No. 257.—Introduces the New Master of the Remove!

e - e © g A SRS & RS

The new Mastor is seduced into vioiating the rules of the Dorm!tory. i

i .x-’ Y . \ |

- THE MASTER OF MYSTER

of School Lifs and Detective Adventure at St. Frank's, introducing

e

A Story
-NELSON LEE and NJIP FR and the Boys of St. Frank’s. .y the Author,,glsw
““ A Shock for St. Frank “‘The Prisoner of the lsland' ‘The Remove

el s e Maotor’s Delusion,"’ oto. ot M_tw 8, 1020,



4 - THE NELSON LEE'LIBRARY. No.. 257

HERNAOW MOW M

By

¥ o

0O

H

N

G

A

B .

R N B | .

. é A splendid new Tale of the Tuf gg-gsa
L - commences to-day In ' REALNM ,

PRICE - . 1lid.

. ae

PUBLISHED ON FRIDAY MAY 7TH.
. DETECTIVB TA.LES. | . ' . '
' ’ .
SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY | BOYS" FRIEND LIBRARY
Sexzton Blake I-‘:gures Prominently No.506.—THE SCHOOL O F
in all the Following Stories: : SPQ RT. p
No.124.—THE MYSTERY OF THE | Magnificent Y arn of ‘Xthletlc::.'
THOUSAND PEAKS. "By Capt. Maleolm Arnold, -
A Manchurtan Romance, introducing Sexton
Blake, kaerfaﬂ%}thjdllon l]oém Lawless, No.507.—LIMELIGHT LURE.
By the author of **The Admiral's Secrel,”” elc. Crlandi S
Splendid Story of Staffcland
No.125.—THE CASE OF THE ~ ) : .
STRANGE WIRELESS MESSAGE. By Henry T. Johnsow.. -
Telling how a strange call for help came to No. 50
Sexton Blake. Intrgducing ¢ Granite’’ Grant, JUSTICE.
the Secret-Service Man. ' . , . :
By the author of " TheCasecof the King's Spy."” | Thrilling Tale of the North-West
“No0.126.—THE GREAT DIAMOND '1’1'0““91'_-
BLUFYF. . Ly Gordon Wallace,
A Brilliant Yarn a Masterpicce of Bluff, i
featuring Sexton Blake, Tinker, and Pedro. No.S509.—T HE SCHOOLBOY
By the author of **Twice Wronged,” elc., elc. -CASTAWAYS.
No.127.—THE AFFAIR OF THE Superb Story of Schoolboy Tun
ORIENTAL DOCTOR. and Adventure
An Enthralling Story told in a clever way, Fly Algmbin 40 .:.) 7
L By the author of the Lcon Kestrel .S'erf'c‘.s. | <. ‘ Vet

| PRICE o ..
4" COMPLETE ROV @ if ° T

0&‘ SAIJL\{ ,-“ = '-\..? ) o i 2 “

e -u.-‘ ‘ . 0

-
et
R T

EACH.




Boys of St. Frank's. By
‘¢ A Shock for St. Frank’s,” ¢ The Prisoner
of the Island,”

A Story of School Life and Detective
Adventure at St. Frank's, introducing
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the

the Author of

‘“ The Remove Master’'s
Delusion,” etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED

THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CITAPTER I.

RAGGING THE NEW MASTER.

g WONDER how he'll shape®”
l remarked Tommy Watson thought-
| ful!y}::}h "

¢ Speakin’ 1o me, pld boy ?”’

Sir Montie Tregellis-West turned to
Watson politely, and I did the same.
But Watson was apparently unconscious
of our presence.

‘“ Personally, I've got an idea that
he’ll be a bit of a dud,” he went on,
still 1n the same absent-minded manner.
‘‘ There'’s no telling, of course.”

“Dotty ?”’ 1T inquired, giving Tommy
a shake.

‘“Eh? What the——"’
off, and stared at me. * What’s wrong,
you ass? What’s the 1dea of shaking me
like that?”’

““I simply wanted to bring you to your
senses,”’” I replied. ‘‘ You've been talk-
ing to yourself, and that’s a habit that
1sn’t good for anybody. You were
wondering how somebody will shape.”

Tom:iny Watson nodded.

““Yes, that’s riglit,” he agreed.
was referring to Mr. Heath,”

“Oh!”

+ ¢ He takes us at lessons this morning
for the first tiine,” said Watson. * Every-
body’s rather curious to find out how the
new man will get on with the Remove.

Watson broke

‘&I

lIt's my opinion that he won’t be up to

much. Ile looks too jolly meek.’”

We were standing on the steps of the
Ancient House at St. Frank's, basking
in the bright sunshine of the early May
morning. Other juniors were there, too
—waiting for the bell to ring which
would summon them to the Remove
Form-room. It was liable to clang out at
any moment. -

‘“ Hallo! Ilere comes the new mer-
chant now,”” remarked Church suddenly.
All eyes were directed out into the
sunlit Triangle. A figure had just
appeared round the gymnasium, and it
was making straight for the Ancient

N

House doorway. ‘the figure was that of
Mr. Clement Heath, M.A., the new
master of the Remove.

He was only a temporary master,
strictly speaking—a locum tenens for
Mr. Crowell, who had left St. Frank's
for a long rest. Mr. Crowell had been
very near to brain fever and imsanity,
having been working altogether too
laboriously, combining his school work
with a heavy scientific book. The strain
had been too great, and, after showing
several signs of a breakdown, Mr.
Crowell had been advised to go away.

And Mr. Clement Heath had come to
St. Frank’s in order to fill the temporary
vacancy. We regarded the new master
rather curiously as he approached us. He
had only arrived the previous evening,
and so far we had had very few oppor-
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tunities of inspecting the man who was
to preside, over us during lessons for the
next six or seven weeks.

He was by no means an elderly man,
In fact, he was decidedly yodung, and I
set his age at about twenty-seven eor
twenty-eight. . He walked with a slight
limp of his left foot, due to a bullet
wound which he had received while on
active service.

His figure was comparatively shght,
and he possessed dark hair and rather
ordinary features. In no way was he
distinguished. Compared to Mr. Crowell,
in fact, Mr. Clement Heath was quite
insignificant.

1s face wore a very meek expression,
and he did not seem to be capable of
strong action, if any occasion should
arise where strong aclion was necessary.
He even seemed nervous as he ap-
proached the Ancient House dormitory.

Handforth and Co. were at the bottom
of the steps. They raised their caps
politely as Mr. Heath paessed them.

¢ Good morning, sir !”’ said Handforth.

‘¢ Beautiful morning, sir!”’ remarked
McClure.

“ Just like summer, sir!”’ said Church.

‘“ Er—yes, boys—yes !”’ said Mr. Heath
mildly. ‘‘ Quite so. The morning is
certainly most pleasant.’’

There was a kind of shake ‘in lis
voice, and it was plain for us all to see
that the Remove master was distinctly
nervous. He refrained from looking at
any particular boy, but kept his gaze
cast downwards in almost a furtive man-
ner. -

He walked past us, his gown rustling,
and found the way barred by Fullwood
and Gulliver and Bell, of Study A. I
frowned as I watched them, {or Full-
wood and Co. were obviously intent upon
a little joke. And their idea of a joke
was generally unpleasant. They could
see an opportunity of taking a rise out
ogthe new master.

‘Good morning, sir!” said Ralph
Leslie Fullwood, raising his cap.

“ Good morning, my boy!”
Mr. Heath,

‘ Nice weather for the time of the
year, sir!’”’ said Fullwood. ¢ If things
don’t alter, they’ll remain as they are.”

‘“ Undoubtedly,”’ said Mr. Heath.

‘“"An’ if we have some.rain, sir, it’ll
probably be wet,”” went on IFullwood,
still with the same air of exaggerated
politeness,

replied

““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

The other juniors chuckled somewhat
Ioudly. '

Mr. Heath seemed at a loss for a
moment, and was unable to make any
reply. At that moment, however, he was
relieved by the sudden appearance of
Nelson Lee, the House-master of the
Ancient House.

The guv’nor’s arrival on the scene
caused Fullwoed and Co. to melt away
rather hurriedly, and Nelson Lee walked
through the lobby accompanied by the
new master. The juniors remained col-

lected about the and in the
Tnangle. |

“You cad, Fullwood!” I said sharply.

steps

““ T don’t approve—"’

““ Nobody asked you to butt
sneered Fullwood. *““You can go an’
eat coke, Nipper. It doesn’t matter a
toss to me whether you approve or not.
Heath is absolutely a worm, an’ he’ll
soon find that we ain’t standin’ any of
his wishy-washy ways. I’m goin’ to rag
him to death in the Form-room.”

‘d Take my advice, and don’t do it,” I
said. .- '

“I don’t want your advige—"’

‘“ Then take a warning,’’ I said grinly.
“If you deliberately insult Mr. Heath -
this morning, Fullwood, you’ll have to
settle with me afterwards. You’d better-
understand that quite clearly.’”

‘““ Hear, hear!” said Handforth.
“ He’ll have to settle with me, too. I
believe in having a bit of fun with. a
}1exv”master, but not Fullwoocd’s kind of:
un.

“Oh, dry up!”
sourly.

in,”

snapped Fullwood

He stroiled away, and Sir Montie
shook his head. :
“ He means it, dear boys,”” he re-’

marked. ¢ Fullwood 1is goin’ to cause
trouble in the Form-room, this mormmn’..
It’s just like his vindictive nature to take
advantage of Mr. Heath’s meekness.
I'm seriously afraid that Mr. Heath 1is

| booked for a most unpleasant time.”’

I shook iny head.

‘“ I'm not so sure about that,” I said.:
‘“ He hasn’t got his bearings yet, remem-
ber—he’s strange to us all, and to his
surround'mfu. e expects a bit of a
ragging—all new masters are prepared
for it. But when he’s shaken down he’ll
probably befiu to show a bit more pep.”

*“ Pep, ear old boy?”’ repeated-
Montie, adjusting his pince-nez. J

really fail to understand.”
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¢ Pep—spirit, energy,” I explained.
¥ It’s just a litlle word the Yankees use,
and you can’t tell me that you haven't
heard it before. Hallo! There goes the
bell. We’d better get 1n at once, and
show Mr. Healh that we’re good little
boys for being punctual.”

But when we arrived in the Remove
FForm-room we found that the other
fellows were not quite so punctilious.
They came 1n leisurely, in twos and
threes, and even a minute after the
proper time there were still two juniors
absent. One of them was Fullwood, and
I noticed that Gulliver and Bell were
grinning and chuckling.

““There’'s something on,”” I remarked
grimly. ‘ Fullwood means to show his
contempt for the master by arriving late.
It’s just one of those little tricks he takes
a keen pleasure in playing.”

‘““Well, T hope he gets lines,”’ said
Watson.

Mr. Heath arrived a moment or two
later. He entered, closed the door, and
went to s desk. He sat down, fingered
his books for a moment or two, and the
Remove sat at attention, curious and
silent, =

Mr. Heath stpod up, cleared his throat,
and then sat down again. The Form
giggled, and there were many grins. It
was quite clear that the new master was
far from comfortable. He rose to his
feet once again.

““ Well—er—boys, it 13 to be my
Neasure to give you instructions during

r. Crowell’s absence,”’ he said, clearing
his throat. Before commencing the geo-
graphy lesson, I should like to have a
tew words with you all. You are aware,
of course, that I am only a temporary
master. But during my stay at St.
Frank’s I sincerely hope that we shall
get on well together. I am very pleased
with my appointment, and I hope that
you wilf be equally pleased.”

“ Yes, rather!”

““I also wish to tell vou that I shall
allow this morning’s lessons to be fairly
easy,”’ went on Mr. Heath. ‘I must
grow accustomed to your ways, and you
must grow accustomed to mine. After
two or three days we shall probably
understand one another better, and——""

Mr. Heath paused, and gazed at Full-
wood.

The oad of the Remove had just en-
tered the Form-room. He had taken
particular care to slam the door with
some violence, and he was strolling to

|
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his place unconcernedly, with his &ands
in his pockets. .

““ Er—excuse me,” said Mr.  Healh
mildly. ¢‘ One moment, my boy."”

Fullwood took no notice whatever, but
went to his place, sat down, and lounged
back in his seat, with an air of profound
boredom. The Remove looked on with a
certain amount of disdain. Mr. Heatu

certainli had no spirit.
gué; the Remove master was not quite
a dud.

‘“My boy, tell me your name,” he
said, pointing to Fullwood. .

‘Ralph Leslie yawned, and said some-
thing to Gulliver. It was a deliberate
rag, and Fullwood intended to make Muv.
Heath look small before the whole class.

I think your name is Pitt,”’ said Mr.
Heath, looking at Reginald Pitt, who sauv
in the front row, ‘I heard another boy
addressing you this morning.”’

‘““ That’s right, sir. I'm Pitt.””

“ Kindly tell me the name of the boy
who just walked in,”” said Mr. Heath.

““ Fullwood, sir,”’ replied Pitt.

‘““ Thank you!” said the new maste:.
‘“ Fullwood, stand up!"’

Fullwood yawned again.

‘“ Speakin’ to me, sir?’”’ he inquired
lazily.

““Yes, Fullwood; I am speaking to
you,’’ said Mr. Heath. “ You will come
down here, and stand in front of my
desk.”

‘““ What for, sir?"’

“I will tell you what for when you
arrive.”’

Mr. Heath’s voice was still meek, but
it was firm, and the Remove began to
get interested. Perhaps the new master
would not be such a duffer, after all.
Fullwood could not very well ignore an
order of that sort, or he would be
liable to be reported to the House-master,
He lounged out of his seat, walked down
ghekclassroom, and halted 1n front of the
esk.

- “Well, sir?” he yawned. ‘ What is
1t ?”’

He flicked a speck of dust from his
waistcoat, and condescended to look at
Mr. Heath.

‘“ Well, Fullwood, I am really at a loss
to know,” said the master. *‘ You asik
me what 1t 18, and I imagine that you
are referring to the garment which you
just touched. It closely resembleg a
waistcoat 1n shape, but in colout it
forcibly reminds me of a futurist paint-
ing.”’
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The Remove giggled, and Xullwood
turned rather red,

“ This waistcoal 1s very tasteful, sir,”

ke said sourly.
- T am afraid that my own opinion is
very different from yours, Fullwood,”’
satd Mr, Heath., “ 1 do not intend to
commence my- sojourn at St. Frank's by
inflicting -punishments, but I will have
you know that when I address you I
expect an answer, Furthermore, it is
your duty to be here at nine-thirty, and
nol a moment later. Why were you late
m arriving ?’’

““ I’ve jusl cowne from Yorke, sir,” said
Fullwood.

“ From York!” ,

‘““Yes, sir,”’ said Fullwood calmly.

The Remove chuckled again. We
knew, of course, that Fullwood was refer-
vring lo Yorke, of the Remove, a College
House fellow, who was suffering at the
moment from an injured foot, and who
was allowed to remain in his own study
for 'a day or two, as moving about was
painful to him. Mr. Heath was probably
unaware of the fact that any Eoy was
named Yorke, and he 1magined that
Fullwood was referring to a place.

* Let me understand this quile clearly,
Iullwood,’”’ sald the Form-master. ‘“ You
say that you have just come from
York 7"’

* Yes, sir.”’

“1 don’t know whether you are de-
liberately atlempting Lo be humourous,
Fullwood, but I don't approve of this
altitude,” said Mr. [leath. * Legs than
fifteen minutes asgo I passed you in the
lobby. Do you mean to imply that you
went {0 York and returned since then ?”’

“That’s nght, sir,” said Fullwood.
““1 thought 1'd have a look at Yorke
before lessons, and I didn’t allow myself
jjuite sufficient time to get back.”

“I am well aware of the fact, Kull-
wood, that you are not referring to York
m Yorkshire,”” said Mr. Heath. “1
presume there is a York in Sussex ?'’

** Oh, yes, sir!” maid Fullwood calmly.
‘* Just across the Triangle, in fact.”

‘““Ha, bLa, ha!”’

Handforth jumped up in his seat.

“ Why don’t you punch his nose, sir?”’
he roared. ‘' The cad’s only trying to be
funny ! He means Yorke, of the Remove
~—one of the chaps. lle’s only saying all
tris to make you look small !’’

‘“ Sneak !"” hissed Gulliver.

““ What’s thal?”’ bellowed Handforth.

“You—you wail unlid after lessons,

Gulli—" ' :

““ Order—order !"’ exclaimed Mr. Heatlh
sharply. *‘ I thauk you, my boy, for the
information you have given. was not
aware of the fucl that one of the boys
here was named Yorke. Tullwood, you
may Eo lo your place, but I must warn
you that any further attempts at humour
on your part will be punished.’’

“ Thunks awfully, sir,” said Fullwood
languidly. |

He strolled back to his desk, bestowing
a fierce glare on Handforth as he passed
that junior’s place.

‘“The silly rotter!’ he mumbled to
Gulliver, after he had sat down. *‘‘1 was

in’ to keep it up for a long time.
Never mind—I've got another idea. I'll
catch Ileath on the same stuit beford
long—by makin’ u play of words. . It
always goes down well, an’ il’s a good
way of raggin’ a master.”

‘“ There must, be no talking !"’ said Mr.
ITeath Armly.

After some liltle delay the lesson
starled, and the -Remove was already
ﬁlihillg‘ more respect for the new mastex.

e was certainly slow, but perhaps that
was an advanlage. Personal?e, I had an
idea in the back of my head that Mr.
Healh was not such a fool as he looked.
I also had an idea that Fullwood was by
no means finished, and this surmse
turned out to be quite correct.

The geograﬁhy lesson had been pro-
ceeding smoothly and easily for, perhaps,
twenty minutes, when Fullwood rose in
hia place.

‘““May I ask a questlion, sir?”’ he asked
politely.

‘“ Certainly, my boy.” .

“I've just heen looking at Greenock,
on my map,”’ said Fullwood. *‘ Wasn’t
some famous man born there? I can’t
uile rememiber, sir, but I've gol an idea
that somebody named Knolt was born
at Greenock. Wasn’t he connecled with
the invention of the steam engine, sir?”

It was quite an innocent question, and
on the fuce of it il seemed that Fullwood
wus honestly asking for information, and
that he was desirous of improving his
mind. Mr. Heath could hardly see that
Fullwood was laying a trap.

“T think you are wrong, Fullwood,”
satd Mr. lleath. ‘' The man who in-
venied the steam-engine, or who was
cioedited with doing so, was James Watt,
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He was born in Greenock, as you say, In
the year 1736.”

“ Watt, sir?” asked Fullwood.
“I think you heard what I said, my
bo‘y,” said the Form-master.

* Of course I did!”’ went on Fullwood,
looking surprised. *‘‘ But, somehow, sir,
I had an 1dea that it was Knolt.”’

““ It was not what ?”
“ !}ut you just said it was Watt, sir

““ Ha, ha. ha:"

““You distinectly told me that Wall
was tho man, sir,”” went on Fullwood.
‘“ An’ then you said it was nol Watt! I
don’l quite know which to believe, sir.
If it wasn't Watt, then it must have been
Knott. I always thought it was Knott,
sir. '

Mr. Heath looked rather grim.

“It ser:ns to me, Fullwood, that you
arc getling yourself in a bit of a knot,”
he remarked smoothly. ‘‘ Now, let wus
have it- clear. The inventor of the
stcam engine was horn at Greenock, and
Liis name was Watt "

““Knot, sir.”” said Fullwood, pre-
tending that he had been asked a ques-
{ion.

“ It was not Knott " said Mr. Heath
sharply. * He was Watt.”

“ What, sir?”

“ Yes!” |

““1 say, this is a bit too bad,” mur-
mured Tommy Watson into my ear.
““ The joke's as old as the hills, anyhow.
We can’t halp grinning, but I don’t like
to see Fullwood tauking a risc out of the
new masicr like this.”

“T fancy Fullwood will get the rise,”
I whispered.

“ But I don’t think you quite catch
my meaning, sir,” said Fullwood, witl

erfcct coolness. “The man I'm re-
erring to i3 Knott. and the man you're
referring to is Watt. 1 don’t sec how
it’s possible for Watt to be the man if he
is Knott. An’ if Knott is not Watt,
then what i3 Knott?”’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!’

The Remove simply howled.

“ You see my meanin’, sir, don’t you?"’
went on Fullwood calmly. *““ Knott 1s
the man I mean, an' il's clear that Waltt
can’t havo anythin’ to do with it. What
1 want to know is this—did Knott in-
vent the slcam engine, or did Watl?
If Knott invenied it, then it stands to

reasson Watt did not. Do you follow me, | squashed.

sir 2’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yes, I follow you perfectly,” enid
Mr. Heath, with icy calmness. ‘I quite
understand your motive in asking me
these questions. Not only do you wish
to waste the time of the class, but you
are also anxious to make fun of e,
There is just a little adviee I should
Jike to give you, and I trust it will be
beneficial.”’ |

Mr. Heath turned to the blackboard,
seized a piece of chalk, and ramdly
virote some words on the black surface.
Then ho stood away, and the Removo
was able to read the words.

‘““ Glance at that, Fullwood,” said Mr.
Heath, ‘ and perhaps you will appre-
cinte it—since vou appear to be so keen
upon words with dou'glo meaninga.”’

We read the senlence with sheer de-
light, for it ran:

‘““ A head full of nonsense is equiva-
lent to a head of wood. If I, Fullwoad,
of senso were full would I act so fool-
ishiv?”

The v:ords ¢ full ”” and ** would ’’ were
heavily underlined. and the Remove did
not fail to grasp the pun. Fullwood ha
certainly asked for it, and Mr. Heati
had been very prompt to reply in tho
same coin,

Fullwood looked absolutely idiotic.

‘“By gad!” he muttered, staring at
the board.

‘““* You must memorise that sentence,
Fullwood,” said Mr. Heath smoothly.

“What—what for, sir?”

‘““ Because I require you to write il
two hundred times,”’ replied the new
master. ¢ You will present the lines
o mo this ovening. not later than seven-
thuty. You may go to your place.”

“ But—but—but—" gasped Full.

wood.

““That is enough, my boy. Go and
sit down.”’ ) '

“I'm not lf@in[z to do any lines liko
that!” roared Fullwood defiantly.

“ Indeed !’ said Mr. Heath. *‘‘ You
will cither go to ydur place at once,
Fullwood, or you will write the sen-
{enco five hundred times. You may
choose. And if you are impertinent
again I shall be rcluctantly obliged o
report you to your House-master. You
have interrupted the lesson long
cnough,”’

Fullwood went back to his place utterly
His liltle ‘“rag’' had re-
coiled upon himself, and Mr. Healh had

-
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proved that he was far from being the
duffer he hud secmed to be.

The grins of the juniors nearly caused
Fullwood to do something desperate.
e had set out to make Mr. Heath a
l'u.l hm slock, and Mr. Heath had

ullwood look exactly what he
\us—an insolent young - idiot.

And the Remove continpned lessons 1n

u huppy framo of mind.

CHAPTER 1L

SOMETHRING WRONG WITH HANDY,

along the ‘Remove passage, their

hands filled with paper bags. They

had been paying a visit to the
tuck-shop, and were just returning to
Study D,

It was nearly tea-time, and lessons
were over.for the day. Mr. Hecath had
ympressed the Remove very [avourably.
Handfor . had certainly made one or
two vague remarks about Mr. Heath’s
cyes. According lo Hnndy, there was
something about the new” master’s eyes
which was not quite satisfactory. DBut
oven Handforth couldn’t define what
this something was.

“I think it's all rot.” said Church, as
t-hc'y walked alonﬁ the passage.

What i8?"’ asked MecClure.

‘““ What Handy says about Mr. Heath,”
replied Church. ‘““Ho scems a jolly
fleoent sort to me, and not half so soft as
he looks. But Hundy kecps on saying
that ho has got queer eyes.”

“Y didn’t notice 1t.”

“ Neither did 1, said Church. “1It’s
all rot for Handy to say that Heath kept
locking at him on the q.t. out of the
corner of his cye. Handy’s all right,
but hos got a hablt of imagining
things.”

MoClure norlded
‘““Well, we’d better not say much

ahout it,” he cxclaimed. *“‘If we get.
arguing with Handy ho’ll only kick u
a fuss, und I don’t sce why we shoulﬁ
have our tea spoill. We're having an
oxtra good sprecad this evening, too.’
“ And we shall have to buck up,”
added Church. ** Nipper wants us out for
ericket practice by six o’clock, and it's
past Lvo alrcady.”

CHURCH and McClure strode briskly

They turned inlo Studf D, cxpecting
to find it empty. They had left Hnnd
forth some little time carlier, arguing
in the Common-room:. But, rather to
their surprise, they found their re-
doubtable Ilcader reclining in the arm-
chair.

Handforth was not in an Llegant atli-
tude. Ho sprawled over the chair, and
lus legs overflowed into the fender.
His cyes were open, and “as looking
straight at tho wall opPou .

“So _you're hee? said Church.
“Well, T think you might have laid the
!-nl:ledoth instcad of lolling there, do-
mﬁ nothing.”’

andforth didn’'t reply.
*“ Deaf?”’ asked Church,

staring.

“Gone!’ said Handloith drama-
htall “ Great pip!"”
h quite,” . agreed Church. “I

nlwau know you were going, but I'm
glad to hear you admit that you've gone
—-clean off your rocker!”

Church, as a precautionary measure,
possessed himself of a cricket stump
while he was making that remark. But,
rather to his surprise, Handforth did
not cven look round. He simply
ignored the jinsult,

“ What's the matter with him?’ asked
McClure wonderingly.

‘“Blessed if T know.”

‘““He was all right when we left him
in the Common-room—as sane as—well,
as sane as he usually is,”” went on Mec-
Clure. * Now he¢ secms to be deaf and
dumb and cverything clsc. Handy,
what’s wrong with you?”

““Gone!” muttered Handforth huskily,

“ Therc he goes again—repeating it!”
said Church. ‘¢ This looks rather serious,
you know. Whet ought we to do?”

“Stick a pin into him,” suggested
McClure.

““Do you think wo can risk it?”?

“Yes, if we jump back quickly
enough.”

The two juniors were discussing their
leader as though he were some animal,
unable to undorstand their remarks.
And, cerlainly, there was some cause
for this- attitude on their part. For
Handforth remaincd absolutcly inactivo,
and that far-away expression was still
cvident in his eyes.

‘“IHandy!” roared ("hurch
you going to wake up?”’

* Poor little Edith!”’ said Handforth

Arcamily.

“ ain't
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Church . and. McClure exchanged
startlod glances.

‘““ Great Scott!"" gasped Church. * I—
I didn’t think it was so bad as this! I
can understand now! DPoor old Handy!”

‘** Ho—he must be in love!’ said Mec-
Clure, in alarm,

‘“ Yes, I—I suppose so!”

‘“ What shall we do? What the
dickens '
**Shush! He's talking again !’

They remained quiet, gazed at Hand-
forth, and listened.

“What a rotten shame!” muttered
Handforth. ‘It ain't fair! Poor little
Edith—gone! I might never bee her
again! ] might never bo able Lo kiss
her again.”

‘“My only topper!’ gasped Church.
“ Wo—we were right! ¢'s dazed about
it—I don’'t believe he knowa we’'re here.
looking at him! I've heard of chaps
going melancholy because they've been
crossed in love, but it ain't often they
go dotty!”

Handforth's
alarmed.

“You can eastly guess what's hap--
pened,” said McClure. *‘“ He must have
been meeting a girl named Edith, and
I dare say hep parents didn't like it, so
thoy’ve taken her away so that Handy
can’'t sco her any more,”

“That's about the size of it,”” agreed
Church. - “ But I can’t understand it.
He was all right half-an-hour ago—and
he hasn’t had a chance to see a girl
during that time. It's a mystery.”

“T don’t know much about that,”
said McClure. “ Handy may have had
a letter *

“My only bhat!" exclaimed Chureh,
“T remember now' One of the chaps
came into the Common-room just as we
wero going ont, and told Hnndy thero
was a letter for him in the rack.”

“Well, there you are, then!”

“But fancy a letter bowling him over

chums

.wero  greatly

in this way,” went on Church.’ *“ And
it’s pretty evident he was on rather
He must

jally terms with the girl, too.
Im\'e,lm‘rn ‘kissing  her! Just fancy!
Handy in love! Tt's—it’s staggering!”

IHandforth suddenly sat up in  his
chair, and looked at his chums dreamily.

“Why can't you chaps go away?”" he
demanded, in a weary, irritable voice.
“ What do you want to come bothering
here for? T auppose you'ro only jawing
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about your own little affairs. Go
away !’

“ Wo—that i13——"" Church paused.

“You se¢, Handy, we—we thought
vou weren't quite well, and we wero
wondering——"

‘“Then go and wonder somcwhero
else,”” interrupted Handforth. ‘' As
a matter of fact, I'm not well, T feel
rotlten.”

‘““Didn’t you hear what we were talk-
inF about just now?”" asked MoClure.

i No.?l

‘““ Didn’t you hear me asking you ques-
tions?”’

“I've got something more important
to  think about—something that you
chaps wouldn’t understand,”’ said Hand-
{orth, with unusual quietness. * Be
good sorts, and buzz off. I want to be
alone.”

Church and McClure were quite sure
that Handy was in love—badly.

“It’'s all very well to talk like that,”
sald Church, * but this is our study as
well as yours, Handy, and we naturally
want to be in it. Besides, it's tea-time.
and we’'ve brought some ext s special
tuck.”

“ That’s all right—eat it.”

‘“Don’t you want any?”’

4 NO !n

“You don't want any tea?’
Church curiously.

“No!" roared Handforth.

“ But—but. not half-an-hour ago you
told us you were famished,” said
Church. “You gave us five bob to lay
in a special feed—and it’s aM here, on
the table. We're going to make tea
now——"'

“You're not!” said Handforth, rising
to his feet, and glaring at his faithful
chums. “I'm not going to have any-
body in this study just now! I'm wor-
ried—I['ve had some rolten news—and
[ want to be alone.”

“Newa?”’ gatd Church. “What about?"’

‘“ Edith About something that
wouldn’t interest you,” said Handforth,
with some confusion. “Are you going
to clear out, or not?”

““Dash it all, Handy, there’s no need
to be nasty about it,”” said McClure.
“I can see you've got a letter in your
hand—"

He paused as Handforth jammed his
fist into his pocket. The two juniors
regarded their leader with curious ex-
pressions, They had never knmown him

asked
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to act in this way belfore, so it was
obvious that something unusual had
occurred. Morcover, his own words had
told them how the wind lay.

“ About Edith?’ said Church ‘* Who's
Edith?"

“Clear oul!” roared Handforth.
‘““Can’t you see I'm worried? T'll give
you just ten seconds to shift, and if you
don’t go I'll pitch you out on your giddy
necks. I don’t feel like talking now—
I don’t feel like anything except being
alone.”

**Yes, but look hero——"

Handforth did not wait any longer.
He =imply hurled himself at his chums,
and suoceeded in knocking Church fAying.
McClure fled to the door, with Hand-
forth after him. The next sccond
McClure was hurled forth.

“ Yar-ooh!”’ he howled wildly, as he
sat down in the passage. ‘' You—you

dangerous lunatic'

The next second Church camo hurtling
nut. He oollided with McClure as the
latler was rising, and the pair collapsed
on the fAoor in a heap. The door of
Study D closed with a slam,

“Oh, my only hat!” said Church
breathlessly. .

‘“He’s a bit off his rocker this time,
and no mistake!”’ groaned McClure.
‘“ And all because he’s fallen in love and
hoen carrying on with some girl named
]".dit'tl! I'm blessed if I can understand

“HaMo!"” said Walson, coming oul of
Study C. * Trouble in the family?’

““Dear old boy, it certainly looks like
it,”’ smiled Sir Montie, who had followed
Watson out

I was behind the pair, and we smiled
8: Church and McClure picked them-
s¢lves up somewhat painfully. They
wore looking rather untidy and worn—
and they were now considerably in;
censed.

Handforth’s drastic treatment of them
had not improved their tempers, and if
they had ever had any thoughts of keep-
ing his secret, those thoughts were now
abandoned. Amny fello who could
trcat his chums as Handforth had done
was only deserving of exposure. -

“The rotter!” panted Church.

“Just a little argument?’ 1 inquired
politely.

“No!” snorted McClure. ‘ Handy’s
got a fetter, and it’s complelely bowled

him over. We wont into the study to
ten, and be turned on us like a tiger!”

“ What on earth for?”

“Because he’s in love!”
Church,

‘4 Eh?"

“ What?”

‘“ Which?”

“In love!” repcated Church.
over heels!”’

‘ Begad !”

“ Well, I’'m not surprised,” T grinned.
‘“ Handy’s capable oP anything. But
I didn’t know that it was a sign of love
to piteh one of his chums into the pas-
sage. But Handy always does differ-
cently to everybody eclse.” -

'“*I{’a because he's been found out—
that’'s why he's wild,” explained Me-
Clure. ' \We heard him talking to him-
sclf about Edith—"!

“Oh, chase me!”
Walson.

“* That seems to be the girl’s name,’?
raid Church grimly. ‘“ Edith, mark
you!” i ‘

“Well, it’s a good name, 1sn't it?"" I
asked.

““You may think so, but T don’t,”
said Church. “ I've got a cousin named
Edith, and she’s a litide bounder. ‘Well,
Handy was talking to himsclf, and it
sccms that this girl has gono away. I
expeet her pcople found out what was
in the “wind. and stopped it all. DBut,
just fancy! Old Handy being in love!”

““ Well, it does need o bit of bo!ieving,
I'll admit,” I remarked. ‘“ Still, he’s
becn in love before, so I expect he’s got
a return of the fever. But even now I
can’t see why he should pitch you out.”

" ¢ Neither can I"” said Church g'ruﬂ!y.

growled

‘“ Head

grinned Tomy

| ‘T want you chaps to come into tho

study with us, and we'll bring Handy
to his senses. The more the merrier.
We'll make him =it up for treating us

like that.” '

“Anything to oblige,”” T said plea-
santly. * Who'’s game ?”’

The seven or ecight juniors who had
coilegted round us all agreed to lend a
hand, and there were many chuckles.
It was regarded as a huge joke that
Handforth should lave fallen in love
with some unknown damsel. '

‘“ Well,
briskly.

I opened the door of Study D, and
marched 1n. But before 1 had taken

let’s: get 1t over,” T said
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two steps forward,
gorded Handforth curiously. He was
sitting at the table, his chin was rest-
ing in his hands, and he was staring un-
seeingly straight before ‘him. It was
a most unusual attitude for the vigorous

Handforth.

“Pile in?" grinned Pitt, from be-
hind. * You're blocking the doorway.

I walked into the study, and the other
{cllows crowded in after me. Hand-
forth looked up with s rather startled
expression, and became suddenly aware
of the invasion. He jumped to his feet,

I paused, and re-

glaring.
“You—you rotters!”’ he exclaimed
warmly. ‘“What's the idea of this?

Can't you leave a chap alone when he's
worried ?”’

“ What does she look like, Handy?”
grinned Ditt.

“ What colour are her eyes?’ asked
Grey.

“Ha ha, ha!”

“ How tall is she?’ asked Sin gleton.
‘‘ Personally, I don’t care for t-nll irls,
and I shall admire your choice if Miss
Smith is small and dainty.”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ How many times have you kissed
her?”’ asked De Valerie sweetly.

“How much tuck have you treated

lhier to?”’ came Fatty Little’s inquiry,

from™ the door. * Girls are frlghtful]y

expenswe when it comes to tuck and ice-
creams.’

‘“Ha, ha, ha'
" Good old Fatty inned Hart.
*“ Always thinking of grub!”

Handforth stood quite still. We had
cxpected him to fly into a tearing rage,
and to hurl himself at the lot of us,
But Handfort.h

id nothing of the kind. He stared at
us in a dazed, pained kind of way.

“You—you miserable rotters!”’ heo
said bitterly.

‘“Rats!” said Pitt. “If you choose
to make an ass of yourself, Hagdy, you

must be prepared to accept the conse-
quences. We know all about it.”

‘“ You—you know all about it?"”

id ch '

‘“ All about the letter I received?”

“Of course.’

“From Edith, you know,” grinned
Watson. ‘ You were jawing to Church
and McClure about it—"’

“I didn't tell them a word,” retorted
Handforth sharply.
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* Yes, you did,” said Church. *“ When
we first came in vou talked all sorts of
rot about Edith. Said she’d gone, and
you mightn’t sce her again, and that
you'd pmbably kissed her for the last
time——"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘ Sto 1" shouted Handforth hoarsely.
“I'd hcttor give vou chaps warning,
now at once: il there's any more of
this contemptible behaviour I'll fight the
whole crowd of you! I'm absolutely
surprised—I'm pained—I'm disgusted
I thought you were all decent chaps, and
not rotters of this sort.”

“Come off it, Handy!” I grinned.
“You can'l expect to have everybody
sympathising with you because your best
girl has given you the chuck.”

‘“My—my best girl!”’ gasped Hand-
forih.

‘“ At vour age you oughtnt to be in
love at all,”” I went on. “I'in surprised
that you ‘should make such an ass of
yourself—and that's the truth. If you
can’t be good tempered about someo
simple chaﬂ'. we'll clear out.”

Handforth c'lenched his fists.

‘““ Hold on!” he said. “Who told you

was 1n love?”
“ Church '™

“ What else did ho say?’

‘“Ie coxplained that you'd lel the
cat out of the bag—that a girl named
Edith had gone away, and that you
wouldn’t be able to kiss her any more
I grinned. ‘‘That was good enough
wasn’t 1t?”

““ As it happens, il wasn't,”’ said Hand-

%a quietly. *‘* There sccrns to be a
nderstanding—and perhaps I'm to

|

ro- blame——for jawing to myself and Iethng

those bounders hear me. But they
haold of the wrong end of the stick?”
“ What do you mean?”

“I mcan that I've had some bad
news—roften news, in fact,” replied
Handforth, looking stralght at us.
“ There’s no joke about it, and it’s not
news concerning any silly gnl I'm not
in love in the way you mean, so the best
thing you can do is to apologlso and
clear out.”

“Steady on!” said Pitt. * There's
no nced to apologise for nothing! You
can’t get over the fact that you’re WOor-
ried over a girl named Edith—

“I'm not lfung to deny it,” sald
Handforth. am worried about her.”
“Nh! You admit 1t?”
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“Of course T o.”

* And perbaps vou’ll admit that
von've kissed her?”’ chuckled De Valerie.

Handforth nodded grimly.

“* Yes. I'll admit that, too,” ha re-
plied,

“Ha, ha, ha!'”

‘““The brazen bounder!” said De
Valerie. ‘‘ Boasting about his kissing
and ecanoodhng! should think that
sort”of thing ought to be kept private

“You'd betier be quiel before you go
too far,”” interrupted Handforth, his
voice quiel and dangerous. ‘“‘I'm not
joking now, and I can understand that
all you fellows are labouring under a
fal<o idea. Seeing that that's the case,
I might be able to overlook all these
sneers and jibes—but I can tell you
straight from the shoulder that they cut
mo amtt_v decply.”

‘““Go hon!”

“ Poor old Handy!”

‘““Not 80 much of it. vou fellows,”
T c¢xclaimed. * You ought to see that
Handforth is quite serious—there’s no
joke about this affair. I think we’ve
got hold of something we ought to have
left alone. and if I have butlted in, 1
apologise. It's as plain as anything
that Handy is genuinely upset.”

“* Thanks. Nipper,”” said Handforth
welly. ‘“It's a good thing to know
that somebody possesses a grain of sense,
I always knew you were a keen chap,
and 1t's decent of you to give these
sneering asses & word of advice.”

“‘Tf you call me a sneering ass,” bo-
gan De Valerie. .
"**You've all been sneering!” shouted
Handforth, with blazing eyes. “ Church
and McClure started it: but I don’t
blame them because they haven’t gol any
sense, ard they don’t know any better.”

** But you admitted everything about
this girl, Handy,” said Churth

‘“Perhaps I have,”’ agreed Handforth.
‘“ And perhaps you'll have the sense to
clear out of this sludv—the whole crowd
of you, This girl, Edith, doesn’t ha
ren to be a silly flapper I'm in love with,

as you fondly imagine, but a relative.”
0“"” Oh :h .

““A—a relative®”’

“To be more precise,” said Hand-
forth quietly—* my sister'”

‘ You—your sister?”’

L T Ym.!’

“Oh, my only hat.”
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“We—we thought—" ’

“1 say, Handy, we didn't know '’ ex-
claimed De Valerie concernedly. *‘ I'm
awfully sorry I spoke as I did. I
thought it was merely a joke, you know,
Your sister! It secms that we've made
proper fools of ourselves,”

“I'm glad yvou acknowledge it,"”’ said
Handforth.

“Is it anylhing serious old man?’ 1
asked, looking at him anxiously. * You
mustn't take any notice of what these
fellows have been saying—they didn't
know the matter was really private or
personal. I don’t want to interfere
with your family affairs, Handy. but
would it be rude 1o ask if anything’s
happened to your sister?”

‘“Wall, no,”” said Handforth.
wouldn’t be rude. 1 can't tell you any
details, because the whole affair s
private. Bul Edith has disappeared,
and my pater and mater don’t know
where she 1s. I only heard the news
this afternoon, and it rather bowled me
over. And Church and McClure can
do nothing bheotter than to spread the
silly yarn that I’'m in love.” .

“We—we didn’t know,. Handy !’
gasped Church. “ We—we thought—"'

** You'd betler not think.” interrupted
Handforih tartly. ‘‘ People with only
small brains are {retter oft without think-
ing—it's too much of a tax on ‘their
mental powers. It's a pity you couldn’t
mind your own business.”

The crowd of fellows retired gracefully
from Stody D. Some of thein wanted
to ask Handforth further questions, but
I hustled them out into the passage as
?uicklx ‘as possible. This was no time
or asa'ng questions.

‘““ Thank Mgoodness they’ve gone!” ex-
odaimed McClure, at Jast. “I say,
Handy, I hope you'll forgive us—we
didn’t realise—"

““ That's all right,”” growled Hand-
forth. *“ Don’t make & song.”

Although he was such a fire-eating
junior, and although he was ready to
funch any fellow’s nose on the spot,
Tandforth was really soft hearted. A
junior had ounly to ask his forgiveness,
and it was granted on the spot. Handl-
forth was disarmed in a moment.

‘“You see, old son, we heard you talk-
g about Edith, and we naturally

4 It

thought you were in love,’”’ said Church,

“We've never heard you saving any.
thing about a sister—at least. we've
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never hLiecavd heiv naine——"

“ 1 generally refer to her as Sis,” said
Handforth. *“She’s a lot older than 1
am, of course—she's twenty-one, in fact.
She's a jolly good sort, and we always

ot on famously together. And now
she's gone!”

McClure was about to ask a question.
but Church put n Anger to lhis Lips to
gignify that it would be better to keep
quiot, They set about getting toa ready
as quictly as possible, lcaving Hand-
forth sitting in the casy-chair.

He glared alt them rather bitterl
they busied themselves with the table.

“ Fine sorl of chums, ain’'t you?"” he
Bll?‘pﬁﬁc!!.”

“A fal lot you carec about m
troubles.”’ said Handforth, with a sniff.
““You haven't got the decency to ask
what’s happened to my sister! You don’t
care & jot: The fact 13, you’re callous!”

‘Church and McClure flushed—not with
shame, but with indignation. Hand-
forth’s words were rather unjust, con-
sidering thal they had refrained from

uttin% questions on purpose to spare

is feelings. But it was just like Hand-
forth to misunderstand them. He
generally misunderstood things.

“] say, go casy, old man,” said
Chur.c.h. “We care a lot, you know

as

“Tt seems iike i, doesn’t 1it?”’

‘“You told us the matter was private,
and woe didn’t want to butl in,” said
Church. * As a matter of fact, we're
tremendously uanxious to hear what's
happened to your sister—and I think it
would be only decent if you told us. We
don’t keep secrels from ond’ another In
this study.” e

Handforth nodded.

‘““ That's right enough,”” he agreed.
¢“ And, since you've a.pologised, and
everything's all right, I'll lell you all
about it. The letter I've gol 13 from the
maler, - and it's properly upset me for
the time. Still, I'm belter now, and per-
haps things ain’t so bad as they seem to
be on the surface. But I think my
pater and mater ought to feel pretty
rotten about it. They deserve to.”

“ PDeserve to?”’ repealed McClure,
slarling,
“ Yes,” said Handforth grimly.

‘“But why?”
“I'll tell you,”” went on Handy, sitting
forward in his chzir. “It’s this way.
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My sizter fell in love with a jolly decent
chep named Arthur Kirby. He used to
call at home sometimes—monihs ago—
but I never happened to see him. The
last time I was home Mr. Kirby had

leen burred.”
asked McClure.

“What for?”

“ Oh, because he didn't suil iy
people,” said Handforth bitlterly. ° Sis
was tremendously in love with him, and
she was awfully upset about the wholo
Lusiness. She told me all sorts of things.
Somchow, sho felt she could jaw at me
—let off stcam, sort of thing. We've
always been jolly pally together, She's
a sport, and we got on rippingly. I've
always loved Sis terrifically—that's why
this news hns come with such a jolt.
It's bowled me over.”

“ What news?” inquirod Churoh.

“Ain’t T telling you?’ demandea
Handforth, glaring. “ Don’t be so jolly
impationt, you prize ass! This chap,
Kirby, is a journalist, or something like
that, and he’s not particularly rich. In
fact, he's poor. How can you expect a
oung fellow of about twenty-six to
wmve tons of money? It ain’t reason-
able! By what I can understand, he
works on thoe papers, and he’s making
jolly decent headway. Edith reckons
that he’ll be cagning thousands a year
before he's Lhirty.”

“Journalists are generally oor,
though,” said Church, shaking his head.

“Rot!”’ snid Handforth. - Some
writers carn tons of tin, and Mr. Kirby
has only just found his feet, so Lo speak.
Anyhow, iy pater and mater didn't like
him. - They said he wasn't well off
enough to keep Sis as she ought Lo be
kept. The fact is, since my dad was
lkm hted he's been getling o swelled
1ead !’

Handforth sniffed disdainfully.

‘““ Sir Edward Handforth!’ he said,
with o glare. *‘““ What's the good of
having a title like that? Titles ain’t
what they used to be! Everybody's get-
ting knighted nowadays. I shouldn’t
be surprised to hear thal the giddy
crossing-sweepers have been  mado
baronets for valuable service to the
country! DBlessed rol! My pater did
nothing to deserve a knighthood—just
went on with his business the same as
usual, and because i1t happened to be
war-lime he was made a ‘Sir’! And
since (hen he -has beon hdving weekly
attacks of swelled head!”
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Church and McClure grinned.

** Plenty ol other ple are suffering
from the same complaint,”’ said Church,
““And 1 suppose it’s only natural for
your pater to be conceited and think a
good bit of himself. Becoming a knight
has rather upset his balance.”

“ Yon—you insulting rotter.”
IYandforth.

e }l_:h?,'

“If you say beastly things about my
pater, I’ll joliy well punch your nose,”
said ‘Handiorth warmly. ¢ Conccited,
mdeed! Why, I'l—"

‘** But—but you just said your dad has
got swelled head,” gusped Church.

‘““ That doesn’t matter! It’s 13'3' Igrivi-
legre lo run my paler down,’” sal and-
forth. * If you start on the same game

Rk

I'll soon show you something!

Handforth proceeded to show Church
something on the spot—a somewhat large
list, which he projected under Church’s
nosc in the most aggressive mannper.
('hurch backed away, and realised more
than ever how hopeless it was to please
his leader.

** Well, don’t starl an argument,’” said
McClure. “ Go on with the yarn.”

‘ That's what I'm trying to do,”
snapped Handforth. ‘“But how can I
keep my thoughts togelther when some
ailly ass keeps inlerrupting? I was tell-
ing you about my sister and Arthur
Kirby. Well, as I was saying, my people
liked Kirby all right, but they reckoned
he wasn't suitable for Edith. They ad-
mitted he was square and & thundering
good sort, and that he was-working his
way up in the world™~but, at tho same
time, they reckoned that Kirby would
never carn enough money to keep Sis in
real comfort. So Kirby was politel
given to understand that he wasn’t wel.
come, and that his altentions Lo Edith
wera off-side.”’

“‘That was a bit rough on your sis-
ter,”” said Church.

‘“ Beastly rotten, 1 call it,” said Hand-
forth. ‘‘1 believe the mater had got
somebodr celse in mind—a blithering ass
named the Hon. Bertio Smythe-Fennant,
or some fat-hended name like that. A
_proper Johnny. you know, with about

roared

as |lnuch brains as—as you fellows have
gol 1’ |

‘“ Thanks awfully,” said McClure,
glaring.

** Oh, well, you never reckon

youw're strong in brain power,”” said
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Handforth. “This fop chap was a
smart-set bounder, 1 belicve, and the
mater wanted Sis to get inlo the exclu-
sive circle. So Arthur Kirby was
chucked, and Sis was told lo get busy
wilh the Hon. Bertie. [ can tell you,
I felt pretty bad about it, especially
when Edith told me that she hated the
heggar, and loathed the very sight of

him. In one way, I am glad thmgs
have turned out as they have.”
‘““Then what’s the idea of being

upeel ?’’ asked Church.

“Oh, 1Ws no good expecling you.
fellows Lo understand !’ snapped Hand-
forth, getting up and pacing up and
down the study. °‘It requires brains LO
orasp all the points of a case like this.
Still, T might as well tell you the rest
—it’ll relieve my mind a bit, anyhow.
It’s rotten, keeping a thing to your-
self !”’

‘“ Well, let’'s hear what elze there 1e,"”
said McClure,

*“ It’s not much,” said Hand{orth, look-
ing worried. «y knew, of course, that
things were going all wrong with Edith,
and she my sympathy. 1 didn’t
dream she’d do anything rash, butl this
letter I've got says that Sis ran off two
days ago, and got married {0 Arthur
Kirby."”

“My hat!”’ said Church.

‘“Well, I don’t blame her,”’ remarked
McClure. **She’s married the ohap she
loves—and thal's the main  thing. I
suppose your peoplo are furious?’

‘*“ Now it’s happened, I’ve got an idea
that they're a bit sorry,”” replied Hand-
forth. ¢ They wish they hadn’t been
quite so harsh. Because, with Lbeir con-
sent, the marriage would have been a

ood one, and everything would have

en all sercne. As it js, Sis has run
off and married the chap in secret, by
special licence, or something. And they
bunked off together, and haven’t left a
trace.” .

“ Well, I'm blessed!”

‘*“That’'s why I'm so jolly worned,”
went on Handforth. * S)is rol't a letter
behind explaining everything, and said
it would be far getter io go away com-
pletely, and live her own live. She’s
a jolly independent sort of girl, and even
if she’s half starvinq she wouldn’t appeal
to the pater. She'll stick to her hus-
band, and go through all sorts of trouble

that | without grumbling. And--and we may

never ece hor again!’’
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“0Oh, rot!" said Church. ‘' She’ll
turn up before long. She’ll get to know
that your people ain’t cross, and sho’ll
write, or call, or something of that sort.
I shouldn’t take it to heart so much,
Handy.”

Handforth ‘rrunted.

‘“It's all very well for you to talk
he said. ‘““ You haven’t lost your sisler
like I have. She's gone, ang goodness
only knows what's become of her. She’s
probably out of the country by this time,
and it’s roltten to think of her going off,
and never being able to ece her again.

12?

I don’t blame Kirby a bil—he did the
right thing, in my opinion—but, at the
same timo, it’s pretty rotten for me. He

gets the wife he wants, but I lose my

sister! I don't suppose I shall ever see
her again!” added Handforth de-
spondently.

He sat down in the easy chair, and
looked moody. After that he said very
little more, and Church and McClure
busied themselves with the tea. But
when everything was ready IHandforth
wouldn’'l touch a thing.

Church and McClure were rather sur-

rised. It was something new for their

eadstrong leader to betray senlimental
emotion, and they were rather pleased
with him. It proved that he was some-
thing better t,Ean a rough and ready
fighter. When it came lo the point,
Handforth was as soft-hearted as any-
body.

And the loss_ of his sister, even though
it might only be temporary—had com.
pletely bowled him off his feet. He
wasn’'t himseM at all, and bis chums
hgped that the effect would soon wear
off.
Study D seemed lonrely and deserted
without Handforth roaring about in it.
To bave him sitting there quietly and
moodily was rather disconcerting. DBut,
try as they would, Church and McClure
could do nothing to checer up their de-
spondenl chum. _

His attack of the blues was qurte a
sevore one.

A S——

CITIAPTER IIL

FATTY LITTLE TAKES A SNACK.

[ ] ]
He and McClure were busy at

prep., tea having been disposed

of long since. {andforth was

still lounging in the casy chair, and there

C_OME in, ass!”" sang out Church.
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was a far-away expression in his eyes.
The more he pondered over his cister’s
disappearance, ‘the more he worried. It
was evident, in fact, that Handy was
very fond of Edith.

The door of Study D opened, and a
cheorful youth in buttons appeared. This
was Tubbs, the pageboy, and he stocd
just within the doorway.

‘““ What's the idea of bothering now?’”’
demanded Church, without looEing up.
‘* We haven’t got any ink to lend, and
no sparc pen-nibs, and no exercise
papcr__t’

‘““ Beg pardon, Master Church——""

“QOh, it's you!" interrupted Church,
looking up from his work. *‘ The best
thing you can do, Tubby, is to buzz oft.
We're busy at prep., and if you want 1o
say anfthing ou can leave it until Jatler
on. 'm right io the middle of some
beastly French verbs, and my head’s
buzzing !”

Tubbs grinned.

“That’s bad, sir,”’ he remarked.
won't slop more than a second.

da I
_ I've
ﬁlst brought this ’'ecre nole for Master

andforth—"’

“ Which note?’”’ demanded Handforth,
looking up.

“ This letter, sir.”

“ Letter?' repealed Handforth.
‘““ Don't talk rot! There’s been no post
tn since this aflernoon, and—"'

““ All the same, sir, there’s a lelter
come for you,”” said Tubbs, “It was
brought by hand, not ten minutes ago.
Some little boy brought it up from the
village, I believe. Anybow, he gave it
to Warren, an’ Warren brought it :n-
doors. It’s addressed 1o you right
enough, sir, so I thought I'd let you

have it at once.”
‘“Good man!” Handfortih.

“Lel’s look at iL!”

‘There was an eager light in his eyes
as he grabbed the letler from Tubbs’s
hand. But it died out when he gazed
at the wrnting. The envelope was of
poor qualily, and it was obvious that it
only contained a mere slip, for it almost
felt as though the envelope was empty.

“ That's all. right, Tubby, vou can

said

buzz now,”* said Handforth. “ Here's a
tanner for the trouble.”
Tubbs protestad. but pocketed Lhe

sixpence neveriheless.  And when he
had gone, Handforth turned over the
envelope several times, looking at it in-
tently. Church and McClure watched
their leader with much intlerest.
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: ‘;Who's' it from?” asked McClure at
ast.

“How Lhe dickens should T know ?”

‘““*Well, you can open it and see, 1
suppose ?”’

“Yes, I expect T can,”” admitted
Handforth. “ But I can’t understand
this writing. It’s all printed, and I be-
lieve it's disguised. Thero scems to be
something fishy about it.”

Church and McClure bent over Hand-
forth’s shoulder, and were quite ready
to agree that there was something
unusual about the communication. For
the writing on the envelope was writtén
in sprawly printed characters—in pencil.
It was impossible to recognise any hand.
writing, although the writing was de-
cidedly boyish.

““ 3.%ne jape or other I expect,” eaid
Church. *“One of Fullwood’s rottem
sleas, perhaps. That rotter’s capable of
any mean trick. Open it and see what
it’s got inside.”

Handforth was already periorming the
operation. He alll open the flap, mn-
serted his fingers, and produced a single
slip of ‘nolepaper. Upon it were merely
a few words, also written in pencil, and
in rinled = characters, ITandforth
stared at the words, wonderingly, and
his chums stared loo. '

“To E. O. Handforth. Be at_the
little “stile in Bellton Lane to-night—
without fail. The matter 1s of great
importance. Do not fail!”’
~ That was all. There was no signa-
ture, and nothing whatever to indicat
the identily of the eender. '

“ Well, I'm jiggered!” said Hand-
forth. ‘ What's the meaning of this?
I’ve got to meet somebody in the lane,
at the old slile, at eleven o’clock. I
wonder who on earth can have sent it?
There's 2 myslery here, my sons!”

Church shook his -head. _
“Take my advice, and bave nothing
to do with the business,” he said. *‘Ig-
nore it complelely.”

‘““ Ignore 1it!”

“ Yes.”

*“ What for?”’ _ .

“ Well, it's obviously a trick,” said
Church. * Some funny ass wanls to
et you out in the lane after lighis out
—Fullwood, very likely, as I said. He
and his sporty pals wanl o rag you, 1

reckon.” ) ]
““'Thal’s about the size of it,”’ agreed

M-cClaure. _
Bat Handforth shook his head.
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“T’'m pol so sure about that,”’ he
remarked. ‘‘ This doesn’t strike me as
being one of Fullwood’s wheezes, I
think we'd better go,”

‘““We?” said Church.

‘““Yes, of course.”

** But thal’s all rot—" .

“If you want to desert me, say so!"
roared Ilandforth, in his old manner.
““But I thought you were my chums,
and not a pair of rotters. There might
be something important in this—it's
Frobably a3 myslerious commubsication
rom somebody who knows something.
And I reckon the best thing weé can
do ie to go down to the stile together.”

““ But if it’s private business,”’ argued
McClure, “ Church and I would only
be in the way. We shouldn’t like to
interfe "

__** There’'s no question of interferin

if I ask you to come,”” snapped Hand-
forth. “If it’s a jape, as you think,
ithe jokers will only expect me to %?.
But we shall all be there, and it’ll be
easy enough for us to deal with any
trouble that crops up. Yes, we’ll cer-
tainly go.” '

“Well, I can’t sec the sense of it,
and that’s plain,”’ declared Church ob-
stinately. “‘ It might be a jape in con-
nection with the new master—just to

t us ioto a row. It would like

ullwood to send Mr. Heath a note,
Loo, teliilng him to be in the lane at the
same lime. I'm suspicious, and I think
we should be jolly sensible if we
chucked thal note into fhe wastepaper
basket, and ignored it."””

‘“ Hear, hear!” said McClure, nod-

dinf.
Handforlth sniffed.

**You needn’t come at all!”’ he sa:d
icily. “I'll keep the appointment
alone, and what you can do is to go-and
eat coke. Rals to you! . Blow you!
And if you say anything more I'll punch
your faces! I'm not in a mood to stand
anv cf your silly rot! You'll come
with me or get wiped up!”’

‘" !}ut you just said you'd go alone

“Never mind what T just said
roared llandforth, ¢ It's like your kid’s
intelligence to think of a fat-headed ex-
planation like that! This 18 a myateri-
ous note—nol from Fullwood, or any of
thcse cads. There's sometj'ling' frehy
about it—sonlethine that needs investi-

ating. Aud who's betler fitted fcr a
setecli\'e’u job taan I am?”

172
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Church and McClure thought it ad-
visable not {0 answer that question, for
they could have named any junior in
the school.” In their opinion Handforth
was the last fellow in the world to en-
trust with a deleclivo’'s job. He
fanoied he was rather keen at that sort
of thing—but it was only a fancy.

The chums of Study D went on with
their prep., and Handforth was rather
more cheorful than he had been. That
note had given him something else to
think about, and it took his mind off
the worrying affair of his sisler.

Bedtime came in due ocourse, and the
Remove trooped upstairs (o its dormi-
tory. I was with Sir Tregellis-West and
Watson, and as we made our way up-
stairs I noticed that the view Tmmedi-
ately in front was obscured by the
ample figure of Fatty Little. He turned
on the landing, and waited for us.
There was a large bulge under his jacket
whioch was not quile natural,

‘““What's that you've
Fatty?”' I inquired.

The fat boy grinned.

““ This ?”’ he asked, tapping his jacket.

“Yes.” |

“ Well,

got there,

ou see, I thought it would
be rather docent to have some fun,’” ex-
plained Fatty. “It's Mr. Heath's first
night, and Morrow told me that the
new master will see lighis out in the
Remove dormitory. It's rather a good
chance to have a lark.”
“What kind of a lark?” 1 asked.

““ Something about grub, I'll bel ?”
said Watson.

‘“ Well, as a matter of fact, it 18 about

grub,”’ said Fatly Little. ‘‘ How the
currant bun did you guess?”
- ¢ Considering that practically all your
actions are connecled with grub in some
form or other, it was not very brain
of Watson to guess,”” I chuckled.
‘“ When you're not talking of grub,
Faity, you’re eating it, and when you’re
doing meither, you're thinking about
it.”’

The fat boy grinned cheerfully.

‘“ Well, there's nothing betler to think
about,”” he said. ““ Grub's the finest
article on the face of the earth! It
doesn’t matler what sort of grub—as
long as it's decent. I've got a ripping
feed here, and I'm going to have a
snack as soon as I get into bed. IVl
be enjoyable.” .

‘““Bogad! You mustn’t do that, dear
old boy,”” said Sir Montie, adjusting his
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pince-nez, and regarding Fatty with con-
oern. ‘‘ Havin’ tuck in bed is a fright[ul
breach of rules. A chap isn't ovon
allowed to cat biscuits in bed!”

‘“Well, I know that,” said Fatly.
‘“ But Mr. Heath 1s a new man, and he
can’t do much to me, in any case. It's
a chance I can’t afford to miss—a chance
to have a ripping feed in bed!”

‘“You fat ass!” I grinned. ‘‘ If you
don’t catch it pretty hot, I shall be sur-
prised. You must be dotty to try a
game like that on, even with a new
master. But I expect you're prepared
to accept a hundred lines or so.’

Fatly Little nodded.

‘“ A ripping feed in bed is well worth
five hundred lines, any day,” he aaid.

““T oan’t do it with the refects, or any
of the other masters; t with Mr.
lHBl?t'h il’s diffterent. It'll be a fine
ark."”

The other juniors were soon aware of
Fatty Little’s intention, and if some of
the guesses regarding punishment turned
out to be correct, Fatly was booked for
a truly horrible time.

But Little only thought of the present,
and his eyes glittered joyously as he

slipped between the sheets, and hauled
a bulkf parcel from the floor. This
was followed by another parcel, and he

procceded to unfasten them.

‘“ You didn’t have both of them under
your jacket, did you?"” asked Watson.

‘- No; only the small one,’”’ said I'atty.
‘““‘1 brought the other parcel up an hour
ago. I didn't eat much supper, as it
happens, and I'm jolly hungry. This
snack will just All me up nicely, and
make me sleep like a top.”

De Valerie chuckled.

‘““Didn't eat much supper—ech?” heo
rinned. ‘“Oh, no! Only about two
oaves of bread, and all the cheese you
could lay your fat fingers on.”

‘““To say nothing of a tin of sardines,
and half a dozen beef patties,”” said
Trotwood. ‘* He demolished them in the
study ten minutes ago. Where the
thunder he puts all the stuff is a puzzie
I sball never fathom.”

“ And he reckons he'll sleep like a

top after this lot,”’ exclaimed Pitt. * Yo
fishes! Look at the pile! It won't be
a question of sleeping at all. He'll

simply lay in bed and expire from in-
ability to breathe!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

We oouldn’t help roaring. Falty's
bed was a sight. He was sitting up in



16 THE NELSON

bis brillianily siriped pyjamas, and a flal
tray reposed oo the quilt in front of
him. e tray was quite large, bug il
was positively overloaded. Sandwiches,
beef patties, - currant buns, jam tarts,
slices of cake, and all manner of food-
stuffs were piled up on that tray. There

was enough food for half a dozen fellows.

I didn’t tell Fatty so, but 1 was pretty
certain that his precious tuck would be
confiscated on the spot, as soon as Mr.
Clement Heath appeared. Jimmy Little
didn’t consider this possibility evidently,
or he wouldn’t have risked the affair.
To lose a pile of grub was, in Fatty's
opinion, the worst possible calamity.

Many of the other juniors eyed the
food hungrily, but they didn’t venture
to ask for any. Mr. Heath was practic-
ally due, and the fellows had no desire
to let themselves in for heavy im-

sitions, . . ] .

Fatty himmelf was firing away with a
will, as though he had not tasted food
for many hours. His capacity was cer-
tainly amazing.

“Cave!” iissed Church suddenly.
‘““ Heath’s coming!’’

‘“ Look out, IFatty!”

‘“ 8hove all that stuff under the bed !’

‘“ Ha, hs, ha!”

The fat boy went on with his late
supper with eerene unconcern. And as
the door opened, the Remove watched
wilh tremendous interest. Mr. Heath
strode in with a cheerful smile on his
face.

‘“Ready, boys?”’ he asked genially.
“ I have come to see lights out to-night,
and I hope that you—— Good gracious!
Well, I'm hang‘ejl"

Mr. Heath broke off, and stared some-
what dazedly at Fatty Little’s bed.

“Upon my soul!” he exclaimed
famtly. .
Fatty was eating away as hearlily as

ever, and he took no notice whatever of
ithe Form-inaster. Fatty certainly acted
well, and it would seem thal he was quite
accustomed to feeding hiwmself in bed in
this fashion. |

“ Little !"’ shouted Mr. Heath, striding
forward, o

“Yes, sir?"’ said Fatty, looking up
with his mouth full and with a sandwich
held in his hand. ‘“ Mommm! Jusi a
minute, sir! Mmmmnm! Speaking lo
me, sir?”’

lle gave a gulp, and looked at the
Forni-master,
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appetite 1've

'‘“What is the meaning of this, Little ¢
demanded Mr. Heath.

‘“The meaning of what, sir?"’ asked
Fa&; innocently. '

“ You are actually eating in bed!”
exclaimed Mr. Heath, gazing at the
spread with an expression of amazement.
‘“ Good gracious! You have enocugh
food there to sufaply the whole Remove !
Explain yourself, Little! How dare you
bring food into the dormitory, and eat
it in bed ?”

Fatty looked astonished.

““Didn’t you know, sir?”’ he asked, in
surprise.

‘“Eh? Didn't I know what ?”’

‘“ About me, sir?’’ said Fatly. * Didn't
y_m;"know about this grub—er, food—
sir

“I didn’t know about it, certainly,”’
said Mr. Heath. ““1 know now, for L
can see the food with my own eyes. A
most amazing spectacle, too! Is it
possible that you mean to eat all that
amount ?”’

‘“ This pile, sir?"’ said Fatty. * Only
a sunack, you know——"’

‘“A snack!’ shouted Mr. Heath.
‘“ Are you mad, boy? And I should like
to know. how you dare defy the school
rules in this flagrant fashion—"’

_ * But—but you don’t understand, sir,”
interrupted at-t%: “ You—you see,
I'm allowed—— That is to say, I—I
—— The fact 1s, sir, I've got a i:)igger

appetite than the other fellows.’

“1I am quite raadf to believe that,™
saild Mr. Heath grimly. *“ Well?”’

‘‘ Well, sir, one supper ain’t enough to
keep me going ihrough the night,” ex-
Plamed Fatty. ‘“You see, if I didn't
wve enough to eat before going to sleep
1 should’Probably have an awful night-
mare—

“ You will undoubtedly have a night-
mare—and a very severe one—if you
demolish this pile of food before going
to sleep !’ mterrupted Mr. Heath.

A titter went through the dormitory.

“ Grub never gives me a nightmare,
sir,”’ said FFatty confidently. *“ I only
dreain and have nightmares when I'm
emply, or, {0 be more exact, when I'm
not properly filled. This lot would just
about make me comfortable.”

‘““Good heavens!” exclaimed Mr.
Heath, startled. o

**So, you see, sir, knowing what an
) ot, and, knowing how
necessary it is that [ should have plenty
of food,” explained Fatty, *‘‘the Ilead
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To the astonicshment ¢f the juniore, the new [Naster proceeded to climmb the

nearest treeo.
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doean’t object o me having a bigger
supply of grub than the otEer fellows,
That’s why I have this feed in _bed.”

Fatty Little’s words were quite truth-
ful, byt they were so put that Mr. Heath
was almost given to understand that the
Head approved of the fat boy having a
late supper ‘in bed. And, as it was the
new master’s first night, he was some-
what strange Lo his surroundings.

‘“Do you mean me to understand,
Little, that your - House-master permits
you to partake of this meal in bed?”’
asked Mr. Heath pointedly.

Fatty was nearly bowled out, but he
rose to the occasion.

‘““ You—you seo, sir, it’s a recognised
thing, my eating more grub than the
other chaps,”’ he said, still evading a
direct answer. ‘‘I need more, sir—my
appetite’s a bit bigger. And there’d be
a terrible trouble with me if I didn’t
have a decent [ill-up before I went to
sleep ! _

r. Heath shook his head.

“ Well, lattle, I cannot say that I
approve of this habit of yours,”” he said.
““Ono or (wo mouthfuls in bed would
not harm anybody, but this enormous
amount of indigestible pastry appals me,
and'] am amazed that you can sleep at
all after consuming such food. How-
ever, since ?'I: soems to be a recognised
‘affair, I will say nothing more."

Fullwood gave an unpleasant laugh.

‘“ He's pullin’ your leg, sir,”” he ex-
claimed. *“ It's all spoof—"’

Fullwood froze up abruptly, for he
had suddenly observed that {landforth
"had reachecf down for a boot, and
‘Handforth was quite prepared to hurt.

JKdward Oswald was not a safe person to
‘tackle.

. ‘“ What did you say, my boy?"” asked
Mr. Heath, turning,

‘‘ Nun-nothing, sir !’ gasped Fullwood.
‘“ I—I was only sayin’ that Fatty Little’s
appetite is bigger than ever.”

“H'm'! I don't wonder at it,”’ said
iMr. Heath. *‘ He appears to be privi-
leged, so I will leave the matter as it
stands.  Little, you had belter finish
gl\.rlour supper as quickly as possible, for I

ave no intention of waiting here.”

‘“It’s all right, sir,”’ said Fatty. ‘1
can find my mouth in the dark.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

““It's big enough {o find, anyhow,”
chuckled Pitt.

We were- all vastly amused.

lthis moment would have spoil
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Healh waa completely spooled, and we
had certainly not anticipated such a state
of affairs. J{‘hﬁ» new master not only be.
lieved Fatty's hints, but he was actually
allowing Little to partake of his feed.

‘“ Do you generally finish your supper
after lights-out?'’ asked the Form-
master. .

““ Oh, I—I often eat in the dark, sir!"
said Fatty truthfully.

“Then I will extinguish the lighis
without further delay,’’ said Mr. Heath.
““1 only trust, Little, that you will bo

| well enough to altend lessons in the

morning. Good-night, boys !”’

‘““ Ha, ha! Good-night, sir!”

‘““ [—1 say, sir,” said Fatty suddenly.
““ Won’t you join me in a bite, sir?”

““Oh, my hat!”

‘“ Begad! The silly ass !’ _

We all regarded Fatty wonderingly.
Made bold by his success, he was actually
asking Mr. Heath to join him in the
forbidden spread! It was a piece of
pure, unadulterated nerve, and I had not
given Fatty credit for such audacity.

‘““ I beg your pardon, Little,” said Mr.
Heath, turning.

‘“ Won't you have a sandwich, sir?”
asked Little politely. *‘‘ They're awfully

nice, sir—Mrs. Hake’s best. Just try
one, sir, and find out for yourself.
They're simply ripping!’’

Mr. Heath hesitated.

‘“‘ Well, my.boy, I don’t like to offend
you by refusing,” he said, smiling.
‘“ Seeing Lhat this is my first night here,
perhaps I will make an exception to tho
rule, and join you. As a matlter of fact,
I have not yet had my supper, and I
must acknowledge that your sandwiches
look appelising,

‘* Oh, my goodness !’ murmured Pitt,
nearly exp oging. '

The Remove, in fact, was at tremen-
dous pains to hold itself in check. Every-
body wanted -to yell, but any laugh l::t
the
whole thing. And Mr. Heath would
have known at once that he was being
apoofed.

So the fellows manfully kept them-
selves serious, and the new Form-master
placed a chair near Failly Little's bed.
sal down, and helped himself to a sand-
wich. Ifatty could hardly believe it him-

self, and ho regarded Mr. Heath rather

nervously.
“ Is—is it all right, sir?” he asked,

Mr. ! with a touch of anxiely.
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“‘ Delicious, my boy!”
Heath. *‘‘ Quite delicious!”’

Fatly nearly choked. The very idea
of this situation was staggering. To
partake of grub in the dormitory was a
sin punishable by nothing short of a
severe caning, and here was Fatly Little
eitting up in bed, with a huge tray
of tuck before him, and with his own
Form-masler silling by, joining in!

It was certainly a lerrific jape.

" Mr, Heath rose lo his feet after a
minutes, o

“Tm afraidd T must be going now, my
lad,”’ he said. “ Thank you for the
sandwich; I enjoyed it extremely. Bul
I must implore vou not to over-eat your-
self, Little. If there is any sign of your
being unwell in the morming, I shall
feel 1t my duty (o mentlion the malter o
Mr. Lee, with a view {o curbing your
appetite.”’

“Oh, I shall be all right, sir!"’ said
Faily hastily. *“ There's—there’s no need
to say anything to Mr. Lee.”

The Form-master switched off the
lights, and, bidding fhe juniors good-
night once more, ie passed out of the
dormitory. The juniors held Lheir breath
for a few tense moments, and then burst
oul into a subdued roar of laughter.

‘““Oh, my goodness!” murmured De
Valerie. *‘ Fatly deserves a gold medal
for this! Of all the terrific nerve! 1
didn’t think he could act like this!"

' And now we'll join in the feed,”
said Pitt. |
‘““Yes, rather!”

‘“ We can find our mouths in the dark,
too !”’ '

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors crowded round Faliy’s
bed. fla had certainly brought up a
huge supply, and he had no objection to
distributing a  cerlain amount of his
tuck. The Removites considered 1hal
IFatty was a wonder, and the dormitory
feed was 1 huge succesa. Litlle himself
consumed the bulk of the grub, and
when he lay back on his pillow he did
p0 with a sigh of complete content.

e was just comlortably full, although
many of the fellows wondered how on
earth he would be able lo eat anything
during the course of the next weck or
RO. gut it was almoat g certainty that
on the morrow Fatly’s appetite would
be as healthy—and as large—as ever!

said Mr.

few
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CHALIER IV,
THE MYSTERY OF MR. HEATH.

ANDFORTH sat np in bed.
H ‘“ You chaps awake?” he mur-
mured softly.

Nobhody answered..

‘“ Sleepy beggars!” muttered Hand-
forth gruffly. ‘‘ Nice chums, I mpst
say ! e arrange Lo go out, and all you
can do is to drop off to sleep.”

The school clock had }ust. chimed out
the half-hour, and ITandiorth know that
it was exactly half-past ten. If he arose
at once, he would have nice time to
reach the stile before eleven. And
Handforth was quite determined to keep
the appointment with the mysterious
sender of the note.

ITandforth slipped out of bed, and
weni sofily over to the beds which were
occupied by Fullwvood and Co. Those
unpleasant youths werc all sound asleep,
so it was fairly cerinin that they had had
nothing to do with the strange com-
municaiion.

Within a couple of minutes Handforth
had awakened his chums, and, although
they protested strongly, he fished them
out of hed and compelled them io dress;

‘““Couldn’t have a better nighl for the
job,”"  remarked Handl’orli_ softly.’
“ There’s hardly any wind, the air’s
nﬁlld',’ and there’s a lovely moon in the
sky. habl

** Yea, but that doesn't aller the fact
that we're probubly on a wild-goose
chase,” said Chureh irritably. “ 1 don’t
see the fun of gettinF up now, Ilandy.”

‘“ Neither do 1,”” said I andforth.
‘“There’s nothing funny in it, as a
matter of fact, and it’s my -belief that
we shall mako some discoveries. Buck
up! We shall have to be pretty quick
lo get there belore eleven.”

~ Church and McClure knew how useless
IL_was to argue, so they. got dressed
with as good a grace as possible, and
soon aflerwards they followed their
leader oul of the dormitory, and then
downstairs into the deserted corridors
and studies. They emerged into the
[nangle, via the window in Study D,

and found that,it was necessary 1o use

extreme caulion, for, of course, many of .
the masters were still up and about, It
was quite possible, indeed, thal one or

more of them might be taking a st
in the school grounds. 8 roll

And, as the moonlight was quilo
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strong, [Handfortlh and Co. thought it
justi as well Lo he careful. They there-
ore made a wido detour, in order to
reach the outer wall, keeping in black
shadow all the time.

They reached the wall without mis-
hap, and without catching sight of any
human being. Thon, just as Lhey were
about to scramblo over inlo the lane,
Church uttered a soft exclamation, and
grabbed at Handforth’s sleeve.

¢ Sh.ss-sh !’ hLe whispered hurriedly.
‘¢ Somebody coming!”

Handforth looked round, and he did
not feel particularly elated when he
observed a somewhal slight figure moyv-
ing ucross the Triangle almost directly
towards the wall. he three juniors
crouched behind a bush, and wailed.

“One of the prefects, 1 believe,”
murmured McClure. ¢ Sit tight, for
goodness’ sake—and don’t even breathe!
‘'hen 1f weo're collared, it’'ll mean a
flogging.”

'F ey waited in absolute silence, filled
with anxiety. The figure came nearer,
but, somehow, il was acting in a remark-
able way. It did not walk boldly across
the Triangle, but slipped from shady
patch to sgady patch in a furtive man-
ner. And as the figure grew nearer the
juniors recognised it.

It belonged to Mr. Clement Heath!

“The new master!” murmured
Church. *“Oh, my hat!”

The juniors hardly dared to move a|.

finger. For, to their consternation, it
seemned Lhat Mr. Heath was making
straight for the spot where they
crouched. They had been expecling him
to approach t.?me gato, the small gate
which was used exclusively hy the
masters. But Mr. Heath was directing
his footsteps towards the wall.

‘““ We'vo beon spotted!” breathed

McClure. *‘ The best thing we can do
is to bunk, and we may not be recog-

nised.”” |
¢ Slop slill, you nss!” hissed Iland-
forth. *‘‘ We won’'t move a hair until

it’s absolulely necessary. I don’t think
he knows we're hero. Look at the way
he's moving about—like a giddy
burglar !’

There was cerlainly some cause for
Handforth’s remark. Mr. Heath was
acting in a very strange way. Having
reached the deep shadow of the tree
which lined the school wall, the new
\aster paused for a few moments, and
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then crepl along until he reached a spot
where the big stones, of which the wall
was built, were uneven.

~ And then, to the aslonishment of the
juniors, Mr. Healh silently climbed up,
reached the top of the wall, and then
dropped down into the lane. It was
quile obvious Lhat Mr. IHeath was un.
aware of the fact that he had been
waltched.

‘““ Well, I'm blessed!” said Church.
““That’'s rummy behaviour for a
master.”’

Handforth nodded grimly.

‘““Jolly suspicious behaviour, if you
ask me,”” he said. ‘‘I thought: there
was something wrong with the man
right from the start. Don’t you remem-
ber how [ said he had fishy eyes? No
respectable sohoolmaster would leave the
premises in this way. He’s acling as
though he were afraid of being seen-—
and that’s about the truth of it. He
slipped out without a soul knowing, and
he’'s afraid of anybody spotting him.”

“ Woll, we spotted him,” said Church.
“I'l admit 1t looks suspicious, but
there's no need to exaggerute what we’ve
seen. Perhaps he hasn’t got a key of
the gale yet, and slipped over the wall

“That may be true,’” interrupted
Handforth. ‘* But why did he come

| across the Triangle in such a socretive
{ manner?

If everything's above board,
there’s no need for him to steal about
the place like a criminal. I tell you.
my sons, there's something jolly puzzling
about this new master. I-fe s not exactly
what he seems to be. and 1'm going to
watlch himn.”

““ Now ?”’ asked Church.
““Yes. He can only have covered a

fow yards,” whis[l)ored Handforth. *‘ He
\ﬁnt Fl°,§"“ the lane, too, towards the
stile——

‘: Greal,_ guns !” oxclaimed McClure.

“What's the matter, you ass?”

‘““I—I suppose it wasn't Mr. Heath
who sent you thal note——"

McClure’s other words were frozen by

Lthe cold glare which Handforth bestowed
upon him.

“ You—you poor idiot!"” said Hand-
forth witheringly,. ‘““A Form-master
would send a secret note to a junior,
wouldn’t he? If you can’t talk better
sense than that, my son, you'd betler
dry up altogether. This is just a
coincidence, and it's a good Lhing we
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broke bounds to-night. We might be
able to spot the chap’s game.”

"I expect he's only gone for a stroll
and a smoke,”” said Church.

- At the same time, Church was not
quite ‘convinced that this was the true
explanation. Masters who are bent upon
a final smoke do not generally creep
about the grounds in a strange way, and
climb over the walls, Handforth was
perhaps justified in helieving that there
was something amiss with Mr. Clement
l1eath,

‘““ We'll dodge across the lane and get
into the meadow,”’ breathed Handlorlh;
‘““then we can ‘slip nlong parallel with
the road, and overtake the hounder. He
won't know we're there, and we can
watch him.”

** Ho might hear us,”” said Church.

** Not if we keep quiet, you brainless
chump !’ snapped Handy.

Church said nothing 1 response to
thia deadly insult, but followed his leader
acrond the lane. Ho had his doubts
about silence. He and McClure might
bo ablo to maintain quielness, but
Handforth was always a noisy proposi-
tion.

Once in the meadow, the lano was cut
off by the thick hedge. Tho grass under-
foot was soft and mossy, and the juniors’
boots made no sounds as they hurried
along. Some distanco before they
reached thoe stile, they heard foolsteps.

A handy gap provided a spy-hole, and
Chaurch peerecr ll:rough. Mr. Heath was
walking along as quietly as possible, and
his slight limp was easily apparent. He
evidently had no idca that he was being
shadowed. '

Curiously cneugh, tho new masier
came to o halt at the slile, and the
juniors halted opposile. It secemed
rather strange, but Handforth was
certain that Mr. Heath was not in the
lcast responsible for that mysterious
notoe.

His preacnce ncar the stile at this par-
ticular time was merely a coincidence—
and, as a matter of fact, Handforth’s
opinion was quite correct.

After waiting a moment or {wo; dur-
ing which he peered up and down’ the
lane, the new Remove master stepped
over the stile, and plunged into the
wood. Handforth nnx Co. were rather
undecided. _

“ What shall we do now?’ whispered
Church. :
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“Stay where wo are,” replied
McClure. ‘* We can't follow the chap
through the wood. He’d know in a
minute, and would only wait behind a
trec until we came¢ up, and dodge oyt
on us. We’d belter give it up.”

Handforth bestowed a glaro upon his
chum which was intended to be wither-
ing, but, unfortunately, the darknces
deprived it of its effectiveness. At all
ovents, McCluro was unmoved. '

““ You burbling ass!’ said Handforth.
“Give it wup! We're going into the wcod
—now! And if you don't come, I'll—"’

.** Oh, all right,” said Church, * Lel’s
go. -

It was better than arguing, anyhow.
The three juniors broke through the
hedge. crossed the lane, and slipped
over the stile. They had not proceeded
many yards along the foetpath Dbefore
Handlorth called a halt.

ho breathed.

‘“He's coming back!”
‘‘ Drop down—anywhere!”

They hastily concealed themsclves
behind a thick bush, and wailed. Tho
limping figure of Mr. Heath came into
viow a second later. The new master
was walking leisurely, and his hands
were in his pockets. His gaze was
directed upwards, and he scemed to be
greailly interested in the trees. -

Handforth and Co. waited, hardly
daring to breathe. Mr. Hoath was quito
near them, and he had come to a halt.
Then, to the astonishment of the juniors,
he proceeded to shin up the nearest tree!

¢ new master was agile,” and he
swung himself from branch te branch
with perfect case. Tho juniors watched
him in posilive wonder. What on carth
was Mr. Heath doing up a tree in Bdll-
ton Wood?

Jt was a question which could not be
answered with any certainty. Mr. Heath
climbed to the very top, and, once there,
he remained in his loity perch for quito
a while. He was lost (o view now, but
the juniors could hear him moving
about among tho branches. Twigs wero
broken, and now and again a shim limb

would creak Protestingly. :
“Well, I'm jiggered!’” muttered
Church. * What's his game?” o~
‘‘ Perhaps he wants some fresh ai
or perhaps he's looking for birds
resis,” suggested McClure bnilianuy.
‘“ Somo 1:-18 tho masters have queer

habils, you know.”
‘“ Shush I”" breathed Handforth, ¢ He's
coming down."” ' ‘
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Shortly afterwards Mr. Heath swung
himself to the ground. His firsl action
was to take out his penknife and make
a small notch in the trunk of the trec.
Then ho looked about him, walked to
another tree, and commenced to climb
this one, too!

He disappeared among the dense
foliage and the branches,
“ Great Scott!'" said Church. ‘' He

p

must be dotty!
‘“ Clean off his rocker,” agreed Hand-

forth. ‘“ No human being an his senses
would make a hobby of climbing (roes
in*the middle of the giddy night! The
chap’s certainly up the pole!”

“Up the tree, you mean,”’ said
McClure, grinning.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!’ sheered Handforth.
¢“1 suppose that’'s funny!"”

““ Shurrup, you ass!” muttered
Church. “ He'll hear you!”

Perhaps Mr. Heath had hecard some-
thing, for tho juniors noticed that he
was porfectly still for a few moments.
Then he rapidly descended. On the
ground, he looked round cautiously,
standing quite motionless. Apparently
satisfied Lthat everything was all right,
‘he made another notch, and walked off
towards the stile. The juniors followed,
after allowing a minute to clapse.

Mr. Heath had disappeared, and when
the juniors looked up and down the lane
they could sce no sign of him. This was
curious, for tho dusty road was bathed
in moonlight, and it was impossible for
the new master to have vanished out of
aiqht within such a short space of time.

‘ Where the dickens has he got to?”
muttered Church.

into the

‘“ Perhaps ho dodged back
wood,”’ suggested McClure.

Handforth did nol think this likely.
and he slipped across tho road, mounted
the bank, and peered over the hedge
into the mecadow—for Bellton Wood only
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gpace al top spoed, and when they
all)'riv(-d al the opposito hedgo they had
no diffically in picking out the new
master's glim fgure in the moonlight.

‘““ Ho seems to be making for tho
moor,”’, whispered Church. * What's the
good of us following——"

*“Oh, dry up!" declared Handforth.
“The chap’s eithor dotty or crooked—
and it’s iny Belief he's nol exactly what
ho scems. I'm on the track, and I'm nc$
going to be shaken off!"*

The juniors followed over the next
moadow, and after that they came oul
upon tho Heath, where patches of gorse
enabled them to seek easy concealment
if necessary. The Remove master was
striding away bniskly towards the moor

pr?for.

andforth and Co. continued to follow
for some little time, but thon they lost
sight of their quarry. Abruptly, with-
out the slightest warning, ﬁr. Healh
had vanished, as though he had been
swallowed up by tho very ground itself.

The chums of Study pressed on
cautiously until they reached the spot
where they had seen the master; bul,
although they scouted about in every
direction, they could now see no trace
whatever of Mr. Clement Heath.

‘““Fat lot of good coming, wasn't it?"”’
growled Church.

““ If you slart grumbling, my son, 1'll
smmash you!” exclaimed Handforth
warmly. ¢ Why, Nelson IL.ee himseclf
would have lost tho chap on a mdor like
this! Never mind; we shall meet with
bettor succcss another time.”’

““ I.et's hope so, anyway."” said Church.
“ 1 suppose we're going back to bed

now ?”’ .

‘““Not likely ! retorled Handforth.
“ We're going to Lhe stile—to wait for
the fellow who sent me that note.”

“ But it's long past eleven——"'

lined one side of the lane. And thqre.! Handforth would hcar of no oxcuses.

sure cnough, Mr. Healh’s limping
figure was clcarly visible on the other
side of the field.

“ There you aro!” said Handforth
triumphantly. ‘1 thought as much!
‘Weo'd better follow him——"'

‘“ What aboutl your appointmeont?”’

““ Oh, that can wait,”’ said Handforth.
Ho charged through the hedge, and
his chums followed. By this time Mr.
Heath had dispppeared - from view,
baving passed into the next meadow.
(The juniors ran across the inlervening

and he led his chums back to the stile
al a brisk trol. When they arrived they
found ovorything quiet and still. There
was nobody waiting, and it was prelly
obvious that thoe whole affair was a
frost. Who could havo sent the note? 1t
was corlainly a bit of a puzzle.

‘“ Look here, Handy, we’re fed up with
this rot!"” said Church grimly., ‘‘ Arc
you coming back to bed or not?”’

“I'm going back to bed when 1
plcaso,”” rotorted Handforth. *“If yonu
chaps liko to go off and desert me, you
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ran do so—and ruts {o you! I mean lo
stay here until I discover what——"

Handforth came to an abrupt halt, for
at that second a dim figure loomed out
of the wood. and came to a halt on the
oppostto side of the stile. He stood there
motionless, without saying a word.

**Oh, my hat!” murmured McClure.

Handforth was alwavs fond of the
dramatic, and, with something of a
Aourigh, he Producod an clectrie-torch,
and flashed the brilliant light {ully upen
the facc of the new-comer. The man'’s
head and shoulders were dazzingly lil
up.
** Mr. Heath!” gasped Handforth.

Thoe Removo master was momentarily
slartled, but he recovered himsell.

‘““ Take that light away, Handforth '
he ordered sharply. ‘‘ You will expluin
o me al once what you are doing out
here in the lanc at this hour of the

night."”

His voice was cold and harsh—very
different from his mild tones of the class-
room. Handforth did not turn the light
away ithmediately—he was too startied
to move—and he und his chums could see
that Mr. Heath’s faco was somchow dif-
ferent. It was drawn and hard, and his
eyes wero glittering with anxiety and
inward fury; yet he strove to remain
calm.

‘ Answer me, boy!" he said grimily.

"I‘Wf: we That is to say——
I-_ _"’

Handforth paused - helplessly, being
unable to say anything furlther at the
moment. He was Hfabbergasied at
being discovered, and, in addition, he
was amazed at Mr. Heath's appearance.
They had seen the new master diup'?ear
on the moor, and they had come back
at tho double. Yet Mr. Heath was here,
in the wood! In some extraordinary
way he had reached the stile first.

*““Cannot you speak articulately,
Handforth?’ dJdemanded Mr. Healh
angrily. *‘* What are you doing here?

Do you rcalise that it is nearly mid-
n-‘_ht___n
“ We—we came to keep an appoint-
ment, sir,”’ ventured Church. ‘. You—
ou sce, Handforih got a note—some-
y asked him to be at the stile at
eleven—and we came out (o meet the
cha.p——"
®*That s
Heath.

enough!”’

snapped Mr.
“In the

rst place, I do not
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believe this cock-and-bull story; and, in
tho second place, you had no right to
lcave your dormitory. Things have como
{o a preity pass when a master cannot
have - a moonlight stroll without en-
countering boys of his own Form—long
after they are supposed to be asleep!:
Go back to your beds at once!” :

*“ Yes, sir,” said the juniors meekly.

“ Handforth, you will write me gseven
hundred lines, and the other boys wi!l
write four hundred.”

_‘:,"Why-—why should I be given mo:c,

sir!

' Because you appear to be the ring-
leader of tﬁis disgraceful affair,” re-
torted Mr. Heath. ‘“Now go! Do 1uct
dare to argue with me, or I will increasc
your punmhment. You may commder
yourselves very lucky that I do not
report you to the Headmaster—for thai
would mean a flogging.”

Church and MoClure managed to dray
Handforth away before he could enter
into any argument, and thoy were only
too glad to find thomselves back in tho
Remove dormitory. They had seen ‘a
side of Mr. Heath’s character which had
not been apparent hitherto. The new
master had been cold and delermined,
without the slightest sign of weakneess.
He had been anxious, too—fas more
anxious than bo had wanted the boys to
see 3

“Well, it's a jolly queer businesé—
that's all I can say!” Handforth de-
clared, as he got undressed. ‘' It’s fishy
—and I mean to keep my eye on Heath.
Unleas I'm mistaken, he's net the inno-

.cent master he pretends to be!”

‘“ Better leave him alone,” remarked
Church. * You'll only get yourself into
more troublo—"" .

‘“Rats!”’ relerted Edward Oswald,  as
he slipped belween the sheets. ‘1 know
what I’'m doing—and I know that Mr.
Heath ie a crook. This is a fine chance
for me to develop my detective ahility—
and, by the time I've done, I shall prove
:i) téhi:aa" whole school that I'm a born

euth!”’

Church and McCluro grinned in the
darkness, and they folt like saying o
few sarcastic remarks; but, as they were
anxious to get some slecp that night,
they refrained from doing so. R

And the Remove dormitory was soon
Quiat and poaceful.
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CHAPTER V.
VERY ASTONISHING

R. CLEMENT HEATH looked
M just the-same a2 usual the next
morning when ho enlered the
Form-room. He was mild and
perfectly self-possessed, and thero was
not tho slighlest trace of unecasiness in
his expression,

But it was an undoubted fact that he
scemed to be particularly down upon
Handforth. Twice during leasons he
punished Handforth severely for minor
offences—inattention. Handforth, for
some reason, was strangely absent-
minded, and (here was an expression
of pain and worry in his eyes which had
scldom been there bofore.

The other fellows guessed that Hand-
forth was worried about his sister—and
this guess was quite correct. As a matter
of fact, Handforth had received another
lotter from his mother that morning, and
Church and McClure had been permitted
to seo it. It conlainnd no goodp:cws.

Edith was still missing, and no trace
of her could be found. She had not com-
municaled with her parents sinco her
clopement, and Handforth was miserable
and worried. He was quito satisfied
with his sister’s choice as rogards a
husband, but Handforth was ternbly
upset because IZdith had disappeared.

As he explained Lo his chums, his sister
had wonderful judgment, and if Mr.
Arthur Kirby was good enough for her.
he was good enough for Handy. Edward
Oswald was quite satisfied with his
sister's choico. He had never seen Mr.
Kirby, but he had heard a lot about
him, and he knew that Edith loved him
dearly.

At tho same time, Handforth could
not excuse Lhis conduct.

‘““ Rolten!” he dcclared. ‘1 don’t
blame the chap for taking Sis away and
marrying her al the rush—he couldn’t
vory well do anything clse. But, once
married, he ought to have brought Edith
back and snnppod his fingors in the
pater's face. Il's offside to vanish in this
way, and nct to leave a trace behind.
The mater’s in a terrible state, and

oodnass knows what’ll happen if Edith

oosn’'t show up soon!

It was little wonder that Handforth
was pro-occupied tluring lessons, and
that he did not give his full
the work.

!

|

attention to | most insulting terms. _
His worry incrcased as the!he would have retalinted by knocking
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day passed, and by tca-time Handy was
fairly ‘‘ dippy ''—as Church put it.

Ho was so mentally upset that he
seldom replied when ho was spoken to;
he went about in a condilion of dazed
misery, and the expreasion in his eve was
far away and somewhat wild.

Tea was a malter of no importance to
him, and he didi:’'t scem to care whother
he lived or died. He was always a fellow
of brisk action when he was normal, but
now thal he had given himself over to
worryy he did the thing thoroughly.
Handforth always went to one extreme
or the other. Generally speaking, he
never worried over anylhing, bul now
that something had turned up, he almost
worried himself crazy.

And 1t was enlirely unnecessary, too.
There was no reason for him to suppose
that Edith was in -any trouble.- She had
disappearod, certainly; but she had a
husband with her, and they were pro-
bably happy enough. But Handforth
loved his * Sis'’ tremendously, and it
was awful to him o realise that she had
disappeared out of his life, and that
there was a possibility of his never seeing
her again.

‘“ T say, Handy, there's no nced to go
o extremes,”' remarked Church, whon
{ca was all ready. ‘“ Wo've got a decent

sproad here, and you won’t help your
sistor by sltarving. Squat down, and help
us to demolish this lot.”

Handforth didn't reply. Ho was
standing by the window, staring out
moodily. :

“Decaf?’ said Church.

‘““Eh? For goodness’ sake, don't keep
jawing !’ said Handforth irnitably.

‘““ Don’t you wenl any tea?”’

“ No!” _

‘““ But you can't starvo—"’

“T don’t care if 1 starve or not!” said
Handforth dolefully. _
any lea, and I don’t want you chaFu to
spcak to me. (Go away! Got out of this
study !’

** Oh, don’t Le an ass,”’ said McClure.
‘“We are just going to have tea. Leave
him alone, Churchy. If he chooses to .
starve, let him. When he gets really
hungry, he'll soon change his tone.”

Church nodded.

“ Yeas, it’s the only way to deal with
lunatics,”” he said.

He and McClure had got into the
habit of talking about Handforth in the
A day or so earlier

“1 don’t want
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them silly. Bul now it was possible to
ray what they pleased, and he took no
notice. But on this occaston, Church’s
words sank In.

“Did you call me a lunatic?’  de-
manded Handforth grimly.

“ Yes, I did.”

“ Then take thal!”

Handforth lunged out, and caught
McClure a swipe on the chest. which
senl him staggering back. This was
somewhat =unreasonable, for McClure
hadn’t said a word; it vas Church who
had intimated that Handforth was a
lunatic.

“ You—vyou rotter!” roared McClure.

He didn't care what happenced for a
moment, and he Aung himself forward,
and delivered a punch which caught
Handforth fairly under the chin. Edward
Oswald went to the floor with a thud
which shook the whole study.

“Bunk!” gasped Church frantically.

McClure was really too staggered by
his own action to move an inch. It
was the first timo he had really knogcked
Handforth down single-handed, and he
was flabbergastied by his own daring.

He wasn’t a funk, and he held his
ground., being quite convinced that he
would be wiped up on the spot. 1In his
present mood, Handforth would liter-
ully dlaughter him, and thete was no
cscape.

s “Great pip!"” said Handforth fainily.

He sat up. rubbing his chin. Then heo
rose somewhat unsteadily to his feet,
gazed at McClure absent-mindedly, and
nodded.

‘“ Gel on wilh your {ca!” he said. “1
don’t want any! Don’t keep bothering

me like this! Go and cat coke!”
Handforth sank into the armchair, and

McClure nearly fainted on the spot. It

was unbelievable! Handforth had

actually allowed himself to be knocked

lown, and he had not retaliated in any

way whatever!
McClure suddenly felt repentent.
* I—I say, Handy, I’m awfully sorry,”
he stammered. *‘'l didn’t mean to slash
you”likc that! "1 thought you'd dodge

“Ehk?” Don’t kecep talking!
Jandforth crossly, '
e .l}ut' I want to tcH you I'm sorry

0" SOrr}': SO.rry for what?”
13 I"Or kno(.klng }'ou dO\"'n__”

“You brainless dummy!”"

saicd

sneercd
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Handforlh. ‘Do you think you could
knock me down? If you can’t talk
better sense than that, I must advisc you
to dry uwp. Leave me alonc—I'm wor-
ried! T don't want any tea, and I
don't want any jaw!”

McClure gave it up after that. Appar-
ently Handforth didn’t.realise that he'd
been knocked down, and after tea Church
and McClure told the tale in the Com-
mon-room wonderingly.

Everybody grinned, and many fellows
were not quite ready to believe the yarn.
« “It’s possible, of course,”” I declared.
‘“ Handy’s so upset that he doesn’t know
what he’s doing, and—"

‘““Begad ! murmured Sir
‘““ He’s just comin’ in, dear boy."”

“Talk of angels, and they appear,”
murmured Watson. :

Handforth did not ook much like an
angel as he crossed the Common-room..
I regarded him curiously, and could see
that he was so deep in thought that he
was acting almost like a slecp-walker.
He certainly didn’t realise where he
was, and he had entered the Common-
rooin quite mechanically.

Fullwood was dounging near by, and
he winked at Gulliver and Bell as he
suddenly put out his [oot. Handforlh
tripped over him, and sprawled head-
long. .

* Sorry ' grinned Fullwood.
Handforth szt up, blinkin
““ You—you. clumsy ass!"’

severely. -

“ Your big feet, you know,” explained
Fullwood. “If 1 were you, Handy, I
should be careful where you walk in a
crowd. When a chap’s got feet like
yours he must take care of them, in casc
they don’t siray.”

Handforth’s feet were a somewhat
sore point with him. They were large
—he knew it—but he resented any men-
tion of this fact. And at any ordinary
time, such a remark from Fullwood
would have resnlted in prompt blood-
shed. *

But now HHandforth simply picked
himsel( up and said nothing. The Re-
move regarded him with wonder, and
were quite ready to believe MceClure’s
story. :

“It won't last long,”’ I said. * Some
of these chaps will try the game once
too often—and then they'll get a bit of
a shock. They're chipping him again!”

Jome of the juniors were certainly

Montie.

ge exclaimed
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having some alleged joke al Handforth's
expense. Gulliver, for example, inti-
mated that Handforth’s tie was crooked,
and offered to straighten it. Instead
of doing so, he pulled it undone, and
left the ends dangling.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

A good many juniors were highly
amused, for it was undoubtedly a strange
sight to sce the wailike Hundforth
Leing $reated in this casy way. Fatty
Litile added to the general amusement
by knocking Handforth over again. Dut
this was 8 pure accident, and was by no
mneans a vindictive action.

~ Fatty backed away from a group of
uniors, and struck Handforth in the
ack. The fat junior’s enormous weight
scent Handy Aying, and he slithered along
the Aoor, and Anished up in the fender.
IBut even at-thie treatment he did not
retaliate. He picked himself up, wan-
dered about the Common-rcom for a
moment or two, and then aimlessly de-
parted.

‘““Great doughnuts!”
.uidn’t think he was quite so bad as
that! I sent him flying, and he didn’t
pven touch me. Of course, it was an
accident—""

*“Oh, yes!” grinned Fullwood.
all know that!”

““You beastly rotter,”” roared Fatty.
“You know jolly well it was an acci-
den't—it wasn’t like your rotten tripping
act!”

The whole affair was nastonishing, and
1 was fully convinced that there would
bo a reaction before very long. Hand-
forth was not the kind of fellow to re-
main in that condition for a very long
period.

Just before bedlime T observed that
many juniors were talking together in
low tones, and they were all grinning
hugely. Pitt and Co. were prominent,
and other fellows who were in Lthe secret
were De Valerie and Somerton and
Hart. .

** What’s all the mystery about?”’ I
asked, appronching a group in the pas-
sage.
“Oh, just a little wheeze,” grinned
Pitt.

* Something to do with Handforth?”

““ Oh, no."”

‘“‘ Then what's the idoa ¥’ I demanded.

‘““A jape on the new master,” ex-
plained Pitt. ‘ You remember how

snid Faily. “1

“We
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Falty had n lot- of grub in bed last
night?”

““Of course I_do,” T replied.

“Well, we're going to do the samo
to-night,’’ snid Pitl. *“ When Heath comeos
in he’ll find nearly everybody having a
feed—and if he’s got any sense of humour
at ull he’H grin, and let us off with
twenty lines oach. It’s worth the risk,
anyhow—and it’ll be o test for him.”

“Well, I'm not joining in,”” I said.
‘““ For one thing, I Jon't case for eating
in bed—it’s not good for healthy sleep.
You féllows can do what you dike—and
I wish you luck. But don’t blame me
If you get into hot water.”

““Oh, we sha’'n't blame you!”
Pitt.

I was rather doubtful about the scheme,
but the fellows were quite enthusiastic
about it, r0o I said nothing more. And
wlhen we got jnto the dormitory parcels
were unfasiened on every hand, and the
long apartment assuined the appearance
of a banqueting hal. The juniors sat

a-nid

in bed, with large supplies of tuck
spread in front of them. Fatty, as
before, had a terrific quantlity, even

more than on the previous night.

“This 13 great'!” he exclaimed, with
his mouth full of snusage roll.  * You
wouldn't believe how beneficial a feod
like this » to my health! T slept like a
top last night—as sound as a bell.”

‘““You vwouldn’t help sleeping,”’ satd
Watson. “ You weroe dazed—choked up
with grub until you couldn't do any-
thing else bul sleep. It’s a wonder how
you get up in the morning. You looked
a bit groggy——"'

“Rats!’”” said Fatty. “I never felt
better in mmy life. 1 always need a
large amount of solid food to make mn
comfortable. Now, thix is what I call
the ideal. T don’t exnctly approve of
you chaps joining in "

“You selfish porpoise!”

‘“I'm not selfish,” explajned Little.
“ But Heath might forbid any grub at
all to be brought up in the dormitory—
aiud then I shall be dishgd. Great cocoa-
nuts. It’'ll be tragic if—"

'** Look out! Ho's coming!”

Hart was near the door, and he had
heard foolsteps upproaching along the
passage. The next moment the juniors
were feeding themaelves vigorously, so
that when Mr. Heath came in he would
ind them all on the job
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. The door opened, and a figure aitired
m cap and gown entered.

“ Good gracious!”

The juniors looked up with startled

gasps. For the maslter was not Mr.
uﬁl;w"t Hcath—but Nelson Leo him-
S0

I couldu’t help grinning as I noticed
the look of utter astonishment on the
vuv’'nor’s face.

“0Oh, my only hat!”

“ Great goodness!™

“Mr. Lec!” )

There was a wild scramble. Food was
‘covered up hastily, and some of the
1uniors ducked down beneath the sheels
uilllijout caring what happcued to the
“rrub,

Jaun tarts and sausage rolls and slices
of cake rolled Lo the Aloor, and there was
“hopeless confusion,

Fatty Little was about the only {cllow
who remained calm, and he continued
liis late supper with perfect equanimity.
" "Nelson
tery, und his expression was grim. His
corning was a {otal surprise to the Re-
move. They had been fully expecting
that Mr. Hecath would again see lights
out,

“ Boys, what i3 the meanming of this?”’
-demanded the House-masler.

Nobody replied. '

‘ Nipper, perhaps you can explain
what il mcans!” wont on Nelson Lee,
appealing to wme. *‘* Are you concerned
:in Lhis disgraceful orgy?”
| srinnetﬁ .

“Draw it mild, sir,”” I said. “It’s
not exaclly an orgy, you know. Tho
chaps only did it to have a bit of fun
with Mr. Heath. It's come as & bit of
.2 shock to see vou inslead of the new
nmaster. . Bverybody thoughl that Mr.
Heath would see lights-out.”

A lwinkle appeared in the guv’nor's
cyos for a moment.

** Oh, indeed!” he exclammed.
this was. intended to be a joke on your
new Form-master?”

“ Exaclly, sir.”

“ That, of course, certainly makes a
difference,”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘“But I
caniot permit this scene to pass without
andicting seveve punishment. It is quite
.disgracetul. Bringing food into the
Jormitory is positively. forbidden.”

‘The juniors were sitting up again now,

and some of them were cating—although
they did so in a furtive manner.

advanced into tho dormw-}{——

" Sn‘
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. *“Go easy, sir,” I said. ‘““IU’s only a
it of fun.”

“It-1s not necessary for you to speak,
Nipper,” said the guv'nor severely.
“This kind of fun is not allowable. Tﬁo
boys have no right whatever to bring
food nto tho dormitory, and such »a
joke, in any case, docs not appeal to
me. It is just as well, perhaps, that T
came instead of Mr. Heath. He would
havo reported the aflair to me, and your
punishment would have been much more
severe. [atlle!”

Fatty Little hud just filled his mouth,
and he flooked up, and gulped.

“Mmmm! Gug-gug-gugh!"” he ex-
claimed inarticulately.

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“Emply your mounth at once, Little,”
commanded Nelson Lee. ‘ How dare
you make those ridiculous noises?”’

The fat boy swellowed hard, and
gasped. _

“%-s-sorry, sir,” he exclaimed, “I-—I
‘*“ There is no necessity for you to make
excuses, Little,” said Nelson Lee curtly.
“Every béy will at once clear his food

away. If there is the slightest sign of
it remaining within fifteen minutes your
punishment will be doubled. T will re-

turn in a quarter of an hour, and all the
foodd must be removed by then.”

Nelson Lee tuined on Ins heel and left
the dormilory.

*“ You’d better get busy on the job!”
said Watson. “‘The quickesl way will be
lo______'l!'

“Eat il!" said Fatty Little.

** Ha, ba, hLa!”

““My dear chaps, that’s just what the
guv nor meani,” I said. *‘ He saw you’d
got the grub here, and he was decent
cnough to let you eat it. He's given us
a quarler of an hour ¢xtra =o that the
job -may be accomplished. You'll
nolice he didn’t state how the grub was
to bo removed.”

‘“He’s a brick.” said Pitt warmly.
“ Theve's not another master in the whelo
school who would have becn.so- jolly
decent.”

Everyhody agreed that Nelson ILeo
was 4 stunner, and conversation was at
a standstill for the next ten minutes.
Jaws wero busy, certainly, but they wero
cngnged upon the task of gelting rid
of the food.

Fatty, although he had treble tho

'amount of cverybody else. won the raco
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easily. Before thirtcen minutes had
elapsed there was no sign whatever of
his engrmous pile.

And when the pmuv'nor returned,
promptly to the minute, everybody was
snug in bed, and not a trace of food
remailned.

Nelson Ieco aurveved the dormitory
and nodded. , ‘

“I am glad to find that
obeyed my orders,” he said. ‘“ You'll
now get to sleep at once. Little, 1
judgp. must be in a most uncomfortable
condition.”

‘ Rather not, sir,”” said Fatty.
feoling fine after that snack.”

“In that case vou will not feel very
dopressed at the thought of writing me
ono hundred lines to-morrow, Little,”
said Nelson I.ee smoothly. ¢ Every boy
in the dormitory who brought food here
will accept a similar imposition. I trust
that you will sleep well.”

‘“Thank wyou, sir!”’

“We'll sleep like tops, s=ir!”

‘““You're a brick, sir!”

And Nelson l.ee certainly was a brick.
A hundred lines wos a mere nothing,

you have

considering the enormity of the offence. | suit.

€« I’rn |
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Hce had the lobby to himself, and he was
duncing round it, kicking his legs in
every direction, and singing at the lop

of his voice,

“Oh, my hat!”' gasped Church.
‘““ He’s gone mad!"’

“Stark, raving dotly!” agreed
McClure. ‘‘Look at him! No sane
chap would go on like that! And

what’s that he’s got in his hand? Whal's
that he's waving about 7"

‘“ Looks like a lotier.”

It was a lelter, and, by all appear-
ances, the letter was unopened. Hand-
forth was still capering round, and ho
was slill singing. His face was flushed,
and his eyes were glenming. Suddenly
he caught sight of his chums on the
stairs, and he finished up his song and
ullered a terrific vell.

Then. with glittering eyes, he rushed
up the stairs towards them.

““Good heavens!"’ panted Church

hoarsely. *‘‘ He's dangerous!”
They fled.
+ Along the ponssage they ran, at full

speed. They dodged round a corner,
and Handforth rushed past, in full pur-

The next second Church and

Tho juniors reckoned they had got off | McClure dodged out again, and retraced

very lightly—and the feed was worlh
hundred lines, any day.

»

CHAPTER VI

GOOD NEWS.

ANDFORTH was certainly mad.
Church and McClure stood on
the stairs, and they regnrded their

H

a | their sleps.

~ Handforth became aware of the trick
just as they were disappearing down the
stairs. He uttered another tremendous
yell, and gave chase,.

. Church and McClure simply fell down
into Lhe lobby. They were highly
alarmed, and they rushed down the
Remove passage al breakneck speed.
Handforth came charging after them
like an infuriated clephant,

“ The study—quick !” panted Church.
‘““We can lock ourselves in."’

They reached Study D in the nick of

famous lecader with concern and{time. The vory instant they were inside

amazement.

FEdward Oswald was down | they slammed the door to and turned

in the lobby, and his antics were quile the key. But, unfortunately, Handforth

sufficient to alarm anybody.
Tt was not yect breakfast-time.
fact, only three members of the Remove

wero down—and those three were Hand-| daren’t lel him 1n!

forth and Co. _
Church and McClure had got dressed
quickly in order to follow Handforth.
And they had arrived at the top of the
stairs just in time to discover that their

mighty leader had completely gone off | middle of next month !’

his rocker.

had arrived, and when the key was

In | turned the door was not fully closed.

‘““ Push'”

gasped McClure. “We
o He's—he’s danger-

ous!”’
‘““ You—you burbling asses!’ roared
ITandforth, outside. *‘ Open this door!"
““No fear!” panted Church.
“If you don't, I'll wipe you info the
roaread Hand-

forth. “ I'll roll you in the Triangle,

There was no doubt about it whatever. | and I'll duck you in the fountain !"

I'dward Oswald Handforth was be-

Church and McClure hold the fort

having in 2 most extraordinary fashion. | with all their strength.
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But it was useless. Inch by inch,
andforth was forcing the door .open,
and within another two or three seconds
he would in the study. _
Y We'd tter humour him!” whis-
pered Church huskil}'. “It’s no good—
we can’t stand this!”’

Phe iwo juniors relaxed their efforts,
but ITandforth didn’t relux his. The
result was somewhuat disastrous. Edward
Oswald suddenly found (hat the re-
sistance behind the door had vanished,
and he came hurtling through intu
Study D like an avalanche, He charged
into the table, sent it flying over, and
he sal in the debris,

““Great pip!”’ he gasped faintly.

““ Now’s our chance!” said Church
breathlessly. “ We can slip out now!”

Handforth leapt to his feet, closed the
door with a bang, and put his back to
it. He gazed aL his chume.

“ What’s the idea of this, you mad
idiots ¥ he demanded. ‘‘ You might
huve done some dumage, making me
pitch into the study like that? I've got
some good-news, and all you can do 1s
to dodge away from me."

‘“ Good news !’ said Church dully.

‘“ Yes, you babbling ass!”

‘“Take it quielly, old man,” said
McClure gently. ‘‘ There's no need to
excile yourself, you know. As long as
you keep calmm, 1Ull be all right.”

Handforth sturted,

“Do you thintk I'm mad?” he de-

manded warmly.
_ “Numno! Of course not!”’ panted
McClure. *““Mad! What an idea!
You're—you're just o bit upset about
thut letter from your mater—"

" Which letter " :

** That one in your hand.”

“You—you balmy lunatic!”’ said
Handforth, *‘ This letter isn’t from the
maler—it’s from Edith! It’s from my
sister !’ )

“ What!”

“ Thut’s why I've been dancing with
joy,””  went on IHandforth. ‘ A leller
from Sis, my sons! Think of it! And
when I want to tell you all about it, you
can’t do anything better than to rush
about as if you'd suddenly gone dotty !"’

“We—we thought you were dotty,"
oxplained Church feebly.

Iandforth condescen(rod_lo grin.

“ Well, I suppose I did act_a bit
queerly,” he admitted.. ** But I®

a bit off for a minule,:

. vas 8o | be cautious,’”’ said McClure.
surprised and delighted that I uiu go | everything’s all right now,
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Sis, my sons! Everylhing will be all
right now! All my worries are over!”
‘“ What does she say?’’ asked McClure.

‘“ How do I know? I haven't read it
yet.”

His chums slared. ’

“You haven’t read 1it, and you're
délty with joy?” asked Church, '

*“Oh, it's bound to be all right!” said
Handforth, *‘ It’s from Sis, so it must
be. I'm going 1o read it now. That’s
why I wanted you chaps to be here. 1
—I can’t trust myself alone.”

Church and McClure were greatly
relicved to find that Handforth still
maintained his mental balance, und they
waiched him wilh interest as he tLore
open the envelope and removed a plain
shocl of notepaper. There was only a
smnall amount of wriling upon it, and it
was executed with extreme neatness.
There yas no addiress ut the top, and
Handforth had already noticed that the
postmark was, *‘ London, W.”

““Well, what does she say?”’ asked
Church.

Handforth allowed his chums to read
the note over his shoulder. And what
they saw wus this: .

“ Dearest Ted,—I expect you have
heard all about me from meother and
father, _and rhaps you are worried

because you don’'t know where 1 am.
Please don’t worry any more. 1 am
very comfortable, and very happy.

Arthur and I are just ae happy as two
birds in a nest. \e’e have a dear little

| home, and I could wish for nothing

better. Later on, perbaps, I will wrile
and let you know where an. But just
at present you must be content wilh
this little note. But please don’t worry.
about me at all. Everything is spiendidly
glorious,
| ' ““ Your loving sister,
‘“ Ep1TH."

“ Thore you are!” said Church.
“What was the idea of you worrying
your silly head off? She’s as right os
nrinepence."’

Handforth nodded slowly,

‘“ Of course, this makes me feel a lot
better, I'll admit,” he said. ** But, at
the same time, she might have told me
where she’s hanging out. Surely she
could trust her own brother?”

‘1 dare say she thought it better to
‘“ Anyhow,
and there's

A letter from ' no nced for you to go about looking like
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an esca inmate from Colney Ilatch.”

Handforth folded up the letter, and
placed it in his pocket.

“ Well, that’s all right,’’ he said, n a
curious tone. ' Now that I'm relieved,
there’s no need to worry any more.
Sis has written, and she’s happy—and
sha'll wrile agnin before long, lelling me
er address. Good! Now ['ve got
s)mething elso to attend to—something
important.”

Slap! .

Ilis fist shot out wilthout the slightest
warning, and it thudded uwpon McClure’s
chest wilh terrific force. McClure sat
down in the centre of the room, amiud
lhe debris of the table and ils contents.
l “!Yaroooh!” he roared. *‘Oh, my
1at !’

“What—what's (hat for
Church, backing away.

“Oh, il's all right! You needn’t be
afraid,” said Handforth blandly. I'm
not going to touch you.”

“ But Clurey did nolhing—""

“0Oh, didn’t he?’ demanded Hand-
forth warmly. *“ What about yester-
day ?”

** Yesterday ?"

“Didn’t this sifly ass knock me
down ?” roared Handforth.

“Oh, my goodness!"” gasped McClure,
getting to his feet. ‘“ Did you knock
me down because I punched you yester-
day at tea-time?'

“Of course! You don't suppose I
was going lo lel a thing like that pass,
do you?” said Handforth. *‘‘ Not likely!
Which reminds me—Fullwood tripped
me up in the Common-room, Gulliver
unfastened my Lie, and Fally pitched me
into the fender!'”

“ Fancy you remombering all that!”
sald Church. ‘“ We thouﬁ t you were
dazed, and didn't know what you were
doing."

‘S0 I was dazed—dazed with misery,"”
said Handforth, *‘‘ But I knew what I
was doing, and I knew what the other
chafm were doing, too!"

Ile turned on his heel, and strode out
of the sludy. His chums, scenting ex-
citerment, followed him, and they passed
into the lobby. As luck would have it,
a good many juniors were there, includ-
ing Fullwood and Gulliver.

‘Hallo! Handy looks more business-
like this morning,’”” exclaimed Pitt.
‘““ Anything hnpploned. Handy 7

‘““No,” said Handforth; *it’s going
to happen now!”

61
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He strode up to FKullwood, grasped
him by the shoulders, and pulled him
round. The dandy of the Removo
glared.

‘“Take your benstly paws 8 me!"” he
said sourly.

“ Stand jusl as you are,”” said Hand-

forth politely. ‘“ Now, watch!” v
Slosh !
Fullwood was not prepared for any

assault, and the whole thing was ex-
tremely funny to the onlookers. Ralph
Leslie simply slood Lhero meekly, and
accepled a punch on the nose which sent

him nprnwlmg.
“ Yarooh !"" he howled.

“%a. lm..f ha!”
““That’s for tripping me up yesler:
day,” ssid Handforth grimly.

He whirled round, just as Gulliver
was sliding off. ‘The next second Gulli-
ver was pulied up short, and he, too, was
sent flying. He sat on the floor, with a
bump which shook every bone in his
body. He howled with patn.

* That's for being funny with my
tie,”’ said Handforth. :

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Same old Handy!" grinned Piit.

‘““1 guess it's sure lucky we didn’t get
fresh yesterday. * I'll allow Handforth s
got some memory.”’

Fatty Little enlered the lobby, whist-
ling, and Handforth’s eyes gleamed.

‘“Hallo! What's the trouble here?”’
inquited Lhe fat boy, eyeing Fullwood
and Gulliver wilth interest. ‘‘ Who’s
been performing a necessary task ? Why,
what—— Great bloaters! What the
plumn duff are you doing ?”

‘““ There was no doubt as to whae
Handforth was doing. He placed Fatly
in position, brought his arm back, and
then delivered a drive which would huve
sent any ordinary junior yards back.
wards. Fatty Little merely gave a

runt, swayed, and held his posilion.
cven Handforth's punch was not
sufficient to shift Falty Litlle.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ (fh-h!” gasped Fatty. ‘ You—
you idiot! What the currant bun——"

‘“You bowled me over yosterday.,”
said Handforth grimly. * You knocked
me into the fender in the Common-
room——"' .

‘““ Rats! That was an accident, and I
apologise,” said Fatty. ‘ What's the
iJ::n oPbringing il up again now?”

‘“ You apologise?” said Handforth,
“Oh, well, that’'s z2ll right, then. e
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won't say any more about it, Baut
theso chaps are gomn
yet—— 1! Come back, you rotters!”

But Gulliver and Fullwood had fied
imto the Triangle, and nolhing more
was seen of them until breakfast-time.
They took particular care to keep oul of
Handforth’s way. Yesterday he had
been harmless. To-day he was dungerous.

* Thero must be some good reason for
this abrupt change, my sons,’”” I said
alter breakfast, *‘* IHandy's looking him-
self again.”

We soon found out the énuse of the
rapid change, and Ilandforth gave me
some further information, which he con-
sidered to be scrious, but which I looked
upon with considerable umusement.

‘“ Heath is a rotter,” Handforth de-
clared darkly. ‘ There’'s no gelting
away from the fact—he's a crook !’

I‘.Bes.nd !'ll

‘“*Now, look here, Handy,”” 1 said.
‘“ There's no need for you to get ihose
doll; ideas into your head. There’s not
much wrong with Heath.”

*“ That’s all you know,’”’ said Hand-
iorlth, with a mysterious nod. * But

through the mill
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I've seen lhings, and I know Lhings!
You'd be surprised if you only knew
what I know! And I can tell you Mr.
Clement Heath is a criminal !”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

“ All nght—you wait,” said Iland.
forth grimly. “ You won’t cackle sc’
much soon. Heath’s a crook, and I'm

ing to make it my business to watch

im and get on his track. Understand ?"’

‘“ Perfectly,” 1 osmiled. ‘ You're
going to do the deteotive stunt?”’

“Yes, ] am!”

“ And beat Nelson TLee and Sexton
Blake and all the rest of them?”

“I'm going to do my best, anyhow,"”
said Ilandforth firmly. ‘“This is my
chance, and I've seized il with both

hands !”’

He strode away with lLis nose in the
air, and I grinned to my chums. But
there was certainly something in what
Handforth said. Mr. Clement Heath
was a4 myslerious individual, and befare
lo_l;F he was to be even more mysterious
still.

In fact, there were to be some very
strange doings at St. Frank’s!

THOE END.

ﬁ

. TO MY READERS. |l
YOU will be puzzled, my chums, to Lnow who had senl Handforth the
note making and failing lo keep

the appointment at the stile. This

does not seem to have worried the gallant leader of Study D, whose
mind, apparently, has been too much occupied with other things. Whalever
might have been the purport of the appointmend, it was certainly not an
wdle jape, bul a significant thread in the course of the narrative, as laler
events will shorwo. _

Of much more tmportance to Handforth, howsver, were the suspicious
movements late at night
tt his duty to investigate, and in Next Week's S
HANDFUL,” our amateur deteclive, accompanted by his fauthful chums,
sels oul once more on the track of the mysterious Mr. Heath. It will have
besn noticed that Handforth frequently succeeds in stumbling on the right

, “ HANDFORTH’S

track, but at the crucial momenl sees a hare and starts off in pursust of .

his new quarry. The hare in this inslance will be a new character of
exiraordinary personality. Known as the Comie de Plessigny, he s a
man of noble birth, refinement, and many accomplishments. Indeed, he
possesses a wit and an astuteness which many a diplomat would have
envied. T hal he chose lo make use of his abilities for ¢ ends, branding
himaself the most elusive and daring criminal that had ever defied the police,
. was a flaw or a kink in an otherwise remarkable intellec!. Tar EDITOR

of Mr. Heath in Belllon Wood. Handforth felt

———
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A Tale of sze and Adventure in the North-West,

!NTRODUCTION

JACK ROYCE, returned from Canada has
called to see his brother,

TEDDY ROYCE, a elerk in London. While
the brothers are together, they are aroused by a
loud summons at the door.

GERALD TELYORD has been set upon by
roughs, and seeks assistance of the Royces.
The roughs are driven off. Later, Gerald is
informed by his guardian, Mr. Cardone, that
the money which the lad was to tnherit is lost,
with the exception of £50. The three lads ugree
to try their luck in Canada, They set sail for
Montreal, and eventually reach Winnipeg.
Throughout the journey they are shadowed by
a man named Obed Snaith, one of the ruffiuns
who had attacked Gerald in Londm: and who 18
believed to be tn the pay of Mr. Cardone. |
While in Winnipeg, the chums rescue a man,
nicknamed the Mud Prospeclor, from ruffians.
The man, however, dies of his injuries, but
gives the lads a secret chart of a rich gold dis-
covery. Thethree lads proceed to Medicine Hat,
south of Alberta, and after some exciting times at
St. Pierre, 100 miles furthér N.W., they are
offered work in connection with the openmg up
of a new line from Edwmonion, N.W. of the
Rockies, through the Grand Cougar Pass, and
touching Dead Dreed Lake, which lutter place
being in the vicinily of the Mad Prospector's
gold mine, the thres young advenlurer’'s were
in luck's way. Whie bivouacking, the chart
18 stolen by Connell, a rascally cook to the party.
He i3 observed and followed by Teddy and

Gerald, who track him to his accomplices, and
these prove to be none other than Snaith “and
Olesen, both old enemies of the boys.

(Now read on.)

e —

Captured.

* ATT till we get out of here,”
\ R / Teddy whispered. *‘ Question
' now i1s—what ought we to do?

chart

They’re reading the
now.”’

¢ T—I think I'll go-and ask that

fellow Johnson what he means by 1t

Bl said (Clerald slowly. T can’t be-

lieve—m y guardian—"’

“’Sh!” Teddy bhissed, squeezing his
friend’s arm.,

But the wunexpected happened. The
rock they had been hidden behind had!
been a tall, upright one, as it chanced,

delicately balanced. Gerald had, in the

excitement and - eagerness of the
moment, leaned against it, with more
weight than the balance of the stone
would stand.  Probably that rock had
stood there in that position for centuries,
unaffected by the winds and storms of
the north- west but Gerald had sufficed
to give it the extra weight sufficient to
upset its balance. "

The rock swayed over, and, as it did
so, 1t gave a queer, sucking sound, while
the base of it tore itself out of the soft
ground, Then the stone fell with a
thud. .

“We'd better hook it!” Teddy sug-
gested, and turned to run into the dark-"
ness.

The flickering firelight fell on the two
boys, who stood there, startled by the
suddan fall of their shelteri ing rock.

“I’m not going to run,” said Gerald
stubbornly., * I'm b

A shot sounded out, and Gerald’s hat
was whipped from his head. Then came
another shot, whistling past Teddy’s
cheek.

(L] StO[)
voice. ‘1 g

ncrht thar!” cried a harsh
e covered !”’

It was Snait , and he lay on the
ground, a Winchester rifle to his
shoulder. His cheek was cuddled against
the butt: one evil eye was squinting
along the sights. And the firelight was

' (Continued on pnge iii of cover.)
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dancing over the man's ~wicked, blue-
stubbled face.

“The boys were wise enough and quick
enough to realise that another move
might- prove fatal to them. They faced
the camp-fire -again, their hands held
{I.].Oft

Snaith came to his feet, and tucked
the rifle. into the crook of his arm,
though, s he walked towards the {wo
corneréd - friends,” the muzzle of the
weapon pointed 'sﬁalght at them. There
was a nasty smile on Snaith’s vicious
face as, close at them, he reached out a
~hairy hand and cmzed Gerald by 1he
collar.

Now Gerald “Telford was no child:
and, as has been said, the last few weeks
of toil and the adventurous life here in
the Western ~wilds, had toughened his
muscles to a great exten’w And he never
had been ﬂachfr in courage

When he was seized by this double-
dyed scoundrel, and shaken like a rat is
shaken by a. tel‘uel the temper of the
Britisher wot the better of him. . Rifle
or no rifle, he could not. stand this sort
-~ of treatment without makmg some show
+ of protest.

. His foot shot out. Telfo_rd ]md been
" a noted Rugby plaver in his old school.
i ITe could kick hard and true: He was
- wearing heavy prospector’s bools, and
‘the toe of one of them caught Snaith in
+ the shin with a blow that must have

been agenizing, e .

Snaith gave a yell and doubled up
with pain. Quick as hLghtning Gerald
seized the muzzle of the villain’s rifle.
He gave it a jerk. It came away n his
" hands easily, and, using it as a club, he
swung it and qtluc,k heavily at the man
who, on Lis own -admission, had ac-
copted meney to murder him.

There was nothing delicate about, the
blow Gerald dealt Snaith.. It caught
the ruflian squarely on the side of the
head, and Snaith- collaps=ed.

But the other two were quick enough
to act: They, too, were armed: they
lrad revolvers; and these they.had now
drawn out. and, hidden behind the. fire,
‘were firing thlouwh the ﬂame: at the

two lads.

-

Gerald felt one bull(ﬂt qtnLe the butt

of . Snaith’s. captured. rifle, and the
weapon was torn from hiS' hands. He
stooped to pick it up, and as he did so
another bullet whizzed close over his
head. Had hLe heen standing upright

THREE BOYS IN CANADA

}

|

towards hwn,
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al that moment there is no doubt it

would have spelt the end of his carcer

in ("anada or anywhere else.

“Run, man!” Teddy yellad. _

After all, Gerald considered, it seemed
the soundest thing to do.. He gave an-
other glance at the p1o:t1ate Snaith.
then, throwmg down the rifle,” he turned
to dash into the darkness.-. = i,

But fate again intervened. Tven as
he turned, he felt something strike his
heel a heavv blow. As just as that
moment his foot was raised to tdLe a4

stride, the bullet that had lodged in his

boot-heel overbalanced him. Ile came
to-the ground-with a great crash, *

His forehead caught against the very
boulder behind which he and Teddy had
hidden to listen to these rogues’ conver-
sation, At once his senses reeled under

_the shock. He tried to scramble to his -

feet, grew dizzy, and failed.

“Run  on, Teddy!” he-
“Don’t mind me!”. :

IFor he knew he was now in 1mmmoni.
danger. -He was- enly - dazed, not un-
conanmu And he could see that Con-
nell, the cook, and the big Swede had
now risen to theu feet and were lllahl.]f‘" -

‘revolver iy hand. g

Tm]dv homd his friend’s shout, “and
halted in his flight. He knew thete Wwas
trouble 1n <~t01e for Gerald, and he was
not the boy to dekelt a friend in time
of need. DBestdes, it came to him like a

shouted.

flash, - Jack and he Imd undmtaken to
dook after Gerald., ~

“ Where .are }'Du'}” - hﬂ - aal:od
“ Gerald !”? '

But Gerald was at that ‘mpment in 1he
hands of Hank Olesen, the. big Swede:
and O]e%zn with a hig like a h{rm had
his huge almsf\nappgd about (‘emld in
a rib- c,lackmrr embrace. -

Gerald, sick and dizzy from the blow
he had 1ec~e1ved was helpless, though
he kicked -and strugq]ed feebly. - - .- |

“Bring him to the fire,”” said Con-
nell.  *“ Say, 1 hope he am't- killed
Obed.”

Olesen carried Gerald to the fire as
easily as though he had been a baby in
swaddling clothes.: |

Connell stooped over the unconscious
Snaith, grunted, and finally jerked the
ruffian to his feet, dragged an arm abéut
his neck, and htﬂrall-y carried him also
to the fire,

Gerald was thrown roughly

(Continyged on page tv, of cover.)
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ground, and the Swede, with a fat, oily “ Yoost lic dere, mein Ioetle boy,” he
chuc]xle, planted a hun'e foot on the boy, | said.  ““ Don’t wmggle or I vill your
pinning him down ﬁrmlv Then the blg back break n'ud mein Eoot—yes"’

brute wiped his beard and moustache
with the back of his hand. .- (To be contmued.)
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