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E. 0. Handforth, off his guard, becomes guardian of two-year old child! - -·--. ___ ..;...._, __________ ...._... ________ -=-------;;;....._------------· 

HANDFORTH'S GOOD 
CHAPTER 1. 

Forgotten Treasure! 

" YOU'VE drOJlped so1uc­
thing, Handy !" 

By 
EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 
"Don't bother me 

now·, ass !" 
"It looks like a tcu-pouucl 

note !" 
"Rats !" 
'' Best- iinitation I've ever 

seen-" 
"Arc you going to clry up, 

,valtcr Church, or shall I dot 
you on the nose?" roared 
Edward Oswal<l Ha.ndfort.h, 
glaring across t h e table. 
'"I{crc nm I, wrestling with 
l'otten n1athcmatical prob-­
lc1ns, ancl all you cnn do is 
to gas about ten-pound not<l8 ! 
J)ry up!" · 

Study D, in the ....\ucif'ut 
I-louse at St. Frank's, was 
looking cosy on this blustery 
October evening. The cele­
brated Hnndforth and his 
churns were doing their prep. 
At least, Handforth was do-· 
ing his. Church and l\·IcClure 
had finished-they were gener­
ally first - and they were 
wuiting patiently to turn on 
the wil'clcss. 

"Look at it . ., l\Iac," n1ur-
1nured Church, spreading out 
the cl'isp, flimsy scrap of 
paper. "Ju:st like the real 
thing-ch ?11 

The allcgccl tcnnrr h a d 
dropped out of Ifandforth's 
pocket a minute earlier. Ed­
ward Oswald, iu sf'arching for 
a pa per on which he ha<l 
written s01ne notes, had 
turned his pockets out hur­
riedly; and the flirnsy scrap 
of p a p c r ., f o 1 d e d and 
cnunplcd, hncl fallen to the floor 1 n cr1m­
J)any with son1e editorial notes for the 
next i~sue of '' IIandforth's Weekly," nud 
a siightly sti_cky bag which had onc-e con­
tained a confection locally known as 
'' ~!other Hake's Jaw Gluc;" because (Jf 
its t~ndency to a<lh\;re to t11c teeth. It 

.. 

~·············· ... Handy's guests become 

FED.UP 
even although he for gets the 

FEED! 

w.is a sp-ecial toffee_ 1nauufactnrec.l and re­
tailed hy ::\I rs. Hake, of the sc-11001 shop, 
with cousicleraLlc :profit to l1erself. 

"Better d1uck it in the fire/' a,lvis-er1 
l\[cClur<', as lie took the allf:lgcd tenner and 
rollPd it up into a ball. ''I <lon··~ beU<:ve 
in fake pap<•r 1nonfly." 



Handy at his best in this screamingly-funny complete yarn! 

DEED! the table tipped 
o v c r . Books, 
inkpots, a n d 
llapers ,vent fly­
ing over the 
floor. H a n d -
forth dived into 
t h c fircplnce, 
and grabbed at 

~fl,& 190~/.:\UOC~f~~-

the b a 1 I of 
crumpled pnpcr, 
·which had 
fallen, fortu­
nately, upon nn 
unburnt coal. 

m:indecl impatiently. 
·there?'' 

Ila nclforth 
glanced up 
from the 
table, ,vi t h . 
susp1c1on 1 n 
his eyes. 

'' W h at'· s 
that you're 
doing?" he de-­

" '\iVha t have you got 

"Only that in1itation t~nner," replil'cl 
line, tossing it into ·the fire. "You--"· 

II(\ was interrupted by a wild, almost 
fi(\ndish, howl fron1 Handforth. The 
b!trly junior leapt to his fe-et with such 
violence t!!at he sent his chair flying, and 

To Tl-4 e 
<CHILOR~N'S HONE: "Thank o-ood-o 

ncss !" gurgled 

. ., 
Handforth, as 
lie sat back on 
his knees. 

"You - you 
reckless 
d u rn m y ! '' 
s t o r m c d 
Church. 
"You've spilt 
ink all over the 
tablecloth--" 

"Blow the 
t a b I e cloth !" 
roared Hand­
f o~th, ri8ing to 

his f cct. "What the clickens do you mC'au 
by trying to burn my money?" 

"Rot! That's not a real tenner--" 
"Oh~ isn't it?" shouted Handfortli. 

"That's just where you're mistaken ! It 
lis a real tenner !" 

"What!" 
The Scottish junior, w1!osc hanc1 l1ad per­

• f ormcd that dread deed, reeled _giddily. 
"llan<ly !" lie breathed. "You - yon 

m-enn to say t~13t I nearly burnt u,p ten 
quid?" . 

Ilandforth smoothed out the note, and 
glared. 

"Anybody but a born cl1ump could l1avc 
seen that it was real," he said tartly. "By 
George ! And you a Scotch chap ! You 
oug-ht to ba kicked !" 

"But--but--" 
1\fac's voice was feeble; he was still 

suffering severely from the shock. 
"You're kidding us, aren't you?" askecl 

Church, staring." You never told us that 
you had a tenner, Handy! That thing's 
only a fake." 

"Rot! My pater gave it to n1e before 
lie went away,'' snid Handforth. "Do yoti 
tJ1ink my pater would give n1e a dud 
tenner?" 
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Church and McClure were beginning "Yes., Barcli:ffe ~ a pretty warm side," 
dimly to understand. It was only a few said Fullwood. "I expect we shall do 
days since Sir Edward Handf orth had left well if we dra?l-and away from home, 
the school, after a brief stay. There had too. We had a 1pretty bright victory last 
been quite a lot of excitement then, for Saturday, against Ca1stowe High School." 
Sir E'dward had been victimised by a "Yes., we whacked them two-one," said 
couple of clever Italian confidence men, the Remove skipper complacently. 
who had attempted to rook him of a small "We're doing very well ,in the League., if 
fortune. Owing to the brilliant handling you ask me." 
of the case by Nelson Lee., the famous Vivian Travers smiled. 
detective-headmaster of St. Frank's, the "You haven't forgotten the great black 
plotters had failed. ~nd Sir Edward had mark., dear old fellow?" he asked politely. 
been so delighted at his narrow esca,pe that Nipper almost winced. 
he had not only given his elder son a ten- "No· and I'm not likely to forget it.," 
pound note., but he had presen~d Willy.,; he ardwled. "You mean the Saturday 
of the Third., with a fiver-and another befo~e last? Our aame with Bclltou 
fiver had gone to his daughter., Ena., of Rovers? My only hat ! Just imagine 
the M.'oor View School. Sir Edward., ~hose village chaps licking us three-two!" 
always a _gen~rous . man., had been extra St. Frank's had not yet recovered from 
generous 1n his rehe-f. the shock. Bellton Rovers had dealt the 

"Oh., my only sainted aunt!" said Mc- St. Frank's Junior XI H:s only knock­
Clure., with a gulp. "A real tenner! And down blow in the season. There had be-en 
I nearly burnt it! Why the dickens six games so far in the League, and of 
didn't you tell us, Handy?" these the St. Frank's juniors had ,von four 

"Why the dickens should I?" ret-0rtecl -the four home games against the River 
Handf orth gru!ly. House School, Carlton College., Helmford 

., But your pater left t,he school days Colleae., and Caistowe High School. Of 
ago!" - the t~o away games one had been a dra,v 

"What's that got to do with it?,, -against Bannington Council School. 
"Nothing, only-only--" The other, in which the celebrated Bell-
" I still had a quid left, and I shoved ton R~vers had ~gured., had . resulted in 

the te7:1ner in my docket and forgot all defeat for ~he Sant~. And it had been 
about 1t.," ex;plaine Handforth. largely their own fault., for they had re-

His chums rocked 0 ~ their heels... garded the Rovers as "easy game_ "; only 
"you foraot it?" · repeated Church to ftnd that ~~b Catchpole and his merry 

dazedly. 0 
· men were brilliant footballers. 

"Yes." " Confidence in a team is a big step to• · 
... Forgot that yoil l}ad a tenner?.'~ wards victory," said Nipper s?be_rly. 
"Why not?" · "But over-confidence means a bck1ng. 
"Ha forgot it., Mac,'' said Church., We were over-confident when we played 

tutnina to McClure like a fellow in a the Rovers. ~ow, next Saturday., when 
dream~ u He shoves a real, genuine, cast- w~ play Barchffe,,,·we must iJ?ro:fi.t by our 
iron ten-quid note into his pocket with a mi,~takes: and-- a . a ?" 
bag of toffee-and foraets it!" Aren t you chaps ev~r 0 ?1n0 to stop. 

McClure sighed. 0 demanded Church., ,~alk1ng into the crowd 
"He oughtn't to be allowed about round ~he fire. M~,c and I have got 

loose " he said huskily something to tell you . 
., • "It can wait," said Nipper briefly. 

- - "It can't be more important than foot­
ball !" 

CHAPTER 2. 
Pulling Handy's Leg I 

W HEN Church and McClure went to 
the Common-room., some minutes 
later., they were still feeling 
rather unsteady on their feet. 

McClure., in particular., was rocky. 
"We can't really expect to win," Ni:pper 

was saying. "In fact, we shall do pretty 
1well if we force a draw." 

Hand£ orth's c11ums listened unin-
terestedly; football., at the moment., did 
not appeal to them" 

"But it is," said Mac. 
money." 

"It's about 

And before the ot-hers could resume their 
foot ball talk, M'cCI ure, in a hushed, a wed 
voice, told of the narrow escape of Hand­
f orth's tenner. 

"I don't see why you ch~ps are so sur­
prised," remarked 'Nipper, at length. 
"It's just the sort of thing Handy would 
do-and you ought to know it better than 
anybody. He's a .careless blighter with 
his money.'' 

"But fancy forgetting a tenner !" said 
the Scottish junior indignantly. 
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cc He'd for<>"et anythin<>" !,, arinned 
0 0 0 

Nipper. "He's been 1pretty excited about 
that Black Hand business, when those 
Italians tried to dish ~his father. Handy 
can't get over the dis~ppointmcnt. He 
was knocked cold when it turned out that 
those fellows were fakes, and not genuine 
Black Hand men/' 

There ,vere some chuckles, and, before 
anybody else could make any comment, 
the door opened and Handforth himself 
walked in. His face was glowing, and he 
was rubbing his hands together with 
satisfaction. 

"Anybody seen two escaped inmates of 
Colney Hatch knookina about?" he asked 
briskly. "Oh, there they arc!" he added, 
as he caught sight of his chums. ''Now 
what about it, you fatheads?" 

"What about what?" growled Church. 
"I thought you said I couldn't work out 

that maths problem?"-
" I sti~l say it." 
, .. But, you silly chump, I've done it !" 

1·oared Handf orth. · "And, what's more, 
I'll get full marks from old Crowell." 

." Wait until he secs your paper," said 
Church, with a sniff. "You'll 1probab1y 
get full ·marks all ri~ht-but they'll be 
the kind of marks wuich need embroca-
tion !;' · 

"Ha, ha, ha!" 
"You silly ass,--" 
"Peace, children," urgecl Vivian 

Travers mildly. "Why discuss such pain­
ful subjects when there is a much more 
delightful one to claim our attention? 
We understand, Handf orth, dear old 
fellow, that you possess a cris,p tenner?" 

"Well, what about it?" asked Hand­
forlh. 

"We further understand that the said 
tenner was forgotten by you?" 

"Not forgotten., fa thcad-overlooked 
temporarily." 

"Well, for the love of Samson, isn't 
that enough proof that the tenner is more 
or less superfluous?" said Travers. "I 
ask you ! " he added, ~ppealing to the 
others, and winking. "Don't you think it 
would be a good idea if we hcLped Handy 
~o blue that ten?" 

"Yes, ra thcr !'' 
"Hear, hear !." 
"Not likely !" said Handforth. "What 

~o you take me for? I'm thinking of buy­
ing some new gadgets for my Morris 
Minor--" 

"Gadgets are more trouble than they're 
~orth," ,interrupted Travers firmly. "Be­
s1de:3, you're not really believin{J' that 
:that tenner is yours, Handy?" 

0 

!' If it isn'~ mine, whose is it r.'· 

"Well, your pater gave it to you natu­
rally," said Travers, with a shrug. "But 
surely it's obvious to you that he meant 
you to whack ~t out for the benefit of 
·the Form?" · 

"Th-e Ancient House half of it, any• 
way," amended Nipper. 

"W.ell, we'll say the Ancient Hou...~ 
half," agreed Travers. "We might in­
clude Tom Burton, of the West House, be­
cause the Bo'sun took a hand in rounding 
up the crooks. Ni,p;per was there, too, 
and, in a way, we can say that the Remove 
did the job." 

"Oh, did- it?" growled Handforth. 
"What about Mr. Lee?" 

"l'p1 not denying that Mr. Lee helped," 
said Travei•s generously. "But we're 
talking about that tenner. And "'hen 
your pater whacked it out he naturally 
n1eant you to do the big thing." 

"But look here--" · 
"A nice little feed, at the Japanese 

Cafe, say," continued Travers thought­
fully. "Just we Ancient House Remove 
chaps-with the Bo'sun as a sort of guest. 
For ten quid we ought to get a · pretty 
decent f ecd." 

'' Well, of course " 
"Nothing ~>articularly lavish," said 

Travers . ..,-~ "After all, a tcnn<'r won't 
stretch beyond a certain point." 

"This tenner won't stretch beyond my 
pocket!" said Handforth warmly. 

"How about to-morrow afternoon?" 
asked Travers, ignoring him, and lookinr 
round the room. 

"That'll suit us," said Ful~wood, nod­
ding. 

"To-morrow afternoon, then," said 
Travers. "It's a half-holiday, and we 
haven't any important football on the 
agenda. We can all do with a trip to 
Bannington, and a spree in the J a,panesc 
Cafe will be a real treat." 

"Hear, hear !" 
"That's settled, then," said TraverE 

calmly. "Thanks awfully, Handy, dear 
old' fellow." 

"Eh?" . 
"To-morrow afternoon at three o'clock, 

say." 
"Yes, but look here--" 
"At the· J a.panese Cafe," nodded 

Travers. "Good man!" 
" Why, you-you--" 
"We gladly accept your invitation,'· 

said Travers, beaming. 
"My-my invitation?" gasped Edward 

Oswald. 
"And we all think that it's very 

generous of you." 
"Oh, crumbs!'' 
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•• Not only aenerous. but handsome," 
said Travers heartily. " Not that we 're 
surprised, Handy-it's just the sort of 
thing you can't help doing. We're proud· 
of you I" 

,. Yes rather!" said Nipper, clapping 
Handfdrth heartily on the back. "We'll 
a 11 be there, Handy. 'f hanks no end !" 

"Good old Handy !" 
Everybody in the Common-room took up 

U1e cry, and Handforth, flushing, look_c<l 
round in bewilderment. He didn't realise 
that his leg was being· pulled. 

"Well, of course. if you really think 
__ ,, ho beo-an. 

11 \Vhat ab~ut giving hi~ a cheer. you 
chaps?" shouted Nipper. 

"W.e'll give him three," said Travers 
generousJy. 

The cheers were given, end Hand£ ort11 
flushed. 

"'!,hat's all rio-]1t1 " he said awkwardly. 
"As a matter of fact, it's a 1pretty good 
idea of yours. I don't see any reason why 
tl1e tenner shouldn't be whacked out on a 
Form feed. I'm game. I'm jolly glad 
you've accepted my invitation!'' 

.. Ha, l1a, ha !" 
"What the dickens--" 
.. Ha, ba, ha !" 
Tho juniors yelled with Jaughtcr, and 

Hnndforth looked round in astonishment. 
Church and McClure were grinning 
widely, and he appealed to them for en .. 
Iightenment. 

"You sil1y ass., Travers was only ~ult­
ing your leg," chuckled Church. · 'He 
didn't really mean it." 

Handforth frowned. 
"Pulling my leg, was he?" he roared. 

,. Look here, Travers., you funny practical 
joking fathead--" 

"Ha., ha, ha 1" yelled Travers. 
" You think it's a joke, do you?" bel­

lowed Handforth. "All 1·i~ht1 I'll show 
YOU! You can't pull my 1eg like that, 
you silly lunatic ! I do invite all you 
chaps to a feed at the J apancse Cafe l" 

"What !" went u,p a general yell. 
"Rather!,, said Handforth triumph­

nntly. "Now, 'fravers, my son, perhaps 
you won't crow! Perhaps you won't say 
that you pu11ed my leg I That invite was 
genuine, a·nd don't you forget it!" 

Edward Oswald Handforth meant it, 
too; and the Removites chuckled glee­
fulJy. 

CHAPTER 3. 
The Girl In the Boat I 

T HERE were n1any chortles during the 
remainder of the evening, and 
throughout tne next mornin~. No­
~!l.Y Jia~ ~eally expec~eg ~h~~ 

Hanclforth would "fall.,, for Vivian 
Travers' leg pull .. The joke of it _wa~i 
Handforth had insisted upon "blue1ng 
his tenner on a feed, even after he had dis• 
covered that he had been the victim of a 
little jape. 

The Ancient House Remo vi tes, on the 
whole, was perfectly satisfied. 

There were certain modifications, of 
course. Such fellows as Forrest, Gulli­
Yer., Bell, and Long were n~t included; 
Handforth would not have inv1t.ecl them at 
any price. And a few other ,vest House 
Rcmovites, in addition to Tom Burton, 
were :pressed to attend-not that they 
needed much pressing.·: Such_ Stalwarts _as 
R,eo-aic Pitt, Jack Grey, Dick Goodwin, 
and

0 

Alan Castleton. ,Then., too, it hacl 
been Handforth's briaht idea to incluclc a 
merry crowd of the

0 

Moor View school­
girls. 

"Why not?" he asked defensively. 
"And echo answers., ' Why not?' " mur­

mured Travers. '' After all, it's your 
feed., dear old fellow. You're the host, and 
it's your tenner." 

"It's a pity h~ doesn't invite the wl1ole 
school, and the Moor View School ns well, 
with the River House chaps as a make. 
weiaht.,, said Church sarcastically . 
"H~w 'far does he think a tenner will . 
0'0 ?" 
0 

"Rats !" said Ilandfortl1, with a grin. 
"You .can .aet a lot of tuck for a tenner." 

"We sh~ll be all right," said Nipper 
complacently. "Even if the ;party runs to 
forty that'll be half-a-crown each, =ill 
round-and the Japanese Cafe gives a 
slap-up feed for half-a-crown." 

"You don•t know Handy!" growled 
McClure. "He'll expect four or five 
courses, expensive fruits, ice-creams, and 
aoodness only knows what else, nnd when 
he finds that he can't get 'em he'll call 
the llroprietor a swind 1er !'' 

Very much as Church and ~l'cClure had 
feared, the chief work was allocated to 
them. Handf orth carried them off i·o 
Banninaton almost an hour before the rest 0 

of the auests were due to start. They 
went in° Handy's Morris Minor, and he 
drove straight to the Japanese Cafe. 

"Y 011 two chaps can get out," he said 
briskly. "Pop in, and make. the pre-
liminary arrangements, wlulo rm 

· th " garaging e car. 
"I thought you 'phoned up this moru­

ino-r'' asked Church. 
?a So I dicl, but there'll oo other things 

to fix," re.plied llandforth. "You see 
that tho ta blcs are nicely set, and make 
sure tliat there ar~ plenty of flowers, and 
all that. I want. ~his to be a 1Jrope~ 
banquet.'~ · 
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"It's a funny time to have a banquet,'~ 
grun1blcd Church. "It'll be a sort of low 
tea." 

" \Vha t do you mean, you idiot-a low 
te ?" a. 

"Well, if people have tea very late, 
they call it a high tea,,, explained 
Church. ",Ye shall be having it early, 
so it stands to rc3son that it'll be a low 
tea." 

'l'hcy escaped bcf ore Handf orth could 
make any co1nnicnt. He seemed to imagine 
that lie could buy the whole place with 
his tenner; but his chums knew that a 

_ good deal of tact would be required to 
n1ake that mon0y spin out. 

"It's not a bad idea-our goino- in 
:first," said Mac. "We can arrang: the 

menu. ,ve'll ma.kc it somethini choice, 
but light. The fellow.s and the girls won,t 
expect a whacking great meal at this time 
of the clay." 

They went into the cafe. Meanwhile, 
Handforth garaged the ifinor, and then 
he walked back briskly along tl1e High 
Street, fondly fingering the tenner in hi3 
pocket. He bacl an idea that the Japanese 
Cafe people would want to hav,e a iouk at 
that tenner before the actual f cast com­
menced. 

"Hallo! '\\!hat's this?" he murmured. 
A small crowd had o-athcrccl round a 

g~ily-d-ccorat-cd crirnival lif0bo~t which 
v.:ns standing near the '\Var ~i'C'morial. 
1 lH're was a big, open space here, and the 

ordinary traffic of the High Street was not 
obstructed. The "lifeboat " was a rather 
cle,rerly-devised· structure, mounted on a 
motor-car chassis. 

There ·was a bier mast, and on this mast 
there was a gre;t banner, informing all 
and sundry that the Edgemorc Or1pl1au 
Asylum for Hon1cless Babiea was ready 
and cager t-o accept contributions. 

The lifeboat its-elf ,vas evidently alle-
gorical. Handforth dimly r-emembered. 
that an old country house, in the hamlet 
of Edgemorc, had recently undergone ex-

l L. 

With a wild howl Handfortb 
leapt to his feet, knocking over 
chair and table. Just in time 
he retrieved his ten-pound note 

from the Dre. 

t.ens1ve alterations and renovations, and 
that it had b<?en op~ncd as the Edgemor~ 
Orphan Asylum antler the auspices of 
various famous county peo1ple. There wa~ 
a. whole string of influential names on 
view. 

There was something else on vic\V, too. 
Handforth, in fact, 11a rdly saw the life. 

boat, or the banner, or the list of nan1cs. 
He was looking at the occupant of the 
boat, who stood in a ucat little cockpit, 

"By G,corge !" brC'athC'd Handforth ap­
precia ti vc ly. 

The girl was undeniably pretty. In 
fact, she was radiantly pretty; and 
young, too. She was attired in nurse's 
uniform, and it suited her admirablv. 
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Ilandforth stood wa.tchingJ admiring, ap­
preciatin~. Her hair was neither golden 
nor red, uut somethin~ between the two; 
her complexion was hke the complexion 
of a girl one sees on a magazine cover. 
It was quite natural, too. Her eyes were 
so deeply blue as to be almost violet. 
When she smiledJ her teeth showed like 
little rows of glis~ning pearls; her nose 
was so perfect that Handforth devoted a 
full minute to its contemplation alone. 

When it came to a matter of feminine 
beautyJ Handforth was something of a 
connoisseur. At least. he was liable to 
"fall ,, for any unusually pretty face. 
Church and McClure held the IJ.lrivate view 
that their leader was giving this f ced in 
the Japanese Cafe because he was secretly 
J1oping that there would be a new waitress 
there. Handy was rather keen on the 
J a.panese Cafe waitresses; there had been 
more than one row because of his pointed 
nttentions. 

"Would you care to make a little con­
tribution P,., 

Handforth jumped. The vision was 
. looking straight at him, smiling at him. 
Her eyes were •~low ~ her teeth flashed, 
nnd when she smiled she looked prettier 
than ever. . 

"~y George I" murmured Handf orth 
ng:un. 

It suddenly came to him, with a shock 
of satisfaction, that he would not need 
an ordinary introduction to this girl. 
He could speak to her freely. For here 
eho was publicly soliciting subscriptions 
for the orphanage·! 

"A sub P'' gas.ped Hnnufortb, leaping 
forward. "Rather l I'm on l" 

CHAPTER 4. 
Just Like Handy I 

T HE girl in the nurse's uniform smiled 
at Handforth's boisterous enthusi­
asm. 

"It's awfully kind of you,,, she 
said sweetly. "Thanks ever so much. 
You know what we're here for, don't 
you P" . 

Handf orth elbowed a few inquisitive 
cliildren aside, and be leaned over the 
lifeboat contentedly. In fact, he scruti­
nised the girl so closely, and so ardently, 
that afoor a few moments she lowered her 
eyes. 

"We shap be very grateful if you will 
do something to help," she murmured. 
"Every ei~pence is of value., sir." 
. "Sixpence l" ejaculated Handf orth. 
~• ,Wha t'e the good of sixpence ~ an 

orphanage P And, I say, for goodness 
eako don't call me 'sir.' Are you one of 
the nurses at the Babies' Home P" 

" Well, yes--" 
.. My liat I. Those babies are jolly/ 

lucky!" said Handfortb enviously. 
She laughed. 
"At ,present we have four wards, and 

there is sufficient accommodation--'' she 
began. 

"Oh, cheese it !" protestecl Handf orth. 
"I-I mean, I don't want to hear all that, 
miss ! My name's Handf orth, by the way. 
Ted Handf orth. I belong to St. Franks." 

"Y cs, I noticed t11at," laughecl the girl. 
"M·y own namo is June Truscott." 

Handforth looked at her dreamily. 
"I say, what a ripping harne !" lie mur. 

mured. "June I It reminds me of 
summer-of flowers and g Iorio us sunny 
mornings, and-and cricket, and-- Oh, 
all sorts of lovely things! June! What 
a name!,., 

This time the girl laughed merrily. 
"How silly you are i>' she exclaimed. 

"And, really, you mustn't stay here talk­
in~ to me unless you contribute some­
thing. I don't wish to sound. money 
grabbina--'J 

0 • 
"You-money grabbing?" asked Hand• 

forth indignnn tl v. " What rot ! I-I 
mean, you mustn-;t eay things like tbatJ 
Miss-liiss Truscott 1 How much do you 
want? I've got plenty of money, you 
know.,, 

He had completely forgotten the reason 
for his visit to Bannington; he had for­
gotten the Japanese Cafe and the guests 
who would shortly be arriving. So en­
grossed was he, in fact, in this pretty 
nurse that he did not even take any 
notice of the little crowd round about. 
The children were noisy, and a few grown­
ups ,vere chuckling amongst themselves­
rather to the girl's embarrassment. But 
Handforth was totally blind to all this. 

"Naturally, we are grateful for any 
little sum," she said, trying to speak in 
a IJ?rim, businesslike manner. "It is a 
very good work we are doing. All the ._ 
babies who come to ~he orphanage a~e 
well cared for·--" 

"Blow the babies l'' 
"I-I beg your pardon P" 
"Nunno l I-I mean.-- Sorry!'! 

gasped Handf orth. tc Please go on.,, 
"All the babies are orphans-quite 

homeless., and many corue to us in a ter­
ribly weak condition,'' said the airl 
earnestly. "It is our aim to bring them 
to a perfect state of health., and to rear 
them with as much loving care as thouah 
they were not fatherless or motherle:s. 
In the orphanage they will be well edu-
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cated, and when they grow old ~nough 
to go out into the world they will be 
healthy and strong and--" 

Handforth was not listening 1particu­
larly. All these details bored him. What 
fascinated him was the animation of her 
pretty face as she talked. He could have 
stood there for hours, just looking at her. 
By this time he was well and truly 
smitten. 

Sh-a paused, and lie started slightly. 
"Go on, please !" he urged. 
'' I don't believe you bave been attend-

ing- to m~," she accused. 
''Eh?" 
"'Vhat was I saying last?" 
"About-about ·t-he babies," faltered 

Handforth. "I say, do go on talking, 
Miss-Miss Jun-2 ! You don't know how 

. J)rctty you look--" 
H~r smile vanished, and a cold, frigid 

look came into her dark eyes. 
"I think you'ra making fun of me," she 

said indignantly. "Will you please go?" 
Handforth was horrified. 
"But-but I haven't made any contri-

bution yet !'' l1e protested. "Besides, I 
wasn't making fun of you-really !" · 

"If you care to take one of our Ii ttie 
booklets, you are iJ?!rfectly welcome," said 
the girl coldly. ' T·hcy are free, but you 
may, if you feel ,inclined, place a sub­
scription for the orphanage in this box." 

She expected si~pence at the most; and 
sl1e was angry when Handforth pulled out 
a piece of crisp paper and attempted to 
push it into tbc slot of the subscription 
box. · 

'· How dare you?" she cried. "I thought 
you would make fun of me !" 

Hanclforth was upset. He had offended 
her. He didn't know how, but., by hook 
or by crook, he l1ad to bring back that 
smile. He gave up the ten:pound note 
without a qualm. And why not? Wasn't 
it all iu a. good cause? Poor, homeless 
babies! Jolly good luck to them! 

"Why, what's the matter, miss?" he 
asked earnestly. "Honest, I'm not try­
ing to make fun of you. Let me put thii:; 
note into the box." --

"Note?." asked June quickly. 
She took it from him, unfolded it, and a 

Ii ttlc. gas.p escaped her lips. 
"But-but this is a ten-pound note !" 

she exclaimed dazedly. , 
"Yes, I know." 
"You really wis11 to contribute this to 

the orphanage?" she asked in amazeml'nt. 
And then, as a sudden thought struck 
her: "Or is this just a trick-is this 
note a-a fake?" 
· "It's not a trick !" insisted Handforth 
desperately. "And ifs a perfect.Jy good 

tenner, Miss .Tune. Honest Injun, you 
know! Honour bright, and all that! I 
can contribute ten quid if I like, can't I?" 

"A real ten-pound note," said the girl 
softly. 

His manner impr~ed her. His earnest­
ness was genuine. All the same, she was 

· more or less bowled over. Schoolbovs ., 
with ten-,pound no~_ were rare pheno• 
m,ena. 

"Yes, rather !" eaid Handfortb eagerly. 
"I told you my name, didn't I? My 1pater 
is Sir Edward Hnndforth. Don't you re­
member? That affair the other day, you 
know, when my pater was nearly rooked 
of a fortune. He ,vas so buck-ed when Mr. 
Lee saved him that he gave me a tenner." 

The girl remembered; all the country­
side had boon talking of that sensational 
affair. She knew that Handforth was 
speaking the truth. Her eyes softened, 
her smile came back, and Handfortb 
breatJ1~d freely again. 

"By George, that's better !'' he said, 
_with relief. "You made me awfully miser­
able, you know! I wouldn't make fun of 
vou for the world, Miss June ! Hon-est 
injun, I wouldn't !" 

She was shaking her head. 
"But I can't take all this-from a 

schoolboy," she said quietly. 
"Of course yon can!" exclaimed Hand­

f orth. "And more, too ! I'll give you 
another sub when I see you next time. 
Rather! My pater is pretty generous, 
and I generally have plenty of cash. Do 
let me !" he urged. 

"If you really mean it, I don't know 
how to thank you," said June Truscott 
ha;p,pily. "This is too wonderful for 
words! The matron will be overjoyed. 
And don't for get, an initial oon-pound con­
tribution gives you certain pr1vilegea at 
the orphanag-c. Let me explain." 

She explained-but Handforth ~id not 
hear a word. 

What she was saying did not matter a 
toss. She was talking again-and talking 
much more animat-edly than before now. 
Handforth feasted 11is eyes upon her 
ipretty young face; her sparkling eyes, her 
:flashing teeth. So enthusiastic was sh-e 
tha t she did not even notice his admiring 
aaze. 
0 

Handf orth was in a sort of dream. 
What a gir 1 ! That she should be talking 
to him like this-practically making a 
fri(\nd of him-filled him with joy. 

"There, I think I've explained just what 
it means," said June, at ll'ngth~ "What 
do you think of it-Ted?" 

She spoke the name rather mischicv­
o~s.ly-af.ter all, he was only a school-
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boy-and Ha.ndf orth jumped. She had 
called him "Ted ,, I 

'' Of course !" he said breathlessly. 
"You quite understand, don't your'' 
"Oh, rather !" 
" .. A.nd do you really mean tl1at you 

a O"rce ?" 
0 

",vhy, of course I agree !" said Hand-
forth eagerly. ",vhy shouldn't I?" 

"I shall have to give you a receipt for 
this n1oney," said June. "And if you will 
sign this pa~per--" 

He signed readily enough. He didn't 
know whnt it w!la, but he signed. She 
gave him a receipt, and he stuffed it care­
lessly into his pocket. 

And it was at tl1is interesting moment 
lha t Church and McClure arrived on the 

--
CHAPTER 5. 

Troub!e in the offing I 

1procc<'ding, and the leader of Study D 
boiled. 

Unfortunately, Church l1ad crooked his 
elbow round one of Ilanclforth's armpits, 
nnd McClure had done the same. They 
were running hard, and Handforth, who 
hacl his back to them, wns at a total dis-­
ad vantage. He couldn't run backwards 
at that speed, so he was dragged. 

"Hi ! Stop !" he l1owlcd. "I'll-I'll 
smash you-- Lcggo !" -

But Church and 1.fcClurc did not let 
go. They wanted to get IIandforth wcl I 
clear of the danger zone. Edward Oswalcl 
himself was filled with mortification. She 
had seen this undigntfied departure of 
his! In ·that moment· Handforth's feel­
ings towards his chums were more or less 
homicidal. 

"Now!" panted Church, at length. 
"That'll do, Mnc.'' 

"Y-es, I think so," gasped Mc'Clure. 
"But hold him tightly! You know ,vhat 
he is !" · "o II, my hat !" groaned Church. They all halted, and 89,DlC :passers-by 

In a flash, he and Mac knew sn1ilecl; others frowned. There was never 
what had hap,pened. One glance any telling what these schoolboys would 
a-t that pretty girl ,vas enough do. 

to inform. them. _ They knew Handforth "You-you faithless rotter!" said 
only tqo w~ll ! Church, in a voice of breathless accusa-

" "\Vhnt do you think of him?" asked tion. 
McClure bitterly. "He leaves us at the "Eh?" ·gurgled Handforth . 
. Japanese Cafe, saying that he'll be along "A.t any minute Irene will be here, and 
in a minute! '\Ve wait and wait, and we find you flirting and gallivanting with 
when we come out we find him making eyes a pretty nurse girl!" 
at a pretty nurse girl!" "I wasn't flirting!" roared Handforth. 

"You're not surprised, are you?" "It's no good your denying it.--" 
growled Church. "You know jolly well "Or gallivanting, either!" growled the 
that· it's dangerous to leave him by him- rugged junior. "She's-she's getting sub­
self for five minutes an end!" scriptions for the Edgemore Orphan 

'l1hey went forward quickly. Tho guesta Asylum for Homeless Babies. You silly 
would soon be arriving, and it was im- asses, I _was only giving her a sub!" 
portant that the host should be on the--- "Giving her the glad eye, you mean!" 
$pot. There was only one thing to do in said Church sternly. 
n situation like this-and Church and "And I wasn't sure that sl1e didn't give 
McClure did it. you the glad eye back," added McClure. 

"Pardon us, miss,'' said Church, raising "A jolly pretty girl, I'll admit.--" 
his ca'.p. "Pretty?" echoed Handforth, with con-

,vithout any preliminaries, lie and l\Iao centratcd scorn. "What do you mean­
:ieizcd Handforth by the arms, and yanked pretty? She's glorious-she gorgeous­
Jtin1 backwards. June looked on wonder- she's too marvellous for description! The 
ingly. English language isn't good enough to 

"Hi ! What the-- Lcggo, you __ ,, 
dun1mies !" roared Handforth. "What 
the dickens-- Let me go, blow you! I 
haven't finished with-with this young 
lady yet!" 

"I don't think there's anything else for 
us to talk about-really," said June 
hastily. "Thank ycu ever so much." 

Handforth was in no position to make 
an adequate reply. He was being yanked 
along the High Street at c~press spced­
J)3ckwards. It_ was a most undignified 

"Never mind the English language!'' 
interrupted Church hastily. "All we 
kno,v is that you're coming with us. We 
leave you alone for a couple of n1inutes, 
ancl when we find you you're giving tha 
glad eye to a pretty girl. You ought to 
wear smoked glasses-or blinkers!" 

"Blinkers?" snorted Handforth. "I'm 
not a horse !" 

"Perhaps not; but you're a mule,'' re• 
torted Church. "And mules wear blinkere. 
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don't tlwy ? F o r 
goo<lnc•ss' sak<"', snap 
out of it, Handy!'' 

'' ,vhat do you 
n1can-snap o u t of 
it?" demandC'd Hand­
f 0rth coldly. "If you 
want to talk to me, 
talk English !" 

"He wan ts to arcrue 0 

now,'' groaned Mc-
Cl urc. "Don't you 
realise, you d_ummy, 
that all your guests 
are due to arrive?" 

Handforth started. 
"Guests?" he repeated. "What 

guests?" 
"You don't mean to say you've for• 

gotten the feed?,, 
"Fe-eel? ,vhat f cecl ?'' 
"At the Japanese Cafe!" yelled Churcl1. 
"Japanese Cafe?" repeated Handforth 

d::tzPdlv. 
'· oh: help !" groaned ~fac. "He's not a 

1nulc-he's a parrot !" 
Rcruem branoo was dimly rcturnin O" to 

Edward Oswald Handforth. 
0 

"Oh, I sec what you mean now," he 
growled, after a few n1oments. '' That 
feed at the Japanese Cafe?" 
. "IVs sunk in," said Church, with re• 

li<'f. "It's ;penetrated tu.e reinforcccl con­
cr{\te." 

Handforth leapt over 
t h e banisters a n d 
grabbed the lotter. 
" It's from her," he 

said softly. 

"As for the iced,!' said llanclforth, 
smoothing his crumpled jacket, and glanc­
ing anxiously clown the road, "the f C'ed's 
off !" 

'' The fecd\;;-which ?" asked his churu8, . . 
1n one voice. 

"Off !" rep ca ted Ha ndf orth briefly. 
"Oh, it's off, is ,it?" fumed Church_ 

'' Just because you fall in love with a 
[Jretty girl you desert all your guests?" 

"I haven't f allC'n in love !" said Hand. 
forth fiercely. '· If yon say t,~a~ again, 
)Y~lte~ Church--" -
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"Oh, let it rest," said Church wearily. 
"You ass, don't you · understand that 
everything is fixed up at the cafe, and 
that your guests arc due?" 

u I can't h~lp my guests," said Hand­
forth defiantly. "I keep telling you that 
the fced's off. How the dickens can I 
spend that tenner on a feed when I haven't 
got tho tenner?" · 

"Haven't got it?" asked Mac, with a 
catch in his voice. 

u No, I haven't I've given it as a sub 
to the orphanage." 

The Scottish junior rocked on his heels, 
and Church grabbed at him for sup:port. 

"You've given that crirl t~n quid-· as a 
su~ ?" whispered Church, in a thin, feeble 
voice. 

"Yes, I have!" said Handforth de­
fiantly. 

"But-but-but--" 
Words failed Church. Ho knew that lie 

ought to have realised it before. Wasn"t 
it just like Handy to whack out that 
tenner, and to give it to charity~aftcr be 
had fixed everything up for a Form fc~d P 

To say that Church and McClure were 
a~hast would be puttiug it very mildly. 
'fney were speechless. Ancl if Handforth 
thought that he was going to escape, so 
that he could return to the fair June, he 
was due for anoth~r think. 

For the guests were arriving, and the 
guests seemed to fill the whole of Ban­
nington High Street. 

CHAPTER 6. 
Cooling Him Off I 

T HEY came, mostly, on bicycles; and 
Church and McClure were relieved 
to see that the Moor View girls had 
turned off, and ,vcre making for tl1e 

cafe. Nipper and Travers, and a number 
of other Removites, seeing t.hc Study D 
trio in the road, were approaching. 

"Anything ,vrong ?" asked Ni.pper 
politely. 

He could see that Handforth and Churcll 
and M.'cClure were flustered. , Clearly, 
there had been a littla tiff. This was un­
fortunate on the eve, so to speak, of the 
feed. 

"Oh, it's nothing much," said Church, 
speaking with deliberate bitterness. 
"l\Icrely a trifle. The fccd's off-that's 
all." 
- The majority of those Rcmovites must 

~ave possessed marvellously acute hear­
ing; for even the boys on tbe outskirts 
came crowding round, their faces expres­
sive of consternation and alarm. 

"Say that again," said Travers. "Were 
you talking about the feed P" 

"Handy has blued the tenner on some­
thing else !" said McClure hopelessly. 

"What!" 
It wasn't so much an exclamation as a 

unanimous yell. 
"Listen, you chaps.," said liandfortb 

coolly. 
He f clt, in the circumstances, that it· 

was up to him to exp lain. And he was 
such an optimist that he firmly believed 
that his explanation would be satis­
factory. 

"Go on,'' ~aid Nip.per ominously. '' I 
t11ink you wanted to say something, 
Handy?'' 

"About the feecl," said IIandforth. 
"It's rat her rough on you chaps, I t-up­
[>Osc. but I don't think you'll mind when 
I tell what I've done with that tennc!'.=• 

"You have done something with it, 
t11cn ?" asked 'I1ravers, slowly turning up 
his coat sleeves. "Well, well! We"re 
dying to hear sonte more, dear old fell ow ! 
Carry on!" 

"You see, it's like this," explained 
Handforth. "There's a new babies' or­
phanage at Edgemore, and they're in the 
town appealing for subscriptions." ... 

"And you gave them ten quid?" asked 
Fullwood s;u~castically. 

"Yes!" " 
This time it wasn't a yell, but a fair 

imitation of a cla:p of thunder. 
"Don't get excited !" shouted Hand­

forth. "It's a jolly iood cause-this or­
phanage. I'm not go1nCJ' to tell you any 
lies. As a 1nntter of fact, I forgot all 
about the feed." 

." He forgot the food!" whispered Jimmy 
Potts faintly. 

"Tl1is other thing was so much more 
important that I ,vas justified in forget­
ting the f ced," saicl Handforth clef en­
sivcly. "Hang it., you can't jump on me 
for giving money to charity--" 

"You can do wl1at you like with your 
own money, of course, old man.," saicl 
Nipper. ·"But that money wasn't yours­
because you l1ad already invited a crow(l 
of us to a feed. Couldn't you have given 
t.l1e or,pl1anage ten bob., or half-a-crown, 
or something? Was it absolutely neces­
sary to contribute a tenner r" 1 

"I-I felt generous," explained Hand­
forth unconvincingly. 

"And I'll tell you why he felt O"enerous,'' 
added Church, in g, grim ton:. "You 
didn't see the girl who is collectin(7' for 
t.'!ie orphanage, did you? A regular 
r1;pper-a stunner ! Only a young girl., 
as pretty as they make 'em. You can 
guess ~he rest.'~ 
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The guests were pressing round, and 
now their con1n1cnts were more than ever 
like rumbling thunder. 

"I think we can understand, you 
chaps," said N ippcr darkly. "Handy 
didn't give that tenner to the orphanage-­
he wasn't ev-en thinking of the or1lha11age. 
He's smitten again !" 

"And he gave that money to the girl 
because ~he ,vas pretty !" yelled Harry 
Gresham. . "He's dished us out ·of our 
feed because of some nursemaid ! Oh, my 
hat! ,vhat are we going to do to him?" 

The exasperated guests crowded rouncl 
excitedly. Handforth b{'gan to get 
alarmed. Things ~ere not looking any 
~oo bright. 

"But-but it was for charity !" h~ 
yelled. "You don't seem to understand !" 

''We understand perfectly, and it's :\S 

clear as daylight that you need coolin(J' 
off, my son!" said Nip.per. "We don't 
blame you so much-it must be your hot 
gypsy blood." 

"I'm not a gypsy !" howled Handforth. 
"If we were to examine the Handforth 

family tree, we'd probably find gypsies 
somewhere in the past aenerations," said 
N . " l h 0 1pper. ~1.ny ow, you need cooling off. 
Grab hin1, you cl1aps !" -

Handforth was :promptly grabbed. 
"Bring him this way," said Nipper. 

-'' Here's the very thing we need." 
His eyes were glinting. If he and his 

companions couldn't have the feed, they 
could, at least, have something as n sub­
stitute. And· Nipper had just spotted a 
lumbering water-cart a hundred yard8 
.away. The other juniors soon cauglit on. 
Handf orth was to be cooled off ! Right ! 

Half a dozen of the Removit('s leapt at 
the driving-seat, and the surpri&ecl driver 
_was compell<.'d to pull up his horse. He 
was also compelled to get down from his 
seat. Whil~ this little araumcnt was 

• . 0 

going on 1n front, a dozPn oth~r f cllows 
de!llt drast.Ically with Handforth. 

Quickly he was bound hand an_d foot; 
there were .plenty of long scarves which 
were brought into use in lieu of rope. 
Somebody l1nd turned off \he ·water 
supply; Handforth was tied just below the 
long sprayer. It was quite an ordinary 
water-ca rt, and the sprayer, about th rec 
feet from th~ ground, was the same width 
as the cart itself. Handforth was slunr,­
bt'neath it dn a. horizontal positior:: 
_Crowd.; of interested ,peo.ple gathered 
round, n nd there was a aoocl dea 1 of 
laughter. 0 

"R.ight away!" sang out Nipper, wh~ 
wns the master of the ceremonies. "Turn 
her on ,,, . . 

"Ha, ha, l1a !" 
Nipper himself leapt into the driviilg· 

seat. Somebody yanked the handle, a:1·1 
the full surging spray poured l)Ut of tl?,_' 
num-erous holes. lfndeninbly it wa~ .. 1a 

excellent method of cooling off Handfort!1. 
He was soaked to th~ skin in the fir:~~ 
minute, and the water was splashing rd! 
over him and all round hin1 in a con tin u:­
ous cascade. 

"Hi ! Help !" he gasped. "Thi~ 
water's cold, you rotters ! Lemme go ! ,. 

"Ha, l1a, l1a !" 
U,p the High Street went the watt'r­

cart, with Handforth tied to the rc.1.r, 
getting all the water before it r,eached th.~ 
road. From the point of view of the e:<­
asperated guesb;, it was the funniest thia:r 
they had seen for weeks. !"I 

To make matters worse, from Hand­
forth's rpoint of view, Irene & Co., of tlrn 
Moor View-. School, had turned up; and 
they were interested, if scandalis('d, 
spectators. 

"Oh, what are you boys doing?" eriC'd 
Irene, who was Handforth's special chum. 
as she ran forward. "Why are you trc-~t­
ing 'fed like that?" 

"It's too bad of you," said Doris 
Berkeley, joining her. 

"You don't understand," said Church 
hastily. "He in vitcd us to r, feed, didu ·t 
l1c-you girls, too?" 

"Yes, but--" 
"Well, he sent Mac and m,e into l.11e 

Japanese Cafe to make arranaemcnt~. ·· 
said Church deliberately. "Whe1; we can1e 
o~t we.found him _making eyes at a pretty 
girl-that one with the orphanage lif~­
boat." 

"Oh, my aunt!'' murmured Winnie 
Pitt. "Yes, we know! We saw her aa we 
came along." · 

"G 1" • l I h . be · oon. saIC reae, ervoice com1n{J' 
cold. _ ~ 

"That's all, except that he had o-i vcn 
that girl a ten-quid note-which he

0 

wn~ 
sup.posed to spend on our fc-ed," sa ~d 
Church. "Nipper thought he ne,edcd cot)l­
ing off, E,O, as this water-cart was handy, 
we got busy." 

Iren-e nodded. 
"Go ahead !,. she said briskly. "I' \'e 

changed 111y mind. All I hope is that tit,, 
water-cart was full up, and that Tt•tl 
,von't be released until it's em,pty !'' 

T HER.E were two other spectators c;f 
that astonishing sr€n~. 

They were Edward Oswald Hani"l­
forth's kith a11.d kin; or, to !put it 

plainly, Ena Hanclforth and Willy H:ind­
forth, his sister and broth-er. They 
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watcl1cd indignantly at first; then th<.1y 
11,card the truth of the n1atter. 

"W c've got to do something, sis," said 
Willy, in his decisive w~iy. "'Y c can't l~t 
'feel ruin our name hke this-the fair 
name of the Han elf orths !" 

"I don't know what you're getting at," 
said Ena coldly. 

'' Ted's })romised these chaps and you 
girls a feed a~ tho Ja.pauese Cafe," ex­
plained Willy. "He's given the money 
away, hasn't he? That means there'll be 
no feed-unless we come to the rescue. 
He's our brother, and we've got to get hin1 
out of this mess." 

"But-but--" 
"That fiver of yours," said Willy 

~risply. "It's still intact, isn't it?" 
"Yes, but--" 
"So is 1ninc," said Willy. "I was going 

to buy some materials for improving . my 

,, 

pets' quarters-and I believe you were 
going to buy a wristlet watch, weren't 
you? Well, all that is off ! Give me your 
fiver." 

"My J)Oor child," said Ena 1pityingly. 
"What do you take me for?" 

"I take you for a sport," replied Willy. 
"We've got ten quid between us-the 
same amount as 'fed has given away. 
\Vell, for J1is sake, we've got to come to 
t.he 1·escue." 

Ena sighed. 
"I suppose you're right," she admitted 

dismally. "Good-bye, wristlet watch ! 
It's a real beauty, and I was so looking 
forward--" 

"Cheer up, old girl,'' murmured Willy, 
with a sudden grin. "You'll get your 
watch all right." 

"Eh?'' 
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"Leave it to me; l 1 11 explain later.," 
said '\~lilly. "Let's have that fiver." 

The leader of the Third Form could be 
very n1astcrful when he liked; and 
although Ena preferred to think that sho 
could "boss " her younger brother, she 
was quite mistaken. It was generally he 
who bossed her. He got possesoion of that 
fiver with ease. 

"Hi ! Hold on., you chaps !'' yelled 
,Willy, running into the crowd · of Rc­
movitcs. "There's been about enourrh of 
this. Let n1y major go."' 

0 

And she ,vent into the Japanese Caf.e, 
for the feed. with a light heart. She 
knew, from past cx:perience, w11at a 
ch~mpion wangler Willy was. 

'Ihe feed took place-precisely aa 
nrrangcd. It ,vas a happy affair, and 
there was only one slio-ht alteration fron1 
th~ ~riginal program~e. 'The host was 
m1ss1ng. 

CHAPTER 7. 
A Shock for Handy I 

voices. · LETTER for you, llandy,'" said "You can cat coke!" retorted several "A 
" t Church. Let hi 111 go/' say !" inc3istcd "\Villy. and "H ' t·· "d f It was the next morning, 

. ere s your en qui or the feed!" Church and McClure and a few 
"What!" ,vent up a concerted roar. other Rcmovites ,vcrc in the Ancient 
"Don't ask any questions-here's the 

cash,"' said Willy. "My major ipromh,cd House lobby. Edward Oswald Handforth 
you a feed., and it'll be given accordinfJ' to ,vas just coming downstairs. He was 
schedule. Don't forget that we II~nd- sneezing violently as ·he did so-not 
forths stick together." because he ne~ded :o s~ceze, but 1?ecause 

Tllnrc ,,,..,. .. no d bt b t tl • he wanted to impress c,crybody with the 
'\;, n uS OU a OU lC O"Cnu1ne- f h t h ] d ht . d . df I . 11 n~s of tlio""e t".,. fi 1 th O 

• • act t a e Ht caug a. rea u co c. 
'LIO ::-. nO vcrs, anc c JUlllOl'S . H l l 't , J t Id . t 11 d· l · rerrarded them with ·oy. · c 1a( n c,1u_g 1 a co a ·_a. , . a~ . 11s 

7', - . J ,, • • sneeze was obviously forced. Since the 4lrC'-
,But hold on, Willy, said N,1pper. "I· vious afternoon he 'had been cold and -tli.;­

tlon t see whJ: we ,should ~akc your money tant with }iis chums; and· cv"en· now. he 
-a~d your s1st,;r s. That wasn't on the ,vas n·ot at all in.clincd to be friendly. 
proo ramm-c-- "y . I . l tt 1 "· I "Do yott t,.

1
·uk '"'e 1 th . •t ou can eave my · ~ crs a one, ,o 

.u n care W lC CI 1 was , d . h r d · • 
on the programmo or not?" interrupted sa:,.' ,wit . ( 18 ain. . · . ,, 
,:ui· 11y "111

1 
t f cd t tl J C f It s from the Eclgcmorc Orphanage, 

n . a e a 1e a,pan cse a C k d. Ch 1 ... 1 , .. -.1 , 
was ordered and it would ,t b . 1 · • fl" rcmar ~ urc 1 care l's:s ~. 

' n e P ayin° "\XT} t' · th t ? 11 11 d H df ti 1 Bquare to cancel it now. Never mind Ena . rt 1a 6 a .. ye _c .an or 1, c-ap-
and 111c. ,ve'll be all right. And don,t 111g over the b,1,111::;tcrs. 
forget that this money is Tcd'c:;. We're He grabb~d the lct~-cr from Cl~urC'h'.s 
lcndin(J' it to him. He's a-ivin<T the feed hand, .and Ins face was flushed. His eyc-s 
just a; though nothing ha0

~ happened. I~ gleamed._ ~rhc h;11iclwriting wa:, neat-it 
that clearly understood?" ,vas fen11n1nc. 

And so Handforth was released froin bk; "By_ Georg~ !" breath~cl Hanclforth 
wet predicament. drea1n1 ly. . 

It was some little time before be uu- "F1·om your late.st ladylove., I suppose?" 
<lerstood exactly what had hap.pen~d, and asked Mac. "Aren't you_ ac3hamecl of 
even then he didn't :lipprovo of it. Not yourscl_f? Wha,t about poor Irene? Don't 
that he was allowed to argue with ,villy you .think shes ~rcak1ng her heart be-
and Ena. They had taken matters into cause of your--' . . 
their own hands-and, anyhow, it was But H~ndforth wa3 not hstcn1ng. ~c 
l1ighly necessary for Ha.ndforth to dash w_as turning the letter oyer. and oyer 111 

off somewhere and to get into dry things. ]us hand. H~ was ~o cxc1t?d that he 
Willy rushed him into a neighbouring f?rgot to continue lns snc~z1ng opera-
temperance hot.el, where he was arantcd t1ons. .. ~-· 
the us-c of the bath-room; and there he "It'd from her ! " he said softly. 
had to stay until ,villy cycled to St. "Goodness only knows ,vhat she wants 
Frank's and back to obtain a complete to write to you for," grumbled McClure. 
change of clothes. "She got the tenner out of you, so what 

"Don't worry Ena old tltinO"" said more does sho expect? My ,1>oor old 
. ' ' o' 

1

1, Willy c_onficlcntial!y, as lie had a brief Handy, you ca~'t trust those girls. ,~ho 
word with his sister. "I'll write to the go about getting subs for cha nbes. 
~later this evenincr, and if I don't wan(J'le 'fhey'll give any chap the glad eye if the:11 
an?ther two fivers0 out of him I'm a. frizzle- think he's got any cnsh in his pocket." 
haired An1azonian !" "Rather!" agreed Church stoutly. 
E "\Villy, my lad, I leave it to you," said But Haudforth paid no att~nt.ion. H{-! 
' ua cheerfully. knew jolly well_ that Jun-c Truscott wa.s a 
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_very different sort of girl. Besides, _ he 
,vas fe~ling well dis.posed towards all man­
kind; he ·was in a charitable n1ood. .A.nd 
be was very curious about the letter. 

"\Ve 11, why don't you o.pcn it?" asked 
Mac bluntly. . 

"I'll open it when you two inquisitive 
fatheads hnve cleared off !" retorted IIand­
forth. . 

However, he tore it open, and he un­
folded the sheet within. It was an official 
document, with the printed heading of the 
orphanage ·at the to.p. A single glance 
nt the signature caused Haudforth's face 
to dro.p a few 11oints. 

"\Vell, I'm dashed !'' he saicl glumly. 
"It's not from June at all !" 

"Perhaps it's from July?" inquired 
Church. "Or August?" 

"It's eigned ' Catherine Brody,' and 
thcre'.s tl1e worcl ' Matron ' under the sig­
nature.," snid Handforth. ",vell., n1y hat, 
whnt a sell !" 

His chun1s grinned. 
"Poor old Handy !" chuckled Churcl1: 

"Dished nnd done ! You thought it was 
fro1n your latest ladylove, and it's only 
from the motherly olcl girl who runs the 
show!" 

"It's just an official acknowledgment of 
tl1~ tenner," said Ilandforth, stuffing the 
letter into his ~ocket, and regarding hi'!'1 
chums coldly. "I suppose you cha.ps 
know that I'm not speaking to you to­
day?" 

"Well, you hnvcn't made -a very good 
Rtart,'' said Church. ".And why don't 
you read that letter? You didn't give it 
a glance." 

'' '\Vho wants· to? · Tli~sc letters arc all 
the san1c." 

"There might be an invite in it," sug­
ge.stcd Mac. "Then you'd be able to ~e 
June again." 

Hnnrlf orth fished tl1e letter out, and 
read it eagerly. As lie did so, his cx­
r ?',cssion chan~cd; a blank look ca1ne over 
his face, a llUzzled light dawned in his 
eyes. 

"Jiggered if I can nu1 ke tl1is out !'' he 
~aid, at length. "It's son1etl_1ing about a 
]ittle kid named Sylvia Howett, or some­
thing. \Vhat's this about a guardian? 
,vhat the dickens1

-- How can I be the 
kicl's guardian, anyhow? And how can 
she be my ward?" 

"Let's have a look," said Church 
practically. 

He took the letter, and McClure leaned 
ov~r his shoulder. Although the wording 
was 11recise and clear, it was so1nc 
mon1cnts before the full 11urport of the 
docun1ent dawned upon them. 

"Five quid a month !" said Churcl1, wHh 
a whistle. "\Vhat's this? Five quid a 
month for twelve or fourteen years-until 
the child is olci enough to make her own 
way jn the world?" 

And then he suddenly let out a yell. 
"What's the matt-er, ass?'' demandeu 

Handforth, who was looking -intensely 
worried. 

"\Vhy, can't you see?" shouted Church 
excitedly. "You've ;promised to pay the 
orphanage five quid a month !" 

"\Vha-n-at ?'' 
"It says so here,'' continued Churcl1. 

"You sig·nctl a paper, or something, didn_'t 
you?" 

IIandf orth reeled. 
'' .A.-a paper r" he repeated feebly. 
"Didn't you sign something?" 
"I-I don't rem<!mher.," faltered Hand­

f orth, racking his brain. "Now you come 
to n1cntion it, I believe I dicl sign some 
papers. June gave me a pen, and-and 

But I didn't take much notice." 
"Well, you'd bett-er take notice now," 

said Church, cooling down. "You signed 
a ;paper-an official paper-presenting ten 
quid to t11e orpl1an:ige for the upkeep of 
one fen1ale child, to wit, Sylvia Howett, 
aa.ed two years t11rce months, born in 
S~uthampton. Both 1parcnts lost in a 
motor-coacl1 accident six months ago." 

"But-but--" 
"You've 1paid ten pounds as a sort of 

• purchase price ' for the :privilege of 
becoming the kiddie's guardian," con­
tinued Church, looking up from the letter. 
".A.nybocly, it seems, can become a 
guardian to one of the orphanage ba bics 
if they :pay ten quid down, and !promise 
to pay five pounds a month for the child's 
upkeep." 

"Five-five pounds a month!" gurgled 
Handf orth, turning ipale. 

"That's what it says 11erc." 
"But-but that's all ton1my rot!" ex• 

claimed Handforth desperately. "Let me 
look !" 

He read the letter agai~ and his face 
cl1anged ,from pale to a mottled 1ed. He 
became alarm.eel and frantic. 

"But I can't do it !" he said hoarsely. 
"Five quid a month l 'That's-that's fif­
teen bob a week !" 

"You'd better rub up your arithmetic, 
old man," E!aid I\·lcCluro -gently. "It's 
twenty-five bob a week." 

"Oh, crun1 bs !" 
"And ~;ou've ,pron1iscd to pay ,it for 

years anc.l years and years," went on the 
Scottish junior, with relish. "You've :pro­
mised to pay it, in fact, until the female 
child, to wit, Sylvia Howett, is old enough 
to make her own way in the world ! Hero 
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it i~, all in black and whitc-antl you, as 
the tiOll of a gentleman, can't get out uf 
·t I" 11 • 

Ilandforth clutched at his clnuus for 
support. 

'' But-but it's im,possiblc !" he gasped. 
'· I can't pay all that ! Why, my 1pockct­
n1oncy doesn't co1ne to five quid a month, 
or anything like it !" 

"That's awkward!" admitt()d Church. 
"Still, it's your own fault. This is wh:it 
comes of making eyes at pretty girls in 
the Banniugton High Street! And you 
can't blanw her, either. I expect she ex­
plained the whole thing to you, hut you 
didn't listen. You won't even listen lo 
I\Iac and me, and it's a cert that you wer~ 
t-:truck deaf ancl dumb by that girl ·s 
dazzling beauty." 

This wa8 so near to the truth that 
Ilandforth received a shock. He rem-ern­
bcred, din1ly, that June had talked a lot 
to him, had explained all sorti:; of papers. 
And he had blindly agreed. Ile had 
signed son1cthi11g. Sh-e had cxprc&;ly 

asked hin1 if he had understood, and he 
had assured her that he had. 

By all appearances, Edward o~wa lcl 
llandforth was fairly and squarely in the 
t-;Ollp, and tho sou1) was spla::;hing up to 
hi::; 11-eck ! 

CHAPTER 8. 

number of others. They were all in foot0r 
toga, and they had becu indulging in son11.~ 
early morning ;practice on Littl,e Sicl-e. 

"Handy's in th~ cart-that's all," saicl 
Church cheerfully. 

"You don· t seein Ycry pained nbout it, 
dear old fellow," n1urmurecl 'l'rav('rs. 

"Pained?" repeated Church. "I'm 011-

joying it! It t:;crvcs him right !" 

"Dood mor­
nin', Guar­
dy," lisped 
little Sylvia 
Howett. 
"My on I y 
sainted 
aunt!,, gur-
gled Hand­
forth as, very 
red and em­
barrassed, 
hebentdown 
and kissed 

the child. 

Hanclforth wanted to escape, but it was 
in1possiblc. He stood there, dazed anrl 
::;tunned, while Church and l\i'cClure ex­
plained the situation. Meanwhile, oth£lt' 
Rcmovitcs crowded round-until th~ lobbv 
was :packed. "' 

"I-Ia, ha, l1a !" 
A. howl wcut up when Ilandforth's pr•c­

clica1ncnt was fully understood. 
Poor Old Handy! "Poor old Handy !" 

'' WIIA.T'S the cxcitc1nc-nt ?" "Five quicl a 111onth, and he can't get 
Nipper asked t!Jat qu~tion ns . out of it!" 

he came brh;kly into tho "Oh, n1y only sainted aunt!" 
Ancient House with Tonnnv Handfo1th, horrified, shouted 

,vat.son, Trcg-eilis-West, TraY-crs, and ~, silence. 
for 
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"You-you idiots !'1 he roared. "You 
don't think I'm o-oing to pay this money, 
do you? How c:n I? I didn't know I'd 
signed anything liko that.--" 

"You can see., can't you P" asked 
Nipper. I 

"Yes, but.--,, 
u .And you're not deaf,,, went on Ni,pper 

sternly. '"fhat girl explained all this to 
you, I'll bet. Well, you went into it with 
your eyes open and your ears flapping, 
so you crin only blame yourself for what's 
luip.pencd. What's more, you'll have to 
keep to the eariain." 

"Ha, ha, ha ! 
This baby-supporting scheme was evi­

dently one which the orphanage 1people 
had been pushing amongst the landed 
gentry of the county. It was all very well 
for a rich man to become a "guardian " to 
one of the b,1bies, but it was a very difier­
cnt n1atter when a schoolboy undertook 
the responsibility. Five pounds a month 
to a rich man was a mere trifle; but five 
pounds a month to liandforth was a 
knock.;.down blow. 

"I wish yoµ wouldn't n.11 stand there 
]aug-hing like a lot of silly hyenas," he 
said irritably. "It's all a mistake, and 
ono word from me will [Jut it right. I 

contributed the tenner-and I contributed 
it gladly,., he went on, throwing his heacl 
back in defiance. "But I'm blowed if I'm 
aoino- to let these orphanage 1people soak 
~e £°or five quid a month !" 

Nipper looked at him in a ~aincd way. 
"You don't mean that you're going to 

repudiate your ipromise i" he asked. 
"You, a Hantlforth ! Perish tho thought. 
Handy ! As a son of one of the noblest 
county families,--'• 

"Sussex isn't my county, ass!" inter­
rupted Handf orth. "I'm a Suffolk cha.p., \ 
aren't IP" .,. 

"I don't see that makes any di:ff ercnoe." 
"It's all a mistake2 I tell you !,, went on 

Handf orth hurriedly.- "I've only to ex­
plain to Mrs. What-do-you-call-her, ancl 
she'll let me off. She must ]et me off ! 
How do you think I can pay five quid a 
month wi1en I don't even :possess five quid 
a month?" 

"It's one of those maths problems which 
nc-cd careful thought, dear old fell ow/' 
said Travers gravely. "Of course, you 
could earn some money." 

"Eh?" 
"Other c11a.ps llave done it," continu,ccl 

Travers. "You could sell newspapers 
outside the Palladium, 1n Banning­
ton--" 
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"Ha, ha, ha !" 
"Or you could run errand8 for olcl 

Sharpe, the ironmonger--" " 
"Ha, ha, ha !" 
"Or you might even write some literary 

contributions for the humorous weeklies ,, 
"Ha, ha, l1a !" 
It was a regular yell. of merriment, but 

Handf 01.·th, who had been looking more 
and more annoyed, suddenly flushed. 

"By George ! That's not a bad idea !" 
he said eagerly. "I could earn a lot of 
money by writing for t4e humorous wook­
lies, couldn't It' 

"You'd do better as a waste-;paper mer­
cl1ant," said Church tartly. '·You can't 
judge by the drivel vou shove into your 
own silly ' Weekly.' '1 

"But editors want humorous stuff­
they're crying for it !'' said Handforth, his 
eyes s:parkling. 

"They'd cry all rigl1t if you sent the1n 
some of your stuff!" nodded Church. 
'' Don't forget that you're your own 
editor, and so you can put any sort of 
:piffle into the 'Weekly.' Look :it thl\t 
tdiotic story of yoar own life ! It's 
nothing but a lot of nonsense from begin­
ning to end, and it's not even remotely 
nC'ar to the actual truth." 

Handforth regarded him pityingly. 
"Do you think tl1at that life story of 

mine is sup.posed to be near the truth?" 
lie asked coldly. "Everybody knows that 
it's a humorous effort; and you're not sup­
posC'd to take humorous efforts seriously." 

"Well, we won't argue," said Nipper. 
"You'd better abandon that wheeze of 
~arning money by writing for the ,papers, 
Handy. What you have to face is the 
fact that you have 1promised to pay the 
Edgemorc Orphan Asylum the sum of, 
roughly, one· thousand pounds. 0 

"What!" yelled Handforth. 
"Well, reckon it up yourself," said 

Nipper. "Five quid a month for twelve 
or f 01:1rteen years--u 

"I tell you I didn't know what I was 
doing !'.' roared Ha.ndfortb. "What's 
more, I'm fed 11:p witli this ! I'm off to 
th-e orphanage now, and I'm going to have 
a word with Mrs. Thingummyjig, and I'll 
make her understand that I'm not a 
millionaire !" 

He rushed off with the yells of lau(J'hter 
ringing in his ears. He was diso-rtsted 
with the Removites. Ins~ad of e~tend .. 
ing him the sympathy he deserved, th<'y 
were apparently reCJ'ardina the whole 
wretched affair as a first-cl;~ joke r 

It was all the more exas,peratin<T bccauae 
that ri,pping girl. June Trusc~tt. was 

being dragged into the laughter. It wa5 
through her that Ilandy had made such a 
mess of things. It wasn't her fault, of 
course, but if she hadn't been so 
pretty--

Tints, his thoughts whirling and scctl1-
ing, Handf orth Bta rted up his Morris 
Minor and dashed. off for the orpha:nage. 

T HE Edgcmore Orphan A.sylum proved 
to be a sedate, dignified-looking, 
establishment on the outskirts of 
the tiny village. At one time the 

:place 11ad be-en a gentleman's residence.· 
It was a quaint, picturesque old house, 
and consid~rablc r-cnovations had been put 
into 01>eration. ,.fhe gardens were wcll­
kcpt, and at the gate there was a hand­
some board, with gilt lettering, explain"' 
ing to all. who happened to pass that way 
the nature of the establishment.. 

Many of the old windows of the house • 
had been knocked out and larger ones 
substituted, so that every available ray. 
of sunlight could enter. It was all very 
modern now. There were sun parlours 
and other delights. , 

Handforth W:i.S rather rash in driving 
his car straight up to the front of the· 
house. It ga.v-e him an air of considerable 
affluence-and this WM exactly what he 
wished to avoid. But he wasn't renowned 
for his forethougl1t. 

As it hap.pened, June Truscott, looking 
very trim in her short-skirted nurse's uni-1 

form, was st-anding in the doorway with a~ 
stou tish, cld-erly, comfortable-looking 
woman in a prim black dress. The lady, 
in question was Mrs. Catherine Brody, the 
matron. i 

"I wonder wl10 the early ~,i~itor can 
be?" the matron was murmuring. 

"Why, it's that boy I was speaking to 
you about, Mrs. Brody," said the girl 
quickly. "You remember-the one you 
wrote to last nig-ht." 

"Really?'' said the matron, with in­
terest, a kindly smilp breaking over h~r 
face. "I shall be most interested to me~t 
this young gentleman ... .\.n unusual school­
boy, June! A boy with a Tery bi~ heart!" 

"He's a dear!" said June, noading. : 
"A.hem ! I hope you won't say any­

thing like that in 11is hearing, child," 
said M.'re. Brody. "Df'ar me ! Is it usual 
for scnoolboys to have their own motor­
cars?" 

"Of course not," laughed June.. "Ted 
Handforth is quite au exception." 

"So I should imagine," nodded the 
matron. "A boy wl10 can contribute ten 
pounds so easily, and tpromise to pay the 
monthly expenses of one of my babies, is 
certainly a novelty. Evidently ho has 
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plenty of money, ancl I am very glacl that are a schoolboy, and yet you arc the 
he is using some of it in such a sensible guardian of little Bonnie." 
way." "Little which?" asked Handforth 

The car drew 11,p, and Handfortb, get- feebly. 
ting out, was tongue-tied. On the way he "Oh, of course ! You haven't seen your 
had rehearsed the speech he would utter little ward yet, have you?" beamed tho 
upon arriva1; but every word of it had matron. "Such a delightful child!" 
gone. June's :presence flustered him. "Oh, rather!" 

:' ~r-~?od-morning !" he faltered, "Her name is .Sylvia Howett, but sl1e is 
ra18 1ng 111s cap. such a strong, bonny child that wo call 

June tripped down the ste.ps to meet her Bonnie," said Mrs. Brody, smiling. 
him, and Handforth was fascinated by her "I'm -sure you will make very great 
charm. He thought that she was prettier friends with her. A sweet Jittle thing-
than eYer. very Illayful, very healthy, very lovable."-

" It's sweet of you to come so soon," she "I-I sn;ppose Bonnie is the female 
said, taking his hand. "Matron, this is cl1ild, to wit, Sylvia-- I mean, she's 
the boy I was telling you about-. the boy the one That is to--say--'' 
who has been so marvellously generous. ".A.nd to think that you, a schoolboy 
Ted Handforth. Ted, this is ¥-rs. Brody, of St. Frank's, are her guardian," laughed 
the matron." the matron. "Your generosity, dear boy, 

Handf orth, very awkward, shook hands is so great that I cannot find words to 
with the large lady. thank you. I can assure you that the 

"I-er-that is,-- You see " monthly contribution of five pounds wi"ll 
He paused, ,painfully conscious that his supply the child, not only with every 

words were somewhat incoherent. necessity, but with a few luxuries, too. I 
"My dear boy, please say nothing!'' am not goin.g to S;poil your wonderful 

nrged the matron warmly. "You cannot generosity by pleading for additional con­
realise ho,v delighted ·1 was to hear of tributions., . but you will realise that any 
your amazing kindheartedness. I am 1i ttle extras will be spent on your child, 
proud to shake you by the hand., my dear, and none other." 
dear boy." "My - my child P'' breathed Hand-

,, But you see--" forth. 
"There are very few people in this world "Sykia is yours now," smiled the 

with such kind hearts," said the matron matron. "How proud you will be when 
firmly. "I am delighted to tell you that she grows up !" 
our guardian scheme has been splendidly "You mean, how broke I shall be-­
supported. But in almost every case the That-that is to say, rather !" gasped 
sup.port has come · from rich., an:fluential Handforth. "But, the fact is, M.'rs. 
fa mi lies. It is ind~d gratifying to know Broadway--" 
that at least one schoolboy--" "Mrs. Brody," corrected the matron 

"Oh, rather!" said Handforth breath- gently. 
lcssly. "But, you see, Mrs. Brody, it'J:J "1-1 beg your pardon, ma'am! I 
not quite--" m~an, Mrs. Brody!" panted Handforth, 

"You are trying to tell me that you are confused. "You see, I'm afraid I shan't 
only too pleased to ]1elp the orphanaae/' I mean, ,vhat I'm trying to say is 
smil('d the matron. "I have freque~tly that--" 
noted that modP.sty goes hand-in-han<l "You need not worry yourself about the 
with generosity." _ monthly contribution," beamed the 

"You see, my pocket-money--" matron. "There are two ways of paying 
"And such self-denial ! " said the -on the first of every month or, alter­

matron warmly. "Svlendid ! My dear natively., on every fourth Saturday. Tho 
June, can you imagine it ! This kind, latter is, of course, the bet~r, since it 
generous boy is even giving u.p his pocket- means thirteen payments of five pounds in 
money in order to help the orphanage!" · the year, instead of twe1ve." 

"I think it's noble of him !" said June, Handforth nearly choked. They were 
regarding Handforth with such admira- trying to shove another fiver a year on 
tion that Edward Oswald almost reeled to him ! 
as he stood. "You don't understand!" ho pantecl. 

How could he go on witlt his ex1llana- "These monthly contributions-- 'l'he 
tion? How could he tell the matron., with truth is.--" 
June listening, that he had not meant his "Now., now, my dear boy, you must not 
promise? attempt to belittle your wonderful 

"I'm sure," said Mrs. Brody, "that your generosity," said the matron reprovingly. 
position will be unique, my dear boy. You (G_ontinued on page 24.) · 
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Three pages of chuckles which will keep tlie doctor away!_ 
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By George! Something will h_ave to .. be 
done about our telephone service! '"hat 
do you think of this for justice ? 

The other day I was stony, and it 
suddenly occurred to mo tho.t I n1ight be able to 
touch the Editor of tho NELSON LEE for a few 
bob until I received my next remittance. 

So I promptly rang up tho Trunk Coll offi~e 
on the Junior Common-room 'phone. I osked 
for t.he number, and pretty soon I was through. 

" Ha Uo ! " I said. 
" Hallo ! " said tho girl at the other end. 
" Hallo ! ,, I said. 
" Hallo ! " so.id she. 
"Er-how are you ? Fine, what ? '! 
"\Vhat do vou want ? "said she. 
She had rather o. nice voice, I thongh t. I. 

wouldn't havo minded talking to her for a 
little while ; but, of course, business was 
business. 

" I want the Editor of tho N'ELSO~ LEE, 
please, if you don't mind," I said politely. 

" He's on gaged for a moment," she replied. 
"I'll wait, miss. Nice weather .. '~ 
"Sorry, I'm busy," said she. "Hohl the line 

for a few moments. I'll put yon through when 
tho Editor's line is disengaged.,, 

So she biffed off. I waited about two minutes, 
ond then the telephone girl at tho Trunks 
Exchange said : 

" Do you want another three minutes, 
ploaso ? '.! 

"Eh ! Yes! Buzz off! '~ I said soverely. 
" Don't interrupt me in tho middle of a very 
important business conversation.,, 

Three minutes later I'm blowed if sho didn't 
interrupt me again. 

"Look hero! '! I roared. "Don't I keep 
telling you this is an important call ? Please go 
away, miss. Thank you.'~ 

She di<ln 't interrupt me ofter that., and about 
ten minutos Inter I was put through to the 
Editor. \Vhen I told him what I wanted, he 

(Continued at foot of n,xt col.) 

• 

Little Timothy Tucker 
Sang for his supper ; 
Ho asked 0, loai of brea<l ; 
Ho got it-on his heacl. 

(Clarence Fellowe.) 

AlIBITION'~ 
I am not yearning to be wise, 

Or know an awful lot ; 
For things like ginger-pop and pies 

I do not care a jot ; 
All wealth and riches I despise ; 

I do not want a yacht, 
And fame means nothing in my oyes-

1 think it tommy-rot. 

But every nrticle I prize 
And everything I've got 

I'd J1:ive to do an exercise 
Without a single blot. 

(0. de V. Remove.) 

( Continued from pr~vioiu col.) 
st.arted chortling-I don't know why-and then· 
ho said: 

" All right ! I'll lend you ten bob, if you like. 
1'11 post it on to you.'~ 

"Good.'! . 
I trotted out of the Common-room like a 

three-year-old and, just to celebrate, I invited 
Churohy and ~Io.cover to the tucksbop to have 
0, ginger pop at my expense-provided they 
lent me the money. ,v e had t,be ginger-pop ; 
we had two each. 

Early tho next, morning I received a letter 
from the Editor with ten bob in it, and with it 
anothor lotter containing an account for Trunk 
Call-12/6d. 

By George ! Isn't it the limit ? I take all tho 
trouble to ring up, and finish up 2/6d. out of 
pocket-plus tho price of six ginger-pops. ,vhat 
a lifo ! 
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latest Trackett Grim masterpiece-sez you ! 

''POPPED'' OFF! 
By E. O. Handforth. 

(Author of 1,019 stories of Trackett Grim, 
each one better than the last.) 

"MR. GRil\I, I need your assist­
ance." 

The speaker was a f'at. fair 
man with dark hair, who stood 

rubb~g his bald head with a handkerchief 
nnd perspiring all over his face and half­
way down his neck. Trackett Grim eyed 
him carefully n.s he entered the grP.at de­
tective's insulting-room. 

"Dear me! n said '.rrackctt Grim. "I 
deduce that your name is Sainuel Ba.ttcr­
~mnsh. You live in Battersea. You are a 
retirod batter-1no.ker, worth £1,767,230 and 
3evenpence-halfpenny, and, in fact., ta.ken 
all round, you're a batter man-ho, ho!­
thnn I am." 

" l\Iarve1lous ! ,, gasped Mr. Batter• 
smnsh. " Row did you manage to--" 

"Elomentally, my dear Batson-I mean, 
\Vattersmash. I gathered your name from 
your card, which you sent up to me. 
'Your address I also deduced from tho 
san1e source. Your fortune I deduced by 
i-cnding it in the papers." 

"It is very simple when you explain it, 
~Ir. Grim. Now, I want your help. This 
lotter has reached me t-0-day.,, 

Trnckett Grim took the letter. It wa3 
~vritten in violet ink, and t,he paper was 
covered with fingerprints. It ran : . 

" Dear Battersmas~ _ 
" I beg to inform you that l propose to 

burgle your house to-night, and steal 
£1,000,000 from the safe in your library. 
It's no use your fixing up any burglar 
alarms. I know every alarm ever·invented, 
and they can't catch me. . 

'~ PERCY THE POP-PINCHER." 

u Ah ! ,, sn.id Grim. " I know this bad 
Ind well. ,vhat he says is quite true. No 
burgla~ alarm will ever catch him." 

Ba.ttersmash wiped his brows fe,.,.crishly. 
" Then what can I do ? 11 he groaned. 

'' How can I prevent tl1is rotter taking 
away my small savings 7 What sort of 
crook is this Percy ? ,, 

"He is called Percy the Pop-Pincher,n 
~nswored Gr~, taking B sip of his cocoa, 

. because of Ins extraordinary fondness for 
g~nger-pop. He has broken into every 
ginger-pop factory in the country-and 
has never yet been caught.,, 

"Then I suppose I must resign myself to 
the loss of a million pounds," groaned :arr. 
Bat.tersmash. 

T~ackett Grim smiled in a sinister 
fashion. 

" Not at a!l,,, said he. " I propose to 
come home with you and fix a little burglar 

alarm of my own 
invention." 

"But-but 
burglar al_arms 
are no good 
against Percy tho 
Por-Pincher.,, 

• I think,,, said 
Grim with a wink, 
" th~t this one might be successful. We'll 
try It." 

"A miUion thanks, lir. Grim," sobbed 
this Battorsmash. " If you succeed in 
saving n1y n1illion pounds, I don't mind 
sta!1din~ you a 9.ui~." . 

So Grim and Splint.or b1.fied off with the 
poor old chap to his great house in 
Battersea. On the way, Grim stopped at B 
shop and bought son1ething, which he hid 
under his jacket. 
• While the old man nnd Splinter were at 

dinner, ~rim slipped into the library and 
fixed lus alarm. Shortly afterwards, 
Ba.ttersmnsh peered in curiously and 
examined the safo all over. There was 
nothing there. 

Early t.he following morning, Batter­
smash raced downstairs and into the 
li~r~ry. Tho sa.fe was broken open and a 
m1lhon pounds were missing. 
. " Baffled ! :' ho shrieked. " Aiy money 
1s stolen. Grun, you and your silly alarm 
ure wash-outs." 

Grim smiled an inscrutable smile and 
sn.id: 

'• Lot · us follow his footsteps." 
They foil owed the burglar's tracks to 

the dra~ring-z:oom, ~nd there they found a 
m_an lying msens1 hie beside an open 
window. Tho 1nan was a. villainous rascal 
and ho had evidently just been going t~ 
climb out of the windo,v whon he became 
sense less. In his hand was a n1illion 
pounds. 

"What-whn.t--what ?f' gurgled Batter-
smash. "How on earth -Electricity, 
by Jove!,, 

:: N?:' laughed Grim. '' Ginger-pop ! u 
Ginger-pop ! ,, 

"Yes," nodded the marvellous de­
tective. " That was my burglar alarm. I 
carelessly left a bottle of ginger-pop on 
the sideboard-chock full of drugs. You'll 
find the empty bottle on the library floor 
One quid, please." "~fake it ten bob,'; 
suggested Battersmash. 

THE END 

Chubby Heath ~ 
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WEEKLY SCIENCE TALK. 
By Professor Napoleon Browne. 

This week : TALKING. 

T 111s is a science about which I flatter 
myself I know a good deal. There 
are few bet.ter talkers at St. 
Frank's than I. Many brothers, 

however, do not seem to npprocia.te the 
true beauty of the art of talking. Some 
fellows, when I begin to speak to them, 
express a painful and intense desire to 
know if it is my lower jaw that moves. 
Others desire to know if I have ever read 
tho .Ancient Mariner. My answers are 
brief. It is. I have. 

Practice is the great secret of talking, 
nnd to practise efficiently you should first 
of all buy a good, strong don key. Examine 
the brute's hind-legs, to see if either of 
them is loose. If they seem to be fastened 
on pretty strongly, you can then begin to 
talk until you have succeeded in talking 
the donkey's hind leg off. lfako sure you 
talk the hind leg off. You'll never be a 
really good talker if you merely rely on 
removing the donkey's fore-legs. 

HERE AND THERE 
AT ST. FRANK'S. 

HANDFORTH says that ho gets into 
- at least one ragging every week. ,v e have always suspected that 

" Ho.ndforth 's \Veekly " is a ro.g. 
• • • • • • 

Clarence Fellowe tried to 1urite a poem on 
".Autumn,, the other day, but he couldn't 
think of a rhyme for " 1.vithering. '! So 
Jar, 187 fellows ha·ve told hf1n one. 

• • • • • 
Professor Tucker clean forgot to have 

bis breakfast the other morning. But he 
wasn,t hungry because he forgot that ho,d 
forgotten it. 

• • • • • 
Corcoran of the ltf odern House asked 

Nipper to join handa with li-im in a raid on 
the River House crowd. But Nipper 
evidently d·idn'e understand what he meant 
by "joining hands,,, for h6 brought along a 
pair of handcuffs I 

. . . . -
Euclid, eays ?tlr. Crowell, was o. slave, 

and nan·owly escaped death. We are 
truly sorry. . . . . , 

By the same token~ Vlrgil was nearly 
eaten b-tJ a lion. JVell, it might have been a 
I-ion before it met Virgil; but u soon turned 
into an ass. 

• • • • • 
' 

Speaking of thunder, ~Ir. Crowell askod 
us the other day what it was that roared 
out from tho skies with a mighty clamour, 
regardless of mere shivering wretches of 
human beings. We knew the answer. 
Rising-bell I 

Mo.ny fellows think it is necessary t-o 
tether the donkey while talking to it. 
This is not tl1e case. The donkey will 
listen to you patiently all the tilne. The 
reason for this is because he is an ass. 

When you have become expert in 
straightforward talkin~, you can turn 
your attention to learning various tricks, 
such as talking through your hat and 
talking out of the back of your neck. You 
may then take your degree by addressing a 
meeting in a, place called Random. Every 
good t.alker must talk at Random. 

Let me warn you against seeking 
instruction at the " talkies.,, You cannot 
learn talking at tho talkies. No, sir. 
They will tench you how to snuffle, how 
to drawl, how to whisper, how to honk, and 
how to make n. sormd liko an ape with 
adenoids-but not how to talk. 

If you want to learn talking, come to the 
man who invented it: William Napoleon 
Browne. 

SOLUTION OF LAST WEEK'S 
CROSSWORD PUZZLE. 

The hidden sentence contained in thls 
puzzle ls In heavy type. 

OP 
RP 
TR 

Answers to tliis week'-~ problems. 

1. I think I must have forgotten to tell 
you to use Roman figures. How many of 
you tumbled to it ? T.be answer is: 
V I V I D-whioh is " very clear " indeed • 

2. You are right-the water wouldn't 
and couldn't flow into the empty tank 
without a pumping engine. ,vhen tho 
so.me level had been reached in eo.ch 
tank, the inflow of water would stop. 
There would be exactly three feet of water 
in each tank,-
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HANDFORTH'S GOOD DEED ! 
"(Continued from page 20.) 

"We quite underst~nd that yours is an 
cxce.ptional case. Rt~h pe~ple ~an support 
one of the orphanage babies without ev~n 
feclino- the loss of the money. But ~n 
vour iase it is noble. Yes, my boy, noble! 
it is a true example of self-sacrifice." 

June, who could see that Handforth 
was labouring under some tremendous 
emotion, came to the rescue. 

" Perhaps he would like to see Bonnie 
this morninO", matron P'' she suggested. 

"And why not P'' said Mrs. Brody, 
smiling. "Strictly speaking, visitors ~re 
not allowed to-day, but we can easily 
make an exce,ption. Certainly, June! 
Take him riglit upstairs, and introduce 
l1im to his little ward." 

CHAPTER 9. 
Worth the Money! 

H A.NDFORTH, dizzy and bewil­
dered, found himself inside the 
orphanage. 

He had scarcely boon able to get 
a word in cdo-eways whilst }!rs. Brody had 
been talkinC:: He was intensely relieved 
to find that the matron did not accompany 
them upstairs. He was alone with June! 
And it would be so much easier to tell her 
tf1e truth! 

But would it? When he looked at t11c 
girl's pretty face, when _he ~aw h~r s_park­
linrr eyes, so full of adm1rat1on, his tongue 
sce~ed to turn to a chunk of cast-iron. 
He couldn't make it form the words that 
W<'ro in his mind. 

"Here we are !" said June gaily. 
They had reached an up,per floor. E',•ery­

w here could be heard the various cries of 
extremely youthful humanity-squalling, 
01dinarily healthy crying, shouts of glee, 
shrieks of merriment, and so forth. Ta.ken 
as a whole., it was rather ear-splitting. 

'l'hrough various open or half-open 
doors, Handforth could see all sorts of 
babies and youn~ children. Some were 
being ha thed, otners were being fe~, 
w_hilst still others were just ram.ping 
a bout, playing. 

Handforth also caug11t a glim.pse of 
other trimly-attired nursemaids. He felt 
strangely out of place; he felt that he was 
au intruder. Seldom, indeed, had Ranrl­
f orth so appreciated the feelings of the 
fi~h which finds itself out of water. 

His mind still in a whirl, he discovered 
that he was iin a pretty sitting-room, 
where there was a comfortable couch, a 
neat little bamboo table in the bav .. 

window, and various odds and ends dotted 
a bout, .eloquent of a f cminine occupant. 

"I say!" faltered Hanclforth. 
"This is my own little den.," explained· . 

June, smiling. . . . 
"Jolly nice, too !" said Handfortl1. 

"Look here, Miss June, there's something.­
I want to tell you, but--" 

"Yes?" 
"Well, you see-- A.bout this ar-

rangement.--- I mean--' 1 
,. 

"I'm sure it's going to work out very, . 
very nicely," laughed the girl. "Just. 
wait here a minute-Ted." 

He tlirilled. It '\\"as lovely to h~ar her -
callinrr him "Teel " like tbat. The fact 
that s11e was at least four years older than· 
himself did not seem to strike him. He 
wouldn't have believed .it, even if he l1ad · 
been told. She didn't look a day more 
than fifteen or sixteen. 

He found l1imself nlone, but not for 
long. Before he could gather l1is wits 
about him, June returned, and now she 
was leading the cl1ild, Bonnie, by the · 
l1and. Even llandforth, who wa.s scared 
stiff of children, found hims-elf grinning. 

Little Sylvia Howett was a sweet little 
thing. A tiny mite, ju5t over two, and 
she wasn't a bit shy. She came gravely 
forward, and ,put up her mouth for Hand­
forth to kiss. 

"Dood-mornin', gua.rdy ," she lisped. 
"My only saint.ed aunt !" gurgled Hand­

forth. 
He bent down and kissed her, so em­

ha rrassed that he went as red as a beet­
root. He was pTetty certain that June 
had put the child up to calling him 
"Guardy.'1 And, somehow, it ~med to 
settle the whole matter. He was so deeply 
into this thing now· that it was getting 
beyond his powers to extricate himself ! 

"Isn't that just sweet of her?" asked 
June, smiling. "You see, you are now 
the little darling's legal guardian." 

"By George !11 

"Your monthly contributions will en­
title you to that ~)rivilege,'1 explained 
June. "Won't you sit down? Bonnie 
won't be a bother-she's ever so good." 

Bonnie got busy with her toys, ancl 
Handforth was relieved. He 11ad been 
l1alf afraid that ehc would want to climb 
on his knee, and play about with his 
necktie, or something. 

"There are other iprivilcges, too, Ted," 
went ·on the girl. "As Bonnie's guardian 
you will be allowed to call every Wed .. :· 
ncsday afternoon and every Saturday· 
afternon, if you want to-to see_tlie child .. " 

"Will-will you be here?" ns'ked Han;l-
forth eagerly. ·· 
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"I shall, as long as I am Bonnie's 
nurse," laughed June. 

•• I sar, that's to1Jping !" said Han<l­
f orth, his eyes sparkling. "If I come on 
Saturday afternoon, can--can I stay 
Ion<>" P" 0 

0 All the af~rnoon, if you wish, and 
you can have tea in here, with your little 
,vard." 

.. And what about you?" 
"Naturally, I shall be ·here, too," said 

tl1e nurse. "You'll need somebody to pour 
out your tea, won't you? Won't it be 
jolly-just the three of us?,, 

Handforth could have laughed aloud. 
What a cl1ump he had been! Thank 
croodness the matron had been so voluble! 
What a blessing it was that he bad not 
be-en able to e:tsplain tho real cause of 
his visit ! 

He had come to a sudden decision. By 
hook or by crook, 11e would get that :fi vcr 
every month! It. was worth the money! 
Twice a week he could come here-and 
come ,vith all the assurance in tho world, 
too, since 11e was the child's legal 
guardian. Be could come, and there 
,vould be the joy of having tea with June! 

And now, to his l1orror, he realised that 
if he said what he had come to say, June 
,vould scorn him. The thought of that 
made cold shivers run up and down Hand­
f orth's s,pinc. 

Besides, he would forfeit this glorious 
privilege of taking tea with her twice a 
week. By George ! He couldn't allow a 
catastrophe of that sort to happen. And 
,vhat was five quid a month, anyhow? 
Pouf ! A mere trifie. He'd get it some­
how or other ! 

And having come to that decision, he 
felt serenely happy. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Surprising the Natives! 

"POOR old llandy I" 
"Ha ha ha I" ' ' . At St. Frank's the Remov1tcs were 

thorougl1ly enjoying the joke. The 
one and only Handy in love again I Smitten 
by a. pretty nurse from the babies, 
orphanage ! It was a first-class joke. 
. "I think we ought to do something about 
it_,,, said Nipper firmly. "\Vhy not spoof 
h1n1 ?" 

"Ho,v ?" w·cnt up an cager chorus. 
. "When he comes back we'll gather round 

1nm and tell him that ho can't besmirch the 
fair name of the Handforths by backing 
ou~ of his promises," said Nipper ,vith a. 
grin. "Leave it to n1e you chal)S !" 

.. I_f ho h~d giv~n that' money ·with a reaUy 
charitable intention we could havo admired 

him," growled Church. '' In I act, it would 
have been unfair to rag him. But he wasn't 
thinking of those orphans at all when ho 
whacked out his tenner. He was simply 
fascinated by the girl." 

"That's all," agreed l\Iac. "\Vhcn 
Handy gets smitten ho doesn't know what 
ho's doing." 

~leanwhile, IIandforth himself wns return­
ing to St. Frank's in serene contentn1c11t. It 
sccn1ed to hin1 that tho little .l\lorris Minor 
was floating on air. Its engine, instead of 
purring in the usual way, was singing a joy 
song. 

His visit to the orphanage had changed 
his ,vhole outlook. 

Not unnaturally ho had believed that he 
would just have to fork out the fiver a n1onth, 
,vith no compensations beyond the privilege 
of being little Bonnie's guardian. Tho 
realisation that he would be able to partako 
of tea with Juno twice a. week, however, 
made him determined to see the thing 
through. The more he thought of Juno tho 
more ecstatic he became. Ho,v charmingly 
pretty sho was. Her eyes, her teeth, her 
hair--

So engrossed was Handforth in forming a 
mind picturo of tho girl that he completely 
forgot he was driving a car. The result -
nearly proved disastrous, and it ,vas only 
in the nick of time that he prevented him­
self from running into a ditch. He pulled 
himself together after that, and when he 
arrived at St. Frank's he was more or less 
normal in mind. 

Swarms of juniors came crowding round 
the Morris Minor as it drew to a standstill. 

u Drag him out!'' said Nipper sternly. 
Handforth was dragged out. 
"Hi, ,vhat's the ~a1ne-?" he demandc4 

indignantly. "You silly asses-" 
"What have you been doing at the 

orphanage?" demanded Nipper. "If you'vo 
backed out of your promise you '11 have to 
back into it again I You ,vent off in such 
a rush that we hadn't much chance of speak .. 
ing to you. But we've been thinking-wc'ye 
been considering." 

"Oh?" said Handforth ominously. 
"Yes, rather I" chorused the others. 
"You can't do it, Handy," said Nipper 

reproachfully. "You can't shove a huge 
blotch on the Handforth name by repudiating 
your word l" 

"You silly, lopsided ass, " 
"It's dishonourable,,, continued Nipper 

scathingly. "Y oti sign your name to a bind­
ing document, and then you back out of it. 
Are you hearthless enough to put your pocket­
money beforo the welfare of a helpless 
mite ,, 

"Hadn't you better dry up?" interrupted 
Handforth tartly. "You don't know what 
you're talking abou~ I I haven'~ backed 
out of anything.,, 

"Eh?" 
"I've just been to the orphanage, and I've 

decided to stick ~o my promise~'~ 
"\Vhat 1" 
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"Of courso I have," said Handfortl1 coolly. 
., I'm going to pay that fiver every month ! " 

'11 he Rcmovitcs ,vere staggered. Their 
spoof had 1nisscd fire like a damp squib. 
'l,hcv had expected Haridfortl1 to con1c back 
rclicYed of his responsibility, and here he 
,,·as, calmly saying that he meant to go on 
fJaying tho sub I 

"But you can't do jt, Handy!" gnsped 
Church in alarm. "Your pocket-111oncy \\·on'~ 
run to it t" 

"I can earn the extra,'' said Handfortl1 
serenely. 

"Earn it?,, gurgled l\{cClurc. "Hov,·?" 
"I don't kno,v yet, but there arc all sorts 

of ,,·ays," replied Ed,vard Os,.,·ald, ,vith an 
airy wave of his hand. 

"Oh, my hat!" groaned Church and 
McCluro in one Yoice . 
. It only took them about one· second to 

realise thnt tho · extra money ,vould ,~cry 
JJrobably l1ave to come out of their pockets. 
'.rl1is meant that Study D from no'\\" on\vards 
\_VOuld bo stoney-broke. -There \\·ouldn 't be 
enough . pocket-money amongst the throe of 
t.hcm to buy ·a tin of sardines 1 

"Every " 7e<lnesday afternoon, and every 
Saturday · afternoon," said Handf orth 
dreamily. · 

"Eh? \,7hat's that?" 
"v-isiting days," · murmured Handforth. 

"I can go there to see the little kiddie, and 
I can ha,·e tea with June. By George! 
\Vh~t a prospect I'' 
· "Oh, so that accounts for the milk in the 
coconut I" said Nipper ''"itl1 a grin. "Did 
:}"OU hear that, you chaps? This monthly sub 
carries privileges ,vith it. HandJ· cnn go 
visiting tnrice ,veeklJr-taking tea ,vith pretty 
nurses I'' 

"Taking tea \\"ith my ward!" said .Hand­
fort.h coldlJ'• 

"'l,aking t.ca ,vith your grandmother ! ,, 
sniffed Church. 

"Fat-head! ~ly grandmother \YOn't be 
there ! '' 

''Yot~ can't do it, Handy," said Nipper 
firmly., "\Vhat days did you say? Wednes­
day and Saturday? l\iiy poor, pitiful lunatic, 
ha ,·c ~'OU for gotten football ? "· 

liandforth started. ' 
"Foot.ball ? " he faltered. "But-but--'' 
"On Saturday afternoon, for example, 

wo're going a,vay to Barcliffe," said Nipper. 
"Yo.u 'II be \,,anted in the team, old man. 
You,re the Junior XI goal~e. Need I remind 
rou of tl1at? You can't go visiting on Satur-

·day afternoon, because you'll be playing 
f ootcr· for tho school." 

"I'in sorry," said IIandforth stiffiY. "1\-Iy 
-er-responsibilities as guardian a""re more 
in1portant than football." 

'' \Vhy, you-you--" 
"And I'm surprised at you other chaps," 

,-vent on Ha.ndfortl1 accusingly. "You, 
l 1rayers, and you, Somerton, and you, 
Archie!" . 

"Good gad!" ejaculated Archie Glen­
tl1orne, adjusting his monocle. "\''hat have 
C done, old tulip?" 

"You mean, ,vhat haYcn't you done?" 
retorted l-Iandforth. "Why don't you take 
an example from me? Wl1y don't you go to 
tho orphanage, pay your tenners, and pron1iso 
to subscribe_ five quid monthly? Thero nre 
ple11ty of other babies ,vho need gwardians.,, 

"But are tl1ere plenty of other pretty 
nurses?,, asked Trayers pointedly. 

"Ha, ha, ha!" · 
"I'm not interested in tho nurses!" sa.id 

I-Iandforth sternly. "I'm surprised at you, 
Tra vcrs I" . . 

"You're only interested in one particular 
nurse, ch, dent. old fello,v? '' said Travers 
blandly. "\Veil, ,vell ! . So._ now '"c know l" 

Handfortl1 did not deign to reply. Ho 
brushed the juniors aside, and, chin in the 
air, stalked into tho Ancient House. Nipper 
looked after him thoughtfully. _ 

"Yes no,v ,, .. e kno,\· " said the Remove , ., 
skipper gruffly. "And it seems to me, you 
chaps, ~.I1at. ,ve'rc going to haYe some trouble 
,vith Handy. llc's smitten so badly that even 
football has become a matter of minor import• 
anco to him. And that's not merely serious 
-it's tragic I" 

CHAPTER 11. 
Saying It With Poetry I 

F OR tho next t,vo days Ed""ard Os,vald 
Handfortl1 ,vas a changed beina. 
Church and McClure ,vere miserabie 
beyond words. Their leader scarcely 

spok:e to them-in fact, he luirdly seemed to 
not ice their existence. 

He \Yent about in a sort of daydream. 
Ev·en ,vhen Irene Manners came he treated 

lier distantly, n.nd at tho first oonortunity nu 
escaped altogetl1cr. Not ti!at Irene really 
minded·; sl1e knew Handforth's little ,vays, 
and secretly- sho \Yas amused. Ted ,,ra.s 
subject to. tl1esc mental disturbances. 

Saturday morning dawned clear and bright, 
and Church and l\icClure were a,vak:e early. 
They gavo Handforth a brisk shake after 
they had jumped otit of b'ed. -

" '\Vake up, Handy old son ! " said Churcl1 
briskly. "Footer practice this morninq !'1 

• 

' 'Eh? Oh, yes, rather l" sairl Hanaforth, 
sitting up a:Qd rubbing his eyes.: 

"Tl10 Bnrcliffc match. this' afternoon, don't 
forget ! " ,ycnt on Church. "You're on tl10 
list, · 1Iandy. Goalie, as . usual .. u 

"Saturdav afternoon!" breathed Hand-.. 
forth, l1is eyes gleaming. "Great Scott ! rro-
day's Saturday, isn't it?" 

Ho leapt out of bed joyously. It seemed 
ages and ages since he had seen June. He 
began to do ,,,,hat resembled a fair imitation 
of the Highland fling ns performed by a 
young elephant.. Then, a,vare that .his cl1ums 
,vere vtatchi11g him suspiciously, his exuber­
ance quickly evaporated. 

This ,va.s not an example of "out of sight 
out of mind," for tho more Handfort.h 
thougl1t. of June Truscott, the more eager ho 
becan1e for visiting day. Rather ,vas it an 
example of ".absence malting the l1eart' grow: 
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fonder." 'I'hinking in this ,Yay, II and forth 
,vas struck by the conflicting sense of tl10 t,vo 
,rcll-kno,vn proverbs. 

I-Io ,vent out to footer practice ,vith tho 
others, and so brilliantly did he perforn1 that 
it ,vas generally supposed that ho had made 
up his mind to turn out for the Junior XI. 
As a 1nattcr of fact, Handforth ,vas only kill­
ing time, and football ,vas a better ,,?ay of 
killing tin10 than any other. 

During morning lessons he exasperated l\Ir. 
Cro,vcll n1ore than ever, for during the last 
day or t,vo Hnndforth had been very mucl1 
of a trial to the Form-master. -He had been 
inattc11tive, he had been slack, and on each 
day he had been con1pelled to attend extra 
lessons. Not that this had had any effect. 

"Handfortl1 I" rapped l\lr. Cro,vell during 
tho second lesson. '' What are you doing?" 

I-Iandfortl1 did not reply. He hadn't heard 
the Forni-master's question. He seemed to 
ho in a trance. Oblivious ·of everything and 
cv~~"ybody, he ,vas staring dreamily at ~he 
~c1l1ng, from ,vhich he seemed to be secl<tng 
1nspiration. He sought fu11 ther inspiration 
from a, penholder, ,vhich he industriously 
che,vcd in his mouth. 

"Handforth I,, roared 1tlr. Crowell angrily 
and, ~wishing a, ruler suggestively through 
the air, he approached tha.t junior's desk. 
"What are you ~oing, boy?_~!. 

-· • I 

----
---. ---

Dreamily Handf orth gazed at the ceiling, 
seeking inspiration for his poem. 
'' Handforth I '' thundered Mr. Crowell, 
swishing his ruler. '' What are you 

·
1 
doing ? ,, · 

Handforth came ·back to eartl1 witli a start. 
Ho ,vas ,vriting poety, ,vith sun1mer · as tho 
theme-particularly · June-but he did not 
take ~fr. Cro,vcll into his confidence. 

"Nun-nothing, sir!" he stan1mcred. "I-I 
n1cnn, just a bit of poetry-- 'fhat is--'' 

"Ila, ha, ha l" 
"Silence!" f ro,vncd 1Ir. Cro,vell. "I .. et 

me remind yoi1, Hand£ orth, that this is not 
the time for ,vrit.in$' poetry. I have no donbt 
that thc-cr-cffus1on is intended for that 
appalling publication of youts." · · · · 

The other juniors thought other,visc, bu~ 
they did not say so. 

"If I have to s~cak to you again, Hand­
forth, .I shall detain you for the aftcrnoon,"­
said i\'Ir. Cro,vell curtly. 

That bucked up Hnndforth. Tho threat of 
lceeping him in for tho afternoon had a tre .. 
mendous effect. Ile ,vorked diligently. 

"Only another hour or t,vo l" "be said 
happily just before dinner. "By George I 
What an ago it seems I" 

Church glanced at his watch. 
"Y cs," ho sai<l. "Kick:-off at t,vo-thirty, 

ch? It's not sucl1 a great distance to Bar• 
cliff e ,, 

"And I shall see her I" said Ha11dforth 
absently. 
"Eh?'► 
•" I sl1nll sco her again l "• 
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"Why, you rotter, I thought you wero talk• 
i ng about tho match 1" said Church indig• 
nantly. "What do you mean-you'll see her T 
I suppose you're talking about that nurso ?"-

Handforth jumped. 
"What was I saying T,, he asked hastily. 

"1-1 meant Sylvia, of course l You silly 
asses ! \Vho else should I mean? Aly 
ward I" 

"You can't spoof us," said Mac, with a 
bniff. "You weren't talking about the kiddie 
-but about tho nurse l" 

"y..r e won't argue," said Handforth coldly. 
"Look here, old man, do be reasonable l" 

pleaded Church, adopting a different tone. 
" You'ro not going to cut tho Barcliffe match, 
a ro you?" 

'' I'm sorry, but I'm a fellow of re• 
sponsibilities now," replied Edward Oswald. 
"I'm the guardian of-" _ 

"Yes, \Ye know all about that," inter• 
rupted Church hurriedly. "But ·couldn't you 
go oYcr to see J une-1 mean, tho kiddie­
a ftcr we get back from the match ? Do be 
~~nsible, Handy l You know ho,v jolly im• 
portant this nf ternoon's game is l" 

'fo Handforth, the gnme had dwindled to a 
:11rittcr of no importance whatsoever. -

"Rats!" ho said. "Nipper can give some 
other chap a chance." 

"But-but you don't seem to understood l" 
shouted McClure, exasperated. "It's an 
a way match, nnd it's against Barcliffc. The 
Ilarcliffc chaps are hot stuff. EYen with luck 
on our side "re shall do well to draw. With. 
out you, .I-Iandy, wo're booked for a certain 
defeat. And look nt our position in the 
Lcngue tnblP. Hang it, you can't let your 
5('hool down w·ith n flop like that I" 

Handforth "rasn't listening. 
"As goalie, you'ro supreme," said Church, 

giving fl and forth a jerk. -" Don't you kno,v 
that, you ass? \Vhere is there another 
g,')alie of your quality?,, 

"\Vell, of course, if you- put it like that _,, 
"How else should I put it?" asked Church. 

"Wi_th you in goal, Handy, the rest of us 
c-an play a great game-and it's even 
possible that we mi~ht win. Think of tho 
g1ory of winning against Barcliffe away from 
horne, too r Dash it, old chap, you've got to 
turn outl" 

"I'll think about it " said Handforlh . - , 
uncomfortably. 

For a moment he had a twinge. He "·as 
in a dilemma.. Tho teo.m needed him, of 
course, but only last night he had written 
to ,Tune-or, rather, httle Bonnie-making 
final arrangements. It wouldn't be £air to 
the girl-or, to be more exact, the kiddie­
at all. · 

There had been no stipulations as to timo; 
Sn.turday afternoon ,vas visiting afternoon. 
lie could go when he liked. And he liked 
immediately after dinner. Church and 
l\r cClure ,vere on the ,vatch, but they were a. 
sh:.1de too late. They suddenly discovered 
that Handforth was missing. When they 

located him he was in his ~!orris l\Iinor, and 
the lVIorris ~linor was in motion. 

"Hi l" yelled Church, dashing up. "Just-
a. minute, Ilandy l" 

'' Sorry-in a hurry!" sang out Handforth .. 
" So long l Cheerio l" · . 

Ho ·wa,:ed his hand gaily, opened the 
throttle \\·1der, and roared past. 

He congratulated himself upon his astute. 
ncss. Ho had given his chums the slip very 
nicely. He was dressed in his best, and ho 
rather prided himself upon !he fac~ that ho 
looked smart. 

He arri"ed at the orphanage almost before 
ho realised it, and· as he pulled the Minor to 
a standstill at the bottom of tho steps he wns 
gratified to discover that the door stood open 
and, better sti_ll, June ,vas there l 

"Well, you are prompt!" she smiled as she 
ran down to meet him. 

"I say, you look ripping l" exclaimed 
1-Iandforth admiringly~ 

She ,va.sn't dressed in her nurse's uniform, 
but in ordinary attire-a neat tailor-mado 
costume which set off her slim, graceful figure 
to perfection. Thero was a little hat on her 
head, and her red-gold curls peeped out on 
either side of her faco in delightful waves. 

"I thought it better not to wear my 
uniform," she explained, dropping her gazo 
under his enthusiast.ic admiration. "I got 
your letter, of course-" 

"Good egg!" said llandforth eagerty. 
"Not a bad idea. ch? I m0an, going out for 
a spin in the littlo bus. I hope you'll enjoy 
·t ,, 1 . 

"But isn't the ride for little Bonnie?'' 
askC'd June gently. 

''Eh? Oh, rather I" said Hnndforth ,vith 
haste. "Naturally, I'm thinking of Bonnie. 
It's all right; isn't it? I mean, the matron 
doesn't n1ind? I can take my-my ward out 
for a drive, can't I?" 

· ". Of course l" laughed June. "If you'll 
"·a1t out here, Ted, I'll be down with tho 
child in fiyo minutes." 

Ilnndforth "~aitcd, whistling cheerily if 
unn1usically. 

CHAPTER 12. 
Letting Down His Side I 

NIPPER scratched his chin. 
"ll'm l This is serious!" he said 

gravely. --
" I should think it is serious," 

agreed Church, breathing hard. "When 
Handy shelves an i1nportnnt footer match to 
take a girl for n ride, it's-it's a sign that 
his brain's going." 

"It didn't need to go far," commented 
l\IcClure caustically. 

They had just t.old Nipper of llandforth's 
escape, and they knew perfectly well whero 
ho ha<l gone. There ,,cro other juniors 
gathered round, too. It was a matter of 
ext re mo urgency. 

The Barcliffe mntch was important. H~nd• 
forth was n0cdC'd. ThC'r<' was no scnso in 
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Jetting him haYe. his own way. It ,~as 
decidedly an occasion when strong measures 
were necessary. 

'' \Vo can't afford to take any chances with 
this match," said Nipper. "Wo have our 
position in the League to consider. Hand­
forth can go gallivanting nbout with nurse­
rnaids if ho likes-but not on m~tch days l 
\Vo'Yo got to fetch hiin back l" 

"Easier said than done ! " grunted Church. 
"I-Io's at the orphanage by now.,, 

"\Vo ·II start right away," said Nipper 
briskly. u Girls, as a rule, keep chaps wait­
ing. don·t they? It's nny odds that we shall 
find Flundy dithering a.bout outside the plnco 
waiting. Anyhow, let's go l" 

They went-Nipper, Travers, Jimn1y Potts, 
Singleton and Waldo-who all possessed 
1notor-bik~s. This was an errand which called 
for speed. 

Tho distance to Edgemoro wns trifling­
not 1nuch longer than a mile. The young 

-1notor~cycl ists covered it in three or four 
1ninutcs, and they were gratified to find, as 
they dismounted at tho gates, that Hand­
forth's l\Iorris ~Iinor was drawn up at the 
foot of the orphanage steps. lio.ndforth him­
self was standing beside the little car, looking 
at the n1otor-cyclists in disn1ay. 

"You were right, Nipper," grinned Jimn1y 
Potts. '' She"s keeping him waiting." 

They left their n1achines at the gate, and 
they strode gri1nly up tho drive, Handforth 
watching then1 uneasily. 

"You can dear off!" he sni<l aggressi,·ely 
as they can10 up. "\Vhat's the iclea of this, 
you fatheads? You',·o no right to con10 
here. It's only n1y privilege-" 

"Never n1ind pri vilcgcs,,, interrupted 
Nipper. "\Vhat about tho Ilardiffe match 7" 

"rd-I'd forgotten-- I rncan-" 
"·y·ou can't do this, Handy!" said Nipper 

earnestly. "\Vo can play Fatty Little, of 
~oursc-he"s pretty good in goal, but he's not 
in your class. And this 1natch is important." 

1-Iandforth began to give way. 
"I know it's i1nportant,,, he admitted 

f ccbly. " Still, all the same " 
"\Vhcrc's your· loyalty to the school?" 

broke in Nipper in a reproachful voice. 
"Tho Barcliffo n1atch isn't an ordinary 
school 1natch, Handy. It's a League game. 
\V~ 1nust-we sirnply must-grab at least one 
point. Fatty's good, but in such a vital game 
wo need you in goal. You're fit as a fiddle­
you proyc<l that this morning. There's no 
ca~thly ,reason why you should drop out liko 
th~s. ~ n1 not ordering you about or any­
tl11ng liko that-I'm appealing to your sense 
of loyalty." 

Ilandforth crumpled up. Nipper was too 
clever for hin1. If the RcmoYe skipper had 
adopted a n1ore authoritative tone, Hnnd­
l<?rth would have told him to go and boil 
J11n1st:'Jf. · 

;' \Vcll, in tho circs, perhaps-" he began. 
[h(~n can1e an interruption. 

licre we arc, Ted l" cried a laughing, 

obccry voice. "O_h, I'm sorry I I didn'• 
know-" 

Ho spun round. June '."\vas at the top of 
the steps, sweet and flushed with happiness. 
She ,vas holding little Bonnie in her nrn1s, 
and the picture was a delightful one. The 
chi.Id was all dressed ready for tho trip, and 
sho ,vas gurgling gleefully. 

Handforth was in a dilemn1a. I-low could 
he dish the little kiddie out of the ride now­
nfter J unc had brought her out, promising 
her that sho would be taken for a dri vc? 
\Vhnt was football, anyhow? Han<lforth was 
suddenly strengthened. 

"I'n1 sorry, you chaps," he hissed, "it'9 
off I Understand? I'1n not playing this 
afternoon 1" 

"But look here, Handy4:::_" 
'"' You can all go an<l eat coke ! '' inter­

rupted Handforth fiercely. 
If he thought that J unc did not hear, ho 

was fooling hin1self. · 
"We'll explain to l\Iiss June if you '11 let 

us," said Nipper. "She won't n1ind-when 
sho understands how in1portant it is. You 
111ust play in this n1atch, Handy. llang it, 
I'm not going to let you get out of it ! " 

"I won't play ! " roared I-Iandforth. "r1n 
going to take J une-1 n1ean, Bonnie-for a 
drive! And you can all jolly well go nnd 
chase yourseh·es ! " 

He ran up tho steps, nnd he found June 
looking· at him doubtfully. 

"Don't take any notice of theso chumps ! " 
ho breathed. "They're jealous! 'rhey'ro try­
ing to drag me away-but I won't let 'c1n !" 

"Oh, Ted, don't you think~" 
He wouldn't let her speak. IIe fairly 

bundled her down t.r.o steps and into the little 
car. Nipper and Travers and tho others 
stood by helpless. They couldn't handle 
Handforth as they wanted to. And before 
they could even put the case to tho girl, 
Handforth engaged the gears and tho i\linor 
jerked forward. 

"So long, you chaps!" sang out Edward 
Oswald. "Seo you later on. Good luck in 
the match 1" 

Tho cur sped pnst, turned out of the driYe, 
and purred away along tho quiet country 
road. 

"\Vell, that's t.hat !" said Nipper with a. 
grunt.. "The hopeless idiot ! \Vo're dished 
and done. you chaps l It'll ha.Ye to bo Fatty 
in goal after al 1." 

"Tho rotter ! ,, said one of the others. "He 
deserves to be chucked out of tho team for 
good now 1" 

"Well, well," said Travers, "I thought 
better of our one and only Handy ! He 
thinks n1oro of tho girl than ho thinks of 
his school 1 I don't mind telling you, dear 
old fellows, that I'n1 disappointed." 

"Oh, let's get back!" snid Nipper gruffly. 
u Handy's not hi1nself. It•s no good being 
angry with him either. What he really · 
requires is our sympllthy." 

But Hand forth didn't get much of that 1 
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CHAPTER 13. 
June Has a Bright Idea! 

S 01\IEllO\V the drive wasn't p.roving 
hulf so enjoyable as Handforth had 
hoped. 

June was very silent, and even little 
Donnie was so entranced by tho moving 
panorama that she hardly spoke. Just a. little 
chirrup of glee now and again. Handforth 
himself was feeling depressed. 

It was all so disappointing, for he had 
been looking forward to this drive very 
keenly. Ila knew, in his heart, that the foot­
ball match was responsible. There was no 
denying it-there was no looking at the 
thing in any other light-he was letting his 
side down l -

He drove absent-mindedly, taking any 
route; and after a while he glanced round 
and met June's eyes. 

"Sorry about that bit of botl1cr at the 
orphanage," he said unhappily. 

"They wanted you to play football, didn't 
t hoy?,, asked the girl. 

It was an unnecessary question, for June 
knew a great deal more than Handforth 
supposed.. She kne,v, for example, that this 
Lurly schoolboy was in that condition which 
is commonly known as "smitten," nnd she 
could hardly . blame herself for that. She 
was nlso becoming convinced that· he had 
signed that paper appointing himself little 
Syh~ia. l-Iowett's guardian without realising 
what he was doing. 

"Don't let's bother about football," said 
Handforth. "The team can ge~ along all 
right withoat me."· 

" Those boys seemed very eager for you to 
play.•~ 

"I'm not so sure of that either,•" said 
Handforth suspiciously. "The asses seem to 
have an idea that I've f alien in love- I 
mean, that-that I'm keen on you- l(ecn 
on the kiddie, rather. And I believe they 
only came over to rag me-to pull my leg. 
At other times they haven't been so fussy 
about my being in tho team." 

"I don't think you can call it fussy," said 
the girl gently. 

"I've planned it all out-this afternoon, 
I 1ncan," said I-Iandforth. "\Ve're going for 
a dri Ye, and then we'll get back to the home, 
and we'll take cakes nnd pastries and things 
with us, and ha vo a jolly tea. And, of course, 
some new toys for Bonnie, eh 1 Sha likes 
toys, doesn't she?" · 

'' Don't you think you're spending enough 
n1oney as it is?'' asked June. 

"\Vhnt do I care? I don't mind how much 
money I spend on you I,, replied llanclforth 
enthusiastically. 

"On me?" 
"I-I was talking to the little girl, of 

course,,, said Handforth with haste. "I 
thought we'd all ha vc a ripping time.,, 

"It's very, very nice of you to think of us 
like that, but I shouldn't feel cornfortable." 
said J unc, shaking her head with firmness. 

·········~································· 
served, impatiently called to the assis­
tant and said : 

" \Vill you serve me with a monso­
trop, please ? I want to catch a train." 

' Sorry, me.dam," replied the assis­
tant. "\'""e havon't ono large enough for 
that." 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send ft along now. A 
handsome watch will be awarded each week to tho 
sender of the best Joke ; pocket wallets and penknives 
are also offered as prizes. Address your jokes to 
" Smilers," Nelson Lee Library, 5; Carmellte Street, 

London, E.C.4. 

(.l\lias I. E1:ans, 1, Selhurat New Road, 
Norwood, S.E.25, has been awarded a 
penknife.) 

GONE FOR GOOD. 
Gent (to young boy who Is crying) : 

"What,s the matter, sonny? " 
Youngster : " Boo-hoo I I've lost a 

penny." 
STILL WAITING. 

Young Ji,nniy 1iad been sent to sc11ool for' 
tlie fi,rst time, and his n10U1er was anzious 
f.o 1icar tvllat liad tal,en place. 

" IJ'eU, Jim,n11, 11 sl1e said, u oncl liou, 
did !JOH get on ? ,, 

" Quite all right, nn,mmy," replied 
Jin1n1y," but l didn't get tlie present." 

" Present 1 IVhat present, Jitnmu ? " 
" JJ' ell," answered Jimmy, " teacl1er 

said, ' sit tJ1cre for tlae present,' and l sat 
there all tile morning and didn't get it." 

(G. Logan, 35, Plemont Road, Liverpool, 
has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

THE WRONG KIND. 
A Indy hurriedly entered nn ironmongor'_s 

ahup, a.nd aftei" waiting for some time to be 

Gent (consolingly) : " A penny does not go 
far nowadays." 

Youngster : " Mine did. It fell down a 
drain." 

(A. Bisl,op, Collingtvood Co11rt, 
Camber-Icy, Surrey, lias been a1t,ardcd a 
pocl~et wallet.) 

A GOOD REASON. 
Paront (to visitor): "Yos, Johnny alw0,y9 

ea.ts more pie when we have visitors." 
Visitor : " Indeed ! And why is that, 

Johnny?•~ 
Johnny: "Because that's the only time we 

evor have pie." 
(Y. Ta:ji, I of II, Chome, J(oji1nachi, 'l'okyo, 

Japan, has been awarded a pocket uiallet.) 
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"lloncstly, Ted, I think you ought to keep 
faith with your school." 

"Oh, I say l" 
"I do!" insisted June. "You kno,v 

perfectly well that ycu will feel 1niserablc, 
knowing all the time that you ought to be 
plnving in the team. What will you say if 
vou .. r schoolfellows con1c back this evening 
and tell you that St. Frank's has been 
beaten?'' 

'' But they won't be," said Handforth 
quickly. "Fatty's jolly good in goal. IIc's 
a ripping 'keeper. As good as I am­
ncarly." 

'' But not quite?" 
"Well, it's not for me to brag," said Hand­

forth n1odcstly. "Tho chaps say that I'm 
pretty hot stuff in goal. Anyhow, I'll bet 
those silly Barcliffc forwards wouldn't get 
the leather past me this afternoon! They're 
too jolly cocksure, those chaps! I'd take 'cm 
down a peg or two 1" 

She smiled at his sudden change ~f tone. 
"But look here, let's forget football," went 

on liandforth eagerly. "\Ve'rc now approach­
ing Bannington. Where would you like us to 
go, l\liss June?" 

"Barcliffc,,, she replied promptly. 
u Eh?" 
"Barcliffe School, if you please." 
,: But-but-" 
"We might just as well go to Barcliffe for 

a drive '6s anywhere else," said the girl, 

smiling. "Beside!, I'd like to see you playing 
in tho match." -

Handforth jumped, and the l\Iorris Minor 
swerved giddily. 

"Great Scott I'' he gasped. "I hadn't 
thought of that l" 

"But it's so easy, isn't it?" asked June. 
",v c get the drive, Bonnie has all the fun, 
you play in your football match, and then 
there'll be the drive home-with a nice cosy 
tea in my sitting-room." 

IIa.ndfort h's eyes glowed. 
"By George I Do-do you really mean 

thnt?" he asked eagerly. 
"Of course I do." 
"That you'd like to see me piny in the 

match? And that we could driYo home and 
hnvc tea nnd-0 

"'Vhy not?" laughed June. "I love to 
watch a really keen football match. I'm 
quito a boy." · 

"You-a boy?" said Ilandforth, looking 
back at her instead of the road, nnd 
endangering three perfectly good lives by 
nearly running into a hedge. "Why, I've 
never seen anybody less like o. boy in all my 
life l Yon'rc wonderful I What wouldn't I 
give to ho in little Bonnie's shoes I I mean _,, 

"Don't you think you'd better hurry to 
Barcliffc? n suggested the girl with a little 
chuckle. "\Ve'ro a good way· away, aren't 
we? And wo want to get thero before tho 
kick-off." 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
NOT PROBABLE. 

Harold was home for the holidays, and his 
father was reading the term's school report. 
The boy watched anxiously while his parent 
scanned it. 

" Conduct bad," read father angrily ; 0 read­
ing, history, drawing-all bad. What ls the 
meaning of this, Harold ? " 

Harold thought hard. 
~. "I can't understand It, dad," he ventured at 
last. 0 Do you think It might be a forgery ? " 

(L. Gyngell, '1'1, Jl'atlington Street, 
Reading, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

NOT IN THE ZOO. 
' Now, ,vnlie," said tho teacher, "give 

me the name of an animal.'! 
"An average, teacher.'~ 
" An average Y That's not an animn.1.,, " ,v en, teacher," replied ,villie, " the other 

dny I hoard my sister say that her young man 
lived ten miles a,vay, and rode 
over to see her three times a week 
on an average." 

(0. Smith, Bor. 21, Ganmain, 
N .S. W ., Australia, has been awarded 
a poc1'et wallet.) 

NOTHING DOING. 
Bess : " Consider yourself sacked, 

my boy.u 
·· Office boy : " But I've done 

nothing, sir." 
Boss : "So I've noticed. That's 

why you're sacked." 

(D. Scoff, 188, Victorin Road, Aubur11, 
E.3, Australia, lias been au,a1•(lcd a poel~ec 
wallet.) 

COULDN'T BE DONE. 
l\lotorist (after a collision) : " Don't etnnd 

staring, man 1 Go and fetch tho village doctor. n 
Onlooker: "I can't sir-he's the fellow 

you've knocked over." 
(T. Cunninghani, jfillt!iew House, Han,fda 

Cross, DubUn, ha., been awarded a penknife.) 
EXPECTING A LOT. 

" This coin doesn't ring right, my lad," said 
the man behind the counter of the sweet-shop. 

" What do you expect for a penny-a set of 
chimes ? " asked the boy aggrievedly. 

(.Z.liss 1'1. Firrell, Swiss Clialet, Burwasl,, 
has been awarded a penknife.) 

A PRESSING QUESTION. 
Tom: "l\Iy trousers need pressing badly." 
Bill : " You have a queer taste. I liko my 

trousers pressing wen." 
(A. M. Smith, Ebberston Hall, 

Snainton, Yorks, has been ateardecl 
a penknife.) 

SCATHING. 
Golfer (to caddie) : u Well, how 

do you like my game? u 
Caddle : " I suppose It's all rlgbt, 

but I still pref er golf." 
(A. Fruntldn, P.O. Bo:e 69, 

Soutli Porcupine, Onta1-io, 
Canada, has been a,ca,•ded a 
penknife.) 
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June was not nervous 0£ motor-cars, and 
1ho could see that Handforth was quite a 
ca.pablo driYcr; but she was responsible for 
littlo Sylvia llowett's safety, and she thought 
it better all things considered, for Handforth 
_to stop 'tho car for a moment.. That <lone, 
sho alighted from the rear seat and trans• 
£erred to the front .§Cat, with tho child on 
her lap. Now llandforth would ho able to 
dri vo ,vithout having to · glance backwards 
when he wished to speak to her-which ,vas 
f requently-nnd thus the danger of his run­
ning into a ditch or hedge was eliminated. 

It w·as an arrangement which suited Hand• 
forth down to the ground. He thrilled 
inwardly. This ,vas too glorious for ,vords ! 
And she ,vantcd to see him play in the match ! 
Sudden lv, all his keenness for foot ball re­
turned-"intcnsified. If sho wanted football, 
so did he ! And, by Geor~e, he would prove 
himself to bo as good as his word, too I Just· 
let those fat headed Barcliffc forwards try to 
get tho leather past him ! 

He dro,·o fast no,v, but not recklessly. 
When Church and licClure ,vere in the car 
,vith him ho took all sorts of cha.nccs. But 
·church and l\CcClure ,vere-wcll, they were 
Church and l\IcClure. Ilis present passengers 
wcro far more precious. 

He was bubbling with joy. She wanted to 
sco him play ! What a ripping idea of hers, 
for them to go to Barcliff e I He certainly 
hadn't the f aintcst idea that June had con­
ceived that idea well over t\l\"enty-four hours 
a~o, and that she had intended to persuade 
lum to play in the match all along. 

They nrrived at Barcliffe in fine style, and 
Handforth ga,·c a ,, .. hoop of joy nfter he ha.d 
driYen the little car into tho wide, sweeping 
quadrangle. For the St. Frank's footballers 
had only just arrived, and they had noi 
even changed into their footer togs. 

"Hallo ! " ,vent up a yell. "Jiggered if 
Hnndy hasn't turned up!" 

Handforth stopped the car and leapt out. 
"Here I am, you chaps!" . ho sang out 

cheerily. "I'm all ready when you are !" 
"Good man!" said N1:ppcr heartily. "Do 

yon mean that you're going to play?" 
"Don't be an nss I" said Handforth. 

"What else do vo·u think I shou Id do? A1n 
I the kind of chap to let his side down in 
am important match?" 

"Ahem ! " nu1rmnrcd Nipper, with a quick, 
understanding glance at June. "Thanks 
muchly !" 

And those last ,vords ·were nddrcssccl to the 
girl and not to Edward Oswald Handforth. 

--
CHAPTER 14. 

Invincible Handy I 

F ATTY LITTLE, puffing considerably, 
pushed his way through the crowd. 

_ "Great doughnuts!" he ejaculated 
breathlessly. "What's this? \Vhat 

,he pancake arc you doing here, Hnndy ?" 
•" Sorry about you, Fatty," said Ilandforth 

uncomfortably. "I'm afraid you won't be 
able to play now." 

"It's a swindle ! " roared the £at junior 
indignantly. . 

Nipper 1uollificd him. Ile pointed out that 
tho game came first, and in a big game liko 
this personal feelings had to be dropped. 
The unfortunate Fatty was much disgusted, 
but there was no arguing with the skipper. 

"\Vhere's tho paYilion ?" asked 1-Iandforth 
crisply. "I ,vaut to mnke my little ward 
cornfortablc," he added importantly. 

"Your which?" asked Elton1 t_he Barcliff a 
junior skipper, staring. 

"l\fy ward," replied Handforth. "I 
brought her out for a run, you know-with 
her nurse." 

"Oh, with her nurse?" asked Elton. "Sure 
she's not your nurse?" 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
"I'll show vou whether I need a nurs€1 or 

not l" growled Handfort.h. colouring. "You 
Barcliffe chaps think that you're going to 
win this match, don't you? Well, if you 
get the ball into the St. Frank's net once-­
just once-I'll treat the "~hole Junior XI to 
a feed-and any other Barcliffe chap who 
likes to join in I" 

"1\-Iy poor deluded child, you mustn't be so 
rash with your money," said Elton sorrow­
£ ully. "I wouldn't dream of holding you to 
your ,vord. This is a League match, and 
Barcliffe needs both tho points. And, let me 
tell you, those points aro as good as ours 
already l" 

"I'd say · ' bow-wow,' only it's rude l" 
retorted Handforth tartly. 

The Barcliff e fellows were confident of 
victory. If they couldn't force a win on their 
own ground, it was a pity. But then, they 
didn't know that Handforth, always brilliant 
in goal, was pepped up to be super-brilliant 
to-day. 

For June was looking on-June was watch­
ing him-and ho had told June that he 
wouldn't let tho leather pass him. Good 
enough I Seldom had llandforth been so 
aggressive on the footer field as he was t_his 
afternoon. 

It is to be feared that he completely forgot 
the little child. She had never entered into 
his calculations 1nuch, anyhow; sho was 
1nerely a sort of chaperone which mnde it 
permissible for him to take the pretty June 
out for rides. Handforth was thinking of the 
tea to con1e-the comfortable sitting-room at 
iho orphanage, with June as the charming 
hostess. 

"Go it. Elton!" 
Tho i3arcliffc crowds were shouting 

excitedly. Elton, who played in the inside­
right posit.ion, "'.as in possession of tho. ball. 
and ho was streaking for goal. Church and 
McClure, tho St-. Frank's backs, dashed nt 
him. but they failed to stop him. 

Slam I 
It was n low. fast. shot, and n long-drawn­

out "Ooooooh !" went up. Handfgrth merely 
laughed. lie flung- himself headlong across 
tho goalmouth. With supreme confidence he 
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Church and McClure were startled to behold Handforth entering the study with a child 
· In his arms. "This is my ward,'' announced Handy. 

gathered up the leather, leapt to his feet, and 
ccolly kicked the ball into n1idfield. 

-"Oh, ·well saved!" 
,. Good old Handy !"-
Elton was feeling very fed.up. Ho had 

looked upon that kick as a certain scorer. 
llandforth's snvo had been marvellous-and 
a 11 the more marvellous because he had 
seemed to do it so easily. 

To mak~ matters worse, Nipper, quite 
unmarked, gathered the ball as it fell. Ho 
sped forward and, like lightning, be passed 
out to Reggie Pitt on the ,ving. 

Pitt t:rappccl it in his usual inin1ita.ble-style, 
nnd a second later ho was flashing up the 
touch-line. Nipper and the other forwards 
ran np, and consternation spread throughout 
tho Barcliffo defence. 

All within tho space of twenty seconds the 
positions wero reversed; it was now the 
Bnrcliffo goal which "·as in danger. Across 
ca1nc the ball, a beautiful pass from Reggie. 
~t fell at thG feet of Nipper, but Nipper, 
instead of taking a pot-shot at ~oal, only 
pretended to do so, and the Barchffe goalie 
leapt. · It wns a useless effort, for Nipper 
had cunningly tapped the leather to Travers. 

Slam I 
Tra vcrs took a. first-timer, and drove the 

ball goalwards at express speed. Before tho 
cust_odia1,1 could rccovei: from his 3urprise !ho 

ball was past him, bouncing at the rear of 
tho net! 

-" Goal !" howled the St. Frank's supporters. 
"Hurrah 1" 
It was a shock for Barcliffe. After that 

they bucked up considerably. Again and 
again the homo forwards raidC'd Handy's 
goal, but they couldn't score. He punched 
out, he kicked out, he CYCn hen.dcd out once­
and ho grinned cheerfully all the ti1ne. At 
least three shots should haYe been scoring 
ones, but Handforth was invincible. He was 
here, thero and ev~rywhero. I-Io dived, he 
jumped, he leapt this ,vay and that. I-Io 
ga Ye his best perforn1ance of the season. 

And when the whistlo ble,v for half-ti1no 
the score still stood at one-nil. The visitors 
were ono up. 

"\Vcll done, Handy, old man l" said 
Nipper heartily, as he slapped Handforth on 
the back. "By Jove, you're a tower of 
strength to-day l" 

"And thcso Barcliffe forwards are hot 
stuff," said Handforth, grinning. "Where'~ 
June? I-I mean- Was she watching?" 

. "June? I supposo you mean Sylvia?" 
asked Church solemnly. 

"Why, of course-Sylvia," said Hand forth 
hastily. "She's rather Y.Oung to be looking 
at footer, but-". 

"Ha, ha, ha I" 
-" 1 say, you c~1nps," grumbled Elton good., 

' 
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naturedly, as he joined the St. Frank's 
plnycrs, "what's the idea of this? ~ ou 
n1ight just as well shove a chunk of wire• 
nett in CJ' across tho face of your goal. Ilow do 
vou think we can score with that picco of 
hun1an elastic between the posts?" 

"I scldo1n warm up until the second half,,, 
re1nnrkcd l-Iandforth carelessly. 

It sounded boastful, but it proved to be the 
tn1th. For in the brief intcrYnl Handfo1ih 
had a word with June, and her glo,Tting 
praise so bucked him up that he was 1noro 
brilliant than ever in the second half. 

Thero was one period of the game-for 
about fifteen minut.es after tho kick-off-when 
lhe Ilarcliffc forwards attacked incessantlv. 
They were determined to score, and they 
sliced through the St. Frank's defence 
repeatedly-all except Handforth. 'fhey had 
Church and 1\IcCluro confused and 
bev:il<lcred; they forced corner after corner. 

But all to no purpose. llandforth was 
al wa vs there. llis brilliance was enough to 
take "'the heart out of nnv forward line. And 
that. is exactlv what he .. did. For after that 
hectic spell B~rcliffc fadc<l out of the picture. 
They had shot. their bolt. 

And as so often happens in such cases, they 
went right to pieces. The St. Frank's players 
beg.an to force the pace. It wa~n't long 
before Nipper scored tho second goal of tho 
m!ltch, and on the top of that Reggie Pitt 
ran clean through an<l sent. in a cro:3s shot 
which the goalie didn't eYcn sec. 

It was a victory-a. grl\at and gloriou!-3 
victory-£ or the Saints. 'l'hrcc goal to nil. 
nnd away fron1 hoinc ! Not. only di<l it send 
St. Frank's to the top of the League table, 
but it gav<J thC'ln the best goal a,·cragc. 

"Well played, Handy 1" yelled tho of her 
St. Frank's juniors after the whistle had 
blown. 

"\Vell played Handy nothing!" said 
Church. "That. shout ought to be : ' \V ell 
played, June!',, --

CHAPTER 15. 
An Unexpected Visitor! 

"TIIANI(S for giving us this ripping 
victory 1 "· 

Nipper, smiling, addressed tho 
words to June 'I1ruscott, nnc.1 tho 

girl, blushing a little, looked nt him 
wonderingly. 

"I don't understand," she laughPd. 
"This is your ,vin-not ours,~, replied 

Nipper. "IIancly has played his best gan1e 
of tho srason-and that's your doing. You 
were looking on, and ho just couldn't help 
hin1sclf. Tho Barcliff o forwards had our 
defence whacked again and again, but llandy 
was always there! Thanks again!" 

"I do wish you wouldn't be silly," s1ni)cd 
·June. "I had nothing to do with it nt all." 

If tho other plnyers were delighted nt this 
unexpected triu,nph, Handforth hi1nself was 
bubbling with jov N:ever pad ho enjoyed 
a gnmo inorc

1 

He took no not ice of the othC'rs as he 
rapidly washed and changed. All ho wanted 
to do was to get out-to collect June and 
Bonnie and closh for the orphanage. Ho had 
un nppetito like two. 

He was hurrying toward~ the qundran~I<'. 
where ho had left hi::; car and "·here he hnd 
arranged to n10et the girl and the child, when 
he halted in his tracks, staring. 

"~Iy only sainted aunt J" he breathed, 
l1ardly knowing whether to bo pleased or 
dis1na~,,.ed. 

But it "·a~n't. his sainted aunt whom he saw 
-but his father! Thero was no mistaking 
the big l imousino car which stood next to 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

the l\Iorris iiinor-nnd no n1istaking the well. 
built, sturdy figure which stood chatting with 
J nne Truscott. 

"Why, pater F' exclaimed Handforth, run• 
ning np. "I say, this is ripping I I didn't 
expect to sec you here to-day l" 

"I just came down,'' said Sir Ed,vard. 
Yaguely, ns he patted his son's shoulder. 
"\Vell, how arc you, Edward? I saw some 
of the game, and you played splcndiclly. Well 
done!" 

"But why did you come here, pater?'.' 
asked Handforth. "I mean, I thought you 
would ha YO gone to St.. Frank's.,, 

"I had certain business in this neighbour­
hood, nnd I knew that you would ho playing 
here this nf ternoon, ao I came along," 
explained ~ir Edward, smiling. "There was 
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another reason, too, but that wouldn't 
interest you no,v. I shall ho going along to 
St Frank's presently, and I daro say I shall 
~e~ you there later on in tho evening, ch?,, 

I-Io spoku 1nischi_cvously, with a. half-glanco 
at .June. 

. I " "\Veil, you see, sir- mcan-
Ila.ndforth paused, hardly knowing wha~ to 

say. f · I h 1 ·1 · '' You're a rn1d t.hnt s a 1 spo1 your httle 
tca-pnrty, ch?" asked Sir Edward, with a 
chuckle. "But don't worry. You can escort 
your-er-little ward back to the orphanage­
to say nothing of her charming nurse. You 
young rascal I I envy you ! "· 

.. THE RIDDLE OF 
THE SEVEN STARS!" 

By E. S. BROOKS. 
" The four Juniors were terrifted. Hovering 

In mid-air was a figure ; tho figure of an 
ancient Egyptian priest. It gave a horrible 
cackling ·1augh ; then Jumped-Jumped 
clean over the pavilion roof ••••• " 

Mystery and terror at St. Frank's. 
Beginning with the arrival of a curious ring 
ror Vivian Travers ; continuing with the 
appearance or Ezra Quirke, the mystic 
schoolboy who utters warnings of im­
pending evil and tragedy. 

Look out for the opening story of this 
great new school and mystery series-the 
finest ever written by E. S. Brooks. 

''OUTLAWED ! '' 
By DAVID GOODWIN. 

More rousing chapters of David Goodwin's 
magnificent old-time ad venturo serial. 

'' Handforth's Weekly 1 '' 

.. OUR ROUND TABLE TALK! II 

-----~~ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

_ :: Yes, pater," said Handforth with a gulp. 
. And, by the ,vay, I, must tell you that I 
n_n1 very pleased ,vith you, young man," con­
t111ued the baronet, clapping his son on the 
8 houldcr ago.in. "Splendid-splendid I Your 
self-denial is truly magnificent!" 

1-fandforth looked from Sir Edward to the 
girl a~d back again. She smiled and nodded, 
anc.l Sir Edward laughed. 

:' Y cs, l\iiss Truscott has told me," he 
:-;aid. "She has explained ho,v you con­
tributed your ten-.pound noto to the 
nrphanage, and ho,v you promised to pay five 
1_10und~ mo~thly for the upbringing of this 
,.harnung httlo child. My dear boy I arn 
\'cry proud of you 1 u ' 

H 
.. It-it wasn't anything, pater," murmure_g 
.nndforth. unco1nfortably. 

Ile helped June and the child into tho 
car, and then with exaggerated carelessness 
he went across to his father so that they wcro 
out of earshot. 

"Pater 1". he breathed huskily. -" Just o 
word." 

"I-Iallo I \Vhat is it?" 
"About my pocket-money," whispered 

I-Iandforth. "You sec, pater-" 
"Now, Ed,vard, I can guess wha~ you nre 

going to say,,, interrupted his father. "You 
are thinking that I shall be angry with you 
for giving all your pocket-money to this 
orphanage for homeless babies? Not at all." 

"But, you see-" 
"I think that your self-denial is noble," 

said Sir Edward. "It ,vill, of course, n1can 
a con1plcto stoppn.ge of all your little 
luxuries, but what does that really n1attcr? 
Think of tho satisfaction you will constantly 
feel-" 

"I-I was going to suggest, pater, that you 
might givo n1e a little more pocket-money," 
interrupted Handforth meekly._ 

"Eh? \Vhat ,vas that?" 
'' You sec, pn.ter, I shan't ha.Yo enough," 

explained tho rugged junior. "You don't 
allow mo five quid a n1onth, and I wouldn't 
expect you to ordinarily." 

"~-Iy dear boy," said Sir Edward, his 
manner changing, "what aro you thinking 
of? If I gi vc you extra money to pay this 
orphanago subscription, ,vhat ,vill bcco1nc of 
your self-denial? There will be nothing in 
it at all-no self-denial whatever. Oh, no J 
I am disappointed that you should suggest 
this to me.,, 

"Oh, crumbs l "- muttered Handforth, 
dismayed._ 

"Your pocket-money will continuo as 
before," said his fat.her firmly. "It is 
insufficient, I kno,v, but there arc only two 
altcrnativ'cs for you. Either you 1nust work 
in some way and earn the extra money, or, 
according to the agreement you have n1ado 
with tho orphanage, you must, failing to 
supply tho necessary money for the child's 
support. take tho child a,vay and support it 
yourself." 

"Wha-a-a-at ! " gurgled Handfortli. 
"Of course," said Sir Edward, elevating 

his eyebrows. "\Vhat else? It ,vill be far 
better for you to find the money. But if 
you can't find it you will have to secure 
another home for your little ward. I dare 
say you can keep lier at St. Frank's for Jess 
than twenty shillings a ,veek. A child of that 
age doesn't need 1nuch, anyho,v. You'd save 
quite a, lot, Edward. Indeed, your existing 
pocket-n1oncy would be moro than sufficient." 

And Sir Edward walked off, leaving his son 
to wander dazedly to the ~Iorri_s ~:Iinor._ 

I T was a great shock. 
llandf orth, all along, had shelved that 

matter of the n)Ollthly subscription. I-Io 
f cl t that ho had practically four w~ks, 

anyhow, and it would be quite o. long time 
µef oro tho fi vcr was due •. 
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Ho could enjoy himself, and, jn the mean­
time, he could write to his pater, explain 
e\·crything, nnd it was any odds that Sir 
Edward would '' come across." 

Thus had Handforth been thinking. 
But now ho knew differently. Sir Edward 

was here in person, and he had definitely 
laid down the law. And Handforth knew 
that it was no good arguing. In any case 
thcro wasn't anything to argue about. His 
fat h0r wns right. There would be no self­
denial in it. if he rcceiYed extra money to pay 
that sub. 

.".Is anything wrong, Ted?" a~kcd Juno 
gently. 

Handforth had climbed into tho ?\Iinor 
wit.bout a wor<l, and now he was sitting at tho 
wheel, staring blankly through tho wind-
screen. · 

' "Oh, nothing!" he said hastily. "::\Iy-cr 
-rcsponsibilit.ics arc ,Yorrying n1e a. bit. 
But it's all right,,, he added, bucking up. 
" \\' .. hy worry about to-morro,T? \V e'»c going 
home to enjoy ourselves." 

Ho f orccd himself to be cheer£ u1. 1-Ie 
chatted amiably all tho way hon1e, and the 
girl responded to his mood. Little ·Sylvia 
,vas ,·cry sleepy, and she was no trouble at 
nll. 

When they arrived at tho orphanage it was 
rat.her late for tea, but the matron did not 
scom to mind. She welcomed then1 with her· 
motherly sn1ilc, and IIandforth, cager and 
happy, ,vns escorted upstairs to Junc·s cosy 
littlo sitting-room. 

Why should he bother himself now? 
Plenty of time for that when ho hnd to find 
the first fi \"Cr ! 

The tea. was simplo but plcntif u1, e.nd 
Handforth enjoyed hi1nself immens<'ly. Juno 
was as charn1ing as ever-in fact, she was so 
sweet that Handforth considered hitnsclf the 
luckiest fellow in the world. \Vhat o. 
prospect t Every Wednesday and every 
Saturday ho was privileged to come here and 
have tea with her. 

All tho same, ,Yhen it was time for him 
to go, he felt n little anxious. 
, "I'll co!llo down to the door with you," sa.id 
June, smiling. "Just. a minute while I get 
my cont. You can be saying good-bve to 
Bonnie." .. 

"Oh, rather!'' agreed Handforth. 
She went. out, and he tu1·ned his attention 

f.o the child. But iust them the matron came 
in, s1niling bencvo·lently. 

"So you aro going?" she asked. '"Wc11, 
my dl'nr boy, I hope this n·ill be the first of 
manv such Yisits." 

"By George, ma'am, so do I!" 
"I-er-dislike '·to speak of such a subject 

nfter you ha YC been so generous,~• went on 
l\,frs. Brody, "but there is tho little nut.Her of 
t.he monthly subscription. It is a rule of tho 
orphano.go thnt all sub~criptions by guardians 
should be paid on the twelfth of the 1nonth." 

"The-the twelfth!" ejaculated Handforth, 
startled. "That's l\fonday I" 

·''Exactly," bcnmed tho matron. 

"You-yon mean that I',,e got to pay a 
flyer on ~fonday?" 

"It ,Yas your own promise, I think," said 
~frs. Brody gently. 

"Oh, rather ! Of course," said Hand forth 
. helplessly. "Look here, ma'am, I'd better 
tell you tho truth." 

It ,vas weighing on his conscience, and he 
,vns the last fellow in. the world to tell a 
lie. . . . 

"I don't think I quite understand," said 
tho matron. 

"\Vell, you sec, when I whacked out thnt 
tenner I didn't realise-I mean, I didn ,t 
understand-that it would mean another fi,,c 
pou~ds a month." said Handforth, turning 
red. "Tho fact is, I don't get fh"e pounds a 
n1onth pocket-money-or anything like it." 

The matron's expression changed; she did 
not become col<l or severe, but sho certainly 
looked concerned. 

"Am I to understand, young mnn, that you 
aro attempting to-,vell, to repudiato your 
agreements ? " sho asked. 

"Nun-not" guspcd Handforth. "I don't 
mean that. But, you sec, I don't think I 
shall be able to spring the fiver by Monday. 
You'll havo to give 1110 time, ma'am. I'll try 
to earn tho money--" 

"But ho,v can you earn money whilst you 
are at school?" 

"I don't know-but I'll find a way," said 
Handforth doggedly. "I cnn't guarantee 
that I'll ·earn enough, but I'll do my best. 
And no chap can do n1oro -than that." 

The matron considered. 
"I an1 afraid t.hat the arrangement would 

be very, very unsatisfactory," she said in n 
chilly yoice. "I am disappointed. I was 
under tho impression- But what does it 
matter no,v? · You tell me that you cannot 
pa.y this money, and that is sufficient." 

"Oh, but I'll do my best-" 
"I an1 not doubting your sincerity, but wo 

cannot run an orphanage i_n such a slipshod 
fashion," said 1-frs. Brody, shaking her head. 
"You realise, of course, · just "rhat t.lais 
means! You ha,·c made yourself responsib!e 
for Sylvia Ho,vett's upbringing." 

"0£ course ! " 
"You cannot pay any more visit.s to the 

orphanage," said the matron firmly. "In 
fact, t.hcre will be no need for you to do 
so. Since you cannot afford to pay for the· 
child's upbringing in this institution, you will 
hnvo to take the child awa_y ,vith you." 

Handforth jumped nearly a foot into the . -· air. 
"Take-take her awny with me?" he 

gurgled. 
"What. else would you think?" asked l\'[rs. 

Brody. "Of course you ,vill have to t.akc hC'r 
a,vay with you. She is your rcsponsibilit5 
now, young man-not. ours!" 

"Oh, my goodnoss !" 
"I am beginning to doubt your goodnPss," 

said the matron sternlv. "Fortunatelv it is 
still comparatively eariy in the evening, and 
tho weather is n1ild and fine. The child will 
come to no harm during the short journey 
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from here to tho school. The orphanage can­
not bo responsible for little Sylvia any longer. 
She is yours to provide for as you think fit.'~ 

,. But-but " 
Handforth paused, bewildered. Here was 

an awkward complication. 'I.1ake the child 
back to St. Frank's I Why, it was impossible. 
The school authorities would never allow it. 
When Sir Edward had mentioned the matter 
at Barcliff a Handy had hardl_y heeded ; 
certainly he )tad never anticipated the 
likelihood of such a. possibility. 

"Look here, Mrs. Brody, I can't take the 
baby away this evening I" he protested 
frantically. "I mean, it's-it's out of the 
question I \Vhat could I do ,vith a little girl 
like that ! '~ 

"That is for you ~o decide," said ~he 
matron briefly. 

"But it's heartless-" 
"Is i.t any more heartless than your own 

behaviour?" retorted ~!rs. Brody. "You 
promise to pay for this child, and now, after 
only a few days, you tell me that you cannot 
even guarantee the money I You are her 
guardian, and as you c!l.nnot afford to keep 
her at the home, you must take he1· away. 
That is final 1"· 

CHAPTER 16. 
Handforth's Baby I 

EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH 
went hot and cold in turns. Here ,vas 
a fine mess he'd landed himself into I 

, He made one last desperate appeal. 
"1\iirs. Brody, if only you'll give n10 time 

I'll find the money all right. I want to con1e 
here every Wednesday and every Saturday so 
that I can have tea. with June and-'~ 

-" \Vith whom 7n. 
"With Sylvia, I mean," said Handforth, 

correcting himself hastily. "Of course, with 
the little kiddie. But June will be there. 
She's the nurse, and-'~ 

u You are taking a great deal for granted, 
young man," interrupted the matron. 
"June will not b~ Jn this institutjon after 
~Ionday." ·- · 

Handforth looked at her in shocked 
surpriso. 

·'' \Von't be here?" he repeated huskily. 
,. June-or, I should say, Miss Truscott-is 

not one of our permanent staff," explained 
l\Ir_s. _Bro?Y• ~' If you had paid your sub­
scr1pt1on in the ordinary ,vay, it would have 
been your privilege to visit tho home twice 
weekly. But please understand that you 
would only have been able to visit your ward 
-not your ward's nurse." 

"Oh, I say I I didn't mean-•~ 
"In any case, June Truscott is leaving us 

?,n
8

hl\fo!1da_y,,, went on the matron relentlessly. 
. . e 1s, 1n fact, going home-and her homo 
JS in Somerset. So you are not likely to see 
much of her in future." 

h
J unc herself cnme in at that moment and 

s e Paused _in the doorway._ ' 

"I say, is that true 7" burst out Hand-
forth. "Are you going on Monday 7_'~ 

"I'm afraid so,'' said the girl. 
" And you live in Somerset 1" 
"Yes." · 
"Oh, n1y hat 1" groane4 Handforth~ 

"Then-then-" 
His. drearn was ~battered. And somehow, 

kno,':1ng that tho girl would soon be leaving, 
he discovered that he wasn't quite so keen on 
her. Handforth's "love ,, affairs were always 
extremely transient. 

"Oh, well, that's different," he said dully. 
"And now, young man, after you have 

doubted my word so openly to my face, 
perhaps you will tell me what you intend to 
do?" a~kcd ~Irs. Brody coldly. "Your ,vard's 
nurse 1n future, I nrn.y say, will be Mrs. 
Thompson. A very excellent nurse, but at 
l~ast forty-five years old. And without any 
disparagement to her, distinctly plain." · 

lfandforth winced. He knew just what the 
matron meant. June knew it, too, and she 
was blushing. 

"I'll tell you what I'1n going to do " said 
Ifandforth with sudden nggressivencs~. "If 
you're not going to be here, Miss June and 
if there's going to be any trouble abou't the 
sub, I'll tako Sylvia away with me I By 
George I You say I'm her guardian, so I'll 
jolly well guard her. I'll look after her 
properly, too I This giddy home isn't so 
good as I thought it was I'• 

He gathered up the child in his arms nnd 
stalked out. The matron mado no attempt 
to stop Ho.ndforth, but June ran after him. 

"You'll need Bonnie's little coat and 
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scarf," she whispered. "1' ... ou n1ustn't risk 
giving her a cold, you kRow." 

"No, I suppose not," agreed Hand£ orth. 
•" If you'll let me, I'll come to St. Frank's, 

too-just to see tha~ she's all right," mur­
J,Ilurcd tho girl. 

"\Vill you?" asked Handforth eagerly. "I 
say, thnnks nwfully 1 '!'hat's ripping of you, 
1\liss June l" 

'rhev ,,·cnt out to tho waiting car. 1-Iand­
forth .. was considerably perturbed. Every­
thing wns going wrong. His dismay, in fact, 
was evident on his good-natured f acc. Here 
ho was, saddled with this tiny child. 

"I say, what rotten luck!" said Handforth 
disn1ally. "Your going away, I ~1)ean. I 
was hoping-"· 

"You sec, I must go home," interrupted 
Juno gently. "I only ca.mo to Edgcmoro to 
help when tho home ,vas first opened. I'm 
not one of tho regular staff. I'm attached to 
a big hospital in Somerset." 

"Ohl" 
"But I shan't be there long either," mur­

mured J unc. "You see, my fiance is one of 
the doctors, and wo're already getting our 
homo ready-" 

"Your-your ,vhich ?'' interrupted lland­
£orth in a small, thin voice. 

•• l\fy fiance. Didn't you see my engagement 
ring?,, 1nurn1urcd J unc. "I've never tried 
to hide it fro1n you. You see, l'n1 over 
eighteen, and_,, 

"Oh, well, of course," said Hand£orth 
feebly. "I n1ean, rather I \Vhy not? Jolly 
good luck to you, l\:liss Juno!" . 

He hardly knew what ho was saying, but 
nt least he now knew definitely that he ,vould 
not be nblc to pay any fu~thcr attention to 
this charming nurse. Funny thing, but he 
rather wondered why he hnd made such a 
chump of himself. 

llo was tho old Handforth when he strode 
into the Ancient House, Bonnie in his arms. 
JunQ slipped off somewhere, and Hand_forth 
\\'a1kcd straight into Study D. Churclt' and 
l\IcCluro "·cro there, sprawling at their case. 

Donnie seemed to be enjoying herself 
im1ncnscly. Since arriving at St. Frank's sho 
had been taking a great interest in her sur­
roundings. At the present moment sho was 
taking an interest in Handforth's nose, play­
£ ully pulling and tugging at it with 
ent.husiasm. Handy's quiff of hair also 
seemed to be giving her endless fun. 

"Hallo I So there you arc ! " said Church, 
getting up. "How did the tca-party-
1-Iallo I \Vhat tho dickens- ,vhat's that 
you ',·e got?" ·-

" Arc you blind?" retorted Handforth. 
"This is my ward-little Sylvia Howett.,, 

"But what have you brought her here 
for?" n~ked l\fcClure in wonder. 

"rrhey',·e chucked her out of the home," 
growled Handforth. "I· told the mntron I 
couldn't pay the sub, nnd the old girl cut up 
rusty and said that I ,vould hnvo to take tho 
kiddi~ awny. So l'vl' brought her n.long to 
St. Frank's." · 

"Ila, ha, ha I" 
It ,vas a roar of boisterous, healthy 

laughter, and it came from Sir Edward Hand­
forth, who was filling the door,vay. 

The chu1ns of Study D stared in astonish~ 
me~. . 

And then Handforth noticed that June 
Truscott was with him, and June ,vas laugh­
ing merrily. She did not exactly share Sil'.' 
Edward's boisterous hilarity, but she 
certainly knew what the jo~e :was. Doors 
,vere opening up and down the passage, and 
fellows were being attracted. 

"I sny, pater, what's the joke?" asked 
Handforth in an nggrieYed voico. 

"You are, my lad I" chuckled Sir Edward. 
"That little ward of yours is rather a hand-
ful, ch?" · 

Handforth stiff cned. 
"It's all very well for you to laugh, pater, 

but I'm not grumbling, am I?" he retorted. 
"I don't ,vant you to give me any extra. 
pocket-money eithc:r. I'm going to keep 
Bonnie here for a bit-" 

~' My silly young ass ! " said Sir Ed,vard 
breezily. "The-er-. kiddie is going back to 
the homo at once-with her nurse. Don't you 
understand~ Edward, tha~ it ,vas all a joke?" 

"A-a joko ?" 
"Of course," laughed Handy's pater. 

"You don't really think that the matron of 
a highly respectable babies' home ""ould 
allo,v one of the children to be taken away, 
do you? You don't think she ,vould refuse 
to keep a child because an absurd susbcription 
,vasn't paid? In any case, none of these sub• 
scriptions is compulsory, as you ought to 
kno,v." 

Handforth's jaw dropped. 
"But-but I thought-" ho began. 
"I have to thank this youn(1' lady for 

putting mo in possession of the facts," con­
tinued Sir Edward genially. "~Iiss Truscott 
wroto to me, nnd she told mo that you had 
' adopted ' a child without quite realising 
,vhat you wcro doinfr: and sho asked me to 
accept the responsibility." 

"Ohl" said Handforth feebly. 
"Sho told mo that you. would be at Barcliff a 

for the n1atch, and that :,she would be there, 
too," went on tho baronet. "And as I had 
business in the South of England, I came 
along. But I managed to see l\frs. Brody, 
and I explained the circumstances to her. 
Naturally, I am only too glad to help a. ""ell­
dcserving charity in this way." His eyes 
twinkled. "So you needn't "'orry about your 
pocket-monev, Edward. None of it will be 
required by· the orphanage." 

"Oh, crumbs!" murmured Handforth. "I 
-I belieYe I've been an ass l" 

" Ha, ha, ha I" 
There "~as a roar from the crowd of 

intcre3tcd I isteners. 
"We've had our laught Edward~ n nd now I 

want to congratulate you upon your fine 
spirit," continued Sir Edward heartilv. 
"You weren't going to give in, wcro yoti? 

,,,{Oo11rludcd on pagt 44.) 



The Editor will help you to solve your problems I 

A breezy chat with readers con• 
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
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HERE are some verses ·written around 
the St. Frank's characters by H,. H. 
Rose, an enthusiastic Australian 
render, which are worthy of the 

dignity of print. 

\Ve'll start with Fenton of the Sixth, 
Tho captain of the school, 

Respected and esteemed is he, 
And certainly no fool ! 

Then ,villiam Bro,Yne Napoleon, 
The Fifth's loquacious cap., 

llis elongated colloquy 
Is known all o'er tho map. 

There's Ilandfort h, boss of Study D, 
\Vhoso exploits mirth unfold; 

llo knocks about his clnuns, nndJ'"Ct 
!Io's worth his weight in gol . 

Thcro's Nipper, calm, and to the fore 
In all the outdoor sports; 

I-Iis leadership is unsurpassed 
And yields sagacious thoughts. 

Then Pitt, the \Vest House leader, who 
Is liked by one and all. 

I-Io's skipper-couldn't better it, 
And shines most at football. 

'there's Archie Glenthorne, who appears 
Lethargically inclined; 

Y ct when efficacy dclllands 
l-Ie'll not bo far behind. 

There's \Villy llandforth, of the Third, 
.. ~o ~hccrf ul and so gay, 

\\· 1th iron ha.nd he rules his Form 
In truly fighting way. 

Now to tho author let us give 
Thrco cheers for these fine books; 

Long may he livo and happy be­
Hats off to lir. Brooks I 

Well, you other readers, what do you thinlc 
of these verses? I think, while wo are about 
it, we ought to take off our hats to Reginald 
H. Rose, too. 

• • * 
The St. Frank's 1nnstcrs who n1ost 

frequently coino into the St. Frank's stories 
arc: l\Ir. Nelson Lee, headn1ast.cr. Ancicn\ 
I-louse: l\Ir. Alington \Vilkcs, llousernaster; 
l\lr. James Crowell, H,c1novc; Professor 
Sylvest er rl'uckcr, science. \Vest llou!e : ~Ir. 
Beverley Stokes, llousernnstcr; ~Ir. \Villian1 
Pagett, Fifth. l\Iodcrn liousc: !\Ir. Arthur 
Stock<la.lo, llouscmast.cr; ~Ir. Robert. Lang• 
ton, Sixth; l\I. llcnri J acqucs Leblanc, 
French. East House: l\Ir. Burnaby Goole, 
llouscmastcr; l\Ir. l-Ioracc Pycraft, Fourth; 
1'Ir. Austin Suncliffe, Third. Thero are quite 
a few other rnastcrs, but as they so scldo1n 
appear in the stories 1 heir names are 
prc.3u1nably of 110 interest to readers. 

• * * It is n1y intention to give, week by week, 
tiny thu1nbnail sketches of the moro pro­
minent St. Frank's characters, and we will 
couunenco this week with the Sixth, giving 
the narnes in alphabetical order. DAVID 
BIGGLESWADE. Tall and inclined to be 
loose-jointed Excessively good-natured, and 
tho butt of everybody's pleasantries. Par­
ticularly popular in the "fhird, as he always 
treats his fags well. Scldon1, if ever, known 
to grurnble. Takes life ns it con1cs. 
IIAROLD CARLILE. \V ell set up, and 
inclined to bo handson1e. Neither brilliant 
nor dull at studies and games, but just 
1ncdiu1n. Easily swayed, and can be talked 
into doinz- things which his real nature 
rebels against. N orn1all.v a thoroughly cJpccnt 
fellow. IIOBART CONROY. The eldest 
brother of Conroy minor and Conroy 
nununus. A studious senior, particularly 
clever at maths.; only fair at sports. I-Iia 
chief hobby is avoiding bis ~wo younger 
brothers. 
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Black Satan to the rescue-Dick Forrester's horse routs King's Riders. 
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A stirring serial of old-time romance and adventure. 

By DAVID GOODWIN 

A Desperate Plight! 

D ICIC stood firm, with ,vhite, set face. 
Of all encounters, he liked this least. 
In open fight, "·i!h enemies or· 
betrayers, he had no such scruples, 

but for all his lawless career he had never 
brought himself to take the life of a King's 
man, however hard-pressed he n1ight be. 

The law had hounded him fro1n his o,vn, 
and proclaimed hin1 outla,v-so bitterly had 
he been used, aforetime and no,v, that he felt 
hims<:'lf justified. Yet he had the feeling 
that to slay a King's servant, even to save 
his own neck, ,voulcl put him beyon<l the 
pale for ever. 

Turpin had no such quahns. I-Iis pistol 
cracked, and the first of the oncoming Riders 
pitched forward nnd lay quiet. 'l\u-pin had 
no ambition to adorn a gi bbet-thcse 1ncn 
came to bi-ing him to a shameful death. 
Crack ! A second Rider dropped in his 
tracks. Still the others ca1ne on. 

Bang I Bang! Bang 1 Tho Riders' pistols 
flashed-three shots only. One struc::k Turpin 
in the left forearm, making him drop his 
crnpty \\'Capon. But he "·as none the less 
pleased that tho Riders throw away their 

shots by firing as they ran, instead of ·wait• 
ing to con1e to close quarters. The other 
two bullets ,vhistled harmlessly overhead. 
The Ic·~dcr called on his 1ncn to shoot. again; 
but 'l\trpin had guessed rightly. All but 
three, in their hurry, had left their pistol!: 
in the holsters of the saddles, and were armed 
only with the steel. 

"Cut the knaves do"·n !" roared the leader. 
"Tako them alive or dead!" 

A rush, a shout, and tho R.iders swept 
do,vn upon the three comrades like a ,vhirl 4 

wind. So clun1sily did they nttack that 
Turpin spitted the first one through the 
shoulder, and Dick, parrying the thrust of a 
big corporal who rushed blindly at him, gave 
the man such a buffet on his head \\·ith the 
flat of his sword that he dropped senseless. 

The blundering rashness of the attack ga ,·e 
tho first advantage to the defenders, but it 
could not last. Tho Riders became 1noro 
,vary on finding "·ith what skilled oppo­
nents they had to deal, and the odds were 
hopeless. They closed in on all sides, aud 
the rapiers began to play like lightning. 

Had the Riders possessed the skill of the 
highway1ne_n, the three comrades ·would ba ve 
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been annihilated at once. As it was, ·with 
t.he utmost difficulty, Turpin and Dick kept 
them at bay, Dick toYcring his young brother 
as best he could. 

Back to back the three fought, bnt the 
the weight of numbers soon told. Dick was 
wounded in the thigh, Ralph had his ,vrist 
]aid open, and Turpin ,vas so hard-pressed 
that even his strength began to fail. 

With an in,vard groan, Dick 1ealised that 
the end was near. Attack was 11impossible­
with three swords against him, however 
clumsily used, he ... could only defend himself, 
and that not for long! 

"Oh_, Ralph boy, ,vhy didn't you go ,vhen 
J·ou might?" he muttered, between his teeth. 

'fhe words had barely left his lips when a 
great black body swept past, and two of 
JJick's assailants were sent flying. .A. yell 
of disnu,y arose, c.nd o. second upheaval 
fo1Jowed. . 
. "Satan! It's Black Satan!" c:-icd Dick. 

And in an intant his despair was c-hanged to. 
joy. "Herc, boy! Down with 'en1 into the 
<lust ! " 

'.file great black horse, his e~·cba11s glaring 
and his teeth bared, came plunging through 
the mob of Riders like a thunderbolt, his 
terrible fore hoofs striking out lcf t ancl right, 
and the Riders ,.vent down like ninepins. 
Behind him followed Turpin's beautiful Bess. 
tearing with teeth and hoofs, transformed 
into a lashing fury by her master's peril. 

Both horses, recovering from their coltish 
panic when they bolted with Rnlph's 
frightened hunter, had returned to their 
u1asters. Black Satan, even ns he had scat­
tered Vane Forrc~ter's ruffians in t.he old 
days, can1c to his 1nastcr's rescue once again, 
nnd the Riders scattered beforo ]1is terrible 
onslaught like chaff. lJcfore the ,vind. The 
rnen, taken by su1·prise, and half of thcn1 
nlrcady on their ba\Jks, lrn.ltcd, uncertain 
what to do. 

"Saved, by the rood'." cried Turpin. 
·"' Here, Bc5s !'' 

"Satan, to mer' ~houted Dick, and the 
great horse was beside him in a 1noment. 

He vaulted int.o t,hc saddle, gave Ralph n 
tlUick lift behind him, and galloped away 
like the wind, Tur:pin by J;is fide on Black 
Bess, leaving the Riders raving but helple~s. 

"In the very nick of ti1ne ! '' cried Turpin, 
patting Bess on the neck as they galloped 
across tho heather. "Sec, there co1nes 
another troop of the Riders ! Bess, my girl, 
you nearly lost me my neck to-day, but you've 
1uacle amends." 

"Hold tight, Ralph!" said Dick as the 
wind sang in his cars. "It was all that fiddle. 
headed roan beast of you rs that did the n1is­
ch ief. I never knew Black Satan to fear 
man before. Never fear for t,hosc rogues 
behind. Even if they crossed the bog they 
would never catch us up in a cross-country 
ride!" 

The discomfited J{ing's men, indeed, were 
by this time left hopelessly behind, and tho 
second troop, reali~ing. t.hoy had no chance of 
cap~uring the fugitive, had stopp~d to tend 
theu comrades. 

"Yonder is a. horse," said Turpin, pointing 
to a riderless horso cantering somo way 
ahead. "Egad, 'ti43 that brute of Ralph's ! 
We hnd best cn.tch him and put the boy on 
l1is bnck; 'tis not fair that S-atan should carry 
double. And then we must put half a county 
between us and the Riders, for ·we have seen 
enough of them to last the day out." 

They caugl1t Ralph's horse, nnd he mounted 
it, after "'hich they set off at a ~teady gallop, 
leaving the moors aud gaining the wooded 
country to the westward, where they took 
trail that, for distance and doubles, the 
Riders would never be able to follow. 

"\Ve arc ,veil out of that," said Turpin at 
last, breathing a 8igh of relief. "It is all 
due to your scruples, Dick. I told you wo 
should ha,·c shot that captain through the 
head whom you took prisoner." 

"Nay, it was not he," said Dick. "Ilo 
,vns not n1nong those who attacked us, nor 
were they the 8amo troop ,Yho beset u~ at 
Fernhall. 'Twas the dogs that tracked us 
down." 

"They wi1l track us down no more," said 
Turpin, ,vith satisfaction. "Moreover, wo 
have forded hvo rh,ers on our way hither, 
which is a precaution I i-;hould have taken 
before, only I dreamed not that they had 
any hotinds in these parts." 

Dick, who had been st.rangely quiet for 
some time, drew rein nn<l turned to his 
brother. 

"Wo must part here, Ralph," 110 said. 
"Do you n1ako the best of your way back to 
Huntercombe." 

Ralph flushed nnd looked gloomy. 
"Have I not shown inyself fit to r;de ,vit.h 

you, Dick ? " he said. 
"You hnve sho·wn Yourself a Forrester to 

the backbone, yonngstcr," replied Dick, "for 
which very reason I am going to see t,hat you 
keep your neck out of the noose that is being 
woven for me. I am outlawed, Fernhall is 
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in the hands of Hector Forrester, and 
between the gallows and Captain Sweeny I 
am liko to have 1ny hands full. Believe me, 
Ralph, if you ?.·ish to serve n1e you can do it 
best at Ifuntcrcombo or St. Austcll's sohool. 
Hector n1ay not ~old Fernhall for long. 
Either he or I must die before the ttuestion is 
settled in full." 

"He knows it, Dick," said Ralph. "Before 
I rode out to you, I heard that he has sworn 
never to rest till he sees you swinging in 
chains." 

Dick laughed grimlv. 
"There has been rrmny a gibbet prepared 

for me," he said, "and many an enemy has 
sought my ~cath. Thoso enemies have come 
to lit.tic good1 and I 8till ride the roads. If 
ever danger threatens you, llalph., l'Cmember 
I am your brother ! '' 

And after a heartfelt handgrip from the 
two highwaymen, Ralph turned his horse's 
head and rodo back to Huntercombe. 

'' 'TIS a pity to part with him, cloubtless," 
said 'furpin, drawing one of his 
pistols and carefully cleaning it, 

'' but the lad is better out_of it all." 
"I am with you there," said Dick. "My 

only fear is t.hat ho may hn.vt? been recognised 
by some of the Riders in that little brush 
upon the moor. But I think not. Besides, 
he is too young to be held for ~uch an affair.,, 

"' He is old enough to hang," ~aid Turpin, 
"though I thiuk with you that he will como 
to no harm this t.ime. See ,vell to your 
pistols' priming, Dick. Your life may rest 
on it. 'Tis a proYcrb on the road that 
Turpin's pistols never miss fire." 

"A pleasing rcpntation to hn ve," laughed 
Dick. ".Add to it that the bullet always 
reaches its n1ark, and 'tis no ,i\'onder they 
seek you 50 eagerly for the gibbet, comrade, 
though by this time I think there's little to 
choose between us. 'fhey dc~ire rny neck as 
earnestly." 

"Nay~ I think I an1 still the most sought 
after," replied Turpin, feigning to be jealous. 
"You are young, nnd havo scarce .50 pretty a 
record as I. Y ct I will not deny that you 
come second--,a, very good second." 

· "",. e won't quarrel about that," said Dick, 
laughing heartily. "If you prefer it., let 
it be that you arc a still greater blackguard 
than I. You know what the pot ~aid to the 
kettle, ch, Turpin? But who is this running 
out of the "·ood ?" 
. A brown-faced, ho.re-legged boy approached 
and saluted Turpin. 

"'Tis 1\Iaster Richard Turpin, sir, I doubt 
not?" he said. 

"No other," said the highwayman. 
"' Whnt's ~-our pleasure, my young Romany?" 

"I hnve been following vou this hour, sir, 
,vith this message from my father, Jasper 
Gricngre." 

Turpin tore the 1nissivc open and uttered 
an exclan1ntion. 

'"Ocl's "·ounds ! An old ·comrade of mine 
needs my help sorely, Dick. I must ride to 
his nid." · 

"So! r11 come and lend a hand!'' said 
Dif k eagerly. 

' Nay, lad ! I would like nothing· better 
than to have you, but this is a ·matter in 
,Yhich I must · moYc •alone. We ~hall meet 
again soon, and I ~hnll have news for you. ,v ait for me at tho ,v ensley cross-roads by 
midnight in three days' time. Farewell now, 
for I must spur and spare not!" 

"Good luck go ,vith you! I will be there t" 
called Dick, and, "'ith a wa,"e of his hand, 
Turpin galloped a way down the road, cleared 
a five-barred gate, and ,vas off across countrv 
as straight as the crow flies. .. 

"Now, ,Yhat under the stars may Turpin 
be riding at such speed for?" said Dick to 
himself as he rcdc along the North Road at 
an easy trot. "\Vho is it that needs his aid, 
and ·why should he not let n1e accompanv 
him?" .., 

The boy frowned worriedly. 
"I shall be blithe when the l1our cc,mcs for 

us to meet at the cross-roads,,, he went on 
·musingly. "\Vhat a staunch. merry rascal 
he is, and how good a friend in ueed ! 'Od's 
so! It takes the sting even from the loss of 
FcrnhaU and my out.lawry to ride knee to 
knee with him across England." 

Dick forgot his anxiet.y and laughed cxu]t. 
antly. He urged Satan to a (anter, and so 
they came upon in breezy down, beyond which 
lay the dark woods of Danesf oi·d. --

The Lonely Hut on the Moor! "BUT _twc~vc guineas lett ! Satan. boy, 
tl11s will not do. '" c must fill our 
coffers with a barker in each hand, 
ond I would be blithe t.o ~cc some 

gold-bearing magnate riding this wav, his 
mind bent on t.he shillings he could squeeze 
from the poor. 1-Iallo ! \Vho ~lips back 
among the gorse-bushes?" 

Dick "·a~ ridfr1g on his way to the north. 
after staying for the night ut a small 
hostelry near Dnnesford. Passing o,·er the 
common, ho t,hought he caught sight of a 
shabby-looking fello,v watching l jm among 
the nearby bushes. 

"Pink inc, I Hke not these bvwav inns t 
I thought this morning the landlord had some 
suspicion ,vho I was. In truth, Black Sa.tan 
and I arc becoming too ,veil known about 
the country. If mine host has set any man 
to spy upon me 'twill be ill for him!'' 

Dick's lips sC't gl'imly~ and he ,vatched care• 
fully as he rode to sec if his movements were 
followed. For the danger he ~a.red t!othing. 
but treachery was a thing he always nunislied 
sorely. Convinced, after a time, that his sus• 
picions ,vc:ro groundl~ss. he rode on his wav 
to the north, halting only for food. 1,he after• 
noon waned. 

I-le drew his riding-cloak nbout him, for 
night ,vas beginning to fall, the wind "·as 
rising, and the 1nost threatening skv Dick 
had cYer seen shrouded the setting su ri. 

"'Od's ! It looks as though a temnest wero 
brewing. I trust r,ot. A thunderstorin in 
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~March is not conunon, \1ut all the woi·sc when 
it happens. On, Satan ! Let us find ~helter 
before the storn1 breaks. Yonder is one who 
will suffer by it. "l'is an c•<ld tin1e to sit 
by the roadside." · 

A solitary figur~, despite the gathering 
storn1, sat on the roadside son1c way ahead. 
As Dick npp1·oached he saw it was an old 
man, poorly clad, who sat with his head 
bowed in his hands, oblivious of the 
t.h1·eatening - sky. So . sad and ·wretched was 
his attitude that the young high wayn1an was 
touched with pit,y. 

",vhat ails ~~ou, good father?" he said, 
drawing rein. "By the sky, 'tis no tin1e to . ,,, 
]01ter. • 

The old n1an raised l1is head. 
"The ten1pest ~an do 111c no worse hurt, 

sir," he said. "Let it burst ! lfy son·ow. 
, o,·erwhelms nie, and I care not." 

"I grieve to hear it,:, said Dick. "Is it a 
1na.tter that I can n1cnd? .A.ny help I can 
giYe is yours. Perhaps you are in waut '!" 

"'Tis not only 1noncy that I t.1ck, ., said the 
old 1uan, "but I ain homeless. This very day 
I was cast out fro1n the place I t1a.Ye ]iyed ·in 
all 1ny life} ~y livelihood ta ken fron1 n,e, an.~ 
there is nothing left. nic. to do but die!" 

,. Turn~d . from your hon1e ! " ,:xclalincd 
I lick. "\\..,ho did sueh a thing ?" 

.. 'Twas Fariuer Bence, of Statnford, who 
ha~ hou~ht the land round where 1ny o]d hut 
--rood. This 1norning he seized ni~• belongings 
:ual turned n1e cut to starYe." 

"'O<l~s blood·!" exclain1cd Dick. "This is 
.i ust- such a niatter as pleases 1ne to set right ! 
I wiH present 1nyself to this far1ner Bence in 
~uch nianner that he ·will think 'tis the fiend 
hi1nself conic to clai1n his own ! Co1nc, good 
father, walk at my stirrup-iron. I will see 
~·on righted, and you shalT ~ee 1ne teach this 
111an Bence such a lesson as will sha kc him 
to the 111arrow F' 

"~fy thanks to you, sh-," suicl t.he old 1nan, 
ri~ing, and looking keenly at Dick. "I see 
~-ou are a youth of no ordinary parts and 
c-ourage. How you can benefit 1ne I do not 
know, but I .believe you will do it." 

"You slmll see." ~nid Dick. "Xow. take 
Ille t~ the house of this n1an~ and I will lay a 
rare Jest before you. I have a plan in my 
head which pron1ises good ·sport, Eo let us 
·1ot <le lay." 

:' \Vill you not conic th·st to n1y lntt, sir," 
~aid t.he o]d n1an, "that you n1ay know I 
3Peak the truth?''-
" "Ay," said Dick~ a f tcr a n101n~nt' s· thoi1gl1t, 

i)Crh<!ps t!1at will be the better ~yay of it-. 
V.
1 

.e wil~ bring the worthy Bence thither~ and 
s .1ow huu the error of his 1Yays. 'Od's bodi-

1 k!ns, but I pron1ise n1yseli tonic sport to­
night! Lead on !" 

1 
They n1ade their way_ oYer the 1noor till 

t •hey reached the slope of a vallc·y, down 
w ich they went. · 

"A plagucy lonely spot., this place of 
yours l''- said Dick. 

"I was born in it, awJ love 1 he londint~~s," 
said. the old n1au. ·· Y 011der is n1y good i1 bode 
-nune no longer sinec that conuorant has 
cheated- 1ne of it ! " 

He pointed out a large ~hatdwu hui]Jing 
like a barn, ~tandi11g in a stony ra,·inc-. 

"Eg;id ! " 1nurn1un~d Dic:k ,1 s they reached 
it. •· Doubtless you have a lo,·e for 1t, father, 
but to a strangc1· it sccrns 110 great loss. I 
have seen 1nany a barii -that ,, as a palace to 
it. I wonder, too, 'tis not swept away by 
flood~, for this looks Jikc the bed of a river." 

'' Centuries ago it 1nay have been," said 
the old 1nan, "but uo water has flowed here 
in living 1nen1ory, a11d the position is shel­
tered f ron1 the winds that sweep the 1uoor." 

"Yet it shows ~ign:-s of flood water 1·ound 
the ,yall~," said Dick. •• But.. 'od' s fish, good 
father, can vou have Jived in hC'rc ·?" he added 
~s they e11tcred. ·' \Vhy, half the roof is 
gone!" 

'' You niust un,lcrotancl that Fanner Bence 
wishes the hut ren1Qved," said Dick's guide~ 
"'and his n1cn have even now b2gun to pull 
it down. The roof was sound yc~terday." 

'' ~ow, do you listen well to whnt I say, 
~nd act1 upon it," said Dick. 

"I a111 nil attention," tmid the old nutu. 
"'T'o begin with-- Nay, ~h, .. nd where l 

can .see your face. \Y hat arc yoli pa~sing 
behind 111~ ·for?" 

"'l'h" ,., "d •l l<l 1s. . sa1 . 10 o n1an. 
Dick suddenly felt a pair of powerful anus 

thrown 1·ound hiu1 like a. vice f rou1 behind. 
'I1hcn, in a 1no1nt~nt,, the whole roon1 fi11ed 
with 1nen. They ,leaped up f roni behind the 
straw-sheaves, rushed in . by the door, and 
scrau,blcd through the crazy window. They 
flung the1n~eh·cs on Dick like ,>ne n1an and -
overpowered hi!n. 

"Bind hin1 fast!'~ said the old nrnn f:riun1ph­
antly. "Xow he is our prisoner F~ 

( Dick Fo1·resfcr l,·ickcd-a. p,•isoner ! By 
wl1ose laand, ? Look out /01· anoilif!r fl1rilli,1u 
instabnc11t o/ fllis /f ne sc,·ial ne.rt n:e(ltaes­
day. 01·de1· yo1u• COJJY in trdt·atice.) 
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HAND FORTH'S GOOD DEED!· a1,y te:li11g- tli:il Ena ond ·I arc minus fire 
q11id c•ach.:' 

(l'unt,'1nud from fflf/l' 38.) •· I cannot ::.:<.'C Pxacth· 11ow that i:; an,· aITair 
Splendid! Tlia1·s just what rel c·xprc.:t fro111 a of 1ni11~_•,:• ~aid Sir ELl,nLrd, ~troki11g h·is chin. 
::;011 of 111inC'. Xen'r gi,·c in!" "Yoll s11rely don't rxpcct n,c to g-i\'o you 

·,"Bonnie'.:, liacl quite an c·xciti11g afternoon/'. a11olh0r fi\'(!-pOtind.notc each, do i·ou '?'' 
stnilcd .JunL', as ~he took the child. ." \\'ell, '. .. \Yell, we; g-a\·~ up our ~n1oncy to ;;a,·c Ted 
~lw '1.i~n't- co1nc .to· an}· lwn11, ·c111d c\"cr·.)'-. -'tn sa,·,~ ilw fail' 11a1nc of the llandfor!hs/' 
thing has turned out all rigl1t. I'll he going l'<'plied .\Y·illy. · "·Come on, pater! Bu a 
110,\· 1 if you don't,.· mind, Sir•- Echr·arcl." ·- ,-:port! Fork out!"· : 

"I ~ay," ]'.11 drit.e yoi1 Ln('k to·"llic hon1c!" "Certainly riot!: I ~hall do notlaing of tho 
s{1id l-Ianc.lforth··cr1gedi. · .. - -·--· -. sort!'' .. . . 

Amid u1'itnv c:li1'1l'kl('S. Ir<· (•~c-ortccl lier awav l''·A1n·how, 1'111 not going to gi,·c in,., said 
-·a11d. 110w li~ wns·prrf~ctl~· l1ap7>y. ~ I◄''tfr(he•1:·_ \Y,iJI.,· co_olly. 
1uorc•, he• \\'a~ ·1·c.•lieYc'c.l.· Until'. ttwr 111ini1te he ·"Eh?" . 
'hnd n' t g1 W:-i~t•d that '.hi~. fat IH·l'. h'a cl been ha Y- · '·' \Vo I-Ia ,.:C] fort hs nC\"C)l' gi \'C. l n." cont j 1111cd 
ing SOilie ·fu1i'at· his·expcnsc .. : :· . \YillI,' "\\i~asn·t that the ach·i"co you jLi8t 

• • • •· - I • •r 

"lf SAY, pat_el'_!" · ~,. ,. ·, 
Jl Sir Edward was on his. way hack io. 

~ _ :\Jr .. \Yilkes' ~tudy,··anrl he _\nts c;huck- · 
ling heartily to hin1sclf. . 

"II 11 l 11 ,,, I · 1 . "C' ·t· . a o, Ht o. _ 1c -~at(. turn_1ng ..• ~:-i.o 1 .. s 
you: \Villia1n. \Veil? - You',·o heard ··about. 

ga ,.-(, )c Ted? li'ork'. ot1t-;_a1id stnilc ! '' 
. Sir~ Hcl~Yanl -wns trapp<'_<J~ and "J1c knew it. 
/' \Y~•Jl,. of all _'the_ i_n1pu~lcnt young raga­

n1uffins !'' he· ejaculated, as he look out his ◄ 
notebook n n~l ·ext ractcd t\,·o: fi n~rs. "There 
Yo11 • nre, • \v~illia1n ! - A'n<l now be off ,rith ., ,,,- ·, . . . 
you .. ~ _ . • ~ _ ..... . 

·i·o11r hrot her, I si1pposc ?" . . "You'r0 a l>rick, pater!'' said \Villy, grin-
" Oh, Ted's always <.laing sornctliing d_otty, · nin·g.- · .'.'Thanli:s- awf11lly-·.and tlu.1nks fron1 

J)atcr,>; r~pqec};\Villy~ with _a· grii1 .. "\ ... o.u·· Ena; too. ~It's all serene now.". 
1n·ay l'C'll1C'11l hc1···t] I at lie co11tsibu tcd his tenner I-I e . st i~ollC'cl -~ff, ,,:liist ling. Sir Edward 
to,} he h~1,1~~ .the .ot·hc1:. dpy f' ' · wa •chcd hijn __ go, a l1.1~c'ad sn1iJe. nii his ~trong 

.. I -do:·-_ n,?dc.lcd -~n· Edward. "A ycry f,~cc. ~I-is-two· sons ·wer<' ~-oung scallywngR, 
g 0~eron:;_ act. • .· · . ---·- · . but, Hy .J o,·0,' he was prcud of t lw1n ! 
..... I~.art_1cnla.rly .g<'n/'\rou~, as ho had already .. , ~ : 
invited a crowd of He1no,·c fellows and :\I6or 
\ .... ·1 f 1 ··1 'T. Cf'" · 1cw g1r s to a .c~t ··rat t 1e ·.1apan0sc ,a e, 
ngr~(•~l \Vi11y.- ·" In point of fad.· Ena and ·I 
wJiackcd_ out our ownJ1,~<"Ts, .. ,nd the feed took 

. p]:nc0 as- p0r progran1n1e." ·. · 
• " \Ve 11 ? " · · . . ' . ' - . 
,'~_\Vc_ll. what ahout it~ pater?~' askecl \Viliy. 

-"A.n_1ari of j·otn· int0lligeocc docsn·t need 

1~JIE F.~D. r-

, 

(Sfll>'_fiHfJ .,ie.rf __ u·c_e!~: sens·,,uo11al 11e,e 
n1ysle1·11 s,,.,1·ies cfen_luri~•y l!•c ( 'lnuus of Sf . 
F~'-'n~l-:.~.11-.<nul . 1~·z.,·ti .. -Quh:l;e. the 1nystic 

- .~cl,ooll,oy. · <)1).<>Hit1fJ story _entitle,l: " TIie 
· llill,llc· of the_ _Ser·.en /Sffl,•.ti ! " · Asl~ 11010· 

· HCU"Sll!JCtd ~o. OJ•der !JOU /1 <'OJ)!J 1101r.) 
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3ft. 2,_i_n-.. -x--J-.f-t-·B~it-1.- ., 101- --- -- --4-/--· -- 19/•,. . 26. :part _Street (Rcom 161. -London. w.c.1. 
3 ft. 9 in. x 2 ft_·, , • 101. 6/6. 261· · · · 
4.ft. 4 in. X2~:·31n .. I 10/·· .. ·e'6 ·- 32/-. HEJGHT·JNCREASED r?mplctc1·1;,:,urso 
4 rt. 9 i 1i: x 2 ft. 6 in. 1 o '. 12: 6 · 4 2, - . . . • 5, - • C I c n t s 
5 rt. 4 in. x ~ft:·8 in.:, ~ 10,.· · : 15:6 ~ •.52/- •· gain :1 to 5 ins.· Particulars: tcsUn10nials frec.-P. A. 
,. 1 · 1 ,J-(-,---3-,1-, --1-u·--11------=dc--·- 'CLIVE, HaJ.'lroc~ouse·, .. C.olwyn. Bay. N. Wales. 
,_.OIIIJ) l'l(~ Wit I Lo ,111•~. • lll'lll'( a s, g11ara,1tec· 1111· 

bnak:-.hlf'. l\farki1u:rBoanl, S11irit LC\'<'1, Ruh·snndC'h~Jlt. s +~~~EJ?,I~G_._. S~01'. NO.YJ'I Curo yourself as. 
• .e ·- ---- · -- - - I did. Partlcµlars free. FB.AN-K B. HUGHES, ·eE TA'·LERJ-Incrcasecl my own height to -26. HART ST ••. LONDON. W.0.1. _ : .. L . r •• _6tt:;<3iins .. STAMP. brings FREE 

:- lH.rAJL~.-A. B. M. ROSS, 500 STAMPS 1/ .(P.O.) includin:::' 
-Heig_µt Specialist, SCA.RBOROUGH, ENGLAND. . . . . . -- • Borneo, Cn.nnan ls .. 

~B'E ·sr· R'o"NG I ~ pronuse you Robust Healt b 
. DotJhlrd Strength, Stamina, and 
·-Dashing 'Energy in 30'days or money back I My amiuing 
. 4 in l1Course at.1<.1s· 10 ins., to your muscular development 
.nl~o brings~··on -Iron • W)ll:-:- Perfect -Self-Control. _Virile 

. Manhood;_ Personal ,Ma1tnet1sm. Surprise your friends! 
•r~~t imonv · FREE. or Coinnl.cte. Oonrsc .6/-. STEBBING 
INSTITUTE ~(A); 28, Dean Rd., London. N.W.2 . . . . - -- . .. .. . .. . . 

'. . -... - ,. ·-· .. 

300 STAMPS for 6d . (Abroad 1/-)."includ-
. . • ing Ai roost.. Barbados 

Oltl' Ii1c1in.·.41>Nfi'<'ria:· New•· Sontb Wales, Gold Coast
1 

eto~ 
w::A:WHITE:3o.Enl,tine Lane, LYE. Stourbridge. 

·e1u·sh1•n" ·g-.Shyricss:- ·: N,:C,rv,cs;'' scu:consciqusncss 
. . ·cured:· or · money back I · Complete 

·Treatment.·• 51-. ·• details. striking test ilnonials Free.­
. ~~A.STEBBIN(l! 28~J)e~_n ~<:}-, LONDON, N. W .2. 

Cyprus, Fiji, Nigeria. Persia, Turk<'Y, etc. :Mal'\'(·llous 
\"nluc. LAN'GIIAM BROS., 15. Bcthe11 Av., London, E.16. 

GROW TALLER ADD INCHES to .\'our 
. . hri~ht. Details free.­

JEDISON, 39, BOND STREET, BLACKPOOL . 

~~~~~AA~AAAA~AA~~AA~ 

◄· All applicationr; for Advertlsing Spaces ► 
◄ in this publication should · be addressed ► 
◄ to the Advertisement Manager, "The ► 
◄ · Nelson Lee Library.'' The Fleetway ► 
◄ .. House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. ► 

~~~~~yy~~ ••• ~~····~~ .. 
P·r.in~ed and 1JlUbllshed ·every ,Wednesday by -~_he Proprietors. The Amalgamated Press. Ltd.,. The FlcetwRy H,ouso/ 
Fa.rrn1Jf<l6If "Slreet.· ·London: .. E.Q.4 .. AavcrtJ8rment Offices: • The Fleetway House. Farrrngdon Street, E.C.4. 
Rc~i~tercd for transm1sslon' by- Canadian mnanzine post·. Snbsc'ription Jfa tcs : IHlan·d ·and Ahrot-1.d, 11/- per annum: 

.5/6_fpr_ six_~QPths. __ Sole>Ageots -for..-Allstralia. and ·New. Zcal:rnd : Messrs. Gordo11 & Gotch, Ltd.: and for South 
. • ·· •·. · • Africa : Central 1'cws .Agency.- Ltd. 
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