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Handforth The Host! St. Frank’s in Vietoria !

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

(Author of the St. Frank’s stories now appearing in ‘‘ The Popular” every Tuesday.)

- PR >

-

Edward Oswald Handforth revels in excitement and enjoys being in

the limelight, This week be gels plenty of both—rvather more than be

bargains for, in fact ! This is the kind of yarn all readers will ltke ; a

rolliching fun and adveniure yarn written in Edwy Searles Brooks’
best and brighlest siyle.—Ed,
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CHAPTER 1.
Sydney, New South Wales !

¢ wr'1"S a fine city,” said Handforth; **but it's hot!” o
I 1'he leader of Study D at St. ¥rank’s gave this as his considered opinion, and
he used a tone that brooked of no argument. Church and McClure, however,
could not resist the temptation,

“\What else do you expect Sydney to be in March?” asked Church, * The seasons out
here are different, Handy. This is a hot period of the ycar, and you can't expeck
Sydney to be anything else but warm!”

The three Removites were airily attired in white flannels, with wido Panamn hats,
and they were strolling along York Strect, in Sydney, New South Wales, There was o
bustle ol traflic, and the scene was a busy one, _

Nipper and Tregellis-West and Vivian Travers and a number of other St. Frank's
Juniors were in sight, too. Quite a crowd of them was going through the city, lookirg
at all the points of interest.

Now and again a group of seniors would be seen, and occasionally some of the Sydney
people would indulge in some gentle chipping at the expense of the English schoelboys.

The travelling school had not spent many days in this great Australian city, situated
on the picturesque shores of Port Jackson.

Sydney, the Mother City of the Island Continent, was a very splendid place, and most
of the ®dt. Frank's boys had been astonished at the magnificence of her streets, her
'shiops, theatres, cinemas, and great public buildings.

The fellows were now having a last look round, as it were. For on the morrow they
vﬂuhi travel down to Melbourne, where the School Ship was waiting. And, truth to tell,
niost of the boys would be glad cnough to get back to the St. Francis—back into their
D‘ﬂ;!ﬂl quarters, where thf}y would feel more or less at home.

_Lhey had had many stirring adventures since they had left Adelaide, some weeks carlier.
'incy had igecrg stranded in the bush of Queensland—they had even penetrated into
Northern Territory—and they had been rescued in a rather spectacular manner by the
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redoubtable Lord Dorrimore. The latter aad
turned up with a fleet of great aeroplanes,
and it was in these machines that the whae
party had flown to Sydney. The ‘planes
would be used again to take everybody down
" to Melbourne.

They were the enormous Manners mono-
planes—now  purchased by Sir Arthar
Brampton, the Australian transport magnate,
Nuisan lL.ee, who was in charge of rthe whole
party had suggested that the boys shouid
travel down to Melbourne by train: but
Sir Arthur had insisted that the ﬂ,emplanrq
should be used until the party was once more
aboard the School Ship

T'here was an addition to the Remove now
—in the person of Charlie Bangs, the son of
a New South Wales cattle station [oreman.
Charlie Bangs—more familiarly known as
Boomerang- was the leanest youth that any
of the St. Frank’s fellows had ever seen.
He was extraordinarily thin, but he was as
hard as nails, and as sinewy as whipcora.
Incidentallg, he was the most deadly bowler
that the St. Frank’s cricketers had ever
come across, In fact, he was so smazingly
good that per had ractically 1nsisted
that he shouldpjom St. Frank’s as a pupi!,
and return to England with the party.

Boomerang Bang’s father, fortunately, had
agreed to the pian, and now Boomerang wuas
a fully-ledged Removite. The Jumor
Eleven expceeted great things of him whee
the cricket season started in England. But
that was rather looking ahead. There was
plenty of cricket to be had in Australia--
the Test match, at Melbourne, in particular.

Handforth & Co. found

themselves 1n

Bridge Street, a broad, imposing thorough
fare. They turned into Pitt Street, and
reached the fn.muus Circular Quay, witn

Bydney Cove in Elﬁ Then they made their
way round into the Botanical Gardens, and
sat down on a seat, beneath the shade of the
trees,

There lbad been many places of interest
to see in Sydney, the fellows being particu-
larly interested in the splendid University
a fine sandstone Luilding in the Gothic style.
Most of the fellows had been escorted over
the cathedral, and they had been greatly
impressed.

Enthusiastic Sydney eitizens had taken
them to the Mint, the Observatory, the Art
Gallery, the Publie Libraries and Museums.
They i;ad been shown the beauties of the
many parks and the squares and the publie
gnniens ﬁltﬁgethﬁr, %ydney was voted tu

e a very fine place.

Handtorth. of eourse, had expected to see
a sort of glorified rural township—in spite
of the fact that he had already marvellad
over the splendours of Adelaide,

Actually, Sydney is one of the most upto
date cities tn the world, with electrie tram
ways steam ferry systems, magnificent bus:-
ness buildings, and shops that are az good
as many of the most famous establishments
in the &'est End of London.

Then, tou, there were the wonderful
hea:,hes, and the picturesque bays, with miles
of wooded foresheres.

“Well, we’d better be getting back to the
hotel, [ suppose.,” said Handforth, after a
brief rest. ‘What's the programme for the
rest of the day? We're going to a cinema,
aren’'t we?! Or is it a theatre?”

“Far better go down to one of the beaches
and have a bathe,” said Church, “And what
about some sport in the surf? Some of the
fellows are getting up a party, 1 believe, and
we mighl as well join 1t,”

MeClure grinn. :-;f

“I don't werder that Mr, Lee is anxious
for us to get back to the School Ship,” he
satd  *““ All our lessons have gone to pot, and
it’s about time wo got back to the proper
routine.”

Handforth glared.

“Why bring up that subject now?” he de-
manded. “We're enjoying ourselves here—
and, if T had my way, we wouldn’t leave for

Melbournas until tle very day of the Test
match. As it 1s, we shall get there 10-
morrow, and I'll bet my boots that Mr. Leo
will get us straight down to work.”

“1 shouldn’t be at all surprised,” agreed
Church. ‘*Well, we've had a long spell of
iltberty, and 1t'll be up to us, on the voyago
home, to make up for lost time. If we
don’t, the School Ship will be looked upon
as a failure, and there’ll be no more voyages
for us.”

Ikere was a lot of sound coinmon sense
in Church's words. Indeed, Mr. Nelson Lee,
the Housemaster-detective, was already oe-
ginning to have his doubts regarding the
advisability of these ocean trips. They were
highly educational in one sense --since thay
allowed the boys to see the waorld—but n
many subjects the fellows were getting sadly
LN arrears.

However, there had been quite a number of
unaxuected set-backs, so the school had an
excuse. But these adventures were now
apparently over, and the rest of the sojoirn
in Australia would be more or less hum-
drum

But. after all, one can never telll

CHAPTER 2.
Ready tor Departurel

VERYBODY  here?"

- asked enton briskly.
The St. Frank's
cuptain cast his eye

over a crowd of Re-
movites and Fourth Formers, and he frowned
vpon a larking group of fags, led by Willy
Handforth.

It was the following morning, and every-
body had gathered in the aerodrome—where
the great Manners’ aeroplanes wero stdnd-
ing ready. Svdney was about to bo left be-
hind, and the journey to Melbourne “was cn
the pmnt of heing commenced.

(Continued on page 6.)
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(Continued from page 4.)

““IKeep your hair on, Fenton,” said Bob
Christine of the Fourth, * We're not going
just yet, are wei”

“You juniors need looking after,” replied
the prefect. “There’s bound to be a lot of
confusion at the last minute unless we take
& few precautions. Do you know your allotted
'pianes 7

“Not yet,” said Fullwood.

“Then you’d better find out,” advised
Feanton “So many of you are going in
one 'plane, so many in another, and so on.
I shall be jolly glad when we’re all back on
the ship—and then, perhaps, we shall be able
to get a little discipline!”

It was a scene of great activity. Mechanies
were bustling about, ancd there were great
crowds of spectators, too—having come along
especiaily to give the party a good eend-oft.
There were Press photographers, reporters,
and all sorts of other people. Here and
there a St. Frank's master would be stand-
ing, chatting with & gioup of seniwors, or
perhaps with some prominent citizen

The great aeroplanes were very lmposing.

They were all-metal machines of stupendous
size- 1nulti-engine monsters, with cabins,
suloons, and with wonders too numerous ig
mention. They were monoplanes, the one
w'ng being so enormous that it contained
cabins and passages and so forth., The St.
Frank's fellows were very famiiiar with this
tvoe of machine, and they felt quite at home
aboard.

Lerd Dorrimore was much
debonair, smiling and cheerful. He and Mr
Fobart Manners were going to travel mn
the leading 'plane—which would also contain

In evidence.

several of the masters, and a number of ‘he |

S8EI'10TS,
“How goes it, Archie, old son?” said
Ninmer, as he came across Archie Glenthorne,

The genial ass of the Remove was looking
somewhat bored, and he gazed at Nipper
with a tired smile.

“Oh, rather!” he said. *“T mean—what?”

‘““Heat too much for you, Archie?”

“Well, dear old lemon, T must admit that
the heat is somewhat frightful,” said Archie.
“It’s all very well for chappies who are
accustomed to it, but 1 mean to say, we've
been dashing hither and thither, secing this,
and seeing that, until the good old brain is
positively addled.”

“Yes, we've been doing a good bit of
sight-seeing during the past day or two,”
admitted Nipper. “ A quiet spell abeard the

| dreamily.

 you're 1n

School Ship will be weleome.” I
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gad! Welcome?" said Archie
“ Absolutely! I'm afraid I'm nat
much ef a chappie for this sightsecing stuff.
It’s so dashed exhausting., 1 suppose you
don’t know of a nice soft couch anywhere,
where 1 could rest the good old bones?”

“You’d better get aboard our ’plane,”
said Nipper, with a chuckle. *““You'll find
plenty of chairs, and you might as well in-
dulge In forty winks before the start. I
daresay it’'ll be an hour before we take off.”

“What ho!” said Archie, brightening up.
“A dashed brainy suggestion, laddie! Kindly
lead me to our 'plane. I didn’t know we
were allowed aboard vet, or I would have
been there epochs ago.”

“You don’t need any leading,” said Nip-
per. ‘“Just get aboard, and make yourself
comfortable.”

Archie . wandered off, and finding ane of
tho aeroplane doors invitingly open, he en-
tered. Mechanies were tuning up thé
engines, but nobody seemed to be inside the
great fuselage. |

Archie walked in, and he was grateful for
the shade, and the comparative coolness. He
arrived in the saloon, sank down into an
easy-chair, and sighed with contentment.

“This,” he murmured, “is absolutelv the
stuff to give Archie!”

But it scemed he was not to be left in
peace for long. Ior about ten minutes later
Handforth was bustling about outside, with
Church and McClure in  attendance; and
Handforth, apparently, was very anxious to
find Archic.

‘““Anybody secn that lazy ass of a CGlen-
thorne?” he asked, as he approached a
group of fags. “Can’t find him anywhere,
He scems to have vanished.”

“We haven’t got him,” said Chubby Heath.
“What do you want him for, anyhow ?”

“I don’t want him,” replied Handforth.
“But some of the Press photographers aro
going to take photos of the whole Remove—
a kind of group—and we want Archie in with
us, although, if it somes to that, he’ll prob-
ably ruin the picture.”

“Impossible!” said Juiecy Lemon. il |-

it, Handy, the picture will be
ruined, anvhow.”

“You cheeky young fathead—"

“Easy, Ted!” said Willy, as he joined the
other fags. ‘““No head punching here, you

“Good

know. Don’t forget that we've got to be on
our best behaviour. Did I hear you ask for
Archie?” '

“Yes, you did.”

“You'll find him in one of the acroplanes
--that one in front,” said Willy, poiniing.
“He wandered in about a quarter of an hour
ago, and 1 expect you'll find him aslcep in
one of the cabins.”

tHandforth bristled.

“By George!” he said. “So that's where
he’s vanished to! Come on, vou chaps! We'll
soon yank him out!”

The chums of Study D reached the fore-
most 'plane—the leader of the fleet, as if
were, which would be the first to take off,
The mechanies had apparently fAnished their
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work, and the great propellers were now
ticking gently over, accompanied by a low,
musical hum.

Ilandforth walked in, and, sure enough,
Archie was soon found, fast asleep in one of
the chairs.

“Grab him!” said Handforth briskly.

“Go easy,” protested Church. *“No need
to be rough with the poor chap. And now
that we’re here, what’s the matter with get-
ting a drink of some kind? I’'m parched.”

“Hm! That’s not a bad idea,” admtted
Handforth. “Where’s a steward?  There
doesn’t seem to be anybody aboard the giddy
'plane except Archie.”

He went out of the saloon, and walked !
down one of the narrow passages, until he
came to a little pantry. This was tho

stewards’ quarters—for all these machines

1

Fal:RaaTs

carried cooks and steweards, and regular meals

T

the great engines of the ’plane suddenly and
abruptly sprang into tumultuous life. In.
stead of ticking over, they now-revolved with
a mighty, stupendous roarl

Handforth gave a gasp, looked round
wildly, and tried to find some lever or
switch that would reetify this startling occur-
rence. He touchgd one or two knobs and
levers, but there was no effect.

Then, with a sensstion that nearly para-
lysed lum, he realised that the encrmous
'plane was moving swiftly and smoothly over
the acrodrome!

He had a momentary vision of figures run-
ning out of the way, of men waving their
arms and shqﬂuting, but it was all a mere
blur to Handforth. He only knew that the

nt evorv
\.rt\.-nJ

| LR

rewon b
Er¢abn

sccond, and that it was beyond his power to
stop 1t!
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tiveen the main body
of the ’plane and the
pilot’s chamber was
ajar. He could not
resist the temptation
to peep through.

For none of the
juniors was allowed in
that magic chamber—
the navigating-rocm,
in the very nose of
the ’plane. It was a place of wonders—of
imposing dials and wheels and levers. Hand- |
forth supposed that a mechanic was at work|
in there; or perhaps Lord Dorrimore himself,
who was to pilot this machine, would be pre-
paring for the departure.

But Handforth was rather surprised to find
that the navigating chamber was empty. ;

“By George!” he murmured.

He passed through, and stood looking about
him with eager eyes. He knew that he was
liable to be pitched out if anybody in autho-
vity came along, but he didn't care. Mand-
forth was always inclined to be reckless.
Y'urthermore, he was inclined to be n-
guisitive,

“My hat! I'd love to be here during the

trip!” murmured Handforth, “It must be
ripping Lo sce everything working!”

There was a rounded glass front to the|
navigating chamber—very much after the
same style as that of a big aivship. Handiorth
could see the eround below, and he leaned
forward in order to get a clearer view,

Click!
#lo did not know what he had touched,

byt, somehow, he had undoubtedly switched
something on, or he had pressed a lever, or

Trim the badges with a pair

of scissors and slip them in

vour album. Or bere's another

wheeze » if one of these cricketers

is your favourtte, wh

wear bis badge in your butlon-
hole ¢

movéd somo other gadget. At all events,

mo
wanted | ﬁandfurth,
too, was a supreme
optimist at times,
but even he realised
that he could not
hope to handle this
huge ’'plane.
A crash seemed in-
evitable; disaster
loomed ahead!

not

CHAPTER 3.
The Bunaway 'Plane !

ALLOY said Churcel,
in surprise. ““‘We're
off I”

“Off1”  ejaculated
MeClure, looking round

“But—but——  There’'s scarcely anybody

aboard yet! We'd better get out!”

“Don’t be an ass!” said Chur~h. *I ex-
pect Dorrie, or Mr. T.ee, or ore of the' other
pilots, 15 going up for a bi% of a test flight,
or somecthing like that, They don’t know
wo're aboard. We came on without telling
anybody, remember.”

Mac nodded.

“Yes, I suppose that's it,” he said, “We're
getting a free samplo ride, as it were. It's
queer, all tho same. They didn’t even trouble
to close that side door!™

As he spoke the door itself swung to and
slammed shut. This was all to the good,
for it would be a risky thing to go near that
open doorway while the 'plane was gathering
speed for the take-off.

Owing to the thunderous roay of tho
engines, the juniors heard nothing of the
shouts that rang out on the ground from all
gides. And’ thes naturally took it for
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granted that somebody in authority was in
the navigating-room. Ary other thought,
indeed, would have been fantascic.

“Hallo! Off inte the gool old clouds,
what 7" murmured Archie, rousing himself,
and sitting forw rd ‘u his chair. “Good
gad! What about the crowd?  Where are
the chappies?”

“We're not starting yet, Archie,” said
Church, *“This is just a test flight. T ex
pect we shall make a circuit of the acrodrome,
and then come down again”

“Oh, 1 say, what rot!” protested Archie.

“Just when I was indulging in forty of
the best and brightest! Aeroplanes are
frightfully bandy things, but I must remark
that they create a dashed din.”

“Whoa! Look out!” gasped Maec.

The machine had given a tremendous
lurch, and Church and McClure were sent
reeling from one side of the saloon to the
other. There was a crash of crockery from
somewhere, and Archie went slithering off
his chair, to bump wviolently to the floor.

113
1

“Here, 1 say, dash it!"” he protested.
wean, isn’'t this sort of thing a bit over-
ripe 7”

“We must have hit a lump in the ground,”
anted Church, as he looked round. “Any-

ow, we shall be off in a minute. I've never
known one of these 'planes take such a long
time to get off before. What's the matter
with it ?"” :

“It's all right now,” said McClure, with
relief, as a sudden smoothness manifested
itself. “She’s eff !”

He looked out of the window, and saw
the ground slowly receding. Then the next
moment the great 'plane seemed to dip
slightly, and there came a jarring thud as
the cnormous landing wheels touched for
a moment. She bounced, and again soared
aloft.

“The pilot must be dotty!” said Church
breathlessly. “ Another bounce like that, and
we might rip the landing-gear off. These
heavy machines aren’t made for bouncing!”

“Well, he ought to know his job best, I
should think, laddie,” said Archie mildly.
“I mean, if it’s a sort of test flight, 1 dare-
say we shall be in for all sorts of frightful
—~ Whoa! That was a nasty one!”

The machine had given a kind of lurch,
sceming to swerve sideways. But she was
now well in the air, and beyond the limits
of the aerodrome—flying across country,
climbing higher and hpgher with every
moment, her engines roaring to their full

capacity
Handy 7" asked Church sud-

“Where's
denly.

“He went somewhere for’ard,”” replied
Mae., “Didn’t he go for a drink?! My only
hat! I hope he didn’t fall out when we
started off! We went with a bit of a jerk.”

Handforth’s chums hurried forward, rather
anxious about their leader. They noticed
at once that the communicating door between
the body of the machine and the navigating
chamber was swinging open. This was most

unusual—for, during flight, that door was
generally kept securely locked.

Church hc?d the door steady and peeped
through, curious to see who was in charge
of the ’planc. Then, suddenly, he seemed
to stiffen. He uttered a hoarse cry.

“What's the matter 7" asked MeClure, In
alarm

“ Look !”" gasped Church.

Mac pulled the door open and stood there,
looking. They were both utterly and
absolutely scared. Never in their lives before
had they been so scared.

For there was nobody in that navigating
chamber but Edward Oswald Handforth!
Handforth was clutching at the control-
wheel, his shoulders hunched, his muscles
braced. He was like a fellow turned to
stone. And there was nobody clse here—no
pilot—no mecchanie!

The horrible, frightful truth hit Church
and MeClure hke a solid blow. In a flash,
they understood the meaning of those bumps
—they realised the explanation of the shaky
take-off.

Handforth was at the controls! Hand-
forth had eommitted this act of sheer lunacy!
He had started the machine, and had flown it
off—and Church and MecClure, even though
they knew Handforth to be one of the most
reckless fellows under the sun, had never
dreamed that he would display such mnadness
as this!

“Handy !’ yelled Church, in horror.

“Help!” came a gurgling ery from Hand-
forth. *““Do something, you chaps! Oh, my
hat! Thank goodness you’ve come!”

“ But—but we can’t do anything
shrieked McClure, *“ You'll kill the lot of
us! Oh, you maniac! What did you do
this for 7’

Handforth gave a kind of frantic gulp.

“1 didn’t do 1t!"” he said hoarsely. “I—1
touched something by accident, and she
started! Then I couldn’t stop her, and
I just grabbed at this wheel and hung on.”

“ But—but you took her into the air!”
yelled Chureh.

“]1 didn’t!’ roared Handforth. “She took
herself! And she’s taken us with her!”

“ But—but——"

Church couldn’t get any more words out.
He seemed choked. The full horror of this
thing was staggering. And it was all so
simple, too. Handforth had turned the
engmes on by accident—not knowing how
he had done so. Thus, it had been impossible
for him to stop the engines—and the great
machine, entirely unaided. had succeerded
in getting off the ground, and now it was
flying through the air, rising higher and

11

higher! And Handforth, at the control-
wheel, knew no more about flying than
a kitten! As for attempting to bring the

great craft to the ground, the very idea of
it waa unthinkable. _
“Odds frightfulness and disasters!”
Archie Glenthorne, scenting that some-
thing was wrong, had jeined the other two
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““ Look |’ gasped Church, in horror.

navigating chamber of the big aeroplane, and he was elutching at the control-whecl.
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Edward Oswald Handforth was the only person in the

Handy—-

who didn’t know a single thing about fiyin:—was piloting the machine !

juniors, and he now stood looking at Hand-
forth 1n the utmost alarm.

“1t seems to me, laddies, that it’s going
to be another case of the Wreek of the
Hesperus, what? Absolutely !’

“But can’t you de something, Handy?”
panted Church,

““What can I do?"” gasped Handforth, “I
daren’t touch a thing! If I do, we might
crash!”

“0Oh, my hat!’

“T daren't try to shut off the controls,”
went on Handforth, in horror. “How do
vou think we can land? She got off ¢n her
own—but she can't land on her own! 1 tell
vou, we're doomed!”

As he turned round to glance at his
startled chums, heo unconsciously moved the
control-wheel, and the great ’planc bunked
slightly over, and camo round in a wide,
eweceping curve.

“Look out!” roared McClure.

Ilandforth jerked the wheel again, and
the machine soared round in the olher
dircction, dipped, and then started climbing
agzain,

“You sce ?”’ gurgled Handforth. *“At the
slichtest touch, she starts playing tricks! I'm

Jrrr

scarcd, you chaps—I'm absolutely scared!
Aund for E_d'.rard_(lswaid Handforth to

rmake an admission like this was a sure in-

dication of his {nghtened staie of mindl

I

!

CHAPTER 4.
Too Awlul for Words !

ORD DORRIMORE
was looking bewild-
2 cred. \

“1 can't undeéer-
stand it!” he said
blankly. *““All the mechanics say that they
had finished with the machine, and they
don’t know who took her up.”

“Put it is a very sirange thing,” said
Nelson Lee, with concern, “Do you know
anything about it, Manners?”

“1 don't,” said Mr. Hobart Manncrs,
frowning: *‘“‘The pilots we engaged are on
the grovnd—and, as far as I know, that
machine was empty. Who could have been
fool enocugh to take her up like this? And
look at the way sho took off, too—erratic and
bumpy. My heart was in my mouth, 1
thought she was going to crash into that
fence, and she only cleared 1t by inches,”

Dorric and Nelson Lee and Mr, Manners
and a group of other men were standing iu
thoe acrodrome, gazing up at the now dis-
tant ‘plane. They had watched in wonder

—

as the machine had mounted from the
ground—knowing, at once, that the pilet in
charge was not only incompetent, but

crimiaally reckless, Several man had been
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nearly knocked down as the machine had un-

expectedly started, and they had only
escaped by a hair’s breadth.
Everybody was staring up into the sky—

including all the St. Frank's fellows. The
.majority of these believed that one of the
mechanies had taken the machine uﬁ. The
newspaper men were as busy as hornets,
buzzing about from group to grou% making
inquiries and trying to get to the bottom of
this little mystery,

“Look! She's turning now,” said Nelson
Lee. “I would like to know by whose
authority that machine was taken up. The
aerodrome officials will have something to
say, I imagine.”

“Well, it's not our doing,” protested Mr.,
Manners. ‘“We didn't give any sanction—-
(Good heavens! The man must be mad!
Look at that!” _

The big monoplane, having half-turned,
was coming back in the direction of the
perodrome—but unless she veered more to
the southward she would miss it. And now
the machine di?ped,.msa again sharply, and
gave a giddy, lurching roll. :

“This is positively outrageous,” said Mr.
Manners angrily. “These great machines
are not designed for trick flying. There
must be a lunatic at the wheel!”

“When he comes down we’ll give him a
wigging, anyhow,” said Dorrie.

Just then two or three mechanics came
up, breathless and excited.

““ Az far as we know, Mr. Manners, there
was nobody in that machine at all!”’ said one
of them. “We’d been tuning up the engines,
and we left them ticking over.”

“You shouldn’t have left the machine,”
gaid Mr. Manners sharply.

“Perhaps not, sir,” caid the mechanic.
“But how did we know that anybody would
get in? I can’t understand it. All the pilots
are on the ground, and—"’

“Guv’'nor!” came a yell from Nipper, as
he ran up with Willy Handforth and a
number of other juniors. “Guv'nor! Willy
says that his major is in that machine?”

“Tt's & fact, sir!” panted Willy. *‘ And
I believe that Ted has taken her up, too!”

“Nonsense!” said Nelson Lee sharply.
“You must not get such ridiculous ideas into
yvour bead, Handforth minor!”

“I'm worried, sir,” said Willy, his eyes
turned on that machine. “My major came

to me, and Church and McClure were with |
him. They were looking for Archie, and I {

told them that Archie was in that machine.
I believe that my major went into the
sontral-room, and—"’

“By the Lord Harry!” said Lord Dorri-
more. “T1 wonder!”

“1t’s terrible!” said Nelson Lee. “If this
is really the case, Dorrie, those boys will be

killed! They'll never be able to bring that
machine safely to earth!”

Everybody was staggered. For there
really seemed to be something in this

suggestion of Willy’s—impossible though it
had seemed at fivst.

All the pilots were |
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accounted for, and all the mechanics. Yet
Handforth & Co. and Archie were missing.
And that machine had been taken up into,
the air by some unauthorised person, an

even now was being handled in such a way

 that it could only be controlled by an arrant

novice.

If Edward Oswald Handforth had really
taken that machine up, then disaster was
inevitable.

“Look! She’s coming down!”

“Oh, my only sainted aunt!”

“8he’s going to crash!”

“Good heavens!”

“They’ll be killed!”

Hundreds of shouts went up. Several miles
away, and now a thousand feet high, the

 ’planc was seen to dip suddenly, and to

ive steeply and crazily towards the earth.
Nelsan Lee’s face went pale as he watched,
and Dorrie, too, was haggard.

“Poor kids!” he muttered.
stand an earthly chance!”

He believed in that moment—as everybody
else believed—that the ’plane was diving
straight towards the earth. She was out
of control and would crash; and, diving at
that angle, and at such speed, she would be
reduced to scrap-iron, and any human beings
within her would be killed on the inustant!

Then at the last moment, when the tension
was growing beyond endurance, the ’plane
swooped round, banked, and started climb-
ing again.

“The machine will be out of sight within
three or four minutes,” said Nelson Lee
quickly. “Dorrie, we had better get in one
of the other ’planes and follow it.”

“1 was thinking just the same thing,” said
his lordship, nodding. “We can’t do any-
thing, of course, to help her, but we can at
least locate the spot where she comes te
earth. And if a miracle happens those boys
will escape death.”

A minute later Nelson Lee, Dorrie, and
Mr. Manners were climbing into one of the
other machines; the engines were sct going,
and the chase commenced.

“They don’t

CHAPTER 5.

In Mid-Air |
RADUALLY  Hand-
forth & Co. and

Archie Glenthorne
were recovering their
composure.

The expected disaster had not happened,
and did not seem likely to happen- just yet.
The engines of the 'plane were running
smoothly and powerfully, and the machine
was behaving with remarkable steadiness.
Handforth had made one or two attempts
to operate the' control-wheel, but he was
now convinend that disaster would be in-
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evitable if he with it
longer.

“Better lcave it alone, Ilandy!” urged
Chiurch,

“I'm going to!” said Handforth, relaxing
his grip on the wheel. “I turned it just
now, and we dived like tho dickens., 1
thought it was all up until I let go, and then
she righted herself, after swinging round.
No more tricks for me!”

“But vou can't let the machine fly her-
sell " protested McClure.

“Absoluteiy 1” said Archie. “I mean, the
Zood old ’plane knows more about fiying
than Ilandforth, what? He’s liable to pile
us up on the rocks. Good gadl! What a
frightful thing if we were to crash on the
top of St. Andrew's Cathedral or the Town
Hall! If it comes to that, it would be
just as bad if we landed on the roof of
tho Joint Stock Bank in George Street.”

“YWe shan’t do that!” said Iandforth
breathlessly. “We’re moving m the other
direction—we're going across country. We're
leaving Sydney miles behind.”

Gingerly Handforth relaxed his grip com-
pletely and left the wheel to itself. They
all expected the machine to jump or swerve
or something like that; but she did nothing
of the sort. She continued flying, and she
was now going smoothly.

Thege four boys had now definitely realised
that they were alonoe in the machine. The
crash had not come, and they had had time
to think. And the more they thought, tho
calmer they grew. Yot at the same time
they fclt that nothing could save them from
a terrible disaster.

“Oh, how did you do it?" groaned Church,

“I don’t know,"” said Handforth miscrably.
“1 didn’t mean to interfere with anything.
But I touched a lever, or something like
that, by accident. Great Scott! You don’t
think 1 tvied to fly this machine, do you?”

“You're capable of anything!” said
McClure bitterly.

“But it’s not true!"” shouted Handforth.
“1 tell you, I didn't know—-""

“All right!” broke in Church. “Weg'll
take your word, old man. But the position
15 pretty awiul, all the same., KEven if we
find out how to stop the engines, we daren’t
stop them,”

“Why not ?"
~ “Because it would be fatal,” said Maec.
“We should come to earth, and nothing
could save us from crashing. As long as
we're in the air we're all right. It's the
landing that's going to finish us.” '

“Laddies, we can only hope for the best,”
said Archie calmly. “I mean to say, while
there’s life there’s hope, what? And
although  the prospect is
poisonous, there’s no telling. The onl
to do is to let the 'plane carry on by her-
self. If we interfcre we shall only hasten
the good old catastrophe.”

Handforth stared down, and he could see,
far, far below, the panorama of the country-

“monkeyed ” any

thing

4

frightfully |
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side. Ordinarily, he would have taken
great interest in that view; but just now it
rather frightened him.

“We must be four or five thousand feet
up !” he muttered. “We're climbing all the
time. How’s it going to end?”

“We shall fly until the petrol gives out,
and then we shall come down,” said
Church.  “Let's hope that we find a soft
spot.”

At such a height there was a great margin
of safety, and Handforth’s natural confi-
dence was returning.

“After all, why shouldn't we have a shot
at it?” he asked, his eyes gleaming. “Let’s
see what we can. do with these controls. I
we can throttle down the engines, and then
go into a glide—="

“Hold him!"” said Church. “Come on,

{ you chaps—don’t let him touch any of the

controls! Ile’s mad! Why, he might get
the machine into a spin, and then there’d
be no earthly chance for us!”

“Yes, for goodness sake, Handy, chuck
it!” said MeClure.

Handforth nodded.

“Perhaps you're right!” he admitted.
“There’'s always the chance that we might
do something wrong, and then Hallo!
Whaat the—— Well, I'm jiggered! 1t’s all
misty outside!”

“We've got into a cloud!” said Church,
staring through the observation windows,

The sky and the landscape below had been
suddenly obliterated. The machine was
plunging through heavy clouds, and some-
how the sound of the engines seemed to be
more muffied. Perhaps it was imagination,
bui there was something strange about the
situation now. The juniors could not tell
where they were flying, or how much longer
this nightinare was going to last.

It was made infinitely worse by the cloud,
for outside there was nothing but a dull,
whitish mist to be seen. If they had felt
helpless before, they felt doubly helpless
now. They were flying blindly, and it
seemed that they had entered a great cloud-
band, for there was no end to it. |

The minutes sped by, and still they roared
on, with that whiteness outside. Then after
about six minutes had elapsed-the machine
suddenly broke free, and there, far below,
the juniors caught a glimpse of-the sea!

“Great corks!” gurgled Handforth.
“We're flying out to sea, you chaps!”

“That's done it!” said Church, in a dull
voice. “There’s no hope for us now!
Sydney is right on the coast, you know,
and we're probably flying straight out into
the Pacific Ocean—and the nearest land s
New Zealand, thousands of miles away!”

“Look!” said Archie. “What-ho! Tha
coastline, laddies! Tt scems to me that we'd
better grab that giddy control-wheel and do
all we can to bring the old bus back over
terra firmael! 1 mean, there are times when
a chappie really must do something!”
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l{andforth resolutely seized the control-
wheel. He moved it this way and that, and
after the machine had banked over steeply
he seemed to get the hang of it. Quite
suddenly, unexpectedly, he found that he
could control the direction of the ’plane.
With a fresh light of hope in his eyes Hand-
forth found himself steering the machine
away from the ocean—back over the land!

And hﬂge once again began to throb in
Edward Oswald Handforth’s breast., But

then, he had always been a super-optimist!

CHAPTER 6. -
In Full Pursult !

T'8  hopeless — abso-

lutely  hopeless !
said ipper.
“There’s nothing we
can dol That's the

whole trouble!”

“Anyhow, we're in the chase,” said Tommy
Watson bkreathlessly.

“Yes, but what’s the good ?” put in Vivian
Travers “For the love of Samson! What
a mess! For once, Handforth has blundered
p}0 badly tahat even Afs luck won’t pull him
through I

“Iiu. 1 cwn’t believe it1” said Nipper,
frowning. “Reckless as Handy is, I can’t
belicve that he would do such a mad thing!
The machine must have started accidentally.
Handy corlen’t have deliberately done a
thing like that!”

“What difference does it make, dear old
fellow 7" asked Travers. “He did it—and
bhe and the others are in the soup 1”

Thero were half a dozen juniors in the
saloon of the big 'plane—Nipper, Tregellis-
West and Watson, Travers and Potts, and
Fullwood. They had managed to scramble
in at the last moment, just before the door
had been closed. They had half expected
Nelson Lee to order them out again; but
Lee had had no thoughts for these juniors.
He and Lord Dorrimore and Mr. Hobart
Manners were in the control-room of the big
'plane, concentrating on the one task of
overtaking the runaway machine,

Inderd, by this time they had practically
forgotten that half a dozen juniors were
accompanying them on the trip. And
Nipper Co., in the saloop, made no
attemnpt to bother their elders with unneces-
sary questions,

Mr. Manpers himself was at the controls,
and he gave his whole attention to this task.
Mounting h:gher and higher, the great
mononplane went soaring off to the south-
ward, but those three men all held the
opinion that the trip would not be a long
one.

“There’s only one hope,” Lord Dorrimore
wa3a saying. “These machines are all-metal,
and they're pretty sturdy, In the crash, the
poor youngsters mizht possibly escape with
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serious injurics. There's no need to antici-
pate the wor:t.”

“We must remember, Dorrie, that those
boys will be in the nose of the machine,” said
Leo quictly. “In the control-room, which

will naturally suffer the most severe shock.”

“H'm! I hadn’t thought of that,” ad-
mitted Daorrie. “You're a cheery souly
aren't you?”

“I wish I could find something to be cheery
about,” retorted Nelson Lee. “As it 1s,
Dorrie, the outlook is absolutely black. Even
pow the machine may be spinning to earth,
out of control "

“But 1+ 1sn’t i’ interrupted Dorrie eagerly.
“By the Lord Harry look! There ghe
goes—cruising along under perfect controll”

tio pointed through the tough glass of the
control-champer. In the distance, some miles
ahead, aod at a slightly higher altitude, the
fugitive 'plane could be seen; and there was
nothini in her flight to suggest that she was
betng handied by a novice.

“No doubt the boys are aHowing the 'plane
to fly herself,” said Mr. Manners tensely.
“They tried one or two tricks to hegin
with, and possibly they were scared, It is
far wiser to let her fly alone. At least, she
is keeping on a level keel and maintaining
a true course.”

“She’s elimbing, too,” said Dorrie.

‘““ All the better,” nodded Nelson Lee.

They stood behind Mr. Manners, watching
~—their thoughts a little calmer. It was
reassuring to see the rumaway 'plane flyin
so scdately. But Lee, for one, did not fa
to observe that the other machine was slowly
but surely edg'ng towards the coastine. The
sea was visible, away to the left—whilst to
the right lay an expanse of fair country,
with bazy mountains in the distance,

“Hallo, she’s gone mnto a cloud!”
Dorrie abruptly.

Mr Manners altered his direction slightlf’,
and he was clin bing all the time. It would
be mvea betier if they ceuld get several
thousand feet above the runaway: her move-
ments could then be observed more clearly
and more accurately.

“Can’t we go faster?” asked Dorrie impa-
tiently. “We've been in the air for nearly
ten minutes, and we haven't lessened the
distance by a vard. by the look of it.”

“That’s the whole trouble, Dorrie,” raid

said

Mr. Manners. “Both t' ese machines are
of the same type—of the same engine
capacity. We’'re running all out—and the

other machine is also running all out. Her
eugines are working at their highest power,
so vou can see the difficulty.”

“I hadn’t

“By jingo, ves!” said Dorrie,
thought of that.”

“When those bovs started off, they must
have ewitehed the engines on to the full,”
saicl Nelron Lee. “Then later, perhaps, they
did not know how to turn off the power—or
it is far more likely that they were reluctant
to turn off the power, since such a move
gpmh;] have meant stalling, and then a death-

ive.”
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“Wh.le they’re flying they're safe,” said
Mrc. Manners, glancing round. “That’s the
oniy consolation—at the moment. But what's
going to happen when the petrol gives
out ?”

“That’s looking a lonz wav ahcad, isn’t
it7” asked his lordship. “The tanks were
pretty full up, weren't they?”

“About half-full, I think.”

“That mcans they can go on f{lying for
scveral thousand miles,” said his lordship,
with a grimace. * Ye gods and little fishes!
This chase is going to last half-way across
Australia 1"

“*QOr across the Pacific!” said Nelson Lee
grimly,

They had risen above the clouds now, and

they could see the fugitive ’plane in the
distance ahead, just on the outskirts of the
cloudbank. Now she was {lying over the
coastline—out to sea. But fore Dorrie
could meke any comment, the runaway made
a sweeping move, swung round, and hcaded
inland again,
- “Upon my word!” muttered Lee. “The
boys seem to have some sort of control, any-
Low. They know the dangers of flying over
sen, and they are bringing the machine
back—— Spleandid, Manners!”

Nelsen Lee made this comment as Mr.
Manne:rs brought his own machine round in
a sudden swerve., There was a chance here
of cuti:ng off a “corner,” and thus reducing
the distance between the two 'planes, In

deed, before five minutcs had elapsed, the
distance between the pair was not more than
a couple of miles—and the pursuing machine
was several thousand feet higlier.

By this time Nipper and the other juniors
had got up 1mto the obscrvation-room—a
kind of enclosed deck, at the top of the main
central plane. It was entirely protected by
unsplinterable glass, and from this point of
vantage a clear view could be obtained of
everything ahead.

“We re well on the track—but what's the
good 7’ asked Nipper, for the twentieth time.
“What can we do, even if we succeed in
overtaking the machine 7" ’

“"Well, anyway, we can scc where she
crashes—and be on the spot to render first
aid,” said Travers philosophically. *“That’s
about the best way we can look at it, dear
old fellow.”

“The trouble is, we don’t know who's on
board that maehine,” said Fullwood. “Wo
assume that Handforth and Church and
McClure and Archie are the only ones—but
there might be somebody else.”

“There’s not much chance of that,” =said

Nipper. “Iverybody elsc was accounted
for.”

“Bul haven’t they got a wireless sct
aboarc " asked Junmy Potts cagerly.

“Yes, and I believe that Mr. Lee had
tried to get into communication,” said
Nipper, * But thefe were no replies,”

This was true enough. Onc of the first
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moves had been to attempt wireless ooin- |}

munication. All these Manners 'planes were
equipped with the very latest radio, and
chatty conversations could be maintamed
_between the pilots as the aeroplanes were
flving, even 1if they were scores of miles
apart. In just the same way, the pilots could
be in constant communication with aero-
dromes,

But all Nelson Lee’s efforts had been use-
less—no rephes had come from the fugitive
'plane. Which, in iteelf, was an indication
of tho confusion and alarm that reigned
aboard the ecraftl '

CHAPTER 1,
Dorries’ Daring Idea !

O0OK 1” said Church
breathlessly.
-/7 He and MeClure
" had gone up on to
the observation deck,
and Archie, feeling that life was going to be
all too short, was making the best of things
on one of the saloon lounges. As he truly
remarked, he might as well spend his last
minutes in ease and comfort. There was
no sense in standing about, waiting fqr the

worse. Handforth remained in the control-
cabin, fascinated, overwhelmed by the
enormity of the blunder that he had
committed.

Church and MecClure, up on the observation
deck, had now caught sight of the pursuing
'plane, a mile or two in the rear, and at a
higher altitude.

“It must be Dorrie—or Mr, Lee, perhaps!”
said  MeClure  excitedly. “By Jovel
Perhaps—perhaps—"

He broke off, nearly choking.

“Perhaps what?” asked Church.

“Oh, nothing” said Mac. “1 was thinking,
for a moment, that there might be some
bope for us. But what hope can there be?
They can’t do anything to rescue us!”

Indeed, there seemed nothing to alleviate
the growing horror of this situation. Chureh
and McClure were beginning to [eel that it
would have been better if the machine had
crashed at once. As it was, it was getting
higher and higher—and thus, when the in-
evitnhle dive came, it would be all the more
deadly.

“Hadn't we better go back to the control-
room and see what Handy’s doing?" asked
Church suddenly. “There’s no sense in leav-
ing him by himself. You know what a
lunetic he is. He might start some more
tricks.”

“1 don’t think so,” said MeClure, shaking
his head. *“For once, Handy is subdued.
I've never seen him so scared.”

But when they went down into the control-
room they found that Handforth was indeed
“monkeying.” But not with any of the con-
trols of the machine. He was fitting head-
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phones to his ears, and he was trying the
various switches of the radio.

“Handy |” yelled Church.
doing 7"

“Keep your hair onl” said Handforth,
glancing round. "1 don’t know mueh about
aeroplanes, but I’'m keen on wireless. We
might be able to get into communication
with the aerodrome at Sydney—"

“By jinge! Or with the machine that’s
following us!” said Chureh.

“What are you

“Eh? Machine following us?”
“-Yeos "
“Where?” demanded Handforth eagerly.

“ About a couple of miles behind, and three
or four thousand feet higher upl” said
Church. *We’ve just been looking at her.
I expect Dorrie is aboard and Mr. Lee
and—"

“By George! We'll try to speak to them,"”
said Handforth, his eyes gleaming. “TI'll
admit there’s practically no hope for us,
but i1f we can only get into wireless com-
munication we can at least say ‘ Good-bye *|”

In the meantime, on the other machine,
Nelson lee and Dorrie were anxiously watch-
ing the gap that divided them from the
runaway. It seemed to grow no less, yet
actually, by foreing his engines to work to
their uttermost capacity, l\gr. Manners was
gradually creeping up.

“Thank Heaven they’re keeping clear of
the mountains!” said Nelson Lee fervently.
“That has been the fear in my mind ever
since we started, Dorrie.”

“The mouutains?”

“Yes,” rephed Lee. “They are a terrible
menace. These machines, efficiently con-
trolled, can easily mount higher than any
of the mountains in New South Wales or
Victoria; but the runaway is not controlled,
She i3 merely climbing steadily, automatic-
ally. It 1s now fairly obvious that those
boys are not daring to interfere with the
controls, Can’t you picture what will
happen if the :qachina heads straight for a
mountain range.”

“1It looks ugly!” commented Dorrie,

“Very ugly indeed,” said Lee, nodding,
“When the boys see the danger they may
possibly attempt to alter the course of the
muachine, and that may save them for the
time being. But if they make any efforts
to mount higher it is quite possible that they
will cause the ’'plane to stall and then go
into a nosedive,”

“But these machines can’t nosedive!” said
Dorrie. “Muanners was tellin’ me—"

“If they are properly controlled they are
almost fool-proof,” said Lee. “But can
Manners guarantee that no disaster will
result if some inexperienced schoolboys
start wrenching at the controls? No,
Dorrie, you mustn’t fool yourself like that.
Fraukly, T can see no possible hope. Wae
are completely baffled. Even if the runaway
doesn’t erash on a mountain-side, she must
necessarily come to earth sooner ox later,
and then—-="
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“Well, it’s no good meeting trouble half-
way—" began Dorrie; and then he
suddenly broke off. “Hallo! What's this?” |
he added. “There seems to be somes |
thing—"

Before he could complete his sentence,
Nelson Lee hurried to the wireless instruys
ments, There had been some slight indica-
tions of activity—a tiny spark had made its
appearance in a kind of signal-lamp. This
was a special contrivance, peculiar to these:
installations.

In a flash Lee clapped the headphones
to his ears and he turned a switch or two,

“Hallo, hallo!” ho said sharply, speaking |
into the microphone. “Handforth! Is that
you, Handforth ?”

“By glory!” muttered Dorrie,

Over the ether came a clear, unmistakable

1

1
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L"But what are you suggesting?” asked
e0.

“T'll swing down on a rope!” replied
Dorrie grimly. “Ye gods! Why didn't I
think of it before? Nat that we’ve lost any
time, because we can't do anything until we
overtake the other ’plane. T'll go down on

a rope, get on the runaway, and then
everything will be all serene!”
CHAPTER 8.

Hope |

ELSON LEE was so
startled by o=l
Lord Dorrimore 3

voice, suggestion that he re-

“It’'s me, ' sir—Handforth!” it said, “  moved the earphones
“That's Mr. Lee, isn't it?” } and stared at his lordship very steadily.
I“‘ies!” saidl Lee. “PDo you ‘think it
“I am in a following can be done, Dorrie?”
machine, Handforth.” & More Next Week ! he asked,

“Yes, sir, I know!" “Y can try, any-
came Handforth’s Look out for three more mag- way.”
T,etﬁ!y.d lﬂfterﬁl Ry nificent Free Gifts next week, ,‘;{B“t g 1tl.fﬂ“'°”?}
little delay. on L : risking your life—
suppose you can do cbums portrau badg €S Of “Yes!” broke in
much to help us, but “Vbtlﬂ, Mead, and Ames. These hjs lordship promptly.
it’s good to hear your will complete the set, so “Think well, old
voice, siv.” d man!” warned Lee.

This conversation
was not, of course,
conducted like a tele-
phone chat. It was necessary for Nelson Lee
to use the transmitter, and then to switch 1
off and receive the reply. It was gratifying
to know that Handforth, in the runaway
machine, had at least grasped the workings
of the radio set. As a matter of fact, Church |
and MecClure were there, too, helping.

“Tell me, Handforth, how many of you
Iil'c there in that machine?” asked Nelson
ec.

The reply came:

“Only four of us, sir—=Church and McClure
and Avchie and myself,” said Handforth,
“BSlie started off by accident. I was leaning
over something, and I must have touched a
lever. We were scared out of our wits.”

“Do not interfere with the controls, Hand-
forth,” warned Nelson Lee into the micro-
phone. “Whatever you do, make no attempt
to get the machine to earth or to make her
climb. If you do, the result may be
disastrous.”

A sudden shout came from Lord Dorrimore.

“An idea!” he ejaculated, clasping
Nelson Lee by the shoulder. *Listen, Lee!”

The schoolmaster-detective turned and
looked round.

“They do such stunts on films, so why
shouldn’t I attempt one?” demanded Dorrie
tensely, “We’re gaining, and before very
lonz we shall be fairly over the top of the

il

|

Don’t Miss Them'!

““1f pothing is done
a crash is inevitable.
Do you think there
is an earthly chance of your dropping from
this machine to the runaway? Man alive
it’s an appalling risk!”

“I don’t care about that--I'm going fo
take it!"”

“1 don't agree with you,” said Nelson
Lee. “These boys are in my care, Dorrie,
and I am responsible. If any man should
undertake this chance it is me. So I
propose——"'

“0Oh, so that’s the game, is it?” inter-
rupted Dorrie grufily. “It’s an infernal rigk
for me, but you can take it without turning
a hair? Well, Lee, ’m awfully -sorry to
be rude, but you can boil your head! This
is my stunt, and I’m going to work it!”

LA

“But the responsibility i3 mine——
“Why

“Rubbish !” snapped his lordship.
talk about responsibility at all? You're no
more to blame than I am.”

“IF it’s anybody’s fault, it's mine,” puf in
Mr. Manners. “It was careless of me to—=—"

“Oh, my hat!” groaned Dorrie. “Here’s
another one starting now! To end all this
argument, I’m the fellow who's going to do
the famous rope trick. And that’s settled.
Understand 2"

And there was something in Lord Dogri-
morg’s tone which did indeed put “finis”
to the discussion.

On the other ’plane, the juniors, who kept
a constant look-out, could not help noticing

runaway.’ 4

| that the chasing machine was growing
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closer and closer. It was a very slow,
gradual business, but the runaway was un-
mistakably - being overtaken.

Both machines, of course, were travelling
at great speed, and they were soaring over
a hilly, rugged section of New South Wales
and heading towards the Victoria border.
Once or twice the mountain tops had come
pertlously near—the runaway, i fact, only
being four or five hundred feet clear. If
it should chance to head straight towards a
high peak—and there was quite a number of
high peaks in this region of Australia—tl.e
results would be terrible.

Church and McClure at first at had been
imbued with a new hope. Then as the
minutes passed despair once more took
possession of them, What was the good of
hoping? There was a little temporary com-
fort in the knowledge that another machine
was near at hand, and that its occupants
were even able to speak with them; but how
could they render any real help?

Their only course was to follow, and to
watch developments. The runaway machine
was pilotless—she was simply running with
engines all out, maintaining her balance
by reason of her excellent design and con-
structional stability. But for the fact that
the day was practically windless, tragedy
might even now have overtaken the boys.

‘“*'They’ve only come along to pick up our
pieces—after the smash,” said McClure
gloomily. *“What else can they do? 'This
machine can't be controlled by wireless!”

“I'hey mught tell Handy what to do,”
suggested Church. “Not that that would be
much good. It requires a skilled hand to
briug any acroplane to earth—and a machine
of tnis size will crumiple to fragments, by
reason of its very bulk, unless 1t 1s landed
with perfect judgment.”

“And these mountains, too, laddies,” put
in Archie Glenthorne, who had left the saloon
and joined them. “I mean to say, they're
getting poisonously near, what? There's
a whacking great chunk of rock and snow
and so forth sticking up right in front of
us! Looks most frightfully unhealthy to
me, if you know what I mean.”

“Where 7”7 ejaculated Church,

round.
Lookin

staring

through the observation windows,
he saw the peril. Several miles ahecad—but
seeming remarkably near—was a ragged
mountain peak. Its summit was probably
five or six thousand feet high, and as the
acroplane was flying at no greater height
than four thousand feet, and was heading
straight for the mounrain, the consequences
were liable to be unpleasant.

“What are we going to do ?"’ asked Church
guskily. “Handy! Something’s got to be
one!”

Handforth, with the earphones
head, glanced round,

“Don’t interrupt!” he said tensely. *“I'm
talking with— DBy George! What the—
You mean that mountain

on his
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“Yes!”" shouted the others,
Handforth compressed his lips.

“Well, we can’t do much with this ’bus,
but we can, at least, steer her a bit,” he
said. “If we vcer off towards the right,
we shall be over that valley, and 1 daresay
we shall get round the mountain in safety.
Anyhow, 1t’s worth trying.”

. “Go easy!” panted Church, as Handforth
made for the control-wheel.

Edward Oswald did go easy, and when tha
giant 'plane altered her direction, she did
so with a gentle swing which gave Hand-
forth a posttaive thnll. It was marvellous
how she answered so perfectly to the controls
—how she banked over automatically and
obediently, But Handforth, for once m his

life, knew his limitations. He did not
attempt to go beyond this one simple
manceuvre,

“That’s got 1t!"’ he said, with satisfaction.
“We shall be over tho valley now—and after
we've got past this mountain we shall havo
to keep our eyes open for the next one.”

He got into touch with Nelson Lee again,

“Bravo!” came Lee's voice over the ether.
“We were fearing that you would not bs
able to manage 1t, Handforth. Keep the
machine clear of the mountains if you
ﬂnssihiy can—but do not attempt to bring

er to earth, Now, listen! Dorrie 1s going
to attempt a very risky thing. He is pre-
paring a rope, and when we overtake you,
this machine will drop until she is only
just over yours. Dorrie will try to land on
the big main ’'plane of your machine.”

Handforth’s eyes burned.

“Tell im not to do 1it, sir!’’ he urged, in
reply. *“It’s too dangerous! There's not
one chance in a thousand that he will succeed.
We'll take our chance. There's no need for
Dorrie to risk his life!”

But when Nelson Lee answered it was to
assure Handforth that Lord Dorrimore was
determined. Handforth was told to send one
of his companions up iInto the observation
chamber. 'There, at the rear, in the roof, he
would find a hermetically-scaled door. This
was to be unfastened and propped open.
Thus, if Dorrie should succeed in his enter-
prise, he would have a way of getting into
the runaway machine,

Church and MeClure were dispatched on
this mission without delay, and they had
no difticulty in locating the door and in open-
ing it. Then, after that, a period of anxious
walting ensued.

It secmed that the other machine would
never overtake the leader, Mile after mile
was ecaten up, and still the pursuers were in
the rear—although they werc creeping up.
yard by yard, and dropping lower,

And there, alrcady preparing to lower
himself from the great undercarriage, Lord
Dorrimore was ready with his rope.

“There’s a chance for us!” panted Church,
as he watched. “Oh, my only sainted aunt'
Will it come off, Mac? Will it come off 7
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By the time Wangaratta was reached Edward Oswald Handforth already had twenty guests. And

here, again, another shock awaited Handy. For standing on the platform were at least another

twenty guests. *“* Oh, my only sainted aun{t: 1" gurgled Handforth, and promptly collapsed into
McClure's arms.

CHAPTER 9.
Touzh and Go !

did not knpow it, they
had already left New
South Wales behind,
and now they were
Directly ahead of them
lay the famous Mount Buffalo Plateau.
Nearly six thousand feet in height, this
majestic mass reared itself as a barrier
before the path of the runaway acroplane.

Church and MeClure saw it, and their
faces turncd pale. The plateau stretched on
all sider as far as the eyve could see. If
Lord Dorrimore did not bring off his daring
scheme almost immediately and gain control
of the runaway machine, it would inevitably
crash against this monntainous obstacle!

Bv now the chasing 'plane was practically
overhead, and the great chance was to be
tacken by Dorrie.

It must not be supposed that this “stunt*’
was comparable with the feats that are some-
times performed for the benefit of sensational
films. In such cases. the machines employed
arc of special construetion, and the man who

e T

ver Victoria.

=
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flyin
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LTHOUGH the juniors |

does the work 1s penerally an experienced
acrobat. TIurthermore, the machines are
small and light, easﬂy manceuvred, and
capable of instant manipulation,

But in the present instance the circum:
stances were very different.

Both these machines were enormous
passenger-carrying ‘planes, heavy and cum-
bersome for such delicate work; and Mr.,
Manners, piloting the upper machine, would
be more or less in the dark regarding
Dorrie's activities, Nipper and Travers and
the other junicrs had been brought in now,
snd they were acting as helpers, Nipper,
for example, kept a sharp eyo on Dorrie, as
he prepared to swimg away from the under-
carriage on his rope. Nipper was ready to
shont directions to the next junior, who
would pass them on—and thus Mr. Manners
wonld stand a chance of rectifying an error,
should it occur.

But, in spite of all this, there was a dread-
ful elemen!l of danger in the whole procedure.

As for Handforth & Co. and Archie, on
the lower machine, thev were in a fever
of hope—and then of despair, During one
moment thev would believe that Dorric
would succeed; then they would be over-
whelmed by the thought that he must in.
evitably fail. A tiny error of judgment and
his lordship, instead of dropping on the lower
machine, would go bhurtling to his death.
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Or he might even be battered against the
metalwork of the 'plane, and killed in that
way. There were so many dangers.

And, too, there were the mountains—get-
ting horribly nearer and near r.
. “Look! He's coming—he’s dropping!”
panted Church feverishly.

They were all on the observation deck
now, even including Handforth., 'They had
left the machine entirely to her own devices.
Even though the mountains were so near, it
would be madness to interiere with the
controls now. The moment was a crucial
one. Any deviation of course might easily
lead to Dorrie’s death.

If the thing had to be done, now was the
moment,

The upper machine was just overhead,
dropping gently. From the underecarriage
Lord Dorrimore dangled, looking like a mere
insect on a cotton. Lower came that vast
mass of metal, and for one horrible second
Handforth & -Co. thought that there was to
be a collision in mid-air.

They held their breaths, and their hearts
almost ceased to beat.

Dorrie suddenly relaxed his grip; he fell,
The next moment he was sprawling full
length on the upper plane of the runawa
machine, and was lost to view by Handfort

& Co.
“He's gone!” croaked Edward Oswald.
“Oh, my hat! Poor old Dorrie! He's gone!

He failed—-"

“Wait!”" gasped Church. “He may be
all right—there's just a chance——"

He broke off, unable to complete his sen-
tence. At the same instant the upper 'plane
swooped away rising and banking round.
Nipper had given the word, and Mr. Man-
ners, knowing the dire peril of being in such
close proximity to the other machine, was
getting out of the way.

Nipper, crouching near a kind of trap-
door. through which he could see below,
made out the figure of Lord Dorrimore,
spreadeagled on the metalwork of the other
machine. It had seemed that his lordship
would be swept off, that he would shther
down that smooth plane to drop into eternity.
But he didn’t. g,nmehaw. he managed to
clutch at a projection, and then, inch by
inch, he worked his way towards (hat open
door. in the main body of the machine.

Dorrie, toa, was fully aware of the deadly
nearness of tue mountains. They loomed up
just ahead, and within a very few moments
now a crash would come—unless some sort of
action was taken.

Then, at last, tha intrepid peer reached that
open dourwavy, asp of relief went out
from him as he felt ‘l?ds fingers clutebing
at the fateful edge. Only Dorrie knew | ow
elose to death he had been: only he knew
how desperate had been his efforts to keep
a hold whilst swarming over the secemingly
never-ending expanse of that metal plane,
with the rush of wind tearing at his grip
and threatening te sweep him to certain
death,
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But now, gripping the edge of that door-

way. his confidence reiurned. He pulled
himself up, he swung bhimself in and
dropped.

“Porrie?” went up a combined roar from
Handforth & Co. and Archie. “Hurrah!”
“All rnght, kids—no time now!” gasped

Lord Dorrimore,

He fairly fell down the stairs from the
observation deck. He dashed into the con-
trol-room, and now his nerves were as steady
as steel. Ahead of him, through the win:
dows, he could see the mountain top—the

rugged grandeur of the Buffalo Platean. It
was very close—horrifyingly close!

And even Dorrie, for all his optimism, felt
his heart give a great leap. Could he avert
the disaster? THad he got into this machine
in time? Certainly, Fate had worked up
an extraordinarily thrilling climax.

With steady fingers, Dorriec manipulated
the controls. He attempted to get another
ounce of power out of the engines; he caused
the machine to soar upwards, swinging
round in a glorious turn. 8he banked over
with amazing velocity, and it might have
secmed that Dorrie was reckless,

But events proved that he had been wise.

For even as it was the machine just failed
to clear a projection of rock. Had Dorri-
more been less drastic in his methods, one
wing of the great 'plane would have crashed
with terrible force into that rock. and then
disaster would have been inevitable, since tha
wrecked aircraft would have gone tumbling
right down into the great Buifalo Gorge.

As it was, the wing-tip only just scraped,
and for a moment the equilibrium of the
machine was upset. She swung round,
Dorrie clutching at the controls, and by a
piece of brilliant airmanship he succeeded in
swinging the ’'plane round again, and in
sending her diving down towards a level
patch of ground on the top of the platean.

Her wheels touched, she bounced, heeled
over, swung round, and then assumed an even
keel again,

Two or three more bumps, a mighty jerk,
and then the great 'plane came to rest—safe,
Fractmuﬂ_v unharmed, and with those precious
1ves saved.

Lord Dorrimore had done the trick !

e e ——

CHAPTER 10,
All Serene !

mmnd| HANK  Heaven!” said
' Nelson Lece.

From the other
machine, eruisin
overhead wit
throttied-down engines he and the others
had seen what had happened. At the
moment they could take no interest in the
glorious beauty of the surrounding country;
they could only look at that stationary
machine, and their hearts were filled with
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thankfylness that Lord Derrimore’s duringJ

activities had been crowned with success.

“They’re safe, guv’'nor!” panted Nipper,
“Oh, my hat!
sible "

“Neither did I, young 'un—neither did 1,"” |
said Lee. “But Dorrie is an extraordinary
man. He must have acted like lightning.”

“Ono of tho luckiest things I've ever seen,
gir,” said Tommy Watson.

“No, Watson—there was no element of
luck in the saving of that ’plane,” replied
Tiee. “It was done by sheer courage—sheer
cleverness. No matter what great deeds
Dorrie has performed in tho past, this hour’s
work has surpassed all. He risked his life
to save those four boys, and there didn't
scem one chance in a thousand that he would
be successful. Bravo, Dorrie!”

“Rather, sir!"” chorused the
“Bravo, Dorrie "

- They cheered excitedly, and then somebody

1 didn’t think it was pos,

juniors,

noticed that the ’plane was dipping down-
wards, and heading
for the plateau.

‘““Are you going to
land, Manners ?”’
asked Lec.

“Why not?” said
Mr, Manners coolly.
“There's plenty of
room  here—and I
want to congratulate
Dorrie at once.
can’t ‘wait until later
on. Besides, Dorrie

is every bit as reckless as Handforth himself. y

If we leave them on their own, it’s quite
likely that they'll attempt to fly off this
plateau, and that, I believe, would be dan-
gerous, It's easy enough to land, but a
very different matter to take off.”

“Then we shan't be able to take off
again!” ejaculated Nipper.

“Well, that won't matter much,” replied
Nelson Lee. “If Mr. Manners can make a
safo landing, I think it will be the better
course,”

In the meantime Lord Dorrimore and the
four boys had got out of the other 'plane,
and they, too, had no eyes for the scenic
beauty of the spot.

Dorrie, for once, was rather pale, and
Handforth & Co. were positively shaky.
Archie Glenthorno seemed more or less dazed.
¥eten now they ecould scarcely realise that
they were not only saved, but unscratched.

“Well, we did it, young ’uns,” said his
lordship, as he glanced up at the giant mono-
plane. “Not much damage, either. A bit

of a dent in that wing, but who carcs?"”

“It's a wonder we didn’t crash, sir,” said
McClure hoarsely. “When wo touched like
that, I thought we should go tumbling down

“You've done quite
about tumbling down,” interrupted his lord-
ship. “Farge% it, my lad! e're safe, and

enough thinkin
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by the look of things we've dropped into a
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fairly comfortable spot. I'm hanged if there
isn't a whacking great house in sight!”

“Up here—on the top of this mountaini”
ejaculated Handforth, staring round.

“It's rummy, but it's true,” sald Dorrie.
“And, by the Lord Harry, the other machine
is going to land, too!”

Mr. Manners came down and made a per-
foct landing, although the available space was
remarkably small for such a huge machine.
However, the Manners ’plane was hoted for
its handiness, and in the care of a skilled
pilot it could casily be landed in a small
space. There were powerful brakes fitted to
the great wheels, and within a few yards of
touching tgvm earth, the inonstrous machine
came to a standstill,

Nelson Lee, even at that moment, was at
gl}a wircless—getting in touch with Sydney.

o flashed the splendid news to the rest of
the party that both machines were sufe, and
that nobody had come to any harm. In-
cidentally, Nelson Lc¢e advised that all the
other machines should
fly direct to Mel-
bourne, according to
plan, and that all the
hoya should rejoin
the School Ship with-
out any loss of time.
He would personally
bring the few others
later on—probably by
train,

The school rejoiced.
It was good to know
that there had been no fatality, and all
anxiety was at an end.

When Nelson Lee came out, he found Mr.
Manners and Dorrie talking leisurely to-
gether, and Nipper and Travers and the other
juniors were having an excited discussion
with Handforth & Co.

At present, none of them knew the exact
location; they did not know that this was
the Mount Buffalo Plateau, one of the most
famous holiday resorts in Vietoria. The
butlding they could see, peeping through the
trees, was the celebrated Chalet—really an
up-to-date residential hotel, which was con-
trolled by the Victorian Railway Depart-
ment; really a Government establishment.

The Buffalo Platean 1s in the north-easterrn
art of Victoria, and is a well-defined table-
and, its altitude being about four thousand
six hundred feet above sca level, and it en-
tirely dominates the foothills and mountain
ranges of that picturesque district.

It was more by luck than anything else
that tho 'plane had come to earth in such a
convenient loeation. It might just as casily
have landed in some barren, i1solated moun-
tain spot, miles and miles from any human
habitation. For this was one of the most
rugged and out-of-the-way regions in the
whole of Victoria. _ o

By now people were appearing—visitors
from the Chalet, having seen the (Tescnndmg
aeroplancs, were hurrying along to give themn
a closer inspection, and to inquire what they
were, and why they had landed. An official
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from the Chalet, too, was quickly on the
scene.

tle was startled when he heard the story,
and, at the same time. he was gratified. He
had hardly expected to obtain more visitors
to the Chalet 1o this strange fashion.

"It takes the better part of ten or eleven
hours to get from here to Melbourne,” said
Nelson Lee, after he had had a chat with the

cfficial. “That pieans that we can’t make
any move to-day. We'll leave it until to-
inorrow.  In the meantime, there’s no reason

why you boys shouldn’t take advantage ot
the situation, and have a good look at the
surrounding scenery.”

“I'd rather have a look at a good meul,
sir!” said Handforth,

“A "meal will naturally come first,”
chuckled Nelson Lee. *“We're going straight
to the Chalet now, and we shall make our-
sclves comfortable In our rooms, and then
go down to a square meal in the restaurant,
or dining-hall, or whatever they have here.”

“TI've got an appetite like a horse, sir,”
said Handforth, *“All this excitement, 1
suppo-e—and the anxiety. Anyhow, I know
I'm jolly hungry!”

Before long, the party found itseli being
escorted towards that finc residential hotel,
perched necarly five thousand iecet above sea

level—amidst truly glorious scenery.

The acroplane was left in the charge of
gnards, and the other Chalet visitors were
gicatly interestea in the gigantiec all-mietal
riiachines. The St. Frank’s fellows were far
more interested in a feed.

They had arrived in Viectoria in a most un-
expected manner, but it could not be said
that they had failed to select one of the most
interesting spots. Or, if they hadn’t selected
it themselves, Fate had done it for them.

Judging by this first glimpse, at any rate,
the 8t. Frank’s fellows were of the opinion
that Victoria was “the goods "1

CHAPTER 11.

On the Mount Buffalo
Plateaun !

'M! It's not bad,”
said Handforth,
grudgingly.

“Not bad!” echoed
Church. *“Why, you
great lump of clay, vou've no more

!'."

hulking
imufina,tmn than a chimnny pot

“J.oock here, my lad—-"

“He’s right I”" grinned Nipper. “You look
at this scene, Handy, and then you say
‘ Not bad ! My dear old ass, you’ve no eye
for scenic beauty! It’s simply gorgeous!”

The meal was over, and it seemed to the
juniors that the recent peril was like a night-
mare. They hardly realised that 1t had acta-
ally happened to them. Now they were out
in tho open, under the clear sky, revelling
in the glories of the Buffalo Platean.
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It was pleasantly warm, but by no micans
hot. The sun was shining with a crystal
clearness, and the air was a joy to breathe,
At first they had been quite startled by the
up-to-date character of the Chaler. It was
really a splendid hotel, with all the con-
veniences of a city establishment—with hot
and cold water services, ample bath-rvoms,
electric light, billiard-rooms, and with accom-
modation for over two hundred people.

Having partauken of an excellent meal, the
schoolboys hud ventured out upon the amplo
veranue—which was, indeed, a sort of reguian
rendezvous for the guests. Going down the
terraced steps, they had, after two minutes’
walk on the flat surface of an enormous,
granite boulder, found themselves at Bent's:
Lookout.

And from this point of vantage they could
overlook the stupendous chasm of the Buffalo
Gorge.

FFar in the distance—in fact, about eighty-,
five miles away—was the faint outline ofi
Mount Koseiusko, with an altitude of seven
thousand three hundred and twenty-eight feet
—the highest peak in Australia. In the elear’
atmosphere it could be seen fairly distinetly.:

And in the nnddle distance stood Mount:
Bogong, and to the night, Mounts Fainter
Feathertop, and Hotham-—all of them with
an altitude of over six thousand feet. Imnie-
diately below—far, far below—were the
cultivated fields of the Buckland Valley. The,
juniors could see, too, the Xurobin Falls, and

| the winding ribbon of the road down in the

vailey.

The Gorge itself consisted of two
stupendous ciiffs of solid granite—over which,
thundered in a sheer lecap of sevente¢n
hundred feet the waters of the famous Bulfalo
Falls.

“In the winter-time, of course, this place,
is snow-bound,” remarked Nipper. ' There,
are winter sports up here—skating, tobog-
ganing, ski-ing.”

“Snow!” echoed Handforth, staring.
“Snow in Australial”

“0Of course.”

“Rot!” said Edward Oswald. “Every-
body knows that there’s no snow 1n
Australia,”

“My dear ass, up in these mountains there’s
snow ip tons,” said Nipper. “This Chalet is
onc of the most famous winter resorts in the
whole of Australia. And it’s pretty popular
in the. summer-time, too.”

“Well, T suppose you're right,” said Hand-
forth, although his tone implied that he
didn’t believe it.

They wandercd about, marvelling at the
beauties of the scenery. It was different
from anything else they had yet seen in
Australia—so different, indeed, that they
seemed to be in a new world, The majority
of those boys had never dreamed that
Australia could provide them with such
scenery as this. In a way, this was a justis
fication for the School Governors' decision in
sending all the boys abroad. They were
learning things that they could never possibly
learn through school books.
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It was really a most enjoyable afternoon,

and the fellows covered quite a lot of ground
before they returned to the Chalet, They
were fascinated by the awe-inspiring gorges,
and by the music of the waterfalls; they
could hear the faint murmur of tho wind in
the forests bencath.

In the valleys below, where they had
glimpsed a railway train, looking like soine
tiny toy, they could eee the road, twisting
and turning in tortuous windings.

Most of the fellows were anxious to go
along this road—down into the valley. It
was over eighteen miles long. It was under-
stood that the party would motor
down the movntains to Porepunkah,
where they could board a train tor Mel-
bourne. Once on the train they would reach
Wangaratta, and there they would change
on to the main line. After all their air
travelling, the fellows were keen enough to
get on a train.

They returned to the Chalet, enthusiastic
and comfortably tired—and hungry again.
it scemcd to them that this splendid hotel
had been transported to the mountain top
by magicians—for there it stood, almost on
the cdge of the precipice, a comfortable,
home-like structure. Moreover, it was a
wonder of comfort and convenience.

The juniors wandered from the lounge to
the drawing-coom, to the library, and to the
indoor-sports rooms. In this mountain home
there was amusement for all,

“Well, we couldn’t have dropped in at a
better spot—that’s one consolation,” re-
marked Handforth, as he sprawled in an
casy-chair. *“ By George, it's pretty wonder-
ful, when you come to think of it! Only
this morning we were expecting to be dashed
to deatl 5

“Chegse it, Handy!” interrupted Travers.
“We want to furget that affair altogether.
No scnse in harping on it, dear old fellow.
We're safe, and by this time to-morrow even-
iSHIE' I expect we shall be aboard the School

1p.

Handforth made a grimace.

“I'll promise not to mention this morning’s
affair again if you'll promise not to mention
tho School Ship,” he rctorted. “Why bring
up unpleasant subjects?”

“But the School Ship isn’t unpleasant, 1s
it ?*”

“It means—work.”

“Well, if it comes to that, it’s high time
that we started some work again,” smiled
Nipper. “We've been slacking about dread-
fully of late, and unless we bustle and make
up for lost time, we shall be backward in
ull subjects.”

“Who cares?” sighed Iandforth con-
tentedly. “Our geography is pretty good,
anvhow.”

By this time it had been learncd that the
main party had already reached Melbourne
without incident, and that the school was
now once more aboard the St. Irancis
Nelson Liee turned a deaf ear to the sugges-
tions, made by onec or two of the fellows,
that a stay of two or three days should be
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made on the Buffalo Plateau. Nelson Lee
was anxious to get the boys back to the nmiain
party. There had been quite enough delays.

It was found, after ail, that both the great
monoplancs could be safely flown off from
the platecau—but it was nccessary for them
to be light. So no alteration was made in
the programme. Nelson Lee and Dorrio
would take the boys to Melbourne by train,
whilst Mr., Manners remained in charge of
the acroplanes—until another skilled pilot
could come to join him. Dorrie had wanted
to remain, but there was really no necessity
for it, since a delay was essential whilst some
mechanics reached the plateau to do the
minor repairs that were necessary.

However, all this did not interest the St.
Frank’s juniors—for they were going by
train, and there was every promise that that
railway journey would be full of fascinating
interest !

CHAPTER 12.
The Woes of Ben, the

Buttons]
rmme O - HUM ! gawned
Handforth, as he

stretched himself.
“By George, it must
be the air, you
know! I'm feeling as sleepy as the dickens!™

It wasn't verv late in the evening, and the
St. Frank’s fellows were comfortably taking
their ease in the lounge. Music was playing
somewhere, and the voices of the other guests
could be heard, laughing and light-hearted.
In this Chalet there was an atmosphero of
jollity and good-humour.

“Yes, we're all pretty well tired,” said
Nipper. “If would be a good idea to get to
bed and then be up early, so that we can ece
a bit more of the Platcau before wo have to
start off for Melbourne.”

“I second the proposal, dear old fellow,”
said Travers Ianguid{y. ;

“Carried unanimously "’ grinned Fullwood.

Jimmy Potts and ‘Iregellis-West and
Watson and the others nodded their agree-
ment. There were ten juniors altogether in
this party, and, incidentally, they counted
themselves very lucky. Solely owing to
Handforth's mishap, they were now spending
this enjoyable time in one of Victoria’s most
famons beauty spots. The rest of the school
had had to be content with a mere glimpse
of it from the air, since they had flown
to Mclbourne by a more dircet course.

Handforth & Co., it turned out, were to
share a bed-room; Nelson Lee and the
manager, after a consultation, considered
that three boys could easily sleep in one
bed. Church and MeClure, when they heard
this verdict, werg not particularly enthusi-
astic.  They had had some experience of
sleeping with Handforth before, and they
knew that they were in for a busy night.

For Handforth was not only violent in his
waking moments, but he swas violent in his
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sleep. He had g habit of suddenly swingingy “Haven't you ever seen a Test match?”
round, kicking the bedclothes at random, | asked Church.

and hitting anything that happened to be
within range., This was all very well so long
as he slept by himself, but if others shared
the bed with him, these others were hable to
suffer considerably.

“We'd better make the best of it, T sup-

oze,” murmurcd Church into Mac's car.
‘No sense in making a fuss. And perhap:
Handy is so tired that he won’t
indulge in any of his usual gym-
nastics.”

“Well, we can only hope for the
best,” said McClure.

The chums of Study D were
the first to go upstairs—Handiorth
having an idca, perhaps, that they
would thus be able to seize the
best bed-room. They were escorted
by a cheery-faced youngster in ui-
form. In true Aunstralian style, he
was refreshingly familiar.

“Well, T must say that you fel-

lows are Jucky,” he commented,
after he had shown Handforth &
Co. into thewr bed-room.,

“Lucky ?” repeated Ilandforth,

staving. . ; .
“Too right, you are!” said the

youngster in uniform. " Well,
good-bye!” ‘
“Just a minute, Buttons,” said

Handforth imperionsly.
“Buttons yoursell!” rotorted the

other. “My name’s Ben Martin.”
“Then well eall you Ben the
Buttons,” nodded Handforth. “ You

are a Buttons, aren’t you? A bell-
bov or a page, or whatever you
cro.ps are called In these Austra-
Lian hotels 7"

“All right, have it your own
way,” smiled Ben the Buttons, * If
there’'s anything you want, ring
the bell, and if 1 feel like it I'll
come along and look you up.”
this sort

In any English hotel
of thing would have been re-

garded as 1mpudence—but in Aus-
tralia 1t was nothing of the kind.
Handforth & Co. by this time were
accustomed to it, and they only
grinned,

“Before you go, my lad, what
do you mean by saying that we’re
weky 7 asked Handforth.

“Well, so you are,” replied But-

tons. “Youre going to see the
big Test match in Melbourne,
aren’t you?”

“What of it?”

“Don’t you ocall that being

lucky 7" said Ben Martin, his amile vanish-
1  and & gloomy expression overspreading
his face. “Wish I had half the luck. I’m
kee: on cricket—so keen that I spent m
last deener a week ago on a new bat. Well,
see you some more,” he added casually, as
he turned towards the door.

“Never!” replied Ben Martin. “"(losh |
It’s the one thing T've always longed for.
But it costs a bit of money to get to
Melbourne, and then there’s more money
needed to spend on the came, and it'll tako
about a week, and a fellow must live some-
whera, T’ 1aare than I ean manaee.”

Huudformh chook his head.
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Handforth & Co, watched breathlessly. The maehine above
rope, cangled Lord Dorrim

“Well, it’s no good being gloomy about
it,” he said. " You’ve your job to consider.
How can you go off to Melbourne and see
the Test match, anyhow? You’re one of the
Buttons in this hotel, and—"

“I've got a week’s holiday, starting to-
morrow, interrupted Ben sadly.
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o’ s

“I'd rathzr be working,” went on the page.
“Then I shouldn’t be so worried about the
match.”

“Do you live here?” asked Handforth.

“No; my bome is in Porepunkah.”

“Poor which ?”

“Porepunkah.”

'or and lower,
relaxed his grip ; he fell——

From the under-carriage, on the

“Oh, somewhere in India?" asked Hand-

forth, “My hat! Fanocy you living in
India }”

“Oh, stop your guyver!” said Ben.
“Porepunkah is down at the bottom of the

mountain, where the railway station is. My
father’s an engine-driver,”

23
MOh, I seel"” said Handiorth. *“And
you’ve got a week’s haoliday, starting to-
morrow 1"
..YEEI,I

“Then why can't you go and see the Test
match ?” ;
“Because i1t would cost too much, of
course,” said the Buttons. “Melbourne’s a
long way off—over two hundred miles. And
haven’t I already told you that I can’t afford
the money for hotel expenses and

the game, either. Gosh! Wouldn’t

I just love to see that match, too!

You're a lucky crowd!”

He heaved a sigh and moved to-
wards the doer.

“H your father’s an cngine-
driver, why can’t you get a [ree
ride to  Melbourne?” asked
McClure,

“He only works on the line as
far as Wangaratta,” replied Ben.
“Besides, an engine-driver isn't
general manager of the line. No.
I reckon I’'ll have to be satisfied
with a bit of cricket near my own
home.”

There was such a world of wist-
fulness in the youngster’s tone that
Handforth was instantly touched.
It was obvious that Ben Martio
was absolutely sincere; it was
equally obvious that he had no
idea of gaining anything by telling
these juniors of his troubles.
Therefore, Handforth’s next words
came to him as a compiete sur-
prise.

“T'll tell you what!" said Edward

Oswald boisterously. “You come
along to Melbourne with us. I'll
pay your fare, Ben, old son.”
Buttons looked wup, lis cyes
agleam.
“Cut out the back chati” he
said incredulously. “You're just

trying to fool me.”

"No, I'm not!” said Handforth.
““Honest injun, old man! It’s my
treat, see? You come along to
Melbourne with us, and 1'll pay
your exes for the game. You can
come on board the School Ship,'
and s0 you won’t have any hote
expenses. How’s that?”

“Do you mean it?”
Martin huskily.
I can come along and
Test match?
Gosh!”

He broke off, breathless, excited,

asked Ben
“You mean that/
see the)

ond of & You mean that—'

and he stared at Handforth in a fascinatec
kind of way.

*Of oourse I mean it!” grinned Edward
|Oswald. “Honour bright, Ben—it’s a'
promise 1"

Handforth felt fully rewarded for his

t generous offer. The delight in Ben’s eves
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was obvious, tho excitement which well nigh
overwhelmed him was good to sce.

“And if you've got any brothers and sisters
thiey can come along, too!” added Handforth
recklessly., ““And so can your cousins, The
more the merrier! T haven’t spent any
money since I've been in Australia, and
herve’s a chance to splash a bit.”

“Is that honest injun, too?” gasped Den
Dartin, |

“Honest  injun!”  reoared  Haadforth.
“We're going to see the Test match, so why
shouldn’t you see it, too!”

Ben leapt forward and clasped Hand{orth’s
fist.

“"You're a sport!” he =aid fervently.
“Good-o! 1 shall be going down to Pore-
punkah by one of the first cars in the moin-
ing, and you’ll come later. TI'll meet you at
thie station. Gosh, you're a sport!”

CHAPTER 13,
Somewhat Rash !

OU hulking great

idiot!” said Church
excitedly.
*Eh 1"
“You hopeless
duffer!”
“Look here—"
“You—vou babbling lunatic!”™ roared

Church. "1 always knew that you were off
vour rocker, Handy, but you’ve never proved
it so clearly before!”

Ben Martin had gone, and Handforth &
Clo. were alone in the bed-rcom. Iandforth
wus staring in amazement at Church and
McClure, both of whom were flushed with
excitement.

“What are you talking about, you fat-
head?” demanded Handforth wrathfully,
“Are yvou ticking me off because I invited
Ben to the mateh? 1 thought better of you,
Churchy. I didn’t think you were so mean.
Here's this poor chap, keen to sce the Test
imatch, and =

“That's

not the point!” interrupted
Church, “Mac and I thought it was good
of you to invite Buttons alone. That was
all right, as far as it went. But why invite
the whole family ?"

“Eh?”

“That’s where you made a blunder,
Flandy!” put in  McClure. “You told
Buttons that he could bring his brothers and
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sisters, and his cousins, too. You don’t seem
to realise what you might have let yourself

in for!”
“Oh, chuck it!” said Handforth, with
relicf. “JIs that all you’re worried about?

I don’t suppose Buttons has got more than
a couple of brothers, and perhaps there
aren’t auy cousins at all—"

“You don’t suppose!” broke in Church.
“And perhaps! What’s the good of suppos-
ing and perhaps-ing? Buttons may have
half a dozen brothers, and a dozen cousins.
What are you going to do then? You've
egiven him your word—honest injun—that he
can bring them all. And do you think
vou'll be able to take thom on board the
Schoo! Ship—"

“Hallo, hallo! What's the argument?”
asked Dorrie, from the doorway.  “Just
looked in to say good-night, and I find—"

“Just a minute, Dorrie!” said Church,
“Listen to what Handy has donel”

“Oh, cheese 1it!1” growled Ilandforth.
“No need to make a song ahout the thing.
I wasn’t going to tell anybody.”

But Lord Dorrimore heard all about it,
and he grinned joyously. “

“Just like Handy, of course,” he com-
mented at length., “ Handy, my poor old
sportsman, I’'m afraid you've let yourself in
for a bit of trouble.” -

Handforth’s jaw dropped.

“Trouble?” he said. “Oh, rot! I—I
mean—-— Sorvy, sir. But I don’t care!” he
added obstinately. "1 don't caro if Buttons
has a dozen brothers and two dozen cousins.
I gave him my word, and I’'ll keep it!”

“Good man!” said Dorrie approvingly.

Ho chuckled again and took his departure,
just a3 Nipper and Travers and Archie and
the rest of the juniors came in.

“This bed is for three—not for ten!” said
Handforth tartly. “What do you fellows
want 1" )

“Only said
Nipper.

“ Listen to this, vou chaps!” s=aid Church
cagerly. * Handforth’s done a fine thing
for himself!”

“Shut up!” hooted Handforth, turning red.

But 1t was useless. His chums told the
story again—just as they had told it to Lord
Dorrimore—and when they had finished,
Nipper and Travers and the others were not
only looking alarmed, but positively anxious.

“Crazy!’ commented Tommy Watson.

“Off his rocker!” said Fullwood.

“Mad as a hatter!” remarked Jimmy
Potts.

Handforth bristled.

came to say good-night,”’

“You—you silly idiots " he began.
“Go  casy, you fellows’ interrupted
Nipper. “You can’t blame Handy for

giving way to a generous impulse. It was
jolly decent of him to invite the Buttons
to the Test match—and in his enthusiasm he
included Bultons' brothers and sisters and
cousins, That’s where Handy went wrong—

Xevesssssesseesesesresesesek | Lyt vou can't possibly accuse him of idiocy.
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He was simply overgenagous. Good old
Handy!”

“Trying to bo funny?” asked Handforth
suspiciously.

“Not at all,”” smiled Nipper. ‘I mean it,
At the same time, old man, I'm seriously
afraid that you'’ve bitten off more than you
can chew.”

“Oh, have 11"

“Of course you have,” said the Remove
skipper. ‘“Supposing, for example, that
Buttons meets us at Porepunkah station with
a dozen brothers and sisters and counsins?
What are vou going to do, Handy?”

“Take them along, of course—and keecp
my promise.’’
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“No!” said Handforth firmly. “I won't
borrow any money until 1t's absolutely

necessary.”

““And 1t will be necessary, young man!”
gaid Lord Dorrimore, reappearing. * Your
precious friend, Ben Martin—a fine young
fellow, by the way—has already spread tho
news that he’s going to Melbourne to see tho
Test mateh with two brothers and a sister.”

“There you are!” said Church.

Handforth looked relieved.

“Two brothers and a sister?” he repeated.
“That only makes four of them! By George!
I was expecting that it would be worse thdn
that!”

“Perhaps I've got it wrong,’

said Dorrie

“Well, well!” murmured Travers. “The | warningly., “There may be more of these
never-say-die spirit!” brothers and sisters knocking about.”

“ Ass!" “Well, they’re all welcome, sir!” said

“And what about the expense?’ asked | Handforth promptly. “I'm sticking to my
Ni‘pper. word.”’

‘Expense 7”7 said Handforth, with a start. ““Splendid fellow!”” said Dorrie heartily.
“I’ve got plenty of “That’s t h ¢ way,
money ! haven’t Handy—always stic
used any of my ENGLAND'S Got the “ ASHES' to your word! But,
pockebmane.-f'fe 1?! r flelnember, *y;; g7 l}i
since we left e- ave to go througl
laide. There hasn’t —and j)ﬂif"b‘.f? gol a chance Of with this thing."” ‘%J-

heen a chance. [I've

getting a complete set of porirail

His lordship’s mg

got quids and quids had  become  ve
\ badges of all the players. St i e it
“ Exactly h o w 13  have already appeared, forth looked at him
!{}r,uﬂh 7 insisted and lhree ore are coming squarely.
ST, . next week—White, Mead, and .1 told Ben, honest
‘Just over eight An injun, that he and
pounds.”’ nes— his brothers and sis-
“My poor, deluded ters and cousins could .

simpleton!” said Nip- HURRAH !
ﬂer pityingly. “ And

ow far do you think

eight pounds will go? Why, it’s hardly
encugh to pay Buttons’ exes, let alone his
family’s! You seem to forget that these Test
matches earry on for about a week., You have
to pay for admission every .y, you know, and
the hotels in Melbourne 4t particularly
cheap—especially during Test match week.”

Handforth began to look serious.

“I wasn't thinking about hotels,” he
growled. “My idea was to take DButtons
aboard the School Ship. There's plenty of
room——""

“Plenty of room for Buttons by himself—
but not for a dozen of his brothers and sisters
and cousing,” put in Fullwood. “That's

where you’ll find the enag, Handy.”

“If it’s a question of cash, dear old boy,
allow me to dash into the breach,” said
Archie Glenthorne gracefully. “A fiver,
Handy? A tenner? Just mention the good
old figure, and—"’

“Thanks all the same, Archie, but I’'m not
borrowing anything!” said Handforth, with
an obstinate gleam in his eye. “I invited
Buttons for this trip, and I'm going to pay
the exes! It wouldn't be fair to drop on

ou.”’

; “But, really, old cheese, I'm only too
glad to relieve the old wallet—"

come, and I’'m not
going to baek out of
it!” he said quietly.

“You mustn’t back out of it—you mmnstn’t
even think of it!"” said Dorrie. “'The honour

HURRAH!

of St. Frank's is at stake.”

“Eh ¥

“Of course it is,”. said his lordship. “DBy -
glory! Don’t you realise what will happen .
if you fail? You, a St. Frank’s fellow,
offered this Australian boy a treat. If you.

don’t keep your word, you will be scorned
and belittled—and the whole school will be
included in the condemnation. Handforth, .
my boy, you must see this thing through.”

Edward Oswald squared his shoulders.

“And I shall see it through, sir,’”’ he said
steadily “I am not going to let St. Frank's
down—or my own word, either!”

CHAPTER 14.
At Porepunkah !
EFORE the other

juniors went to bed

they chipped Hand-
forth a lot. Privately,
they decided that

they would rally round at the right moment,
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and lend lidward Oswald all the extra money
Lic needed, But 1t would be as well, perhaps,

to let him have his own way to start with.
It might be a lesson to him not to act so
rashly in future. Not that they could re-
proach  him, for his impulse had been
prompted by generosity.

“There's nothing to worry about, you fel-
lows,” said Handforth, after the others had
gone and he was in bed with Church and
MceClure.  “You heard what Dorrie said,
didn’t you? Bauttons i1s bringing two brothers
and a sister. 1 hope the sister is a nice girl,”
he added musingly.

“Well, that makes four of them,” said
Church., “I don’t sce how you can afford
to pay for the four all the week. The big
maich starts on Friday, and it may go on
u-ml the Friday of next week—-"

“Let it go on!” broke in Handforth.
yvou think I care?” -

He turned over in bed, leaving McClure
totally exposcd, and for some momoents
there was a kind of voleanic upheaval. For-
tunately, a great amount of bedclotlics was
not neccssary, for the temperature was mild.

Church and MeClure managed to get to
sleop—mainly because Handforth was so
thoughtfu! that he did not bother to toss
about. He had sclected the middle of the
bed, considering, perhaps, that this was the
safest place. If anybody was kicked out
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on to tho floor, it would not be him.

Handfortl: realised, although he would not
confess if, that he had been unduly reckless
in his promises. PPerhaps he had lmd a vague
idca of an ordinary school match in his mlm.l
—a single-innings mateh, which iz sturted
and finished on the same day. At all events,
it came as a bit of a shock to himm when he
remnembered that the Test mateh at Mel-
bourne would probably oceupy the better
part of a week. And, since he had promised
Ben Martin that he would treat him 1o the
Test match—to =ay nothing of bis brothers
and sisters and cousins—he would necessarily
be obliged to pay all tho expenses for the
whole duration of the game,

Fven if Handforth had wanted to get out
of his promise—which he certainly did not—
he could not. have done so. Such a thing
would have been a discredit to the name of
St. Frank’s, He had given his word, and
he must keep it.

With eight pounds in his pocket, Hand-
forth had felt very rich—but now, realising
just what lay ahcad of him, he came to the
conclusion that he was horribly poor. The
very thought of borrowing money in ordcer
to fulfil his obligations, however, was dis-

¢asteful to him. Even now he had a wild
Idea that he might be able to smuggle his
guesls aboard the School Ship and maintain
thom there for the week. In this way, his
supply of money would be sufficient for the
malch expenses,

He went to sleep in a ratlier troubled frame
of mind, but when he awoke on the following
morning, to find the sun shining brilliantly
through the window, all his high spirits were
revived. Besides, what was this little trouble
compared with the perils that he had passed

through during the previous day? He
laughed aloud at theso trivialities,
There was no #=ign of Ben Martin. True to

his word, he had gene down to Porepunkah
in a car that had loft in the early morning.
There was little doubt, however, that he
would turn up, bright and smiling, on the
station platform.

Immediately after breakfast, Nelson Leo
collected the juniors together, and they all
took their places in two 3plendll.'i automobiles
that were ready.

My, Manners saw them off, and he pro-
mised lee and Dorrie that he would sce
them, within a day or two, in Melbourne,.

It was a wonderful ride—about twenty
miles of 1t—from the Chalet down to the
railway. There was an ever-changing vista of
forest and mountain. The road went winding
round in sinuous curves, There was a
startling assortment of mountain scenery—
magnificent gorges, waterfalls, fern gulhes,
with glimpses of lakes and streams.

The cars went gliding past enormous
granite masses, majestic and rugged in their
grandeur, Theso St, Frank's juniors were
being entertained more lavishly than they
realised, perhaps. For there was hardly a
road in the whole of Australia more pie-
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turesque than this one. Every yard of it was
a revelation-—every half mile was a realm of
wondrous scenery.

At Mackey’s Lookout there was a clear
spot, and the cars stopped for a few minutes,
8o that the passengers could obtain a good
view of the wonderful panorama, Then on-
wards again, down past the bank of the
Eurobin Creek. Downwards into the vallev,
and finally acro-s the Buckland River, until
at last the siation of Porepunkah was reached.

“Well, by jingo, that was a rarc treat!”
declared Nipper, with convietion.

“Rather!” echoed the others.

“Ith?” said Handforth, with a
“What's that ?¥

“A wenderful ride, Handy,”

“Where?” said Ilandforth.
what was?”

“Haven't you just driven down from the
Chalet, through marvellous scenery?”

“Have we'” said Handforth. “I didn’t
think much of it.”

“Why, you silly ass—-7"

“The fact is, I wasn't looking at the
scenery,” confessed Handforth., *““I've been

start.

said Nipper.
“I mean,

thinking. Now. lemme sce. Eight qud
ought to go o goodish way By George!

There he 1s! There's Buttons!”

IHandforth ran off to a spot just outside
the station, where Ben Martin was standing
—now dressed In a smart lounge suit, with
an open collar, and looking free and casy
and cheerful. With him were two young
fellows, slightly older than himself, and a
girl of about fHfteen, 4

“Here he is!” exclaimed DBen, as Hand
forth came up., “This is my English cobber
Handforth, this is Tom, and this is Charlie,
and this is Edith. My brothers and my sis-
fer.”

‘“Jolly pleased to meet you!” said Hand-
forth enthusiastically.

He shook hands heartily with Edith—whbo
proved to be a merry-eyed lass with plenty of
good looks.  Handforth was beginning to
congratulate himself on the whole enterprise.
He loved the limelight. in any case, and
acting the host was one of his favourite réles

“Now, don't forget—I'm standing treat!”
he declared, after he had shaken hands with
Tom and Charlie. “Everything’s on me!”

“You bet it 18!” nodded Ben coolly. “ You
gave me your promise, old pal, and I know
that vou'll keep your word, All my brothers
aud sisters, and all my cousins. This is the
first instabment 1’

Handforth started.

“The—the what?” he asked, with a gulp.

“There’ll be a few more join us as we¢ go
along 1n the train,” said Ben placidly.

Handforth, who had becen congratulating
himscif. felt a certain spasm of alarm. The
first instalment!  And others were to be
picked up along the railwayl! This was a
state of affairs that Handforth had certainly
not bargained for!
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CHAPTER 15.
The More, the
Merrier |

E think it’s wonderful
of you,” said KEdith
Martin smilinglf.
“In tact, we ought

not to take advan-

tage of vour generosity like this.” .
“0Oh, don't mention it!” said Handforth in

some haste, “Only toc delighted! We're

English. and yor're Australian—and we're

all British. Might as well be pally and

sociable, eh?”

“It's very generous of you,” declared Fdith
enthusiastically,

Handforth, finding that she was intent
upon conversation, had very little euance of
pondering over his new troubles.  Yet the
problem was now becoming acute. How many
more brothers and sisters were there? He
had been consol’ng himself with the thought
that his guests would be limited to four, but
perhaps there were four more to come!
This thought gave Handforth a pain. . It
wasn't that he regretted his generosity; it
was purely a matter of finance.

Nipper and Travsrs and Church and Me-
Clure came along with the other fellows,
and they were introduced, too. They made
it perfeetly clear to Ben Martin and his
brothers and sister that Handforth was the
host—that Handv was puving all the exed..

Lord Dorrimore was much in evidence,
too. He made himself very sociable
with the Australian voungsters, and later on
he found an opportunis of having a word
with Handforth alore, £ e

“You're licky, voung manl” he said softly,

“Lucky, sir?” :
“Yes,” said Dorrie. “Be ﬁ}aukful that
“Why,

there are only four of these——'

“Only. four!” echied Handforth.
Buttons tells me that there are some moré
to come!”

lth!”

“And the tronble 18, | don’t know how
many more!” went on Handforth. “Tor all
I knew. there might be haif a dozen——"

“Or a dozen?”

“0Oh, cheese it, sir!” protested Idward
Oswald. “'T’he chap couldn’t have a dozen
brothers and sisters!”

“Don’t you believe it!” said his lordship.
“There are lots of large families in Aus-
tralia. And what aboin the cousins? 'There
might be a lot of cousins "

“Oh, help!”

“You must keep your word, old man!”
said Dorri» sternly.  “No backing out now,
you know!"

“T'in not thinking of backing out, sir!”
protested Handforth indignantly,

“I’m sure you're not,” nodded Dorrie.
“You've got to take all these Aussie cobbers of
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yvours to Melbourne, and you've got to see
that they are provided with good accommo-
dation, and you’ve got to buy them good
scats for the Test match—"

“All  right, sir—1 know!” interrupted
Handforth desperately. “It wouldn't be so
bad if Melbourne was only a mile or two
away, and if the Test match was played in a
singﬁa day. When 1 gave my promise 1o
Buttons I'd almost forgotten that these Test
matches last a week.”

“H'm! Well, my son, expcricnce costs
money, and it seems to me that you'll hu‘m
to do a lot of paying,” said his lordship.
“But I know you’ll do it with a light heart,
and with g smile on your face. Always re-
member, Handy, that you are giving wonder-
ful pleasure to these youngsters. They've
never had an opportunity of seeing a Test
match before. and cricket is in their blood.

122

You're doing splendid work!
Handforth flushed.

“That makes it worth while, sir,” he said
enthusiastically.

The tramn came in, and in the meantime
Trandforth had bought four tickets for Mel
bourne. These he gave to Ben Martin, much
to tho latter’s catisfaction. Here was the
first genuine evidence of Handforth’s sin-
cerity.

All the St. Frank’s fellows were greatly
interested in the view as the train procceded
on its way down the picturesque valley. The
train pulled up at Myrtleford, some miles
further on, and Ben Martin quickly hopped
out. He was instantly surrounded by half
& dozen boys and girls They were all
vounger than himself, onc of the boys being
o ﬂ%dar than eight or nine, and one girl
being of similar age,

“Good-o!" shouted Ben “Where's my

cobber? Where's Handy "
““‘Handy, you’re wanted!” said Church,
grinning,

" Handforth got out of the train, his heart
beating rapidly.
“Who—who are these?” he asked thickly.

Ll ]
s

““More of vour brothers and sisters, Ben

“Too right, they are!” .chuckled Ben Mar-
tin.  “Meet my cobber, Handforth, H¢'s
going along to buy vwour tickets for Mel-
bourne——"

“Oh, my hat!” breathed Handforth.

But he bought the tickets, although now
he was gotting into a bit of a panic. For
his ecapital was rapidly decreasing—and his
expenses had only just started He pulled
himself together, however, and made him-
self vory soeiable with these six other brothers
and sisters,

Presently the train restarted, and Hand-
forth felt the worst was over. Before long
the train stonped again—this time at a place
called Everton. Handforth was feeling
quite comfortahle, because at Bowman, the
previous station no further Martins had been
in evidence

But Edward Oswald now received a shock.
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He beheld a group of ten young people
waiting for the train—the majority of them
being T)oys, their ages ranging from twelve
to sixteen, and there were three girls of a
similar age.

“This 1s fine!” “DMy
Eiverton cousins.”

“Wha-a-a-at?

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Hard lines, Handy!”

The other St. Frank’s fellows roared with
laughter as they beheld the expression on
Handfortl’s face. The leader of Study D
quickly pulled himself together, and he was
relieved when Ben jumped out of the train.
Handforth dashed up to Archie Glenthorne.

“Quick, Archie!” ho panted. “Lend me
some money "’

“Absolutely !” said Archie. “I mican, as
much as you like, old kangaroo! But I
rather thought that you didn't want any——"

“I've got to have 1t!” insisted Handforth.
“T'll pay you back later—even if it takes me
all the giddy year!”

Archie handed over a couple of fivers, and
Handforth dashed out of the train to be
introduced to Ben Martin’s ten Everton
cousins,

“1 say, this 1s getting a bit thick, you
know !” protested Church. “ Handforth was
pretty lavish in his invitation, but we never
expected that Ben Martin would take ad-
vantage of it like this!”

“It's awful!” said McClure.

“You can't blame the chep,” put in
Travers. “Ior the love of SBamson! They’re
not rich people—they're not in a position to .
take a trip to Melbourne and sece Test
matches! T'his is going to be the treat of
their lives, and it's only natural that they
would grab at it. Handforth shouldn't be
s0 wholesale.”

“Yes; he's only got himself to thank for
all this,” said Nipper.

“But there’s twenty of ’em now--with
perhaps more to come!” grinned Jimmy
Potts.

Sure enough, when the train finally reached
Wangaraita, the big junction, Handforth
got a bigeer shock than ever. IFor it seemed
that Wangaratta, an important agricultural
centre, with a population of fve or six
thousend, was fairly littered with Martin's
cousins, They bad colleeted in readiness for
this great treat, and they were now waiting
for the train, all sizes and all shapes.

“Oh, my only sainted aunt!” gurgled
Handforth, when he spotted that throng,
and promptly collapsed into MeClure's arms,
Mae, not being prepared, allowed IHandy to
fall to the platform with a thuad.

There were twentv guests at least—boys
and girle for the most pa:t, but with a
sprinkling of smartly-dressed voung men and
fashionablv-dressed young ladies.

“Are—are these more of your cousing,
Ben #” -asked Handforth hoarsely, as he got
up.

“Theso are my swell Wangaratta cousins,”
nodded Ben Martin, with a grin.

said Ben Martin,
gurgled ITandforth.
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““ And since there are fifty guests, I shall require the sum of five hundred pounds ! ’’ said the manager

of the very exclusive hotel. Handforth reeled.

Five hundred pounds ! How was he going to

get hold of ive hundred pounds ?

————————

CHAPTER 16.
Handtorth, the Host !

T was fortunate for
Edward Oswald
Handforth that
Archie Glenthorne
and Vivian Travers
and Sir Montie Tregellis-West were included

in that party, These three juniors could

always be relied upon to *whack out " large
sums of money at & moment’'s notice, and
they did so now—handsomely. ‘

Thus Handforth was enabled to save his
faco; and with that money in his possession
he recovered some of his comnposure., It gave
him confidence. Indeed, he was now be-
ginning to enjoy himself. His alarm had
gone, and he was living for the moment.

Now and again he received a pang when he

remembered what was to come, but he cast

these thoughts aside. He was able to pay
his way now, and that was really all that
matte: ed.

|

town of

He bought the tickets for these Wangaratta
cousins. and there were many cheers, and
Handforth was voted to be a real bonzer
cobber. '

The party now consisted of forty! Hand-
forth, wpo had pever dreamed of such a
state of affairs, felt his responsibilities weigh-
ing heavily on his shoulders.

They bad got into a new train at Wan-
garatta, and Handforth really and truly felt
that 1t was 1mpossible for Ben Martin to
have any mere cousins, Yet, all the same,
when the train drew up in the fairly big
Benal'a, he gazed out with a
strained, anxious expression on his rugged
face. And when he saw a crowd of scﬁuﬂl-
boys ani schoolgirls, numbering about fifty,
he geve a yelp of dismay.

*What 1s 1t?" asked Church.

“Look V"’ gurgled Handforth.
of ’em |”

Ben Martin looked out.

“They've not my cousins,” he said.
“They're n{}thing to do with this party.”

“Ha, ha, bha!

Handtorth's face was so expressive of relief
that everybody yelled with laughter,

“Thousands
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“Haven't yon any cousins in this place?
he asked, swallowing hard.

““No, not here,” replied Ben,

“Not here!” eroaked Handforth, “Then—
thien you mean that you have got some more
cousins somewhere 7

“What about my Euroa cousins{” asked
Ben, “Euroa’s a bit farther down the line,
I dare say ten of them will be able to join

LE
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““Oh, rather!” said Handforth, fingering
the few notes that were still left in his
possession, “‘Only ten? Haven't you made
a mistake? Sure you haven’t got a thousand
cousins in Samoat”

“Not Samoa—Euroa.”
“Well, Euroa, then.”

“No, only ten,” grinned the Chalet
buttons., “ Gash, I hope you’re not regretting
your promise 7 he added concernedly., “You
tlnn’rf“thiuk I'm taking advantage of you, do
you |

“Nun-no, of course not,” stammered Hand-
forth.

“You were very firm about it,” continued
Ben. “You told me to bring all my brothers
and sisters and cousins, and I'm taking you
a.ft ytfmr ﬁnrd. Still, if you want to back out
of 1t——

“I don't!” interrupted Handforth. * Not
likely! When J say a thing, Ben Buttons—
I mcan, Ben Martin—I mean a thing! By
George! Are you implying that my word
isn’t my bond? If you're looking for a thick

ear___:l

*“Steady, old man!” said Church.
mustn't threaten one of your guests!”

v1-—-1'd for-

(13 YOU

“Sorry !’ gusped Handforth.
gotten for the moment!”

" Ten more cousins duly boarded the train
at Kuroa, and then, at last, the alarming
business was over. DBen definitely announced
that there were no more cousins to come, By
this time Handforth had a vague idea that
Australia was largely peopled by Ben
Martin’s relatives, But he bore no grudge
against Ben., This cheerful Australian youth,
he felt, had becen thoroughly justified in
taking him so literally, for, after all, Hand-
forth had been very explicit.

Put the problem was a fearful one.

Alrcady Handforth was hopelessly in debt.
11e¢ had nearly skinned out Archie Glen-
thorne and Vivian 'I'ravers, and he had no
idea how he was going to pay them back.
He had a vision of returning to St. Frank's
and selling his wireless set, his cricket-bat,
and cven his precious Austin Seven! In
anddition, his pocket-money would probably
be mortgaged for two or three years!

But he managed to put these unpleasant
thoughts out of his mind, and ho tried to
do his duties as a host. It is certain, how-
ever, that he saw nothing of the countryside
during that journey, and by the time Mel-
bourne was reached, in the evening, he was
dizzy and bewildered. He couldn’t imagino
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| of them—and

NUMBER!

what ho was to do with all this erowd. Fifty
. quite & number of them was
girls! And they were all his guests; they had
all come to Melbourne to see the Test match at
his expense! ‘These Australians were un-
doubtedly as keen as mustard!

Handtorth was greatly relieved when he
observed that Nelson Lee and Dorrie went
off with all the other juniors. They passed
out of the great station in Melbourne, where
everything was a blaze of light and bustling
with activity, and the fellows were taken off
in two big motor-cars. Apparently, they were
going straight to the School Ship.
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““Well, what are we going to do?” asked
Ben Martin politely.

“Eh?" saitd Handforth,
f!DD?'!

with a start.

“You're in charge, old

*“Oh, rather!”

“We can’t stay here, can we?” went on the
cheery Australian. “Don’t forget there are
some voung ladies in the party—and we're
all hungry, too."

“Hungry ! said Handforth, with an even
more viowent start.

“We've got to eat, haven't we?”

“Yes, of course,” said Handforth hastily.
“Fifty square meals at five bob cach——
Oh, crumbs, I—I =

“Aren’t you going to take us to a hotel 7”
asked one of the girls, smiling sweetly.

““I—1 thought we'd go to the ship!” said




THE NELSON LEE SCHOOL STORY

Handforth, in desperation—knowing full
well that he could not afford hotel accommo-
dation for all these guests of his. “I—I think
we shall be able to have plenty to eat aboard.
How do we get to the docks?”’

"“We don’t know much about Melbourne,”
admitted Ben. ‘“We're leaving everything
to you, Handy.”

8o Handforth led the wav through Mel-
bourne—down the wide magnificence of
Collins Street, with its eleetric tramways, its
traffic. Theu he found himself in Elizabeth
Street, near the superb structure of the
General Post Office, on the corner of Bourke
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®treet. Behind him came his fifty protégés—
all marching along in a big crowd, Inei-
dentally, there was guite a sensation in the
City. KEverybody wanted to know who these
young people were, marching along so alm-
lessly, Ilrcd by a youngster who was obviousiy
o raw stranger.

Finally u kindly policemman made inquiries,
and when he learned that Handforth wanted
to go to the docks, he indicated that South
Melbourne was more in Handforth's line—
and that Port Melbourne might be a uscful
place to go to.

So when a big tram came along, IHandforth
and his host of guests piled into 1t, filling
it to overflowing. And off they went—with
Edward {}swu!d& rapidly coming to the con-
clusion ihat he would soon wake up out of
tnis nightmare,

Uniorfunately, it happencd to be reality !

LIBRARY 81

CHAPTER 117.
Turned Off !

HANK
breathed
fervently.

Somehow or other

- ' —he never remem-

bered exactly how—he had reached the docks,
and he was now gazing into Hobson’s Bay,
where, quite close at hand, moored to one
of the piers, was the good ship St. Francis.
The Schuol Ship—the floating edition of

St. Frank’'s.

She proved to be one of the finest gights
that Handforth had ever set eyes on.

“Well, here we are,” he said briskly.
“Now look here, Ben, you’d better keep
your brothers and sisters and cousins hero
for a bit, and I'll dash on board and make
some arrangements.” :

There was an nnmediate chorus.

“Don’t be too long!”

“We’'re all hungry!”

“Too right, we arel” ¢

“We’re tired, too, and we don’t want to
wander about any longer.” :

“You'’d better arrange something quick,
old cobber,” said Ben confidentially.
“They're getting au bit impatient. We'rs
mostly strangers in Melbourne, and we don’t
want to be stranded.”

Handforth had a full realisation of his
respousibilities, and he pulled himself
together.

“You won’t be stranded,” he promised.
“leave everything to me. I've brought yon
here, and I'm going to look after you until
the Test match is over. And then I’'m going

goodness !”
Handforth

‘to send you all back to your homes.” :

“Good-0!” said Ben.
sport !”

Handforth managed to drag himself away,
and he did not feel particularly pleased
when a crowd of Removites and Fourth-
Formers surrounded him as soon as he had
put foot on deck, after having crossed the
CHNZWAY.

“Here’'s Handy!”

“Hurrah!”

“Good old Handy!”

“Back at last—safe and sound!”

“And we thought that you were going to
be killed yesterday, too!”

"Never mind about that now,” said ITand-
forth, as he faced the throng. "Therv's
something more important to attend to. T've-
got to find accommodation for all my guests.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We've heard about your gidd;?
chuckled Boots of the Fourth. “My hat!
They’re all on the docks now! What have
you brought them here for, Handy?”

“Whero else could 1 bring them?" de-.
manded Haundforth desperately.  “There

“You're the real

guests [”
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aral fifty of ’em=—including fifteen or twenty |
girls!”

“Oh, great Scott!”

“1 can’t take them to a hotel, because 1
haven't any money!” went on .Handforth.
“My idea is to smuggle them on board—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Impossible, Handy !"” said Nipper, shaking
his head. “You can’t smuggle fifty people
on board this ship. Besides, it wouldn’t be
fair to them. And what about the girls?
You can’t expect them to hide away in a
hold, and for a whole week, too!”

“Then—then what shall I do?”
Handforth bleakly.

“That’'s your trouble, old man,” said
Church. “You insisted on inviting Ben and
his family. Hard lines, Handy !”

“I dido’t think I should get half
Australia !"” interrupted Haundforth, with a
groan. “Oh, well, I shall have to bring
them on board boldly and make the best of
things. I dare say Mr. Lee will make some
arrangements as soon as he finds they're all

asked

aboard. There's nothing like being bold
about it."”
He marched off, and there were many

hoadshakes amongst the other juniors, and
they took care to get cut of sight as quickly
as possible. Apparently they did not wish
to be associated with Handforth iIn this
“spot of bother.”

“It’s all right,” said Handforth, as he re-
joined his guests. At least, I hopo it’ll be
all right. You'd better all come aboard.”

“Have you arranged things?” asked Ben
Martin politely.

“1 haven't exactly arranged them, but I'm
hoping that they’ll arrange themselves,”
replied Huandforth, with a vague wave of his
hand. “Anyhow, come on! Something’s
got to be done, hasn’t it?”

“Too right, it has!” agreed Ben.

Since Handf{orth was the host, and since
he had seen them through so far, their
only course was to follow his suggestion.
Handforth marched up ¢he gangway, arrived
on the deserted deck of the School Ship,
and all the Australian boys and girls came
trooping after him. They seemed delighted

with these quarters, and they made no
attempt to  silence their voices. It was
natural, thercfore, that some attention]

should be attracted, and Fenton of the
Sixth came along, accompanicd by Biggles-
wade and another prefect. They took a look
at the crowd, consulted together, and then
moved off. Dy the time Mr. Norton, the
Remove master, appeared on the scene
everybudy was on board.

“What—er—is the meaning of this?” asked
Mr. Norton mildly.

“They're my guests, sir,” said Handforth.

“Oh, indeed!” said Mr. Norton. * Well,
welll  It’s you, Handforth, is it? How are
vou, my boy? 1 was greatly relieved to
learn of your lucky escape yesterday. I can
assure you that we were all worrying——"

“That’s all right, sir,” interrupted Hand-
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forth hastily, “Tuat's gvor now. I've
brought these fcllows and girls on board,
you know. I invited them to stay in Mel-
bourne for the week, just to sce the Test
match. I thought—-"

“By all means!” said Mr. Norton, beam-
ing, “I am certain that Mr. Lee will
approve.”

A great weiglit was lifted from Iland-
forth’s heart.

“Good ecgg!” he said eagerly. “Thanks
awfully, sir!”

“Not at all,” smiled the Remove master.
“Mr. Lee will have no objection te your
showing these exccllent young people over
the ship. I think, perhaps, you could have
chosen a more opportune moment, but——"

“Showing them over the ship, sir!” broke
in Handforth, aghast, “I-—1 dido’t mcan
that!”

“No?”

“1 thought perhaps that they could stay on
board for the week, sir!” blurted out Hand-
forth. “There’s plenty of room, if some of
th{.:Ei fellpws will only give up their cabins,
an .

“ Impossible, IHandforlh—gquite impos-
sible!” said DBr. Norton coldly. “What an
extraordinary idea! Upon my word! 1X
am astonished that you should get such
notions.”

“But, sir—'

“There i3 no accommodation on board this
ship for so many of your friends,” continued
Mr. Norton. “And certainly there 13 no
accommodation for ladies. My dear voung
people, I am dreadfully sorry that Hand-
forth should have led you into this—er—
predicament.”

“But they must stay, sir!” panted Hand-
forth. “They’re my guests, and—"

“And I tell you it is quite impossible
said Mr. Norton shavply. *“Ab, here i3 Mr.

"

Lee! 1 am very glad, sir, that you have
come. Handforth has brought all these good

young people aboard, and I am grieved that
they should have been so mizled. Ile has
foolishly told them that they can be accommo-
dated on board this ship for the duration
of the coming Test match.”

Nelson Lee smiled and shook Lis hLiead.

“No doubt, Handforth, you have acted
with the best of motives,” he said kindly.,
“I have had an inkling of your activities,
but veally you cannot possibly have these
cguests of yours aboard. They must be pro-
vided with hotel accommedation.”

* But-——but—~but—"

“Fortunately, there is an excellent hotel
quite near,” continued Nelson Lee. "It is
almost within sight—the Hedingham Hotel.
Take your friends there at once, Handforth,
and make arrangements for their accommo-
dation. But you must not stay there—you
must rejoin the ship, The usual routine is
once again in force, and I cannot make any
exceptions.” '

Handforth opened hiz mouth to speak, but

words failed to come!
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CHAPTER 18.
Poor Old Handy !

EN MARTIN turned
to his brothers and
sisters and cousins.

“You heard what
Mr. Lee said?’ hec
We'll go along to the

asked.

“Good-o!
Hedingham Hotel.”
“Yes, rather!” said Handforth, finding his

voice. “That’s the idea !
a hotel will be better.”

One of the Australian youths looked at
him closely.

“1 say, you're not worried
expense, are you?  he asked.

“Expense!” laughed Handforth, with an
air of absolute indifference.
Haug the expense! 1
invited you all to the
Test mateh, and ’m

Perhaps, alter all,

about the

“What rot!]

FOR NEW READERS!
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“ Are you the manager?”
ik YES,I, . "
“That’s fine,” said H_ﬂ.ndfcrrth, “Do you
think you can put my friends up? They've

come to see tho Test match, you know, and
they need accommodation until the game is
over. Just ibout a week, I should think -
or perhaps more.”

The manager beamed,

“We have, fortunately, a number of vacant
rooms,” he said smoethly. “If you will
tell me how many ladies, and how many
gentlemen——"

He rapidly cast his eye over the ecrowd
again, made some mental noces, and called
assistants to his side. As though by magie,
Handforth’s party was disposed of. Ber
Martin and his brethers and sisters an
cousins bade Handforth good-night, and went
off to their rooms—it having been arranged
that they should have a wash to start with,
and then they would come downstairs and
invade thoe dining-roem. A meal, in the
meantime, was being
specially preparved for
their benefit.
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Martin softly. ' already appeared in the last three issues of ascended with the
" “0f oo Soras i 4 the Neison Lee, together with an attractive Msk load. “"Phanks
laughed Handforth. Album in which to put them. Copies con- awfully, six,” e
“Come along, every- taining these Free Gifts can be nbtglned by edded  sloud, turning
body ! Where's  this SPDIFIIY 10 3 SARk PUmusE HEFE’ H::f:“ to the manager.
giddy FHedingtam oo Bioll SO0% MUeil, EGa, amd - Congrattors o ths
Hotel 7 T’ll soon have enclosing 3d. in stamps for each copy way you luu_i{im[i the
you fixed up nice and raquired. sitnation. You Aus
comfcrtable |” tralians  are joily
He led the way smart,”

ashore again, and aithough he maintained a
bold front his heart was leaden. Furthor-
more, he was in an inward panic. For the
life of him he could not see what to do. It
was all very weli for Nelson Lee to talk
about taking his guests to a hotel, but what
about the heavy exuenses that a hotel would
entail? It would be bad enough if the
party numbered a mere half-dozen—but
fifty—

Much to Handforth’s dismay, the Heding-
ham Hotel, comparatively near by, proved

to be a palatial establishment. There was
an enormous entrance, with a great foyer
beyond, and there was an air of exclusive-

ness about the place which struck a chill into
Handforth’s heart.

However, since he had led his guests in,
he could not very well turn tail. There was
nothing to be done but to maintain his bold
front.

A gentleman in evening dress approached
him as soon as he got into the foyer, and this
same gentleman had passed a keen eye over
the youthful crowd that followed at Hand-
forth’s heels.

“My friends,” said Handforth, with a care-
less wave of his hand. “I’m one of the St.
Frank's chaps—from the Schoo! Ship.”

“Welcome to Melbourne, my boy!” said
the man in evening dress,

The manager smiled.

“Tvervbody needs to be smart nowadays,”
ho replied. * As a mere matter of formality,
I would like your name——"

“That's all right,” said Handforth. "““Myv
name’s Handforth, of the Remove. You'll
find me in the School Ship, 1f you want me.
Good-night. and thanks~——"

“One moment—if vou don’t mind, Master
Handforth,” said the manager, in a silky
voice. ““In the ctreumstances, I am sure
vou will not be offended if 1 suggest cash in
advance?”

;‘ Kh?” ’snid Handforth, with a start.
~but—-"

“You will realise that your friends have
bronght no luggage with them,” procceded
the manager. "It is one of the rules of this
establishment——""

“Oh, but this is different!” protested
Handforth. “Yon ean trust me, can’t ayml‘f
I'm from the Schoel Ship, and I shan’t let
you down.”

“Not for one moment, young man, do I
doubt you,” maid the manager. “But 1 find
it impossible to depart from the hotel rules.
I understand that vou require accommoda-
tion for your friends for the period of at
least one week?”

“Yes, that's right.”

“But
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“And there are, I understand, fifiy
them?”

i‘YEE;,, :

“1 am providing them with the ‘all-in
accommodation,” went on the manager
smoothly, “That is to say, I shall make an

inclusive . charge.”

“Yes, rather, it'li be better like that,”
nodded Handforth. *“Iverything thoy eat
goes on the bili, ch? Tinel Dut every-
thing down to me.”

“As I have already suggested, I shall re-
quire pavment in advance,” said the mana-
ger. “Tho rate will be ten pounds a week
for each guest.” . .

Handforth jumped about a foot in the air.

“Ten pound a week—each!” he gasped.

“T'hat is the charge.”

“ But—but—-—" -

“And since there are fifty guests, I shall
roquire the suin of five hundred pounds!”
said the manager gently.

Handforth reeled. He positively rocked
on his heels, aud the great fover scemed to
Jancs round and round.

“Fivo hundred pounds!” he babbled. “ Dut
—bLut——  Oh, my only sainted aunt! Iive
hundred quid !”

1f an carthquake had happened, he could
not have been more startled. Now that it
camo down to “brass tacks,” he rcalised the
horrible enormty of his rashness. He had
invited fifty boyvs and girls to sce the Test
match—ana their hotel bili, alone, came to
a fantastically impossible figure. What
about the admission money—day after day—
for fiftv of them to go into the Test mateh
enclosure ? Handforth’s brain was incapable
of dealing with the point.

Aud Le knew how impossible it was for
him to find such a sum as five hundred
pounds. It was grotesque—it was too awtul
for words. Ile could only stand there, star-
ing dazedly at tho manager, and, by thfs
time, that gentleman had begun to look
sitrhtly suspicious.

“I take it, Master Handforth, that you
arc in a position to fulfil this obligation?”
he asked sharply. “If not, these friends of
vours will be requested to leave this hotel
without any delay. They cannot even par.
take of a single meal until the money has
been paid.”

Handforth gulped and found his voice.

“But I can't do it!” he blurted
Loarsely.

“You can't do it!” frowned the manager.

“ Not—not all in one go!” said Handforth.
“(Give me timel  Let them have a good
square meal this evening, and let them stop
Lere until to-morrow, anvhow! How much
will that be?”

“Fifty pounds,”
promptly,

“A pound cach—just for to-night!” yolled
Handforth,

“This is an exclusive hotel,” replied the
manager coldly.

“Great Scott! T should sav it is!”
lated Handforth, aghast.

out

replied  the manager

: cjacu-
“Fifty quid! All

of  right.

SPECIAL FREE GIFT NUMBER!

Give mo half an hour, will you? T'll
promise to come back in half an hour with
the monoy !”

The manager glancced at his watch.

“] do not quite like the situation, my
yvoung friend,” he said. “However, I Jave
no desire to appear arbitrary. You shall
have this half hour—but if you fail to return
in time, your friends will be politely but
firmly shown into the street!”

CHAPTER 19.
Getting a Bit Hectic !

forth was in a whiri
of consternation as he
fled from the Heding-
ham Hotel back to
the School Ship. TFor the life of him, he
could not see how he was going to get out
of this trouble—without letting his guests
down with a crash. And that would be
tragic. Heo—Handforth—would have to
admit to them that he was broke—that he
could not keep his word! The very thought

made him go hot and ecold in turns. He
set his jaw, and his cxpression becamo
dogged,

“It's no good—I've got to go through with
it!” he told himself fiercely. *The nonour
of St. Frank's is at stake!”

It appalled him when he realised that all
this had followed beecause of his rash chotce
of words. Church and MeClure had warned
him, but he had scoffed at them. Dut then,
how could he have gucssed that the Chalet
buttons would have taken him so literally?
Handforth felt that Ben Martin had taken a
somewhat mean advantage of the situation,
for Ben must have known that Handforth's
invitation was not intended to be so whole-
sale. It was a great nerve on  Ben's
part. DBut perhaps Ben, being an Austra-
lian, didn’t look upon it in this light? Any-
how, Handforth knew, in his own heart, that
he waus to blame.

And he had looked forward so eagerly, too.
to arriving in Melbourne. As it was, le
hardly knew that he had recached that famous
city., He had seen nothing of the streets,
of the fine buildings, of the dockside. Ho
had been o intent upon his guests that he
had bhad no eyes for anything else. And,
according to the way things were going, tho
rest of his stay in Melbourne would be a
nightmare, As for the Test match, ho
couldn’t even think of it. :

He arrived back at the Schoo: Ship, dashed
below, and burst into the big lounge that was
now being used as the Junior Commorn-room,
He found it full, as he had hoped.

“Good old Handy!”

“Here he 1s!”

“How did you get on with your littlo
bunch of guests, old man?"
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‘ou chaps—I need help!”

‘““Look here,
carnestly, “I need—

panted Handfort
money !”
“Good gad!”
“He needs money, you chaps!” said Nip-
per, shuking’his head. *“He’s come to the

wrong place!

“I'm afraid he has,” agreed Travers. “IHe’s
had nearly all our cash.”

. ‘:Ahsu!mniy 1” said Archie, with concern,

I'm most frightfully sorry, Handy, old
ostrich, but the good wallet is somewhat
dithery.”

“Let’'s have a whip round, anvhow,” sug-
gested Boots of the Fourth.

‘““Hear, hear|”

“We'll do all we can for the poor chap.”
“Rather1”

“Good-o!” said Boomerang Bangs, the new

boy in the Remove—the fellow from New
South Wales, who was such a terror at
cricket. “Here's my contribution, old
cobber.”

Boots was going round with the hat, and
all sorts of coins were dropped into it. At
last the ~ollection was over, and then Hand-
forth nearly had a fit. For the amount
totalled exaectly thirty-five shillings and four-
pence-halfpenny !

“JIs—is this all ?” asked Handforth bleakly.

“How much did you expect, then?” asked
Boots, with a eold glance. “1 must say you
appear ungrateful 3
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“But I need fifty quid!” yelled Hand-
forth,

“What!"”

“1ifty quid—within twenty minutes |’ said
Handforth desperately, “And I've got to
have five hundred guid by to-morrow——"

“Ha, ba, hal”

“It’s true!” thundered Handforth. “ All
those fellows and girls have been accommo-
dated at the Hedingham Hotel, and I've got
to pay five hundred pounds for the week |’

“11a, ha, ha!”

“Don’t you believe
forth.

“It’s 2 bit thick, old man,” said Church,
shaking his head. “I know there are fifty
of your guests, but ten pound a head 1s a bit
thick, isn’t it ?”

“They 1mrust have scen
Handy ! grinned Travers.

“Hard lines, Handy !”" said Nipper.

A knock sounded on the door, and the next
moment the manager of the Hedingham
Hotel walked in, his face grave, his eyes
stern  There was an immediate silence, and
everybody stared at him in wonder.

“1 thought it better to follow you over to
this ship, yonng man,” =aid the manager,
looking straight at Handforth, “JI am be-
ginning to realise that you have perpetrated
a trick on my hotel.”

“But—but I haven't!” protested Hand-
forth,

me ?”? hooted Hand-
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“"Yon rove brought fitty guests, and it is

uppuren;ly quite unpossible for you to pay
one |

for
“Am 1

for their accommodation—even
night I”" gaid the munuger angrily.
right? Have you the hity pounds?”

“I've—I1’ve got thirty-hve pbob !’ blurted
out Handiortn.

“Thirty-five bob—1 mean shillings!” ejacu.-
Iated tle manager. * Are you trying to be
funny with me?"”

“I can’t raise any raore!” groaned Hand-
forth. *“ Ail these chaps are broke!” he
rndded indignantly. “ I've never known suéh
a thing! Just when 1 wanted money badly,
they fail me!”

“Wetl, 1 like that!” protested Travers.
“You've had all our available cash.”

“Sorry !” panted tlandtorth, *1
niean that, you chaps!
sportsmen, But—but 1 don’t know what to
do. I car’t let those guests of nune be turned
out into the mignty, can 1t Lhere are lots
of girls amongst them. I'm responsible, be-
cayse 4 promised—"

“Poor otd Huaady!” chuckled Lord Dorri-
more from the doorway. “Come in, Boen,”

A rippie ¢! laugnter ran through the
Common-rucrma  as Dorrie and Ben, the
Buttons, entered. Even the manager of the
Hedingham Hotel changed his expression.

“1 meant to keep this up until the morn-
ing—but, in the cires, 1 think it would be as
well to finish it off now,” said his lordship
coolly,

“IKeep it up, sir,” said Handforth, staring.
“IKeep what up?”

“Tho joke.”

“Joke!” babbled Handforth.
but—"

“Ha, ta, ha!l”

This titae 1t was no mere chuckle, but a
roar of hi.arious laughter. All the Removites
and Fourth-Formers yelled at the top of their
voices, and Dorrie joined in. Handforih
looked round blankly—in complete bewilder-
ment.

" But—but 1 don’t understand "’ ho gasped.
“Joke? What joke? It isn’t any joke to me,
anyhow ! I've got to find fifty quid to-night,
and five hundred quid by to-morrow!”

“Ha ha, kol”

“Handy oid fellow, we've becn pulling
vour leg!” said Dorrie gently.

Fdward Oswald gave o violent start.

“Pulling my leg?” he panted.

“The world’s easiest object to pull,”
nodded Dorrie. **When I heard about your
chat with Ben Martin, I thought it would be
a good idea to work a little wheeze on you—
just to show you the folly of making rash
promises.”

Handforth looked so utterly startled that
a fresh yell of laughter rang through the
room.

“You surely dont think that Ben would
take such an outrageous advantage of your
offer, do you?” grinned Dorrie. “ You surely
don’t believe that ke would pile fifty of his
brothers and sisters and cousins on you?”

“Well, 1 thought it was a bit thick | said
Handforth breathlessly.

didn’t

“But—

You've been real |

| more

L
1

[ wheeze, and I'm payin’ the piper.

i
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“Hu bn, hal”

“It was only a joke,” said Ber, laughing.
“I've ouwly got two brothers, and they'ro
away n Ba'iarat. And my cousins are
so small that they couldn’t bhave comc,
anyhow.”

“Uh. my hat!”” said Handforth, with untold
relict. “'hen—then who arc all these young
chaps and giris?”

“Just tnends of mine!” grinned Ben. “In
fact, some ot them aren’t even friends—
they're pals that my friends have brought
along.”

"But 1 don’t understand!” said Handforth
dazedly.

"It was my whecze,” said Lord Dorrimore,
with a chuckle. “1 got hold of young Ben
last night, alter you had made your promise,
He dodged off to Porepunkah hrst thing this
mormng, and he sent a few telegrams.
That's why you found the crowds on the
stations at Kverton and Wangaratta and
Euroa. We thought we would give you a bit
of a shock, old son.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

| “But—but they're all here, sir—in Mel-

bournc !”’ protested Handforth. “I've got to
provide for them.”

‘Rubbish !’ laughed Dorrie. *“It was my
You cun
treat Ben if you hike—he’s your own pal—bus
I'm paym’ for all the others. In fact, I've
already arranged everything at the Heding-
ham Hotel, and I’ve also fixed up about secats
for the Test match. They’re not your
guests at a.l—but mine."”

And Lord Dorrimore, with the hotel
managet ard Ben, strolled out of the
Cominon-roony, leaving Edward Oswald
Handfoirth feeling as light as air, while all
the cother juniors were going off into fresh
bursts of merriment.

' Handy '

“We knew it all the time,
grinned Church. " But Dorrig—"

“You knew it?"” cjaculated Ilandforth.
“Wky, you—you traitors! YWhy didn't you
tell me "

“We ceouldn’t!”

“Why not?”

“Because Dorrie swore us to secrecy,” said
Mae. “Wa cculdn't even give you a hint.
I believe that Dorrie even induced Mr. Lee
te take a hand in the game—but only a small
one. Hard liunes, Handy! llowever, it's over
now, and o are your worries,”

“By George, ves!” said Handforth fer-
vently, “Thank goodness! Now I shall be
able to enjoy the Test mateh!”

But it was many a long day before the
Remonites stopped chipping Handforth about
his fifty Victorian “cobbers.”

THE END.

(Jolly fine yarn that, eh, chums? Next
week’s story, entitled, “The Mclbourne Test
Match Triumphl!” is just as good, so you
want to make sure of reading ift. Next
Wednesday's issue will also contain three
¢f our magnificent Free @ifte—
coloured portrait badges of White, Mead,
| and Ames. Look out for them, chums!)
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E. 8. BROOEKS
OU write to me so often—Eleie
i Brigham (Norwich)—that 1 think it's
titne you had a few words in reply.
And here’s your photegraph on this
page this week, too. In answer to your in-
quiries, (a) no, 1 don’t like you writing to
me in pencil; (b) 1t was not easy to get the
Moor View girls into the Awustralian series,
but they will be well to the fore when the
boys get home again; and (e¢), I shink your
New Year resolations are fine, but I am
wondering 1if, by this time, you have
abandoned them. New Year resolutions have
a queer way of coming unstuck by about
the 4th or 5th of January. And why make

resolutions only on the first day of the
New Year, anyhow? Any othcr day 1s
just as good.

* * ¥

Quite a good idea of yours—Julius Her-
man (Tarkastad, South Africa}—about in-
cluding Empire characters in the inter-House
football teams. As socon as possible, Duncan
and Husst Kahn and Vandyke and Russell
and Dodd and O'Grady will go into hard
training, so that they can play some keen

footer for their respective Houses before the

1S Over.
*

BCason

# * -

It speaks well for your enthusiasm—Jack
Hewitt (Birmingham)—when it leads you to
give two copies of the' Old Paper away every
week to boys and girls who have not yet been
acquainted with it. You don't say how long
you have been doing this good work, and
1 should be interested to kmew. It would
also be gratilying to me if these new readers,
so introduced, would drop me a line about
my stories, and about the Old Paper in

eneral. I'm rather curious to know whether
Ejey’ra thanking you for your trouble, or
slanging you, Jack. Anyhow, you're doing

ood work, old man. Words are good, but
eeds are better.

Here—Lionel Worth
formation you require. Augustus Hart is
still at St. Frank’s, occupying Study P in
the West House Remove with Justin B,
Farman and Owen major. The following
nine boys are placed as follows: Somerton,

] »

(Cardiff)—is the in-

NOTE.—I1v any reader
ghall be pleased ;ﬁkﬁummu upon cuch
ell
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The Fileetway House,
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ELSIE BRIGHAM |

it

Ancient House Remove, Study G; Owen
major, West House Remove, Study P; Owen
minor, Ancient House Third; Conroy major,
Ancieny House Sixth; Conroy minor, East
House Fourth, Study 17; Clifton, East House
IFourth, Study 14; Farman, West House
Remove, Study P; Hubbard, Ancicnt House

Remove, Study B; Levi, West House
Remove, Study O.
* W #

Sorry you were disappointed—George .
Hunnable (Mistley)—that the Green Triangle
stortes did not appear in the Old Paper.
However, perhaps you are getting some con-
solation in the Blue Crusaders serial which
1s now running in these pages., You might
drop me a hne and let me know how you
like it—or how you don't like it. '
+*

* *%

I'm glad to know—F. W. Minde (Dalston)
—that you are one of the “mnever-too-old ”’
brigade. You are practically a man, and
you tell me that you read my St. Frank’s
stories aloud to two elderly folks every week.
[t gratifies me very much to know that my
varns give a little pleasure to young, middle-
aged, and elderly alike. But 1 always say
that the folks who read my yarns are young-
sters, whatever their age. It’s the spint
that counts, and there’s no denying that to
be young in spirit 1s a great thing,

* L %

If there is any general desire—Clarence
V. Hopkins (Chard)—for another series in-
troducing Andrew Sylvanus Noggs, the
cheery old travelling showman, vou ean
be quite certain that T shall put one on tho
stocks. Both the Editor and myself always
do the best we can to meet the wishes of
the general run of readers.
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Theoe Plotters !

TRLY HANKIN, the rascal of the
‘ Blue Crusaders Reserves, was in the
Wheatsheaf, in Baunington. Roger
Parr and Maurice Drewer, his
cronies, were with him. They wero engaged
in a game of snooker, and they did not
take particular notice of a squat, square-
shouldered man who sat on one of the
lounges, smoking and watching. He was
florid and eclean-shaven, and there was some-
ihing about his eyes which was not exactly
pleasant.

“Well, I suppose we'd better be going,”
said Payr, after the game
had finished. " Piecan
always kicks up a fuss if
we're late.”

The man on the lounge
got to his feet and ap-
proached the three re-
serves.

“Just a minute, boys,”

BLUE

STARLES #
BROOKS.™

Forbidden to bave anything
more to do wilh
racing, this doesn’l deter Rex
Carringlon from having auother
run round * the cinders.”
defiance proves bis undoing,

“He turned all of us down!” said Brewer,
with a snort.

Mr. Burke’s cyes glowed with a satisfac-
tion that he found it difficult to conceal,

“Come and sit down, boys,” he said
invitingly. “I'm afraid Carrington is an
obstinate sort of fellow. There’s just a
chance that you might be able to help me,
and if you can heclp me I'll see that you
don’t lose over it.”

They went to one of the lounges; drinks
were brought, and for some half-hour they
sat talking. Finally, Mr. Burke produced
a number of crisp, rustling notes; they
changed hands; and when
Curly & Co. left the
Wheatsheaf, in time to
catch the last bus tor
Bellton, they were look-
ing flushed and eager.

But they scemed to be
in no hwry to take any
action-—-whatever  aclion

dirt track

His

he said pleasantly, might be expected of
“Yowll have a drink HDowever, fO?’ he comies a cropper  them—for when they got
with me before you go, ~ —umore than one sense ! to  St.  TFrank’s they
eh ?" slipped into the smoking-

Curly Hankin & Co. r o om and listcned
looked at the man curiously. casually to the gossip of the players. They

“We don”t mind a drink,” said Curly. | looked pleased when they heard that Rex

’nr we don’t know you from Ad..lm
“My name is Durke—Peter Burke,” said
the other. “T'm the track manager of the
Speedway.”

"Oh!” said Curly & Co.

“I'm rather interested in one of your
players—Carrington, 1 think his name is,
snid Mr. Burke. “He won a race on Satur-
day eveming, and won it splendidly, too.”

“Those fellows have all the luck!” said
("farly  Hankin enviously, “"IFancy him
winning fifty quid like that! And when I
asked him to lend me a tenner he turncd
me down.”

Carringion was more or less at loggeraeads
with Mr. Piecombe.

“It was entirely Piecan’s own fault,™
Dave Moran was saying. “It was sh.: er
idiocy to place the bpm i ay out of bounds.”

“Of course it was!” grunted Fatty. “ Rex
was right to resist it. We're not a lot of
school kids. And with a chap like Rex,
vou've got to be pretty careful. Ie's so
thundering headstrong.”

“If Piecombe hadn’t made any fuss every-
thing would have been all right,” said Ben
Gillingham., “As it is, I wouldn’t guarantee
what’ll happen. But I do know that if we
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lose Rex we shall be in Queer Strcet. We've
got some hard games ahead of us, and Rex
13 in tip-top form just now. It would be a
-tragedy if he went off colour.”

Curly & Co., in their corner, exchanged
lances,

“Everything’s all right,” murmured Curly.
“We won’t do anything to-night. Perhaps
we shall get a chance of mfﬁfing a move
to-morrow. "’

It was evidently a very insidions game
that Mr. Poter Burke had set afoot.
Nothing drastic—nothing sensational. The
work that was expected of Curly & Co. was
evidently of a single order.

Their chance came next day, after the
players had put in some brisk practice
during the morning. Rex Carrington

strolled off on his own and stood in the big
gateway, looking thoughtfully up the road
towards the Spesdway.

“Thinking of the mon#y that you might
earn as a track-racer?” asxed Curly Hanﬁin
casually, as he came up with Brewer and
Parr,

Rex Carrington grunted.

“I hear you won a fifty-pound prize on
Saturday evening,” went on Curly.

“Oh, go away!” said Rex. “1 am not
going to lend you any money———"

“I’'m not asking for any!” snapped Curly.
“T’'m surprised at you, Carrington. With
the chance to earn so much money, what’s
the idea of sticking to this club? You can’t
get more than eight pounds a week at the
very most—even being a star player. And
I understand that these Speedway racers
can earn as much as a hundred pounds a
week—and sometimes two hundred pounds.”

“1 know that!” growled Rex.

“And according to what you did on

\

Saturday night, vou’re a certain champion,”
said Hankin, with a sigh. “Wish I had the
chance. It isn’t everybody who can earn
money at that rate.”

“Well, 'm not going to desert the club-
just when it needs me.’

Hankin and Brewer and Parr laughed
heartily.

“Do you think the club cares a toss about
you?” jeered Curly. “Why, if you played
badly for a game or two you’d get pushed
into the reserves. A fat lot the club cares
about you. I don’t call that loyalty—it’s

e

idiocy !
“If you're calling me an idiot, Hankin,
I shall be very pleased to punch your head!”
said Rex, glaring. “FPve told Piecan that
I'm not deserting the colub, and I'll keep my
word.” )
Curly shrugged his shoulders. -

“1 suppose you're afraid of the track,”
he sneered. “Lots of fcllows can ride
perfectly, but they're afratd of the spills
I thought you were made of sterner stufl.”

“Confound you—"

“Or perhaps you’re funky because Piecan
has put the Speedway out of bounds?” said
Hankin contemptuously. “What do you
think of him, you two fellows? Shivering
in his shoes because Piecan has told him
to be a good little boy. It’s more than he
dare do to set foot in that Spcedway again.”

Rex was foolish, perhaps, to take any
notice of this banter; but he was in just the
mood to swallow it. Mr. Burke was a clever
man, for it was he who had suggested this
mode of attack.

“You infernal idiots!” shouted Rex hotly.
“1f you think I'm afraid of going into that
Speedway, I’ll soon show you——-"

“Carrington!”

scem unperturbed. FEspeeially

football and
the Blues!

is out of bounds for all the players/

The Opening Chapters in Briel.

1 ULYSSES PIECOMBE —more commonly known as Piccan—manuager of that famous
Second Division Footbull Club, The Blue Crusaders, is worvied; very worried.
Not because the Blues are doing badly—indeed, at the moment they ure playing
splendd football—but becuuse ifiey've got rivals—dirt-track racing rivw:s, |
track has just been opened near the Stronghold, the Blues' enclosure, and Piecan
fears that the elub’s *“*gates will suffer as a resull,

REX CARRINGTON, the Biues brilliant centre-forward.
nature, und he declares that if he gets the chance he's going to have @ “go ”’ at
this new sport. Piecan forbids Rex to do any such thing, fearing that the centre-
jorward will erock himself, but Rex defies him, and enters for o nace, He wins—
and his clever riding considerably impresses

FETEIR BURKE, manager of the Specdway.
I;Eﬂama a dirt-track rider, +
The Speedway munager is not deterred, however; he's detérmined
to get Rex by hook or by crook! Later that day Piecan lectures Hex for da?mg
his orders, and finishes up by announcing that from then onwards the Spee

(Now read on.)

A d

iri=

The players, however,

Rex 43 of a reéckless

Burke, indeed, asks Rex lo chuck up
ex angrily refuses—he's not a traator to

iﬂy

|

— i e
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Mr. Piecombe came striding up, his brow
black. Rex looked at him rebelliously.

“Did 1 hear you say, Carrington, that you
are going into the BSpeedway?” demanded
the manager.
dirt track is out of bounds? I forbid you
to go near the place.”

“And what if 1 do?" asked Rex tartly.
“Are you going to put me into the reserves?
What about the promotion we're after? Do
you think the team can do without me, sir¢”

He turned on his heel angrily and strode
off, afraid to say auvy more lest he should
gay too much.

And that very afternoon, in direct conse-
quence of what had just happened, Rex
Carrington not only entered the Speedway,
but he persuaded Smiling Billy Ross to lend
him his mount, so that he could take a run
round the track.

Rex was not only feeling reckless, but he
was exceedingly rebellious, too!

e

Treachery !

+ g T was not very surprising, perhgps, that
l in these circumstances Rex Carrington
should come a cropper.

1t was not a serious cropper. IRex
rode faster than he should have done, and
during one of his broudsides, skidding wildly
round a curve, he fuiled to get his rparing
machine into cuntrol again. e crashed
over, rolled headlong, and when he got up
ho was lunping.

“Hurt yourself, old man?” asked Billy
Ross, comwg up.

“Ivo, iv's nothing,” said Rex, screwing up
his fuce.

Upon exammnation Rex found that he had
nioped his foot slightiy., It had probably
caught between a part of the machine and
the grouud. His ankle secemed to be all
right, however, and he made light of the
injury.

In fact, when he took his departure, he
wag feeling & little happicr—since his anger
bhad cooled off. His foot pained him some-
what, und ne was inelined te limp, althpugh
he tried hard to conceal his bhurt, which,
rather to ms dismay, was on his shooting
foot. He hoped against 'hope that nothing
would develop by the morrow,
big game on—against Stratton Rovers.

Mr., Peter Burke had seen the incident, and
that evening, by appointment, he met Curly
Hankin & Co.

““I don't think the injury was anything
much,” he said. “But you can never tell,
Anyvhow, his right toot is a bit groggy, and if
he should fail to score any goals to-morrow
Mr. Piecomabe will put two and two together,
and there'll probably be a row.”

“Have 1 not told you that the|

There was a |

“Your game 1s to make Carrington break

with the Blues, 1sn’t i7" asked Curly, with
a grin,
“Never mind what my game is,” frowned

Mr. Burke. “I'm paying you to do as I tell ]

vou—and I expect you to be careful,

Make |
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of Carrington’s. And there’s something else,
t0o."

Lhey remained talking for some time, after
which Burke took his departure. Later on,
when Curly & Co. were standing i the
Sironghotd, they discussed Rex’s ride round
the track and his injury—in Mr, Piecombe’s
hearing.

Lousequently, Rex found himself accosted
by the manager shortly arterwards.

. “Is 1t true, Carrington, that you were
riding a motor-cyci¢ round the Specedway to-
day !’ demanded »Mr. Pilecombe angrily.

“Who told you, siri”

“Never mind who told me,” said the
manager. “Do you admnit that you-—"

“1 don't admit anything, sir,” broke in
Rex. “1 maintain that 1 can do as I like
in my spare time.”

“Upon my word!” ejaculated Mr, Pie-
combe, “You are—er—most difficult to deal
with, Carrington, Good gracious, you are
limping ! You have injured yourself! Did I
not warn you what would happen if you per-
sisted in this defiant attitude?”

“I'm all right, sir—and I'm fit to play
to-morrow.”

“You are taking advantage of me, Car-
ringicn,” said Mr. Pilccombe coldly, " You
know that the club eannot do without your
services, and you are presuming upon that
fact, My opinion of you is not—er—en-
haneced.”

Mr. Piecombe strolled off, and the gap had
widened considerably., Little did Rex or the

‘manager dream that they were now being

made the victims of treachery. For without
the activitics of Curly Hankin & Co.—insti-
gated by Mr. Peter Burke—the chances were
that Rex Carrington and Mr. Piccombe
would have forgotten their little differences.

Smart, the trainer, questioned Rex about his
injured foot during the evening, but Rex
refused to let “Growser” even look at las
foot, Rex had found that there was a bruise
on it, and he did not like to admit that he
had hurt himself. He was, in faect, feeling
slightly guilty, Mr. Piecombe had warned
him that sueh an accident might oceur, and
he was angry with himself for having been so
careless.

Next day, however, much to his satisfac-
tion, he vas fecling a great deal better, and
he was convinced that that little bruise would
make no difference to his shooting abilities.

But Rex did not know that Curly Hankin,

{ shortly betore the match, had made a private

It only took
with the

visit te¢ his—Rex’s—locker.
Curly a moment to ‘“monkey”
centre-forward’s right boot.

Later on, when Rex pulled that boot on
and felt a sharp little pain in his toe, he
naturally assamed that it was the bruiso
which affected him. Having laced his boots
up, he paced up and down once or twice, and
he was really and truly scared when he found
the pain to be acute.

“Good glory I” came [atty Fowkes' voice
from the rear, “You're limping, Rex!

sure that your manager hears of this mishap | You're crocked !”
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“It's nothing i’’ said Rex hastily.

“It must be something—or you wouldn’t
Finp about like a coripple,” said the big

oalie. “Why didn’t you let Growser have a
ook at ycur oot yesterday?’’

“1 ?aJ‘L understand it,” said Rex, frown-
ing. here’s nothing much the matter with
Ey toe—it wasp’t hurting at all this morn-
ing. Foi1 goodness’ sake keep quiet, Fatty.
It's nothing T shall be all right as soon as
I’'m on the field.”

“1 hope so!” said Fatty fervently.

Rex snon found that it was not all right
when Le got on to the field. A big crowd
had turned up for the match—the Stronghold
being three parts full, This was cextra-

I §

[
i I
F
-

of 1t, fur & pain shot through his foot like the
sear of a red-hot iron; and his kick, insteac
of being vigorous, as usual, was feeble.
Fortunately, nobody noticed much, for it
wus assnmed that he had merely lost his
valance for a moment,

Five minutes later, after the Rovers had
done some hard pressing, Tich Harborough
sccureda the leather, and he went streaking
up the touchline in one of his glorious runs.

Over came the ball—in a truly splendid
pass—and af the same moment there was a
mix-up between the Stratton backs., Andy
Tait and Pepniworth were out of position,
but Res found the ball dropping at his foot—
and he wus well on-side.

The ball fell at Rex Carrington’s feet. He was only a few yards from the goal, and he had only
the goalie to beat. He steadied himself ; he shot—and the ball rolled tamely outside the post !

Rex, the sharpshooter, had taile

ordinarily good, considering that it was a
mid-week match; but Stratton Rovers had a
great name, and a hard game was expected.

Amid great enthusiasm, the whistle blew,
and the mateh started. In the very first
minute. Rex Carrington felt that he was
indeed crocked. Every time he put his foot
to the ground, he winced. And although he
could kick well with his left foot, even this
wag difficult, since his right foot was paining
him continuously, and it was difficult for him
to steady Bimself.

In the grandstand, Mr. Peter Burke wuas
watching, and Mr. Peter Burke was looking
very coitented.

_ The ball eame Rex’s way, and he snapped
1t up with all his old dash—having forgotten
his pain for the moment—but when le
attempted to kick, he was acutely reminded

to score what should have been a certain goal !

[here, in front of him, was the yawning
goalmouth—and the goalkeeper was badly
placed! The crowds yelled with mad
enthusiasm. An ecasy goal for the Blues, they
thought.

FForgetting everything, Rex steadied him-
self and kicked, Then he gasped aloud,
sugged sideways, and collapsed—and the ball,
slewing feebly away, rolled tamely over the
goal-line, w~!] clear of the post! |

“Oh!” groaned the crowd.

It had been a gift goal—and any noviee
might have scored. But Rex, the sharp-
shooter, had failed!

The Blue Crusaders, with Rex Carrington
as a passenger, were face to face—with
trouble !
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The Crook !

R. ULYSSES PIECOMBE turned his
gaunt face towards Lionel Corcoran,
and he was looking bitter and
angry.

“You see?” he sa:d fiercely. *“Was I not
justified 1in my fears?” A

Corcoran had no reply for the moment.
-For he, too, had seen the pitiful ex
hibition on Rex Carrington’s part. The
game between the Blue Crusaders and Strat-
ton Rovers was in full swing and the crowds
were silent with disappointment because Rex
had failed to score when he had had an abso- |
lute “sitter.” It was inexplicable. It was
unaccountable. As a rule, Rex was amaz-|
ingly sure-footed, and when he kicked, he
kicked true.

But this time he had made a very feeble
shot, and the Stratton goalkeeper fmd not
even been troubled, since the ball had tamely
rolled over the line, beyond the post.

““Was 1 not right, Corcoran?” insisted Mr.
Piecombe,

“I suppose you were, sir,” admitted the
schooiboy owner of the Blue Crusaders. “ But
even Rex isn’'t a machine. He can’t score
every time.”

“I am recady to admit the truth of your
assertion, Corcoran, but that is merely not
here nor there,” replied Mr. Piecombe, with
some asperity. ‘“You know perfectly well
that young Harborough's pass was a perfect
one. Carrington failed to score because his
right foot is njured. And he came by that
injury on the dirt track—in direct—er—de-
fiance of my orders.”

“Well, perhaps he'll make up for it now,”
said Lionel hopefully.

But there was not much confidenco in his
voice; for, looking at Rex Carrington, he
could not fail to see that the Blue's centre-
forward was very much of a passenger. He
was not limping badly, but whenever the ball
came his way, and he attempted to kick, his |
efforts were clumsy and feeble. His shots
were inaccurate, weak, ill-timed.

To make matters worse, the Rovers centre- |
forward broke away a few minutes later,
after some keen play in mid-field. The|
mighty Ben Gillingham was after him, but
Ben was f'ust a shade too late. From an
acute angle, the Stratton man sent in a hot
shot which had Fatty Fowkes nearly beaten.
_But with a roar, and a mighty leap, the
sixteen-stone goalie flung himself outwards
and sideways, and he just got his fingers to
the leather in the nick of time. Iverybody
éxpected the ball to go over the net, and
now a mighty vell went up.

“0Oh, well saved!”

“Good old fatty!”

The cheers were premature, hewever. The
ball just touched the underside of the cross-
bar, and rebounded into play. 1In a flash
one of the other Stratton forwards was on
it, and although Fatly made a desperatel
grab the leather was back-heeled smartly
into the net.
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“We shall lose thig game,” said Mr, Pie-
combe sourly.

“Cheer up, sir,” protsstad Lionel Corcoran,
“The first half isn't over yet.”

“We are one down, and Carrington is
absolutely useless on the field,” retorted Mr.
Piecorube.  “Good gracious! It will be a
serious blow for the club if Carrington fails
us during this crucial period.”

Before half-time the Crusaders pressed
hard more than once, but with Rex right off
his form, none of the movements came to
anything. Luckily for the Dlucs, the halves
—Keane, Dave Moran, and Hales—were play-
a great game, and the Rovers were noé
allowed to take tho offensive again, If Rex
had been playing in anything like his true
form, tho Blues would undoubtedly haveo
scored two or three times.

As it was, the whistle blew for half-time
with the home tcam one down.

“What’s tho matter with you, Rex, old
man ?” asked Fatty Fowkes concernedly, as
ho overtook the centre-forward on his way
to the dressing-room. “You're absolutely
off colour.”

“Don’t I know it?” said Rex miserably.

“I haven't got much to boast about,
either,” said Fatty. “By glory! If I'd only
tipped the ball a little more, it would have
gone over the bar, and I'm not afraid of
corner kicks!”

“It's no good crying over spilt milk,
Fatty,"” said Dave Moran. “Let's buck up
in the sccond half, and take the lead.”

“That's meant for me, I supposc?” asked
Rex.

“It’'s meant for all of ws,” veplied Dave,

In the dressing-room, Rex lost no time in
taking his right boot off. He was about to
put it on the floor without another thought
when he fancied he saw something move
inside the boot. MHe plunged his hand in-
side, and then whistled.

“Great Scott!” he muttered, staring.

He was looking at something in his palm
—a small square of india-rubber, apparently
cut from a pencil eraser. He turned it over,
and it seemed to him that there was a fraco
of glue on one side.

The thing seemed so0 pointless to him. He
pressed 1t absent-miindedly between his fin-
gers, and then utiered a sharp ejaculation.
¥or something had pricked him.

“Ye gods and litile fishes!” ho said tensely.

Upen closer examination, ho found that
there was a tiny ncedle of some kind em-
bedded in the rubber. It was not apparent
at first sight—or even when feeling the picco
of rubber, Only when pressure was npplied
did the needle-point manifest itself.

And in a flash Rex Carrington understood.

The little picce of rubber had been deliber-
ately glued into the toe of his boot!

(There's been foul play here, obviously:
and it’s pretty ceirtain that Burke, the
Speedway wmanager, 15 vrsponsible for 1if.
Look out for some more startling develop-
ments tn next week's slirring instalment,

I

It was a goall

| chums?)
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Our Special Contributor iells N.L. readers sowie 1nteresting
facts about the three amous players who form the subrects :
of this week’s wonderful Free Gifls.

MAURICE LEYLAND i

!'".I‘HE next best thing to being in t
Test match team is to be twulfth_
man, and the player who has|

occupied that position for England most |

during the present series of games is the |

Yorkshire left-hander—Maurice Leyland.

But though twelfth man has been his lot,

there is no doubt that he would have been

a worthy player in the team itself, and

there 1s also very little doubt that Eng-

land will call on Maurice Leyland quite

a lot in the future. He is one of our

younger hopes, being now only 28 vears of |

age.

In the county of many
acres thev speak of him as
the natural successor of Roy
Kilner, and in many respects
Leyland reminds us of that
oreat Yorkshireman, whose
carcer came to such a
sudden end.

Leyland has cricket blood
in his veins, and of all the
modern players there is none

who was showing such

prowess at such an early )

age. Though born at Harrogate, Maurice
went to ILancashire as a lad because |
his father was then the prufessinrm."
to the Moorside club, mnear Oldham.

And the boy and the father played to-r
gether in that Central Lancashire Leazue
team —where the cricket i3 really very
good—when the boy was still in knicker- |
bockers —and only thirteen years of age.
When the family returned to Hurrug:ito
the Yorkshire county committee began to
take an interest in Maurice, and he played
for the second eleven of the county ere he
was twenty years of age. His ]nphnm in
first-class cricket came in 1920. Since then
he has made rapid strides in the ali-round
sense.  His lett arm slow deliveries 'II'-tI
F

|

worrying. A
a batsman h
HHII as woll |
as fmc.t.ful, and |
has knocked up
247 for York-
shire. He 1is
also great in
the Tmm field,
and lii1s bril-
liant work here
has often
aained great
arplause,

, v ?--:“--

ALFRED PERCY FREEMAN

If you talked about Alfred Pe rev Free-
man to the average cricketer he would
prubﬂrlx« wonder tu uhom YOU Were I fer-
ring. But if you eaid ° ‘Tich * Frecman,
thvn evers cricketer—and everv cricket
follower—would know that the httle man
of Kent was the subjeet. He i~x “Tich”
to evervbody. :

Tt would be difficult to find a more strik-
ing example of what can be accomplished
by the will to win through than that pro-
vided by the Kent and England bhowler.
He stands only five feet five, and Lis hand
iz so little that you doubt
its capacity to hold a full-
sized cricket ball,

Then consider iz cricket
experience. For some time
previous to the war he was
on the ground staff of Kent,
but  could get no lnghcr
than tlie second eleven. Well
do I recall liiz firet game for

Kent's premier side. It was

a*rra,mat Surrey at the Oval,

1u«t after the war started.

When Freeman went on

to bow!l the onlookers launghed; the very
idea of a hittle fellow like that oelting
out Surrev’'s bezt batsmen. Well, Free-
man -didu't get them out. War scrvice
preventoed him from progressing further
]u&.l then, and in 1919, when he was
Lover thi t*a years of age, he had prac-
tically to start again. Yet list scason
this  little feliow Dbroke ali previous

records 1or the number o vietins cained
by one bowler in one season. His bug was
304. What a record; what a triumpi .
His approack to the wicket Is little more
than a walk. His right hand deliveries
scem the simplest thing in the world. But
there iz g uh The
gecret 15 1n {Iu t{ill]}tr\t“ ﬂlgﬂ. tllﬂ'
cunningly
cealed breaik.

m Cvery one of tilem.
Illl[l

t'.l.'

GQGEORQGE

QEARY
A considci-
uble amount of g%
pluck is re- &f5
quired, as well 1
as implicit
faith n tlc
opinion of the
experts, to send
a  bowler to
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to the Conmmiy.  This was ~ovn alter the
war. when e oeonld pot et going in
coudy erickel with sueeess,  Bo ho went
ro Nelson, and plaved for them in Lan-
Censhive Leaome evicket.  There. however,

1E osoon hecame evident that s bhowhov
Jibe nnw ?r.ni redtrnial and Lie went baclk
o play for Taedecstor mivt for Ensdand,

Iin.mw {he game vight from his early
sehoel av<. Geay has soms claims 1o be
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bal more than o i Playving aweatnst
Keard in 19235 he went in last when the
resi of ”H‘:].A'i{‘i:ﬂt'f' badsmen lad  heen
dismis=ed for a smal!l score and _hnnd{ﬂi
up his fiest centure” CThat showed  the
fiehting spivit.” It was furlher tllustrated
cagaiest The Anstralinng af Leeds in 1926
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