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NELSON LEE LIBRARY,

THREE-HALFPENGE

é; Match

—

A Story of School and Detective Adyenture at St. Frank’s College,
introducing NELSON LEE, NIPPER, and the Boys of St. Frank's.
By the Author of ‘ The Match of Destiny,” ‘ The Fateful Fifteenth,’’
Y“The Brand of the Twin Stars,”” and many other Stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NiPPER.)

CHAPTER I.
WELCOME VISITORS!
Q00D old Jerry !

§<
G ““ Bravo!"
“ Good man:’

Jerry Dodd, of the Remove
at St. Frank’s. smiled as he came down
the steps of the Ancient House.” Thcse
tshouts, and many others of a similar
nature, rcached his eavs from all parts
of the Triangle. Jerry was accustomed
to it, but he could not help feeling
rather elated at the way 1 which his
school-fellows wero honouring: him.

For two days past, the Australian
junior had heen the hero of St. IFrank’s
—the one fellow of importance in the
whole school. And he was not only

lionised by tho juniors, but by the
geniors, too. The fifth and sixth
frankly acknowledged Jerry Dodd’s

amazing superiority,

Of course, it concerned crickel. No
matler whuat kind of a duffer Jorry
was at lessons, no maltter whera he
came €rom, he was the most astound-
ing cricketer that St. Frank’s had ever
possessed. And. berause of his per-
formances, the famous old school wasz
being talked of throughout the country.

So it was hardly surprising that Jerry
was admired by all and sundry. FHis
great performance in Lhe charity match
at Bannington had opened all eyas. For
Jerry Dodd, a schoolboy of fifteen, had

{Mr. Dodd was overjoyed

played havoc with the famous Ilasishire
County Eleven, captained by (he re-
nowned county crickeler, J. M. Keen.

During that match, Jerry had done
things which would have been regarded
as impossible. He had, in fact, toyed
with the professionals with the greatest
possible coolness and ease. They could
do nothing wilh him. Both at bowling
ana batting he had them “ beat to a
frazzle,”” as Ifarman, of the Remove,
put 1it,

It happened that Jerry's uncle, Mr.
William Dodd, was staying al .Sl
Frank’s at the time, and he had
wilnessed his nephew’s exhibition of
clever cricket. And Uncle Bill was a
highly unportant personagé—being, in
fact, a member of the picked Australian
claven now touring in England.

It ts almost unnecessary to say thal
with Jerry.
Ho had always had great faith in the
junior; but this match had brought
out qualities which even Uncle Bill had
not quite expected.

The whole school was &till talking
about that match. In Llhe studies, in
the passages, out in the Triangle—it
didn’t matter where, groups of fellows
wero galhered together chalting, And
in nine cases out of ten the subject
under discussioh was cricket. nd
Jerry's name was bound to crop up in
the course of these confabulations.

Handforth was as eloquent as usual.
With Church and McClure a3 an
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audience, he had been holding forth
at some length. Church and McClure,
of course, were obliged to listen; they
could hardly get out of it.

“ My princiPlﬁ ia to give credit where
credit 13 due!’ said Handforth. firmly.
** And_you can’t get away from the fact
that Doddy 1is . just about the Ilunit
when it comes to a question of cricket.
He ain’t human, by George!”’

** Rats!”" exclaimed Church, for the
sake of somelthing to say. ' Ho's
human enough; but he happens to be
clever., Cricketers like Dodd- aren’t
made—they’re born! No amount of
practice could turn out such a player!”

'This was a subject for 2zgument, and

.Handforth, who loved an argument
better than his meals, seized upon it at
once. .

““Oh, that’'s rot!” he declared.

'“ Sheer, unadulterated pitlle!”
‘“ Look here——"'

“ Don't interrupt!”’ said Hand[orlh,.

frowning. “You make out that
cricketers like Dodd can’t be made?
‘I'hat’s absolulely preposterous. 1It's all
a question of practice, iny sons! Just
that and nothing else! If a fellow
chooses to set himself to it, he can do
any old thing. TFor examnple, if I liked
lo go into cricket whole-heartedly, I
cordd beat Jerry at his own blessed

gamo!”’

*“Oh, of course!” said McClure
veadily. ‘* But we're talking -about
ordinary people, Ilandy—not about
marvellous wonders of your sort. |
You’re capable of anything—par-

ticularly in the talking line.”

Handforth looked suspicious.

‘“¥f you’re rotting—'' he began.

“ Rotting?"’ repeated McClure inno-
cently. ' What on earth put that idea
into your hoad? Everybody knows
what a wonderful chap you are, Handy.
Bul there's just one little thing I'd like
to know. How is it that Jerry Dodd
can play like this and he’s had hardly
any praclice at all?”’

ITandforth- stared.

‘* Hardly any practice?”’ he repeated.
‘“Why, he’s been playing against Helm-
ford and Bannington—-"'

““Yes, and so have you,”” put in
Church Pointcdly. ‘“ Not oply that,
but you've been practising at other
times, and Doddy’s been swotting away
at his books in his study. According
to your argument, IHandy, you ought

to-play abont bix times as well as Dodd,
because you’ve had six times as much
practice.’

Handforth regarded Ljis chumns wither.
ingly.

‘“ What’s the good of talking to you
chaps?’ he asked, wilh a hopeless
gesture. I might just as well go up
to the giddy fountain and start jawing
at it. At any rate, it wouldn’t make
any fatheaded remarks!”

‘“ It wouldn’t be bored stiff, ecither!”
murmured Church.

i Eh?,' .

‘“ Oh, nothing!”

“If you think you can say things
like that, you’ro mistaken!” roared
Handforth, pushing up his sleeves.

‘“‘If you want to say anything. why
can't yon say it, instcad of mumbling?
I''m going to punch your nose as a
lesson !"’

Church dodged, knowing what was
coming. DBut, unforlunately, he per-
formed this action a trifle too soon,
and Handforth was ready for it. Hoe
altered the direction of his blow, and
Church received a punch fully in the
centre of his chest; and not on his
nose, as Handforlth had inlended.

‘; Yaroooh!”’ howled Church desper-
ately.

He went stag‘._;ering backwards, lost
his balance, and fell sprawling., The
Study D trio had beon talking near the
gateway, and Church fell right in the
centre of the two great stone posts.

And, at that very second, a power-
ful touring car turned swiftly into tho
Triangle.

The whole thing happened within &
second, and could not possbly bo
avoided. Those in the car believed the
gateway to be clear. Then Church fell
sprawling right in the path of the on-
coming vehicle.

It was impossible to swerve without
crashing into the gateway--- and,
indeed, there was no time to swerve,

McClure gave n scream as he saw
what was taking place. Then the big
car' ran completely over the prostratoe
junior, and it did not come to a stand-
still until it had travelled another five
vards. The brakes had been applied
with all force, the sleel-studded treads
tearing up the gravel fiercely. |

‘“ Good Heavens!’ gasped Handforth,

as pale as a sheet.
‘“Church—-he's been killed!” shouted
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. McClure shakily. * You—ywyou rotler,

Handy! It was your fault!”
" I—T dida't know——"-"

Handlorth broke off, nearly choking.
e couidn’t see things clearly, and he
felt dazed. IYellows were running up
from all parts of the Triangle,_nng the
three men in the car were leaping out.
The juniors didn’t even know who thoy
weore—{hey had no eyes for the visitors,
They were thinking solely of Church.

Pilt and DeValerie and one or two
others fell to the ground and gazed
under Lhe car, hardly daring to look
closely, for fear of what they would sec.
Church would be there—mangied up——
_“It’s all right. you chaps—don’t be
silly asses!’ maid Church breathlessly.
‘ II:'."wus all I{andforth’s fault for bifling
mo !

The juniors gasped and swung round,
Church appeared from beohind the car,
walking rather unsteadily, bnt perfoctl
whole. He was dusty and dis evellecf:
and red in the face.

“ Ain’t you killed?” panled Hand-

forth.
‘“Not quite!’ said Church, glaring.
£ But that's not your fault!” .

“ But—but how did you escape?”’
roared McClure, grabbing Church Dby
the arm and gasping with relief. *' Qh,

my ﬁoodness! I—I thought—--""'
"By Gad! You young bounders!™
exclaimed one of the men. who hail

climbed out of the car. *“ You gave
me a most lerrific scare-—I got the wind
up friﬁhtfully!”

“Why, it’s Lord-
shouted I’itt eagerly.

‘“ Oh, welcome to St. I'rauk’s, sivi”

““ Good old Dorrie!”

Lord Dorrimore frownedl.

‘“ Never mind about me,”” he said.
‘““ What about this youngster? Oh, it's
you, Church. T['ve met you plenty of
times. YIl be awfully obliged if you'll
just explain  why you thought il
necessary to fall down in the middle of
the gateway?”’

“T dido't!" exclatmed Church :holly.
“ Tt was Handforth——"

‘“ That’s right. sir,”” said Handforlh,
pushing forward. *I—I didn't know
that your car was just coming in. You
50C, f'punchcd Church, and he fell over.
I'm awfully sorry—it might have Dleen
terribly serious.’”’

“T can't understand why it wasn’l,
"by gad!’ said Dorrie. o
¢ Oh, that's easy cnough, sir,” ex-

Dorrimore ™

| and lec

' “ Oh, that's a!l right.

3

Wﬁlnined Church. * You see, I vas Jying
at, and the wheels dida’t touch me,
and the chassis only just grazed -my
back as il went over. Didn't you see
me crawl out from the rear?”’

““No, I'm hanged if I did,” replicd
his lordshin, **Thank Ilewren we
didn’t come down in Lhe racor, She's
built low, and you'd have baon—well,
wo needn’t go inlo details of that sort.”

I wns on the scene by this time, and
I pushed my way through the crowd,
which was a considerable one. The
visit of L.ord Dorrimore was a surprise,
and nothing could have happened Dbetter
o make his arrival a dramalic one. It
was astonishingly lucky, however, that

Church had nol been hurt.
Handforth was one of the buest of
fellows. Aggressive, sell-important ancd

obstiuale, he would never admit himself
in the wrong under ordinary circum-
stnnces. But in an exceptional case, he
would do his ulmost to make a hand-
some apology. He took hold of Church
him aside.

**1 say, old man, forgive me,”’ he
satd, in a low voice.

“Oh, don’t rot!” muttered Church.
“It's all right—"

‘*No, 1t's not—I ought to bo
kicked !"’ said Handforth  firmnly.

“Thal's the worst of me, you know—

| I always do things without thinking.

You—you might have been killed, and
then—— Oh. but it’'s no good talking
about it. I'll do anything you like to
square things. You can punch my nos
until your giddy kuuckles are sore, 1l

Iyou wanl to!”’

Church felt uncomfortable.
Don't be an
ass. Handy,”” he said awkwardly.
‘“ Everybody knows it was an accident,
We needn’t say anything more aboul
it."”’

Nothing more was said; but for the
rest of lEnt day, ‘Handforth was sweet
as honey to his chums. Theso three,
although constantly arguing, were very
much attached to one another. ‘They
|were certainly a remarkablo trio.

Meanwhile, Lord Dorrimore was the
centre of an admiring throng. Tho
sporting peer was exceedingly popular
al St. Frank’s. He knew many of the
juniors intimately, for he had been
with us during our adventures in Mor-
dania, and earlier, when we had all
Igone to the Amazon, '

Not only Deorrie crealed interest at
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St. Frank’s, but one of his companions
received a great ovation, This

|
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“Gee! T

here secems to be same ex-
citement fl

ving ‘around,’”” he remarked.

mdividual was no less a person than|‘ Guess things have been happening.”

Umlosi, the giant Kutana chief, whose
home was in Central Africe, where he
was the king of a small but select tribe.
Kutanaland, in fact, was a highly
moral and civilised little country. -

But Umlosi had always possessed a
roving spirit, and he had been to S8t
Frank’s on one other occasion.

“ Wau! It is wondrous to see th‘y
smiling face once more, O Manzie!"’
he exclaimed, as he caught sight of me.
‘** Thou art even as I left thee, except,
perchance, for a slight difference In
size. Thy eye is as the shining water—
as of old!"' | :

“Thanks!’ I _grinned.
know I had watery eyes.”

** Thou art mistaking my meaning, O
my son!”’ rumbled Umlos, in his deep
voice. ‘‘ Thy eye is bright—it glistens
with the sparkle of the walerfall that
seethes over the rock in the sunlight.
And what of my master, Umtagati?"’

‘“ Oh, he’s all right—I expect he'll be
out 1n a minute, as soon as he catches
sight of your lily-white face,””-I replied
cheerfully. *‘‘ It's great to see you here,
Umlosi—we didn’t expect you at all. We

didn’t even know that you were in Eng-
Jand.”

Umlos: smiled one of his broad smiles.

‘* My father, N'kose, insisted upon my
coming across the great waters,”” he re-
plied. ** It was my will to part from him
when he stepped into the great floating
kraal. Bui my father would not listen
to my words of proteat.”

‘** That's just like Dorrie,” I said. ‘' If
he's made up his mind to a thing it’s all
up. Well, I must say your father is look-
ing bright and cheerful.”

““ He is ever thus, O Manzie.”

It was one of Umlosi’s little peculiari-
ties to refer to Lord Dorrimore as his
‘** father.”” And this, on occasion, was
liable to lead to amusing confusion. But
we, of course, were well accustomed to
Umlosi’s habits.

The third visitor was jus® as distin-
guished as Dorrie and Umlosi, but he was
o stranger to us—although not for long.
Justin B. Farman, of the Remove, had
been out cycling, and while the crowd
was still gathered about the motor-car in
the Triangle, Farman cycled in, accom-
panied by Owen major, his study mate.
The American junior looked astonished.

“T didn’t

|

- su

‘“ Tooks like it,”’ said Owen ajor.
“ My only aunt! It's Lord- Dorrimore!
Do you see? Dorrie and—and—— Yes,
it’s Umlosi, as I'm alive” S
And then Farman gave a very great
shout, - o
‘“ Say, ain't this just bully!”” he yolled
excitedly. ‘‘ It's my dad—my own poppa
from California!" g :
Farman ran forward wildly, hurled
himsgelf from the ground, and then flung
himself breathlessly into the arms of the
stranger. They had not seen one another
for many months, and so it was hardly
rising that they embraced vigorously,
and with great feefing. |
‘““Gee, whiz, dad!”’ panted Farman.
'* I knew you were over on this side, but
I didn’t expect you around St. Frank’s
until next week. Say, this is fine!”"

Mr. James Farman was a big, bluff,
hearty son of the West., He was some-
what ungainly, indeed, but all the more
attractive because of this. His neat blue
scrge suit did not seem {0 sit comfortably
upon his massive frame, and his stiff col-
lar was obviously a continual torture to
him. Out West he was known through- .
out three States as * Big Jim,” and he

was one of the most lovable men imagin-
able.

He certainly did not look like a mulli-
millionaire—which he actually was. And
now he seized hold of his son, and held
him away at arm'’s length. |

‘“ Guess you've grown some, my boy,”’
he said, with twinkling eyes. * And
yvou’ve sort of grown in one direction,
I'm thinking. I reckon you.must be at
least three inches taller without being a
heap wider.”

*“* That's all right. dad!” said the
American junior. ‘“ I don’t need to be
broader than I am—not at present, any-
way. But say, what’s the idea of com-
ing down? I'm just about busting with
curiosity.”’

- Mr, Farman chuckled.

“ Guess you'll know all about it soon,
son,” he replied ‘‘ By glory, we seem to
have caused a heap of excilement—and
there was nearly a nasty accident, too.
I figure these young fellers will remem-
ber my arrival at St. Frank’s!”

Nelson Lee, by this time, had emerged
into the I'riangle to see what all the
cormmotion was about. He was delighted
to see Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi, and it

L}
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aflforded him great pleasure to be intro-
duced to Mr. James [Farman.

‘““But why on carth didn't you wire
me, Dorrte?”’ he asked, after awhile.
““1 nover knew such a man for springing
surprises! Wo've gol nothing prepared

—and it would have been far betler if

vou had let me know in advance."”

‘““ Keep vour hair on, old man.” said
Lord Dorritnore calmly. * We're not
going Lo slop long. just a few hours. So
preparations weren't necessary.”

"“If you imagine that I shall allow you
to return to London to-night. you have
made o liltle mistake,”’ said Nelson Lee.
“It is waell advanced to evening now,
and 1 ehall not let you go uniil to-mor-
row, at the earliest.”’

They passed into the Ancient House,
talking, and very soon Nelson I.ea’s study
was comfortably filled. It econtained tho
three visttors, Justin’' I3. Farman, and
myself. Sir Montic Tregellis-Wast and
Tommy Watson had been anxious Lo join
in, but there was hardly room.

““ Well, Lee. old man, T suppose I'd
hetter explain this visit right off,” said
Dorrie. as he lolled back in an easv chair,
“Or. to be exact. I'll let Mr. Farman
explain. IL was he who suggested the
trip.”

“J am only too glad to have you
liere.'' said Nelson Leo cordially.

““ 1 guess thal’s renl handzome of you,
Mr. Lee,”” said Big Jim hotsting his big
frame forward in his chair. “ I've got
to say right hore that I know a whole
lot about you. Say, vour name is prac-
tically as well krown on the-other side
as it i1s on this. As a detective. Mr.
Lee, as 0 man who goes aliar what he
wants and gels it, I guess you're the real
goods.”’

“ Oh. come!” prolosted Lee. ¢ That
is surely nol the occasion to discuss my
little professionel qualities—-"’

“ Maybe not. sir. but T'll allow I want
to talk to you a big niece.”” caid Mr.
Farman. °*‘ Guess that'll wait until laler
—tho professional stuff. I mean. 8o T'll
get busy handing oul the clher talk.™

“T don't think I quite understand.”

“ Yeeing that I haven’t explained, that
wounld bo rather difficult,”” smiled Mr.
Farman. “Well. Mr. Lee, I've felt
often enough that I'd like to thank you
personally for everything you've done
for my son—and, moreover, I'd sort o

[ ]

\
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feel honoured if I was permitled to ro-

{ turn the compliment.’’ ¢

“T am still at a loss, Mr. Farman,"
said Nelson Lee. ‘‘I cannot remember
having done anything particularly note-
worthy for your son—"

‘“ Guess your memory is short,- Mur.
Lee,”” interrupled the other. “ On Lwo
or three occasioris you have taken Justin
abroad—to South America, and to Africa.
He enjoyed himself a heap on these oc-
casions.”’

““ But it was Lord Dorrimore who acted
as the host on these trips,”” replied Nel-
son Leo. ‘‘I cannot claim to have——"’

““ Guess I'll neod to interrupt aguin.”
said Big Jim. *° When I first saw Lor:d
Dorrimore he handed oul the informa-
tion that he wasn'l in any way connected
with tho trips, and that I had to thank "’
you. I guess the honours are just about
even, ch? It's up to me to thank you
both—and I do it right now.”

Both Nelson Lee and Dorrie piotested
that no such thanks were necessary. But
Mr. Farman brushed aside their o6bjec-
tions.

““ Well, it's this way,”” he said. “ I'll
get to the point withoul beating about
the bush. I'm generally kind o' blunl.
If you ain’t fixed up for this holiday—
well, I'd sure take it as a big compliment
if you accepted an invilation from me.
I want you Lo come out to Monlana. and
spend a week or two on my ranch.”

‘“ This is very kind ,of you, Mr. Far-
man,”’ said Nelson Lee. * I shall bhe
only too delighted (o accept your
invilation—"

““ Suy, thal's groat,”” said Big Jiu.
jumping up. I guess that's all 1
wanted to hear. Say, we'll make it a
dandy trip. I want you and Lord Derri-
more, and Nipper, and— Well, I'll
need a whole crowd.” , ‘

““ Yout mean that some of the olher
fellows can come. sir?’ I asked cagerly.

“* Sure thing.”!

“ How many will you invita®"’

“ GGuess I'll leave that to you, sonny.”
replicd Mr. Farman® smilingly. “ You
can get busy right now handing out in-
vitattons on my behalf. The more you
can invito, the better. I can Ppromi:y
them a good time, believe me. My ranch
ain’t exaclly a one-hoss affair—say, il',
the dandiest ranch in the whole o' Mon-
tana. And that’s not boasting, either."

“A summer holiday on a Western
ranch!” 1 exclaimed dreamily. ¢ Oh,
there couldn’t be anything belter! I'vg
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longed. to go out to the Western States
again many & -time—and now it's fixed
up! T say, guv'nor, isn’t it topping?"’

Nelson {eg nodded.

** I. am sure we shall thoroughly enjoy
ourgelves, Nipper,” ho said. ** It is very
generous of Mr. Farman to invite us in
this wayv.”

‘“ Rather!” I agreed.
fully, Myr. Fariman!"

“ Generous—nothing !’ said Big Jim.
“ My notions ain't exactly equivalent to
yours, sonny. I hgure it’s generous of
you to honour me by coming. Lord
Dorrimore has promised, too. Gee! We'll
have a dandy time!”

‘““ You can belt we chall,”’ said his son
heartily. -

It was not long Lefore I left the study.
As a 'matier of fact, my desire {o remain
had venished. For I was eager to hurry
out and acquainl my chums with the
good news. I didn't need to go far to
find them.

Just at the corner of the passage they
were waiting with a crowd of ‘other
juniors, we were all curious to know what
the confab was about. And it did not
take me long to acquaint them with the
truth.. At first they wouldn’t believe it.

" ““You can’t spoof us like Lhat, my
son !’ said Tommy Watson. '‘ Mr. Far-
man has invited us to spend the summer
holidays on his ranch in Montana?
Rats !

“ Try something else, Nipper!'!"

““ That one's not good enough!”’

* It's certainly frightfully steep, be-
gad !’

I looked at the juniors, and chuckled.”

'* You may think it’s spoof, but y~u're
off-side,”” 1 remarked calmly. ‘‘ What
I’ve told you is the absolute truth, and
if any of you want to come on this trip
you'd better hurry ur and write to your
people--or, better still, write your letters
and give them to Mr. Farman and M.
Lee. I expect they'll wrile as well." -

“You—you don’'t mean it’s really
trne?”’ asked Watson excitedly.

" Of course it's really true.”

At last the juniors were convinced.
A fresh wave of excitement was eoon
running through the Remove. Hand-
forth was tremendously interestoed, and
orthusiastic, too.

‘ I‘i‘g George! A summer holiday in
the Wild West!"' he exclaimed. ‘ I've
often fonged to see the prairic and a
ranch and all the rest of it. It’ll be aw-

‘“ Thanks a.w-

fully thrilling, you know—with cowboys,
and Indians, and desperadoes holding up
the pony cxpress!’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!" ¥

“We might be even ambushed,”
went on Handforth. ‘“ On the trail to
the ranch, for example. It’s quite
likely that the Indians will track us
down, and get one or two scalps!”’

‘* Ha, ba, ha!" S

‘“ What the thunder are you asces
cackling for?’ demanded andforth,
glaring round. =~ ..

“My dear old chap, if you picture
Montana like that, I'm afraid you’'ll be
slightly disappointed,” I said. ' The
West 1an't as wild as it used to be, and
the information you’'ve oblained from
reading penny dreadfuls isn't exactly re-
liable. There. are no wild Indians ont
\Ves't’ now, and not many .desperadoes

‘“Rot !’ -said Hendforth. .*“T know
what I'm talking about, and if we go
out to Montana I shall carry a re-
volver, and a jolly good dagger—it's
just as well to be prepared.

All the other fellows chuckled, and
during the remainder of the evening a
great many of them were busy writin
letters. to their people—letters whic
stated that Mr. Ferman had invited
them, and which asked for permission Lo
gO. -
Jerry Dodd, of course, did not wrile to
his own father, for the latter was
Anstralia, and, in any case, Jerry would
not be able to come, for he had fixed up
everything with his uncle for the holi-
days. He was to spend the vacation
with Uncle Bill—touring round Tingland
and playing cricket. o .

Jorry was looking quite excited that
evening—but not becauso of tho Ameri-
can’s visit to St. Frank's. His own
reason was very different. Uncle Bill, in
fact, had made a suggestion which filed
Jerry with pleasure.

‘“ T.ook here, old fel’, you're coming up
to London with me to-morrow,” sad
Mr. Dodd firmly. * It's all fixed up—
I've got permission from the headmaster,
gnd we needn’t get back until the next
ay. |

‘““By jings !’ said Jerry, his eyes wide
open. ‘‘ You didn’t say anvthing about
this before, Uncle Bill! What’s the.idea?
Why are you going up to London?”

“Tt’'s a simplo reason, I figure,’”” said
Uncle Bill, laying a hand on Jerry’s
shoulder. ' I'm so darned praud of you,
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young 'un, that I just oan’t keep you to
myself. You're coming to London, and
I'{} introduce you to the Australian team
—and o a number of British cricketers,
too.”

‘“ Jumping kangaroos!'' panted Jerry.
‘“ Do—do you mean it, Uncle Bill?”’

“¥You bet your life I do,” smiled Mr.
Dodd proudly. *“I'm so crazy ebout
irpu.. Jerry, that I've aimpl{, got to ex-
1bit you around. There’s a big luncheon
at a swell restaurant to-morrow, and I'm
invited—there'll be all. our fellows pre-
sent, and others, too. I'm Eoing to show
vou off —I'm oing to let them see what
you're reall Fiil-nla. '

Jerry nodded rather uncomfortably,
"I don’t altogether catch on to that
idoa, uncle,’”” ho said. ‘It doesn’t seem
right to show myself like that—""

** Nonsense!"” interrupted Uncle Bill,
‘““We're gomg, and I ‘reckon thal's all
there need be s2id about the matter.”

— — S—

CHAPTER II.
A MOMENTOUS WAGER!'!

ONDON had heard all aboul Jerry
Dodd before he arrived. In fact,
the whole of England had been
talking about the striking articles

which had been appearini in the news-
papers. Theso reporls had originally
appcared at some length in the ** Ban-
nington Gazette.”' And they had
proved of such interest that they had
ecen reprinted in all the London
dunilies.

Jerry was already known as the boy
vwhn inad beaten TIastshire County.
¥nlerprising reporters had interviewed
several members of the Easishire
Illeven, and these men, being sports-
men, had kept nothing back. They lLad
explained quite frankly how the SI
l?l']rank's schoolboy had made hay of
themn.

Naturally, this created a great deal
of interest in the cricketing world, and
the public had ‘been quick to take
inlerest in the matter. Thus, Jerry
Dodd’s name was well known in LEng-
land by this time, and Londoners were
wondering when  they would have a»
opportunity of seeing Dodd’s astonish.
iIng prowess,

‘‘ My boy, you're a oala!}ril}'." said
T'ncle, Bill, as he and Qerry were
lruvelﬁng up to town in tho train. ‘‘]
reckon your name 13 on everybody's

longue, and you've had ome or two
pholographs published, toot”

Jerry Dodd nodded gloomily.

" By jings!"’ he exclaimed. ‘‘I was
trickel about that, Uncle Bill. One of
the DBanninglon reporters came along
and had a chat with me. I didn't
think anything when he asked for a
photograph—I reckoned he wunted it

just for himself; and now it's being re

produced in half a dozen newspapers.’

‘“Such is fame!” chuckled Uncie
Bill. * Why, you ought to be pleased,
young man, albthough I'll admit the
newspaper reproductions don’t {latler
you. You're going to 1neet the
Australian cricketers to-day, and I've
[I:ot an idea they’ll be grentfv interestied.

dare say they've been talking about
you a lot.”

Jerry’'s emotions were someowhat
difficult for him to define. He was
aware of a sense of great plcasure at
the thought of meeting the Auslralian
heroes. Al the same time, he fell
horribly nervous and afraid. He did
not consider that he had done anything
very noteworthy, and he had a horror
of swanking. Tho vory idea of it made
him want to turn back as soon as the
train steamed into Victoria.

But Unele Bill would not lislen to
any of his protests, and very soon they
were 1N a- taxi speeding towards the
West End. It was a rather dull day,
but very humid, and both Jerry and
his uncle were warm.

“*We'll get there just at (he right
time, old fel’,"”” said Uncle Bill. ‘* This
luncheon starts at one o'clock, and 1t's
now twelve-thirty. I reckon we’ll do
it nicely.”

“By jings'! 1
muttered Jeorry.

Bul when the ordeal aclually came,
his nervousness disnp?eared, and hs was
his usual confident self. The *ostaurant
was n very tip-top one, and everything
was of lhe highest class.

As Uncle Bill had said, Jeorry was
infroduced to a good many  Iinglish
cricketers in addition to the Auslralians.
Included among the number. was J, H.
Keen, the Lastshire captain. But, of
conrse, an introduction in his case was
not novessdary.

“ Well, this is an  unaxpected:
pleasure.” said Keen heartily, as he
ook Jarry's hand. *“*TI wasn't looking
forward to seeing you to-day, voung

don’t like 11"
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man. The demon cricketer, ch? By
Jove, you put it across us fairly drastic-
ally at Bannington!”

“I'm sorry—"'

“ Nonsbnse!” interrupted Keen. ‘ To
begin wilh, you’re not sorry at all—
and neither am 1. It was a first class
game, and we were beaten because we
couldn’t stand up to the qualily of your
play. You may beo a boy, but you've
got the skill, iy Jove! If you were
only five years older, Dodd, you'd be
Iay’ing for your country, or ought to
el

“T reckon you're too complimentary,
sir,”” said Jerry modestly.

He and Mr. Dodd were in a luxurious
smoking-room, for luncheon was not
quite ready, and all the guests had not
yet arrived. There was little oppor-
tunity for Mr. Dodd to introduce his
nephew generally. He promised himn-
self this pleasure later—when they all
retired into the smoking lounge after
the luncheon.

The latter was a great success, but

Jerry did not eat with his usual
nppetite. For one thing, he was
excited, and he was rather self-con.

scious among this distinguished thronF.
He felt insignificant, too, for hardly
anybody took any notice of him,

Uncle Bill was secretly annoyed at
this. He had anticipated the: opposite.
He had believed that his colleagues
would welcome Jerry with a great show
of enthusiasm—he had thought that the
Auslralian teamm would recognise the
youngster’s phenomenal qualitiecs and
commend them accordingly.

Such. however, was not tha case.
The Australians took very liltle notice
of Jerry. One or two glances were cast
in his direction, but iEey were mostly
glances of idle curiosity—as though they
wondered who this boy was, and why
ho was here. It was the same with the
Fnglish professionals,

‘“ They don’t seem to be going loony
over you, my lad,”” murmured Uncle
B:ll, between conrses. *‘* But wait til]
afterwards—wait until I have intro-
duced you to the whole crowd. Perhaps
they don’t know what vou've done.”

Jerry shook his head.

‘] reckon you've been too Maltering,
Uncle Bill,”" he said. ‘“I've done
nolthing particular, and these gentlemen
don’t take notice of the newspapers.
Why should they? Newspapers always
exaggerate everything.”

“Tt's :not that,”” said Mr. Dodd,
'“They’ve heard -all about you, don’t
{ou worry; but they’ve got some pride,

oxpect-—they kind of reckon that a
boy of your age ought not to play as
wcjl as they.can.” '

Uncle Bill smiled at the thought, and
the luncheon proceeded. Then, later
on, all the cricketers adjourned to the
smoking lounge. “They broke up into
roups, chatting and laughing, and M,
Dédd and Jerry were left isolated. It
may as well be said at once. that Unclo
Bill was one of the lesser lights -of the
Australian team; but a splendid
crickeler, for all that.

Indeed, but for his recent mishap—
when he had sprained his wrist—he
would probably have been quite pro-
minent. But the Australians had been
meeting with such phenomenal success
of late that they Ead hardly missed
Uncle Bill.

Accordingly, he was rather neglecled
now. Not that ho allowed this to go
on for long. He got his cigar well
ahight, and then noted the fact that all
the distinguished guesls were present.

** Gentlemen!” shouted Uncloe Dill,
raising his hand for cilence. ‘' I'm
sorry to interrupt your little chats, but
I'd just like to say a few words, if you
don't mind. I've got a pleasant
operation to perform.”

Everybody turned and looked in his
direclion, and conversation automatic-
ally ceased.

“ Thanks!”’ said Uncle Bill. *‘‘ Now,
gentlemen, ellow me to introduce theo
most wondevful crickeler that this

eneration has revealed — Master

errold Doddt”
There were 2 good many large smiles.

‘“ Hear, hear!” said J. H. Keen
vomuptly. ‘I heartily agree, Mr.
odd—excepl in one litile detail. Your

nephew is the most wonderful cricketer
produced 1n this gencration—or any
othar!” '

There was a roar of langhter ai this
remark.

Jerry turned rather red, and Uncle
Bill looked grim. There had been
nothing humorous in Keen's statement
—ho had meant every word of il
Perhaps Uncle Bill was unduly pre-
1udiced in favour of Jerry, and, f so,
this was only -to be expecled. The
others did not appreciale the position.

They saw betore them a sturdy-



THE TLEST MATCH TRIUMPH 9

looking youngster, with a frank, open|he's been doing some very

face, and curly hair—a youngsler who
waa somewhat -flushed, and decidedly
sell-conscious—a youngster who stood
awkwardly, and who did not know what
io do with his hands. Indeed, at that
very moment, Jerry Dodd felt that he
wonld have given worlds to escapo
fron this ordeal. As a rule he was
confident and quite graceful in his pcse,
but under’ all these oyes he seemed to
do everything that was wrong.

Looking at tho matter impartially, it
was hardly Lo be expected that these
hardened, world-travelled cricketers,

would regard Jerry Dodd as the most
wonderful player that .this or an
generation had produced. J. H. Keen's
remark was true enough, bhut it really
sounded like a joke. Ience the
laughter.

- But that !laugh was unfortunate. for
1t put ever)-bo:g; into a humour which
could have only one result, Jerry was
not accepted at his {ruo worth—he was
regarded as a fairly clever youngster,
who had been made a great fuss of,
without deserving it. .

Uncle Bill did his utmost {0 destroy
{his impression.

‘““You're kind of wrong in laughing
here,”” he said quiotly. *“I'm very

clad to see that one of our cricketing.

opponents—Mr. Keen—has had the
courege to admit something which he
can’t exactly like. His team was bealen
by Lny nephew. and that’s the absolute
iruth.”

“ The Eaatshires musl have Dbeen -oﬂ'
colour that day!’ chuckled soniebody.

‘J. H. Keen turned. -

‘““On the conlrary, we were in lip-
top form,”” he said promptly.

“ You don’t seem {o get the hang of
it,"”” went on Uncle Bill, addressing the
alhering in general. *‘ It's not my
abit to boast, and I'mm not trying to
hoost Jerry in the slightest degree, just
because he hdppens {o be a relation of
mina. He deservos recognition for what
he’s done, and I've got something to
suggest which may hit you a bit
humorously in your present mood;
but which i3 dead true.”

‘“IT can quile undersiand your en-
thusiasm, Dodd,” c=aid the Australian
captain good-naturedly. “But you
can’'t oxpect us to share it in precisely
the samo degree. I'm very pleased to
za2ct this youngsler, and I realise that

\ clever
things. In a few year’s time he’ll be
a first-class cricketer.”

‘“ He's that already, Corway,”” said
Uncle Bill quickly. *‘ And thal’s just
where you make a mistake—all of you.
You seem to have got it fixed into
your heads that Jerry 1s a good
crickeler—for a boy. You'd betler
hang on to the real position. He’s jusl
as clever and just as reliable as any
man standing 1n this room:! Years
don’t count!”

There was another general laugh, not
(quite so_good-natured.

“T think that's going a Dbit $oo far,
Dodd,”” sad one of the Australians.
““We're all pleased with your nephew,
and we're proud of the fact that he's
a native of our own country. But don’t
ou think vour statement rather be-
ittles nus?”’

“* Not in the leas{,”” replied Uncle
Bill quickly. *‘ That doesn’t come inlo
the question at all. Jerry is
phenomenal player and you're trusa
sportsinen. I take it that you'll give
}:jm every bit of credit that's due to
un.”’

Conway nodded.

‘““That's just it—we do,”” he said.
‘“ But you are exaggerating things a
bit, Dodd, and we don't blame you.

JIt's only natural that you shounld see

thiz thing in a somewhat warped light.
The youngsler is a wonderful cricketer,
and, as I said Dbefore, we're very
pleased to know him personally. One
day, Jerry, you'll be playing for vour
country against England, I hope,”” he
added, addressing the junior.

“ Thank vou, sir,”” said Jerry, flush-
ing.

Uncle Biil struck his palm.

‘“ You've hit it—hard!” he broke in.
‘“ Playing for his country against Eng-
land, eh? Thal's what he ought to bo
doing next week, Conway, and if you'll
take some good advice, you'll put lum
in tho eleven.”

There was a laugh, and then a sudden
silence.

““ My dear Dodd, your ideas appeart
to be very curious,” said Conway
quietly.” ** Do you seriously meay to
suggest that we should play your
nephew in one of the test matches?”

-*“Yes, I do.”

““I ecan only. assume Llhat you have
taken leave of vour senses—"’
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“T'm as sane as you are, Conway,
and what I'm suggesting is sound
common sense,’”’ interrupled Uncle Bill.
““Jt's not my place to advise you, I
know,. but we’'ve got the same thought
at heart—we want to win the test
malch.”

“We can win it without {his boy’s
assistance,’”’ said Conway. -

‘* Sure, I expect we can,” agreed Mr.
Dodd. °‘‘ At the same time, we can’t
be too certain, and by playing Jerry we
should just about destroy all doubts.
I'm putting it straighl: to you, Conway,
that you ought to find the boy a place
—my place, if you like.”” |

The Australian captain shook his head
impatiently.

‘““T don’t know what's the matter with
you, Dodd,”” he exclaimed. *‘‘ This sort

of thing is madness, I—I am a spo!'ts-L

men, I think, and I'm always willing
lo take a long chance, too. But this
thing 1s absolutely out of the question,
You ought -to know it. It's not fair to
the boy, and it’s not fair to us, to bring
up such discussion. Cut it out!”

* Just as you like,”" said Uncle Bill
grimly. “It's a pity you haven’t
nccepted my suggestion in the spirit in

which it was given.”

“ Hang it all, man, there's no ill-
feeling,’’ interrupted bonway, with a
smile. * But the thing is 1mpossible— |
that's all. Just think of my position.
I'm the captain of the team, and I'm
responsible for who plays, and I'm
blamed if we happen 1o loso a match.
What would the Australian public say
if they.read that I'd tlecidedpto

boy of fifteen in the eleven to play in a | half su

test match?”
“ The Australian ublic would
probably be furious,’”” replied Mr. Dodd.

“* But that would be completely changed
after the match. They would decide
that the end had cjlmttiﬁed the means.”

‘“* No, no, Dodd, it won’t do,”’ said
Conway. ““In an ordinary match,
perhaps, but to suggest playing the boy
against England—well, it’s preposterous,
What do all you other felH)ws sny ?"'

‘* Oh, quite impossible!”

““Qut of tho question!”

'"“It couldn't be done, Dodd!"

““We should be the laughing stock of
Austrahia!” .

‘“ Hear, hear!”
- '];.h_a expressions of opinion were gen-
cral.

Mr. Dodd compressed his lips, and seid

pul', ail come u
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Inwardly, he knew that his
colleagues were the very best of fellows,
and sportsmen to their finger-tips. But
this suggeslion, coming upon them sud-
denly in this manner, was so utterly op-
posed to all precedent that it was not .
worthy of consideration. |

Of course, they didn’t realise what
Jerry could do—they had never scen him
play. The cold newspaper reports were
not convincing. One or {wo writers, in
fact, had chosen to be somewhat face-
tious. Uncle Bill had -hardly expected
that his suggestion would be received in
this way. For a few seconds he was
furious; then the truth came to him.
His colleagues wero ignorant of the
truth. It simply amounted to that.

As for Jerry himself, he heartily wished
that he had remained at St. Frank's,
His triumphant introduction to tl%e Aug.
tralian Eleven had turned out to be
several kinds of a fizzlee @ He hadn’t
wanted it in the first place, but had been
dragged up to London by his uncle. And
now he felt just a little bit hamiliated.

This was only natural. In spite of
himself, Jerry had a feeling of bilterness
for his own countrymen. They didn’t
believe in him—they didn’t accept him
scriously at all. A wild thrill surged
through him as he thought how glorious
it would be if an opportunity would come
along for him to open their eyes. By
jings! He would show them! But he
realised a second later that such a chance
was not likely to come.

He deserved this—or, rather, Uncle
Bill did. They never ought to have
to London. And Jerry wasn’t
a good cricketer as he was made
out to bo. Inwardly, he knew that he
could play well, but he had no exagger-
ated ideas of his own importance. Quite
the contrary, in fact.

““ Weo'll change the subject,’”” said Con-
way, turninF to some of the others. * I'm
only sorry for the boy—I don’t suppose
it's been very pleasant for him to hear all
thie—""

‘“ Just a moment, Conway,’”’ put in J.
H. Keen, strolling forward. ‘“ I haven't
been saying much, but my thoughts have
been lprt'st.t-y busy. I feel a bit sorry for
you fellows. You haven't had the ex-
treme pleasure of secing Lhis ﬁoungster
Eﬁlaﬂ cricket. TIf I could play half as well

should consider myself lucky.”

There was a Jaugh. .

““ Why, are you briefed on this job?™
asked somebody, with a chuckle.

nothing.



THE TEST MATCH TRIUMPI

““ No—but T've got o hankering lo sce
Justico, that's all,” replied Keen quiotly.
‘“ You haven't been just to young Dodd.
His uncle’'s suggotstion was a splondid
one, and I only wish that T had the
opportunity of playing him.”

Conway grinned.

“ My dé<r man, ycu can play him if you
want to!"” he repﬁed calmly. ‘“ Hoe's an
Australian, but that wouldn't debar him
fromn playing for England. If you think
it would heﬁ) your side, vou're welrome
to him!”’

-‘‘ Hear, hear
_‘.OICBSQ

‘“ Personally, I think you'll seal your
own doom it you make such a daring
experiment,’’ went on the Australian cap-
tain. * Without boasting, I think we'ra
in a better position than England—and I
tell you frankly I wouldn't take such a
‘chanco. It would be suicidal for you to
try such a game."”

“Would it?"’ said Keen grimly. ‘‘ By
Jove! If il's at all possible, Jerry Dodd
will play for England next week—and
then he'll have an opportunity of showing
you what he can do.” -

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Tho smoking lounge echoed with
laughter. But J. H. Keen was sorious.
His face was Aushoed, and his eyes wero

leaming. He turned quickly to Jerry
Jodd, and seized the lad’s arm.

“What do you say?’ he - asked.
“ Would you play against Australia?"’

‘* Sure!” came Jerry Dodd's reply, as
uick as thought. * fﬁgum these gen-
{lemen have got a low-down opinion o
‘me as a crickotel, It would giv
chance to open their eyes a bit. And
cricket 13 crickol—it doesn’t matter to
me who I'm playing for. I do the best
for my side, and play as hard as I can go
while I'm on tho field. Cricket's a sport.
—not a subject for causing ill-feeling.
But it couldn’t be done, sir."”

““We'll see about that.” said J. H.
Keoen, with a poculiar look in his eyes.
“ Weo'll see about that, young 'un. Con-
way doesn’t mind you playing, and: you
are perfectly willing to do so. Good!'
That makes it all plain sailing for me.”

Conway looked rather incredulous.

‘“ Man alive, you can't mean this?"’ he
asked in amazement.

‘“ T do mean it!"”’

““ You mean dhat you'll do your hest
{o get the boy included in tho Inglish
‘Yleven—lo play in a Test Match?”’

"

came many chuckling

om0
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‘* Jixactly

‘“Well, Koen, it's nono of my business,
but I think that champagne we had at
luncheon must have got going pretlf

e

fust,’”” said the Australian captain smi

ingly. ‘* Cut it right out, man! W

can’t let this little discussion lead to any-
‘thing sorious.”

“ It has led to something serious al-
ready,”” retorted J. H: Keen. ‘ And I
don’t mind telling you, Conway, that my
head's as clear as any head can be. I
don't suppose I shall succeed in my plan
—but there’'s a faint possibility that I
might."’

“Well, I admire you—hanged if I
don't,” said. Conway frankly. * You've
ﬁot tho courage of your convictions,

oen, and one doesn't alweys soe that.
Look here, I'm a sportsman, and I'm
willing to make a wager with you.”

‘* Go ahead!" gaid Keen grimly.
“ It you succeed in this thousand-lo
one-chance—if you get young Dodd into

1

the English Eleven, I'll wager you fifty
to one that he doosn’t score more than
five runs in either innings,” raid Conway.
‘“And if he's put on to bowling he won’t
take a single wickel."’

‘““That's u bet!” said Keen promptly.
‘“ Fifty to one—in what?"

“ Pounds, if vou like!”

““ Pounds it shall be,” said Keen, ** and
tho winner has got to send the money (o
{ a deserving chavity. This has made me
mora keen than ever to push it through."

“ Well, vou always wore IKcen !’ smiled
Conway.

Thero was a general laugh al the sally,

F

and good humour. was completely ro-
stored in the lounge. And now the die
was cast. J. H. Keen was going to uso

all his efforls to get Jerry Dodd in the
list for the next Test Match. He had a
fair chance of succeeding. for he was a
momber of the Seleclion Comilttee.

1'ncle Bill was filled with enthusiasm,
It had been his ambition to have Jerry
play for Australia against England. But
now he had a rovulsion of feeling. After
the way Jerry had been received, it
“would bo most fitting for the junior to
play for England agi(nsy Australia.

And the thought that such a thing was
possible filled Uncle Bill with hope.

As for Jerry, he hardly knew what Lo
think at all. But, deep down 1n his hoart,
Le had an idea thal so much good bLreath
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had been wasted. It was surely ulterly
futile to think that this oxtraordinary
wager would ever materialise.

But tho cogs of fate were working
sleadily and certainly! ' -

CHAPTER III.
BIG JIM'S REQUEST.

ONTANA—tLhe prairie—L h o
rocky mouniains !’ said Tommy

hat! What a ripping prospect !
What a stunning time we shall have! It's
almost too good to be lrueti” |

We were partaking of tea in Study C,
and, neodless to say, the sole topio of
conversalion over the table was our pro-
posed trip to Mr. Farman's ranch in
Montana. There was ne doubt about the
matter. We were going. It was all
fixed up. '

Of course, the fellows had received no
re['.i)hes from their parents as yet. It was
only the day following Mr. Farman's
arrival, and ho and Dorrie and Umlosi
wero slill at St. Frank’s. Nelson Lee
had not allowed them to depart.

Jerry Dodd had returned .that after-
noon, and I had noticed that he was very
thoughtful and quiet. He said noth.lng
to anybody about what had occurre
which had upset his customary free and
cagy nianner.

I didn’t question him—it was none of
my busihess. " Indeed, I thought it was
quite possible that his uncle’s absence had
brought about this change. For Uncle
Bill had remained behind in London.

I had seen Jerry several times that day,
aud Uhiere was a far away look in his eyes,
and a curious firm sot of his jaw, as
though he had come Lo some momentlous
decision. He seemed a Dbit junipy, too,
and I wondered if he was expecting any-
thing—a telegram, for example. A post-
office messenger had appeared once, and
Jerry fairly juinped at him. But the
wire was not for the Australian junior.

I was thinking about this as I sat
having tea with my chums. But only for
a fow minutes, and then my thoughts
strayed back to our prospects for the
summer holidays. I looked at my chums
across the table.

" We're going to have a ripping lize,”’
I sard. ‘

*' Dear old boy, I sincerely hope so0,”
said Sir Montio, with some hesitation.

Watson dreamily. ' My only
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*“ Why, what’s the matter?”’ _
‘ Nothing, Nipﬁ)er—nothing whalever,
begad !’ Montie hastened to say. *' But

I wae just thinking—"’

‘““ You shouldn't,” I -interrupted. * It
doesn’t agree with you.” o

“Pray, cease rotling, old hoy,” pro-
tested Tregellis-West., ‘' Don’t imagine
for o moment that I don’t want to go on
this trip, or that I'm trying to back out.
I want to be with you {wo, dear old
fellows. But, I have been thinking, you
know, and I've been wonderin’ what we
shall do with ourselves on this xanch.”

_ ** Oh, there’ll bo plenty of things to
interest us,’”’ I said.

“That's just what I was worrying
about, dear old fellow,”” said Montie. '* I
was readin’ about a ranch, and it seems
there’s only a lot of grass and cattle, and
all tlfiat. kind of bally thing. It seemed
frightfully dull.”” .

“ You mustn’t lake any noticé of what
you read,” I said. -

‘“ Then there's the question of cloth-
ing,”” went on Montie. ‘I sha'n't be
able to wear anything decent—and (hat'l]
be simply shockin'—it will, really. And
weo shall probably have to slcep in some

ghastly place they call a bunk house, on
aro boards——"

“ You prize duffer!"’ I chuckled. ‘' The-
ranch you read about was probably =a
one-horse thing. Mr. Farman’s rancﬁ 19
about the finest in Montana—with a
glorious house, all complete with electric
light and every modern convenience.
Farman was telﬁng me all about it this
morning. We shall have lovely bed-
rooms, and thore aro hundreds of things
to keep us interested, even if it rains all
lhbei lime-—which is just about impos-
sible. : -

“You've relieved me Lremendously,
dear old boy,” said Sir Montie, with a
stigh. ‘' There is just one other point I'd
like to mention. I always understood
that Farman came from California.”

‘‘ So he does come from Californta,"” I
replied. * That’s where ho and his people
live. Mr. Farman's got a terrific man-
ston there. This ranch is merely a sum-
mer resort, where he goes when the faney
iakes him. 1 think it's quite likely that
we shall go through to Californma after
staying at the rancﬁ a week or two. And
we shall have Lhé -most glorious time.
A ranch isn’t grass and catlle, as you
seem to think. I’ve becn on one.”
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‘“ And was it really interesling?”’ asked
Tommy Watson.

““ My dear chap, you wouldn't. believe
how lovely it is out there in the sum-
mor,”’ I said. ‘* When you get among
the foothills of the rockies, or down in
the valleys, you begin to realise what a
wonderful thing nature is. And I've got

an idea that we shall have some excite- |

ment, 1oo. Farman gave me a hint that
his father wants the guv'nor to investi-
gale some myastery.”

“By Jove! That'll be good,” said
Tommy.

Curiously enough, Big Jim Farman
was, at that very moment, sitting in
Nelson Lee's study, and he seemed rather

constrained. He and Nelson Lee werelp

alone, and Mr. Farman thought it a good
opportunity to broach a certain subject.

““ S3ay, Mr. Leo, I guess theré's some-
thing on my mind—and I'll feel a hea
more comfortable when it’s off,”’ he said.
‘““ Maybe you'll listen some?”’

‘ J:I.ISI’. as much as you like, Mr. Far-
MAan.

‘“ You’ve got all that about the holiday
trip to my ranch?’ asked Big Jim.
"]W:.a’ll, I'm figuring there’'s—something
else.

" ‘“ Something olse?’’ repeated the delec-
ive.

- " Sure!” said the other. *‘ Listen, Mr.
L.ee, and I'll talk a piece.
ing that you’ll be coming out to Montana
on business. Do you get me?”

‘“I'm afraid I don't'"’

‘“ There's a mystery that necds investi-
gating—needs it real bad.’’ said Big Jim,
leaning forward. ‘‘ I've kinder taken a
pride in my ranch, although I don’t mind
allowing that's it's a sorl of sideline.
Well, Mr. Lea, to cut it right short, I've
been losing cntile.”

‘“ They have been stolen?”’

‘““ Yes, sure—they’'ve kind of vanished,
and no doggone son can figure out where
thev'vo located thomselves,” said the
millionaire. ‘ Say, it’s a myslery which
has been puzzling two or three of the
best Chicago detectives—to say nothing
of the hoys on the ranch. They haven't
found out a thing. Mr. Lee.”

““ Has LLis loss been eerious?”’

Mr. TFarman shrugged |his
shoulders.

“ Well, T car’t exactly say that,” he
replied. *' I've got a heap of money, Mr,
J.ee, and it don’t matter a cont to me
whether the Roaring Z Ranch pays, or

big

I'm calculat-

13

whether it don’l pay, T don’t worry any.
As it happens, that ranch is just about
one of Lhe most profitable proposilizns in
Montana. It's the idea of the thing thal
I don't like. Say, I reckon you'll opon
your eyes some when [ tell vou that
twelve hundred head of cattle have com-
plotely disappeared during the lasi 1o
months.”’

“ Dear me!” | .
‘““ That 1s cortainly a sorious matter.

““ It sure ia, Mr. Lee.”

*“ And it is difficult for me lo accept
vour stalement, Mr. FFarman.” wenlt on
Nelson Lee. ¢ Please do not misunder-
stand me—I'm not suggesting that you
are romancing. But, really, I cannot
ossibly understand how twelve hundred
cattle could vanish from your ranch with-
out leaving any Llrace.”

Mr. Farman nodded.

“If you can’t understand it, you can
surely reckon that I'm more than a heap
puzzled,” he said grimly. * That's jusi
the problem, Mr. Lee. I don’t figure to
be a cent's worth of good at vour game,
and that's why I want you to come out to
Montana and look around with both your
eyes as far open as they can get.”

“It would give me sil.'eut pleasure lo
do anvthing that is within my power,”
said Lee at once. ‘‘I have already ac-
cepted your generous invitation, Mr, Far-
man, and when I am on Lhe spot I shall
lose no time in looking itbto (his matter—
although, Trankly, I must tell you that
there is very little prospect of my being
successful.’’

“T don't accept/that, Mr. Lee,”” said
the other. ‘' I guess I've got a heap
of faith in- you. A man with your
record is unique—I don’t reckon there's
another like you in this country, or any
other!”

““ My dear sir, you are resorting
to flattery,”’ smiled the famous detective.
“(:ive me a murder mystery to look
into-—a forgery, or a bank robbery—and
perhaps I caon make sotnething of it.
But T am not a ranchman, and I should
surelv think that your cov-punchers
waild be better fitled to look into this
matter than I am.”

‘“ Sure, one would figger that way,”
<pid Mr. Farman. ‘“ But my men on

exclaimed Nelson ILee.

Roaring Z have done everything they
can—and they'vo failed.. ‘The whole -
ranch 18 kept under observation—

boundaries are walched day and mght.
And yet, in spite of all these pre-
caulions, the catlle continue to dis-
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appear. Say, il's just maddening, and
1 want _to put a stop to it

** The.. boundaries are walched, -and
.still the eattle disappear,” mused Lee.
“ Over a thousand fmud. -H'm, 1t 18
certainly somewhot remarkable. Are
you conviuced that your employees at
the ranch are reliable?”

Big Jim brought his fist d;awn‘ on the
desk.
he

* Reliable?” repeated. ‘* Say
they’re just about the most loyal crow
of fellers a man could wish for. Buck
Mason—I guess he's my manager—hc’s
surc as trustworthy as wrought steel.
He's got command of all the men, and
what he don’t know about that crowd
ain’t worlh learnin’. There’s no leak-
age, Mi. Lee—traitors dom’t exist on
Roaring 7 Ranch.”

“*I'm altogether surprised at what
youn have been lelling me,”’ said Lee.
“] imagined that cattle rustling had
died out in the West—"

“ T guwess it breaks out now and again.
but hardly ever on such a scale as this,”
satd the millionaire. ** Well, Mr. Lee,
you’ve fixed it up that you'll investigate
this matter professionally?”

Lee smiled.

‘* 1 hardly said that,”” he replied. 1
shall be your guest, Mr. Farman, and

‘* My guest, yes; but I don’t reckon
to ask any guest of mine to work while
he's under my roof,” said the million-
atre. ' That's why I want to fix this
thing up square at the start. To gel
straight down to it, my idea is that you
ought to come out 1n a professional
capacily. Do you get me?”’

“I think I understand tho drift of
your remarks,” said Lee. *'In plain
words, you want me to look into this
myste’r?y for you, and accept remuner-
ation for my services?"’

“Geo! I'm real glad you’ve said it,
AMr. Lee,” exclaimed Dig Jim, with
velief.  ** That’s just what I've been
trying Lo convey. While you'ro on my
ranch you’ll be working at your own
job, an’ i1t therefore stands to reason
that you ought to receive full payment
for your scrvices. I guess I'll allow
yon to name your own figger—I sha'n't
grugnble any.’

Nelson Lee shook his head.

“I am very sorry, Mr. Farman, but

| accept that invitation

afternoon, and_he’s just
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upon ihis arrangement, -well; T musb
decline to accept: your invilation.”
Big Jim looked dismayed. '
that "’ - he

“* Say, you don’t mean
asked anxiously.
[ | I do !ll

‘“ But, see here——"’

'*We will speak plainly, Mr. Far.
man,” inlerrupted Lee. *‘‘ You bhave
inviled me as your guest to spend a
week or two on Roaring 7 Ranch. I
_ gladly. You re-
quire cerlain investigations to be mado
into this catlle mystery. It will give
me greal pleasure to do everylhing 1
can—as your guest, but not as a pro-
fessional delective. You are only
olffending me by suggesting that I
should be rewarded mounetarily for any
sligh: service that I may possibly per-
form.”

Mr. Farman thrust out his hand.

“ Guess I didn’t understand my man,’”
he said simply. * I'm sorry, Mr. Lee.
I won't say another word, in case I let
loose something you won't like, " You'ro
a white man, sir, and I'm proud to
know you.”

They continued talking for some littlo
Lime, .Mr. Farman giving Lee all the
known details of the strange cattle
myslery. _

“I guess wo've got everything fixed
up good and proper,” said the millicn-
aire. ‘‘ As soon as I know exactly how
many of us are going across, I'll have
all the passages hooked on the first
avatlable liner. The sooner we leavoe
England the better, because I'm reckon-
ing {o have you with -me for two or
three weecks. Would it matter a heap if
you didn’t get back until the new term
here had been going some time?’”

“IT"n afraad we must be back in time
for the Autunm term, Mr. Farman.”
saicd Lee. *“ But we shall have plenty.
of time, I immagine.” '

Mecanwhile, out in the Triangle,
ITandforth and Co. were discussing the
proposed - trip. And Handforth, a3
uwsual, was doing most of the talking.

““ Goodness knows how many of us
will be able to go,”” he was sayving.
** De Valerie was lnlkin% lo me lhis

_ dymg to come
on the trnip. DBut his pater and mater
have made all arrangements to go -to
Italy or Spain, or some fatheaded place

hke that. He doesn’t think his people

I cannot possibly agree to any such pro- | will let him come to Montana.”

position. In poimnt of fact, if vou insist

“I wish I could be cerlain that my
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people will agree,”” said Church, “I'm
awfully anxious,-you know. ‘The pater’s
all righl—he'd.do anything. But my
mater's so blessed fussy—she might put
the stopper on the whole giddy business
as far as I'm concerned.”

“I'mmn protty safe, I Llhink,”” said
McClure. * How about you, Handy?”’

““ Oh, I shall go—there'stnothing more
certain,” replicg Handforth confidently.

“ But your paler’s a bit of a knut,”
said Church. ‘ He's obstinate, and
pig-headed—"

“IWhy, you insulting rotler!” ex-
ploded f{undforth, glaring. “‘ My pater
may be a bit hot-tempered, but f)(-an
maunage him all right. Of course. at
times he goes a bit beyond the limit,
Ile makes me tear my hair sometimes.
When he likos he can be as mule-
headed as half a dozen giddy donkeys,
aud he’s simply a terror for jawing and
arguing. He only needs halg a chauce.

and he’ll keep on for hours—the most |

blundering ass you could think of."

~ “Of course, you don't believe in
insulting your pater, do you?’ asked
Church sarcastically. * I thought you
were talking about yourself, Handy.
It's queer how you take afler him in
practically every respect.”

Handforth nodded.

‘“ Rather!’ he agreed. *‘‘ You can't
gel any change out of my paler—he's
as firm as a rock. Why, you awful
rotter!” he added, realisation suddenly
dawning upon him. *‘ Are you trying
to make out that I'm mule-headed—and
—and—and all the rest of it?”

“Well, you agreed to it,”’ grinned
Church. ** And, after all, it's only
natural that a son should take after his
father. And it's a bit off-side, the way
you've been running down your re-
spected pater!”’

Handforth snarted.

“ Running him down !’ he said hotly.
““Who has? My pater's one of the
best—absolutely chiock full of brains
and crammed with topping ideas.
Firm, decisiye and generous—just like
mo in every pearlicular, in fact!”’

Church and McClure made no
comments, Certain valiant efforis to
choke back their laughter prevented
them fromn doing so. And while Hand-
forth was wondering why they were
makineg peculiar sounds, a commotion
near the galeway atiracted s
attention.

|

,IS

He glancod over in that direction. and
saw that Reginald Pitt and Jack Grey
and Somerton and one or two olhers
were standing in a group talking
exciledly and gazinﬁ at a newspaper
which one of them held

““I wonder what's the maller
those asses?”’ he said, frowning.

‘“Oh, nothing! I'm not curious!”
replied Church.

** Neither am I—nobody can c¢all mn
curious!”’ said Handforth promptly.
“Do you think I care what they're
kicking up all that dust about? Must be
somelthing pretty big. too, by the way
they're shouting.™

asked

‘* Shall we go over and sec?”
McClure. '

“Just as you like,” said IHaudforth
carclessly. ‘‘ Of course, I don’t mind—
curiosily i1s a silly game, anvhow. DBut
if you chaps aro keen——"" -

“Not at all,” imterrupted DMcClure.
wilh a wink at Church. * We're not
keen—in any case, it's none of our
business. Let's stro!l over to the gym-
nasium.,”’ ~

“Good ! said Church.

Haudforth hesitated. As a malier of
fact. he was filled with a burning and
inlense curiosity to know what ‘the
commotion was about, and why Lhe
crowd of juniors were so tremendously
inlerested in that newspaper. Bul
Handforth would have bilten his tongue
before suggesting to his chums that
they should inquire. :

They strolled lecisurely lowards the
gymnasium.

‘“ Blegsed if I know what we're going
here for,”” grumbled Handforth. *° Con.
found those chaps yvelling like that!
Ain't it wonderful what a lot of noise
they can make? I expect theyv've seen
something important in that newspaper,
Must be the ‘ Evening News,” Perhapas
Oh, rals! Just as if I care any-
thing about it!"’

He stalked on expecting that his
chums would follow. Instead of doing
so, they slid noiselessly away and ran
io the excited group near the gates.
Handforlth walked on, sublimely uncon.-
acious of the fact that his chums were
not behind.

““It may be soracthing that aflecls
us,”’ he observed lo the thm air. ** You
never know, and perhaps one of yon
had Dbetter Why, what the dickens
—— The—the awful blighters!"” |

Handforth had discovered the trulh,

with
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and for a second he stood glaring
fiercely at the almosphere. ‘Then,
greatly relieved, he ran at full pelt for
the crowd of juniors, and withmn a
moment ho forgot all about his warlike
intentions towards his faithful chums,

Reginald Pitt turned an excited faceo
towards him.

“ Have you seen this, Ilandy?’ he
shouted. .

“ Soen what?”’ demanded the leader
of Study D.

“ Why, this paragraph about Jerry
Dodd !’ yelled Gray. ' It's alinost too
amnzing to he-true!”

——— T

CHAPTER 1V.
THE CHANCE OF A LIFETIME ]
HANDFORTI:I made a grab at the

newspaper.
‘““Lemme look!” he - said
quickl?-. “ What’s Jerry Dodd

been up to?’

He cast his eye over the frent page
of the paper, which, as he had guessed,
was a late afternoon ecdition of the
‘“ Evening News.” At the top of two
right-hanﬁ coluinns some big headlines
were staring at him. .

And they ran in this way:

UNPRECEDENTED CRICKET SEN.
SATION!

i ph— e

SELECTION COMMITTER'S AMAZ.-
ING DECISION'!

———

BOY .0OF TIFTEEN TFOR TLEST
MATCH !
Underncath  these headlines ITand-

forth read the following slatement:

" We are officially iniormed that the

. Seleclion Committee have chosen the
St. Frank’s College junior schoolboy,
Jerrold Dodd, to play in the l'ortﬁ-
coniing Test Match at Earl’s Cricket

Ground,

‘“ Although Jerrold Dodd 1is an
Australian by birth, he will play for
Fingland against Australia. t 1s

understood that this decision has been
arrived al in consequence of a sport.
ing  wager between Conway, the
Auslralian captain, and a well-known
Finglish professional, who does not
wish his name (o be disclosed.

“It will be remembered that

forth..
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Jerrold Dodd put u% an aslomshing
performance against Easishire County
in the Charity Malch recently played
nt Bannington, Sussex. It is feared
in many quarters that this astounding
decision will not enhanco our prospect
of winning next week’s Test.”

The newspaper nearly fell out of
Handforth’s grasp.

““H's—il’s a joke!’ he gasped faintly.

“You ass! It can’t be!”’. shouled
Owen major. - ‘‘ Jerry Dodd—to play in
a ‘Taest Maich! Oh, my goodness!”

“Tt’s impossible!”

‘“It can't be true!”’

‘“ Oh, absolutely!'"

‘‘ Bome silly ass must have been pull-
mg a reporter’s leg, or something,” said
Pitt. 1 don’t see how this can he
{rue, you know. Jerry’'s a marvellous
player, we know, but—a Test Alatch!
Think of t! England  against
Australia 1’

‘ And he’s playing againsl Australia,
loo !’ i
‘“Great Pip!”’

“ My only sainled aunt!"

‘“ Against Australia!"’ repeated Hand-
‘- And he’s an Australian! Oh,
there’s something wrong about this—
there must be! DBut—dash it all, it's
in the ‘ Evoning News,” and they're
pretty reliable!”

“I’s official, too!"

Tho juniors simply could nol under-
stand it. The informalion in the news-
paper gsecemed altogether too pre-
posterous to have any semblance of
truth. The shoutls continued, the crowd
grew larger, and the ecxcitement grew .
with it. :

Morrow and Fenton, of the Sixth,
strolling out of the Ancient House,
tound their voices drowned by the ever .
niereasing commotion. Fenton frowned
as he gazed upon Lhe scelhing crowd of
juniors,

“ Young asses!'’ he exclaimed curtly.

“What on earth’s the matter wilh
them? Making this infernal din in the
Triangle!"

‘* We shall have the Hoad out hero in
a minute,” said Morrow. ‘‘ Betler stop

Jit, ch?”

““ Of courset™

Fenton slrode forward, slill frowning,
and he forced his way into the crowd of
excited juniors.

** Now then—now, {hen—not quile so
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It was a terrific recep-

i Jerry was immediately seized by a noisy throng of juniors
tion, and he was rather mauled about.

| who had found their way through.
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much of it!"’ he shoutcd.
voungslers gone off your heads,
what? Do you want a hundred lines
cach?!"’ _

* Oh, come off it, Fennh.
Pitt. ‘* How can the chaps
Haven’t you seen the news?”’

“ What news?”

*“ About Dodd!”’

“‘I've seen nothing about Dodd, and
that's got nothing to do with this noise,”
said I'enton sharply. ‘' If you’re not
quiet within ten seconds I'll—"

“ But—but you don’t understand!”
velled Haundforth, grabbing Fenton by
the slcove, and nearly pulling him over
backwards. ‘“ Doddy’s peen chosen to
play in next week’s Test Match!”

““ Look here, I'm not going to allow

'* . Fenton broke off, suddenly
realising  what Handforth had said.
““ What's that about Dodd?”’ he aske:l.
“Playmg m the Test Match? Don’t
stuff me up- —"’

“It’s true, I tell you!” roared Iland-
forth. ‘ Doddy's been chosen by the
Seleclion Committec—it's all fixed up.
‘T'hat’s why the chaps are so excited.”

I'enton looked round grimly.

‘“ Stop that noise at once!” he shouted
angrily. “ And don’t try to spring any
more of those idiotic_yarns. Why, what
the—— Confound you, Handforth—"

Edward Oswald was poking the news-
papor into IFenton’s face, and the Sixth
Former scized it, and glanced at the
headlines. Then his angry expression
vanished, and was veplaced by one of
blank amazement.

“ Well, I'm hanged ! he muttered. 1T
say, Morrow, look at this! It seems to
be true—although it’'s out of the ques-
tion!" -

The two soniors continued staring at
the headlines, forgetting all about their
original plan to quell the disturbance.
And, meanwhile, a crowd of the juniors
got themsclves together some little dis-
tance away, all talking excitedly. They
were doing this when I came out with
Tregellis-West and Watson.

After some liltle trouble I succeeded
in discovering the truth, and it is need-
less to add that I was nvearly knocked
over backwards.

“ By jingo, this is a surprise!”’ I said,
taking a deep breath. *‘‘But he's worth
1l. Ife’ll put _up a terriic game, and

. |7

exclaiined
help it?

he'll probably turnthe tide in favour of |-

Lugland. That's my oninion, anyway."”

‘“ Hlave you
or
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“Begad! I think somelhing must bq
wrong,”' said Sir Montie, shaking hiyg
head.

“Well, T suggest that
Dodd’s study and see if hae is there,”
said Handforth., *‘ Ha's bound to know
something about it-—you know he went
to London—"'

[ 4! SO

“Yes, my hat!’ said Church.
he did!”’

‘““ And he’s been looking rather jumpy

we rush (a

all day,” I remarked. “ IIo secmad
gs though he were expecting some-
thing."

The others did not wait for me to
fnish, but hurricd offf And, in a
surging crowd, they charged into the
Ancient House lobby and down the
Remove pnssa[ze. Arriving at Study F,
they burst in like a flood, and sent Tom
Burton flying over backwards—the
Bo’sun emerging at that moment.

‘“ Souse my scuppers!”’ he gusped, as
he thudded to the floor. ‘ We've struck
a rock! Tell the skipper (o reverse
engines—we're sinking! What's tho
matter, shipmates?”’

*“ Is Doddy here *”’ shouted Handforth.
“Yes, by George! There he is! I say,
Doddy, have you heard #”

‘*‘ Heard what ?"" asked Jerry curiously.
“I've been doing my prep. -I noticed u
bit of a din out in the Triangle, but I
didn’t trouble——"’

““Then you don't Lknow?"
Handforth. '

‘“‘ By ]in%;).! I reckon I'm wondering
what’s troubling you,”’ said Jerry Dodd.
“ Say, why can't you get it 0“}5?”

ou'rec going to play in the Test
Match. Doddy "> T

“You’ve been choson—-"

““ The Sclection Committee—""

““It’s all arranged—""

Jerry heard the disjointed scutonces
in o dreamy kind of way. He was dazed
for the moment. Then somebody put
the necwspaper into his hand, and he
looked at it almost nervously, as though
ufraid to sec what the printed words
had to tell-him. And as he read his
face flushed deeply. -

“ Jumping kangaroos!” he muttered.
“It’s true, then'! He's dono iL-—DMr.
Keon fixed it up! By jings! And I
thought it was impossible!”

“Can you explamn 1?7’ demandec
Ilandiorth—who wasn't eurious. - '
“Yes, it's ‘casy enough, - 1 reckon.”
snid Jerry, recovering his coolress. ¢ Mr.

yelled
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Keen said he was determined to arrange
st if he (i'orlld_and now he’s don:'q? R{2
, you fellows, isn't it just great?
S0 Iathcr!" d

““ (300d old Doddy!”

*“ You dcserve it, my son!”

“Go m and win, Jerry.
capable of doing it!"

‘“It’s the chance of a lifetime!”’

Everybody was shouting at once, and
Jerry hardly had room to breathe, étudy
I° being so full. But he didn’t care.
The apparently impossible had been
lmst.owe(r on this junior schoolboy, and
this decision of the Selection Committee
was wilthout precedent in history.

‘“We want to know how it came
about!’ said Handforth firmly. ¢ It's
no good beating about the bush, Doddy
—you’ve got to tell us the truth, How
did you wangle it, my son?”

“Say.' I didn’t wangle 1t at all!”
replhied Jerry.

** And is it true you're going to play
agm!i’st Australia 7"

I‘I es.')

“Isn’t that rather unpatriotic to your
own country?"” -

You're

“No, T'in darned if it is!” replied
Dodd promptly, his eyes glittering.
‘They scorned me—the Xustrnliml

Eleven, T mean. They laughed at me,
and wouldn’t even listen when my uncle
suggested that I should be given a
chence. Well, I've got an opportunit
of proving that I'm a bit of good, muf:
by jings, I'm going to play the gamec
of mny life!” |

Aund Jerry Dcdd explained exactly
what had occurred during that visit to
London. We¢ all listened with
nterest and close aitention.

“My only hat! And it’s come off!”
said  Pitt  breathlessly. *“ Keen’s been
able to work the giddy oracle! I say,
Jorry, this is an amazing piece of luck

for you, and you'll have to make good,
loo.’

““ You bet I shell!’ said Jerry quietly.
“If I don’t—well, T')l lcok kind of
small, won't I? It's up to me to put up
n good show, and if I don't try my
darndest you can call me a fool!”

The news spread throughout the school
like wildfire, and Jerry Dodd rececived
congratulations from all sides. Seniors
and juniors camc¢ -to him, and wishe:
him luck, and he hardly knew whether
~ he was on his head or his _heels when
Ledtime camno. |

great:

19

And he went to sloe _
feeling happicr than he had ever felt
in his life before. He had confidence,
and he knew within hun that he would
put up a good performance on the
momentous occasion,

The noxt day he was up in good time,
and he spent every available minute at
tht nets on Little Side. Although tuned
up to perfection, so to spoak, he knecw
that it would be better for him to put
all the practice he could.

He was under no misapprehension re- .
garding the difliculty of the proposition.
He huﬁ faced the Eastshire county men,
and he had proved himself more than
equal to all their prowess.

But this match against tho Auslralians
was diflerent. The tourists were a for-
midable team, and they had been gnin-
ing- success after success. Jerry would
nced all his skill and courage to face
the ordeal.

He was filled with a greai and over-
whelming joy. Never for a moment had
he dared to hope that the thiii(g would
come off. But it had. J. H. Keen had
ovidently prevailed uwpon his colleagucs
of the Selection Commitice o mclude
Dodd in the team. It was a trilimllr:l
for Keen—or would bé after the match,
if Dodd performed as the Eastshite
skipper auticipated. : -

At present the conmimittee’s decision
had raised a veritable storm of criticism.
In the newspapers that morning which
Jerry succceded in seceing he found many
expressions of opinion yom famous mein,
and scathing comments by experts, who
wailed about the foolishness of trying
risky expernnents at a time of stress.

In fact, it was quite obvious from all
the newspapers had lo say, that a most
terrible blunder had been made, and
that even now it was not loco laloe to
alter it. These suggestions might haveo
made Jerry uncasy, but he had rececived
a letter that mormng from Uncle Bill—-a
letter which filled Jerry with confidence
and joy. Mr. Dodd had received J. H,
Kcen’s posilive assurance that no altera-
tion ‘'would be made to the . selected
team, whatever tho newspaper oxperts
had to say.

St. Frank's, as a whole, was agog
with excitement over the stupendous
news which had come. The school [elt
that it had been honoured, and every
fellow was proud of the fact that Jerry
belonged to St. Frank’s And it w4s

that night
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gonerally conceded that Jerry thoroughly
descrved the honour. He was an amazing
crickoter, and it was only fitting that he
should be given a chance of proving
what he could do in a really big and
important match.

And, al the same {ime, there was
another excitement at the old school
The Remove, in particular, was seething.
Answors camoe from parents with regard
to the projocted Montlana trip. TFellows
wore ploased, and fellows 1were dis-
appointed It was a timo of great
doings.

The Test Match would tuke place on
the following week, and, as it happened,
the first day of the -match fell on the
day following the break-up of the school.
This would be on a I‘riday, and the
malch—a three-day one--would continue
until the Monday.

And it so happenced that on the
Weadnesdny a big Liner left Liverpool for
Now York. And Mr. James Farman was
already making plans to book passages
on this boat. Nothing could have suited
the felloavs better. ey would be able
to sce the Test Match, and then have
comfortable time to spend a day at home
before starting off on their Western trip.
~ The days passed rapidly, without the
juniors t.hmlilmg much about work. There
was a match at St. Frank’s during this
interval—a match against Redwood
Colloge. Jerry played wonderfully for
the Remove, and Redwood returned
home thoroughly and hopelessly beaten.

They had oxpected a beating, so they
were not 8o very disappointed. The
Redwood fellows had known, of course,
that they would be called upon to face
Lthe redoubtable Jerry Dodd. And Jerry,
by this time, was fumous throughout the
country.

Newspaper reporiers had come to St.
TFrank's, scoking interviews, Photo-
graphers, cinema men, and others had
appeared two or three times—and,
incdeed, the whole school had .rarely
kinown such a week of excitements.

By the Wednerday—that is, the day
before Lhe school broke up-—everything
was bxed and sottled.

And it s worked out that exactly
lwelve: juniors would make the trip to
Montana—twelve including Justin B,
IFarman himsell. The list. when I finally
looked ovor it, was as follows:

Justin B3 Iarman, Watson, Tregellis.
Wesl, ruvself, Fandforth, Church,
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McClure, Iatty Little, Reginald Pitt
Bob Christine, ﬁi‘nlmadge, and Lawrence,

Of course, quite a number of others
had been inviled, these others including:
Jack Gray and De Valerie, and Somcsr-
lon, and quile a lot more. Many of
these fellows were keenly disappointed
because they could not accompany us.

But they were not allowed to do so—
their people had other plans for (he
holidays. And by now the passages to
New York were booked and every final
detail had been sottled. DBut before wa
started on this momenlous trip the Test
Match was due to come off.

Some exciting times were in store!

CHAPTER V.
ENGLAND V. AUSTRALIA.

The famous Jl.ondon cricket
ground was so full that the gates
had been closed, and thousands of

people had been unable to obtain admit-
tance. It was the second day of the
Test Match, the weather was gloriously
suuny and hot, and London wes thrilied
through and through by the doings of
tha previous day.

It was now within five minutes of tho
time to stnrtcf:ln for the day. Needless
to say, hundreds of St. Irank’s boys
were mn the enclosures—seniors, juntors,
even fags, wero there in great strength.
Looking round, I estimated that fully
three parts of the fellows had come to

|EARL'S was packed to suffocalion.

this match to see Jerry Dodd wipe up
the Australiang, and to cheer him to tho
echo,

‘“My hat! Thoere's a crowd here
to-day,” said Handforth. * And we're

oing to sec some topping cricket, too.
Jorry hasn’t batted yet, and this'll just
be his great performance.”

““ T shouldn't be surprised if the match
was over before the time, for pulling
stumps.”’ remarked DPitt. * Wouldn’t it
be glorious if the Australinns were
beaten in {wo days instead of three?”

“ Oh, it’s too 'much to hope for that,”
said Gray. “ Jerry played a great gamo
yesterday—fielding and bowling. To-day
we shall see him at the wickel.”

And the juniors were not the only ones
who were singing the praises of Jerry
Dodd. The pessimists and the carpng
critics were beginning to realise that the
Selection Committeo had made no
blunder when it had mado ils momentous

decision.
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Ccnway, the Austialian captain, had [ made. Conway was ready .lo kick him-
alrecdy lost his wager, ind he was not | self for his obstinacy, but ‘he was a

{celing any the more pleased because of
this. Itor he was beginning to full
understand that he had made a colossa
blunder in ridiculin Uncle Bill's
suggestion that Jerry should be included
in the Australian tcam. .

If it were possible, I'd like to describe
{the whole match in" detail, but that's
out of the question—and, mioreover, I've
got an iden it would be rather tedious,
for there would necessarily be a lot of
repetition. .

This was a {hree-day match, and I've
only room to describe what happened at
the most important f)a.rt of the game—
but this, I fancy, will bo ample.

Conway had won the toss at the com-
mencement of the game, and, conse-
quently, the Australiane batted first.

They had opened well, and it was
rather fitting, perhaps, that their first
wicket should fall with a spectacular
catch by Jerry Dodd. ‘That had beon a
great catch, and Jerry had shown other
remarkable qualitics in fielding, earning
the applause of the onlookers time after
{iine.

Soon afterwards, when the score stood
at 73 runs for three wickels, the English
captain tossed the bell to Jerry Dodd,
having decided that he would give the
boy a trial for a couple of overs.

erry bowled throughout the rest of
the mnings.

For he displayed remarkablo qualities.
The second ball he sent down found the

wicket of one of the most deadly Aus-

tralian batsmen. Within five minutes
Jerry took a second wicket, and a third
followed shortly ufterwards.

His uncle was caught out from a ball
delivered by the other bowler, and Uncle
Bill was secretly- overjoyed at his
nephew’s performance. It would pro-
bably cost Australia the match—but the
fault of this would rest entirely upon the
shoulders of Conway, who had had the
chance of playing Jerry, and who hed
given Keen full permission to play the
junior if he wanted to.

The Australians’ first innings finally
ended exactl[\lr at the score of 1 Jerry
had taken three wickets, and had pre-
vented several batsmen from making
runs. It was recognised by all that
Jerry’s bowling was of the most deadly
and dangerous character.
anybody else, the Australians themselves
realised the stupendous blunder they had

sportsman, and he was the first man fo
congratulate Jerry at the conclusion of
the innings. T

There was not much time loft on that
day, and at the close. of play England
was two wickets down for 63 runs. The
game was now to bo résumed at this
point. And, in the great pavilipn, Con-
way found an opportunity to have a word
with Jerry. .

‘“ Well, my lad, what have you got up
your sleeve for us to-day?’ he asked
ruefully. ‘‘ You put it across us fairly
esterday, and I don’t mind admitting
'm infernally curious to see you with a
bat in your hand."” , -

“I'm hguring on getting more than
ive runs, sir,”’ said Jerry with a smile. -

““ Yes, confound it, I expect you'll get
someathing more like fifty !’ exclaimaed
Conway. ‘* Well, T shall be ‘happy to
send that fifty pounds to any charity that
Keen wishes to namo—I deserve to lose
the money.” -

“I'm sorry—

“Get away with

you!” inferruptad

Conway. ‘ I'm the follow to be sorry,
-not you. We can afford to.los¢ a match,
anyhow. And it won’t be s0 much of-a

Better than |

disgrace, - considering that you—an Aus-
tralian youngster, will be responsible.
But we haven't lost yet, my lad.”

Five minutes later a tremendous out-.
burst of cheering announced the fact that
the Australians had streamed out on to
the turf, and into the field. The two
English batsmen followed. -

Most of the people in the crowd were
waiting for one event only—and that was
the appearance of Jerry Dodd. He had
shown what he could do as a bowler, and
they now wanted to see him at the
wicket.

| Asit happenéd, they were not deslined

|

to wait for long.

England opened the day's play well,
the two batsmen played steadily and care-
fully, in spite of the difficult bowling,
The pitch was in perfect condition, and
favoured neilher side. : :

1t was not until the score had mounte
to 85 that one of the batsmen succumbed
to the fast work of the .star Australian
bowler. The batsman retired—he was
one of the most famous English cricketers
—and he moet with a great recepiion as
he carried his bat into the pavilion. ..

Then, a minute or two later, a cheer
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slarted from a scction of the St. Frank's| would give just a medium quality di.

juniors. It was taken up immediately,
and was soon a great roar of applause.
A certain number had gone up on the

board—and that number was Jerry
Dodd’s.
‘“ Good egg!”’ said Handforth. ‘‘ Now

'we're going to see something worth look-
ing at, my children! Weo're going to cee
a %t. Frank's chap knock the Australian
bowling into the middle of next week!”

‘* Botter not be too sure,”’ said Church
catutiously. ‘

‘“ Rata !’

“ But the best Dbatsmen are clean
bowled with the first ball now and
again,”’ said Church. ‘' Wouldn’t it be
awful luck if Doddy mel wilh a disaster
like that? IL makes me go all funny
when I think of it.”

¢ He'll bo all right—he's as cool as
ico. and knows every trick of the gnine,”’
said Pitt. ‘* And you can bet your boots
he'll open up cautiously. without taking
any risks. He knows Lhese Aussies are
keen {o get him out straight away.”

Jorry was walched .eagerly as he went
-to the wicket, walking freely and without
any air of self-conacionusness. As a mat-
tor of facl, Jerry was in his element. He
hardly saw Lhe crowds, and he took very
littlo notice of the clapping and cheering.
His wholo mind was on the game.

From (he pavilion he had followed
cvery trick and turn of the Australian
fielding, and he know that he would have
to play very well indeed if ho was to score
a fair numbeor of runs. Conway had sot
the field claverly, and the En {ish bats-
mon, so far, had found few opportlunities
of knocking up runs at any speed.

The spectators gazed at Jerry with a
very different feeling Lo the one which
had boen expressed oarly on the previous
day. They had expocted him ta covor
himsolf with humiliation—and, instcad,
he had shown the crowds that he was well
worthy of being included in the English
Test Eloven,

Accordingly, the onlookers were now
anticipating something extra good [rom
Jerry. They believed that he would
make a sensational innings, and he was
walchod carofully and closely.

IFor this, of course, was the firsl time
that he had been seen with a bat in his
hands. Everything depenced on how he
would shape during the first few minutes.
It would soon be known whether he was
capable ol groal things. or whether ho

play. |

Jerry finished with the umpire, and ke
tcok up his pgsilion—an easy, careleg
position which denoied the oalm coolnes
with which he fuced the ordeal. Nervous.
ness had completely fled—although, i,
the pavilion, he had been secretly fearing
this moment.

It was the star bowler who sent dowp
the ball—a stinging, twisting, deadly kind
of ball, too.

Jerry half raised his bat, waited, and
then he leapt into action. His bat hi
the leather with a clack which was hearg
in every corner of the field. And away
it went, low, barely a foot from the
ground, speeding towards the boundary.
And it was not stopped by the agli-fe
fieldsmen.

‘‘ Boundary !’

‘“ Oh, woll hit!”

‘“* Good old Doddv!" said Handforth,
soizing Church, and hugging hun to his
breast. ‘“ Ain't he a wonder?’ -

‘““ Well, there’s no need to squash the
breath out of me!” gasped Church.
¢ St'Op it, you ass! Lveryhody’'s look-
ing 1"’

Jerry Dodd hed started his innings
famously, and it was soon proved that
this was not a mere flash in the pan. He
sent the next ball away for a three. and
had the bowling from the other ond.

Then he proceeded to knock this man’s
bowling all over the field. ‘I'wo's aund
fours came in rapid succession. And.
somehow, Jeiry seemed to possess the
knack of slipping the ball away betweoe:
the oagle-eyed fieldsmen, -who were
nlaced in the mdst adveptagecus positions
by. the worriod Conway.

Agein and again, Conway changed the
field, but it was all to no purpose. Jerry
was ready for every trick that was ol-
tempted. Fieldsmen were placed in cer-
tain positions go that he should be caught
oul, and so that the leather would be
rapidly fielded.

But, somehow or other, this young
demon of a’" balsrnan managed to elude
the enemy every time.

The bowlers were not only dismayed.
but astonished. Jerry took risks which
scemed likely Lo load to certain defoat.
Dut his wickot ‘didn’t fall. And, as
matier of fact, he took no riskz at all.
He knew exactly what was coming; an
uncanny kind of sense warned him when

:lhe leather wounld have a certain twist
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upon it. Stiriclly speaking, it was simply
and erely a matter of keen eyesight and
rapid perception. .

Serry had not the slightest idea of
what was going on beyond the ectual
pitch and the surrounding field. —He
didn’t look at ithe crowds. He didn't
know they were there. Ie had forgolten
all about the spectators. _

So far as he was concerned, they did
not exist. _

His heart and soul, every fibre of his
being, was centred wholely upon the
game. And it was his concentration
which made Jerry Dodd such a wonderful
cricketer., All cricketers concentrate to
a cerlain extent—they are obliged to—
but Jerry was a notabi'c exception, in the
sense that he concentrated, not partially,
but wholly.

And yet he didn’t appenr to be con-
cerning himself in the slightest degree.

His attitude was easy and free, and ho|

almost lounged at the wicket. But when
he sawv a chance, he opened out his
shoulders and swiing his bat with aston-
ishing force. When he did this the ball
was missing for a time.

The score board revealed the fact that

the runs were mounting rapidly, and
they were nearly all Jerry Dodd’'s. The
bowlers could do nothing with him. They
were worried and irritated.

Worried because all their skill seemed
useless, and irritated because it was ex-
asperating in the extreme that a young-
ster like this—a junior schoolboy—should
be able to snap his fingers at all their
cunning.

From the pavilion, J. H. Keen was
watching the game with a bland, con-
tenled smile on his face.  Keen had
every reason to feel happy, and content
with the whole world. This was his
doing. \

He was responsible for Jerry Dodd's
inclusion in the Test Eleven, and his
. eolleagues, dubious at first, now realised
that Keen’s judgment was rightly placed.
The Seclection Commrittee had made no
blunder.

Keen, in fact, felt that he could almost
claim to have discovered this pheno-
menal young cricketer. He had certainly
discovered him during that memorable
Bannington match! And- the thought
that Jerry Dodd was now playing for
England was a very sweet one to the
Eastshire skipper.

Never befare. had a London ecrowd

been treated to such an exhibition of |
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brilliant, and sparkling batting. There
was not a dull moment in the game. It
was a sight which twas declared to be
without precedent by all who saw it.

Jerry, it must be said, was feeling at
the top of his form. The fact that he
had been spurned, and that he was now
fichting for his good nameo as a cricketer,
made him put forlth every effort.

He continued as he had begun—like a
whirlwind. |

When he reached his fifty the applause
was deafening—for this was an excellent
score against such clever players as the
Australians. And, taking into considera-
tion the fact that Jerry was a boy, his
performance was little short of stagger-
ng.

Other batsmen came and went, but
Jerry remained there. He was immor-
able. No matter what bowlers were put
on, his wicket was intact.

There was hardly a ball that was sent
down to him that was not whirled away
into the distance.

Now and again there was an anxious
moment, when Lhe ball went rather high.
But there was never any real danger of
Jerry being caught out.

And then, about seventeen minutes
later, nearly all the St. Frank'’s juniors
in the stands went off their heads, and
the general public rose and cheered—and
it 1s very seldom that cheers are heard
at a cricket match. :

The score stood at 193, and of Lhis tota
Jerrr Dodd had scored the century. The
tota!l of the Australians’ first innings had
long since been passed, and England was
now mounting up a very useful lead.

““ Great Scott!"” said Tommy Watson.
‘“A hundred, you chaps—a century
against the Australians!! What do you
think of him?”’ s

‘“ Oh, it too good to be true!” saud Do
Valerie. ‘I know I shall wake up in a
minute and find that this i1s a dream.
Such things don’t happen in real life.
It’s too wonderful !’

‘“ Good old Doddy!”

‘““ Three cheers for Jerry Dodd!™

‘““ Hurrah!”’

‘* Three cheers for the Remove !”’

‘“Ha. ha, ha!”

‘“ Well, we deserve ’em!” said Hand-
forth. ‘“ Doddy’s a Remove chap, and
we're proud of him. We shall get a lot
of glory out of this—and think of the
terrible things that Doddy will do for us
in our own cricket programme,':
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““My hat! Ralher!” ~

““ PDon’t jaw so much, you asses!’’ said

Pitt. ** Walch tho game! There he goes
again—— My goodness!
beautly !”’ ,
- The fieldsmen were running. and Jerry
Dodd and his partner were runuing too.
The ball was just saved before it reached
the boundary, although it was not re-
turned to the bowler until four rung had
been obtained. -

And still the score crapt up.

It must not be imagined that the other
English batsmen were idle whilst Jerry
\vas doinﬁ all the work.

guito the contrary, in fact.

or a solid hour, Jerry was parinered
by two of England’s most famous cric-
keters, and they caught somelhing of
Jorry's spirit—that seemingly  reckless,
confident sangfroid which carried hiumn
through in complete triumph.

And the runs literally leapt up. Jeiry's
present paritner was doing splendidly,
sslt‘:lwin whenever he got the bowling.

10
—and. in fact, the total now stood at 247.

And so it conlinued.

Everybody who saw it declared 4hat
this match was the most wonderful ex-
hibition of cricket that had ever been
witneseced in the history of the game.
Conway and his men were in despair. It
was not one of those slow games., which

drags on hour after hour with few runs|

being scored, but a quick-fire, breathless
tornado which nothing whatever could
slem. -

Tho Australians felt utlerly helpless for
a {ime. DBut then, after two men had
. been bowled, they recoverod hoart to a
. coertain_ extent, and they played grimly,
even desperately.

It was sonsational.

_ Three hundred—with eight wickets
down. IL was a fine tolul, and both Jerry
Dodd and the other batsman were going
hammer and tongs. Jerry scemed as
fresh as paint, in spile of his long,
strenuous 1aninga. :

When the next wicket fell, and the
tenth man came ‘in, il was within ten
minutes of luncheon time. ‘The total
stood at 319. Exactly seven minutes
after that the score board showed 337,
and Jerry's total was nos 150. It was
the signal for another exhibition of en-
thusiasm.

As the ninth wicket fell just then, the
las’ man cameo in to bat, the two captains
ha!b!'!.r docided to continue until the ir}-'

That was a

mark had been passed long since |
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nings was over. Al it happened, it wa;s
not deslined to last very much longer. -

I'ifteen minutes after the appointed
time for Juncheon the rcore was 385. and
Jerry had added cleven more rtns to hig
own total. And then Jerry's partner was
unforiunate cnough to be pronounced
out. leg before wicket.

““ Hurrah!"’

“ Well, plaved. Dodd!"

“ Givo tho young 'un three cheers!”

“ Hurrah!”’

There was a rush on to the turf from
all sides. Of courze, Lhe innings was now
over, and Jerry Dodd was not out,
having scored Lhe exiraordinary total of
161 runs off his own bat.

He had proved his worth with a ven-
geance.

And Conway, the Australian captain,
felt exceedingly sorry for himself. If he
had only taken Uncle Bill's advice!

Conway reclised that there was pracli-
cally no hope of winning the match now.

The first two innings were over, antd
England had an overwhelminF lead.
Indeed, it was quile possible that
England would not nced a second

innings at all. The thought of being
baalon by a whole innings filled Conway
with horror.

But, somehow. he had a feeling that
this would be the case.
Jerry Dodd was invincible!

CHAPTER VI.
JERRY DODD’S TRIGMPH.

NCLE, BILL seized hold c¢f Jerry

l l and firmly lifted him c¢ff the
ground. He hugged the junior
with enthusiastic affection.

*“ Gond Ilad!”’ he exclaimed. ‘f Jerry.
old fel’, you've done three times ns
good as I expvected—I reckoned you'd
make fifty. And yow've properly pul
the lid on il for us!”

Jerry Dodd smiled.

“Well, I can’t help thet. uncle,”” he
repiiad. * I’'m playing for lneland, I
know, and I'm doipg the best I can.
reckon that's right, don’t you?”’ .

“Right? Of course, it’s right!™ sail
Mr. Dodd. ‘ We deserve this licking.
anyway. At least. Conway_does, and
lie's owned u]g to il, too. Conway's a
sportsman. ut I must say you've
broken all records, my lad.”

** By jings! 1 feel like it to-day.
Unele Bill,” -said Jerry. ‘I couldn't
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and they all came off. But, somehow,
I believe the bowling was -below the
usual standard. . They got kind of scared
—although goodness knows why!”

*“ Anybody would be scared of you—
slanding at the other end of the pileh
with your bat ready to knock the
leather into the next county,”” chuckled
Mr. Dodd. * Say, what are you going
to give meo this afternoon?”’

‘** A duck’s egg, I hope!” said Jerry.

‘“ By glory, and 1 believe you will,
too.”” said his uncle.

Jorry went off, and was immediately
scized by a noisy throng of juniors who
had found their way through. Jerry
met with a terrific reception, and he was
rather mauled about. -

“ My son, you're famous!” I said,
slapping him on the back. * Your
name will soon be ringing all over Lhe
giddy world. You've done something
to-day that has never been done
before!”

‘“ Oh, cut it oul!"" said Jerry, laugh-
mg. “I'm atting tired of all this.
you know, I'd kind of foel relieved if
you said that some of mmy play was
rotien.”

** Rats!” said Handforth.
got somethin
child. IU’s nﬁ
in England while
Montana.
us.’”’

Jerry shook his head.

“I'd love to, but it can’t be done,”
he replied. *‘ You see, Uncle Bill is
going Lo play in a lot more games yet,
and T want to be with him. Besides, 1
shall have a chance of playing in some
more big matches, I hope.”

** Yes, that’s right enough,” I said.
“We'd love to have you with us
Doddy, but we realise that such a thing
Is lipossible. Let’'s hope you've
covered yourself with further glory by
the time we get back.”

‘“ And I've
to say to you, too, my
pifile for you to remain
we go out to
You've got to come with

Jerry was compelled to go after
a while, for luncheon had been prepured
for himi. IHe ato very little, however.

since he wished to remain fresh and
alert for the nflernoon’s play.

The public waited patiently for the
~ game to resume. The ground was still
packed to 1ts ulmost extent, and

hundreds of people went hungry, not
daring to leave their scats, an aving
no food with them. 7They would have
starved for a couple of days rather than

g—] took some .awful chances. | miss secing the Auslralians’

food hoardin

25

: second
innings.

There was one spectator, of course.
who was a notable exception. Thiy,
needless {o add, was one, JFalty Little
who occupied two seats in the grand
sland—for the simple reason that he
couldn’t go into one. In addition to
his ample proportions, his capacious
pockets were cranimed to their utmost
capacity with artic! of an edible
nature.

The amount of stuff that Fatty had
about him was fairly astounding, and.
as Pitt remarked, if it had been dis-
tributed among the crowd, it would
have provided an exccllent luncheon for
all, with a bit to spare.

However, Falty was of the opinion
that the crowd deserved to go hungry.

“If theY were short-sighted enough
to come here without bringing any
grub, it’s their own lJook out,”” he
declared. “I had a bit of fore-
thought.”’

** Rather!” said Handforth. ‘‘ We .
ought to give a vote of thanks to IFatty
for bringing lunch for the Remove, like
this—'

““The Remove!” Fatly.
“ This is for me!"" - |
“ What?"

‘“ All that stuff?”
“ Great doughnuts!” snorted Fally.
You don’t call this much, do you?"
“No! I ecall it a glaring case of
"' said Pitt.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” |

‘“ Why, there’s hardl enough lo last
me the afternoon,’”’ said Fatty., ‘' As it
18, I shall be nearly starved by tea-
time. A chap’'s got to live, you know,
and this ‘terrific heat and the glaring
sunshine gives a chap a tremendous
appetite.”’ )

Fatty was never at a loss to provido
an excusc for his hunger, and while
he was speaking, he proceeded to feed
his face. 'The food disappeared at re-
markable speed, and still, Falty showed
no sign of being satisfied.

At last the luncheon interval was
over, and we lost interest in Fatty and
his feeding exhibition when the two

roared
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umpires strolled leisurely out to the-
itch. They were followed by the
cuglish team.

‘“* Hurrah!”

“ Go it, England !’ .

‘“ You've bealen 'em this time!”

Jerry Dodd, of course, was ameng the
English cricketers. Ie had already
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given an example of what he could do
1 Lhe field—on the previous day—and
he now felt that he was capable of
showing somelhing better.

The ame recommenced, {wo of
Australia’s best batsmen going 1n to
open the scoring. They did open it—
quickly.

In fact, they gave quile a burst of
spocd during the first {ive minutes,
knocking the leather about vigorously,
and scoring two or three boundaries and
some olher useful runs.

And then, after this had been going
on for a little longer, (he Iuglish
captain decided to put Jerry on to the
bowling. For the English captain had
come to realise by this time that Jerry
was the best man on the field. Jerry
accepled the ball gladly.

As he grip the leather between hia
fingers, he fell a warm thrill running
throngh himm. He enjoyed bowling
oven more than batting. and he told
himself that he would do everything
within his power to provide the crowd
_with something worth looking at. He
couldn’t exactly explain why, but he
folt supremely confident on this par-
ticular day of days. |

He took his run—a short, easy run, |

wilhout any appearance of danger in it.
It seomed, indced, that the ball would
have no speed when it left his fingers.
But there was something deceptive in
this run of Jerry's.

At tho very last moment his forearm
short forward, and the ball was sent
hurtling down the pitch wilh terrific
speed.

Crash '

The batsman's middle slump sagged
out of the ground. and the bails went
flying. There was no doubt aboul what
had hﬂpPEIlPd.

‘“ How’s that?”

£l Out!‘l

““Well played, Dodd '™

‘““ Bowled !

““ Good man'” .

It was the firsi ball thal Jerry had
bowled, and Ilre had taken the first
wicket of the inuninga. Jerry smiled as
he got the ball back, and he did not
fail 1o notice the curious, almost
mquisitiva looks. which were bestowed
upon him by the English cricketers.
l.I"'mnkl:.\'. they could .not understand
um. | T
.He was a curiosity—a phenomenon.
And yel he looked just an ordinary,

.

F
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good-natured junior schoolboy, and ong
would never havo given him credit for
being the most deadly cricketer in (ho
country.

The next man came i, and Jerry
smiled more broadly when he obsecrved
that this man was TUnrcle Bill. Al
Dodd took his place al the wicket, a:d
held himself reandy. Jerry sent down
the second ball of the over

Tt shot down rapidly, broke al an
awkward angle, twisted under Uncle
Bill's bat, and lifted his leg slump
neatly out of the ground. . Uncle Bill
lool-:ad at his wicket ruefully.l

“Out?t”’

‘“You young demon!’ said M.
Dodd, glancing at Jerry.
The junior waved his hand, and

chuckled. And the crowd, appreciating
the position, roared with laughter.
They now regarded Jerry Dodd as the
lion of the hour. Nothing that he
could do was wrong. He was a hero
of heroes. |

‘““ The hat trick, Dodd!’
‘“ Take the next wicket!”
‘“You'll do it, youngster!”

Aunother batsman replaced Uncle Bill,
and it was seen that he was Conwuay.
the captain, who hud the record «f
being one of the finest batsmen in the
Australian team, Jle¢ was a careful
steady player, with occasional bursts of

brilliance. And Conway 1was deler-
mined to play carefully nou.
Again, Jerry ‘took his run, aml

delivered the third ball of the over. It
was a {ricky, twisting ball. and Conway
this at once. He made no
attempt to swipe out al it. Instead, 1l
was his intention to block his wicket.
Whether it was nervousness or: not.
nobody actually knew, but the leather
whipped neatly under Conway's Dbat.
grazed the wicket, and just dislodged

the bails.

‘“How's that?" yelled the wicket-
keeper.
“QOut!”

““ Hurrah!”
‘“ Well played, Dodd!"”
“The hat trick!"' shrieked Hand-

forth. ‘“ Did you see, you chaps? Tho
giddy hat trick! Oh, when Lhis game’s
over there won’t be anything of Doddy
left! He'll be . mobbad until he’s a
pulp!”’

‘“He's 2 wonderl™

‘“ A piddy marvel!” .

And, indeed, these remarks wevo
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quite true. Dodd's play was astound-
ing in its cleverness; and he had not
yet finished. Still another man came
in, and this man was determined to put
a Stcp to the dreadful rot which had
set in with the cominencement of Jerry
Dodd as bowler. '

" The fourth ball of the over was
delivered by Jerry. This time he did

not beat his man, and he never
cxpected to. The ball was sent away.
and two runs were scored. The next

ball that caine down had a surprising.

rezult. Jt broke in an awkward kind
of way, and the batsman hit out.
Clack! |
Up went the leather, soaring sky-

wards. When it came down it fell
neatly into the waiting hands of an
Iinghsh fieldsman.

“Out!’

The crowd was Iaughin now—-

couldn’t help 1it, and it fairly roared
when Jerry delivered the last ball of the
over. Tt was a slinger, and it knocked
the middle stummp yards out of the
ground. .

Surely this was a feat which had
seldom been equalled? .

IFive wickets down in one over for
two runs! | _

It was overwhelming—particularly
when 1t was realised that these men
who 1were being treated so drastically

were  the . famous,: all - conquering
Australians. It would have seemed
absolutely impossible—fantastie—but
with Jerry Dodd bowling, anything
was not surprising.

He was a prodigy—a cricketing

marvel who had suddenly sprung inlo
prominence, and who was earnin
world-wide fame 11 this one matc

alone.
.The Australians were amazed and
discouraged. All their confidence was

robbed from them—for a time, at least.
But they showed rare pluck. In spite
of the terrible disasters which had
befallen them, they rallied.

And then they proceeded to mount up
the runs. Quietly, steadily, they added
to the score, taking no chances with
Jerry. but knocking the othor bowler
about ralher severcly. But their doom
was sealed. _ |
" This, of course, was quite obvious.
And when the tolal reached one
hundred and seventy-five. the last
wicket fell.

- It was 1hé end ‘of the match—the

most astounding match’ that had ever
been played in all probability. .
The Australians had been beaten by
an nnings and sixty runs! ' |
The enthusiasm which followed the
ame was almost more than 1 can
eseribe. Jerry Dodd met with such
an ovation that his brain was in a
whirl by the tlime he succeeded ih
stealing away with Uncle Bill. ‘The
St. Frank’s fellows had wanted to carr
him off in triumph, but Uncle Bill
wanted to see Jerry alive once more.
So the Australian junior's triumph
was complete. He had played in a
Test Matich, and he had proved himseclf
to be a greater cricketer than even his
own uncle had supposed. And' it was
a htting conclusion to all the adven-
tures and excilement which Jerry Dodd
had passed through since his arrisal
at St. Irank’s. :

“ Off at last!”

“* Good-bye to old England for a
{ime, anyhow.’ said Handforth, lean-
ing comiortably over the rail. ‘‘ By
George! 1It's a pity we couldn’t brmg
Doddy with us. Dut I suppose he’s
belter left behind playing his beloved
cricket.”

““ Yes, of course,”” said Church.

““ What could he do in America—out
West? They don’t play cricket there,
and Jerry would . rather peg-out than
give up his cricket in the middloe of the

season !”’
‘“Well, blow Jerry Dodd!’ said
McClure. ** He's a ripping chap, and

he's done a tremendous lot to enhance
the honour of St. Frank's. But we're
setting out on this trip to the Wild
West now, and we've got tons of things ,
to think about.” '

The party nad, indeed, starled. They
were on board the liner, just slipping
down the Mersey, en route for the
wide Atlantic and Neow York.

We were on our way to Montana—to
the I'ar West—to Roaring 7 Ranch,
where we expecled to meet with fresh
adventures and excitements. As oventt
were destined to turn out, these ox-
pectations of ours were not to be in.
vain. .

Fcr, in truth, our visit to Roaring 2
Ranch was to be fraught with amazing
and dramalic mystery. . We were on

the threshold of an astogmdini series.
of strange perils and unique happen-
{ ings! .

THE ExD
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TO MY READERS.

ETWEEN now and next week, I want you to imagine that the holiday party
comprising NELSON LEE and NIPPER, LORD DORRIMORE, UMLOSI,
Mr. FARMAN, FARMAN, Jun., WATSON, TREGELLIS-WEST, HAND-
FORTH, CHURCH, McCLURE, FATTY LITTLE, PITT, CHRISTIE, TALMADGE,
- and LAWRENCE, are proceeding westwards across the Atlantle and North
America, so that when you open your NELSON LEE next week you will find
them already arrived at Rattlesnake Bend, in Montana, US.A. A birdseye map
of the country, which will appear on page ii of cover, will show you how the new
arrivals have to cross the wild and rolling prairie to reach Roaring Z Ranch. The
nature of this magnificent country, with the majestic Rocky Mountains in the
distance, will thus be unfolded to you at one glance. The chief landmarks will be
noted in order fo help you to follow more closely the series of adventures that
take place in and around the neighbournood of Mr. Farman’s Ranch. And what
adventures, too ! There will be some thrilling bouts with ‘‘ rustlers,’”” a name
given to cattle thieves out West, and daring feats of horsemanship by real cow-
boys. The author has taken great pains to reproduce the true cowboy drawl and
turn of speech, and when you have read all about Mr. Farman’s cowpunchers,
who style themselves “ The Happy Buneh,’ you will assuredly share my own
opinlon that the author has achieved a remarkable success. Such names as
Square-Deal Reeve, Twirly Sam, Two-Gun Milligan, Slick Ed, Ace-High Peter !
represent a few of the new personalities belonging to ‘‘ The Happy Bunch,” to
whom you will be Introduced next week.

The first story of thls grand new series will be called *“ THE MONTANA
MYSTERY !’ It is mainly about the new lile of the Holiday Party at Roaring
Z Ranch, and of the strange disappearance of large numbers of Mr. Farman’s =
cattle, belleved to be the work of *‘ rustlers.”’

Another important feature in next week’s number will be the first instalment
of a2 Grand New Detective Serial of NELSON LEE and NIPPER at GRAYS INN -
ROAD, entitled, ‘“ THE GHOST OF MARSH MANOR ! It is an enthralling ‘

account of one ol the great detective’s earlier cases, hitherto unpublished.

To my numerous chums who remember NELSON LEE and NIPPER when they g
first appeared in ‘“ THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,” this new serlal will be
warmly welcome,

THE EDITOR.
M N i o 0 IR S O S e, § RN N B G T O e
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THE FIRST CHAPTER. -

" The Beginning of an Adventure. |
HE funds of No. 3 Study were in a
. disastrous condition. There had been
B a serious deficit in the budget for the
.past three weeks. Afternoon teas
had dwindled to cocoa and condensed milk,
= with plain bread-and-butter. Blaatcr-paste,
. icecreams, and such delicacies were dreams
of the past. School-shop had cut off further
supplies till their account had been settled.
In short, there was a famine in the land.

But that was not the worst of the trouble.:

In their days of prosperity No. 3 had been
rash e'lough to desire and surreptitiously
order an air-gun from old Crooks, the shop-
+keeper in the village. The arran"eme'lt was
that t.hey paid him five shillings down with
~the s.der, twelve more were to he forthcom-
ing on “the delivery of the gun and slugs

when - Crooks had obtained them: fmm
London.

Crooks was a thorough-paced old vnllam,
- who made a fairly gocd thing out of the
echool ; but_his terms were strict cash and
if that was not forthcoming, he mvanably
went straight to the Head with a long-
‘winded complaint which caused’ unpleakant-
. ness.

The gun was due to arrive. No. 3’s com-
bined wealth amounted to something in the
neighbourhood of fourpence-halipenny. The
exact sum was doubtfu!, as Prosser was
supposed to have tmslald two coppers
through having a hole in his Sunday suit
pocket. Anyhow, it - was neither tweive
shillings nor one, and black trouble loomed
ahead, air-guns being strictly forbidden. -

41 tell you what it is, old man,” said
Raughl;on. ‘the other No. 3, in a tone of
gloomy hopefulness. * Crooky wﬂl never
dare to complmn. to the Head, 'cos guns
are taboo, an’ he'd be forbidden to deal
with us at all if it came out.”
~ . ““Rats!' .gaid Prosser. ‘' Crooky'll stick
ol the injured innocent dodge, an’ all ‘about
his bein’ an old man who fought for his
country in the Crimea, and the Head’ll lam
into us for corruptin’ him.’

‘That afternoon .they met Crooky in the
L outer shrubbery, and t.emponsed with him.

At first he was furious, but at la,at they
obtained four days resplte in which to ralse
the wind. -

He showed them the gun, but on w»
account would he allow them to handle it;
also he raised the price a shilling, in view
of having to wait..

By the evemnga post Prosser wrote a
heartrending appeal to his uncle, who was
generous on occasion. It was r::ally an -’
artistic piece of literary work.

‘Raughton stood over him, and helped him
out with scme of the longer words,- whici -
loocked well, though they were . .occasionally
vague as to meaning.

St. Armon’s is a very old school. It was
a grammar school as long ago as Queen
Anne’s time, and. was spoken of in local
guide-bocks as one of the finest specimens of
the architecture of that- permd in the
country.

From time to time the ongmal bmlmng

} had been added to, some of the pxtens!ona

being compnaratively modern.

No, 3 Study, with a half a dozen more, -
was situated in what bad once been the
attics of the old house—weird, creaky places,

‘with flush windows just under the Toof.

They had been patched and repaired from
tlme to time, as age and bear-fights chipped
pieces off here and there; but there was a
quantity of the original woodwork left.

8t. Armon’s was proud of its antiquitys
it also boasted of no fewer than three
ghosts, one an old admiral, who haunted the
stairs, 'apparently for no partlcular reason,
and -whom it was averred the Hcad con-
stantly met late at nights. .

The " second ghost took the form of a
‘““ doom-tree,”” from - which- a branch - feil
whenever a member of the original ownerﬂ
family died. This stood at the -far end of
the avenue on the right. '

The third was little more than a vague
story of some gambling episode in the time
of the Georges, which resulted in sudden’
death and murder, and the disappearance of
a large sum of money. Details were hard to
come by. But if irou laughed at the story
in the presence. of a St. Armon’s boy, he
became either icily . polite, if youn were &

\ stranger, or endea\oured to drwe belief into
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_you with directness and*brute force 1f you
‘were intimate.

- Ghosts -are scarée 80 perhaps St- Armon’s
-touchiness on the subject is pardonable.

Crooky and the gun were due again on the
Thursday afternoon. The interval was spent
by Prosser and Raughton in hungry suspense.
- Study tea had been abolished by mutual
- consent, The cats, for whom the gun was
"echiefly desired, basked in security on the

. roof of the schoolhouse opposite, and still |

MO answer came from Prosser’s uncle,

-Thursday morning came. Despair reigned,
for the post had .brought no letter. The

second post, however, sent Prosser racing up.

~the study stairs ﬂourhhmg a postal order.

**Half - or whole?” . asked Raughton
struggling to seem indifferent.

‘“Whole!” .panted Prosser. ** One whole,
large, fat eoverewn' - Good old Uncle Ned!
. I’m ofi to the Bussars to change it.”

“Don’t get silver!” shouted ‘Raughton
after him warningly.

He was wise in his generation, and knew
that scheol-shop plus a healthy hunger
might still prove their downfall 1t once they
. tampered with their capital. .

* Right-ho!”’ came the answer, and Prosser
clattered off.

He wasz back in under five mlnutes, wzth
the coin tightly clenched in his fist.’ ‘

Upper School always worked in their

sultation in private. T

““ Behind the ear’s as gnod as anvwhere
_said  Raughton - thoughtfully,. slipping a
' Cicero off the window-sill with his elbow.

“TRot!" said Prosser. “My" cousin, the
chav who’s in the Service, he's done a lot
of .big-game shootin’. -He says . behind the

shoulder’s the only sure place; gets the
heart and lungs, apd—— Golly I've
~dropped it!"”

There was a metalhc clmk and a glint of
yvellow metal as the precious com rolled
wildly . over..the uneven floor,
~ grabbed. Raughton endeavoured to do the
- same, touched the coin with his foot, and
_"sént’ it gyrating off on a - new course. . It
~caught the mouse-eaten wamscctmg, quivered
over a crack, wohbled, and disappeared, -

“ You silly ass!” said Prosser.-

*1 didn't let it fall, anyway: Let's try

and prise that board up. I’ve marked the
. epot.” . . =

They got the head of an iron golf-club m

the crack, and Raughton armed himself with

a poker from the stove outside. The wood
wabkold and- the board gave mth 2 loud
crac -

"I.uclsy ‘i’o 43 an Army class!”
. 'Prosser,

Army class had to -go to form in the
afterncon. They: wrenched the board away,
~and the one . next :.it,; peering anxiously
among the du:.ty, worm- -eaten rafter.-, for the '

gaid

- Prosser _

.’_31
‘missing coin. They could not see it any-
where, N
“ Must have rolled,”” grunted Raughtm]

“ Shift back that Tug, old man; we’'ll have
another board up

Rip came the third and the spmt_,or
destruction being stronfr_upon them another

and another followed.

“My Christian aunt, what’s this?"’ cr;ed
Raughton. *‘There’s a jolly big hole here,
or something.”

The .last two beards had dlsclosed a square
opening, partially covered by a worm-eaten
old trapdoor, which had fallen away, hang-
ing only by 2 smﬂle hmve, and jammed
askew. ~

There was an iron ring inm the near side,
which they tugged at, and the trap came
away bcdily,. leavmfr an opening two feeb
square. -

-“*Those look 11ke steps,
said Raughton again. -*‘ Here, - gwe us a
hand, old man. .I'm goin’ down.”” .

“May be rotten said Prosser. * Hang
on; I'll get a candle Rummy show, 1snt
52"

They got a candie tlEd ‘on to a piece of
string, and, with reminiscences of a stinks

- or semethmg,

lecture, lowered it down first.

It burnt <learly and brightly enough and
they could see perpendicular wooden steps

-leading down for ten feet. at least. . -
etudies in the afternoon, s0 No. 3 held con-'

“Haul up!’”’ said Raughton.
in my hand. Here goes!”.

He slid CIru’xgerly over the edge, feet fore- .
most, and befran to descend. When his head
was three feet helow floor-level, he yelled to
Prosser, and he in turn began 1;0 lower hims.
self,

A Ioud aerack from beneath wa.rned him -
that a step had given way, but. no senous |
da.mage was done

“ Tl fake it

. THE SECOND CHAPTER.
L “The Qreat Find.

O‘WV and down they went—twenty,
D twenty-two, twenty-three+ steps, =a

good foot ~apart—and” then a hail

from Raughton warned him that he

was near the bottom. The mnext moment

they were standing side by side in a narrow

passage-way which branched oﬁ‘ at right-

angles from the stairs. :

““ Where the deuce are we?' asked Prosser.

“ Don’t know.: Somcwhere on a level with

the Head’s rooms, I should say. Take the
candle, and hold it higher.”

The flickering rays showed them a few feet

| of passage, with roughly ﬂmshed brick-and-

plaster walls.

““Deuce of a mmmy place!" whz;pered
Prosser, craning forward.

Presently, very faintly, thére came t0 them
a mufﬂed sound which reverberated through
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the passage-way, producing a curious buzzing.

in-the ears.. They.both checked, wondering
what it could be, and, if the truth be told,
a little {rightened. . Suddenly - Raughton
bursy into.a subdued giggle.- . . - -
¢ It's school-bell—four o'clock. "My aunt,
it made meé féel queer all over for a bit!
_Sounds jolly odd in here.”” "He gave a pro-
longed whistle, . ** I'd forgotten #ll about the
.qaoney. -We're. due to meet old Crooky at
half-past. - An’ worse than that, our study
“door’s open, and -any idiot passing will see
“that the floor’s up. There'll be ructions!’
““ No, there won't. Army class have extra
-prep. on till five, and we can cut back by
then. We must chance Crooky. Come on!"
- They pushed a little way “further, till
Raughton stumbled over something,
~nitarly fell. They held the candle down, and
could see a dusty, grimy-looking  object
“which glinted dully. I '
Raughton _picked it up,

giving it a tap

“against the wall to shake the dust off ii.}]

-1t gave out a metallic ring, and at the same
time he gave a low cry of astonishment.

‘“ By Jove, old man, look a% this! It's a

sword one of those slim chaps used to fighi

duelg with ! Look, it's got jewels let into the
hilt of it, and It's been gilded, I think. I
~know -the kind of thing; we've some at
- home. This i3 a jolly swagger one, though.

The ‘chap that had this muast>have been no

end of a big bug! It's rusty, too-—all the
lower part. I wonder—"" ... . 7.
“ Blood!” whispered Prosset = excitedly.

““ He'd killed somebody with it, an’ done a
“bolt along here, droppin’ the sword in a
funk or a hurry.” - e b o
. Two yards farther the passage
ouf, into a small room, ten feet square, with
~a ceiling so low that they could toueb it by
ralsing a hand et half-arm stretch. .. -

-&

- Accustomed as:their eyes had become to.
~ the narrow passage, they could.not at first:

take in their-larger surroundings.
- Prosser_held the candle, Raughton carried
the sword, -which- he held~with “the point

advanced, - "

Suddenly he gave a cry, and hit out
 wildly. Prosser caught the alarm, and, In
endeavouring to.spring aside, lost -his: hold
‘on the candle, which fell to-the floor, and

* went” out, ‘plunging them ‘in. darkness. By

=

instinct they kept” together, and ba_c_ke_q UP1 hoards, and covered them with a rug,. they

| ves * I'marched down to-the Head’s rooms, full of
‘duat and importance, each carrying a bag-
“They wero admitted after a little delay.- . ¢

against the wall, -

“ What—what - i3
shakily. = '

Raughton pulled himself togdther with arf

eflort. - Lo oo R L
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5. P EVERY MONDAY..PRICER

B, ™

ib?:” ' asked ° Prosser

and |

-Haven't yocu got any matches? .

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

"1 don't know,” he answered uncertainly,
“It’s there—over there in the. corner, what.
ever it is. Gave me a deuce of a jump,

n't  you We must
have a light. This darkness is making me 3
regular fank!™ -~ .- .- . R Py T
“After a deal of groping and _fumbling;

Prosser found a couple of wax vestas in his

waistccat-pocket, and struck omne -on 'the
brickwork., At first his hand was so shaky
that the flame gave little or no light; at
length, however, it burnt up sufliciently to
enable -them to find the candle-end and light
it. Raughton sheltered it with his hand, for
it was guttering badly in the draught from

the passage, and then held it out towards
the far cornmer. |

- The- first glimpse showed them- a dark,

-huddled. mass on the floor, which resolved

itself into all that remained of a dcad man's
figure.. The body had wasted away till it
was simply skin and bone. He was lying on
his back, with arms splaved out. Jusé be
yond the skinny clawlike hand lay a broken
sword, snapped -three inches below the hilt.
flis” clothes, which were. thickly covered with
fine dust, had once been rich brocaded silk.
He' was-in breeches and, stcckings, and some
dirty-looking -wisps round the . necks and
wriats had once been ruffies of costly Mechlin

‘lace. -The flickering light caused the jewels

J in “his. shoe-buckles to glitter brightly.

widened |

.and a great pile of gold coins showed dully.

|

The two boys tiptced nearer. -
-4 See,"” whispered Prosser, *“ he was killed!
Look at that stain on his chest!”

- sRaughton relaxed his grip on the sword.

The ‘means of the man's death was obvious,

remembering the rusty blade. _

: % By-Jove, look there, too! Money—heaps

of money!’* - : S nw
By the dead man's side were two small

sacks or bags. On¢ of‘them had burst open,

J'Rattéhton bent down and -picked up trhe
nearest sack. It was filled with spade
guineas, and was so heavy that he- nearly.

dropped it in sheer surprise. - -

1 You take the other, old man!" he said.
“Let's get out_of this.” We must go to the
Head ~straight away.. Ugh!._ It's  ghastly,
isn't 12" . il e

The candle’ was burning low-'as they ‘hur-
ried back.. Then, having replaced the-loose

* The Head was in a distinctly bad temper,
and loathed untidiness. But when he heard

‘their story, and saw the spade guineas which.
‘they .emptied-out on the study table, irrita-

tion gave place to astonishment, and he
questioned them eagerly. . At the end he
himself and one of the other masters made
a . personal. inspection, -under Raughtons
guidance.” When they emerged- once more,

. (Continued on page iii of Cover ) ' |
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he gsked Rauﬂhton for tha Jey' of No._ 3
stu
| "I shall have to fock’ }':ou oub of house
and heme, I'm afraid, till this has been
arranged, and the pom' man’. down there
properly -disposed of. It’s most extraordinary
—most extraordmary' There must be over
‘five .thousand pounds’ worth of gold there!
1’1l take charge of it for the time being.
By the way, Prosser, d:d you find the
sovereign, after all?” |
- * Na, sir.” - : ' ; o
'"Humph! Well, I suppose this money is
'a]l**-ireasure trove in which case 'you' will

TREASURE TROVE

|

|

¥

[ Iy

buddmrr m]llionalres till school-shop gets the
benefit. Meanwhile, I dare say you could 'do
with a. portion on account—eh? In my
younger days sovereigns were scarce; I don't
Suppose they're any more plentnul now, Th!s
is on aecount, mind!”’

And, smlhng, ‘he . handed them each a.
sovercign from his pocket. ),

The true story was never dlscovered but
later, when the ownership of the treasure -
was- settled, they each recelved a hundped
pouinds as theu' reward.

As it was, they raced off -to pne:fy the

get a percenta"e of It wh:ch w:ll make }ou
: : ' THE

mdwnanb Crooky, who had been waxt:m, over
\ an hour. T :

END.
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W AT C ¥ COU FON. .
“N ELSON LEE LIBRARY ” Value 6d.

with P.O. for 8/6 only direct to
the FParringdon Watch Co.
2. Store Street, . London,
Wo,c_o -
- return "a- splendid 30-lrovr Key-
less  Watch, perfect {timekeeper,
ready for wear and-  guaranteed
- to pgive satisfaction.- Thousands
.of similar watches have been
sold for 25/-: If you save 4 more
coupons, cach will count 6d. off
price, thus you need only send
6,6 .with flve coupons. Coupons
can also cut from the
_ ** Popunlar ”? “Pootball
_  Favourite.” This great offer is

' made to introduce this perfect
ma.tch to alt NELSDN LEE LIBRARY readers and
‘gecure:  their 'redomn‘lendamon Ladies’ or
_t‘ent’s -Wristlet Model, 2/- exira. Foreign and

and

Cut out- this coupon and send |

. and you will receive by} }

|

"ANSWERS'
S LIBRARY

Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Prices

i Immediatedelivery. Big Bargainsin New

. and Second-hand Cycles. Accessories, ®
1§l etc., at popular Prices, Write for Froe

J List and Special Offer of Sample Cycle .

| V1 E A D SreLe, co. ina.

] Bl GB?.
BALSALL - HEM’H- IiﬂMINGHAH.

FULL SIZED MEN. These are- the men who
win success in business. you are under full-
size, increase your height by the Girvan Scientifio
Treatment. . Students report from 2 to 5 inches ip
erease. Bend a post-card for particulars and oup

i

_,-f‘olonia.l orders, postage .1!- eXtra.

-

-

! Stroud Green Hoad London N.-!.

£100 guarantee, to Enquiry. Dept. AMP., 37

-
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 QTEREDSSrgiaemitetst™™ | NIGKEL SILVER
\ s e owerful Iens
’ ~ ,.q‘?‘,. - 3 Stereoscope and

R I _{ins. long,and

A I'ilm  Lictues,

st ———— Post l'ree., De-

~ 2L lizht or Money Bark, Creates a sensation

- wherever shown, . Thonsands Selling, ~ FREE
i/ w Catidegne,  PAIN’S PRESENTS

1 Real Kinema

AllDifferent, 1,6

DO YOU LACK SELF-CONFIDENCE ?

Do you cver feel *fall ‘of a tremble”? Do you
feel awkward in the presence of others? Do you
have ‘“nervous or mental fears” of any kind?

Do you suffer from jnvoluntarvy blushing, nervons

indigestion, lack "of cnergyr, will-power, or inind
concentration? Do you shrink from the company
of men or women, social gatherings,
making, conversation, playving. or appearing ~in
public ?  Learn how to change your whole mental
onilook by sending at once 3 penny stamns  for
particulars of guaraniecd cure in 12 days.—CGodfry
Elliott-Smith, Lrtd.,, 527, TImperial Buildings.
Ludgate Circug, Londnn, E.C. 4. e e e

PHOTO POSTCARDS .OF YOURSELF,."1/3
dos., 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS 8d.YALSO CHEAP
PHOTO MATERIAL CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES

specch-

/. WATCHES

Cent.’s full-size Kevless Le

.. Watch, sitrong Nickel Sifs
“dust and -damp “proot Feh
clear dial, “genuine *Lé.
Movement, perfect. railw;
timekecper, price .15/,
cash = with “-‘order, =.13
Ladics’ or Gent.’s ¥y wrisi
= model (a- heautiful preséh

' 2/-<=exXild, o AnYas 0f-ath

 splendid * watehes [ sent
“receipt-of the “liratspatm.
of 2/-, After roceivingst
gff  watch you send us a furth
{ — 2/< andTpromrise= to™pay—r
balance (11/-) by weekly .
stalments of 6:d, each or 2
a7 monthly:« Warranty for.:
P ™, W 2 years sent swith eachXwate
No unpleasant inquiries. < Don't iviskadisappoiT
ment as this is manufacturer's stock€purehased
« Breat reduction (usually sold at' 25/-)® Sond 2
and 6d. extra for postage and insurance at
to 1 — a0l o B o TRRL Tl ol Y

THE WOBURN WATCH C

- ™ Woburn House, London, W.C. 1.
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FREE —HACKETTS JULY ROAD ‘TIVERPOOI;~ A M RS
 MAGIC TRICKS, etc,.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6. Venm LUMINOUS
‘t}l)'l,loqung’_s Ii'tst-ld‘u}ﬂenh Inffls\i'%_}lehlmitate Birds. DIALS _TO

rice 64, each, 4 for 1/-—T. W, HARRISON, 253, e e
» Pentonville- Road,. Tondon, N.f. -~ SE_E TIHEJN
(N CURLY HATIR!" - “TIt's wonderful,” writes |+ | THE DARK

F.: < 10,000 Testimonials. Proof = sent, -~ Ross'a 2 _.2r;- EXTRA

M Waveit 7 eurls straightest hair, 173, 2/5. ROSS, Sl g
173, New North Rd., London, N.1. #.].7| - ° .

s

“iDept. N.L.),

ST

- SHOCKING COIL )
1w Set of Parts for making,
~ 19, BATTERY PARTS,

1/6. Postage 3d. each., ELEC.

TRO MAGNET, 9: Postage 3d.

- (Lifts 11b.) Box ELECTRICAL

\ EXPERIMEXNTS, 2/6; postage

& T b R~ Gd. _SPECIAL CHEAP TELE-

PHONE SET, complete, 2/6. Postage 6.

ELECTRIC LIGHT.—Battery,*Switch. Wire,

Lamp, Holder, Retlector, Instructions ete., 4/6 ; post.

age 6d., Larger Size, 8/ ; postage 9d. ~ (Cat. 6d.). -

-HARBORNE SMALL POWER CO,,"
38(A.P.).Queen’s Rd., Aston, Birmingham,

DUTTON’S 24 HOUK . SHORTHAND.
D{"TTON'S_SHORTHAND has only- 8 rules and

29 ‘characters.” Complete theory learnsd in
24 hours. Praciice quickly gives high speeds,
‘Bend 2 stamps for illustrated booklet containing
grecimen lessons to DIUITTON'S COLLEGE

(Desk 303), SKEGNESS. London Branch: 53
and 93, Great Russell Streert W.O.l.

CUT THIS OUT.

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon, Value 2d.

Send thigs coupon with P.O. for only /- direct to
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet St., London,
E C.4. In ‘return you will' receive (post freel g
‘splendid British Made 1l4ct. Gold - Nibbed Fleot
Fountain Pen, value 10'6. If you save 12 further
coupons, each will count as 2d. off the price; sgo
vou may*send 13 coupotis, and cnly.3/-. (Pocket
Clip 4d. extra). Ask for fine medium, e¢r broad
nib. This great offer i, made to introduce the
famous Flecet Pen to NELSON LEE readers.

}-  Self-Filling, or Safety Models, 2/- extra.
m
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