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Tirords Cha e that Cliffard paid a visit to
as B O'or his hated rival, Jack Noble,
the stu bin of Pelham’s Third, o that
the P ewhat surprised one marn-
: J;:: e door of his sanctum opencd to

= Sy :
ettt UL i Jack coldly. * What

 Halo,

. ?dn for ;m:jl

Giford 190 vt o said  carelesls.
“How alpine !"—for Fighting Mac was
o =8 deck-chair by the open window.
E£% L% sou two and Drake and Rusecl

§ bit a5 oarsmen, ‘Well, Bayne,
4”""]‘:":]!!:&‘” am‘] rsell want to tako you
l\‘\"}- challenge you fo a race from the boat-
& tn tho river fo the jron bridge.  The
< sbout two miles.  Are you game?
“Tiat do_you think " answered  Jacl:
ain't you, Mac?" 3 -
"??mwn:'u'l\'crrée to'the idea,” replied Fight-
g Mac drily. ** When's the contest to come

“Next Saturday,” replied Clifford.
&y's Monday, so we shall have a weck for
yclier. Young Fender is going to cox us.
Who's to be your coxswain?" h
“Better have Lawson minor," said Jack to
Wiaalpive. * He's a lightweight, and knows a
thiag or two. All right, Clifford; you can
wwder the matter as settled.” .
Wherewpon Clifford retired to seck out his
evnies, and acquaint them of the fact that the
dallenge had been accepted.

+ “Clify struck me as Leing vera cock-a-hoop,”
sl Fighting Mac, as soon as the challenger
retired. *I'm not 50 sure he doesna thin
*can whop us, Jack. Master Cliffy's not in
the habit of runiiing any ricks. . D'se speir any

-panky 2"

o What can he do?” aid Jack carclessly.
-"Hes quite capable of hall-sawing through our
20, and (hat sort of thing; but lic must know
:{_wmn born yesterday, No; I believe he
ks be can o us down. Well, we've just
‘;b e to it that he doesn’t—he and his
"l pals. We must go into training for
.:].ITL Mac. No more tuck till it's over."
2oy that Cliffy and his men have been
Ve, 'ﬂ'.“x{ for over & week already,” grumbled
gy 48 Why they spring the challenge on
v,
"':bud‘h‘ more honour
fned Juck, - Whoy
Mierne,
Mibype s

and glory if we win,"
d'ye say {o a trial apin
™ Mac? We'll be able to see how

CHAPTER, .
I
ﬁ;:';] Datoctive,
lo piySureble Becket Redway, known
*n«. Intimates as Poddles, was pos-
Erea, ‘(‘bﬂ'c[cl yearnings to become a
z‘"‘\lnu, had tective,” though  hitherto no
T;hhi;- owers, Prezented itsell before him to
b g i not o, " -
ony 4, PTOVENt himn from persevering in
Wl e Strike some redhotfrail. He
mm Methoq © 27 thither in the most
B iy . would examine footmarks in
10 give ot €are, and badger his school-
Yo M impressions of their finger-
4 "nix::"“"..“n tell,»
;,.y‘d throug T)hcr'c"_}l
Y 0 avin,
g Thn.h Wlugg,

he had said to one of
been many a feller
given hith Ginger-mark
hey do' at Theotland

' 1ar as o write out a number
”:,2"'(‘!. which ho sent rour to
s & reproduction of his

ety o e
o bl Lor B R TFe will track the
P CHTAINAY b

0y mmwhf:;ur.

the boatrace
and Noble's crew,
urprised {o receive a

.
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visit from Tl R
Yelham College

“Wlhat-ho, "1

Russoll wmournfui!
ime

ussell, the mechanical genius of

doughty sleuthliound!™ aid
* vour chanca Laa come at
last. A\ erime You scem
to think a lot of roursell as o "tre. Supposo
you have a shot at discovering who has stalen
my prize motor?""
* Your prithe motor?" said Poddles cager's.
Y But thith ith very exthiting." “Te folded liis
arms across his massive chiest, and - struc
would-be stern attitude.  “ Did the mithcrean
leave lucth behind hims
v Clues?™  replied  the  other  scornfully.
* Well, I can teil you this much. There's not'a
chap in the :chocl didn't know I was at work on
the thing for the Smithson Prize, 1] finished
it, too. It isn't a big mator. I'd got it in my
study, It can't have walked off of itself. 101
could catch the fellow as nicked it, 1'd—well, T
don't know what I would do!"
id Poddles.

“And you thuthpect

T suspest everyone ! was the savage retort.
“Tat lot of gol it is coming ta you, though,
I can see that. What's the good of this detee-
tive stunt of yours, anywa o .
' ** Give me a free hand,” replied Poddles im-
pressively,”* and L'll collar the scoundrel.
athk for no reward. Take me to the thene of
the crime.  Have you told anyone clth of your
loth?""

' No," resparded Rus-ell, * not yet. But, of
course, I shall—""

* Then you can get thomeone elth to find the
mithereant,”  interrupled  Poddles  sternly.
*You've come (o me for help. If you want me
to find the thief, you mutht let me do it my own

way.

Russell whistled in amazement,

'esllles seemed very much in earnest.

“'Here.” said the inventor, * you haven't
pinched the thing yourself, by any chance, have,
you? You speak as though you kuéw a good
deal about it!" h . -

“Of course, I haven't pinched it raid
TPoddles indignantly., " But it isn't likely
I'm going to tell you if I've got any sus-
picions as to who did. Great detectives don't
do those thort of things. They keep their
mouths thut, pile up all the clucth they can,
and, when the time cometh, they thtep forward
and collar the criminal.  That'th what I want to
«
!

“I'll keep mum, right cnough, if ;ou‘!!
promise to find out who's bagged the thing,
grumbled Russell. * But where'll 1 be, il you
make a mess of-the thing?” X ;

“ Becket Redway, detective, hath never failed
set,” said Poddles, striking an attitude.

And this was perfectly true, for the eimplo
reason tlrat he had never yet attempted to track
a criminal down. A
**Then come to my study at once,” said thy
other eagerly, ‘and seo il you can spot any-

thing. F T =

Toddles followed his guide. .

It was immense the way in which the young
disciple of Sexton Blake set to work. He
crawled about the foor, examined bits of the
carpet  with - a  magnifying-glass, made
mysterious measurements with a tape-measure,
ransacked cupboards, examined eyery corner. ol
the study, tho while Russell gaped at his antics,
At length Poddles, ‘who had discovered abswo-
lutely nothing to help him in his task, rose to
his feet, and folded his arms across his chest.

“ Everything points to the fact,” he ﬂndﬁ_m
his most professional manner, " that a thief
hath been liere.  The engine hath bren thtolen,
right enough. I have made many dithcoverieth.
To-morrow I thall have mare to tcl!. sou. In
the meanwhile, not a word to s thoul," %

** Jiminy 1" uiﬂi Russcll],_ ‘l'"llut, il “ you'ro
idding me, I'll flay you alive!”

h‘[*:od-;i'loq smiled, though in his heart he felt

somewhat <ubious about the result of the oh

he had taken on, For the life of him he di 'n t
know how to praceed in his investigations. Ho

had begun by bluffing ; he would have to go on

P[r as he would, Poddles could not ‘com-
lutely tried to find dumber.

nearcr discovering’ who it was that had stolen

It wae allaes to hint darkly at

himsell that he ‘Wi to face with failure,
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would be made to Jook ridiculous in tho exes of
the whole school.

S0 that it is 1o wonder that he lay awake,
revolving the matter i his mind; ecehing for
clues where clues were not: trving o think
what Sexton Blake would have done in the
samo situatjon,

No, a detective
That was the fact

fo was not a Lappy one.

at seemcd 1o ersstalliso in
his brain to tho cxclusion of every ather
thought,

_The school clock chimed out the haur of mid-
nizht, The moon flooded the dormitory with
light. Poddies groaned miserably,  The next
moment he was even more wide awake than

ver.
‘]i“s heart began to beat ficreely azainst his
o

-

ibs.

ITe had heard a sound proceeding from the
Fourth-Form dormitory. e decided to in-
vestigate.  He got out of bed, huddled into his
coat and trousers, crept ucross the room, out
of the door, and along the silent corridor. He
opened the door of the Fourth-Farmers dormi-
tory an inch or twe, making never a sound.
11¢ saw that Clifford was sitting up in bed, was
looking cautiously round the dormitory, was
assuring bimself that everyone was asleep.

Poddles watched his enemny. Ile saw Clifford
reach out a careful arm and give Marker a
shake, saw Marker sit up and perform the
famo action on Bayne.

Very cautiously the trio cropt out of their
beds, and set to work to arrange their pillows
to stimulate the appearance of bogs lapsed in
slumber. The *“detective’s" pulses thrilled.
They would not have done this had they not
meant to leave the dormitory.

They were off. on some clandestine quest.
What game were they up to? Why were they
not taking all the rest they could in view of
the-race that was to take-place on tha morrow ?
Poddles hid himself behind an oaken chest in
the carridor. * Even as he did so the trio stole
to the door of the dormitory, nnd slipped out
into the corridor. . They had huddled into
their coats and trougers.

Poddles watclied  the three shadowy forms
disappear al the end of the long corridor.

hen the young detective stole after his un-
suspecting quarry. The latter had gone down
the stairs that led to the private side of the
house.  Their objective was the head-master's
study. What on earth could they want there?
Poddles ask himsalf. He soon discovered tha
meaning of the manceuvre.

There was a French window in tho head-
master's study that opened on to a strip of lawn.
The trio had gone through this. Poddles
arrived on the scene in time to ece them slip
across the grass, and disappear in the head-
master's garden.

Ile tracked them to a wall at the botlom of
the grounds. This they scaled, to drop into a
lane on the other side, a lane, as Poddles knew
very well, led to the river.
~They went forward swiftly, withous looking
back to sce if they were being followed, though

cven had they done so it is lo bo daulited
whether they " would lave scen the stealthy
figure of their pursuer, who took good care 1o
take advantage ¢ ry of shadow, Lever

to allow |
the monn,

At the end of the lane, on the bank of the
river, was the <choul hoathe . Undoubtedly
v‘:].n objective of the three boys was the latter
plad

the full Light of

v bit
el to appear in

What eanld 11 want there? Paddles asked
Bimsell the question agsin and again as he
stolo alter them. The race between the rival
fours was to take place carly ta-morrow, o
rather toaday, for it was p ]
it be that Chiford had corae lhw-dawn sche
for queering Jack Noble's pirch?  Kr
Clifford as he did, Paddles
that undesirable
)

M have to reckon with Becket Redwa
muttered the young detective to himsell
drow forth an’ imaginary revolver from
pocket, and braced himself up for battls

Not that he istended being scen. No, the

odds were too much azainst him for that.  And
besides, ho had yet to learn why it was that
Chifford and lLis crontes hud en this mid.

night cxcursion
Snark, the

sclionl porter, who looked afrer
the ing-hoats, had deemed it advisable to
Ieave the two in the water for the night. One
of thiem showed u tendency to leak. *It'll

do “em rd to let "em swell up a bit," the
boatmzn had said.  “I'll leave ‘em in tho
lower boathonse ailoat "—tle lower boathouse
Leing u roomy structure that communicated

with the river Ly means
woaden gates, with a staging all round its in-
terior to all cutry to tho boats, A door,
always kept locked, gave entrance ta the boat-
house on one side.

Worming his way forward Deddles was en-
abled to see Clifford toke a key from the
pockot of his trousers, and open the doar of the
lower boathouse. The three conspirators slip-
ped inside the wooden building. Poddles
clenched his teeth.

*They do mean to do thomething to Jack's
boat,” he said to himself. * Courage, Becket,
my thon, the honour of the Third lioth in your
andth."

Little did Clifford, Marker, and Bayne sus-
pect the truth. They hid no inkling of the
fact that there was a witness to their night's
work, that a pair of exceedingly sharp cars
listened to their low-voiced confabulation, that
two very keen eyes watched them as they
worked in the boathouse, took in every detail
of their labours, learnt enourh to tell him all
ke wanted to know, and then sped away on
noiscless feet 502w to reach the school beforo
they did.

And when they did come back to the school—
when they did creep back to their beds, it was
fo find their dormitory-mates still lapsed in

soundest slumber.” Everythiog was evi-
dently 0.1,

[ a pair of swing

But Poddles, in the adjoining dormitory, was
not osleep.  1le had too much to think of for
that.  Everything rested in his hands now.
1o meant to bring off the coup single-handed.

THE 4th CHAPTER.
morning was Nob Russell, in . very
“I'm blessed 1f I stand it any more," was
out who stolo my motor-engine than you did
“One moment,” said Poddles theatrically,

Clifford Gets a Nasty Jar.

ODDLES' first visitor on  Saturday
wrathful frame of 1uind, obviously
thirsting for the **detective’s ™ Llood.

the angry remark. *‘lIlero we are where we
started, and you don't scem any nearer tinding
at the beginning.  You're a fraud, aud I'll
show you up before tho whole school.”

‘' you go too fatht. The mythtery ith mythtery

(Continued on the next page.)

The boat

Into the y

ram were flung viclently
somersault and alighted in six

in the samo way, though how he was to keep
his word was moro than he could sce.
THE 3rd CHAPTER,
Poddlos on tho T
himsell to sleep,
m.! a mouse In ’l
His wakcfulness was not far to
m:rk'.w ;:A::.: {»n;w .l-:ridny night, and he was no
Russell's motor-engine than at the co.mmcnm.
mant of bl Qe well for him to talk big to
rotestations, r )
gnu:cﬂnéosimmk: ﬁixmv-rie& He <to’admit
Y face
with exposure that in & very short fxmo

backwards, whi
Inches of mud,

mud, with the rosult that all the
bow turned a gracoful
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Clifford’s Boatrace (cont.).

n tholred the thing. In a
n‘:~k: nn-r; |).}- El.—‘r:.l will be rinping with the
ewnloit.”

e e orse” was the scarnfil Feply
wpe s with your silly mug’s game. 1"
I'm fed vp 3

m
goiag to puncl yeur

3 head, by way of & start.
and then I'm going to Lavky, avd tell

I wish I'd gone to him first of
«uppose 1 shall ever find my

i

right hand aloft. 1 thwcar
iter, Thaint Napaleon, and Lord
t I have tholved the mythrery.
ta clock ttrikes tnelve to<day the motor

b ?
At that moment Murphy thrust his head into
the »tudr,

11 ut’s takin’ part in the great race ye're
sltber entorrely, Db, darlint, ye'd betther be
wakin' thracks for the boats,” ke velled.
*Uorme on, Poddles, ve spalpeen.  This is
Clifla"s dax cut I'm afther thinkin'."

m~ell bolted like the wind, Murphy hard

™
“Diy Jove, and 1 muthth thee Ncb!

tered Poddles, “ before the race star
Ha!f an hour later, Jack Nob!

Mae, Drke, and Russell wers miak the best

of their way tonards the-boats when they were

somewhat surprised by hearing Peddles pasp

splut-

Fighting

L
“J thay, Noble, I want a word with you. I
muthth te!ll you thomething. The thtarth's
going 10 be from the landing-thage, ithn't it?"
Yea," anid Jack, in some surprise. ** But
what's up, Poddlea? You seem jolly excited
about samething.”

“So' you be if_you knew what I do,"” re-
lied Poddles. * Thet'th what I'm here for.
5 bet you'll apen your eyeth & Lit wide when
you know everything. It the othesth walk
on. and lithen 1o mo very carefully pleathe.”

he story that Poddles had to tell left Jack
Noble spenchless with amazement and indig-
nation.

*Well, if that don't beat everything,” ke
muttered fiercely, 1 gave Chfiy credit for
being a pretty average blackpuard, but this
last schome of his fairly takes the biscuit. So
that was whr he was 2 heen we should elart
from the landing-stape, and that one of his own
rang should shove us off. This ia your show,
Poddles, my =on. You've been a brick over it,
and 1 aha'n't forget it.  You'ro suro you
haven't made any mistake, and that thinge'll
pan out s you thinkt"

“Thure, quite thertain thure," rerponded
Toddles. **It']] be a Gne wipo in tho eye for

wim's the word then," said Jack
11l bo a smack for Master Clhiffy

"

grimly.
with a vengeanee,

Tho boys reached the boathoure to find o
goodly company waiting their arrival. N

Clifford and his crew iznd already taken their
place in their boat. Noble's craft lay along-
side the landing-stage, while Lawson minor
was in his place on the coxswain's seat. Jack-
won, ono of Clifford’s {riends, stood beside the
Lo

at.
*1lallo, Cliffy!" cried Noble. * So you're
ready ™"

“Yes," replied Clifford, with & grin. “ Take
3r&ur places, you chaps; Jackson'll shove you
o

“ Thanks,” replicd Noble coolly. *' Poddles'll
do that for us." e poted with sction that
Chfford looked rather glum st this, llowever,
Mao quictly pushed Jackson to one eide.
Noble peeled, und took his place at stroke,
Fighting Mac went thres, Drake two, and

ussell bow, =

Poddles beut down, and thrust his hand below
tho boat. A very faint whirring sound followed
kis nancuvre.

* What's that?" mutlered Mae.

“Wait and ace,” whispered Juck.

A couple of stake boats had been stationed
in the river. occupied by two boys, w! duty
it was to hold the stern of each craft pre-
paratory to the starting of the race.

Clifford and his men were already in posi-
tion, wnd the spectators were somewhat sur-
prised to notice that Noble's boat evinced an
altogether inexplicable desire to move forward
of 15 own accord, e murh so that Poodlee,
whote business it was to hold the stern of the
craft, was nearly dragged out of his vessel,

when be did manage o catch hold Pl the
racing four, 4t be blothed strong, he
gasped.  Thith jolly old thip wants to run
hat's all right,” =aid Jack, with a grin.

wttorta o e, kid. We sha'n't be long
How. e s
- ou chaps ready 1" cried the etarter.
are v ' oble. Clifford nodded.
“(ome formard alll Are  you
R"‘A‘h; two boats leapt forward like greyhounds
released from the leash, Clifford striking off at
a tremendous rate of speed, though Noble
took things much more leisurely. o

Fven then it was remarked that Noble's
boat forged rapidly ahead. In the firet few
strohes the Third champions took the lead.
The speetators yelled with delight.

“Go it. Cliffy, you crippla!"

“ Why dou't you do some work, you owls!"

“This is a race, not b blessed procession !

Chifford and his men bent with frenazy to
their work, making their frail craft simply
race through the water, though 1t must be
admitted that there was a poed deal of eplach
about theic strokes.

By the time the race was half over Noble's

ready?

RS Db

How

to Held & Struzcling Person (n the Wau)r.
(Sce

“The Jusportanuce of Subnming ' on page 114,

crew was at least ten lengths ahead, and,
despite Clifferd’s most frenzied endeavours,
the gap between the two Loats only incrensed
with every stroke. And the extraordinary
thing about the whole affair was that Noble
and his men were merely paddling. Their
craft ehot forward at a prodigious rate with-
out nny undue exertion from the oarsmen,

' The Loat's bewitched,” purred Fighting
Mac. 1 believe she'd go if we wero to stop
rowing altozether,"

* Let's try," laughed Noble,

Ile lifted his blade from the water. The
rest followed suit. The boat chot gaily for-
ward, notwithstanding.

* This licks cock-fighting I chuckled Drake.
** What's come 1o the old hooker?'

“You'll Le able to nak Clifford later on,"
said Jack. **Sunakes, but Il hnve him on
toast later on! Jumping jellyfish, if they're
not l?'lnz to make holes in the bank | Look,
you chinps—look [ Aud he pointed excitedly
in the direction of the rearmost boat.

Clifford had speedily  realised  that hin
echemes for winning the race had gone very
much nwry,

Despite " his “most frantio efforls, o say
nothing of the “work put in by the rest of the
crew, Noble snd his merry men forged further
and further ahead. Ilalf:way down the course
Cliford remolved to throw up the sponge, but
to do ro in such & manner as would make it

(122)

e

appear that {he battle had been lost through
{ his own. .

'm\[-m;ll: gnme forward for one of h.u “.m»l“:“

hp‘ hissed to young Fender in the coxswain's

side! Pull your right
at o loss to understand
the meaning of the command, \r; l“f‘:fllln"\:-”;.rii
of the evil consequences that “llklll('\(‘(l
pon-complianee with the order, u] eyl
Thero could, of mur:.;.hrb?‘(:lv; il‘:d [(‘rr o
:»mmtu:ltl ?u;’lmv’:z‘:n‘l,rb.\ mament later it had
l-run«lwd intg the yielding mud, \t‘”ll 'h]r-‘ f\f‘ﬁl.l‘“
that all the oursmen were fMung \1;1 ontly m(l:.
ward, while bow turned u gracelu I-«'urﬁm_rsnu A
and alighted in six inches of muddy l“!l »
Clifford, Leing more or less prepared gor the
shock, was the first to recover imsell.  Sitting
up, he yelled at the dazed Fender: : e
“You silly young ass! What did you wan
to do that for? You've lost us tho raco.
Just as we wore gaining on tho others you
must needs-go and chuck the wholg show
awny. Wo've you to thank for this, Steer!
Why, you've no more iden of sleering a racing
ship than you have of working an acroplane !

ecal:
wSteer  for the
tring!""_And Fender,

1'Il flay you for this when we get back, sco
il T don't

“But you told me to do it, (‘!xﬂ'ard!"
expostulated tho indignant cox. *'You told

me to pull my right string !

“Told you to do it—told you to do it!"
lowled Chfford, appareutly in a  perfect
paroxysm  of indignant wrath, “Great
Caszar's ghost, listen to tho silly v !

you hear what he said, ?
ectually has the sauce to say T told him to
charze the bank! Does he think we're in a
battloship? Why, we were going up on ’em
hand over fist "

But by this time a considerable crowd of
Toys had assembled on the bank, and greeted
this announcement with jeers.

“Go nnd boil your face, Clify!" shouted
one of thom.

* Begorra, but you were gaining on the
ecenery, entoirely !" came {rom Murphy.

“Take your ~licking like o sporteman,
Cliffy !"* shouted another.

Bow clambered buck into his seat, dripping
and dirty. The boat was backed out of the
ank, and tho defeated crew made the best
of its way back to the boathouse.

Noble's crew had won handsomely. There
was no doubt about that. Neither could
Clifford congratulate himself that he had
heard the last of the business yet. The day
of reckaning was still to come. It was indeed
a discomfited and rueful quartette that made
the Lest of ite way back to the school.

o s

.
THE 5th CHAPTER.
CHfford Pays the Piper.

o OME in!" said Clifford sulkily.
The door of the study was
pushed open; there entered Jack

Noble, Fighting Mac, Ruseell,

Valence,” Murphy, leke. and last, but not
least, Poddles.

Clifford, Bayne, Marker, and Prince, the

occupants of ‘the study, exchanged furtive
glances, X

“1lallo!" said Clifford. “What do you
cha ?

ant? -

* We'll soon tell you, you skunk!" replied
Jack acidly. “Wo ‘want to know why you
stolo Russell's motar-engine."

*What d'ye mean?" blusterad Clifford.

" Step for-rward, Poddles,” said Fighting
Mac drily, * and let's have your yarn

*Russell came to me,"” sail Poddles eagerly,
“and told me he'd lost his motor-engine.
said T'd find it Tor him. Two nights ago I
tracked Clifford, Marker, and Bayne down to
the boathouse. saw Clifford fix the engine
in tho stern of Noble's boat. It is a jolly cute
motor, an electric one, and very lixilcnl. I
heard Clifford thay he'd
the motor into tho bout. Russell
the engine for & motor-boat, o
therew, and when the roce
reverthe the molor.
Noble and his therew would have to pull
ngainth the motor. Juckthon wath to thiart
the motor with a little lever. Dut it didn't
coma off. I tharted the motor, and I thaw
to it that it didn't reverthe. Thith meant that
the motor wath helping Noble and his therew.
That'th why they went tho quickly. They'd

had made
it had »
was thtarted

got the iden of fixing

Thith would mean that |

have won any
That'th lhun(‘:‘?" .
thnt“ilh true,' © tht
“We only diq
sullenly, "'\\51}4‘"1It for o 1
found “out, 1¢ 1:“ s
owneld up n(lvn\a,dnd.r.”
“Yai | alwnyg 0%
Clifford," saiq J
joke to get up in th
play hanky.pank
motor-engine, 1
try and think
you think
Clifty 2"
2 Yes" answered
S Well, by pred, Gl
oucht to roport yhe
him( d!i:nll \\'r:th i:_ho ”‘Yl::k to
prefty hefty toko on 1y,
But T votn wo m“;:m'“:“‘“' (‘1‘";’1
What's your notion, Clif, ho Thin"s W
Leeky 1o know 7% oYk ungt
My notion is thyy you' Yy
and  cowards!" annr]élu'ﬂ
“Just becauso n fojloro . C
you get your wool gyt
I tell you!" ’
" Right " said Jack, with
treat it ns a joke, And )i, R
lorvn fusny Jape myeelf, X
you're the only chap “With
son, T'll promise you thas
Clifford loaked” rd
prossion was that e
obvious that he coyld
from his own followers
100 1NXious to save 1)
*What d've mean
it was only a joke!"™
“Say it nzain, my laddien - . .
Mac. “*We're as fond 01';"NY‘_‘;! in F:z?‘q
one, but enr ideas af iy :\r1m°‘:u§
seem to coineide, vo kent T Foun g
** You stole Russell’
Jack quietly.
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out a‘:,’,‘“i‘;'_" » : . |
the whale lh‘):; [N
% oy

iy N
Cs
P

o |

o Ko

08y

b Uty E'z"x“‘

Ty, (3 W
Gy, ¥

:and
t caged o f‘,
ma
0yt
iy

N

( e
el
I own sking

0 0 said, o

o 3 Drive morg
2 You challengag g, :)'“'.:

you never meaning to ruy gy,
in the middle of the night, ang fived
in our boat;

You reverred the page o
make us loso;” you thought you'd he .
work the wheero with ]

ut being #a
now you have the sauce to say you o
it for a joke, and that we're coy e
bullies to want fo make you st o
you've done. But that's you alf ore
one of those chaps that can't plar
and T don't ece why we should myyy
bones about it. We're going 1o giTe 1y
ducking, and if you like (0 go to the fleyi
sneak, or make a row to Lecky, vou can By
you'rn going to have that ducking, sine
you like it or no! .
“Don't you think that Clifly mar be uq
tired ?" s Fighting Mae drily. “I'vaieg
way to the river-r, yo ken."
You'd never dare throw me in the rie™
said Clifford excitedly. “I'll report yoi
to Lecky for cowardica and bullving "
“There nre athers who could do a tid
reporting, if it came to that," put iz
“How about your sneaking mr
playing your dirty tricks on Noble!
me you'd be grinning on the wrong
your phisog if you tried any sneaking gira’
“You didn't let me finish,” interpeced ot
“I'm no' so sure that the pond on the &
side of the playing-field wouldo't ke ]
enouzh to hald Mastar Clify.
laddie, shall we carry him there!” .
A chorus of approval greeted this
tion. A rush was made for Chﬂo.'
finding himsell corncred, officrad 3 )‘:rm‘
sistance, though he was speedily “‘;m“m’,‘
carriod kicking and yelling from the he us
Despite all his etruzgles, hoverer, e flaf
borne through the schoolhouse. WN J
ground, and into the playing ficl io of Cilfed
A fow minutes later the spectac ’"" &
being hurled info the muddy waltfh fue
horse-pond, while a crowd of dﬂlnv‘ e
witnessed discomfiture, 10 istory ol
that was_without parallel in ! b " ihe puss
school. Yet it cannot be aaid tha
ment was an unnl-eriu-dL (:!llf-
As Fighting Mac pul i
“Tha Fellaw wanted o lessom
ave it. Perrhaps he'll kne
time. But I hae me doots.
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THE RULES OF THE AIR.

Laws Which Airmen Will Have to Obey.

WEEK or two back there appeared in
Tux Bore’ Rralw a complete flying
story, enlilled * Smugglers of " the

H Air,'" in which that clever author,

AMr, A. B. Hardy, showed thal now that tha
conquest of the mir was wn accomplished fuct
frontiers had been practicslly blotted oul, an
serial smugelors had a fine opportunity of
defrauding the Customs oficials of their fust
and rightful due g
The powers that be have recognised the
trath of this fact, and »o, when sn Inter.
national Congress was hald at D'aris g little
while ago, the question of the irevention of
aerial smuggling was one hhlrL occupied a
great deal of sttention. The result of the de.
liborations of the congress makes it almost
certain that definite sirweys between the dif-
ferent countries will have to Inid down,
and that acroplanes crossing the [rontiers of

any country will have to do so only between
cortain prescribed limits. Fvery aircraft upon
an international voyage will have to approach
fronticrs at & corfuin epot, nnd descend for
inapeation by Custunis officials.  Failure to
adhere to this law, which will be a very rigid
one, will bring upon the offender

vary heavy penalties.

Another important ?uullon which arose at
the conference in querfion was that of epylng
out the land. Tt is apparcnt (o all that it wil]
bo dead easy for the occupants of acrial I
to hover nbout fortifications and the
make detailed plune of the such alrategetic
{;mulmn; Therefore, mir vessols must ba for.

idden to spproach within a certain radius of
such fortifications,

The question of the identification of aircraft

“‘Prince of the Circus,” by Sidney Drew,

was also discussed. Just as every motor-car
has a number attached to and every ship
18 given a name, and carries papers which
prove who and what sho is, so all aerial craft
will undoubtedly have to carry mome distin-
Buishing mark or number, ns well as docu-
{ncﬂ;s to make clear that she is ull she appears
o be.

Another important point which had fo hae
discussod by (he congress was that nf the
ownership of the air. . llow will a landowner
who has been given dclinite rights concerning

the air immediately nbove his territory en-
fore, in ownership, and koep nircraft “from
trespansing 7 Ilas such an ow any right to

oy whother an nerial vessel s or shall not
fly wbove his land? Thess are matters which
must surely bo definitely sottled.

8 quite o debatable point whether anyons
bas a right to NIy ncross property belonging to
someone elss without first obtaining leave.

\ccording to old Roman law, & person owns
his property right up to the sky. At present
;:‘{N:Vyhn wished to do nouoould probably

A0 injunction to provent & Oying-man from
croming the land hnr:svrnod. e
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Ono thing is certain. \l‘lh:l:s a

be framed to govern ARG Ly o

will_certainly arise ! l“ olice t0

equipped forco of aeria & possible

offenders. _This is tho °"l':.,,vcr e
obliging aircraft ta obey %

“h”
the nir,
acrinl laws na may be
The Aero Club of
to note, has ulready
rules for airmen. Ellc
tnust L registered,
'\null:brrs painted in largs an
figures on each side.
lights fore nnld :S:
Fvery air-vesscl must,
be ecyluiuped with h";;‘i‘n:’: sueh
owners of high bhul and B
towaers, farctory rhlmn":v top At
hang out lamps from. U into the
vent aeroplanes running
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