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AN ENTHRALLING STORY OF CUPTIE

FOOTER!

Hercules Samson saves Rollo Dayten’s life, and Chelsea Villa reach the last stage

The 15t Chapter.
The Insult!

The yumble of traffic, a faint
murmuy, filtered into the mellow,
oak-panelled smoking-roomn. of the
Belgrade Sporiing Club and mingled
pleasantly with the fow hum of mas:
<ulime voices,

There was un altmosphere 'of well-
being and franguility about the whole
establishment, and many wero the
well-known personages who would
have given an open cheque for the
right to pass beneath ils impesing
portico.

But the famous ciub was exclusive,
and only men who had made a name
for themselves in the world of sport
could hope to be elecied; and Uiero
was -always a waiting list “‘as long
as your arm,” as the Hon. Rollo
Dayton clegantly phrased it

1t was at the Belzrade that famous
“Blws” wera 1o be encountered
every day of the week, whilsi those
members who might have a liking
for rubbing shoulders with bic-game
hunters and famous explorers were
soldom dizappointed.

Many were the New Rich who had
pulled the strings to gain admittance
to the elub, ouly to be turncd down,
whilst a number of impecunious
youngsters with a talent for sport
and the instincts of o gentleman had
bren given the run of the pluce.

Tha lofty smoking-room, with its
comliorlable saddlebag chairs, = low
Moorich tables, and thick Oriental
carpets, harboured a good sprinkling
of members one evening {owards the
end of March, the compauy inclading
Lord Romillay, one of the grestest
sportsmen of the age; the Hon. Rallo
Dayton, the fumous all-round alllete
and Chelsea Viila's amateur centre.
forward; Dv. Dagnall, also a Villa
amateur: Homer Winterholme, the
well-known editor; and Captain
Adrian Bland, (lie most progressivo

romoter of the day and the man wio
{:atl done so much to kill (he Biz
Puise, the caunker which was esting
into the heart of professional boxing.

Other memhers were grouped about
the fine old freplace, for Rollo
Dayton and Dagnall were two of the
most popular people in the club.

The former; a [air-haired youngstcr
with the complexion of a schoolgixl
and a lazy dmwl, was lounging i
un arinchair, polishing o gold-rimmed
monocle with a silk bandkerchief, and
an atr of reverence, and the intend
exprossion  upon  the  handsome
foatures proved that the naking ov
breaking of Smpites would have heen
a small matter compaved with the
delicate task in hand.

Dy, Dagnall, wnlike Rollo, was u
tanned, thick-set fellow who looked
ws thougn he would have proved
vseful in a rough-andtuimnbie or u
Rugger serum,

The members were discussing the
fortheoming semi-final games.

“Porsonally, old eggs” declared
Rollo Dagton, “I think Chelsoa Villa
stund a jolly good chance of bealing
Miichesior, even though thoze {;ricc-
less lads are supposed to be right on
the 1op of their form,”

“1 don't think we've much to worry
about, old man,” put in the Harley
Street specinlist,  *"Alter all, we've
got 2 good allround side, to say
rothing of Hercules Samson, who can
do all the saving that is necessary.”

A qgueor bird, Hercules!” smiled
Biand. “ But a marvellous winger 1"

‘Ihis was quite true; for Hercules,

1o eccontrie liltle fellow with the
bird-like features and enormous liori-

vimimned plasses, had proved himself

the greatest outside-might the game
hed known (o many years

member; ‘‘and ihe changes I

‘way of earning a few pounds a week.
and that's where their interest ends!

in the fight for the Cup!

Chelsea Villa, did a wonderful
strako of business when IHevcules
signed forms for thom, '

“Whera does the Chelsen-Milches.
ter malch take place?’ asked ITai-
conrt, the racing motorist.

YAt Berry,” answeted Rollo.  ““1i's
a top-hole ground, but I'll het a
hundred pounds fo a gnat bite that
it won't_be big enough ta hold the
crowd. What s move, old egge—"

“Jumiping suakes!” cried a harsh
voice, “Can’t you peoplo talk of
anything bur foothall? It's nothing
also bui, football, foothiall—and low,
professional foothall at that! Giva
it a rest, for wyou get on a fellow’
neeves 1’

Every oye turned to the speaker—
a tall, thick-get han who was standing
with his broad hack {o the window.
1le wWas clean shaven and premalnsely
hald, with hatehet featuves which limd
been  tanued  almost black by o
tropical sun,

e scowled as his dark eyes Sashod
round at Lhe astonished faces of his
brother-tiembara,

“Pm sure wo're all very sorry fo |

Gisturb you, old ezm” drawled Rollo
Dayton quietly. *RBut if you really
wish for peace and. quietness, “why
don't you go into the writing-room

or tho hibrary 7 . )
“0r what's the maiter with the
eenietery 12 asked Dr. Dagnall. -
A wave of angry blood mantled tie
Big nion’s hatchet feniures. §
.t i3 over six years since I was
in the ciub,” saapped the dngmr;'llcd ]
aANE

wioticed appal we! Insolent puppies

and—
“¥eos, and we've also noticed a
change singe  you've been back,

Dane;”” put in Rollo Dagylon. ** You've
only been liere two days,. duving
which {ime vou 'have done mnothing
but gromble and find fault and make

yourself a genoral nuisatice. - Due-}-

would imagine that you ownod the
place, whereas you are neithier useful
nor #n ornament. I—er—hope
make myself quite clear$®

Dane fAushed and bit his thin lips
He realised that he had gone o little
bit loo far on this oocasion, and a
alance at ihe faces of the men who
were gazing [reczingly at him showed
that he was anything but popular.

“1 merely made a remark aboni
this everlasting football discussion,™
he growled. “T supposze 1've a right
1o an opinion?™

*Afost certainly. Dane!” returned
Lord Romillay in mellow tones.
“YWhat is your opiition?”

Dane hesilated for a wmoment, but
his words hiad the sting of a lash when
at last he spoke.

‘I think, in the first piace, that it
is a disgrace that England should #o
crazy about thesa Cuptics.” he sad,
*githough I am not up zgainst foot-
ball as a sport. Tt's the professional
side of the business—husimess, mark
you—a  meney-making  business—
which disgusis ma!

“ Able-bodied younz men. paid
gladiators, get an exsy.and conifort-
able living at the expense of the
foolish 'public, which s led by the
rose into supposing thai it pays ifs
shilling or half-erown to watch spori!
Sport, mark you ¥’

Dane sn:s‘Iumd his fingers and gave
& hard, sardonic laugh.

“These paid gladiators, who would
havo been loafers or worsa but for
their luck in getiing a job with a
professional football teamy, know no
inore aboul the sporting side of fool-
ball than o caliborsé knows about
Greek verbs. They've fonnd an easy

“Yet sou—men of the world,,

presumably ihreatencd with intelli-
gence—knowing whal I say is strictly
true, have been tulking for the past
hour. about these infernal Cuplies!
You've done nothing but debale the
chancea of one szt of muddied oafs
against tliose of another! Tt's posi
tively ontrageons, w scandal, thak such
o thing shonld happuit within a decent
wluh ™

Dune pansed, as {hongh (o allow
his worus'lo sink in.

*Go an, old egg !

It was Rolle Dayton’s drawhng
voice which prompted the fellow io
Lantme,

X there's anothier point whieh 1

deawled, very cgoistly: “hoat yon
appeir Lo hove lost sight ‘wf tha fact
tisal tnsny professional tepms play
amalenys®

W hal diffcronce does (hat sake?D
spappatl  the otfer mwan.  “Any
amatone who fuvns ont for o pro-
fessional eide has an axe (o grind!

You ecan {oke my word for thot
They're all tarcred with the sume
biush: And what the so-called

amatent dopsn't get in the way of
wages is made vp to bin iu tho name
of expenses! - Pevhaps sou didn'
kuow that?”

Ruollo shook Lis fair beacl.-

#No, I'did nol,” ho returned ; and
liia voica was toncless, his blie nyes
hard as peints of stecl.

There was a curions tension in the
atmosphere, and the menbers looked
uneasy whilst they swaited for the
slorm to borst, for they koew that
Rollo would not allow the insulis io
Pass,

75 there anylhing elze sou'd like
(o know "

Reollo Daylon looked 1houghtfal
for a second or so. Then he
answered, in measured tones:

“Yes; T would klike to know wlhen
yolt are going to apologise, my doar
Dane,” ho drawled. **Yon sec, 1
happen fo  play centre-fovward for
Chejsen Villai™

The 2nd Chapter.
Asking for Trouble,

A dramatic silence followed Rollo
Daytan’s  words, and csery eyoe
tuimed upon Dane’s tamed features,
The facl that he had been guilty of
2 most nnfoctunate fanx pas did oot
appear 10 woiry the fellow.

1 syppess you think you've been
very clever in allowing mie to run
on " lie snavled, taking a step (oward
Rollo.

EJECTED !

—twio—thres ! *'

Dane was swun

‘*On the count of three,” said Dr.

Dana cleared the whole flight of steps and landed |
with a thud on the muddy pavement !

Dagnall, as
backwards and forwards. ‘' Gne

may as well drive home now I'm
nirly _started,”> continued Dane,
o i conple of slgps toward the
standinzg round the fiveplace.
Nobt only do these paid foolballers
care nothing for the sporting side of
the business; but they are willing to
takn bribes to lat thewr teants down—
neavided the bribe is big enough!
That's the type of man you worship,
gontlemen!  Theg're all lraitors ab
heart—traitora to their Lleam and
traitors ta the fool public which pays
money to walch their antics!”

dead silence settled upon the
smoking-room a8 Dane's harsh voico
died away, and quite a number of
memberz looked unconuortable as
they glancad fiom Rollo Dayton to
Dugzors.

Dane, it seemed, did not know that
the two friends played for Chelsea
Villa, otharwise he would have
thonght twice before delivering his
harangue, .

Rollo fixed hiz mild blue eyes upon
the Auched features of the traducer.

“All your remarks arve very illu-
minating, my dear Daune” he

quietly. “T was merely cuvions to
know how far your stupid topgue
would cavry you. Bt you've not
answered my question.™

“And what' i3 more,” relurned
Dane. with an ugly laugh, T don’s
intend to. That 15, it i3 not my in-
tention to apologise. I don’t believe
in it.”

: ;'{cllo nodded, and looked (lought-
i

“How intervesting ! he murmured.
“And what if 1 force you to apelo-

ize?

The look of ulier amazement, which
flashed meross Lhe tanued features
was almiosl comical to beliold. The
big, broad-shouldered fcllow could
not belicve his ears.

A shout of ribald laughter broks
from his thin lips as he fixed his dark
eyes upon the languid figure in the
armaohair, Y

“You're—you're not suggesiing
wiolence, are you? he asked, with a
wealth of contempt in his voice. I
should think-that knitting & jumper
is ‘more in your line!” :

Rollo, with his clear complexion
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aned mild bl eyes, looked curiously
offeminato’ at thal monmeif, aml
Dane made the fatal uaiistithe of an-
dorrating his nun.

The big fellow had made com
of a-name for hiwssll
boxing circles, and ha was Glly ca-
vinced that ho would be able (o dis-
posa of the fair-haived young:iet in
something less than a ronnd.

“*T—er—don’t wislht to de auyihing
rough, old ege” drawled Rollo:
“but I really thmk it would save =
lot of bother and fag ifF yan  (lidd
apologise.” {

Again Dane hroke iuto a rewm of
faughter; and the other mambers Lo
almost, sorry for hin as fhey thonghe
of the liding thut was in siore for
him.

Rolle, Tor his part, had not the
least ‘desire’ 1o light, either with or
without the gloves, for he knew thar
he was the better man.

1 rezlly - think - that Dayten s

entitied to an apology, Pans’ puf

in Lord Rowillay quietly, "

man would insist upon it, an
“Any man wonld, 1 know,” broke

in the bLig fellow, emmhasising: tho

Ay

second word; “bub you can’t expech

ma to go:on my knees to a tailor’s |

dummy 1 .

A tinge af hejghtened colonr crept
inlo Rollo Dayton’s emooth cheexs.
but he manuged to hold himself 1
check.

A ‘murmur of disgust hroke fron:
the assembly.

It will zerve (he
Rollo gives him the hiding of his
lifat? growled Dagg audthly,
$The retter ought 1o be Kicked out
of tha dub?”?

“Hopr, heav ! pul in hall atdozen
meombers, in complete ageeement,

“Did you mention something about
his giving ma the hiding of my life,
Dagnall?” asked Dane, whose halehern
foatures wers not pleasant to behold.

1 did,” returned the doctor. “And
I warn you. that he could do so. 1t
is only his good vatuve and sports-
manship which js saving you!”

“hhen that for bhis sportsman-
ship!”* snarled Dane, snalching tp a
copper ash-bowl and jerking the ean
tents into Rollo Dayton's face.

That cowavdly act was the, lusl
strew: bul the amateur did xof leap
out of his chair and throw himeself
upon the other man.  Lesorely—
very leisurely—he look a silk haiul-
kerchief from hiz breast-ponkel anil
wiped the cigar-ash Ivain Dis pale

ol right if

features, afier wlhich He ruse—-stii.-
leisurely—lo his fect.

Ho demored Dane, who. awith
clenched {ists, waz wailling fod The
attack which did not conie,

“Gentlemen,” drawlesl Rallo,
polishing  his monocle. “'ihie s @

matter which “cannot o he
seltled in the mmgle-voam-

“Wa'll  zettle. it anywhera!”
growiled Dane, whese hig frame was
Quivering.

“Ho 1 suggest,” continued Rollo, as
though he had nos heard {he iatee
raption, *‘that we adjourn fto
gempasmm, where I shall hava to
teach this—or—hog a lesson!”

Humming softly, with 'a suspicion
of a smile upon his lips, he walked
from ths room; end there was sonie-
thing so ice-cold about his demeancur
that Dane begen to wonder whether,
after 2ll he had made a mistako.

But then he thought of his un-
doubted prowess with the gloves, anid
a confident grin passed fcoross s
faco, :

The grmnazipnel at the Belgrad
CGlih is one of the hneat in England,
boasting & swinuning bath, a boxing
ring, and cvery appliance known to
physical cullure experts,

1L was towards tie boxing ning thul
Rollo Dayton led the members,

“Do yon prefer egloves or bare
knuckles?' Tie ashed, turning stocly
ey inon Dane. .

The other
laugh.

“We'll have the pgloves,™ he I¢
turnad.  “You are ico youug ainl
beautiful lo die.”

2ollo nodded and yemoved his coat,
which he handed to Dagnall.

“Hang on lo that, old egg,/ le
murmured, as he commenced to voll
up his shivk sleeves, ‘1 sha'n’t keep
vyou more than a few minutes,”

Neither man wasted any time, and
within four or five minutes of entering
the gymnasinm they were facing each
ather, within the roped square.

“Pine!™ gaid Lord Roniillay.

he

a conlemplitons

e
gata

The 3rd Chapter.
Ejectod.

‘Dane, it scemed, was mora fighter
than boxer, for he rushed straight at
Rallo Dayton in a mammer which
would have swept a less experienced
boxer clean off his feet.

But lhe youngster was ready for
lim,

i N
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Judring mallera Lo n micely, he
el the resh with o straight left,
which exught his man clean tween
the eyes and rocked Him, after which
he put over o vight which sent Dane
recling neross the canvas o the ropes.

Such was tlie dramatio start, If:t
the only surprised person in the gyin
nasivin was {he tanned man from the
tropics, 1o had looked uvpon the
affaie nz o walk-over, but one taste of
Rollo's quality convineed him that he
in fov anything bul nn easy
jua:l‘lw)‘,

Fe swas ot disheartened, however,
for he fell eortnin that lie would win
i thelong rur. A powerful man, he
hanked upon being zble to out-fight
hiz slim opponcul.

ITe was mot given much time for
thinking, however, [or Rollo was after
him in & fash. Dane covered np and
eroached, bukhe could not save him-
self frama a succession of punches

shich seemed (o spliuter his ribs,

He managed to worl his way out of
the tight corner, but mot withont
absorbing further pumishment; and
then he settled down to fight. -

So, standing los Lo toe, the com
batants slammed cach other with
viglit awnd loft, the blows ringing dully
through the lofty gympasinm.

Lieft, vight; Jeft, rvight! -

Tt was a “slogging match,” i all
teuth, hut it was Dane who eased up
aned fell into a clinch; and in carry-
ing ont Lhis manceuvre he shipped o
(hump bo the jaw which would have
rohbed the average man of conscioug-
Tie35.

Hownewhal duxed, he clang to Bello
liko gein dentty,

“Dreal, Dune " commanded Lord,
tomillay sternly; but n number of
seconds olipsed hefore the order was
obeyed,

Dane skipped out of distance,
crouching, his smuil eyes peering over
his glooves; and then, with something
very like a snarl upon liy lips, he leapt
at his youthful opponent with the
forpcily of n panther.

And ugain ho was quickly taught
Lt this, melhod of atteck would not
-pay with a' liiman iceberg such as
Nollo Daylon. :

The amateur, wlio was breathing
cuzily.. mensived his man as he leapt,
and the teft he pushed out thudded
doaingt” Dune's mouth with o foree
which Jovked the aleck Lead back in
o moslt ubpleasaut msnner; and thoe
left was foltowed iy o pight which also
landed upéa the thin lips, causing the
Lig-man o geunt and: give ground.
hius “evil gyes smouldering with a
tevcibilo lizhts

I eommon puvlance, Done had bit-
ten off cousiderably wors  than he
could masticate, und lie renlised that
tiz ong  chance of  beating  his
oppounent was to end the affair with
all possible specd.

Tle plai was excellent, of course,
bul it did wot work aut =moothlily
when he tried to pubil into execution.
Tnstead, he found limself running
into smashing righls and lefts, which
scemed Lo rvain npon him from all
angles: and the tremendous power

Wis

had in common.

Dane fought desperately, lashing
out wildly, in the hope of registering
n ducky blow; bLut he was being
knocked from ono side of the ring to
the otlier whon Lord Remillay's
mellow voice brought the ficst vound
Lo an end.

Rollo looked quite: fresh as le
walleed Lo his corner and sat down,
bul Dane, on the other hand, looked
much the worso for wear. His lips
wore cub aud hloeding, whilst his left
eye was puffed and altendy changing |
cclour,

I lad Dbeen n graelling  three
rinutes, but tho fack that he was so
boadly epent proved thal he wos not
tn the best of coudilion.

He gulped greedily at the cool air
25 two mermber: waved towels, and all
the while his brain was working at
top speed, croping for a plan with
swwhich to defent {he calin youngster in
the apposite corper. © =

Rollo was seated in his swivel chair,
and from the guret manner in which
he avas chalting to Dagnall he might
linve Leen in the stalls of a theatre.

The minute inlerinission flew by,
and Lord Romillay's voico brought
the men Front theiyr respective corners,

Again Dane Leied his rushing tac-
livs, only Lo receive o punch to the
month which put hin flat wpon lis
hack; and he remained upon one knee
until the count of eight, when he
‘dodged cleverly and missed a right
swing which would undeubtedly have
brought an end to the contest.

Dane was dogged, and as skrong as
an ox, and he still hoped against hope
that he would land = mighty blow
which would put lis man down for

the count; and lo gain this end he

took risks which tuane and again
brought him within nu ace of the

Rollo, however. did nol take adean

tage of these opeuings, for be wus
determined. to punish Dane as hé
deserved.. It was not. tlint  the

youngster was callous or vindiclive ;
o wgs meroly canviueed that o bid
g would do the baditempored, ill
mannered fellow a world of good.

Yet it 15 doubtfu! whether Daue
appreciated the lesson; for with each
pessing second his ruge increased;
and for n boxer Lo loso hiz head is
falal to his chance of success.

Dane was a positive glullpn for
punishiment, wnd the Dblows
absorbed in 2 desperate effort Lo con-
tact with Rolle's jaw ywould have put
many & professional pugilist down for
the full count. :

But he kept on coming up for niore,
and Rolle Dayvton did nok spare him.
Tight-lipped with eyes which were
hard and merciless, he met each rush
with a tervific right and lelt, and by
the lime the second round ciine to an
end Dane presenfed anything but o
pleasant spectacle.  Budly batleved, hie
toltered to his corner and dropped
into his seal, vet the light of bailla
still gleamed in the depths of his davk
Ve,

“PIE get him yel, the puppy !t he
multered, as he gulved i towel-
diiven air,  *1He's asked for i 1"

Iis two “seconds’ worked like
pien possessed,  and the besiuning

“huddled heap, ond remained still.

ho.

Rollo Dayton's throal in a murderous
g ®
“I'll do for you!" he higsed, in-
creasing the deadly pnessure as the
youngsler  reeled boekwaids, It
Rollo’s surprise was only momentary,
for he ripped up a  terrific punch
whitel caught his magclean on the
solar plexus, causing him to give a
groan of agouy and crumple op like
4 wet sack, his month gufing, lis
durk eyes glazing. -

Ile dropped to the canvas in a

“Well, and what are we going fo
dio with (his beauty 7 asked Dag-
nall, when Dane, thanks o the doc-
tor's expert attention, showed signs
of relurning consciousness. :
quite  big

“The dust-bin  isn't
enough,”  murmured Harcont ve-
gretfuily, “and the rag-aund-bone

;.It,(-nlfl_t-mun docsn't call until Wednes-
day 1"

AN we ean do.” suid Lord Romil-
lay quietly, “is to tell lim to leave,
the club and not to show his face
apain.  We've no use for his sorl. A
most unpleasant person.”

Dane mave o little groan, opened
Lis eves, and looked ronnd in u dazed
manner; then, little by litlle, every-
thing cutne back fo him.

Llis hruised Foalires twisled
b Erin.

“Carvion, c¢h?" he
“Gloeling over the body !"

“Get  up!”  sospped  Daggors
teatily, “Ciel up and gel ont 1™

fi:to

sneered.

The bie mun flushed na he rose to

coat and wulking stick after him.
But the big fellow was mnol a bit
grateful, for ho snalched up his be-
ongings, waved lis  walking-stick
threatenicely, and shicuted until he
s gl grim-looking policeman mnking
for him, swhen he lurned {93l aud Bed.

“And that, my peerless old cegs,
is that,” drwled Rollo Daytou, as
the knol of men sirollad Lack to the
smoking-room, I don't think I've
over mel a more poigonons lad in my
lifo 4!

“Nou're right, old man,” agreed
Dy. Daggers, “and that African sun
seotis to have wiven lLim a dickens
of a paddy! 1 thought, ul one time,
that B would gel positively cross
with you ! |

A laugh ranz oul at the remark,
and then a serious expression cropt
ito Lord Romillay's handsome, clean-
ok feubures.

1 fear,” he said, sinking inte his
srinchuir by the BGreplace, *that we
have made & very dangerous enemy
in Dane, for he is not the type that
forgives and forgels. To my mind,
I do nof think that he is ultogether
sane.

“There certainly is a strange look
about his eyes, ezpocinlly when he's
roused,” put in Daggers thoughifully.
“However, wo raust hope for the
best, and should he try any tricks we
must book hira & nice, comfortable

dded cell in a little holel called
Jolney Iatch !

“Tlear. ; heari”
othes  miembers;

the
liftle

murmured
but ey

SAVED BY SAMSON!

straight at Rollo Dayton’s head !
pelled by Hercules Samson, struck the waapon fram his_fingors !

“ Il kill himn ! 7 shrieked Dane, whipping out a revolver and pointing it
And even as he did so a football, pro-

- . . - \
of Lthe third rotind lound hon quite

sr.m(l_y upon his [eel,

T'his time he Qid nolb Legin operd-
tions with o suicidal yosh, Lut skipped
round Rollo, wailiug for the youngster
to lead.

Rollo did not mind (his clinge of
taclice i the leasl, for vatiely, fo
hiin, was the spice of life; s0 lio
suddenly  durted forward, foinked
with his right, and pushed out a
terrific left which apain connected
with his opponent’s lacerated lips.

The blow eaused Dane to wince und
let ot a wild yell; and & moment
luter he rushed forward and fell into
@ clinch, gripping Rolio Dayion's
bnd{l with all the power of lus
mighty arms. He seemed to be pos-

seated with the strenzth of a maniag

at that moment., and, thongh the
youngster fourht and siricgled nilil
his muscles creaked, employing (he
vabbit punch again and aguin, he
eould not fres himself.

“Break, Dane ! ericd Lord Romil-
lay, r.‘&it‘,p[lil‘.g Lo the vopes. * Break,
sir !

The big man teok ool lthe slizhtest
notice of thie slevn command, and it
was only when he pushied Rollo away
und skipped backwards that the mein-
bers uné’ers{ood what had happened
duving thoss brief seconds. :

Danie had worked his hands oul of
his gloves, und these Le thvow Lo right
and left; then, with & snarl upon his
lips, he gave & epring and caught

You must not miss * THE MILLIONTH CHANCE!”

his full height. He was obviously
'rrutl}; and eager for further trouble.

“Now,"” he said tauntingly, *‘if
there are six men here who are cap-
able of Eutting me out of this one-
cyed club I should like to see them,
fou're just o crowd of
sporling fouts.”

_“Ave you going?"” asked Daggors
HI Eri accents.

“No, I'm nof, ‘and that's Oubf"
&icd Dane, working himself into a
fury. “And if there ave six aen
hare—"

“Come on !” suapped Daggers; and
the noxl woment the big fellow was
zripped in aslteonz baniés and pro-
iled towards the door of the gym-
un, rushed along the corridor,
through the vestibule, to the top of
e brcad slone sleps.

Here he was lifted Irom his feet,
Kieking snd strugeling wnd velling:
al the top of his voice.

lew-down

“On the connt of thyee,” said
Daggees, us the hnman  penduhim
swayed backwards and focyavds.

“One—two—three I

Dane clenred the whoele flighl of
steps and landed wilh a Lhud upon
the muddy. pavement, whilst some
lroughtful soul throw lis hnk, over-
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vealised Lo what lengths Dune was
prepaved toogo Lo in ordor Lo fwve
his revenze upon Rollo Daxton.

Tha 4th Chabpter.
The Semi-Final.

The football ground at Berey-upon-
Tervo 3 oue of the finest ' tle
constry, aud tho ocul football ** funs
neo justly prond of it.

The Sulurday aftcrnoon game 'is 4o
eveuttin the life of Berey, and there
is- scarcely a soul in the (hrivip
town. who could mot tell von—oft-
kaud—who scoved the goals when,
say, Duckhurn Rovers beal Nolts
Counly in the final of 1891

It will be understood, therelore,
that jubilation kuew no bounds when
it became knonm that the Serai-I'inal
guina belween Chelsén Villa and Mil-
chesler Uniled was ko Le played ot
Bevry.

The ground was buile 1o geconmo-
dute sovenly-five thousund people,
but an odd thonzznd could alwuss be
sueezed in, ovew if the munugement
had to use 4 shoehorn.{or the pur-
pose,

Many special Leains were ran from
London and Qlilchester, of course,
and the doy of tho malch found the
streots  of Berry  crowded with
steangees, some sporting black and
white colonrs of Milchester and others
the biue and whiie of Cliélsea Villa.

The game was advertised to stark
at half-past two, bul the ground was

packed lour before this Liour. Iivory
available perch upon telegraph-pole
op tree was occupted; and a number
of adveuturous youngsters climbod on
to the roof of the grandstund, from
which dizey height they made faces
at tho ivate limbs of the law who
called npon them to descend,

The loeal band was brighteting the
hour withy lively tunes, whilst tlie
crowd mingled voices in a soug called
“If  Winter Comes,”  apparently
cblivious of (ke fact thav the pae-
ticular scason hod already comie wnd
departed. e

Gathered in {heir dressing-room,
the Londoncis presented the picture
of lealth, even Ilercules Samson
looking as vobust ns a wellnourished
sparvow.  Ile obviously regarded the
somi-linal as a coremounial occasion;
for he was wegring # morning-coat,
the tails of which almost trailed the
eround, o lavender waisteoat, and a
wide-brimmed silk hat which threat-
ened to slip over Lis ears and suffocate
him.

Vivid yellow ploves, cnormous
brogue shoes, and an umbrella com-
pleted the sartorial treat.

Hercules, uponn mesting the other
players at the London terminus, had
cominented somewhat acidly upon tho
fact that they looked decidedly shabby
in their tweeds, and it was only under
protest that he finally agreed to traval
with them, for which gracious con-
decension Lhey had thanked him with
tears in their eyes,

The walk from Derry station to the
gronnd had beeu anything but enjoy-
able, for many were the remarks of
n personal mmture which were shouted
after Hercules; yot ho strutted on,
with a mischievous twinkle behind his
horn-vimmed  glasses,  thoroughly
enjoying the discomfiture of his un-
fortunate Lomn-mates.

“It wouldn't havo been so bad if
it was Guy Fawkes Day!” growled
Giles,- the cockney custodian @s ho
tlipped out of his overcont. *But (o
'ave tq walk through o strange town
with thal searecronw——"

Words fuiled Ciiles, bul the dis.
gusted expression upon hiz homely
fuce wus elogquenl.

Heronles Sumaon turned very slowly
and fixed the goalkecper®™ with a
elance of withoring scorn.

“Aud whe wre you, my deat air,
Ihat you darve criticise iy - habili-
ment ?"” ho thundered in 2 voico which
reached the playing piteh.  * Why,
tven that dishigurement, which you
fondly imugine is a face, isn'l ou
steaight'!  Nature, ‘my dear sir,
pluyed o practical joke upon wou!
Not auother word, or T shall fcel
compelled to thrash you within an
inch of wyour life—nay, within =«
quarter of an inch of your life!
Enough! I Lave spoken!” 3

A ripple of laughter van through
the dressing-room, bul Giles' con-
{ribulion ~to the merriment was a
blaek scowl. It seemed Lo him Lhal
ho never got the betler of a battle of
words,

“How long have we lo pa?” asked
Clyispiny, alter o pause.

* Not quite & quarter of an hour, sa
you'd better look slippy!” answored
big John Vaughan, the Chelsea Villa
manager, runniug a shrewd éye over
the players in search ‘of Cuplic
nerves. .

“By the way. old ege,” drawled
Rollo, slipping his fair head through
his jersey, “whit team ave they
putting oul against us?”

Vaughan consulted his programme.

“Phey've made one alteration,” he
answered. * They're playing Houe in
goal, instead of Maxwell. The backs
are Doone and Strang; Hawes, Uole,
and While are the halves; and the
forwards ure Stock, Trimbla, Purker
—he's the fa}!ow you must keep your
cve on, by the way; he scored five
against  Scardale Saturday—
Grout and Penny.

“H'm, a very usefnl lot of lads,”
connented Rollo. “Still, we'll give
them a run for their inoney !"

“You fellows ready?” asked the
veferee, looking in at the door.

“No, not by any means, my. dear
sir!” cried Hercules, swinging round
upon the surprized official. ““ Do yon
think that the Berry secretary svould
mind putting my zilk hat in his snfe?
I'm afraid it may wander away and
wet lost or run over.  You see, it hus
never been to Berry before!”

The referee looked frowi the litkle
winger to the grinning players, aftev
which he tapped his forchend signift-
cantly and rushed away.

“Hveryvbody OK.!" asked Lewis.
the lean-limbed skipper. Then, find-
ing they were, he lod the way from
the dressing-roomn to Lhe playing
piteh, where the “firsi sight of the
blue-and-white jerseys brought forih
r mighty roar of welcome,

(Centinuwed overleal.)
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The cuthusiasts from London lost
no time in greeting their favourites.

“Good old SBammy ! Set 'em alight
to-day, son!?

“*Now then, Dayton !”

“Up, up, the Villa 1"’

The scene of riotous welcome was
indescribable, and the whole ground
seemed to vock with the volume of
gound.

Milchester United also came in for
its ghare of noisy encouragement, aod
the ‘mame of Parker, the centre-
forward, was yelled from all parts of
the ground.

e was a veteran of thirty-five, yet
heo was still one of the fastest forwards
in the kingdom, us well as being a
deadly shot.

The veferce and linesmen also re-
ceived a cheer, but the din died down
somewhat when the opposing skippers
and the official met upon tho half-
m}g line and shook han :

coin plinted in the warm rays of
the sun, and the sportsmen from
London eontracted a temporary fit of
mild insanily when it was seen thaf

wis. won the toss. He set Mil.
chester to face the sun, of course, a
chg_ice which neesssitated a change of
enids,

Yha reavrangement complete, the
referce glanced at his watch; and live
minutes later the whistle shrilled and
the sew:i-linal was in progress.

The 5th Chapter.
Chelsea for the Final.

Puvker, - the - Milchester !.I-:i‘ppc:‘.
fouched the ball to Grout, who nt
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The Need for Exercise.

1 someone were to ask yon Lhe ques-
tivs *“Whieh kiud of feliow ought to
exercise nivst==tha strong or the weak?"”
what would be your answer?

I'm quite suré somebody would say
“The strong. He i uble to do It all
right.” -

Now that apswer would be quite
wropg., And although no ono can be
morg willing than myself {o assist the
strong lad to beconte still stronger by
giving him useful tips, hints, exercises,
ete,, it 5 really my weaker readers 1
most want to got interested, as they are
tho onés who most nced coxercise, They
mnst not run away with the potion that
the exercises described and recomunended
from time to time in my weekly notes
ard not intended for them. It .15 just
becanse they aren't very strong that they
ghonld do them.

‘ibere are lots of shy fellows latking In
rell-copfidence, awave of {licir physicsl
weakness, wlo keep away from gyms,
hoxing clubs, and o forth on the plen
ibat they're “nok good enough,” or “not
sirong enough to do what otber fellows
40." DBless you! IU's exactiy for those
modost chaps that ayms are intended.

If the Instructor is a sensible man he
will take caré that the new membeor who
does not  come up to the physies!
standard of the others isn't pub to things
far which he is not physically cupable.
M s Lis job to make thit chap as capable
ux -the rosh of the clasa

That is the oblect—tlic chief one, any-
way—in my mind when I pub together
this weckly article.. I'th far less oon-
eerned with helping a fellow whose biceps
alveady measores fourteen inclies to fo-
erease it to ffteen than 1 am with Lhe
vory many others who fall a long way
short of the fifte¢n inches of upper arm
moasorement.

“i'm not going to,do fhat exercise
i not if T kpow it! 1 did try

or «laxs dfterwargs” -Have yeu
heard that said? 1 have: many
You wil

Conducted - by
PERCY LONGHURST. |}

are in necd o any information concernin
write to My, Percy Longhurst, ¢/o Tha
don Strest,
& AlY
end are alw,

ntde e ache, and 1 was’

By WALTER

EDWARDS
o

previons page.)

once back-heeled to White; and the
half-back, working to plan, sent a
pass out to Penny, upon the wing.

Little Terle was upon the scone ab
onge, and the simple manner in which
he robbed his. birother” winf;er of the
leather brought a roar of laughter
from the crowd.

Grout rushed at the ountside-eft as
though he meant to devour hum, and
there is no doubt that he did become
savage when Terle pushed the ball
between his long legs; slipped round
him, and started off down the line as
though he were in o hwry.

White, of comrse, was close upon
his heels, but the Villa winger was
just a shade too speedy for him; and
it was not until Strang, the right
back, put in' an appearance that
Terle’s triumplal voyage received a
check.

just barged into the wingér, sent him
fiying, and ecleared with a ‘mighty
kick which sent the ball well past the
half-way line, where Stock trapped it,
twirled round, and set off for the
Londoners’ goal area.

Crispin also set off, and hio worried
Stock until the winger was compelled
to pass to Trimble, who lost no time
in transferving the leather to Parker.

And the veteran centre-forward,
tall, slim, and almost completely
bald, slipped between Lewis and
Perne; but in the stolid Gideon he
came up against n brick wall.

The big back did not seem to burry
him=elf, 5ck his long leg shot out and
hooked the ball clean off the centre-
forward’s toe; and a second or o
later Hereules Samson had taken

\n, THE BOYS FRISND,
London, B.C. 3. enclosing a smm»‘od
l‘nleﬂa;“tl:u:- mﬂ%&ncc bn“uot_:
The information 18 entirels foes. And

tinmez, And very oftean *that™ exercisc
isu't done any more.

Wiy, the fact that dolog it ouce made
the chap achy znd still was the clearest
proof that it was preclsely the exercise
that’ b¢ needed to do. Those particular
muscles that ached, and told him {o"
days. afterwards they had beeu ill-treated,
wereé so unused to exercise they did not
koow whut work meaut;” they were too
weak to work without fecling the worse
for it.

Now that i3 what I eall a shameful
admissian.  Those muscles should nob
have beon so weak. 1 they wero in
deecent condition, if they wero fit, they
would ot zrumble ab work. They would
ferl all the botter for it And, the way
to get them Ot 14 to give them pleuty
of work. Plenty—but mot too much, or
rcal harm may be done.

Muszzles wneed pradually tiraining to
become fit, They cannot and will ‘not be
rushed into Htness. Give them a little
work to do at first; give [t to them
régalarly, for fhat’s more than hall the
battle. Gradually Jocrease their work,
and they will gradually Dbecomo 6t
enoucl to dot the extra work without
becoming stifl aud painful.

1t is elow oand gradual training that
makes the strong man or the successful
athlete. No untrained man, thovgh
strong as a mule, could run a Marathon
race, Tor Lis heart, lungs, legs, and body
would collapse and give in before ho Lad
dome half the distance; but a very
much weaker fellow, who had traived,
would finish the race ail right.

Think it over, you reuders who are not
strong, and moke up your minds that
you will” try. Youf level best to change
your condition. 7

It wiill be my pleasare to Melp you, 1
hope.

tAnothér helpfut artigle ncxt week)

I Lo

s

Strang had ne parlour iricks, for he

Gideon's pass: and was pelting away

‘v"ﬂ

down: the wing with
kangaroo-like leaps.

The vast crowd roared its delight
as the eccenlrig little fellow flashed
along the lme but its delight in-
creased tonfold when ha suddenly

ulled up, gripped the ball between
[:is knecs, and took a Aying leap over
Doone's. shouldar.

IL was a remarkable feat, and so
unexpected was it that Hone was
stunding in  open-mouthed wonder
when a slenting shot from Heveules
whizzed past «
into the vet; and what ‘Parker said
to the luckless custodian need nob be
recorded. : \

A deafening

prodigious

rcur of cheering
groeted the goal, of course, and
Samson’s name rang round the
ground; but he refused to have any

.sort of demonstration upon the Geld.

“Stand  back!? he thundered,
shaping up as the players rushed at
him. **What do I, Hercules Samson,
the atest winger the world has
ever known, cere for the plaudits of
the mob? Nothing! I might con-
sider tho offer of an carldom as a

%IIIlllIIllllIIIIIlIIIlIlIllll1|llllllllillIllillltilllllillll_!_-’

ANOTHER TIP- TOP =

PROGRAMME IN THE
“ ROYS’ FRIEND
NEXT MONDAY!

Tell all your pals not to
= miss it! =
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mark of my countrs's appreciation of
my genius, bui-this din— Bah!
Indeed, two bahs! And do your know
why I say “bah’?” :]akcd fthe little
winger, gaziog up at the referce.
The oéci.al. who did not know what
to make of Hercules, shook his head.
“1 couldn’t say!” he confessed.
“Why, because I am the hlack
sheep of the fomily, my dear sir!”
ied the wizird of the wing. -
Shaking with laughter, the releree,
who had nearly swallowed his whistle,
walked away toward tho half-way
line; and in a very short lime the
gamo bad been resumed, Ponny
being sent off along the wing.
But sgoin little Terle proved too
good for him, rebbing him and send-
iz a pass along the carped to

his mose and flashed.

Buitton, who made a fow yards and
passcd to Rollo Dayton,

"They amateur,, who - was' being
“hottled up*® by Cole. slipped the
leather to Daguall, wlho returned it
almost ot once. Rollo found himself
up-against Colo and IHawes, but he
slionldored them off and kept his
course goalwards; and it was not
until Doone tackled him 1ibat he
passed back to Dagnail, who promptly
sent Samson away to the corner flag.

Wasting not a second, the little
winger placed a porfect centre. and it
was Britton’s: hard head which sent
tlie ball beneath the crossbar und just
out of Hone's reach.

To =y that the Villi's supporlers
went wi{d with delight is to state tho
matter mildly, for the =omd which
broke from all sides of the packed
gronnd was hideous, barbarie, =
medloy of discordant sounds,

“Wake up, United!” shouted the
Milchester supporters,

“What aliout it, Parker?"

The veteran looked very grim as
he kicked off for the third time that
afternoon, and no sooner did Trimble
return his pass than he set off upon a
run-through, which proved to e ono
of the oulstanding featires of the
game. .

It scemed  that nothing Imman
could stop him, for aflter beating
Dayton and Lewis, heo slipped be-
tween Storm and Gideon, finishing o
magnificent effort by scoring with a

round shot which crashed against
the bottom of an upright and tore
into the net : ;

The goal gavae the Milchester
Uniled supporters an excusé for
exercising ineir leathern lungs, and
they made full use of the oppor-
tomity; and from that moment until
half-timne, the ground was in o state
of uproar.

Both sides played hard feotball for
that first forty-five minutes, and
every player was quile ready for his
short breatlier when the whistle
shrilled, : i
“It’s been a top-hole game up till
now, oid ege,” said Raollo Daytorn,
inking arms with Daggers as they
strolled acress the playng pitch.

“It has, old man,” agreed the
doclor, whese rugged features wero
flushed and  primy.  “There's o
dickens of & erowd here to-day!”

“Look how theso johnmiecs are

packed ! said Rollo, as thiey neuared

the grandstund: and searcely wele
the words oul of his maonth than a
barsh voice made itsell heard abeve
the din.

ST =Rl him b T ki) hins L
will 12 it evied hrilly ; and ab that
morent Rollo Davion caugliv zight of
the hate-distorted features of Dane.
The big man’s face was terrible Lo
behald; madness gleamed from the
depths of the dark eyes.

1 kill him 17 sﬂriukm‘i Dane, us
Rollo appreached him; and the next
moment he whipped ont.a revolver
and pointed it straight at the
amatenr’s head; and even as he did
50 o football sped through the air:
struck the weapon from %ﬂs fingers,
anud almost snapped his wrist:

Rollo Dayton swung round, to lind
Hercules Samson beaming-up ab his.

‘A goal, 1 think, iy dear s !V
ericd the eccentiio ~ hittle winger,
“Tut, tut! In fact, three tut, tuls!”
he added, as Roallo tried to exoress
his thanks for the prompl aclion
which nndm:bteﬂ%‘ saved his life.

Dane, meanwhile, was in the grip
of two burly policemen, and he
lavehed shrilly as he was led away;
and it proved to be the laugh of o
Iaumnan,

OFf the socond half of iha deamativc
egmi-final little more xiced be writlei,
far Lhe first thirly minotes was a
tooth:and-nail strugele which failed
Lo produce one goal.

But with ten minutes to full time
the ball went out (o Hereules
Samson, who promplly tricked
Hawes and staried away for the Mil-
chester goal, Doone, with a julting
jaw and hard eyes, advanced Lo 1mcet
im, and his chagrin was complete
when the winger contrived to fick
the ball clesn over his head,-islip
round him, and take a pile-diiving
shot at zoal, .

The force belind that kick must
have been tremendous, for in saving
it, Hone was carried across the Jine;
and this proved to be the last goal to
be scored in the Semi-Final which
Chelsen Villa won by thyee (o one.

- THE EXD.

(You simply wust  rend = The
Aillianth C‘fuﬂcr!"-—-uc;ﬂ Monday s
stariling stovy of Rolio Dayton ‘and
that - master-criminal, the Duke!
Mukc sure of your Boys' FRIEXD by
asking wour rewsagent (o save i
copy for yow cvory ek l)

ERE'S A GREAT CHANCE
'~ FOR YOU!

ANOTHER £1¢ OFFERED &= READERS!

THE HISTORY OF THE LUTON CLUB.

FIRST PRIZE £5.
SECOND PRIZE £2 10s.
and 10 PRIZES of Ss.

INETRUCTIONS.

Here is a splendid footer comn-
petition which I am sure wil
interest you.  On this page you
will find a history of the Luion
Football Club in picture-puzzic -
formi. What you are invited to do
is to solve the picture, and when
you huve done so write your solu-
tion on a sheet of paper. ‘Then
sign the coupon which sppears
under the ppzzle, pin it to your
solution, and post it to “Lulon *
Contpetition, Boys® Faiexn Office,
Gough House, Gough uare,
¥.C. 4, so a« to reach that address
not later than THURSDAY,
Mazch 20th.

The FIRST PRIZE of £5 will
be awarded {o the reader who
submits o solution which is ex-
actly the eamie as, or nearest to,
the solution now in the possession
of the Editor. In the event of
ties the prize will be divided.
The other prizes will be awarded
in order of merit. The Edilor
reserves the vight fo add together
and divide the value of all or any
of the prizes, but the fuil amount
will be awarded. It is a_distinct
condition of eniry that the deci-
sion of the Editor must be
accepted as final.  Employees of
the proprietors of this journal are
not eligible to compete.

This’ competition is run in eoh-
junction with " the “Gem,” the
*Magnet,” and the ‘‘Popular,”
and roaders of those jowrnanls ave

_iuvited to compete.

TOWN 2‘
=

| PROES

decision as final.
Name, csenesss

B.F,

I enter ' LUTON " Competition and agree to accept the Editor’s

T

AUdreES.ssssnsnsssnnssasanas

doing yeur friends « good turn if you pass this paper on to t.i'le_m when you have finished with it!
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By LESTER BIDSTON.

(Author of our recent suctess ' Tha Space Destroyor !}

—_—

-

Thensla und the three voyagers escape from the monster ants and meet Uensl, the

Tho 1st Chaptey,

{ivifain 15 in o panic because a large
pact of Lincolushive has disappedrved
in anight lesving bebhind o blackened
and charred conspiine. Similar repotis
ave  roceived feom  Ching, South
America, and South Afriea. 1t is the
opiion of Miles Belmain, an Arocri-
vitn acientisl, that the calomities aro
enused by projectiles from another
pianet. To test the American's theory,
Ken Thornton, Sid Kennedy, nmi
Tim Dlaypes, throe adventurcus
“ouths, set out for Venus in Pearl I1.,
8 space-ghip, which Lhcy have con-
stricted from n.gravity-defying metal
of theiz own invention. In a similar
space-ship They have alteady visited
Mars and Vulcon. They resch the
planct Venos, buy fall into the hands
of sowo giganlic wnts, or Spays, in
whose  stronghoid  they  discover
Thensia, o beantifu! younp Venusian
gicl, who iz also being held prizoner
Ly the ferrible inseefs. ‘The Spays
g the three vovagers ss heman boit
for entching the monster dragon-flies
£ ::pml‘u‘hi(‘ﬁ they live. After many
Harrow ‘ostapes - from  death, Tim
Baynes 1a Ludly manled by a dragen-
fly, and the littls band of priconera
decide to mnnke o dash Tor the Pearl.

which i5 closely  zuarded by  the
Spays. Whilst Thensls and her ?rienda.

gre fizhting tho ant . guard, Keén
Thornton manages to force lis way
inlhihe spaceshin, but is borrified to
fixsd that it is being used aa a council-
rooma by the Spay leaders.” He man-
2zes, however, fo grasp a pair of
revolvers before he is thrown from
tire Ponrl, with which he works havoe
nmengst the gnavds, with whom his
friends are skill fighting outside. Sud-
denly, a5 e Lide of battle seems to
Lira in favous of the prisoners.
Thensla points to tho eniry of Lhe
itheatre i wwhich the Pearl lies,
& !"” gho crics, * Lhe Bpays come !
wppointed, the bays prepare to
w oo seand weainse the hordes of
g Ii'- that are pouviog inlo the great
rall,

Bagro o

The Znd Chapter.
Out !

Wit bioneliad facoa snd weary
limibs, the voyvogers stood a paco in
fromt of Thensly, rvesolved to protect
lier =whilst  sivength  Jasted, gyet
ierribily aware of their pitiful weak-
TEsE,

Alveady 1he foremost of the Spays
shantibled limrey  bwenty foet over-
Teud, One, less caroful thaniiis calea-
lating follows, had actually reached
Alio lowest level, and was gamely
senliling o the attack, Quite sud-
demly, Sil lired from the hip, a light-
ning suap, that abroptly ended the
carcer of thal {oo venturesoma Spay.

*Quick, chapsi" he cvied; "ihe
olhee side of tho Pearl! There lies
the passage along which T was first
dragged to play docoy. Fifty yards
insida, the place narrows to where
we'll have ¢ fighting chance. Como!”

TPaking Thensle l;; thoe arm, he
swiftly cireled the ship. There stood
the navrow onlcance, exactly as he
had desevibed it bot ten fest away
a doxen Svay= ciept forward, eraftily
intent on (nking the humans in the
1¢ar.

Bgually sarprized, for one tense:

second | bolh ' companies stood ass if
epeved in sfono. Then Tim sprang
forward with whirling arms and an
ear-splitling yell that threw the
amnazed orealvres inlo momentary
panic by ils very unexpectcdness,
Oiick to seize the opportunity, Sid
burcied Iliensla forward, his comrades
following, (he oul-manmuvred Spays
making a belated and fotile sttempt
to inteveept (hor,

puppet king of Apadocia!

Within the passage, the four hunted
beings broke inle & heart-bursting
spurk thal carriod them fac ahead of
the giant insects. Only when Thensla
stumbled and would have fallen but
for Weun's help, did they pause for
breath. And as they gratefully in-
liuled even the hot fetid air of that
confined place, & backward flash of
Sid's torch gladdencd all eyes by sizht
of an empty path.

All, that is, with the exception of
Sid himself. Ilis face gresw bleak
with dredd, and he turned to the
others with a down-cast air that be-
spoke extrame dejection.
~ “Boys, Um sorey.” he said, “but
I 1nust tell ‘you that somehow we've
kit the wrong tuanel.  Ierezbouts
the road should rise rapidly; instead,
it goes down (o goodness knows
swhore.” %

“Oh, well. one way's as good 98
znother,”’. Tima said chearfully.  * Wa
kmow this pluce is hopeycombed with
passages, and I suppose this'll take us
above ground sometime.” 1o rubbed
his chin dubiously. ““Though, bedad,
I'm guessin’ we'll be liitlo betiet oft
when wo gel there.”

“Let's hope we will.” answerad Sid,
Y Anyway, wo hadn't much choice in
tho matter.”

“And wa've covlniuly pob 10 go'

on,” added Ken. “The Spays have
not resigned themselves to packing
with us. Look hovethey eomat”

Ile spoke bare truth. One; two,
three. . The foremost lurchied into:
view, then scampored nearer with
cold, persistent purpose.

“Hark!” Thensla cried.  “The
bell-message again!" The girl listened
intently, and (he emazed voymgers
saw the nd\‘nncinf_‘: Soays stey their
progress, and, with upliftod head and
rigid antennm, {ske in the meaning
of the sound of the bells.

*“A warning 1o the giardinns of the
entrance pits,” Thensls continued.
“ Also, I fear me, an indication of the
way we have come.”

“Then the sooner we geb o move
on——" Tim euggested.

“The wmore sensible . we'll
agreed Sid, “Ready, lady "

“It is wes,” Thensla repited. It
is, * best foot upward,” as Tin says.”

“Does he, bedad?™ Tim grinned,
and would have stayed to wrguo the
matter out, but that Sid molinned
him fotward,

The ghostly bellnoles were slill
sanding their gerie warning 1he leagith
and breadth of Anl-town, sud, until
the last note had quavered into
silence, the pursuing ingecls remoined
us if carved in stone; a fack (ha chumns
were quick fo seize upon, and to take
full advantage of, by pulting their
“hest foot unward,” us Thensla sug-
gostad,

Helped by the torches, o light they
begrudged using, they sped siong that
black tunnel for nearely an hour; now
dashing down long inclines ab a sleady
prce, now toiling up shorl, steep rises
with seanl breath and buvsting: hearts,
They must have covered n generons
threa iniles since leaviog the greab
liall of Antlown, anud they were be-
anning o despatr of ever reaching
tho ond of this black passage, when
it began to broaden ouf ami ko mount
ina long, steady rise

“Chen, above and fav nhead of them,
a liny star of light appearsd, thal,
once sighted, increazed in size with
every step they tock. By now the
four fugilives were nbout all in, and
calling on their last reserve of
sirength fo maintain their havdly-won
lead. = Surprisingly. (he least dis-
tressed of all was (he Venusian gicl.
She ran lightly and vntivinzly, even

smilingly offered (o heip the Llown,

panting Thm—a suggeation which he

rejected willl unmistakalile vigour, to
Lhe seoret amusewnent of his churmns.

Very scon the way to the open
shone brié:ht- and clear within a hun-
dred yards of them, and now their
headiong Hight pave way to a cautious
walk. Within thirly yards of tlie
exit Sid called a halt, and gave a final
warning word.

* Remember, we're diving into the
unknovwn,” he said. “So fay, wo're
free of those behind us; perhaps be-
cause ‘they were g0 sure of vs that
they haven't hurried.” -He glanced at
the opeming. “It seoms strangely
quiet. Are yow surs, Thensls, thut
any. will seek to: detuin us?”

“Quite sure,” the girl nnswered.
“Thers be many ways to snd from
this Spay-haunt,” but every way is
‘guarded, Always they feac raids of
their winged cnensies.”

“Flumph! Then, boys, (his brutes
arve waiting for us; oub of sight, but
possibly, within hearing. Any ideas?"

It a mowent the sharp blade had
sliced the goil infe a Sozcn uhorg
lengths.  These Sid guickly distri-
buted and touched with a Haming
matoh. The dry ‘twisted bhair biazed

o up like tinder and gave off a Llack

putent smole.

“Como, boys, Litne's everylhism!
§id ordered. . Y hensla, kvgp r]isu
to ug, pleaso.” And without waiting
a veply, ke dashed whead and was out
in thie blinding eunlizht bwe vards
in frout of his companions, i

For & moment his eycs ached with
tlie too-sudden change.

Striving desperatoly to see, his eve-
lids blinking madly in the red glare,
Sid at lask made ont & full score of
Spays ringing the exit and rapidly
closing in on them. 3

One hugo ereature alroady roaved
wp, 1ls evipping forefeet about to
fusten on Ken's throat, when Sid’s
cloaring visien took in tho scene.

*Look out, Ken,” he cried. ' And,
on the word, he circled the thing's
head with the dancing farae he held.

The Spay hissed like an angry
snake and snapped at Sid's hand with
its horned, vertreal juws, But it only
succeeded in biting deep into the mass
of flaming haic which Sid ‘coully
thrust into iis open mouth. Thut
drastic lesson was encugh for that
particular creatare, and, with a
coughing whoof, it spluttered out the
burniig rope and scampered away.

This fiest enconnter was Lypical of
o dozen others, il as many seconts.
Without the blozinx torches their
chance of breaking througlh that ring
of horror would have Leen non-exis-
tent. But fire proved &_mighty per-
suader, snd. ot last, they wern away
and igto the close-massed trees of
tho forest.

- Roscued !

Even now it was difficult to see
how their dash for Ireedom would
benefit the figitives, Their originsl
13 ) - »
{mm-tno recaplitre of the Pearl—
wd proved abortive, and succecding

everis had simply swept them on in

NAYR REACHED !

air-train

Despite its clumsy appearance the Venusian

rushed past ths outer buildings

of the city of Nayr and finally came to rest on a long, narrow roof

in the centre of the city

Ken looked suggestively at the re-
volver hie earried, But before hie could
speak something attracted Sid's atten-
tion, and, sigualling for silence, he
deopped on hands aud knees and crept
towards the exit. ;

Ilis Lgure, blackly silhouctted by
the outer glare, moved without
sound until within three yards of the
opeat; farther he dare not go with
any hope of concealment. But it wus
just enough for lis purpess, and tho
anxions watchers saw him drop flal,
advance  an arm to the limit of his
reach and just sucveed in touching a
dark mysterions buudle. 5

Ten seconds later he was ;ioyl'uliy
exhibiling a pracious twelve-fool
lenath of the woven bair that formed
the Spay’s excellent rope.

“PBoys, this is something to crow
about!” he smiled, busy with o clusp-
knife. “Tim, out with those matches
of yours."

w resistless current that had now
fAung  them back again into  the
flower-decked forest Lhat had been
the origin of all their trouble.

'or ten long minules they drove
& blind path through the thickly-
clustered trecs. ‘T'he almosphere of
the place stifled them, every brealh
they took was like swallowing five;
und though they had. given their
pursuers the. slip for the moment,
they wero forced an by tho cerluinty
thal the things were questing Lhen,
and would coutinue fo «do & until
the issse was eetiled Leyond doube.

Thensla suddenly uttered a ory of
surprisad delight. With a wave of
her hand —she was past speaking—she
swung sharply away at right angles.
Mystified, the chums followed, and
within a minute the thinning Lrees
showed the edge of the forest, a
quarter-mile of open zround, and a
porlion of the great stone sbracture

thal had frst atteacted heir atben-
tion.

Almost before they renlised it, they.
had lefs the forest and wore wading
kneo-deep in stiffi brown grass that
fringed the oulmost belt of trecs.
Thensla  continuously  waved hor
arms towards the wall and called
aloud, us if she hoped to attract the
attention of those behind it. Half
the distanco betweon farest and wall
had been covered, the thick srass had
given " way to bare soil, aund the

arassed, panling group even dared
to think that they had won to safety
when Ken uftered a warning ory and
swung round in o hall-circla. -

To the dismay snd disgust of the
voyagers, they saw that the edge of
tho forest had magically spnng into
life, - From right and loft, from the
portion directly fronting them, an
ancountable  army of Spays had
broken cover and was conveiging o
an amazing speed. =

“Oh!” "Thensla
“The Watchers !
them !

The girl's meaning was plain, 1L
wns evident that a line of hidden
seniries fringed the forest, and that,
immediately the fugitives had broken
cover, this force had swept forward -
in putsuit; indeed, it was simply the
fact that events had been drowsily
slow in that particular sector for days
nast, and the watch consequently
lax, that lmd enabled them to brea
through at all

** Any hopo of
s Bid asked

L at - as,"_
“Though §
us ere

ifasgpd, orrified.
ad forgotion

our friends sesine
Venusian girl.
Thonsla  answered.
I fear “the Spays will have
elp can come.” -
Perhaps so,” Sid replied quickly.
“Boys, carry on with Theusla, And,
as tha others hung back rebelliously :
Obey orders, % d sons.  Hesitate,

‘and we're finishad.”

Sid's words lefe  the olhers uo
choice, " snd dutifully ‘enough = they
would have hurried the girl onwards
but that slie refuscd to move an inch.
So, ' they” watched their leader dash
Back to the feinge of mrass, und, tho
nearest ‘Spays within live yards ‘of
him, uso the lost of Wim's wmvaluable

matches in firing the stiff, dox
growth. -
It was like applying fire to contury~

old thatch. One second a tiny spark,
the next a roaring fame that danced
ten feet bigh and spresd in three
directions with the rapidity of burn-
mng powder, : %
‘Ho instantancously” did the first
spark brenk into angry fire thut Sid
was nearly caught by his own ruse.
One wicked tongue of Heme loked
linegrily at his oukstrotched arm and
seared the white flesh From wrist (o
elbow. -

But 8id, at the moment, had no
sense of pain. Beyond noticing that
his slesve was smouldering, and im-
petiently pressing his other hand on
it, he was fully occupied in dodging
threa maddened Spays who had
broken inlo the open even se he lirod
the grass, One he Lilled with the Tt
bullet in his revolever; but 1 lookel
any odds on the remaining pair gei-
ting him, when Ken's lirnely arreival
accounted for them with & couple af
wall-direcied shots.

“Jove, Sid P be gasped:
sel the world on fire "

“PBubt not quite quick enough?
Sid answered rin:!%-_ -

And, as they hurried tafrejoin their
friends, Ken understood Sid’s mean-
ing.  Deapite the rapid spread of the
flames, panicetricken Sprys wero
bresking iuto the open both right
and loft; penicstricken. bub vemon-
onsly  delermined ‘on  ravenge.
Fnormons numbers must have been
shut in by the devouring Hames, hut
enough survived and won to the open
to constituto & very real danger to the
forlorn group who ' were wnow too
spent and weary to cven make pre-
tenice of furthor resistonce.

“Look, frieuds,” eried
1t 5 not wyol finished !

Following the divection of the giri’s
ontiung arm, the amazed voyameds
took fresh licart at sight of a minule
air-vesSel that rose from behind the
wall, poised as if looking for thew,
then swept swiftly ia their direction.
And, liko bubbles rising in sparkling
wine, & second, third, and fourth
sprang into view.

Tired and despondent though they
were, the chums uttered loud eries of
admiration as the liny vessels ap-
proached them. And, indeed, these
“wonder-ships deserved all _the praizo
that was lavished on them. Only ten
or twelve feat from fip to {ail, shaped
on the lines of 8 Whitehead torpedo,
flushing every obligue ray of sunlight
as if made of burnished gold, and
without visible sign of wing or pro-
peller, their symmetrical daiabiness
was o joy fto behold. They ap-
proached ab an amazing speed in an

*Xow've
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witde.jating  line almost overhead,
thest flonfed to earth as gently as
thistledawn.

Already ddazad by the holocaust
ihat raged belind them, their cyes
smarting and weening through the
ellow fomes that surged forward in
neavy billows, the voyagers doubted
the eovidence of their senses when
Thensla casually chose a vessel and
invited them to enter the others.

“But surely they’'re noi resl live
anes,” Tim protested., " Where are
the pilots, auywayi”

“Pilots#’ 'Thensla frowned over
the strange word and shook her head.
¥ know it not, Tim."

“YWhere are those who brought
theso vessels, hie means” Sid ex-

plained
“Oh!'? Thensla smiled understand-
singly. “They brought themselves.

'Those who control them are behind
the wall, and they but wait for yon
io enter before guiding the cars back
whence they came '™ i

And, as if to confirm lier “weords,
Thensla’s tiny flier lifted six foet from
the ground and flonted mctionless in

the smoky air.

“Well, I'll be—elevated!” muy-
mured Tim. “It's black magicl®

But following. the others’ lead, he
climbed gingerly : X
vessel, and found a sloping seat wait-
iy for him that left him reclining
at .5 ease, as if scated in a rocing
moler.

No sooner were the four vessels
occupied thon they lifted from the
ground. That they held machinery
was evident by the steady throb that
now ran through them, and by
shrill whir of a civenlar fan Tudden
by the stern. Bul without will or
niovement of the passengers they
edged rvound in unison, and, once
vointed in the vight direction, bezan
a steady climb into the blue.

And so adaptable is human nature,
that 'Pim Bawynes, who, ten scconds
earlier, had looked upon his vessel
as- a new species of banshee, now
leaned back in luxuriovs ecase and
waved an airy farewell to the foiled
monsters who had so nearly put an
cnd to all hi= hopas and froubles,

The City of Neyr!

“There gleams Nayr, city of Apa-
docia, and my home.  And there—""
Thensla’s arm deseni a quarler-
circle. “There crouches Tarp, whese
inaster rules all®”

A ‘tense silence followed the girl's
words, There was something ominous
in the very sound of Tarp, and they
uoticed how Thensla’s lips drooped in
a way that was expressive of dread,

*“"Then, Thensla before we arrive,”
said Bid quickly, “'1 have a favour to
&qk’,l

“In my iather’s manie I can pro-
mise my preservers anything,” the
girl answered.

“We ask that none kpow of our
arrival from space. That you keep
our secret until we give you leave to
speak.”

“But,” Thensla frowned, “my
parents’” peaple will desire tolthnnﬁ
vou. My father himself will cer-
tainly wish to do you pubiic honour.”

Sid looked questioningly at Thensla,
and saw that the girl was both mysti-
fied and hurt by his request. “I
cannet explin now, but we have a
very wvital reason in asking for
silence. Your father, we quite under-
stand, must hear the truth. Well
we ask you to tell him, but to tell
him privately, and {o ‘arrange a
moeeting bestween us. Do us this
favour, lady. The reason yeu will
know later.”

Thensla looked scarchingly from
one to another of the chums,

“Voyagers {rom afar, you speak
strangely. I understand you mnot at
all.” Sg spoke coldly and with a
distant dignity.  “But I owe yon
much—everything—so this I"will do
for you, Remain here when we touch
Nayr, and I will send for you later.”

The saresstic intonation of the last
word went right home to Sid. But
his face set grimly. Whatever Thensla
thought ' of himr—and he velued her
opinion highly—too much was st
slake for a blunder to be made at the
present  critical stage. Betler a
thousand times, he thought, to for-
feit hey friend<hip than to cliance
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bringing min on  the world—their
own fag-distant globe.

For the remaining minutes of that
journey conversation lagged. But if
Sid was miserably aware of Thensla's
dignily, Ken snd Tim were all eyes
for their surroundings.

By now they had grown accustomed
to travelling in the clumsy-looking
air-irain, whose build was similar in’
pattern to a Pullman car. Compsred
to the dainty little' fiers thet had
lifted them over the Great Wall, ihis
giant was as o stcam-foller to a
whippet.

The whole journey had been a
dream  of mechaniezl wonder. Onee
over the wall, they had alighted on a
high, flat strueture that held a score
of tiny machiges, and as many vacant
berths, that bespoke a fleet aheent
on aerial duty, This place, Thensla
had told them, was but an outlying
station, one of many rude country

1 calm> o -calm> | caim> |- <al

“BOYS FRIEND” FOOTBALL CELEBRITIES.}
A brief narrative about ROBERT McNEAL, the Iniernational Left Half-Back of West
Bromuwich Aibion, whose photograph is given away with this copy!

Now that Jesse Penuington is_no
longer seen m the jerseys of:the West
Bromwich Albion” club,  the Jong-

McNeal, “the left half-back. = And
though jin the comse of their dis-
tinguished carvecr, the Albion may
have had more brilliant performers, 1t
is doubtful i sny club ever had a
moro consistent or.- reliable man on
their books. " :

Tt was as long azo as tho scasoi of

id 1010-11 that McNeal first gained o

plaeo in the Throstles team, -bul all
the time since then—the years of war
excepted, af course—he hus been l‘g‘l]lét
o steady, hard-working player, seldom
ubsent from the first eleven.

service plxﬁer of the team s Bobby!
£

{head, for West Bromwich is the o_gir'

turned a startled look on Thornion.
“T gay, how’d they do their cocking ?
No fires—""

“No food ! Ken Gnished for him.
“QOh, Tim! ¥You and your grub!”

“Well, if they’ve no fires, they
wust eat evorything raw. Ugh!”

* Ask Thensla,” suggested Ken.

“No fear!® Tim stole a Jook at
the silent girl. “She and Sid are
not playin® by the lock of 'em. I'm
leaving the lady’ alone till she finds
her smile sgain.”

Literally eating distance, despite
its: clumsy appesrance, the air-train
rushed past ihe onter ring of build-
ings with seaycely any lessening of
ils s . and finally ‘came to rest with
a barecly perceptible jolt, on a leng,
narrow roof in the centre of tho city.

News of Thensla’s escape from the
Spays had evidently preceded her.
A great crowd lined the streets below,
an cxcited gathering, whose roar
reached np lo those above.

But Thensla iook this sizn of her
popularity with superb cooluess, and.
befote stepping to the roof, she signed
to the voyagers o rest on the Hcor
of the vessel, and so vemain hidden
from these below. Then, with u single
word—*"Later "—to Sid, she left
them to their own devices aud crossed
to_the edge of the roof.

Her appearance was the sign for
a burst of wild enthusiasm. The
chums would have given nauch fo have
waiched the scene, bul by their own
wish that was denied them. Beyord

took part in the 1919-20 scason, =nd,
incidentally, our readers oy be
veminded that that was the cam-
paign in which the Albion won the
championelap of the Iirst Division
with a record number of points and
the scorinz of over one hundred
goals. Tasl scason McNeal was only
ance absent, and though obviousty he
is not so youmg—nperhags not even so
energetic—as he used to be, the {ime
has not yet come when he conld, witl'
advantage to the team, be left ont,
. Sometimes we are apt to get the
impression  that professional
ballers re always on the ‘moye from
one clurto another, but the popular
littlo Bobby doce not come under that

Some ilea of (he consistency
McNewl may be gathered from
number of appearances he has made
in the Leapue eleven. In the scason
of 181112 he was abscut from only
one Leagno mateh; in cach’ of the
two following seasons twice absent,
and in the geason affer these was only
once missing from his place.

Then when mormal {foothall was
resumed after the war MeNeal played
in every miatch in which ltis team

ts placed in distant eorners of the
}:a;s ; ceniral starions designed and
organised to guard measured siretches
of the wall. :

Here their slay bad been of short
duration, no more, in fact, than was
sufficient to trapsfer into the liner
which now carried them so smoothly.
What intrigued the voyagers—them-
selves constructional engineers of no
mean gbility—was the fact that the
whole machinery of this huge vessel
could have been comfortably carried
m o week-end suitcase, and thzt
Thensla bad refused a pilot, and was
actually captain, crew, and cabin-boy
of the ship. * Later, they were to learn
that the Venusians had long ago dis-
covered ihe secret of comtrolled
atomic energy, and that this heculean
driving-foree from a thimbleful of
power, was but ono visible manifes-
totion of 1ts miraculous sirength.

And now, after three hows of
travel,” after cdoveéring a distance of
four hundred odd miles, they wete
approsching Nayr, ecapital of Apa-
docia. :

“Theusla called it a while city,”
Tim murmuted. ** By the great Mike,
she's right! It’s surely built of
marhle.” A
“ Something very like it,” agreed
Ken., “In fuct, marble on our world
wouldn’t keep this colour for a week.”

“No. But have you noticed that
there’s uot a chimney, not a particle
of smoke, over the whole place.
That's queer.”

Tim’s face puckered into o dozen
disturbed wrinkles.

“What's queer? . What's bitinig you
now, Tim 7" : Py

“No chimneys, No smoke.” He

0
the i}

istone,

pr r elub for which he haa play

and one Would bo surprised not to
find him finishing his caréor with the
<lub which brst sel his feet on the
ladder of fame,

A ‘native of Hobson, in Durham,
MceNeal s now about thirly years
of age. A epare young man of
5 fr. 54 ins, mnd a litile over len
he is a remarkable pleyer, and

fool-|

{heading.

continued to be left severcly alone,
Tim turned on Sid with 4 grin.

“You've got the lady on her dig
ail right,” he said. ‘“And no wonder.
1 expect she was lookin® forward to
boosting us up sk;y-h.igh. then you go
and squash it allL” Te looked at his
leader guizzizally, “ What's the game,
Sid, ‘besides wanling {o annoy
Thensla7”

“T didn't wanl to annoy her,” Sid
replied hotly. *“But you're forget-
ting why we:came here, Tim, or cle
you would understand why I asked
that our arvival be kepl secret”

“What do you mean? What harm
can there be if the Venusians do
know where we came from #”

“We cawe here because, rightiy or
wrongly, wo think (his planei holds
the secret of owr world-bursts. Be-
cause we think (hat somewhere on

unus a gun, a—a somcthing, is
being used {o smash old arth. If

we are right, old son, {he people who
have been paying ns altention eannof
love us, and if they pol to know that
we had Lecn sent o investigate and
scotch the peril, you can imagine how
they'd welcome ns—with a brick !
Y8 they weuld, Sid. I wmder-
stand now.”

Sid’s words gave his chumns focd for
thought. Their situstion, desperate
alveady, took on a sinister aspect at
the suggestion of the stern task that
awaited them, and of the penalty

Eg}rﬁl_ would pay in the event of their
* failure. ‘Sombre fears filled their

RS s B “33*_'.5.‘&

Bl look over Ken’s and Tim’'s shoulders

e wis engaged sa an inside-left Ly
West Bromwich Albion in 1910,
Playing in this illen against
Barnsley: in Octube!l‘neof thal H:lw.
Samuel Timmin:, the Jefi balfback,
was injured, and MeNeal had o Tall
back into the inlcrmediate line. o
impressed were his direclors with his
display in that emorgency that he was
chosen to appear af left: half-huck
against Derby County, and has made
the berth his own ever since.
Everyone haa vecognised his fitness,
and the Foolball Leagus have on fonr
aceasions chosen him for honours in
their matches, = His qnickness in in-
tervention and in tackling i = great
facler, whils few men of his height
haye been more scecwiplished in

He places “the bali with his head,
and his .?rmmd passes {0 his ferwards
are invaluable. There is no denying
that he is a half-back of the highest
class and of remarkable stamina for
one apparently so frail. In the spring
of 1814 he reolised & long-chenshed
ambition when he was chosen to play
for England against both Ireiand and
Scotland. A litile fellow with a big

& left hali-back of the highest class.
Discovered with Hobson %’mﬂem-s,

hearing an odd word or two of
Thensla's reply to her weleone, they
wero condemned (o unsceing inac-
tivity, and when the girl descended
to the interior of the building, the
noise below quickly subsided, and the
voyagers were left waiting with such
patience ns they could mister.

It scemed that Thensla was in no
hurry to emdl their self-imposed vigil.
As the minutes passed, and they

heart, aud stronger than he looks.

L calm> | o@ln> ] cale> | _can> - cEin> | cam | cal»> | cais> [

minds. The burden, now =een in all
its terrible import, looked too heavy
for their slonder shoulders to bear.
The fate of their world was balanced,
for or ill, on their capacity to
outwit a people whose mecheniesl in-
genuity © showed  itself © amazingly
fertile, :

The silence was broken by Ken.

“Have you notived, Sid, how low
the =zun lies? Always it stauds just

R RS
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clear of tbe horizon, yet it never
sols, s :
“I've noticed it,”" Sid-agreed, with
a smile. **And thal settles a fivitivl
gource of argument between our
astronomers, if we ever return 1o
Larth.™"

“What argument is that?? Ken
asked. .

“Why, ‘it proves ithal Venus,
though it travels round the sun as
does our own planet, yet differs from
‘ours in that 1t does not rotale, but
always kedps the same face 1o the
sun.  That means, of course, that
‘the part nearest the sun is baked by
everlasting shine and terrible heat,
and that the opposite side is ctemal
nizht and darkness. ~ The city of
Nayr is i what I will call the inter-
mediate belt. Farther west you
from hiere, the lower the =un will
sink. Beyond that will come cold
daylight, and beyond thai agamn a
twilight that gradually deepens to un-
changing night."”

Kb surely our . scientizts must
Lhave knonwvan all this,” 'Wim protested,
for, after all, Venus is our nearesh
neighbour : :

“8o it is,” Bid agread. " Bub frem
Earth its face is bidden by dense
masses of coud.” He took a stump
of pencil from his pocket and drew a
erude map on the floor of the airzhip.
“Trom what I've rend of Venus, and
what I've seen since first we landed,
this i5 my idea of how the planet is
divided into soctions.™

The cthers studied the map in
silence; and it will ‘benelit the reader
to closely follow Sid's argument and

gs they kneel on the flcor.

Uninhabitable through heat.
Qreat Insect Belt. 2

Tomperate Belt. Only part habit=
able by human beings.

§f inhabited, by unknown amphi=

A
=
O
o

' bioue creatures. Cold, twilight,

water, and dense cloud.

Outsr Parknese. Frozen
dead.

E and
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“Then the threat {o FEarth must
come from this mid-belt slrip 7°* asked
i,

“1 trink so. And probably fiom,
or conirolled from, Nayr or Tarp.
Buf that is what we have to solve, at
whatever cost to ourgelves. Yon will
now see the importance of my wish
not to court publicity.”

“One last question, Sid. Diyon
think those abominable insecls can
do any harm io the Pearl 7"

“Well, they can, and probably will
commandéer a ot of the loose
arlicles in it.  The one ihing they
cannot do 18 to set ib sailing in space,
for the simple reason that it being
our only link with home, 1 carefully
triple-locked the levers Lefore we set
oft 'on that first trip.” =

“That's to the good. then,” Ken
gighed. “Though whether we'll ever
gee the old Pearl agein 18 very
Jdoubtful.”?

At that moment the door was Aung
violently back, and Theusla =topd in
the opening, her face’ white aund
troubled, her breath commg in quick
sobbing pasps. -

“Triends, I've had Lo leave yon
fong because many waited 1o greel
me,” she said: “But now comne
quickly, for there is troublo in Nayr
—trouble that bodes il for you and
for me! Comel”

A King Without Power !

I'ar ten long hours. the voyagers
remined in strick seclusion, hidden
in a secret chamber whess position,
so Thensla had told them, was known
only to her father and herself. They
bad no idea of what had happened {o
so suddenly upset Thensla and to
canse .their hurried and andignified
relirement into a room wherein Tim
was even now sceking diligently for
the hidden door. 'They only knew
that food in plenty had been provided
for them and that the =ubsequent,
rest had been very accepiable.

Quite suddenly a. decorated panel
that Tim was examining slid noise-
lessly back. o found himsell facing

PARTY! "
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Thensla and @  magnificently- | he is s for what ho .migi'.f have "'I:lerhaps,c;’ 'ami\'ered Sid. ;:"%ut _-I.lgr': dispulanis with impartial T T T AT (e
lled hie towered head | been” L we don't admit that as yeb ab 4 vehomence,
Zﬂﬂmsffo'uiéml ‘::i;g\-'e ‘.hcr. 'I?;m i (JJh, no, sirt—"" Thensla began lo | you have said shows that Tarp, il “My lord,” she appcaled, first to IN YOUR EDITOR'S DEN

bLlinked and retired in stammering
confusion as the newcomers entercd
the rcom, the panel moving silently
back into place.

There waz cause for Tine's confu-
sion. 'I'bensla bad pacvied from them
. a pleasant girl of simple attire and
unaffected manner. She reappeared o
stately lady, a greal important person
vobed in a close-fitting dress of silver
net, and a headdress that was a
coronct of a golden sun and eight
shining planets., But, however mag-
nificently attived, it was the old
Fhensla who stood smiling trustfully
ab them as if the disagreement with
Sid had vever been.

“Voyagers,” cho said, “at last [
havo brought my father, Mal Ucpal,
Ruler of Apadocia, to visit you,
Before it hins not been safe to come,
for there are' those who search for
you, and doubt Uhe story I told them
that you were werely subjects from
our more dislant lands who had been
prisoners, like myself, in the elutch of
tho Spays."

The chums looked with inlerest al
Thensla’s: father, Uensl, Lord  of
Apadocia, and Sid remembered the
girl’a vehement: “I hate Scund, 1
hate Tarp! Tarp rulesall, and Scund
rules Tarp ! If so, where did Uensl
of Apadocin come in? he wondered.
The man looked capable enoush,
standing well over six feet in height,
proportionately bread, his great
hooksed nose, steidy piercing eyes,
and sguare chin denoging rasolution
and iniliztive in marked dogree.

“Traveliers;” ha said slowly and
distinctly, “Jor that which you bave
dene  for me, my thanks. My
davighter speaks a strange tale'in a
sirange way., She tells me that you
frave journeyed through empliness,
from farsawoy Valda, the place you
eall Urth." " Fio losked  suspicionsiy
from ofie to another. *“ Also, sho tolls
me that wou desize your armval a
sevet from all. Why 77
* They saw that this wes a man who
asked "direct questions with the ex-
peotation of equally direct answors,
and Sid immedintely decided that he)
must lay his cards face uppsrmost, if
their every movement was not to be
retavded.

“Lord of Apadocia,” he answeraed,
your daughter speaks truth. We
have indedd journeyed from FEarth.
Ihe Lady Thensis has scen and
touched our space-destroyer, mow in
the hands of the Spays. Except from
vourselyes, we erave secrecy, that our
lives be nol forfeit. Sir, somewhere
in  Venus—Atara—there live those
who would wuntonly and brutally
testroy our world.  Already myriada
have  pecished from - the ecourge
which, we think, finds its beginnings
in Ataru ! i

Uensl and  Thensla  exchanged
glancos of understanding and dread.

YA Lale passing belief!™ multered
Consl. * And yet—"

Fer a tiwe he remained sunk in
deen (howeht, Then:

“Woyasers, that which you tell nie
wliels 1oy appetite for mora. Grant
that the wings of space have carvied
you here—in ilsclf & miracle—vet, ane
world "seeking Lo destroy anoiher?
Surely not! Lel us hedr your story
from the beginning, that we may
weiglt your aceusation apd perhaps
show you how you wrong us.”
 Carefully marshalling his thoughts,
knotving that in trusting this Lord of
Apadociza he was risking all, vet
certuin that no olher way lay. open
to him, Sid gave & clear, coucise
acoounl of the tervor that gripped
Fartly from tha tine of=the [irst
disaster in Lineolnshive to the day
their long journey starled. Every-
thing Irvelevant was ruthlessly cut, he
iznored all arguments for or against,
building foct on fact simply yet with
tclling force.

“What has happened since we left
Earth we have no means of know-
ing,"” he concluded. “We enly know
that Karlh's need is grievous, and
that wo have journoved through
countless perils to prove or kill ocur
suspicions that here lies the source of
Earth's travail.”

Uonsl sat in frowning silence for
long after Sid had finished—so long|
that e wondered ureasily if he had
blundered irrepayably in confiding in
the very one who might bLe the
respbnsible head of all that had
happened. Then Uenst spoke, and
settled that douht for aver.

*Voyager,” he =aid, “your words
ring Lrue. At least, they speak that
which you believe, thongh whether
that is teuth or not I cannot eay, My
friends, listen Lo me, and in listening
hear the confession of o man who

protest. ’

But Uensl silenced her with np-
lifted hand, his face ecl and sotbre,
and, despite his physical wagnificence,
as moedily dejected u¢ Llie humblest
of liis subjects.

*In megLord of Apadocia, you see
one who rules in name alone,” he
began. “On my shoulders rests the
welfare of great lands, yet I am more
servant than the least of my people.
All power lies in my bands, yet I must
answer for every deed I do. My
thoughts carry out schemes, my
tongne orders; but both thoughts and
words are morvely the cchio of thal
which Scund, Lord of Tarp, puts into
wy brain and mouth! For Scund
rules Tarp, and Tarp is the shadow
that ¢ blots oul hoappiress from
Apadocial”

“But who is lhis Scund?” azked
Sid.

“Who s he not? replied Uensl

wearily. “He ja Sound—the Eternal
One. IIa has no beginniaz, and

¢laims Lo have no end. One who, In
his own words, devoles avary minute
and every thought to tho well-being
of Apadecia, In himis all pewer and
all knowledge. He works in mys
terions ways, he performs marvels.
He baz knowledge greator than is
grood for man—if man ke 5. e s a
faw unlo himself, and « scourge to
those wha would live n simple
lisppiness."

anywhere, is our journey's end. That
15 all to the good.  Our search is
narrowed down to oue small aren,
wherse we lad thought to Luul
throughout & world.”

“But to cnter Tarp uninvited i
death,” said Thensla,

“Lady, on Eorth we play a zame
culled " Bluff," Possibly Scund plays
it also, but ealls il the ¢ Gume of
Life," " smiled 8id. e turped again
to Uenal and straighlaway decided to
throw a card in the very game he had
maontioned.

“8ir, by tho way that we have
come others can follow. Should we
fail to return or fail in destroying this
threat others assuredly will follow,
with poger in their [earts.” Ho
paused signilicantly Then: * Ucnsl
of Apadocia, your peeple grosn
beneath tyranny. Your country lies
beneath the ‘paw “of Tarp, your
cleverest aud hest in tho bondage of
Seund,  Sir, in lelping us to Lill
whatever mad design Seand harbours
againgt our worlld, in helping to
curtail or swash  his  prandiose
schemes, you assisk your own peopls
to frecdom and yourzelf Lo real king-
elip.™

Uensl’s hiead Nung sharply up, Lis
eyes prow guick with purpose.  For

one teuso moment he siared through
Sidl, viewing n vision of an Apadocia
fres and happy. withont the DLlack

shadow of Scund te darken Lis ovevy

ldeatly?

Uensl, “wonld you' so' kelittle your-
self’ as Lo strike' the one wha saved
your, daughler from  worse ihan
27 hen, as Uens!l's erm slowly
lowered, sha swung round en Bid.
And o, wir, dquestion’ ihie hononr
of the moat hntouraliic ol men.
Know yeu Lthat my slic’s life haa
bacn ope long martyrdom, that many
{imes be hos been wilhin a span of
flinging down defiance to Scund, only
to remember-that, living, he can do
sumething Lo prolect his people; but
that, dend, hie can do nought!”

With curling lip. Thensla looked
contemptuously at Sid from beneath
her half-glosed evelids. wen her
father placed his hand on her

‘shoulder and moved her gently aside.

“For a iime you angered me,”
said the king to Sid, “and
almost 1 did that which wonld have
branded me the coward ¥ou men-
tioned, in very trulln” Ile looked
steadily al aucly of the thice yoirths in
liern.  “Traveilers, you are young in
vears, Lot old in wisdowm. You scs
vour paith stretching clest lo your
eyes, and you take if{ you Davé a
deed to do—you do ii. But T,
vacillating through tho sears. would
balance in tha scales of * " and
fno " uniil the Great Judes himsell
calls me, wilh the question still un-
seltled.

“You bkave shown me (he way,
Doubt 13 ended  Ienceforth lienour

HELP AT HAND!

Tired and despondent as they were, the thrse chume and Thensla uttored loud
cries of admiration 88 a number of tiny air-vessols roso from behind the wall and
swapt in their direction {

ol brushed the linir
from lns forchead.

“1ut that is no avswer o all you
have told me. Yel liow betler can
I explain than Ly telling you that
Tarp iz a city of dread, n closed and
walled place whers horrible things
happen. In Tarp is concentrated (he
best of Apadocian brain power and
craftmanship. M n maen or woman
shows exceptional ability, then into
Tarp Lhey go, never to he seou again
—for many enter, but mono, save
Scund and his officers, come hence,”

“Phen you think——"

“That Lthore, if anywheore, 18 hidden
your Lhreat to Vu?:]a-—or Urih, as
you nnme i, Mere 1 cannob say,
axcept that now and then & sonl-
shallering noise booins from 1arp, so
terrible that all Nayr—ite buildings
and iis people alike—tremble. 'Lhat
may well be your threal starting on
its fong voyage. It muy bo, voyager,
but there are none oulside Taro who
can prove it -

*And you have never heen there:”
asleed Bid.

“Nor wany to,” answercd Uens!
grimly. “When Scund invites ono
mio Tarp—well, ono weeps, bids fare-

irnprlicolly

well to one's friends, and goesd
SQecretly  the people brood and
threaten, bul ‘none dare openly
question the law of Seund the

ternal !
*You have nover dofied him, then®"*
“As well defy fhis Majesty tho
Sun,” Uenal replied  apathetically.
“1It ‘seems, voyagers,  you have

hates himself, nol so much for what journeyed on a useless cvrand.”
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thoughl, Then the fire died oul of
his eyes, and be eank despondently
back in his chair.

*“Voyugers, almos( you had tempted
me,  Bub it is madness to seck the
outwitting of Seund., No, As il has
been g0 must it be for ever. Sound
lives, end dica nol. He i3, and he is
ommnipolent !

“But that is cowardly [faialism,”
protested Sid. He waited for Uensl
to answer, but tho king who was no
king, sat moodily silent.

Tlen Sid, greatly daring, aguin
spolee,

“8ir, you aliow Scund Lo overawe
you without, it seema lo me, sven
challenging his misused power. In
doing s0, you fail in your duly to
those who trust in you."

Uensl sprung to his feot, his jaw
ged, his face fushed doll ved with fury.
Two long, quick strides pluced hitn
directly focing Sid, his luge arm
swepl swiltly overhead, and his fist
clenclicd as 1f ba would strike tho
dauntless youth to the ground.

Ken and Tim, whag had sainly
songht 1o follow the quick interchange
of words, were bewildered by Uensal's
nngry tuovenients. Bub they wundev-
stood enough to jump to Sid's side
and to show Lo raging Venusian that
Lis had not one, but three resolute
vouths to deal with.

In itself, that fact would have
weighed little sgainst Uensl's temper,
but Thenslz, egually quick {o inler-
vene, and understanding more than
Sid's friends, sprang bébtween that

youth and her father, and costigated

lales firsl place, and youn o and 1,
vovigers, work towards one  end.
That is—the end of Scund !”

‘“‘But remember, sir,” said Thensla,
“that Scund possesses potent powers,
and that he gaing his-way by stoalth.
Defy him openly, and he crushes you.
Like the Spays, he digs underground,
and we, [ think, must do the same.”

Sid listered o Thensla's words with
entive agreemont. [Ile only feared
that Uens! would wow My fromn one
extrene ta tho other, and play
divoelly into Scund's hand.

“Tord of Apadocia, the Tady
Thensla'z \-.-m'{{s are peatls  of
wisdom. Wpr huve @ plan to pro-
pose—onc Hnt will perliaps save you
the wceessity of  elashing  with
Seund; or, ab least, give you timo to
OrEraniss your resistapce.’

“Uhen siate il"” snswered Tonsl
Liriefly.

And for several minules 8id held
the Venusians and Lix chums gpell-
bound by the daving of the écheme he
proposed.. Many times ona or other of
thom protested against the risk of
that which he suggested. But Sid,
stubbomly purposciul, iasisted on his
way baing {ried beforo helng con-
demned,  And they finslly agreed.

{(How ia Sid Keanedy going to dis-
cover Seund's geeret?  (w qio account
must you mess nert week's breathless
fnitelment of fhis  thuwmping fine
worn of modern adwenture!  Avoid
dizappointment by asking your news-
agent to sove ¢ eopy of the Bovs
TRIEND for youl)
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COING ONE BETTER!

_ No' exnzzeration whatever! The uew
issue of the “Boys' Fricad,” now in vour
hands, is the biggest and’ brightest ‘yet,
It Is our Great Sports: Number, 1 wanb
sou to tell your pals ahoat its all-round
excellence, — Pass this copy, when von
bave read tho mausulficeat yarns, ¢n to
some: chum who i not, a3 yeb, a. roador.
You will turn him Into gn enthusiastic
supparter. I am not afraid of any com-
pansons concerning this mommoth Esuo
of the grand old papér which has kopt
tho flag fiyiog for 50 many . vears. Ib is
splendidiy  representative of sport—and
this is a week of preal sporting events—
while in fiction you hava Ehie bisst there is
I am carcful to obtain the stories o
Wwriters who have fought thele wiy to th
tip-top of the profession.

TOPPING THE 8ILL! -

Now, just & word about onr glzantic
brogramme for next week. It is prime!
The “Boys' Friond” has thousands of
calls upon it, and ib has to hum along
the fraek of prouress, withouk any,
thought for calm moments of ropose.
That's neither here por there, and does
not fantter I the lesst so long as tho
old “@Green 'Cn " lns the most hrillisnt
Wil of fare.

““ LOVELL'S WONDERFUL
WHEEZE! "
———

That's KRookwood for wext Monday.
The yarn is a veritable scrcam! 16 is a
Wheeze, 'too! You koow what Arthur
IE(lsva't'rl can do wien s is oo Lls mettle.
Nothing to equal Bim! Next Monday b
has a monster brain wave, as you will
see. The Silverites have been keécping
the pace fuizly hob cof Iate, but never
aufht:t like this, as Bir Walter Seolt
puts it.

THE SPORTING CHANCE !

Taiking about top-notch tales, isa't 7t
your' considered opinion Sllmt as wn
author of sporting stories Walter Bdwards .
I3 matehless. He has a style nll his
own. Me calls o spade & apades and his
Lefty hammer-blows como down erack on
the ~wail each time. Next week's
SW. K" yarn s of the Cup ond Chelses
Villa,  You will cojoy the stoey, and
want to talk it over with the other
fellow who has vead it, too. It is a fair
beffer. and the dexterons ingenuity of it
gets Dokl of you. Johu Vanghan, the
managzer, takes s hond, and g0 docs
Rollo Dayton. We bave leard befarp of
tups that vanish—ontiing speclally now
in that—hyt here we bave a dazeling
novelty, It is the treatment of the
thenie thill 2uptyres ome's Imuginstion,
Cou will ray that 16 is refrestiing, Waller
Edwards dn[ns Iiis pen in Dright magic
when lin gels golog,

THE MOTOR
BAHARA !

Nothiog wmew under the eun, 8o Lley
say, but it ls quite a mistake.  Next
week's wonderinl  desert  sbory—anotlier
of tho eplendid “ Boys® Friead ”  12,000-
word completes—zhows the cootrury. Tn
this yard we read of the most romantic
iouraey over undertuken—a voyage aeross
ibe wastes of the Cenfral African desert
i nn o eotirely neyw type of motor-gar,
specially adapted for sach a haszardous
expedition.  The car emploved is n
Citroen car, cquipped with  Kegrease-
Hinstin trzck-laying attachment, and we
aet to Know fn  this magpificent tale
ntora ibout the mysteries of Africa thon
evel. And these mysteries nre Inoumears
Wle. Ho far civilisation has only  run
threads, na il were, horgss the Park Con-
tinent. There are secrets yeb, anid tha
intrepid explorers of the coming eplendia
story show what can Lo achleveld hy
modern sclence. Fiction travels very
clgse to fact. Many of us read of Lhe
fawons  Freueh expadition right throsgh
tho Sahara =olitudes.  Well, the comiuz
story Is simply greal! Ihe plucky pioneer:
have & myriad perils to faco in pursuit
of a goal, and aceomplish even more Shau
thay had sot ound to do, for, by a licky
ehance, they find themselves in a posi-
tion to rescuo a man who has beon Iaft
to perish in the wastes by a zcoundrelly
oo,

CONQUEST OF THE

“THE PHANTOM PIRATE!"

iook out for another grippiog instal
ment of this serial. It s packed wilh
good things. I have bzen looking over
some of the past suceesses of this author,
aud I am hound Lo say they one and all
pale befors this present achiovement.
“The DPhantom Pirate!" is an  eerio
husinezd emonch to give one a 6t of the
creeps,  while the ndveniura of it ie
immense,

—

ENTER SCUND !
e —————

Never did charactor in fickion hava a
morae sensational entry! Everybody las
been talking of Sewnd. He is Lord of
Tarp. Lester Bidstou's serinl swooped
away from the start. - Speculation avd
expectation made things quiver with
vague theories of tho danger from the
unknown. - “Scund the Klernal!” is a
story which las big claims. IE tears nside
the veil from the inserutable. Now. next
week Sennd Dimaell comes oo the scene.
Look ont for him,

Your Editor.
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A TIP-TOP STORY CF THE ROCKEWOOD BOATRACE!

The 1st Chapter.
Rivals of the River.
“Pull, you i

roared

Pul beggars!
Avthur Edward Lovell.

“(z0 it, Classicals!”

* Bravo!"

The towing-path swarmed with
Rookwooders, both Classicals and
Mederns. The Classicals were shout-
ing at the top of their voices, as
Bulkeley's crew shot by in their
racing skiff.

“Classicals will win on Saturday!”
said Jimmy Silver. *“Just look at
them, you chaps! They'll beat the
Maoderns hands down.”

“(Good old Bulkeley 1”7

It was the last practice before the
Rookwood boatrace ; and the Classical
senior crew were in great form,
Jimmy Silver & Co., being merely
juniors, were not personally con-
cerned in the great event. But, as
Classicals, they took a deep interest
m it.  Any member of the Classical
Fourth would have given a term’s
pocket-money to see Bulkeley's erew
vietorious when the race came off.

“We're going to win 1™ said Raby ;
ihe “we” referring to the Classical
side of Rookwood generally.

“About a dozen lengths!” said
Newecome, *““Knowles won't be able
to touch them.”

“Not in his lifetime ! said Arthur
Yodward Lovell emphatically.

“ Fathead!” b

Tommy Dodd of the Modern
Fourth put in that remark. Tommy
Dodd, being a Modern, took quite a
different view.

“My dear chap,” eaid Lovell
tolerantly, *you Moderns don't know
anything about rowing——"

¥ Asg 1"

“Best thing you can do,” continued
Lovell, *is to warn Knowles to keep
off eigarettes till after the race—"

“Ha, ha, hat"?

“Otherwise, you'll see him ecrack
up !” grinned Lovell.

“You cheeky ass!” growled
Tommy- Dodd. *The Maodern crew
is going Lo walk away from Bulkeley's
crowd on Saturday.”

“Look at Knowles,” murmured
Mornington. * He doesn't look as if
he thinks so.”

The juniors glanced round. Cecil
Knowles of the Modern Sixth was
standing at a little distance, with his
gaze fixed on the Classical boat. The
Classical eight, pulling together in
perfect time, were well worth watch-
mg, but Knowles’ expression did not
indicate that he found any pleasure in
the sight.

His brow was dark, his thin lips
tightly compressed, and his eyes had
an angry gleam in them., Knowles
waa too busy with his own thoughts
—not agreeable ones, evidently—to
remember that he was not alone; and
at that moment his looks betrayed his
feelings very plainly.

The Classical juniors grinned.
Knowles certainly did not look at

that moment like a fellow who
expected to win,
“YLooks bhappy and confident—

what?* chuckled Lovell

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Buck up, Knowles!” called out
Lovel, “A race isn’t lost till it's
won, you know."”

Knowlea of the Sixth pave a slart,
and spun round towards the juniors,
His hard face crimszoned as he caught
the grinning looks on all sides.

“What? What did you say,
Lovell #* he exclaimed.

“1 said buck up,” said Lavell
cheerfully. “You're not beaten yet.

You won't be licked till Saturday,
vou know."”

ey~
=

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Certainly a junior of the Fourth
Torm should not have addressed a
prefect of the Sixth in that cheeky
manner, Arthur Edward Lovell, in
the exuberance of his spirits, was
really allowing himself a little to
much lattitude. Knowles evidently
thought so, for he made a furious
stride towards Lovell, and caught him
by the collar.

“Hallo! Leggo, will ypu!” roared
sovell.

Shake, shake, shake!

It was the turn of the Modern

juniors to chuckle. Knowles of the
Sixth shook Lovell a great deal like
a terrier shaking a rat.

By Owen Conguest:

(Author of the Tales of Rookwood appearing in the
‘“Popular.’’)

Knowles, the black sheep of the Sixth, attempts

fo win the Rockwood Boatrace for the Modern

House by foul means, but his evil designs are
thwarted by the Fistical Four!

el o

| instead of shaking him, began to

box Arthur Edward's ears right and
left.

Lovell struggled furiously, punch-
ing recklessly al the prefect.

Jimmy Silver jumped up.

“Collar the cad!” he shouted.

“Down avith  him!”
Mornington.

There was a rush of the Classical
juniors to Lovell's rescue. That the
person of a prefect was sacred and not
to be lightly touched by a junior was
quite forgotten in the exeitement of
the moment. Cecll Kuowles was

yelled

collared on all sides and dragged away
from Lovell, and in a moment he was
sprawling on the towing-path.

Under the pile Knowles squirmed and
wriggled and spluttered.

“Go it, Classicals!”

“Buck up, Moderns!”

“Give 'em beans!”

“Back up!”

“ OW-0W-0W-0W-0W-0W-Wwow-wow !
came in faint gurgling accents from
the unhappy Knowles.

“Boys!”

It was Mr. Dalton’s voice. "The
master of the Fourth hurried on the
scene.

»l(-i.‘“c|‘r

“Look ont !"”

“Hook it!" gasped Lovell,

It was quite kaleidoscopic. As Mr.
Dalton came hurrying along the tow-
path the juniors scattered in every
other direction. By the time Mr.
Dalton arrived the stricken field was
tenanted only by Knowles of the
Sixth, who lay gasping, too winded
to rise.

The Fourth Form master helped
him to his fest, by what time the
rival juniors of Rookwood vanished
in all directions over the horizon.

The 2nd Chapter.
Lovell Butts In.

Jimmy Silver groaned.

Arthur Edward. Lovell echoed his
groan.

Raby mumbled. Newcome gaspad.

It was a scene of woe in the end
study in the Fourth Form passage.
The Fistical Four were suffering.

For quite a long time no sounds
were heard in that celebrated study
but groans and mumbles and gasps.

The chums of the Fourth rubbed
their hands dolorously.

“He, he, he!”

Tubby Muflin looked inlo the
study, and contributed a cachinna-
tion to the chorus.
Tubby scemed amused.

HIS JUST DESERTS |

Knowles gaspad and spluttered as the thick green paint flooded his haad and
neck, and he struggled desperately in the hands of Jimmy Silver & Co.

But if Knowles was understudying
the terrier, there was nothing of the
rat about Arthur Edward Lovell, He
struggled gamely.

“Let go, you Modern rotter!” he
shouted,

“ Knowles
Silver.

Smack !

The back of Kuowles' free hand
canght Jimmy Silver across the
mouth, and Jimmy =at down on the
towing-path quite suddenly.

“Ow!” he stuftered.

Lovell, with a savage wrench, tore
himself free. He rave Knowles a
shove that sent the Modern prefect
staggering.

“Keep off, you rolier!” shouted
Raby and Newcome together, as the
Modern semidr rushed at Lovell
again.

But Knowles did not heed.

1t was not only the chipping of the
Classical juniors that had irritated
him. It was the foim shown by the
Classical erew in the trial run, as all
the fellows present knew perfectly
well. Knowles was ‘almost savagely
keen on winning the rowing event,
and the sight of Bulkeley's crew had
roused all the bitterness in his bitter
nature. It was a solace to him to take
it out of Bulkeley's enthusiastic sup-
porters in the Fourth Form.

He grasped Lovell again,

began  Jimmy

and

That was too much for Tommy
Dodd.

Tommy did not like Knowles pei-
sonally, for the bully of the Sixth
was not popular in his own House.
But he waa head of the Moderns and

entitled 1o loyal suppert on that
ground. :
“Back up, Moderns!” yelled

Tommy Dodd.

And Tommy rushed into the fray
with a dozen Modern juniora. The
Classicals met them more than half-
way.

Bulkeley’s eight, pulling down the
river, vanished in the distance, guile
unheeded now. There was a terrific
ecrap on the towing-path, Classicals
and Moderns mixing up in a wild
melea, Knowles of the SBixth, sprawl-
ing in the grass, was in the midst of
ihe combat, which surged over him.
It was, indeed, rather unfortunate for
Knowles that Tommy Dedd & Co.
had vallied to his rescue in that
prompt manner, They meant well,
but the last state of Knowles was
worse than his first,

He gasped and splutiered as he was
trampled over by wildly execited
juniors. He serambled up, {)ut a rush
knoeked him over again, and Tommy
Dodd was hurled sprawling across
him, and Cock and Doyle went across
Tommy Dodd, and two or three
Classicals were added to the heap.

FOUR School Tales—Powerful DICK TURPIN Serial-FREE Real

“You fellows look pretly sick!™ he
remarked,

Groan !
“What did you expect?” said
Tubby. *“You can't wallop a pre-

fect, you know. - You were bound to
catch it.”

“Get out!” said Jimmy Silver
faintly.
“0Oh, buck up!” said Tubby cn

“You're making a lot
Grin and

couragimgly.
of fuss about a licking!
bear it, you know.,”

Arthur Edward Lovell not
feeling in a mood for exertion, bul he
exerted himself to the extent of seiz-
ing a cushion and hurling it at the
fat Classical in the doorway.

Crash!

Tubby Muffin went backwards into
the passage, and landed thers with a
crash and a roar,

“Yarooooh !

“Come back and have some more,
you fat villain!” said Lovell in con-
centrated tones,

“Yow-ow-ow !

Muffin did net come back. Ob-
viously, he did net want any more.
The chums of the end study were
left to groan in peace.

“Well, we've been throngh it!”
said Jimmy Silver at last. I really
think Dicky Dalton lLas -overdone it
this time.”

“He's 2 beast!” groaned Lovell,

Vs

“Ow, ow!” said Newcome.

“Ow! My hands!” moaned Raby.

Jimmy Sif\«'t'l‘ grinned faintly.

“After all, it was worth it,” he
vetnarked.

“Was it?" groaned Lovell. “It
dogsn't seem to feel as if it was.”

“Keep smiling ! said Jimmy,

“Wow I

“Knowles had the time of his life,”
said Jimmy Silver. * After all, we
were bound to be licked for ragging
a prefect. But Knowles had a really
zood ragging.”

“Wow, wow!"”

“Let's have tea,” said Jimmy.

And he gave his sulfering palns a
final rub, and started getting tea.
His chums more slowly followed his
example.

The Fistical Four had heen
through it. IKnowles’ complaint to
their Form master had been loud and
long; and Mr, Dalton had adminis-
tered what seemed to him an
adequate  punishment. To the
Fistical Four it had secemed more
than adequate.

Tea in the study revived them
somewhat, and they began to recover
their spirits, Liclings were nol un-
eominon incidents in the career of the
Fisticael Four of Rookwaood.

“1 don’t blame Dicky,” said Laovell
at Jast,  “Dicky couldn’t do any-
thing else when Knowles yarped to

him,  Dicky's sirong on discipline,
and I don't blame him. But that cad
Knowles

“That rotter Kopowles—" said
Raby,

“That Dbeast Knowles—" said
Newcome.,

“0h, let him rip!” said Jimmy

Silver cheerfully. ** After all, you
did cheek him, Lovell.”

Lovall ssnorted.

“Did he pitch into me for cheek-
ing him, or because he could sce that
the Classical crew were in winning
form?” he demanded.

“That’s s0,” said Raby. “Knowles
was as wild as a Hun about that.
Ho could gee that Bulkeley’s crew
will beat him ou Saturday.”

“The Moderns aren’t a bad erew,’
remarked Jimmy Bilver. “They've

?

got spme good rowing-men.  Bul,
.swank  apart, theyre not up to
Classical form.”

“ Nowhere near it," =aid Newcome.

“Aund that's why Knowles tackled

me,” ‘raid I.O\'t‘!?_ savagely. “He
wanted to take it ont of somehody
on the Classical side, He would

L

punch Bulieley if he darec

“I suppo that’s so,” assented
Jimmy Silver.  “We may as well
keep clear of Knowles till after the
race,’ :

“I'm not going to keep clear of
hiin,” said Lovell, “I'm going lo
make him sit up”

“Look here, pld chap—"

“He's pitched it to Dicky Dalion
that we ragged him, and got us
licked,” said Lovell, “Think I'm
going to have my ears boxed by a
Modern cad, and a licking from Dicky
ito the bargain. I'm going lo rag
Knowles,” y

“But—"

“Oh, rats! T tell you I'm going 1o
rag him,” said Lovell, evidently in one
of his most obstinate moods. “Let
him keep his paws for Modern cads;
they may like having their ears
boxed 1

SOt chap—" said Raby.

“They're holding a commitiee
meeting in the Common-room in
Maunders” House after lea,” said
Lovell ; “I had that from Towle. I'm
going into Knowles’ study while the
dashed meeting i= on, and when he
gets back to his study he'll find a bit
of a change there, P'm going to rag
the place right and left.”

“You'll be spotied,” said Jimmy
Bilver uneasily.

. |'

“You'll fall.foul of Tommy Dodd
and his gang, if you go over there
at all,” urged Raby.

“You fellows can ask the Modern
cads to a boxing-maich in the gym.
They'll accept, and that will keep
them off the grass.”

“Yes; but—"

“I'm going!”

Arthuy Edward Lovell spoke in a
tone of finality, [His chums knew
that {one, and they ceased to argue.
When Arthur Edward was in one of
his mulish moods, as his chums
termed them, he was not to be
reasoned with, and they had to give
him his head.

So all that the Co. could do was to
take whatever measures were possible
to make Lovell's raid as safe as they
could.

After tea, the Dboxing challenge
wag dssued to the Modern jumiors,
and accepted at once by Toemmy
Dodd & Co. Nearly all the Modern
Fourth came over to the gym to see
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the three Tommies matched againsl Frampton had taken out a cigar- | we going to let them walk over us all “1t's ris I'll make Knowles ashamed to show

Jimmy Silver, Raby, and Newcome. | eite. e paused, and threw it into | the time?” “Rot 1" his face in the quad. T'll »
Arthur Xdward  Lovell strolled | the fire. “Not if we can help it. But—" “Well, I'm your man! But—-" “ Keer your head, old fellow,” gaid
across the quad with a very careless “You're right!"” he said. “Ti's | “'We can ieip 1" said Knowles | Frampton slipped from the table, | Jimmy Silver quietly. * You won't!”
air, and chose his moment Tor dodg- | throwing away our chances.  Bui, | in a low voice. “Don’t let's say any more; I've heard “T will! I-—" Lovéll splutiered.
ing into Mr. Manders’ IHouse. «.| dash it all, Knowles old man, you Framplon started. Thera was | enough. If anybody should besr | “I'm going to Bulkeley. I e
His strategy was successful—so far. | don’t set us a very good example, | something in Know les” tome that | us i “Ylasy does it. Listen to -wour
In the Sixth Ferm passage there was | you know !” startled him, ol “Who could hear us in this study, | [ James I said Jimmy Silver
uo one to be seen. Most of the “Never mind that,” said Enowles. | " Dash it all, what are you thinkin® | yeu nervons ass¥"’ coolly. “¥You won't, old chap.

Modern juniors were in the gym, and
most of the seniors at the conunittec
meeting in the Common-room. Cecil
Knowles' study door was half-open,
showing the room vacant.

Lovell dodged in, and closed the
door quicldy.

Tow long Knowles would be
defained at the meeting he did not
know, but he hoped that it would be
long enough to allow him to rog the
stndy thoroughly and efficaciously,
and to get clear afterwards.

Alas for the sirategic Lovell!

He had barely had tims to pour the
ink into the clock when there were
footsteps in the passagze ontside.

Lovell started, and put down the
inky clock hurriedly. The foolsteps
were approaching Enowles' siudy,

and he heard the voice of Cecil
Krnowles himself, Ile did not dis-
tinguish the words, but Knowles’

rather strident tones were unmistak-
able.

Lovell stood for a moment in uiter
dizmay.

He had not had time te carry out
the ragging; ouly the parlous state of
Knowles’ clock was there as evidence
of his intentions. To be caught at
this stage of the proceedings was tos
cruel, His palms still tingled from
his last licking. To bag another lick-
ing without baving carried out the
rag was really too rotten for words.
Lovell glanced at the window, but
there was no time tog

“Look here, Framp, I'm keen on this

race. Tho Classicals swank no end
about getting the better of us in
sporiin’ eveats—they claim to run

better, and row better, and swin
better, and play football better——""

“They do seem to bag things,
somehow,” said Frampton. “Still, I
don’t want to work under a dashed
slave-driver, like Bulkeley’'s men.
No need to break one’s neck winnin’
pols and things!”

“That's all very well; but we want
to win this,” said Knowles. “It's a
big thing, and will set off a lot of
lickings we’'ve capiured in other
events, 1t’s the same day as the
Oxford and Cambridge Boatrzce—
and it's made nearly all Rookwood
forget -the University race. You
won't hear a fellow speaking about
Oxford or Cambridge: it's all about
ihe Rookwood boatrace; the school's
thinking of nothing else.”

“} know that. But—"

“If we bag it, it means no end of
kudos; it will shut the Classicala ur
about their football wins, and it wiil
be something for us to talk about if
they get the better of us at the ericket
and—"

“We all want to win,” said Framp-
ton, staring at Knowles, “You're
preaching to the converted, old bean.
But if you're o jolly keen you might
have iried a bit harder carlier on to
pull the crew together.”

]

~over us at rowin’ as at everyth

of, Cecil?” he asked unessily.

Knowles set his iips,

“I'm goin’ to pull it off, by hoak
or by crook " he =aid in a low, con-
centrated voice, “As the matter
stands, we're licked. It's partly our
own fault—but it's too late to think
of that. Bulkeley isn’t goin’ to c

e
elso so long as there's a shot m the
locker. Are you game to help me
dich them for the race?”

“But—but how? What—"

“I dou't ses why we should stand
ceremony  with  them,” said

Knowles, “We're up against Bulke-

ley and Neviile and that lot all along

the line. I've got a key to the boat-

honse,”

“What's the good of that?”
tered Frampton.

“TIt wouldn’t occur to Bulkeley that
anybody = might tamper with his
craft,” said Knowles, with a curl of
the lip. “He's too jolly unsuspicious
for that. But such things have been
done.”

“Good heav
came out——'

“QOh, don't be an ass! Do you
think I'd let it? They won't find
anything wrong with the boat when
they iuvn it out to-morrow. That
will dawn on them half-through the
race.”

“1t’s bound to‘come out later that
the boat’s damaged.”

on

nit-

Koowles! I it

ens,

Enough said, anyhow. It’sago!”
said Frampton. * Let's get out, We
don’t want fellows to think we're con:
fabbing together; there’ll be talk
enough after the b race—-"
“It’s all right,” said Knowles. He
followed Framptlon from the study.
The roon was lelt vacani—save for
the Fourth-Former under the bed in
the alcove. .
Arthur Edward Lovell lay motion-
less  there—silent, al overcone
with horror and dismay at what he
had lLicard.
IIe had not had the
tention of playing th

remotest in-

but every word spo Iy
bad been as audible to him as to
I on and Knowl

me minates the two

Medern seniors had gone, Lovell lay

motionless in his hiding-place, his
brain st in a whirl, But he
realis last that now was his

chance of escape, and he crawled out
from under the bed. i

1t was decp dusk in the quadrangle.
Lovell opened the window cautiously
and dropped out. Ie did not care to
take the risk of being secn to leave
Knowles' study.

Two minutes later Arthur Edward
Lovell dashed into the end study in
the School House, palo and breathless.
Jimmy Silver and Raby and New-
come  were there, in  excited

Bulkeley wouldn’t believe you, and

Knowles would deny ever word,
What proof have you got
“Oh!" cjaculated Lovell. That

was a new view to the rather head-
strong Arthur Edward,

*“ Besides,” said Jimmy, “we don’t
want a seandal in the school. Only
those two cads are in this, the other
Modern rowing men are all right,
We don't want to disgrace a Rook-
wood House because of {wo sneaking
rotters.  The rest of Knowles’ crew
would lynch him if they knew he
was plotng to win the boatrace by
foul play.”

“That’s so,” said Raby.

“But,” spluttered Lovell—'"but,
you ass, Jimmy, are we going to let .
them beat Bulkeley by dirty tricks?”

“ Ass 1" gaid Jimmy Silver politely.
“This study can deal with them. If
Kwowles and Frampton can sneak
down to the boathouse in the middle
of the night, so can four other chaps—
us, for instance.”

“Oh I said Lovell.

“ Knowles won't get at the Classical
skiff, even if he has a key to the boat-
house,” said Jimmy Silver. “Leave
it to your Uncle Jamesz.”

i‘But""'—”

“Old man, your grealest fault is
that you keep on butting like a billy-
goat,” said Jimmy Silver. “Not a
word outside this study, I tell you.”
i iﬂng, as we stov

zet it open. Acting
vather upon instinct

than thought, the Clas-
sical junior made a dive

for the bed in_the
aleove. 'The Sixth Form
studies at  Rookwood

were bed-rooms as well
as studies, as the high
and mighty Sixth did
nat sleep i dormitories

like the smaller {ry.
Almest before he knew
what he was doing,
Arthur Edward Lovell
had plunged out  of

sight under the bed.

A few seconds laler
the door opened.

Lovell conld only
hope that Knowles had
come back to his study
for some temporary pur-

pose and would go
again. That hopa was
S00N

knocked on the
head. :

“Come
ton.”
Frampton of  the
Sixth ‘came in with
Knowles, and the door
closed again, Inowles
came across the study
to the fireplace.

in, Framp-

Lovell sunpiessed a
groan., Ile suppressed

. said Lovall,
the game.”

And-—-in the deepest
secrecy — the Fistical
Four discussed the
matter in the end study,
and laid  their plans.
B Over in Manders’ House
Knowles of the Sixth
was fecling cheery and
confident—so  confident
that his men, who had
their own private doubts
about the race, folt quite
bucked and encouraged,
little  dreaming upon
what prounds Knowles
based his confidence of
suceess,

But certainly Knowles
would not have felt so
confident had he kunown
of the intentions of
Uncle James of Rooi-
wood and his faithful
followers. ~ Fortunately,
Knowles did not know.

The 4th Chapter.
Twica Beaten!

Midnight !

There was a glimmer
of starlight on the river
as it rippled and mur-
mured past the Rook-
wood raft. Dark aund
silent, locked for the

it very cavefully, know-
ing only too well what
to expect if the Modern
senior found him hidden

A CLASSICAL WIN!

on the towing-path weant nearly insane.

The Classical skiff drew ahsad—half a langth—a whole length—two lengihs—and then the Classical crowd
Caps were hurled in the air, fellows thumped ens another on the

back, and there was a mighty roar of ** Good old Bulkeley ! Bravo! Bravo!'

night, lay the boathousc.
Not a %inlnu‘r of light
shone from the at-
keeper's cottage near

im the study. There
was nothing for Lovell to do but to
wait—and hope! But his spirits,
lately so exuberant, sank down to
zero,
The 3rd Chapter.
Foul Play !

Knowles of the Sixth stood before
ithe fire with his hands driven deep
into his trousers-pockets, and a dark
frown on his brow. Frampton sat on
iho edge of the study table, swinging
his legs and regarding his chum
curiously. There was silence in the
study for several minutes—much to
the hidden junior's surprise. He
could see no reason why the two
Modern Sixth-Formers should stare al
one another without speaking, like a
pair  of boiled owls, in Lovell's
opinion. It was Frampton who broke
the silence at last.

“Well? You asked me io come
here, Knowles. You said yon had
something to say.”

“About the race ow Saturday,”
soid Knowles,

e “.'e'll?’,

“1 watched Bulkeley’s lot at prac-
tice to-day,” said Knowles, “They're
in great form.”

Frampton made a grimace,

“T know! Topping form! Bulke-
ley drives his men a bit harder than
you do, Knowles, He's a good
skipper,”

“Perhaps he’s got better men,”
said Knowles sourly. “His men
don’t smoke cigarettes when they've
in training for a rowing maich.”

Knowles zave an angry shrug of the
shoulders. He wanted to win—he was
passionately sel on winning—but he
had not wanted to put in the steady,
resolute work that was needed for a
win., He longed to beat Bulkeley
& Co., but he had been very un\vil!ini;
to give up his little pleasures, such
as eigarettes in the study and occa-
stonal late hours and litile runs out
of bounds, and slacking generally.
Now he found himself, on the eve of
the race, with a crew that was pretty
good—hut not a winning crew. Bitter
Irz:grciﬂ for his slackness did not help
m.

“No good goin® into that!”
snapped Kuowles, *“We could have
done beiter; but with a set of slackera
to drive—"

“Oh, draw 1t mild!” urged
Frampton,
“Well, never mind that!" said

Knowles more amicably, *“The fact
is we've up against it. I've timed the
Classical erew, and at practice they've
covered the distance with five minutes
io spare over our hest. And they
weren’t going all out to-day. 'The
rage is a goner, unless—"’

“Don’t see where the ‘unless’
comes in. You're not hoping that
Bulkeley will fall downstairs and
hreak his neck, T suppose?”

“No such luck!” said Knowles
sourly, “‘T've been thinkin' it aover,
Framp. If the Classicals beat ns this
time we may as well shut up shop for
good, They've won both the Tlouse
matches and the swimming cup. Ave

“Who's to hint thal we know any-
thing about it? Nobody knows I
have a key to the boathouvse; I'm not
supposed to have one. Bulkeley has
a key, as captain of the hoats.”

Frampton laughed slightly.

* Bulkeley couldn't be suspected of
damagin’ lis own boat,” he said.

“1 don't care what they suspeet—
but they can't suspecl ns.”

;'I don’t see how they could. But
—but—"

“T’'ve mapped it all out,” said
Knowles, almost in a whisper, “I've
got a drill——"

“ Knowles |

“Nothin’ will show—only when

they're feirly goin' it will gradually
begin to tell. Just about enough to
give us a sportin’ chance.”

“I—T1 say, Knowles, it’s an avlully
rotten trick!” muttered Frampton,
whose face had become quite pale.

“Does that mean that you funk
it?" snecred Knowles,

“N-no! But I—I don't like the
tdea, I—I'll back wyou up if you're
determined on it. ¥'d like to set those
cads down, of course.”

“I'm determined on it. 1'd rather
risk bein' sacked from Rookweod
than let them pull it off1” said
Knowles bitterly. “I want you to
hold the light for me, that’s all. We
slip out at midnight and get down
to the hoathouse. The boat-keepor
will be snoring in bed; not a soul will
be awake anywhere, Kasy as fallin’
off a form! 1t weon't take us a
guavter of an hour.”

disenssion of the bexing-match with
the Modern juniors, just ended. That
discussion ceased suddenly as the
chums of the Fourth caught sight of
Lovell’s face.

“What the
Jimmy Bilver.

Lovell sank into a chair.

“The rotters!” he gasped.

“ What—"

“The scoundre

“ Who—which——'

“T'Il stop them, though,” gasped
Lovell, “I know all about it. Tl
jolly well give Bulkeley the tip!”

“What the merry dickens—-"

“Drilling holes in the Classical
boat !”

“Wha-a-a-t?"”

“Knowles — Frampton ” — Lovell
grew incoherent—"“midnight—sneals
—rotiers — midnight—Knowles—drill-
ing holes — boathouse!  Sneaks!
Rotters! Cads! Foul play! Rolters
varoooooch !, Lovell wound up,
as Jimmy Silver eanght him by the
shoulder and shook him foreibly

B v
about!” exclaimed Jimmy.

HLegeo! 1 tell you I'll stop them
and-——"

thump {”  exclaimed

1e 1M

“Fxplain, you ass!”  Thowled
Newcane.
And Lovell, recalling himself at

last, explained. The Co. listencd in
horrified amazement.
“The awful rotters!” gasped Raby.
“T'1l show ‘em up!” panted Lovell.
“T'Il make Rockwood ving with it!

explain what you're habbling:

at hand. Two dark
stealing down from the
-rImc:l as midnight

forms came
direction of the sc
sounded from the clock-tower of
Rookwood. Both of them werc
muflled up in overcoats, with eaps
ulled down low over their brows,
They lurked in the shadow of the
boathouse, one of them {(rembling
slightly, the other cocl, determined,
with a cynical grin on his thin, bard
face.

“Safe as houses!” whispered the
latter. *“ Keep your pecker up.”

“T'm all right!” muttered Framp
ton sullenly.

“You've got the electric tovch "

“In my pocket.”

“Good.”

Knowles fumbled for the key and
drew it out. He inserted it i the
lock of the boathouse door.

Frampton stood close to him, cast-
ing fearful glances into the deep
chadows, Certainly the coast seemed
clear enough ; but the less determined
of the two plotters was tormenied by
a gruilty conscience. As was said of
old, *“the thief doth fear each bush

an officer!” Frampton  caught
Knowles’ gleeve suddenly,

“Hold onl!” he breathed. “I-I
heard—"

“ Nothing." :

“I—1 think I heard——"

“You coward!” hissed Knowles,
siartled himsell by his comvade’s
foars, ‘' Pull, yourself together!
We—-7>~

{Continued on page 508.)

It’s a winner !—“ LOVELL'S WONDERFUL WHEEZE ! " -next Monday’s splendid story of the Chums of Rookwood School!
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fecturing Alpha Always!

The 1st Chapter.

Tho Outsider’s Chance !

“3top, siv, stop! You'ra too late!
You're tco latel’

tla  tickot-collector oo the barricr
wade an efort to sloss the wieket-zats,
but, with w leup, the tall, slender Ggure
in tho lizbt check  suit bad dashod
through, anad, tigbening his grip on Eis
valise, Legan to sprint uvp-the platlorm
for all e was worth, darting in and out
amoug the spectators who had gatbered
to wnich the departuce of the Fishguard
£XPIess. ¥or unlveady the train tiad
started, aod It was rcoviog stowly out of
ths #rent station

"Hil Stop thera! Stop there!™

Vopiows officisls made attempts to
interfere with that rupning bgure.” One
vorter tried to grad bim b, arm,
bhal an enesgetic elbow caught the man |
in the chest, sending him reeling agaiust
A trudk, and, tearing.along, the sprinter
prassed the ruard's vao and drew level
with the frst coach
« ““HiY Lopok out! Look autl”

A Treckied-Taced man, glazcing "out of
ihe ‘door of n first-class compartment,
saw that swift-footed figure and, as it
diew lovel with bis door, he reached for
tho handia and swung it open.

Gy this time the trala was hall-way
upi thoo platform, and wss - gathering
spocd with cvery yard. The door clanged
atitwards, and a quick cuat ==w the
valize Iand In the ceotre of the floor;
Than, just s snother offclal made a wild
aeab nb the youth, ba leaped for the
openiug.

His band closed. oo the handipil and
lig tried to step oo the foothoard; but
he missed it by inches, ond pext momoenb
Iia wns being dragged onward, clinging
with lifs hangs on the rall,

Trom the pistiorm a shout of appre-
hension woot up oa they saw the lithe,
virito firure swept off its feeb.

By . this time guard nnd passengers
worg awiare of what was happening, and
drom every window heada were thrust
out, whils sbout after shout cchoed down
the iength of the train. Next momont
thoy saw the head aod shoulders of the
passenger. appear in the open doorway.

Ho leansl down, gripped at the taut
urow, gond Degen to lift the hangiog
ond np.

Toch by iach, fool by foot, the taut,
clipging figurs was drawn inward, until
at 123t ha wps able to get his foob on tho
floer, kol anotlier beave saw bim Io the

CArTinge.
“Thew! That was tongh work, my
feiend? " the roscuer observed a8 he

:i}'or'jiml back Into his seat and mopped
\i5. hrow.

The man bo had rescoed leaned oub
snd, eatohing at the swingine door.
bhanged 16 to; then thrust his head ont
through tiwe aperture and made 2
zosturs to the guard, who.was gluring
lim irom the little wiodow of the

vaa.

“ANL right, guard ! he called.

He withdrew his head. tucked down his
waistecoat and jacket, readivsted hiz tie-
ria; then, drawing out n handkerchiel.
proceeded to dust the grime from his
well-pressed trousers,

His bhzk had fallen on to the foor, and,
a5 lip was completiog  his toilet. his
resener, with o grin, picked up the
biead covering and held It out

“While voit're aboot It von might as
\{e[: give ihis a once-over,” Lo obeerved
deyly.

Tha sliva’ youngster took bls Lat, thea
held ont his hand.

“I'm ¢ver so much oblized tp you”
Fe remarked in a slow. level volce, “I
réally don’t think 1'd have bieen abie to
gzt In hero 3 you hadn’t come to the
reacnm’”

There was absalutely no trica of e
citement or embdtion of apy Kind in that
onlm, sssupcd fgure, aod the tanbed man
oppesite Iim shook hands, then went off
inle x shout of lropglhter

“Say, but you're the Nmit!" he m
marked at last “I've met some cool
rustomers fa my life, but yon have the
benking of them all. Don't you know
yon were within ah ioch of death just
now, oy friend® - We were travelliog at a-

gaod Lwonty-five miles an trour bLefore T
yanked von in here.”

“1 don't fhink 1 Lad an opportunity
of studying the speed,” came the quick
refort.  “Tab Uil take your vord for it
In any vase, we cerbaialy were travelling
fast.”

He geated himsall io the corner oppoaite
his tescuer asd pleced his vullse on' the
hat-rack. v -

“They started the train five minutes
before ~ time,” he remnrked presently.
AL least, L thought I'd five minutes to
spare whon I zof to the stationd”

Thero was n raltle at the naer door,
and the zuard appeared iu the corridor,
swinging the barrier sside and coming
into ' the .compsriment, - His gaze fell
first on the placid face of tho youth oo
the left, aod he came forward.

"Look here, sir, 1 shall bave to take
your oame and address,” lie began o Lis
offigial way.” "You gave & fine exhibitivn
there, I don’t think! You, might have
broken your moek.  Don't you koow that
vou ain't allowed to board a train wheo
it's moving " i .

“The train bad oo right to bo wovies,
guard,” sare tho quiet reply. ™ Vow arve
not dite out of London vutil twelve-fve,
und it's only twelve o'clock.” :

“He shiowed the ilme-on a small witstlet
wateh, and tho guard soorted. 34

“You'ro quite wrong, sir. . Teelve
o’clock I5 our time, ahd always has been
on every Pishiguard cxpress I've been on”

“Bh, what's -that2*" e

The lean, clean-cut [aee widetied for a
moment, : "1

“You say this i% the Fishguird ox-
pressy ™

“*Course it fst ™

The youth shrugged Wi shouldess.
turning o lumorons face Lowapds: his
rescuer.

“1 have made a mistake he deawled.
“T wané to o 'to Newbury to the race-
meebiog there.”

Tho (anned. listemer went off ioto a
gale of langhiter, Lolding his hroad sides.

“By gum, that beoats thie band!™ he
chuckled, "¢ Nearly break your ngek, thea
:ll:]m yorreell in thic wrong train. Ho, B0,

e

Even blio goard bad Lo allow his oficial
visnge to relax slightly.

“The Newbury train slorls from the
right platform.” he remarked. * You'd
any amount of btime to caleh it.  Iink
vou'll mever et to Newburs to-day,.sir.
We go slim, straight throngh Lo Fish-
guard with only one stop.”

‘e youbh seltled back In Lis corner
amd, drawing oub n zold visitinx canl
cage, Sclected one apd basded it fo bhe
auand.

“1'd hetter pay vou for my iourney to
Fishguard aswell,” he remarked. “ Other-
wise vou'll bo adding another ¢harge of
travelling withont payment.'”

He drew out a pocket-book and Lhe
fare waz: duly handed * over,  then,
molliffed Ly the generous tip which he
roceived, the gnard thawed.

“Well. sie, nnder the circnmstances, if
T don't hear npyibing more abont it from
handnuarters, we'll eall it n do” ho
Beran. “I rechon you had pretty ‘ard
inek, tuking. it on the whole” f

He ioft the comparément, and the hromd-
shouldorad wan opposite zrinned to his
fellow travellor.

“I'vo heard talk of cool Englishmen,

hut yon're the coolest thing I've ever
come  acroRs!™ e remarked. "L het
there i=n't another oassenger fn Lhe

train bob what's arguing  and ' talking
over - this affair—and-—ami xou seem to
have foreatten {E already ! ™

The voutl was pufling contentedly af a
ciearcbte, and & paic of very sfendy
bine eves wore turned Lo the apesker.

00, I'm thinkiog of it all richt! " the
enlm voive caid.. “I moant to hava had
n dav ab Newbnry. butb it appears to me
now that T shall be Kickicz my hesls in
Wishmrnnl Harhane for an hoane ar fwa ™

“Yon'ra interested In racing, then?™

Tha youth nodded.

“There's uothing better o tho world
than eeeing n pood horse win o good
race.” he returoed quictiy: aod his com-
nanion smiled

“You've cob the appearance of & man
who knows how to handle a horse, ton,”
he commented, cyeing £ho elim. Tithe
Azures approvingls:.  “From tho look of
you, T reckon you conld rida somewhero
ahout ten stoms bwo.”

By CAPTAIN MALCOLM ARNOLD
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“That’s quite riEht." game Lhe reply.
“I'm just exaclly ten stone two,” |

The tauted man woas sileat for a
moment, and o thourhtful frown
appoared between his brows, then pre-
sently he laughed a trifle uosteadily.

" Well, as you'sp a lover of horseflesh
and you like the zame, mebbe you'li feel
sorry for me,” he hegan, “for 1 own this

year’s Grand Natiooal wioner, Aod I'Hl

_“My father bad to sell King Doyle,” ho
returned at last. *“He was in & corner—
boiog blnckmailed—and be had to tuke
the option of selling lils 'horse or havisg
hiz stables ourned to tho gronmd.”

The tnoned fsce weout hard  [for
moment. 1

“And it Tooks as thongh history's going
to repeat itsell, Denis O'Darrell gaid
unsténdily. “I've Larryowell in. my
stables now, and fie's = direct descendant
-of Rivg Deyle. He's a four-year<ld,
and i3 just the Onest jumper that cver
clearcd 4 stone dyke.”

“Larryowell,” eaid - Alpha . Always,
serewing his eyes together, “Yes, ho's a
chestout, rising five, eutered {for  the
Grand 'National, laadleap weight ten
stone zeven pounds. - Now [ kmow why
Your ofime was familiac to me, B
O'Dareell. Tarryowell has been training
at the stables at Grrlower,  but | tlie
rumonr. fa Foadon is that #6 won't ron
in the big race.” 3

The broud-shouldered man pave n sizi

“I oxmo scross to caocel it Te-
marked. "I meant Lo withdraw thd
horse’s name, bub, Mr. Alwnys, 1 didn't
have the lLieark to do I, and I'm geing
back to hiave just ono merc try to give
him tho chance of rubning.”

is blp bamds clogeil till the Louckles
gleamext white under the healthy skio.

“Tho Lotse was never better,’ Mr.
Always,” he went on, with cntbusinsm
that told of complete trust and admira-
tion., “JMes s great. bim, rangy steed,
and s natural jumper, for ho'a pobt the
stamisn of & camel. I've redc him cross-
counkbry, backed him almest, and vover
onge khs he failed me. Ho's been the
king of my stables for thess last two
yenrs, and I've never been—nover been
allowed to race himi” -

“Why not?"

Mo got encmies, Mr. Alwaps, in my
village," 0'Darrell went on, “and they've
seb-a mark against me. It's an old busi-
ness, and we neodn’t go indo if. It dateés
from the days of my [ather's time. He
gob mixed up in some way with a bad
lot, and althoiigh Le's dead, they still
carey on thele vendetta againat me."”

g1
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THE CAPTURE OF BLACK DAN!

the next moment a potato sack fell over Black Dan Daly’s head and

then, with a quick jerk, be was tripped up and rolled
over on the ground.

Alpha Aiways lecapad
to the ground, and

never geb the ehanes to min lim on the
bigt couree at Aintroe.” .
ipped his. hand futo his pocket
and drew out o card, haudiog it across
to his vis-pvis

“1 might a5 well introduce myself,”
he went on. Y1 don'trsuppose you've
ever feard of meor the horse, bot it will
interest von.™

The neme ou the card was studied {or
a moment, pnd the youth looked up.

“%p you are Deais O'Darrell,” he sald.
“1 always wondered why your father
allowed that American syndicate to buy
Kiog Doyle from him <x years ago.”

“King Doylo! And how the dickens
de yon know anythine sbout thab trans-
actian?" Denis O'Darvell stared in amnaze.
mend at the calm-featured youlh.

“1 know that King Doyle went to Kea-
tucke, and over there swept everything
in front of kim for two years. King Doyle
has left behind him s fine vecord and
some excellent horses. But I always
underatood that thery was wo need for
your fatler to scll the herse, nnd T can’t
understand why he did it."

A shadow crossed Denis O'Darrell’s

fare. .

"Who aro you, might I ask?” he de-
mapded in his quiet, Inish brozne, ;

“My pome is Always—Alpia Always'
eamp the quiet reply.

Deanls shook his hend.

“Never heard of you beforn,” ho ads
mitted. “Bub you seem to Know a grbut
deal about the ifuuer history of race-
hiories, for as far as I know thera weren'b
hall a dozen men knew what happeued
to Ring Boyle.”

He took out ® cizaé and Uolted IE,
pufiing for & wmoment, his eyes Bxed on
thip youtiiful face opposite.

A stunning treat in store for BOYS’ FRIEND readers!

:ln leaned forward, Lis face seb and
arim,

T A5 soon a3 they heurd that Larcyowell
was cnbered in tho National, T received
wamiogs,” he added. “Refore that horse
ean geb out of tho counbry they'il kil
liim—just to get theic own buck on me”

fe drow a doep breatl.

“1'm just about finished anyhow,” he
went on.  “Lrve been trying to. carry
on, aod now 1'7n broke-bankrupb—and,
with tho exception ol Larryowell, I've
only a couple of other borses in my l
stable.”

His cyes met the sympathetic ones of
Itis listener, and bo amiled

"Not that I care much,” Denis O'Dar-
rell added, “for, after all, T can
away apd make & fresh start: out I'0
Liave to start st the bottom of the
ladder again, and I'm gebting: on in years,
alr. Always.™ !

S Larryowell i3 an outelder,” zaid Alphna
Always gquiotly. “He's not even in the
bokting.”.

“Oby, wo; you'could geb any price you
like for Lim just now,” Larryowell’s owner
ohserved. “Yel can tell yom, Mr,
Alyweays, it that geent. biz beauty of mine
comld face the starfing-post, there's
poshine on four feet conld bLeat him.™

He léaned forward suddenly. -

*Why don't you come across to Tre-
tund and have n Jook at the horse yours
22l e asked. “It'd do your eyes tood
just to get n sight of lim, I can tell
oL

‘The honest enthusissm fn the volee
made tho Ke¢n younsater come to a swilb
decizibn, :

“Leb me usderstand the position, Mr

«the great chestout looked its Dread.

O'Dareail,” Alpha Always said.  “You
heve cntered your horse for the National,

Watch Your Editor’s Den!

and would give anyihing to gt Lim
heross . to, Aintreo to figure in the race”

“I would, Mr. Always,” came the quick
teply. ' Bot 1 daren’t risk it. They ara
on thi Iook-out for me. Thay watel diy
und night, and before 1 could got him
inlba the horse-hox they'd have gob Wim.
I’s just a ‘ease of revenge, and i'm
powerless.”

“Anid what about your etables ab Gors
lower?™
- “They've. mortunged up to, the LHLY
Depis "0'Darrell returned.  “1'dbe loay:
ing them this yoar, anyhow."

H¢ squared . his brosd shonlders.

“T'ra bordeting on the forties, 3o
Always,"” be seid, "and I can teli you i
mucl, Al I'.possess in-the world i3 a
bare two lundred pounds I've been
training and owaing lorses adl my life,
nud it will be a hard job for me to
statt afresh, but mebbs I ean gob an
openlag somewhers in Euzinnd as~as &
stable-hand.”

Therg was a note of grm tragedy in
tho Guiet wvoice, and Alpha leaned fors
ward -suddenly, placing his hand on tho
broad kuee, s

“You saved my life about a quarier
of an- hour ago, Mr, ‘0'Darreil,y” he' re-
mirkad. Y That puts me in your debt,
What you ‘have told me just oow bas
alven oo an opportonity of repaying it
I shall be very glad to come gcross with
you lo Ireland’ to dee Larryowell, huk
you have pot to moke me on¢ promise.’”

“What's thaty” ,

“¥ou do nob serateh Larryowell from
tho Wational until 1give you permission.
Is that a bargain?”

_Denis 0'Darrell studied the cool, ¢alm,
expressionless face for a moment, then
lip nodded his hend.

“It's a bargain!” he anid. “Rut, for
fhe lite of me. I don’t ste how you can
help in auy way." .

The youbh in front of him leancd back
and pulfed at his cizarotbs. :

“And before we leave Fishguard, Br.
O'Darreil,” he went on, "1 want you to
wire to  your lLookmaker and make a
waiger. I think you pald-you luid two
hundred ponnds,” :

“That's all T own in the world, Mr

ways” - 3 ;

“Good!  Thon put it on your horse, for
it he's a3 gooidl a5 you think he is, he
shull fiave his chinnes ak Aintree, or oy
neme s ok Alpha Always ™

The 2nd Chaptsr. °
Alpha Means Business!

Tho little vitiage of Garlower lies saran
aftecn miles awgry Irom Rossiare, in ths
heart of the Waxiord moors, and late in
thoe afternoon Denis OHdarrell and  his
slim young companion -climbed iunto fhe
agab of R high: dogeart, and, leaving the
littls railway-station, drove through the
straggling streets of the old Irish village
to furn up & narrow rosdway that lay
Letween tho Oelds. g - X

As thoy clattercd past a cod-roofed inn
A buely, black-bearded wan emerged into
the porch and stared sullenly at dhe teap
ond its occupsnts,

('Darcell gave po sizn of recognition,
but when he had passed the inn be
touched his companion on the arm.

*“That was Block Dan Daly,” lie gaid
quiefly, “and he’s tie man who's hiohind
all my- troublea. He owns two-Lbirds of
the village, and he ami my father wero
bitter onemiea’in the old days.”

“And you've no chance of getting at
Bim ¥ Alpha Always askod.

“Nobt a hope,” said Denls.  "Ho works
updechiand, and not coes of his mon
wonld boteny him. Two yoars ago I was
foreed: to pub thred or fone of my
antimals into auction. 'They foteled ruin
prices, becauze Black Dan pttended: and
prevented auy deceat bidding from being
mude. It's Ahe same éverywhere: T can't
geb any men to work for me, and I liave
to buy iny fodder =t top prices. Mo has
ground wme down, M Always. and ]
shinll be giad fo leavo my home.”

The stardy cob between  the shafts
carried the dogeart up on to the moors,
and they followed the winding road until
n ril-roofed bouse, with @ high wall
around it, hove in sialit,

Alpha  Always cavght tha  lines ot

loose-boxes  and  stables Dheyond tho
honse, aond, a5 they swung through the
¥, & groom cama cub to hold the
itfe they dismonnted.
rything all right, Jerry?!'
"Yes, your honour; everythin’z. fine,
an’ Larryowell's better than everit the
gooom rveturted, smiling all over his
froekiod face as he tooched bis cap to
his master. ;

Alpha was Ied into the houze, where
o meal was ready, and Denis inlroduced
the youngster to hiz wife, a sad-faced
wopman, whose manner showed obyiouzly
thnt sho was ill-at-case,

Thergy were Indications that straitencd
circumsatanoes ruled in thal quiet libuse-
hold, The mesl was & very simple one,
and the rooms were barc and shabby.

Denis apologised to his guest for the
wncomfortable bed-room e was fed into..

“Wao're down fo the last link, yon see.
Mr Always,” the burly teainer admitted.
“Bubk we'll tey fo make you as com-
[Grtable as we can”

Bofors they turned in that night Alpba
Liad been taken info the loose-box and
introduced to the steeplechaser. Even
uniler the yellow light of the I.'mt-elr:l».

5
magnificent chest, itz poweriul - fanks,
jés long, tangy limbs and muscatr
quarters, icdicated tremeddons. leaping
power and eoxtraordinary endurance.
Tarryowell came forward, and thrust
kis soft muzzle into his master’s chest.
“As gentlo as Inmb,”’ hiz owner
sald, patting the sleek lbead, “and yet
23 brave as 2 lion, You'll have the leg.
up on him tomorrow morning, Bir
Always, and you can test lim out gen”
On leaving the rangs of loose-Doxcs
Alpha  Alwaysz was  behind Deniy
@'Dareel], and Le chught a movement
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from the shadows on the left. A mamient
Intee a Ogure slid over the top of the
wadl and yanished ;

“Who was that?"” Alwaya asked.

Denis O0'Darcell shipgzed his shonlders.

“uby U've gof used to it now, wan!i"
he salds " Hodeesn't pay Lo ingunes te
deeply into these sort of thiugs. 1
you . 'm simply survounded by spies diy
unid night, ind no doubt that waa one of
Iakk Dan's wen They'll be wondor.
iz why you're here, and, foi your salic,
you'd better be  eautious.”

e Jaoghed quictly. ¢

“I've told ‘em youre b genblenin
jockey who lus come ideross to spend
afew lirys with me as o paying guest.
It was the best tale T could think of,
M CAlways, and jb owill do as well 23
any ather.”

When they . parted for the night,
Dents (Dureell beld Alpha's hand for a
moment.

“Remwember, My, Always™ he sald, "1
don't want to ‘run you into any un-
necemary riska, and it Black Dan Daly
should think that yon're here in con-
nection with Larryowell, it'd he hotter
if you lelt as onickly as posaible”

Alphe Alwoys snoiled.

“That's rather like meeling trouble
hulf-way, Mr. O/Durrell)’” he returned.
“We'll wait and see what 3le Daly
thifiks."” >

They parted then, and Alpha, undress-
ing, slipped ioto Led and -extinguishied
the light.

For-n lfong while. he lay in the "davk-
wess, then, nnable to sieep, he rose anil
erosscd  to the old-fashioned window,
drawing back the heavy cortains. 1t
wis. a clear, moonlit night, and the
windows of the bed-room looked out over
tiie stable-yard, with the lincs of loosc-
birxes. s

The observer at the window could sce
the. road running up to the” moor, and
prosently his eye caught a faint heam
of Jight shining on the right under a
ligtle ¢lump of trees.

Finally the murmur of volcea came to
Wint; and, peering down at the high wall
af the gtaliles, he saw two figures emerge
froni the darkness and stamd - for a
wioment in the moonlit road. Always
vecognised one of them aa being the
thick-sét " figure of Bluck Dan.  The
othide . was o -tall, thin individwal, in
close-fitting breeches and n thick coat.

I'iey were too fap 4wiay for Alpha
Lo hear what waa, being sald, but it
scemed 1o him thot the taller figore
was listening very Tespectfully, and at
last Daly, with a final wod of his head,
turned amd walked off to the left, while
the faller figore romained hehind in the
Fiadway. - .

Finally it sanntored up to thie gate,
and = peered - through ' into  the ‘dark
stapleyard: theo, apparently satislied,
the man thened, thrist his hawls into
thie capacions pockets of his heavy coat,
aid went off down the raad.

Afpha “walehed . the . man
turned ol the roml, e
dircetion of il Lrcex,1a
\ the  observer sunghl'

until e
g Tar) thn
L. turning
LT

lii=

ith the first sleny of duwn Alpha
way awabke. The clatter ol a’ hicket
drew. im ta the wisdow again, and he
=nw tlie littla wizenod pgroom erossing
the stable-yurd: towiards the loose-boxes,

Fie gloviona vista of moor amd the
clofiiless sky temptod Always, and, after
lienting: the Bith-room and Laviog u
colidl tnh; he dressed himself, and foned
s waz through the ramh Hi B TR
T3 tle Laek prodaises, out inta the stuble-
yand.

Jerry was o Lacryowesll’s loose-box
whon the slim, well-Kuit fignre In the
cloze-fitling check suit-appearcd in the
igorway, aml the ol groow tonched his
L LN

“Aomin®, =iri? Jerry said,

* Good-morning, Jerey!”

Alpha crossed to the horse, and
walehed while the erveature slaked iz
thirst.

“Bust bit of liorsellesh -in all Ireland,
&iri? quoth  Jerey, running  his had
wlong -the sleck neei:

“I° don’t. think you're very far wrong
in that, Jarry ! Alphi agreed.”  "RBat,
anylow, holp me 1o saddle bim, and i’
give him a run.”

“Melibe the masier wonldw't like it
Jerey protestod.

Alpha laughed.

“Oh. T don't think he'll complain,
derry ' he suid; and, taking the matter
into. his own bands, Iie led the tall,
vangy chestout out into the stable-yard,
Ad eomimenced to remove the eloth.

Jerry produccd a saddie and bridle,
and the ‘chazer wns proparced. Then
Alpha momated. f

The gate of the stables was a ‘five-
font® one, a helty Larvier.  Larryowell
hegan to dance on ins tiptoes, sidling
daeross the yard, and teeling at his hit
with equick, forward jerks of Lis long
shinke neck.

“ANl right,” my | bBeauty—all  piplit™

Alpliz Always patted the glossy flanks.

Jerry: turned to cross to. the gates,
hot he wus  still loli-way from e
barrier when Alpha yaized his shoud,

“ ANl right, Jerry: stand elear! Ale
wialitd to go, aud I'00 let him1®?
The zroomt whipped round ag the

clatter of Loofe broke out.

At an end of his fdgets now. Lareyo-
well felt that quick touch of the spur-
less ‘heels, and his long, glossy body
stictelied ont in o quick rush, leading
fut the mate.

“1n !;hc hame ‘o' [faith, what—what
g —" "

Twenty yanls from the gate Alpla
stoddied s mount, then, ‘gathering the
haraé in for the leap, lie sent Larryowell
straicht for the barrier.  The preat
ciiestnut rose like & bird, sweeping up

amil over the loeked gate, to comz down,
neatly and cleanly on the hard road.

By tue time Jerry had - reached the
baverier, Cthe chestout was poudizg. up
the vise, rail Mying, head likgh, o vioting
i ' glorgiog in its own mateliless
strvnetl -

Dl yo ever see the like?'* aaid Jerry
o hiog staring Nest as the horse aml
his pider, them at the greab  gate,
“Makin® it right up to it, tno, wapn
from thic stable!  1've never heard tell
of such i thing!

At-the head of the slope, Always
clieeked Lhe impetuous yun, and toarped
on to the moor. tGreat clods [ew up
from Dis powerful Loofs As Larryowell
Apedd onoover the springy. groud. S

The clinnp of trees. cime Into view,
and Alpha saw o dingy caravan drawn
up eloae beuneath tiem. It was from
there that the light had come on the
previous ¢vening.

As Larrowell’s hoofs beat Lhe turf the
door of Lhe cavavan opened, and a gleepy-
looking man ju his shirt-sleeves ¢ame out
oo to the short Bight of steps.

Alpha  recognised the fieure in the
tight-fitting Dreeches. — The ewarthy,
blaek-haired  gipsy stared lard at the
horse and rider os they surged past. :

Theee or fonr hundred yards farthoer
on Always glanced hack over bis shoukder,
Ile wis just in time to see the gipsy
cmerge from the carvavan agaio, aod,
leapiog to the ground, the feilow made off
at u sprind accoss the moots, heading
for the main roud to Guarlower.

“You're & gl of Black Dau's aft rlght.”
siid Alpha to himself. = “And you seem
to-be wmighly iutercsted in my wove-
ments.” .

Farther on at the end of the moois
Alpha sent the 'chaser at a diteh angd
wall, and the way that Larryowell clenred
Lthe obstacle  indicated  that  Deuly
' Darreil had fob beon over-prejodicul,

With the bridle aver kis arm, Alpha
witlked the chestnnt guictly acrosi the
paddock, reschiog o hroken-down gate;
then, whew  the  borse wis vested, he
climhed into the saddie again aod con-
meucel to joz quielly back through the
\!c:!glle-liacd roadway, beading for the
eanal,

Ha bad Just megotiuted a sharp hewd
wlien, from  the beédge on the letr, &
couple of roush parbed Heures leaped ond
god heldl up their haods.

“Siop, yun!  Stop, you!™ one of thew
called,

Fhey wore buily, tough-looking féllaws,
aud they were curryiog heivy endgels,

Larrvowell pricked his carg and Negai
to Tret ab the hiz, but Alpha  Always
Tield D fue buwd and Broualit bima 1o a4
Ialt a few paces away from the mey
standing in the road,

“What do you want, my Hends? " Lis
ool voive drawled.

There was o rustle from  farther up
the rouad, and anothor lgure emerged;
the stocky ooe of Black Dau. AD the
same moment Alpha. heard footfalls he-
hind him, apd, looking rodnd, saw yeb
apothier roggh-garbed mun slip ont of the
biedge on the leit

There was no sign of any cmotion en
Alpha Always' face, but'he realised that

he had walked into o trop, o trap of

Black Dan's settiog, umd he waitod wow
Ivglnil.c the man came pacing dowin towards
.

The men with the cudgels fell back ou
cither ride of the lwedze, Beeping a ahuvp
Jook-ont on 1lie lorse awmd lis  rider,
Black Dan halted (n front of Larryoweil

aumil made a mocking bow to Always,

“Good-moruing, Mr. Alwuys," he re-
marked. “I1've ‘mm watching you. it
was a fise exhibition of horsemianszhip
you gave bLack along there in the pus-
ture!"

“Glad you liked it, Mr. Daly,” Alpha

“Mehle yau're Winkin® of buyime Lim,
Mr. Always? " he wvat oon,  “HEak if
that's thie cuse, ot ome tell you that
Lireyewell s not for sake

"1 wihin’s kbow tiat Mreo  oFBarrel)
witnted el big o Bot R e did, 1 ean't
s howe Cyol deuald futerfers ln the
mabbep! ™

* 00 't yor? Woll mobbe (iF you
SEd Moo @ bannedl be'll he ablesto ens
Fahiten you" cade the Biarsh reply.

An:dl o sx cima fmm Lhe basly

rullls ounging in the ditelu

Black Dan Daly cami up nntd he was

ptandity - beside Lhe  paddbe, ool s
Pewyy a0 Wies seawliing s b wia sy
1o ook inty Whe cledns odt, bhoddgme ape
abaye,
ST you'ils take my wilvice Son'll ‘go
hack to where yon  cane: fram, Mr,
Always,”  the thick  voice yumbled.
“Yoa'rg not wanfud leve, and if you go
poki® bout inte ‘othier folks' aflaira
yeu'll funl yoursell fm tronile”

e pute ont a podgy baud sud placed
it on the chestuui’s Qank, :

“I'his  Liorse  doesn't  leave  Garlower
untit ' say the word,” he added, “and
t.ltllut wou't he lor a lopg while yes, it st
:l ’“ .
The shecr arrogance and ealm eclf-
vonfldende in the man's voice and mauer
began to have its effect on the listener.

“Yaou ecem to have vory great poviers
in this. district, secording to YoUr owi
opinion, Ar. Daly,” Alplia Always said
with sweely quick. " Have they appointed
you presidest, or what? "

'Ehe Jdry intonation io hiz veice was
not lost on Black Dan: i vein appearod
i kis Ltemple, aud he clenched his tsta.

“You keep a civit tonzue in your head
Mr. Stranger,” e spapped. “i'm tellin
¥au fair and warnin® youn——"

“Then you ean fave your breath, my
guod man” Always replied eriaply. 1
bave no intention of listening to your

THE WATER JUMP

9§ Norton h‘}nbgrad' into the leading horse, and its ridsr was {hrown.
® Alpha Always, driving Larryowell on at the jurap, had a vision of the jockey
sprawling in the muddy water !

Alpha pilled Lazeyowell round futo tha
road aud drapimed oo down it About
Ball @ mile farther on tho  roadway
crosfed a bridze that sponned a eanal,
It was o movahle bridge of the ol port-
cullia type, and Alpha saw that it was
operated from the fur eide of ‘the canal
by 4 wheel aid winch,

Beyond the caval was strelehed a field
and fallow with hedges and ditehes and
stone walls galore, and. Adpia, swingiog
lis mouut througlt a4 hrod own  gate-
way, sent Larryowell oI gu i Bard two-
wile beat, taking every obstacle as it
came.,  And diteh and hedge and wall
wers eledred  turn by tum, daiotily,
dexterously, without Joss of strength or
stride.

A long paddock gave Alpba a chanea
Lo Lest Larryowell's speal, and le sent the
ciestout on with heels and hunds.. The
great dnimal stretehed himsell out like
& greyhound, and the tbunder of lis
lioofs on the turf echoed and re-scliged
acrass the silent valley.

At tlie far ¢od ol the pusture Alpha
drew, rein, and, Shippiog out of hiz saddie.
lic. went up to the liorse’s head oand
patted the eleek muzzle. Larryowell, legs
astride, head esteuded, sent feathor after
fcather of bot steasn fromi his  great
ings into tho érisp morning air.

There was a slight Jather ou him. Lut
tiie bréatlilng was steady and wabroken,

“You've covered a good three miles, anid
1 belicve 5011 could do twite as nmel,”
Alpha sald to the beantiful beast. By
Jove, Larryowell, you're going to get to
Alntree and face the starter fnor the
Grapd Natioual, or Il #at ay hat!*

At first it had beeu mese friondliness
for Denis  O'Darrell that bad  maife
Alphi Always accompany him to Trelabl;
but now, after that prooi of whatl, the
zroal, ehestout . couhd do Always found
limeell uz keenly iolercsted in the Lorse's
fiate na hia owoer,

By lhook or by crook hie woull zeb
Lapryawell throogh that watehing eovdon
of enecmics aml give him his chande at
the greatest atecplechase iu the world.

returiicd i s cool, wonclinlint voiee,
" Hutl it wasn't so minel the rider as ihe
Jiorse, you o ki

Dilack. Dan fonlen lis arms und looksd
ab Alpha fromn undes bis thick, Llack eyve-
L.

“And what micht bring you atk the
wuy from’ Englumd fo quiet Garlower?!!
be went wn, “Surely it wasa't jush for
the rake ol havieg o worping ride ou
Latsyowell? " .

Alpba shrugged Lis shouldérs.
~I might have cou on A 'worse mission,
At iy, e s “He'y a {lng plocs of
horseflesh, and iz worth odming o lony
way to gogl™ ;

Thae buely woan b e moad some o paey
pearer.

ALPHA ALWAYS, ,
Great New 12,000-word Thriller—* THE ADVENTURERS OF THE SA}IARA! ¥-—in next Monday’s BOYS’ FRIEND !~ 4

~wornings, aud-1 pever take any man’s
wilvice. T do just as 1 please, and it Mr.
O Darreti will el me take Larryowell ont
of Lia stabites, | wiil be very eled o
do - =0,"

“Y¥ou'l he oa dend man heloras you'd
come out somile, you youug foe)" Itiack
Dau sns

tightor into
ais haad,

“Oh, so gunre o Taurderer as well a3 a
bully?  Well, you look. the part!”

Ha gave a aquick: jerk to Larryowell,
and the horse reared slightly. Fulen
by supprise, Black Dap fell back s nace,
and Alpla Always taughed.

TApparcitly o hully—amd o coward,
too! " he called micekingly as be steadici
liss stecd again,

A Wack cloud spread  across  Black
Nan's heavy features, and, with an anury
cxclamation, he leapt forward, wavisg his
hand {0 the wen in the hedpe.

*Quick, boys, give this impudent hoond
w lemon!" he eparled.

Thers wus a2 shout, and the thice
watchers  came  beadiong  from  the
Nedgos, wwicling. their codzels a6 they
vamn. Bladlk Daw mads 4 léap for Aluhka,
hut, with a quick oioye of his foot, Alpha
slipped ont of the stirmp sud his heel
luided Yull oo Black Den's face. A swift
outwanl theest eaw (e Lirly mitian roll
over, sprawling lito fhe diseh,

Next 'momaut Alpha nagd roroversd his
stirnip again and, Gz bis beels dtto
Jarryowell's Maaks, L et the stariled
chestaud -into the aie with a guigk. che
liko leap

e man | from the feit fad
renched SETYOWERL oWl e
horse veandil, Jig mude o vicions:!
lis wmdeel, siming ol Alphe
amldin, defs o Swrve aad |
hoaf= puwde the milicn faltor

nlmost

anit the feavy weapon just i 1z
shoaldar Ly wehes, coming  sdown | on
Lirrvowel s Liroad bagl

Thera wag 5 whittsey ol o sleill neighy,
wnd e pext o momiit the alesbont was

| Look st himt

AT dave Lhe Baurow voad like a rogliel,

“Quaick, guick! Get him! Get him!

The loud, ungry woice of Black Bun
Daly rose in a howl.of rage, und, loapiug
from the bedzge, e bessn to rum after
the fiying ‘chaser, with the other thyoe
men pounding Slosg Lehipd  hinm:

Alphs, smiling grimly to Limself, was
Lolding. Larryowell in as the great
animal fore: up the slope. Swiltly the
eries of his pursuers died away, bub bi
kept the horse on at & steady canter, and’
followed the winding road, until ahead
of him ke zaw the csoal and tie bridge.

A ‘shout from the right itvacted Lis
nitention, and, looking over kis shoulier,
Alpha Always exw the dishevelled figuro
-gt!“clituck Don appear on the fop of

It was only tlien that Alpha ronlizidl
that he bad taken a short ent over tin:!
lizlds, knowing that the road wogud
round in this direction; in opder to reach
the cunal. :

Black: Dan a5 standing om the sile,
waviog bis hands and bawling to someonc’
wham Alnha could not see: biub as Lormg-
well trotted on down - the road, sud.
turned inte the last stretch that led fo
the bridge, the meaning of Blaeck -Dan’s:
slgnals became plain,

A lanky figure was eprinting down the
eanal ‘bridea towards the hridge. sl
Alphz recognised. the zipsy {ullow of Lhat
morning’s encounter. -

“The bridme—the bridee! Open e
bridgze ™ - ,

Black Dan's liarsh' voice ‘rose to' o
shriek, and o quick, cold thrill ran

through Alpha Always as he
\\-l.lf'\!:e it,]_mcpnt-. 5
gipsy reached the iron wheel that
controlled the bridge, Euocked the Lioek
aside; ‘then, gripping at ilie spokes of
ﬁ%:“wgd&gﬁtlﬂthe, muscnlar  fellow
reyowell wus fifty vards away frem
the Lridge when {3 first started hu?mmrt
It hegon to tilt upward. leaving o gan
aua!.;;'lin.r .',-1d;.'1. , :
of triumph from the fleld on
the right eounded, and Black Dan and
his confederates: swarmed over the stile
bégan to run towards the road,
brandishing their -cudgels.

It seemed s thoveh Alwavs had run
into yet rn trap. and Black Dan
was muttering savage threats 4s he canre
sprinting over that hroken ground.

But the clatter of iron hoofs sounded:

realized

again, and along the  hedgerows
came Larryowell, moving like a streak
of lizhtuing. X S

“Leok—look! They're goin' (o try it!

One of the pnrsuers’ stopped short in
nnm.-em]en;.e :

it gipsy, slandi at  the
saw that great n1.m“§ut. streals
. down towards® the bridge, and,’ pot-
ting ail his sirength intp the effort, the
man n to turn the wheel faster and
faster, Wider and wider spraug the zap
between the far bank and the edge of
the bridge; ldzher and higher rose thic
narrow wooden structure. . *

“Now, Larry! Xow, old man

'Lymx fnt on the horse’s kack, Alnba.
.\‘.w:urs gef the great-hemrted creature
streaking across the jast fow yards. ard
drove it headlone on to the Lridge, that
was now nt o dizzy angle.’

Digging his beels-fnto ihe . heaving
fianks, Alphs urzed Larryowcl! om to &
final =~ effors, and  the- great horse:
reaponded.” The einewy leps claftered
up. that crazy slant, aud, gathering Him-
sell. for “the leap at the end ef ih=
bridge. Larryowell shot into wil-aiv, fore-
feet forward, hind-leps wraphed up as a
cit leaps from a roof.

There was o twentv.feel
the odre of the bridue*
ik o -the ldek. - Tha ¢

tnt Rashio?

w5 the apace, and landed casily and
deftly on the other ‘siiv.
The ‘erash ‘of a report sennded. and

a shower of slaes and shut whizzed over
Aloha Alwhys' head.

Lareyowell went off like mad op tie
read, and Alpha, - #lancing  over hiz
shonlder, saw’ the wmipzy In the ach ol
Wiwering 0 huge,” hell-mouthied gun.  The
bronze foce of the man was- twisted
inta a look of abrolutz rage, and he had
evidently firod gt the plecks borse ol
rider in his hlind fury ot bLeing beaten.

fin the edge of the hank strod Mlack
Dan- and hiz three vanting confederates,
and  the burly, thick-ret leader shoak
Jis figt ot the #3ing horseman as tie tore
on np the quict. moorluml road.

Half an honr Iater Alplie Ahwaye was

“Tecounting his® prime experience (o n

iorrifled. host ) . hiostess in tlie Guiet
broakfast-roora ol the trainer's gquarters,
It just gy T foated,” Deniz O Darmll
. “"They won't cven stop at muvdir,
Yon Il have to go. W7, Always;
life’s met snfe if yom stay hcse
The grie-fawed youngster nodded.
“You're puits right. Mr. 0*Darrell)” e
said,  "I've pot (o go, aud I'm poing—
bt P'm tuking sonjeond with me whioy J

an "

He modded towards his hast.

“I'N seed  your Pelp, 3r. O'Barrel’”
he ended, "nnd 1 think you'll ayrée iLs
nogreat scheme (™

The 3rd Chapler.
The Great Bluff!

The interfering Enzlishman had  de-
veloped cold feef very sheedily ! Black
Pan himeelf bad scen the Goave in e
chieck suit enter the train nt Garlower
Stotion that afterncen ad two o'elosk,
aud bad Jaughed aver Lis triompl.

At dusk, as osual, Biack Dan arravped
for” the wsteh, fo! be " Kepl over  tie
tridper's bouse andl stables. and lader in
the evening he met  O'Darrel), yiding
quictly {oto. the town. :

Mart Danimited the. trainer,

“T hear you've loit your ouest, Mr.
O Darrell,” be-drawled.” @ 3Mehlie in didn't
like the atmosphere aromnd Gariower.”

These two anclent enenilvs cyed, eack
other quieﬂ“r. and O'Paricl nodded.

. (Continued overlenf.y
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“Perhaps it was the people aboult nhere
e dida't ke,  O'Darréll relurned
* though I -dowbt very much if Lic's atraid
of #oy of "em, il the same*

e dogeart went oo into tho town,
andt Black Dan paced up the road, He
repclicd the  moors  and  struck neross
m, boading for tho coppice of trees.
gt lean, vicile gipsy, Dave Rowell,
o proved limgelf a remarkably Fuith-

{4 watchdog, and Black Dan  was
angious to pretain’ bis  services. The
caruvan wader the tiess made an ideal

vateli-tower, and no movement that took
i in the training stubles escaped the
elifiel, bluck eyes of hiz hired osso-
ciato.

Bizelr Dan Jind vowed that he swould
teive ' Dareell out of the couutiy, a
ganper and bomeless, and ho was now

ot thio very bripk ol  usttaioing  his
tiisirea,
O'Darreit's  properly  was o mortzased

g 0 tiee hilk, and Black Dun Koew that
tho trainer and his wife were liviog from
fahd to mouth, Larryowell was all that
s left to them, and to malp possession
ol }l\‘nz_t wonderfal beast wos Black Dan’s
anibitom, A

When the momont came hio would buy
Larcyowell ot his owan dpﬂw that
4 bankeupt man would be glad to take.

Ahe house and stabics hove”in view,
#ad PBlack Dan, crossing the sgrin ¥
ficathor, sad the light bulk of t
caravan uodep the shelter of trees. A
inint, ruddy glow irom the front of the
caravan puided him,. sod he lalted
heside: the firo, calling:

“Aro you there, Davel”

There was no reply, snd Black Dan,
crossing to the little flight of steps that
ted up to tha door, d himself, pro-
ueisg his pipe and tobacco-pouch. It
was obvious that Dave was out ou some
ol bis night-raiding efforts, and Bluek
!D:m 1’[:’;1; was quife content to walt uatil
ia refarned, =

\’Ei}' feisurely Bilnck Dan flled bis
pipe; thon, after feeling about in his
pockeb for tnatches, be balf rose and
reached out towards the glowing fice.

As e did so thie narrow door of tho

CHrAVan hind him of 1 ¥s
and # figure in close-fitting breeclies
The

Snpearvd,

Daly, stooping, was a fair target,
man foaped fo etﬂo ‘.k nlp‘;l next
moment - & greab po ‘apck fell over
Paly’s liead and shoulders; them, with
a quick jerk, he was tripped up and
rolled- over on dhe ground.

He bezan to fight, trying to shake
timself out of the smothering folds; but
Bis eaptor clung fo him like & Ieeu:p, Jnml

A RANK OUTSIDER!

X e W
(Continwed frous previous page.)

“'Course e Wil he's a
Good-night, brother!”

The whip eracked, nnd the cmravan
sturbed on again, the liguro perchied on
the little seat breaking iuto & loud, un-
mwelodious  whisiling—n  whistling  that
effectively picveuted thnt smolhered ey
from coming to the cars of Blick Durn
Daly's confederato.

Dave had passed throngl the cordon,
and had nothing more to Teuy now,

Hot rage ran like livid lire throngh

good horse!

Black Dap’s brnin ns le lay  there,
impolcot and helpless.
Oo and on, over vomgh vouds and

smooth roads; on and cn. throuzh the
long hours of the darkpess that ecazy
earavan toundled steadily seaward.
Black Dan wminat have fallen into n
broken sleep at last, for he was awakeued
by someone tugeing ab the saek, and o
found himsell seated on the edge of a
spit of sand, wilh n cluster of boulders

the dangerons slopes. and e eaught il
breatic sharply.

Only a mudman wonld have attempted
fa drive thie carnvan down that ghastly
track  Always canglt the expression wn
the savage face, nud nodded bis head.

“1 think you wore asleep when we cawne
down Lhere,” he remacked, “ (s o good
jub for yon that you were. 1 never
[hought, old Luyry would luive dooe iLi”

“0Id Latry

Blaek: Dau jerked himoself fo u sithing
presition, amd his eve teavelled again to
the nog tethersd to e whiael.

“Yes, Mr Daly; that's  Tarcyowell,
withougl his own wpother wonlda't: Know
Wiy nrow, would she?™

The litke flgure In' the close-lilting
brecehes  stretehed Limsacéll ont on the
samd and Tanghed quickly.

“(iipsy Dave ia in the basloft nod his
own Horse s in Larey's box,” the calin
voice  explained. "I Knew your men
would he on' the Iook-oit, @nd 1 had to
lgave o Rorse 0 tho loosc-box, or tliey
would lmve swelt a0 mbl  Poor ‘old
Laprgowell didu't lika being tuencd inte
A picbnld nagz  elther, but we mmngoed
him all vight, and eveh your own mun
wits deeeived when Lo stopped me on
Llie moor road. Terhaps you heard lim,
Mr. Daly

A muttered exclamation wis the only
responso, and o loog silence foli—a
silence which was broken at Task by
Alpha Alwavs rvising to Lis feet with &
grmi of satisfaction. :

Yiom eeaward there came the nuick
hoot of A tug, and, glancing into tho
biy, Biack Dpn saw a powerlul paddle-
boat eoming steadily in-shore. 1t was
oo of the Rosslere tugs. and an hour
Intor % was anchored two hundred yands
froon “he beach; then a hugo  barcee,
rowed by a dozen stalwart sunilors, camp
shoroward, to ground on tlie sand.

“Afraid you're too lite for thot tow,
By Dalv,” hie s A Darrettoand his
wife Iye pueked and clenred cut. ¥
1elt for Rosslire this morning with oid
Jerry and ol thein liggage:  The baiiills
art in the trainivg quarters, anil Iy
wint' T con o seo of if there thev'll sty
until deomsday, Tor O'Darrell’s gone fov
ol 1"

The ruriy, faced schemuor
elenched fists above lis lhead,

“T know where be'z gone. Lo raved,
“and U'm goin® to follesr him.  They gaot
Larryowell awny right under my very
nose, bub the Grand Natfonal's aot ruu
yob, and BHlack Dan may beat $hicm escn
nowi"

shoos Lz

The 4th Chapler,
A Qrsat Vietory ! -

The zecat day ot Alutrec!

Stands and enclosures were packed with
cxeited elgltseera, and all around «the
course at every jump and ditch Httle
Enots of dudling Dgoures assermbiad (o
wituess the most punishing racz of the

Ail day tong streams of velileles Lnd
Ll arriving, pod charabunes, mobor-
alnd S buses jostled each othpr as
they crept into thelr pecka:

The paddock, allve with well-dressod
men bnd womel, Wis the  centre  of
attruclion, for aleeady =oins of the
splendid ‘ckazers were on view, aithoush
half an bour was to elapse Before fhe
greab race was stazed.

Prezsing “theit way theough  the
inborested throng catne two men, one of
them n lean-faced, ferrobylooking indi-
_widual, the olbor nishort, thick-set itunre

i coarse tweeis:

Uhe fatlaced rean was moving stishily
qbiead of his compnuion, and lic scemed

y Yy vl
to be in searel of sometltlog, for Wy kept |

“Tvie put my shict on
Tl yon, L 4t

his weny veder L ob i
jockey smd ooy Lesan'to kK arrosa
the praldock  tegether, - thee ferret-Taced
el paciog along on the othey side of e
viutim.

It was Bluck-Dans cunpins pretepse
of ioteuse enibusizem in tho elauaces of
Larryoiwell thut decoived Faliwny. r
ranclied w0 lius ‘of motoreurs, and Dily
led the way to a LY limelsie, Cpening
“Lhe door. :

“1 wen't sk ron to drink, bul Vye a
Linel-biaket bere, sod mebbe  “sundvwich
or two wonldn't £o wrong, ohi?

Ui diew o basket out from wuder Lhe
seab bl opeged the 1d, displaysng i
timpting pile of sapdwiches wripped e
Honeat el

, Fuirwany " besitaled: smiled | good-hum.
ourediy. then, steppitz on to (he 'foot-

=5

board, Le eutered the lmecuzine. Az he
dish 50 Black Dan whipped & aamding
from  belind Bim sl aimed o vicios:

Blow ab the steeplechase Jockey's load

e eavsht Fui y [l on ko templs
ntdl sent him sprawling oo {he beay
addedd seat opposite.

Quick, In with you, guick! ”

The Toxy-iaced mau inmped iulo tha
lilnousine, ciosing the door, nod Loricd
himzelf on the Lalf-stunnad L

Fen mivoles Ilnber the Hmousine "ws3
backed out of the loo, and, riven Ly
tho' ferretfaced  rozue, Ewept o bhirough
the zutes inlo the road, turnlngs
from the racecourss.

Rigek Dan, an nupleazant ssile on Lis
face, weub hack the pedilock nand
vanishied in amone “the thronge.

Fliak dastardly enberpriso. of | his " had
eost Ihm fwo hondred ponnds in the way
of_hribes; Lut be feld It was worih it

dtenching the prand stand; tho harls
il found. a good. nosition ond seliled
splf to-wait Tor Lhe raca.

Alpha. . Always, chattiug - to Toa
Emaloy, in the members’ sooioun. f10
Eis sleeve twiteh. and,  turning roand,
found . himself locking inte the ohsiou:
face of Jerry. ¥

“Oulek, Mr. Alwazs, gulek! The adster
wanta togee yo b ouee  Te'w all ekl
fiim—Laccyowell won't runt ™ :

With a wond. ©f apology to L old
noliteman, Aplia shoeled and took ey
by Uio gy ; :

“Lareyowell  won'l ot
ickens do. you ‘ménn by tlatd™
monded.

Jerey. wos Ymrryvine . him n
memberd enelodirs pow, e
iuto voluble spoect,

“I6s Fnirwavs My Alwases, 5t aaiil
fellow ztammercd  “ Wo cap’l find i
uowhere.  The mastar's. heen i
all round  the place, Dol he
found, andé the o sery wikl Lz nge in
minute, and La linan'y nzyenc to rid
fingl ™

Gt

Wil tha

N the=

Aol - Alwasa

1]
crogeed  the padiock wadd reached Ll Tive

kelinz

P,

Lie. foumd - Teépia
o one, 2 0ok of
nnad kpon: Vane,

of . lovse-boxes, ~where
' Darrell slanding outs
DBlanle @lerray oo liis

aeryovells  Teady  saddied. wivh

oo at Nz hoal, was o trpnl of

er, and, as  Alphic case to o Badt
Dyevis turned to him.

"Youknow T e Aabt Fairws
tooride Larey i gaids Wl bbb
e was bere LT morning, Lo P
formed . up o oo and Thm afradd el
Gushwt. . T chn't et payone: (o riile

ey now,”

Y Buk owhers i5 Fairnay?”

“Goadness only knows! I spoXe to h
this morping, and le was all righi, bub
he's vanished, aod, althougis I've scarohed
everywhere, he cpnt be tound,  There's
tha kit over there in the stable, aond— "
The clamour oi o bell sounded from the

Ilioﬁr rolled vnder the caravan, 1 in

a flerce grip. i ] x
Daly’s head came io contact with one

of the wheels, and, hall dozed, his

stocky fgure relaxed for a moment.
lnntanﬂyg“:\ stout cord was wrapped
round his shoulders and chest, and drawn
tight there, pinninz his arms helplessly;
titen his ankles were trussed up, and he
was lifted like o suck, to he®carried up
the ccazy steps and cast down into one
of tho narrow bunks that creaked under
Taa weight. <
o tried to ecall, but the smothering
lulda of tha sacking choked Lack his
ciies, and, witer a mad effort to release
himsalt from hiz bonds, the Infuriated
schemer dropped back into tho Dbunk
in, Ball mad with rage.
And prosently other sowmds came fo
limi—the quict tread of ‘n horse’s hools.
tho oreak of barpess, snd the rattle of
3 ¢ tlicu, n few moments later, the

“iravan movod off, tossing to and {ro s
it lutehed alobg on its stout wheals,

s violent jerk senb Black Dan rolling
over the edzo of the bunk, to full with
s henvy Uhuad on the borvds of the floor,
and he lay there, motteriog liercely in
fiig canvas covering.

At Iza% the roongh Jolting eeazed when
(e caeavan reachad the main road, and.
lying prene on his back, Black Dan
listoned to $lie steady plod-plod: of the
horse's hools nnd the creak and fret of
Pl enmmymal Springs.

L Mush Lhe teiath eanie ta him ot
lasi. ¢ Duve lhad double-erosserd
Ly, hind wigde Lim o prisoner, and wns
bearing him away,

Again hie madlle’a mad cliort to try and
relense himsell from the honds, but they
only tistitered over his thick weists and
ankles, and e dropped buck inert and
; to.

Al phzsed, then snddendy the
aenian lodted, amd, throngh the muliling
dils of thie canvas saeking, Black Dan
Waly teard & voice. s drawling, familinr
vaica. It was Andy Kildure, ono of lila
H5A00TRELS

“On W move, are you, Dave?'" it said.

“Yes: findshed my job up there, Goln®
alniig Lo Wextoni now."

“An" do you think that old bag of
eabsibeat’il tnke vou to Wexford, Dave?"

SHOW YOUR COLOUR!

ALPHA TAKES A RISK!

mid-air,

Larryowsll's sinewy legs clatierad up the crazy slsnt.. and, gatkaring
himself Yor tha leap at the end of the bridoa, Alpha's mount shot into,
The chestnut fashed across the twonty-foot gap and landed easily and deitly on the solid

bank of the lock.

round bim, and in feont astreloh of ey,
mOrning sei.

The sack hiad been jerked from his
bullot  bead, and he blinked for n
nwment; then, tarviog hiz  rol-cinnied
oyed round, bie caught sicht of the lthe,
brown-skinned figura of hiz cuptor.

*You skunk—you skunk, Dave Jowell!
You——"

Tho clothes were Dave’s, the figice wos
Dave's, bub that keen. smiling face with
thie erop of crisp yellow eurls bad never
belonged to Romany.

Alphn Always slipped lis tingers under
his beli, and dropped into a squatting
position  besids his captive. ;

“Dave was ool gnilty, Mr. Daly,' tha
cocl voice said. “At the present moment,
unfess someone hns fouud him, he's lying
in the haylolt aboye Tarryowell’s atall.

“Yovr—rog—"

Words failed Black Dan. and be
stuttersd for u moment wintelligibly, lis
cyes rolling wildly sronmd. .

Ho siw that they wers in o aniet cove
on the coash, and tens yards avay from
thicin, on the verge of the sand, stood
thie battercd gipay earavan. ‘Tothercd to
one af the wheels, munchivg conbentediy
at o feed-baz, was o begrimed, mottled
ring, swathed in canvas saeking,

The head was rough and uwnkempt, and
there was mud up to the forclocks,
caking in the morning sull,

“ By Lieavena, you'll pay Lor £Liis'" gaid
Black Dun Daly, finding his tonzne ngain,
“Ion’t think you can pat away with it.
I'iey'll be relitpg for me !’

“T shoulin’ wonder,” Alpha Always
retarned ey, “Bab yoir won't be
ensy to Lmd, Mr, Daly. ‘They'll search
all the main toads first, of conrse, and
they'll hardly think of looking in Val
beery Cove for 0 cartivan."”

Behind thera the gronnd rosc steoply
into & serios of sharp, Llwek eliffs.  Daly
conli see the road winding down through

L

Liuk betoro Uie Large houl reached the
beach, Alpha Always had huastled his
oner into the carmvan ngain, and had
gagged im as e lay in the bunk.

“You wanted to get rid ol mo, Mr.
Daly, and 1'm- goine—but Um faking
Lureyowell with me, just ns T sald 1
woulil!” was bis parting romark as he
closed (e narrow door Leldud Liwm and
went down the steps.

3y dint of much excition, Black Dan
Daly manpoged ko raise himscll so thab
ho could see through the Litble window
of the cartavan, and o was # silent
and hgfpless withess to the embarkation
of Larryowetl.

He saw Alpha Alwavs strip the hovse
of its shabby covering, rovealing the
arotosyue, picbald patehes; watched the
horse beins Ted aléne the uarfow plaok
into” tha baige; 4 the hige Barge
moved off fo the waiting tuwr, awd ‘o
slivg waa deopped for Tarvyewell. Finally
the sleele horse was HEbed on boord,

A farewell hoot cm tho syren sounded,
aml the tag, with e barge in low,
stoamed out of the loncly lttle bay,
leaving. Black Dan Daly to wabtch the
trail of smoke unti! {6 had dispersed in
thee wirm. spring aip.

Late in the wlteruoon o Crsvolling
tinkes espied the dervelict enravan, awd
como to the counclusion Cliat i night be
a seitable Lome, Daly was discovercd
and  released, nnd he began iz lone
trudzae biack to Garlower again, reaching
there in the small bours of tlie morning.

Then, awd nob until Chen, did ha dis-
covar the fate of Gipsy Dave:

“Br. O'Dareell lagl him locked op for
stenling Laveyowell,™ oue of Black an's
tollowers seported: ~aml he's- in o gand
wiow. while thot old pag OfF Lis' iz o the
compound.™

1T nzke O'Daceell
words " Llack Dan suid.

awallew his

1tis informant shrugged his shoulders.

slipplieg Trome gronp o
reached the rvause of 190
Tagt ho' tarmed and gave o wa
to the man hohiod him, then,
!‘nr‘.v:mt. he halted beside » swellsob-ug
irtlividuat who  wis ssated on w form
near to tke Lisl feuce, .

“ Hallp, Matt, how are you, oil chup? "
Matt Tairway looked wiv st Ehe dpeaker
for a mcment, thien shook is Dieud.

“Sorry, old fellow, but [ dou't thiuk T
know you,” ‘the steepitchase jockey re-
turnci. X

Tho ferrot-eved man liuzhed.

“Woll, that's a nice thing! Tmn't re-
membor old - Uritchard, el?  Why, 1
used to be with M. Walls whin you were
riding for Lim six years ago! ™

A popular jockey makes many acquaint-
ances, and it is pob always sdvisuble to
deny knowledge ol & stranger.  Matt
Fairway, s good-natured typo of youlh,
grinned and hield out his haad.

“Have you seen upsthing.of Mr. Walls
lately 2 o asked.

o, nok # preat deal. ye heea o
Ireland,” the fervel-ficed mun velurned,
“Let me introduce you Lo iy friend, B
—Mr. Kelly!"

Black Dan Daly held out his huge st
and slivok hamds with the jockey.

"Trom Ireland, uve you, Mr. Relly?"
Fairway remarked. “Then vou ounzht to
be intercsted fn oy mouut today. " 1'm
riding Larryowcll for a gompatrict of
yours, Mr. O'Durrail™

He litte drenmed
wis nlready wel
stcod before hio.

Riaek Tan Daly rabhed his Barils,

“What do you Lhiuk of tha Lorse, ey "

Pairway smiled:

L bad s Lboen on hime vesterdny, and
he's o flyer, and Ieaps Tike' » bLird, I
wou't be my Tanlt i we den't wmake a
comd sliow, to-day.”

“A poml show! Man, you've pob bo

ab thiak information
va to the muau who

win—to wie, T tell you," Biack Dan biroko

Oxford and Cambridge Boatrace Colours are presented in *‘ Chuckles "—out

1 , and a rare scramble aud bustie
began.  Gaily-clad figores appearsd as
they Tose on to the saddics, and ‘chaser
after ‘chaser, lod by their ‘grooms, com:
menced fo o stride acrosa the  paildock
towards tho elbrance inbo the course.

“Dopet”  Denix  O0'Darrell moancd.
* Absoluboly  detin! The numbors e
goiny up now.”

With a quick leap Alpha resclied
loase-box and Legan to divest hims
hiz immaculate garments.

“Py James, you'rs umet goiug to bo -
done, O'Darrell!” he called. “Send in
my pame—1'm privileged to rilo a3
jockey, and I'm going Lo vide Larryowell. |
Quick. man, look- alivel Geb permission
to pub me up.  Sharp’s the word! ™

By the time thit O'Darrell returned ho
found Alpha Always in thc jockey suil
awaiting. him. )

“Tt's all right,” O'Darrell gasped. “Tio
committes have permitied we to let yon
ride. Go on, oldl man—amwd good Tuck!”

S0 it camo about that the throng
zathered on the opposile side of tho
enclosure saw o proal chestbut Lorse
slip cut of the entrapce and go drum-
ming down towards the start long after
the rest of the compebitors had fled past.
Aud the great, raking stride of thlab
superb animal, the pose of its bead, and
the effortless swing of ils lUmbs made
many headé go down to study the number
and  seek out the oame oo the pro-
gramme : LT

“Lureyowell, oweed aod traived by D.
O'Darrell, Ireland. Jockey. M. Fairwmay.™

Bul there the programme made a mis-
statement, for on the hoard, in place of
thoe name of “Fairway " wes o unkoown,
YA, Always,” nod to one beeliebrowed
riscal, eafe ip the throug of the prand
stand, that greab cliestout, moviog splen-
didly down to the start, brouzhl a gust
of Ewvage fury, but a fury that was
direcled more towards the rider thag the
horse,

There followed Ehat 160g, nErve-racsing
walling which wmntks the uluning . of
nil areat yvaced, {illat 1ask came the cry:
gy e ofEL " 5

A welter of tossinz weads amd sbriining
netks, of Hying hoods pod moving hodies
tearing across the Lusl for the dirst teap.

of

(Conldinued oa poge 55

this Thursday!
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‘ANOTHER INTERESTING FOOTER CHAT!

Ee
.

The Somi-Finals.

The excitement over the Cup eom-
~ petition has now veached {hia intensive
stage 5o far as the remaining clubs
are concerncd. I6 only secins yestor-
day that sixty-four foothall teams
starled on this season’s competition
hrim full of hope. Well, already
sixty out of the sixty-four-have had
their hopes dispelled  for ancther
.geason, dcaving four to fight the
Semi-Fimals thd week-end. I have
heavid it said more than once that
- the great beauty of the Cup competi-
“tiomis that éva? club which iz among
the sizty-four has hopes of winning
the {rophy. 'This may be a slight
axageeration, thopgh it is cuite cer-
tain that the real basis of the kvock-
ant competition i3 the hove which

springa eternal geason after seazon.

JACK CARR
{Middlesbroagh).

A Thrilling Semi-Final.

-But. though cvery one of the sixiy-
four dlibs may not expect to win the
irophy, we can vest assured that cach
of the lazt four, not only expects to
win and hopes to win, but the players
of cach side ave fully convinced of
their ability to do so. Last season
the somi-finalists  were Woltanham
Hms&n:r and Preston North End;
Hoddersfield Town and Notts County.
Strangely enough, in the previous
zeason the Spurs and the North End
were also in the Semi-Final—played
on the game ground ai ShefBald—and
the results of the two Semi-Fingl
uwetings were exaclly reversed, the
Novih End wininug by two gosls to
one last yoar, while the Bpurs
trincinhed ?}y that margin the year
helare.

'Phe Spurs v. North Eod Semi-Final
of last scasop was one of the most
anazing tiatches I liave ever wil-
vessed ab {his stage of the competi
tinni. In the first holf the Tottenham

men weee much the teiter side, and
=—af the interval they were leading hy
2 goal to nothing. So completely had
the' Lancashive men been overplayed
thal 1t secied there could be only one
resnft lo the zame. But when the
socotid hall stacted there was demon-
slvated very fully the. uncertainty of
the pame. Novth End cpme back
from the dressing-room like gianis
relveshed; they- threw their whaole
weight inlo attack, and before the
Spurs’ men were dble to recover from
a tmccession of terrilic onslaughts the
Preston forwards had scored {wo
goalz, which enabled them to win the
nindch.-

A Triumph of Tactics.

Really, the result was a triumph of
taclics. Thess Preston men made 1t
their minds in a guiet talk at half-
time that it was neck or nothing for
themy. In throwing all their weight
into the attack they ran a rizk; but,
heing a goal behind, they had to do
it.  And, although the great effort
which they made .obviously took a
great deal ont of them, the fact that
they were & goal to the good seemed
to give the defenders ihe necessary
inspiration,

Many Managers from Newcastle.

By the way, writing of the North
End reminds me that they have re-
cently been added to the number of

__clubs which have an ex-Newcasile

Vnited player as manager and coacl.
He is Jamies Lawrence, who kept goal
for the Novocastriang in Lhe old days.
Lawrence i3 a man who can think as
well as act, and in his lime has been
chaivinan  of .the Football Players'

rFooiball

Corner|

R sy _

Union, For a few-months lie was
manager at South Shiclds, but the
directors of that club decided that the
absolute nced for economy in theso
hard times compelled them to dis-
ponse with the svrvices of the
mnanager,

The numbser of Neweastle players
who have received anpointments m a
manageriul capacity 18 one of the
most interesling side-lines of medern
feotball, Peter McWilliam, at Tot-
tenham : James Howie, at Hudders:
figld; Jobey, at Waolverhamptan;
Hewison, at Northampton; Gasnell,
at Norwich; and, last but by no
mngany least, William MeCracken, the
off-gide king, who has gone {o Hull.

These appointments are really very
oxcellent complimenis to the New-
castle club and the way the mana%e«
ment theve has bhrought up tha
players to think. It is underslood
that MceCracken has signeéd a five
years' agreement for Hull City, and
if he merely manages, but dees not
play, this will mean that one of the
most interesting ' personalities the
game has ever known has passed {rom
the arena.

Know What He Wanted.

A Middieshrough team in these
doys withoul two or lhres membaors
of the Carr family in it wonld look
very: strange. Thore are fourrof the
brothers already on the heoks, and a
couple of others who are said to bo
coming along. At the moment, how-
ever, Jacky Carr, the ontside-right, is
the moest famous member of this foot-
balling family. and duving the present
season ho has been singled out by the
selectora of both the England Intevr-
nationul sides and the Football
Leapue cleven.

There is a pood story teld of ihe
day when Jack Carr signed for Mid- |

CHARLES HANDLEY
{Tettenham Hotspur).

dleshrough which shows that the lad
bas a will of his own. When inter-
viewed hy the dircctors of the
Middiesbrough club, he was asked
what wages fe woold require.

“Three pounds a week,”, came the
reply.

‘I'he divcetors vesponded with an
cifer of t{wo-pounds-ten-shillings.
Whereupon the future England out-
side-vight said:

“Y won't lake it. In fact, rather
thau gecept that s, T would po back
to work at South Bank.” And he |
started to walk out of the room, i

He was called. back, however, and |
given his three pounds a week,

A Tottenham Find,

Theve have not been a great
number of sturs uncarthed during the
present season; but Tottenham Hot-
spur think they have discavered a fine
young inside-Ieft in Charies Handley,
who, lLke his partner, Dimmock,
comes from the neighbouring suburb
of Edmonton. Handley scored three
goals in the First and Second Rounds
of the Cup this se=son. He is small, |
but clever. !

¢

sent in correct solutions of the pic-
tures,
fore been divided betweon:

SARAIT  COOPER,

VIDA TLOVE, 20, Enmora Green,

divided among the following five

RESULT OF BURY COMPETITION.

In this comipatition two eompetitors = competitors wlose solutions contiined
one eror cach:
The first prize of £5 has thero- s :
Susanab  Cooper, Ivy  Coftage.
Wordsley Green, Wordsley, near
Stourbndge; William Downes, 45,
Wordsley Green, Waordsley, near
Slourbridge;  Stanley Love, 20,
Enmore Green, Shaftesbury, Dorzel:
Jones, Vine Coztage, Dudley
Rouad, Ventnor; Frances Morton, 7
Eyre Street, Pallion, Sunderland.

: Ivy Coltage,
Wordsley Green, Wordsley, mear

Stourbridge.

Shaftesbury, Dorset.

The second prize of £2 10s. has been The ten prizes of 5s. pach have

beon added together and divided

amens forty-live competitors whose
solutions contained two crrors cach,
Tho names and addresses of these
prize-winners can be seen on applica-
tion at this office.

SOLUTION.

Bury has suffered much from fack
of cash, and, considering the lengihy
strugple it has had, has performenl
nutnerous remarkable feats. In 19023
Jury carried all before it The for-
ward line was fine, the combination

was maznificent, and tho club won
every maich, including the final;

{dnoiker splendid article next week.)
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making, money-saving jobs around the home and the

minute you can turn to the best account and enjoy the skill and knowledge that will
enable you to tackle almost any job you care to, and carry it out with success.

AMATEUR MECHANIC

Edited by Bernard E. Jones,

Will tell you and show you how

to do over four hundred jobs as good as a tradesman. No technical knowledge
or previous experience required and there is no waiting to study or learn.

-YOU CAN MEND

Leather Couches. Cane-seated Chairs. Old
_ Chair Bottoms. Modern Watches.
Old Clock Dials. Stepladders. Qilcloth. Hot
Water Pipes. Windows and Doors. Picture
Pianos. Knives and Forks. Plaster-
mng. Cas Fittings. Speaking Tubes. Cooking
Metal Vessels.
Knives. Leather Bags. Grandfather Clocks.
Defective Floorboards. Spectacles.

sive Outflow at Taps. Dining

YOU CAN MAKE

A Pair of Riveted Boots. . A Carden Path.
Glues and Varnishes. Locked Doors Extra
Secure. - A Model Flying Machine. A Hot
Water Towel Rail. A Gramophone. Per-
ambulator Hood. Theatrical Scenery. A
Mattress. Frames for Pictures. - Furniture
Revivers. Plaster Casts. Invisible Inks.
Fine Fretwork. Line Blocks. Gramophone
Cabinets. Dextrine Adhesives. Artistic Bed-
room Fitments. A Clothes Post,
A Pair of Hand-sewn Boots.

- China,

Frames.

Ranges,

 Pai T Chairs. Mirrors, Mantelboards.
Signsin Chipped Glass. Cements. wé”b ctzg}: (;"3: L etc. Violin Bows. Dutch and
Door Bolts, Hinges, ete. Acids the skill und speed of French Clocks. Floor Tiles.
for Etching Metals. © Anti-Freez- an  expert when you Typewriters.  Iron and Brass
ing Solution. A Self-Closing | hore ." Zhe Awatcur | Bedsteads. Cabinet Fittings.
Door. Castings in Metal. f""""""“ fo_ iouide Linoleums and Mattings. Oil
A » S - wd correct you spith ek

Cellulo:d Varnish. Roller Blinds. T S e A Paintings.  Venetian Blinds.
Machines for Stoning Raisins. structiony und its 6,000 Shelves and Rails, _Hol
Bent Ironwork. Sundial Pedestal. Wj’k‘}f“f ?;;’”"{9'?1*" i Water Apparatus. Boots and
Stencil Plates, etc., etc. G BUea SN - Shoes, etc.

What others have done you can do

“F have mnot paid 1or a palr of
hoots mending sinee receiving your
AMATEUR. MzcraNie. I am auot o
practical man, but the simplicity of
tise diagrams and the clearness of
the explupations can be read by the
most amateurish  of  amatenrs.'—

Mr. STANLEY, of Nettingham,
writes: “1 must say that I am
thoroughly delighted with Tuz
AmaTeve Mecuanic. I am very
glad indeed that I answered the
advertisement, as I feel amply

id.” J. B, H., Birmingham.

—L.earn how

to make or repair any
article in the home

Without any study or training you can learn immediately to do no end of money-

garden. Every spare’

Pocket and Pen

Exces-

Mr. A. HERBERT, of Fores
Gate, writes: “T'ng  AmaTEOR
Mecuaxic i3 pll you claiin, and
above my expectations. I regaed
the bocks as the best investment
I have made thia year, and I cm
very satisfied with them."

FREE

An illustrated booklet which shows

you some of the pages from the

work itself, with their wonderful illus-

trations. It is quite free and will be

sent to you post free. Wnte your

name and address on the coupon an
post it to us to-day.

containing

NAME ‘...

NO MONEY REQUIRED

Simply Sign and Post this Free Coupon.
To the WAVERLEY BOOK CO., LTD. (B.F.G. Dept.},

96, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4,

Please send we, withont, charge, your Free Jilustrated Booklet,
i particulara as to 3 2

“THE AMATEUR MECHANIC "; pnleo information as to your
offer to send the Complete Work for a merely unowinal first
payment, the balance to He paid by o feyw small m
payments, beginning thirty days after deliverr of the Work.

contents, anthors, cte., of

monthiy

POST THIS TO-DAY!

ADDRESS

B.F.Q. 1022
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(Send this Form or a Postéard.)
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Kuowles broke off suddenty, ‘there
wis. o sudden rush of footsieps, and
fonr shudowy digures hurtied out of
the glocur,

The altock was 50 sidden, go ulioily
unexpecied, that |he twwe rascals were
takei completely by surprise. Feamyp-
ton woal whirling over from a violent
shove, and Kaoiwles was grasped and
dragzed dowi.

Frawpton sprang (o his feet, axl
without even a glende Lo s6o who the
atiackers wight be, he ran. The fear
of expostive was too strong for hiw.
[eediess of his coms ucia in the gresp
of the mysiciious assailants, Jrarup-
1on llrd ol top: speed and " vanishad
into. (ko vight,

Whewles was Imt so lucky,

Ife Wwis on the ground in 41 iton
erasp, and i knee w‘ira pim‘ltod in the
siall of his back, pinming him down
'1--;}'-.0 E!v.

e fmr!; sqmrmod with tarror and
“apprelicnzion. % That his ' dasterdly
-.t-lw"t:o \..ﬁ“ msco\rorui was covident;
andd s ;ra. “glritest’ swam sl. the
thouiht of ‘Bifost¥s to thic scorn of -
the - whols  school—with  expulsion
{eom Rookwogd to follow oa a ToRbiSE
1o cousso. - Sqméhow Bulkeley lud
found--ont- his ploi—that was his
mo-mll. A} thet terrible ‘momant
JKuowles almost faifited from Jsheer
horror nnd deend, 3

“Bab he quitkly raahs:cd that e wvas
in tho hands of juriors. Thore wasa
fnint’ chuglkle above him, and  tha
lea goound hard into his buck
Thon o, cap Awas up-ended ‘over the.

" back _of lis head, and thero was a
sirong snell ol paint. * L v

Ko -Sped and spluticres.

"Thick ereen paint Booded his head
wnd his neel und his ears and lis
Baic, - Flis cap avas jerked off, aad
tho painl can Wasd ]ammf_-d dawn aver

OF

By Ower) Gonque.sr

l_(‘i’u-'nrf.r'uf o e 501N
hiz hesul i e place of ik Tty
bonnelting bins,

Thie kex Be had deflintho Jock waa

jerked onl acil Himi inlo the river,

splashire onl iele the middle of the
sbrontt, ,

Then, as swl |-_ult ns they had ap-
pedred, " his | fls wanishiol
Knowles  was I.\ ﬂ :,lu‘-m]il-n and
chitehiing teantically at the puint-ein
on hiy |l|.'.u| Protn whiely puinl -was
still exuding in lioveid steeams.

¢ zab np, dazed, dizzr, smethensd,

wide world

Foue shadeny fvems vomished g
thi dislanee

Wol il I1<--1 wers clpsa e the
Behool Flov todid Jimmy Silvaer
& Co. venliye eves Lo, chovile, hen
they chortlod glecinlly,

“Our win .1-1)“» Jimmuy Silver.

“Ha, ha, ha!

STeor bl T'rnm\Im" wmoaned

Lovell, “llow long will it take him

lo get that paiat off his napper? 1
fancy e \\JH Lo looking ruli!cr green
to-moreow,

“Hn, ln h!?

e f:mcv He will chuck it up now i
chuckled Baby.

“Ha's gol 1o, grinned Ji unmr i
p:li.ucd his l\ey wito the river. e
can't et into U:o boathopss siow,
niless he dessit with weuxe. s Bub [
tancy Knowles t!lmkmg 11
chrely of a wash." .0

"' Fla, ha, ha ¥

The I‘::.lum.l Tour clinsbad nu.r the.

bed in the Cinssical:Fourllidormitory.
Kaanwhile C‘ﬂm I\nm\lei s | ,l‘-j
H& " Way seraping “painl.
sciaped and scraped: ull Lo fel il ht
he eould venture to get back (o Rook-

behind hiro. - Under. the. daubs ~of
paint his fars” wus whita and furmu%
when he cra whad ilo !llz stndy agnm.

in the crowd tho following Alay, pre-

Classical '.lr,lory When the rnul

{ 1 his looks.

blitking, the wnhappiest plottes in the. i sl by the ehthwsigstic roar of

Cpow!
~skift shot—away,

1&3&!3 Lo the Lox-réom \vaudm.—{nn'
migutes ‘more, and they were biek i

dotheie ackioven:

wood  without ' leaving a_green: (ruil

.\-ruml bonlmce. :
. . TUFE END. e
{36‘6 “Itat dan . veaid "IorrH'!

J:unmy Silvi ar & Co,. \\ ere ioremml_

parid Lo moke the welkin: ring fora’

boats took up (heir station. it was
generally  romarked that  Knowles
loal.cd pale and worn, and far from
being in great form. His sdventnres
of the n:gﬁ:t had told upon hi

But thero was bitler determisa
His foul play had been
defeated: - but @ faint? hope -still
legered of winnmg by -fair play—
his lnst resource. Bulkeley glanced
at him with o nod and o smile, little
drcaming of tho narsow escane fie had
had from ™ his- n\'als n]oum« and
quile uncanscions of the debl iio owed
to the cnd study, Knowles replied o
his smile with a black seowl.
\ “'J.'he_p';c oft 1" roared Lovell
ast:

“Pat it on, Clessicals !”

“ Pluy up, Maderns |®

Jimmy Nilver & Co. Jed the rush
nlong the mmnmpnth after-the Tacing
Fkifis, . From the Reokwoad raft to
Coombo Diridge there was one con-
tinuous roar. Tommy Dodd & Co.
yolled encourageinent to the Modern
crew, but their yells were slmost

al

the Classicals.

"Tho Classical boat led, buf Knowles
& Co., with n desperate spurt, passed
them, and then the Moderns ronre:l
Aeefully.  Bur it was soon secn that
Knowles & Co. hadishot their holt.
The Classical skiff dresw akead again—
half & length, o whole Iongth. two
Iﬁng,ths—and then the Clagsical cvowd
un the towing: -path and the bridee
went nearly insano. Caps were hnclad
in the aie, with o reckless discegaed {o
what  hocamo . of thom, afters urds,
fellows (himpod one avother on tho
back with mighty thumps, sud there |
avas o rtoar that might have made
%tenior himself stop-hig{ears; «

£ Classies win!  Good ulid Buikelev !
Brave!l Bravo! Bivo

“Thres k-uglhs. selted Iowl!

“Hywrah t” !

* Thododern crew hLILI on mumely, -
bt the gamo wes up. ~Ahe Classic |
ang s 1:3 four
tdatrthsat tha frmish. - TEE viper vang -
with cheers for the winaing cres.
Bt i, the privacy of their own
quarl:us Jiomy Sifver & Co., whils
giving Bulkelay s cight due crodit foF
pet nent. _con,

thay the t-ml study had done s vers
gryirt deal towards awwinniog 1Iw lwok-

W onder fait Wheeze I —peal . weeks
vollioking stovy of Jitvay. .\‘;;m &
Co., h’h pa;mffnr Tiems of tmL---
woond. * Order yosr. il]-o!.-.l an tn 1
advénce gud. gree dikapRoint s f) ¢

cmuldy voalar,

A RANK OUTSIDER!

By CAPTAIN MALCOLM ARNOLD,

That first fence touk its tell, as it always

does, aod Alphpy, aveiding owe swerving
animal, drove = Lartyowell over thio
obstaple, landing side by side with =a
great bay herse ridden by one of the
crack ‘chazers of tho day.

Ouly tho perfect jumper, matehless In
strlde and enduraace, can hépe to finish
that grim ordeal, and even then chunes
plays no ‘small part io the game.

“Alphp Lad. sicadisd I.srr.omll for the.

impetuons  chestunt, fHodiiug liitneell in
that, hege company, was inclined to raco
mudly irom jump to Jump. But the
steady hapd of his rider, nnd the pressure
of the kwes guiding him, bropght tho
fiery anima! into tonl.rol asain and agaia,
'lml at ghe end of Lhe first time round
wrs poundiug sleus llve  lenglis
h-»himl three other horses, 010 Tay uridgc,

ANl Whits, and Nérton.

Beldad farcyowell was a long zap, for
Lhe cozt had straggled off into iliat liope-
less disarder thait Grand, Natioal fields
always roscal.

On aml oo, Tiding
Hursiaz Lhe Steelizth of his
Alplay  watcled (he vidors  abead.

rieadily, quictly,
iR \'mmx meunt,
He

knen jusl whal that mngsificent jumper,”

Ol “Pay. Hridas,, hiﬁ capable_of, nod the
otber: two. worne

\\.'ith skilled, <‘1.\,'I'nl tll{“i"& to eon-
[t

4, the -Rixty- lu-{\:lo
lrdnimed on  gallavtly, atlowiog - Fasd
after yaod to erep hehu-"u h:m au.d thie
Tesder,

AL Wip “dithh camio llm fiﬁt sizna of
diansiers Al Whiteieaped o trifle shiort,
snd Nocton, rising to- felicw, lumbeced

into tha l-*amng fotse as Ib sceambled

tor Tuatholt. -

Norton's fide was thrown, :‘cu! Alpha,

drivivg farcy Son ab the Tiad 8
Vintofy oU e jockoy Cepfa us; in the
Al White was pounding
on . phead, bt Larryoweil had erepd up,a

hil: now; oml, mt{[ Qld Tay Bridge leul-
lag,. Ll trio siros

lea

Tl!c Hillo kool ;;au.e-red to. utch tha
fuop, raizad a chieer aa (ke greab animals
ook off, rising: aimost side by side; then
aggin. horssmanabip  came inte pi.w for
Old Tay Bridie's rider mhooged to stesl
a gond thres yacds in Lhal dext spurtk,

Oaca suain Tatrsoiredl shook his Bead

na tholigh to follow, bulb .\lmr; m:ad 2 -

hin.

Tiioy wire pounding on wowr domn the
fast slestoh, with one finul obstacle, thin
tha Irm" rmnh in to ths post.

(Coutinued Jrow. page 500.)

Iro "chasels of the top,

clinnee

el oo rouud bl sharp.
In:uﬁ il wrp' uf the slope 10 lbe next

Old Tay Bridze, sure-foolod.” stendy.
rose to Ehe barrier, oleared it cleanly,
ther ANl White and Larry breasted the
leap togetber.  Always biard tho eraeck.
livg ol brushwood, und fQung
over his shoulder.

All White had leaped shord, and wax
strugsting Wwougl the thick bushes, Lia
tider urping hm on.

The vislon: slipped bghiad, wod Aiplia,
guathering Larryowell together, bekea Lo
race after the leadec. Old Tay Bridge
wna a pood five lengths ahead when that
wild, o seramble for homwo began, and
the veleran did his best. Bub that lithe,
young cliestont was nob to be dénled, and
£0, foob by foot, yard by yard, longih by
Jengtli, ke long, lean: hemd drew nearer
and nearcr, unbil ab fast the red nosteits
were level with €l I]nnkzl, 1he gl
then, with Alpha high io the stirrope.
awaying on each Leautilulls-timed !.!ml«t
of that wonderful Body, Larrrowell swept
on aed on, the great clods Oving feom
his heofs, his red nostrils’ disteaded, the
foam {lecking frown liis mouth.

Like n streak of light the beantifodk
cheztunt thundered :.ast his rivel amd
slammed - bome to a twa-length wvictors,
while the wateliog crowd yellad i
wpproval daesin xond again.

Hiztory st repeated §tself once more.
A Gromil Natioenl lxd becw won by o
rank ‘ontsides.

. . . - .

a glanco

Tha mv*fv'timld'-.u-t ot the ‘\l"hi?‘"id\
of Matt Fairway wis uever sitisfactorliy
fettled, Lub thst jockey, whd, was forud
hito . in the aflternoon, bitddied wp Ao o
louely. mark of the voadwiy, “found oo
faull with the aiter srTAngemints thit
O'Darcell mads with him; fof o reccis ol

his clieque, 85 will =5 0 igm!somu Isoml.» -

And thiab same clght & litide gronp (its
men (HIIIIJ togutlier had to] Uaten to a
small by the tanued Trish Rraitee.
& apeech ﬂast roferied to tha quict, slim,

L3

pele-faded soungster who sat o hiselphi.

“You penfletudi’ may mar thiuk this
Lerryowell. wonr the Gresnd) hil.lmm’ at
Aintroe,” Dcms O'Darrell said: “bie you
arp  wronpl - vwon. It~ Lctseen Ll

“shafts ¢f niglpsy cararan’ oyar In‘hernud

—and his driver thea was his
day. The tosst is to Alpha Aiwy

ﬂ‘lF SND

(You kimply sausi wurl EThe Ad?‘ﬂb
turers of the Sakora!™ wext Miadeyie
epeciel 12:080400rd story. Make sure 0F
your Koy FROEXND by orderitg it t‘mm
wour wewsagent TO-DAY )
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Free

An absolutely FREE GIFT of l S&lld

Curb A'bert, with Seal -uubd.
given FREE with every Watch.

Spesification: Gent's
Full-size Keyless Lover

L

eecoil click, prmm:

o

Watch, improvesd actlon. fitted patent 1s
2 n2 breskage of §

i by
10 YEARS'
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CANADA

lite for a Iad who loves the country.
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ernment Emigration Agent, or liceneed booking ngent,

Life on & Cana~
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