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't onc, oh, genius?”

Bojected:. ¢ ond with_a Jook of
o exed Bie L0000 ith MeTlvaine,
iy, 3 CONC  the two boys were
,I and ‘“u”{ Jack Noble. It was a
o study, O the ordinary wag they
and :}1[ playing cricket; but, as
peen & jere had been so much
seald BASE (i that the wickets had
A 4yeg th unfit for play. I?l conse-
,’;,.,nnuf-_rflm. bovs had asserubled to try
| ¥ ol this of passing the afternoon. ;

wia wel B rcestion_had - been_made,
B than on]L‘“ to Jack Noble to hit upon
“(st o ating, the principles of which
:' of !f:,:ng to explain by the aid of
"ﬂﬂ‘ -

1t your parents made a
.""':'n‘ﬁinl!{hﬂz;‘-""“ up, Bob,"” be observed
i

aitin PINEIT 0 have kept o dog
iy

B tily as a _cricket-boot
:\ibgﬁicgy.h};i ':urncd with a chuckle
gk L d no' be hurt to hear a
'X;‘,'hmo.ﬂ "wbout it,” Macalpina put in,
o bt mof

" ¢ing his sturdy form on o chair that only
g d logs. ¥ e
'u'ufud ‘)‘;:\‘:I{:Pl“ I tgold you f\“:rylh}ng  did
ot sewered indignantly.  “You lind a
il ero you are. )
’E‘lafhd (h";c ':iz:bling Russell persisted,
'I'R’;" g thero ain't any blessed trail, what

/i it casy enough to mako one, fat-

! .\"ablc demanded,  * This book on

paing ays thero always is a trail, and the

MLL %a wrole it ought to know more about
2 you."

' 3
L *lur, hear!" Mcllvaine agreed, with a
7= "If be doesn’t, I'm sarry for tho poor
ut Get on with the instructions, Jack.
Sible tarned the leaves of the bool, selected
\priealsr place, and read slowly :e N
| “Having struck the trail, the scout will
Sox it (o the ond, being careful to leave a
o b comrades—" vl
T

o trails!” Bob Russell chuckled

utica
Joleave a teail for his comrades,”” Jack
J‘*F“‘P‘llu‘l, with emphasis; ***and having
:“'““' goal, ho will return to report to
‘ ]""‘{.W‘-'" :

Hﬂ Nobie closed his book, and rose to his

H,,“x"- tl you chaps have got to decide is,

\txe o track down,"” ho said,, with the
" 3 aid,,
.::th hus fully mado up his mind.
fapj, 2t bow about the foive shillin
\ :zﬂld aunt sent him this/morning 1"
G ed wolemnly. W] bo tho broth
| 2 seouting with o teail like that.”
kj " Mcllvaine yelled enthusiastic-

foisi '

‘1" Bob R, id di

ol Ruseell snid disgustedly.

‘;‘k o l;hu, Juck Nobla gauggculed.

o e g L mine's the last—and
all Logether,

mewherg o

oy it goty j¢ 0

el young Burrows
l?m wood, and the

d “u:!\u Chancollor of the Ex-
mybuhmgl' Murphy sniggered,
4 Ioue o O then, ‘you chaps !"
g nlfdlvln'm“h“w quickly forth-

“1 B,.h p :’R: urried off to find
A pommeramont 0 \EeR By in the
Nty Often that g foq) part in any

iity, it This had not added t
! Mhep &nd ho looked round t';m :md;

NOryous o
A ey €xpression when he
a&:& hi:ﬁ,;;:'“ the gamo wan, Ile
& "Cularly !-l:d boy, “nosséased of a
N b o and innaoont-looking
4 ' Bandgy 1 ! .
h?, ln‘:dﬁ:- Jack ‘Noblo said,
“hereritt hud boon bestowed
Wy Put on a

hf;“’bnm. * fiva bol,

Vi to ghe"ith £ood long nails in
%,&':’.?.kﬂ;md boyond the Gelds,
™

';id:,"h Were always protty

> e
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rousNrél‘;:c'iuln his band, and he looked from it

:: x::;‘nz for 7" hlo asked “!Oub”\lll\‘.
0 Te going o scout for it,” Jack Noble
explained, * nn5 ron hav, ver i
50 as to ]Eﬂ\'o a ‘3!\1‘[ n‘.\r:; y “Pnrﬂplhed roy

the other chaps about ito o ¢ Lol any of

With the five shillings in bi v
mo"f):], towards the doi:.m R Jund, Dursvs
“Don't make the i sy !" N
calloa Lt ple. trail too-casy!" Nobla
; ‘:B«_";:orm. Oi'll find tha foive bob wherever
it is!"” Murphy chuckled. “It'll bo a lift up

to_ould Oirfand cotirely.”

Burrows departed, and the bors waited im-
patiently. They were all ngreed now that the
scouting idea was a brilliant one, especinlly if
thes  could always bo sure of finding Gve
shillings at the end of tho trafl.

“ We'll wait an hour, you chaps,” Jack
E’cblﬁ- sn,xd. **Sandow ought to have finished

¢ then."

1 supposc he won't call at the tuckshop to
osk the way ?"" Mellvaine inquired doubtfully,

“I'm thinkin' it'd be sealpin' not scoutin® if
he did,” Fighting Mac answered grimly.

THE 2nd CHAPTER. L
Tha Laying of tho Trall,

ITTLE Burrows halted on the cdge of

the wood that lay beyond the Pelham
(playing-fields, and looked about him.

The importance of his mission was

upon him, and ho meant to make suro that
there were no others of the boys about to see
what he was doing, Then he moved forward,
stepping heavily, sc as to leave a good imprint
of the nails in his boots. Tho ground was wet
after the recent rains, so that the trail he left
behind him could pretty nearly have been fol-
lowed in the dark. ) .

Caultiously ho moved forward, until he had
almost reached the centre of the wood; then,
the spirit of the thing cntering his mind, he
doubled 1o the right, crossed his track again,
reached the cdge of the wood at o different
spot, and once more started off for the centre,
where there was u small clearing, X .

There he halted, and looked about him with
his innocent eyes. At tho same moment a
shazgy head raised itself from behind a clump
of bushes. Bencath the mop of shaggy hair
wus a grimy, good-humoured face. In short,
Mr. William Miggs, tramp, raised his ragged
person a ftrifle, and watched with curiosity the
liguro of the boy. .

““Wonder what the ‘game is?" he muttered,
and ducked behird the bushes again as DBur-
rows glanced in his direction. 3

The boy moved forward into the middle of
the clearing, sclected a particular tuft of grass,
and carcfully thrust the coins under it. Ile
saw nothing of Mr. William Mipgs, but that
gentleman took care that nothing escaped his
notice, though he could not see the naturo of
the thing that was being secreted. In fuct, 13
his cagerness ‘to find out, he ruised his h(‘nf
moro Lhan was nd\-is;\:ﬂr, I’”L‘d'{ u":lh a ery o

rrows caught sight of it.
ml:mi- !:‘):u knowledga of possessing o clear
1 i to his feet nnd
conscience, Mr. Miggs roso Tt
Jaced tho boy, his grimy face very “""‘i]
it had not have been for his rugged cl?‘ \lo;\:

d the empty tin that was slung round Il‘i

:}:‘ouldorn like a_pair of field-glasses, ha would
od quite imposing. = .

h“.‘.’(}q},‘f’kmo,?' my lad," he said sternly, v.\]ullu

quite o good imitation of a policeman, *“ wha

er dain’ thera "

e ;,\l(-‘:;ﬂ:!’rr;l" Burrows stammered ner

vourly. .. i owlully, and

Mr. Miggs shook’ his head :::?;g ”“nYm_PK
his bearing becamo moro mp cod, M T%d

“When I waa a kid,".ho obserses ©p 0
*ave got belted fer tellin’ a n'uuu”l ‘th Troth 1o
{hat. Coma on, speak up, an ‘Bc et

e o remulouly., T ad

explained trem ¥ P
R)“')'I?,]”: o cthing, and tho others have t
find it. 0 is stubbly chin, ond
Mr. “Miggs rubbed o bie (OSI'S rifl
. : the tult of grass, and
Ho looked curiously at Lhe T 0 L othiing

"

I be. in't no law agin
e %;Inﬁrﬁxu:gfm""\:’hn ‘ave’ you

you,” Burrows  answerod

Nory 0 ever,as the money

n, “"W‘}.‘

(41) -
\“\

“ Cant
an't toll moyn )
OUEREN't tor give var in
the wood, bug if yo
i ;Db if &
yer ﬁf“,ﬂm' time,

broad grin hat
shillings! 1° o
added, with g vfag 3¢
ligive 5o

it. I was you 1"
ter bo mighty quick.

This idea hd
before, nnd his bi
ever,

o Tell yer what," Mr. Miggs said, with tho

. Miggs's expression

de'ro straight with me, I'll lot

* fivo shillings " Turrows burat out. | Jioh Russel]
Miggs hastily checked  the *Tlalve
hix faco slipped into—'* fve “* Right

k‘;\ of his shaggy head
I0F 8 word of advice. It ain't overy- o
J 3 - wonessing holf-nec
i s ns honest as you an' | on in the tc rm ﬁl\ K i werown e far
Ishonest cove might como along AN chaps be' k," i
there maney aforo yer pals find | gered, *when they hnl ihegieo o< 1y 10 Mig- |
« trot along ‘an' tell 'em | (rail."t

«- .y Realm.

his knees and renrcling for the trail that
Burrows b |ofy.

despita tlie middiness of the ground, the
othera followed bLis example, anel five boys wers
Quickly roarching for (he footmarks that wera
to lond thew to fiye shillings. Jack Noblo and
Wl went to the lefi, tha gthers to the right.
nrut‘l“l l‘\l 1 N-ﬂlm criod triumpkantly, as ho

cle 10 |ra ot ¥ i
CoTAred e “(r-\"‘l wlero Durrows  bLad  Gest
\ It hore ™ Murphy yelled, nw he hit the
S1 dowit know os I |second frack ihat the 1oe gy 07 o hit th
charge for damazin' | culd Oirland for the fortuy —Dloss har !'"

le, still on hands and
K 0s fast as he could,
Just behind him,

ald man 1"

Into the wood weyt
kneas, werambling lay

the lutler sugpested,

greed. “Wo truck the
s we divide,'
an Bob Russell stopped long enough to chuckle
and the idea of ‘

told me, kidd

ho | teail tozether,

. od him with joy.
on't the ather

nd they'ro on the wrong

With much damago 10 the kuees of his

not occurred to urrows | trousors, Noble led tha way on, winding in and
uo eyes grow rounder than [ aut amoug the trees,

his eyes never loaving!
the marks made by the cricket-boats,
It's ns casy as‘oating pin," Lo raid, with a

air of a ‘man conferiing o great favour, * I'll | grin. * Wo ouglht to givo Durrows o medal

stop 'ero an' sce that po

\ It's very good of you," Burrows snid grate- [ Noblo had turned round
fully, “but'T'am afraid that your ¢ g

one don't take it.” for—ouch !"

~a denso clump of
bushos, and Murphy, crawling from the oppo-

Mr. Miggs waved away the suggestion that | site direction, had  butted forcibly into him.

timo was of any moment to him, nnd with [ Tho two boys sat
studied indifference settled himself down be- | through the daylig

hind the bushes agnin.
Y Lot

A °m fry an' tako it!" he observed “Sure, but we're oot playi
grimly. " Now, you trot off an' tell 'om ter Murphy said angrily.

urry."

The small Loy obediently hurried awny from | retorted, rubbing awny at his hea

r nnd glared at each cthorv
it comets that the impact «
had causod.

at goats,"

“Moro like playing the silly ox," Jack Noblo
d.1f you

the clearing, and Mr. Miges raised himself | do that nrain I'll wipe the carth with you and

and walched him with

could see nim no longer.

bright cyes until ho [ send the remains to the lead on n posteard 1
Then e rose to his | Ye'll do what?"* Murphy demanded, rising

feet, and went quickly across to tho tuft of | to_his fect and assuming a pugilistic attitude.,

grass. In a moment he
shillings from beneath

had drawn the five [ * The bhoy who shteps on the tail o' me coat's;
it, and ho chuckled | g0t to go through— "

down nt them as they lay in the hollow of his [ e stopped as he realised that Macalpine was

grimy hand.
‘It ain't right,” he o

keeping stolidly on along the frail, without
id thoughtfully, **fer | bothering about the dispute, nnd hurried after

Kids ter "nvo so much money—it gets "em into | him, flopping down in front of him.

bad ‘abits.  They waints ter bo taught the “I'm thi

value of (—'

Ile carcfully fested each af the coins with | him back by his collar,
his teeth, and’sighed with relief as he dropped | any mon to lake liberti

them info hia pocket.
by

yo'ro n wea Bit premad
Macalpine ohserved, yanking
‘I'll be no’ allowing

ture, laddie,

“You go and muke haggis!" Murphy ro-

ayin' at ccouts, are they?” he chuckled. | torted.

" 8eem
real test, o I'll do 'em a
frosh one.”

With a speed that wn
Mr. Miggs started off th

reached the muddy road .that lay beyond,

There ho paused for n

back, a very broad rmile on his grimy face.
*“ 1o, chase me, I'm n scout!" he sviggered.

ter me that that thero trail ain't no| DBut the Scots lad kept on stendily,

: bont on winning the five shillings. In Gve
LR L e e R R L R

shind him, and & fow. seconds |
sloy at the tuft of grass to whi
prints of Burrows .led.

“1¢'s Scotland for the baubees ! ho chuckled,!
thrusting his hand under the grass, while the
clhers looked on with disgust. . “T'm aften
thinkin® yo'd as well havo stopped backe—"

Macalpina suddenly stonped speaking, and

s unusual with him,
rough the wood, and

moment and looked

“Tho five bob's mine!" Russell panted, as [ rose to his feer, his hand empty.
ho raced ncross the playing-field with his * They're no here !" he said solemnly.

chums.  ““ Baden-Powell
this game."

couldn't beat me at “You're wrong " Noble cried, starting to
search round for a new track. But ss he did

“ " ; J li s0 Burrows cmerged into the dearing. Despits
up 3}“(\1,3‘:‘!1"9:\1&!)[("],3"\!\';‘o‘critjd “:“x('ig\]n)'wl;‘ilv} ‘l'i‘ﬁ the prep. that he had got to do, the spirit of
o

you've got it."
*“The bauheo is not of

pooched,” Macalpino observed, dropping on (Continucd on the nczt page.)

the wdventure had gripped him, and he had
great account {ill it's | coe Lo see who won

7
i {3

Macalpine seized ono le€, oD T, . “Out ‘on to

ood bodlly on h

thor, and Mr, Willlam

Mizgs was
roll

. Noble the o ea throa

d fiveponce In coppers. -




Jack Noble’s Scouts (cont.).

“ wand U2 ho asked. ’

e has feund WIT B0 ML, taddio
g *“Just for the noo 1
13t was under that tuft of gras; but

Macalpine answore
considere

Burrona interrupted. I thought
I taco to hide it

Irstantly there was a rush for the spot,
and fve parrs of hands groped wildly for the
meney, but enly to be drawn back empty

v Laok bere, kid," Nobloe eaid elernly, " wa
don’t want any rotting about. Whero's the
money 1"

**There Yurrows insisted, and tho expres-

sion of his innocent face was =0 pasitive that
the ather boys could not doubt him. Again
thoy searched, but naturally with the samo
rezult, at which no one Juoked more surprised
than Burrows,

“It—it was there !" he stammered.

A terriblo thought camo into Jack Noble's
mind, and he dropped to his knees and began
once more to search the ground. In a few
snconds be had struck the trail left by Mr.
Mizgs. PR

“'Someone’s been hero and taken it!"™ he
gaspod. X

Durrows's jaw dropped, and he looked asil he

; " couldn't!” ho said quickly.
“They mizht have in the ordinary way, but as
the man effered to see that they didn't, they—
ghages Ve

What man?" Jack Noble demanded.
“1e—hn saw me hide the money,"” Burrows
rtammeored, **and he said that there wero a lot
of dishonest peoplo about, and he'd watch it
until you came."” *

“You chump

Noble exclaimed.

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
The Trall of Mr. Willlam Miggs.

ITTLE Burrows stond facing the five
chums, his knees thaking under him,
the truth suddenly entering his brain.
1le remembercd the ragged garments

af the mzn who lhad offered to help him, and
the fact that he had been so anxious for him
1o o, and he hiad no doubt—

“I'm thinkin, laddies,” Macalpine observed
grimly, ““that wo'll be after doing a weo bit
soouti n carnest.” H

*You mean?"” Bob Ruseell cried.

Macalpine pointed to the trail that Mr.
William Miggs had left, and his boyish face
was sot and determined.

“Mebho we'll be sble to track him,” he
answered.

“And I'll come with you,” little Burrows
put in, anxious to help. **1 ehould know him
again.'

“You've jolly well got to,” Nohle muttered,
and stepped off nlong the trail left by the
lrunlx. On the soft ground it weas casy enough
to follow, and even when the road was reached
the murks were plain enough to be scen without
effort. £

** Come on !" Noble cried. “ We'll have him
set!”

Along the rond went the boys at a good pace,
helped by the muddiness of the ground, which
omade the footprints quite zimple to follow.
They reached the villuge, and passed through
it, but an the other side Bob Nussell paused.

*1 suy, you chaps, he said, “ we're out of
bounds already "

*So's the five bob,"” Noble answered calmly,
and pushed on.

Possibly Mr. William Miggs had thought it
likely that he would be followed. Anywny, his
trail Jed on steadily for snother three miles,
until evening was drawing dangerously near,
zo that if the boys were to get back in time for
tea they had uo time fo Jose. It was just as
finis thought occurred to them that the track
hialted by the wayside, and a piece of paper,
wome crumbs, and u shred of rheese-rind,
showed (Lem where Mr. Miggs had balted
to refresh himself, probably with food pur-
chased with their maney.

““The beast!" Bob Russell growled.

“I¢'s a (anner gono, al least,” Noblo
answered. o
“Mobbo we'll get tho other four-and-six il
wo hurry,"” Macalpino put in, and all thoughts
of boing late vanished (rom tho boys' minds.
Bobind them was o certainty of a carpeting by
eithar Mr. Slaney, the Form-master, or the
1ead himeelf: but the possibility of getting
some of their money back quile outweighed
that consideration. Only ~littla ~ Burrows
hesitated, thinking of tho prep. that was etill

sfinished. X 5
"'vf"f'ﬁh-ru be going back,” ha stammered.

“Tegorra, but yo won't!" Murphy assured
him., *1t's your evidence that's goin' to do
the trick."”

“Put I really must—please I'" Burrows per-
sisted, only to find that with Russell taking
one of his arms and Murphy the other, it was

impossible.

Mr. William Miggs settled himself more
comfortably on the Lench outside the Blue
Dragon, Tadbridge, and sighed with content.
On the table before him was an empty beer
mug, and he was leisurely unscrewing the
paper of tobacco that the landlord had brought
out to him. It was not often that Mr. Miggs
purchased anything, usually wailing round on
the off<hance of someone buying beer for him,
and in consequence tho landlord eyed him
curiously from the doorway.

“Bin left a fortune, Bill?'" he asked.

Mr. Miggs carefully flled his stumpy clay
pipo and lit it before answering, then he
winked through the smoke.

“I've taken up a noo line, guv'nor,” he

wered.,
“*Work ?" the landlord suggested, but with a
want of conviction in his tone that was very
suggestive.

““Work—what's that? An 'erb?" Mr. Migegs
sniggered. *‘Don’t yer get tryin’ ter be funny
like that! I'm_a scout!"

Mr. William Miggs o enjoyed the {oko that
he nearly rolled off the bench with lauchter,
ending up with a fit of coughing as a whill of
smoke went the wrong wuy.

The landlord looked annoyed, for by nature
he was of an inquisitive turn of mind. Life
in the village had made him that way, for if
he had not had his neighbours' affairs to dis-
cuss, cxistence would have been too dull ta be
supported. ¥ >

““Now, look here, Bill,”” he said sharply,
“jt ain't no good you tryin' to kid me. It's
the tirst time in five year I've known you to
pay for a drink, and I not so sure os you
ain't pinched the money.”

“Pinched—the money "

Mr. William Miggs straightened himsell up
on the bench, and his expression of righteous
indignation was worth going miles to sce.

“Pinched the moncy !’ he repeated, in a
shocked voice. *“I'd like to see the cove
what would say that to mo seriously. I ain't
above takin' a joke, but there is jokes and
jokes ""—he lool&l‘d Xhoufhﬂully into . his
empty mug—‘‘and somc of 'em a man ought
ter bo ashamed to besmirch: 'is lips with."

The landlord, seeing that he had hit on the
wrong tack, tried diplomacy. He picked up

the empty mug, retired to the inn, and re-
turned with it filled.
“Mind you, added

v'nor,” Mr. Miggs
graciously, n(lcri‘l‘owing the head ofi the beer,
“1 know as you ain't the sort ter accuse o
innercent man of a 'orrid thing—""

He stopped abruptly, his eves turned in the
direction from which he had come, and his
jaw dropped.

In the distance he could make out the figures
of six boys, and the caps thut they wore were
of the eame pattern that he had seen on the
head of the youngster who had hidden the
money. ITe rose abruptly to his feel, and

finished his beer st & gulp.

* S'long,” he eaid hastily; “ may bo round
again eoon.

“* But—the scoutin'?” the landlord ~called
after him.

“Ilang the ecoutin'!" Mr. Miggs growled

)

nder his breath, and qumke»n(‘di:‘i: Imri\un as
under Bis ¥ihe boya.bad broken into & run,
It had never occurred ta Mr. ‘dlflfe A
boys would follow him fo {nr.hv_m Sheproahee!
that confronted him filled hl o o
Tho moment he, was hidden h’ O o
(he landlord of the inn, ha bro S toet o un
but very soon the quick ‘patter 'D o Soct behine
him. told him that he was ng‘. 19, gtk svay
without a strupgle. 1Ie lurnl:;h ix ead. o
an instant, nml‘- aught sight of the Loys g
'uy\[up\l-”,\:w.p;l:é?:’i iad never been w!mthcoq\d
be called nn athiete, and already he was begin-
the unwonted exertion. Be-+

ing to pant with the ax
:i‘:l‘r.‘. lhg:-ol:“ of his right boot, W h;rh had b’geg
Tastened to the upper by a piece o string, ha

nd more than once it nearly threw
m;;:njgl\:&:‘ :s h? wtlnllon l::hﬁe:hummg run
 and the pu 3

through the L oble houted: but thero was
or him to spur his companions on.
Alead of them was their five shillings, or what-
ever was left n!lil, alnnl they necded no more
ouragement than that. :
m‘i("‘ij(rhbn last despernte effort Mr. Miges
spurted, but the loose sole of his boot caught in
a stone, nnd he went [lying forward on to his
face. When he had recovered himself suffi-
ciently to sit up the boys wero standing over

no need fo
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him, as grimly determined as any men could

ave Leen. .

*“Where's the five shillings?" Jack Noble
panted.

Mr. Miggs rose.rather shakily to his feet,
and carefully felt himself all over as if to
make certaiu that Lis precious person was still
intact.

““What five shillings?" he demanded.

** The money you took from under the grass,'
little Burrows answered. '

*“Took from under the grasa?' Mr. Miggs's
face expressed absolute horror.

. You saw me put it there,” Burrows per-
sisted, ** and no ona clse could have taken it."”

Mr. Miggs looked as if he was going to sob
at such an accusation being 1m71«r against
him, but he contented himsell by shakiog his
head reproachfully nt the boy.

*“T'm a poor man,” he said eolemnly, “but
I wouldn’t demean meself by so much as liftin’
a wurzel that weren't doin' nothin'.”

_The Boyg
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stopped by Act o' Pnrli.m:;'l"l.."w;g~
“We're in' for ity i

’ Tack %o
gloomily as they tr K Nobly .+
. ge school, udged, very "i";L;\
“ Perhaps old Slaney b
noticed unything I R, o
i It'lgnol !;13!:”)1}“.‘!““4 N
“ And I'm thinking we cg it t)
back by five,” Mncnﬁ.in: :;;h;,"‘ ,::
What little hope the boys hyg 1,
as they met Mr. Slaney, “look; bad )
in the hall.  He eyed (h»y'um’ RN
noting the muddy state of xhai,uﬂ e 4
their generally dishevelled ,”,'"mtzh
May ask where you | sy
asked sternly. > BT by I8
‘' Scouting, sir,” Jack |
“We've read a lot nbmﬂ\ il'\cb]; “’-J !
we'd like to try it Sl
* You had better ga to yayr

Mutter,
is e R

1 RIN'E

,me if an

B

R Sty S5

make yourselves presentable," yj. 08|
said, the Dicker of b smie ta by o Sl

well for you that the Head rannr_:i: ‘kv""
t was o very dejected party N

hurried up to the dormitory, .u‘;{,:',":

garments. 3t o g
*We'll be gated," Noble eaid gl
he_pulled on his boots, 0 B
‘““And whose fault will it be?" Boh kel
demanded angrily. " If you hada's b,
8 jnckass—""
The door of the room opened, 1}
S‘lnney entered. The boys noticed, vd
dawning of hope, that he did not lock pra|
larly severe.
“PBoys," he eaid quietly, T really ot
punish you for this, but I take rather =]
est in the scout movement, and had !
suggesting to the Head that a Pelhas
should be formed. Under those ciru
I will let you off, lilryau promiss n«':.
scouting again until I give you perm’
Tharﬁ wEn a ready nesent from all e
and Mr. Slaney withdrew. inh
“Good old Slaney—he's » brick!
Noble cried enthusiastically. =~ BB
*“He's a whole cartful of "em,
“EER0Y L thinkin', Macelio
“An 'm_thinkin’, 4
with'a broad grin, he need &

““that he n®
fashed himsell about our EoI%%
again.'

sond

THE END.

Another fine tale of PELHAM
> next week:

HARD HITTING.

By ERNEST G. HAYES

(Surrey and England XI's.).

URING the mholo time I bave been
Lrllylng cricket 1 have repeatedly
wenrd the ery for reform.  Enthu-
B siasts on all sides tell us that cricket
it doomed lecause it is such a terribly slow
game, and that the sctusi support given to
our county clubs will dwindle away until there
will ba nobody to keep first-claes ericket alive.
Personally, 1 belicve if & littlo more lifo were
put into the game it would be far wore excii-
ing than it e, and would consequently equal
foothisll in point of stiraction. ;ree play has
a wonderful ¢ffeet upon the crowd, as may be
seen vhien Mr. Jesrop is playing a big innings ;
upd if only some of our big men took u leaf
out of his book, it would, I believe, result in
cricket's popularity going up by lcaps and
baunda.

But firstclass cricket is not overything, It
in tho cricket of our junior clubs, played upon
tho commons nnd public parky, which really
counts.  Nevertholess, the same argument
applics, and even in our boys' games wo must
mako

a bid for attraction and popularity.

8omchow, the youth who aspires to hi .
grade cricket generally gets it into his iud

that careful stonowalling tactics aro the
methods ho must go in for; but let mo assura
iny young readera al once that this is a very
grava mistake. Certainly, to be & firstclas
cricketer you must have a fair amount of
delence, but I cannot tell you too strongly that
hitting is part of tho correct game, and that,
no matter what other strokes you have, it is
one of the greatest mistakes to fet your bilting
powers rust.

Young men who play tho game on more or
Jess rough wickets will do well to cultivate
hitting more than thoy do, for I can assure
you that when the pitch is not all that ean ho
desired, hard hitting is about the only sale
way to play. Those who sre not over robust
must not imagine for a minute that hard
hitting is eutircly a mattor of atrength.

8 o
matter of fact, *“timing,” or the impact of

bat and ball st tho right moment, does.f{ar
more in sonding the h-ql
waell out of the ground
than brute strength. . "
What is the best way to hit, you ask? Well,
1 don't think I can adviso you better than

suggest that every time you sttempt a big hit
a great effort must ho mn’d- to get ‘:t the pitch

“‘The Boys of St. BasllI’'s” Is a Stunning School

of the ball. If you cannot do this, you may
be quite sure you will fail as a hitter, becauso
i gotting at the pitch of the ball you can get
well on top of it, whereas hitting at it at a
v'nrd or so after it has pitched will, in all like-
lihood, result in a weaker and more lofty
stroke.  The grentest mistako you have to
guard against is the tandency lo begin the
stroke a trifle too soan.

Now, when you practise hitling, bo very care-
ful not to hall draw away as you make your
shot. If you do. it will result in a miserable
weak affair, and, in addition, you will be

piaying with a '‘cross-bat,"”
the very worst enemy to proper hitting. If
you feel your right shoulder dropping, remem-
ber that you cannot make tho stroke properly
in that position, . If you hit with.a dropped
shoulder, the bull.cannet possibly bo driven
along tha ground. .

As to tho proper balls to hit, I should say,
on a rough wicket, any to which you can get
at tha pitch, slthough all off balls are fairly
dangorous unless they aro well up. A ha
volley, very wide of tho off-stump, had better
left nlone, whilst s dead slow, or & lob, can
be hit with mora mlvantaze upon tho full toss.
But it will be better to find out by practico
tha sort of balls you ore safe with, liec.m
some batsmen are quicker on their feet than
others, and quickness is half tho battle.

ave often boen esked by youngsters
whether they should use n light or heavy bat
for hitting. " It 1nust he obvious to all that to
got plenty of forco behind a ball 5

Yarn. It’s Just Starting in
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= bat with plonty of W o
is ncedod, but this need "“,l,wyhl
what is generally termed 3 N
of the most puzzlin
fltrigketer his th“th‘;?‘ t
ighter than another
hgl\-inr. This can be ld(‘.‘!;“l
balance; and I strongly a ;'n"'
to perfect their hitting PO¥{C,
wilu a bat which seems “&".‘,,
Of course, in tho ol Fo iy
bats reached their Preseni R, o 2
it was the rula for big it s
monts weighing nesrly !

ible to get a bat,
:In?e, which will *comq
Olqvgt‘.:mmy last fow O
upon_the young T

di a few shilll
:pr:i:r"t‘g get a really :"'ﬁr g.'-’/
money saved in the €1 g '"",id
as long as a cheap o Jour =
the means of adding t

Gimaith )

4

e
w How to Score @ £ontioesS: ’/

By V- B

“The BoyS'” '



