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THE WELSHERS.

A Rattling Complete Tale of Jaclk Noble and
Pelham Sochool.-
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Out of Beunde,

o OTICE.—On S8aturday, August 13th,
Pelham Racecourse, and all country

N within one mule of it, including

Pelliam Town, will be out of bounds.

Any boy infringing this rule will be summarily

deslt ‘\“h'nl 3 HILLIXOPORD,

By onder, AMES "

o onler "Mead master."

“Blow i
ment, whe
on the school

* wan Jack Noble's disgusted com-
e read this terse command posted

notice-board. i

“\Why, what's wrong? Thern's nothing new
sbout that, is there:" nsked Russell.
“*It's been stuck up for every race meeting that
I can remember.™ i

“1 know it has. DBut that don't make it any
the less nickening,” growled Jack. "1 ve
alwass been hoping that rome day he'll forget.

“Forget!” echosd Bob. *Not much. Tf
there's one thing the 1{ead bars, it's racing.
Wby, even tho masters arc warned off the
course, exactly the same as us." <

*“Bosh, 1 enll it!" grumbled Jack, extracting
small comfort from this,

“Oh, I don't kno Raco meetings are
pretty rotten affaira if you ask me," said

o " agreed Jack.” *‘ Rotten for mugs who
o backing horscs. But for people with their
heads scrowed on the right way- v

“Like our noble sclves,” suggested Bob

satirically,
““Who just want to stand and look on and
rn}'m- the sport " cantinu ack.
“They're quite all right, eh?" said Bob,

finishing the sentence for

n.
s verdict. .
righed his chum, pretending to
roll up his cyes, “what sinful words to fall
from the lips of babes and sucklings!™

“Hore, stow it, you young hypoctitel”
snapped Jack, * You know joily well that .Il
that heastly order wasn't stuck up there, you'd
ga yoursell 1"

“Like a bird," was Dob’s cheerful rejolnder,
“ T would speed me like the giddy sagle, in fact.
What's more, 1 don’t know that I wouldn't go
even in spito of it if I ':':nly found someone

with the p Lo join me.
* Pluck cchoed Jack weornfully, * You
mean it? You'ro gume to break bounds with

mo, aud (o go (o the races on Baturday next '

“By iny beard 1 swear it,' anawered Dob,
holding out his liand with & melodramatic
flourinhi.

Jack seized it, and the compact was sealed.
It was decided later that it would only be’s
“matey "’ thing to do to give Poddles, the
Peliam price fut boy, a chaoce of signing un
for the desperate venture.

Poddles proved no less ready than they to
brave tho perils of a clandestine visit to the
Pelinm Ruces. e accepted with alacrity.

After all, since neitler masters nor boys were
allowed to show their noses within a mile of
tho course, the danger of detection was ex-
tromely small.

Morvover, what with one cricket match and
another, there would be so much going on at
the school that afterncon that tlieir absence
need attract no onu's attention.

8o it was scttled. Spare tweed caps were to
Le carried to exchunge for their own, blazoned
with the PPelham colours, but they wera not to
bother about any other disguise.

In the crowd none would rocogoise them
cxcept a townsman or two, and they would not
caro two straws whether they had & right to be
there or not. . 3

It wos weary work waiting for Saturday, but
it came round at la ¢

vouturesome )
thought of the joys and delighta from whiol
they wers 5o nuthlesaly debarred, but the teio

spitits__nighed

only siniled darkly. Onco lunch was over, they
would be off like rockets.

It must be done artistically, of course. With
round, innocent ¢ and a sauntering tread,
they would lounge away for a mile or so in the
opposite dircction.

Alter that a right-angled dash across tho
Polham road, and away across country under
cover of hedges and ditches to Pendlesham,
whenco they could approach the racecourse
virtually without danger of detection by anyone
who waa not as guilty ss themsclvos,

The manuwuven was contrived without a hitch,
Well before two o'clock, the hour of the first
race, thoy were on Barrow Down, where tho
roces aro hold, mingling with the crowd press-
ing about the rails.

Tho I’elham mecting is not a very grand
affair, of course. only a pleasurablo outing for
tha gentry and country folk of the surrounding
districta, “Still, it attracts a very [air aprinkling
of Londoners, and the ususl swarm of third.
rato bookics whoso presence could vory well bo

*“Craneswood College,” a Rattling New Athletic School Tale, ved'st %, Grand Foot

dispensed with in tho interests of clean, honest

sport.

p’I‘hpr\- Ilu-{ were perched on their stands,
strung out “mF the slopes of Barrow Down}
white hats, (all hats, straw hats, horsey top
coats with buttons as big as oysters} striped
suits, check auits; money Lelts plastored with
crowns and hallcrowns, and satchels as big ot
gladstone bagh, each inscribed with the name of
the owner in large white lettors,

Beside each bookmaker stood hin  (ashy-
looking clerk, book and pencil in hand, while
round about hovered sundry broken-nosed,
thick-cared gentlemen, ever ready to cut in, cut
out, and generally cut up any individual who
seemed likely to cause their lords,and masters
trouble.

“'Ere y'are. Walk up, young
up and make your fortins,)' one bull-necked,
beery-looking brute bellowed s he caught sight
of Jack and his two chums squeesing their way
through tho crowd. Nobby ‘Nibblu his name
was, by the inscription on’ his satchel, and by
his own account he was finnncially a good desl
safer than the Bank of England.

“‘Now, then, me noble markesses, what_can
I do for you to-day? 'Ow about Flying Scud
ot forty tn one for the fust race, ch? 'Ow
about Flying Scud, or—'ere y'are, 'ow about
‘Arkuway st sixties—sixties 'Arkaway, or
Gwendoline at a ‘undred to one?"

1t was a moral ecrtainty that ncither Hark-
away nor Gwendoline would run that day, and
that if they did, they would finish nowhere;
but that was nothing to the sharking bookie,
who saw, us he thought, three young pigeons
ripe for the plucking.

Poddles, with ono finger in the corner of his
gaping mouth, lonked particularly juicy and
inviting. Mr. Nibblet's gteed was whetted, and
he warined to Lis work.

‘“'Ere y'are, ma lord. 1'll lay two 'undred to
ne agin Gwendoline.  Fifty “pounds to five
shillinga I'll Iay, and the same agin 'Arkaway.”

Poddles stopped sucking his finger at this
oxiremely tempting offer, and began fumbling
n his pockets,

" Bteady," cautioned Jack, quite believing
that Poddles was contemplating going back on
their solemn Hromim that they were not to bet
0 h-lh:.\-nny uring the day.” **\Yhat nro you

ents, walk

2

1 wath jutht thinking," falteted Poddles,
his innocent eyes still fixed on the bookie,
“how jolly it would be, thuppothin' I handed
over that five poundth auntie gave mo to thith
nithe kind gentlemsn to invetht for me."

Fiva pounds! Jack and Bob both gasped,
and o did the bookie, though from two very

fierent reasons.  If Poddlen had fivepenco in
the fat, motherly old purse he was holding so
invitingly, it would bo fourpence mors than they
gave lum credit for. Wherever ho had raked
the thing up from, they could not fmagine.

The bookic*s e, however, were guite bulg-
ing with expectation.

“Invest it for youl" he cricd. “Why, of
course I will and make your fortuno with it
'K Bill; don't you sea the

what's more '
& pursa out to you? Take

young gent ‘oldin'
it and pans it over." =
hin wan n slight exaggeration, but Bill, Lis
clerk, made n grab nevertheless. Poddles drow
it back as if be wers still coy; but Bill, with a
sccond lightning grab, made good his hold.

Ho gave one vicious tug, and then such a
look of pain and conaternation cams into his
faca a3 madd Lho thio jump back with alarm.

Bill hod got the pursw, but so far from
appearing jubilant ad tho fact, he scemed only
anxious to got rid of it at all costs. In vain lia
tried to flick it out of hin fingers. The thing
stuck like cobbler's wax,

_And of cobbler's wax the purso really did con-
sist for the most part. Against such an oppor-
‘tunity for a practical joke as this, Poddles had
carefully plastered it forchand  with the
sticky material. - :

Morcover, insido it contained, not gold as he
had hinted, but a cork Imbedded with nice
sharp pins. ®

Poddles had originally fbtended hin littls
prize  for ngmc deserving = pickpocket, but
docided (hat Mr. Nibblst's clerk was as worthy
of the awsrd as any! %
It was rofreshiog to seo how thoroughly the
Lonest fellow appreciated the point, or points,
rather of the jokc. His roars might have boen
heard hall & mile awa
The presentation having gono off 1o happily,
Pexdidles decided that it was about time they
retired.  Mr, Nibblet not having qummd the
166 Bk hl H Wit

y ua his

plainly getting restive.

foreover, two of the broken-nosad fratornity
wero sthouldering their way through to inquire
the moaning of the hullabaloo.

One of thom having susploion that
the innocent-looking trio had I:en Ing somo.
one's leg, uade a straight dash for them.

*

signal, squlared up to a rawboned yokel who had

nothing whatever to do with the affalr, and hit
him pFunk upon the nose. <&
Tripping  backwards, tho  yokel capsized

Poddles, who was using him for a dodging-post
to eludo the setond bully. The result was that
the latter cauglit his toe and butted blindly
into the breadbasket of his mate, who promptly
grappled with him furio 1

When the yokel, recovering fram the bang on
his nose, also took a liand in the meles with
half a dozen of his mates, thero was & very
protty fight indend, and fn the middln of it
tho first raco flashed by, a whirl of gnlloping
hoofs and rustling silk.

Also in tho middle of it Jack and Bob hauled
Poddles to his feet and sprinted him away to
more peuceful regions, They were both in-
clined to be a little annoyed.

Their idea was that if Poddles had ony mors
surprises of this sort upe his slecve, it was only
fair to tell them heforehand, so that they could
thoroughly enter into the joke. .

hey were thumping this into him without
much regard where his fect wore takingrhim
to, when sudidenly, to their consternation,
they found themselves literally trampling on
top of a man who, for some extraordinary
reason, was lying flat on his back in the middle
of the crowd, kicking his heels in the nir. *

Poddles wns =o tnken aback at the dis
covery that ha cume to a dend halt while ha
was atill standing with one foot on the poor
fellow's stomach, and the other on his neck.

There was a stifled yelp, a convulaive scuirm,
and ogoin' the Honourable Becket Redway
measured his léngth on the ground.

The man, it sppeared, was a wandering
ncrobat, who was n\wm to display some won-
d;rl‘ul feat of agility when the three foll over

n

m.

Fartunately, his breath was ovon mare taken
nway than theirs. and long before he was able
to sit up and discuss things calmly, the trid
had again faded out of view.

After that, Jnck and Bob took Poddles
round to n quicl corner among the coaches
and earringes, and thumped him some more,

hey declared that they would rooner have
come out with a galumphing hippopolamus
than him, and that if he didn't pull himself
together he would land them all in the lock-
up before the day was over. >

They told him Lo steady himself, and to
ussist hin to that ond, they kicked him soundly
again and ngain.

In tha middle of this tteatment they were
startled by an exclamation from the top of the
four-in-hand drag behind which they* had
sought retirement.

“Hallal ITere, I say, what's all this'about?"
demanded a voice which thev recognised as
b('|un‘!ing’ tn their old Iriond, Sir John Borden.

** Why, bless iy soul, il it isn't young Noble
and two other young rascals from Pelham 1
know wall by sight !

“Yes, Sir John. Bob Russcll and the
Honourable Decket Redway,” stammered Jack,
n little taken aback. ' I—we—we didn't

expect to sco you here,

“What! Not e at Pelham Races? And
why not, pray?” demanded Sir John, who,
as it happencd, was onc of the principal

patrons of the mceting. Then aucrdculy a
twinkle shot into his eyes, and he burst into »
ely lough. *'Ha, ha! Now I ses what you
mean, 1 think. The fuct is, you didn't want
to sec me here—eh? Isn't that about the sine
of it, you young rapscallions!” he “added,
shaking his fist. ' You're breaking bounds,
that's what you're doing. Don't deny It 1"

" The trio grinned sheepishly,

* You young reprobates!" he growled, pre-
tending to become very severe all of a sudden.
suppose you think now that I'm not going
l?’ ,l.'-‘" Dr.. Hillingford that I've caught you,
o

‘' Yo, sir, we'ro sure you won't," ‘answered
Jack frankly. ¥
“‘8Sure I won’t. Hoity-toity | Jpst listen to
their impudance,” exclaimed the old baronet,
appealing to the party of ladies beside him on
the top of the coach. 2
** Well, well,” he added. “I baliave you'rs
about right. Hop up here, the thres ol you,
and eat rome lun¢h for your sins.”
Jack explained that they had llmld{ ‘fed."
I make

“‘Then tho greater the punishment i
u (plo.g again. Up you come; I'll take no

yoi
d

enia
Up they went, nothing loth, needless to say.
Poddles {n glimpso of s

d alraady clu?ht
huge salad bowl, with frosh
leaves gracing its

ouvg lettuca

whole e,
Over the :,:,";h;nd
Tho hor. they
canterip
post, t on
“"f‘hl"‘r?d(h',:""
raking e
Rarh i.v the
Sir Johy!
by a4

Podd|
vent h;
lobster

By the ti

LRkip and a jum,
dance u litrle jig of
catching. his heel in the back
back he tumbled on the top
toppling

Oy,
the oy

]J’“I
7
daver heels aver the oy,

him altogether. That th

ultimately to deecend

in spite of all they coul
Juck clutched ono log, Bob the eth

still he slid further and further dowy 1,

of the conch.

“ I'

0 0ld baronet vy
to carth headlen

while the ladies shricked with lam
Thundérstruck by tho calamity, Podda

had been hall way to his mouth.

galvanised him inte lif

manfully clutching the baronct roued
ald head, and preparing to withtd
avalanche of flesh and bone which vmld
projected upon

longer.
)cor»«n dived 8ir John, and

o 1
What on earth his fate w0i?
been if, fortunately, s stack of h::fwn
not holstered him up st the cfuci®
goodness only knows.
A it w Bir John
splendid style, and, sliding
up absolutely unhurt an i
Poddies, his reseuer, had [3

Mlcsoove.

h e b
. The hamper info abic
wedigd was both deep and marre
ho .1 with his knees dou T fat

d sh writ Inrge ove!
" hey finally had (0 chon he ham
before they could releast A%
was ho out than, to N”}h Y
Bob and Jack gripprd o !
his collar, and without
a “by ycu;:l leasv,
o thny 1 ther!
meaning of itl! prottd
It was not ;nmd(
yards an
:I::dl:zdbf.. tent, that
e.‘r'lb:uu bl-bl blithering
whath the giddy gam
in m_Auccession @
o,

Cave, you 47

The other mirunderstanding Mr. Nibblet's

Tem,
lobster  ahall s wasta baaket under the R E
wheels, and he simply adored lobaters. “Why! \“(‘Sld ‘Slan
With an sgility out of all proportion to his | in your life. h Joud
fatocas, Poddles scaled his way on to the top of | in ' check
the coach, and Jack and Bob ecrambled Aﬁer locomatlve. ..
From bere they had a splendid view of the *“And Frogf!

fNag had 1y TS orer it hgt
Round |1h'1l»ml;'enaxild G :(:';':M «
blue nnd whitg jogne} chme 1118 %,
to_the rails, 1 Lying g
The old baraye )
ofraid 10 wear theiy 00 of %
. When lio hag o polarts oy a g
it 1o win, and by qtt N 4 et
whole \\'crh]] knew gt
© roared g i
the top of thr Jr,f‘.",'yl.'ﬁ"
head. | And, ay it i 0, tea'ye
master's voice, ‘away Sallam fiag L‘.\
blue and white hoops, L nydh
ruck, and level with e B e 40
ohOw it challenged. Ty ettt '
0 WAID arms ival B
fell 1iko i, gy e Fial ity
hoops had them well in hnld e "?t
Inch by inch he i
shot past the SDOL Where l.rhm o Ay
was already half g Jae™ 21e gl
yards further on only iy (M40, 1)
Che others were heat ! j()'lkjc A
slaimed the fact vociferaule o5 153
1s horse was winpipgt oo ied
“Hurroo ™ " EY 1
With n «kip

ny

U

lofty vel 4
Nevertheless, ho managed to et .
andbroals his Tall, though he s 8

Id do, was exidum,

Gildles, you gueeling clown " selpodig

not sven strength to sot down the lorkm

Tfowever, Jack's (renzied appail pt

In two shakes he was scrambling dmb
heel.
“Let go. I'vo got him!" he comm

im. . g
Jack and Db wore compelled 0 &
They could not have held on anctit

o
bt L)
Poddles, shutting up under his weicth &0

B

[



o O A
ey doo s SGrawing o long sigh of
“l vate wo EO and stalk them a
4 |[FrﬂF§i° together on o race-
o lmhn s combination Gt to make
10
2 d itsell particularly to
mmf““_‘“"}f,_" dodged, hll‘:xing"hc
way Vo, and making good
he 1€0 rded by the carriages.
\crh" ypened to be in full carear
e Pl Tohn's drag, 5o that they
e ﬁ”f;d(}‘é pain of explanations of their

of lucky ones, anxious
s from the bookmakers,
there seemed to be, that
literally hustled off (heir
thin reach of the ona
did not want to en-
Mr. Nobby Nibblet.

s were liter

Imost Wi
aod 50 dg\;ul])'

y ny—
',M-s g 'hﬂ.:. front of them in the crowd,
ok 81078 ¥ "hat of the Homburg pat-
B brlﬁhng"‘nd f which was etuck an

plue peacock’s feather, while
! m.'y H“E( A peep every now and
beside ! ful and wonderful tweed cap,
hslikt‘ s gorgeous jellyfish in a

" h’”prri“‘l

.4?' 2 bout
B e, uplet and the two masters, the
At e 17 R
o f:(: be hcayr‘g-
@ o they OV
" in Cter.

n.

o ooked far from happy at the
many claimants swooping dawn
. This vushthed third d{l\(n;‘rlle I:o
bl me that day, and perhaps he
x’f"g:nﬁ,m of making books for every-
o U0V except his own. .
(e had omitted to provide
o sufficiency of cash against such
n on the bank as he had suffered.
gady 100 certainly looked more lean
Fie moes B o when he had first opened
s—horrible thought—it was
already ! .
Mr. Nibblet's expression and
look on the face of his clerk, it
been any one of these things that
worryiog, him, or all combined.
. Yookic's face grew glummer and glum-
Twieekitid out claimant after claimant,
3141 ddenly, ho found o green hat with
A, e ather in it, bobbing under his
Ay under the hat a

in their heels and tried
The tide of eager yokels

st hore

ale, excited foce,

"‘:v‘:‘ded moustaches stuck out like ekewers
g either side. .
-H‘linll; this creature was o foreigner. Mr.

+ gabiel’s blood boiled at the idea of parting
b bis hard-earned money to an alien.
“That!"” be bellowed, pushing out his lower
jw aod thrusting his noso almost into Mon-
war Cerard's face, for it was hel ‘“’Ow much
i you g 1"

'{ny mt I, Felix Guillaume Gerard,”
ghttered the Frenchman, ' haf mit you betted
= of two shillin’ an’ seespence—""

“Gurn!" snarled the man. “Go and fry

fce! I can't stop all day jawin' to
wozio' forcigners what come over 'ere doin'
hupl'!.-ilnns out of their grub. Next gent,

Yeseur Gerard was promptly bustled on
@i and, as wes the bookie's intention,
. ®dadt, the botting ticket which he was
| [ally waving, was snatched out of his
M" by one of the hireling bullies in the

&m[ar(x‘ hig claim now without his
hmi'"' impossible. Mr. Slancy did not
[ i of course.  All he realised was that
ity the French-master, was being
Bi |, out of tha gains ha was entitled to.
H"'“’d flamed and his gooseberry eyes
oy .‘“fh high-handed treatment. Planting
Ry (87 in front of the bookie, he deter-
*You ¢ justice dono at all hazards.
locroundrel 1" ha hissed, settling his
1y ';"‘“0 firmly on his noso as a pre-
ol by m‘::lng the bloated ruffian with
b, ¥ [.n,dm,f‘.’"he‘”"l glances. "
300 bi 4 «aid the bookie, looking
I genuine surprise.
that yqné are a woundmll';
in vibratin, acoents, a
70 tucking his umbraslla under his
18 ma g g both ﬁlfg as o warning that
"l go fyp t0 be trifled with,
et the ek he continued valiantly,
."'miq]"'" warpry hoﬂmll only regarded him
\: thyy ’ouc_ I will even hazard the
b0 ! ! are a base and impudent
fu this gentleman is a
hat you can dare to de-
umpinoPi0ity. In me, however,”
h}ll ChCI'.' manfully, *you

!unxl‘o deal with 1" :
s funny! I thought st
E:;h};m“:" ,?Pen?ut ofa z_:agreut.”
: 1: first “ml& only grasping the
" ‘mﬂi Mr. Blaney, grinding his
ion . %0 browbeat me with

“Causa
ou thi,
T with ;nk t
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k's feather in ) S
1’1 with & ,;nr« e {fi‘girne’f" it'll be with this 1" retgrteg o
pot 3 in BOU ) Did they theo uth, | Tamp 3 ™8 & Bat Tiko a fropy ee ot
fact s oddl i b against Mr. Slancy's own Jog of
hot 8 iod Tod Tl Ciksvdian a shoye, noa, and giving it
al 1 rather thin ey did, Fw;"-_k. !goumll out of ‘are, and i
' A OBRio 1 with o e
" stuncy, T sure, legked | prbfe, (Fend, with, yor, aerd i
° e, ;“" 1 believe he was just | artar e ":“I‘l"‘ of racecourse t:.irrrlilr':rv;;:(ll;
at being spotted as e, ]:E)'“ You are In"Ulh. ;"::)plle :‘n:::d)‘: ”“‘I"'
. went H i 5 ) well 1
" em to have followed us, | charges ::}a"fr'orl'fi::“..‘\'.',‘,"y""”"s eflect hin

L saw the pair
he same game
t got my eyes

of yer run in at Goodw
o wood for t
::I)rlrn;gl month ! Think I ain’
This malicious falschood had i
B L ad its .
‘.?olrjle of the crowd happened to yer[)‘:r]ﬂ:e":(;:"
ackless }mlr as masters of Pelham School, and
rom lIu‘[lr“rlx]lrnordinnn- gel-up, they
i ull- )
mofhing o1 cammon ek e "™ Y
There was an ugly rush, and i
minute Mr. Slaney and (he dofrauded Frome,
mnster would have been hustled far out of
reach.  Mr. Slaney, howaver, was not to b
shaken off in this easy fashion. The seurrilon:
libels had o inf; rintod him that if the hookie
had boen & man-cating tigor he would cheer.
fully nrla‘,u" caught him by the whiskers and
As it was, ho seized the strs, i
) e p of his -
:mg and _clung like grim doath; m:'rl":;]‘n
Monsieur Gerard, dotermined to die with him
side by side, grabbed his colleague round the
neﬁk,’.yollmg shrilly :
Vive le Franca! Vive In Justico!”
It was a fatal thing to have done. Coming
on top of the bookie's denunciation of the pair

might

The sccond bLlow bowled ona af their
rincipal nggressars over like a nina-pin, and
n two shakes they were through the be
wildered crowd and away.

A shout went up of *“Stop thiel!” and a
scorn darted in pursuit. Jack saw that the
situnlion was even marn serious than before.

*Come on, Bob! We'll havo to do aome-

Why didn't the idiots stand their ground?
We might have ecxplnined things  then,'"
panted Bob peevithly.

“1 expect it was our shout seared
has becoms of the bookic?
following 2"

Yes. Poddles reported that he could sea his
white hat bobbing nlong in the rear, and not
far from it a couple of policemen’s helmets.
Geo-whiz, this was serious with s vengeanco!

* Stop thief!"

‘ Forlunately, most of the crowd were too
intont on waltching the horses in the next race
cantering up to the starting post, to do more
than crane their necks as the hueand-cry
blundered past,

Some joined in the hunt, nevertheless, and
a0 succecded in confusing matters with their
queations thal ne one scemed to bo quite sure
whom they were pursuing, or why. In fact,
after & hundred yards or so, Jack had only to
sing out *There they go! I see them!" when
eversbody al once Headed in the direction he
pointed, and cantered on in all good faith.

As n matter of fact, the boys hod really
caught a fleeting glimpsn of the miserable
fugitives; but this was long ago. They wero

‘o,

Is he

careering down betwgon (wo jonts, mow left
far bohind, - @
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as pickpockets, this apparently desperate at-
tempt to snatch his money-bag, immediately
confirmed the crowd that they were racecourse
ruffians of the drepest dye.
In vain Mr. Slaney protested at the top of
his voice who he was, and where he came
rom. In another second there is no doubt
whatever that he and the French-master would
have been handed over to the police.
Fortunately, however, help was at hand.
Jack and his two chums, who had been enjoy-
ing the scene hugely from afar, now suddenly,
realised the serious fate that must befsll their
masters unless they could creato a diversion in
eir favour,
‘hWith an involuntary howl of '‘Pelham to
the rescue!" they charged into the swaying,
scuffling mob, tripping up and shouldering
aside all who barred their way.
The familiar battle-cry, and the swift attack,
took the locals by surprise. They turned to
seo the menninﬁ of ilt, t?d for, nﬁ:zment let go
i ip of their luckless vic .
th;\:;rx:vlsrn people more utterly staggered to
hear that ringing war-whoop than the mhls(e‘rl
themselves. Instead of 6lling their "r‘l
with joy and thankfulness, it stuog them to
maddest panic.
To gwl:’lugb; here.. prgit
even s who wer
wos b-’d eiough; but to be
such disgraceful circumstances 8
impossible. g liss how utterl
realise 0 ul r_y
Omly o A3 ean, They most Geht theie
way out of this at Al‘l costs befora they mot
i ace.
‘héfn'ii.m&': m:‘-ow the word, Mr. Slaney
lwirulleg

on forbidden territory,
ilty as themsclves,
iscovered amid
s these was

thl:::’ but you aro mistaken.”
You with anything, old

"ot Grang

ded out blindly at the
first nose Th::dr:::d 4 his fist. It happened
lo"bc ‘Monsieur Gerard's; but no matter.

1f only they had the kenso to get clear away
while they had the chance, all might bo well.

The hapless pair, however, were too utterly
overcome with terror to pick themselves up
once thoy had sunk to the ground.

Canvas walls hid them on threo sides, and o
cart on the fourth, and their temptation was
to stick where they were until the last raco
was over and the crowd gone.

Unfortunately, this little snuggery had al-
ready been marked down by others beside
themselves.

It had nlready been noticed by several ener-
getic pursuers  that, considering that Mr,
Nibblet was the aggrieved party, he scemed
to be taking only a hall-hearted interest in the
chase.

As n matter of fact, the bookie was not
caring two pins whether he ever saw Mr.
Slancy and the Frenchman again. Indeed, he
dovoutly hoped ho never would. g

It was of his own interests ho waa thinking.
It had flashed upon him, ns the chase com-
menced, that to stay whero he was, with half
the crowd still clamouring for their winnings,
moant being cleaned out of every ativer.

On the ather hand, if ho joined in the pur-
suit, he might bo able to give his clients the
elip atisome lucky turn or another.

'Fhen, when the hue-and-cry had swept far
shead, he and the faithful Bill could sneak
away with a satchel still half full of ill-gotten
"l‘g'om. words, Mr. Nibblet contemplated
laying ** Welsher.” .
£ li‘e h‘nd been fully aware that it might come
to this if fortune's tide ran unfavourably,
therefore, while strolling round the course that
morning, he and Bill had kept their eyes
peeled for some snug corner into which they
could dodge il the worst came to the worst.

The haven they had marked out for theie
own happened to be the very one io whic
Mr. Slaney and Moosco had sought refuge.
Mr. Nibhlet only realised this when, alter
discreetly tniling out of the hunt, he and Lis
partnnr alid away unnoticed, and ﬁmd;,r made
a dart under the wheels of the cart forming
the fourth vide of their chosen hiding-place.

At wght of the pair Mr. Slanoy and
Monsieur Gorard bounced up in a sitling
Position, their hearts nearly out of their
mouths, and their cyes all but out of their
heads.

UAneh ! xquesled Mr. Slaney piteously,
when ho saw who it was confronted them.

They had been run to earth! Veogeance
had overtaken them! They were doomed !

In another minute they would ba hailed off
to the lock-up, and then good bya to bis proud
{-fvllmn of second master at Pelham School.
le _-\eﬁ.l‘j h: ruined for lifa!

C'Allo! So ere you are, oh1" gasped Mr.
Nibblet, who was really just 81 mueh stags
gered at the encounter as they were. .

" Yes," wailed Me. Slaney breathlesly.
“You have found us out. We ought never to
have run away, for we are as innocent as
babes unborn.

*Oh, are yer?" said Mr. Nibblet shortly.

“Yes. Wo appeal to you. Wo throw our.
selves on your mercy.

We are not pickpockets,
as you so cruelly suggest, but just plain, honeat
school- masters from the colfege on the hill
yonder,” anivelled Mr. Slaney. *In my in-
dlf(m\lmn of the charge,” he continued tear-
fullv, ** I admit that I behaved indiscreatly, Mr,
Nibblet—that I laid violent hands upon you;
hut X:-k you to accept my apologiew and let

us go.
*Oh, do yer!" quoth Mr

ibblet, looking
n

at his faithful Bill and winking out of the
corner of his eye. ** Well, I don't know about
that,” he went on after a " You

n ause,
called me a himpostor and a Frnud in front
of all my clients—""

“I know I did—I know I did!" wailed Mr.

Slaney penitently.

" Yes; well, that's got to be took into
account,” said Mr. Nibblet. *“Then there's
the money I've lost what I might have taken
il T hadn't been chasin’ you."

Here he winked at Hill again, sending his

faithful henchman into silent convulsions.
_ Meantime, at tho mention of money, a bril-
lirnt idea eeized Mr. Slancy, and he dived into
all his pockets. Ile even made Monsieur
Gerard do the same, collecting their united
possessions into a goodly pile.

“Mr. Nibblet," ke said, holding out tho
bribe, I know that wo have wronged you.
But there, take this. It's all that we havo.
And now let us go free."

Mr. Nibblct took the cash—some five or aix
pounds in all—and pondered for awhilo as if
struggling between morcy and justice.

“ Very well,” he said at last; and such was
Mr. Slaney's relief, that he could have fallen
on the bookie's neck and kissed him. * So far
as I'm concerned, we'll let bygones be bygones,

and say no more about it, but

And here he paused

“Yes; but what? Man alive, speak out!™
urged Mr. Slaney frantically.

* There's the police—waiting all round the
tenta "ere, I can't apswer for them,” said Mr.,
Nibblet, in a voice wrung with sympathy.

he hapless masters uttered a [aint whinny
of despair.

“ Unleass—""

" uluegktd Mr. Slaney.
“'Ow would it do if we was to change

suggested  Mr. Nibblet. Mr.
Slaney's face lit up with fresh hope at the

notion. ‘“Just ewap hats and coats like, and
then I'd give you !ge empty satchel, and you
and your friend could walk out boldly, pre-
tending you was us." ’

““Splendid ! "' ejaculated Mr. Slaney.

As for Monsieur Gerard, ho was as much
overcome with joy now as he had been with
despair.  Ile "was quite specchless with
emotion.

No sooner had the plan been approved than
it was put into operation.

Mr. Nibblot's vory horsy-looking garment
was about five sizes too large for both his vic-
tims; but Mr. Slaney donned it cheerfully, pre.
senting his mackintosh to the®bookmaker in
exchange.
he bookie's white top-hat, with ‘‘ Nobby
Nibblet" painted round the crown in lnrrj:e
black lctters, was alto so large that it only
found & precarious perch on Mr. Slaney's ears
8till, lur“ things were mere trifles. i

The money-satchel, emblazoned with & like
inscription, completed his disguise, and Mon-
sicur Gernrd, meantime, bad parted with his
Norfolk jacket and green Homburg bat to
Bill.

It was arranged then that Mr. Slaney and
Moosoo should emerge from the hiding-place
first, and i accosted by tha police, report that
they had found no trace of the fugitives any-
whero.

After that, Mr. Nibblet and his colleague
maznanimously offered to take their chance of
elipping away undstected.

n fear ond trembling, the two crapt under

tho cart and rose to their fcet, ateeling them-
selves for the ordeal.

Three figures approaching recoiled at sight
of them, and promntly doubled themselvew in
half, as if seized suddenly with violent internal

ains.
P Me: Slaney, whose spectacles had long been
trampled to pieces in Lﬁ‘ne pursuit, was helpless
to see who they could be, but Monsieur Gerard,
with a hysterical eob of joy, literally Qung him«
eelf upon the nflicted ones.
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The Welshers (cont.).

Jack and his (wo
1;;.:’1’):‘ ;‘;‘r andcry had

Tha trio, of u
row
were returning to seo whether

thums whn,
dwindled

‘b’(.:l:n";‘:;'!r:f the pair ricced up in that i~

S guise was too much for their ris ble
;‘;l'::‘lllll‘l' They shricked eutrichl.
Then suddenly Jack straightened up, and
Blarted out a boerified = By Jove : " '
“Hy Jore what 77 demanded Dob, marking
the note of alarm in his voice.
“The 1 gasped  Jack.

crowd !
bunting cxerywhero for this beauty,
He's a welsher 1™

“A Welshman!" rchoed Mr. Slaney, won-
dering what 1 had to do wath it

“No. nut & Welshrman—n welshier, a hilker!
Yialf the people haven't been paid out yet, and
“re hunting for him to tear him to picces !
Tear him to pieces! 1 hope they won't.
1e's got my clathes on.  He's in thera!" pro-
teetenl Mr. Slaney.

“11s was, but he isn't now,” retorted Toh,
who had dropped on his kness to get a glimpse
of the peok between the tents.

“You don't mean to say he's gone—gons
already 1" domanded Mr. Slaney, with indig-

nalon

“Gone® Of course he haal" amwered
Jark, with irritstion. *Can’t you eeo, #ir,
that you've bean spoofed 7™

“Spoofed, Nohle! You dare to use such
language to me? R

“1 mean—well, I mean what 1 sayl
rowled Jnck, suddenly grawn desperate at tho
ata which threatencd them. **T mecan that
theea blackguards have taken you in again.
They'vo kidded you into changing clothea with
them so that thoy can slip away undotected,
and they've 1rft you to run the gauntlet of the
crowd in their rigout!™

“Ma1" yelped Mr. Slaney. o

" Yes, you, tir. Look at your hat, with his
namo ss f-r:o as lifo Lv-mt all round it, sand
Just look at your satchel | If the mab catchea
wight of thoeo, do wyou think they'll stop to
inquire whether vou're the genuine Nobby

ibblet, or—""

A wild how! of vengoance from a point sbout
s hundred vards off {roze tho last word on his
lips. Tha white hat had been spotted. The
chasn had commencad. i

“Welsher! Welshor! There e "is! Tear
*im up!™ rosn the ery. -

The boys waited no Jonger, but, seizing the
panicatricken masters by their arma, they pro-
cerdnd to raco them away.

Mr. Slansy would certainly have protested,
ouly the whito top-hat had slid down over his
oara by this time, masking him to his chin, and
all but sufiocating him.

An for Monsicur Gerard, thero wax not the
smallont trace of pride about him. 1Te needed
no urging [rom Poddles, who was hia particu-
lar eacort, but ran aa if ten thousand demons
were nt his Lecla. .

Now, Jack knew little or nothing about
racing, but he did know that a welsher's fate
oL tho hends of an infurinted racecourse crowd
ix not & happy one.

Moreover, he knew that if ever the true
identity of the two masters got published
shroad it meant certam dismisal for them
from Pelham School.

Alter such a scandalous escapade s theire,
the Hond could net forgive them if ho would.

Tho question was how to save them from the
clutches of tho mob now streaming in pur-
euit.

And not only wero (hey following hotfoot in
roar, but they were cutting across from (ho
fenk to hrad then off. &N

Suddenly Jack bethought bim of Bir John

Borden. llo would stand their friend in this

affair, ha was sure, il only they could got to
m. :

g arp fo the right, he steered the

R She et e oneloure where
s wore drawn up.

'hi'nf:'f,'..':'m hand hiad already got its team

harnrsed up in readines to depart, for the

races wore now neatly over. Jack prayed

desoatly that this coach might Lo Sir John's.

It was. Tho old baronet, having Dhidden
farownll to his luncheon-party, was setthing
himeell on the box and gathering up the rib-
bons, when suddenly his eyes fell on the extra-
ordinary group stampeding towards him.

‘As a magietrate, he at first thought theso
wern actually two welshers who were being
brought to him to he summarily dealt with.

Jiut then thoto in charge of them wero nol
police, but the same throe merry young scamps
ho had lunched with him only a little while

ore. .
h;iir John might well rub his oyes and strsin
his ears to catch their excited shouts.

“Tha young blackguards aro in_trouble,
that's evident! " he thought, and whipped up
his horees to meet them.

“Hi, what's wrong? Who have you gob
(here—welthera? "' ho demended, ns the quin-
tette of rclueru came clattering up.

Yen—no!"  ropli Jaok  brenthlessly.
o1l explein afterwards. 1t's n secrot.”
Ve dickens it 1" exclaimod the be:
wildered baronet, watching with mingled
amazoment and indignation Jack tear open tho
door of the coach and bundle his weird pro-
toges inside.

The next instant he and Poddles were clam-
bering on to the box-sn. -

“Go ahead, sir! For the love of mercy,
drive on!" urged Jack, his broath sabbing in
hia_throat. 3

Tho locals among the crowd, eecing the sup-
posed  welshers stuffed into a magitrates
conch, hung back in wonder; but some vicious-
looking strangers held on, as if determined to
have their victims’ blood. =~ |

Sir Johin #aw this, and, thinking it wisor to
rerervo his questions until a more leisurely
opportunity, gave his leadors & flick which sent
({mm straining at tho traces. )

Thoe conch lurched forward, gathering apeed
at cvery yard. In wain the hue-and-cry
apurted.. At tho foot. of Darrow Down they
were a quarter of & milo behind, and Jack had
found broath to give a brief account of tho
amazing adventure, of which this appeared to

the closing chapter.

Thero waa still a final incident to como, how-
ever, .

They hnd at Iast shaken off tho pursuit, and
wore actually pulling*up to relenso tho two
marters from the shuttered interior of the four-
in-hand, when suddenly Poddlos leapt to his
feot with a shrill ** View hallo!"

Following the direction of his pointing Goger,
Jack'a eyes at last lit on tygp men skulking liko
weasels nlong the other “side of the dge
bounding the road.

“The welshers! That's Nibblet and “his
R- . or I'll cat my hat!"” eried Jack, ready, in
is excitement, to dive heedforemost in pursuit
of them.

Sir John, however, held him back.

“Why, they're half a mile ahead, yot," ho
laughed. “'1f you start running aflter them
now they'll only bolt across country. Our
game is to close up as near to them as wo can,
ond then jump."

Jack realised the wisdom of this at onco.
They could see the (wo scoundrels eyeing thom
na they slunk along, wondering i? they harl

anything to fear from tho four-in-hand ar not.
Then, as it advanced, they took cover to wait
for it to pass by.

(212)

ito unconcerncdly, Sir John tooled his
Ion:“nhrrul af “tho spot  whero they wern
hiding, then olapped on his beakes, nnd pulled
the horses back an their haunches.
Refore the conch had como to -; stop, the
threo Inds wr{n in tho road, Bn¢ tho two
hem. .
I":"_‘}“':“u;;‘“:'gl"" in tho hedge they fought their
way. My (hig time, of course, Mr. Nibblot
and his colleagne wero in full flight again,
hending across the ploughed field like hares.
Thoir legs were old compared to their pur-
sucrs, however, nor was |Ihc|rn\;'md :Io g:—}unﬁ.
in the other sido, Jack,
Before they could gai ther ife, Jack,

roddles, and DBob were at
Ilugx:]r:ds,'mnking u plucky cffort to pull them
down.

~

The arrival of the grooms, who lind heen de-
spafched (o their wssistanco by Sir John,
c‘lnchcd tha matter, and hend over heels tho
two runawnys wero rolled in tho dirt.

WAIl right,” panted Mr. Nibblet, on whoso
hoad Jack und Poddles wero eitting, ' we'll give
up! You've copped us fairl L
Thon his bloodshot oyo lit on Mr. Slaney,
who was hnslening acroes tho furrows with as
dignified a micn a1 was possiblo under tho
ciroumstances. "

“'Allo!" quoth the bookie, unabashed.
“Blowed if it ain't old Giglamps again!
Why, we'ro quito a nica littls family party, we
arol"™ -
“Scoundrel " hissed Mr. Slaney, striding up
and nddressing himeell to ono of the grooms,
under the impression that he waa the fugitive
bookie, for without his glasses ho wos as lind
as a bat. i =

The groom, with well-trained eelf-restraint,
touched his hat. R

“Dog 1" hissed Mr, Slancy ngain.

But the man kicked at this, even from a
friend of his master’s. o wanted to know
briefly who Mr. Slancy was *'getting at.”

Realising his mistake, and somewhnat crest-
fallen, Mr. Slaney diverted the vials of his
wrath on to the proper hiead. The effect of his
attack was utterly spoilt,, however. MMr.
Nibblet only laughed at him.

As for Mr. Sluney’s threat to take him forth-
with before tho muagistrate, he ngree at
nothing would suit him botter. Ilo knew he
had done wrong, he said, and now he would
never rest until he had enased hin conscience by
(elh:f the wholo world how badly ho had be-
haved.

Ha was only sorry to find that the two gents
ho had imposed upon so cruelly, were masters
of a certain [amous school near by. Ie ro-

rettod it, hecause, in making n cloan breast of
it himeelf, he was afraid that some narrow-
minded people might think that these same
gents, by frequenting euch wicked places as
racecourses, and making bets, had been sct-
ting a bad example to the boys.

Still, he had his duty and his conscienco to
consider. Ile would have liked to have kept
silence for all their sakes, but ho simply
couldn’t. If ho did, ho would never bo ablo to
hold up his head ngain,

With that _he winked at Mr. Slaney, who
shudderod. Then Jack and his chums began to
grin, and finally, Sir John, who had joined
tho i:roup by that time, chuckled outright.

‘Tt scems te me, i(‘n(lmncn," ho said, ** that
thesa rogues had rather got you in a cleft stick.
I _know Dr. Hillingford, and his aversion to
cither his boys or masters attending Pelham
Races "—hero he turned o twinkling oye on
Mr. Sluney, making him squirm like an cel.

"I’crha;n, under tho circumstances,” he
went on, it wonld be better to compromise.’”

‘“'Iar, ‘car!" chimed in Mr. Nibblet
heartily.
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fu
trooped

unmolested, whj
e whilo thoy

Jack and his chys
PArt company at n,.?’,},:‘?""' |
across country to Pelhay School ¥ ey |
Thero was no need for thep o
their mnsters fo kenp strice 0 ni,,
day's doings. That went mb‘””‘u
uulf an hour later the
theic names at ** callover ™
cent as babes. Not a soul haq
day, not even Mac and (hejr c[:«(
Afler tea, the trio were sl b
cricket-ficld, conning over the ".;!J"N
tures, whon they caugbt sigh of 1y %
looking figures approaching mvh‘
along tho drive leading . to 1yt
quartera. ~
“Slancy and  Mossoo," whispe;
And (Trykn:: nigegl their caps politely o
pair slunk by with a guilty fu
cheeks. Selieniink
But whero was the gay green bat vid
peacocks'  feather?  And where wy
Slaney's Joud check sui

' ZESE SERSEPCwera

in placo of his pancake cap of txeed h
crowned with & modest roundabout bude}
dark felt. '
Gono, too, were Mozsoo's Norlolk jute
knickers. But where?

Could they be hidden away in thase
looking handbags which each wai @
with nervous clutch? b

Alas! What perfidy—what bsso ded
THE END.

yie 3 ”
(Another rollicking Jack Nable yars s
e s &
o i, ears,
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THE GRAND OLD WINTER GAME.

ADVICE TO THE JUNIOR PLAYER BY YOUR EDITOR.

A FEW WORDS OF

T is always a matter of grent salisfaction

H to me to think that football hae gained

such a hold on the lads and young meu of

our country., I am convinced that

youngsters arp all the better for indulging in

this maonly, health.giving pastime, and that

there is o botter way for them to keep them-

selves fit than by going in hot and strong for
football.

The grand old winter game is a greater
health giver than many folks imagioe, and for
this yeason 1 am always glad to sce Leyi and
young men taking iup. And in addition to
adding (o 8 youngster's health and strength, it
develops hin aructer in & marked degree.

e boy who keen on fooler and tries to
excol at the great winter pastime, learna those
important lessans of self-control, of coolnem
in moments of emergency, of quick decision, of
pluck and manlines.

ere is no Letter achool for trainiog and
devoloping a lad's charactor, and bringing to
the lr}r'a all that is bighest and best within

im, than

the foetball fleid.

That is why I am so anxious to
to foster a love for the grand d:ld."-'hfl.;:
game in the bearts of my readers. That n
why 1 umn‘gly uw all lads who are not
devotees of th ather " to go in for footer,
and those who already l‘l.y 1o conlinue to do
#0 %0 long ss they have the opportunity,

I am not talking sbout something I koow
nothing sbout. 1 have played tho grand old

kame mysoll. I know its fascination, I know

“‘Craneswood College,” a Rattling New Athletic School Tale, wei' ey . G

its unique powers as a character-trainer and a
hoalth-giver, and commend our nationnl
winter E-sume lo every youngsier as a sport
which they owe it to themselves to go in for.

I look on the playing
absolute duty. Don!'
about, lads!
and play

of footer by a lad as an
t waeta precioun hours
Get out into the open

tho grand old game.

Delisve mo, you will in this way add mar-
vellously to your stamina and fitness, and will
at the samo timo dnelo(: the important powers
of 1 and | headed snd of
pluck snd resource, which will stand you in
good stend in the groat battle of lifo.

And now, lct me give a few words of definite
advice, as Inid down by famous professional
players, to thow of you who want to excel in
whatever position on the feld you may occupy.
‘ Taka the forward first.

That well-known authority, Mr. W, I.
Dassett, says that the ideal inside forward, and
especially

the ideal centre-forward,

must have a combination of good qualities.
One woak inside men will do n great deal of
damage in impairing the combination of a
d line. One of tho great things which
inside player should do, is to draw tho ap.
posing centre-hall away, so that the wark of
the oentreforward on bis own sido mey be
facilitated. | e
It should be the aim of tho inside man to
give the contre as many chances of getting
clear as pomsible.  This ho can often do by

dexternusly drawing the centre-half away. A
great deal of ingenuity is required to do thi
and it is alwaya better if the inside man is
clever enough to dip through himsell and score
if his ruse should [ail to come off.

Supreme control of the ball is another im-
portant peint. *Every forward should be sn
export dribbler, and I strongly urge my
readers who play in tha first lino to practise
hard in order to’excel at dribbling.

Now for tho half-back.

Mr. Waller Bull, the {amous
playor, lays it down that one secre

professional
t of .
sucoessful half-back play

ia the existence of a proper understanding
between the various members of the defence.
Without such an understanding nothing can be
achioved in the shape of combined play.

If you would become an officient combination
player, you and your fellow-playors must act
in_concert. In" defence, for example, the
halves and backs should work according to a
preconceived plan of cam) liin Whon the
wing-half proceeds to tackle tho outside man,
the centra-half should fall into position in
order to mark one or more of the opposing
inside forwurds, and, further, he must bo ready
o try and intorcept the centre which the out-
sido man generally seoks to pul acroas.

Anolhor essentinl qualification for s capable
ball-back ix ability to uso tho hoad.

It in, perhapn, lgl‘ best policy to trap the ball
and control it with the foot, when you have
plenty of time to do soi but the ball often
comes to you at a great height, and if you

il
d, a forward :M
ou will be lelt defested.

::‘l? )Ynu ol sour hesd el
ks aro being (aken. ioiie
e rif:‘,. l:rmlg kfe‘l:rr.

D ou a K 3
:Il.mhc:r:h?uld be s n"lm'?hk"(cl::{:;.
learn to discriminale it hunxwwg
never sends the ball to (hnh Dl i

The resourceful back * Aun‘ SR
amid a host of up]vnpnn[l.k and e 4
Ball without having his ki
groat belp to his sido.

A full-back ho
sbout dribhling,
master of the art

As for the goalie, ¥ "

the tast line of defon®”

cannot_uso your hea

wi

ticularly,

corner-
The

that famous
bt iy, i
originality, 1 )
mg-mnter in the art
mind.

A matter that b
in picki rount o,
in picking un, % K" the Kikebi
crampn them,

of quicklY

men  avol

o s the
v 45

hoptes

A shot which I Jjoge the fo

that which goet 20 ,.,:n:r'f,,
2ruil length. T

in that whic
1‘)211‘:. nt the nl-ce"‘f
rights,
:"b.u tor

lides Lo
fuite imposible ¢




