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THE 13t CHAPTER. However, the trio did not continue the chase
jong.
Womle mnd Os,/ 0 .t.hc Renouss s "chl the cowards go!' panted Noble.
= Y jinzo shouted  Jack Neble, | o Troe sin't got any kick in ‘e, that's fiat !
broaling into a run, * there's some | 1o} neanwhile the solitary survivor of the
poar chap in difficultieal Come | gyiyeking party had been dragged to his feet
b you thape?  Pelham to the | §ICRIRR, BATE OO
roscue ! i “What'll T do with the dago? "' he growled.

“I'sn with you, laddie!™ roared Fighting | Then he grinned at Bob Russell and Drake.
“Tackon you young gents come up just at the
right moment,' he eaid. **1I'm sure I'm very
much cbliged to ye all!"

“That's all right, captainl® eaid Jack
Noble, who had come back upon the scene with
Fighting Mac and Valenee. ** What does it all
mean? "

“ Jest you hook it, you rcum ! said the old
ralt to tha wretched man, whose collar he etill
held. ** And remember, il ever I sees any o
you and your pals again, I'll have you all
clapped in quod ! .

Iin gave the fellow s push.” The man took
the hint, and galloped off after his cowardly
companions,

* Lot me interdure mysalf!" then said the
old ealt. *1'm Cap'n Ilawtrey, of the echooner
Ocenn Swell, alyin' et this moment in the
harbour o' Bridmouth, & matter o' seven mile
from here. Them threo dezoes ns you sced
just now were my crew. One were u Dutch-
man, and the others—well, I dunno where they

. Twh NMussell, and Valence tore alter
o,

had goue for o walk together
alter morning wchool, the reason for their
ramble being, ua much as for anything clse, n
discusion concerning  Clifford,  their arch-
enemy. and his numerous delinquencies.

Master Chiffy had been exceedingly rampant
of Iate, and Noble and his chuma were resolve
upon taking immediate steps for * keeping
Chify 1o his place,” ue they put sl

Ilut now, with that strident call for help
ringing in their ears, the burning question of
tho moment was for the time forgotten.

They rounded & hend of the road. Against
an oak-troo that bordered one eide of the way,
with his hack to the corrugsted stem, stood a
stout, elderly wan, clad in the parb of &
morchant skipper.

Facing him wero three other men, also
parbod os scamon, young fellows all, ene of

them being srmed  with o stout bludgeon, | 05 T el words, and I give 'em
cvidently intended wr o weapon of offence | yho push. T was comin’ inland to find o noo
agam=t the man at bay. crew. I knows of three young chaps as is

Jack Noble gave vent to = mighty yell.
Fighting  Mno shouted out an incoherent
strenm of Scolch abuse. The other three also
Fr¥e tongue in no uncertain fashion.

The man with the bludgeron dropped the
hand he nad just raised preparatory to de-
livering a ewinging blow on the defencelcss
head of his would be victim, snd uttered a
slight ery of fear,

sailors a-lookin' for s ship. They must ha'
followed me [rom Bridmouth, an','at I any, if
it hadn't bio for you young fellers, it'd have
gone pretty hard wi . I'm grateful to ye,
and if there's anythin' a3 I could do to show
my gratitond. you've just got to nar ¥

' Oh, that's all right, csp'n!" 4 Jack
Noble. ' We're only jolly glad we hu pened
to come up when we did.” We don’t wunt any

i Trstantly the :}:un ngn}iﬂ*! the ergd;rl«d ﬁl blessed reward."
Lim, and smote him to the ground with ‘s wall- |« iig 1" said Fighti .
diretad Lo of the Tat.. Tthe bludgeon cat. | pectoty, " i o oy Tiputing Mao unex:

tered to the carth. The aggressor instantly

b g Hawtrey can't give us romethin' to show his

gratitude. I've been thinking = wee bittie,
and I've got the germ of an idea that may pan
Y Jit's seven miles

Ne he said grimly, " I'm ready for the
lot on o

But the other assailants were not built of the
»tuff that makes herves. On the advent of the
bors upon the scene they had ot onco realised
that the tzbles had been turned. They took
eir heels, with Jack Noble, Fighting Mae,

1%
and Valence in pursuil.

out grand the noo. Ye
from here to Bridmouth,

" Yes," replied the captain, with o grin;
“but not seven Bcotch miles, young gentle-
man! I shall be in Bridmouth a matter of
ten da We #ail next Baturdsy week, with
a carg salt for London."

R ehti Clifford "

better1” raid  Fighting | of whithler;d ('Ll' Cronja,
Mao excitedly. };ho specified the uey Were n}"‘“l']
Inct "‘-.'.’pu‘]"—_r ut | "4 See is oact iy boupg "y,
there, it's only the germ | had enjg > o'§0UT wnpcy Of thet ey iy
of an ides, as I've eaid, 1t ‘wat. s klc ooy hNorg it ol Aul“
1t'll want some talkiog | good mndi(,“ orioy,’ ¢ d“vn "ﬂf
groe. . 1 eup“m! Al do 'I°“ﬁ towardy 1y, d lhnr, Thy :'h (lly”l’]‘
Captaln EWrEOT 0L realig & <I!\=|?““"lb;"’*-c"‘ I
echooner Olcoan Swell, | h " "'ﬂnrk[ ® the yelttiop ANy
Bridmouth, ‘Il find ye all g od "“Pk,i vy, ‘N:
right?" w | the horizgn, "Wyhrlow’ 1 a1ty

*Thol's &0, replied | before? " hy did,; the Q“'Ih,t
Mawtrey, with a grin, * Dunno," gyig lh'\"‘t:’q
" But sco GlCrR, YOUOR | reason we should Dob Rugsq) ‘“( Az
sirs, to-day is Thursday. As they rm-u-hn t think nrl'; N
Would you all like to | masls of -'"‘imxi,.m Doty oF 1y o
come over to Bridmouth | of rather jnsj ni% and the mnm oF 'lh, iy
on Saturday next?| that they haq oy cant I""kinﬂ'“luf ot
That'll be a hall-holidar, | of Bridmouth, eacheq y, glh"“»”"v,é
won't it? 1 can give you Azainst a wal), i itt]y o ‘31\
tea aboard the schouner, | corner of hig vn'n“plhlh A sho MH
and maybo I can get the | eailorman,  Jack uth, l"'"’k‘*dd" Vi
loan of & hoat for a bit o ohly

ilin' and fishin'; and
then, if sou've got any-
thing more to say to me,
sou can do o then.”

“ % Ripping !" said Jack
*Noble.

WAL 'chorussed
Valence, Russell, and
Drake.

“

t's the vera thing!"
said Fighting Mao

joyously. " But mum's
tho word, my laddies! We don’t want news of
this to get about for, il my idea’s to como off,
wo must work with secreccy—ye ken? I've got
tha germ of a glorious notion I" X

“If you own bikes," raid the captain, “you
enn pop over to Bridmouth in under the hour.
I'll expect you sometime about three. We'll
have an hour or 0 on the sen, and then we'll
havo tea abonrd. D'ye want mo to coma and
see vour head-master to get leave for ye?"

No, thank you, captain!" said Jack Noble..
“We'll manage that all right. We must get
back to the school now. And we're awfully
grateful to you.”

**The shoe's on the other foot there!" an-
swered the skipper. “If you hadn't come up
when you did that while back, thoso three
dogoes mizht have done me down. The curs!
anﬁm'n‘L Le troubled with them any more, ['m
thinking. When I go back to Bridmouth it'll
be with Bill Marley and Fred Farr and young
Harry Bird. That'll be enough to settle a
score o' lily-livered dagoes, I'm thinking ! "

So for the time being tho boys bade ndieu
to their new-made friend. 3 soon as he was
out of earshot and eycsight Mac remarked :

*I wonder if we shall be able to pull it off ?
If so, Il be the score of our lifetime, me

** What's the caper?”’ asked Jack Noble.

' First of all, it's Clifford we want to do in
the eye, isn't it?'' said Mac. *‘Well. I've got
a notion that'll simply mean— Well, I don't
know what it will mean. Only we'll have to
go cautious. The captain'll have to help us.”

** But. let's hear more !"" chorussed the others.

“Come back to the study." said Fighting
Mac. “I'd rather get it off the chest there
than here. Thero's o pood deal of detail to
h; nr’r'r"ngnd. Oh, but it's great—great, canny

idea

And he chuckled to himself, uatil Jack Noble
dug him in the ribs good-humouredly.

“Come off tho grass, you blilﬁcring old
"!Rh]nnder! Though, mind you, we're in it
with both fect, all of us. You know that?'

‘ Ay,"” ssid Fighting Mao cheerfully, ““I ken
that weel!"

THE 2nd CHAPTER,

No ‘s Crowd Visite Bridmouth.
Saturday afternoon off for the purpose

Q]] CK NOBLE and his chums had duly
of a bicyclo excursion. For sundry

asked for and obtained leave to take
reasons, chielly because they had no desiro that

" Good-aftern Jumpe' St &
“Can you rlirec?n;'e :d'é""lw K-’ :,"
P my pajy) i

the py b

Swell 7
b { g [
turned lh‘n old ann‘?ﬁn{:ou.ru n
t:'ni,” ‘nm. ]|}l‘¢n You uugﬁ("“&].". " :h':‘,',..‘
altarnoas sod T4 Zﬁl'd"‘“”“b‘-:""\';"l‘
Ho winked, and the ey, [CIREIN |
Jen OynaY take that gy Fined "N
n\-s Jack. “flerg you b hink,
And he handed tho o] fo i CnagA
coins were transforred fijg o, "oneg "
cious brecches-pockey of (ho":?:‘" 10 1)y,
yOsean Swell, schonner, (a3
unloading ealt in the doek, 3o Dindrg
tres,” b eaid roflectively ‘»""\-‘r"lt‘f"ll‘(':
3- ot We 108
'r..'“:}

ol

Swell could do with s
the adyice of an old uian'“

way Am;;lr:ih]nnr[c(l through

as you couldn't sen no 2/
who's been shj ecked blﬁ'\-; b 3 'ﬂ: :
seventeen times, who's been cant, o
off tho Ginny cosst, who's pig ho™ by b
Pacifie, with no companion hut.."’”"
ferocious goat for threo wecks Ml
all beer und skittles. ’
your mammies,
your mim‘i.l"'
 image thinks wo
" multered Valence. okl g
ain't he & prizo liar?" hipmi

* How many times did ye say
wrecked ? ' asked Fighting Ma
“Seven hundred and fifteen tims!"
turned the old selt without s blink.
. “Twa hundred odd more '
talking to you !" answered M
won the medal
never givo less
into the sraman's ¥
*“That'll do for s thimbleful
the mariner reflectivaly, not a bit off
onco bought a barrel full o' pearls withs
farthing from an .A‘I_rimn rhleli"l;illt': s
temper 08 our [irst mate had fasl
lhnnpohe expectod. Got the barrel sbord
and would have made millions oub ¢
pearls, if Sennacherib, our tame ost
eaten the lot for brenkfast, snd thea %
suicide by jumping overboard. He vt
by a shark. A year later the sha .
by a fshing-boat, and tho I’N'l’m'm g
insids him. That feller who caugtt)
made his pilo. [Tis ";'.;";"};;,“?f'pulh 4
** And full o autiful L ™~
Noble; while the others m:rf:,"'”‘ -
“But, see here,” wen
momcntenr two, **we don't want K
s0a, bosun, We want to see Cap
“ Well, keep uloog the Quey
the Ocean Swell," replied the
A few minutes later (b
was smoking 8 if'P' abos
answoring the hail 0 "t part)
(Cvn{inuul on the nt

ye'd by
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. undercl, (
| ptail Th oud (cont.).
o pentiomen, ba daid | wauld ol ]
s A 22E Fall nzhr We'll go o 1::“: ‘\:b" 2d Macalpine jolly sick.
ve £4 45 aod threa we'll come [ porty, "y iPor B 83 their own tpecial pro-
" e o 103 e incidents | “% 418 make for Dridmouth "oxt Seturday
£ ouat t* incl - “ ' 1 -t 3
Tencumion. Suffon it | Ty ey e 30505 S0 sPrce” put in Marker.
" trends cauzht 8 fna | wogyn EYTS N seid Bayna,
in sod retarned 1o harbour | et 157 L el Trinee. Pedd!
i o Eod & bounteous repast ”i\?asl«:ﬁ?ghnﬂ departed forthwith w
fortibed, | smop 7 LUEY was net only a bully, bur aleo a
1 % @ WAs, moreover, exceeding]
d eaid: 1o reinstate himee! g ingly anxious
o Hoto g }Jn-b‘l in the good graces of the
o . e were to be seen chumming up
5 ith Poddles—wha, §
somewhat. | e 0 spite of his lisp, and his
3 I'\pullr h.-“».“ § ‘ll‘CVhTBI'IHEP, was one nl the
n b il m}“’: hc'. 2m—a pgreat step in this
% chazrin that' Must ?kw:'d(’o A ?nllh][';: 4 'h}m
S hi ssuredly elt by Noble
; " Ans i chums, who bad included Poddies in
Link you he) P, 1 i i
u li ‘:;t 'dg o ..:';? n":v mg;:’%-‘tl_‘;{:n:dmh:‘scgi‘w: somewhat wide when
" Presenied himeel( in the formers studs, 0"
. 3 “ R A ¥,
4 iwed s tide-table hangiog on toy allo; Clifford,” Tie said, “what can 1 do
» t 3 pm. pext Satur- | “Woell, it's thi " ropli i
a _“-.-”' get awey from | fard in his .mrrll, :'?:,‘l:?:‘-n T 'w:r!l;:dlomlf;
me. bygones be bygones. . Marke s
:l r* said Jack. “‘ Couldn't I’rfnm -r: nf‘(. '::, lo\J."“'x- :-'.’.‘1:[:.:“1:: '"g
» F6 e, we'ro FOIRF to SuRzest to | with you. We want to know if you'll e
: als that they should come over | Bridniouth with us on Saturdax fo le
- /1 po for A cruiss in a yowing. | noon's boating on the ses. \\u.-u'.?{’né ':1—_:
o oure, they musta’t know that uf‘ko?dh)'m:"\: Fot a lnl-l:;. Will you come?™
— g sn. i
- put in Mac the cautious. | expectad  this. * g;hr;n hthh.:\—:mc(r:n]ik;m
m 5w T e captin & little more first, | strangely, ¥
o @10 he'll have mothing to do with “It'th iollr dethent of you, Clifford "' Le
W f pe won't, we'll have to turn | said. “I'l] come richt enough.” I'm jolly fend
N ~ o ‘»l«.“b.d of boating.  And, look here™ — his
2 y laue N i . £
1 J that I can’t enjoy a joke, if
d 5',,,5-. sort,” be said. *“And if
a 4 talks about, is a bully and a
A 't say no to making him sit
: t So you can drive straight
on."
i = as it's Mac's idea, I
P e gt of bis chest.  Doa’t you
s B ncwih mel". < s
q the others, in unison,

pood

e ado he reaited to

R )

 trzted pood bumouredly.
yee 4 full mop he roa

S 2 o bops—you boys!" he
@7 w0 think o' things.
davs

aree 'l

*rowr ater on.

"!
8" 0] Juck Noble,
N cuaprer,

‘i 7 butiness or ather,

R i Loy
f“‘ b at

" I: Clifford ;

Prince.

e
W5 ey
.'vn.":"f uD against
WM thin timo 1
- :" way'" continued
ay mret Poddlce, and

? fLying,
ith time,

arc say

S chyp,

she iy
went,

h ey Ay,

N 0 uhing,

W awa
by b oy A

el them.

at spinning a yarn," he
but I'll do my little utmost."
. the captain
ted evolved for getting even
v. Hawtrey leard him out jn
very sow and then the corners
taiwhed appreciatively. and_his

c
with laughter,

Minds me of my
1 dor't s why we shouldn’t
ad my crew’l] just Jove it. Fred
Harry zre just the sort o' chaps (or
ve 1o tell ‘em evervthi
suoadn’t b afraid as they'll spl
Zm cwers for Captain Hawtrey !
a delizhtedly.

elia y
2 a2 nog with the answer to Noble's
[

im i land of very contented youngsters
$wo2ed their machines for the

% to London to-night for tho

4xd Co. Fall Into the Trap,
u"‘ﬁ“R._h!M. and Prince were to-
| ™zec in the former's study, when
Vi € door was burst open uncere-
ng Friously to admit the excited per-
Jord, who was evidently bubbling

raid Marker, ‘“what's up?
lcgacy, or has someone
ou 1"

vou'll have to gucss

2 having a talk with that ass

’M f‘f:r }l\ril‘ﬂdl Nc:le & Cﬁ

w77 they think that they're the

3o the boach,  But n-uy'n%o j

rmy name's not what it
L}

'em somehow !

‘Oh, I thay, Clifford,
a Noble and hith Jot
eqn 8 the time of their liveth, and

know mnything about it.'
know you,
You're altogether too

' et for next to nothing, and
® thea, and caught heapth
might interest you, that'th

14y tinued  Clifford,
b “" €rew have it all their own
u A Why shouldn't wo
Sz i tocot over to Bridmouth

hiong (o 'ra wrong,
E" by :‘:‘}*‘y (Mup{n young f’oddkl
It strikes me he's
Poddles is an
Wy (he (2P 10 havo ae & pal.
v oS onourable Beckot Tted:
i, t: Viscount, I thought we

0o along with us.

Your Editor’s Startling Offer to Junior Footballers. See Page 188.
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ta | late of the fricate Saucy Seabird, the man

voice ' him you wants1"

Noble.  Won't he ba pleathed. And T thall
thee the fun, too, which'll be worth an hour or
0 with Cliffy & Co."

With which cryptio utterance he departed
#tealthily to find Jack Neble, the while Clifford
recounted to his chums the interview that had
just taken place, layinz much stress on the fact
" | that, bevand all doube, Poddles had been de-
livered Irom the clutches of Noble, Macalpiae,
Russell ¥ Co.

THE &th CHAPTER.
A Life on the Ocean Wavel

R. 1HODDER, besides being the
most accomplished liar in  Brid-
mouth—Jack Noble and hia chums

bad bad ample proof of this, a3 we
bave already recorded—was the owner of a
rooniy row-lboat that he was always ready to let
cut on hire ta any would be son of Neptune.

e was engaged in his usual vocation of
propping wp o wall when Clifford, Marker,
Bayne, Prince, and Poddles made their entry
inta the little seaport.  Cliford jumped off his
bicycle and approached tha ald salt.

1 want to ind Mr. Hodder," he said.

“Do ver happon to mean Captain Hedder?™
came the answer—"Captain Reuben Heoddor,

what  killed thirty-=cven IHottentots single-
handed who was tryin' to kidnap the German
Emperor when be was cruisin’ round the coast
o' Gireenland in his yacht the Owentrotter—
Captain Hodder wot saved three hundered men
from drewnia® in two weeks, and got filty-two
cold cheronometers from the Board o' Trade—
Captain Hedder, now o' Bridmouth? I it

said. "It

cried

orie-

Cilifford =

atched the bandage from hi
him. At the end of tho plank on which he od wa
boye, holding & big sheot Into which ho would have fallen,

ed blankly around
zroup of laughing

get a boat from. ; n
That'th the chap Noble hired it from.

ally | Foomy craft.

“Weo're

hired a boat.
viciously. ‘' Noble
Clifford.

you're
he starta

he'll say or think.

ou. We'

inow about it, though.
aw
uﬁ!‘?

aro you going to start for Bridmouth?"

oy 102 for me. I'm not taking 5 h
XY e ", bout two, we ought
L'l"‘”i"t‘a 5t bully.! says Poddles, | Well, 1 Ey 5‘2:7,1{,'“ threo,™ replied
B airday :'.:;:t:‘ :Elhhr"dm:m’ Clifford. “ The Head'll give us leave all right,
Uyl . i | We can say wo want to go for a ramble an

for butterfies.
taking an intelligent in
of Nature. I heard him
Thy we can count on you, then?"
“Rather!" said Pod
“I'm with you with both fout.
“Ta-ta, then!"
departed whence he ba
whistling, not a little d
of Lis interview. "
1o might not have becn 30
seen Poddles’s facs alter the
behind hiin, or viewod the

d come.

“ Thith ith bit
Pod'ﬂ& "'l‘. n.mlh try oo

dropped to a whisper—''I know who we can
he manth namo is Hodder.
IU'th =
But, I forgot, Noble'll bo rather
thick when he hearth that you've gone and
Won't he be thirthy about it all!
“L jolly well hopa he will!'" #aid Clifford
msn't been such & good
to me that I should bather about thinking what
ame lo como
with us we shall bo jolly well ploased to have
better not let the whole scho
Wo don't want to give
s good thing like this to everyone, do

Rather not,” replied Poddles. *' What time

) keen on c!
Ha!i:(l:':.: in the beauties
asy that tha other

day. Deanutics of Nature is qood—whu? Well,
dles."winb emphssis.
ald Clifford cheerily, and

He went off
olighted with tho reult

leased had he
oor had closed
grin that overspread
the Honourable Bockets RCi‘:";{'l faco as that
werthy oo, e e_yo;‘n :ll ri;’ht 1" muttored
d get & word with

"Groat Scott,” said Clifford, "I shoulld
think so! Why a man like that ought to be in
& mysoum |" -

““A man like that ought to bo in a publie-
house at this moment," replied Mr. Hodder
stoadily.  *‘ You'ro s-bc’oldin' of 'im, young
gent, I am Captain 'Odder."}|

“Well, all T can say is we're jolly well in
luck, captain!" grinned Clifford.” '"We hear

you've Fal bont you let aut on hire. Staw
my bolaying-pins and shiver my topmast
davits, we're the men for your money, skipper.

8o perhaps you'll take o reef in ‘your top-

gallant studdin' sails, and haul in your lee-

scuppery while we make fast to the mirzen-
ains. \

Captain Hodder scratched his head.

* 1 ain't no scholard at furrin langueges,” be
said. *‘But if s0 bo os by that riggymarole
Ou moans you want my gon—wull, you ,can
ave her, young sirs, and 1

" And the dam
somo loose coppers in his

“There won't bo no charge,” said IToddor
atolidly, 1 promised the King o' England
last time 1 pl!yed farthin' nap with him at
Sandringham, and won fourpence ha'penny off
of him, na 1'd never charge a British boy a
penny for the 'ire of my boat. It's yours,
young gents, for the afternoon. On'y T want to
foll you ono thing. Just you keep your eyes
skinned. A pirate cralt have bean aighted in
the offing this morning, and 'tis said sho've
;ch-dy aunk n Revenoo culter and n torpedo-

welcome,
id Clifford, jiogling
et.

Al
**She's a-flyin’' tho Jolly Roger, they say,
and [ wouldn't ba a bit surprised if it wasn't

demon he were, and don’t know the meanin® o'
the word merey. lle were my fust mate, but I
‘ad to discharge "im because he used to make mo
tired ‘oldin® up marchant vessels when it was

:Vklurn for a snooze and it wero his watch on

p than the

‘' No sooner would T eet off to sl
qQuartermaster would come into cabin with
a face as long as a marlinespike, and say ta
me, 2ays he: “Tf you please, air, the fust officer
bas sent along to know what he's to do with the
crew of the French clipper, Jolly Gooscberry.
She were bourd for Loadon with gold from the
Indies. He've put the gold away in the fore-
hatch, and ho don't know where to put the
crow.'

“And T used to turn over on me side—I was
hall asleep, mind ye—and say, *P'ut the crew
into Davy Jones's locker, quartermaster.’  And,
shiver my timbers, if Silas didn't do it every
time. AR, those was brave daye, those was!
I'd like to sce old Silas again!”

he bovs roared with laughier. Captain
Hodder was a “corker,” and no mistake. Ha
regarded them sadly.

** You don't belicve me," he said sorrowfully.
"“Ah, well, T won't =ay ne mere. t's conmie
and get aboard the boat. I'll 200 you off.  And
if you should happen to run agin the pirit, for
tha land's sake, don't try and show no fight.
They're an ugly lot, I ¢o beleve.
I've warned ye!"

“Right,” gaid Cliford, with a grin.
haps we'd better take a cannon with us."

" Whatever yo do, don't 'ce try no
said  Captain
" Thundercloud, he's a terror if ho be crossed.
W renembers once when we was crossin®
the Spanish Main But there, 1 wan't go
and put no more terror inter your brave young
‘earts. Let's get down 1o the boat. There ba
linea for fishin' aboard, and maybo I'm only
a-talkin' through my hat. Maybe you won't
see no pirit after all.'’

* Well, we'll leave it at that," eaid Clifford,

The boat proved to be o roomy and stabla
craft, and tha boys took their places.

P'oddles was set to steer, Clifford took the

Mind ye,

'\ Per-

stroke oar, with Nayne, Marker, and Prinos on -«

the thwarts behind him.

“When we get out to ses," said Clifford,
*wo'll zet a mackerel line overboard way
can fish and steer at the same time. Wo'll make
for that rock out at =ea. Ther's sure to
some fish ronnd that. The swea's like a pond,,
though thero’s a nico littlo freshet of wind."

% k hera," said Poddkw, ss the boat shot
away over the smiling =ea, T thuppothe it
wath al! rot what that old sailor thaid about the
pirate, There san't pirateth at =a now.
But what should we do if we met one?"’
should we do! echoed Clifford.

¥, wo'd board the bounder and make him
surrender. We'd zot the Victoria Cross,
apiece, or something like that."

“*That'th all very well," :aid Poddls; * but
we'd bave a bit of a job, T thould thay."

A tug at his line, that proved to come from a
fine, fat maokerel, made him farget the pirates
for the time being. The fsh was pulled inboard
and the line Rung out agmin.

“Murrali " said Clifford.  **That's some-
thing Lke! I vote we pull all round that
island rock, and then we'll shapa a course for
tho harbour again."

The island proved to ba a big, barren rock
that was the breeding-place of countless sea-
birds—~gulls, kitowakes, cormorants, and
puffins—that_ross in a cloud as the boat drew
pear, to circlo high above the boys, screaming
as though in protest at the violation of their
sanctuary.

On the far sido of the rock was a littlo cove,
into which the boys rowed, to rest there awhile
on the geatly heaving water, hasking in the
sun, for the time being forgetful of all per-
sonal feuds and animositics.

At last Poddles looked st his watch.

**We ought to be goinz.' he said. “T want
to catch another 6th or two."

So the boat's hesd was turned seaward
again, and with a few lusty pulls shot out into
the open sea again to make a detour of the
island, ond head onco more for the harbour.

Suddenly Poddles gave vent to a shout.

“Look at that thehooner!" he said, in an
awestruck vaice. “Whore hath ehe come
from?"

Instantly tha rowers turped their heads, to
behold a black-hulled schooner sailing in their
dircotion—a pretty enough sight, as her fore-
sails filled gen!ly bafore breaze and her
mainsail and mizan swupg round in answer to
the soft wind. .

was obviously spprosching tho boat,
and as tho boys gazed at her Cliford gave a
huge shout:

*Look—look ™ he yelled. “The Jolly
Ro;:crv' Great Scotland Yard, haro I got ‘ear
again?’

For there slowly rose to her fore-poak a flag,
that was leing drawn up by someone on her
deck. And the flag was the emblem of piracy—
the whito skull and cross-bones on a black
ground.

Nor was that all. A stentorian voice hailed
the occupants of the row-boat with:

" Heave-to, there, you lubbers. or you'll be
blown out of tho water! It's Silas Thunder-
cloud that hails ye, and don't yo forget it!"

Chfford went “the colour of cream-cheese,
Marker and Prince tittered feebly.

Poddles gasped:

" The pirata! Great thoakes, wa're lost!™

ner swung round lazily, and her
Bapped. This manauvm hrought hor

rails

my old pal Bilas Thundercloud, what sailed
with me on the Ssucy Seabird. A reg'lar

(Continued on the next page.)
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Captain Thundercloud (con.).

Lo rowing-bost. A rope came
s e deck of the vesel

ﬂ"}-n{h{:'!,q:" said a Loarss voice. ' Make
fast, youny scorpions, or it'll be the worse

'oi\l\llll tremhling fingers Cliford cauzht hold
of the rope and passed the cod to Bayne in
the bow, who secured it

Down clattered the snids of the schooner. A
o leardad face appeared at tho sids of the

clowe alongside t

»aner. .
We'll ot down a ladder,” said the owner

thereof, *“and <o to it that s> all come
abioard " .

Some few minutes later five very scared-
Jookinz vounzsters were standing on  the

vesnl's dock. ht that met their goze
was not an mepuning one.

In the forefront of the moh of men facing
them was a hnge bearded ruffian with a belt,
into which were stuck a number of fearsome-

i . This was obviously
rc His henchmen, ten in nuntber,
werm about as ruffianly a lookinz crew as it
would ba possible to imagine, They wore red
floniug vaps, whils every one of them had a
foroeous  moustache  and - equally  truculent
Tward, black m hue. They also ware belts that
were stuek with a positive ar<nal of weapons.

S Wewhat do von want with us, plm-.», sir?”
mammered Clifford.  **We haven't done you
any harm. Wo're oaly ~choolloys.”
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.
“Yoes," roared the pirate chief, “I know! Dut
X to & big school such as you go to
:x’?‘i!:»];\:( .E(o n"ch parents. 1 want a hundred
pounds Jdown, or—" lllp H}ﬂjn: lrlm. nothing
i vty for its not Deing finished. i
n fntensity for st gasped  Clifford.
“Why, we haven't & hm}dr‘(:d pence botween
us! You're talking vot, sicl”
““Rot!'" roared the pirate. Rot! He says
as Silas Thundercloud talks rot, wmessmates alll
X 1 him "
\('1'"‘\):.,(-(:0 ‘lvw‘nl Lim l"l«thr«l the crew,
lifford went greener than ever.
(f’r;l“l‘fl;n flung limeell on the deck /at the
pirate's fret. N
“Thpare me, thir!"
1 am too young to dio

Lo said. “Thpare me!
stopped forward and

One of the pirates st d 1
whispared something in his chiefs ear. The
latter nodded.

1 will spare you,'" lml said, *on one con-
ition—that you join vur baod.
it i {7 Wil saud Poddles with
< W Juth long to ba a pirate]” g
[ cried Cliford esgerly, as did
Bayne, Marker, and Prince.
Iut Thundercloud shook his head.
“No!" he said firmly, * You must pay the
psom 1
“T'Il write homao for it,"”" whined Clilford.
Thundercloud lauzghed aloud. .
SWrite home!" he said fiercely. " Write
Jome and give ma away! Na, no, my hearty!

Na,
1 don't want no British gun-borts after mel
But we wasta time. If you canoot pay, you
nmst walk the plank.” X
“Walk the plank " shouted Clifford.

*But
ne !

—but—  Oh, look here, sir, youro ing!
“8ilas Thunderclond never jokes n:fnlwd
** Messmates, blindfold the

the pirate cravely. es
captives and get ont the plank |
A rush was made for tha wratched schoolboys.
A% Clilford felt himself being pinioned, e
yolled aloud in mad fear. Dut a loarse voico
whispered in his ear: ) :
“Show a it of pluck and it won't be so bad.
Thundarclond  don’t  like cowards. [ only
yon're a bit brave it wen't be half so bad, and
1 dore say you'll get off with a ducking.”
“Hut T don't want a ducking!" snivelled
Clifford. *'1 eall it criuel and cowardly!"
“Na more cruel and cowardly than you've
bean to many a small boy ! went on the voffe.
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Clifford found no answer to this. Like mbst
bulliax, Lo was a_coward as well.

Belore he could realise what had happened,
he found himsell Leing hoisted aloft Ly strong
arms. .
“Jf you tear the bandage off your face,”
roared the voice of Thundercloud, ** your doom
B on your own head. Walk along the plank!
Lot's soe if you've got an atom of pluck left in
ye!”

For a moment Clifford stood irresolute on the
plank. Then he began to shullle his way
cautiously along the beam, that swayed slightly
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But not for long. Fear gripped hold of him—
a fear that brought o yell to his lips, that mado
him put his hand to his head and snatch the

ndago off his forelicad.

A roar of langhter greeted him,

1le stood still and gazed obout him, and for a
fow seconds could not realise the truth of what
he saw,

The plank along which he was walking was
turned inboard, not towards the sea. At the
end of it stood a group of boys holding a big
shieot, into which hie would have fallen had he
kopt on. Ile rubbed hLis eyes. Well he know
the faces and forms of the youngsters who hLeld
the shoet. They wore Jack Noble, Fighting

Mac, Bob Russcll, Valence, and Drake; while
behind then stood Poddles, grioning de-
lightedly.

“* Pity you didn't keop it up a bit, Cliffy!"
said Jack Noble coolly, * You'd have come o
nice purler énto the shoet. Oh, yes, we're
some of tho pirates, right enough. We've just
whipped off our diszuises, that's all. We had
‘em down from london. Allow me to intro-
duce you to Captain Silas Thundercloud, alias
Captain Hawtrey of tho schooner Ocean Swell.
You and your pals have hoen making your-
salves jolly objectionable at Pelham lately,
CIilf, my son, so we thought it might do you'a
bit of good to score off you and give you all a
fright as well. And my lat, but you were in n
funk, weren't you? You didn't recognise us in
our got-ups, did you? Own up. You've been
done in the eye, haven't you?" S

*Of ull the rotten, caddish tricks (hat were
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Eaoch.

over played " spluttered Cliffo pose you
rotters think you've beon jolly clever? ut
we'll pny you out for this, see if we donit! As
for }]'(m, way—""

““It's not a bit of good your ting ratt;
CHIT. old 2ot intarpd Jack Hoble® " Aok
you know what ya'll get if any more

1 you tr
of your bullying games. It'll' be a i’ina yarn to
tell tho schiool—Clifford & Co. in the hands-of
the pirates.  You ought to havo walked the
whale length of tho plank, Clilfy,” said Jack
Noblo with a grin. **It would have been fino
t? 0 your phiz when you found yoursol!l in the
slicot

' Of courso, I know it was all BluffI" maig
Clifford bombastically, ‘1 know that you
weron't roally pirates.,”

*Woll, you made a very fupny fathe when
you rthaw the Jolly Roger go up}” maid
Toddles,

To this Clifford made no answer. But if he
said nothing, he thought the mare.

It was & vory dejectod trio of Fourth-Formers
thut wended their way Lack to Polbam an hour
(lvr x{lyl:llef. lolr L’\lnll'ly & CE.'- prido had been

jumbled in the dust, and oaco wore
Noble's sot wero (op doxe. e

THE EXD.
(dnother rattling complets Juck Noble yarn nest week.)
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TWELVE SILVER CUPS FOf
UNATTACHED JUNIOR CLUE

Splendid Match Footballs will also be awarded.

The following Lesgues aro being formed for the benofit of Unottached Clals Lt
country—
Section 1. ““THE BOYS' REALM " LONDON LEAGUE..
FOUR HANDSOME SILVER TROPHIES (Senlor and Junlor) for Opea Competiias
DIVISION ONE—NORTH. DIVISION TWO—SOUTH.

Average oge of teams in Junior Division not o excced sixtocn. Aversgo 8g° O
Division not to excecd twenty-one.

Section 2. **THE BOYS' REALM " SOUTHERN LEAGUE. 2
Open to mny football club In the South of England, excluding Groatsr
. TWO HANDSONE SOLID SILVER TROPILIES (Senlor and Junior) for 0pet COBRUE )
Average sge’of teams in Junior Division not to oxceed sixteen. AVersge spel
% Division not to exceed twenty-one.
THE BOYS’ REALM " NORTHERN LEAGUE.

d.
Open to any football Club In the North of Engla™

[ a8t

Section 3. **

TWO HANDSOME SOLID SILVER CUPS (Senlor and Junlor) for 0p¢® ‘"Fw:u-""
Averago sge of teams in Junior Division not to exceed sixteen. Averoge *6°
S Division not to oxceed twenty-onc.
Section 4. **THE BOYS’ REALM ** SCOTS LEAGUE.
2 . Opon to any football club In Scotiand: o Competilot_ ¥
* TWO HANDSOME SOLID SILVER TROPHIES (Senior and Jusler) fof OMUT0J o s
Aversgo sge of teams in Junior Division not to exceod fixteen. AVEeS
y Division not to exceod twenty.
\
Section 5. “THE BOYS' REALM " IRISH LEAGUE. o
Open 10 any football club In Irel&NE il »
« TWO MANDSONE SILVER TROPIIES (Scalar and Jusior) o° o o T g

Averago ago of teams in Junior Division not to excred sixteen-

Division not to exccod twenty- o O lul:,
*Thess are only pul up for competition provided tem clubs enier [ €60 g ghed T
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Bpecial awards of handsome match footballs will be mads each Yo% —
U

THIS FORM FORS SINGLE UNATTACHED OO o

.Club .

Avcrage Age of Members .
Colours

The sbove club is devirous of entering Tz Bovs' REALX u:g‘n‘:‘,..u:
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