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sMAKING A CHAMPION.[»

A ROWING STORY OF THE THAMES. g

§ . BY ARTHUR S. HARDY.

:l"'t:l‘l.tﬂa‘ﬂiun is Humiliatod —Alfred Hall
Qives Candid Advice.
5’\"1‘ !han Stanton out thero?™
Tha sposker was one of a group of
four seated within the club-rcom of the
Cygnet Rowing Club bosthouse at
‘Putney. and with tha words ho indicated a fat,
E:od-t ooking, unwmhly youth. who sat on the
lumy outaide.
© Y Yes, |hn.tu Btnnmn. right enw h!" re-
8 led Edgar Crice, in roply to his cham
atonl un.-lnou
rin chang into summer, and
i; Etanhu. eaning lazily back in n deep-
-nwd cana armchair, glanced with 'hhnk:nl?
evalids aeross the river to where the green ©
Bisbop's Park shone brilliantly in the sun.
Arthur Stanton wes a_young gentleman of
means, with & mad passion for sculling. His
one groat am!uunn waa to win some big race
at an up-the-river regatta, and to further this
nnh:hon he had jnined the Cygna Rowing

But success had not coms to h Thoug!
ssossod of amasing strangth, hu wu ht. und
rl]a disposition 1o put on esh on the -Imhlen
provogation. together with his love of goo
eating, prevented his ever getting fit Enmlg]x
to scull his best, or from pu‘l ing his \ulgh
":mh:m fancied m ling. nuvart‘ ?E!ll.
al iny good-pal generous fellow,
mummn% I: Apeak n nmughn \‘nthout Te-
nn-e. he had Euqmu.g bonled of his n bility
n the ¢lubhouse, with t many who
|]ar.i not understand him h-d got into the’ hahn.
urding him as & young, vainglorious fool,
um‘l rthur Stapton was the butt of the clubl

TOO M.
The fellow didn’t mmd beluE twitted &
bit. He saw no venom in the sttacks his club-
mates made wpon him. If ha had he would
have been the first to resant it, an

would have heen a row. But ho put up with
lhur chaffing, and set out for his row down

mes upon ebb and flood each day as
mularly as clockwork, tryin, w h )n for
the great day when he w ble to win

the soulls at some big rej I.honzof hand.
" folt sura that one Y Iw would oumd.

* He! rend every book upon seulling e
w, He had olten c!umd with Gudnlr,
\ md
art, ‘and b
-

lIJl. Fm. ﬂ upon thl Amnti.n

that hn uhnsod tho un:hn
fessiona) cosch and so, with faults in lu lhll.
incrensed with every outing, he hi
racing craft jerkily along the stream to the no
|mlll duhghl um! amusement of the mombers
he Cygoet who had chosen to make him

|Iw|r butt.

Arthur Stanton was not popular. He had in-
herited a fortune of from his father,
‘investment, he had

and this, judicious
doubled in the course of a few years.

o was not yet twenty-four years of age, and
hia great success, his unbounded confidence in
himself, and his easy and unsuspec! manner
rendercd him an object for jeslous envy
amongat his comud

Yel he was-a good n!u p. The professionals
who looked after the hoats l.ud the boathause
toved him, He always h: ic word

for them. Ho was slway: tr ing to do some
| for them ; -nd he tap bmor than any-

ox-winner of Doggett's
young man of Lh.nly-r.wu wl
down his life for Arthur Snnlnn nny day.

When Ilall had marrio ore,
vary slender means, Arthur s!t-nton w:ihoue

suying o word, had bought a_small house for
Inm i the neigh of Putnoy, and had
presented it lo the newly-marriad couple as a
waddin,

Aitrod Tialt s only waiting an opprtunity
to show hia gratitude. That opportunity,
ﬂmugb he- bard]y dreamed of it ns he hustled
inlo_the club-room with anme tmoud drlnh
for, Frme and his friends. was

I toll you whn. :t :u, nnd By dm\ Huum

ms he seized hol nﬂnm nf lmul:vv-nur
Yoo siek Sun and his airs, Grice. I
with to neas we could get him out of the

cleb. } & md his sculling! He reckons ho's o
second Kslly. By Jovae, what fun it would he,
Grice, if yuu could gei him on for a mnl.ch—
Putney to Mortlake! Kid Ium that he is good
mugl‘; o win the Wingfield Scalls” You coid
have or for six tncked om to it as o bet.
Ci lllpl‘gn %0d il that sort ol thing, vou
kn ou wouldn'l b rumlln[ any r

you'd be bound to beat the beggar.

you sayi"

What do
“Iy Jove, it’s n grand idea!" said Edgar
CHrlIﬁ; l-nghm& "I Il go and tackle him now.

nrmd ths fat youth lazily from the
l.nlwer to the shout

“ We me in here quick!™
Siaatan, with & yawn-foc ho as uot ton
pleased at being roused from his siesta, i
which he had indulged to eass his 14
musclos, rose from the cano chair and cama
Ieisurely into the club-room.

B was plainky npparcent then how fat he was.
“ He had becn <called the “fat Loy ™ st school,
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and again when he had gone up to Rughy.

he was still, and his boyish face and raddy
eeks looked strangely out of plnco surmount.
ing_ his huge frame.

You're coming on in your sculling, are you
not, Stanton!™ said Heaton, with a2 wink at
hm friend Grico.

“Well, 1 really believe I am.” answered
Stanton frankly. ™ When I was out this morn-
ing it soemed to me l-}ut I managed to get
along bettor than ever. Jove, 1 did mm
the boat skimn past the .rnh Tree' I don't
think I've ever rowed botter.”

“Think you're good enough to enter {ot lhe
Dismonds, at Henloy, with Gricef"
Heaton, with another wink at his [nund
“‘Im sure 1 am,” said Stanlon proudly,
“I wouldn't think of letting the chance
T'm ‘going fo train like hinzer. 1l ha bler
tha ernr 1:_' n in my life v\hun Henley

‘Heaton,

ool round.
¥ w:m." said mwvdly u lodin

with langhter at the ludicrous figu um:
Stanton cut, whilst the other lwu mem‘bﬂr
the club, who were seated, had all they wuld

do to refrain from bursting i to loughter out-
¢ harm to huve
h rice, would i1
Gﬂu is the best sculler in tho nluh T reckon
will win the Dismonds with e There's
nothing in England can touch ium. and 1 don’t
think the Americans they will send over will
1[ you can hold Grice over the
guu will be doing well, Stan-
ton, n -l heat you it wonld give you
heart to tra ldn't it, nywur.w.n
deal nfﬁnhtognl.uﬂ'ku kocw

Ar;&ur H'I.ankm smiled broadly. He did not
,
T will o FGrice, with ploasure 1" he snid.

er the champlonship course, o
“Well,  that's rather far," demurred the o

with alt.
“ Well, lheu. id Grice.

¢ ce, “from Putney to
Chiswick be it, Stanton. I don’t mind v\hlt
distance you make it, for you're bound to win,
you know "—with o wink at Heaton. '*Come,
now, as to the pnu We won't make it a
money _ one, now.  Pure-blooded
:mléﬁurnm. and l.\l that sort of thing. What
do you sy for & dinner for six at the Carlton,

kled. The theught
cooking appoaled

‘' Let it _be a dinner
Thera will bo_myself
n, snd Rogers and Penrson
‘we will jnclude our captain, Thomp-
Il appreziate the complimont. Now,
w]mn shall wa row?"
"Oll Saturday week,”
“or Snlnrd |l you 1
 Make rday,” said Stanion cagerly.
“The moner thn haﬂnr .T'm in euch douced
good form, you know.”

'.'ﬂm E-.t:wﬂu?t
Carlton

n_!d Grics carolessly ;

"y ki you are,” u.url Heaton, !rﬂh s
smile. ** ice, I should hedge

At this ers and Pn arson, who were ||5v
toning with delight to the -chipping of the un-

popular Stanton, burst info an uncontrollable
fit of laughter, and left the room.

“J’s too much of a joke," roarad Rogers,
qloubimg up m t c‘mnmg—mm * Btan-

as & pl
Mnmr ile, the unlu!pﬂ.‘hnn Stanton had
s and Pearson exit in surprise.
“Bon]!y g’ 't see what those beguars nre
]auglnng o8, he muttered. en ho ndded
aloud: ™ All right, Grice, on Saturday. It will
be in the evenng, of course, at ibn]fpaaf Bix,
when the tide serves?"
“ Certainly,” said Grice gravely; and Stan-
hm‘ dellzﬁm[ at having secured the match, re-
L to his seat upon the balcony. snd, un-
to vesist the seductions of good tobacco,
]: t & meerschamn pipe, and puffed away to his
heart’s coptent.
All this time the profcssional, Alfred Hall,
‘had been listening to the conversation v.m.n..
o

club, l.mi ho loathed lu wn & him mods fun of.
A+ he watchod the ath sinoking eon-

tentedly now ho turnld lwl tly_on Grice.and

Huﬁm who waore screaming with laughter st

the
"l "dowe lth \tu quite fair, 3ir.” said the
wmn:r of Do, t and Dadge grutolv
Eor ou to Iluo t:-m gentlenan on like
O e e
llu: not fit 16 row a race against you, Mr.
he had tho_abi to beat vou,
w! t. It robbing him, and a3 he
i¢ 3 rare plucked 'un ha won't give the race
up even when he's beat. He may do hinself
petsona lluur

“ Stan ‘Plucked 'u said CGrice, with
& sncer. Ifs the first T've heard thst.
Heaton—what do you sa

id Heaton, with a

“1 shouki think so," il
laugh. ** Besidos, the Drute is unbesrahle,
“:! “gas’ and his conceit of bimself.

Er

is L a8 all taken out of him. and whea
you've bu\nn him, Grice, we will make ii =o

ot for him in l.hu club thak n.‘u be jolly glad
T . Aud the eooner he is out of it the

on't know ubout that, sir,” chimed in
#il’n-d Hall quickly nnﬂ n Little mdlqnanﬂg.
seams to me that Mr. Stanton kept il
(Iub xoing by subscribing heavily to the build-
ing-fund when we had tﬁe new drassing-rooms
and locker-room added, and 1 dou’t know what
we should buve Jdane for prizes if he hadn't
given so many last yoar. club would feel
a draught w,Lhout
rics ang, rod Hall's words
went home tu h:lu. lm- nulll'mr he nor ITeaton
had subscribed to the club building-fnnd, ot
had evea given a single prize during the last
F‘:‘o llalnra. though they kad taken many from
v clul
** Lovk_here, Hall." rald the :Iub‘l rham
seuller  indignantly, “ your is “:ok
after the boats, attend to t a o wants ol the
mambers, and mind your own hulmou. What-
ever we may thiuk right to do, you have no
call to question it; ond I tell you what, if you
continue (o give advice where'it is pot wanted
1 shall complain to the club’s committes, and
we will get snother professionsl to look after
. There wre plenty of them about who
would be only too glad of the job—do you

nna ghnu in Arthur
ton's direction his heel and
walked out of lhe club room without another

word.
On the followi

was a recor d of mem|
Cygnet Row ub, whom Md. turnod
up to enjoy hhe fun of seeing Arthur Btanton

ﬂalt the far youth had put ‘in
unt of lprldlu dnrmg |I|n
tl Alfrud. Hall had been out with
him coaching him, an the best
advice, in order t
like sha
known that the unusual amount of
Arthur Sianlon hed indulged in inc:
his appatite two-fold, and in order to sstiaf;
the cravings of hungor he had partaken of mz
= diet thut his chance of winning the race was
. That dmnnr at tha Carl-

ton for six would have to be paid for by bim,
The club’s launch was out in the river with
full sieam up, and absolutely packed. 1t
wanted a few minutes tn the time of the start,
the tide was swinging dowp on the top of the
flood, and sircady lfdysr Grice had entersd
hin Tacing-shell and was pulling her gracefully
out into the river to where the stake-boats were

urday evening, (b:u
ny n, ibere

u-mm s a little late, and when he

Arthu
appeared th ' which had gathered on
the hard gare :m a vociferous . And
well they mughi. for tln fat th presented
on imposing

gigantic frame, .nd ll] of it

there. His bicepe were enormous,
was a roundness about the forearm that excited
the envy of many a mruu:nn-l waterman who
had come down ook o

“1If he could unly gn ﬁtl" gronnad Alfred
Hall, as be stoo] er Stanton's rmng -shell
and lipped tho soulls mto their place
Wurd, he'd make the best of them sit up. lh'r:' 5

* Everything ready?” asked Arthur Stanton

of t lhn prnfamcnu 3

Thx hullry haro of the match took his place

upon the nlu]mg-mnl

* Don't forget what T told you, Nr," Alfred
Hsll said, 8s the big man propared to pull his
racing-shell into midstream. — * Keep movm
ovenly. Do nothing to retard the p su n
the boat. Den’t jerk, whatever
g awily npon vour siids. - Let the alide e
subsorvient to the swing, sir. And whatever
vou do, don't get excited, sir, and hoick your
scull ends up at the bﬂgmnmg of the su-nh
Keop the foather ri to the turn, sir. Let
the m.lll. fall to “i'" n;mr'tslﬂ hsomn
ou A our stroke, and w| o 8
g ity o won't i b
you can remember all 'rum'-l. sie.”’
'l try to, Hall” Arthur Stanton
genially. *Thank suu‘"

And tha.next moment he was swinging his
boat away, - Alfred Hall gsve him one look
and shook his he:

“He'll get en namhmg bafore Hnmmar-
smith, for a cort,”” he mutlaud “He ain't
used 1o the exoitement of r can't
swim much na:ther 1 mull kwp nigh him in
caso of ﬂt!!fl

The prol c:slml then got into his light craft,
and with o few deft strokes of the nmll-. an
in a |t{lo whicl called forth the admiration
of tha hysfanders, he impelled his hu.le eraft
into midstroam and waited a few lengths in
advance for the principals to Start,

He hadn’t long to wait, for the etarter, wast-
ing_no time, spappod his puml and the two
racing-shells gave way. To the astonishment o
not a few on the launch, and of Alired Hall
himsell, the fai Arthur Stanton, keeping his
balance to & nicsty, and upnlvmﬁllm strength
just a9 it. shoald be applied, with the firat. duwn
strokes forced his boat to the front. He was
seulling in fine form, and do what ho w
T‘niunr [+ could not get on' equal terms with

him.  They swept slong on the at an
rinuzing pace, and ero the end of the embank-
ment waa reached, Arthur Stanton was two
lengths and & half in front, and going strong.

o Dogyett’s Cont and Badge man held him

1t pns:lv envugh, however, lnr rherc was no pro-

fessional seuller wpon the Thames who could
equal Alfred Ilall, and ps he swept alongside

his pupil, the waterman was quick to notice
that the fat mﬂl was holdinj ‘ out si s of
distress, whilst K 'gsr G bad never
varied his stroke for an msnnt was sculling
ap coally as sou plesss, and Hall koew that the
chaflongor Kad the race &1 his mercy,

Grica_ was content to permit "his yival to do
the leading until the mile mark wes r
and here Ea made hie effort and began to gu
up_hand over hand.
thn danger of defeat, Arthur Stan-
ton heroabouts to abandon the rhythm
of his stroke, with the result that bet he
jerks the oraft buricd her nose dp
water, and hor cven progross was disturbed.
She Jost way between each of the strokes, and
Grice, who was far too n_watermsn to
EC\'II.II t such a fault, with a few vigorous strokes

rave Bis boat up h.-m] and ere another hun-
dred yards had been rowed had obtsined s lead
of two lengths, which he wos increasing, with
every stroke ho took. SBtanton had made a good '
raca of it for & mile, but he was obviously oui-
classed, and as the full realisation of the fact
came to him he bit his lip almost through, snd
tears welled into his eyes. It wos the first tims
he had dueavorod by actual experiance how

in the

r 8 ‘' pluter " he raally was, md not the fine
hred unehnm he had imagined him-
aeli ho had ﬂnum-nd im in the

clu'bhcmu bad douhtlm done so because of his
th, and the way in which he hel) adm:lhl club,
to row

Grica was the first man whu bld

him, and tho hmr on
bo-rd the launch_ ﬁhnt ﬂm whole "“:f
job to make him look ridiculous:in thu

!ua n[gnn clubmates.

In his desperation ho pounded the -ma with
his sculls until, despite_his now ulterl'y unor-
thodox m hod nl mull na.
he managod ‘some of

nund from ere and Alfred Hall, wbo was

the only one of all those who looked on who
understood how much the effort cost poor Btan:
to him in encouragemes

* You're. qnmn; »irl” he eried. "You e
goman%” Stick to it! You'll win yet!"

fore Halmda was reached poor Stan-
ton had shot his bolt. His arms hung from his
shoulders like Inmps of lead, the aching of hia -
muscles was exquisite sﬁong nod his oramped
lionds gnly luold he weulls by mechaaical pres
sure. He was boate orld,

Then, of & mﬂden wrl\at AiEl’bﬂ‘. Hal bad ex.
pectod happened. One of the sculler's bades
u- dug up into the water as if in -en-eh of

e loom caught in the row
-nd ﬂn ux! momenl the racing-shell wos
tom upmost, and Arthur Stanton, with his
foct entangled in the strotcher-straps, was strug-
gling fBercely in the water in a desperate batilo
with death,

The professional knew the full extent of the
danger. He slipped his feet out of the straps
and was over ',Ed side of his gaocing-shell in &
moment. A swift moke or two oarried Inm o
the drowning man. ived below | .-A
face. By some m:ru:n].mn ‘iwakk hu
lllhmm be managed to free Btanwna

feet, and then, supporting the eighteen stone of
l:lumu flesh, he struggled valiantly to reach tho

Arthor Stanton, half- druwnaci. olrudv. had
not the strength to struggle longe

““I'm done, 1all,” 'Ian mmgllmed. "' Let m
€9, lemnunk n't much matter !
ad the waterman, whm stout
hea. rt ccause at Isst & chance had

como to lu:u to repsy the gentlonan for his

great kindness,  *' [ you undar too!”
But neither of them was born to be mwr.wd
The club's launch was brought about nnd

uictly up to them, and willing. hm-dl
dragged them aboard. As for Grice, he scull
quictly u:er the course to the finish, an:
quietly paddied back to enjoy his t
owesver, the joke did not seem q
censtul as had been aaticipated, Arthur Stan:
ton's great pluck had won him the
opinion- of many who had l:uthn:bn ml!
lgl‘ud:, and his narrow escape from drowmng

oad alsen. Tis beatis h
eating in_such a s

e dmmitying that Crice. was nauch
and that it lud been foolish of
hat no one could laugh at him
nd Grico [elt angry to think that
d & been the means of nliumng such
lymvailh& for: tho rich and ridiculous fal

v

- Meanwhile, Arthur Hall bad sesisted Anhur
Etanlon m dress.
Focui " snid the fat youth, with &
du:n n h 1 shall never make a sculler, llnl]
I intend to give it up. 1 resign_ my mem-
bership of the club, and take to golf or.soma-
thing of fhat sort whora [ sha'n’t have to exert
myself so much, nnd uhcrc T shall in no
danger of being
nd lot them Illu the laugh of you, sir?"
queried the young u(er:mm

don't " know that I care whether they

t me or not,” said Arthur ‘itan!on. with

numed

s g with you,. sir "
I nhnulﬂ say,” was the sad

s wrong, sir,” said Alfred Hall.
0 eats as you do could cver do
. Youn are to
:m!'l:er thing. It isn't all- constitutional, either,
sir. I'd undertake to get rid of most of that

ou know what’s

-asked hl.' waterman bol

Y Evorything.
response.
FYour

yourself i
you, at the same time pmmmtr

y llnlz'fwnrl to the lettor, 1" llmlertnkc by
H enley comes round to turn you out
a ph whu beat Edgar Grice for certain
over the Diamonds Course.”
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Arthur Bianton gazed at the waterman with

vnd!apan eyes,
* You're not urmu, are you, Hall?" he said,

a snark of lmps rising in his hmest
serious, sir."

"Fxnlnn v

** Well, sir, at the start of the race to.day,
when you remembered what 1 had told you,
and soulled s & man ought to scull, by zeason of
Jour {lru!nr strength you pulled r:gm away

o On sufferance.”

** Pardon me, sir, he was doing all.he knew.
But then, you see, you weren't and as soon
as the strain came you could not reapond to
it. Your diet was sll wrong. You mu)dn'l
stay. Your muocln were encum|
superfiuous fat. ‘They tired qun:klw
you fell into the old jerky style that would lose

Of tho preliminary heats for ihe Diamonds
rewed the day bofore, Edgar Grice, the popular
Cygnet man. had romped in an 005y winner
from Otto Hogan, of America. The time had
beon very fast, and the Diamonds wero looked
UpOn 84 & eerumty for him.
'l'hu other heats had becn woll contested, und
e good men_wero left in, but the times ad
all becn oconsiderably slower than _that
Grioe’s heat, and mmo of the competitors had
been well pmmd
The surprise entr
Arl)mr Stanton,
hom Grice doclared
xnod enough to win o race st & fourth-class
regatta; and the surprise of the moeting so
{ar had been Stanton’s refural to row over wben
his opponent, Bvenig, & Dane, had failed

for the regatta was that of
the ({)enug Rowiny
an qulsi

put in an appcerance, owing to & flaw in lu's
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even u]nmﬁw a race. Grice had the pull of
you there, He has style, sir; there is no mis-
take about that. But you'll beat him, if you
leave yourself in my hands."
“You mean n all? You'ro not saying this
rt me

o comfo
“ Did ¥
m:h. nr’“ ask
ldmn sy (hmg-l mere]

ou ever l.m mo tell anything but the
BT vntarmln. hurt,
y please my

A uam e Siarh b exid presept
my life, " he eai peesénd '
hat. I'll g!lu
T io mysolt
8t liru_,. ar."

r
can rf"“ s consti
!-wkltnﬂ' the faster it comes again.

dict, sir," said Alfred Hall Iaconi:
u]l: v’ u *oon’ get rid of it for you, and
lhen begin to think about ing."

low am T to do it, then, Hall?"
“Qo to L[nndxw]od in Wales, and take the

special diet water thore. In a fort-
night you lmnt now yourself, sir. I remem-
ber when Mr. Murray Cameu ln actor,
anted to get his weight down in order to play
Captain Ketto! at the Adelphi Thegtee, ther
e went there, whon ha came back and

played, he was m smﬂl that the critics were
astounded, and wouldn't for a time believe that
it was the same man.  You ought to have seen
what he got off himsolf, sir.  You go thore.
I'll make » shampion of You soom enough, sir,
when you come

Arthur Branton bmke into a broad smile, and
offered the young waterman bis hand.

** As soon as our dinner at the (Lrlbol\ is on-r.
Hall.” he said, “1 will go, and f‘m
anything with me afterwards, I shal mmea
you, I promi
2 bu-m :lﬂnt say ansthing about that. sir,
npswered the .young waterman, flushing,
want no payment but rﬂnr , sir.

THE 2nd CHAI
arice Is urmm and Suffers Defoat.
It was Henley time, and i.he Ngﬂtla course
lnnlmd & picture. T‘.h been no rain to
il the _racing of tho egemlﬂn day, and the
Inwm at Fawley Court and all ulong the bank,
with their flowering gardens roses, pre.
sented a magnificent pioture, m:lul to the eye,
Behind the ms were crowded more boats
than the rcunltn. had hitherto  known, and
stationed at their moorings, for which the fers
had beon excessively high, were some of tho
finest houschoats the Thames had ever soen.
s played on some of the lawns, streams of
'|'|ﬂl le lined the banks whorever pmmhle, and
the win shining down from ahove upon
whm-clolhed man and women, upon brilliantly-
coloured sunshades and cushions, the scene was
ane long 1o bo remoemberes
In no other country in the world could such
a untlmnn)( be got together. There was a san
haze n-the green hills thet formed a back-

smun when looking down the straight regatta
coursn fo w.nrds the island, and the racing was
in full swing.

ramnguhdl. Arthur Stanton had sppesled’ fo
the regatta committee, it was said, for tho race
to be poned until the next day, in order
1o give the Dane & chance. It was sporting of
him, at all ev:nll, and Stanton made coun
friends, cspeci among the fair scx, by his
chivalrous ammn
But now the rumour got nbmnl that the
Dane’s boat ecould ‘:» ly. And
Stanton had st leng:h rg!ncundy enough, de-
cided to row over. He came paddling a
the cnft u the mum
mrnben the Cy
n on: on
l.ha_dmnn for nu: st ﬂn
smazement they
bronzed -Ilulwlu sweop
. whose big Eume dld oot carry one
ounce of su) fat uj
Hm was a chan; :-dmd! Wh-l did is all
enad hisy f & e ek o ot
upumhonl e Cygni jub & mon
had not been seen either. Mystery

down stresm
was
Rowil

leaton, who was standing with his chums
Rogers and Pearson upon the lawn at Fawley,
stared at Ihum in -mnumun

" Good g " ‘:a sped, ‘‘“Fatty ' has

t fit! ny ere, he evidently means business!
?Inu mwulf in_ the namo the Cygnet, too.
was Tnt and snoering st him last

u, lnn,g
it, saying that he wnnld bring the club into
ridicule by his entry: my word it
doesn't look muach like x! H ka go for any-
thing he looks fit enough to win."

The others acquicsced. and lhe_y waited in
n]enl. impatience for Arthur Stanton to come
along. Prosently they wero u] by Gnm.
i e A B
lo'y)tne; cap and blazer. The c'hlznplun acul:ur

odﬁlmmw!uraiaign ; arding
eaton, regt

*‘Seen Stanton?”
“ Wont '-n cho
 him

his chum curiously,

*Yes," was the short answer.
drﬂnng rooms just now to wi
':’Nh.l'h h'npp‘::od to n.ﬂ‘befgur

is fat ocheol e? He
He's as hard ss naiis.
seulling as clumsily as ever. Upon m
word <£:n£ know what to make of it Any—
way, hI lmow I'm drawn sgainst him in the

M:“\Ve slmll soon soe what ho's worth,"”
nﬁondvd Heaton, setting hi iss g‘lanes n-pon
e

island far down the rive:
" Here he comes,” he nlrl preseatly. “ And
bo seems to be moving.
The sculler was nomm along, with ﬂu
wmpire's lagnch directly bebind him. Hia
sculls wera flnshing evcn)y and micely ond he

was, 'kcoplurz & COUrAG 88 truc 88 &

To won't do that in tho raco,”
shutting his |

Artl hur Stanton was indulging in & lung

His early morning practice had not

at for | him, and he w:nhad to test

g was like in the full glare of the

eaid Grice,

A round of hlndclnppir“; came from down the
urse.

Why?

As the sculler drew nearer the reason was
apparent.  Arthur Stonfon, onee so olumsy a
sculler. was moving with zm nnd grace,
and upon as even 4 slide as ad been scen
at Henley, The feathor was urmrl right '.n
the ond of the swing forward, and tho seul
blades were turned erisp and clean, lnlnng khn
wator at the same moment, and drawn through
with t- correctuoss that would havo eatisfied gi
expor

Gone was all Arthur Stanton's fat, and only
a tall. brawny athleto refmu!ll‘(l. auch wn -lh‘lmn
that Britain might well be proud of, and the
members of the Cygnet stared aghast.

Ho flashod past the winning post amidst a
slorm of spplause, md ntomran his boat into
the raft, lnv] ot asho)

Thore Alfred Hall wu awhiting him.
“Du Fou ﬂn':nk iyl ?o. lll'llll?"h.m\l.ed ﬂ!v
ent| 2 genia! smilo lighting up his
ﬁandmme fcatures.
Do, sit?” answered the watorman proudly.
** You're going to surprise Henloy, that's whu.
u're going to do._ Grice is in your t, sir,
't spara him. Remem! bo:hwbehdm
over that race to Chiswick.”
“1 think 1 can turn the tablos this time,"
remarked Archur Shntnn grimly.
“ Don’t gm. ir,”" nlll the wateriman
ned to

n't

hnvc- anything to give away, Romomhar -Il lhe
ru l-ulht you, and above all don’t run

piles or the booms, won't epare

bound to remember all the

laughed Arthur Sunum. a8 he made m y
towards the cold shower. - You'va drivon thrm
into ms Ehil until they are pact and parcel
of myself.

On the course meanwhile Arthur Stanton's
form had guickly been forgotten, though ono or
two men still praised the young Cygnet man's

tch by a fine race between Leander and the
gnlgllm in & heat of xh« Grand Challenge.
Leander won by three fect after seemingly
being well beaten.

Then the Wylolds, the Ladies, lnd the
Visitors wera rowed for, and yet another heat
of the Dismonds.
m'.l"hh was won by Bulwer, s London Rowing

It was not until' the elue of the dsy’s racing
l'lme Edgar Grice Arthur Stanton went

h :m-!. for their heat. Grice

o a m-.“ o de‘ r sad anon turned to

o is erstwhile ised opponent criti-

::ﬁ What he eaw did not tend to rendor

him more confident. Stanton’s styla was per-

feot. Shll Grico had had ponndll and pounds

in ir provious moeting, and he was
not dnpnsed to ;ook forward to defeat yet.

“ I'll bet you fifty pound I beat you, Stanton,"
he said, :n?rdur to try and screw his courage

up,

and Grice was glnd, jor he would not care for

o real hot tussle in that tropical heat,
Bome delay was made at the z owing
Grice's extra caution. It was hs lcm-mi

his man, and he overhauled his
ond his sculls carcfully before tm u;gmﬁcd lhnt

e was ready.

Down the course hundreds of people had ]el't_
making iheir way 10 the station in order t
avoid the crush, for they reckon
tainty for this "heat of the Diamon
regretied for ever afterwards that they dul nut
stay bcl d

ructions to his master bad been:

t away, sir, and row o waiting
him down. You will find it pay,
espocially when he thinks he has won the race
ond Ends, too Into, that ho has shat his bolt.
You're moug enough to it, sir.”

Therefore at the pistol, !Hangh he got away
smartly, Btanton did not put so much into jt
as Grice, nor did he row o many strokes in
the first minute, and Grice at once slowed- up
with the lead.

Crico's 'ves blazed with triumph. He had
the pace of his rivall Still, when they lxnd
passed the jsland—and do what he wonld
could not get more than a length and a half
away—Qrice began io feel a triflo anxious. On
they swept, the sculling of both men rousing
the erowd to admiration. OF the two, Stanton
wag the pretticr sculler to watch, Stanton, wl
no one outside o rowing club had over heard of,
and everyhody astach %‘(n onc had always ridi-
culed! The big, bany man was sculling in h—m

eesional atyle. Prasently, turning his hoa:
o saw (irico yaw a bit athwart ihe stream. h
wes timo for his cffort.

g his beautiful even
swing, he and it the same time
lnnftgmned'q:u stroke, and bt-l‘nra Grice had
realised the change in the position of affairs
Stanton was alongside, zeulling beantifully, and
right in the centre of the stream.

How the people shouted! Grice began to
spurt, Stanton pluckily responded, and the
blg man . boat forged ahead.

A vard! A quarter of .a lon
}t.lr].nmngﬂ:v e tongihi 3 tougth oF Sy~
ht
nton was winning anyhow. The roar of
the o clostered at the finish could be
het and, setting his :mh in determination,
Orice went in chasa, n {o gain, but
it was his lust effort, ud. quu- ening presonily,
Btanton drew right away, until, fifty yards bo
fore the finish, Grice, with I. coan, roleasod Iun
grasp of his sculls od forward in
seat, completely rowed oul

Aird the rest? Well, Stanton won the final
for the Dismonds in hollow 2
turned to Putnoy the hero of th

Crice had to pay for the dinner to the club,
but & disgusted was he that he rosigned his ©
membership, and so long ss Stanton enterod
for any rogatta so would he scratch, for he
dared not meet his conqueror again.

And what of Alfred Hall who had made o

champion of Arthur Stanton? Well, he scrves

OLUBS IN “THE BOYS' REALM” FOOTBALL LEAGUE

i ao?on EAGLE F.0.: 8os., Waster C. Picury, Eagle Houss, Paimeraton, - Sauthampton.

“No bet. I can’s bet in monoy,” the
muok reply. I tell you what ﬂ!nugh l‘..r:oe.
{m hera for the club at the Carlton

lf you il ( mpagne, you know.”

That would mean a good denl more than fifty
pound, yet Grice. took the bet.

“ All 7ight,” he said, though he didn't at all
like the mns[mﬂ in case lie lost, for the money
meant a ot to him,

Tho san had by this time lost its Sereeness,

Great New Serial Starts Next Week!

.

<lub and Mr. Stanton—and his
is assured. His lovalty, and his
great abil h as seuller and coach, stand
out & chining exasmple to nll other watermen
upon the river,

THE END.

{Next week a fine complete Tunning tale by
Jack North will appear,)



Your Editor’s Weekly Chat.

s

The Boys' Reaim.

Controller of

THE BOYS' FRIEND —Tuesday.

)
Latest Portralt of YOUR EDITOR (8. E.).
THE BOYS' REALM —Saturday.

T{HE BOYS' HERALD—Thursday.

[

Your Editor Is always glad to hear from you about yourssif or your favourite paper.

He will anawer you by post if you enclose & stamped addressed pun-ri or snvelo,

Write 1o him If you are in troubls, If you want informat paper.

All latters to be addrassed to the Editor of THE BOYS' REALM, 2, Y Carmelite Houss, Carmalits Btroot, London, E.O.

H your lettsr is not repiled to hore, it may b answered in * The Boys' Friand™ next Tussday,

THE BOYS' REALM will be sent post free to any part of the world on the following terma:
3 months, 1s. Od.—payable In advancs by Brilish stamps. Pestal Orders or Money Orders to be sent to the Publigher,
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Strest, London, E.C.

FROM YOUR EDITOR'S CHAIR.

lon, or if you

pe.
have any idsas for sur

r “The Boys® Herald® next Thursday.
12 months, 7

8 montha, 3s. 64.;

Criticism From a Line
coln Chum:

ROMJuh'TF.I;.‘;mndl Y

o reside i

Einchinshire, I nave roceived

& rather long, lmt interesting

letter. My friend | e that be has

been. ta wb’.‘:ﬂ w m r three
H [}

of *The lioya’ Friend® lurﬁw years.

he has “The Boys' H

this since the iseue of their first

“ngg:r That stamps John F. P.as

» loyal |npnnmw of mr MDﬂ!- and as
one whoss criticiam

It Starts Next Week.

HAVE vory gapat pleasure in announcing
n that in next Saturdsy's issus of Tix Boys®

Reau tho opening chapters of a stirring
*  new school and adventure story will
appear. The title of this yarn will be,

“THE SCHOOL ON THE CLIFF,”
and I can sssurc every one of my friends that
it is going to score a marked success. I am
sbsolutely cortain of this fact, because as I
read the story it thrilled me through and
through, and I was not sstisfied until I had
road the very last word of the very last line,
‘The oéntral character is a lad named Jack
Jaunty, This is not his real name—that will

bo revealed lsicr on—but it is l-hn name Iw
throughout 1he grutnr rt of the
expecting that .Tu;'k -Tllmh)' will

tory. I sm
ot ahortly be e mich lovod & charscter with
friends as Tom Tartar was valwn the story

of his adventures was being told in these pages.
Bo. "y loyal frionds, look out for thin grest
Saturdey next, and let all your

frionds know that it 13 &bout to commence.

A Running Story.

HA‘XE beon Aﬁ‘ by a large nllrn'her of

to long, complete run-
A mry I 'll;u lﬂmu REALY. I
the wishes of
bave made

g story in
duonrwm
or

=

e running

& THE &ILVIRPLLE HANDICAP.”

The other complsts story in that numbor will
be ono of ll!r. Gnydenl pdpul-r " Off-Duty
Yarns," tlo of “Th-

Begum's mu-

lebters from my ch
intorests of their favourite papers at heart, that
I am able to remedy any weak Kumh that

themselves, and altogether do my
utmost to satisly snd please evory reader.
That is the spirit in which 1 take eriticism,
whether it is favourable or unfavourable to my

ri 3.

m}dy friend complains that some of my chums
ask absurd questions, which 1 answer upen the
Chat page. He also grumblos that the recipe
for re-enamelling s scsc!e has appen: 80
often in THE REaty. **The space,” says John
might be given up to something more

usoful,
N:w.é'n this nialmr l‘::]nnk m:; (:mnd ::‘;nﬂ.
it to uty is to en-
Bemvaut to ‘lesns ook one seader Fadividually,
V-

able. That I have sucoeeded in
lod the efforts ol all olhar
editors of hur apers—is shown by the hm
mmul.mun this papor. In runni
RriLM, in snswering my roaders’
on the Chat page, I do not consider one reader,
I enrmrlﬂ tge- all.

When a reader writes asking me to toll him
what to (lo with his yellow leeth. I tell him oi
&_cheap prepanno«n which will make them
white. I do this not for his bonofit_alone, but
for others whu, soging lhu zecipe, will utm tht-

way commence clos ir
they would not have done had tho pnrl r;&
not been printed. Again, I pnn e
recipo for mnnn-nllmg a
0Ccasions,

=

:cyc]a nn several
of t

costs me in salaries to my staff, payments to

-utlmu and a:hsu. and in prmun; and R ub-
think

lishing e r £500. As I said, 1
my tgené is J\m s ln.lle bit selfish. He may
not want &

discoloured testh or &
recipe for u-mlmllmg a bicycle, but very
many other readers do. my
lrmdnd nn;lctﬁlnkd,lmla more kindl n‘l,‘l.ha
readers w il rre younger not so
wol .m..-.ﬁi' &onn 3
John F. P. a ulmemthngndhh
criticism aw tho outeoms of higoted idess. I
that tbil reply
defence to
ore is ‘not the
of ill-feeling in the matter.
thank you very
I'm- yoar :nnu mhnmna missive.

OUT FRIDAY, JUNE Tm.
TWO MORE NEW ADDITIONS TO

“The Boys’ Friend”
3d. Complete Library, |

b
No. 19—
“NELSON LEE'S PUPIL”

A Complete Story of the Famous Detective.
nownlmmm

*THREE BRITISH BOYS”
A Splendid Complete School Tale.
By MAURICE MERRIMAN.
—od—
PLEASE ORDER YOUR COPIES TO-DAY.

cling season so mlny ni my friende, who ha
the copy of the paper containin the

Jml recipe, wrote nlmg for it. T
over & score of letters ukm% for this
mimmnlum ||| a single day. Should I be acting

friends were 1 to
ion because it has

oA nu- inl

bofore
F. P. n-d read_thess hs
whon he bees them in my Chat on this page.
He will find good "l".rfinb“ peany in other

parts of the paper. F. P. pays ono
Painy Tor ‘his weckly tops, bik svers. isge

He Wants to Become a
Policeman.

LONDON reader of Tiz Bors’ Rzacy,

H ‘hose initials are A. uh- ta
m

Police Force.

give him somo information as to th
entering the Metropolitan
The l'ol]uwu). particulars will, I am sure, be
read wuh interest by not only my Iriend, but
by other readers:

beartily | of

In order to nnlar tho polico [omn the
quetiBeaton 1o ol o T

towns the lh ard of hu:ght 15 5ﬂ.. Bin.
medical examination is stipulal - and
somowhat  similar undergone
recruits in tho Army and Ni
ations are simpls reullng. wmi.n[ a
arithmetic, with special re m Il
the candidaty |- accepted,
of timo on probation. a lmn mal
declaration Ilmt he will serve the King duh
fully and loyally.

The Metropolitan Police Force pay ocom-
m"-“ pee , with an
every i oars until is
uniform is iﬂwl , and consists of two pairs

boots, & tunic, s helmet, and two pairs of
m every

The nlln of the Forge are very strict with
regard to breaches of dlmpll
ives are a distinct class, having r.ble
Now Sco!llnd Ynld B.W.
solacted from the and sre
n'hown Eur their inulhgnn:o. lptiludn for
tracki e;l,mrmslu. gnmor education, and
know| ign lang
lll.lnn lmrdﬁe y lal:uwlllml T,
lication for admittance to the Matro.
Police be to the losal
or to the Chicf Commissioner, New
Booelln:l Yard, SW
In mnnu.l Foroces, lication shoull
sent Dg th: head wmh'bl:"(?[ 'ff.'?mu .

year, &

My Brief llnplr Corner.

Moorland Road, Spluﬂ,
d llkl to exchange a
ulni of Cardiff Rughy Fe Clmh

o United Football Taln.

srr‘m[bok vlnana!hnn. for a portrait

rlulm.- with Ju-Jitsu can bo ob.

(mlwd unwrn) of Messrs. Spaldis
Fotter {nne, London. uu price is ls. b

You might find the whereabouts of r aunt
who iives in Belfast, F. B., Bet hnllytg:'em if
you were to insert uz ul\!rhlmnent in eithor
|ha ** Belfast Weekly News"™ or the *

Whig." If you sent them n letter, onclosing a
stamped postcard, the manager would tell you
the cost of such an advertisemont.

YOUR EDITOR (H.E).

Daily Mail.

THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES.

A Great New Organisation affiliated to ¥ The Boys' Realm,” band-
ing together Junior Athletes who have shown Marked Ability in
givenSpombypedormipgeerhin Feats set by the President,

To obtain a BOYS' REALM Diploma, and also to qualify for Membership
of THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES, readers must perform one of

the following feats :
u-mumunum-nﬂ‘

will be a

1 m un swim
handsome loma stating this and making him a m
Leagus uf I’o':n Atm::.. n a:gmon. a lovl‘ REALM 'rn::: mm Standard ll.u

100 yards wii Lt
-
I

perform one of the following tests u

TR Sl Tt i B S ST AT T G
Age 12-15. Age 16-18.
APPLICANTS MUST SWIM— APPLICANTS MUST SWIM—
40 yards in -« - 35 secs. 40 yards in- - 30 secs.
100 ., ,» - Im 55secs. | 100 ,, .. - [Im, 30 secs.
220 ,, ., - 4m. O secs. 220 ,, .. - 3m. 40 secs.
440 ,, ,, ~ 8m. 30 secs. 440 , ,, ~ 8m. O secs.

SECTION 2.—RUNNING.
————————————

Age 12-15.
APPLICANTS MUST RUN—
100 yards in - - - I4 secs.

300 ,, . - - - 4&3secs.
440 , ., - - - 60secs.
880 , . - 2m 3Fsecs.
One mile ;, - 5 m. 30 secs.
Apj

details

Age 16-18.
APPLICANTS MUST RUN— <
‘100 yards in - - 12 secs.
300 38 secs.
440 57 secs.
880 ,, 2 m. I5 secs.

n o ow= =

L

One mile ,, 5 m. 10 secs.

lhem must be made on I'l_:: Eywr.mhr:]ow. and must be accompanied by

dmaster, clergyman, trainer. or some

responsible adult person approved by the President. A penny stamp for return

pomsemmtbeenclued.

THE , LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES.

I (Nome)

(Address)

performance,

desire 10 become a member of this Institution. Enclosed I send particulars of my

To obtsin a BOYS' REALM Standard Medal, in addition to the handsome ~

Diploma awarded gratis, applicants should
issue of this paper.

send Six of the above Forms cut from one

The necessary copies may be bought or obtained from friends.

The Paper for Boys Who Are Interested in Hobbles is ‘ The Boys’ Herald"—1d. Every Thursday.



: Qg:aml OOmpleté Cricket Tale. (5) _ The Boys’ Realm.

e _ S—

ELHA T0 THE RESCUE!

THE SToRY oF n CRICKET MarcH T
pY MAARTIN SHAW ‘&S

THE tst OHAPTER, # P not so sure,” returncd the vther darkly. | village. and Blaker—such was the name of tha
Twenty Pounas Wanted at Onoce. “Pye gob the pith of an idea; and I tell you | ex-shopman—hai cnough sense to keep his dis-
M, [[ *M in a_hole, Frank—a brute of a hole! | this, Horold, that now the motion's come to | likes to himsell.

must have twenty pounds before to- | me, I see a way of muking more than a miser- | The day hefore the match
morrow week; and if you can't help | abla twenty pounds over the business. Como | what surprised to receivo a vil

me, 1 don’t know what to do.” back home to my digs. and we'll have a pow- | who od at th 's h cith

rnple T sk ied sheily, and guasd | pow. And keep rour pecker up, ol bey s Tl | 3 aals v I srewhug_ rabieund, sourse

foto his friend’'s somewhat pale, unhealthy | pull you out of the hale yet."” featured fnco, to deliver himself in tho follow-
s * | ing fashion:

face.

“ What do you think, Harol he answared, . ¢ P
A ok B S | T . AT A B by o
7 ought to, considering you re THE oricket mateh of the year in South- | sider it an honour if you will allow

illis's Bank and I'm ditto in the h ? .
¢ ! o = h doubtedl wood versus | you over to Littleton in_my tra
to johi ,.,(.: d:xn.%s-l::ki ”&'.’E"?P'L’;?.'?.ZL’; '1..1"?,3’;.’ T was only in the pylﬂmm think you might profer that to gedg oV
j ﬂ,?r'mm le of n country town, they don't yoar to that in which our present story | the charrybang with the rest of the elaven, and
s & fair sample of w country tonD, e o au | took place that Penwood hd lowsred tho vie- | Try o nioo mere ae'll take us over in to fime.
hore. But what’s the trouble? What do you | torious colours of Littleton, who provious to| It "ud he an honour to me if you'd aceept my
‘want the money so bodly for?™ that had beon unbeaton for five years in suc- | invite. . N el
Harold Liv!‘:{wdxe hesitated ;s then he laoked | S®83ion.. ) The man lBo_ku with the utmost {g|_ofndhms,
Imost fearfully- mp snd d:;wn the quist, And it was undoubtedly the advent of Dick and though Dick was slightly surprised ut re.
:,ﬂ,,,m. lane along which the two bank-c erks Pelham to Penwood that had boen the turn- | ceiving the invitation, he was far too much of
puniey Iano along b e e K ers | ing-point in the tide of defeat for the lstter | & gentleman to betray snything of his truo
nwni'ht e somo_unseen ‘wittioss of what ho was ""“-‘“I' ‘°l‘fbp°1h““ was a cricketor of quite un- f"%{‘:ﬂz‘miud the offer with cordialit, d
i usual calibre. h vith cordiality, an
.bmim ma“:{acifuaﬂ]zr;.ﬁm“u'ﬁ(r;ﬁ it ok f';, had_played for his University, and was | put Blaker's officiousness down to tho fact that
A b e tranty wousds out of the bank, | ¥ nuhmu& one of the hest and fastest | 1t would appoar ss an honour to him--Blaker--
1‘:"““ aep. it ui:r"’ti o morrow wook. Byt | howlers in England. He had given up coynty to be seen in company with one who was. after
HE hnenpt aced the cash by thon the fat's cricket for two reasons. all, s ‘man of no little note in the cricketing
1o bie fre, and—— Firstly, he hnd not the means to enable him | world: | e kol d i%
B A" ven loquont snugh Aad, i |Gl Iyt e sy sty | gl s S T S
2 s, 1 of anythi 8 natu: s
:]i:.: what need ws thero of further explane- | Ljj, pz;{nl‘ei;(;\l}ilm-};ndnsa:undly, e had | tomper the heat of the sun, such an one a4 to
Frank Lawson's nsually ruddy face took on a
“Put 1 didn’t think
to whom

come ds:odpla"{!hl in urdna that lwd might nh:.-., n]n:nc indeed the heart of the true oricket-
ami el surroundings and in & madest « A 3
Tk 2t pertscting an invention bo | .Tho match was timed to hegin at cleven
Tad Jong had in s mind —nothing more nor | 9'clock; Punctually at ten Blaker, on the box.
less than the porfection of an agroplsna, which | 53¢ of & smart littlo gig, between the shafts
he fondly hoped would be the first really | of which was o raking, strawberry mare, wl

i tion to the problam that h-ﬁ ave ovidence that would indeed *take

replied the other, wi
for so long—the probiem of ; them nuwﬁ\w tima,” appeared ot Pelham's

No ona, R
“T haven't a thing in my possession thais
worth as much. lfr old governor is ms poor ial 8 m a
as a church mouse, I've no convenient rich [ 8°rl navigation. i They stacted_st onco. As
uncle such ¢ you read of in stories, and I'm [ Ho c;Ild 'egte::hl lu)r‘Ja hnuiaodvnlh m1rd':|_|i tFa high-rond Blaker said, with & stile:
ubout as likely to come into any moncy as I mn s, ani ere he worl away at hi “By the by, Mr. Pelham, what do you say

am of inventing a fyin) chine. But some by, taking relaxation from his labours in
g e o, o i it e ey |0, istonel ndly i BT (o ke G

TF the neroplans is a failure," he would as L
jolingly, 1 shoil turn professonal oricketer. - | meet no motors thet way. Busides, wo shall

This vear the fxturs between the two clubs | Pase Figham Tithe Barn, which is & fine speci-
was to iake place at Littleton, on the beautiful | Men of such a place. 1f you've nover seen it.
ground of Sir Robert Alford. himself s one | Fou ought to, Thero ain't many of ‘em left in
time a fine cricketer. country.

Sir Robert | himself on i “Excellent 1" rasponded Dick, who was in
of E. finest f.m:f- nds in ::.“i: the best of humours, in view o!' lho' me
18 mun d 3 a8 sh all

they spun along

gnol
get a tip for a horsorace that'll
d Lawson, with a faint attempt
ile, “or turn highwayman, er some-

is eff
like that. Frank?'

i was due to h i spirit | before him, for he loved cricket,
PGSk rasn il monty. SO Tt Llicloton” town was able 4o boast so | Britishers worthy of the game; and there was
sponded the other. ' What an ass you were {o | Sonrishing in_knowing ‘that if victory

3 soms satisfaction
steal i ‘s60in; There was 8 man in Penwood . & ze- | was to attend the effortt of Penwood it would
that ‘E': m::y‘.“l::.;; ?:’w :?l;iyin' ,{ tired London tradesman, possessed of s com- | be 0o little on account of his own prowess.
back ™ petency that allowed him to live comfortably | Neither did he notice the somewhat un.
781" replied | onough in the littlo place, who for some reason | pleasant grin that appeared on Blaker's face
Liversedge _miserably. or other hated Pelham, :hqu[gh he was careful | after his ready acquiescence to the ex-shop:
“‘1];;“1 T'd do anything 3 not to betray his innate dislike of the young s pl

“Rob Poter to pay Paul. eh?” man. ; For how could he guess that thero was any-
Lawson oynically. " Thora, Polbam was deservedly populsr in the thing sinister underlying Blaker's remarks,
sorry for you, old man. Let's i

“A nice sort of [rien

He had_no_enemy in the world, as far as he
knew. Besides, there was absolutely no reason
why anyone shopld wish him harm. :
Presently the pair found shemselves driving
along » leafy, sequostercd lanc. Blaker pointed
whead with his whip.
““There's the barn,” ho said. “You can see
it through the trees.”
tithe barn, it may he as well to explain,
was iu days gone by where the tenants of the
lords of tha munor on which tho buildings wa
situnted were wont to nssemble to pay thei
tithes or taxes, and although there are num-
bors of these fine old structurcs scattered about
he country, they are no longer used for the
original purpose for which they were destined.
not only as a storchouse of grain, to
receive the tithes, na I have explained.

Higbam Tithe Barn was a fine building of

stona und timber, with a tiled roof, upon which
the lichen grew, grey and gold and red, with
bern and tﬁlrn patches of green woss to add
to the colour.

“Tell you what, Mr. Pelham,” said Blaker,
“ why shouldn’t w:&el. down and have a look
at the old place? e can get in, and if you
haven't scon the interior, you ought to. Tt'a
hundred o' ysars old, and woll worth lookin'

o "

Pelhum acquiesced in this suggestion readily
enough. So Blaker hitched the inare to n gate-
post, and side by side the two men approached
1he old placo, which was set in the middle of &

old, ringed round by trees. ;

Not a soul was in sight. The spot was ro-
mote, and secing that it was Saturday, nq
Inbourers were thers, for it was pay-morning,
and ey, souid sarely bn at the bailil's ofics
recei thoir_weekly wage. A huge oaken
doorway opened info the great barn. .

Blaker pushed open the portal snd ontered
the huge structuro, Pelham at his hesls. As

the latter crossed the threshold, he became -

suddenly aware of two shadowy forms that
seemed to spring at him from out of tho
loom--it was derk within the barn. Before

e oould raise a hand in sell-defence, he was
dealt o sevoro blow on the side of the hoad
with a sandbag, or some similar missilo. o
dropped to tho ground liks o felled bullock,
sud consoiousness loft him. &
THE 3rd CHAPTER.

LT was eleven o'clock, and tha cricket fiold
ot Littleton presented n gay picturo.
There was a tent, where luncheon
was to be gerved for the rival elevens,

and all round the ground were the inhabitants
of the two places, and, indeed, of the whaole
neighbourhood ; for, as bas been slated, the
match was one of the functions of the year for
Penwood and Littleton.

The rival captains had tossed, and Littleton
had won. The wicket being plumb and true,
the winners had olected t frst.  Every
thing was ready for the start. Only Dick Pal.
ham had not put in en nppearance yot, and
already speculation was rife as to what coul
have become of bim.

‘The Penwood captain, to say nothing of his
team, could not eonceal their annoyance.

““This imn't like him,” said Trevor, the Pen-
wood skipper. *Let's hope he'll turn up

noom. Wo can't keep Littleton waiting, though. .

We shall have to start without him, and James
and Collins will have to start our bowling. If
ho doesn’t turn up, I don't know what we shall
do. Wo can't sfford to give Littlcton meny
m{;u.m:t:-.' . i :
owaver, as the minutes on, an
still Palham showed no signs w?'nnpearfng. a
start was made without him, and a youth des-
E_-lohcd to Penwood, six miles away, on a
bicycle, to make inquiries concerning ‘miss-
ing oricketer.

Lh"I"‘h of some way out ufu:hn hole.”
oy wal on together in sil
while, Suddenly Laws
“You know Denton—Ifoward Denton, the
draper'’s son? Well, he's more moni
brainy, though he's as olosa as can be ubout
shelling out. Not. that he'd give mo the money,
or lend it. for that matter. But he offered
bet me twenty to one in sovereigns the other
day that Penwood would best Littleton in the
icket mntch on Saturd

co for s

the match is o gives
don't sce how that is going to help me.”

oot went on (he ather, I dare say you

posing Polham couldn’t play. I
ttleton could pull it off then,
right enougl ”

“Yes, and if Denton got to know that Pel-
ham wasn't going to turn up, naturally he
wonlidn't het.  There's nothing to be got out of
l.l\nl[‘rwar!nh ¥

in tima to play.
would be wrong with our chanco of netting
more then twenty quid? I'd offer to lay Den-
ton_ thirty to one whout Littleton's chance,
‘He'd rise to the bail like a trout to a fAy; and
he'd pay sight anough if he lost. B t
for him. He's mean, and all that, but he's o
sportsman.’
A wave of colour fonded Ilarold’s cheaks.
*“Bnt how on carth are we going to geb A big motor-car throbs noislly towards the | |

v? He's u strong chap, | pavilion. One of Its occupants is standing Pafify,
couldu’t hopo to kidusp him, That sort of | WP mnd wildly waving his straw hat. 1t fs | N

g only tekes place in yarns”
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Pelham to the Rescue!
(Comtiaued from the previous page)

P

Neither Frank Lawson nor his chum Liver

Kﬂ had put in an appeacance on the ground

They did not leave their banks till about

cwn o'clock. he draper’s son,

Denton, wan thore, however, got up regardless

of oxpenss, as the saying goes, and nol & little
perturbed at the non-arrival of Polham.

As well he might be. For, secure in the
boliel that Pelhmin would play for Penwoaod,
ho had registered Lwo bets au long odds vrll-h
Harold Liversedge and Frank Lowson against
Littleto And without Pelbam’s lighrning
delwe he knew that Penwood could not

o win,
'here was Dick Pelbam? That was the
question that flew from mouth to mouth. {3
had not driven over from Penwood in the bired
char-s-bane, neither :.nuid apyone say whether
ho had ever startod from his house.” The fact
remained (hat he was absent, meither were
Littlcton slow 1o profit by The
unch interval came, and Littleton
64 for four wichets, with two 0[ thu: best
bats in.

The boy had returned from Penwood to say
that Pelham had left the house nt abonut fon
o'clock, presumably to come to Liftleton, but
the old woman who scied as housokeoper to
the young fellow was unable to give any
further ivformation on_the subject. No one
thought of connccting Blaker with the young
man's disappesrunce, neither was the ex-
shopkeeper on the ground.

It was very evident that he did not intend
to turn up. ot no one thought of connecting
. his dlnaprom'lnne with [ou] plly There was
mchmg or it but that P should con-

Howar

times of the lust century than of these mattor-
of -fact, taw-al lllng days. Neither had he had

nything of value on his person.

Who his assailants_had been, ho eould not
for the life of him imagine. e wondered
\»lmhur BIIkM’ had been treated in tho same
T, was very evidont, there
v\nulﬂ be no cru:kel match for hin thai after-

e struggled ngam wildly, impotently. Tha
rascals w rought him to this plight
had done their work with thoroughness.  Then
@ swill pang of dismay want through hi
was Saturday! To-morrow would
aml uo one would be Likely to c
barn on the Subbath. Even suppasiog his old
houscheeper wore lo arouse folkn to help find
her master, they would nover dream of looking
for him in Iligham Tithe Barn.

His only chance was Blaker. And, for all he
knaw to the contrary, Blaker might be in like
evil plu;h! to humself,

8o the time dragged on, and the minutes
scomed hours to the unfortunal
What would they
How they would
regrots were ns vain as his hoy
to bren

After a while he must have dozed off into
fitful slumber, from which he was awakened

v & sound of voices, and instantly his b
cleared, and his guhu thrilled with the pros-
pect of a release from his quandary.

“ What a gorgeous old J-I.n
heard a cultured voice say, * Don’t I wish it
belonged m ma now! I'd have it restored and
done up, w may bet. IF there's anything in
The busine that has bronght us here, if we do
find what we're afier, I'll try and buy back the
old place. Have you got the plan? Let's have
another look at it. The place wo want must

aver thero in that corner where that heap
of straw lies”"

i
ngf X strugzien

Hall™ he

THE Bth CHAPTER.
At the Last Moment,

T wus a quarter-past four, and eight of the
Ponwood wickets were down for 56. In
other words there was but onc wicket to
fall, and 67 runs to got for victory.
Lightwood was still mrl well set. L,

nlla for the hopes of his side. The lu!. man

was Dolsn, tho gnrdcmar of the ]-.:'nar of Pen-
a

r. nlu:xht bu‘l

.19. md(_ml, it did, for Ben
middle  with {he mooz serupulo
straddled out his legs, and gripped his
smite wildly at a fasi yorker on the leg- ﬂuﬂ]p
that shattered his stumps and brought a wild
vell of delight to the lips of the supporters of
Littleton,

For the match was over. The match had
heen won. Already the ficldors began to move
towards the pavilion, with jubilution writ
large upon their mnutnnnnne

But, hallo! What is that? A big motor-
ear hus suddonly shot through the gate open-
ing on to the field—a car containing ihreo
men, one of whom, in the tonnenu, is standing
up and wildly waving his straw bat alofi.

Tt is scen that ho is in Aannels, that he wears

e blazer of fuded dark blue, the insignia of
anurd TUniversity.

The cur throbs numly towards the pavilion,
skirting the line of spectaters, who have now
no eyns for anything save the figure standing

fgurn of Dick Fotham:

ho crics, ¢l 1 may hear his
but wuant my fault 1

T ate
Let me have my innin,
For he can read tl.\a teful message on the
lu'll raph:

Thore wero two persons present whoso faces
turned greon with fear and a rehmumn—(wu
young mon, in cheap panamas and ready-made
Hannel suits. with atartling tics, who rose

tinue to play a inan short,

Wo need not dwell on tiln full details of the
first. innings of the Littleton eleven. Suffice it
1o say that they were all dismi for the very
credileble total of 125 at wbout thres o'clack,
leaving their rivals four hours pither to win
or to be beaten. for thera would plainly be no
time for hath toams to have & couple of jnn-
ings; so that the issue would h-n.f on whether
the ten men of Peewood could top their
oppanents’ score,

Thn vory first ball sent down by Tyler, the
Littleton fast bowler, npm the stumps of Tom
Prosser, Penw bost bat: and three balls
later the same bowler accounted for Riley, the
blacksmith. a hard hittor who had often pro:

a thorn jn Littleton’s side, with only threo runs
qQn Lhe telegraph.

At half-past three, more than half the
wickets of the hnpless elaven were down for a
paltry 42 runs, tweaty of which had been com
iled by young Lightwood—a farmer, who was
Flumg well and” with confidence, though he

could apparently get no one to stay with him.

Already the result of the match was a fore-

gone conclusion. And in a shady corner of the

round Harold Liversedge and Frank Lawson
[ay on iheir backs. smoking cigarstics and
already congratulating themsclves that the bets
they had made with i)m: ton were as good as

won,

“II.'II be a lesson to me. Frank. Liversedge
said, in g low voice. “ v hape to goodness
we sha'n't got found out, !‘t was & d-‘wuta
remedy, but, by George, it was worth it

To which his chum replied:

* Nothing venture, n.ocmng have, my boy.®

7“! ath mmn.

portune Roacue.
I1CK PELHAM came back to his m-n
to find himself lying, in

dnrkness, upon o piled-up bundln of
straw, and for a few moments he
could do noﬁmlg save lia perfectly motionless,
and try and recull the events that had led up
to his present plight.

. Then he tried to get up, and, to his amaze-
ment and chagrin, discove: that he was
bound hand and foot, and lhll none of his

efic availed him in the
his mouth made it
ul.ter ooy sound that

u. w& ai d to b
m%h‘ s ] s ua mm}nwdlad thus

‘bound nud iwre in_such dmhnnmn-, ‘ne
could not for ihe life_of him imagine.
whole affsir savoured more of the lwlea

' SANDOW'S BOOK FREE.
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of becoming a credit to the British Empire,
and having a deep sensc of Patriotism, should
apply at once for the above Book, which would
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cloan in mind, and strong in body, snd st the
same time show the best apparatus to bring
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A minute or so later the helploss prisoner
knew that tho moment of his release had come.
'wo men were bending over him, with the
utmost amazemant writ largo on their faces:
young fellows of about the samo age as
h:rnlnll 1t did not take them long to free

i What on carth i

the menning of this?"
cried ono of them. are you, and how
do_you come hore in this plight ?*

In as few words as ible Dick told them
the story v! hi om ture. Then he cried:

replied one of them—Hal
Fenn, us he said his name was.
The other was Reginald Mortimer; he who
owned to having possessed inure than a
eunury intorest in ¢the old barn.

“I don’t know what you want here,” Dick
Pelham went on rapidly; “but T muht get back
to Littleton with . I was
due w,}:l" in a crickob-match thlru to-dey.

ould like to explain rhut my absenco
was of my own contriving.

" We have a melnr-ur outside." ratnrmd
Mortine: we'll run you over in no lime.
never heard such a rumn tale. [ wonder whu

on earth can have pln.yed this gamo for you!

Our business has & hundred and
vonty'oar, it il b btioss Leonp for s fow
howrs Bo comm on. Fve heasd of you

as & cm-kuber You were at nxford with my
brother David. He got his Blue when you did
And while we spin over T'll tell you m llor\.
and why it is that Fate sent me and Hal

to the Tithe Barn. Talk about l"onmnm,
strikes me we've lived through a pretty fair
one wxlnyl ru luru yorn-writer, and spiu it
when it's all over.”

And though he did not quite do this, yet it
was through his courtesy that the present
historian has been able to toll the tale that ha
hes endeavou io sot dowm for your
delectation.

guiltily to their feet and slunk off from the
el

ne.
I need hardly tell you that their names wero
Harold Liversedge and Frank Lawson. * For
mnscmnm doth make cowards of us all!"
wl beyond crodence that th Pelham

aml Lightwood could win the match—
could ma ¢ 67 runs between them when the
wholo si iled so lamentably.

b Yet,
Dick put his pldl on and walked out hw-rd-
the crease, he set his toeth hard.

The first ball sect down to him went to the
leg boundary for four, the second he put

th h the slips, for a very protty two, tho
third atted past cover-point for one. This
Rve Lx twood the bowling, nnd Ihe _wung

armer, tlmruh'hly sot, a3 wo
sented with an unlooked-for hnl!-vnﬂwy b
Ty]m— boldly carted it for one of the cluane-:
sixce evor witnessed on the Littleton ground.
Three more overs saw 90 up, and the Little-
ton captain put on two new bowlers. Dick
I‘alh Iy ﬂmwad his lppmml‘»on of

:uvulm r) lhn’
up,

ndmsrun. two balls later -uth a very pret
glanco shot through the s v prery
One wicket to fall, uud % runs lo got!
Would the last two hnpu of Penwood pull the
match out of the fire?
a long story short, and reliove
your suupemc by assuring you that they did.
though just as 130 was registered, amid a
perfect tornado of cheers, Lightwood was
uught in the deep finld whon running out to
hit.  But_what did that matter? Thanks to
hmd. and Dick Pelham the match had been lost
al ‘won.

And tho two heroes of the day were carried
shoulder-high to the pavilien b! ir sup-
porters. while-~to paraphrase Lore caulsy—

e'en the ranks of Lmlcmn could scarce for:
b!a.r ta choer I For the feat was one long
stand out in the annals of Southshire cricket.

Every Saturday.h
THE oth CHAPTER. ¥
Diok Polham Is Lonlent.
DTJ{!VG ww remaing l'nr us Imf that
should T ther up the threads of
our slory. Wo have still e oxplain
how it ‘came about that Reginald
Mortimer and Hal Fenn h-ﬁ\peane-l o turn uL
ot Higham Tithe Barn, ond in the vory nie
of hm. s far as the fate of the
nr. a8 concorned, and the |hw mg ui llm
£h€ Lhnt owed ils incoption to Lawsow and
iversedgo.
A hundred years ago Hi chun Manor, and,
been in tho
Thc

therefore, Titho Barn na well,
session  of

the, Morlimer lnmll\.

1o be
1o leavn to his
londer -purnon 80 slendor,
i it had been found necessary to sell
the estate, notwithstanding the fact that thers
wag ovidence to show that somewhere or other
ho had concealed a large treasure, either in
money or valuables.

It was lelt to Reginald Mortimer to chance
upon—in what manner we need mot concern
ourselvos—the key o the mystery of his
ancestor’s weallh, which. as it turned out.
been concealed within the old bary, mostly in
solid gold coins. amd worth at a generogs
estimato over one hundred thousand pounds
stcr: 8-

ly a curicus coincidence—and, after all, the
world is full of such, for truth always ars

tion—Mortimor had come to seek for his
inheritance on the ‘very day ihat hai scon
Dick's  unlooked-for ‘accident. ow_ 1
coincidence had bonefited Pelbam and I.n.tl&
ton Cricket Club we have already seen.

n tho Monday following tha match, Dick
received a visitor, in the men of _ John
manager of the bank in which

Morgan,

Liversedgo was & clerk. Let mo give you the
bank-manager's own words, to explain his pre-
sonce at Pelhan’s house.

* The story 1 hnw: l.n tell you. Mr. Polham,”
said Ho.rgnn after !hc usual polite formalities
had p: betwo *is o strange and
I am going to
judgment o pass sentcnce on
the wrotohed youth responsible for the whole
mad business. One of my clerks. by neme
Harold Liversedge, gm to money difficaities
some lime ago. content with that,

rowed—I uso lha wnrd in its mast liber

the ba
“Then the time camo when it was necossary

thet ho shoukl repay the “loan. and he,
together with another enterprising  young
ruffian, conceived the idea of taking stops to
make Lmlv:nn win the mmtch agninst Pen-
wood, and by backing_ the former ut long odds
to reconp themsclves,handscmely for this mis-
placed ingenuity.

“It so happened that there is a certain
man named Blaker, who, no  reason
whutever, hates you, and Liversedge and
his chum_found thal he was perfectly will-
ing to aid them in any schome that ight
have your discomfiture in_it. What did {hc

worthy Bluker do then? Ho m.'\ull]v hired a
couple of ruflians to sandbag you, to truss you
up in the Tithe Barn, and to leave you i'lmra
until ths match was over. Blaker was going
ta roscue you. after concocting a yarn that he
himself had been roughly handled by the fool-
pads, and mw, |1|r-r!fu"¢, unable to do any-
thing sooner thar

Bt he best laid schomes will miscarey, ns
I nced hardly romind you, and this onc wes
doumed to failure. as you will anderstond
ter than I can tell you, for lLiversedge, wl
de o clean breast of the whole business, was
unable to say how you had been liberated from

vour unpleasant plight. But, anyhow, thure's
the story. . as T have said, 8 peculinrly
ying ono it is.”
Fnr a few moments Dick said nothing. At
last he said:

“Mr. Morgan "—there was a faint smile on
his face as he spoke—'you must give the
youngster anothor cl Ho's bad a lesson
that, I'll swear, he won't forget as Izmg as he
lives. Ho and his pal must be pardoned. [
hope you will grant me this favour. As for
Blaker "—his_jaw harde: “ Tl visit that
gentleman with a horsewhip. If he cares to
take out a_ summons for mssnult agaiust mn

lun l'\’o ﬁmuhcd with him he’s erfeelli

do so. Bur [ rntll help thinl
tlm Eu 'l tako

his licki nna wi." .
And in this sermise proved & Lruo
prophet. Morc than l hc shortly after-

wards took his burly l’i;nra and rubicu;
vissge out of Penwood, vowing decp vows of
vengoance against his chustiser, threats that
wore never_curried out.

Neither Dick Pelham nor Joho Morgan ever
ived to regrot tho fact that they had decided
on leniency towards the wreiched blnk-olurka

h are doing well at present, and are n
I:L ly cver lu rcaen.@ tho moed folly l-hlt 50
rly ruined for ever.

As for Dick Pelham, his name is now a
household onc all the world over, destined to
be handed down to posterity in the company
of James Watt, of Stephenson, of ..lrl:« ght,
of Marconi, of all the giants whoso names
writ lurge upon the golden book of ecieni
progross nnd enorgy. The Pelham Aorunlm
was the machine ihat won the fiest
thousand pounds offe: by & mm:uli
poper o the first man who would
the air from London to Manchoste

througlh
aod hwclc
But to the people of Littleton ho will for cver
romain famous as tho man who won the greay
match botween Penwood and Littletan.
THE EXD.
(Two fine long, complete stories on Sa‘urdry neal.)
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THE BEING CBJ.P‘I'EIIS“IN!: mﬂ;
arriv Ha I8

,.n m}mﬂm Prln"o.
‘poasession of » gold hml which i8 Illu
% eflect.on his ilie.  Thoawnet of {

o his
% leave the schioal

m’?’i“'u ol ’m-l of, the gold locket by & convict who

rom treystones Prison.
'g}ﬁ"" mlnw some fun st t‘n(u exponse
3

chool, and are only
Ariamedationof Lot , whils!
up hool drive, Lal hears & stealthy fooistep
hm“n& bim, and & hand is suddenly ehmd uver his
“mo!

(Now read this week's inslalment.)
Turning the Tabios.
RNOLD, '[‘uknmll and Crosby h

been to were on theu-
H wa; back |o the Grammar School,

gatos of St. Ninian's, when they saw Lal com-
m; dnm: the oonlit drive in mmpany with

Wat
Excopt ior tho three an.!munm. snd Lal

and Mr. Watson, not a sight.
The vast majority of the St. boys
w-)rn u;h:‘u %w“-'c Ind‘:ng: in "“jln?ll
portor's 3
inside tho aros, wu nt and deserted ;
h down to I'Iw rﬂhge to [uwch

Bnrnq 1]
a cel for Dr. Shuttleworth.

lw recent murwn thoy had sustained at|
the hands of Lal and his cham: ranklod ,
in  tho Grnmmarmm “ mFmﬂm» ond thn
mmnrnl.t it of the young

Igouq-ht Il:gad into cach of l

mmdk Here was o chance, or wight h a
chance, to puy off old scorea

Aftor a lnly, whispered cunsnl:nl.wn, they
concealod themselves in tl hadow of the |
trees on the op

they waitcd unsil Lal, after 'lhhlngg ]

wore in tho act of paesing the | oo

[.ume side of the, road. Ii!N[ .hn].mmgmont Bob as

A Grand New Story of School Life.
By MAXWELL SCOTT.

PYTTTTT YT
Armnold and Cros! Lal to the
gm:n'zld wit’l: [ ;a b’af dnm?::rd, thm. acting
3:.:: comnion h , the *mt ° mll'xdbu-
ash for the Am. OPIng gel Toug|
foro the i had time to regam his

startlod wits,
But Barncy was lon q!muk for th-m, or for
two of them, at any rate

ing his plrenl
iy hl made a ﬁ:lh at Arnold, S caught him by
whilst

he arm; nt the samno instant, with his
ot}uv: hand, he clutohed the collar of Crosby's

I attorsall  alono safoly through the
3uuns, lh:‘tnuue: as he f::md. -#h the "’h":"“""
Iﬂl

of returning to 0
ceived a couple of S n' bu*'nemm up
the rvad from ﬂm dlmn I
hey were Wagstafle aml Bob!
reader may romember, they had spast 4
sftornoon and eveni buurm, and wore
to i .

Sl Fhoeers s af tposs Gea mas Sehool
louts!" exclaimed Wogst: oﬂo _on catching sij
of Tatlersall, who was mrn ing in tho :m

of the moonlit road, hesitating
o What's he loafing about our gates ior. l
er
“N’ot. 50 good, you cen bet your hmm"
into run.
Lm mlfu o Doandes and roll bim 1 tho
o Tastrsail id not wait to be “ollnced "
: tharo ol ©

%o
=

of ’I‘-lh.vruli'n :uddon ll:hl.
least, bave hv.lalr to roscue us
“Shure, i€'s mosoll wishes he had " said
Barney, mtll a grin. 0i'd loike . to .
lot lh_:n

Now, koindly e un
the unmn of t mm
Thwa yo mane. by

rFoSpAss
gm!nde and phwat divilment have ye been

uestion was newr ca-!{zluwd for at
nd W past

agsls
| the gates in pursuit ni Tattersall. M least, ﬂm«

son out of sight, started |h|; { had_intendod to dash t the s, but,
school” Thon: with awit g oisclos siops | n.'m.'.':.. ho st Barney sod Tle prisondch
';l‘lednldhmlhrﬂﬂ[ ‘hl“s‘ across tho u._-d up with a whoop of mingled joy
Buddenly, as al deseribed, Lal board a] *" [& b t's_holy!"”
stealihy togstep just bohirtd hica. Eve be couid " Armold ‘ad .m‘;’ Y nd o "Beers!
turn round, however, Arnold [upwl k an.llu the M and what
an arm atound bis neck, pr

over
ied mlkinglr * Quick !

T
Catch his
With 'tn cellike wi?Y: Lal mum oat
o h:s npton irn ut' no sooner had he
gy and T.mmlll threw
themlelm wpon him, and in_less timeo than it
takea to toll he was rollin
the two Grammarians on
- Btick

|n thn Im. ‘with

to him! Btick w |mT" ‘sl.nlod
Arnold, as he slid his hand across
and clnppvd it over his mouth aj am. Wh-r

roo! Can't he hit1 I'll have a bluck eye after

that! Crosby, {,n goat, catch hold "of his
wrists! Sit on his legs, Tattcrs! That's the
style! Now bold him down while I tie my

handkerchief over his mouth to prevent him

callin k1"

He bound the handkerchicf round ehn lower
part of Lal's face. Then Croshy tied Lal's
wrists together with another handkorchief, and
'I;:ﬂ(cnn lashed his ankles together with a

hat a pity we didw't bring a camera
m'h us!”" chuckled Crosby, as they rose to

their feet and surveyed their helpless mnh\m
“Think what u ripping picture we could h
taken for ‘The Grammar School Gnmte’
‘A moonlight scene at St. Ninian's; Sambo,
itho Slouth-hound, in the Toils of the Enmnr
“<Or the Dismal Defeat of the Darkie ﬂelcc
tive'1” added Arnold, lﬂ(h & grin.  *‘ But wi
musta't waste time win, What alml!
wo do with him now wem collared him?"
*“ Coulter’s (‘nyrlu is only jusi
said Crosby. cars h

en! Th.-u not a hm] nlua 1t'll do lo
e to, his logs, and

T |f hang i o hax showidera, aad Tathte o
on in rmue to 5m: us the tip if he sces

any df in the r

Arnold and L'cdby raised Lal from the
round, and Tattersall was about to lead the
gus dovwn tho drive, when the burly Sgure
Barney Magnire, the S Ninian's porter,
strode’ through the gates, with a anILy pareel
under his arm.
It would be difficult to say who was the mora
agtonished, Bagney, or the Crammarians.

walk

Barney came (o o sudden halt, and stared at
Ll».a“!.\

o procession in open- -mouthed amaze-

of bows and ar-|

man tho
i'.'.""‘im" e
‘was
helpless on the snow.
rds away.
. Wp
i
s ;&:'e?n'-mr’ cried Bob, " * Help
e 150 bopa fol on theie ul- by Las
'“'3' and he :; from hiz bonds
n
" ow Jtoll s what's ha _pmnd!" maid Dob.
“Thaj's soon done,
came O see cad, nml I wnlhd m
the gates with him whon be hen 1

turned to go back to the sohool, tbm hnmd-n
and Tattersall sct on ma from bohind, and
overpawered me, After they had trussed me

n It with snowballs, when Barney
6 uvd ke v ey
And Oi'd bove bagged i

\u nther, if
frightencd him away " rney 1o
owever, Oi'vo got - wo wl- ar ﬂu
1hroe, so Oi won't complain I'*

Ho swung his two trembling priso u-arn off
umr rm planted them in hwt of him, and
o two cont-collars with one i..na.
?len he atrewhed out. his otfer hand
pointod . to the rarcel he had’ dl'ﬂp‘g:d.

“ Koindly hand me that p:ml said to
Lal. “It's for the docthor, an' he told me to
bring it lo him at wanst, a8 soon a8 Oi returned.
Oi'll tako these threspastors wid mo at the
Anme 1

me,’
[ ** cried Lal. * You mustn't take em

I.Iwy are?
they summon two sv our bhoys
their grounds last term
“That's teue cnough,” said Bn'h. “ But we
" lay low.down games of thal sort at St.
Ninian's! We don't fight oub our private quar-
rels in the ulworoourtl There's mo need
trouble the Hoad with thia little s!l'alr Wo'll
deal with the rotters oursclves
“Then phwat'll Oi do with ‘om, if Oi'm not |
to ke "om To_ the duet asked_ Barney.
ron to obli
reel, an® it's the

w0
for his
lbe- afther gettin’ 1( 01 don’t hprry

=5

()]

in’ in lhm-

oo B

Bob lurned!o'l'.:l'l
“l\appnr nuEM to be in Lhis,” he snid.

Hu 1, Dmkh are Enl 1[M|r xlmh’. 1 expeet,”
||ml I.ll Auvhow, I left 'em
'l] gell you whai we'll ﬁo." said Bob.
“We'll tako theso fellows into the lodge, and
keep watch on them while Barney gee ocs up tn
lhn school. After he has delivercd his parcel
the Head, be can slip round to our study,
snd tell \flppet and Dick to come lo us st
onge. prrivo  we'll try our
prisoners by cuurl.-mlrllal and settlo what
their fate shall be,”
Barney readily fell in with thix nun oment,
and wit uul. any further Bob 6 way
into the lodge and lit thu gas. Barmy roil:;ré

ing with the two Gummannnu, and "Lal
agetafie bringing up t
The Biters Bit, .
round floor
iving-room,

HE principal room on the

of the lodgo was a kitchen-|

with a low wooden cciling,

wero seversl stout irom

which hung a couple of hams and a side

bacon. On a tablo by the mndmv was n amall

pile of leather waist-bolts, which belonged to
varicus members of the St. Ninian’s rifle-cor

and whseh Bln‘loy' was pnd for cleaning and

keoping in
Yo'd h-uu- n- em up afore Oi lave ye,”
‘,’ yo're un]y three

:n two, uld th e bl zer
Tlmgobclh 7!
T

hurry up, or the
will be oomm !n seo why Oi'm

0

Bob buckled one of the boits round Arnold’s
Anklm. and qu gerformqr] a similar service
furthor

aution, two mos
bl“l, lull.'nod 'nd to ond, were
oa bu

s waish ome Lit orms, and tmiﬂ.ly

"lllq-nt—-ve¥ illigant " said Darn a8
be loosed i on the two orostiallen
' Grammarians. “No Oi can lave yo with

my Phwat'll O: say to ilton

o come. dmm to tho lod,

uh:u.:? as they un‘ said by bu“h}.{ “.
what has u like, but tell 'em
mhqmplmbﬂan we've
had erM”

picked up hi pn:nd and left the
lodge. .Mmalt at the samo instent a hu'
ito aido of th .hm-d‘dw d cropt up 1o
L 1 and cropt up to
e SRt the indow, P

It was Tatterssll, w har] rolurned with &
party of Grammarians bout on rescue,

Ono glagoe through the uncurtsined umﬂow
:\llllll.m to show him that Wagstaflo, Bob, and
é‘ﬁ] o m:ﬁ"f xll:.."!"n. of the captives.

el ng o u away
e window and held up his hand.

from_the 1
nanﬂy @ dozen other figures emerged from tl{‘-
shadow of the trees and glulos ecross the

“ I lnodtﬂ\ Ic " whispered Tat-
versall’ *"There's tuly threo of ‘emi " Cote
on!”

A moment later the resoue-pa d passed
through the gates and had rlascd into the

lodge, leaving one of their number outside to
act a8 u.neL

over, and N and Dick
Iqm&dm cloth’ for m::r. when Blrw;:;

" Ye're w.mbed down at tho lodge,” bo said,
with & grin.  “ We'vo call-red two av thim
Gnmmﬂlam an' Sir Robort and Mr. Wag-

he prince wud loike to consult wid

The two rly questioucd him, und as
g o 1 o o ducntioned biun, ead
th G e dal down-

i Whilsl oreting tho quad. they fell in
with a number of Fifth Form boys, including

tor and his chums,

" We've bagged a brace of Grammar bugs!”
shouted Nipper. "'11|1L:m in the [nrlfe and
we're going to try "em by court-martial, Come
alang sod sec the fun

His invitation met wzlh & ready response, and
& moment latez a crowd of Bfteen ur twonty

was racing down the meonlit dris
nly Nipper cau; ht sight of ; " solitary
ﬁgnrﬁ mndmrr outside ¢! e door. It was

n‘%mm-nnnnn nutumL B

o £ rammarian " gas Nipper.
“Bee! Hu gone into tho lodgc I;w'l'hm'va Tust

more of " om insido, and he's gone to warn
lh!m that——'

The

sentence ended in a shout of execration,
for at that moment a mob of yelling Gram-
marians, headed by Arnold and Crosby, rushed
out of the lodgo, shook their 5-!- e ely, at
ihhe epproaching Ninianites, and bolted through

Kwteo.

“After ‘em! After 'em!" yelled Proctor
b
i

tedly.
’s sec if Lal and tho others are all right

** How-
3 re uncasy sbout ’em, you
4 Starling alip into the lodge, aud we'll go
or Lthe Grammarie:

his course was udrrplurl and whilst Proctor
| and the rest rushed off in pursuit of the fying
Gn:munlna, Nipper and Enek darted into the

r”;p!ff of their rage and indignation, the
mnn uhmh roetad them sont them into ﬁh

e mER said Proctar.

feali

htor.  Wagstaflo, Bob, and Lal had
aver| wv,vrml v tha Grammarians, and a holt
had [':I»cn hucl:l--i round each boy's waist. The

two hams and the side of hacon had then been
taken down from the iron hooks in the coiling,

““The School on the GIfM*. Starts Next Week.

ll!:l
hoys than yo are.

and thn three boys had been hung up in their
pl Nipper and Dick burst into tho

ﬂu-rulor., they found their three chums
dmglmg from the eciling liko so many over-
grown spiders.

‘ When ymn o qluln done lulghmg priaps
you'll help down!” gro -riorl
ug.rnevnd. mlua. ** This ma; 'y fanny
from your point of view, but ¢ 1;1& munn ha!: ia
jolly well cutting me in two

YAnd ['m sure this hock won't bear m{
weight moch longer.”’ moancd Wagstaffe. **
can feel it—— Ouch!"

The hook gave way, and the fat boy dropped
wnh o nckmmg squelch on the top of Dick.
* You 't ssem to find it so lmﬂlillF now!"”
said Wagstaffe, as Dtick mk«! hlmunl np -ml ‘
rue[ully ru bed his he
laugh now?

d [ holp luughmg" said Dick.
“Ilwuenonghmmlkal jackass lauy (f 7 S
Aml mhn- why you laughed, eh?” said
W “Well, if [ were o jackass, I
wouldn’ u go about telling folk!"

“ Oh, stop rotting " said Nipper impatiently.
“Heolp me to lift ﬂww two n. and
we'll follow Proctor.

Tt thero was no heed to follow Proctor.

s fow seconds after Bob and Lal had buu
rescned i their ignominions pmuuon.
Proctor and his compauions came stream

back with the news that the Grammarians h-d

: bnlted ﬁlmﬂgh the coppice,” he said,
r grounds before we could
overtake em.”

* Well, the: v scored off ua =!m tlm@, and
no giddy orror "' said Nipper.  “ However.
it’s no ose crying’ over spilt milk. What we've
got to do is to——"'

* Have ‘supper!" mtermpmr] Wagstafle,
*I'm bs hungry as o hunter. Come on! You
can jaw while I'm eating |l b

With which remark he pic

like!
d h d
led the way back to thc school. oLl

] 'I'Il. Brand of Caln.®
yus long after, midnight whea the fva
ehums got ta sl that night. It had
g gt i SEL
so much to tell coch other.

In the ﬂrs. place, Lal had to repe-z for the
benefit of Bob am{ Wagstafle, tho tale of hin
adventure with the osca conviet, of the
theft of the Iachet lnr| of his subsequent meet-
ing with the mystorious German, whose name
was now known to be Otto

and how the danger whicl hud !hr-enu:m-rj. his
chums had been averted. Finally—though this
fell mﬁam .lm— all lhn other exciting epi-
sgu ibed how they

Iud apent the-r half- u!tdnv in Eastbourne.
When every ona haid told his tale, the con-
versation veered round sgain to tho subjoct of

Lal's mmm with the conr:

mcimc—d w

w,” said Bob,
think ﬂm that rained hut whern

chap was the same hut in w}uch f‘md mymll'
when I ran away from hero. u didn't know
Y'd ever run away from St. hmm.n a? all, T
did! Tl tell you the yarn some day, but in
the meantime I'm curious to know if your hut
I‘?cd?‘m]m are the samo. What was your hat
ike

*1 ean't deseribe it,” said Tal, “ for T wasn't
inside, and it was too dark to soe it disti
l'hat l can show you the place il you like.”

d like to see it, and tha's o fact,” said
Bob. * What do you say, you follows?  To-
inorrow is Sunday. and wo generally go for o
walk on Sundey aiermoon. e o 5 Hump:

eath tu-morrow th-uuun. mul then Lal
om pomt out the hut.”

His suggestion met with the august approval
of his chums, and the following aftornoon,
lbans three oclock they trudged off in a Lody

ampton Heath.

" e day wes gloriously fine. with a keon i
of frost in the air. The high wind of the
previous night bad swapt some pﬂrts of the road
quite clear of snow, whilst in othe places it
had piled it up in enormous drifts of the most
e ndi iled ou FL

samo mn litions provail o Hampton
Heath, In sos ground was almost:
o3 brro ns h]e-tup. in others, especially in
thu hallows -nd nmm!. the snow had drifted
to 3 depth of sevoral foo

“This is better Lh-n Ird said
Nippor, as the fivo bo; l turned ﬂm hrh!l-

1h which croased t . jan't
ulf as much snow heru as 1 thwgm thare'd

“Don't erow too soon,” maid Dick. "The
has had a fuir go at the snow just
and has swept most of it into that ravine, but
wait till wo—— Hallo! What's up now?"

About Gilty yurds ahead the path ourved round
tho foot. a rocky, gorsc-clad o on the
other sida of which” was sn old san
Dirk's
the sudden appearance of an agitatod mm rho
came running round the bond in the path,
wringing his l:mds.. chattering volubly ';:
'""5 rau apparcutly bulf crazy with cmnmu\n
and

“It looks as' if thore'd boen an sooident,”
said Nippor, ' Perhaps ho was crossing the
heath with a companion, and his companion has
hllen into ane’ of- Great Scort! It's

]‘xm.-y > a3 the reader will remember, was
tho irreverent nickname bestowed by tho
Ninian's boys oo Mr. Montague 'rnsa'. the

in an .




The Boys’ Realm.

@®)

Every Saturday.

maths master, r. Wimple's rival
for the hund M hoart oi Frlu]em Lloﬂmnm
Owing o the fust that Mr. Trigr was ox-
i short-sighted—owing also, no doubt,
o his lglullnnvho failed at ﬁm ta perecive
the boys.  After running somo distance
down the path, he lwdﬂenly lled up and
rned ronnd. He staggered back a yard or two,
then he halted agnin. Finally he throw up his
hands with a gesture of despalv, n;mn muml on
his heel, and came running dowi
on hiz bru:t nnrl utter-

ouths !
am & murderer!

hands aco red with human blood
he five boys stared at him in nhwium stupe-

An assassin!

“’;

“A mardcrorl gasped Nipper. ' What—
what has happened, sic?”
“I murdered lnm"' said Mr. Trige, vmng

ing his hands. I slow him! His bloodl ¥
my head !

’rnm id oot swem 10 bo any blood on 1is

d, nor yet on In.a hands. T r hegan 1o

t'hink that Mr. Trigg had suddenly tsken leave
of his scuses. iuaik o s

“ Won't you tell us what has happened, sir?”
heo asked.

“Ho josulted mo,” ssid Mr. Trigg. “I
struck him. rlul not mean to kill him.  Tn
intention nocent of his death. But I

nndwumztm'l my strength. 1 smote him,

mar School.
scross the heath, to admire the
beauties of Nntn:e hnt an evil
thonght wea in Mr.
“nmplu Eallnwul mn ’l‘ro,elr!rl
Dogged my footsteps.
nwrloek e nelr tho old .-nnrl 'i‘l
He was mad with jealousy. &
domanded an explanation of my
condyct  with regard to—to a
oel
o Ymu]cf‘n Hofiman?" suggested
Nipj
rngn startod. o
!m my secret 18

interrupting }uﬂr story, sir.
Wimple overtook you
m:': ed ,au explanation of ]‘cur

e He insolently domanded thet I
should sbandon my suit,” said Mr,
rigg. ‘' His Iunguuge was most
mlul.tmﬁ In my snger I smote
him. mula ium on the end of
jo—""

Be enverad hvx face with his
iung.u as |l to shut out the horror

P Well"' "'ﬂ Nlprpcr " You

it -
"He melcrl and foll," said Mr.
Es “ Fell over the edgo of tha

path. Fell into the old sand-pit 1"

Nipper heaved n us-h of relief.

*Ia that D“’ i

AN said Mr. '!‘ i g
not lnnugh? i
my strong rlxhb arm I hurled Imu

The hook gavo way

and there's sure to be four or five feet of snow
init. He'd fall as softly as if he'd fallen on 8
pile of feather-bods.  Probably crawh

out hy"nuw and we shall meet him round the

corner.
But Nipper was wrong. No trace of Mr.
\v. .,..,.1,, was visible when they rounded tho
ner; lut hestening to iho edio of the

old sanud-pit they porceived u sight that was
alinost es mirth-provoking os.the sccne which
hmll grected them in the Todge on the previous
night.

The Challenge.

$ Nipper had predicted. the sand-pit was
half full of drllvcd snow, which, heing
soft and fleecy and loosely packed, had
affered  bat " little_ resistance_to the
weight of Mr. Winiple's podgy form. Whenhe
had fullan into the pit. alighting on his back,
he had sunk into the snow to o depth of
rng]mx-n or twonty inches.  His subtequent
ruggles to extricate himsell had caused him
|n sink still deeper, and when \xm‘- r and Dick
prered over the cdge of the & it all that was
visible of the unfortunsto Itl! master Was
his head and shoulders, two waving arms, und o
pair of wriggling feet.
"Hclp—holp he spluttered, on  catching
sight of the two chums. * Yon are St. Ninian's
¥s, L perccive, but you will nol on that
wecount desert mo in my hour of mueed. I
implore vou to forget past snimositics. 1
heseech you to be genemua to an opponent in
distress,” 1 entreat you io assist we out of this

murw
all right, sir,”" #aid Nipj
IR i EM[ hurmd

Thlt. 1
picked up a fallen branch which lay

“ Then I'll tell you what you
elaimed
inln his n

can do," ex;
per, as a_glorious Sdea flashed
ievous brain, an_ulti-

o kimi—~I'll take it now—-nd rbn]ivngu

Ium |n n dncl vuh pistols, unless he sonds you
writter nd renounces all claim to
anlnmlnuﬁm.nn before six o'clock fo-night.!”

onge him 1o a duel!™ gasped Mr,
Vimple. ‘Gnod gracious! Ho ‘might accept
the challengo!”
*Oh, you don't know Mr. Trigg!” sail
Nipper. warming {o his idea. *‘Ho's the most
Erightful coward you over ”

““ And think w]ut a score it would be for you
if you got the apology,” added Dick, entering
into the spirit of the joke. ** You could show it
to Fraulein Hoffmann, lld. it would dish Mr.
Trigg's chances for ever.”

Mr. Witple evidently found the prospect
alluring.

“ You are sure he  won't  sccept the
ha " he eaid, turning to Nipper.
por grinned rknl;nydy
o w]

funk he’s in at the
prese ¢ you wouldn't n¢

to ask such a umu

Then T'1L dn o, * said Mr. ‘Wimple valiantly,
,cad the way, and 1 will cnt the gauntlet of
nce at the rufian's foob

Theso
¥ou

No. you won't, sald l\nppcr b

affairs are always mnnnriwd by seconds.
T'll be you You nm_y here

I deliver your challen Tl bo” back

mmule with Mr. '.I‘nggimplv

Mr, ¥ . Dick.

Ha vunkl'rl at Du:l( darted round the corner,

You stay rnh

und returned to where '\Elr Tﬂgg wns waiting
with andllh-, Bob, and

" 1 e had thought there was the slightcat
of your accopting his challenge I:n‘.§h
"

nc\'ol have challenged you. Hes sinply Mts

juto giving him an E5
.«mnh B o Tt Eraubin Hofim
Ny think st sad Mr. Trigs
Bag(‘l‘ y.
-4 F'm- sute- .’ enid Nipper.

v The Digesst

umrt Hix nbdla e you'll rive
he's ever }?lgd .’:"uu is life.”
r. Trlm;: courage returned b; leaps”and

“ﬁn ‘ho! That's his little game, is it? he
said, drurln himself up to his full height and
B ng ouf T is :hm.u h‘ﬂeb;l;‘lin;ultc frighten

ontagno Trigg wilh his tful vaporings.
o i aah the our = aeedod s
His thrcats shall recoil on his own
t im and say-that 1 harl his :hal]ulgu back

cad.  Go
2
into his nri Bcnl $ee h
* Moani

1 Nipper, ‘“that you'i
Coppico at hall-past siz

meet him m Coun
to-morrow morning?’

" \\ell “er—you can say s, of courss.” waid
Mr. . “But I Arust that when the
smumlr«- seex that [ am not to be cowed hy his
:‘1" ty threats he will—er—er—let the mnt o

ill ¥ou net. as Mr Trigg's second ¥ asked
r, turning lo Bol

Like a bird " mnl Bob, grinning from car
to ear.

-er—desire you to refrain_from exas

perating niy _opponont,”  said

nervously. * Telt him, of course, that

his_challengo; but—or—put it as ni
litely as

to
is prepostorous chullengo you will "N'lll- his

withdrawal at ouce—at once, you um]nrsmnd o
“Leave that o me, sir," said
(mne slong, Ni

The ys returned to Dick
and 'Mr \ ple.
" Mr, Trigs bar_appointed

his second, sir,”
doffing his cap.
me to say that
challenge, ‘nnd _w
Coulter's L'um:u:n at
fo-morrow morning.
two end coffoe for one "

Wimple nearlv faintod.
ipper wildly by the a
“You—yon anid ho wouldn't
aceapt the challenge!” he moanorl.
“8Bee what you've fet me in for!
Oh, what shall T do now—what
shall T do now?"

5 do nothing,
Nipper, with a_reassul wink.
He's only bluﬂ'mg Kecp a bol!
front, and he'll c]unl: down &t the
e bt Sapposs: he 4

** B b sul n loesn't
climb  down?t” p , Broal Mr.

said Hob

waid

Wim, {a

eII you've gone too far to
draw back now,” said Nipper
heortlessly. * Thiok of Fraulein
Holfmani Would you like her to
hear shat you challenged your
rival, and, when he_accepted your
challenge, you hadn't the pluck tn
meet him? Why., you'd be the
stock of the district!”
m|)l| sal dOWR 6N i BNOW-
nlul hnldn by the side of tho path

Iaugain

and covered his face with his
hands.

“Oh, why wes 1 oxer born®” ho
do me to challen

whha 1

on the top of Dick.

P
] hect sight of fircarms makes ma
1 Shoutd fujnt ' pintol went

to hin

“Bat hml do sou know you hurled him to

his doom!" said szw. whiomul;gnn to seo

beseach you to be generous to an_oppousnt in

tho oaau: anin af o, nﬁnxr “ How you
a

ou o hum after
hn foll into m— Y
* See " oried Mr. ‘l‘ugg, with a shiver
of horror.  *“ No, boy, I did not see him. 1am
but buman, and I could not bring myeel to
gaze upon the corpse of the man [ h.a shint"
‘“Bosh!" said \zppsr rm!elv ** How c.‘»n you
know that he's a corpse? you don't even
know that he was scriously m;umd by his fall.
In faot, mnnrler:nf that the sand-pit is pretty
|urn to bo half full of saow. I think it's ten to
no he didn't burt himself at all.”
"Yuu think s0?”" said Mr, Trigg u.gnrly
¥ Heaven bless you for words, my bo;
You have instilled a glenm of bope into. m:
distracted breast. ut, no! You only scck to
comfort me. I your heart you know that I
am an sssassin. You only seck to buoy me up
with false hopes.!
* Well. we can eoon scc,” eaid Nipper, uru
ulim hard to h::-p a sarious face. “ Come
0

it and-

“No, nof? cried Mr., Trigg wildly. “1 have
atriven to go back. bul my courage shrinks
from_the ord nl You go to_the pit, and ascer-
rﬂm if Mr. Wimple is 3till alive, and I will wait

por turned to Bob.
1'{’ o and Wag and Lol say boro with M.
™ he said, *“while Dick and I go up to the
n snd find out whut hss roally bLap-

no
Pl “Right you are!" said Bch, with & wink.
“* 8ing out xl Fou need any help.”
“IFN bo jolly owkward for Pizgy if
?im le is serionely m:nmd said Dick, as hc
l'ppl:r hm'rmd up the pat
Fandmothar " ssid Nipper.
m mul pn m‘e more than ten feel dm‘-

in tho svow on the edgs of the il
to llm. and we'll soon ki

Wimple clutched lhi‘ cnd nr the branch.
md -llrr one or two faihires the two boys
leuled him on to the path.

* You believe, no doubt. that this was an
accident.” he uld when he had overwhelmed
them with his thanks, *
duuM that T fell mlo that pit.

ken. You are labouring under a delusion. I
wwl hurled into the pit by a murderous
ruffian who sttacked me unawares; apd the
author of this dastardly outrage was—prapare
yourselves for a great nurprll«—j'onl miathe-
matical master, Mr. Trigg

“We knew it," said \mper ** We mot Mr.
Trigg, and it was he who told us what had hay

, and sent us to séo if you were dead. He's
waiting for us just ound the corner. He's in

a horrible funk, and— ere, you
% think we side "with him becauso ho
heppens to be cne of our masters. In

han he’s treated you most dls;.ulwfnlls, and
if you like to go and pum-b his hoad we'll form
a ricg and ace fair play.”

Wimple evinced no cagerness to accepl
invitation. Fisticuffs were not his strong

point,

—1 don't think I'll do that,” he_ said.
, I ddn' think I'll punch hiz head. Tt wil ili
ba more dignified, 1 think, to treat him with
mlcmt coutompt.’

** Then he'll goxud brag to Fraulein Hoffmann
tha! he knocked you hend-over-heels into the
and you crawled away like a beaten
cur "'sald Nipper. [ course, you know vour
owi businces best, but if T wera in love w:lh |

dy, and my rival treated me like Eiaf.
have my revenge, or perich in ihe attempt |“

But— Iml 1 do not like the ides of domcan-

ugn&_ g in a vulgar bout of
ﬁsmun':" md Mr. Wimple.

“He isn't dead!” cried !r!r T:)gg 1o;mn2;
“1 perceive bs your face that he

“No, he isn't dead, nir,”
fact, ho n]n't. hn;& ml s t i g“hﬂ |
rage—at least, he preten to ina r, al
roge. but I've a shrewd idea it’s oully his bluff.
Anyhow, he has sent me to tell yon that ho
clm lenges rou to a duel with pistols in Coulter’'s

Toppice at balf- six (O-MOrTow mOTning,

nlcss you send him a written apology before
su: o'clock this awnmg. renounce all claims
on Fraulein Hoffmann.”

Mr. Trigg nned pale, and a shudder of

harror con anky frame.

* The ty ruffian!” he gasped.
* The ferocious scoundrel! A duel with pm.n]:.
in the twenticth century, in Eng:wd Good

beavens, the mgn must

ma

“Docs that ean that you refusc to accept
his challeny fked Nipper.

Gk Mr. ‘Trigg. “ Nothing on

earth would me to cndanger my pm:mus
mla by fighting a duel.  Most cortainly 1
refuse !
5 'l‘lum Fou can mvo up all hope of mmumr
Frauiem H ir,"” und Nipper. " She's
, you now. ar n Germany s man
whn refuscs to fight a duel 'lln-n he s chlllen%sd—
ked upoo. as s despical cow o
_?uk to him, or hlu\ anything to

g Wi lm hnmla
ia a predicament "' ke
froan: It s r.-xtmmrly inconsiderate of
Mr. Wimple to place me in such a false
tion, It is most embarrassing. 1f 1 acw fw I
challenge, thare is » considerable risk t
may b hurt. Aud L abject fa being hurt.
abject very much. at I also object to
branded as a coward. W] hatever ami I to do?”
it !.m challenge, sir,” said Nmﬁ
““He's only blufing, I'm surc. Tlo

pramptly.

isu't any keemer on fighting u ducl than you

off whilst T was holding it
ot you said \:';{.u. “That's just your
it'll pever come to s

mecting.
apology this lﬂmng
10 ncl @8 your secon
whatever }urpe

gise T'll call
quartor-past six to-morrow morning.

and T'll seo you through,
1t Mr. Trigg doesn’t apolo.
you at your rooms ulrv:-n: a
ve u

hram of pistols belonging to the l;uv "nor; and
I'll bring them with me. Au revoir

Ik-l'om Mr. Wimple could call them back tha
three boys turned on their heels and re; ‘l

Mr, Teigz. The.latter was shsolutely
Mr Teigz, The e e e ot
not withdrawn his challenge.

nd

Ultimately, however, by impressing on Mr.
Trigg that his rival was ** ‘merely blufing.” and
woul ~climb down' at the last

babl
minute, the five hoys managed 1o get him safely
back to the school, where, after escarting him
to his study. they adjournad to their uwn study
g;hmmm.d in a wild war.dance of )uitnou-
t.

s is the biguost scoop we w had this
term!"" chuckled Nipper. “It's [
keep to uurselves,  We'll pass bl vl
1o'all the cther chaps in the Fighting Fifth

and we'll” tell 'em to conceal thomse!
amongst fhe trees. We'll load tI:u istals ari
blapk cariridges, and Dick and Lal shall

their_peu-shooters with Whien the
fire at cuch ick and Lal will pl
with o pea aj m- “und if there isn’ t the
c Fou, aver paw iy namo isn't

‘e,

ﬁnlu:rd ’

Lmla aul hoe think as he uttered these words

- what a tragic sequel the duel was lated to have.

(This popular school serial will be continued
in next week's BOYS REALM.)
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You Must Read This Grand Athletic Tale!

Ponsonby, get your pada

ing in first with
, looking up from

“1 don’t know.
on !

‘I thought Lovell was
Fou, skipper 7" said Pouson
versation with Tun
“So did I,”" growled Blano.
PN st S o in, can b

Thero was a gonorai excla

“But os he's

The Chief Characters in this Fine Story.

ARTHUR LOVELL. Towmshircs champion bat.
He beconos rmulinlu.l His unclo Is
by James Lmre

KT VALANQI. Loamshire’s best bowler.
it comes to notice in the Colts’ match, where hl
hhl Arthuz [ﬁvnlll wicket. Later be becomes

chum.
GEOFFREY I.lﬂnln.
He is bitterly

it and a good

ool Artir Lovell,
ravours to injure. Ho i
of Molly Hilton. A

LAGDEN, who hss ruined Arthur's

. Gaptain of Toumshire, and the stoady frien
R it o Kt e Moty Totkons Fousta.
NBY, Gooffrey maen {rlend. 124 & cuan
of similar character—suobbish to a dégree.

nstalment tells how Arthur Lovell distin-

M'll.

;uhhl! Illnlnll in the Colta’ match, Iu spite of the
efforts which Geoffrey Lagden puts forth Ia l\.‘
in the shade. In the second Inni Just u Arf wur h
about to take bis -||Inu at the wi

that his uncle rnined man, thus putting ]Ihll Dll ]Il!l
form. At the wllﬂl& Wnlhlv mement ho loaves

fleld, and speeds wndon to leatn enel!r
:!.“";h amiss. R}I L‘!e tells him that James Lagden

cause o
Arthur mlm ‘thit e ean no lorwr retain his posi-
too s anskene cricketar Yor

nation: but bis friend Kit Vaiincs *uggests
s0. He

|u| l bl
bring, Kit lots hlm hove it. But being in a nmr
m.hu: corner than usual Len Valancs backs Some
to and hlnluhmt.nlbk:dﬂn
Iﬂl side. Kit refuses indignantly, and fn the first
Bal takes mm- than
e nﬂ# 1" The best of th st day's play,
rthur centary.
In 4 nﬁ'm Ten, wll'h the aid of a confederate,
kidup- kn and |~In¥n D his mm on the m-xedzy

,.hy- 3 N\rllr = he e, et
poasible for Somerset to ho defeated, to make doubly
sure Artbur Lowell is also kidnapped and locked in
the sAme room as his friend.
(Now read this week's [nstalment.)
—
To Win or Lose?
- AVE you seen Lovell 1
Blane, the Loamshire skip
had asked that guestion more t|
once during the morning. Now h
;-ked it again, withk.a shade of m:uw upon
is
It waa the_third day of the p'nut match—

B e i Tivetas o ioE
either of tho previous days, was glﬂmrlng to
witnoss the "final tussel bet Laml
Palairet’s toam and the v

The 'l'nnnbon ground, cnpublo lt l :pannh ol
nccommodating  soven thousan, upee
seemed to be likely to fill to overflowin,

For r]m matoh had 11

ings, Jue
chiefly to Kif Valance's ap[enrlld Mhng. hnd
come’ as the fiest surprise to home crowd.
Then Loamshire's fine mmn;-_, totailin; ),
had scomed to indicate that victory would be
an easy affair for the visitors. But neither had
becn so lennhn al u merset's recovery in
their second

Lionel Palairet and Braund bad batted li .
Trojéns for the home county, but
success had been mainly to
|nhnlble failure o! Kit Vlllnwn

tians, tors
boen loft with 164 % get oo the third d r
:h:"-'v:'ulf:ll ‘match. . d °
Wf""mﬂ'-’mff e s molendid, es
tel 3
thara scomed R B
unlou :heu- humx l-ll a8 their buwling

!]ui :he glorious uncertainty of crickot was
more consprouous than ever in this contest, and
the spectators, and the players lhnmnelru,
‘un prepared for anythin

The hopes of Somersct's- parhnns bad risen
high, and the chance home county
pulling ant ahead, sfter sll. keenly excited
them, However tho match tu out. it was
mrlam to bo o well-fought game, and the good
Bomerset folk were coming in their hundreds
to see it.

* Have you seen Tovell 4"

Blone, as we hove said, was looking anxious.
‘Arthur Tovell was not yet on the
the time wea drawing near foo the
play to begin. Blano had sent a
g.:aundsnun to his quarters with a note, and

e answor had come ihut Lovell was not
ﬂll\l‘Q, and had been -lmm nI

t Valance was the liki Loa

wn

i
of iho
-hn-e men to know wmeihmg sbum Lovell's

A Fascinating New Storr of County Cricket.
Specially Written for THE BOYS' REALM by One of Our Most

Popular Authors.

ks ad

movemonts, and tho Loamshiro skipper sought

out the professional to question him.
‘I bnlmw ynn ]eu the ground with hin last
anc. ' Do you know

nguiring after him if he
* roplied Blage, r-lhu tartly.
haven't seen him this mornin
"Its vty sranp Tiowoll ety the
].unceual ond reliable of fellows. "[s it
rmalbu thn any accident ean have happened
h:m soid Blapo, looking decidediy

u
s, I don't soe what can havo happened.”

“Where did you leave himn Inst night 1"

“We strolied into the country & bit, and
pnrted. 1 believe he woent gmrmght home.”

** No: he couldn’t have, for I hear that he

ssn’t been Lome all anight.”

Vl.]nnn! began to look serious,
“1 say, Blane, that's bad. ﬂurn'l\ mnlung

oan have hlﬁ pencd to him ’h We sho

in,

Loar besrd something of it by time, I ahuu!d
i Yes. I & sup) so."
Blanc walked away with a troubled brow.

\vhew was Arthur Lovell? What did his
absonce from the match-ground imply?
!E :t meant that Loamshirc's best bat was to
fail his side, as their best bowler bad dnna. the
match was 88 good as thrown away.
What ocould it mean? Lovell was the last
man in the world to fail his side in an im-
rtant match if he could help it. Had there
foul play?
Blane scen the peculiar look in
ance’s eyes at lh.l.t moment ]m muld luvq h.d
line duum upon the latter Jlﬂln
niled loni llly ia he looked
l.her the wur ud Loamshire skip,
Not the fainlest suspicion wu there in
las mind that he had boen speaking, nut
to Kit Yalance, but to his twm[:
whu had so successfully personated l,lm j'nuu
mhr and brought Loamshire to the vergo of

“Haye vou seen Lovoll, Blane?”
Colanel 'Hllhm. as the Loamshirc caplai
cntered the pa *I hear that he is not
on the .rou d

Blane shook his bead, with a very disturbed |

]‘hn. sir. Ho is certainly not on the

fmun , and I hear that ho bas been sway
hu gumn all night.”
s very strange. Where is Valance?

-Poken to Inm, and he knows

Hs 'honI
“1 have just

nothing of movements sinte he parted
with ham last nj; hl,."
Colonel Hilton knitted his brows.
. “1t% & besstly e 1" seid Blane. "I
intended to n:pen ﬂu mmn;l with Lovell.
w-nud good b nt the start ln t
heart into oha ll'lo. Our Fulura yesterday

8 very elfcot on the team. We wi
to wm. and wn shall have to Gght for it.”
t what can be the cause of Lavell's
del If an accident had
d certainly have heard som

ant 164

was
winkil
Then plage

o "I[flm Jinexplicable, unless there has heon
ul

The colonel started.

“Do you suspect foul pluy. Blane?”

“1 don’t know what to suspeet. Dut
know what Lagden said—that bookm:
fellow is down herc. and has Leen getting a
Valance. T am conviuced ithar Valance's bm{
form waa not by chance. Without
proof it we not be fair to i
nml I know a man cannot
of his form.
faith in him to a vory severe test.
was foul play there, there woy be in other
|rnel|on- Look I'"

ho Loamshiro ski
tl\wnldn a man
spectators. somo distango from . Davil

@ red-faced man, in a white hat.

“Who is that ¥ asked the wlnzml.

““Sharp, the bookmaker. Lag
him out to me. Is he hera to ual h Lo

&2

oA
ehlms defeat—does he know anything about | Lowi

‘\ua the Losmshiro caplasin gritted

“Pnrh.bpa we are rukmg too serious & view
of the matter,” the onel  remarked.
“ Lovell may turn up all :mht, thero is vel
time. now that he is dowu first “on
the list?”

“Yes, cortainly.”

“Then I cannot understand it, unless, as you
say, thero bas been foul play. If ho has
giving us this anxicty for nothing, I shall
speak very sharply fo him about it! the

colonel said, uumpreumq bis lips. ** But—but
!I“nﬂl hnrdly thiok he is in fault. It would not.

“ Ve rv

his

unl’ke him." Blane looked at the
clock. *I shall have to make a change in my
lun. Lovell cannot go in 1f he arrives
shall_send him in later. 1 will open with
Ponsonby and mysol
“If tho worst nhﬂui(l hap) Blane—if
Lovell should nat turn up at nlr'.m the maich
—what do yon think of Lualmlnr\ s chances ™"
* Nothin; said tho captain tersely; *we
boven't any !
“It's a bad look- out.”

made 280 in our first irmings,”
lnev ** Lovell knocked up 140 of them. Tho
er fellows had 150 between them. Wo wanl

164 to win m—dly. You cun work that out for
yourself, sir.

“Wall, wa can only hape far tho beot, and
that he will turn up. If he went in as last
man, it would be better than nothing, and
there's heaps of timo for that

‘1 intended to send in \Tllanm last, becausa
I have a feeling that he means to throw a

wicket away '™ said tho coptpin. “1f he
ul:;ed us False resterdey. he will do the same

shall partnor him with our weakost

Ik, 2 that Be banetda much hurm. T hopa
" Lovéll will come. - Hang it
And the cricket captain furncd away,

worriod and wrathfu

“Hallo, Blano!" saaid 'L
“‘Lovell doesn’t scem to be
the sick-list, or what?"

den  chearfully.
ere, Is he on

But vesterday's display ﬁuc:ﬂ i
there

of the o
“Do you mean to say that he's failed us?”
ucllu!lﬂ'l Lagden. **Woll, of all the cheok |

A chap whn is ju\xrl to play not turning up for
a match !

* There's hem too much fuss made of the
bounder " said Ponsonby. * That’ : what's ut
tlw bottom of it. It's got into hia h

“0h, rot!" growled Blane. Scnll.‘fblil)!'
hea kopt hin away, and I'm certain that it's
wot his own fanlt, Anyway, there's no time

for talk, and we can’t wait n go in
Iator. I want you to open the ngs with®
ane, Pansonby.

- ht-hu!" said Pomsanby. "I'm your

mi
“But, T say, the committee ought fo take
noto of this,” said Lag: “You'll report it
to them, of course 0 7™
I shall do us I think ft, and T'nr not m:lnng
for any sugge! at pm»ul. g the

-leeper 1o Kl up time.
was no Lmu to wait for Arthor Lovell,
Where was ho? \lrIm. hie come in time to

b

sighed upon the Loamshire
kipper's mind as he look his place st tha
t, snd prepared to face thu bowling of

But’ ha was too good a cricketor fo allaw
menial worrive o intorfere with his pisy
Blanc could s be relicd upon to keep
end up and put nn u good number of ruuu for
Lis side.

Pongonby, when he chose to cxert himself,
was a fine batsman, too:. and so the Loamshire
innings opencd in very good style.

It was a sunny, cheery morning. The fine
weather was lasting through the mateli, mueh
to tha satisfuction of the spectators. Tho
cheery sound of meecting lcather rang
over the level green, and away went {

tamien running.

Colonol Hilton w-lr.-hnd from the pavilion
with a shadow on his face. Loamshire was
opening well—but whore was Arthur Lovell?
Without their champion bat, the visiting
gounty would never pile up the raqu red nom:
ber of ruus te win. That hard-fou
nﬁnlnl count us n defeat for Loamshire, n!u:

lhn.r Lovell 7

Where w
r was doing very \knll.
Dut his time wn- rummg Braund was bowl.
ing when the Loamshire score stood at 2D,
Blane hit out at the ball. and tho next me-
tn;‘eutﬁ tl)r}erc was a shout of excitement round

o

** Palairot—Paluirct I'

* Well auwh

Blane made s grimace. The leather was in
tho bend nr the handsome captain of Somerset,
who tossed it up and caught it again with a
smilc.

* How's that?"

'bere wes only oun possible anewer to {hat
qnoahon and Naue |vu| his bot under his arm
and walked uv-av o the pavilion,

Gooffroy Lagden .\Ir(-au;_v bad his pads nnd
batting-} pg oves on.  Dlanc gave him a m
Bo pibed ug Mis bt ane wallood sae of e
pavilion, fasteniug w last button on his glove
as ho appeazed in the open, with an appear.
anco of careless confidence.

As s mattor of fact,
nilj: excitement  within.

Lagdon was burnin,
His  chance hmﬁ

me !

I:n knew—or thought he know—that Arthur
Tovell would not appeur for the day's play,
He know that his .,f’c with Sharp pnd Len
Valance had boeen ful. Loamshire had
been robbed of her be.ul batsmuan, and he would
not return,

But Lagden's motive, which was o st
to his confodoratos in the dastordly plot, was
not ta bring about the defeat of Loamshire. his
own county. He was far from desiri that.
Ile would rather his mlo lost the match than
win it t.hrmiﬂ: Asthur Lovell's butting, That
was frue. t he hoped to win it without
Lovell.

e hod cvery confidence inihimself. The
in#urn of Valance's bowling on the rmnum
lay bod shatterod Loomshire's yosy outs,
and brought the m.mm within wight uf dcful.
& fme"diaptay” of baitin woah] mivo Fhorm.
Lovoll would "have saved them had he been
there, but the |h\tlm I'mr] taken care that he
should not be Logden do jt?

He meant to trv Tho red-faced man in the
white hat raw hun como on, end grion He
believed, from Lagden's joinin ln the plot,
that tho’ Loamshire man wanted his own side
to lase, for some underhand reason, and it had
not occurred to him that Logden’s desire wan
to distinguish Limsell by winning after getting
rid of Ins rival.

M. had a disappoi
heavy lms in slore for him that
Lagden cnuld b:nm it to pass

But could he?

ont and a
if Geoffray

to
Braund, Lewis, and Martyn Lr:ed Ihmr lki]!
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upon him, but he was on his mettle as he hnd

* Aud licked ¥ asked Blane swestly.

“T1 belicve that amateurs could keep their

anrl ngnm:e any team."
I know they couldn's, except in
roplied the Loamshire

xgmu: Tare oasox,”
Fm pmfumon;ln ovt of the

fm- instance, and what would
bu lsit? Al Inr whal you say about n county

seldom been beforo, and he stopped
that was sont down to hlm
wonty runs came

a ve lmei
time, and he o

to

an to Iuel lmrmii gotling act
at the mekwbef]m hopes were high. Waa he
to rival to-day Arthur Lovell’s performance in
the first Loamshire innings, and make the
champion bat's abscnce a matter of little conse-
quence

Ho resolved that it should be so.

Loamshire stood at 50 when Ponsonby was
cleen bowled by Braund. Tunstall came in to
join Lagden, hut be knocked up only fivo runs

fore ho was caught out. Then Twoodie cama
in 4o take his pluce Twoadm vus a
bowler, as we know, but a ary hat.
He was stumped by "tha v-mh:t,- uper. \Tuﬂun
in attempting his nxﬂ! run.

Blane was looking blue,

The Loamshiro wickets were going down at
a rate that was quite alarming to tho coptain,
who wn wmtmg in vain for tho arrival of his

'llu- nnl hopeful festura of the innings

s La The Lown
£ i s ahenwing " tapseal Focim, Lhcuzh
Blane had not the slightest hope that L
wuu]il suceced in pulling the game out of ho

Aa he scemed to be in cxtra special form, ho
might knock up sixty or ssvcuty, but that he
would go beyond tho latter figure Blane did
not believe.

Fortescue joined Ll en at the wickets.
Foricscue cxcelled chiefly as o stonc-waller,
and he was A good man at wearing down the
chemy's bowl

Lunch wnl clo-n at hand now, and the
interval.  Blune had boen looking mnxiously
for Arthur Lovell, but the young profesgional
had not put in an appearance, It waa certain
now Lhat something untoward had lu-ppnnul
and Gnlnnel !llhml had sent a note
T-u‘ul-ou polico to ask thom to look mm khn
matior,

But the eoloncl and tho Loamshire captain
folt that it wus impossible that Lovell would
leave them in 1hu lurch in this way if
possibly Lelp it.

Bomething Imi happened, and both
peciod foul plny Yet neither lost the l.nni
lingering hopo that the Loamshire champion
rm&ht yet turn p[l\ in time to bat for .{1

hen the ericketers knwkad off for™Munch
the Lbamshiro score stood u
i boon _ver d the
beﬂur um. nn -:ihm' nfl the

nexpected prospect of

victory mudo che Somnmeshm bowlon buck
up. and elding waq particalazly good.
Wxth lhe exuphon of La
.oamshire had done little.
olr runs were s
unl llm best Loamshira mon were out.

pes of Somersetshire wera h| h. At lunch
tiu\m was only one topic over thoe Loamshire
table, and. that was the -bmncn of Arthur
ovell.

Where was he?

Grofftey Cagden and his set scoffed at the idea
of an accident or foul play. They did not say
s0 in as many- words, but they hinted pr
plainly that Lovell hud mum fallad his me
through sheer o

= by mwoane inteceated i the e
amshire.

“Not that it may mattor much to us,” said
sonby, with a shrug of his shoulders.
“EHang it, I have always been agminst this
relying on professional piayers for a county
team.” A county ought to be represented by

“,,. o

gentlomon I""

any fellow

WanSpnresented by g Blaye s tiraigiht gama

isa 5“”"‘""“' and aru- other {ellow who runs
him bec: his namo isn't an Burke or
Debrett Loamshire skipper

a—
pawsed; ho was growin rnlhm\ heated.

“Ts & whatt" asked Ponsonby, with a sneer.

“Well, & snob, is what I was _going to say ! i
roplied Blane, looking him full in the faco, and
then turning on his heLI

FPonsonhy flushed rod.

“Oh, don't mind him * said Lagdon oare-
lessly. ““He’s cut up at Lovell not sppearing
for the match. Hc has livuy- backed up those
hounders Lovell and Valanco through thiok
and thin, and, naturally, he foels & bit savage
wllan they fail him like this. It shows every-

body that ho was in the wrong all the time,
you sce."
Ponsonby laughad.

1 dare that's i
can overiook » Lithe soullivion ke thar Bt
say, :Im match looks like being a nail in the
cn?n of Lovell and Valance, don't you think

“It looks liko it, and I shall be glad, I'ur
onc! Tho county team will be ol the butte
with thoso bounders outside it, if we could mly
manage to get lonel l-m un and coni-
mittes to sco it in that
& many hnn s nodded assent.
of Lovell wlum the cricketers
taok the ﬁel lamn Lionel Palairet led out
bsc mnm ‘ﬂul ld, and the Loamehire batsmea
ent to
i’luy was duw and eventless for some timo.
Lagdon batted cautiously, delermized not io
|l hhnhnmby snatohing at shadows,
¢ that dare and dash lbwl
hlm whmh Iud oilm helped Arthur Lovell to
win for his side. He was of too and
cautious a nature to take risks, and a batsman
who wanted to ba quite safo every time was not
likely to pile up runs very rapidly against

the Somersot bowling.
The crowd were ing to look bored snd
to erack jokes, after tha manner of m crickot
crowd, concerning the play. There wero
relrnrlu about dolea far niente and the rest

s | cure in. the navilion enclosure, and innuisies
5 A

‘! sixpenn as ot|
humcn had llni “tlud feehn[ And whether
they wanted to go to alee;

score went up slowl A
The sfternoon was weal away, ud lann-
shire wore six dx:n Ihh 7 figures hll M
aven ‘whi lon,
Geolirey 5

'.l'ho were
8 t of an unﬂnuﬂnd mmb. -lhr
lhe br: uull. pl.lz the rm Ivm dagx
taw

mner-
Muhn-e man scemed to "huck up * with over-
inoroasing energy, while the Loamshire play
was decidedly slack.

Blane looked l'- his watch, and at

Colanel ihllnn. vnh n lhan of the lhn\l|||!rl
** Bixty-four to gef he said. *

Lovell :ould. dn it :es lnr] I hate pluuw ﬁw
adraw. But—'

“Ho will not come.”
“Noi 1 suppose wo may as well give up all
"' said Blane gloomu
ore wu a shout from gulti.

's that?'”

Another Loamuhire wickst down, _Beven

wickets down for 100. Chichenter came in, and
Lagden had the holvlms wgain. Clack!

il bal from Brannd, Tagdon

Was a cunni Tom Ll

had played mn%u.xy_pcrh At & dHae o

uutmu-lv. which te possible. At all
thero was hl'l"l:‘l!ﬁ in pieccs, and the
How's that!”’ ringing in his ears.

mdcn turned porfe

Qut! It bad mmlcl:l’il‘:: The blow had
fallon suddenly, j 3 i wero

highest. His mmng: ad been u long ono, but
he had only fifty runs to his credit. Rifty was
hsood [ t where was tho century he

pmﬂo compile? Whoro was 170’
victory that he was to huve brought -baur.!

A sickening fecling came over him. He
mlt the fall of the bmll had kaelled his ﬂMm

o batsman. Qut, with the consciousncss #
he h-d plotted for nothing. for worse thn
{kfor ho had not succeeded in saving his
had lost for his county |

st for iro, for Arthur Imr-IL

ﬂm onlr m-n who could have saved tho sido,

was far away, a helplees prisoner, by his instru:
mentality.

And even Geoffrey den was sportaman
enough to feel o pang afmu-ry and ternﬂne
nnw that the truth was fully

through the mists of wll-oancnlt. unmlpnhhly,
that he had robbed his side of &

But there was no help for it now. Gnnnn.
his underhp 80 bitterly that the blood came, he
;Ihow[y turned to e tho ili

agrin :eoﬂm: in_bis brnm E
'l‘be blmdod. wmlb could not comfort him
Svhur. Lol wonld o roaseboe s b g

rthur vell woul ave
been allowed to . '

chhbmm for mle un
i en was the man
of treschery, of intending to
»lu his side false. And t]mn was -hll over
half an huuroo play.

n réached the pavilion, and Blane, with
a hcl.Vy hmﬂ was about to sign to Valanco to
go on, when

lnm gave a quick start.

, palo as death, & savage
voice was that—thoso nll-hmvm
tones, bringing suddenly, unexpected

Iy,
leam of hope to Loamshire in that dnrl: hwrol
umpending defeat?

Llﬂdeﬂ\- tu
Py roun

To Save His Side.
HE idu' which passed with so much
ill-luck for Loamshire on the Tanoton
mn(ch-gmund dragged by

wearily to

two prisoners in the lonely cottage.

In bjuk darkness, unconscious of the fight of

time, the two cricketers remai while tha

Imr_y hours of that day rolled by, Oal;m

M cellar bua visited b&. e kidnappers.

;m-unm, md to h..u%“m food and drink,

only bread wolcome to the
hvu when dwu arrived.

'wo mon cama in, but carried no

as f.h,
t, the oell s beyond the reach of
d'ﬂ'h’;m, Tt was I;mosaibla o ste whotn ther

W‘h«ther the ruffians were atill o of
some fealing of pity, or whether Lon nl-nu,
rucnl a3 he was, had insisted ﬂiltulil beother

ould not he treatsd too badly, rades

dld not knun but the cords round th.u wrists

l:frolwumd for them to be free to eat, and
t

Th: lors did not k s singls word,
Whether gt had pesesd 5

Lavell,” said Kit,
Ha et up in the d.nrlmm nd to pick at
the rope rounﬂ his ankles. *‘ At can
froe ourselves.

thero wae & sudden soand of com- |

il thore were any chance of our
mmg out. ot tho'-fl]a&’:l:le{\-;?ud not have -
ro) rthur.
It -euhud only too truc.
C

“ But may be a chance bavo prer- .
l:ﬂ?ng‘., w’}::d xn qnieﬂ: “* At ull ovents, we
*You are I"l!h& 2
@ ro) wore tightly round their

knotted

h‘gm the unhm-nmgo! them was a long
and weary task. But it was sccomplished m.
lnst, and tho iwo cricketers stood up, Freo to
move, freo to exercise and restore the circula-
tion to their cramped limbs. Crampod they
i and for a time the pain of it I»pr
themn help!m to umh ony !ur&r movo, but

ally © away, and then they hegnn
to make an exnm:mr.:an of theiz prison.

Lovell struck a match, and tho light fickered
on dirty, demp brick walls -n a muddy
u‘rﬂim iloor. Over ﬂmr heada was the floor

ve, t] u:k pll!llu on Tafiecs.
ﬂurm of shaky steps led Em the trapdoor
which gave access to the cellar,

Lovell nsoended the steps and iried the trap.
It was #s firm as the floor around it. [t was
made to opon upwards, and was now evidently
secured by a bolt on the upper sido, and |1m
bably by some heary article of furniture placed
upon it also.

Lovoll, bracing- himself under it put his
shoulder to the trap, and exerted all his
m-cn;lh in a 1errible effort to forco it u
strain was uu-rlbln nml the veins s
the young athlete’s face like whipcord, bat t]xa
trap did not budge. Ilardly crenk cami

the und Lovell’s eH’nrﬁ ldunll:
bo recled down
sgainst the wall

athing hard.

" ho said huskily.

o
" said Kit,

the wooden steps, ...a erouch-
ing on_the scoond from toj ¢ his back
under the trap, and strained his sPdeat to force
itup. H no mare success than anll h.u!

trap was immovable. There

eraciing sousd rom ihe waod) sod het waa .n
With Im beain almost swimming from the i
tensity of the rt, Kit reeled away, and nt
on the steps, panting.

The effort had been in vain, The two
crickoters were hel Lou pr‘noners in tho cellar

et o Lovall Swid quistly. “The

t it el ill uictly. ¥

ould ot bave sllowed y5 th 3.; our limba i
re had boen

from
relaxed. Exhausted, panting,
wooden si -udp

of thl cellar,
“It is as

wmt. they nmm as md] havo been mll Iylns
earth.
bor ll we only koew the time," said Kit
hoarsoly. *‘If wo only kncw whether the match
was ovor—whother it was won or lost! How
long have we hoen hero? It seoms woeks, but
it may be only hours since you came.
Kit's watch had long since run dow!
Laovell's had been brcl.on in the stroggle whm
waa soized, and so he could nob even tell
w]ur.hr he bad been more or loss lhm twenty:
four hours in that desolato den. As Kit had
said, it secmed wka. but it might be only
hours, bud been there. In the
ulqme the d,;rkmn. the stillness, it was im-
pnuibh oven to guoss &t the Bzght of time.
y con have no object in n. uu
prisonors aftor the match is over,” sanr]p‘
2 It must still be \'aadnmll:. Kit, at tho ln-t

Wedned\v night.”
Yes, 1 suppuse so. Oh, the scoundrelst”
Kiv runml his teeth. ** They shall pay dearly
for this, once we are free again!"
uring long hours bad lsin bound
tho comrades had compared motes. Arthur

(Continued on the nezt page.)

HOW I LEARNED TO PLAY CRICKET. &

Fine New Series of Articles Written by Famous
Wielders of the Willow,
—R2VR VTRV

8 we follow the doings of the premier

cricketers of the day ss recorded in

H:u nowspapers from time to time, thn

pght must ocour to inany of us,

“How rl‘d thﬂm men nrn to play the great
gamo so well?” Red g this, a represen

tive of Tur Dors" Rnw bas approachod

some of our great ceicketers on tho subject of

how and whero they learnt their cricket, the

following being their replm

No. 1.—JACK SHARP,

My first rocollaction of the game of cricket
was in the l;ﬁ,:e background of my fnthers
premises at Hereford, whore I was
was nlways very fond of the
coived etory oncouragement
barents. The lime T am now spenking of wos
ln[oro I went to a boy's school, so wou
way vaderstand T was m-n protty \w“ﬁ '

Later T went to Clyde House School, Hereford. |
The headmesier was a

cricketer,

r. Baker, u very fine '
whe toalc o groat interest in my'

e will forgive

abould moet i
good pitches to pln: qn. |

sion,) W al

i“,d

which, I think, is » very |mnnmnl matter in
the makmg of a young crickete:
fourteen years of nge 1 played with

the nnln of Herefordshire lgunnl the county,

and scorod thirty-eight, not oul ,
you may guess, very proud of thu rform-
ance. rough the recommendation of an old
EIerak:rrlnhlre professional pnined Shepherd I
rocoived wn o ment with the Liverpool
Crickat Cluhai Atgburth. Thia was afrar 1
had played with Herefordshire County for two
seasons, when I was soventsen years of age. [
found it_impossible to settle down to an
noss, as I was so fond of the game, so I chb
I would try my !nel: 88 & professicnal, & course
I have never regret

I was with ﬂm anerpoul elub one -uwm. .nml
while there I shall never forget the k 09
of Mr, E. Roper, the sccretary of the a?nb whu
ns the direct means of my gotog to Leyland,
the Inte Mr. J. Stanning's training school for
orirketors, Cu s T portunities of
mproving " erickot.” OF M2 Sianning's
conness for the game everyone in this part of
colintry is aware, nad none appreciates his
ness and the great intorest ﬂe tool: in all
professionals _mare than 1 © had
practice pitches, good bow Iurl. wad s firsl-

class coach like Allan ﬂ.lll the great Yorkshire

hanhr.m wo Il-d of chance to improve and
m on ou
ean .
trace m
Y which 71 4
avo enjoyed
mm’. and
to do so
for many more ——:—d:
years to come, '
g
Up to the ﬁd-lwu-bm:iumymnnl
my cricket was ﬂriclly eonﬁnld casual
games on & waste pioce nd in my native
nllau- of Chalfont St. G| Bucka. [n thosa
earlier days, before we could start t}ro gl»m‘ it
was necessary to remove stones, etc., from

‘gn we w&ple-wd 1o call m&'%ﬁh" ':nld
when once ‘was prepa wickels
nullabh were our ':ann. Somewhere about
the year 1880, however, s change came over
our hule crickot world, for ow to the
exertions_of the of our village -y
Rev. E. G. Seil

loogod to & club which had fallen on M‘.ll
times, and promaturely died.
Almost immediatels on the formation of this

club my brother Her and I showed form
T:d anou h ta bocome the stock howlers of

team. mlnﬂl #0 suecessiul wore we that,
T believe, in one seoson we howled nnn}mngm
throughout sll the Grst innings of our wppo-

.| advantage of

nents in all matches. Our cousin G. G. Hearne
was ah:m this time in bis prime, and my two
brothers Herbert and Jack lwd myself nll
welked to Rickmansworth, a distance of s
miles, to see him play in an MC.C eleven nm
was matohed againat a Jocal tws This,
by the way, was the first lmn thnt
us evon seen a good-class match.

During the luncheon interval we each sent
a fow halls down to him. and he was seem-
mﬁly impressed by us, for he asked whather. if

uld got us an engngement for the follow-
mg nucm we would accept. Our answor need
not be recorded, but the next ssnson, 1884, saw
me installed aa undergroundman nad net
bowlor to Streatham C.C., where [ had the
some useful Ill:ml from Fred
Johason, the oid Surrey bowler.
Tn the following yoor 1 was on
coundman for the Gravesend (‘!ub era .l
to play in all maichas,
helped to “develop my bhow u,,- was
askod to play for the Kent Colts v. tba Elovon,

ither of

and took rwo kots. In 1886 I was ongage
by Koot County C.C, as ground howler on the
St. Lawrence Ground, Canterbury, and it was
hara T first met the late Harry Bass, wha
wonsely with his sound hints

lmlcl»ed me
advice, o year 1857 was the first year I
played for Kent.

M lted Mean.

The Faper for Boys Who Are Interested in Hobbies is ** The Boys' Herald ”--1d. Every Thursday,
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knew how Kit had been entrapped by his sca
grace brother's !euer and lu- }{'.1 told hu eom
rade of the day's play, and rhe supposed failure
of Valance's bowling.

Arthur had knnwn “of Kit's twin-brother and
double, but had it not been for the presence of

the voun mshire bowler now could
hnully have credited that he 'Hﬂ hmn 0
by w_resemblanco.  But, urse,

wnh the real Kit n prisoner in the dlrk cellur
along with him, he could have no doubt upon
the subject.

And, now that he knew the truth, ho under-
stood what had s0. deeply puzzled him before—
the inexplieable failuro of Valance's bonlin
the second ‘vmnt tehire innings. %
stoutly refused 1o believe that his ("Ilnm muhl
o guilty of holraying his side; but. now that

knew thut the bowler was a traitor imper-
mnnng Kit, he ‘!;uuw that the bowling g:d.
n

And there wn.; a deep, angry indignation in
Lovelln Treast” Kivs Brother as ho was, Len
Valance was likely to have a rough time of it
if ever the you mshire bat got within hit-
ting distal of him

Ril bogan to pqm the cellar impatiently.
Thinking of the match going on on  the
Taunton ground, of his rascally brother impos-
ing upon the Loamshire team and thro
uway the game, and of the obloquy that, \\ulﬂs

fall ‘upon himself in econseyucnee, ma the
‘:'ﬁnx bowler too restless aud furious to keep
sti

to think

Artthur. Lovell stood ehmlung tryin
dschink of

out tome plan of escape. He coul
nothing, He struck some more matches, sud
ma I cxamination of the cellar. There
was no opening save at the trapdoor. Tho walls
were of solid brick und mortar, and the cviling
of Fllnks laid over rafters, and about & conplo

is Inead Chauce of escape there

d Arti\ur at last. “Oh, that 1
lwl 'Jmee scoundrels within reach! 1 say, Kir,
let us have mnother try at the frap. I can't
keep still. DPerhaps we may be o
it m%utl-er and make some impresi

harm in trying,” rephed Kit, lml. wnl;
out the least hope of sucens:

They ascended the ﬂnghl of wooden steps.
The uw{u were bardly wide enough for two to
stand abreast.  With o great deal of diflieylty
the two comrades found room to brace them-
solvos togothior under the trap.

** Now 1™ muttered Arthur.

And at the word they threw their whole
strength into & tremendans offort.

Tlm trap cracked and ereaked, but did not

%‘ Harder and they strained;
unnL er rmk iml nothing more.” A fouvtstep
there was a knock on the

|rlp.

Sick with the futile cffort, the comrades
ceased it The knock wos repeated, and ther
came a voice, evidently from o man with lis

Yo that. ¥ou fools!
You can't get out.  You'll be set {ree when the
ma|d| at Taunton i u over; it won't be long now.*

Then a recedin onumn.
* You heard *The

£ get out,
there’s a chance yet Kit, I belicve 1 felt
-nmemmg give nhglnlv )nst now; oue more
(,i!'uﬂ., ol ils ua"™

d
And again t| put forth their strength in a
toreiblo Sfort.  Wha i something wiving? Al
it was not the braj There was a nunk a
crash, and the two mmrldas found_thomselves
flying downward, to fall bruised and shaken on
the foor of the :nllar, hurting their limbs con-
"do“h]iw the debris there.
ardly knew what had happened for

;nu:nnt. Then Arthur !mmerl painfully to Im
el

e yon hi
“Only'a I.nncl: or tvm The stepa bave given
Wl

“*Yoa, and the last chance is 1
Arthur Lovell struck one of his lw matehes,
Overhead the trap was as irm as ever. On the
ground lay the steps. The tremendous strain
‘had not forced up the trap. bat it lml displaced
the ﬁlght of uteps. which was merely & kind of
brond on Lnddor fastened in a sloping posi-
tion under the trapdour. The latter it was now
imnossible 10 touch.
Tho crash had doubtless been heard from
above. for the comrades could hear a sound of
v-hucklmg in the room overhead. Kit gave a

"% is all up no

But a sudden ﬂuh d:rted mto Aﬂhur s eyes—
tho flash of a new idea—of h

“Kit! 1¢s & chaiice—it's Pru\u]enoe Kit,
"% hc{g;;d d picked f the &

and picked up one o 6 two
hroad side-pieces between which the
wooden steps b en clamped. Two
steps woro yot fastoned to it.

* Do you understand?”* cried Arthur, his eyes
blazing “with excitement. ** Kit, there's only &
plank foor -hovu our heads, and with ‘weapons
like this—'

Nd more words were necded: Kit sprang to
soize o similar fragment. The next moment
terrific blows were crashing. botween the
rafters, on the planks over their heads.

The foor of the room above was within two
fect, easy reach for an asault. The buards
were stout and strong, but they were not made
to stand an atmack like this. The heavy beams
of wood, wielded wi all the strength of

powerful_arms, crashed up against tho planks
w:rh teerific force,

ere was a cry of alarm in the room sbove.

of the,

Llltlc I:evd did the crlckelnu pay to that, pittls
to their captors. They wel unly oo
an.nou- to get to close quarters md: the
scoundrels.
Crash! "Crash! Crash!
A long, rom]xl!g groan, and one of the planks

went throu A glimmer of daylight came
wa into tho collar through broken wood and
lnrn onlrlot!: A quavering voice was heard

-hSloy::' Stop it, do you hear, or I'll

It was an empty thronl but even otherwise it
would bave had ect upon the yonng
cricketors, flerce -nd deu-rmmed now with the
hu")e of freedom.

Crash! Crash! Crash!

The boarrls Were breaking through on all
sides. Lovell dropped his heam, and caught at
one of the cmec-pneec; with his hands, and
swang himsalf u There was an 9 nn..ura

OUR LEAGUG GORNER.

ooneed jn previoua isanea of Tmr. Bon Rz.u.n. Your Editor hmbéunmlo present a
hrgu nnmmr of Bul:d Hllwr Challenge Cups hies to boua-fide Cricket I-uauu in
thy British Inles. Not only Silvar, Cups. e Solia Siiver Medals will e prosented to esch of gh,
members of the winning teams. and to vach of the membirs of the running-up teams of the

wluuh the Silver Cups are swnrded. A pplication should be made now.

The President (Your Editor) has already promised to present the Hiwmm
Trophies and Medals—
Solid Silver Cup and Two Sefs of Medals to
THE S80UTH LONDON CHURCH OF ENGLAND CRICKET LEAGUE.

Headquarters—The Cecil Rooms, Woolwich Road, , Hon. Smnmry—}dr. 8. Hudson, The Sohools,
]-.mcreanmch S.E. Creed Place, Gmmell. 8.E.
I de Carteret, M A | Assistant Scoretary—Mr. Gi vorge Loe, 16, Oreod
K.C. | Plave, Greenwich, 5.

amply large mm%:l for him.
follow dashed im with a chair caught up
by the back to strike him down.
“Lovell, with a tremendous spring, gained tho
upper ﬂmr. aud dodumg the descending cbair,
he closed wi
G 5
Tovell struggli with a werful
ruffian. and anm.hun;v:f rushing Ilpnp: him.
Kit was out of the cellar, coming to his com-
rade’s mid in a twinkling. tackled the
second rough with a strength and determination
there was no gainsaying. Right round he
whirled him, and sont him crnshmg Lhrrmgll
the opening in tho smashed floor.|
The scoundrel went |hmugh into lhu cellar,
and lay there groaning
Quickly Kit sprang. to Lovell's aid, The
ruffinn was holding his own, but with two
st him he was soon dragged down, and
50! cadlong on_top of his confederate in the
cellar Lovell gripped Kit's hand
Frnm underncath came s chorus of groans and

curse
Kit!

l-rc- There may yet bo time!
Come!"

There scemed to be no one else in the cot-
tage. They ran out into tho open air, taking
in deep draughts of it with n keen satisfacti
ning the west. The day was
drawing to its close, but there was still an hour
at least of light fit for cricket. ‘nless the

‘Loamshire wickets had fallen very fast, the

match was not yet over.

They dashed down to the road. The long
imprisoument h r| told upon them. yet at that
moment they ier imh !n. fit for ln thing,
13 mlxlv thay could Iumg h ; ground [r;"nme
to play, in time to the dastardly plot, and
save Loamshire from defea

16! Tt was a big—a wn lﬂg if. They were
far, far from Tounton, with no methed  of
reaching the town but by walking. uo convey-
ance, pot even a human heing in sight.

The new. horn hope sank down sgain. It

Ardmr Lm'eI'l mnlo a movement to nrus mln
the he the horg of a
m-chmg motor<car.  But then a new ﬂmug |
Elshed into his mind. sprang into the
centre of the road and held op his hand A
powerfal Mercedes oor was sweeping down to-
wards him, and the chauffeur g-d no chaice

Solid Su'ver Cup and Two Sets of Medals to

DUNDEE & DISTRICT FIRST- OLASB JUNIOB. ORICEET LEAGUE.

President—Mr. O, l.hmnnn (Glydudnlnkl J. A. Reid (Belmont), 12,
Vice-President—>Mr. J. W ('hannkLI) [ B:\Jlereld Al-wuo, Dundee.
Trewsucer—Mlz. J. \‘.'mu-: {(,i_vr]md-lu XL).

Solid Silver Cup and Two Sets of Medals to
PARE & DISTRICT JUNIOR CRICKET LEAGUE.
Secretary—Mr. H. B. Winrow, 26, Wavertree Road, Liverpool.
Solid Silver Cup and Two Sets of Medals to
BLACKBURN & DISTRICT SUNDAY-SCHOOL CRICKET LEAGUE.

President—R. A. Yerburgh, Feq.
Secretary—Mr. H. Walker, jun.. 53, Whatley New Road, Blackburo.

Solid Silver Cup to
BEARWODD & DISTRICT LEAGUE.
Secretary—Mr. It. Wheeler, Sabrina House, St. Matthew's Koad, Bmethwick.
Solid Silver Cup and One Set of Medals to
THE MERSEY CRICKET LEAGUE.
Secretary—Mr. T. G. Hughes, 68, Wavertree Vale, Liverpool.
Solid Silver Cup and Two Sets of Medals to
EAST LONDON CHURCH CRICEET LEAGUE;
Bearetary—Mr, W. E. Pepper, 21, Arbery Road, Bow, E.
Solid Silver Cup and One Set of Medals to
SUNDERLAND & DISTRICT NONCONFORMIST ORICEET mGUI.
Becretary—Mr. A. B, Pink, 50, Hustings Street, Sunderland.
Solid Silver Cup to
SWIRTON & DISTRICT GRIOKET ALLIANCE. J
Secretary—2Mr. ¥. Phillips, Ebenezer Cottages, Charles Street, Swinton, Ratherham.
Two Sets of Medals to

ST. CLARE CUP CRICKET LEAGUE.
Becrotary —Mr. Geo. Such, e.o. Mrs. Maynard, 31, Kempshead Road, Camberwell.
Prizes of BOYS' REALM Cricket Bats have been sent to the following Oluba in
t e Leagues i'i;%‘:é‘om" the Becretaries of the latter having nominaf ?
LONDON CHURCH LEAGUE.
ST. ANNE'S OLD BID'I'S' CC —Secretary : Mr. H. E. Newell, 41, Locksley Street, Limehouse, E.

NDEE @ DISTRICT LEAGUE.
TAY BANK :u._Smmry Mr. J. G. Smith, Brotchis Place, Broughty Forry,

butmmp. or to run over the youn
“ What the—" he -

t
Arthur did not heed him. Ho had it of
a last chance; a desperate one, but all there was
Io!l ior .'mm. Heo T:{ng the side of the car.
was wng out to see wh
chnﬂnu:d had  stopped, d-nd he ﬂné an
st 3

mid_Lovell,
“But I

sir,"”
mkiy but mpeel[ul

too lare to get to rfno ground.
d you take us there, for the
mf!lm good ald game?"

for the reply.

n.:, mmpod
"ould wa-—-mul

sake of fair play a
Ho waited in tense suspense

The man was a stranger to him; but such an

appeal would not be made in vain to & sports-
man. The motorist’s face expressed nk
lm:l:ﬂnena for & moment, then it broke into a

“ Jump in!"”
Aw-) went the car, the two cricketers in it.

The cﬂeket 'Fbmund at last, and a shout ring-

ing from it gamo was not yet over at sll
ovents. Tho oar jerked to u stop.”
*There you aro,"” said the
sir

medorist.
*God bless you, sir " said Arthur Lovell, as
he jumped out, and Kit echoed his Wofdx Tbc
motorist smiled, and the car moved off_af
speed mow moderate than that at which it iud
arrived.

“ Lovell I”

Lovell's name was called out by a dozen
voices. He ran swiftly into the pavilion.

“Am 1 in time?”

Kit was at his heels, Blane turned towards
them in amazement. Lagden was just throw.
ing down his bat.

Am [ in time?” oried Lovell again.

¥os," shouted the Loamshire skipper, **
time to save the side. o time for m
Yau've got Lo change like Tightoiog,. You're
next man in |

To suve his side? \Mu. nxu- -four to get in
balf ap hour. Could he

(T bo continued on bamrdqy nex)

BECTION 2.
Two Solid Silver Cups for Senior and Junior Clubs.
SOLID SILVER MEDALS for each Member of the Winning Club and Runners-up:
A HANDSOME CRICKET-BAT will be presented to Every Club Entering
Some Time During the Season.
Fules snd Conditions.
R A I Pl g B e e s e A o4

sa) Whoro ctuhs have bwo or mors teams, only the premier taam matohes will count.
<} C]uh desirous of entering this contest may make application now, In doingsoa Iut ol‘ ﬁm
ments between the dates mentivned nbove, wnh the average age .&

' l:uer from the prmdms of the club, ehould be sent to the

Crizket Suv: {(Scoion 2}, 2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, I.qndu

() The Cup and Medals will be presentod at the end of the oricket seasun to tha clubs in sach

section which Your Editor, the Secretary, and ahother umpire consider to hold the best records
in the matches pl; between the dates stal

(¢) Btrict_investigation will be mu.tu by the conttollae of tho League into the bona-Gdes of the

their fixu
) be played umler the Official Rules of Cricket.
) The Cups to be won outright.
ﬁ) Opposing teams mmt. in every case, be of the same average
[0} Tﬁ Junivr to o mmpmd far by nlubl whoee mcmbers' a

ago does nob exceed
lund 5 'um competed for by clubs whose membe .mage age does nos

List of Clubs which Have Already Jolned Seotion 2 of Qur Gricket League.

JUNIOR DIVISION.

ra' EIM.I.

uiot Cup to be

- hema
T B! B gl o e
et T
P (Camden T SENIOR DIVIBION. i
ﬁ.maé%m“mm S
‘Wesley C.C iSouth Shiclds Lovely Lane C.C. (Warrington).

Prizes of BOYS' REALM Orl et Bats have been awarded this week to the follow-
%;lulu. thess having, in Your Editor's opinion, put up the best show on Saturday,

IIJNIBR DIVISIIIN—“ALHESBUR\‘ CC
Becretary—Mr. E. Hase, 7, Havelook Ter: Southampton.
SENIOR DIVISION—NORTHGATE WHITE STAR C.C.
Secretary~Mr. W. Smith, 2, Chain Street, Gratwn Road, Westgate, Bradford.

Two Long, Complete Tales on Saturday Next.
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Every Saturday.

RUNNING:

Mr. A. A. ELSON, winner of over 200
prizes, gives fe_cdzrlid&::i ber;:._ﬂ of valuable

Middle Distances. (Centinued from last week.)

HOSE who know their own weokness in
finighing, try to get well away from their
field befors the final stage the race is
entered upon, but this requires a big ontlay

and ssorifice of strength, probably at a critical part
«of the race. i, however, the young competitor
is sure of his final sprinting power, he should
fay well np with the leaders, and nursa_him-
solf Tor the fnal dash, beiag carelul in s
doing not ta allow the opposition to take him
by surprise. Onco the “jump’ into the final
sprint to the tape bns been faken, the young
sompetitor nhuuh maintain this right fo the
end, or at Jeast until it is perfectly cortain that
all opposition is ovor. A race may bo often lost
h{. casing just before the tape is reached,
which is a

angerous practiec, particularly on
usg, on which another competitor: can come up
’l:ﬂm behind more silently than on cinders.
Training for the Half-mile.

My method of training for a half-
ns followa: In the first «lages of proparation
did nothing but short ‘M'imtm{z. studmr
through 150 {n 200 yards at bost spoed.
was :rmrsnec:l

+ Gradually the distance ‘cove
55 T folt capable of going on furthor ant
Further, still keoping up o speody stride. This
I nre would be corried out until a linit
of 600 yards had been reached, and
distanco I would bc able to accomplish—in
ubout three weeks—at top racing speed, huv-
ing by virtue of gradusl nursing refained my
spoed nt the shortor when covering the

listances—that is to say, staying power was
being wequired without loss of speed.

Very occasionally ‘T would jog a mile, snd
once & week, o full half-mile trial ngminst the
watech would show the improvement mada.
Although most of the work was dobe at 600
yards and lesser distunces, | nover once found
any wmarked inability to stay through the
whole distance ot recing speed.

Once the hallmark of condition is resched,

e het work must he cased off, especially

ounger school of athlete, and also, if
ng s being sttemptod once or twice

B we One of the main cesantials 1o success

in middle distances is for the runnce to possoss
plonty of vim and strength, and he must be
careful when once racing has been commenced
to refrain from

Ahrowing away his enargy
in practice, simply bocause he “feels like
running."” .

It usually takes from five to six weeks to
get into hhnmnFl: trim for a middle-disf
race, and once fit, maintonance of form is tho
next study. To know when one has arrived
at the tiptop of form is to bs wiso.
overtrained is infinitely worso than to be
of condition. Witness the anxiot:
nursing of the Oxford and Cambridgo Eights
as the day of the conicst draws near. It in the
couch's special study to so timo the training
that his charges reach tho acme of condition
simultaneously with the date of the contest,

T would advise the young athleto to do rathor
too little of the hard preparation work I have
indicatod in my own method of training. It
is in the nature of youth often t over-

. zenlous, but due regard should bo given to the
fact that thoso in thoir ’toens have mot that

physical endurance which comes with years.

At the same time, it is much easicr for the

youngster fo gel fit than for the man ad-

vaneing towards the close of ** athletic years.”
It in as well to
take & slight case
;un prior to the deoision of the event trained

for.  How long this easy
dopands upon the dogroe of Biness of condition
arrived at. I have resiod for nestly n wock

belore contesting an important avent, or when
an arduous programmo hes had to ho._undoe.

en, A special prepacation which I had for
a sories of races on the Continent terminated
five days prior to tho date of the first event.

In cuse of a rough voyago across the North
Bea, I folt it advisable to reach rdam,
my destination, at least three days beforehand.
Arrived there, Idmli nothing but slight h;llt-
ing oxoroise, and only unce put on Bpikes
to test tho irack, 7 rokd

In tho contest itself, an important one, I
successfully fought out an exciting finish, afte
a torrible ding-dong race Fout, tho full
half-mile it was run over. I was chief guest at
o banquet aame evening, and in tho morn-
ing had a long jou
where I won three other racos. I was ngain
feted in the ovening, and I loft next morning
for Brussels, a long, weary train journey,
whore, on the day following my arrival, and
after much sight-seoing, I was again returned

fu{ 13::_. hnwo;cr at had Il;mer hu;|l caro-
in resting and nu sel to i
once -rrivs’rllsnt the pil‘l{:'go;ngundikliﬂufl u;:ﬁﬁ

not have carried through such a strenuous pro-

gramme. L

In middle dista an inch added fo the
stride makes o gnin of seconds at the end of a
run. A longer stride sy be acquired by care-
ful practice, but te overstride is exhausting.
and care must bo taken in endeavouring to im.
prove in this direction.

(To bo continued on Saturday next.)

L
should extend b dF,

Hague, Holland, | of the

SWIMMING:

Mr. WILLIAM HENRY, Secretory of the
Royal Life-Saving Society, coaches readers
in the important arts of Swimming and
Life-Saving.

The Overarm Stroke. (Continved from last wesk.)

I

In tining the above stroke the learner
ehould take partioular earo to lio upon his side,
and in this way to prepare for tho leg stroke,

o
which, in the case of the correct overarm stroke,
‘: entirely different to the inary

In the breast stroke the legs aro kicked out-
wards wide apart, right and feft; whilst in the
‘overarm the legs are moved as in walk-
ing or taking o h:f stroke or stop—that is to
say, one leg is kicked towards the front, and
the other backwards, both being brought to-
gether in line with the 3

In giving particulars of the sction of the
arms for the overarm stroke, I stated that the
arms act indepondently, and that the nppor
arm should be bent st the elbow. It should
alsa be remembered that the stroke should rot
be mado too long, eithor at the beginning or
at tho finish, and that the power of tho aim
stroke is groatest when the .[l'mwrh are passing
the face and chest. o stroke with the hands
should be finished with a_flick or jerk.

When the upper hand is passing tho face
and chost, the ogs should, be opencd for The
leg stroke, and should bo wide apart, ready for
the closing kick at the moment when the K;nd
is about to be lifted oot of the water opposite

to the wai;
note that

A careful observer at the batha will
above description does not sgree with the

Rekerkekekokekok

(8vs Swimming Artiols for

‘o*n*o*-#-*‘-*o*-*o*'1otn‘o*-t-*u*n*u‘.*ﬂ.*.*-*-*c*o*-?
e *

BIRDSEYE VIEW OF THREE POSITIONS IN THE OVER-ARM STROKE.
)

'CRICKET:

My, ALBERT TROTT, the famous
County Crickeler and Coach, gives soma
very valuable instruction fo Ambitious
Oricketers,

Captalnoy. (Continued from fnst week.)
E. H, Bail

H body with hia tact m’dshllin
hia side two or thres yeurs agoat Lordu. Succees is
given to few men who remain st the head of affairs
as long and as happily as il
ll:_dxm\uun ohn Di:

t Bri never weary of telling
ou endloss storics of the kindness and i
r. Dixon took in their affairs. He masterod
the great difficulty of how to broak down the
reserve which too often oxists betwoen amateur
and professionsl, and was a true friend in the
hour of failure and shortcomings ss woll as
on_every other occasion.
Tho boy captain has undoubtedly a very hard
position indeed, but he may, if will, learn
a vory groat desl of leadership, j
of batting or bowling, It is often m
to school

[ and one can tell from the way
in which a side ficlds what kind of captain they
have, He has unlimited power, and like

Noble can make & weak side r than it
is, and he wants brains, enpenl:fm a club
hos a k cleven, and has to mect stronger
opponer
g metimes it will bo his lot to play sgainst
& good side, whose efforts in many directions
have been spoilt by the fact that thoy have an
indifferent and incompetont leader. Tho m‘\&
tain in 8 |l eloven is responsible for
Kame throughout the whole school, and must
see that it is played properly, eo that younger

ek eskedkeskerkedkeskedernerkekeskeyekeksis.

a2k 0w o3k o 2k o 2%k
Fogekerk

odkerkeikodekekokeikakek
sction of th jority of swimmers. Most
liﬂ:’l‘:ﬂﬂk :\:h:zn f:l:ll Ivri.lll ﬂ:uﬂm .'hr";

¢l W legs sre » bul
{hoso who make

the fastest times,

and bave won most of the English Champion-
shipa, sdopt tho meliod 1 hao doseribod, s

point, which is so very noticeable vhen
ll;n:;qlrlr:’n is pulled together with the closurs
of t]

OgH. o
The learncr will also obsorve that the sction
of the legs in the overarm eiroke is entirely
different to that used for broast e, In
‘brought forward and

the former, the tn{ leg is
tho under log bagkward, somowhat similsr to
taking a long forward stride; but in the

breast stroke the legs are kicked wide apart
to the right and left. ¢

To perform the leg kick for the overarm
stroke properly much practice is necessary, and
the best way of loarniog this kick is to turn
on the side, and

take hold of the rall
ixod round most baths with the upper
d_place the lower hand on the wall
th about cightesn inches bolow Lgﬂ

1 e e Loy ban
keepi it strai the lower leg bent
;f’;ﬁ:"ﬂnée. slu‘i gt t backward in the posi.
tion of Fig. L.

The noxt movement is to closo the legs with
as mucl as possible, by bringing the
upper leg back in line with the 3

same moment straightening the lower one

1

with force, and continue the action until the
ach other about six inches. The
art of this stroke comes from the

calf and step of the upper leg and
tho front of the lower leg as they are bein,
closed with a swirl, thus sending the Lody

0

mavoment helps greatly in sverting the | 4,

orward.
(To be continued on Saturday noxt.)

*
ekerkek "l*oto*.t_-*otn*oﬁr
boys of d:wmin may develop their ability and
recruit the team in future yoars.

A few hints, then. First, choose for your cap-
tain, one who thoroughly understands the rules,
and has judgment, good temper, fairness, and
tact. " 1f b combi i

you got all th in &

capable wickot-keoper, it will be found a great
vantage. Froin that position, he will be able
direct unsocn and unnoticed the movements
of the fiold. He must not mind trouble, and
shoyld bo the earliest at practice, and also first

on tho ground on tho day of the match.
o of the best captains that I over knew
was alwa)

to bo sean oa the field at least two
hours belore the game commenced. It wus
always n pleasure to go there; evorything was
u start was always made in good time,
nd, f_)cudw..l.ku only courteous to the Em-

ore
secon oven a county captain
on the ground some time alter the game

commenced, and leave it before
finished, -hmmiuhgp. he bhas had his inniogs
on the defeated. side, not even remaining io
take farewell of other captain.
is 1a corta. not right. It is one of the
s dutics. and look at tho wickot

v the game ?uo_to_h played, so that, if
he is succossful in winning the , he ma
know whether to take first innings or not.

the weathor is fine, then go in first if you get
the chance; if it s wel, as & rule, put the oc-En |

side in.

Somolimes you will get what is called a fiery
wicket. The sun may shine out on the ground
with tropical fervour, and wicket will be
sticky for ort time, and then become hard
and dry lf in; or it may dry slowly without
the sun helping it at all, and tho result is that
the paco of the ball will vary tremendously, 1t
is a galdgn apportunity for the captain if he
has the right sort of bowlers, and knows how
to lu_e‘:hum: Amuln [:!!d again, on what is m}la.‘ll
& sticky wicket, AVC $eCh a very power
side dismissed for & small total.

{To be continued on Saturdau next.)

ROWING:

A FAMOUS OARSMAN, and member of
@ well-known London Rowing Club tells
our readers How to Liveel at this Grand
Pastime. .

The Recovery. (Continued from last wenk.)

MMEDIATELY following the finish eomes

the rocovery, and bere again most oaramen

acquire faalta of .:l!h which are sasily

accounted for by the diffioulsy experi by
the inner in trying to diseogage his oar-blade
from the water ab tho right time.

The beginner bas boen told to kecp his oar-
blade covered until his hands wneh“r'u chest ;
but he quickly discovers in practice that il bo
follows instructi does not di i

ns, an s
oar at the correct moment, the oar-handle will
strike his body vorg vialently, snd he will cateh
an undcsirable erab,

. Natarally, he looks for an sasy way of avoid-
ing this, and he will, as his arms begin to bend
towards the £nish of the stroke, allow his blade
to get lighter and lighter as his arms come into
the chest, vntil at last, as the hands tonch, the

mmplmlgi!qued; or, if does

blade is

not escapo tl

keeps his blade well covored, avoi

by wrenching the blade cleal

use of the muscles of his arms and shoulders.

If these faults are ot promptly eradicated
they will later on ba impossible to cure. It is
possible for & man to become a Brst-rate oars-
Mman, even with some such fault in part remain.
ing ; but the disengagoment of the oar from the
water is so simple of accomplishment, and a
good finish and recovery so essential to good
rawing, that it scems a pity that it cannot be
acquired at the cutsct by the ambitious young

nner, .
Thres Distinct Movemants,

The oar-blado is diseugaged from the water
effectually by simply dmf;p?::- the and
foroarma  charply, these working m  the
elbows as on a pivot. No other muscles should
hﬁmzmdh oome info play.

drop of the hands and forearms is fol-
Jowed immediately by the drop of the wrists,
which mecana tho oar is turncd on to the feather.

Tho wrists dropped, they ato at once pushed
away, which straightens the forearma,

Here are three distinct movements; but they
should be made to form one continuous motion
ifa d recovery in to acquired. Thero
should be nothing jerky about them at all,

’1]3: u:e of t?e wrists should bo noted. The
wrists play o far more important part in the
recovery than do the hmuis.po ™

As tho arme aro being straightened on the
recovery, just sufficient pressure must be put on
the handls of the oar to keep the blade at tho
right hei iz., two or three inches, not
more, above the surface of the water.

During the awing forward the arms must be
kept quito straight, but not stiff or rigi
oarsman must fcel as if ho had nothing more to
do with his oar until ho has to turn
and drop it into the water for the begil
The beginner will find in making the recovery
that ss s00u as tho blade of tho car is dis
engaged from the wator e on the
stretal lgeru';ﬂiu ocase, -ni| llho mfwl inclined to
assist in recovery of tho lling at
he straps of the streteber with bl foal" 8

But he must bewaro of continaing this pall
too long; it must cense dircctly the slide for.
ward is atarted.

Having in the foregoin,
L]

1 g acticles fully ex.
ined tho various points of the stroke, tho
ts that & boginner is likely to acquire, and
tho bost way to correct them, I should like to
add a few very valuable hints to the man who
m;hsl:en; ?:J:J oarsman,
ginner sl never commence rowil

upon a sliding seat, but should usa  fxeq one

Not only will this give him one thing the less
to think of, but it is only on a fixed scat that
he can learn the value of the swing and how to
uso his weight properly.

It is most important that the car should be
true in the rowlock, and it will be batter for
the novice if the rowlock is & bit stiff rather
than the reverso,

. When he gots into tho boat for the first
time, tho beginner must sit exactly opposite
his feet, and with his held erect, i,
before he takes sn oar ino his bands, he -must
try and learn to swing his i
the rules already laid down,
that all tho work has to be

the strength of his arms.

When he thinks ho has sufficiently mastored
the body swing to take a step further, he must
learn to grasp the handle of the oar "with the
I:I-nd: placed “:l Llln,a ﬁnuoﬁn h:runln‘r ox-

nined—grasper ¥ o fingers  wif tho
Tiumbs undornesth. aad round the handle.

With the oar-blade fat upon tho watér, his
wrists will be as us is convenient—woll
below his knuckles. The hands on th
ought to be a handsbreadth apart.

must bear in mind that the grasp of the
oar must on no account be shifted; and so,
when the oar is turned square the wrists, par.
nside one, will be well arched.

a 1s L be rendered supple, amd the
beginner will loarn how to use them properly
by turning the oar on and off the feather a
number of times

{To be continued on Saturday next,)

o oar '
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS IN BRIEF

Roddy O nnl T two Welsh cuB'lcr,
oty e, e Tom Mok Lot Yt o
waa the owner of the Aberford und(!nd
Piu- Bu Gh-iwlﬂltlwmlnmc hands l.\t.“l::

named Hmun Price, who, by foul means, defrar

th m hn "gm Boddy and Tomare deter-

om P
QH“"'"L ft. them bsymlnu

att! P e nown 32

hnn. ¥, sacl from Eenvon
Pricos e . B o up rosidence at the little
wooden shel on this farn. Here they mest a
gondertul Tittlo Welsh mountain boy o Datfydd

Rees, with Arm f
Whilst cxploring 1 ty they come serass an
astonished al the richness of the scam of coal boneath,

realiso ncessary

set to klmturnanﬂll‘.lm

: applies far & hnmmmgolum.

Hels faken an, .ndij:lIn'huwmlhlm- hn&
are at onee set to work an liewers, and cause 0o li

leﬂ at the large aumnnl.nd coal mllm w num
In the evenings they return to Starve-Crot

i ls hadly fnjured by some rungsy tra

Is in Eeny
Iads catch Jun) ('rnil n m, in the act
ot atenpting to kil Gripe, thelr dog, With some
pioces of polsonod meat

(Now read this week’s {nstalment.|
Jerry Shows Signs of Norvousness.
0oDDY nnh‘:di, h:’t Gripe vmh gmt
4 bim,
R ::‘l':‘y.g collar, ai fuwmd. hlm
up W the trunk of & young bireh-tree,
*“8it on that ruffan. I want to muke sure
Gripe don't : any o that vile stuffl” ex.

olsimed
What nluﬂ' said Dafydd, who was hold-
ing the struggling and profesiing Jeery. Roddy
ma.de no answer, but searched cagerly amang
heather, and presontly pmuu:ed on the
lhm‘ Jerry hld thrown
l“I was l‘ picce of neat xbu:td the ‘eluegl a
walnut. cxamined it, his brow
eul;‘t';med, vnd wlitor a search he !anmi !be
at the foot of the rocks.
turndplo the captor and captive w:th a ver!
dark cxpression on his face.
“Brlng that skunk up to the cottage,
ho said grimly.
Hn doncher let ma go?! I ain't done
llgrbm‘l" wailed Jerry.
'Dmu shout yct. You'll plenq
? before wo've -done with you," "ssid
lhdd unbuckling Gl’lgu. * Ncwr. then, quick
maech, the procession!
“ What wass he u
n.l.r,dd, bringing

to?” said the surprised
prisoner along willy-
“I'll show you i minute. We'll hold =
on our own. I've .

r you: for Jerry Crail, tool
L'l have the lor on yort' wh whmad Jerq

“I 'mt be maul lbmt 1
Rao: ade Do ‘l'om, when the'
captivo u':llwd. i bim with sardonie sur-
prise.
** Why, it's Mr. Jerry Crnl.
putter mm’:h-'.uu.— bo Knawa .u’m
everybody :.n said
thoughthully. ‘I'h- lnt time I saw _vcm. -Tm—,-,

ust before the
n:;:':ieup. l";nﬁdl:r:w-hd

800.

ﬁ“‘d nothin’ to do with thlt, I swonr I

adn't!" rosred Jerry. in disma)

"Ah yaur cnnlc!.exlnu must ha a di

" paid dy. coming oub uf the zot-
3 o said you had? \n\ara;umg-tom
nt the f/rul..'n. it seems to me.

“Did_you coms to \ﬂq!llrn after my health,
an’ aco how I was gettin’ on?" said Tom.
** He cnun for uomebhmf rather worse than

5

that,” bitter! “Do yau know
what ﬂm :.l"' .

Ho held up the two pieces of meat. Jerry
turncds pale.

"Mwu that” inquired Tom, " Jerry's
dinner1”

“You've hit it,” said ietly, his

mmxth looking very grim.
E:’onk to Ix\ but it's not ‘\hn he lnu-nt it for.

He n.l]udoemnmolth ieces of meat,
lhmrmg it had been cut nearly through. In
cut was a liberal dose of greenish-white

4 nud Rud.dq briel And then
b!‘lurned m' l-l ﬁ“ RJ\; 1.1:- nlmL
oA 1h te] an’ one
suits lm' you, s'l )y éodd‘ bitterly.

scems Lo be trumn you rather moro.

ﬂul]y

was mcnnc far Gr:ye, was it? You reck rl
on his finding this an’ eating it. 1 uunk |t'
very likel, Ec would have. A very plucky
bit of worl

Jerry tmd to break in, but Roddy stopped
him. Tom was frantic with nuhmlwn as
be saw what the visit had meant.

"lel,t been wory scared of Gripe for some
time,” continued Koddy. “He reckons him
the most d.ugcrmu partnar in the firm alter
all, maybe. ou_were commissioned to find

to get rid o' him, ¢h I don’t wonder—
Btter ko Solby's. afiair, You didu's
t_you were lmm yoursolf in for,
’oen"::l; ta Bryn y Garth. Well, you're goin
10

“It's all pmmn‘ cried Jerry. ' That stuff

salt] & mcant to cat the meat

ain't nothin’ but

Tn this story Mr. Dnvni Goodwin tells in his inimilable way how (o colliery lads elnnbed
the ladder to fame and fortune notwithstanding ths many efforts their unscrupul

¢ forth to pregent their doing so.
introduction the tale may be commenced to-day.

ous enemies

A MAGNIFICENT TALE OF
COLLIERY LIFE.
By

David Goodwin.
gone bad, an' 1

imotions of .lnry.

[ur my dinner, only it's

l;\m goin' to throw it a!u; OME, buck up.” said Tom, never
molls fresh e said Roddy. .imagining that Roddy was serious,
“You needn's mind un ghu account. So lhu *dou't quarrel with your bread:
mee"l;v -white stuff's salt, is it?" and-| bnl:::r' D"l:nh.. with it, .;TI
think of the poor beggars wl ven't any cold

“Thtn you shall snt this Tump, just w it | ment ot ol
is, m pruvu your unr T'll see_you do :t. ou heard whet I said?” added Roddy

oo, riding forward. quicﬂ

J fcll on his hlm with a shricl Jorry was in the fast extromity of fright. He

wno! I wen't! Iwon't! lvon‘t,lhl.l

K Yr:m will, an’ you'd better do it I
can malm znu. w':'i.‘l’:“tbo gmtutlu':::efll;rn.
to.”

llulu o lo%lk at Roddy's face, and began gravel-
3]

ve got one minute to make up your
sad s oapior. 10 1 do i for you 1

an’ I'm goin® shali probably hurt
*Don't,” shrieked Jerry, turning white as | The putter gave a despairing cry, and, err
gmre]!m Rodwall nu‘m ing to his feet, tried to bolt for it. But

* you'll Tm‘ Take it away!
son ! It's smm I tell yer—enough

had him in his grip ‘Mm".:lj

rum.-,
Very

The attempt wae
and Jerr;

oo ! i said Ro ““Then I'll feed
se!. Open your mouth. It's no g

ry recogni

it's poison.” returned Rodwell
Arsenic, unless I'm much mistaken.
1l eat this meat nono the lesa!

o ‘y:n‘"lnb; Bave me, somebody !” cried Jerry

vilo an’ dastardly s trick as lly. “I'm a dead man if 'e makes me
s fellow could dmm of, an' Grun- worth six 1 Y'ou I:hl' jurdor e, ! ™
of such as you. Mind, I mean wha! I say—~| “Murder? Boshl” said l_hdvufl “1t's your
You've nover known ¥'m not | own doing, young Did I put
1y'u|g now | le shall ut this nuﬂ take | that poison in the mnﬂ An' if it docs, don't
mnco. Dowa with it, or I'll hm you | you richly deserve it?"

bo. Quick 1 . b )\m tor be killed!” blubbered Jerry,
"1 e screamed Jorry, “ Tt kill me! 1 don’t agree with yon there,” gnid Rod-
Let gnl" . well darkly. “Even setlin’ aside this business,

The seene s keid in South Wales, and by reading the brief| &

Tha uau-c.mo----.ummwn revarsed itsolf Just me Mr. Sull
passed wndernoathy and Hown cams e Black. avalanche ‘OF train Ereans

upan the viewer.
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didn’t you have a hand in that vile affair in the
Aherford yestorday? You know woll it waa 2o -
aovident !~ Thore's what's como of it!™ he added

ercely, pointing to Tom. *Ain't it s mmwlo
my chum, who's worth & hundred of you, wasn 't
killod? Those trams on erk——

“[ never done it!" cried Jerry, ir m'f.
1 swear I nover! I only did wi l!wuh 1
It warn't me f.hnt lmzm] the tras

** Oh, didn’t ye

ightly know who it was. But
v, an’ Il find out for yer.
I'll find out and he yor knnml
nt findin' things out, mn’ ' L
serve yer faithful, anly let me arf1”

“ Dyou think T want to employ a red-handed
little “sncak like you?” exclai Roddy.
'rou rake me Eor your progious viewer—eh?
You've lived ]nng oncugh do these vile

tricks! Tom an’ Grips ha’ both just missed
their finish through you, an’ now Y'll end it.
You shnll cat this ment an® take your chanee.
Now for
He rml: ﬂ:o back of Jerry's neck in such a
!rlp that the Aberford spy was forced 1o apan
is jaws. and gave a shout that echoed over tl

moor. The chunk of meat in woll's hnnd
was al oner crammed swiftl mtu Jorry’s
cavernous throat, after which g not ooly

elosod the captive's mouth tightly, but caught

ho]rl of his nose aud held it

Jerry's strugyles wero desperale, but there
was no possible help for it. The grip-on his
nose and tho want of breath soon forced him te
swallow. Rodwell gave him plonty of time to
make sure before he released him, and Je
um ring back, sat down bheavily in

er, and bogan to nll ot the top of
a

Tnm scramhled up and locked utterly aghast.
A harrified protest rose to his lips, but a sudden
guick wink rvm Rokly reassured him,  Dafydd

ot the wink, too, and began to grin, though
d been :mu-iy as scared as Jerry for a
mornent.

“ There's nothing_to laugh said Roddy to
Datydd grimly. - Poisoning's one of the most
awful deaths there is. Wa'd better leave him
by himself now.™

‘The unfortunute Jerry was siruggling in the
heather, making wild cfforts in various direc-
tions. Then he sat up, with a crimson face, and
stared despairingly at the

"[ can feol it workin’

5 ,.-

Eurg]ed wildly.

“It’s gottin' & grip o my inner
m

Whml It works quickly, don’t it?" said
Roddy with interest, to his chums, ‘1 mnever
thought ho'd fuel it as roon sa that. Domt g0

too near kim, Tom v
“Im dyin'!” gupbd Jerry. ''Ow can you

stand there lookin’ ut me?” " His voice rose to

a shrick, ve me! Fetch a doctor—quick!"
* Therc ain’t a dootor for threc mil

mx!dym mhn ly. ''It's no use

f before he
t 1l soon Lo all over.

Lie 'h:e!:

ow'll be " ng for this!" wailed Jerry,
ﬂmlblm&lﬂmnlf n? in the heather and squirm-
ung, all three of yer! Oo-
0000

It isu't our fault if the meat you bmu(ht
don't ayrce with you. I'm vory sorry for
Jerry. 1 thought you were humbugging when
you snid it was poison. Was it really s Ernx”"

" roared Jorry. I told yer

Oh, get

Youw ]ullcd mol
“I've heard muslu:d un C-walor’s the best
thsr;gl for poison, if it's teken directly after,”
saidl Lo

aid Roddy.

“I was just goin' w

ge:
*Gimme som " shricked Je
e rcplied Roddy, sh';.rk’
head, ** the ro:ponub:lny- too rut.
dootar, an’ lbe coroner might m
there’s a tin o' mustard on the' be

ve long enough ter see

sll "ung for thul " wailed Jerry, scrambling to
his feet and running, doubled up, towards the
coltage. The three mna tol , just in
timo to sce him mix a liberal mugful of water
ltngnmuuhrd with & lumblmg hand, and guip
i

rooted to the spoL . His lm began to
many emotions, l.ml m ou r changed -mly
U o worven T beforol” b gaspad
rse'n
thigkly. *I foel—oh—
0

-tnﬂ;- ing round ﬂn
ppe; rh{m

*“The m: o work,” said Tom.
gmmmr hug:ly, w! nle Dafydd threw himself
wn ancl bit the tuef in spasma of laughter.
alune lool serious, and said it was
to Jaugh at a matter of life and death. -
0 rock—

and many other
liunn beside. Much wns hnp ning, though no
curious cye peered behind the rovk veil Lhab
sereened ovonts.  The chums waited pationtly
for the result of it all, end it wos some time

before Jerry emerged and came forward, p;uug
tottery on his Eee‘ and with a very pllc iace
and a pink no

* D'you thmk it's done you good?!” said

ST don’t Imavr I" gunnnd the patient. “If it

ain't, nulhm

s; [ thin l: you're rathor betier,” said
Bnddy Im)kma at him. *You may pull
through it now with care. 1 should go home




The Boys’ Realm.

id.

Every Saturday.

Mmm@%mrwmwm.g
WITH PICK ‘& LAMP.

(Gmﬁ»m.ﬂmﬁcmmu;m)
eRRR LR G 2
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w1

re you. But don't u-el

i :tﬂun yaur-ell Don! do too much work mi

reports, or the poison muy revivo, an’ ,ou‘ll
ha\u— a rwhpw You aren't out of danger a
long way.”
Jerey groaned again
. “And just rl'nx:mber" sdded Roddy, “that
o against tho law, Mr.
Six montha. is

You re an ngly-minded
little mocp. and |hu| is about the Jowest-down
trick ried b l'vc a mind to give you
the oL !r piece of ment, sn’ make surs you don't

"Oh ve us, no!” gasped lhe spy, trem-
Bling” Dty 1ot ma got LERE away, mistar |
I'll never do wrong agen! I've nrl coough! 1f
thig stuff don't ktl‘f we, I don't want nothin’ in
the but to get right out for g Tgh!”

“It's about the only safe plan for yml." umd
Rodwnll grimly. **T think Fou've 1

rm of Tom, Dafydd. Roddy, Gri
Tted, wm healthy 10 play the ool with,
especmlly for a litcle worm like m.- An’ now
you can go, an’ our blessin’ with Min

Fyou dnn‘t start the arsonio wcrkm n.gnm
Down the hill, with sober steps and slow, but
dovoutly thankful to get away, went Jerry
Crail. He disappeared round the spur_of the
mountain-side, and Bryn y Carth saw him no
more. Dafvdd and Tom turned to Rodwell
and borbarded him with questions.

“Tt is all right, lelb" Is ho in any
dangor?” cried Tonx.

“Danger  your grandmother!”  relorted
Roddy. “What I shoved down the little

beast’s throat was a chunk of cold rabbit left
over from last night, an’ thal’s all. An' un-
commeonly nice was, too, though he didn't
scom to fancy Tho pieces o’ poisoned meat
arn in the cottage.”

“Glory 1" said Tom, grinning from ear to
“ That was great! But how did it make

him double e like that?"

# Effect o' the imagination, T suppose,” was
Roddy's reply. “Ho fancied he [eit the pains
comin’ on, after bein’ sure he'd swn!.lo«ed

* enough poison to kill a horsa. 1
felt the roal thing after ho tried the dhullﬂ!
cure though: It was perfectly correct, y’knuw_
Mustard’s tHe proper antidote if you've
swallowsd nnvtlm-g dangerous. An’ he went
for it like a shot.”

“ It wass great!” chuckled Dafydd. “1 wass
really thought you were in such a rage that
you had poisaned him, till I saw you gif
wink. He had no doubts apout it. I nefer saw

th."

“8erve him said Roddy, pulling
Gripe’s cars aﬂ'echonnleh * But for u bit of
luck, he’d have done for our friend here. Eh,
old dos’ It'd have only been his deserts if
we'd let Gripe sottlo with him.”

Yes, inteet; to say nothing of ter fellow
having had to do with Tom’s injury, and
nearly killed him, too. Ho wass 88 good as
sdmit he had o band in it.”

“I beliove, now, it was he who kept watch
an’ gavo *em to the ollice,” said Torn.

““Well, wo shall have no more trouble with
bim,” Koddy seplied. *We've rubbed the
scare well in, an® he's got off cheaply, though
he don’t know it. I'll bet Bryn y Garth to s
scultle of coke he resigns his nruwll position o8
Sully's spy, s’ that Me. Jorry Crsil will
choase o walk nl lifo thet don't bring him quite
#0 many shocks.”
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OM was much better next morning,
thmxuh his shoulder wss still rather
wanted to return to work.
Toddy “would no heat of i, however,
and Towm gave way on his chum’s consenting to
go instead.
lie up till the new week starts,” said
Roddy; *it's the only semsible thing to do,
oven considerin’ the money You wouldn't be
able to do a proper day’s hewin’ pow, an’ the
takings'd bo so much less on pay-day. ‘Whereas
you're gettin’ full pay now, at tho same rata
\'ou ut]ntlddhat wr for “ﬂl day you're
way. raw it for you, an’ u:n
!hnn mmFennunn Sully promised, to W L
himself, and -rmzﬂ at the
pits, wondering what sort a reception he
would get, and how they would treat him. It
scomed to the youthful hewer that thoss who
wera aware hé knew as much as thoy did
would have some trouble to save their faces,
after Tom's accident.

But, as usunl, all _went quite smoothly.
Sully was not_there. Rodwell presen him-
self at the offico, and was mot by Sandfcrd
Sully’s subordinate, and the hoy aske im
shart); anough what compensation Tom w-s to

. Sandford mentioned ten

"'l‘ha!.‘u not half enough,” said Reddy. " 1t

},, elanned under the Workmen's Compensation
'd get twenty pounds at leas

“Oh no,” replied the viewer's underling ;
‘“not for a dislocated shoulder and a bruise or
two. It's not an injury like oven a lost finge:
Jomt, Especislly as” we're paying hlmi

'FWBII. we' il

f° to law about it and see,”
said Roddy. 'll get Mr. Wynne “liium
nu! solicitor, to take it up at once. We won't
take less than twenty pnuwdi. You won't mmd

is!fnm to law, of cor I
r. Sandford 'Iool.:-d rather disturbed,
hummed and ha'd a deal, and Anally u|d
he would lay the offer before his BUPOTIOrS,
but feared they w: nat consent to give a0

mucl Rodwell hlmw!f could start work at
once, and had better do

Roddy left tho office pun.:\-cly bursting with
delight.

“They'll pay up,” he said to himseli. I

could aeo it by (hat chan's manner. He's got

ordors not to stick out, I'll het. They'll never
dnre let the case come into court,  Twonty
pounds all in a lump, hurrah

He wished he had Tom there to receive the
good news. It had only occurred to Roddy on
the way down. He felt pnr!ncll certain, after

his inferview, ¢l ould pay, and
decided to see Mr. Wil nrm Teturning,
It the ihs!odto. and start the case at once.
up better than s 's
l\mn&mruk. he chuckled. ‘‘Wish I
oauld’ o o ore Bt o T4 gons for
whole hnq"d Iwr- fought the case
mm an' nai ﬁ:;
em with the ull nun we mt. b vulh
I'd risked it. h.”

+On his wn:r to the shaft he mot Terry Lloyd,
and suddeniy remombered, for the’fiest fime
sinco Tom's occident, the scono there ha
in the pit when Terry fnced the viower. Hoth
f Hmm wom jually -nrprm‘! to sea the other.
ain, Roddy!" exclnimed
the big. 25 Banta” ol Bghiin'
Haw's

* Tom's mn‘ on well; ha can get about
ls’llﬂ now.”

“Glory for that! But how tho nation d'ys
come to be hsm in the Coed Uooh again, lad?”

“ Docides got back to work so as to lose

no time. But l was-goin' to ask you tho same
thing, Terry. It's a fact, I never thought to
see you workin' here again after what you said

to Sully. What camo of it?

“Well, that's what I'm wonderin’ mesilf,”
uud Torry, soratching Im hnd. “ It all seoms

to me a main queer !

I don’t wonder at llnl " said Roddy, grin-
ning. *I'm quite o’ your opinion. But how

mhuun.

did you get ouar it? * Bome motice must ha’
been taken of it
“ Why, yes! Ya took it so quiet

at the time, sn' ‘I'bm llldnt ”:y nothin’, mthu
that. I wondcurl it 1 ludnt made a fool o

I:I" said Roddy drily.

“Sully wasn't nnywhom to bo m when 1
come up ﬁw shaft. Next mornin' I turned up
to mqmre nl' anybody knew
heard ho wasn't

to hesr orders given to chuck me out o' ' the
yard, in which caso I was ready an' willin' for
free fig! unng lh.ltn alwsys mest

l‘“-l <chap who takes Sully (]
place didn' mll ma to the , an” apcu

mo o 'h-m dmnk in the p:t the da 'belon.
an' insultin’ the head-viewer.
1 denied it flat,

ully come a
“Mr. Sully is not here,
snid that the only excuse ho ean imagine for
your extraordinary conduct yesterday is that
you were not sober, which was plain enou,
‘As, however, you are o steady man s a rul :a.
and a good hewer, he will ovorloak i it for this
once. But, you understand, thnt xf anytan
of the :;lrt happemeisg:m yml mll be instantly
dismisst N 1 your stal
“'That's what the fellow md, ooncluded

; ‘(14) s

Terry. “I hrgnrl to thmk I really musb i’
been a bit screwed : though I'd only taken a
pint of slo before comin' to the pit.” So, as it
wasn't no use my bein’ out o’ work, I took on;
as pretty thankful.'
Du\:i business!” said w'li
ut now 1 wan o know what the truth o’
it is,”" said Tor ¢ you're the only
one that can (ol ‘me. 1 ain't for \-N'I:m in
that hole another day if Sully tried any

job on Tom Hughes. It am't m:uly

"

erry,” ant Rodwell,

5

to you for taki
But there's nothin’ [or Fou to worry about ab
all, so go ahead.”

That ain’t an snswer,” said Terry doggedly.
want & plain ‘yes' or © m.

*Look here, Terry, you me here, don’t
wou, goin' te the shalt for the d-; 's #hift, same
as usnal. And as €oon as Tom's At tglm—lc»
marrow or noxt day—he'll be back here, too,

am L go to work, 1!I|-t'a answer enough, ain't

anr; stared.

“ Why, yrs. You wuu]dn 't come back if there
was any foul pla eared, I reckon,
Thacs good encugh, 4 icfe go dotn the shalt
together, me lad, was silont for a
moment. “Only I oa o ke out what was
meant by the nuugs !m said when you thought
’l.'m was outed.”

ou should never pay much attention to
whal: a nhan says when he's excited.” replied
Roddy, with a slight smile. " That's the
trouble with us Welsh, and you Imh Qur
blood g(ru hu!nd up mighty quick, an' we m.pt
to hit ronnd, both™ withi ulk an’ fists,
(o Io-rn boldin' myself in s bit."
ike ructions mesilf,” said tho big pitman

simply.

“Yes," was Roddy’s reply; ' but 'blnllln.
before pleasure, that’s a rare motto. me on
into the cage.

Down they went into the pit, and Roddy
worked the rest nr'tlm duy with Terey in tho
same stall on the grad wrockage of the
trams, of course, had ]onp ago been cloared uj
and the broken line rclaid, vet it made Rod }
rathor thoughtful as he passed the spot

Everybody the- met in the worltmgl‘mqmrnd
unlmri; after ' 4 and wer Ng‘ lad to get such
good news of him. Terry and Rodwell were

soon &t work, holing out the coal, lml the latter
comforted bimself by i "'ﬁmm“mﬂch blow of
his Eck was directed at ad Dnu

out " with quite extraordinar.
and stre I:.ndnthandn!rhduithd
placed to his credit a record of coal, As
wu ever he was clear of the colliery, Roddy
qu-ihck to Bryn'y Garth with ho
’ ? ¢ried Tom, when he
heatd of * Great jemini, what rippin’ good
Juck 1 My eyg, but they muy staré a train
do-m ado al me cvery d. ¢ that price "

s the bost thing thi ned to
ed Rodwell, 'lhan:h it win't my
shwuld(-r e at was puit out. olrl chap.
we'vi

“Why, with what u.de alrcady, it
noarly brings us out! We -unl lot's see—only
about twelve pounds more, don't wel Another

;?;rm wocks, or less, an’ we shall have got our
ty.””

“ Couldn’t you 'Iml' made them pay more,
Roddy " said Dafydd.

Roddy explained why he belioved it would
not do to stand out for & larger sum; and Tom,
after u little thought, agreod with him. Red-
well also related bis interview with Terry d.
Tom was ro elated at the lhou ht of the nﬁ
stride their finances had mado that he want
to go back next day, but Roddy persuaded him
to wait until had actually got the monex.

There was no nrtlm-dlnmhy made about it.
Roddy went to the _nex| !
still being absent, the official in dnrgo tried to
take & Iugls band, unl make _tho boy umg:t less.
Rodwell strrod out stout!

1l itly, however, i
that an action should mmminhlg bo hhn by
Mr, Wynne Willinms for damages, if he was not
paid the full smount. ‘was handed
over to hun—:e had been ready -ll the time—
and lhﬁv sn account with it at the
)oo-! ba nmildl:. ﬂnumlrmg sure of the
.
‘\Xext day thero was no Tom at
and, having had o snod
the {rout, ho strode int
in tinio for the ﬁrn. -)uft. l-lmg m
Tha! quitc an ovation from

il B

that’s all. Hallo, Rhys, my boy1 How's tho
Wnrlrl uml ol
-4 well,” said Rhys Evans, the former
rival c “the chums. *I wass fery glad to sco
back, Tom. I ask Me. Glass to let me putd
for you and Pat, and ho says all right.”
Goodl You ain't jealous of s bem made
hewers? 's not our fault, you ki
“Nn‘ [ wus soon’ lesrn to pu " hower

self.
th I wonder they haven't made you one. How
it? There's a vacanoy for a putter on our
side, lhﬂngh
lmnr that Jarq Cm! does not_come
any mora et - pil ance,” said
Rhyn piously. Ami I mld hlﬁo to putt for

ha bon glnm-ad at ew& other, with a wmk
erry's gona,” esid nodd

“ Wasn't here yesterday, or dn

Didn't expect to ses him, mﬂmr W:-II ni.,.,

my buck, come, a]elnai You're a big improve-

ment on Jel'r,

Evans waoted to hear what the n know
about Jerey, and why he was nbnno. thay
told him nothing, conaidering that
misdeeds, and mught bo l.elt
In noﬂur twenty minutes
lurd at wrk in the stulis, and & good du s

" graft” was done. The: fuunli Ehsn & much
nimbler guzwr than the M i

ive days we NN
mmihl) in the A'borbf'ord Thc oni incident

ol note was the arrival of six Bol.nm migne! :,
who came to hew in the pit. Their arrival

upon with, lny favour b, nbo Welnh

and Englg:h pllfl:en, 3 pl h
need iog m!gnnrl m to laces 1 at
Bmuh have. It

nuners nu%‘ i I!nyﬂn

I“IWII “'M. it

shortof hands  Homers wero uot pl...‘s‘n.‘:’ e{ﬁ
S Were use! tmen, and wo

-.n Mg e i B

In wnnnl; the following Tuesday. while chu
stalls were in full work, l: A putter
was sont to Tam s stall, Rh:s Evans wu
ordered 3 Ha was surprised, and
wtywsormwrul ll.\m.lt m.

not k properly, sirf" ho
ll ]mo the
l‘n\ﬂt ne’a:. L pmawing. {1000 wis 8
Oh, yes, u-id Mr. “I'm

Mﬂu.” Glass.
not mplnamg. t to No. 80 st once. Thny .

arg wuiting for you.
©: ws, poler hefore shifted i
n’ & lﬂ
mo stay, sir. whateffer? I—' o
'Ynu must obv.-'i.ordon. and get to your new

stall,” returned under-viower, who scemed
pntcns “The order is not mine,” he added

"Ferg wal}. ar. th lonuul)‘ Bul
O Ay T e

hll:bu]rwmmmwk Yn,

Gl.n- departed,  taking no notico.
Inrvm‘Lal' the seam was started at
: th‘hal loyd seemed rather -ammd Bt hy
i
“He secmed mighty keon to t
e e ary (0 ey o et

% cawdmdof is it?” said
el G 'c”"mil'ml Jodts teen !
llll wi a w L
puttin’ salt in your cnﬁl I i

for playin' tricka;

“He's & =padj
I nevar sew bis_like'! said Tetry: ™ All the

same, Iwan ﬁ;l kid, Id like to sen
him ask Lord Sully to shift him bcolc o
).: grinning; * but he'd never have the
cheek.”
i cheek enough, if that’s all,” said
'l'om "hg‘t“homtdes 1 reekon, !an: 'd do
him_no.good wha
It would be unhmelof chuckled 'hrry
“Amre itter o m ask such a thing of
e's & big pot, for & head-
|
“ He's mlh actin’-manager, th
cal bim v, voplied Tom it . the
den't do .

much uupt
I -uniur the boss koeps him on. WdL sl
got Rhys hock anyhow; this cub
un't &on‘l:‘hu “t’ £ "
r sent in young Evans's plade wes
a dull, hom youth,” who cared little ‘about
hwme pace with his work, and was. of no
interest at-all. Ngithe: rcluﬂmrordog could
make him ‘any hrmh:. and the day’s labour

monot

When it was over, Tom was delayed some
time in finding y, and as they went up
the shaft the younger boy told his chum of

aver. change of putters.
tho pitm Gite forty of thom would not vy s some spite of Sully's, T sipose,”
b sati ¥ ken hands with | said Roddy, " either -E:"m us or Rhys. Bot
him, Mr. 8 was back again, and saw this | ywe'(] Dbetter swr Inm np to let Sully alone,
Semonsiration thrangh the ofica windaw: but | o he'll be gettin’ himself into hot wasr.
ho did not show hmml! h the shaft bt
1 wonder the baggae’s got tho face to meet | Le di % king inquiriés they
nau_at all“-ml'!‘om I owe him one over this | joarned that Rhys had been ome of the first g
of & *row” wilh
“ He mtul for cheek,” replied | offico, and thoroafter had left the
Mrly‘, "Imt. tha rest, we've-protty well ad, howaver.
red - tho ae'counr with that twenty pounds ‘1 hope he hasn’s
n tlu bunl:. Let's call at his
““Ah; but ho dide't pty that,” eaid_Tom t."
meaningly. * It came of Kenvon Prica's e at the wtu{: whera Rhys
pockat.  I'll put in & !:u.led: at Sully one of | Iived wlth his o!.d uncle, but the boy um:e
tl:eu- days, ]m w show know who'a the | there. gh ‘been soon in the
author o' that Fmally the two el-uml went. back to Bryn ¥
d

“Well, no fnll\n !oul of him," maid Roddy

warningly. ** No moro Gripe business, or any-
thing of that sart.”

“Be aisy, as Terry myu," was Tom's r!\pb'
"I w the' applo-cart. If a chanee

comes. dung-m shall hun what's good for him,

the colliery,
\horo. "Fem of the men had arrived

‘hesring
they went

Hobbles is ““ The Boys’ Herald"—1d. Every Thursday.
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“ Hallo! What are you up to?" ssid Roddy.
“ What's happoned?

“‘I wass sacked, thot iss all,” nﬂhcd Rhys
bitterly, winding down the bucket that worked
on t!m crane rope.

iiaoled“; :.w!lurnec: Tﬂm.

“ Yes int went to Mr. Sully yesterda,
in ter office, hun fory” politaly l{
ho could let

mo H again at :\mr stall, be-
causs T work mue.gt petter thu-. ':.n * No,'
and got in & great r im again
h:ulogl? me, llrznd hens:'u tell um to 1m‘o'(‘i.lm

hew!" wsmid Rodily.
You've been an done it, thuu.g-h Rhy:
thought he'd fire you out, ﬂmugl:
thing like that.™

“The asweep!
ve. I never
for a lm]o

iefly becauso you.
And they \h]i not gif mu @ job anywhero elsc
:l':m" Bul!g 's wcmf jes enough for

“1t's just what the beast would do!” said

Tora, md nantly. s know that well

vf m are you up to with that crane-
hnnlm.

1t Snl]; mult sack mo, l lllm to_give him
e ||lﬁn reminder hefore 1 go,” said Rhys, wi
There is some coal-dust ‘in hr
bnlrﬂm of Ihls 'bndnh and he under it.
wass a coot worl er and ..camfm nothing, oo

ba shall see.

Tom looked at th! bucket, which was =
lafge shoot-iron_ receptacle working on a
gimbal, s that it could be turned upside-down | lounged
nn its own pivot to cmpty its contonts. Then

he looked \]p at the crape, ot the office, md
smiled lusciously.

Not far away stood several kegs of hali-
linuid train grease. Tom walked over to them,

icked one up, end emptied it into the crane.
[cket, stirring in aferwards o fow gallons of
water {rom
““1 say, 'Ihll are you about!” said Roddy.
"Gﬂ » line on the bucket?’ ingquired Tom

ys.

atap
| e asket. now hung down, and the

my impertinence, and nefor coms | ¥O!

1% Tonched, Sho ey mhedt, ond ther o
il 1 w an n i
e b ars whsth Rnge Tad Tastoned o
thor
jerked it ovor one of the hooks on the side of
the orane, so that the end hung down necar
the wheel, somo distance away.

Y That wass fine!"" chuckled Rhys. ‘1 nefer
ﬂmu"-hh of ter trainwil! Now, if Mr Suily

‘l say, take care what you're up to, yor
twa,” said Roddy nmmg]v “Its all very
well for Rhys, but—

“I teld :ml 1 owed Sully one,” replied Tom,
“an' this k like the time whm he gets it
under the collar.  Anybody sco us at work,
Rhys? No? Hallo, '.hmsTarrv callin' 1"

“Something urgent, * said Roddy.
“Come on, Tom. an’ sea wl:u be wants."

The chums departed. and Jearncd from anr:
that they had been shifted to another

ings. ‘The discussion of this kept ﬂmm
some time, and they forgot all about Rhys
Evans.  When they returned, they saw him
standing just beyond the crane, and Mr Sully,
who haﬁ just srrived, had uniocked t ices.
He turned on the threshold and m:med

pnum-.
* Here, you,” he called sharply, “dido't I
tell you to take yoursclf off yesterday?’
“¥es inteet,” said Rhys coolly.

“Then_what do you mean by -huwm; Four
unwashed face here, you little rascal?™ cried
the viower,

“My face wass fery well washed,” was
Rhys's reply.  Ho was sbout to meve towards
the side of the crame, Illwn he saw that Tom
had Yecretly hold of the cord already, and
was holding the nml behind his back. Several

pitmen standing by, stopped and grinned.
“You impertinont litle imp?”, ericd_the
viower, stridin,

towartd: ys. ''You shi l
bave a thurvug ioo:l lndla: on the spot, to
manners ! gq-e hold of you!

I— O]H Owl™
'.Dom nn the cord a rousing pull as he
nst the crane. The buckot, ]ugh

ainat t ulley, reversed itsoli” just s
lir .gul p.-Ju lerneath, and down came
a_black ualmhe of train-greass upon the
viower, making him yell and ul.:gﬂr, while s
shout of laughtor went up from tho pitmen.

(Another fine long instalment of this mag-

next, when the opening chaplers of ** The

nificent colliery-tale will appeor on Soturday | Tage
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The Roturn of Hal.
K the chief cabin, which Alma entored, she
H found Inez and Mena 'hol.h naturally alarmed
the reoent 0?
‘The thonglita. [neas hnd naturally turned

tho town, and she wondered what fresh
clllmu imd come upon the haploss place.
Gouoh had beon Atted up for her, und she
rested on it, looking l.lun and pale, but cvi-
dumtly fust_reco from the injury she
received. Hor life, indeed in that regard, was
out of dauger.

Alma sat down by her side like one utierl
weary, und lnid her band upou the Hpanish
|mndens arm.

*“Incz,” she said, ** you ought to bo happy,
for you and Will havu been wise in making
ug your quarrel ere it was too late.”

‘e really had no quarrel,” retarned Inez.

ll-q

“IL was o foolish misunderstanding—that is
all. Dur wl.ly do you talk of anything heing
too late"”

Alma, »ﬂrngg.lmg with emollun that racked
her like some tormonting pain, to smile.
I was only think nughc havo

i ; l'm deccive
has m[mmmd "all me what
Bt ? B W7 Has muyihi ng—
iz alive aod well,” soid Alma. * Ha
is onr deck.  The Spitfire Lias blown up; it was
set on fire by the crew, and deserted. Oh,
Iner. And Hal galluntly went to extinguish
lllo fNomes——""
“ Alma! It can never be!”
Inez, with a horrificd face, rose up n little.
I,c'lma goatly pushed hier back o
not sgitate yourself, Incz.” she uld-
n may be a seriona thing for you if you do.
1t is my love who is dead, and lot ‘all the
waight ol' lJle wisory be on me. 'To think that
X should bave thouglt him faithless, even lor

I have been frank

o

s I put in his my

man_so mbly reluurl t be

could nol have done = Lo had gwen
vl carl to anothe

w he is dead!™ wailed Alma.
L re of that ers you break your heart,"
said Incz

“Lel, me put my arms aronnd pou
—oh. 1wy sister. Pillow your head upon my
breast. "It is all T can do to help you in this

ur."
Mena, wim had been watching this scene
with tesrs in her eyes, rose up and stole
uwiftly from Sho_was not wanted

and hung up in
hé. 'l{u work
the old mouhodiul
nmnner, but they had no heart in it.  Licde
Trim was in comuand, for Will had gone
away iu o boat oo the chance n{ pndudg up
some survivor from the
success there was little hope.

What mdn eould have b«m on lhat deck ot
the time of tho explosion and live? bnrlamlu
there were authentic records of wor
eioapes of men being blown high in the Alf

. und coming down alive, but it was & chevee
of ten—nay, 1wenty thousan.
fons. was in a pitiful way, She felt thn
gloom of the Tour, aud was naturally eoft-
ened- towards ber lover, Manl
After

all, he was llm man of her hoart,
)bumu had beon used ax a stimulant, si
to keep Manly up ta high-lover mark. ]
\suhml he had been there o eomfort her.
From the shore there camo sounds that
showed \'.Ilu people of Valdivia bad not yet
scttled do)

o Trim, Jconing over the sido watching
for the return of Will. tried to onalyse the up-
roar that came from the |

s real nawre was difficuit to make out,
owing {6 the distance. 1t might be a riot or
‘an ovation, shouts of teeror or cheering:
sounds far nlwé' kave all the same :lun.i.lxy

boy are melodious.

P e bovs ganie:udn-balloons say. that
at o certain height, mcn a cry of pain
Therefore, e Trim was uncert

i but it was

the town
‘Trim 3
gathered strength.

A ;n;g*nmcem Tale of Peril'and Adven-

ure.

Harry,” *‘Tom Tartar's Schooldays,”
&c.,, &c.

By the Author of ** Handsome

n by tho water side,” ulmughu.
\t\’hnl i3 the meaning of it
Tho men had heard it, too, and stopped
b:lem:ly they  stood upon ma‘?ﬁck

l..uduullv the shouting dled away to a con-
tinuous murmur, like that of the sound of tha
sea bearing on o distant Ahore and then out
of it there sprang the regular click, click of

oars pulled Ly d:scxgi]:-d anda

' There are two ts coming,” said Little
Trim, after listening intently.  Mis heart
fuirly bounded within him. % “Throw up &
rocket. Derry " he cried. “Let us see who
is_coming.

There was a fow moments of intense sus-
pense.  All on dock knew what his hopos
were. for it was theirs also. Like & current
:h‘ electricity iv had run from end to end of the

'l' ocket apparatus was ready, and with
s wlm t?m fiery thing rose up in tho air. It
enrved shghtls in towards the town and buest,
Then, its flonting light, the sca was itlumi-
nated, and all eyes were turned towards the
spot from -th ence the sound of vars proceeded.

Yea‘ Thera were two boats, and stauding
up in the stern of |.Iuc faremost  was lﬁ

Warringham, waving §.

But what of the ot.hur, a few foct behind the
rstt

Sitting rlumlv at the tiller was the well-
known gallant form of the captain of the
Rilver Star.

# moment or two they saw him, ll:u]
darkness came agaiv. But light was in
ir Losoms, anda

s,
w||d hurrah leapt

= — R e —

“T havé nuﬂ:mghod Toraive,” ho anawered,
as he took her in

Then she yiclded to thn terrible strain lhu
had been upon her and fainted aw Put-
ting a-xdu nl offers of assistance, Hal bore Ler
o and he was fallownrl Will and
his I'nll:nr "Then from the men who had ac-
companiod Gallant Hal to the Spitfire, Little
Trim got an account of Ihlu escape, if indeed,
it ould be called one.

They did not lmger on board the doomed
vessel after it wos clear that they could do
nothing to quench the flames, and es‘,'“ thought
of coming back at once to the Silver Star,

Then al, as they pulled 1ound the bow ol’
the vessel, saw ihe conflagration in 1
and he decided on going to the assistance cr
the unforiunate people. His object was not
only w help to put out the fire, but o sec
what the haerunk. balf-mad crow of the
Bpitfire wera daing.

He never dreamt of the an
would cause, his first thouy
distracted inhobilanis of Val

Thoy pulled for the landing-stage and made
for the conflagration, which, happily, was con-
fined to throe detuched houses, and soon burnt
itsell out. But fho mutinous seamen were
giving teouble. Without a real leader, and no
attempt at organisation, they had broken up
into parties of two, thres, and four, and were

running n scries of mucks about the town.
Several desperato fights had ¢aken place, and
two Spaniards had been slain. Tha “Bpitfire

men had suffered Tosses al pnrnnu
of Hal and his followers was fhe ngul for tl
utter confusion. hey ecither flew away min
their country, or threw down their armas and
begged for mercy

The captives were takon in charge by the
Bpaniards und confined in u strong-room to
await Hal’s judgmont in the morning. In a
little more than half an hour the people were
free of the now tarror, and to Hal they poursd
out their thanks.

Tt wus their ul’ juy that reached Littls
Trim's ears, heard them also, and went
nshoro to meat l:allunr Hal and his men roturn-

ng to their boats with & vociferous mob of
m-n behind themw. On that meeting we need
not dwell.

It can readily be imagined what Will falt,
and Hal's surprise when he learnt {hat he was
been blown up in the Spitfire.
o said, * you cught to have

from every li N
Nk dend 17 b

eried Little Trim
b, i R

ena. hld
from the deck.
With trembling

limbs, agitated by
)oy. she had run
down below with
tbuguﬂmln_ g
Don Tarva de
leda. Mr, War.
ham, sud Mar-
n] b. who hld

“ He'snot dead !
cried the girl;
"tl:-: are all com-

back.  The

Smnh Alma will
0 mad with ,L:y."

X tter

time to answer him,
for motI}w uholl;: the
rose up fro

ook ‘wad drowned n * Tha Boys’ Horal

ber voice,

Marvalidk: turned round and hurried to the
cabin. When he was within a foot or twa of
!n._ the door opeaed, and Alma stwod before

m.

t2"" she asked, _in & voico 5o atr
chiverod, " Has the son gieen

d hu "‘: have mmulu;E
it is guu b do not be agitat,
Wu hlwu reason to thi b
1 know!™ cried Almn
e Hu lives! Do not stop me.
1o think him dead, surely I con meet him
Yiving. It will not kill nl:- But you must
aot 1ry to keep me from him,”
Marvalda drow aside, amd saw ber go up o
the deck as if with wings.
m]murnn mkf cure of her,”
h s affected my pati

in ringing tonos.
£ T couhl

“Let

nnd elased the door. On deck
there was a wild, hilarions sco 1 and hix
wen worn safa, und Hal, an b ang on the

dhuch, was et by u pair 5f e g B e

" HHal; forgiye e

The huge indiarabber mouth of the megro expanded In an amlable

jo. Then Shrimp made amother excruclafing face, and the nigger
threw back his head and laughed

ground, and the wretched man stood shrieking wit

ruln huuaugn‘l. (See the new story of ‘* Harry Brandon, Actor,”

ates crashed to
taughter, heedless of

aloud.

i Hul o saw you there until the last moment

4

" ou may have seen my ghost, but not e,
Hal seid.

Well, he was not dead, and with all speed
they returned to the Silver Star, as recor
Alma, avercome by her emotions, had hmlad
bur thore was nothing serious in that,  She
soon recovercd harself, and then, after more
congratulations sl round, Marvalda sdvised
them to seek repaso.

It was good advice, and they tdok ii. All
of tho Silver Star, save e who watched on
dock and the ‘mlﬂn -house of Broody, were now
wrapped m slumber. The moring wus soon
there, and at an carly hour Hal was on deck
again. . A little rest did mdwd suffice for him
W nn there was a dury to be performed.
¥ Lo ordered his boat to be lowered, and

sido was a cutlass, 1t was one of the
mea of Ihc Spitfice,

R [

Every Saturday.

““It is not for us o judge him,” said Hal:
Ulgnndbfy wo will give him all he claims
TOW--B Eravi
As (hnr- was & possibility of others bei
about, Hal left three of the mon in char,
he t, with orders to lay a fow yards t]m
shore, and then hurried on to the convent.
re agein was another surprise in waiting
for them, As they drew near, tlm! lwnrd the
sounds of loud knmk;-p at the d was
m‘rlmad by shouting, and llnl ng'htlv
that somne of the mutincers had found
rhur way thither.
Cummg in sight of the place, he saw them,
half a dozen in number, knocking at the con-
vent door with the h.lnd'len of their ontlasses.
Hal had only three men with him; hut ho wens *
fearlessly forward.
= Gnn yourselves up!” he cried.
turned on him, exhibiting fnces still in-
umetfbv drmk but they oll appeared lo know

him,
W1 the hero of tho Silver $tar!” one eried.
Thon they threw down their weapons, nnt
exactly in fear, but in deference to Hal's

lives, and have been so those many days.”

An End to All Things Must Come.
AROLI DE LIVANA was oot on board,
g-erhdr with a double watch set ovor
number of men of the Spit-

He and Broody were confined, to-
fire werg ik herioe eiven Hhamehis

up, a the mercy of the suthorities at
home. Pri m leaving the shon Gallant EHal
made preparations f convent, by

having it #lled e As

desecrated building it 'nro bettar des

By its light the Silver Star set u:l th.n mgﬁ
,_to roun Cay
bonr akeay 1o Englamd. - Gy Learts an board,
and none gayer than Mittans, ]lun‘ causo

of ;ns joy was no secret now-—he had Jeb it out
ac_last.

Mittens was the owner of mnndumhlu woalth,
and comparstively a rich man. = Many years
before, his father had sot sail with a ship's
crow to discover a lost troasure, hidden away
on a coral reef outside an island, the name ‘of
which Mittens had forgotten. The prise, alter
a long search, was discovered. It consisted of
a vust collection of jewels, supposed ta have
belonged to some groat potentate, who had
been robbed and murdered years and years
ago,  Anyway, it was a casa of findiog and
keeping, and on finding the treasure il was

ivided among the crew, each man carrying
his share sbout hix person. Theu came Ju:ul.
what might have been expected.

e of the men plotted together tn murder

the rest; ard one mgM. when near the coast,

a_desperal lace. The father of
Mittens lea) itrlu the sea and swam ashoré,
There i

took him to a dell where their |

was put into & sma
cﬁ)mrhamty to b
iat was ono of

cave, wi
his woalth in a corner.
e caves of (he Diamond

'lo his dismay, ho was taken from Ihu place,
shipped on board a pirate crafs, and made to
work as one of tha crew. The ship was wreckod,
and he -uu pmked up by » passing English
vessel and luﬁl orme,

He hod a Wife who Jong ago had given him
up, and a son who thought he would nover sea
his father in. That son was Mittens. La
fourteen thon, and his fathor con-
fiden to him tho story of his buried treasure.
All be could do was to give him an idea of its
whereabouts, and desg the place where he
had hidden it.  Then he died.

Mittens as a boy could do nothing. Mittens
as & man oould du very little, But he did his

best. In various capacities ho travelled about
on_board di annl. shi, nnur:ly mqlurmg
and loa vou! to find cut the ci Some-

times he thwgm !hc story must be tbu “outcome
of & diseased brain, but, as & rule, he hoped
on. Years and yeors he wandered about, show-
man, dealer, steward, purser, anything so that
he ld keep at sea: and at last, as we have
ril he met with his reward. Many
eople may think that now, indeed, he could
Elﬂ! Mona for a wife. But it wns 50,

“1t in not money I want,” aho said. Yo, T

must follow my heart.”

nd Manly had won that. Yet another secret
was lpt out at the same time.  Gallant Hal
was the heir to a vast estate, thn owner of a
honoured name, and a title to bo proud of.
He was the last of a noble race, the owners of
Castle ‘Tourney, in the Midlands. He was, in
short, tho Marquis of Tourneyville.

The days of his boyhood and youth had been
spont_al sea, and it was only through the
machinations of RNroody and Captain Salier
that Lo left the profession. A vouthful in.
diseretion of no irut moment was magnificd
into a dishonourable mt. and he left the Navy
wmh L c;:ml npnr.

had_ been ad od the reports of his
lmmg on a piratical ion_in the Pacific,
but now he had evidenco of his innocence on
haard, and was taking back one of his chief

notorious
i ‘de Livana, the nuthor of many dark
crimes, whosa very existence had been denicd
hy the Chilian Government, because of the
hfn'-nmh uf bis following.
was n great iriumph, amd now that (ha
rl-:mh had clegrod away betwoen him and
Alein all went merry 65 a warriuge-bell.

(T be concluded.)
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