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b of AT e ter the sty danr

'J"; 4 " k{'\,h“.‘ 1}| RT“ Lul' Jnek
(7 y the feast and pushing b

o e A Wi intruder was n uiustor,

1 wne ropented. .
ore] duck ungraciouly, il
Ll s “urchin,” with

(95 facw an noloin an ajudzo, pushied

R oo, <
it Ui ain't young Gavsa of the
Fhs Mol Tob TV in sirprise,

P e whint the deona Drings yon
T 0% B witars al this tine of night?"
s U0 e Nl answered the puc-
Zpeent T it deritating Mluntness which
'nﬂ“ ""( licking ever moemedd Lo cure,

nt vou surly littlo boganr ™ re.

200 el thera o is ] Spexk ot 1"
,1[".'. it Gavin?™" inquired “Jack, e

o

»

(3 !
o knew tho kid to bo ona of the
o Jor I e world ot heart, and a enpnbl
§ captain, o8 the reocord of the First Form
gowed. o =
e om0 from the First Form team to ask

Murted Wi fag, Llushing as recd os

" you know we aro [lln,\'m;.( the Secand

PGy wock- Woll, wo're awfully keen
o

f

0! That's what T liko to hear!" said

1o’ wha way do ou think I can
;

Jraining us and moking us as fit as it's
ta make ux in the time' answernd
72 e onom elnxin i bl lock.
at 0n, fidlestickat” - laughed - Jack,
oy gou kids aro ny hard as mailst You
iy good caro of that yourself,"
T Fl o want you Lo hiolp us,” snid
e logeedly nidding: *Yau we, the
o Form chiaps havo got Clifford 2™
"yt CLffy adopting the rola of football
! gaped all threa Third-Formers in ons

3 KX FB NeFPESV FRoPFTOITTRIFAILA afrieriNes

-

Y. lostarts 'om to-morrow. Tle's taking
weawim first thing."'

L gwim " echood Poddles, with a shudder.
¥ st thith time of year! Why, he'll give
it brata Uheir death of cold "
*fieertainly rathee epartan of him, I aup-
ye be hs 1o intention of going in himsell?"

“] don't, don't suppos»  so.
' s going with him, though, and Prince
ol s and a wholo lot more of "om,"
“Avand a bigh old timme they mean to Jave
e [ expeet, Licking tho poor little beasts into
wiee " grunterd Jack, with a frown.
L “Tl, and what uther exerico ¢ e golog to
e ! Lo asked, alter o pause.
1 going to run them across country, and
‘e skip hall an hour beforo breakfast,
thair tuck and pudding, and T don't
telw," roplied Gavin.
you'm quite gamo to 1o aweated the
)" wid Jack, with a grin of admiru-

Ia Wo'll do anything so long as we lick
YR was the fag's stout answer.

! Umt ANl right, then!" said Jack,
Lt e CWe'll take the job on—

dud Bob and J—and just sen what we

L1 don't think the morniog swim

¥ youl We're not afraid of water, of
Lgtexered Gavin, “ We'd go in liko a
wo o in all day, if you thought it 'ud
“ 1ol
¢ iox you would, young 'wn but wwin:
s thew frosty mornings ain't good
1o or i Seonnd. 1'm sure of it!
. ‘"‘3". b went on, when the fag hind
Lot drparture, *thews giddy, confiding
i f 7 0 ClifTy, and Lo's just going 10
with them, They think ho's treat-
ile i anil his mouldy
b arly
, Why, it's protty
Pedfe 2 ball past wix, and theres ic
Wogp e, Quartor of an inch thick!"
Py )"' Mep o " naid Boli.
Ay et Wo ought.  But how?"
G ), boathts go in themselves, and
- at it really ith like,” growled

& Tld like to 1" said Jack. "1 would
2101 And, by Jove, wo willl I
B Ul work it
" latar ho suddenly lugged bis
ol

) bnet Ut of hin poc

ar l.:'.,_\ liove we'd just have time
b, "id, his eyes blaging with excite-
iy thatr
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» garin o Lreak out
i wi the deainpipe and
l‘ll the wall by Hoark's tomato franes.  We
i u!Ld 1 b nhilo 1o et ta the Dathing peiol and
iack undee tha dalf-lour. That'll Le heapn of
Urna 1o answer to our names at roll eal
i Pln athors asked no questions. They bl
I:}v‘n‘.l' ,la'ul. inadack, canvinesd that if Loy theughit
wine worth Lireaking bounds for, it was
gomd onough for Qoo Tn lesa than two ninutes
they wera thraugh the window and away.
it the wheoze promised o b an undonled]
sucoess was ovident by theie grine whon ey
reappoarod, one aftor tha otlier, aver the windeow-
ledye, womw forty minutes latar. But what it
wan no worll of theirs batrayed,

From Gavin thint night they Leard that thera
3 3 dy in the earmp af the
Chffy's order far an eatly marning
bathing parunda Liad sat half of the team jilbhing;
and Clipstone, the captain, wlhoso idea it way to
placa themmelven under the charge of the eaptain
of the Shell, seemed to o having o pretty bad
titme of at.

ClTy's order, hiowever, still stool, and next
mivrning, almost at the fiest jangling stroke of
the **rising bell," Lo and four of Lis hoon com-
panians woro thare o enfores it

As Jack had surmoed, they coull seo nts of

fun to ba hald out of thew tooconfiding kids
wha had deliborately placel themselves under
thumbs,
Now then, Clipdone, ara you suro this i
the whola lot? Wo'll have no akulkers!" said
Cliffy, running lis eyos ovor the eleven shiver-
ing Iz and the thrn resarves in training,

YN chime] in Marker, with a leer. *If
they want ux to zot ‘e fit, they'll have to
jolly wall o through it!"

“Yew, But T say, Clifford, please—"" stain-
mored the Tucklens Clipstone.

“Wall, you say what?" demanded Cliffy, with
a forbidiling seawl,

“Can't—enn't wa do witdwut tho bathing?
Some of the fellows—Wainwright, for iu-
staneo—""

“Wall, what about him?™

1o had infuwenza last half, and his mother
said—""

“0Oh, blow his mother!” snarled Cliffy. *'Is
he in your team, or 7

(L o -
Trainer Jack.

ARﬂtt““g Complete Story of Pelham School.

Iehined the diving board, was quita unkpown o
thetn, ol eours. and cortainly Cliffy and his
jeatig Lol ney suipicion of the presenon of their

RUOTI Ctetios
“Naw than ! said  CliTy,  watching the
clinttering jaws of hiv dupes” with fimnlinh o

light. * Palares sending you in o awim Pl give
you it beture of twn minntes or s—""

Au explaion of laughine from 'rinos slurmee]
that hin, at any rate, apprecistad the suttloty of
thes wituntion. ~Tha fintion of Cliffy's keeping the
little Lirats Uiara far ten minntes without a stitzh
ol :l;.u.mx un, was ane that appealed to hira
hugely.

“Hht up, Prine, you cackling clawn, and

" remonstrated CLITy, winkiog,

A T owas saying, |

now profeee 1o give y a whort beturn of &
quarter of an hour, O evon Lwenty minutes,
prerhinpn ' airing wroans fram  the  blue
nosd fags an the system of teaining 1 piro-

s Lo put s through, and the——  1allo!
k\ hat's this

CHITy hod suddenly como to 3 dend stop, awl
was apparently taking caraful tall of hix frozen
onmmanid

“*What's what?

What's wronz?" demandexd

. wa'ra ono ahort!” yvelped Cliffy, Lis
nyes twinkling with rage. *'Thero wern four-

i when we started out, for T counted e !
Now one of them's given us the slipt™

“Tha little Jiound ! What'a his name?"" said
Marker,

“Plopleasa it's young Wainwright, the kil
1 was talking about " spoke up the trembliog
Clipstona ** His mothor—""

“Confound ki mother i roared  ClLifTy.
“What do we want with her? Where ia tho
Littls skulking beast 2" -

“Ie's wtill in the hur, T otold him T thought
you wouldn't really mind if he didn’t ro in."

“Oh, you did, did you, you chicky souny
brute?" howled y. " You wak me o take
on the training of the team, and get me out st
this uncarthly hour, just to oblige you, and
then you take upon yourself to cancel my
orders." 4

“['m awfully morry; I didn't mean that,”

protested the luckless Clipstone.

¢ 1 the e oA the diviar:
haben arst wilt

wuny erersgh.
In furt, 03
ersenlater]

Tasz hitn eri
uf wa'll Loava Lim 14,
| thwagh b Yorieed 17
rverthelraa, Like a wild cat.
ol Markrrs sreenzth
Lo fire spins

Marker,
),

i wheh

ntes the lath-

with, beeaking wnay eae by e 3
in.

ing hut, ared weambling 10t teir chdboe 228
This was piuting of the rariest des

aned (1fly wan soarrrnirsael to ake tl

the ane vietin they bell faat an thetr
Apain awl azain e cocryete Wa

sauirtiinyg like an eel, all bt had L cap

ver the sube of the disingieard  MMarker

Pty

wanteel tor haavs him in from where they were,

of

but CLilfy werssl res Leeslc any wasgacvm

dele

him right o the crd
vaurim'

rennming gripoom t
wan alreaddy Lall cver bin eary

her, jurt 3n they had hauld |
extreme limit, a brilliant idea muet Las
urem the lag, tor, with & twit, he wn
of the varment, wrenched hatasell feee,
dartiel bnek to the bank.

And then a meat amazing thing happera

I}

bim to the
fasboed

ot
ard

.
rpreial

which 1 t bk alment 2a 2
rervwlence was guzeding the youth
K b fop tensehed dry gromnd

Fearcel
than ke & tiprat the bmz sprinz-trard ﬁ:mtf’
up, shesting the tvo be Jereed bullies bead.
aver-heels into the icy water. . )

Herw 1t all hapganed, or why the atout irom
padiocke which secured the latdmard ciad shaul
have elected 1o Leeak at that precise pomment,
no ane ool imagine.

Yer break it did, srsen went CLffy aned
his crony elean to the battom of the River Pl

At first a gasp of borrar greeted the smaney
catastrophe, and then, as their rearesldesiing
faces bobbeel up vy the surface, the humens of
the situation dewned upem the foureen fa
on the bank with 2 rwh, awd they twzan v
howl and shrick with joy.

This was a caw of bater bit with 2 vengeancr.
It was pething to them that Marker could rot
swirn and that Cliffz was ot the sort of hero
exactly to worry abeut anyively el's skin but
his own,

Marker had asceiedes] in zetting Lis claws on
Cliffy, arel that was erous]

Flinging his arma roure] Lis luckless capaim’s
neck, his one idea semed to ba to shove him
under, and stand on his head.

“Ugh! Ah! Grrre! Helpt Murder !
Leggn, you beast! I'm dromning ! whoopesl

CLffy Letween hie splutters; and then, unable
to sustain the double Lurd down
he went again, ta

The sight of their disappearance roused tho

ain't be?
then, il he
just got 1o
ducking with the
rest.” .
“Hut none of us
want (o go in swim-
ming. It'a oo cold!"
piped up o small boy
wailfully.
“Ol, you don't
want to go in awim-
ming, don't you?''

said - Cliffy, showing
his teeth, And you
get us up here at thin
unearthly hour to tell
ws that?  All right,
ny sons, we'll wcal
You'va afked us to

(rain you to lick the
First, ‘and we're jolly
well "going w0 do it,
even 1f we heve to
brenk every bone in
vour miscrable bodies
before we've Gnished.
D'you hear?"

i 5
. Ay
P
S

hhe faga heard, and

whimpered. was”

$ Down the
truc e¢nough. — Clip: five soconds tho whole
stone certainly . had spectators.
asked  Cli there-

of slumber, mnd In

» one after 0;‘ other In attitudes
n

over the be dered

“* Right,_the:
for the river,
tries to break ran 2
hide flayed off his back ss o warning to the
rest, March ! )

The fags stepped out miserably enough, and
a maove wax made to tha bathing-hut on the
river bank, now docerted sinoo the chilly winter
months had: sat in. Acrows tho [rost-whito
adows, intarsccte] by [rozen ditches, the
wroteled  moh pirlu‘v] thoir  way, earefully
shepherded by ClfTy and his gloating gang,

At Tust, tho procesion had gained *the place
of oxscution,” as Vrinco doscribod it, and the
kids wers ordered 1o strip. e
“And ook larp about it! commanilad
Bully Marker, stimulating the enorgies of the
Inggards with a any wpring mouselrep, which
he snuppeel vieiously on their frosen eara.

Foar of a repetition of this excruciating torturo
soon sont even the most chicken-hearted youny-
ater toaring off his clothes in mad haste, and in
threo minutes the whole fourtesn were mustere]
on tho blank shivering like aspsns in the cutting

w*& fact that Lhros warm-laarted aympathis.

ors, in s ahape of Jack Noble, Poddles, and

"l Juck, rising and going to the

W,
® Grand, Complete

Bob, wero in s doep ditch 8 fow yards

Sports Yarns """ Next Saturday’s 80YS’ REALM—I1d.

'

" You, you did," bellowed Clifly. ‘* And, by
‘mxn wao'll give you a double dose, for your
oastly sauce, before we've done with you! But,

first, where is this Wainwright? ctch  him
out!  We'll teach him to defy us!”
THE 2Znd CHAPTER.
Tho Duckers Ducked.
EANTIME, Marker, DPrioce, and
Bayne, who had been scouring the

gloomy recesses of the bathing hut

= in scarch of the [lugitive, dragg:
him out, trembling, and white as a ghost.

“"Oh, so thera you are, you skulking littlo
coward 1" snarled Cliffy, advancing on hil

“I'm not s coward, nor am I afraid to go
in,” rotorted tho [ug, evidently determined to
shaw fight; *only Jast half T il with
influenza, and the doctor sl —

“Hang the dector!" roared Cliffy, cutting
hitn abort, 101 tell you you've got to swim,
you've jolly well got tol" )

“No, I haven't. I won't. 1 promised my
mator—"" 5

This third reference to his maternal parent
scnit Cliffly alinost into hysterics.

*Mater!" s yelped.s ** We'll
you pooc infsnt! Go onl

mater you,
Cateh

remaining three of Cliffy's cronies to tho
necessity of instant action.

“The boat! Where is Launch it!”
yelled Prince, dashing into the shed, and knock-
Lng down and trampling on fag alter fag in ks

aste,

The bathing season being over, the Loat was
hadled up lugh awd dry for the winter. Tu
launch it, however, was no great task, with o
many handa to ahare in the work.

Almost belore tho two heads had reappearel
for the second time, tho okl tul was in the
water, amd Prince, Bayne, and Birkett in the
tub, all shouting orders at once, waring oars
wikdly, and trying to row different ways.

“* Pull, you wliot! Shove her off, Dirkett, you
fool, aml then sit down!" lellowed Prince,
taking sach a m i
caught a crab ane
ing his head soundly against the butt of Bayne’s
var, amd knocking it fiying out of his hand.

Meautime, Birkett, io his anxiety to shave
, and not looking where was treading,
planted ona oot irmly on Prince’s corporation,
aod beaved and pushod for all be was worth,

g l!r.l‘s\l Murder!  Hellap!"  rase  the
agonied cries of the two hall-drowned victims,

(Continued on the next page.)
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Trainer Jack (cont.).

their  thind

cmmeneing

b were e

e ; roapesin (IS

e o eot taat Jack Nobde and
N a, Pokdles and Dob

“their Eniing-place at the

(housh hilarsous encugh, was
terom] & joke, as they cuvub
Pokiics to g for the bong
rping on the wall of the hut
ol o jackets and bovts, aoe
o> dive to the resuc. )
! We doa't want a dip, if we
Ther're all right pow, 1 thizk.”
rOXYEmS
of the

ran p oL Y

Lot Jack, uoable to contrd Bis pa

of saghicr, in spite of the seriousoess
T

2t Sest the gallant lifchoat crew had

=l to sort themenives out, and wers now

< down on the two bedraggled victims
» spend that threatenad to knock

ther ut
In fsct, the sicht so termibead Marker that he
adoned bis bold of the halfdrowned Chfly,
4 mede o winl clatch at nothing at all, «hs-
sz, of course, Like a stone,
ounstely, DPoddloa by this time, had
rushed 1o the end of the diving-hoand, g-h;_(h
n tited down, and recuncd agam an its

prorer position with saspiooas ease by Jack

he Jong pole-hook in pursuit of
¥ chance harpooning him  at
securely in the slack of his trousers.
With Merker haulked, dr.rpm and sputtering,
1 the hark, there was only (TLifiy te ther
alweut mow, and there were hands cpough on
board the foat to Jeave Jack Nobie & Co. free
the sitnaton to the full,
Irkett, indead, had  already
CLEy by the nec and were making
mdeavours to drag him into the bost by

* shricked Cliffy, punching
bis reecucrs for all bhe was worth.
You're scalping me !
Iy all atwention was diverted
a8 ween to jump to his fcet, and
r wikily to the winds
ou s !
ak 1" he howled, climbing on
L sy and save his boots from the
food of derookl water which had  eaddenly
invaded the boat. The f{set that his two

mi-erable shipmates were clinging {rermedly to
k b

teud t
3

We're sinking!

irowned caprain counted for pothing.
rous thump, which drove hall the wind

Ay

out of his bexdy, epprised Prince of the fsct that
Hayne was addresing his remarks to
APull, you idiet!

him.
Leuve Chffy alone, can't

overboan! seain, and pull for

«l. ** Don't you eec we'll all

wae th inovitablo fate bad
<] with jor by their intended
Lank., The hyaterical shreks of
ts—to say nothing of Jack,
Dob, and Peoddles, might bave been heard &
e away.

Ten seconds later the end came.  With a swirl
and a purgle the gallapt tub suddenly
from under them, precipitating rescucrs Al
rescued into the (reczing stroam. s

1t was not the craft that was to blame, as it
happesed. The simple fact of the matter was
that they had omittesd to stick the plug ioto the
bottor of the boat before launching her.

However, the reeult was the same. Down it
sank, leaving the four, who were all
swimmers, struggling for their lives,

Instinetivels ther made for the diving-board
es the handiest landiag-place, quite forgettiog
that it haed already played them [alse. |

Panting and blown, Cliffy hauled himself up
on to it ta find himself confronted by the three
inclividuals he most bated in the world—Jack,
Hob, and Poddles. 3

The sizht of them rolling about on the baok,
roaring their rita out in delight at their misery,
fimt Elled him with fury, then with euspicion.
He remomberad now the strange bebaviour of
the diving-bosnd, which Litherto was
enouzh to hold a ton. If these young cubs were
ot mapans ble for its sudden collapse, then how
cam‘;lnr_v to be there to -i(nm"i:‘r Clifty, half

“ You grinning apes,’’ sputte iy, ha
crying with rape and cold, * this ia all r
get hold of you. We'll teach you to play your
rotten trick r

rof

imbecile drivelling ebout now 1" inquired Jack
mildly.

board ! yalled Cliffy, now beside himsell with

passion, * llero, hurry up, you clowns,” he

“Climb out and collar them, and wo'll

rotten doing, I know! You just wait till we
on us
“What tricks? What on carth is the
“Why tinkering sbout with this diving-
turning to the otber bedraggled vie-

tims,
just give them a dose of their own medicine.

Marker and the rest were about ripe for
vengeance, boadless to remark. Gathering
their frosen limbs under them, they hoisted
themaelves up on the diving-board, and pulled
themnselves together for a rush.

Jack was awhiling them at tho landward
end, toying with & cord which be held in his

hand.

Uesitating for a moment, to allow their gazo
1o travel down this cord, they saw something
which sent their hearts into their boota with a
beund. .

In the ordinary way the end of the diving-
board was secured by a band of iron clamped
aver n staple, and fastaned by a padlock,
Now, however, the padlock had been removed,
nd in ita place was simply an iron pin.

To this pin Jack's cord was attached, and all
e had to do to precipitate his miserablo viee
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tims onoe more inta the chilly depths, was to
give the string a fug.

“AVelL" inquired Jack sweetly, “what's
wrone mow?  Why dont you cume on ar
collar us sa Cliffy sugcesteI™

For answer. Prince, Nayre, and Nirkett
only clung wildly round each others necks amd
<hut their exes tights

* Here, say Noble"™ snivelled Rirkett.
bis teeth chattering with cold and terror of
another dive, “don't capsim us again, there's
a owwd chap “ou simply can't know how
jolly cold 1t is till you've tried I

“On the contrary,” retorted Jack., VIt
just teatse we do realise how cold it is that
we rigged up our little beoby-trap, in the heps
of giving some of you hulking bullics s dose of

your own medicine, a3 Cliffly describes it
**Yes, now—1 kpow ! But don't do it
again, please ! wailed Birkett. **We've had

more than epough, and we'll all apologise if
you like.™

“Will yeu apologise now, from where you
are, tot pocr littls nippers you were
geing to hound into the water, pretending
rou were training them for their match with
the First 1"

“Qonfound sour cheek! Who the deuce
told vou all this?" demanded Chffs.

“We happen to know, because we've been
asked to train the other side for the famo
event, and we were interested to learn some-
thing of your methods,” replied Jack with a
grin. “Still,"” he added, **that's neither hero
nor there. The question if, whether you're
prepared to apologise now—"'

**No, we're mot, you long-nosed, prying
priz ! selled Cliffy, hurling diacretion to the
winde.  *1ller, quick, you idiots! Make a
rush before he can do anything!"

A¢ all Jack had to do was to jerk the pin
out of itz staple, it will be seen-that Chfly
;m!d have to be very quick indeed to prevent

ml.

He certsicly made a plucky effort to cope
with the enemy, but the others only clung in
a tightly huddled group, holding their breaths
and warting for the worst

1t came juet as Cliffiy was about to leap from
the spring-board on to the neck of his hated
cnemy. To his own undoing, Jack allowed
bim to get thus far. Then ho jerked out the

pin.

The result surpassed even his expectatione.
With three heavy fellowa loading the far end
of the slready top-heavy board, Cliffy was
shot clean into the air o# it tipped up, alight-
ing on the flat of his back on the water with a
stinging smack which made his ekin positively
tingle.

A yell of delicht buret from the faglets as ho
dirappeared.

“Come on,” said Jack coolly, ‘ we'll leavo
them now and get back to breakfast. Como
on, you kids!"

Clipstone and his teani needed no second ro-
minder that the wider the berth they put
between themselves sud the river bank, the
botter, under the circumstances. So, [ollow-
ing the example of their seniors, they started
st & jog-trot back to the school, leaving their
frozen trainers to slop aloog in wake of them
st their loisure. .

YTHE 3rd CHAPTER.
Poddles’s * Kid-Reviver.”

HE luckless Second Form team were
not to wriggle out of their contract
with Cliffy & Co. quite so easily, how-
ever, The excusable desire of the

Iatter to revenge their defeat on somebody, and
the news that Jack Noble had undertaken the
training of the rival cleven, only determined
the bullies to persccute their hapless victims
to the bitter end.

There were no.more bathing parades, but
they managed to devise other cxerciscs just as
torturous and, what is more, they saw them
carried out. .

Meantime, the news of this new form of
rivalry between old enemies spread over the
achool, and the public excitement in the pro-

ress and improvement of tho respoctive teams

me intenve. The masters, snd cven the
Head, began to take s porlonlf intercet in the
etruggle. s
“(Can't we fool the thilly jugginth?" sug-
ted Poddles one sfterncon. —'*Can’t wo
retend we've got thome wonderful thtuff for
Fee;ii'ng our chaps on and making ‘¢m buck
up? 5
" By jingo, yea| If you only can!" answered
Jack, always gamo for & pieco of fun, *

The result was, that st practice the next
afternoon sll tho First Form:team wero ap-
parently at sixes sevens. hls was
scrious, for the match was in two days' time
only. In vain Jsck blew his whistle and
stormed at them. They wero all listless and
hall aslecep.

“The fact is, PPoddles,”” he called ont, with
one eyo on Cliffly, who was watching them like
an old carrion-crow [tom the touchlino—" tha
fact is tho kids aro going off colour.  We'll
just have to try that tonic of yours. Ilave
you got the bottle handy 1" .

At the words *tonio " Cliffy's eyes started
noarly out of his head. ~This war the vory
thing his own team noeded.

““Yeth, bers it ith," said Poddles. **You'd
better give 'em only a little drop at firtht,
It'th fearfully powerful |htuﬂ.‘10u know."

“Right-ho!" said Jack, * Line 'em up in a
row, Bob, and we'll give them a tenspoon ful
each and ace what cffect it has.”

Tho result was so marvelloas that Clifly
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could scarcely believe his exes.  Hero wern
those _cleven listless brats, who had been
searcely abloe‘to crawl about the field, running
now lthe stags, passing and tackling in & way

or the ‘jaded Second-Formers

that boded 1l o pre
when they met them. Cliffy was positively

stageered.
Vhat can the stufl o, and where did thes
eet it hie kept on asking hinsell, edging
closcr and closer to Poddles, who was loaking
on in triumph, the precious bottle hugged tor
his chest.

Again and again
teying to pump the

he was on the point of
fat youth as to the nature
of its contents, but the certainty of being
cnubbed restrained him. At last the game
was over, and Jack sailed up, radiant with
delight.

“ By Jove, what clinking good stuff that
i«!" he said enthusiastically, never noticing,
apparently, that Clilly was within carshot.
“\Wo'll eertainly have to get some more of it
mado up for the day of the match!"”

“Rather ™" “!P“\‘r Poddles, as grave as
judge. *'Ticularly when we give ‘em a full
Hothe ! One tablethpoonful each jutht before
kick-off, and another at half-time, and there'll
be thimply no holding 'em!”

Cliffy groaned.

“No, by George!" agreed Jack. “Woll, I
hope you're t g precious good cara of the
preseription, mustn't Jet tho other side
get hold of that
much ! said the fat youth with a
knowing wink. “I've got it in my private
dethk in cur lhtudfu There'th no lock on it,
but thtill, nobody'll think of looking for it
there."

“Oh, won't they!" chuckled Cliffy to him-
relf, éu he slipped awsy from the back of the
crowd.

‘e taken the bait,"” whispered Jack, half
choking with glee ns they watched Cliffy take
t0 his heels and dart back to the house.

They allowed him o clear twenty mioutes,
and ther they returned to exsmine the desk
for signs of burglary. Eagerly they pecped
jaside, but the contents were exactly as they
had left them, though the *‘apoof’ prescrip-
tion on top of the pile scemed to have been
disturbed.  This concoction, evolved out of
Poddles's imagination, read as follows:

10drms. oleum paraff.
50 o, powdum gump.
1pt. inkum nigrum.
1, aqua ditchum.

Dose: Oac tablespoonful e.\'c? balf-hour
as often as required.

“If the thilly ath taketh that fo & chemitht,
the man'll think ha'th & loonic, and give him
in charge !" chuckled the inventor in triumph.

“But he can't mean lo tako it, zince he's
left it here,” said Jack, in dieappointment.

1 \Well, he can have copied it, can't he?" re-
torted Poddles. **He would hardly be fool
onough 10 bone the original alter what wo
thnid ahout laying in a further thupply.”

“No of courss not,” agreed Jack, his hopea
reviving. ** But, in any case, it'll be too late
pow for him to get the stuff before Saturday.”

“Tho much the better!" laughed Poddles.
“He'll give them a dollop all round jutht be-
fore the game, and then, my eye, won't there
bo squalls!"

That Clifiy had actually teken a copy of the
“gpool " prescription was proved by the fact
thet ha was scen hext afternoon dodging into
the “rincirml chomist's in Pelham Town,

What puzzled Jack, when he was told of
this, wos the news that whea Cliffy emerged
be had n radiant smile on his face and a largo
medicine bottle tucked under his arm. Surely
tho chemist liad not been fool enough to serve
him with such ridiculous muck os that?

Yet that he had was evident on the after-
noon of the match.

Poddles's mysterious ‘' kid-reviver,” ss he
dubbed it, contained nothing more potent than
pure water, and its marvellous offects, of
course, were pure ncling on the part of Gavin
and his team, who had been carcfully coached
in the part they were to play.

To their joy, when the fat youth prepared
to odminister a dose all round just before
taking the ficld, what should Cliffy do but fich
out n large bottle of his own.

“Ilallo, what price this—ech?"" bo sncored,
waving it before Jack Noblo's eyes. ' You
thought yourself jolly smart, didn't you, giving
mur follows s Bzz-up ghlut before the match:

{ two can play at thst game, 88 you will
soe. Come on, Clipstone! Brln: your chaps
up 1" he commanded, flling up the Grst spoon-
ful. ‘““Now then, my sons, {eu get somo of
this down your necks, and then tell me if it
don't mako you feel fit 1o jump clesn over the
gonlposts. , what?"

The lucklers Second-Formers might have felt
fit for such o foat, but they certainly did not
look it. In vain they pulled wry faces st
weird mixtare. Cliffy, aided by his gang of
bullies, made thom swallow it, every drop.

Then ho gave the order to march on to the
fiold, olosing hia esrs to the howls of muflled
laughter which ecchoed from the dressing-
roont, where the First-Formers atill lingered. .

e had timed his doctoring to the tick, as it
happened. For the roferce was already wait-
ing on the ground, snd thero was no excuse
for dalay. z s i
Amid breathloss excitement Gavin won the
d planted the ball for the kick-off.

y went the Firs lika rockets, and away
went the Becond, too, though without the
amazing keonness of their impish adversatics.
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