick, and where the shadows were
deep—for a considerable amount of
foliage still remained on the trees. Leeo
paused when he got into the heart of
tho wood, and looked about him.

‘“ Lockwood!"” he called softly.

Thero was no reply, _And then,
suddenly, a startling thing took place.

There came a cracklin anappinﬁ

of
tho twige in the rear. eforo Nelson
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Lee could look round he was seized by
two men. He twisted at once, whirling
round to find out the courze of this un-
expected atlack,

And he found himself in the grasp of
Simon Raspe and Stretlon!

*“Quick, man!" snapped Stretton.
*“ Down wilh him!”

Leo clutched for his revolver, but was
too late. Strelton’s foot hooked itself
round his ankle, and the next moment
Lee crashed over on his back. Before
he could attempt to defend himself or
make any cflort at atlack, Raspe and
Stretton wero upon him, lloldlng him
down so that he could hardly move.

“ The rope—quick!” snapped Simon
Raspe. ‘‘ Come.on, man!"

Strelton pulled a length of rope to-
wards him. Lee's hands wero bound,
and then his ankles were sccurely tied.
It was a necat capture, and Lee had had
no opportunity of outwilting these
ruscals. Ide could not even speak, for a
big scarf was bound round his face.

And there he lay, helpless.

‘““ Now, Mr. Nelson Lee, I rather
think we hold the trump card!”’ panted
Siinon Raspe triumphantly. “ You have
not displayed a large amount of sagacily
this time, eh? You fell into the trap
very neatly.”

‘“ It’s no good talking here!l’”” muttered
Stretton. ** Sormobody might come, you
know—our best plan is to take him
straight into the cottage. We can't
afford Lo take any risks, Raspe.”

Simon Raspe nodded.

“You aro right,”” he agreed. ‘' Tho
whole thing could not have been planned
better. By sending that decoy letter,
purporting o come from Lockwood, Leo
was deceived. Ouar scheme has worked
out well, Stretton,”

Without further delay the two men
Eicked uE Nelson Leo and carried him

y his shoulders and feet through the
wood. They went in the opposite
direction, and finally emerged just at
the back of a little cottage which faced
a tiny by-lane. ‘There was a wooded
garden at the rear of Lhis cottage, with
a spinney immediately behind.

Therefore, it was not nccessary for
Raspe and Slretton to expose themselves
whilo carrying Nelson Lee into tho
cotlage. They entered the weed-grown
garden, and quickly carried their burden
up towards the rear door, which was
etanding ajar. Lee was carried inside



{10,000 TO A SHILLING'T

. and deposited upon the bare floor of the
front room. The room was almoslt in
darkness, for shutters weore (ixed oulsido,
ana the whole of the window was
boarded up.

The cottage, in fact, was in a stale of
acmi-decay.

It had probably been lying empty for
many years, and Raspe could not have
selectod a better place for the schemo
he had in mind.

Stretlon went to the back door and
sccurely bolted it.

Then he came back and found that
Ruspe had removed the scarf from
Nelson Lee’s mouth. The detective was
looking quite calm, although there was
a dangerous light in his eye. But ho
must have known that he was beaten.

““ Well, Mr. Simon Raspe, what is the
meaning of this?’ he asked. ' Surely
this is not the act of a peaco-loving

country gentlemant” |

Raspe waved his hand.

“I think we can disponse wilth that
kind of talk, Mr., Leec,” he exclaimed
softly. ‘“ We understand one another,
1 feel sure. I amn not mincing matters
—il i3 my way to get straight co the
point. ou have boen actively engaged
against me for somo liltle time, and I
am aware of that fact. It suits my
purpose to act drastically, and that is
what I am doing now.”

“I can quite beliove that,”
- Nelson Loe grimly,

“1 gol you here by means of a simple
trick,’” wenl on Raspe. *‘ The letler you
received Lthis morning, as you now can
guess, was nol sent by Lockwood at all,
but by mysolf. I was certain that you
would fall inlo the trap.”

“You appear lo have won nll along]
the line,” said Neclson Lee grimly,

‘“ Not yel, but I am hoping to do s0,”
replied Simon Raspe. “ It is not my
intenlion to explain matiers fully to you.
Bul I know that you. have been operat-
ing against me, and I have made no
mistake in getting hold of eyou in this
way."

“ Your conversation is very inlerest-
~ing.”” satd Nelson Lee., * May 1 asked
in what way I have beoen operating?”’

Raspe . benl forward. |

“ Do you remember Colonel Skinner?"*
he asked l-enseli:.

said

Nelson Lee chackled with amusement.,
“Oh! I understand!’ he smiled.

. '35

““ And s0 at last you have jummped to it,
Wo can talk more freely now, Mr.
Raspe. So you have come lo the con-
clusion that 1 was the hot-lempored
Colonel Skinner?”

“I know for a fact that you were!”

““ You are right,”’ satd Nelson Lec.
“IL was I who forced my way into your
library, Mr. Raspe. Don’t you think it
was rather a neat plan?’

“T'll give you the credit for what you
did,” said Sunon Raspe. “‘It was an
exooedinFIy clever dodge, and it wuas
succossful in its object, IFor you obtained
a package of papers {rom my private
safe. Is that true?”

*“Yos,” said Lee. “ Why should I
refusec to answer since you appear to
know all about il? An(i'. after all, it
matters litlle whether I answer truth-
fully or not. As I am habitually truth-
ful, however, there is no necessity for
me {o resort to falsehood. I did take the
papers.”’

** You infernal spy !’ snarled Sirellon,

Nelson Lee shook his head.

‘“* Hardly that,”’ he said. ‘“ Not a spy,
Mr. Stretton. I am a detective, and I
have beecn engaged in the task of obtain-
ing imcriminating evidence against a pair
of singularly blackguardly rogues!”

‘* You—you *?

‘“ Keep calm, Stretton!” interrupted
Raspe. *‘ Let him talk—let hum insult
wg. Words do no harm, and we haveo
the upper hend. If it rolieve: Lee to
explode—well, let him explode.” _

‘““ You are very generous,’ said Nelson
Lee mockingly.

‘“ And now we must got to business.”
went on Simon Raspe. ' You may think

| that I have made a mistake in reveal-

ing my hand in thia way, Lee. I am not
of thal opinion. Something definite had
to bo done. You have those papers in

your possession., angd, I need them. By
careful thonght and concentration of
mind I arrived at the conclusion that

you had the documents, My conclisions
were correct.’”’

“ Quite!”’ sa:d Nelson Lee. .

‘“ By breaking into the school at dead -
of night we should have made a grave
mista‘fm.” went on Raspe. ' For you
would have been on the alert, and the
documentz, no doubt, are safely cenclesed
in your desk or in your safe. . There-
fore, I hit upon this scheme. DMy plun
is to appropriate your keys, and you
will be left here. To-night 1 shall visit
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the school, and 1 shall ransack your
property—quite a simple matter, since I
shall be armed with all your keys.’”

‘* A very astute idea, Mr. Raspe,”’
said Nelson Lee. *‘ But have you not
overlooked tho .most important point?
What if your valuablo papers are not at
the school at all? How will you go on
then ?”

‘“1 have thought of that,”” replied
Raspe, ‘‘ This is only the,first move. I
believe tho papers aro at the school, and
1 shall scarch there first. In the mean-
time you will bo held a prisoner. If
I fail—well, I shall adopt other measures
-——I shall compel you to divulge the
secret,”’ :

““ Oh, I understand,” said Nelson Leo,
his oyes glittering. ‘ You rogues! If
you dare to tamper with my safe—"

He snapped his moulh shut abruptly.

Simon Raspe burst into a low laugh.

‘“ Ah!” he said softly. ' So we have
Lit the nail upon the head, ¢h? Thank
vou, Mrc. Lee! . That littlo outburst of
yours wag most illuminating. So the
papers are in your safe? (Good!. It
simplifies my task greatly.”

Lee struggled desperately at his bonds.

““You—you infernal hounds!” he
panted. ‘¢ Yes, certain papers are in my
safe, but you need net think that you
will succeed in your object. Many hours
will elapse between now and the night.
l shall not be content to remain
here—"

‘“ Whether you are content makes no
difforence—you witl remain,” interrupted
Raspe. °* Stretton will guard you the
wholo time—you will not be lefl for a
moment. And when those papers aro
recovered you will not be released.”

‘“ What do you mean?'’ snapped Lee.

‘““ Surely you must realise that it would
nrot be safé for us -to give you your
liberty back?” said Simon Raspes cun-
ningly. ‘I have my own skin to think
about, Mr. Lec—that is of more 1m-
portance to meo than yours.”

‘““ Are you threatening to—to murder
me ?”’ asked the detective.

** Dear meo, no,” replied Raspe, ‘' No-
thing so drastic ns that. But there s no
need to go inlo delails noyw—delails can
wait until afterwards.”

Leo gritted bis teoth and made no
comment, And Simon Raspe and
Strelton retired to a corner of the room
and talked in low tones,

'* The whole thing is easy now,” mul-
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lered Raspe. “ Y tvas sure that this plan
would succeed, Stretton., Lee has given
himself completely away—the papers are
in his safe.”

“It seems like it,”" said Stretton.

““ There's no doubt about it—""

“But do you think it'll be sale to
break into the school?’’ asked Stretton.

““There 1s no need for you to be
alarmed—]1 shall do that part of the
work, anyhow,”’ rephed Raspe. It will
bo quite safe, Strelton. Lee’s absence
will cause no comment—since I shall
send a wire to the Headmaster, in Lee’s
name, stating that he will not return
until to-morrow. I have thought every-
thing out.”

“ And what shall we do with Lee after-
wards?”’ o

‘“ That can be left until later,”” replied
Raspe grimly. I have certain plans.
The main thing, Stretton, is that our
papers are in Leo’s safe. Once we have
recovered them not a singlo atom of
evidence remains. Ye shall be safe. No
matter what the police suspect, we can
snap our fingers at them.” '

Stretton breathed hard.

“ Thank goodness Lee hasn’t handed
those documents over to the police,”” he
said. '‘ That would have been a terrible
calamity,”’

“It would,” agreed Raspe. ‘‘ But it
is always the same with theso private
detectives. They never like to take their
cases to the official police until the last
moment. I had always supposed that
Nelson Lee was a very smart man,”’ he
added, in a louder voice, so that Lee
could hear. * But this affair has proved
to mo that his cleverness has been
greatly over estimated.”

Stretton laughed contemptuously.

‘““ He i3 as ocasily caught as a country
policeman!”’ he exclaimed. |

‘‘ Possibly V"’ rapped out Nelson Lce.
“ We cannot always boe prepared, my
friends. I was caught ensil{, perhaps,
but you may find that it will be a very
difficult matter to hold me.”

““ An idle boast!”’ sneered Iaspe.
‘“ I shall Take good care that you have
no opportunity of escaping—so do not

et any false hopes in that direction. I
Enve exposed you for what you are—a
very ordinary person wilh no particalar
brain power. You may have flashes of
cleverness now and agam, but this after-
noon’s affair has proved that you are
not always up to standard,”
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In the opinion of Mr. Raépe, Lee had been very neatly trapped. But thero
-wasg a glint in the great detective’s eye that suggested a short-lived triumph
_ for the rascally finanoier.
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IL rather plcased Simon Raspe lo
sneer at Nolson Lee in this contemptuous
,way. Inwardly, Raspe knew that Lee
was very clever. And he had only fallen
inlo this trap because Raspe himself had
been cleverer. That was the long and
short of it. _

Raspo turned to his companjon. _

“ There is no need for me to remam
here,” he said? 1 must go into Dan-
nington at once and see about sending
that telegram. There are one or two
other little matters which must be
atlended to. I will . leave you now,
Strelton, and seturn about six o’clock.”

‘““ Right !’ said Stretton.

“On no account leave this room,”
went on the financter. ‘‘ Don’t allow
" Lee (o be by &imselfl for a moment. o
is as slippery as an eel, and we cannol
alford Lo give him tho slightest chance.”

“You needn’'t be afraid.” said
Siretion. “I won’t leave him."”
‘Raspe nodded and prepared to go.

Ile donned a hat and overcoat, and it
one of his big cigars. ‘L'hen he made his
way lo the rear of the cottage—since the
front door was screwed up and could not
be opened.

Stretton remained .in the doorway of
the front room, and he suddenly
observed thnt Nelson Lee was smiling
wilth sercno calmness, and there was
even a twinkle of amusement in his eye.

“You seem -particularly pleased!”
snappced Stretton. *‘ Do you enjoy this
kind of thing, Lee?”

‘““ Undor the present circumstances.
ves,”” replied Nelson Lee smoothly.
** Really. I am feeling quile sorry for
Mr. Raspe. He will receive a terrible

shock very soon—and so will you,
Stretton.” )

“T. don't think so,”’ said Stretton
g‘l‘ufﬂy.

Raspo opecned the - back door and
strode out. DBut he only look hulf a
-stride forward. IFor, singularly enough,
a very burly individual was barring his
path. He was a sturdily built man with
a square type of face, clean shaven, and
wilth a grim look in his eyes. He was
attired in a lounge suit and overcoat and

bowler hit.

““ Good aftermoon, NIr. Raspe,” he
satd calmly. ““Just the very man I
wanted to sce.”

Raspe started back.

“ What the—"' ho began.

Then he gave a hoarse cry. The bLurly
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man had come forward quickly. He
gave Raspe a heavy push and sent hun
reeling back into the coltage. ALl tho
same moment he gave n ShnT command
and threc other men appearced. They all
crowded inlo Lhe coltage. Raspe
whipped his hand round to his hip
pocket.

“No, I don’t think so!” said (he
burly one curtly. He seized Raspe’s
wrist and whirled him round. The next
second the financrer was staggered to find
his wrists secured by a pair of jingling
handcufls!

Stretton, too staggered to move at
first, now made a desperate dash for the
rickety staircase. He was captured at
once and handcuffed. The surprise was
complete and absolute.

““« You—you fools!’ raved Simon
Raspe. * What—whal is the meaning of
this? IHow dare you?” -

“ Tt means, Mr. Simon Raspe. thal [
have hore a warrant for your arrest,”
said the burly man grimly. * It may In-
terest vou to know that my- name 138
Lonnard—Chief Detective Inepector of
Scotland Yard.”

“ Good heavens!”’

‘“ We—we've been tricked!” shouled
Stiretton thickly. i

‘“ Exactly!”’ came an amused voice
from the front rcom. ‘I say, Lennard,
jusl send one of your men here to cut
mo free.”’

The Chief Inspeclor obliged at once.

‘““ There—there is some mistake !’ said
Raspe hoarsely.

‘**Thero is no mistake. Mr. Raspe!”
exclaimed Lennard. *‘ It is my duly lo
arres! you on a charge of conspiracy and
fraud, and I must warn you thal any-
thing you s.'ﬂ- will be taken down, end
may be used in evidence againsl you.
‘I'ake my edvice and say nothing.”

“ Bul—but—"'

Iennnrd took no notico of him, but
was warning Streiton in the same way.
The pair were absolutely staggered. This
was the lasl thing in the world they ex-
pecled. They couldn’t understand it.

Nelson Lee strolled into the year room,
smtling.

‘- Not quite so successful, Mr. Raspe.-
c¢ch?” he observed. “‘I rather think it
is my turn to do just a little gloating
now. Don’'t you agree wih me thal the
tables have been very neatly turned?”

“ Curse you!” snarled Raspe. *‘ Yhat
does this mean?”
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‘It means that your little career is at
an end,” replied Nelson Lee smoothly.
“ You thought that you - deceived me
with your precious letter. Not at all,
Mr. Raspe. I guessed the lruth at once
—1 was suro that the message was a
decoy, and so I took due precautions.”

" You—you confounded busybody !

“ No, I am simpl;r furthering the ends
of justice,” said Nelson Lee. * I took
measures at once, Mr. e, and—well,
this is the result. Tho reprosentatives of

the law are here, and you are under
arrest." '

“ But—but there is. no case against
mE *»

~ ““On the contrary, the case against you
18 of the slrongest possiblo description,’
sald Neleon Lee curtly. ‘ The papers I
obtained from your-safe were very illum-
1mating, and the police have found them
to be of great interest. Your precious
plot against Mr. Pitt is now exposed
m all its details.”” '

‘““ You fool, Raspe!” snarled Streiton
thickly. *“I knew what it would be! I
told you to destroy those papers at the
very first. If you had only taken m
advice, everything would havo been all
right.”’

‘“ Fortunately, Mr. Raspoe did not take
your advice,”’ put in the Chief Inspector.
““ It is only owing (o these mistakes that
sucn gentry as you are howled over. 1
have never met a criminal yet who hasn’t
made a blunder at one time or another.
Now, you will please get yourselves
ﬁ'read{‘."

““ What are you going to do with us?"
demanded Raspo frantically.

‘“] have a car waiting outside, and
you will be conveyed to London at once,”
replied the Scotland Yard man. * Your
arrest will not be made public for a day
or two, and no reporis will bo allowed
to como out in the newspapers.”

Raspe and Stretton, utterly dejected,
wero taken by tha plain clothes men
out of the cottage, and into the waiting
car. lLennard stopped behind for a few
ineinutea to have a word with Nelson

e. .

‘““ Went off like a dream, old man,”
ho said cheerfully. * Upon my soul,
yo:u always manage to work things just
right, Lee. You must have been putting
in some careful work on this case.”

‘““ As a2 matter of fact, I have,”” said
Nelson Leo. ' You sce, I had my eyeo
on Raspe all the time. I knew he was
guilty, but the main point was to get the

I9

evidence. Woell, by adopling a compara-
tively simple trick, I did so. I was
quite satisfied with that evidence, and I
.paussed it on {o you at once.’’ .

““Tho case will be quite a neat little
ono to set down,” said the Chief Inspec-
tor. ‘ Raspo and Stretton don’t stand
an ecarthly. They'll probably be sen-
tenced to about ten years.”

‘“It's tho biggesi fraud that has been
engineered this decade,” said Nelson
Lee. ‘I am highly delighted with the
result of my efforls. For not only Mr.
Pitt will get his fortune back, but several
others of pe’s victims will see justice
done. The case has ended very satisfac-
torily."

‘f %Vith a surprise for the pair at the
finish,” chuckled Lennard. ‘‘ They tried
to spoof you, Lee, and you spoofed themn.
Theso dramatic stunts are quile in your
line. It was my plan to go straight to
Raspe and collar him in his own house.”

Leo nodded.

‘' That certainly secmed to be the best
way,”” he said. * But when I got that
letler this morning, I knew what it
meant, and I didn’t seo any réason why
Mr. Raspo shouldn’t play a part in thie
final incident.”

Shortly alterwards, Chief-Detective-
Inspector Lennard took his departure.
And Nclson Lee, smiling with satisfac-
tion, mounted his bi(i{cle and_rode into
Bannington. Ho made his way to the
foblball ground. For he knew that Dor-
rie was there, and he was quite keen
aboul sceing his old [riend. |

_F

CHAPTER V.
d RECTNALD PITT'S ASTOUNDING PLAY !

i“ TI—IEY'RE off I”

Tho referce had just bLlown his

whistle, and the match had
started. '
Thousands of eyes followed every

It could not
have been a beller afternoon for the
lgame, and everybody was worked up to
a pitch of excitement and enthusiasm.

Even the Porthampton players were on
their mettle as they had never been
before. Bannington were the champions,
and Porthampton had beaten them once.
It was the ambilion of tho visitors to
beat Bannington a second time.

‘“ Go 1t, tho boys '’

' Play up, Bannington!”’

Bannington were playing up,

movement of the players.

and
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il was just finding his feet,  Dur-
ing the first five minutes of the game
he hardly had any opporlunity of dis-
playing his special qualities.

Tho ball was not passed to him, for the
Banninglon half-backs were finding great
difliculty in mid-field. The visilors were
very aggressive, allacking with vigour
and vim.

And, during that short period, the
Bannington goal was besieged, and was
in danger on Lwo occasions.

Then. at last, the ball was sent out
into nmidfield.  The Porithampton men
failed to keep it, and it was sent straight
out to the left wing. But the Banning-
ton forwards on Lhat side could not kecp
conirol of the leather, for the defence
was slrong. And Lhe noxt moment the
ball was passed right across the Hheld.
Hearne, the centre-forward, dashed in
and senl in a first-time shot which the
visiting goalic had great difficulty in
dealing with. But he managed to
scramble the leather out, and it was
cleared by the left-back.

This man kicked hurriediy—there was
no time to do anything else. The ball
fell almost at the foot of the Bannington
right-half—who passed it quickly and
accurately Lo Pitt. The junior was upon
it in o second, and away he went up the
touch line like a racchorse.

The St. Frank's crowd burst into a
Ioar.

“ Pit—Pitt !’

‘“ Now ts your chance, old son!”

““ Centre—countre!"’

But Pitt did not centre. He had a
splendid opJ)ortunity of doing so. Both
Hearne and Howard—the inside men—
were in position for scorin%. and if Pitl
bad passed he would probably have given
his colleagues a chance of scoring on the
spot.

But. quile contrary to his usual play,
he didn’t pass.

He took the ball right up. and then
found himself beset by a Porlhamplon
back. LEven now he had plenty of time
to cenlre the ball. Instead of doing =0,
he indulged in some fancy work, fighting
quito & duol with' the back.

The crowd yelled itsolf hoarse,

“ Centlre !"

“Don’'t play about with the ball!"

“ What's the matter with you?”

Pitt Look no notice of these yolls. He
had one thought in his mind. Ever

oal that was scored must he scored oft
Eia own Yool. He bitterly realised that

|
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his colleagues would accuse him of sclfich-
ness. DBut that ncouldn’t be helped, for
they would be right. In this game he
was solfish—he wanted to score himself
—it wouwld be no good passing the ball
lo others. : |

And 1t must be admitled that his
tactics were astoundingly clever. Ho
almost made circles roun({lhat back, and
finally left him behind. Then he streake«l
for goal, taking no nolice of Howard,
who yelled to him to pass.

The crowd now roared with excite-
ment. Pitt had not lost the ball, and
once again the spectalors were with him.
And Pitl looked extremely dangerous as
he dashed up. He took the most as-
tounding chancos.

The Porthampton centre-half had come
tearing up. Pitt ran round him. and
left the man yards away. He ran to-
wards the goal, and the custodian rushod
out upon him. Pitt steadied himself,
and Jicked.

It was a powerful, low drive—a shot
that wenl in with terrific, devaslaling
force. The goalkeeper flung himeself at
full lenglh, bul failed. And the leather
simply crashed into the back of the net,
and went clean through

“ Goal!”

“ Oh, well played!”

‘“ Good old Pitt!”’

‘“ Goal!”

The spectators went nearly off their
heads.

Pitt stood quite slill, breathing hard.
He was as cool as ice, and now a glow -
of satisfaction went through him.

“ One!"’ he muttered tensely.

The next moment he was surrounded
by his colleagues, who shook his hand

vigorously, And they were all aston-
ished.

“Why didn’'t you pass?’ asked
Howard. *‘* It doesn'l mailer, of course,

but it was fearfully risky—
“ T scored, anyway,”’ said Pitt steadily.
“ Yes, that's all right—but you musin’l
take those chances again,” put in l'red
Hearne. ‘' Be more careful, young 'un.”
Pitt nodded, and the players went to
their positions.  There was o slight delay
while the net was being roughly repaired.

‘And when thie game was restarted, Lhe

Banninglon Eleven weont forward wilh
renewed vigour. That carly goal had
given them great encouragement. ‘The
Porthampton men were just as deler-
mined,.
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" For some little time it was a fight in ] seemed impossible that any

midlicld, each team working hard for the
supremacy. Porthampton nearly scored,
their centre sending in a hot shot which
Carden only just punched out. The ball
fell in a handy position for the Bauning-
ton lefi-back to clear.

And then Pilt scemed to go mad again.

Instcad of keeping to his usual place,
he streaked down the ficld, reached the
leather before the back could get it, and
away he went. It was the most extra-
ordinary action that a forward could
possibly take.

‘“.Oh, good man!”

** Now then, Pitt—let’s have another!”

And this was Pitt’s intention. He
didn’t keep to his usual poeition oven
now, but seemed to imagine that he was
centre-forward. Ior ho streaked right
up tho field like one possessed. 'The
other players stmply stood still, watching
him, unable to account for his singular
change of tactics.

Three members of the enemy he beat
to the wide, working his way round them
without pausing in his stride. And.
from fifiteen yards’ range he sent in a
shot which cortainly ought to have
scored. DBut the goalkeeper simply
hurled himself at it, and tipped it over
the bar. |

“ Cornert”

‘“* Oh, well played, Pitt!”
‘* Better luck noxt timo!”
Hearne rushed up to Pitt brealhlesaly.

“What's the idea?’ he demanded.
‘‘* Havo you gone out of your mind, Pitt’
You nearly scored then, but why can'l

ou keep to your place? That might
Kave becn a goal 1f you'd run up the
touch lino antf then centred—"

‘““ T can't help it,”” muttered Pitt. “ I'm
doing my best!”

He rushed away for the corner kick
was about to be taken. He was ex-
iremely glad that it was on the leoft
wing—ollierwiso ho wounld have been
obliged to have tlaken the kick himself.
Now he had a chance of netting the ball.

He waited, all his nerves on stiretch.
Thoe winger sent in a good centre, but it
fel ralher too close to the goal mouth,
and the custodian had no difficulty in
wnching the leather clear. It went
lmigh, and overybody assumed that no
gonl would materialise.

Then Reginald Pitt leapt high inte the
air. It was a desperate jump, and

.

|
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good caonld
result from it. But Pitt met the ball
with his head, and he put a peculiar
twist on it that nearly ricked his neck,
but the ball jerked back, scraped the left
upright a few inches from the crossbar,
and then bounded off just behind the
goalie, who leapt up to clear this un-
expected danger.

e was too late—the ball roiled over
him.

“Goal!”

‘“ Good old Pitt!"”

The excitement was absolutely tremen-
dous, and it was beginning to ﬂo undecr-
stocd by everybody that someéi'ring of a
very exceptional character had taken
posscssion of Reginald Pitt. Not ono
man in a thousand would have dreamad
it possible to score from that corner kick.
And yet Pilt had done sa. He had
scored because he was grimly determined.

“Two!”’ ho muttered, with wvild satis-
faction. ‘‘ Can it be done? Oh, 1 believe
there’s a chance!”’

Howard came up to him, and thumped
his back. -

" Good man!” he said. ' I'm blessed
if I know what’s tho matter with you,
but we’ro two up, and Porthampton’s
chances are pretty slim. Keep 1t up,
Reggte, old son—but don’t forget that
wo're here.” '

In the grand stand, Lord Dorrimore
was grinning cheorfully to himself.

““Well, the young bounder’'s got two
already—an’ the game’s only been goin’
half-an-hour,” he murmured. *“If he
goes on at this rate, he'll get ten! By
gad! I've zot an idea he'll do the
trick—an’ bang goes my ten thousand!":

Dorrie grinned again at the thought of
it—for, to tell the truth, that was just
what he wanied. And he was enjoying
this gamo with all his heart. It wons a
very exceptional game in every scnse.

Pitt was aware of the fact that the
Porthamplon men were eyeing him
rather strangely. And now Piit was a
marked ?layer. No matter where he
went he found at least two of the enemy
dogging him like shadows. Every move-
ment was followed, and he found great
diﬂ’ui;llt-y in getling away with the ball
at all,

But, in spile of this, he made several
breaks, and on two occastons he looked
hke scoring again, but failed at the last
moment. Once he raced up the touch

it { line in his usual style, and sent over a
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{wo seconds

beautiful cextre. Exactlg o ¢
e ba clween

later, T'om Howard had {
the posts.

“ Goal!”

The <zowd was cheering with delight
now. Three—nothing! Porthampton
were ﬂracticnlly_wipe out of existence,
and they cortainly had no chance of
winning.
game.

There were exactly twelve minutes
left before half-time. And during thoso
twelve minutes the PoTfthamplon for-
wards allacked th Bannington citadel
wilh the utmost vigour. Pilt -never saw
_ the ball, It remained up the other end
of the ficld the whole time.

Corner kicks came with unpleasant
[roquency, and from these Porlhamptlon
found the net twice. The Banninglon
defence crumpled uwp. They could do
nothing right, and even Carden, who
was generally n most recliable goalkecper,
seemed to get into a panic. Tor just
as Lhe whistle was about to blow for hall-
time, he allowed Porlthampton to get a
third goal. A weak shot was sent in
which a baby could have saved. - But
Carden slipped, sat down violenlly, and
turned round just in time to seo the ball
roll gently over the line.

The crowd was positively disgusted.

Just when everything was going well—
just when Bannington seemed to be in
an unbeatable position—this collapse had
taken place. And the two teams lefl the
field with honours even—a most extra-
ordinary state of aflairs.

Until twelve minutes belore half-time
the Iorlhampton players had been no-
where. Then they had got a goal, and
the other two had followed rapigly. But
an occurrence of this kind is by no
mcans uncommon in League football,

“ Rottlen, beastly luck!”” growled Tom
IHoward, as he sponged himself down in
the dressing-room. * Carden, you ought
to bhe kicked!” '

The goalie looked penitent.

“I deserve to be,”” he exclaimed.
think I must have been dotty to let that
ball get by a Lhird time. I tripped over
a palch ol wel grass.”

** Oh, don’t make excuse:!”
one of the others.
~ * What we've got to do is to buck up
and ]get the lead again.” said Hearne
grimly. ‘ We can’t let things go on like
this. . And what’s the matter with you,
Pitt? You've never played such a queer
gume before.”

Bul football Is an uncertain

grumbled
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“Don’t go on al him,”’ said Howard.
‘“ He. played queerly, I'll admit, but he
scored twice, and that’s something, If

we can only get anolher goal in the
second halt ’

“It's no good talking about what we
might do, and if this and if the other!"’
broke in Hearne. ‘‘ The main thing is to
work together. The Llest team in the
world fulls to pieces if there's no com-
bination.”

This, as Pitt well knew, was intended
for him. Hearne didn’t like to say
much, because Pitt had always played so
well, and after all, he had found the net
twice. Bul it was ¢erteinly true that
Iitt’s changed tactics had put the whole
lcam in a state of uncertainty.

Just before the second half was about
to commence, Mr. Page came bustling
up, and he went straight to Pitt and laid
a hand upon his shoulder.

“1 was wnlching you closely in the
first half,. ny boy,”” said the manager.
‘“ 'l‘rt; and work more with the others
for the rest of the game., I quite under-
sland your eagerncss to score—all your
school chums are watching you. But
you mustn’t let that interfere with your
game. Do your best for the team—and
not for yourself!”

‘““ All right, sir,”’ multered Pitt.

~ As he supposed, everybody was think-
ing that he ‘was trying to show off before
his school chums—everybody believed
that he had deparled from his usual
game so that he could get all the glory.

But Pitt set his teeth and determined
to play his own game. ~

To win that wager he had to score
three goals in the second half—a well
nigh 1mpossible feat. The first two
goals had been easy, perhaps—but three
more! It almost made his heart fail him
as he thought of it.

Then he pulled himself together and
Walked on to the field wiﬁm the set
imtention of thinking only of himself.
Whenevor the ball came to him he would
do his best to score. 'He wouldn’t think
of centering and he wouldn’t think of
passing. He had to score! Those three
goals could never be obtained in any
other way. ,
And Lord Dorrimore, in the stand, was
fecling very cheerful as the teama look
up their positions in the second half.

“By gad!” he muttered. ‘“I believe
the boy's going to do it.”
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HAPTER VI.
VICTORY

HEEP! _
P The referce blew his whistle,
and the ‘second half started,

Everybody was on tenterhooks.
Three goals each, and nothini decided.
At the conclusion of the first half, Port-
hampton had been on top with regard
to the quahty of the play. The spectators
werc -hoping that Bannington had had
timeo to puﬁ themselves together. But
it was soon seen that matlers were not
much 1mproved.

At the very start of the second half
the Porthampton men got possession of
the ball and kept it. ‘l'he forward line
worked with perfect understanding, and
took the leather down towards the Ban-
nington goal, passing wilh the precision
of a piece of well oiled mmachinery.

The Dammington backs were beaten
again and again. But Carden, between
the posts, had recovered his cooluess and
confidence. And again and again he
saved with great cleverness and presenco
of mind. DBut for him, Bannington
would .have been three more goals down
within seven minutes,

‘* Buck up, Bannington!"’

‘“ Let’s see what you can do!”’

** Put some life into it, boys !’

The crowd yelled all sorts of en-
couragentent and advice. But, somechow
or other, the Bannington men had got
into one of those moods which sometimes
occur even in the best teams. They
couldn’t do anything right. - They mis-
kicked, had the ball robbed from them
in the easiest manner, and when they did
get a chanco of shooting, they shot wide.
It wasn’t because they were below the
standard of Porthampton, but because
things had gone wrong. And when
things go wrong in this way they can
never be accounted for. -

Unfortunalely, however, the crowd
doesn’t understand—and the crowd is
rather liable to say hard. things about
their favourites.

Ten minules
score.

Pitt suddcﬂ.-nliyzI felt himself growing
int:o o panic. e would never go it—if
things went on like this he wouldn’t
have a chance. The ball didn’t come his
way at all. It was exasperating.

gone and no further

his mind,

itt got himself in hand, and made upl
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And then, the next tume the leather
came into midfield, he didn’t wait for it
to be passed over 10 him, or to the left
wing. Ile dashed right in and_ deliber-
ately robbed the ball from his own
centre-half, who was about to pass it {o
the left. ‘The crowd was speechless with
aslonishment.

I’itt had the ball at his feet, and thero
was no danger of his being pulled up for
olf-side, for both the Porthampton backs
were in front of him, .and oné of tho
half-backs as well, He had three men to
beat before reaching the goal, and
nobody thought for a moment that he
was going to attempt to run through.

But he did attempt it!

In tho centre of the field, with Hearno
close by ready to reccive the ball, it
dashed on, taking absolutely no notico
of the centre-forward. I'wo men wero
racing up behind him, but Pilt was like
a' hare, and he outdistanced them with
case. The Porthampton left back camo
charging at him,

Pitt Lipped the ball aside, leapt round
the charging back, and snalched up tho
leather just as it was being taken hy
the other DPorthampton fellow back.
And now Pitt was just within the
penalty area. Tho back flung himself
down and deliborute‘lf' reached out his
hand—probably he did this in the excite-
ment of the moment without realising
what his action entailed. -

He touched Pitt's ankle, and the junior
fell full length.

‘““ Toul !

‘** Penalty—penalty !’

Pitt picked himself up shaken and

{ bruised. Then, as he put his left foot to

‘tho ground a thrill of anguish went
through him. His ankle was ricked! Ho
tried to stand, but collapsed on the spot.

The crowd howled and hooted and
edvised the referee to hurl the offending
back off the field.

The referee signalled for the trainer,
end Hogan came running up with a wet
sponge. Pitt found himself surrounded
by the other players, and his ankle was
atlended to.

He struﬁgled hard to riso.

“I'm all right!’ he gasped. “ Wo
can’t waste time—let's get on with the
gamo! Every minute is of value!”

““You shouldn’t take chances, Ditt!’
grumbled Hearne. “It was entirely
your own fault—"’ g

Hearne didn’t say any more, becauso
Pitt wae on his feet now, stoutly declar:
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ing that ho was all right—although he
cerlainly wasn’t. His ankle was paining
him badly. :

'T'ho crowd was roaring with approval
now, for the reloree had pointed to the
enally spot, and, further, tho referee
ad ajdresscd o fow severe words-to the
Porthampton back. .

Pitt rushed up to Hearne.

*“ Lot me take this kick!” ho panted
huskily.

‘“‘ No, certainly not!’ said the centre-

forward, “ I'm taking it myself. Your
ankle’s bed, Pilt, and you couldn't
possibly—""

‘“Plcase let me take it !” insisled T’ilt.
‘“ Oh, you don’t understand! Be a sport,
‘Hearne! I was fouled, and it's only
right that I should take the kick!”

“We can’t  argue hero,” Dbegan
Hoéarne. * It's no good, I’1tt——"
“I'll score—I

lpromise I'll score!”
said I’1tt desperalely.

Only for a ascond did Hearne hesitate,
then he nodded.
© ““ All right?’ hé said briefly.

Thero wns something very peculiar
about Iitt, and Hearne know it. [le
couldn’t stand there arguing, and,
although he felt certain that the shot
would fail, he gave in.

“ The othor members of the team were
siaggered by the captain’s decision.
Isven the spectators were surprised.

Reginald I’itt leapt forward and sloed
ready. The goalie was on the alert, a!l
hands and feet. Pitt stepped bnck
several yards, and then rushed forwar.l.
In that socond he forgot all about his
hurt anklo—he forgol everything., e
only knew that he ﬁad to score.

The ball rcae from his foot with territic
speed, Ile had judged the shot witlh
extraordinary accuracy. The goalie was
fully expecting a ground shot. But the
ball roge and went straight towards the
right hand corner at the top. Up went
the goalkecper wilh outstretched hands,
and he just managed to touch the Lall
a3 it struck the upright with terrfic
force. But it was a glancing blow, and
it went right over the goalie’s head into
the net.

Pitt had scored!

‘“‘ Goal 1"’

‘* Oh, good old Pitt!”

““ Goal!"

But Pitt wos on the ground. He had
stumbled forward after kicking, and
had rolled over like a shot rabbit. He
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picked himself up, duzed and bowilderad,
hardly knowing what had happened.

But the first thing he saw was the ball
at the back of the net. And ho grinned
with sheer ploasure, forgetting about his
pain. His arm was pumped until he felt
weary, and then he went back to his
position. DBut Heurne came running
after him,

“ Eeeling 6L? he asked quickly.

i '03.”

“I'm glad I let vou take that kick.”
said the captain. * Splendid, young
'un! Look here, would you like Lo
change places with me for the rest of
the gnme? I'll take the outside posilion
if you like—you scem to be doing all my
work as it 1s.”’ . .

‘““ No, it doesn’t matter, thanks,” said
itt. *“* We won't change now, and I
expect I'm finished for the game, any-

way,”’

]gul. he had scored three Limes, and
thero was just a faint chance thal he
might score again. He didn’'t have
?mch hope now that he could get the
ive,

That goal had giver Bannington fresh
heart, for they were now leading. And
very shortly afterwards I'red Hearne
managed to get through, and he placed
Bannington further ahead. The score
was now fve—threo. and Porthampton
were flagging in their play. They were
beginning to lose heart, for they knew
now that they could not possibly win.

Pitt was in great pain with his ankle,
but when he managed to get the ball he
forgot the Jmin and ran with aliost his
usual speed.

He didn’t know exactly what the time
was, but he was comparatively certain
that only ten or twelve minules re-
mained. and slill he had two goals to
get! DBut whilo the game was alive
thero was a chance. '

Try as he would he couldn't get hold
of the ball until four minutes had
clapsed. Then it was passed to him by
Iloward, who had a fecling, soinchow,
that 1’itt was particularly anxious to
score _once more. Howard had an
excellont chance himself, but he gave it
away to Pitt.

And the latter took advantagoe of it.

The way he raced up towards the Port-
hampton goal was a revelation, A
moment before he had been limping
about, but now he rushed in just as
tl'u:ml h he had never recetved any injury
at all. ;

»
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It was a superb eflort, .

Al fairly close range he kicked, and
the goalie met the ball with his two hstX,
and punched it back., It came straight
to Pitt, and again he kicked. And once
more the goalie managed to clear—this
time placing it at Fred Hearne's foot.
The later, without a second’s hesitalion,
slipped it over t> Pitt, who rammed it
home hard.

** Goal !
* That’s the way!”’

“ By gad! My ten thousand’s gone
muttered Lord Dorrimore.
~ *“Let’s have another, Pitt!”

And now Pitt was beginning to feel
that he might do it. 'The Porthampton
players were fagged out and weary with
defcat, Six—threol! Aud cnly two or
thrce minutes more to go. There was
really no need to make any effort—what-
ever happened now it wouldn't mako
much difference.

The visitors were fairly convinced that
Bannington would not make any strong
attempt to score. Surely they were satis-
fied with six, |

And the quality of the play deter-
iorated. The ball was just kicked ahout
cather aimlessly, and the times it went
over the fouch-line was pitiful. Iivery-
body seemed to be kicking out, just for
the sake of wasting time.

The referee already had his watch in
his hand, and ho was preparing to blow
bis whistle. And during this tiine Pitt
bad had no chance.

He had only rececived the ball orce,|

and it had been robbed from hiin before
he had travelled five yards. Since then
the leather had remained exclusively on
the other side of the feld.

It was there now.

And the roferee was about to blow his
whistle! Pitt was desperate. The ball
had gone into touch, and it was even
being thrown back into play. DPitt raced
right across Lo the left wing.

‘rom the throw in he got possession
of the ball at once, much (o the surprise
of the other Bannington players. 'The
referce had the whistle to his lips. There
wasn’t even tune for Pitl to make a run
for goal.

He kicked—wildly and desperately.

And that shot was the best one of the
whole game. It came from the left wing,
and roso high. Then it commenced
dropping. And it wes so excellently

|
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judged that il fell right towards the goal-
mouth. .

With Lhe setling sun in the goali¢’s
eyes he had some diﬂicultg in seeing tho
leather. He punched wildly but missed,
and the ball bounced on his head, re-
bounded against the cross bar, and
dropped into the net. -

The referee held his whistle.
id Goal !H -
‘“ No—time was up!”’ shouted ¢ue of

.the Porthamplon players.

The referee didn’t say anything, but
pointed to the centre of the licld. That
was enough. It was a goal, and Pitt had
won his wager, .

- The teams simply lined up, and at the
first kick the referee blew his whistle.
Pitt felt limp and weak. He had never
expected that last kick of his to
materialise. DBut, in the last second of
the game, ho had won. And the re-
action was such that he felt that he

‘hardly had strength enough to crawl off

the field.

Then he was galvanised into aclion.

A great crowd of St. Frank’s juniors
were racing across, yelling and cheering.

If they got hold of him he would be
mauleg about unmercifully., He broke
into a run and simply fled. And he

arrived in the dressing-room just in the
nick of time. The yelling St. IFrank’s
crowd was left outside. .

“ We want Pitt!” roared Handforlh.

“ We're going Lo carry him round
shoulder high!”’

“Leave him alone, you ass!” 1
shouted. ‘‘ He’s just about spent, and

he doesn’'t want to be bothered now.”

“Good old Pitt!” said Jack Grey
cnthusiastically. “* Think of it—five
goals!' By Jove! He’s done it! He's
won !’

““What do you mean—he's won?"
asked Church.

““ Oh, nothing "’ said Jack hastily.

For the moment he had forgotten that
the others didn't know of the wager.
But Jack Grey himself was filled wilh
joy at the thought of Pitt's success. It
imd been a tremendous effort, but Ditt
had succceded. -

In the dressing-rooms, Pitt was being
sponged down, and he was also being
estered with hundreds of questions from

is fellow players. -

“You've got {o explain yourself,
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yvoung man,” said Hearne. ‘ You
played a fine game to-day, but it's been
practically nothing  else but you the
whole time. What's the idea? VWhy
didn't you stick to your own position as
outside-right 7"’

““ [—I can't explain,” said Pitt.

“But I can!” '

And Lord Dorrimore strolled in ac-
companied by Mr. Page. All the players
turned at once and stared.at the stranger,

‘* Boys, this is Lord Dorrimore,”’ said
the manager. ‘““ His -lordship has
honoured us with his presence during this
match——""

‘“ Dorrie !’ exclaimed Pitt, rushing up.
$# J—I didn't know you were here, sir!”’

‘“ That was all the better, perhaps,’”
said Dorrie. ** Well, you fellows, I'm
very pleased to meet you all. Has this
youngster explained how much depended
on this match?”’

‘* He hasn't explained anything;'
Tom Howard.

““The young bounder!’ said Dorrie
calmly. ‘' I daro say you've been rather
surprised at the game he’s been playing,
eh? It's the most extraordinary thing
I've ever seen. e performed wonders!"

“ T agree with you, sir,”’ said Hearne.
‘““ What we can’t understand i1s why he
kept leaving his place——"

“*1 can explain in one breath,” inter-
. rupted Dorrie. ‘]I made a wager with
him that he wouldn't score five times in
this match.”

¥ Ol:l !H
‘“And the
added Dorrie.

“Dy George, so he has!” exclaimed
Tom Howard. ‘‘ He did score five times!
That’'s why he was so anxious to take
that penalty kick!”

“ We're seeing daylight now,” said
Hearne. . ‘** Why on earth couldn’t you
tell us, Pitt? 1f we'd known about this

said

youngster has won!”

——

wagor we'd have fed you at every
opportunity, and given you more chances
of scoring.”

“I didn’t like to—1I didn’t want to say
anything about it,’”’ replied Pitt, ‘‘ Rut
I've won the wager, and—and that’s all
that matters.”

“ What were the-odds, sir?”
IToward, turning o Dorrie.

asked

. said his lordship calmly,
“ What !’

** Ten Lhousand pounds to a shilling !"I

NEZLSON . LELE LIBRARY

‘““ How much?”’ |

The foolballers fairly yelled,

‘“A bit startlin’, I'll admit,” said
Dorrie, with a grin, “ But it was a fair
wager, an’ hero’s the money. DPitt, my
son, you get ten thousand quid over this
job, an’ i1f gives .me great pleasure to

and it over.”’

Pitt looked
wildered, - ~

“ ]I—I -want to speak to you alone,
sir,”” he said. *‘‘1 hope you chaps won’t
mind ” , -

‘““ Not at all,”” said Hearne promptly.

He and his colleaggues were staggered
by what Lord Dorrimore had said—
indeed, they thought that it was a joke.
Dorrie and Pitt went into one of tho

what’s the trouble?' asked

about him rather De-

small dressing-rooms alone,

‘“ Well,
Dorrie.

““T can’l take that money, sir,
Reginald Pitt huskily,

‘* Nonsenae!”’

‘“It wouldn’t be right, air,”" per-
sisted Pitt. ‘“ A wager liko this is 1m-
ossible! I didn’t mean to take it, any-

ow——""'

““ My dear kid, vou’re talkin' out of.
your hat!’ said Dorrie. “I mado a
fair an’ square wager with you, an' ['ve
lost. What kind of a cur should'1 be if
I backed-out of it? I set you a Ier-
culean task, and you accomplished 1t.”

Pitt shook his head.
“] don't want you to give meo the

money, sir,”’ he said. ‘' I'll take it as a
loan—on behalf of my father. He can

LEJ

sﬁid

‘| pay you back when Mr, Loe has squared

everything up—when Simon Raspe has
been brought to justice.”

““* You'll take the money now, an’ I
don’t want to see it again,”” put in
Dorrie. ‘' Good gracious! You don't
suppose I shall miss 1t? I've millions—
I don’t know what to do with the money

I've got! An’ this wager was a fair
one. So put your fst over this, an’ hang
tight to it, 1It’ll come in useful on

Monday.”
Pitt looked up quickly,
* What—what do you mean, sir?" he

r asked.

‘““ There's an auclion sale on Monday,”
said Dorrie calmly.

“ Then—you gmnessed?!”

‘*“ Bloss your life, of course I guessed!”
grinned his lordship.- ‘‘ That’s what
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you've been playing for. With this
cash you can go to that sale and buy
the whole shoot! You can give your
arenls the biggest surprisc of their
ives by buvying their prenerty an’ givin’
it to them.”

*“ I—-I believo thil's whr you mede
the wager, sir!”' he eaxclaimed. *“1
believe you made it deliberately becaute
you thought I'd win—because you
thought I could get this money and use
it at the sale!”

“Your wers of deduction are
astounding !’ grinned Dorrie. “Of
course, that’s why I made tho wager!
But it makes no difference, young 'un!
1 stood a chance of losin’, an' I stood
an cqual chance of winnin’—"

“ A shilling '

‘““ Figures don’t count,” said Dorrie
cheerfully. ‘‘ A wager's a wager. llere
you are—stick tight to it, an’ do your
best. I’'ve never lost a wager maore
willingly. Go to lhat sale on Monday,
an' surprise the natives.”

Pitt took the money in a dazed kind
of way—ten thousand pounds in bank-
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With that moncy he could do every-
thmi—-:ho could buy back his old house
and home which his parents had thought
to be lost for ever. DBut Pitt was deter-
mined upon one thing,

No matter what Lord Dorrimore said,
ho couldn’L look -upon this wager as a
serious thing. And if Dorrie wouldn't
accept the money: back—well, thero
would be some other means of repaying
it. « Dorrie couldn’t refuse to take a
%ljesent costing the same amount. And

itt was quite certain that his father
woltld make Dorrie such a present when
everything was straight.

Pitt didn’t know Lhat Nelson Lee’s
plans had materialised—that Simon
Raspe was in the hands of the police,
and that everything would shortly be
cleared up.

In any case, it made no difference.
Even though Raspe was arrested, many
legal points had to be settled before Mr.
Pitt received a farthing of his money
back. And Pt had the chance of going
to that sale. He had tho money, and ho
thrilled at the very thought of what he
had planned to do.

noles. It didn’t seem much—just a few| e had made good in this match, but,
erisp pieces of paper. But what a| after all, ecverything depended on—
tremendous lot it meant. o Monday ! '

, THE END.

To My Readers.

It often pays & detecilve to let his

adversary think that he has got the
upper hand. This was - very cleverly
demonstrated in the story you have just
read, where Lee walks into a irap seem-
ingly innocent of any treachery, whlle
all the time he Is merely allowing hls
quarry to cnsnare themselves.

To the regcret of many of my readers,
next week’s story, ‘ FOR HIS PARENTS’
SAKE ! wlill conclude the present
series. After that there will be a special
Fifth of November story which will
lead up to a grand, new, powerful serles
that Is to mark a memorable week in the
history of our liltle paper. I em now hint-
ing at a very pleasant surprise In store
for you. It would be a liitle premature
to disclose what that Is this week. Any-
how, be on the look-out for an important
announcement In the near future.

. 'THE EDITOR.
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%2 THE GREAT DETECTIVE OF
. GRAY'S INN ROAD.

-‘-‘-“Tiii'_",_ ALY, A

, CHAPTER XVIL. (Ccntinued.)

'f'ha Prisoner in tléa Il;ﬂo'nks' Punishment

, VERHEAD -was a-network of massive
cak beams, supporting the sloping
- roof. The walls of the attic were of
-~ brick between the studwork, and had
been thickly plastered. But the thing that
attracted his attention was the enormous
quantity of arncient furniture with which the
original Varnays had adorned their dwelling,
-~ Dow ranged in long -rows and piled in heaps
round. the attic, '_ - g
. *“By Jingo! Wouldn't the dealers like to
-get hold of gll this clobber?” thought the
oy, climbing out and crossing the room to
the door, the timbers of which were so stout
"that he could make no impression upon them.
- In vain he - tried" several skeleton. keys
which had served him well in days gone by,
- but he knew :from the start that they were
- useless. And then he heat a furious tattoo
- until his hands were quite sore,
- ** What an ass I was not to have brought a
revolver with sne!” he said bitterly. *‘ That.
wciild have done the business. It would have
Tcused the maids, at any nate, and they'd
have given the alarm. Now, then, what's to
be done?’” . - | -
' One wall of the attic was pierced by a row
of dormer windows, but they all lookea out
upon the hostel and its garden, and Nipper,
Teflecting, knew that there was no friendly
cre¢per, no steut ivy root on that side of
ihe hcouse by which he could have made a
peritous descent. The windcws were impossi-
hle for another’ reason, for the roof was
eteeply -pitched there, as he remembered,
with the tiles overhanging the eaves It
'would- have been death to have attempted
anything in that direction. ]
1,”" he

‘he

H

- ““The old -man was right, after a

muced, and, picking up a joint stool,
dealt blow after hlow upon the door.,

But the Tudor woodwork was stronger than

- the stool, which broke in his hands, and

- there was no response. - o ;o

It was maddening to feel that he was

- aciually in the hcouse and yet unable to com- |

municate with his {riends, and the watch

told him thst it was half-pasi nine! Nol

%

sliding panel came to his aid, and his mind
seemed to suddenly grow blank. '
“I'm done this time!”’ he thought, * unless
I try burning the door down.” - -
His fingers went_to the little pocket. where
he always carried a box of silent matches; .
but it was no longer there, and angry tears
started to the boy’s eyes. = i Y
‘““I'm  nothing more than a miserable
worm,”’ _he muttered, ‘“and the earth’s the
best place for me! I'll go down again.” .
. ‘Warned by. Boyle’s narrative, he found the
topmost rung of the ladder with his toes
before he lowered himself, and, leaving the
lid of the chest copen, went round and round
that circular staircase once more, his heart
sinking lower with” every step he tock.
- When he reached the butler, after care-
fully reconnoitring to make sure that the
coast was clear, he found Boyle staring away
acrcss the vault, and he made a sign witn
his hand as Nipper approached. '

* That’s the ncise I told ycu about,” he
whispered. ‘‘ Isn't that somebody sobbing?”

The sound was unmistakable. A woman
was crying bitterly some little distance away,
and Nipper lost no time in investigating the
matter. - . s

The scbs ceased, dying away into a piteous -
little moan; but he ‘had already located the -
spot—a solid iron-strapped door in the wal,
with a grating in it. = . . :

He- flashed his torch through-the narrow
hars, and was rewarded by a rustle of straw
fromm within. | .

His mind instinctively went back to the
woman with the furs, whom the etockbroker
had met at Peterborough on that night when
he surprised him at the cloak-rcom; but .
he was on the wrong tack altogether. ;

He tapped on the rusty bars, and a hent

o

figure, whese outline he ecould -just see
crouching in the corner~lifted up “a white _
face. : .

~Its marble pallor was so0 remarkable that
he instinctively thought of a corpsze, hut the
maganificent "eyes into which he gazed had a
filerce, smouldering light in them that was
veTy much alive. . - . ,
“I say, yocu know, I'm a friend,” said -
+ (Continued on page 8).) .
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FOOT BALL

235, Westmmster Bridee Rd. London, S.E. 1 :

FOOTBALALS
RCOTS

for 12/« for the Fcotball or the Foothall
Boots, State clearly which you want, and
in the case of Boots the size must be pgiven.
It is best to send a pencil outline of your
stockinged foof. =~ Wkichever you choose
wiil be sent with the chewing sweet ca;rzat;e
paid within 3 or 4 days.

ALTERNATIVELY, send 14/- for a box
containing 48 bars of WRIGLEY’S Assorted
Flavours, and the Footbail or the Boots.
Don't forget to give your address, and say
Football or Foothall Boots.

YOURMONEY WILL BE INbTAVTLY
REFUNDLED if you arc not delighted with
your bargain. 1f you prefer a Kughy shape
ball in the same quality or Black Rugby
Boots with bars, say so in your letlter,
Address !

- WRIGLEY’S LTD.

(Desk 28),
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. (Continued from page 28.)

- Nipper. ‘' Who are you, and what are you
here fer?” - :
The girl continued to etare fixedly at as
- much of the speaker as she could see, for
the grating was high up in the door, but she
'rese slowly, as one. cramped by leng and
clcese conflnement in a narrcw space.

““Did you say a f[riend,”” she said, in a
voice, wiich, in spite of a trembling quaver,
had something of mocking scorn in it. “1
am Lvelyn Imgleby-Charteris! But who are
you? A new gaoler, I suppocse,”’

The boy could scarcely speak for a moment
-@$ he remembered the strange disappearance
of the stockbroker’s niece, and a thrill of

tremendous indignation shook him from head
to foot. ' T,

o Y Greab Scott!” he cried. “My name's
Nipper—I'm Mr. Nelson Lee's assistant. You
must have heard of the great detective, and
I'm going to get you out of this in a brace
51::1! sh?é’.k-es. Tell me, how long have you been
here?”’ &
- Iifteen months,” replied the girl. Do
. You really mean what you say?
snare, or. are those villains trapped at last?"
- “They are trapped, - Miss = Ingleby-
Charteris,”” said the boy; ‘ but I won't de-
ceive you. We're trapped as well. I don't
know how it’s all going to end, but I can
~ take you to a hiding-place from which we're
~ bound to- be rescued soonmer or later.”
He slid the bolt back as he spoke, thankful

GREAT MUSICAL DISCOVERY.
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to find the door was not iocked, .and as she
tottered out she seemed to him hke somo
beautiiul hothouse flower that had wilted in
the shadow and the dark. - - = =
" Quick, quick! Take me away—anywhere
—before they come back!” she implored.
““No one knows what I have sufiereq. He

‘hoped that 1 should die, or else lcse my

reason. It.is my uncle who has done this.”

*Yes, I know that now,” said Nipper,
supporting her. By the way, is {here any
food we could take, with us? JXor Heaven
only kncws when we shall get out!”

She looked, with an expression of infinite
loathing, at the old monks’ punishment-cell,
which had been her prison. for so long

- *““The Belgian woman brought my supper,
but I cculd not touch it to-night,” she said,
and, darting back, Nipper saw a tray cn the
floor, with cut ham and a roll on a piate and
a jug of water. ' o
“I'Nl bolt the door, and they'll think
you're still here,”” he said. ‘' Are you sure
you can walk? It’s-a long walk and a
tremendous climb,””

.He had scmething on the tip of Lis tongue °
to tell her, but, seeing the wild excitement -
that buoyed her up, he wisely kept the aews
to himself for the present. = D

I, can walk,”” =aid the girl, and sh-~
stepped out beside him with an energy that
surprised her deliverer, putting her hand in
front of her eyes as they met the electric
glare. . N _ 3

She clutched Nipper’s arm as they came in .
sight of poor Boyle, but the boy reassured
her. e - , "8 5

“It's all right,” he said. ‘““He's one ot
our people—but you’ll hear all about that
later on,” and, whispering a few words in
the butler’s ear which made Boyle's mouth
open wide in blank -astonishment, he piloted
his precious charge through the inner vault,
checking her as they reached the little door.

‘“ One moment,”” he gaid, running to a
bench, where lay Sol Clitters’ coat and waist-
coat and-felt hat, which he ‘gathered up.
~*“Lucky thing I spotted these!’’ he said,
laughing for the first time. *‘I'm hoping
they'll think he’s gone.” - W
- Who's gone?”’ said Miss Ingleby-Charteris,
as Nipper pressed the button of his torch.

“ An individual named Sol Clitters.” »

““ The American?’’ exclaimed the girl.

““ Why, surely you don't know him?

“Only too well!” she criec. “ But for
that man my uncle would never have’ got
entangled with -~these- scoundrels. ~“It was
Clitters who first suggested a.ready way of
making money. But, for pitys sake, let's
get on. We can talk afterwaras.” |

‘““ You’re quite right,” said Nipper. “I'L
lead the way until we get to the steps, and
then you'd better go first.” )
~ Nipper, alias Barton, alias Peter Johnson,
Jooked at his watch and made a grimace. -

“It's twenty minutes past ten,’”” he said.
“ The Belgians must be just about leaving

(Continued on page 32.)
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Home . Handmess

Mr, J. Flynn, Dundee writeg*

T find the ‘ Amateur Mechanic’ excellent, mstruchve, and profitable.

in every home, as there are so many things a working man requires to be done which he .
could do hmself if he ha.d these books, thereby saving many a shiiling.”

‘_;} B The Amateur Mechanic” ”

To
heel and patch boots and shoes—To make
a pair of hand-sewn boots—To restore’
colour to old brown shoes—To make
household furniture—To re-seat chairs—

paint and paper a room—To sole and

To upholster sofas, etc.—To instal a
speaking-tube—To c¢lean a Primus or
8 other stove—To repair bicycles—To over-
{  haul a motor-car—To repair motor-cycles
—To work in metal—To colour metals—
To make a garden frame—To repair
water-taps—To varnish a violin—To
remedy damp walls—To repair the piano
—To make a padded chair from an old
cask—To stuff animals—To dress furs—To
stuff . and mount birds—To do wood in-
laying—To- cure a smoky chimncy—To
prepare working drawings—To renovate
a grandfather clock—To make garden
furniture, arbours, arches, scats, summer-
houses, tables, etc.—To use metal-drilling *

- How to use spanners—

‘means Reduced Expenses

It should be

" TEACHES YOU HOW

tools—To renovate mirrors—To upholster [
furniture in leather cloth—To mend J§
broken china—To do fretwork—To build g
a boat—To make a canoe, etc.—To lime-
white poultry houses—To do gold-plating
and silver-plating—To clean a watch—
To mend keyless watches and ordinary
watches—To distemper ceilings and walls g
—To .make picture-frames and frame &
pictures—All about curtain fittings—To
make metal castings—To clean paint off
glass—To fit up a motor workshop—To
clean bhoilers—To fix an anthracitc stove g
—To re-gild and restore picture-frames— §
—To make doors H
and windows draught-proof—To paint g
walls—To make a garden path—How to
do nickel-plating—To cure noises in hot-
water pipes—India and glue varnishes— @
| To clean. and rcpmr locks—All about.
plaster casts, etc., ete. B

THIS IS SOUND MONEY-SAVING KN@WLEDGE.

Ovet 85,009 citizens are now using * The Amateur Recharic.”

Mr. DYSON, Marsh, ~Huddersfield
writes : ‘* The ‘ Amateur Mechanic’ is a
splendid work. Regarding my own trade,

the instruction for amateurs ts simplicity |

=8 .ﬁself, and vl be most useful-for those learn-

ing. I hope I find details of other tradeg
for my own use as Slmple ; and I have no
“doubt I shall.”.

MRr. W. BROTHERS, DBelfast, writes :
“I thought I knew a lot until 1 Iecewed
your ‘Amateur Mechanic,>" and then I
found I was only starting to learn, and I
am 8till learning. Since I have got it I
have been enabled to do jobs that I could
not have undertaken before. - I am classed
as a handyman, and in the future I'll have .
confidence {o take on any job.”

| SEND FOR_F FREE BOOKLET TO-DAY 4}

To tho WAVEHLEY BOOK OO., Ltd (N L L Depi.]:

: 96, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.
Please send me, without charge or obligation to order,

your Free Tllustrated Booklet, containing all particulars of
“THE AMATEUR MEGHANIG ** also information as to
- your offer to send the Complete Work for a nominal first
payment, the balance to be paid by a few small monthly
- payments after delivery of work . | _
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‘ The Amateur Me-~ #
chanic”’ contains 4 000
Money-Saving Reclpes;
with 6,000 ‘*“ How-To- @
‘Do-It” illustrations. §
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.o (C‘onfiﬁued from page 30.)

‘the Manor House now, and Lee is wyoﬁdering
what on earth has become of me.” -

- L a - - Lt

The boy was sitting on the. lid of the
bottomless chest, which he had carefully
locked, and Evelyn Ingleby-Charteris lay
back in_a great armchair, which the gallant
: Nhip;;er ‘had dusted for her with his handker-
chief. - ' . -

- The tortuous climb had taxed her strength
to. its utmost limit. She had had 10 rest
many times before they reached the ‘attic,
out, though months were to pass before the
colour returned to her .cheeks, a scnse of
- freedom had already e¢omre to .the poor
bruised heart that had almost given up hope.

‘I say, Miss Charteris,”” eaid Nipper, after
a long pause, ‘' do you mean to say that you
had been where I found you for fifteen
monthe 2"’ - . .-

**1 do, and it seemed like.fifteen years to
me. But for you I should never have been
&éeen- again. You don't’'—and she hesitated
—** you don’'t know anything about Major
- Rogerson, do you?” - -

“Oh, yes!” said Nipper cheerfully. * We
know him very well. He doesn’t believe you
dead. and spends all hig time searching for
you. )

For the life of him, the boy could mnot
hring himself to tell her that her fiance was
even then under the same roof. -

ile had eagerly searched the pockets of
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Clitters’ coat, hoping to find his pistol, but
the crook had laid that carefully on the
table beside the printing-press, and, in his
haste, Nipper had not secn it. -
There was nothing for it but to possess
their souls in what patience they might, for
there they were, and there was no getting
out of the attic until somebody came to
the rescue. * - " m s T =
So the boy listened to.the tragic story of
the girl, who, on the eve of her marriage,
had beén spirited away by-the -man she had
looked upon as her guardian and protector,
who had met .her at Selfridge’s with the
Rolls-Royce and decoyed her to that evil
dungeon, where she had remained, until af .
times it seemed that her brain must go. '
“Tt is the most absolutely abominable
thing I ever heard of!” said Nipper. °‘‘ But
what was his motive—why did he do it?" -
“71 will tell you. I had discovered his
secret. ~ In a foolish moment ‘I taxed him
with it, and he knew that once married to
Major Rogerson I should tell my husband his
real character. He was afraid. His life of
crime had been too successful. He was
already a millionaire, and Ingleby-Charteris
values nothing in this world but money."
“71 see it all,”” nodded the boy, inwardly

boiling lest the scoundrel might take alarm

at the last moment, and escape tLe punish-
ment he deserved, but outwardly thinking
only of the girl with the great pathetic eyes,
who had suffered so cruelly, and longing for
daylight to come. |

_ (To be- continued.)
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XNo. 575.

THE LUCK OF THE CUP. "
A grand yarn of the footer field.
No. 576. THE FEUD IN WEST HOUSE.
A topping school tale.

By W. E. Gro;res.'

By Jack North,

0.-577. THE SWORD OF THE TEMPLES,

LIBR ARY A fine story of the great rebellion., By Edmund Barton.
; | me- o gEadeN OF YRS 00 1y
urpenece ‘8plen illijaras yarn, YA, O, ardy,
PG‘I”" ] i No. 679.- THE CIRCLE OF THIRTEEN. y
! A thrilling - detective novel. By W. Murray Graydon.
oA No. 193. THE SACRED CITY. .

' _ A wonderful story of detective work in London and DBenares,
THE | introducing Granite Grant and Mlle. Julie. :
SEXTON No. 194. MAROONED. | S
: _ . A tale of adventure in the South Seas, featuring Sexton Blake,
BLAKE | Tinker, and M. Jules Vedette. - =1

: ‘No. 195. STATE SECRETS. : "
LlBRARY. , . A magnificent romance of detective adventure.
' NO. 196. PAYMENWT SUSPENDED! or, THE

Fourpence
Por Yolume.

ADVENTURE OF THE WHISPERING VOICE..
A stirring story of a Bank Crash.

No. 197. THE YELLOW FACE. . .
- A story of fascinating Chinese mystery.

"No. 59. THE SCAPEGRACE OF ST. FRANK'S,
; Long Complete . Story of fun and adventure,

THE DIAMOND MOUNTAIN. -

THE - A rollicking
. NUG(;ET | introducing Nipper ‘and Co.
LIBRARY. . No. 60.

3d. Per Vola

. IWNowr o Sale. Buy

-

A splendid lang complete story of an adventurous expedition
into the jungl s of Africa,

Your Copies TO.DAY !

By W. Murray Graydon. -
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Make this
Miniature Blplane.

“ (Br.!*al Prov. Pal, 24377 20 U.S. 1377867.)

LAY nights are getting short, and you'll soon be wanting some-
thing to keep you occupied indoors. Here's the very thing,
Build this big, sturdy acroplane. It's ever so interesting,-and

tcaches all .about how real acroplanes fly. It has all the parts and
controls that you'li find on the big plancs, . Elevators, ailerons, rudder,
dummy machine guns, pitot-tubes, wind-screens, propeller, and all the
other “ gadgets ' that the airmen use.  All you have to do 15 to cut
out the paper parts, and then crect the model—just as if vou were
building a real ’planc. The illustrations and plans. in the cight-page
instruction book show you how. When ceverything is complete, take it
out and fly it. Just think how envious your chums will be when they
sec you with this fine model, looping and banking, and gliding gracc[ully
down to the ground to finish its flight with a perfect landing.” You can
make the model do everything a big 'planc can do, as it's bmlt just
like a real one. It lasts a iong time too, becaus® it's built of strong
paper and card, and has shock absorbers on its landing gear and tail-
skid, It’s a big modecl too—l 2 in. long and 12 in. span—in fact it’s the

very thing for you. PRICE 1 l_

SEND 1/)- P.O. OFF TO-NIGHT FOR THE COMPLETE
SET OF PARTS AND ILLUSTRATED INSTRUCTIONS.

Two or more sets at 10d. per set. Colonial orders 21d. extra.

THE MASCO PATENTS MFG. CO. (P} Rosebery Crescent,
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RHEUMATISH)

CURED QUICKLY
& EFFECTIVELY.

- URACE,and URACE alone, can cure
rheumatism. Nothing is more certain
than that. 1t cures on a new and
.common-sense principle.: 1t directly
attacks the cause 6Gi RHEUMATISM—
‘uric - acid—dissolves™*'and “expels -the
- uric acid from the system and prevents
its “reappearance. . That is why it
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Tae ‘ QUICFIRA* R\
1/3 Post Free., - W o
Postage abroad 3d. extra, 8 - kg
Perfectly harmless, but just the thing for

- Amateur Detectives and Scouts, e Fy:
Write your name - a

CURES and CURES QUICKLY. - .-
* Urace Tablets are sold.by. Boots’ (600 branches)
and all Chemists at.1/3, 3/- and /- per box, or
direct post free, ofrom the Urace Laboratories, 77,
Woburn House. Store Street, London,:W.C.1. =
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THE ACKNOWLEDQED REMEDY FOR

Neuralgia  Cramp > . Nerve Pains ¥
Lumbago ~ Rheumatism - Kidney- Troubles

Gout .. . Backache - - Sciatica -«-.-'* -
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SALE

A . To clear stock quickly weofferrenovated
g / ¥/ AR Government Bicycles at, HALF usual

-

I §1{1} prices. Cashor Easy Payments. B.S.A.,

1‘ | Royal-Enfield, Kynoch, New:.Hudson :.
At R 4llond other celebrated. makes—all in
excellent riding conditions Many equal
to new.  No reasonable offer refused,

| Tyres and Accessories at big reductions
from shop prices, Write. for Free Lists,

y . ME AD QCycle Company, Ine.,

‘ gnp;‘B.GU'i Birminghar,
SHORT OR TALL? A deficiency in height can
- rapidly be made good by. the -Girvan Scientific
Treatment. Students report:from 2 to 5 inches in-
crease Successfully - practiscd- by business ncn,
actors, soldiers, etc. Send a postcard for particu-
lIars and our £100 guarantee to Enquiry Dept.
AM.P,, 17, Stroud Green XRoad, London, N.4, |

CUT THIS OUT.

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon, Value 2d.

Send .13 of these Coupons with only 2/9 direct to
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Flect Street, E.C:4.
You will receive by return. a splendid British
Made 14-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountaijn Pen, value
10/6 -(Fine, Medium or A Broad nib), TIf only-1
coupon is sent the price is 4/9, 2d--being allowed
for each extra counon up to 12 (Pocket: Clip 4d.
extra), This great offer is made to introduce the
famous Ileet Pen {0 NELSON LEE readers. Satis-
faction guaranteed or cash "returned. . Foreign
: post cxtra, = &
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nd “address veryiplainly on a
sheet of paper, attach ‘this advt., and send with |
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TB’ Qrange Rd., Smethwick, Birm’gh’m.
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 VOUSNESS
is the greatest drawback in life to any man or
woman. ~If #you-are=nceryous, ~timid,= lowsspirited,
lack sell-confidence, will-power, mind concentration,
Dplushx org fecl . awkward “in the presence of others;
send” 3° penny “stainps for - particulars of the
Mento-Nerve Strengthening . Treatment,
Used in the Navy from Vice-Admiral to Seaman,
and in the Army from Colonel to Private, D.S.0.’s,
M.C.’s,  M.M.’s and D.C.M,/s—Godfry Elliott-
Smith, Ltd., 527,- Imperial . Buildings,
Ludgate Circus, London, BE.C. 4. P
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EOYS, MAKE A SHOCK
- COIL FOR 1/9! :
Shocking "Coil | G4 Setot
Parts for ‘making, 1/9."- Battery
- Parts,” 1/6. ~ Postage 3d. each!
Electro Magnet, 9d.;- postage 3d.
(Lifts I'pound.) - Box Electrical
Experiments, 3/-; postage 6d.°
7 8pecial Cheap Telephone Set,
~_Complets, 1/9; postage.dd. - -4
%~ Electric. Light.~Battery, Switch, .
«-.Wire, .Lamp, Holder, Reflector,” In-
¥4 - structions, - etc.,” "4/6; " postage 6d. .
74 Larger size, 8/6. postage 9d. (Cat. 4d.)
V& - Harvorne -Small "Power ’ Co./
38 (A.P.) Queen’s Rd., Aston, Birmingham

§
7], (FIcTVBES - POCKET PICTURE
s 7d 100).  cieeac. oo PALACE. |
N e Y o PEAPT el Powerful Lens,
= e i Stereoscope - &
Picture-Hblder; -

Mg 2%ins, .long, 7d.
"Rl postrec. - Real

=8 Kinerra  Film
il ictures, any
T number up to

&~1,0 all different,” 7d.” 100; - post' free:
- " Delight or Money Back. - Free Cata-
lcgue of Numerous Bargains. PAIN'S Presents
House, ~-Dept. 34K, -HASTINGS. i

FREE.—Triangular Stamup jree 1o those sending.
posiage and “asking.for~Approval-fheets of Stamps

00

Lever self-filling Safety Nodel, 2/- extra.
\ :

of -FPrince- "of~ Wales’s "Tour—FLORICK, 179,
, Asylum . Road, Peckham,:Lendon: - _
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