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Renewed Onslaughts from Amos Whittle to oust St. Frank's Ca,npers ! 

• 

CHAPTER 1. 

St. Frank "s Under Canvas I -' ' I S -\. Y . T r ,--. Ye 1 s , i et 111 e cl e ~ 11 t 11 en 1 
i.. ' .. ., ·or ,:"Oll .. ... 

~l.,etltly Lo11 g, <Jf t11c l{cn10,·e r, ~-
St. E ·rank's, r a ,1 Page_ r l y ll JJ tu 

t]1e teut v,·]1cre \ ... i,·i~n Traver;.; \\·as lJ11~i]'i:" •. 
--~cr,1t<.'lti116 tl1e ]lllt(l fron1 a r,,1ir of l)l"O\Vfl 

l . 
;, 11 u-es. 

•- ''""hat's tl1at ?., saill ·1·ra,·ers, in sur• . 
-J) 1 1 ~r. • 

"L2t 111e clea11 tlHJse sl10-?~ fc)r ,·01t. oi J .... . -

Jlla 11 1'-~ Sltggcste,l Teclrly· Long. 
·1·ravers e~•,l(l l1i1n \•l<)Il(lPri11gly. 
·· De• ~~ult k11c,,·, J.,nug, I tl1rJ11g·l1t yo11 

:-; a i cl t 1 1 ;."'t t : \ l I t l 1 e t i 1n P , " l 1 e r c n1 a r kc ll . 
"'f~ t I 11 ·+ . l 1· ·t ., l H ... {_' :Ytl ( 11 '- ( i 1 t l t e . 1-e l C \'' C' 1 . 

--

----

~=------_-_-_-_-_---~ 

''Oh, I sav ~" 
",,~hat'z3 tlie 111atter ,vitl1 

011 Tra ,,..ers ,voncleringly·. 
ill, :1re vot1 ?'' .., 

"'<)f colt rse 110t ! I--" 
•· 1\. n cl , ... 011 clo11 · t ,.,. a 11 t t<> ., 

n1011(•, .. ? ., 
•• 

-- -

---

----- -------~ -
- --- ----------

any 

··()11, r•.~itllj·, Travers!'' IJro!rstc(l Tedcly 
La 11 g· i 11 c 1 i _g 11 a j 1 t l y . 

"1'"ct yo11 con1c a]o11g an(l offer to clean 
n1y sl1oes," saill rrra, ... ~rs, s11aki110- l1is :-, 

l1eacl. ~•,,!ell, \\·pl!~ \\'011(ler:;; ,,·ill nc,·er 
cease! 1·c\1t're fJllite ~11re :yoll tlo11't 
,ya11t to 1Jurro,v so1l1~t]1i11g ?"J 

u Ch ll Ck i t -· 
l J I a i 11 i 11 ,~· 1 ~., . 
t h c ~ 1 i '!' l I t e :·~ t 

.J 
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Stirring long complete school yarn which hums with excitement. 

By 

I 

ED WY SEARLES 

BROOKS 

-------· -
--

WREN TIGERS MEET ! 
One was a real ~ger·--and the 
others were Bandforth & Co, 
of the St. Frank's Tiger Patrol . 

.,, 
• 

f 

111011ey, or-(>r a11ytl1i1!g ~ Ca11't a c11:11l 
l>c fri<:11<llv? I tl1ought I'cl like to l1cl1l, 
t 11a t 's all." 

'l .. r~, .. crs cycu J1in1 1r1ore ~uriu11::;l~t t11a11 
c,~cr. 1,ccllly· Long ,~..-as tl1c <:l1an11>ion 
ca cl g er C} f l li.c 11 em o Y e ; 11 e s cl do 111 , i f e ,r c r, 
<licl aI1)"l11i11g for an~y-botlj• lritlt<)llt ;1>a~y­
n1cnt-or, at least, ,, .. itlio1it tl1c cx11ccla­
tio11 of llajr111e11t. .fiis 1)rcsc11t offer, 
tl1ercf orP, ,vas <)llcn to sl1s1Jicio11. 

It ,,~a8 11carly tca-ti1nc, a11d that, i11 
it8elf, \\'~!s si_g-r1ifica11t. 'Tellcl)~ Lo11g l1atl 
a l1alJit of rolli11g· 111) jltst ,rl1r11 a n1cJl 
was con1mcnri11g-. He l1ad cl ,vo11clcrf111 
nose for a f<:f•r_l .- Ile s111c l t it f ro111 afar, 

.... 

so to s11eak. Not tl1at tl1ere \Vas n11y fc~,1 
i11 1,rospcct l1ere. Tl1is Il.cn10,·(? tc11t ,va~ 
sl1arecl by Vivian ·rra , .. crs~ Sir J in1n1)" 
l>otts, and Skeets Ilossitcr-ancl as tl1e~c 
111roe j1tniors bclongccl to t110 Tigce 
l.._,~ttrol, of the 1st St. ~--..rank's Scoltt 
1'roo1J, tl1ey "~ei--e all 1nore or less 1111cJcr 
tl10 orclcrs of Edward Os"·nld Hand• 
fortl1, tl1e l_Jatrol leacler. Har1dfortl1 an,] 
CL.ttrelL a11(l I\IcClltrc, who occ111)jcd tl1-e 
11 c- x t t e 11 t , 11 a (l go 11 c i 11 to t 11 c ,r i 11 a g· e to 
llroclll'C tl1c ,vhcrc,vitl1al for tea. 

It ,,,:1.s a, l1ot, st1ltry Ji1ly aftcr­
noo11. lftl at- tl1e scl1ool, only a fe·{1 
lt1111dr-c(l varcls a\,r:-iv, a 1st XI cricl~ct ., 
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match w~s in progress on Big Side. 
~ i 111Jer a11d 111any of his men were prac­
tising on Little Side. 

Not tl1at tl1e camp w~s anythi11g like 
c1~sertcd; there were four or five pre­
fects on duty; a 1111moor of E~iftl1-For1ners 
,vere lounging about., taking things 
e,1sily; ancl ju11iors ,vcre to be seen here 
and there, too. Nowadays, tl1-0 cam,p was 
ne1ler left witJl1out its vigilance com• 
mittec. 

Th,e scl1ool ""as 011lv uncler canvns ., 
becat1se of t11e eccentricity of old Jeremy 
,vhittle, now deceased, who had macle 
a cla11sc in l1is ,vill to the effect tl1at tl1e 
Half Mile M·e~1dow sl1011lll be~omc t.110 
property of t]1e scl1ool if t11e· scl1ool 
can11le<l 011 that mcado,,r for tl1c period of 
one calendar month. 

T11e Half Mile J\Ieatlo,v was n, delight.f11I 
stretch of pasturelancl lving just beyond 
tho school 1Iladdoc-k, whicl1 borcl-erecl it 
011 0110 side. Tl1e ot11er tl1ree sides were 
bordered by the R,ivcr Sto"~c, Bellto11 
\Vood., and tl1c quiet co11ntry lane whic 11 
led to tl1e scl1ool. Here the cnrnp l1ad 
been establisl1ed, in accorda11cc witl1 tl1e 
inst1·uctions of tl1e vrill--a-nd the St. 
Frank's fellows l1ad been l1aving a some­
what hectic time. 

For A.mos Whittle, tl10 old man's 
nephew, and tl1e owner of the big saw-
1nills near Ban11ington, had his eye on 
tl1e Half Mile Meadow~ too. It was a 
co11dition of lJncle Jeremy's will that if 
St. Frank's failecl to obey the exact 
letter of the clause, the 11roperty should 
go to Amos. 

And Amos badly wanted the Half Mile 
!\Ieadow as a site for- his great new saw­
mills. St. Frank's ,yas determined that 
no ugly and noisy sat\T•mill should be 
erected close to the school. 

• 

So t11-e affair hacl developed into a kind 
of warfare. 

Pretending to be friendly at first, Amos 
Whittle was now frankly an enemy. He 
had been plotting and sc}1cming to get 
tl1e boys out of tl1e encampment. For if 
the Half Mile Meadow was vacat~d by the 
St. Frank's fellows, even for one single 
minute, Amos Whittle would have the 
law on his side, and he could claim the 
11roperty. 

Quite recently, he hacl ''accidentally'' 
made a breach in tl1e Edgemore Dam, 
and the encampment had been completely 
flooded. But the boysJ utilisinL a great 
load of timbe.~ from one of whittle's 
lJarges, l1acl bttilt a skeleton-like staaing, 

.. on v.Thich the cam;p had been erc~ted. 
The breac}_ in the dam now repaired, tl1e 
water h~d sub.9ided, and t.he camp was 
'' as you were.', 

And '\v .. hittlc, for sonic tlaJ·s, l1a.d not 
C\"en been seen. ~1·any of the St .. F1"ank's 
fellovrs bclievecl tl1at ,vhittlc l1acl o-i ,,.c,1 
up tl1e thing as a bad job. Other fellows, 
k11o"?ing Whitt.le better, w-ere more 011 

their guard than e,ycr. His inactivity 
probably porte11ded miscl1ief. Ancl tl1u 
vigilance committee, com:1Jose(l of sc11iors 
and juniors, had been f~!mccl. Half a 
clozen m~mbers of the committee, at all 
times of the day a11d night, ,vere pledg(\d 
to remain on duty~ 110 n1attcr what ha11-
llened . 

''TH .. i\.NKS all the same, dear <>ld 
fellow, but I ca.11 clea11 tl1ese 
shoes myLSelf,;'' said Travers 
})leasantly. 

"I don't mind le11ding a hand--'' 
'' rrhat's all right,'' nodded Tra,·cra. 

"You ca.n buzz off." 
Teddy Long grt1nted, and walked away. 

It '\\Tas a bit tl1ick fo-r Travers to be so 
beastly sus1Jicir,us. Passing round some 
of tl1e tents, Teddy Long diJ;covered 
Archie Glenthcrne fiddling with a spirit­
st.o,,e. 

"Hallo !" said 'l'eddy eagerly. '' Want 
a hand P'J 

.. ~rcl1ie looked round. 
'' Not exactly~ old tomato," he re1llied. 

'' What I r-eally want is a match.'' 
'' G·ood egg ! Here's one !'' 
'' To say notl1ing of some methylated 

spirit,'' went on Archie. '' I believe the 
dasl1ed thing is empty. It's all very well 
for the chappies to go off, lea,l'ing me 
to boil the daslied kettle., but tl1cy might 
at least--'' 

'' That's all rigiit !'' interru11ted Teclclv. 
'' I'Jl attend to the spirit-'stove, Arcl1i~. 
I'm alwavs willing to oblige, you kno,v.'' 

Archibald Winston Derek Glenthorne 
regarded him st-0adily tl1rough hi3 
monocle. 

'~ Do you '!ant to borrow somctl1i11g-, 
Long, you frightful blighter?'" !he asked. 

'' No, not at all !'' 
'' Do you want to be in,·ited to tea?'' 
'' Certai11ly not l'' 
'' You're offering tl1is assistance purely 

and absolutely ottt of the goodness of 
your heart?'' 

'' Yes !" 
'' Good gad !,J ejacu!a tecl ~\rcl1ie, 

startled. •• Then go ahead, laddie ! But, 
odds m)·steries and riddles, I,m blitl1ered 
if I can understand it l'' 

And Archi~ lounged luxuriously on a 
rug and a couple of cusl1ions w11ilst 'feddy 
Long busied himself with the spirit-stove.· 
'reddy soon had some s1>irit-borrowed, 
without permission, from a11other tc11t­
and before long t11e stove was going ~·eil, 
ancl the kettle "·as ever t.hc flan1cs. 
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'' Tl1at's all rigl1t.," said Teddy cheer­
fully. '' Sl1e's going fine no,v, A.rcl1ic. 
Only too Illeased to have been of ser­
vice.'' 

He nodded, and went his way, leavini 
Arcl1ie in a more or less st11n11ed con­
diti~n. F.or Teddy Long to perform any 
service w1tho~t suggesting a monetary 
return-c,·en 1n the shape of a- loan-was 
unheard of. Arcl1ie was never n1uc]1 good 
at mental fJroblems, and lie rr,1ve tl1is 
one U{). assurir1g himself that time alone 
wo11ld solve tl1e riddle. 

He was quite rig11t. rrwo minutes later 
Teddy Long drifted back, ,paused uncer­
tainly, and then gave a little cough. 

'' Oh, by the way, ArchieJ'' l1e said 
cas~a]ly. _ '' I supl1oae you know there's 
a circus 1n t11e. village?'' 

Arcl1i-e 011ened his eyes. 
'' A whicl1 ?" lie asked. '' 011, I see 

what you mean! You mean one of those 
circuses? A tl1ing with a tent and clowns 
·and tl1ings ?'' 

'' Yes,'' said Teddy eaaerly. '' It,s in 
tl19 fie Id, just on the otYier side of tl1e 
bridge, n~ar the village. Holtz's Giaantic 
Circus and Menagerie. It's 011ly l1e1·e ror 011e ev~ning, you know .. I-I was 
JUst wondering if you were· going?" 
. "~~'s n~t at all ~n 11nsna1lPY ·idea, old 
lad, said Archie, nocldin<7. '' The 
trou_blc is, tl1e da.sl1ed scats at t.hcse cir-­
cll5-es are so blighti11gly uncomfortable. 
I mean to say, bare boa·rds and all that 
sort of frigl1tful rot.,, 

'' No fear ~,, aa.id Tedcly. ''You can get 
rescr\·,cd _seats for two-and-four~11rope.r 
seats, with backs and c1tshio11s and 
everytl1i11g !'' 

He ,,:'as drawing upon hie imaCJ'inntioil 
son1c,Yhat, but Arcl1ic was slio-l1tly off hid 
guard. · 0 

· 

'·Really?'. 11~ said. '' Tl1at sounds 
fairly jt1icy. Cusl1io11 seats, ,vl1at ?'' 

'' l'm-I'n1 going i11to tl1e villaa-c," 
said .Teddy ca·relessly. '' Alw:ays .glafl 
enougfi, to. do a favour for yo11, Arcl1ie. 
If yo1!- d l~kc me to book a seat for you, 
I don t mind a hit. I thougl1t 1)erl1a1)s 
you ard some of your pals ,vould be o-oincr 
to the circ11s. _,\nd it's always bett~r t:; 
.book your seats. in advance, y<lU know­
especially as the circus is only l1ere for 
011 e even in O'." 

'' Oh, rather !" agreed Archie. '' Sto11t 
fello~~ ! I dar$ay a, f cw of the lads 
would c3re to 1\"i tness the good old sl1ow. 
Hero's ten bob, and I shall oo frio-]1tfl1lly 
obliged if you'll book me fou; seats. 
You can · kee.p the chano-e for yourself 
I dd . '' 0 , a 1e. 

Teddy mad,e a ·swift mental calculation. 
'' Here, b11t I say, I ca.n't book a seat 

for myself for eightpence_!,, pe protested. 

''Eh?', 
'' Didn't you just say that vou'll treat 

me if I 1Jook tl1e seats?'' asked Teddy 
boldly. '' I shall need another one-and~ 
ei g h t1)encc." 

Archie eyrd him sadly as he forked 011t 
a two-shilling piece. 

'' I tho11ght there was a catcl1 in it, 
dash yo11 l" he said. '' So tl1at's w11y 
you've hl"~en buzzing round lialttin~, 
spirit-stoves, !'\ind so fortl1? Good

0 
gacl! 

Y <:-11 can book a, scat for yourself, you 
fr1gl1tful blighter but see that you book 
i~ ~ dashe(l long vray from wl1erc 1'11! 

s1tt111g·. I mean to say, I wa-nt to cnjov 
the show !'' · ., 

Teddy grinned~ took the money, antl 
sailed off. And Archie Glenthornt:', 
closing his eyes, at least ha.d the O'ratifi­
cation of knowing tl1at the riddle of 
T~ddy Long's amazing behaviour was 
solved. 

''DOE'SN'T look much of a show," 
said Handforth critically. 

He and Church and McClure 
were standing in Bellton Lane, 

looking into the meadow on the other 
side of tl1c briclge. The great tent ·ll~as 
erected, and all round about it were 
caravans a11d smaller te11ts, to say 
notl1ing of a lavisl1 dis,1Jlay • of soilel] 
bunting. The chief impression 11pon 
one's mind was dinginess. 

'' It might not be so bacl,-'' said Cl1urcJ1. 
'' Anyl1~w, you can,t ex1)cct a w]1acking 
great circus to come to a small place like 
Bellto11. I vote we go tl1is evening.'' 

'' Rather !" sa.id M,c.Clure. '' It'll be a 
cha11ge, anyho,v. We can o-et in for ~-.. 
bob.' 1 0 

Ilandfortl1 ,vas not very enthusiastic. 
'' It looks a mouldv affair to me," lie 

said dispa.ra6 ingly. "°'We'd better uiv.e it 
a miss. If a circ11s isn't really go~d-­
By George !" 

He broke off, starina. For at tl1at 
moment a slim, grace£~], cla.rk-eyed girl 
l1acl emerged front one of tl1e cara,,.a11s. 
She stood at the door\\tay for a mom~nt, 
then tri:IJ})ecl clown tl1-e ste1ls, and vanisl1ed 
into one of the tents. · 

'' That m11st J1a,rc been Zena, the Girl 
'\Vithout },ear," said Churcl1 ca.s11all)-. 
"Haven't ~·011 e-een tl1e posters, Handy? 
She's tl1e girl who gO<'s into tl1e lion's 
cage, and--'J 

''H'm! Perhaps we'd better ao, nftcr 
all," sa.id Handfortl1 casually. ?'I'd for-­
gotten about tlte Jio11s. It's a mena.a"rir, 
too, isn't it? I clare say the sliow 

O 
wilJ 

be worth seeing for the lion alone." 
His chums grinn-cd. 
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tamer,'J murmured Church. St. Frank's at the Circus r 
·'Eli?,, said Handforth, with a start. 

'' Don't be an ass, yo11 fathead ! Let's 
go and book some seats.', 

Church and McClure were not fooled. 
Handfortl1's only object in booking the 
seats., now, was an exc_usc for entering the 
field. He was }1oping to gain another 
glimi>se of that <lark-l1aired, dark-ey.e(l 
da1nsc]. B11t lie '\\-9as disall6)oi11ted. Sl1c 
did not a1lpear again. Ho'\\·cver, the seat~ 
were boolced, a.11d ClJurch and McClure 
was satisfied. Circuses, e,·en second-rate 
circt1ses, were few and far between; anll 
tl1ey were quite ready to enjoy the sl10,v 
at Ecl\\"ard Oswald's expense. 

'l,l1ey Vlent into the village, and Hand­
fortl1 110,v had a dreamy look in his eyes. 
011e brief glimpse of t11at girl l1ad been 
sufficie11t. W 1ld horses coulrl not ha ,re 
kei1>t Handforth away from the circus 
110w. Ile ,vas like that. In 011-e moment 
he could lJe smitten. 

''Hallo! ·Look a-t the stilt-waiker,'' 
grinn€d McClure, as they entered the 
little t·illagc Higl1 Street. '' By jingo ! 
H,~ nrust be a clever cha1l to "~alk 011 

tl1ose high _,;tilts." 
"Rot !'' said Handforth. '' Stilt-walking 

is easy enough. Any ass cau do it." 
'' E,,cn you might be able to.,'' agreed 

. McClttre. 
"Of course !'' said Handforth. '' If I 

J1acl half a chance I'd jolly well show 
VOll !" .. 

'l,he stilt-walker, dreSBcd a.s a clown, 
was attracting a iood deal of att-ention. 
His stilts were nfteen or sixteen feet 
l1igl1, and he towered above a yelling, ex­
t'"i ted crovtd of village children as he 
stalked up and down. 

A surlden gleam came into Handforth's 
eyes as tl1e stilt-walke1·, evidently desiring 
a 1·est, propped himself a.gainst one of 
the up11e1' windows of tJ1c George Tavern. 
H,crc lie disengaged himself from his 
;tilts-long trousers included-and van­
is'l1ed through the window, leaving his 
stilts prop11ed against the wall. 

'' Po1Jpi11g in for a refresher, I s11.11-
11ose,'' said Church. '' I don't blame him 
on a warm day like t.his.'' ,. 

"Look at t.hose stilts !'' said Handfortl1 
cag·erly. ''By George? Not two minutes 
ago I was l'-"Ondering if I would get . a 
c11ance and here it is !'' 

''Ehr'' ejaculated Mac. '' Look here, 
Ha11~!Y, you mustn't do anything silly 

"Silly be blowed !'' interrupted Hand­
fortl1. '' TJ1ere are tl1ose ·stilts, and I,m 
jolly well going to g~t i~to them ! I'll 
s11ow you how easy 1t 18 to walk on 
stilts !'' · 

B EFORE Cl1urch anll llcClure could 
detai11 l1im, Handfortl1 had walked 
into tl1e hotel ent1 .. a11ce of tl1e 
George Ta,ver11. He had seen that 

tl1e stilts ~·ere against a landing window 
-a11tl he kuc,v exactly l1ow to get there. 
.t\.s lie l1ad antiei11ated, the hall was 
empty, and nobodv challenged him as he 
made l1is y,;ay 111)stairs. 

... .\. mome11t later, Cl1urch and McClur~ 
were startled t~l see their leader at tl1e 
windo,v; ancl Handforth prom1ltly l)ro­
ce-eded to affix tl1e stilts. 

"Tl1e silly cl1wnp will inju1~e 
self !'' m11ttered Church. "Do11't 
tl1ink ,ve'tl better give the circus 
tl1e t~p ?'' 

l1im­
you 

chap 

'' Can't very ,~ell do that-," sa.id "lfc­
Clur~. "It "·ould be like sneaking. 
Blow the ass ! It'll teacl1 him a lesson jf 
he comes a cropper.'' 

Handforth was a fello,v witl1 an ex.tra­
orclinary amo11nt of confidence ,in his own 
abilities; a11d the cool n1anncr in w l1ich 
lie claimed tl1at stilt-walking was child's 
})lay had exasperated Cl1urcl1 and lie.­
Cl ttre considcra blj". Tl1c ,\·orst of ·Hand­
f ortl1, l1ow,c,rt•r, was tl1at he never 

•• 
lear11ed by cx1>erie11ce. He ,vaa always 
getting- l1artl k11ocks because of his 
·' swa11k," but he ca1ne 11:ll smiling every 
time. 
· Hand£ ortl1, sitting 011 tl1e sill, fo11nd 

tl1at he coultl i11sert l1is legs into tl1e 
,vide stilt-trotisers, and it ,vas only a 
matter of a ftw moments to adjust 
the straps. 

'' I f.ay, Hancly, go easy !" urged 
Cl1urcl1, crossing tl1e road. '' You'll 011ly 
get yo11rsclf into trouble. Y 011 l1aven't 
any rigl1t to J)i11cl1 tl1ose stilts--'' 

'' \Vl1o's pincl1i11g them?'' intcrru11ted 
Handfortl1. '' I'1n not doing any h,1rm, 
am I? TI1e circus pe0iplc ought to be 
jolly p1€ascd ! I'm giving ,em a free 
advert !'' 

'' Su1lposing you Jose your balance?_'' 
asked Mac. '' Can you jump?'' 

'' Not ,~ery well," xeplied Ha11dforth, 
"Tl1eso giddy tl1ings are atrap1led to my: 
feet and my legs, too. . If the stilts go; 
I shall have to go with 'em. But do11't 
y~u v,orry-1 cD.n keep my balance all 
r1aht "' e • • 

.c You'll break your silly n.eck !'' said 
Ch11rch, worried. 

Handforth was beginning to have a 
few doubts of his own. Now tl1at he had 
the stilts fixed, tl1e ground seemed to be 
an enormous way below. And he sud­
denly realised th:it his chums' warning 
was not entirely unjustified. If anything 
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Handforth wobbled 
dangerously on the 
big h s t i l t s as the 
s m a 11 car whizzed 

between his legs. 

11a1J1Jcned tc> cause l1im to lose l1is balance, 
]1,e wo11lcl i11e,ritably be flu11g tl1e full 
lcugtl1 <>f tl1c stilts-and tliere ,vot1ld be 
no l)ogsible ,ray of brea.king l1is fall. In 
fact, he wa.s Just beginning to realis-0 
t l1at sti 1 t-,valki11g· of tl1is kind ,vas, after 
i1l 1, a s1lecia liscd a rt. 

B11t lie co11lcln't hack Ollt of it novv ! 
Not only l1is cl111ms " .. ere looki11g, but a 
cro,,7 <l of ·vill3gc JleQ1>le, too. II-e wo11lcl 
l>e the la l1g 11i 11g-s tock of Bel ton if li c 
t11rnecl tail, at tl1e last mo111e11t. Ho 
'\\,.ould Jlrot)ably be tl1e laugl1ing-stock, i11 

a~y ca.se, b11t lie didn't (Jltito realise that 
at tJ1e mon1e11 t. 

'' Rats l" J 1 c m 1 tr mu r c cl . '' It 's ca s ~,.,. ., 

enougl1 ! I',·e walked 011 stilt~ before :·, 
He l1ad-on fo11r-foot stilts. B11t t11csc 

,vcre o·ver fi.ftec11 feet, ancl tl1ey l1ad 110 
l1anclgri l)S. Ca 1, tioltsly lte hoistell l1irnsr 1 f 
u1Jrigh t., l1olcli ng 011 to the hotel ~·all. 

"Crl1.n1bs !'' lie l)reatl10d, d.n\va1·c1lv (l i~-., 
n1aj"ecl. ''Oh, ,,·ell! I llar-e sa.y I shall 
be n 11 r i g·l1 t on cc I g· et tl start ! ·'' 

He took his eo11rr:.g-e i11 l>otl1 l1a11d:::. 
1no,~ell 011t\\·a.rds, and -a si11king se11sa.ti(Jll 
nssailcd 11in1 i1t tli-e l)it of tlie stoi11ac11 
as lie sa,v tl1c 11otel ,vall l)ass out of hi~ 
reach. 
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'' Whoa ! StP-ady !'' gas1Jed Church, 
dodging out of tl1e way. "Look out, 
IIandy ! Oh, you hopeless ass !'' 

Handforth, gul,ping, W38 certainly stilt­
,valki11g; but, once started, he found it 
i1npossible to stop. If he had stoppetl, 
J1e wottid have lost his balance. All he 
could do was to take great strides, and 
move onwards towards the centre of the 
t·oad. It was a most alarming sensation. 

"l'1n-I1m all right !'' be· pant~d. 
'' Clear out of my way-that's all! Didn't 
I tell you--'' 

'' Hey ! Look out! T11erc's a car 
coming !'' roared McClure. 

Handf orth had no time to look round. 
Perl1a11s it was just as well, anyhow. A 
little Austin Seven, driven fairly fn8t, 
Bliot dovl11 the village street. The sur­
Jlriscd driver, catching sight of Hand­
f ortl1 too late, had no time even to swer,,.e. 
In the aame seconcl Handfort11 took a wi lu 
str-ide. 'I'he A~stin Seven shot forward, 
and just managed to squeeze itself be­
t,veen bis elongated, outstretched legs. 

'' My hat !'' gasped Church. '' I-I 
tl1ought it was all over with h~m !" 

''It's all over now!'' exclaimed Mac. 
'' At least, Handy's all over !'' 

It \\'as tru2. H .. 1nclforth, ha,,ing gainell 
tl10 middle of the road, was unable to 
k-ecp ,l1is balance. No doubt lie l1ad been 
tl1oro1tghly unnerved by that car shooting 
be11ea tl1 him. He swayed sidewaysJ his 
arn1s beatin.g the air like mill-sails. 
Tl1e11, vnablc to save biD1Belf, he toppled 
o,,.er, falling full length with t11e stilts. 

Bi1t it might have been worse. Ile 
migl1t, for example, have crashed upo11 
the l1ard road. He might have hurtled 
tl1rough a winclow. What he actually 
did "\\Tas to fall across the hedge whicl1 
di,,.ided the George Tavern yard from· tl1e 
iTOad-and this, incid-entally, broke his 
fall-and to1lple full length into a large 
trougl1 of 1pig swill. 

Ile sat up '=·I>luttering and gasping, 
festoo11ed witl1 pot.ato-1Jeelings, odds anrl 
encls of cabbage and other green stuff, and 
clril)lling ,vi th# unsavoury moisture. 

Cl1urcl1 and M.'cClure were not sur­
prised, when th-ey reacl1ed hi1n, to fi11d 
th!l.t 11e was unhurt. In some extraor­
dinary way, Ha11df ortl1 gei1erally n1an­
aged to come out of tl1ese things scatl1e­
le.ss. But if he wasn't l1urt, he was cer­
tai 11ly c11red. 

At least, he ,va.s c11red by tl1e time his 
cl111n1s had got him free from those stilts, 
and by the tim2 he had forked out a ten­
shilling note to pay for tl-10 dama(7e to 
the hedge, and another ten-shillina0 note 
to compensate tbe real stilt-walker f~r the 
tears in the Ion£?" trousers. 

And as Handf orth returned to the 
ca1i1p, lie gave it as his co11sidered opinio11 
that stilt-walking was a much o,Ter-ratc11 
11astime. 

T HE ''big top,, was ablaze with light, 
· noisy with the eager sl1oute of 

children, and noisier with the blare 
of tl1e so-c!llled band. 

The sl1ow was about to commence. Out­
side, it was still broad daylig11t, of 
course, b11t tl1,e dazzling electric ligl1ts 
witJhin the tent gave a a false impression 
of night. Two or three clowns were 
already fooling ahout i11 tl1e ring. 

'' Lucky for tl1esc circus people that our 
camp was 1pretity near by,' remarked 
,vilson, of the Sixth, as lie glanced o,·er 
the cro\vd. 

The bi"g tent. was nearly full. It '\\i'"as 
an excellent ''house''; but well over 
sixty per cent. of thoso present \\·e1·e St. 
Frank'8 f<'llows. Seniors and juniors 
alike l1ad J)a tro11iscd the circ11s, ,vith. the 
juniors at practically full strength. 

There wa~ no need to worry about tl1e 
camp; plenty of fello\\Ts ,vere left tl1ere, 
to say notl1111g of the masters. Tl1e 
circus proprietor was evidently a keea 
business man, and he had only co111e to 
tl1is small villa~e because lie J1ad knowa 
of the St. Frank's camp. 

He stoo<l just outside the ring, a tall, 
stoutisl1, in1posing figure in a cross be­
tween a mi!_itary uniform of red and 
eveni11(7 dress. Otto von Holtz was not 
only tlie r.,roprictor, b11t tl1e ringm11Ster. 

'' You see, Wilhelm,·'' lie said, turning 
to tl1c big, beefy man beside him. '' Tht3 
boys haf filled 011r seats, as I told yo11. 
We do good businP,,...~s, yes ? '' 

'''Better than we'\re do11-e latelv, a11d 
chance it!" answered J\lr. William 
St11bbs, otl1crwise known as '' Herculo, th~ 
Strongest llan on Eartl1.'' "Tl1ere ain't 
no flies c,11 you, guv'nor !'' 

They stood aside as the band, with an 
extra-loud blare, l1cralded the entry or 
the opening act. It was an equest.rie1111P~ 
turn, two la.dies })Crforming remarkable 
f.eats on l1orscback. 

Handfortl1, sitting i11 the 1nidst of :.\ 
big gro111J of Rc1no·v·ites, 01Je11e(l his cye::1 
a little ~idcr. 

"Hallo !'' lie m11rmu1·ed, 11udo-i11(Y' 
Cl1urch. '' Isn't that the girl we ~awr-, 
coining out of that carav(1n ?'' ~ 

'' TJ1a,t clark 011e, yott mean?'' wl1is11ereu 
C1111rc]1. '' Y cs, I t-hink so.'' ·· 

'' I tl1oug lit yo11 said that she was a 
lion-tamer ?'' 

"So sl1e is,,, rnt1rn1ured Church. '' But 
you know wl1at these small circ\lSee ar~. 
The artists have to do all sorts of t11i11gs 
-lion-taming, bare-back riclin.~, tigl1t-
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rope walking, and goodnesa only k11ows 
w11a.t else !'' 

'' It's too bad !" said Handfort.h 
st-er11ly. '' Tl1e })Oor girl must be over­
worked ! By Georg·e I Sl1e's pret.ty 
clever, you k11ow ! Look at tl1e ,vay s]1e'ii 
tu1 ning somersaults on tl1e back of tl1at 
giddy ]1orse !'' 

1rhc performance was quite good, and 
Ha11dfortl1 a11plauded lo11dly. He ,vas 
glad tl1at he had come. Tl1is girl, alon,eJ 
was worth tl1e money. 

'' There arc about t,,~enty turns on tl1e 
JlrogrammeJ'' said Churc11, with a grin, 
'' but I don't slLllpose there are more tl1an 
:five or six performers. Tl1ey come out 
under different names, vot1 know. Still, 
what. docs ·it matter?'' 

., 

'' I hope this girl comes out l1alf a dozen 
tim-es !'' said Handforth entl1usiastically. 

'· Then you're in favour of her bci11g 
overworked?'' Mked McClure. 

''Eh? Oh, well, she's different fro}n 
the others,'' said Handforth promptly. 
'' Jolly good!'' he added, clapping 
loudly. '' Sl1c's ·marvellous !" 

His chums grinned.· The other per,. 
former, who was a rathe1· plump lady cf 
about tl1irty, l\'as by far tl1e cleverer, and 
more deserving of the applause. But 
Hanclforth, u.s usual, was not attracted 
so much by tl1e talent as by the appear­
ance. Tl1e_ young lady with the dark ha.ir 
and fl~shing eyes was certainly nicer to 
look upon than the oth_er. Hence she 
gain-en his applause. 

011 tl1e wl1ole, tl1e circus was fc1ir. Von 
Holtz macl~ an imposing figure in the 
ring, pt1tting his /Ponies thro11gl1 t.heir 
paces. TJ1c clowns were astonisl1ingly 
unf11nny-altl1ough they plea8€d the 
cl1ilrlren. 

Tl1cn., lJy way of a cl1ange, Hcrculo 
cam.e into t-he cent-re of tl1e ring, accon1-
panied by large quantities of '' l)ro.ps " to 
do ]~is turn. He had several assistants, 
and, to the 11ni11i tia ted, 11 is perf orma.nce 

• • was 1m1Yr~ss1ve. 
Bill Stubbs was a fine fig11re of a man, 

'dressed in a kind of leopard sl{in, and 
revealing large quantities of rippling 
muscle. He lifted great weights, he 
t}1re,v cannon-balls, and amidst a great 
!111ish fronL the audience he concluded his 
t11rn by lying on his back and alio,ving a 
,vooden Jllatform to be placed on his 11p­
raised hands ancl ,knees. A horse wa.s 
lc.d upon the platfor1n; aft.er w11ich Her­
culo, with 1nuch display., proceeded to 
worm himself round until the ~platform 
,vas bala.nced upon his back. Tl1en he 
rOBe J1ighcr and higher, until he had 
reao11ed his feet. It was a very clever 
~rforma11ce, aud, as. a final staggerer, }1c 
allowed four attendants to grip the four 

corners of the platform and add tl1eir 
wei0"}1t to that of tl1e horse. Storms of 
a11pYause greeted this feat, and Herc11lo 
retir•ed, bowing, to t]1e exit. 

.. .\.nd now Von Holtz strode forward into 
the centre of the ring, raising his hancl~ 
impressively. 

'' You haf seen tl1e great Herculo !'' lie 
shouted loudly. ''You haf seen his mar­
vellous feats of strength., yes? Goot ! 
I will gif the s11m of ten pounds to a11y 
member of the aucliencc who can enter 
tl1is ring and perform the feats of 
strength ~r}1ich Herculo l1as just sho\\1'11 
·you. The offer is open t~ all comero. 
Now, let us soe ! Will any gentlema11 
come forward~ Ten 11ounds ,vill l)c 
given !u 

H-e lookccl rouncl, bean1ing, and tl1e 
audience laughed at the joke. Von Holtz 
had made this off er week in and week 
out, and never had lie known a11ybocly 
to accetpt. It was a good stunt, and l1is 
ten pounds was never really in jcoparcl)~. 

But now a boy in Sco11t's uniform lca1)t 
lightly over the barrier and went into tl1e 
ring, smiling. 

'' Ten pounds if I do e,·erytl1ing t11~1 t 
Herculo bas done?'' he aEked. '' Goocl 
egg ! I'll have a shot !'' 

• 
CHAPTER 3. 

An Expensive Business I 

O TTO VON HOLTZ gazed at the St. 
.. Fra.nk's j11nior in mi11gle(l 

astonishmc11t and an1usement. 
''So!" he ejaculated, at lengt11. 

'' You make tl1c joke, yes?" 
''Not at all.,'' replied tl1c Removit~. 

'' I'm quite serio1ts. Y 011've offered ten 
pounds-and I .. m after it." 

'' Ha, ha, ha !" 
'' Go it, '\V ~ldo !''­
'' Y ou'1 l win!'' 
'' Ha, J1a, l1a !" 
'' Show us what you can clo, old man !'= 
The Remove fello\vs, in pa.rtieular, were 

highly an1used and eager. For this 
youngster who had accepted tl1e challcngt~ 
,vas Stanley Walclo. A11d tl1e juniors 
knew, even if Otto von Holtz didn't, tl1at ,,v aldo was tl1e son of llupert ,Valdo, tl1('! 
celebrated Peril Ex.pert. Like his fatl1er, 
Waldo possessed amazing strengtl1. Bt1t 
wl1ether 110 would be able to em11latc H(\1·­
culo's ff'ate remained to be seen. In con1-
parison "yitl1 Hercu]o, Stanley ,,Taldo 
looked a, midaet. 

However, tYie audience was provitlecl 
with a thrill which it l1ad not ex1lcctecl, 
and it settled down to enjoy tl1e ft111. 
Von Holtz ""as more amused tl1an ever. 

~' But certain iv !'' l1e said boisterous 1,,. 
~ ~ 

'' If you mean it, young man, com~ along 1 
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You perform Hercl11o's great feats of 
tJtreng·tli., yeB? Goot ! ,v o will see !'' 

He ~llOko patronisingly, and ,vl1i!c 
Waldo ,va.s making his simple prepara­
tions, the ringmaster cracked a f cw jok('s 
at .his expense. . 

Ho,vevcr, l1is tone changecl w11en this 
rema1·kable youngster seized a great 
cross-bar, witl1 two enormous wcig11ts 011 

tl1e ends, which Herculo had been re­
cently liftin~ with ap.11arent difficulty. 
· Walclo pickee1 it up quite e3'3ily, raise(l it 
above his head., and did everytl1i11g tl1at 
Hercule l1ad done--only }10 did it 
effortlessly. 

'' Himmel !'1 mutterecl :Von Holtz, 
startled. 

'' Bett~r send this kid ba~ k to l1is seat-, 
g11v'nor !'' said Bill Stubbs, a11gry ancl 
alarmed. '' Do you tl1ink I want to be 
sl1own up like -this ?'' 

'' Be silent !'' hissed t11e prop1·iet.or. '' I 
l1af made tl1e offer. It must stand. l)o 
you tl1ink I want to be tl1c laugl1 i11g­
stock ?'' 

'' Wl1at about me?'' retortecl Hercu]o. 
'' I'm the la110-hi110--.."tock already !" =' 0 

"Wait-wait!'' E;aiu Von Holtz. '' T11is 
boy will not lift tl1e pony, no ! A 11d 

the four attendants, no !'' 
He wa.s confident. Dill St11Lbs may not 

.11avo been '' th-e strongC'st man on rartl1 )' > 

but lie ~·as certai11ly as strong as the 
average circus strong 1nan. It was in­
conceivable that this slim scl100Iboy coul<l 
really perform all of Hcrc11lo's feats. 

\Valdo was tl1oroughly enjoying l1im­
self. He had no grudge against Hel'­
culo, and he had no desire to sl1ow tl1-0 
man up; but Von Holtz l1ad macle tl1c 
offer "-itl1out any r~servationA, ancl tl1e 
wl10Ie thi11g was a good bit of fun. 

Tl1e a11dience yc]led witl1 laugl1ter, an,l 
cheered to the echo wl1en Waldo proceeder] 
to lie fl.at on l1is back, and the platfor1n 
was placed just as it ]1ad been plac•~d 
for Herculo. The_ pony was led 011; and 
to Von Holtz's startled amazemc11t and 
const-ernation, Waldo rose to his feet, 
bearing the great burden with an effort­
less case which made Herc11lo,s perform­
auce seem amateurish. And wl1en tl1e 
fou1· attendants add-ed their weight, 
Waldo was in no way .perturbed. 

4
' Buck up, Remove !'' lie sang 011t. '' I 

,vant four of you to add your weig11t to 
this little lot ! I migl~t as :well earn 
that tenner properly L'' . 

Handforth and thr~e others, ·cl1uckling 
glecfttlly, ran into the ring. Tl1ey clung 
to tl1e platform. at tl1e four sides, ancl 
t]1e rest of the a11dience fairly gaspecl. 
Not only l1ad this schoolboy equalled Her­
culo's feat, but Jte had bettered it. Tl1c 
applaUBe was deafening, and Bill Stubbs, 

having rccover-cd from 11is initial ang·cr 
anrl amazcn1cnt, proved l1imself to Lo a 
sporLsm:1n. 

"P11t it tl1crc, ki,l !'' lie sho11tecl with 
l1oarse cnthusia.s1n 1 after ,valdo had been 
iclic,,,ecl of l1is hurcle11. "Gosl1 ! You'ro 
a wonder l'' 

'' Tl1nt's all rigl1t,''. grinnctl \Valdo. 
'' Sorry if I've ~tolen some of your 
th111!der--'' 

''No fear !'' interr11ptetl Herculo. '' I 
ain't one of tl1ese fakes. I'll defy any 
man in thi-3 a11dicnce to lift the1n 
weig11L~ ! Bt1t yo11're different-you're a 
n1iv, .. y ! Wl1at are yo11 do.in' in a scl1ool? 
You 011gl1 t to bo performing, like me ! 
Why, if wo tea1nrcl up we could get en­
gagement~ \\1 itl1 tl1e biggest circuses 011 

tl1c road !" 
,.,.on lioltz, ,:;wallowing his c11agrin, 

came f or,,rard with a forced smile. He 
l1ad ten one-pound notes in his lhanq, ancl 
11~ wa,"ecl tl1em aloft. 

'' Ten po11nds !'' he shouted. '' You see., 
ladif',..'I a11cl gentlemen? I am as goot as 
n1y word ! 'l1en pounds to this boy for 
J1is °\\9 011derful performance.'' 

ifl1e a r,plause ,vas deafening. 
''Just · a min11te, sir,'' said Waldo, 

smili11g. "I do11't think I'm really en• .. 
titlecl to tl1at money. In fact, I'm not 
going to tcke it." ·· 

' 'Bttt y0s !'' sho11ted Von Holtz. ''I . . t ,,, 
J.llSlS • 

'' Yott don't know me.," re.plied Wal,lo. 
~. I c1011't ·t}1ink tl1e thinK..r is quite fair. 
I'm tl1c son of Ru11crt waldo-who was 
once a strong man in a circ11S l1imself. 
Y 01ir cffer "\\1 as to the ordinary public, 
and I don·t think that I,m really 
cllgible. So we'll call tl1e tenner off.'' 

'' Fatl1cnd !'; groanecl Fullwoocl, wl10 
sl1ared St11dy I with Waldo and Russell~ 
'' And I thougl1t he was going to spend 
tl1at on a big feed!'' 

But Vo11 Holt.z s11ook ]1is 11ead. 
'' Ach, no !'' 11-e said, pressing the money 

jnto Walrlo's l1ancl. ''You · haf won 
fairly. I C'arc 11ot if your fatlte!' is t110 
Great '\Valdo. I make my offer-I stick 
to it, yes ? Tl1e money is yo11rs. '' 

Of course, tl1eFe ·\wae mor'3 applause 
·tha11 ever, and Waldo retired contentedly~ 
And after that tl1c Ehow continued. 

T HERE was more clowning, nnd then 
another tra:pe.ze act. Von Holtz) 

· seizing his cl1ance, hurried to 
Hcrculo's dressing-tent. His mask 

of good l1umonr had gone. , 
'' Accursed boys !'1 he grated, as lie 

faced the e-trong man. '' 'ren pounds it 
cost n1e, Wilhelm ! What :fbu think? 
rrhat boy? He lift thin~s easier than 
you, ye11? ·And you ca1l yourself A 
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stro11g mr-.n ! Ba.h ! I l)ay yo11 monc)·, 
ar1tl yo11 nc)t ,vorth it!'' 

Bi 11 Stubbs 6tared. 
"Easy, g11,~'11or ," lie saicl grt1flly. 

'' rfl1,-tt kic.l,s an exception. It cost you 
te11 q11id-yes-b11t that's just a lJit of 
})all luck fo1· yo11. If y0u t11i11Jc ~you caJt 
get anotl1er strong man for tl1e 1noney 
yot1' re 11aying me, try to get him !" 

'· B11t a boy !'' 1Jrot-estcd \r on llol tz. "..'.\. 
. boy_. l1a lf your siz.e, does these tl1i11gs ~" 

'' \\r•cll, ).,.Oll nce(ln~t come here n1aking 
a f11ss,'' said t.l1e stro11g man sourly. 
'' I'111 no fake, VT on Holtz. Ask a11y n1a11 

i11 t lie auilic11ce to clo '\\·hat I',,.e clone-or 
,v 11at tl1at boy llid. I tell yo1t he's 
sr)ecit1l. It's j11st your bad l11ck !'' 

Waldo lifted a horse 
and eight h u m a n 
beings. I i w a s a 
wonderful display of 
bis enormous strength. 

'' All my profits go,,, gr11n1blecl '\-·on 
Holtz. '' I think I do ,\Tell l1ere ,vitlt 
tl1cs-e schoollloys, and no\v I lose !" 

'' Y 011 \\·on 't lose i11 tl1e long rl1n,'' rr­
}llied Bill. "Y 011',,.c 11 . .ltl a 1)r-etty gooc1 
advert, if you ask m.-e. Y 011 clitbbcrl ll]l 

t 11 e t e 11 qu 1 d 1 ik c a s })Ort, a 11 d t 11 at' 11 g ct 
talked abo11t.,, 

'' Acl1, ij_)erhaps )·011 aro right," gruntc,1 
Von Holtz, wandering out . 

He w~e11t back i11to t11e ring, still 
troubled o,Ter tl1e loss of tl1at mo11ey. 'l~l1c 
lior1-tan1er ,vas just commencing l1is 
turn. rr11c great ,~age "~as in tl1e centre 
of t 11 e ring, 211 d (.' a r 1 o "~as t e 11 in g t 11 e 
audience of tlie lion's br11tal savagery. 
It certainly looked an 11gly, ferocic>11s 
creature, a3 •it :prowled round t110 cag,e, 
occas:onal1y gi,,.1ng ,,cnt to a fearsor11c 
roar. 

\Villy I-Iandft1rtl1_. of tl1c Thircl, n11dg~cl 
]1is cl1ums and grinned. He ,\'"as ,vn tc}1 .. 
ing clos,ely, ancl lie kn0'h· soroctl1i11g alJottt 
anitna 1s. 

• 
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'' All bunkum 1'' ]1e m11rm11re.d. 
'' Tl1at lion's as tame as a kitten ! I don~t 
believe rho's got any teet]1, to begin with." 

'' "\\7 ell, I wouldn't I ikc to test it,'' 
whispered Cl1ubby Heath. 

'' 'l'l1ere's no need to bo afraid of lio11s," 
·iraid \Villy coolly. '' For two })ins I'd go 
into tl1at cage and show yo11." 

Willy ,vas fearless with all anin1r~1~. 
He had an extraordinary 1

' way '' wi tl1 
tl1~n1. Ho claimed no er-edit for this: 
it j11st l1a1Jpcned t<l be so. Time antl 
again ~1e had proved his amazing control 
over savage beasts. 

''Let me introduce my daugl1tcr, Zena 
-known througho11t tho world as t.I-ie 
Girl Witl1out i~car !'> Carlo wac }Jroudly 
saying. '' She will enter the lion's den; 
sl1e will f ondlc this savage be~st. Before 
you all, sl1e will prove her fearlessness. 
W a tel1 closely !" 

llandforth stiffened in l1is seat ~ 
Carlo 011ened the rloor of the .cnge. Zena 
-that same dark-eyed, dark-liaired 
da1nsel-now dressed in a sort of military 
uniform, waved to the audience, pa11se(l 
impressively for a moment, and tl1-e11 
entered tho cage. Carlo slammed tl1e 
door, and fastened tl1e catclt. 

Tl1ere was a tense, l1ttsl1ed silencC'. 
"I don't like it!'' breathed Handforll1 

anxiously. '' She mig11t get l1urt !'' 
The iirl cautiously a,pproachecl tl1e 

lion, w110 was growling and roaring 
alarmingly. But Zena was fearless. Sl1e 
not only approacl1ed tl10 br11te, but sl1e 
11sed l1im as a couch, lying full l~ngth 
and placing her head close against t11c 
lion's. Then sh.a fondled l1im. 

'' Oh, my hat!" murmured Ila11tlfortJ1 
a.nxiously. 

'
1 Fathead !'' said Church, nudging him. 

'' Tl1ere's no Teal danger. I expect that 
lion is absolutely 11armless. It's only 
a part of the show.'' 

1
' Rot !'' retorted Handf ortlt. "Tl1csc 

lion-tamers take all sorts of horrible risks 
to earn their money! And to thi11k of 
that sweet girl in there,-- 011, thank 
goodn,e.ss !'' 

Ile claipped Jouclly as Zena tripped_ 
gaily out of the cage, and the cloor was 
once gain e-0cured. The whole riudiencc, 
in fact, was app]audin!?', and now Otto 
von Holt,z strode forward to t11e centre of 
the ring, hia whip u1Jraisc<l. 

'' I am the spo!'tsma11 !'' he announced 
im.1)re.ssi,re]y. '' Already I haf paicl ten 
JlOU11cls to a member of the a11dicnce. 
Anotl1e1• ten po11ncls will I gif to any 
person who will ent.er the lion's cage 
as the fearless Zena ha.s clone. Ten pottndA 
to the person who will fondle the lion !.., 

He n1ade the off er almoet mecl1anically 
--as he had macle it l111ndr~ds of times 

before. It nc,rer occurre<l to 111m t11at 
t.l1cre woul,l l>e a second disaster for him 
ilia t ev·eni11g ! 

'' "\Vl1a t-110 ! Ten quid !'' said W lily 
Handfortll l1riskly, ns he left his seat. 
'' Is tl1at offer genuine, sir? If so I'm 
on !'' 

JJ,e ran into the ring, ancl Von Iloltz 
star.ell at l1in1 almost stupidly. 1.,110 
audience, after n momf\nt.ary h1-isb, broke 
i11to a great la11gh. 

'' Y 011 make t l1e jok~, too?'' asked the 
proprietor jm1latiently. 

"It's no joke,'' r~plicd Willy. '' You 

i·uRt made the offer, didn't vou? Wel], 
'1n game to go into that lion's cage." 
'' .:\.cl1. b11t you know not the danger I'' 

sairl ,ron Holtz. ''.l\. young boy like you?. 
No! I cannot permit!'' 

'' 011 !'' saicl _Willy. •• Then tna t offer 
of yo11rs was ju.st s:poof ?'' 

., '11he lion., he is dangerous--'1 

'' But you offered ten qttill to a11y 
111en1ber of the audience wl10 would go 
i11," inte1,rnpted ,Villy t~rtly. '' Well, 
wl1ethc1,. I get tl1c ten quid or not, I'm 
going to :.;how you tl1at it can be done 1,., 

A11d before th-e l ion-tan1er or tl1e pro• 
prietor could sto1) J1im, he j-erked the 
catch b:ick, 011ened t lie door of tlic cage~ 
and ,valked i11. 

- -
CHAPTER 4. 

A Damsel In Distress I 

E n,v ~\.RD osw ALD HANDFOR1'H 
leapt wiltl!y to 11is feet. 

'' Come out of that, Willy !'' lie 
sl1outcd huskily. '' You young 

i,liot ! You'll get killed!'' 
'' Rats !'' -retorted Willy, from witl1in 

tli.e cage. '' :['n1 safe enol1gl1, Ted l'' 
Be approac]1ed the lion confidently; 

anll tl1at :beast of tl1e foreat, perl1a.ps 
sensing tl1at Willy was his friend, eyed 
]1im 11nblinkingly. Willy went up clos-e. 
patted Leo on the head, and sq11atted 
down beside him. 

By _tl1is ti1ne, Willy had pcrceiv.ed that 
tl10 lion was an oJ,l, harmless animal; 
probably witho11t a toot11 i11 his l1cad. At 
all events, Willy was l1is friencl within 
a s]1ort mi1111t.c, and ho was sprawling 
f11ll length, fondling t11e animal. 

Tl1e audience, awed nt firBt, now 
l.>eca mo amused ancl nppr,eci~1 ti , ... c. 

"Well done, young '11n l'' 
'' Hear, ]1e:i-r l" 
'' The kid has o-ot O'rit !~ 0 0 

''Rather! 
1

• Good old Willy 1'' -
Von Holtz, almost choking witl1 ill, 

Sll})pre.ssed rage, cOllld l1ardly speak. 
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lWilly had ''called his bluff,'' and 11-e knew He placed tJ1e money in "'iilly's hand1 

it. This lion was just about as danger- and Willy calmly ~ol1nted it. 
ous as a Shetland pony. " '' Ten quici-right !'' he said coolly. 

''You come out now., yesr'' JJn11t.ed Von ''"'ell, you kt:.pt yol1r word right enougl1. 
Holtz, o.pening the door of the cage. '' Of It was a fair enough offer, antl I do11 1 t 
this nonsense, enough there has been. mind taking tl1e ca6h." 
It is you come out, poy !'' Willy was quite philosophical about it. 

W,illy _patted tl1e lion on the hea~, If Von Holtz h""d been open and straigl1t­
pulled his car playfully, and rose to his forn·ard from the first, he would have felt 
feet. He sauntered to the door, antl uncomforta.ble in taking that money. 
dropped ligl1tly to the sawdust, grinning. But the man's brazen att-empt to Vlitl1-

'' Well, anyway, . I accepted your chal- l1old payment had robbed him of any pos­
lenge,1' he said. ''Tl1anks for giving me sible sympathy. So Willy retltrned to 
the opportunity of going into the cage. the ranks of the 'lrhird, and tl1e 'l,hird 
.I'm rather fond of animals, yolt know.'' cheered joyously. 

'' You go back to your seat, yes?'' 'l'he circus attendants had now dragged 
shouted Von Holtz, pointing. '' You let on another l1uge cage, and it was notice .. 
the show go on, yes 1 Enoltg11 t.ime we able that Carlo, the lion-tamer, was eye­
wa.ste already.'' ing t)ie brute ,vithin that cage in no un .. 

'' What about that ten quid P'' sana certain manner. The occ11;pant was a 
out Chubby H(\ath indignantly. t, great, tav{ny tiger. ~e stal_ked ~cstless_ly 
· ,, Th · no ne f th· oy ,, re round the. cage, lashing his tail, emit-ere 1B mo y or IS p , .. · · · ... I d h · h. 
torted Von Holtz ''Ho say he go in the ting occasio~a growls., an 6 owing 1d 
· · f · · h I teeth mcnnc1ngly. · 
cage 0 ! nothing, yesP W~!l, 8 go· Von Holtz, still inwardly fuming at 
;r ,~el~ him not to, but h~ go · the loss of twenty pounds, attempted to 

,,P Y up, you rotter I 1'' carry on with the show. 
"Yes, yo~ mad~,,the off.er, so pay up· "Here, ladies and gentlemen, you see 
,, Yah., swindler· I'' the 1nost savage, tho most untamed 
. Pay up-pay 11P · . creature of the j11ngles-thc man-eating 
A tumult was arising, the Third- tiger of India ! I haf secured tl1is tiger 

Formers, ~110 had had dreams ~f a great at enormous expense for my menagerie. 
feed, making most of the noise. The He is so savao-c tl1at not e~n SiO"nor 
Removitcs and Fourth-Formers joined in, Carlo dare ente~ the caae ,, 0 

too, and a few seniors added tl1eir voices A thouo-ht seemed to0 s·trike him and 
~ tha general commotion. he ~azed ~t the audience where ,vn1Y was 

''-.You offered ten pounds-so pay U}l., sitting. 
and look pleasant !'' '' P€r]1a.ps the young poy will enter tl1e 

Von Holtz, sensing the antagonism in cage?'' he said mockingly. '' I gif yet 
the audie11ce, swa.Jlowed hard and raised anotl1er ten !Pounds if he ent-ers this cage, 
a ha11d. Tl1is was the sort of publicity ves !,, 
he <lid not require. The whole country- .. Willy leapt into the ring with alacrity. 
side would be talking of tl1is incident '' Don2 !" lie sang out, as the audience 
soon, and he had fixed up many other ch11cklcd. '' I'm on !'' 
dates in t,l1e (listric.t. He a1lproached tl1-e tiger's cage, and got 

'' Vait-vait !" he s11outed hoars-ely. witl1in an inc11 or so of tl1e {loor wl1-en 
'' I only choke, :vou see?'' Carlo leaJ)t forwarcl and forcibly pullecl 

'' Y 011 (lC'serve to choke, too !'' growled hiill back. The lion-tamer· ,vas 1palc a11d 
Handfortl1. shaky witl1 a11prehension. 

'' Ha, l1a, ha !11 
'' You get killerl !" he gas1Jed. ''You 

'' I make the choke!" shouted Von fool~" l1e went on, turning fiercely upon 
Holtz. '' 'l'l1c poy I ,pay, yes. Ten Von Holtz. '' You wish to kill tl1e boy?'' 
pounds I gif. Ach. I am der s1lort, und Von Holtz., wlio had not eXJJcctccl sucl1 
tl1e money, yes, I pay.'' a i}lrompt acceptance of l .. is offer, turneu 

His English was getting worse in l1iB to '1Vil1y a.nd wa,,.ed his l1and. 
excitement, and he turned ra11idly to '' Nein !'' he sna11ped. '' This cage you 
an attenllant. ga,le some orders, and aJ- s11all not enter ! I w.'-l.11t not to be 
dressed tl1e audience again. A momPnt charged with the 1nurder ! Go back to 
later the attendant returned v..~ith tl1e your seat, }JOY ! There has been e11ough, 
mo11ey. Von Holt raised the t-en pot1nds yes !'' 
in tl1e air. He was shaki11g-, and he had turnecl a 

'' See !" 110 sl1011ted. '' I offer the ten trifle llale. The tiger ·\Vas ]1urrieclJJ~ 
pounds, a11d here is tl1e money! I gif wl1eeled 011t of the ring in its cage, antl 
1t freely-gladly. I keep 1ny '\\'ord, Vfith muclt alacrity a cou1lle of tra1)eze 
yes P'' -artists got busy on tl1e next tt1rn. 
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'f JlE rest of th.c sl1ow ,,·as more or less 
ordinary; b11t ,v he11 it ,vas ,lll o,1'cr 
the St. Frank's f cllolrs crowdcJ 
out., fee li11g tl1at th{!y had l1ncl 

D1ore than t11eir u1011ey's \\'"Ortl1. From 
their 11oint of vic,v, tl1c circ11s had been 
a trc1nenclo11s s11cccss. The Remove., at 
least, ,vas certain of a feell-ancl tl1e 
Third ,•;as eq11ally optin1istic. "\Valdo a11d 
,,rilly Hanclfortl1 wo111(1 certainly sh(lrc 
tl1cir good fortun\1 "Tith tl1eir respective 
Form-f ello,'°"s. 

But 0110 j11nior, at least., '"''"as 11ot tl1ink .. 
ing of a feed. Eclwarcl Os,vald Ha.11cl­
fortl1, as soon as }1c got 011t, wandcretl off 
to the rear of the big tent. He <lie) so 
:1 lmost furti-vely, l1a,.,ing seized an oppor­
tl1nity of slipping a"'.\i·ay fron1 Churcl1 ancl 
~i·cClt1rc. At ~cast, lie t}1ought lie had 
flo11e so. Actually, his chums '\\ .. ere well 
011 l1is track. 

"I do11't ,vondcr that som-e of the cha11~ 

'- ., ,•1:it.1 •tw 
~ 
-:§ -

call 11s Ha.11tly's kce1Jcrs,'' bre~thc<l 
Cl111rcl1 £ecli11g ly. '' ~fy only Sl1n<lay hat ! 
\Vhcre "'rould he be if ,vc didn't look after 
l1im ?)' 

'' Goodness only lcno,vE !'' rc1)li-ccl 
llcCl11re. "Of course, ,ve kno,v ,vl1,1t 
}1,e's u11 to 110w." 

"
1r1~ying to s1)0~ that girl wit11 tl1e l1ar~{ 

eyes and dark hair," nolldcd Cl1urcu 
grlt.ffi_y. '' Her caravan's. round tl~is ,vay. 
I believe. I'll bet a11ytl11ng you like tl1at 
old Handy is g,,ing to ask her ,v· l1cre tl1 ~ 
circus will bo to-~orro,v evening., and 
he'll buzz there in his Morris ~linor !,, 

'' If w-0 left l1im to himself, l1~'cl ft1liow 
tl1e circus all over the giclcly co11ntry­
side !'' a(Yrecd Mac. 

rrl1ey decidell to take in11n~diatc action. 
It ,vas ho11eless to arg11e "A·ith Ha.11c.lfort 11 
in his present n1ood. Far better to drag 
l1im away, a.nd get him back to the camp. 
They closed i11 111Jo11 him silc11tly, a11cl 

-., .. 
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seized both his a.rms from the 1eo.r before 
lie coul(l quite realise tl1at they had conie 
Uf> in tl1e gloom. -

'' Oh, l1a.llo, you cl1aps !'' lie said, after 
a start of guilty sur,1lrisc. '' vVhat's tl1e 
gidd~? iclea ? Lemme go !'' 

"You're comi11g w1tl1 us, old man!'' 
said. Cl1urch firmly. 

,,- Not likely ! I ,,·ant to find Zena's 
cara--" llandforth paused and swal­
lowed l1arfl. '' I-I mean-- 'l'l1at is to 
say-- I was wo11derincr if ,Villy- miaht 
be round l1ere,'' lie co~tinucd hastily. 
'' I doll 't sup1lose lie is, reallv; but }1e 
can't be trusted witl1 all tl1at mo11cv-­
Wha t's tl1e idea of lookino- at me in-' that 
silly ,vay ?'' 0 

'' You weren't looking for \Villy, antl 
yot1 jolly \\"ell know it !" said l\icClure 
ster11ly. '' You were looking for Z.ella.JJ 

,. Not Zella, Jou fathead-Zena !" 
''Well, Zena, then.'' 
'' A jolly nice name, too,'' said Hand­

forth softly. 
"Look here, Ha11dy, you can't prowl 

ro11&d like this, looking for girlt; you 
ha,,c11't even been introduced to !" said 
ChurclJ. indignantly. '' I'm surprised at 
you ! Wl1y can't yo11 leave Ze11a alone P'' 

'' I h ' k . av·en t even spo en to her yet !'' 
retorte£l Handforth, glarino-. '' Mind 
your own silly l>usi11css ! ° Clear off ! 
Botl1 of you ! " 

Ch11rch ·nncl McClure eyed him warily. 
'J'lie)~ could tell tl1at lie V1ras i11 one c>f 
l1is obstinate moods. A fight was more 
er less ine,,itable. 

'' Oh, well, we might as ,vell o-et it 
over," said _Church, witl1 a sigl1, ,:,as lie 
rolled Ujl 111s sleeves. '' .A.re you read)', 
Ma.c ?'' 
. '' '\Vhat we really n.ecd is c11 lorofor111,)J 

said tl1e Scottish jt1nior. '' ,v ell,- come 
n ,,, 

0 . 

Handfcrth backed awav. 
''Here, cheese it!'' lie })rotested. ''If 

yo1t idiots a,re looking for troubic'--'' 
He l.au.sed, and Churcl1 ~\nd M.'cClure 

starte . A s11dden scream, in a l1io-l1-
pitcl1ed, fer.1inine voice, had struck their 
ears.· It came from close by, an,l 
although it was l1alf-mufflcd tl1,ey heard 
it very distinctly. '1,110 next second, as 
-tl1ey S,l)Un round, tl1ey behelcl two figures 
jn tl1e entrance of a small side tent. 
011e "\\"as Carlo, tl1e lion-tamer, a11d tl1e 
other ,vas Zena, rr11e girl was struaO'lina 
µerc£ly in tl1c n1an's grasp. 00 ~ 

''Oh! Yo11 hurt- me 1" she sobbed. 
~' 011, my arm !'' 

"I l111rt you more yet !" }lanted th~ 
·mart. '' I sl1ow you who is master ! You 
tl1ink yo11 d,efy me P Car~amba ! JVe 
see !" 

,v ith a s11tld.en 1t<'a ,,.e, he dracrO'ed tl1~~ 
girl farther out, and she shriek~ aaai11 
a.s his stro~ger fi11gers dug into h-er 0

soft 
arm 

'' The br11te !'' exclaimed Handforth. 
'' Treating his daugJ1ter like tl1at ! Come 
on, you cha11s ' Jlesc11c, St. Frank's !'' 

Cl1urcl1 and McClure needed no second 
bidding. Here was a damsel in distre.ss, 
and all their former }Jlans we11t by tJ1e 
board. They were willing enough to help 
Hanllforth now. In a body tl1ey rushed 
up, a11d Carlo was dragged forcibly a"·ay 
f ro1n ]1is ,~ictim. 

'' What is this?,, he gasped angrily. 
'' \,Vc'll show you what is, you CO\\"ardly 

rotter 1'' shouted Handfortl1 hotly. 
'' Vle'll t<,ach you to knock your 
da11gl1ter about--'' 

'' Ah, but you a~e wrong !" panted 
Carlo. ''She? My daugl1ter ! No, no ! 
You do not understa11d--'' 

'' By George ! So she's not your 
daughter!" yelled Handforth excitedly. 
'' That makes it all the worse, you 
rotter !" · 

Carlo was dragged back, still protest­
ing. H~ fought sava.gely now, kicking 
and elbowing, but lie was no mat.ch fur 
those tl1ree sturdy schoolboys. Zena 
stood watching, fascinated by tl1e fight, 
her dark eyes aglo\\". • 

'' By George ! 'fl1cre's a tank of watier 
here !" exclaimed Handforth, as he 
struggled. '' In with him, you chaps ! 
He needs cooling off, the rotter !" 

Car.Io wns whirled to·wards the tank, 
which could btJ seen in the gloom. It 
jutted out from ·beyond one of tl1c 
smaller tents, and just round tl1at tent a 
traction-engine was still labouring, 
driving one of the great dynamos whicl1 
SUJ~plicd the circus with electric ligl1t. 

Witl1 a migfuty heave, Carlo was 
]1oisted f ron1 the cf.round; he '\\"as ca.rrietl 
to the tank, an , still struggling, l1e 
was plunged in. When he emerged he 
was not soaked with water, as the boy3 
had expected, but was covered from h-ead 
to foot with a vile, sticky coating of black 
w~ste oil ! ·· · 

"G 

---
CHAPTER 5. 

Hard Luck for Handy r 
REAT Scott!'' ejaculated Churcl1, 

staring. '' It's not ,vater, yo11 
c.J1a1JS ! It's oil from that rrid(.1,.,. 

.\ 0 rt/ 

enlJ'lne !, ' 
'' All th-ee better !'' said Handf orl 11 

gruffly. '< It jolly well serves him rio-ht ! 
It'll take him two or three l1ot1rs to clean 
himself no,v, and by that time, a_Jerhaps .. 
he'll--'' 
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He broke off as Zena., excited and 
• anary, came running up. 

illt's all right, Miss Zena,'' said Hand­
forth awkwardll,. '' You needn't bother 
to tha11k us-- , 

''You cowards !'' cried Zena hotly. 
Handforth jumped. 
'' Eh P'' he gasped. '' I-l--'1 

'' Three of you-to one man!'' panted 
the girl. '' You throw l1im in the dirty 
oil ! How dare you?'' 

'' I-I--'' H,,ndforth, feeling weak 
at tl1e knees, found his tongue equally 
nervel-e~s '' But-bt1t you don't seem to 
11nclersta11d, Miss Zena !'' he ,vent on. 
'' W e',,e bec11 helping you. We rescued 
you from this brute--'' 

'' You not ca.11 l1im a brute !,, int-er­
ruiltcd tl1e girl fiercely. 

·~ B~tt lie was hurting you--'' 
'· Jic hurt me, vcs !" said Zena, her eyes 

l)Jazing rlangerously. '' And wl1at of it? 
If lie hurt n1c., is it your business?'' 

Handforth was too dumbfounded to 
111ake an~y· reply. Cl1urci1 and McClure, 
.ri]tl1011gh almost eqltally SUfJJ.Jrisf!d., at 
lea5t ke1Jt their hea.ds. 

"Ahem!'' coughed Church discreetly. '' ,1/ e'd better be going, Handy !" 
'' And we'd bet~r make it snappy !'' 

breatl1cd Mac. 
'' Yes, you go-all of you !" cried Zena. 

'' 011, jJIY poor Carlo ! Look what you have 
done to my Carlo !'' 

Carlo was crawling feebly out of the 
oil tank. Handforth, who had been ex­
l)Cctin~ the girl to shower lier tha11ks 
u1Jon nim., had not yet completc]y re­
co,·ered. from ]1is surprise. 

'' Oh, well, of course! if you like being 
knocked about by this brute, I've got 
11ot~ing to say," he exclaimed, with an 
effort. '' But I tho11ght you'd be glad ,, 

'' So !'' interru1lted Zena hotly. '' You 
call my husband a brute!'' 

''Your-your whap ?'' gasped Hand­
rortl1. 

'' Carlo-he is my husband ! 
'' Oh, crumbs!'' ejaculated Ha.11dforth,. 

]1is jaw saggi11g at this fresh shock. 
Cl1urch and McCl11rc were also aston­

isl1ed. Zcni1-Carlo's wife ! Bltt t11ey 
could see., at such close quarters as this, 
that Zena was_not so_youni as she bad 
appeared to be 1n the r1no-. ~he was prob­
~bly only just 011 the rigl1t side of thirty. 

'' Yo11r husband !J' muttered Handforth 
clully. '' 011, my hat!'' 

"Yes., 1ny husband," said Zena, calming 
down son1ewhat. '' You take himJ and 
you throw him into tl1e oil. But you 
make the mistakc-el1? So I forgive you. 
And I th:.nk you for helping me.'' 

By this time Carlo had crawled to his 
caravan, leaving a trail of oil behind him . 

'' I-I'm a,vfully sorry, you know,'' 
said Handfortlt awkwardly. '' I hadn't 
the faintest iclea tl1at he was your 1_1us­
band, Miss Zena. I-I mean, Mrs. 
Carlo !,' · 

Sl1e Iaugl1ed, her q11_ick Soutl1ern good 
tem11er restored. 

'' ,v e say no more,'' she sai<l softly. 
'' Perha1Js it do Carlo a little good-el1 ?" 

Handforth l~11gl1cd with relief. He 
was still dis;ip1lointed at finding his 
'' dark-eyed damsel '' a married woman, 
but J1e was cai)ab!.e of getting over th~e 
shocks very l1Uickly. In fact, now tl1at 
he co11ld see t11a t Zena '\\'"as so m11el1 oldet 
tl1an he had ~lie,"cd., ~c had lost interest. 

'' I tl1i11k ,vc' d better clear off,'' he_ sa.id 
uncomforta.bly. '' Sorry if l\Tc',,,e been a 
bot.lier. B11t I sa)r, look here!'' he added 
im1l11lsi,,,eJy. '' About that lion. Is~ it 
rea]ly safe for you to go into his cage 
like t11at?'' 

Zena laugl1~d . 
'' 1,he ]ion, he is harmless,'' sl1e 1·e11licd 

lightly. '' rr~ i:1 savage in J1is looks., b11t 
he is like tl1e dog whose bark is worse 
than l1is bite eh?" 

'' Then it's all spoof about l1is being 
sa,,.age ?'' 

'' Ile is old, he is tootl1less.,'' said Zena, 
,vitl1 a sl1rug. '' He is aa tame as a "·bite 
mouse." 

"I'm jolly glad to hear it !'' said Hand­
fortl1. '' Doesn't it just show you, you 
cl1a1)S, how 1nucl1 to believe in these giddy 
circus ani11•als? 'l~hey're all as ta.me as 
}Jltllpies !'' 

'' But no !'' said Zena quickly. '~ The 
tiger-he is not tame!'' 

'' Oh !" 
'' He has come only a week or so,'' said 

Zena, shaki11g lier dark head. '' Oh, he 
is a terrible, terrible beast! Even my 
husband, ,,·110 has trained lions and tigers 
all his life, dare not enter the cage. He 
is only used for show. Von Holtz, 110 
wants my C,1rlo to go into the cage, to 
teach tl1e tig·er the tricks. But Car1o 
says no, lie won't. . The tiger is too 
dangerous. It will be months before tl1e 
brute can be tamed. I am frightened. 
I think that the boss force Carlo to do 
this·. And Carlo knows best. That tiger. 
he is a devil !'' 

''Well> tl1ank goodness old Holtz did11't 
let Willy go into tl1e cage,'' said Hand­
£ orth, with relief. 

'' Tl1e boss, J1e is very a)!gry ,'' said 
Zena. '' He lose twenty pounds by you 
scl1oolhoys--and he not like it. If be 
find you here, he get angry._ :You bettei 
O'Q ,, 
D • 
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Handt orth & Co. threw the lion-tamer Into a tank, and when he emerged he was covered 

from head to foot with thick, black oil. 

Handfortl1 '-~ Co. thought so, too. So 
they l>atle Zena a somewl1at l111rricd good­
nigl1t, a11tl made tl1eir ,vay back to tl1e St. 
l.,ra nk 's can111. 

S 01lE little tin1e aftcrwarrls, wl1ilst 
tl1c circ1ts men were busily engaged 
i11 taking do,\·n tl1e great tent, a 
11ewcomer art·i ved. 

Ho ,vas a big, florill-f aced man, well 
dress()d a 11d gentlemanly in a1)pearance. 
Yet his movements scemetl f11rtivc. He 
entcrccl t11e circus field as tl1ol1gh lie 
wisli-ed t,o a,roid publicity. He made a 
low-,·oicetl inc1uiry of 0110 of tl1e me1t; 
an cl a min ll t.e I ate r 11 e '\\" ~ s s 11 o "" n i 11 to 
t1ie big cara,,an which \\-~as o\\·11ed . a11c.l 
occ111)ierl l)y Otto vo11 Holtz l1imself. 

''Yes? Y 01.1 ,\Ya.nt to see n1e ?" ns~(cc.1 
t.]1e 1)ro1lrieto1·, ,vl10 ,vas spr:1\\·ling- \\7 itl1i11 
tl1e cara, .. a n. '' Come in. I don't know 
yo1t-b11t conic in." .. 

'1-r on Holtz l1ud discartlcd most of h·is 

Banni 11gton sa w:-mil ls--cn tered hesi ta­
tingly, and l1c closed the door. 

'' You think it cold in here ?,, asked 
Von Holtz sarcastically. 

'' It is hot~ my friend, but wl1at I 11a ve 
to say is private,'' re1llied Amos '\Vhittlr, 
as he tur11ed anll faced tho otl1er. "My 
name is Whittle, a11d I am a resident of 
Bannington. I 01eard-no matter to you 
how-of tl1,c incident in your perfo1·mance 
this e,,.ening ,vl1en a schoolboy entered tl1B 
lion's cage and earned ten (lounds.'' 

Von Holtz cursed in German. 
'' \Vl1y clo you remind 111c of tl1at ?" lie 

sna1>1Jed. '' I lose money l1ere, in tl1is silly 
little village ! I have a big a11dicnc-e, 
a11ll yet I }05e mon-ey !'' 

'' Per ha,i)s I can make yot1r visit to 
Bellto11 wortl1 while., after all, Mr. 
IIoltz," said Wl1itt!e_, sitting rlo¥ln. "I 
]1a ,re a s11.gg·estion to mak-0 tc you. I>er­
l1aps "'·c can strikt! a bargain.'' 

'' Yottr manner, }Ir. Wl1ittl-e, I not 
like,J' s~id ,r on Hol t.z. ""\'\rl1a t is th is 
talk C'f barg~ii11s? I a1n an honest man ,, 

nnifor111; lie \\'H.s in hi.~ sl1irt-s]ccves, tl,c 
n~ck of 11 is sl1irt ope11. It ,vas l1ot ancl 
011pressive i11 tl1e caravan. 

A.mos '\Vhittle-for tl1e ne\\rcomcr was '' Yes, y£s, of col1rse !" intcrru1)t.t~(l 
no11e otl1.Pr tl1a11 tl1c o,v·ner of tl1c bi~~ \Vl1it~l'=' l1astily. '' Don't misundcrsta11d 

• 
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111c, I'\Ir. Hoitz. That lion of yours, now. 
It is q11ite harml2ss eh? If a boy can 
cut.er the cage sufely--'' 

'' Acl1, so soon it gets talked about !'J 
gr11nt{;d tl1e 1proprictor, i11 . disgust. 
., Peo11lc wi II no longer look n.t my lion 
vritl1 a,v~, b11t tl1ey will laugl1 at l1im !·'' 

'' Tl1ey will not laugh if you fall in ,vitl1 
tl1e suggestion I have to ma-ke,'' said 
,v11ittl~. '' In fact, Von Holtz, you can 
gain a great deal of very useful 
})ltblicity." 

\r\711ittle bent closer~ and lowered his . ,~01ce. 
'' These sclioolboys,'' he went on. '' They 

arc in camp, as you know. Now., that 
111-caclow is really 1nine, and for some 
\\"eeks I hav-c b~en trying to get tl1e boys 
off it. Under the conditions of my late 
1111cle's will--'' 

And Mr. Amos Whittle, as briefly as 
1>ossible, put ):is listener into 111ossession 
of the facts rcga.rding the Half Mile 
)lc-adow. Von Holtz wonclered what it 
was all about, but he quickly grasped the 
situation. 

'"So tl1at v..-e sl1all l1ave no beating 
about the bush so that tl1ere sl1all be 
110 misu11derstandings--I "=-ant to fix 11p 
a harmless little arrangement with you, 
Von Holtz.,'' said Whittle. '' Your circ11s 

will be moving on in the small hours o( 
the morning, I take itr'" 

''Yes, that us so.', .. 
'' And it will go along Bellton Lane?'~ 
'' Yes." 
'' I am v-yilling to give you tl1irty 

pounds, Von Holtz, if there can be a 
little-er-accident to tl1e cage-van con• 
taining the lion.,'' said Wl1ittle, in a 
'\\-his,pe1·. '' You understand? Perl1aps 
tl1e lion's va11 ca11 be jolted, or upset, and 
the door open.ed. The lion will escap~ 
into the St. Frank's camp. You see?'' 

Von Holtz saw, and he shook his head­
'' You haf the goot ideaJ my friend," he 

said. '' A. lion in the camp ,vill cause 
the ,panic, yes? And all the boys will 
run ? And the meadow wi_ll be emptied, 
ye3? But wl1at of my lion?'' 

"You have told me that he is ha.rmless ,, 
'' But I sta11d the risk of losing l1in1,'?. 

murmured Von Holtz. '' For thi1·tv 
• 

}lounds, you expect this? Ach, no ! I 
haf to se.e Carlo, the trainer. I must 
gif him money, or he will not do this.'~ 

'' I'll make it fifty :po11nds, and 11ere's 
tl1e cPsl1, on the nail !' sai<l Whittle., )1is 
eyes gleaming. 

'' Now you ta.Ik the goot b11siness,J~ 
beamed Von Holtz. '' Yes, I tl1ink it 
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co11ld be done. A little accident, )"'es? 
Tl1e lion, lie gets into tl1c cam1l ! Acl1 ! 
~lint a 1·unning of boys!'' 

Jic laughed ~l)roariously. 
'' _i\nd a goot advertisement for me, 

yes?'' he. went on '' It will be in tl1c 
l)aJ)ers. Eferybody will be talki11g of my 

- circus-and tl1e ]ion-yes, ,ve can say tl1at 
tl1,e lion is a cla11gerol1s beast." 

'' It is not a dangerous beast, is it?" 
askecl ,vhittle sharply. "I a1n only sug­
gesting this plan Von Holtz, on tl1c 
definito understandi11g tl1at tl1c lion '"Till 
clo ~othing more tl1an frighten these 
boys. If tl1ere is the sligl1t-cst }JOBsi• 
bility of tl1at brute ca11sing any injury ,, 

''Wait-wait!'' interrttptecl '\?on Holtz. 
'' Do you tl1ink I agree to tl1is if tl1e lion 
,vas savage? Acl1, lie J1as no teetl1-no 
claws! An old fool of a lion: He will 
be more frightened than the boys ! He 
wi]l roar, yes, but more tl1a.n that lie 
will not do." 

Amos Whittle wn.s reassu1·ncl, and a.fter 
that tl1ere \\tas much low-voic.ed co11,~ersa­
"cion as the two men went i11to tl1c d.etails 
of the cunning plot. 

CHAPTER 8. 
After Lights Out r 

HE~· .t\mos Whittle left tl1c circ11e1 
:field he did not walk into Bell­
ton, but over the bridge and 
alo.:ig tl1e qui-et side roarl w l1icl1 

ran past tl1c old l1011se. Moat Hollo"", 
almost 11arallel with the river. Some 
dlst,1noo 11p here, round a bend, he came 
upon a saloo11 car. 

'' You ca11 take her home, Mansell,'' S3.id 
Whittle, ac3 lie opened tl1e driving-door. 
'' I shall· l1ave a })retty long wait l1e1·e, 
a~d tl1er~'s no neeq for you to lose your 
n1gl1t's sleep.: .. 

!dansell, the works manager cf 
;l\-rhi ttle's saw-rr1ill, detected the. eager, 
exultant note in l1ia ,employer's ,,.oicc. 

"E,·crything go all right, sir?'' lie 
asked. 

\Vl1ittlc got into the car, and closed 
tl1e door. 

"Yes, I\f ansell," he replied... ' 1 I hav•e 
arranged it all. And this time, you will 
11otic·e, I ha.ve clone tl1-e ;planning n1y8elf. 
It ls my idea-not you.rs.', 

'' Is that meant to be sarcastic?'' 
'' You can take it so if you wish," re­

plied ,v11.ittl~. '' You mustn't blan10 n1-e 
for reminding yo11, ·Ma11sell, that our 
11re,,.ious schemes have failed-and failcc.t 
miser:tbly. ThOBe scl1em~s "',.ere s11g­
gcsted by yo11.'' 

• 

'· And beca 11se · tl1cy l1a IJI>en to go 
,vrong, you blam;~ me!'' said Mans:ll 
bitt,erly. "Hang it, sir, tha.t'e a bit 
tl1ick ! You were cntl1usiastic enougl1 
a.bout that flooding i<lea, wcrc11't you? 
How on earth could ,ve gu-esa tl1at tl1-0 
boys would gra.b one of our barges, seizo 
the timl•er, and build platforms a11d 
Etagings ?" 

''Well, never mind tl1at-it's all 0""1cr 

now,'' said ,v11ittl~. '' 'fl1is new iclea of ... 
mine is better t11an a.ny of tl1e otl1ers. 
Its very · sin11Jlicity will cns11.r-e its 
success. ', 

'' That lion?" asked ?Janscll dubious])". 
''Well, you 1nay call it a sim1•le id-ea, b11t 
in my O}Jinion it's_ da11gcrous. You've no 
desire to injure any of tl1e~ boys. 
They've done you liO harm. It's the 
mearlow yo11. wr .. nt--" 

"And it is the meado,v I s11all l1av-e !'· 
interrupted Whittle. '' As for injuring 
th-0 bc)'·s-gct tl1at i<lca 011t of your head, 
Ma11scll. Tl1at lion is as harmless as a 
month-old kitten." 

'' In that case, 110,v will it frigl1ten 
tl1c boys ?'' 

'' Von Holtz has .arranged everything,'' 
said Whittle. '' Tl1e lio11 is to be let out 
of its c3g_e • accidcntliilly ' as the circL1s 
is passina- tl1c meadc,w. t u~nderstand 
t]1at tl1,43 brute is a lazy animal, and lie 
won't run far. He'll just show himse1f 
in the meado,v-a11d, remember, there·'ll 
be brigl1t moonlight-and l1is very ap­
Qleara1·ce will be e11ougl1 to scare t_!ie boys 
away." 

WI!_ittle explained, in detail, hew 
ever~-thingi ]1ad been arra.nged. M'ansell 
was not 1mpress(l.d. 

'· Well, it's. your iclea, sir, so you'd 
better get on wit11 it,'' lie said bluntly. 
''Personally, I ca 11't see f1ow it will suc­
ceed. If the lion's ha1-mless, tl1e boys 
wj 11 coon S}JOt it. Why, one of tl1C' 
you11gsters eve11 "\\·ent into the lion's cag<1 
cluring the sl1ow ! They know he~o 
tame!'' 

'' Oh; no,'' Eaid Whittle conficlently. 
'' I'm 11ot tl1inking 011ly of tl1e boys. Tl1~ 
ma.sters will 01<ler a general retircme11t. 
Tl1at lion has a most fearsome roar, a.11cl 
h-0 will 1nake 11imself well heard. Thi11k 
of it, !,Iansell ! An escapee} lion--!oos,e i11 

the St. Fra11k's carr:p ! ,v11at ca11 the 
masters do? Nothing, cxc~1)t Ol"'ller the 
bt1ys to se.ek sn.fety. T]1n.t will mean t11e 
clesertion of tl1e cam 11. And I sl1a.ll be 
tl1~re to take 1Jossessio11 tl1e instant my 
Ollllortunity arises." 

'' "\Vell~ I don't Jikc the idea at all, sir,': 
sairl Mansell gruffly. '' Still, it's yo11rs, 
and ~lou ha.d better get on witl1 it. I'm 
glad that I a,m getting hom-e. I don't 
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want to be mixed llll in this llirty 
business.'' · 

"Whnt do yo11 mean-' tlirty busi­
ness '?'> asked w;11ittle angrily. 

,. Lions are q11eer c1·ca tu res, anrl 
altho11(J'h tl11s anin1al may oo a,pparc11tly 
tame, tl1cre's never any telling,'' replicJ. 
Mansell. '' Ma11 alive ! '£l1ink of the 
possitJle consequences ! S~p11osing tl1at 
lio11 does t11rn savage, e,,.en for· a moment? 
Sl1p1Josi11g J1e ml\_u)s one of the boys­
even kills him? ,,there do ;you stand 
then?,, 

"011, it's 011t of tl10 q110stion !" mltt­
terccl Wl1ittlc uneasily. 

""\V ell, you'd better consider tl1e tJos­
sibilit.y, all the same,'' 8ni{l tl1e otl1c:-"· 
.. If anvtl1ino- like tl1at hai)11ened, 1t 
would inean ° an inquiry, and tl1cn t}1.a 
wl1olo truth ,vould conlc out. Y 011'd be 
IJUt i11 tl1c dock on a charge of man-

. slat10-l1t.er. It's not Vlortl1 tl1e risk, sir ! 
I ao-~eecl to help you in getting tl1ese boys 

0 I b ' . a,va.y fro111 tl1e meal ow; ut you re go111g 
too far t.o-11igl1t.. It's a dangero11S game 
vo11,re 11lavi11g !': 
., ., N on&211·se !" said Wl1i ttle impatiently. 
"In any case, you're not in it, Mansell, 
a11d I don't ,vant to l1car a.ny more of 
your objections. Yo11'd better go." 

Mansell went-glad enougl1 to get Oltt 
of this IJarticular '' stunt.'J A11cl An10.s 
Whittle, afur he had watcl1-ed tl1e car 
disar,pear., broke through a l1edge and 
cautiously 1nade his wily across the 
meadows in the direction of tl1e St. 
Frank's camp. 

T HE picture of the scl1ool camp was 
.a pleasant one on tl1is mild 
s11mmer's evening. 

Ligl1ts were gleaming 11ere ~11tl 
there, and the camp fire.a were glow111g, 
with fiaures squatting round them, ancl 
other fi(J'ures flitting to and fro. The 
juniors, 0 in llart.icular, l1ad been having 
a celebration. They had plenty of 
monev to spe11d-Von Holtz's moncy-an,1· 
S})ecial feeds had been in progress round 
almost every Third1 Fourth, and Remove 
cam:p fire. 

Wl1ittle, approaching the camp from 
tl1c Bellton Wood end, surveyt!d.tl1e scene 
fro·" ningly. He was com1Jletely hidde11 
in th-e gloom, but he could keep a watcl1 
over the whole ca1np. -

He settled himself down as comfort­
ably as possihlo for a long vigil. '1.,110 
circ11s, lie had been informed, would be 
movina on in the small hours. And by 
then the entire camp would be peacef~lly 
elee1li.ng. Thus the shock of the escaping 
lion wo11ld be all the greater. The 
hastily-a,vakened boys would certainly 
become vanic-stricken. T11e moon woul~ 

be ,vcll up, and the sigl1t of that lio11, 
loose in tl1e Half Mile Mcaclow, ,vot1ld 
l1avo a very de~r..sta.ting effect. 

'''hittlc felt an uneasy twinge now and 
again a.~ h.1 tl1'l11gl1t of Mansell's \\ .. ord::!. 
But then lie remembered Von Holtz's as~ 
surances. The lion was tame-harmless. 
It lo.oked ferocious, but it waa really 
docile. It wottld be more frightened 
than the boys. -

'' I'm getting sick of alt this !'_' mut­
tered Whittle fiercely. "I'm tired of 
waiting. H2for3 long it will be too lato 
-tl1e boys will have complied with the 
co11ditions of that old fool's will/' 

Thus lie st.illcd tho doubts which occ~ .. 
sionally crept into }1is mind. A11d he 
waited. 

One after another the ligl1ts of the 
camp ,,rerc ,-xtinguished; tl1e camp fires 
!l\\-·iudled an•i died. \ 1 oiccs ceased, and :tt 
last there ,,·ere no longer any figures t•l 
be seen n1ovino- about. Several fellows, 
1.>erhaps, ,v-ere

0 
wakeful SUS}licious of 

some move from Vll1ittle-but, if so., they_ 
did not slt<)W themselves . 

rl'he St. Fr!lnk's open-air ca!np slept. 
Amos W]1ittle secretly 3dmired tl1cse 

determined scl1oolboys. 'fhey were givi11g 
him an entllcss amount of trouble; but 
tl1ey l\7cre rapidly earning bis respect,. 
He hnd thougl1t, nt first., that it would h~ 
sucl1 an easv matter to drive tl1em out-­
to trick the'm. But, at every turn, thl"'Y. 
had beaten him. 

To-night, however, he would be th\) 
1naatcr ! 

COM'PARATIVE'LY near by, Otto von 
Holtz \\"as cclebratin~ in his own 
ipccul1a.r v;ay. Wh1lo his men 
worked t1nd perspired in the circtts 

field., lie lounged in his caravan1 d1·inking. 
He ]1ad been very fed up until Whittle 

bad paid l1is visit. He had been twenty 
pounds out c,f 11ocket; all l1is profits, and 
more, had gone. His feelings with re­
o-.ard to the St. Frank's fellows had been 
bitter. They were still bitter. He con­
sidered that tl1ese boys had bested him. 
And he was nnly too gl&d to get his own 
back. · · 

He had taken fifty pounds from ~mos 
W_hittlc, so he was well on the right 
side now. As for the lion, he laughed 
when he thought of th-0 plan. 

Hearing the grinding ~f whe:els, and 
the puffing of the tract1on-eng1nes, he 
left his caravan. He was somewhat un­
steady on his feet now, but he was in t}1g 
'best of good humours. • 

, The word soon went rouncl among tl1e 
hands that the "boss was half-seas over .... 

(Continued on page 24.) 
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No. 12. Vol. 1. EDITORIAL STAl'I'. July 11th, 1931. 
Ed!tor-in-Chief 

RATS! RATS! RATS! 
E. O. Handforth 

Editor E. O. Handforth 
HEARD and SEEN 

AT ST. FRANK'S 

Chief Sob-Editor 
By 'l'BE EDITOR 

who has a bad attack of 'em 
this week. 

E. 0. Hancllortb 
Literary Edi tor 

E. 0. Handforth 
Art Editor E. 0. Handfortb 
Rest of Stat! E. 0. Handforth 

By George, you chaps! This is too thick. 
Yesterday mor11ing I took all the 
troltble to telepl1one to the Editor of tl1e 
NEr~soN I,EE and i11form him tl1at I 

~l1ould requiro only 20 pages for 1ny Special 
St1mmcr Number. That's all-only 20 pages. 
I (lid think of col)aring the entire NELSON LEE 
for 1ny Summer Number-bl1t I've been 
ge11~ro11s, nnd limited my \1lEEl~L y to 20 pages. 

... l\ nd ,vl1at's tl10 rest1lt ? 
Tl1e Editor ans,verecl polite]y tl1at he was sorry 

it COl1ld not be arrnn~ed. 
" All rigl1t, tl1en,'' I s~id, rather bitterly. 

'' I suppose I'll l1ave to agrco to 15 page~ ; 
lJ nt I would mltch rather hu.\re the whole 20. 
l'\.-c ,nit ten a story tJ1at will take up 12 page~, 
ancl this only leav·es three for tl1e other f ello,\rs." 

'l,he Editor tl1en had the ncr·vo to tell me-· as 
c-almly as ~.ro11 like-that I sl101iltl only· bo able to 
l1a,.,.c tl1rce 110,ges ns usual. 

It n.l)5olt1tely took my brcatl1 it,,·u.y·. Before 
I could tl1irllt of anyt.l1ing to say·, ho ra11g off. I 
co11lcl11't ri11g l1irn up a.gain. It costs n shilli11g 
a- go from St. }?1•ank's, and I'm broke. 

Bt1t "~hat nn n.wft1l 11er,re, eh ? I shall l1a,re 
to ct1t chttnks out of my special rip}Jing l1olicla,y 
J~ar11, and I silent tl1e ,vl1o]e 0£ one nfternoo11 
,vriting it. It's rotten. Tl1is is all the tha11ks 
I get for producing m~" rippi11g magazine c~.:-er:y­
\veek. 

l 'v·c a good mind, in iact, to Cltt Oltt tl1c lioliday 
n11mbcr altogctl1er-just to S})ite tl1e measly old 
l~ditor. Any,va:}r, I'm goi11g to l1olcl it o\-er for 
a little wl1ile. Instead, my \\""EEKLY next 
\\~eclnesclay will be a special Cinema Nt1mllor. 

Tako a noto of that, ever)1body. By· George> 
it's great stuff, too. lI)· massi·ve brain 11as 
,vorkod on well-oiled cylinders, and tl1is special 
Ci11ema N11mber will be a sonsatio11. I can soo 
nil tl10 film companies figl1ting among tl1e1n­
sol,·cs to secure my services. Bt1t, 11e,·er fear 
I shall remain f aitl1f ul to tl1e ,,,. EEKL Y. 

So don't for get, lad~ and lassies. Don't 
spend all J"OUr tanners at tl1e local cinema 11ext 
week, but see and hear my special Ci11ema 
N un1 ber for t~:-opence only. 

E, 0. HANDFORTH. 

• 

T HE fountain in t.he Triangle has Leen 
getting ratl1er muddy. It was cleaned 
out yesterda)"• The Remove cleaned 
it out, using Bernard Forrest for the 

pttrpose. 
• • • 

Professor SjTlv·e.~tcr Tucker is getting so absent­
mi11doc.l tl1at lie hasn't done a11ything sill)' for 
tl1e last t,vo ~·ocks. • 

I • • • 
Cl1ubb)" Heath of tl1e Tl1ird was seen washing 

l1i~ 11e~l{ lost niglit.. He mt1st be getting as ball 
as Professor Tt1cker. . . ~ 

The Fiftl1 l1a'.."O been cll1bbing together to buy 
\Villin1n Nc-ipoleon Bro,vne a jolly good feed. 
Tl1i8 is not because they like hi1n ; but bccat1se 
he ca11't ta.lk ,vhile l1e is eating. . . ~ 

Enoc.11 S11ipe will address nn indignat.ion 
mc-oting to-night, and 1no'\"e a resoll1tion tl1at 
" Tl1e Lati11 J~angt1a.go shot1ld be jolly ,\·ell 
su11presse(l, and anybocly speaki11g Lat.in should 
bo l1orso'\\~hippe<l. '' Poor old Sn.ipey knows 
moro o.bot1t tin-tacl,s than syntax. 

• • • 
i-Ir. Crowell is llue to gi,,.e n lecture on Horace 

tl1is evening. Be careful that you are not 
i11jt1red in tho furiot1s a11d terrible strt1ggle 
ot tl10 door. Tl1ose '\vl10 con10 early ,viii get 
t.l1e best seats, and will n\~oid the frantic rusl1 
of the cro,vd. 

• * • 
Artht1r Hubbarcl was boasting tl1e ot.J1or day 

that any foo] ca11 plalr draugl1ts. Tl1a.t's wl1~" ho's 
so good at it. 

• • * 
Fatty Lit.tlo states tl1at l1e would. spend all 

l1is money 011 grt1b. Let's l1ope lie doesn't get 
left a fortune-for l1is own sake nnd safety. 

* • • 
Heard in tl1e Junior Common-room. Archie 

Glenthorne : " Clotl1es make a _ cl1appie. ,, 
Vi,~iau Travers : "Tl1cn '\\i·l1v not wear some.,, .. 
Arcl1ie ,vns so scanclo.liscd tl1at he didn't spot 
tl1e slur cast upon !1is character • 
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IMAGINARY 
INTERVIEWS 
No. 3.-GUIDO FAWKF=S. 

I DID not much relish tl1e 
job of interviewing Guy 
Fa,vkes ; he is too handy 
with gunpowder for my 

liking. liowev·er, 011r august 
Editor had told me to do so. 
and I dared nor disobey. I 
found !\Ir. Fa,vkes at the 
Tower of London, and was 
shown in to him. 

1
' Good-morning, l\lr. Fawkes. 

,vhat 0. G\lY ! ,, I said to l1im. 
He frowned at mo in a, nasty 

fashion. 
'' Remember, remember the 

Fifth of November-gunpowder 
treason and plot ! ,, he snapped. 
'' Sit down, and don't give me 
any · chin, because I stand chin 
from nobody-not even the 
Houses of Parliament I !..! 

'' Yo11 were unlucky there,'~ 
I nodded, sitting down. 

'' Ay, verily I 11 he scowled .. 
1' l\Iethinks some plotting wretch 
.nust have blown ye gaff on me. 
[ was arrested and hauled off 
to chokey just as I was p11tt.ing 
a match to ye gunpowder.'~ 

'' Bad luck I !! 
'' Even so! And wl1en I 

told the judge that I was only 
trying to do Parliament a good 
turn, ye saucy ,·arlet laugl1ed 
at me.'! 

ST. FRANK'S 
LIMERICKS 

A mcrcha.nt named Cecil de 
Valerie, 

Once u'ent on the stage for a 
salary; 
But-" I got ,2011e, '' /1,e 

&aid, 
,. I got celery insttacl, 

A11tZ it c1·aslieil on m.y nut 
from. tlte gallery.'' 

•. • 

c, How were ~70U t.rying to do 
them a good t11rn ? ', 

'' \\rl1y, I was trying to raise 
them in the eyes of the country. 
If I had succeeded, they would 
have gone up in c'\-·erybody's 
opinio11.'~ 

There wasn't mucl1 doubt 
about that 

'' Let me treat you to some­
thing,'' urged Mr. Fawkes. 
'' Have a rocket, or a squib, 
or a Roma.n candle ? ,, 

'' No, thanks! ~~ I answered 
hnst-ily. '' Not until next 
November; then I'll have as 
many as yo11 liko. \\Tell, sir. 
we're all sorry t,hat you didn't 
bring the t,hing off, Better luck 
next time.'' 

"If there is a next time,'~ 
he growled. 

I leaned forward and whis­
pered in his ear. 

'' I've got a message for you 
from the whole country,'! I 
said. '' If we manage to get 
)?Ou out of the Tower, and if we 
provide you with umpteen 
barrels of gunpowder, will ~,.ou 
l1ave another go ? '' 

Guy Fawkes winked. 

OUR AGONY COLUMN 
COW FOR SALE. Owner 

won it in a raffle for the 
Cott.age Hospital~ and now has 
110 further 11s0 for it. Very 
faithful, and is fond of children. 
Tho cow is at present tethered 
to the side of the rruckshop. 
What offers ?-DON HARRON, 
East House. 

FRESII MILK SUPPLIED.­
llrs. Hake, TUCKSHOP~ 

Old Fatty was U'hiter tlzan . 
chalk; WANTED. 100 LINES. I gave 

He sat down and &tarted to . an impot of 100 lines to one of 
,, t?~k; you kidf! yesterday! but I 

I -~ e eaten ten scone~, forget which. The gwlty party 
.Wh·ich were liarder tliart had better do those lines, in 

. atones, case I happen to remember his 
And t~y rattle inside u·llen 1 name.-BIGGLESWADE (Pre. 

walk,'' feet} •. ~ 

The latest misadventure of Tr~ 

THE MOTOF 
A smashing, two-thrills-per-word 

E. O. 11.0 

The Hold Up I 

T RACKETT GRil\l and Splinter 
had just popped up to Scotland 
in their 80 horse-power Tinncann 
motor-car. There had been e, 

beastly burglary at ono of the biggest 
l1ouses in Scotland, and the famous 
detective had been called in to find out 
wl1at was stolen-a baffling problem. 
In the end, ho l1ad proved that notl1ing 
, .. ·I1atever had been pinched, and the 
grateful householder had rewarded ]1im 
,vith a night's lodging free of all expense- · 
b11t boots a11d bath extra .. 

Now he and Splinter woro tea.ring back 
to London in the giant Tinncann. T11ey 
were whizzing along tl1rougl1 the country• 
side e.t tl1e dizzy speed of 12 m.p.h., 
when suddenly a ligl1t gleamed o,l1ead of 
them, and a policeman stepped out into 
t.he road. Trackett Grim deduced tl1at 
he was a. policeman, because he was 
wearing a r,oliceman's uniform. 

1
' Stop I ' ba,vled tl1e cop. 

Splinter hopped out and dra.gged t.110 
car to a standstill. 

'' Wl1at's t.he matter ? !! demanded 
Trackett Grim angrily. '' Do you 
know who I e.m ? I am Trackett Grim.'~ 

'' Oh, crikey ! '' gasped t.he cop, his 
face turning as white as suet. '' I-I,m 
sorry, sir. I didn't know it was you. 
Carry on.'~ 

'' \Vhy did you stop me, fool ! !! 
_ra ,.,.ed Grim. 

'' Only to give you this, sir,'' answered. 
the policeman and, so saying, he tookoui:1 
his truncheon and brought it down withr: 
sickening force on to Trackett Grim'a' 
head. 

Good Old Grim I 
ITHOUT a sotmd, Grim droppeH~­

senseless-more so than usual: 
-to the :floor· of the canJ 
Splinter, as he heard a wilif ~ 

yell from l1is master, started and,: 
clutched a spanner. 

'' Are you hurt, sir ! '' he gasped. 
'' I am brained, Splinter,'~ moant.1 

Grim. '' The cop bas brained me.'~ .. 
The policeman grinned, and produced 

a revolver. 
'' Keep those fms waving well up in 

the air, young ,un, '! he said, pointing tJ,~ 
weapon at Splinter. f1 

1
' What do you mean by this ! !! 

demanded the lad,witb great courage, 
putting his hands up very quicklJ• 
~' Aro you a madman , ~..! · 



rckett Grim, Detective. --------------
l ·BANDITS! 
story by that prince of authors, 

J)l'ORi'H. 
• 

'' No, I'm a motor.bandit,,, grinned 
tho cop. '' I'm only disgui8ed as a 
policeman so that motorists will stop 
"rhcn I tell 'em to. Heave )·our master 
out of tl1e car. I'm going to steal this 
pttr. My own 'blts l1as broken down 
and I''\"O got to escape somehow.'! 

Splinter gritted l1is teeth, and then 
bent down to attend to his master. 
Grim was prone on the floor; b11t 
Splinter noticed that one of his l1ands had 
fallen into the engine through e. hole i11 

tho fabric. Tl1e lad heaved and strained, 
but tl1e detective could not be shifted. 

'' He's insensible,'' groaned the lad. 
'' That's right,,,! said Grim, from the 

floor. 
'' Oh, I'll soon have him out of that,'~ 

snarled the villainous motor-bandit. Ho 
seizod the detective's ankles and heaved 
with all his might. By George! Poor old 
Trackett Grim shout out of the car like 
ligl1tning, and landed in the road. 

'' Ha, 110. ! ,, sniggered the bandit. 
'' That shif tcd l1im. Toodle-oo ! '' ... .\.nd 
the villain climbed into tl1e car and dro·ve 
fttriously out of sight along the road. 

'' Are you dead, guv'nor ? '' groaned 
the young assistant, sitting by his master 
in the road. 

Trackett Grim raised his head. 
'' I'm better now,'' he said. '' Go and 

get the police at once, young 'un. We'll 
soon get o.f ter that rotter and arrest 
him.'~ 

'' But he's dril-"'en off at a furious rate; 
we'll never find him,,, wailed Splinter. 

Tl1e great detective winked. · 
•• \V11ile I was pretending to be sense• 

less,'' he said, '' I unscrewed tl1e tap of 
t.l1e oil tank, and let the oil drip out. 
Tl1at lad will leave a trail of blaclt oil 
where,~er he goes.'! 

'' llarvellous, guv'nor ! '~ gasped 
_Splinter, amazed at the great detective's 
•.preRence of mind. 
. The police soon arrived, and they 
bro\1ght a car with them. The trail of 
oil was easily followed for miles and 
miles, through lanes and fields and foot• 
pat!1s. It ended at the ha.ck of a crumb• 
ling old l1ouse, where Trackett Grim 
found his Tinncann in the garage. 

The police rushed in and nabbed the 
rotter and marched him off to chokey. 
Once ngn.in some bad lad had run up 
against Trackett Grim, and once. again 
the detective's marvellous cunning l1ad 

· beaten 11im. 
TBE END_, __ 

• 
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READY WIT from REGGIE PITT 
H ERE we are again. Still 

doing business at the 
old stand· Before I 
proceed to anything 

cJso, I should like to reply to 
l\lA.RlI.A.DUKE MISFIT (l\lan­
chestcr ), who noticed in a 
recent story the phrase, ., The 
evening is wearing on.'~ And 
now 1'Iarmaduke wants to know 
what the evening was wearing. 

The '' close '' of day, }!army ; 
tl1e '' close ~~ of day. 

• • • 
I saw Nipper readi-n,g the 

political ,ieu~s in the paper 
ye&terday, and he told, me that 
the Empire was going to the dogs. 
'' Yes,'' I agreed. '' You gee a 
,nuch better show at the Ilippo­
drome next-door.'~ 

• • 
I a.~ked Teddy Long yester­

day what was his pet ambition. 
lie answered : '' To find out the 
no.me and address of the rotter 
who m&kes canes for schools, 
and then blow his factory to 
bits, and him in it.'~ If it 
wasn't for Teddy, a good many 
cane-makers would be on the 
dole by now. 

News reaches me of a lovable 
lit.tie fellow wl10 went to tho 
school doctor and said, '' Please, 
sir, it's your job to cure things, 
isn't it ? !, '' Yes,'' agreed the 
doctor. •'' Then ct1re that for 
my tea,'~ said tl1is delight­
ful youth, giving the doctor a 
haddock. 

• • I • 
Wait a. niint1te; this isn't 

finished yet. The doctor looked 
nt the boy. '' It's your job to 
be interested in study• isn't 
it T ,, he asked. The boy 
nodded. '' Then come and be 
interested in mine,'.! said the 
doctor ~Jy. 

And that youth, I run t.old, 
related what happened in the 
study with these words : 

''Ow-wow-wow! Wow-wow• 
wow l Ow-wow 1 !! 

• i I I 
Motto over the Fag's Common­

room at St.· Frank's : '' Abandon 
soap, all re who enter here I '' 

I • I i 
There will be more of thig 

next week, and all of it very 
good-very good· indeed. It 
makes me roar with mirth every 
time I read it. Same here l 

SUMMER 
FASHIONS 

By ARCHIE GI,ENTBORNE. 

HAT-HO! 
\Veil, old lads; 

bend the bean and 
permit your humble 

servant t.o whisper a fe,v golden 
words in the old shell-like. 
I want to spill a considerable 
mouthful about S11mmer 
Fashions and what-not. Especi­
ally the latter. 

Here, Phipps, I'm too tired 
t-0 write any more of this. 
Finish it for the young master. 
will you f Biff in a bit about 
flannel suitings and so f ortb. 
You know the stuff. 

Exactly I What Mr. Glen­
thome desires to say is that, 
as there ie a prospect of a warm 
summer this year. flannel suit­
ings will be largely worn, and 
may even take the place of the 
City lounge. ?.Ir. Glenthorne 
strongly recommends you to 
purcliase a dozen or so flannel 
1uits of various shades. _ 

..._ -- - ....... -. 

Mr. Glenthorne also desires me 
to put in a word for silk shirts 
which will be found the most 
suitable for summer wear. 
Half-sleeved eilk tennis shirts 
nre extremely well flitted for 
outdoor sports, and a plain 
white or cream silk shirt blends 
admirably with flannel suitings. 
Thie does not, of course. include 
dress shirts, which, I believe 
Mr. Glenthome desires to point 
out, should always be stiff. 

Certainly, Phipps. Very well 
said, old chapp1e. Now pack 
this Uf and biff it into the 
Editors study, with our com• 
pliments. . 

Very good, siri 
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PERIL CAMP! 
(Conti-11ued fron1, page 20.) 

'11hc men took Ii ttle or 110 not ice; tl1cy 
l1ad their work to do, and it ,,·as commo11-
l)lace enough for Von Holtz to get into 
this concli tion. . 

He v."ent round, -superintc11di11g. At 
least, he gave orders here and there, ~ntl 
lie J>robably beli,eved that he was helping 
in the work. B1tt the hands "·ere glacl 
enourrl1 "'"hen Von Holtz drifted a,vay in 
tl1e direction of Carlo's carava11. -

He blundered in through the 011en cloor• 
way, and found tl1e lion-tamer alo11c. ,ron 
Holtz looked round with a leer. 

'' Takin(J' thin<Ts casv, yes?'' lie asked. 
"Wl1erc's 

O the little one? The pretty 

Carlo was rclie\'ed to fi11d tli-at tl1-e tiger 
,vae 11ot tl1e subj-ect of tl1e conversation: 
but, at tl1c sa-me time, he was !puzzl-et1. 
This talk of allo,ving the lion to _escape 
-even thougl1 the lion was l1armless­
was str,tll<TC. 

'' Yo11 afo joki11g,'' sa.id Carlo. 
'' Am I joking "'·lien I tell you tl1at ~vc 

pounds is yours if you c,1n arrange th1?-­
accidcnt ?'' ask-ed Von Holtz, bending 
11-earer. '' Quite a ~i1nplc little accident, 
Carlo. And fi.,·e poun& for J·o1tr }Jocket. 
You take no responsibility. I am tl1e 
boss, yes? If the lion esca.pc, I must re­
capture 11im.n 
_ Carlo's eyes narro'\\'·.ed ,, 

'' You mean tl1 is, boss? l1c asked. '' It 
is not the jo·ke?'' 

one?'' 
Oarlo sl1ruggcd. ,, 

. '' Some of us .m11st ,vork, lie 
'' Z-ena has much t.o do." 

Vo11 Holtz soon convi11ccd hin1 tl1a.t it 
, was not a joke. Tl1c circu8 proprietor did 

replied. not go into any details;. he <lid n<?t tell 

'' Wl1ile y011 tak,e yot1i· case;" cl111cklc<l 
,~ on ·Holtz "'' Goot ! It i~ best tl1a t tl1c 
women sl1ould work, my f rienrl. Keep 
tl1em at ,vork, and they will not n1::ikc tl1~ 
misc11i~f, yes? I wi~l1 to sp~ak wi tl1 :f?,11 ■-'' 

Carlo rcgard-ed 111m cautiously. l u-ey 
,,,..ere not tl1e best of fricnlls--nc,~cr ]1arl 
bcc11. He co11lu tell tl1at Von IIoltz 11a-tl 
lJoon dri11king. His excessive good 
l1umour, iii fact. m~de tho lic11-tamer tilt~-

• • 
JJlClOUS. . 

IIc CXJlcctcd tl!c conversat1011 to turn on 
tl1-] nevlly-acquircd tiger. Tl1ey l1acl had 
n1orc tl1an one argun1cnt regarcli11g tl1at 
~a,vaae brute. From tl1c first, Carlo hacl 
bee11° op1Jos,~rl tc, including th,e t.igcr it1 
tl1e JJcrfor1na11ce, ev?n thoJ1gl1 ~.lie a_nin~n 1 
\Vas ouly "·l1eelcd into tne 1 .. 1,1g 1n 1t~ 
cngc. l11 all l1is experience, Carlo l1a,l 
n.evcr before encountered Sltcl1 a. Ba , .. age 
cr~aturc as tl1at tiger. He l1ad l1ac.l ~11d­

less 1 touble C'\Tf'r since t11e brute had bee,1 
taken into · tl1e circus. It was bad­
tcm1)er-ed, ·t1ct.amell, dangerous. 

V 011 Holtz did not unllerstand v,i]cl 
animals. He l1acl engaged Ca.1·lo ns a 
tnmer, and lie ex1Jectccl Carlo to }JC~f~r1n 
1niraclrs. But Carlo !1ad. a greater 11k111g 
for the s~tf ety of l1is ow~1 ski 11, a11cl t~ie 
more lie learned of tl1at tiger th-e more 110 

feared ancl hated tl1e brute. 
'' I l1ave work £01-- you, good Carlo," sai<l 

,ron Holtz uently. '' \Ve mo,"c 011 pre­
sently, (' h? "' And you will ho _loo kin_!.{. 
after yottr animals. How \\-·ould it be 1.t 
our frend, tl1e lion, got out of l1is ca.ge ?'' 

''You l1a.,,e been drinking !" st1 itl Carlo 
s11ortly. 

'' I know wl1at I- say !'' continltcd , ... on 
Holtz. '' A ~ittlc jolt of tl1e cage some• 
thino- go wronO' witl1 the v.,.agon, my 
frie;d. And th: lion, lie get out. It can 
be e3si1y arranged-yes ?'j 

Cal'lo "',.l1v ,v11ittlo rcq111red tl1e lion to 
he set fre ... c. It Wt\s sufficient for the lion­
tamer to k11ow that the beast was to b<~ 
let loose into tl1e St. Frank's cam1>. ...lnd 
Carlo \\l~J8 r-e::t.cly enough t.o fall in ,vitl1 
t-he plan "rhen lie sa,v tl1~ five one-pound 
notes i11 Vo11 Holtz's hand. 

· 1 cl '' . l '' Y cs, it can be eas1 y ar1'angc , s~-1( 
the lio11-tamcr, c~rcing the money ,grc-e~l1ly ·. 
' 'But is it 11ot ,vortl1 more, uoss r If 
somel l1ing sl1ot1_l_tl 11,tlllleu, I get tl1-e 
blame.'' 

"Y 011 siJeak lik-c t11c fool !'' sna 11petl 
V 011. Holtz, losing l1it; good l1umour. '' I 
off.er tl1c -fi_ vc pou11ds, and you want m_or-e ! 
Ach, )·olt get no mc.re ! All you do 1s tr, 
ope11 tlic door of the cage at the rigl1t 
momc11t-~o tl1a t t.110 lio11 le.ails over tl1e 
l1edge into tl1e c,i1n r>. He is tame, y<:g? 
Ile irlj 11rc 11.olloclv ?'' 

'I·I1ey araued., i;11tl i11 tlic encl Von Hott z 
"·on. He ~·as ""ell satisfied. }.,ivc pounds 
\\'as a srr,a 11 cno11g·l1 sl1aro for Car lo-,,:110 
knc,v notl1i110- of tl1e fifty 11ounds \\rl11cl1 

t, "d Amos Whittle l1acl :1Ja1 • 
And so tl1c matter \\'tls arra11gcd. 

CHAPTER 7. 
Hidden Fires! 

CARLO \\'Ould l1a,rc agrectl to relen.so 
tl1c lion for no po.~'n1c11t at all. For 
,-..·l1c11 lac lcarnccl tl1at it ,vas to be set 
f rce into the St. i~ranl{'s oon1p, his 

C)'CS glo,ved ,vith ,ri11dictivc pleasure. 
Ho had 11ot forgotten 110,v those St. 

Fr.ank's bc,'s J1ad knocked l1im down, ho,v 
tl1cv l1ad tiuno- l1i111 into the oil-tank. His 
only regret ,va; tliat his rc'.·cngc \\~ould be so 
inadequate. 

For Oarlo knc,v, better than anybody else, 
110,v docile and harmless the old circus lion 
was. 



In fact, he doubted if tl1e trick ,vould be 
of any real use. Otto von I-Ioltz doubted it, 
too, but _it did not co11cern him. \Vhittle 
had paid to have the lion released, and it 
,vould be \Vhittle's misfortune if the whole 
programme fizzled out. 

Both the circus o,vner and the Jion•tamer 
believed that the lion, finding himself at 
liberty, ,vould bolt to the nearest cover­
probably a ditch-and skulk there until it 
cot1ld bQ recaptured. It was too feeble· to 
run far, and it had never tasted liberty in all 
its life. As for sea ring the boys out of tho 
camp-that "'~as a ,·ery doubtful point. 

But Von Holtz did not care. He would 
keep his part of the bargain. And, in any 
oo.sc, it ,vot1ld be a good advertisement for 
him. He ,vas on sa.f c ground all tl10 ,v hile­
particularly no,v that Carlo had so readily 
agreed to do his part for a mere fi,!'er. 

'l,he boss, still in his good-humoured mood, 
left Carlo's carava11, and it "·a.s quite by 
chanco that he ran i11to Zena as sho 
approached. 

, .. Well, :you ha£ finished your work, )'"es?" 
·asked \-ran Holtz, as he oa.t1ght the girl by 
tho arm._ '' You not so friendly to me of Late, 
Zer1a.'' 

"Carlo, he not like me to be loo friendl~y ,'' 
replied Zena, trying to get iaway. 

''Oh-ho! So Carlo is jealous, yes?', 
la11ghcd Von lloltz, l1ighly amused. ..'Yoll 
come to my . caravian, Zena, and I gif :you 
st1pper. Yes? You h,af st1pper ,vitl1 me?" 

'' I not want to cat now,'' replied the girl. 
'' You let me go, plea8e.'" 

'' .. 4ch, I like your eyes, my little beauty !'' 
sa.id Von Holtz playfully. ''You not come 
to supper, so I gif yot1 0110 little kiss. Yes?" 

He drew her to,vards him and go. ,·e her a 
friendly, f,nthcr]y kiss, laughing .a.musedl:y. 
aeing of a stolid, 'l'eutonic type, he ne,·cr 
could understand tho fieriness of these 
Southerners. .6.~nd in his present pla~.,f t1l 
n1ood lie cared not ,vhether Carlo saw or 
not. 

Carlo did see. Carlo vrlas in the door,vay 
of the caravan, and his eyes burned danger­
ously as he beheld Zena in the proprietor's 
arms. The next second, Carlo ran do,vn tho 
steps and dashed forward. 

"She is my wife 1'' he panted hotly. -''You 
not touch my wife!'~ He clawed at Von 
Holtz, and spun him round. " You big 
German pig 1'' he snarled. '' My wife is not 
for you to kiss t You understand that? You 
touch her again and--·'' 

'' Y Olt call me the pig 7'' thundered Von 
Holtz, his good humour changing into violent 
fury. His fist shot out, and his hard knuckles 
thudded into Carlo's face. The lion-tamer 
sprawled over, ha.If-stunned by the brutal 
force of that blow. As he lay on the ground, 
Von Holtz lifted his foot and kicked again 
and again. 

'' No, no I'' cried Zena tranticelly. .•• You 
hurt him I You kill him l'' 

'' If I hurt him, it is goot l ':, grated Von 
Holtz. ~' But I kill him-no ! He call me 
the pig, so I teach ~im the manners-yea 2'' 
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He kicked again, and Carlo, grc>a11i.ng, fell 
back as he was trying to rise. Zena was 
helpless. Her own eyes wero blazing, and 
one hand :Be,v to her waist. Perhaps she 
carried ~ knife there ; but, if so, she did not 
produce it. She stood back, breathing hard. 

'' Carlo is right I', she exclaimed. '' You are 
the pig, Von Holtz I I hate you! You 
injure my husband-and you cannot do that 
in this country t I tell the police l '~ 

''You threaten me?'' bellowed Von Holtz. 
·'' Bah l Let us not make the trouble." ,,.,. e 
act like children.'' He turned and looked 
do,,·n at tho prostrate Carlo. ~' If you do not 
like J·our job, you quit 1'' he sneered. '' Lio11-
tamers, they are easy to get I You tbi11k I 
care? At tl1e e11d of the week, you quit I''· 

''No, no!'' cried Zena, who knew ho,v 
difficult it was for her husband to obtain 
c11gagements. -'' That i! not fair,--·'J 

''Yott both called me the pig, and that is 
enough!''· interrupted Von Holtz. ''You 
think I take that talk? Oarlo js no goot, 
anyhow I I bring him the tiger, and he is 
af mid of the tiger I He call himself a 
trainer, b1.1t I cot1ld do better I So he 
goes-and you go, you little spitfire ! 
You both go 1 At the end of the week, it 
is fu1ish ! ''· 

I~Io strode off, and one or t,vo of the circt1s 
l1ands, ,, .. ho had drifted round, attracted by 
tl10 altercation, ,·vent baclt to their work. 
They took ,·ery little notice. It was not tho 
first quarrel that had arisen bet:wccn the boss 
and the lion-tamer. 

"\"'"on Holtz himself, when he got back to 
his ov;n cara,·an, lattghed. Some more drink 
restored his good humour. To-morrow he 
,vould se~ Carlo, and he would tell him that 
everything was all right. And "'hy to­
morrow ? Why not now ? 

He stumbled out of his oaravan, found 
Carlo, and clapped him on the back. Carlo 
was looking pale and shaky ; he ,vas badly 
brttiscd, and wracked with p~in. 

'' Ach, we are foolish to quarrel, my 
C..arlo 1'' said Von Holtz boisterously ... !' I say 
~"OU quit, yes? Forget it, my Carlo 1'~ 

Carlo's eyes burned. 
''You leave my wif o alone !'' he muttered. 
'' ... ~ch, ),.es!'' laughed Von Holtz. ·''You 

haf her-she is yours, my · friend. ..\.nd our 
little plan for to-night1 it is all right, yes? 
We m,1;1st no~ l_e~ tpis rnia.ke any difference, 
Carlo. · 

''You have paid me-I keep my bargain,'' 
muttered Carlo. 

Van Holtz laughed, and went off. But o.s 
he ,vent he was followed by Carlo,a baleful 
gaze. Von Holtz thought that evcrytp.ing 
wo.s squiared-but he was wrong._ 

He had quarrelled with Carlo l>nce too 
often. 

That talk of the ti¥er had put an evil, 
devilish idea into the lion-tamer's head. His 
hot Southern blood was aroused. Not only 
was he re,·engeful ag.a.inst Von Holtz, b11t he 
'\\"RS re,·engeful against t~e St. Frank's boys •. 
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'' The big German pig!''. breathed Zena, 
as sl1c clu11g to her husband. ~ He hurt my 
Carlo.'' . 

'' He ,vill be sorry," said Carlo tensely. 
'' C~arnajo ! Y cs, ho will bo sorry, little 
Ze11a ! '' 

'' \\Tha.t do· j"OU thi11k to do?', sl1c asked, 
stari11g at l1im ,vide-e)1 Cd. 

'' J\sk no quest.ions, little one," rc1llicd 
(~arlo. '' Go J10,v, arid sec· to· tl1c rest. of the 
v.·ork. Lca,:c me.,, 

''"Dut, Carlo,--,' 
'' I 111ust think,'' interrupted Carlo. 
'l,here ,,·:as something in his tone ",.l1ich 

caused Zena to leave l1im to himself. She 
,v,as uneasy, for she l1ad good r~ason to kno,v 
of lier husband's re,,.cngcful, vindictive 
nat11re. She also k11cw that Carlo ,vas burn­
i11g ,\·itl1 a ,vild 'jealousy. · And it is jealousl· 
,vl1ich ma.kes men do mad things. 

Carlo sat in his cara,"an • and brooded. 
Tl1c moro he thougl1t of the recent hap­
penings, tl1e gre~tcr became the inte11sity of 
the bur11ing hatred in his l1oart. V 011 Holtz 
l1ia,d insult,ed -· little Zeno., and, on tlie top 
of that, ,T011 Holtz had kicked hin1-knockcd 
l1im to tl1e ground, and kicked l1im like a 
<log[. . 

"He shal 1 pa,},:!" muttered Carlo f erociouslf.­
A11d then his mind, tht1s fevered, rc­

,~olved round the plan tliat had been arranged 
for that night. The lion \\·as to be let 
loose-i11to tl,e St. Frank's C<'lmp. And 
those bo;ys were there-those boys \\'ho had 
insul t.ed .ftim, too! They had not kicked 
him, as Von Holtz had done, bu·t they had 
thro,,"n l1im into that tank of l\·aste oil. 

,,1ell, e,,.crything should be settled to-night. 
It \\"as all very simple. At tl1e last 

IIlomer1t, just ns the circ11s was r11oving off, 
Carlo ,vot1ld take charge of the lior1's cage. 
It v.·as really a \"an, drawn by horses. Wher1 
on the move, shutters "'·ere placed over the 
front of that cage, enclosing it completely. 
Al) Carlo ha.d to do was to be "careless '' 
\\·it,J1 t}1e shtl'tter. The11, as tl1e va11 ,vas bei11g 
,Iriven past the Half Milo MeaclQw, 110 
,votil d lurch tl1e va11 into tl1e ditch. Easy 
cnoi1gl1 tl1en i11 the confusion to 01Jen tl1e 
cage door. The lion ,vo1ild be Oltt-over the 
hedge into tho camp. Arid nobody ,vot1lcl 
gt;css t.l1 at it- ,,~as a11ytl1ing other than ar1 
accide11t. 

I r ,vas 11ear]y t\\'O a. m. ,vl1cn the circt1s 
,v as ready for depart tire. The t\vo hea , .. y 
traction-engines ,, .. ere already rnovi11g 
out, a11d the long line of \\~agor1s antl 

,-ans and trttcks and car a vans v.1 as gf.11:ting 
ir1to motion. Otto von Hol,tz ,vas r1racticall),. 
sober by no'\\", and he ,vns bt1stlir1g about 
attcrlding to the final details. 
: He encountered Carlo, ancl Carlo ,,·as c.al1n 
nnd qt1ict. Perhaps he ,, .. as too quiet. 

"Yott l1ave it all. arranged, ~·es?" mt1r-
mltred Von Ho] tz. 

" It is rea·dj"." 
'' Y 011 know j11st, ,vl1at :you rnust do?'' 
"I am 110 fool ! " replied Carlo, ,vit.l1 a 

shrtig. "It is simple. I dri\~e the van my .. 

self. The second ,·an bcl1ind the big trt1ck 
\\"hich carries the' tent:' 

"The second van bel1i11d the tent," nodcled 
Von Holtz. "Goot I I ,vatcl1. I ,vill be 
ready., and wl1en tl1e moment cornes I i-ill 
make the big con£ usion. Yott understa11d? 
It is better if tl1ere will be the big co11• 
fusion. The old li{)t1, he is so sleep)... If 
,,le make the big noise, perhaps he will roar 
in his fright. A11d }1is roar sour1da goot, 
yes?" 

"I will do n1y part,'' in uttered Carlo. 
'' The rest I leave to :you." 

He went off and took his place on the 
driving"'."scat of that second v1111 bel1i11d t.ha 
Lig tent truck. His eyes ,vere bur11i11g ''" it.11 
a fierc.c hatred. 

That second van ! It \\,.as tl1e exact replica 
· or-- the first. How easy for l1in1 to ma lee a 
little blunder at the crucial mome11t. The 
van containing the lion and the van con­
taining tho tiger were botl1 of the sa1ne 
design, both of the san10 size, botl1 of the 
same colottring. W a.s it not so easy for him to 
make tho tiny blunder? 

Later, he could plead that excuse. Ilt1t 
Carlo, the lion-tamer, knew exact.ly ,vl1nt }10 

,vas doing. He knew, as lie sat 11pon the 
seat of that van, that tl1ere was no tame 
lion just behind l1im, but a sa,"age, ferociot\S 
tiger. 

Revenge! 
By tl1is one "slip," all co11ld be accom­

plished. He ",.ould gat his own bac.k on 
those ho~·~ for wl1at they had done to him. 
They ",.ould l1ave ar1 untamed tiger in their 
midst, and perl1aps so1ne of them would be 
mauled. And ",.ho ,vould be blamed? Not 
he-11ot Carlo. Otto vo11 Ifoltz ,vas respon­
sible. Tl1t1s the ] io11-tan1er l1ad planned to 
get his double re,~c11ge by 0110 stroke. 

• 

CHAPTER 8. 
A Tiger in the Camp r 

A ~fOS \VHITTLE, lt1rking at tl1c .edge 
of Bellton Wood, ,vas a P.rey to every 
dottbt a11d fear. 

Those liottrs of solitttdc, dt1ring 
wl1ich he had l1ad a11 opportt1nity of thi11k­
i11g, had J)asscd like an age. fie l1ad ,vatcl1cd 
the last of the carnp lights exti1lguisl1ed: J1e 
had seen tl1e fina.l gloan1 die from the fii'es. 
"rJ1en the -gloon1 of the st1n1mcr'a night l1ad 
been softened by· tl1c risi11g moon. · 

Higher a11d }1igl1er the moon had climbed, 
ttntil by no,v its silvery light \Vas flooding 
the e11campmcnt. The ,vhite te11ts stood 01.1t 
clearly agai11st a night-enshrottded back­
grottnd. Onl3· occasio11ally l1ad \Vhittle seer1 
a mo,·en1ent, a sure indication tl-1at there 
Vr'ero ,vatchers in tl1e ca1J1p. From Bellto11 
i1e had heard r1otl1i11g, not even tl1e 
manmuvri11gs of the heavy traction-engines. 
For the great bttlk of Bellton Wood 
blar1keted all ~011nds from tl1at direction. 
Whittle did not li11oy; ,vl1ether the circt1~ 
was prc11aring to move or not. He had 
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gro,,,11 n1ore arid more irnpa tien t. And 110,v 
at last he was jumpy, nervous, and doubtful. 

Perl1aps he l1ad been rasl1. In his despera .. 
tio11 11e ]1ad 8'iven fifty po11nds to that rascally 
circ11s proprietor. The man ,vas a scottndrel 
to 11ave accepted the mo11e~y-to l1a,re agreed 
to the scl1en1e of letting a lion loose into & 

boJ·s' camp. 
1\1110s \\'"hittle, seei11g the whole tl1ing in 

its right proportion, was rather appalled at 
hi, o,vn villai11y. Then the next moment he 
·\vot1ld call himself a fool for being so soft. 
\\7}1ere '\\ .. as the harm? The lion ,vas tame; 
lie ,vot1ld do no dama,ge. At the very ,vorst, 
l1e ,vould only cause a panic, a11d the bo:ys 
,v()ttld flee. And that was \\1hat Whittle 
,,ranted. '\'hy should he ha,re any qt1alms? 
It ,v,1s all the fault of the St. Frank's boys 
for clefjring him so stubbornly. 

Tl1t1s, driftin~ from one thot1ght to anot.her, 
,, .. 11ittle ,vaited. 

lie l1ad almost come to a fresh decision. 
It ,vas not y·et too lato to alter things. He 
,vould abandon the "?l1ole project; ho wot1ld 
go to Von Holtz and tell hi1n that the thing 
,vas off. He could11't expect to get his money 
back; htlt at least l1is o,vn co11science would 
be caln1ed. 
lf a11sell ,vas right. This \\,.as going too 

far. 
\Vl1ittle pa11sed in his tho11ghts. He 

strai11ed l1is ears. Vagtte so11nds ,vere coming 

-
-
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t,, l1i111 out of tl1e 11 i gl1 t 110,,r. He rccog--
11ised tl1e111. T}1c }1ca v;y· l u111 beri11g of 
vel1icles, tl1c gri11di11g- uf lYl1ccls, tl1c puffi.11g 
of road loco1l1oti vcs. 

The circus ,vas 011 tl1c 111ove-it ,vas co111i11g. 
A1110s \Vl1ittlc t-rcn1bled ,vitb appre11ension. 

llis hottrs cJf L11inking had c11a11g·cd hi1n 
some,\·l1a t; he l1ad lJee11 brought to a real isa­
tio11 of l1is 11r1scr11pulot1s ooz1dt1ct-. Yet i11 
that sarne 111omc11t lie g·loated. His feelings 
were tl1us 111ingled. Wl1at a fool lie Vr·as to 
ha,~o a11y do11bts. \: 011 Ilol tz ,vould ncvc1· 
allo,v tl1at lior1 to escape if it ,v·as at all 
savage. A11d i11 u11e blo,\" 110 ,\70t1l cl c I ear 
tl1ese boys otttr-lte ,vo11ld get- tl1a t 111cado,v 
for l1ir11sclf. 1-Iis grca t 11e,v sa ,v-111il :s ,vol1ld 
beco111e a reality i11stcad of a drearn. 

,v11i ttle f ot1gl1t baclc t.l1e i1111)ttlsc ,vl1icii 
prompted l1in1 t<J l1urry to t}1e lane a11d put 
a stoil to the ,vl10Ie 11gly btlsi11ess. No; lie 
had paid l1is 111<J11cJ', a11d 110 \YOttlcl get his 
1no11cy' s-,vor tl1. 

Little dill ,\"Thittlc realise tl1c an1azing 
cor1scquences tl1a t ,vero to rcstll t f ro111 l1is 
bargair1 witl1 Vo11 I·Ioltz. U11l{110,vinglj,., }1e 
I1ad give11 Carlo tl1e lio11-tamer tl1e oppor• 
t1.,nit.y for re·ve11ge lie so n1t1cl1 desired. 

Evc11 at tl1at 1110111c11t Vor1 Iloltz's circus 
,vas rumbl i11g do,,7 11 Bellt-011 Lane, anri 
Carlo, sitting upon tl1e drivir1g-seat of tl1e 
seco11d cagc-va11, "\\·as ]ooki11g 011t for a spo1 
,vhere he could p11t his sehe111c into cffcci. 
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Ile could see over the lo\\" hedge; he could 
;cc tl10 tents of tl1e St. Frank's encampment. 
1\.ncl lie cl1t1ckled evilly as he sa ,,r that there 
1vas a deep ditcl1 alo11gside the road here­
i grass ·border, ?litl1 t.he ditch hel'~ond. 
~u11ni11gly l1e co111menced nodding, as t11011gh 
fa l li11g to sleep "'·hi] st dri,·ing. If sorr1e of 
~he otl1er n1e11 sa ,v hirn tl1ey \Youl d assume 
that lie had dropped off at }1is post. It ,vns 
111 so easy. 

1-Ie ,vas ready for t.he cage, too, ready to 
pt1ll t11at shutter back and .. ,\~hip open tho 
door. And tl1cn the tiger ,,rot1ld be free­
it ,vould be ott t in the 1neadow a11d a111ong 
lho St. Fra11k's boss! 

N [PPER, stirring in his sleeIJ, rolled 
· over. He ,,~as half-arot1sed, and he 

01)c11cd l1is eyes, blinked, and looked 
at tl10 open tent flap, tl1rougl1 ,vl1ich 

;trea1nccl the r11oonligl1t. 
'' \\ihat's all tl1at noise 1'' he muttered, 

• 
y.a\\'lllllg'. 

''You n1a:y well ask, old llOj'", , .. ca111.e o, , .. oic'3 
f ram Sir Montie Trcgcllis-\v ... est's bed. '' It's 
that frightful circus. 011 tl1e move, )'OU 
kno,v. ,, 

'' By J o,·e, yes!'' saicl Nipper, now 
tl1oroughly· a ,,·akc. '' I ,,·as dreaming, I sup­
pose. ,,~hat a terrific din ! Traction-engines 
and 1notor-lorrics, and goodness only knows 
,v hat else ! '' 

'1.1J1e tt11nt1lt ,vas certa.ir1l:;~ distt1rbing. Somo 
scores of fello,vs in the ~1.mp v-·cre a,,,akcned 

by no,,r. Tl1c labouring of the ~ngines nnd 
the rumbling of the lorries 1nade the nigl1t 
hideous. But the boy·s tt1rned over lazily 
in their beds, happy in tho k110,vledge that 
the disturbance ,vould soon be O\"er. 

'' It's a pity tl1eso giddJ' circuses ca11't mo,·e 
in the da~y•ti111e ! '' gru1nlJled Handfortl1. 
'' ~ly only l1at ! ,,7liat a din!'' 

'' Gi,,.e 'e1n aa. cl1a11cc, llnncly ! '' said Cht1rcl1. 
'' ThcJ'"'vo got to r11ovo during tl1e night-or 
they'd nev·er get to their 11cxt pitch. \Vhat 
an a"·ful life! Al\\'n)"S on the mo,re-tra, .. el­
ling by night, sho·ving up the tent, giving 
a sho'\'\·, and pulling tl1c tent do,vn again. 
Then on the n1.o,·c one more. '11l1a11k good­
ness I don't belong to a circ1ts !'' . 

'' Yes, I suppose it is a bit offside," agreed 
Hand forth. 

St1ddenlv tl1ero ca111c .a, different sottnd-... 
the sound of a mi11or crasl1, a shottt of olarn1, 
follo,,:red by ~yells_ of consternation. Then 
co11fused noises, s11ggestive of a sudden com• 
motion. 

''Hallo!'' said I-Iandfortl1, sitting up. 
"What the dicl<ens ,vas that?'' -'' Sounded like & collision, or something,'' 
said Church. '' I say, liste11 to tl1ose )'ells l 
Wh:at on cart.h's tho n1atter ?'' 

I-landfortl1 loo.pt out of bed, and ,vent to 
the tent entrance. The moonlight seemed 
d:0.zzlingly brilliant, a.nd the ,vhole scene '\\'"as 
clearly visible. Other fello,vs ,vere appea.ring 
out of tl1c 111any tc1lt.s. But not one of 

··············••◄••························ • 

let him sit in tl1e field \\'e've just sown 
-l1e'll keep the rooks off fine. 1

' 

(D. n.rard, 49, Qu.een,s Drii,e, Notting• 
ham, has been awarded a pen.knife.) 

THE BIGGER THE BETTER. 
Old Tar (disgustedly) : '' What, fish 

again for breakfast ! '' 
Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A band-­
some watch will be awarded eaeh week to the sender 
or the best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives and 
bumper books are also offered as prizes. . Address 
your jokes to '' Smilers, '' Nelson Lee Library, 5, 

Young Tar : '' Well, probably you've 
heard that fish makes brain.'' 

Old Tar : '' Then If that's the case 
you 'II need a whale.'' 

(L. Hobbs, 49, Her St-reef, Devon­
port, l,.as been otva·rded a penknife.) 

Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 
• 

VERY BRIEF. 
Tl1e teacher 1Uld tokl his pup·ils to u,rife 

R bne/ acco,,nt of a cricket tnatcli. All the 
boys tDot"lted hard ezcept one, a,ul they 
ga·ve in thei·r na·rrati·ves. Tlie teacher 
a11proached tlie desll of th.e la.gga-,.d. 

•-' lf in five tninufes that description is 
not fitiished, l shall p1,nish you,'' he said. 

The 11011 scratched a line on the paper- o-nd 
handetl it in. lt rea(l: '' Bain, no play.'' 

(D. Parr, 86, Army Street, Clapham, S. W. 4, 
has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

A SCARECROW. 
Farm-hand : ,t An art,ist gentleman wants 

permission to sit in tho first meadow and 
paint.'~ 

Farmer (ej·eing ancient-looking artist): "No, 

TIME TO PAY . 
• Cust.omer (to tailor) : '' I',,.e brougl1t tl1at 

last pair of trot1Sers to be re-seated; :rot1 know. 
I sit a lot." · 

Tailor: ''Yes; and perhaps you',·o brougl1t 
your bill to be receipted ; you know, I've stood 
o. lot." 

(J. Grav·ille, 33, Percey fJtreet, Flt(.ll, ha-s been 
au,a.rded a pocket tvallet.) 

TO KEEP WARM. 
Charlie (to father) : '' May I have an ice 

cream? '' 
Pa : '' No, you may not ; it ls too cold for an 

Ice cream to-day.'' 
Charlie : '' But I could wear my overcoat 

while I'm eating it, pa.'' 
(.4. Stocks, 160,- Cliorley Road, Sl1efll,eld1 

has been aivardcd a pocket 1callet.) 
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those schoolboys saw what ?las happening 
just beyond the hedge. 

TJ1ey did not see Carlo, the lion•tamer, de­
liberately send into the ditch the cage-van 
,,-l1ich he was driving. 

The shutter wl1ich covered the cage bars 
was aside; and Carlo, shouting excitedly and 
pretendi11g to be alarmed for the safety of 
l1is charge, ,vas deftly unlocki11g the co.ge 
door. 

lie a llo\vcd tl1e door to s,ving open, the11 
,vith one bound he raced back-but not before 
lie l1nd ca11gl1t a brief glimpse of something 
t.a,v11y :as it shot out of the open oagc, tool, 
the hedge in a bound, e.nd vanished on to 
the other side. The next second Ill. defiant 
roar, fearsome iP its note, ecl1oed 011 the 
11igl1t air. 

(~~ar lo fled into l1is caravan, slamming a11d 
locking tl1e door behind hin1. He was pant­
i11g clcs1>crntely, l1is limbs were trembling, 
bi:, face ,vas as white as a sheet. 

'' Carlo ! \Vl1.at is ,vrong?" cried Zena, 
startled. 

;;, Tho tiger-lie is free l'' panted Carlo 
tremt1lously. 

''Oh!'' breathed Zena, crossing l1erself i11 

lier agitatio11. 
. .- ·_rl1crc has been an accident," went on 

l""iarlo. '' Yott t1nderstand, little one? An 
accic1e11t ! It is not the lion ,1,hicl1 has 
cseaJ)ed-but the tiger! And it is a n1istake, 
n1v Zc11a.-a mistial{c I'' 

·s11e looked at hi1n open-eyed. 

GOING, GOING, GONE. 
Tough : '' \\rot time is it ? " 
Yild Gent: '' Sorry, my watch isn~t going." 
'I'ough : '' Isn't going ? Y Ol1r mist.a,li:e. 

'And it over.'' 
(P .• \-lcDonald, 12, Pertderal Road, Houn.slo1v, 

has beeri awarded a penkriif e.) 

WHAT A SELL. 
Boss : '' Bill, I am going to give you a rise.'' 
Bill (eagerly) : '' Thanks, boss.,, 
Boss : '' Yes, you will work on the second 

tloor instead of the flrst.'' 
(J. Cla11, '13, Gad11b11 Street, 1\ .. uneafon, 

l1as been au,onled a book.) 

SMASHED. 
S1n~ll Boy (to grocer): '' That egg you just 

sold me is no good.'' 
Grocer : '' Really, my son t And wl1ere is 

the egg 110w ? ,, 
Sn1all Boy: '' On the pavement ot1t-side.'' 
(0. 1Vilkinson, 122, Ora/ton 

Street, LeiCC8ler, has been awarde.d 
a penkn,if e.) 

TRIPPED OP. 
An officer was showing an old 

lady over the baUleshlp. 
'' This,'' he said, pointing to 

an inscribed plate .on the deck, 
., is where our gatlant captain 
fell.,, 

'' But ,vhy are :you l1crc ?'' ~lie a.slicd. ·'• You 
must be out, Carlo I Ile 1r1ust be re~ap­
turcd !',. 

'' Yes, yes, I ,,~ ill go,'' mttt tered tl1e l io11-
tamcr. '' I sl1ottld 11ot l1ave co1ue here. l3t1t 
the tigcr-110 is <la11gcrous I It is saf c1· 
here.'~ 

Tho ma11 ,,:a.s tlcarly off J1is l1cnd ,YitJ1 
feverish excite111cnt. Ile l1ardly k11c,v ,vli,tt 
he ,vas doing. 

And outside all was co11£ tt:5ion. 
'1'110 e11gines of the lorries lwi.d slopped, 

anti n1en ,vere run11ing ttp a11cl do,v11; tl10 
1najority of them ha·vi11g 110 idea ,vhat had 
acutally l1appc11ed. Otto ,·011 Iloltz, coming 
out of l1is o,vn c..ara vi1u, grinnctl contc11tedly. 
Ile l1ad bcc11 \\taiti11g for tl1a.t cowu1otio11-
ar1d he knc,v ,-.,·ha.t it 111cant. 

Now ,vas tl1e ti111e for hi111 to do l1is o,,·11 
little piece of play-acti11g. l1l tl1e c--at11p, 
practical)y all tho bo:ys ,\·ere a,vakc. 'l,l1oso 
wl10 Iliad con10 out into tl1e open c.augl1t a 
glimpse of the great creai.ttro ,v11icl1 leapt 
tho l1cdge, a11d ,vl1ich bou11ded i11 a series of 
long j t1111ps to tl1e centre triangular 011c11 

space i11 tl1c 111i<ldlc of tl10 ca111p. 
'11heir hair almost stood on end ,,·J1en tl1cy 

saw the tiger take a t.er1·ific ju111p ov·er one 
of tl10 te11ts, sa.,v its g lcami11g f a11gs s11,atcl1 
away the hat front off tl1c l1ead of 0110 bo~~ 
ias lie peered cautiously tl1rougl1 the tc11t flap 
fo see ,vh·at all tl1e con1mot.io11 ,Yas about. 

.. A11d thc11 tl1e great brute croucr1cd, gro,vl­
i1lg Icrociot1slj,, deep Jo,v11 ir1 its tl1roat. 

'' No wonder,,, replied the old lady. '' I nearly 
slipped on it myself.'' 

( .. 4. lJale. 2, R1,11corn SfJ-cef, Lcc<ls, l•as 
bct.,>tl ait,ar,led a pocket wallet.) 

HIS EXCUSE. 
J3oy (to fatl1er} : '" }Icro is n1y scl1ool ro­

})Ort." 

Dad: '' I pro111i~cd :}rott sixpe11co for a good 
report, but tl1i:3 i~ tJ1e '"·orst I l1ave e\·er 
seen.'' 

Boy (artfully) : '' \Yell, I "R'."a11ted to sa,·e l""OU 
a tanner.' 1 

(D. Railer, 87, Fuirnwn.t lload, Gr·i111sby, has 
bce1i awarded, a 11c1ikriije.) 
• 

PROOF. 
Tile assistant In the wireless shop was en­

deavouring to sell a very expensive set to a 
customer. 

'' Can you get Barcelona with it ? '' asked 
the client. 

'' Ob, yes,'' said the assistant airily as he 
twirled the controls, but when 
he bad set the tuning dial 
all that resulted was a fierce 
barrage of atmospherics. 

'' Oh, there l '' exelaimed the 
customer delightedly. '' Why,, 
you can even hear 'em eracklng 
nuts!, 

(G. Mees, Lyn1vood, 'l~albot 
Sfreet, Brierley llill, l1as bec,a 
•1t-01-ded a pocl,ct u:ollct.) 



30 '' CHUMS OF ST~ SIMEONS.'' Rollicking book-length school yarn. 
Handf orth, who was one of the nearest 

to the spot, ga,"c a little gurgling g11lp, and 
he rubbed his Cl-"'es. 

'' llcre, I say ! '' he breiathcd. '' Churchy ! 
Mac I Come here-quick! Sometl1ing's 
csctiped from tho circus·!'' 

'' !tot I'' said Cl1ttrch, coming to the tent 
cntra11ce. '' Don't get any silly ideas:--'' 

'' Bt1t look ! '' gasped Handforth. '' That 
giddy lio11-or a tiger, or something! Can't 
~,.ot1 see it 1'' 

Cht1rch and McClure looked, anµ they 
jun1pcd. 

'' A-,a tiger l'' exclaimed Church. 
At tl1at moment the tiger, raising his head. 

gavo ,,.ent to a mighty roar. The sound of 
i£ sent chills do,vn the spines of the boys who 
,vero noorest. 

"Crumbs l'' babbled Church. ''\Vhat-what 
are ,vo going to do? We're not safe her..-e -
in these tents I', 

"R11n-run for vour lives!'' can1e a shout 
from a tent near by._ -'' The tiger's free 1 '' 

'' Oh, help I'' 
'' Rt1n-run ! '' 
It ,vns the beginning of a panic-just ias 

An1os Whittle had anticipated. Then, to 
1nakc matters worse, Von Holtz came charg­
ing over the hedge, waving his arms above 
his head. Ile '\\~as doing his o'ft·n little bit l 

'' Run, bo~ys-run for J'our lives!'' he bel-
lowed. '' rl'he man•eater, he is escape!'' 

Fenton, of the Sixth, who was near by, 
dasl1cd tip. 

"Wl1at '10 ,·ou mean-the man-eater?" ho 
o.3kcd sharpl):, grasping Von Holtz by the 
arm. 

"1,hc lion-the lion'' bellowed Von Holtz. 
'' 'I,hc lion, l1e escape ! Run, everybody I We 
capture him after :you have gone l Bt1t if you 
stay, ~'Ott might get killed ! '' 

4
' Great Scott!'' ejaculiated Fenton, tt1rn­

ing round and staring towards the open 
space. 

In,va.rdly Von lloltz was chuckling. The 
thing ,,,..as "'orking ,veil-far better than he 
had expected. He could sco the signs of 
panic on o,~ery hand. Yet he knew th,at there 
,,1'as 110 real d:anger. That old lion--

And tl1en Otto ,~on Holtz received the 
shock of l1is life. 

For he sa ,v something leap for""iard in that 
open space, to crouch down again. A long, 
lean, t!a ,vny bod:y ; a sleek creature with 
sa,"agc, glowing Cj,.es. But it '"'·ore no n1ane, 
and in the same scconcl Von Holtz recognised 
the identity of that brute. 

It ,vas not the harmless old lion-but the 
untamed tiger ! 

CHAPTER 9. 
Triumph-and Terror! 

VON HOLTZ'S first imp11lsc, upon 
maki11g thrnt ia.la.rming discov·cry, was 
to bolt. 

He }1.ad been bold enottgh ,,~hen ho 
tho11ght that tl1ere ,vas only the lion to face; 
he l1ad come into tl1is camp ~ .. ith a . great 

show of courage, telling everybody to run 
for their li ·ves ,,, l1ilst lie himself remai11ed 
to fa.c.e the danger. 

But now that he found the danger to be 
rool-l1orribly, vividly real-he was tl1e first 
to turn tail. Ile kne,v better than .an~.rbocly 
else ho,v ferocious tl10 tiger ,vas. He ha<l 
Lougl1t the brute, and he }1ad regretted his 
bargain ever since, for he lind come to tl10 
conclusion that t)1c tiger V\tould ncv~r be 
tamed-never trained. It ,vas sa·vage, a 
constant peril to those ,vho had to feed a11d 
attend it. 

And here it was-011t in the open-and at 
any second it migl1t spring. 

Von Holtz, pa.11ting desperately, ran for tho 
hedge. He ,,ras pulled up short by fi11di11g 
his way barred by a grim-faced man. A 
hand shot ot1t and seized him. 

''Ono moment, please 1'' said Nelson Lee 
quietly. 

'' Ru11 I'' sl1rieked Von Holtz. '' The tiger! 
The man-eater!'' 

'' Pull yourself together, you fool !'' mid 
Lee st.ernly. ''You are Von Holtz, arc )·ou 
not-the proprietor of this circus?'' 

'' Yah !'' gasped the other. '' But the 
danger, it is terrible--" 

"You are responsible for that tiger, my 
friend, and you mttst remain," interrupted 
Lee. "Good heavens! Would you r1111 for 
safety, leaving all these boys helpless? 
Where is your trainer ?" 

"There has bee11 an accident," m11ttercd 
Von Holtz. "Tho cage it.upset. I tho11ght 
it ,vas the lion. Bt1t, see, it is the tiger!" 

'' Tl1at animal is really dangerous?" asked 
Lee sharply. 

. "He kill-l1e jump and he kill. I'' replied 
Von Holtz broke11ly. 

He was frantic wit.h fear, but Nelson Lee's 
calm attitude somewhat restored him; the 
showman in him came to tl1e st1rface. 

"Gt1ns-\\"e need gttns ! " he said tensely. 
"You have a gun, yes ?" 

"We do not carry gt111s in a peaceful 
encampment," replied Lee. "But st1rely you 
have gt1ns with ~rour circt1s ?" · 

''Yah, yah-some\\rhere !" said Von Holtz, 
thinking rapidly. "But I do not remember. 
Wait! I will see. Get your boys away!" 

He ran off, not so much in fear no,v as in 
an earnest endea,~ottr to cope ,vith the situa­
tion. There ,vns a rifle son1e,\·hcre-two or 
three, in fact. But tl1ere l1ad never been any 
occasion to use those ,veapons, and it might 
be an hottr before they could be found. 
Even then i,t \1las possible that they ,vot1ld 
be t1nloaded, ,vith no ammunition handy. 

Nelson Lee st.rode to,vards tl1e ce11tral 
space; he cot1ld see the tiger distinctly in 
the moonlight. Tl1e br11te was crouching 
low, probably frigl1tened by all tl1e com­
motion, by all the tents a11d the moving 
figures. At any second he was liable to 
sprin,g. He might spring upon any 0110 of 
the boys-and once he had -tasted blood tl1era 
'\\·ot1ld be no hold.J11g him. 

• 

' 
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'' List.en, ever:ybody !" sho11ted Lee, his the sitt1ation, his masterft1l personality, J1acl 
\·oice at1dible in every corner of that camp. changed everything. The boys ,,·ere going 
"I call upon e, .. ery mast.er and prefect here qt1ietly, and in an orderly fashion. 
to keep his head I And I ,vant every boy, \Vhittle was not only relieved, but lie 
se11ior and junior alike, to remain calm and gloated afresh. This was far better tha11 
orclerly 1'-'· ]10 had expected. Nobody was in danger, 

Tl1ere ,vas a ht1sl1. Lots of fellows had and none of the boys ,vas being hurt in the 
bce11 running madly away, but they were panic. They ,vere going quietly, dese1·ti11g 
c:l1ccked at the sou11d ·of Lee's voice. that meado,v withot1t a thought of what it 

"Tl1ere must be no rushing or hurrying," ,,,ould soon mean. 
contin1.1ed the schoolmaster-detective. , • .t\ny WJ1ittle called himself a fool for having 
s11dden rush might cause this tiger to make had any qualms during his .,\·ait. Why, the 
~i spring. At the moment he is far more thin,g was ,vorking like a . dream. It was 
scared than we are. If ,vc do not interfere too wonderful for words. Without any panic 
\Yith him he may not interfere ,vith us. Bt1t the boys were leaving; they were being led 
once ho runs amok there "rill be tragedy. by their masters. From the highest to the 
So I call upon you all to beha .. ve with cool- lowest, they were all tricked, just as \Vhittle 
11ess." had intended them to be tricked. 

The tiger, as though understa11ding Lee's Yet it was a sterling exhibit-ion of oourago 
,, .. ords, lifted his head and roared angrily. and discipline. One and all, those school-­
Bt1t mercifully he showed no sign of move- boys kept their heads. Even t.he funks, 
ment. He still crot1ched there. after that first moment of panic, were in• 

'' Listen carefully 1" continued Lee. •• All fluenced by the conduct of their fello,., .. s, and 
boys on this side of the meadow will move they fottght down their fears. 
qt1ietly and deliberately towards the lane. Once in the lane the boys felt fairly safe. 
AlJ boys on the other side will retire and There was not mttch risk of the brute 
get to the lane by making a detour. Nobody followi 11g them out here. Rather would the 
1nt1st come near this central space. When tiger avoid the crowd and seek the shelter 
lTOlt get to the lane, hurry-run if you desire. of Bellton Wood. Wild animals do not 
ltet to the school and seek adequate shelter. attack human beings, as a rule, unless pro­
But let there be no panic here, or it may voked. There are one or two exceptions, of 
end in tragedy. Now, begin moving. I am course, Sttch as the rhinoceros, but even the 
relying upon you to keep your heads." most ferocious of tigers avoid h11manity un-

u \Ve're Boy Scot1ts, sir; we'll keep our less they are half-starving with h11nger. 
he&ds !" sang out Nipper. Nelson Lee knew all this, and he judged 

"Rather!" echoed Handfort.h. .. Come on, that the tiger had probably had a good 
you chaps. We're not afraid of a silly meal not many hours since. Once t-he bo).,.s. 
tiger 1" were clear of the animal, he wot1ld probably 

There w~re only a few who broke into a bolt for cover. So the danger, if any 
rt1n, fellows like Teddy Long, Hubbard, existed, was comparatively slight. At least, 
Gttlliver and Bell. ·Even Bernard Forrest, it would be slight after all the boys had 
,vho \\'"as several kinds of a rotter, remained been removed from the meadow. 
as c.ool and as courageous as Nipper himself. · Nipper l\ .. 88 the first to think of Whittle 
He was one of the nearest to the central in connection ~:ith this affair, and he · 
space, but he moved away with all his usual paused uncertainly as he \\'as about to leave 
languid swagger. the camp. 

It ,vas a, tense, anxious moment. If the "I say,'' he exclaimed. 11 I wo11der if-­
tiger sprang now nothing could avert the Oh, no, it can't be possible I', 
panic. One spring would be enough; the ,, "What can't be possible?" asked Tomn1y 
boys would bolt helter-skelter. w t a ·SOD. 

Bt1t the brute remained motionless, .. I was thinking of Whittle.'' . 
emitting fearsome growls and an occasional "Wl1ittle l" ejaculated Handforth, \\Tith a 
1·oar. He was still uncertain; he was be- start. .. By George! I shouldn't be st1r­
,vildered and enraged by the sight of so prised--" 
1nany human beings all rottnd }1im. "But he cottldn't have arranged a thing 

On every side - the boys commenced the like this,'' said Nipper. '' I was an ass even 
evacuation of the St. Frank's camp. Not to think of it. Whittle's probably fast asleep 
one of them thottght of Amos " 7hittle no,v. in bed. How could he have let that tiger 
Not one dreamed for a moment that this loose?'.' 
,vas the outcome of Whittle's plotting. The ''Besides,'' put in Cht1rch, i, even Whittle 
camp was being deserted by all. It was tho ,vo11ldn't play a filthy trick of that sort." 
011]y safe way, for once the boys had gone, .. I wouldn't trust him I" said Handforth 
the circus men could enter and recapture darkly. "By George! The whole camp is 
tl1e tiger. being deserted, anyl10,v. '' 

An1os Whittle, watching from tl1e Bellton · "That's trt1e,'' admitted Nipper. "Well, 
\Vood end of the camp, marvelled. we shall have to chance it." 

He had expected a great, overwhelming "But why?" asked Handfort.h excitedly .. 
panic; he had even seen the beginnings of a '' Why shouldn't some of us stay? Dash it,• 
panic. But Nelson Lee's calm handling of we 011ght to be on the safe side--" 
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"'You will be on the safe side,'' interrupted 
l\lorro~,., of the Sixth. "You'll be on the 
safe side, and you'll get to the school. 
You're mad to think of staj-ing here, you 
:}'oung as-ses. Didn't l'c--ou hear lfr. Lee's 
orders?" 

" Yes, btt t:--'' 
"But 11othing !'' said 1fo1·ro,,·. "And don't 

talk such nonsense about :t.:r. Whittle." 
So they _ all left the · camp-with his 

l\laiesty of the J u11gle in sole and undis­
puted possessicn. 

ALL along the hedge, dividing the camp 
from tl1e lane, the circus men vlere 
standing. Many of them had armed 

. themselves with staves of ,1vood. They 
roal1s~d that it wa~ µteir job to recapture 
the tiger. They did not relish the ,vork, 
but they would not ha1le been men if they 
had shirked it. 

Von Holtz ,vas ~::iongst them, and Carlo, 
too. But Carlo toolt good care to keep clear 
of the proprietor. lie was not ready to give 
any e:x:plar1ations just yet. No· guns had been 
found, and l\1ere not likely to be found. 

Von Holtz was in a fever. His one fear 
"'"'as that the tiger "1oul d escape inoo the 
",-ood., and then, being lost, it would roam 
the cour1tryside. An advertisement of that 
kind \\,.ould 11ot do his circus any good. 
Ther_e ,vould be a hue-and-cry, a panio ex­
tending for 1nany miles. It ,vould be a 
matter fof the police; it would entail end­
less expense. Unless that brute could be re­
captured now it might mean that ht1ndreds 
o~ men ""ould be required to hunt. Bitterly 
did _Von Holtz regret his compact with Amos 
Whittle, and he ,vas still bewildered by the 
fact that the tiger, and not tl1e lion., had 
escaped. 

\\rhittle, ~vatchi~g from his hiding-place, 
chuckled ,v1th delighted satisfaction. Here 
was succc8s, . o,,.cr,v helming in its complete• 
ncss t 

He Vlatched tensely now-,vaiting ur1til 
the last boy and master should lea,,e the 
camp. Then his moment \\'."ould come ! 

It ,v·as ior him to seize his chance wl1cn 
}10 had it. It would be foolish to wait-for 
the boys might return, and then the oppor­
tunity "?ould be lost. Even at the cost of 
allo,ving the St. Frank's people to suspect his 
duplicity, he mttst act. 

And '"That did he ca.re, anyho,v? It w:as 
the property he wanted-not the goodwill of 
St. Frank's ! Let them think ,vhat they 
liked r They cou1<l prove nothing. And, 
once lie l1ad established his claim to tl1e Half 
l\file l\leado,v, overytl1ing would be all rigl1t. 
He ,votr:d have won his battle against the 
St. Frank's at1thoritics, o.nd against tl10 
bo)'S: He could afford to laugh at their 
enmity. 

By no,v Amos Whittle had practically for• 
gotten tl10 n.nin1.al which had been '' acci• 
de11tal!y '' released from its cage. He h.ad 
l1oa.rd nothing of tl1e tnlk which had bee11 
going on , -he was still under tl1e fatal im­
prcsson that the harmless lion was ·loose. 

.. 

And t~at ,va! real.ly a most unfor_tunate state 
of affairs-for Mr. WJ1ittle ! 

For when the last figure had left the H-alf 
Mile Meado,v, \Vhittle moved forward. If 
he thought anythi11g abottt the lion, ho dis. 
missed tho tl1ought immediately. He had 
been assured-and reassured-that tho animal 
could no·tj harm a child in a.rms. So he 
entered boldly. At a run, ho approacl1ed tl1e 
ce!ltrol open space. Ile ,vas shouting with 
tr1µmph. . 

Von Holtz, seeing l1im coming, guessed 
va~uely at the truth, a11d the circus --pro .. 
pr1ctor w.a.s staggerecl. 

'' Go back, you fool-go back I'' he sl1outed. 
'' Tl10 tiger, he ,vill attack you I'' 

'' Thi'> mcado,v is mine-mine!'' \Vhittle 
was shouting. '' 1 call upon everybody here 
to ,vitness that not a single soul connected 
with St. Frank's is on this property at this 
moment I So it becomes mine by la,v 1'' 

He ran i11to the open space, unconscious 0£ 
hi3 peril. Nipper, Handforth, Travers and 
ma11y others, hearing his voice, leapt ·up the 
bank in the lane and peered over the hedge. 

'' I kr1cw it I'' yelled Handforth. ~' lt'1 
Whittle i We've been tricked!''- -

'' \Vhittle himself!'' . 
'' Oh, my only hat I'~ 
'' It was a stunt I" 
'' The cad-the rotter I''­
'' He's dished us !' 1 

Angry·, indignant shouts went up. Amos 
Whittle's presence here., in the middlo of 
the night., could n1ean only 0110 thing ! Ho 
h~d been lurki_ng in the background, awaiting 
his opportunity-and now the Half Milo 
Meadow was li.is t 

By Law, l1e cot1ld claim it. Ho it was who 
had worked the ,vhole ugly business. Possiblv 
the tiger was a fake; per ha~ a man dressed 
in a tiger skin I 

All sorts of \\-Tild theories ,vcre voiced-but 
011ly for an excited moment or t,vo. For tl1en 
came tht:) drea.df t1l climax. 

\VhittJe, striding into that open space, did 
not even see the 11ature of his cl.anger. 

'' I call upl..}n you all to see that I an1 
alone alone on this propertJ·,'' he ,vas 
shouting. "St. Erank's has lost its claim f 
I have ,, 

He "'as interr11ptcd by a savage, terrifving 
roar. He half spun round, badly frighten ed. 
.. ~nd tl1cn lie stood ns though rooted to tho 
ground. Not ten feet from him crouched the 
tiger, its eyes gleaming greenly in tho moon. 
ligl1t, its fangs showing horribly. In that 
fateful second. Amos Wl1ittle knc,v that this 
,vas no harmless lion. 

'' Help !'' he screamed. 
He straggercd, half broke into a rttn, a1:..d 

nt tl1e sa.me n1oment the tiger sprang l 

CHAPTER 10. 
Retribution I · 

T IIOSE ,,,ho ,vatcl1cd felt sickened. 
It ,vas o,·cr in a flash. 1'he great 

tawny body l~nded f.airly and squarely 
11pon tho terrified An10s ,,rhittlc. llan 
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With a ferocious roar, the savage tiger leapt upon the fleeing figure of Amos Whittle, 

o.11J tiger rolled to the ground., Whittle 
t111dcrmost. 

Snarling witl1 fury, the brute crouched 
t11erc; Amos Whittle was on his back and 
he cot1ld feel t.he great paws of the tiger 
resting upon him-one on his chest, only a 
fe,v inches from his fn.ce. 'l,ho beast's hot, 
vilf? breath fanned his cheek. His brain 
1·<'e1ed witl1 disgust and terror. 

Lifting his l1ea.d, the tiger emitted anotl1cr 
terrifying roar-as though defying anybody 
to come and tako his prey away from him. 
Th.at roar, throbbing in Whittle's ears, 
sounded like a death knell. 

.i\nd now-when it ,vas too late-the saw .. 
n1ill O'\\""ner realised l1is dread£ u1, his appal• 
Jing mist.alee. It was no consolation to re-
111cmbcr that ho was alone responsible. This 
\v.as a rcs11lt of his o,vn trickcrv-it w•a.s 
rctribt1tion ! "' 

i\ll those :along tl1e 11edgerov;s "·ere dumb 
~vith horror. 'l'hey sa,v "·hat hacl hiappened 
-they cxpPctc<l to sec ,vors<-'. Bt1t as yet 
tl1e tige~ had not mauled l1is victin1; lie 
,vas c.rot1chir1g over l1im, hol(ling him do,Yn, 
"raiting, perl1nps, for Wl1iitlc to make a 
lllOVe. 

Bt1t Wl1ittle made no mo,,.r. I-Ie lay inert­
not lJeca~se 110 reialise<l t.hia.t any mo1rement. 
might be fatal, but because terror rendercc.l 
him incapable of movement. E,tery mt1sclo 
in his f ra'll.e had become temporarily para­
lJ:scd. Only his brain still functioned. 

'.And his brain, :as though to make up for 
t.11e paralysis of his limbs, was dot1bly nctivc. 
Perl1aps \Vl1ittlc's sensations were akin to 

tl1osc of a dro,vning man, "Tl10 is supposed 
to sec l1is past lif c arising before hin1. For, 
in all trutl1, \Vhittle did not expect that he 
,vollld emerge from this ordeial ali,·c. 

The one fact which stood out from amongst 
all these other dreadful facts was that there 
l1ad been some ghastly mistake. l-Ie had 
arranged with Otto von Holtz that the h-arm­
lcss lion shottld be released. What had gone 
lrrong? '\Vl1y ,vas the tiger at liberty? 
Until tl1is momont ,vhittle had not oven 
kno,vn of tho existence of a tiger-or, if he 
had k:no,\·n, it had made no impression upon 
his mind. 

Tl10 St. Frank's boys, seeing what had 
l1nppcnecl, ,· were already rc,·crsi11g their 
origirlal tl1eory. 

'' \Ve ,,·ere ,vrong about Wl1ittle !', said 
IIan<lforth. '' Ile couldn't ha,·e arranged 
tl1is ! It's o. real tiger-a l1orrible brute, 
too!''-

,, Yes, ratlicr ! t, snid F11ll,,·ood, speaking in 
n ",.hisper. '' \'\i"'l1en Whittle ran into that 
meadow he lundn't any idea thnt there was 
a. tiger there l So thot more or less 
exonerates l1im I I expect he was just !tang­
ing ia.bout on tl1e off ~chance-and he seizer! 
l1is opportt1nity.'.1 

'' Can't ,·.re do something?'' asked Hand-· 
fortl1, looking round. !' Great Scott I We're 
11ot going to stand here and see him killed, 
arc we? Let's all m~kc a rush together t'' 

''No, no ! '' urged Ch11rc~.. '' If we do tha. t 
tho tiger "·ill o.ttnclc us.':· . , ,, 

'' But we can't leave him there wo oa.n t l 
said }Iandfortl1. ~• Why hasn't somebody got 
a gun? That brttte ou2ht to be shot 1''· 
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,r on IIoltz ,vas sl1outing. 
'' No n10.n 111ust movo 11ear !'' he called 

urgently·. '' You h·af heard? Tl1e tiger ,vaits 
--1ancl ,v hile he ,vaits the man is safe.. But 
he ,._yill 11ot ,vait if ,ve go near. Ile '"·ill t.hir1k 
,ve plan to rob him-and he ,vill kill ! \\1'110 
l1as a gtin? Is there no g11n ?'' 

Looking round, he suddenly caugl1t sigl1t of 
C1c.1rlo, n11<.l, with glo'\\rcring c:yes, Vor1 1-Ioltz 
bore do,vn t1po11 the lion-tamer. 

~.You!'' he said thickly. "Pig und dog! 
Y Ott l1af done tl1is ! '' 

U-irlo attempted to ,vrench l1imsclf free 
f ron1 his cn1plojter's grip. 

'' It ,va.s the mistake!'' he panted. '' .... :\n 
accident, \,.,. on Holtz l'' 

'' An accident that yott let tl1e ti g-pr 
escape?'' snarled , 1on Holtz. ''Yott do tl1is 
on pt1rpose, J·es? You think to get e,ren ~ '' 

The t.rutl1, thus harshlJ· spoken, robbed 
(

1 nrlo of l1is s~rc11gth. 
'' A n1istakc, I tell :yot1-a n1ist.ake ! " lie 

breathed. .. I t}1i11k it was the licJn--'' 
"Liar a11d hound!,, snapper] ,r 011 Holtz. 

"I k11ow no,v ! I haf guessed. So! You 
s11all go for,var<1, Carlo. You sl1a11 sa·ve 
this man fror11 tl1e tiger!'' 

"No, 110 ! " screa111cd Carlo. "1,11c tiger 
,vi 11 k i 11 n1e ! " 

He solJlled in l1is t-error, and .l1e \\"as sttcl1 
nn abject creatt1re tl1at \ 7on I-Ioltz ti1rL1st 
}1in1 asiclo in disgttst. 

~fear1,v~ilc, ... .\mos ,,1l1ittle ,vas passi11g 
t}1 rol1gl1 torme11 t t1n told. 

Seldom had a n1an }1acl l1is m isdeecls 
brougl1t l1ornc t.o l1im as An10s ,,r11ittl~ ,vas 
hnvir1g }1is 110,v. In his prescr1t extren1ity 
tl1e Half l\:Iile l\ieado\v sce1ned a triv·ial, 
palt.ry prize. And o,ving to his crazy· and 
clisho11est plot to sccttre tl1e 1neado,v he ,vas 
110\v at tl1e point of death. 

At a11y seco11d he expected 0110 of the 
t.ige-r's pn\YS to reach l1is throat, t.o feel 
tl{ose dreaclfl1l cla,vs t.cari11g at J1is !le.sl1. 
It secmell a11 age to \'1TJ1ittle sir1ce he l1a.d 
l1ecn strt1ck. do,vn. Yet in rcalit.,, not more .. 
tl1an 0110 single n1inutc hacl elapsed. 

Tigers are t111certain creat-ttres. Tl1is llruto 
111 igl1t spring i11to activity at 011ce; on the 
otJ1cr ha11d he 111ight. ,Yait for ten rnir1t1tes, 
t\\'enty, tl1irty. He n1ight c1·ot1cl1 over his 
,·ictin1 for a ft1ll hot1r, gro\vling and s11arling 
rill tl1e ,vl1ile. l\i t1ch ,vo11ld depend t1pon tl1e 
n,o,-ements of t.l1ose arottnd. 

Tru tl1 to tel I, tl1e tiger ,vas too busy fro 
give any partict1lar attention to \Vl1it.tle 
just 110\,·. He lay· on tl1e grot1nd, l1is front 
fJ«\VS on his ,·icti1n, and l1is e:res ,,rerc glo,v­
in.g in tl1a 1noo11light, ,vatchi11g tl10 distant 
figures. Tl1e tiger was on tl1c alert, ,va it­
ing for nn expected attack. 

And tl1 us \,7 l 1 i t t I e's l if e ,v as st i I I his. 
., Look here, gu·v'r1or, l\,.e car1't sta11d this 

no lo11ger ! ~- said one of tl1c circus 1nen 
ltoarsely. "\Ve've got to do somct!1ir1g, ain't ,-.·e ? ,, 

"Yes,. boss, let's do something!" said one 
of the otl1er n1en. 

There ,vas a general mo,·emcr1t; eigl1t or 
nine of tl10 circus 1nen, stron.g, lief ty f e I lo\Ys, 
pressed round Von HcJltz. ?tiany of tl1e St. 
Frank's hoJts cro\vded round, t-oo. 

''We've got tJ1ese ,ere ~ticks, guv'11nr ! '' 
urged one of tl1e men. "Like as 11ot, if \\·e 
make a sudden 1·usJ1, \\,.e'll scare tl1c crittt1r 
a,vay. t, 

.. I1ot's have a try, mates!'' sang out 
another. 

'' Good egg!•• yell eel Iland forth. 
O!l l" 

"Co1no 

.. 
"T'on Holtz leapt in front of them. 
''No!" he sl1outed attt.horitatively. "Yott 

tl1ink I want men killed? I an1 responsible. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

I ,vill ans,vcr. Yot1 attack as yot1 saJ7 , and 
11othing ca11 sa,·e that poor man !t~ 

"B11t the tiger might be sea reel off, sir." 
"It is too great a risk," i11tcrru1)ted VcJn 

Holtz. "Tl1e tiger, l1e ,viJI attacl{. Ile taste 
blood, nnd t.he11 lie attacl~ ~you, too. IIaf 
:you 11ot seen a tiger ,vJ1c11 lie nttack? Ile 
k:ill 11ot one, not t,vo, but ma11v ! I-Iimr11el ! 
I riot let :}rou go ! '' .. 

The men, impressed b:y· l1is ,vorcJs, l1un.~ 
Lack:. Perhaps tl1e boss ,vas right. He knc\v 
better than the)· dicl, nnyho,\·. And altl1ougl1 • 
they ,vere plt1cky eno11gl1, a11d ready to cfo 
all they co11ld, tl1ey sa \V that tl1e si tu~1ti 011 
,,1 as despera t.e. 

Nelson Lee might ha,"e taken a l1and l1cre, 
but he \\"as some little distance up tl1e lane. 
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Everytl1ing hnd been happening so q11ickl~y 
that Lee was not yet a\vare of Whittle's 
peril. He .. had heard some commotion, but 
all the boys appeared to be safe, and Lee 
}1ad another idea in mind. He ,vas trusting 
t<> lfr. Wilkes and ~Ir. Stokes and the 
other masters to look after the boys. Lee 
himself ,vas hurrying for,·v·ard, bound for 
St. Frank's. He had atitomatic pistols 
t.J1ere, and he wanted to obtain them. Lee 
\Yils a dAad shot, and 011ce suitably armed 
h~ v.·ould make short ,vorl, of tl1e tiger .. 

Bt1t tl1ere ,vns one person in that crowd 
<)f men and boys who felt that something 
,1ffective could be done. 'That P.erson \\"as 

II HIS MAJESTY OF 
THE REMOVE I 1 • 

By E. s. Brooks. 
Clatter, bang, crash, bang ! 
The clanging of saucepan lids, the squeak­

Ing of tin whistles, and the squawling ol 
mouth organs. 

His Majesty, King Victor of Caronia, bas 
arrived at St. Frank's. And the Removites 
have assembled to welcome their new Form-
fellow. · 

Meet the schoolboy king in this rousing 
series of yarns which starts next week. 
Read how be Japes the sehool~and how 
the school Japes· him. 

A great story this, lads. Take a tip and 
don't miss it. 

'' The Phantom Foe! 11 

By John Brearley. 
The Night Hawk for thrills-and next 

week's enthralling lnstalmeni breaks all 
records for sbeer excitement. 

'' Handforth's Weekly I'' 

•• OUR ROUND TABLE TALK.'' 
.. 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

none other than Willy Handforil1, tJ1e c11eeky, 
cool-headed leader of the Third Form. 

Willy pushed his· way amongst tl1e men, 
and he faced Von Holtz squarely. 

''What's the matter with yott ?'' he asked 
fiercely. ·• You're the owner of this circus, 
aren't you? Why don't you do something to 
help that poor man?." 

0 I l1af no time to talk with poys,--" 
1
' It's all very well to say that I" inter• 

rupted Willy. '' But where's you1· lion­
tanier? He's t.he man to go after that 
tiger." 

Von Iloltz ct1rsed in German. 
11 1\!Iy lion-tamer is a cowa1·d I" he snapped. 

"I-le has always been afraid of the tiger. 
:Where is he, you ask 7. Yo11 thinlt I know? 

Skt1lking i11 l1i,1ir1g, I expect. Carlo, lie i.s 
110 goot ! '' 

'" rl,hen are11't JtOtt going to do anyt.}1ing at 
all 2" asked \Villy in disg11st. "Great Scott 1 
All yot1 1nen, and yott stand l1ere--'' 

"Ach, you do not understand I" broke in 
Von Holtz. '' If we go near the tiger he 
attack trie man. Ile kill him." 

"D011't you belic,?c it," said Willy. "WelJ, 
if all of )"OU, can't do anything to help Mr. 
\Vhittle, I shall jolly "~ell ha,,.e to do it 
myself. I'm jiggered if I can 11nde1·stand 
what the dickens yott're afraid of l" 

His voice ,Yas £1111 of scorn. \Vithot1t 
another ,vord he turned and p11shed his ,vay 
t.hrot1gl1 t}1e hedge and d1~opped into the 
meado,v. 

~~verybody ,,vas startled. 
,. Hi, come back, '\Villy !" gaspeu Hand .. 

fort.h. ·~ Where are yott going, yo11 ass?" 
"To help old Whittle, of co11rse," said 

Willy. '' Somebody,s got to help him.'~ 
.. B11t yo1.1'll get killed--'' 
"Rot!" said Willy. •• You don't think I'm 

scared of a tiger, do yot1 ?'' 
Ancl ,vith perfect coolness Willy IIand­

f ortl1 advanced. 

CHAPTER 11. 
The Hero of the Thi rd r 

I T mt1st not be sttpposed that Willy Hand­
forth was acting in any sense of 
bravado, or that he was •'playing to 
t.he gallery." It wasn't in Willy's 

nature to do anything of that sort. 
But lie ,vas a bli1nt, outspoken youngster, 

and at the present moment he ,vas filled ,vith 
scorn for these circus people, who eecmed 
to be so utterly helpless in an emergency. 
Willy k·new, as well as they did, that it 
,vould be fatal to make a sudden rush. But 
surely there was somebody who could go for­
ward and pacify that poor creature? 

By "poor creature " Willy was thinking 
of the tiger, not Mr. Whittle. In fact, Willy 
was far more sympathetic towards the tiger 
t-han he was towards the saw-mill owner. 
He wns going to Mr. Whittle's rescue, it is 
tr11e, bt1t at the same time ho felt very 
sorry for the tiger. .. 

Perhaps Willy was the only one who 
appreciated the fact Uiat the beast was as 
much in need of sympathy as the viptim. 
Jfor n1any months the tiger had been kept 
in captivity. Then suddenly he had been 
allowed to ha,'Pe his freedom. All sorts of com­
motion had been going on around him. Tho 
br11te was frightened, nervous, and if ~e. was 
only handled right he would return quietly'. 
to his cage, only too glad perhaps to be back 
in safet.y. Ho had no real desire to maul. 
l\'Ir. Whf ttle. He had only attacked the man 
because he had feared that Mr. Whittle was 
going t.o attack him. - -

But tlie cool manner in which Willy Han·d­
f orth strode forward towards that jt1ngle 
creature was certainJy an eye-opener. 
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Nipper and Travers and Handforth and the 
otl1ers watclied him in dire apprehension. 
It was too late to get him back do,v. If 
they attempted to do so their action ,vould 
probably precipitate the very_ tragedy t.hey 
had been trying to avert. 

?tioreo,·er, tl1ey ,vere too fascinated by tl1is 
sigl1t to take any action at all. Von Holtz 
and his men ,vatched in the sa1ne dumb­
fot111ded way. This boy-this mere fag·­
"'as going singlehanded to rcsct1e A1nos 
\\7h1tt)e from the tiger. 

Dut tl1e St. Frank's fello,\ .. s, at least, 
knc,v more than v.,.on Holtz and l1is me11. 

· 'l,hey kne,v that \\Tilly possessed a11 uncanny 
inflt1cnce over all animals. If there ,vas one 
l1un1an being ,,·110 cot1ld deal ,vith that tiger, 
that one ,,_.as Willy. · ,,.,,,,,_ 

His t1ndcrst·anding of animals ,vas almost 
miraculot1s. Not merely don1estica.ted 
animals, but sn,,.age animals, too. On more 
than one ocoosion1 when abroad, \\""ill;· harl 
de111011stratcd his astounding po,ver. 

Yet ,,~illy hin1self claimed no credit for 
it; ho took it all as a matter of course, He 
mcreljr said th1't if you knew ho,v to tre.at 
a11 animal properly, the animal ,vould 
rcspo11d in tho right waj·. Yet there "'".ns 
sometl1ing n1ore in it tha11 that-sometlling 
which e,Ten \'1.,illy himself did not under­
stand. 

Pcrh~ps it was his fearlessness ,vl1ich 
helped him on such occasions as these. Per­
haps it "Tas friendliness towards tho ,vild 
creatures .which led to a mt1tt1al understand­
ing between them. 

He spoke, now, as he might hia\-·e spoken 
to Lightning, his pet greyhound. He ad-
vanced slo,vly, confidentll'• 

'' Now then, old boy-now then!'' he said, 
in a soft, soothing voice. '' Tl1ere's 110 need 
to 1nakc all this fuss. Poor old chap ! 
Frightened, eh? Well, that's all rig lit. We' 11 
soon have·· you back in your con1fy quarters.,. 

'l,he tiger eyed him steadfastly. A low 
gro,vl sounded in his throat1 and he shifted 
l1is pa ,vs slightly. 

Whittle, tinderneath, shuddered. Ile could 
hear \\Tilly's voice as though he ,vere i11 a 
dream. lie could not belie,·e it. 011e of the 
bo:ys-a St. Frank's fello,v-close at l:aand ! 
It ,, .. as i111pos8ible-f antastic ! 

Yet, wl1c11 \Vhittle turned his l1cacl, he 
could sec \Villy clearly in the n1oonlight. 
\Vill)T~lonc ! Not only alone,_ but unarn1ed. 

'' Don't spe-ak, 1.fr. Whittle,'' said Willy 
ge11tly. '' Don't move, either~ If l10u do, our 
friend n1ight giv·e iou a scratch or t,vo. Just 
l{eep perfect]y still, and leave the rest to 
me. I'll try to get him away, nnd if I do 
get him a,vaJ1 , for goodness' sake don't leap 
to )rour · feet rand bolt. l{eep absolutely still. 
It's your only chance !'' 

" 1hittlc, hearing these "rords, cottld l1ard]y 
belic,·c the evidence of his o'ft·n en.rs. But lie 
obeJ·ed. I-le remai11ed motionless. 

'' Now, \\1 l1at about it, old boy?'' asked 
Wil]v cheerfully, as he moved nearer. 
,, You're not going to spring at me, aro )'Otl? 
\Ve'rc pals. Come along, now!'' 

Ile made coaxing noises-st rnnge, animal 
noises. The tiger, still eyeing hi1n stea.dill'', 
lost some of his fearson1e aspect. lie ,vas 
already begin11 i11g to realise, perl1nps, that 
this ,vas a friend. He se11sed it ratl1cr than 
sia,v it.· 

...i\.nd ,,Tilly I-Iandforth, withottt nny fear, 
mo,rcd right for,vard, bc11t down, ond patted 
the tiger on l1is shoulder. \Villy '"·as 11ot 
consciot1s of any heroism in doing this. His 
lo,·e of animals ,vas so great that he ncvc:r 
11:ad a.ny fear. People who had never seen 
Willy with a savage animal wot1ld never l1a,re 
believed that such a tl1ing could be possib)e. 
aut those ,vl10 ,,,atched now thought they 
were looking upon a miracle. ...l\.t any second 
tl1ey expected th~ tiger to attack-they ex­
pected to see \Villy thro,·vn do,v11 a11d n1iat11ed. 

But, instead, the tiger gently moved a,vay 
from Amos "1.hittle, He rose· to his feet, 
and rubbed affectionately against the scl1ool­
boy. At the same time, tho great brute 
commenced a p11rring sotmd in his tl1roat. 

'' Tl1at's better!'' said \Vall~" cl1eerf11lly. 
'' All we',·e got to do now, old cl1ap, is to 
wall~ quietly across to your cage and the11 
}1'0t1 '11 be all sere11e. Come a Jong now.'' 

'' Himmel ! '' muttered v.,.. on Holtz, as he sa ,v 
what wias happening. '''l'he poy is leading 
tl1e tiger towards us!', 

'' Didn't l 10u hear what he said?'' exclaimed 
Handforth. '' Get the cage ready. Herc, le, 
c,·erybody else clear off 1 If not, the tiger 
n1i?ht Le scared !'' 

' Ach, yes l'' said Von Holtz. '' It is tl1e 
goot idea ! The oage is rc-ad)T-the door 
opc11. ,,1" e haf to go, so that ,\·e are not 
even seen.. You understand, men ? Quiotl;y­
quietly !''· 

They crept away, most of them only too 
glad of the opportunity. Tl1e tiger ,vas 
coming to,vards them, and they ,vere not 
extraordinarily keen upon meeti11g him nt 
close quarters. Willy migl1t be able to 
handle him, b11t they were not so confident 
of their o,vn po,vers. 

Amos Whittle, left alone in the centre of 
that meadow-tl1at property he had plotted so 
cunningly to gain-\\"nS still sick with £~1.r. -
In obedience to \Villy's instructions, he l1ad 
not moved. E·ven now he still lay flat upon 
his back, ,vatcl1ing with bt1rnir1g ej-·cs. Ile 
could see tl1e tiger retreating ; he could see 
Willy lcadi11g l1im. His i'mpulsc ,vas to lca1, 
to his f cet .and r11n-to run as fiast as his 
leg3 would carry him. Bt1t with a strong 
effort of ,v ill, \Vhittle remained j 11st as 110 
,vas. He had been sa,red. He was not e,·en 
scratched-and he h:ad tl1at boy to tha.nk ! 

It ,va.s a dcv1astating tl1ought. 
He had re.vealed 11 is e11mi ty for these St. 

Frank's boys-he had sche111erl continuously 
against the111. Yet one of their 11un1ber had 
foa.r lessly come to his rescue. Amos Whittle 
felt shame at that moment. 

\\Tilly and the tiger \\"ere getting nearer 
e.11d nearer to the hedge. The fag could sec 
the animal's cage in the lane. His. one object; 
was to get tl10 t-iger there, and he hnd less 
trouble than he had anticipated. The brute - - . 
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only l1esit.ated once, ",.lien tl1e hedge was 
reached. Perhaps be sensed the presence of 
other human .. beings-and human beings who 
,,·ero not so friendly. But Will~10

, going in 
ad,·ance, called in a crooning ,,.oice.. The tiger 
responded. 

Once through the hedge, Willy leapt light.Jy 
i11to the oage. He felt that he would be more 
successful if he got in himself-first. The 
tiger ,vould follow, as a. fiaithf t1l dog follows 
his master. 

\Vith one leap, tl1e animal got ii1to the 
cag~, onrl from beyond came tl1c exciJed 
111t1rn1ur of ,~oices. 111 that second, Willy 
had l1is first and only moment of fear. Would 
1 base fools of ·men d.a,sh round and slam tho 
cloor? If so, the tiger might well lose its 
docility and attack him. 

l\liercifully, the men were held back-not 
l1v Von Holtz this time, but by Carlo. For 
Ciarlo, of all those presc11t, realised and 
valttcd the wonder of Willy Handforth's act. 
(~arlo ,vas a. lio11-tamer, and nc,"er in his 
,v l1olc experience had · }10 seen ~ny h1:1ma11 
hcing ,vho had s11ch an ~xtroord1nary 1nfl11-

cncc over anirnals a.s \Vill)". 
Tl1c fag gentl)" eased l1imself out. of tl1e 

~age, and the r1P-xt moment he had closed 
the door, tightly ~ecuring it. 

He turned aside, wallced ro11nd the cage, 
a11cl he encot1r1tcred Carlo and Von Holt.z 
an<l the crowd of St. Frank's fellows, ,,,ith 
the circtts men in the background. 

"It's all right," said \Villy coldly. 
"Nothing to be afraid of no,,1 • The tiger's 
in, a.11d the door's locked." 

·,, This boy is tl1e miracle!'' ejact1lated 
Carlo. 4

' Carramba ! N e,,.er have I seen any• 
tl1ing like fit. He shot1ld be ea.rning h1111dreds 
of po11ncls a week in the '\\-~orlcl's greatest . ,, 
menagerie. 

"Rats!" said Willy. "What the dickens 
arc yot1 making all the ft1ss about? Wild 
animals are all right if yo11 treat them 
properly. The worst of it is, most people 
are - afraid of 'em.'' 

"You-you giddy marvel ! " gasped Hand­
f orth. ..Oh, my l1at ! I thought it was all 
11p witli you, Willy-! You reckless yottng 
ass! You blithering you·ng fathead! You 
nearly ,gave me heart failt1re. By George, 
I'm proud of you! You're a young brother 
to boast abo11t !'' · 

•• Fathead 1" said Willy scornfttlly. ,. Here, 
cht1ck it, you Remove c.humps ! '' he added 
i11dignant,ly. ., What's the matter with you? 
LPmme alone!" 

Bttt Willy, in spite of his protests, was 
raised shot1lder•high. 

"Ht1rrah ! ,, 
"Goo(l old Willv !" ., 
.. 'l,l1ree cl1eers for the hero of the Third!'' 
"Httrrah· ! " 
,v11en '\Villy ,vas at last allowed to get 

t!o,v11 he ,,,.as boiling. 
.. Yot1-yott dotty lunatic3 !" he roared. 

'' Dor1't I keep telling you that I've done 
nfltl1i11g ?" 

By tl1is time the ne,ys had Bprcad, as such 
ne,vs ,vill. It had even reached the achoo], 

and the boys, seniors and juniors alike, were 
streamir1g back i11to the Half l\ilile ~Icadow. 
Tl1ey were 1·unning from all quarters. The 
tiger had been recaptured, and everl~thi11g 
was all right .. 

But was it all right? 
For the fellows remembered that Amos 

"Thittle had seized the meadow, that he was 
ir1 it still. Mingled with tl1eir relief ,vas 
a sensation of anger. They felt that they 
had been trick~d, or, at least, tl1at A1no~ 
Whittro had taken a mea-i1, conte1nptible 
adva.ntage of the situation. 

However, ,vhittle was riot there-not the 
scoundrelly Whittle tho bojrs kne,,·. For he 
,vas a changed man now. 

Boys commenced cro""ding rot1nd him-
(Cont-inucd 011, page 44.) 
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Gather round, boys---the more the merrier! 

·•:•:•. 
·:::=::::. ;.,...,.~ 
... · .... -:-:.:-;,: 

A breezy chat on topics In general, 
conducted by the Editor and Edwy 

Searles Brooks. 

E D\\TY SE4L\.RLES BROOKS ,visl1es to 
~ckno,,rledgo letters from the ! ollow-­

..d 1ng readers: llornce Pry kc (\' alder• 
slade), Jean Elder** (l\fukdcn, Aian-­

cl1t1ria, Cl1ina), Irene l\Iary Ranclall* {Sand• 
,\·iel1), Ralpl1 E. Clarry ('l,oronto), \Vi11ifrcd 
Harvey (~Ianohcster), Nor1nan Bowman 
(Saltcoats), Alex. W. Tustin (Birmingl1am), 
B. Si11dlo (Balham), Walter S. James* 
(Georgeto,Yn, Demerara, British Gt1iana), 
Stanle:r J. G. Stock,vcll (Didcot,), \Vm. G. 
Paris (E. 7), Barbara I ,,cs* (St. Albans, 
Jersey), lfrancis Burro,v (S.\V.16), \'ictor S. 
\\Tilson* (Li,rcrpool), I. Woolford (I(cnton), 
Lincoln C. Farmer (E.12), Norman Pragncll 
(N.\V.1), Fred ~lansell (Birmingham), \Vm. 
(libb llu11t.ley (Abcrdcensl1ire,) S. P. (~rocker 
lTorquay), Ernest S. Holn1an (E.10). 

* * * 
Nipper is not mt1ch of n lad \\tith the girls, 

Nor1r1an Bo\\"man.. But if he has any par .. 
tit1la!' liking for any girl, lie 1111doubtedly 
fa ,·ot1rs l\larj" Sum111crs of the l\ioor View 
Scl1ool. 

* • • 
As tl10 St. Frank's stories l1a,,.e already told 

:rou, \Vin. G. Paris, tl1e t,"·clYo boJ·s kno,vn as 
'' I(. I(. & Co.'' l1avo left St. Franlc's, and 
ha.Yo gone lJack to Carlton College. But this 
docs not mean to say tl1at tl1ey ,viii ne,rrr 
again appear in tl1c stories. l(irby I{ecb]e 
Parl(ington is very keen on fixing t1p cricket 
and foot.ball matcl1es against St. Frank's. so 
tl1csc cl1aracters are certain to apfJCar again 
on occasions-anrl it is just as certain tl1at the 
enterprising I(. IC. ,,·ill get in a jape or t.,vo 
against l1is former scl1ooliello,\·s ,y}1cn the 
opport11nit; .. off crs. And it is still r11orc cert.a in 
tl1at Nipper & Co. ,vill give him better than 
tl1c~l receiYc. "\Tes, there.are four extra studies 
i 11 tl1e Junior pnssage of tl1e A ncicnt llot1sc; 
and four extra studies in tl10 \Vest Ilouso. 

* * * 
\ 1i, .. ian Tra vcrs first came to St. Frnnk'~ 

Rarbara. I vcs, in a story called '' Tho Iloot: 
Boy Baronet ,, (Jan. 21st, 1928). and he is 

ratl1cr tall, inclined to be darlc, ,vell-dressed, 
ancl son1e,vl1at flippant in n1anner of speech­
and a sotlnd good f ello,v at l1eart. His home 
is Stapleto11 To,,·ers, near Halstead, Essex. 
His girl cht11n at the l\:loor vTic,v Scl1ool is 
Phyllis Paln1er. By tl1e ,vay, tl1e Moor \ 7 ie,v 
girls made tl1eir first appearance in the St. 
Frank's yarns in No. 436, Old Series (Oct. 
13t11, 1923), and the story was called '' A Rod 
of Iron." No; Nipper does not possess blue 
eyes and fair hair. His c:yes arc deep grey, 
and his l1air is dark. Doris Berkeley is t.110 
greatest tomboy at tho l\foor Vie,v Scl1ool. 
Her hair is dark cl1estnttt, and inclined to be 
,,~a,~y; her eyes nro bro,vn. 

• • • 
You ha\."e rema.rked, Codric L. ''"" oods, on t.he 

fact that Cecil De ,.,. alerie is someti1nes herded 
with the rot.ters, anti at other t.imes l1e is 
quito clearly one of the best. This is not so 
contradictory a.s it seems. De \Talerie's cl1arac• 
ter is contr~dictory in itself. He is an incon­
sistent fellow, as tl1e st.orles l1ave proved. I-Io 
is an uncertain q11antit.y. In otl1er word~, 
ltnreliable. Generally ho is q11ite a decerlt 
cl1ap, b11t 11nder t.he stress of excitement lie 
is apt to throw i11 )1is lot ,vith tl10 cads-and to 
regrot. it lator. 

* • * 

Tl1e host boxer in tl1e Remove, ,,1illiu,m 
Slogan, is undot1btedly Nipper. Bt1t if ,.rolt asl~ 
wl10 is the best boxer in t.he Junior .. Scl1ool, 
tl1en Ernest Lawrence certainlv l1eads the list. 
Yott mo.y RO.Y that Ln,vrence doesn't figtrro 
enough in tl1e stories ; but if a phenome11al 
~r?ung box~r s~cl1 as lie \\"Oro to be frcqt1ently 
g~v·on the l1mel1gl1t., ~to11 wot1ld got fed up ~~itl1 
l11m. Tl1e_ St. Fr~nk's stories are 11ot primarily· 
abo11t boxing. 'Y cs, the correspontlent ,vl10 told • 
~ro11 that he was rea.ding the St. Fra11k's storie8 
fourtoen~~~ears a.go was not pt1lling ~"Ot1r leg, for 
he was nearly rig11t. r.r11e first St. Franli.'s story 
appeared nearly fourteen )-cars a,go-to ho 
exact, on July 28tl1, 1917. 
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Another Full-of-thrills Instaltnent ! 

. ..'I th1·illi,1g t11ystery at1d 
ad1.,e·t1f 1,1·c t1cri al by 

JOHN BREARLEY 
(Opening chapters re-told in' brief on page 41.) 

The Shattered Mansion r 

B Rll-R.ROCt:M ! r11 hu11derous, rever­
l1cra ting, tl1e smash of the bomb's 
concussion rent the air; the agc­
olcl gar~le11 troos bordering tl1c 

la,v11 "·ere split asunder like so many 
stra\\?s. Every window in tl1e house was 
blo,\tn to atoms as thougl1 by a mighty 
gale, all ligl1ts went '' 11l1ut '' together., 
gn.J)i11g rentc; ~tppear,cd in the mansion's 
faca.de. 

With the final murdcrotts lash of his 
tail, tl1e Phantom Foe had ]et loose 
Infer110. More, he had beaten off his pur­
Sllcr. lt~or, ,?engeanc.e forgQtten instaut]y 
i11 g·nn.\\~i11g a11xiety for Snub, the Night 
H~i,~ ... k ,,,e11t flashinO' down,\'ards like a 
<lr1rk, sl-c11der mcte;r. Whiic above hin1 
the Phantom's airship, masked by its 
t11ick, bro,vn smoke screen, rose and 
limi:>e(l away like a monst-er writl1ing from 
des1)cra.te wounds. 

F<)r the time being, at least, he ha(] 
hacl enough. 

'' The tlc,ri 1 ! The cur !', 

' -

If the Pl1antom Foe, i11 his baclly-
cl,1ma.ged airsl1ip, hacl ltarl cno11gl1 for tl1at 
nigl1t, so liacl 'l'l1ltrston Kyle, tl1e N igbt 
Ila wk. "\Vi tl1 tl1e ecl1oes of tl1a t bon1 ll 
t;till ringing in l1is eqrs, lie abandone,l 
tl1c fig11t ,lt 011cc and l1l1rtled straight for 
l1is ruined l1omc. 

R.uined it was; lJut ho,v grim t]1~ 
clamage lie could not say as yet. Save 
for a lurid glare of flames licking at the 
spli11tered trees, t11c mansion was in titter 
clarkncss. ·1.,]1e g·lo"\\~ of fire, l1owc,,c._--, 
8110,ved l1im ga11ing l1oles at tl1e foot of 
tl1e l1011se, tl1e ,, .. l1ole of tl1e lef t-l1a11 rl 
corne-· i1l chaos, ancl a ya.\\"ning crater 
wl1cre tl1-e smootl1 Ia,vn l1ad been. And 
Snub? Snub ]1ad l)c011 in tl1c laboratory 
wl1en tl1e crasl1 ha.cl cr>1ne. Tl1e Night 
Hawk streake(l for t~1e little ,:era11cla that 
,,.ras his Ia.nd i11g-ground. 

It ha.d vanisl1ecl, of course; wrenche[l 
clean a wav. ·By the aid of l1is torcl1, he 

.. I, 

found a ]1anclhold on the tottcry frag-
ments a11cl drew l1imself cautiously 
tl1rourrl1 the tattered French ""i11do,vs int{> 
tl1e l;bor:itory. Part of tl1e reili11g ~,.~s 
clow11, cx1Josing tl1e old oak beams; bis 
cabi11cts., rows of pl1ials a11cl desk were 
smashed. Brokert (TlaBs clutterecl l111de1--­

foot as he pro,vled in. Unstrap1)i11g J1~s 
wings <1uicl~ly ~ lie thrust tl1em 1n to tl1e11~ 
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cupboard wl1ich leaned dr1tnkenly agai11st 
the \\·all. Tl1c11. flasl1ing n ,pool of light 
everywhere, he searched for Snub in 
feverisl1 l1aste. 

The boy \\·as lying in a 11-eap beneath a 
stout bench t}1at ha<l protected him to 
some extent from tl10 s111ashed furnitur~. 
He was . u·tterly unc.onscious, nnd with a 
11asty scalp-wound -where his head hatl 
cracked against the bench-leg. Tl1c 
Nigl1t Rawle l1a~ _him iently cxtrica.tcd 
in a moment. laying t11e youngster _out 
fl.at in a small clear space. 1\-Iany anxious 
minutes p,1ssed while he examined him as 
best -J1e could .. 

A [J-ent-up sig.h of relief burst from his 
li11s at last to find that, beyond t.he 
",.ound a11d severe sl1ock caused by con­
cussion, Snub w.as not as badly l1urt as he 
l1ad first feared. 'l"l1e lad was still in J1is 
}Jyja.mas, with a dressing-g~wn t_hrown 
loosely over them. WraJJ111ng him up 
close, Tl1urston Kyle propped l1is head 
up on one of the scattered books arottnd, 
nnd began looking for the· first-aid chest 
somewhere amid the debris. 

But something stopped him-a qlteer, 
mu.filed chorus of cries and yells from 
somewhe1~e beneath the flooring. For a 
moment he IJaused to collect l1imself-al1, 
t11e madm~n; the Phantom's ghastly 
raiders ! • So Snub had got tl1em into tl1e 
lift after all, and they ,vere recovering 
from the fight, locked away between­
flo·ors. · "\Ve11, they were safe enough 
there; let them stay till he had time to 
deal witl1 them. . 

TI!ere came other s011nds now, however; 
tl1e rush of motors beyond tl1e wrecked 
shrubberies, excited voic.es and tl1e fai11t 
tl1ud of feet in tl1c ~t'ou11ds below. Thur­
ston Kyle bit his Ii1>- 'fhe wltole of tl1c 
neighbo1trhood must l1ave been aro1tsed by 
the falling bomb; otl1er l1ous-es, too, must 
ha,~e felt the s}1ock. A sta.mpede 'cf 
curious tl1rill-seekers, tl1e police and­
ah., yes, tl1crc ,vas tl1e sl1rill syren !­
ambulances., hacl flocked to tl1e scene. Ho 
laugl1ed l1tirsl1ly and shrugged. Th,ey 
could enter the grounds no\v; an)"'One 
could come in. The fha11tom'.s bo1nb, in 
,vrecking th~ house, had wreck-ed the 
defences, too. 

Thu1·stcn Kyle acted quickly. Deposi-
ting tho first-aid cl1cst besicle Snub~ J1e 
tl1en went along. to l1is bed-room, wrecked 
during tl1e battle witl1 tl1e terrible six, 
and reJllaced his flying-suit l1urriedly by 
nigl1t attire'. It would not do to be 
ca11gl1t by outsiders in the strange gear 
lie wore as tl1e Niglit Hawk. Awk,vard 
questions migl1t be asked, and lie was in 
llO moon to llllS\VCr. 

AJ>art from that, he did not care if all 
Londo11 s,va.rmcd into the grounds to--

night. He harl. a reason for not caring. 
Hardly had ho cl1anged and go11e back to 
the laborat.o.rl·, tl1an, followed by tltr(:\e 
burly co1ista~les, a bewildered sergeant of 
the local police e11tcred tl1c house. Tl1e 
N"io-l1t Hawk l1eard tl1-em rambling warily 
ab~ut i'n the rt1ined hall below, a11cl, going 
to t]1e door, shouted to them to come UJJ. 

'' Good hc.a, .. c11s, sir !,, Sergeant Cole, 
leading his men i11to tl1e great roo1n at 
last, stopped clcad at tl1e sigl1t of 
Tl1urston Kyle doctori11g and ba11tlaging 
his limp assistant, ,vith fingers that Vlcre 
deft alid cool .as ice. Tl1e light of five 
torches made the scene more grim than 
ever. "What-what's happe11ed, sir? 
It's Mr. Thurston KyleJ isn't it?'' 

'' That's 1ny name. Wl1at's happened, 
sero-eant? That1s obvious, isn't it?" 
jerked the scientist dryly. '' Somco110 
seems t-o l1ave dislike:d me sufficiently to 
bomb n1y house !'' .. ,. 

'' Bomb it ! Great Scott, sir; they've 
wrecked it. Is the . boy sadly l1urt? 
There's an ambulance 011tside, and the 
fire brigarle has been sent for; Half your 
trees are burning !'' 

'' Muell of a crowd r'' 
'' Hundreds, sir. Don't--don't you know 

anything, Mr. Kyle? Why, just before 
the bomb dropped, it sounded as tl1ough 
an air-battle was goin' on some,vl1erc 
above this ho11se. ,ve started out rigl1t 
away, but th.en the bomb ex11Ioded. 
There's trees down ·across t11e 1·on.d-,vc 
co11ldn't get by. And we fairly l1ad to 
fight our way in through your gates. It 

. t " -1.--

Plainlv tl1e scro--eant ,va.s out of 11is 
d-epth. Putti11g ;lhe fi11ishing touches to 
Snub's bandage, Thurston Kyle stood 1111 
and surveyed .._the 1_10I icemen sombrely. 

'' Sergea.nt, pra.y don't think me offen­
si,re, but I'm n-fraid tl1is is a matter for 
your superiors only. No prot-ests, plcnsc; 
I ta.ko all respo11sibilitv. As yo1t see, I 

w • 
can hardly ans\\·er questions to-n1~l1t; yott 
fJcem to know all tl1at has occurrea, in any 
case. M'y assistant ,vill be all right if I 
[)Ut him straigl1t to betl somewl1ere. Y 01.t 

clear tho crowcl away like a good cha11, 
and do w11atever you think necessary oltt­
sill-e. Mfi.ke _wl1at report you please. ;'" I 
will do the sam~ to Scotland Yard-in the 
mor11ing. Il11t meanwl1ile--'' 

Ile gave tl1cm anotl1er inscr11table look, 
clamberetl across to the little elect1·ic-lift 
shaft and pressed tl1c but.ton. 

'' Here are some i11teresti11g cn1?ti,"es as 
a re\vard,'' he finished. '' Tl1,ey "·ill be 
better in a police cell. Draw your 
t r1 i ncl1 cons, 1.?1ett ! '' 

The lift sl1ot UlJ t~ tho lab. floor, anrl 
the little door slid open. One start.lC'cl r 
look the JJolieemr...n gave at the passenger~ 
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insicle; r nd tlien, ns I~yle suggested, t.hey 
whi111Jell 011t their tru11cheons swiftly and 
s1Jrang forward. 

Jt1st in time. The three survivors of 
t11e terrible six had reco,·ercd from tl1eir 
buttering at Kyle's bands, and the 
11101nent tl1e door was open tl1ey, too, 
~11rang for,varll, ,vith a demoniac yell that 
filled tl1e room. In a second anoth.cr 
stormi11g figl1t was on ! 

It clid not last long. Tl10 stalwart 
1)ol1ce., seeir1g a~ a gla11ce wl1at tl1ey were 
lll) against, were not gentle in tneir 
1ne:]1ods. Tl1-ero was a '\\1!1irl,vincl, s11arl­
ing ro11gl1-l1011se tl1at lasted less than two 
1Y1ir:utes; a bedlam cf yells, sl1outs, and 
sl1ort, l1c:l vy th11ds. At tl1e finish, Ser­
ge3nt Cole.,' recovering the l1elmet tl1at 
l1ad been smashl~d from his head, breatl1cd 
l1arcl and looked at Thurston Kyle. His 
expression made tl1e watcl1ful scientist 
sn1ile faintly. 

'' I think yo11' ~e rig11t, Mr. Kyle. Th·:s 
case id too big a handful for 1ne. ,v110 
-who are the,se beauties, anyway?" 

"Madm~n. sergeant; released iJy 
a11otl1cr madn1an fro1n gaol some time 
ago !'J said Kyle cris-i1ly. "See tl1at tl1ey 
are treatecl }lroperly, tho11gl1, }JO<lr 

beg·gars. 'rbey arc not !es1lousible fur 
this.'' 

Quickly stepping past tl1e sergeant, he 
bent over cacl1 limp captive i11 turn, 
11ushing llack tl1cir l1air to study tl1eir 
facES, tilting their cl,ins, exami11ing thei1· 
finger-tips n1in1:tely. Ile nodlled to l1in1-
sel r at last, a smile of bleak satisfaction 
011 l1is fac.e as he rose. 

'' Y 011 will find tl1rce otl1ers in th-e 
l1otse-I wilI s11ow you !'' He led tl1e way 
c,1rcfully from tl1e rootn. "These will not 
1~eed tr11ncl1~ons !'' he saill significa11tly. 

Ile ,vas rigl1t. And Sergeant Cole,. with 
tl1e biggest report of his career to make, 
J1ad little more to say. Ten minutes later, 
1"11urston Kvle had got rid of him and 
l1is party, all sa,re one man posted in wl13t 
l1acl once been the front door. Putti11g 
Sn11lJ tenderly to be<l, l1e lit a cigarette 
a11d walked back to his laboratory. 

tTndcr the l1oscs of the fire brigade, 
all danger of :fire had been nullified; 
there seemed no fear of further 
colla.psc in tl1e sto11t old house for a time. 
Bcyo11d the gates, a cordon of 1>olice were 
steadily disbanding the crowd of wonder­
ing 011lookers. Presently all "~as qui-Jt 
and still again. 

Lifting l1is head, 'l.'bt1rston Kyle looked 
1111 at th-e sky, a dark, imipassive figure in 
tl1e shattered laboratory. Tl1e. Phanto1r1 
was a hard ]1itter; ho llatl won t]1is ro11nd 
i11 s1lite of hea.vy punisl1ment. But tl1c 
final gong had not sounded yet. 

--- • 

Thurston Kyle-Quitter! 

,,. GUV'NOR ! '' Scrapper Huggi11s, 
voice thick witl1 anger, lea11t 
forward as lie s1Joke. Hia 
great, n1uscular body '\\yas 

quivering. '' Why don't you stop this 
rot? Gosl1 ! I've told you w]10 tl1e Ace 
is-t]i-o £nest a~c.l biggest gangster \\"ho 
ever " 7 alkcd. Recognised l1i1n the mome11t 
I saw him. You must be Jlr~tty sure by 
no·.v tl1at he's tl1c Pl1antom, too. Me an• 
tl1e boys arc, any·.vay. You know wl1ere 
lie js_ ,vhl don't you jump on him­
right a.,vay i'' 

It wa.s the morning following tl1e b~_n1b 
011tr~1g-e. Thurston Kyle sat on the foot 
of Snub's bed, fa.cing tl1e giant lealler of 
J1is Ki tte11~, "'~l1ile Sn11b himself, prop:ped 
111) on llillows_, frowned beneath his 
band~.ge. Tl1e little- party. were in one of 
tl1e few rooms that had boon voted safe. 
Tlie rest of tl1e l1ouse and grounds were 
in t11c :possession of police, fire brigade,. 
and other .experts. 

At tJ1e finisl1 of Scrapper's vigorous 
wo1ds~ a thougl1tful cloud of smoke curled 
from 'I1hurston l{ylc's nostrils. 

'' Ye-cs, it's true that you've identificu 
tl1e Ace, Scrapper !'' lie murmured pen­
sively. '' And we know tl1at, if he -is11't 
act11ally th~ Phantom, be is hand in 
glove with l1im. Yes, I could nail the 
Ace; unmask him before Scotland Yar,l, 
too. But slt}lposing ·he is not the a,ctual 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
TllE NIGHT HA J•' K, knou~n Io the world QB Thurston Kyle, acie11tl1t, declares war on 
TJIR PH .. '1.NTO.,\l FOB, a 1'Uthless criminal, who has commenced a riign of terror, lcilling, 

kid-napping. looting. Alu,ays 1,,e attacks amid a cloud o/ yellow gas, which atupefies his 
t,ictlms: th(•n di~apper11·s literally into air, for he directs operationa from an invisible airship. 
'1,lle Night Hawk discouers thia, but ln his first clash with the Phantom is defeat,d. Scotlan,J 
Yard calls in Kyle, and he promises to assist them to bring the crI1ninal to book. He outlines 
a plan to Captain Frank Arthurs, but, owing to a leakage o/ information, tlu Phanto1n 
outwits them. Then comes the sensational news that Lttciu, Pelton, of the Trtasury, has 
Vf!niahed, and .-4.rthurs immediately auspects that he is in. league with th, Phantom Foe. One 
11,ght the crook aends six men to attack the Night Hawk, but Kyle and hi, 11oung aaslstant. 
Snub Jlau•kinB, defeat and capture them. Then the Night Hawk fties out on hl8 u,ing, and 

. launches an attack upon the Phantom's airship, damaging it; but not before the Phantoni 
has droppe3 a bomb which wrecks Kyle's man8ion. 

(Now read on.) 
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Pl1antorn after all? I l1a,·e 11ot yet re­
ceived tl10 atlS\Yer t.o a. c.crtain cablegram 
I sent o, .. cr a fort11ight back, re1nembcr !" 

S0rap1)er vtriggled l1is big sl1oulders ob-
stinately. But Th11rston Kyle "·ent on 
u11 p<;rtur bed. 

'' Tl1cro is sometl1ing else yotl have ov·cr­
lookecl," lie dra\\i·led. '' If ~-"e clo catcl1 
tl1c Ac.e and pr-),"e at Scot la nc] Y arc1 t 11a t 
l1c is tl1c I>han tom, ".hat thc11 ? ,,T11a t 
wo11ld [Jrcven t l1im front in1111,c-d in tcly ex­
}Jooi11g me. as tli-e r, igl1 t Ha,,. k, in re­
, .. e11 gc ?'' 

'' Ht1l1 ?" The startled Scrapper hacl not 
tl1ougl1 t of tl1at. 

''Exactly. He k110,~ls me well enough,'' 
conti11ucd Kyle., ,vitl1 a l1ard glitte1" in 
his eyes. '' His 11ote abot1t c1i111)ii1g ' my 
Vlings , ;prov·es tl1at-as ,vell as other 
things. No; I will do notl1ing to 1·isk that 
secret becoming knO"\\"ll. y Oll know me 
too ,,,ell for tl1at !'' 

'' But l\?c'll get• t1tc Pl1antom all right," 
lie went on. '' 'fo-dav I se,Tcr mv co11-

"' .. 
ncction ,,,,itl1 Scot!a.nd Yard, for reasons 
vou'll 1111clerstand. ,ve'll make it a11 ,en-.. 
tircly 11ri,,.ate fig·l1t after tl1is. A11d wit11 
110 ch:1,nce of our Becrct-.s leaking 011t, too !"' 
A sudden sn1ile crossecl tl1c N igl1 t 
Hawk's stern face. "By gad, it 
'\\-.. as I ucky we s11iftccl tl1e rr 1111utlerer tWf) 

nights ago. That is ()llC ,vea1)on we still 
have-a1nong otl1crs !'' 

Rising to his feet, he paced the room 
! -restlcsslj". 

'fl1e reason lie l1a(l 11ot carecl '\\'l1etl1~r 
tl1e J?olict~ cntcrc(l his g·rou11ds or not " .. as 
tl1at l1is O\\"I, gre~t t airsl1i p \\Tas no long·cr 
behind tl1e 110:.tsc. It v.'as clo,vn in a little 
tree-bord.erecl :rladdock on tl1e (\State of l1is 
old friend!' Sir '"T 01111 1-\ la 11, tl1c f amo11s ex­
plorer, beyond Reigate. I~yle's '' })artncr­
ship '' with Scotland Yar,l l1ad carried too 
many risks of official ,Tisi ts t9 Har.apsteacl 
from Cl1ief Dotecti·vc-lnBIJector Lcnnarcl 
and Ca,!1tain Artl1t1rs; anc.l lie had gro·~v11 
uneasy lest lJy so1ne accide11t tl1ey sl1oulll 
learn of th3 11l1unclercr's 1Jrcse11cc tl1erc. 
Under cover of 11igl1t, tl1c Kittens l1a£1 
taken th3 ship to its ne,v home, ,vhcrc 

I 

• 

Tom Merry Comes to School­
Looking Like This! 

'•. 

No vv on de r they ca 11 11 i m 
''Mamma's Pet'' and ''Spooney''I 

A Velvet Suit ! A Lace Collar ! 
A Beautiful BovV and a Lovely 
Sash. . . . 
As an Unusual type of NeVv bey 
Tom takes First Prize 1 

He's a Scream I 
A Roar! 

A Regular W O'N I 

Get the GEM to-Jay and read for your­
self: •• TOM MERRY-NEW BOY!'' 
the funniest school story ever written. 

On Sale Wednesday .. - 2d. 
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Sir John \\·ho had 011ce ad,l'ent11red fortl1 
i11 i-t, w~11ld have died sooner tl1an 11~1 ,·c 
betraJ'ccL its whereabo1its. . . 

... . It \\'as l1idden q11ite safely 110,v_ 1n 1.t~ 
fran1c-l1:1ngar; a sle!lcler, po~·erful craft, 
i!1ferior only to t11e Phantom's, ancl o~!y 
tl1en ·bec311s~ of the latter's secret of .11~-

. visibilitv. Tl1e Kittens had l1a~ a d1fl1-
cult task shiftina it without be111g sec~, 
b11t, by l1overing higl1 aloft under tl1e l1cl1-
coptc-rs u11til tl1e llarkcst l1011r before 
cla,v1! a11ll tl1cn dcscendi11g straigl1t ancl 
fast ~s a plummet 011 to tl1e sig11al fire 
Sir Jc,1111 l1ad lightcll, tl1cy l1ad w?11 
t]1rottg 11. No trac-e rcn1ai !1ccl t 11a t an a 1 r­
s l1 i11 l1acl c,,.cr lt1rke<l bcl11nll the secltlll-ell 
oltt· Ha.1111)stcacl mansion. . 

.... .\ sile11cc fell as Thursto11 Ky le fi111sl1cll 
SlJe1ki11g. Scrnllllel~ cl~~rccl l1is_ t)1ro~t 
a,,·l(\\·ar(lly, ancl Snub fiadled w1tl1,.. l1!s 
banc.L1gc. Botl1 knew Tl1111·sto11 Kyle s 
,ric,vs on l1is identity as tl1c Nigl1t IlaYlk. 
.. ~t Just Sn11b spoke. . 

,ry ou're get tin' sl1ut of Scotland Yarcl, 
' ,.. • J gtlV llOJ' !". 

'' I ~ .. 1n. B11t tl1:lt N clso11 Lee asked mt:~, 
I wo11ld never i1a,,.e joi11-ed witl1 th-em r' 
sna1Jped Th1.1rston Kyle u11grily. "But 
for tl1em tl1-c Phantom would never ]1ave 
1::nown I existed. After to-day., tl101tgl1 ,, 

~\rtht1rs' rcto1·t '\\"as a look thnt ~poke 
,,.0l11mes. ,v11erc1t1Jon Tl1u1~sto11 Kyle 
strokecl J1is cl1i11 rn11sing]y. ...~nd sprar!g 
l1is bomb~l1ell. 

'' Well, as far a~ I an1 concerned, Pelto11 
or tl1-:, Pl1antom-,vi11s !'' 110 dra,vlell. 
'' Ca11tain Artl1t1rs, after last 11igl1t; my 
co1111ection witl1 Scotland Yard i11 t11is case 
is--finisl1ecl. ,vii! y:.111 i11for1n Sir I111gl1 
ft .. letcl1cr of tl1a t?" 

'' Iley ?'. A. q11i~-k, col<.l liglit s1~llcle11ly 
burnccl in A1,tl1urR eyes, as lie d1gcstc(l 
the cool. 11tte·rty ·startli11g ,vords; a11cl !le 
f ro,vnecl l1ea vilJ·. '' I do11't get yo 11, s1 r. 
Yo11 mean '.':,"011'v·e l1acl e11011gJ1, 11ow· tl1at 
tl1c rpart.y'; gettin' rot1gl1? Y 01l'rc­
q11itting ?" 

t "Just tl1at !'' Tl111rsto11 Kyle s1loke 
fl rm ly. '' I n 1n a }ll'i va tc ci tiz?11, n?t a, 
1>ublic ser, .. an t 1>aid to take tcrr1 blc _r1~k:;. 
'fliis is too 6tern a battle for 111y l1k111g, 
Art.l111rs. rl,l1c Pl1antom J1as lcarne(l tl1at 
I a.m as~i~ti11g you, as lie l1as J,car11~<l 
cverytl1ing we Jin ,,e plannecl. No, ~,a1>ta~11 
Artl1urs, tl1at is11't good enougl1. Tell Sir 
H11gl1 Flctcl1e1· tl1at I rcsig11 !'~ 

Ca1Jtain Artl111rs' face ,,-as a st11dy in 
cl1aari11, sur1)ri~•), ~ind disbelief.. It \\',lS 

Jllain t.l1at., to i1im, Thurston I{:ylc ,v3s ., 
'' quitter "-one wl1_0 c~11l_d not st,111(1_ tl~e 

-- he a-aft'.! -A11d the .o-J1nt .111 tl1c Ca11acl1a11 s 
Tl1c words clied on l1iR lips, a11cl ~yes, as ,vell as etl1c set of his big ja,,·, 

s,vlt11a round as a firn1 knock sounded on_ 
tl1c door. l11 answer to -his call, it slio"Teil ,vliat lie tjiouglit. 
O}J~ned. Captain ArtI111rs, of ~lie C.l:D., '' O.Ii:., sir. I g11ess it's your f11ncral. 
in leatlicr motorina-coat and with anxiety I'n~ sorry; I sizecl you ltll differe11t. But 
written ,ill ov·er hfm, burst in witl1 l1a11tl no,v tli.e JJltaJ!tom's after you ilerso11ally 
outstretcltcc1 --'' He stOJl}lCCl, ltoldi11g out an i11-

,, ~Ir. Kvle !'' lie gasped. '' I',·e j11st different l1an,J. "I'll be goin'. I'll 
bee11 lookin' round; only got back to to,,~n make the -re-p~rt. S'l-011g !" 
l1alf Et~n ho11r }Jack. My thunderin'. Sain, Pausing 011ly to gi,~e tl1e ~ci,~n .. tist _:1. 
it beats tl1e o-oldarn' worlcl. • The-it was lonp- stare.,. -he "\\~ent, eitery l111e in l11s 
tl1c Pl1antom~ o' course?''. stai?wart fio-111·.e stiff ,vitl1 , -disdain. 

Tl1t1rston Kyle noddecl. rrhursto11 l(y le-quitt~r ! ~Vhat., a tale for 
"Tl10 Pha11ton1 of course. My re\\·arcl Sir H11

0
o·l1 and tl1~) l ar(l 111 genern 1 ! 

, "' for a8sistino- Scotla11d Yard, I llresume · '' There o-oes a man "·ho tl1i11ks I '111 a 
he smiled d~urly. "You have heard what coward .. what'?" said Kyle sarclonic.illly. 
occ11rred ?'' '' Scotl~nd Y nrd ,vill lenrn ·t11at • my 

The Cn11adian -11odded l1is l1ead. spirit is broken, like 1ny l1ouse. 
"Gee! You see, I was in LivelJ~ool last Ancl "-h~ laughed harshly-"the Pl!an-

11igl1t, l\fr. l{y1e, followin' a line on tli;tt tom Foe will lea.r11 it, too. Good! '1l1at 
darn Pelton feller. Tl1e Yard '11honed was the harclest speccl1· of my life, tl1en. 
th-e news thro1to-h to my hotel as soon as Bltt it had to be done. You 88ked why I 
that sero·eant ;eported last night. That don't unmask the Ace just now, Scrapper. 
would b; about 2 a.m. You 'bet, I came Then listen while I tell you my plans 
llo\\·11 here like a prairie fire; hir~~ a ca.~ for se.ttlitt<J': tlie .. .\.ce, the Pl1antom, tl1e in­
ancl 1Jurnt t11e road some. Gos]1, its--· visible aii;I1 ip ftncl the '"·l1ole gang at a 

"Did y0u find anything about Pelton F" single bbw !" . . . 
askccl ~r11urston Kyle sl1arply. Rousccl by t.lie fire 1n 111s voice, 81'l11l) 

"Not :-t darn thing!" was the disgusted and Scrappl'r ga.s:ped eagerly. And the 
reply. U A.w, he's vani~hed. O.K. ,,, That crime-figll,trrs, lawless and lone-~anded 
Liverpool clue blew up U! my face ... • 'J!c once more, gathered round_ aD;d 1Istcnec1 
pounclcd one fist· into tltc ·other. · ,vethlel · to tlie Niglit Hawk's smashing_ }llans. 
get Lucius Pelton wh-en vle get 
Pha11ton1 Foe, 1\Ir. Kyle!'' (Anolher wliirlu,ind ittsfalnient ne~t 

" ... ~h ! Y 011 still tl1i11k Pelton and t112 1veel1, chum11-tf'itl1 the Night Ha,,~lc ,n 
Pl1antom ar-0 r,11c -a11d the same?'' . JlghtlNg /01·,n I) 
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