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of School Life and Detective
introducing

VieM NELSON LEE  and NIPPER and the

CHAPTER I

FATTY LITTLE IN TROUBLE.

ISGUSTING, I “call it!” ex-
D claimed Fatty Little mourn-
fully. o

““Well, it might be worse—"

““ Might be worse!” interrupted

Fatty.: ¢ Great doughnuts! Nothing on

- earth

could be worse than a ternfic
hunger and nothing. to satisfy it with!

-I don’t believe I shall be able to get

}Jﬂ(’-k' to St. Frank's—my strength won’t
ast 1"’ -

Nicodemus Troiwood grinned.

*“ My dear old son, your strength is
up to the mark all right,”” he said cheer-
fully. “ You may think you're hungry,
but you're not. Nobody can be really
hungry on a hot afternoon like this,
You're thirsty!” - -
" The fat boy of the Remove snorted.

“ You—you burbling ass!” he said,
glaring.  ““ Don’t you think I know
when I'm hungry? A thirst is nothing;
you can quench a.thirst without spend-
ing a farthing. Ginger-pop ain’t neces-
sary at all: cold water’s fine when a

. chap’s thirsty. But hunger’s different.

You've got to have grub, and grub costs
morney.
“ But you had a terrific dinner——""
“ Dinner!”’ echoed Faity, in a hollow
voice. ‘‘ That was hours ago! Even
then, I wasn’t satisfied. I only had two

- helpings of pudding——"

o --"“,"ii}.!'- Boys of St. Frank’s.
SVTRY ¢ The Riddle of Bellton Wood,"”
Diamond of Fate,”’ ¢ The Splitin Stud_y D,"”

By the Author of
¢ The

and numerous other Stories.

|

topic of thought was the moment.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

‘““ And half of my share and pretly
nearly all of De Valerie's and every bit
of Pitt’s.- Thé pudding wasn’t popular
to-day. You had about six helpings, all
told. And then you complair about
being hungry!”’

“Well, I can’t help it! I know when

Spy of
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I'm hungry betier than anybody else .

does,”” satd Fatty obstinately. ‘I feel

like on the point of fainting—my legs

are shaky, and I’'m weak all over!”’
Trotwood grinned.

“I can understand your-‘legs being

shaky,”” he said. * Considering what

they’ve got to carry, it's a wonder they

perform the task at all! In any case,
it’s no good growling and grumbling.

When we get back to  St. Frank's, we

shall be able to borrow some  tea from

somebody else’s study.”” N

Fatty Litile . groaned afresh. He
wasn't worrying about tea-time, the sole
Ho
and Nicodemus Trolwood. were in Ban-

nington, and before they could partake -

of any tea they had to cycle back to
St. Frank’s. -

It was half-holiday, and the pair had
run over to the local town in order to
make some purchases. They were study
mates, together with Trotwood’'s twin
brother; but Cornelius had slayed at
school, preferring a quicet afternoon.

Fatty was rather short of cash—in
fact, apallingly short. He had been well
supplied at the beginning of the week,

but the lure of the tuckshop had been

too great for him. It always acted like
a magnel, extracting the money from
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his pocket in the shortest
of time,

The afternoon was warm, but a fresh
breeze blew, and Fatty atiributed bis
tremendous hunger to tlis wind., If
there had been a dead calm, he would
have attributed his hunger to some other
cause—just as mythical, |
. Fatty hived for grub. Grub was in his
thbughts constantly—morning, noon, and
night. . He went to bed thinking of eat-
ables, he fell asleep and dreamed of
glorious feeds, and his first thought in
the morning when he awoke was of
breakfast. - During morning lessons he
had day-dreams of dinner, and during
" afternoon lessons he thought far more
of tea than of his .work. |

When it happened to be a half-holiday
he looked upon it as a glorious oppor-
tunity to have an extra special feed. His
one aim was to spend the whole after-
noon sitting in a tuckshop, packing good
things into his interior. . |

Yet Fatty Little was not exactly a
glutton. He had a terrific appetite—an
appetite which.- no other junior eould
fully understand. Fatty would never
overeat himself; lhe wollld never eat
for the mere sake of eating, and make
himself uncomfortable. In fact, he could
never reach that stage. -

His constant lament was that nobody
realised what an appetite he’d got, and
that when he appeared to be greedy he
"was merely satisfying his hunger. And
now, on this particular afternoon, the
oullook was dark. | - -

And it was really Trotwood’s Tault, -

possible space

- Fatty was hard up, but Trotwood had

been well supplied with cash when the
iwo juniors started off for Banningion.
The plan had been to make the few
-purchases which Trotwood required, and
“then they would renair to a restaurant
and ‘“do the grand.” A T

Unfortunately, bhowever, ’ Trotwood
had entered a jeweller's,"in order to
‘purchase a-tiepin for his cricket collar.
~-And he had been tempted by a business-
"like salesman, and had fallen. |

He came out of the shop with a new
watch—and the grub money spent.

Trotwood had been wanting a new
walch for some time, his original one
having been damaged beyond repair in
a recent scrap wiiﬂthe College House
‘juniors.  Somebody had trodden
Nicodemus while he was on the
and his watch had got mto the way—
with disastrous results,

on

ground, |

"He emerged from the jeweller's very
satisfied with his purchase. But Fatt y
had had an appalling shock when le
learned that the cost of the watch was
tifty shillings., Trotwood had had -threo
pounds to start with, and had already
made one or two small purchases. -

Fatty’s counsternation was even mcie
pronounced when Trotwood reckoned
up and discovered that ‘he posszessed ouly
one shilling and ninepence. Fatiy hiin-
self could boast of nothing more sub-
stantial than a two-shilling piece.

“Yes,”” said Trotwood, as they
strolled down the Bannington High
Street. ‘‘ The only thing for it is to get
back to St. Frank’s, and invite ourselves
to tea m some other study. Wait a-
minute, though! I think Corny’s got a
(IUid"'"_” - . ' ; ; s

““What's the good of that?®’ de-_
manded Fatty. ‘‘Corny ain’t here! I |
haven’t got strength enough to pedal i
all the way to St. Frank’s. I must have
a feed]!” | . g

““Well, we've got  three and nine--
pence——"" : | v ’-

*“ Great kippers! What's the good  of
three and nmepence nowadavs?’’ asked -
the fat junior plaintively, * Tt'lksimply -
buy half a dozen jam tarts, & couple of 3
buns, and a few cakes! It’s not enough

w
L L LW

for a kid of five?’ . . %0 0
““We must be --thankful  for “small
nercies BT NI R O N
**Oh, don't talk rot!’”’ said Fally
crossly. - * The fact is, you were a dotty .
ass to buy that ticker! It 2in’t worth

two pounds ten!”’

 “Tve af}ologised fifty times for buy-
m% it, already,” chuckled - Trotwood.
“ The fact is, I forgot all about tea. I
didn’t realise that we should be hung up

for funds. But it’s no good making a
fuss—"7 - - |

“T’'m not making a fuss,” interrupted |
Fatty., **But I do think you ought to -
take that walch back, and get the -
money returned. Think of the grub we -
could have—think of the glorious °
spread !”’ A | .

“It would last for about half an hour,
the money would be gone, and I
shouldn’t have any watch to show for
it,”’ said Trotwood. “ No, my son! For |
once you'll have to go l_1ungr}’. ~ But
you have my sincere sympathy.” =~

Fatty Little looked round despairingly, -
and automatically came to a.halt when

i

| he found that the pair had drawn op-
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posile a coufectioner's,  The window
was full of pasiry, cakes, and other good
things.  Fatty éved them ravenously,
ads though he hadn’t tasted food for

ays. - '

X I—I say. couldn’t we have a spread
on the nod?" he asked eagerly. By
chutney ! That's a great idea! I hadn’t
thought of it before!" |

“On the nod?” repeated Trotwood.

“ Yes."”

“But we don't know any of these
shopkeepers well. enough——"" |

““That doesn’'t matter,”” said Fatty.
“We can work it all right!”
 “I'm afraid not,” «said the other
junior, shaking his head. ‘° As soon as
we suggested having a terrific feed and
leaving the bill owing there would be
freezing shakes of the head, and nothing
doing."”

aliost pity-

_ Little gazed at his chum
ingly. .
““ You brainless ass!” he exclaimed,

" “ Do you think I shall tell the shop-
keeper in advance? Rather nol! We'll
simply swank him, and our college caps
will be all the reference we shall need.
We’'ll simply have all we can eat, and
‘when the bili's presented, we can search
our pockets, and then confess we haven’t
got enough to settle up. See the
wheeze?  They can’t take the grub,
‘because we shall have eaten it!”

. Trotwood saw the wheeze all nright,
and be gazed at Fatly sternly. |
““ You swindler!” he exclaimed.
“Eh?"” |
** You—you robber!” exclaimed Trot-
.wood severely. “ You burglar! Has
your appetile deprived you of . uli sense
of honour and honesty?”
- “Oh, don't be poliy!” complained
‘Fatty, frowning. “ We can promise {o
&el-ll:a} up the next time we're in town

% No, my son; it wdn"t do. I put the

ban on it!”’ said Trotwood curtly. * I|

-was only joking when I called you a
“burglar, because T know you’d seitle up.

But you wouldn't settle up until you,

were forced to. The next time we come

to Bannington with money. you won't |

pay what you owe—you'll buy fresh
grub. No, old man. Our best plan is
Lo have a snack with the money we’ve
got, and then get back to St. Frank’s.”

Fatty Little fhodded gloomily.

His inventive powers were exhausted.
Ile .could think of no other method
~whereby a feed could be oblained. Trot-

ST. FRANK'S 3

wood vegarded the whole affair as
settled, and he stepped into a bootshoj,
to colleet a parcel which he had lait
there. T'he junors’ bicycles were furthoer
up the street, at a garage.

Fatty ““mooched disconsolately along,
waiting for Trotwood 1o come ou’.
And suddenly he came to a hall. Tiis
gaze was fixed squarely upon a nolice

which was displayed prominently in the
window of a small shop near by.

Falty hadn’t seen the notice before,
probably because the shop had onlvy
been opened during the previous day or
so. It had stood empty for some weeks,
and had now opened with a bang, so .
to speak. _ o -

The place was a restaurant, an eating-
house of the second class. It was no.
exaclly the Kkind of establishment that
the St. Frank’s fellows usually patron-
ised. Neither was it a common cook-
shop.

It was somelhing between the ilwo—
rather inclined towards the belter clasas
place, but still not quite the thing for
St. IFrank's juniors. , However, t{umecea
were hard, and Falty was never parlicu-
lar. Grub was the main thing.

And his attention was attracted by
that startiing notice in the window, a
notice which sent a thrill of new-born
hope down his spine.

He gazed at it 1n a fascinaled kind
of way, and read the words over anua
over again, to assure himself that therv
was no cateh in 1t.

And this 1s what he saw:

~ “TRY OUR SPECIAL TEAS!
“ EAT A3 MUCH AS YOU PLEASE !
- “TAKE IT AT YOUR EASE!"

It was pure doggerel, but-it caught
the eye, and Falty Little was positively
enraptured with it.  Underneath thero
were some words in smaller type, which
he read eagerly. They stated that, for
the inclusive price of one shilling, any
person could sit down in the restaurant,
and eat as much bread and butler and
drink as much tea as they required. Twu
slices of cake were provided::

But there was no swindle about ths
bread and butter part of the affair. It
was quite plain that any customer could
cat {o his heart’s content, with no exira
charge. Fatty Little simply ~couldn’t
_Epderst:md it ; 1t seemed like a dream lo

1m, . : -

He -didn’t realise that any normal
appetile could not manage to consume
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jerk

- Little had vanished,
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one shilling’s worth of tea and bread and
butter at one sitting. The restaurant
keeper did not display his llOtlLES for
fellows of Fatty's type. :

At the current price of things, the tea
~“was probably cheap enough, but the new
shopkeeper WA evidently domg it as an
advertisement.

. Fatty Little came to himself with a
and he rcalised that. Trotwood
would almost certainly ‘put the ban on
patronising the establishment. But this
was an opportunily which could not be
missed—and Fatly dodged into the
restaurant before his chum emer ged from

~ the bootshop.

He would have plefened cakes and
pastry, and other good things, of course
—but_when times were lean, bread and
" butter weve satisfactory It was grub,
anvhow—and any kind of ‘grub was ac-
ceptable to Fatty.

When Trotwood appeared he gazed up
and down the street in vain.  Fatty
_ and was nowhere
on the horizon. It was not easy to miss
sceimg his enormous figure, and Trot-
wood wondered where he could be.

His first suspicion, naturally, was that
he had vanisbed into a confectioner’s.
But there were only two in the vicinity,
and Trotwood soon satisfied himself that

- Fatty was in neither of these. He did

- not even suspect the newly opened eat-

ing-house.
place.

After pacing up and down the Hizh
“Street for some time he went to ‘the

He hardly glanced at the

garage, thinking perhaps that Fatty had

gone straight on. But when he arrived
he found there was no sign of Master

Trotwood
Frank’s fellows—

_, _tht]c

As 1t happened, however,
found some other St.

to be exact, Sir Montie Tregellis- Westj of bread and butter, a slice of cake, a.nd

Tommy and myself.

‘We had just ridden in, and were stor-
ing our machines—our intention being to
have a decent spread at the swell tea-
shop in the town. We were all well sup-
Illed with cash, Montie being particu-
arly flush.  Quids were all over him.

o HalIo Trolty, old son,” I said cheer-
fully. * Had tea”

*No, not yet.. Have you seen——

“Good ! T said blhkly ““You. can
Come along with us. We're just going}
along to the Oriemal Cafe. We’'ll stand
you a ripping feed.”’

" Dear old boy, it's my pnnlege to

3
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pay the exes to-doay,”” said Sir Montie.
trmly. *“I am 1a,lhel flush, and 1 111315&
on clom the honours!”’

Trotwood grinned,. - |

“Thanks,” he said. *“ This has just
come handy. As a matter of fact, I'm
nearly bloke and 1 was going w:thoub
tea. I suppose you haven't secn any
signs of Fatty Little?’

“No; the hat we saw of him was at
St. Blallhs in Mrs, Hake’s tuckshop,”
said: Watson. * Perhaps he’s still there
—putting the finishing touches to the
stock.”

** He’s here, somewhere, sald . Tnot- :
wood. ‘‘ He was with me ten mmute%
ago, but he dodged off somevuhexe when
I went into a bootshop.”

‘ Oh, he’s gorging somewhere-————

“ Impossible,” said Nick. “He’s only
got two bob on him.”

“Begad! That’s frightfully hard lines
for Faity,” smiled Tregellis-West, ¢ 1t
seems that we have just come to the
rescue in time. We must find Fatty,
and take him with us into thie café.”

“He’ll be an expensive guest,”” said
Trotwood.

“ Dear oldv boy, that doesn’t” maiter
an atom.’

But I‘atty Little was not to be fcund.
We walked up and down the High Street
twice and saw no sign of him whatever.

As a matier of fact Fatty was en ]oy-
ing himself. -

Had he known the actual truth, he
would have been furious with himself
for giving way. "But how could he guess
that Sir Montie would come along with
2 pocket full of money inviting fellows
to tea? '

Fatty was snttlng in the new restau-
rant, at one of the marble-topped tables,
tucked round a litile alcove. One plate

;d- big cup of tea had been placed before
1n1,

These l‘leed]css to say, vanished in
record time, and the somewhat untidy
waitress looked astonished when Fatty_
asked -for a second -supply. But it was

| provided without question—four mniore

slices of bread-and-butter, and another
piece of cake, and another cup of tea.

- The bread was new, and the butter
good.  Little demclished . with a
| Beartiness which only he could show He

was really hungry, and he enjoyed the
food tremcendously. But it dlsa.ppeared

at a remarkable speed, and very soon
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Ahe secon supply was exhausted, Fatly he got rid of those slices was really as-

_luc:k round. . v | tonishing. . They were thin and dainty,

#

“ 1 say, miss !" he called out. | and cach one was only a mouthful. |
The -waitress gazed at him in surprise, | They had vanished within four mmuleq

.and came over to his tablez There were | ynd Falty was looking round for fresh -

one or two other people In the place, | supplies, - He beckoned to the waitress.

-_‘md they were smiling. ' ] IAt first she could hardly believe her

* Another supply, please, miss,” said cyes. Then she came over to the table

Fatty briskly. — - | with an unpleasant expressmu upon her

cake—and enough bread-and-<butter, I

“ Why, you've had two lots,” said the face. -
g"l‘l : y . “ Buck up! 1 gaid Fatty. “ Why the
Two 'Whl(h’ Yﬁ‘Df‘ﬂ-tE‘d Fatly. Two | dickens can’t you keep me going?”’
fcraps, you mean! What’s the good of ““ Ha, ha, ha!”

bringing a chap three or four thin slices | " The le at the other table laughed
of bread-and-butter? I want something Omﬂt;h]:eop .

that I can see! Bring a dt‘cent lot this| ¢ Look here, you mn’l; ha\'c no more !*’

tlrﬁc——and some more tea.’ _ said the waitress firmly. * You have
~““ You can’t have no more cake!” said | had more than your shilling’s worth,
the waitress. o { votng map—-" . T
¢ Why not?™ " “What!” roared Fatty. “I'm going

| * ‘l'tou re having a ahlllmg tca “ain’t fto eat as much as I please 1

_YO}“} & l A big man at one of the other t:tblos
- es!”

gently rapped upon his table. *
“Well, you’ ve had your two bits nfr . ¢ The youngators quite right,” he ex-

claimed,. * You've got to keep lo yvour.
EllOUld thlnL." de(lﬂrﬁ"d the gl['l lndlﬂ" bdrgaln’ you know. Brlng him some

nantly.** Still, I’ll bring you some more,” | more, if he wants it, miss.’

‘minutes later the waitress reappeared
-with a big plate of bread-and-buiter, con-

~while I'm ecating this”

“1 ShOllld tllll’l[\ you ‘c'r'l". ™ said I'atl:y . o Oh very well 1" s|1apped the rr“l

“T haven't started yet!” ¢ She> wl
She whisked off, and soon rctmned-
The girl stared h‘“'d and the other | L ith " a plate “containing three slices.

people - smiled very brondlv A few FFatty dtd not gaze upon it in indigna-

tton: he gazed upon 1t in positive wrath,

taining al; least cight slices. Bhe wlan and- rfose to his feet, red in the face.

al)rought another cup of tea. And she ““ What’s the zood of that?” he roared. -

“This 18 a giddy swindle! T asked for:
SOMe  more bread-and-butter—not for:
some crumbs! I want. twenty more
slices—not three! I'm not going to be
fooled about like this! Bring me another
big: plate of bread-and-butter, and an-
other cup of tea!”

“You've eaten more than enough for
three alreadv"’ said the girl angrily.
“We can’t affmd to supply food at this

was ~ smiling; she evidently saw t-he
humour of the situation now. :

As a matter of fact, she had rnpmted
the malter to the proplwtor. who was
at the rear, and the latter had instructed
the girl to supply the junior with all he
wanted. The thing was adverlized. and
had to be carried out—and it would be
a good advert., anyhow. Fatty would

never demolish ‘Lhe whole plateful. R o
'~ “There you are, sir,” said the girl,| ¢ What about your nolie. oidaida®™
smllmg ‘“How do you like this?” | “That doesn’'t matter——'’ '

- Fatty Little eyed the plate 1nd1gnantlv “Doesn’t it?”’ shouted Fatty. ¢ If yon

““ A scrap like that’s no good 1o me,”” | don’t bring me some grub I'll jolly well
he exclmmcd “I came in here for a|fetch it myself! A fine cheek! = What's
foed—not a snack! *Tat as much as youn| the good of a notice like that outside, if
please,” that's what you say! Well, I'm|you don’t mean to keep to it?”

. going to. do it! You might as well be ¢ The lad’s only demanding his rights,

cutting some more bread and butter | miss,” said the man opposite. . ,
= The waitress looked round as if she

- The girl ‘giggled. - e would like to eat everybody, and then
#¢ You will have your ]ol..e’ * she tit- swopt off to the rear of the tea-shop.
terved. She did not reappear. but a big, burly

. She walked awny before Fatty could | man came forward with another ~supply
dlS'“tlSlﬁn her. And the way in which of bread-and- bu{tel :



6 . THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

**You've got a prelty big appetite, , have come into this hole if T'd known.

hasen’t you,” he asked, mn an unpleasant}l thought it was a
“ Either that, or clse you're }a harefaced fraud!”

volice. ;
playing some sort of a trick, Have you

square offer, and not

“ Take care, sonny—"

caten everything that's been brought tof ¢ y'1n =oing to speak my mind, and you

you?” .
“Of course I have!”

*“The boy’s right,”’ said the other cus-
tomer. ' I've been watching him all the
time. Mr. Hooker. A preity big appe-
tite he’s got, too.”

* And, what’s more,” said Fatly, “I
can tell you at once that this bit o Frub
is only eneugh to start me going. What's
the idea of bringing two or three scraps
spread all over a plaie? 1 want it piled
u !l‘l

" Well. yon won't gel it!” said Mr.
Hooker firmly.

He walked away. and Fuity very
quickly consumed the food which had
Ihwen brought. He Lknew well enough
that he was perfectly within his rights
to demand as much food as he could
cat—and he did not hesitate 1o do so.
He rapped upon the table noisily, and
clattered the plate.

M:. Hooker came forward again.

. * You've had your tca, young fecllow,”’

he said sharply. “ The best thing you
van do is to pay your shilling, and get
out of my shop!”

*“ Here's your blessed shilling !'' -roared
Fally, tossing down his florin. ** I want
a bgb change, and I want some more
crub !
;uu'll let anybody ecat all they pleased—
] Jon't think! 1It’s only a swindle! " A
chap with a decent appetite is only given
s few crumbs—" |

“Why, youn greedy young rascal,
yoi've had five or six {cas already,” ex-
claimed the proprictor. *‘My notice
outside only applies within reasonable
limits—and neot as you scem to think! 1
thould be ruined if everybody was like
ou.”’ '
Yo Very likely.” said Fatly. ‘‘ But
you've got to tnke the hard with the
sniooth. Tons of people only have six-
pennyworth of grub, I'll bet! I'm taking
you at your word. and I demand gnother

rlateful of grub!

“* You're nol going to get 1t !’ snapped
Mr. Hooker, picking up the florin, and
{ossing & shilling on the table, ‘ There’s
your change—hook it!”

‘* Why, you—you—— Great pancakes!
YT've never seen such a barefaced swindle
m my life !’ roared Fatly. * ] wounldn’t

A fine idea, advertising that |

won't stop me!’ snorted Faity. * ‘ By
to-morrow ecvervbody in the town will
know about this swindle—and [ deon’t
suppose il'll do you much good!”

**Are you going quietly, or do you
want to be chucked out?” bellowed My,
Hooker furiously.

“I'm going when 1 plecase—"

“We'll see about that!”’ shouted the
proprietor.  ‘“* You'll come this way,
young man! We don’t want your sort
i here !”

He grasped Fatly by the coat collar,
and gave him a shove which sent the fat
junior staggering across the floor. Fatty
was a big weight to push about, but Mr.
Hooker himself was built: heavily, and

Fatty found it impossible to withstand
the onslaught, although hLe struggled
gamely.

Crash!

He charged through the swing doors,
rouring, and a final shove sent him xpin-
ming across the pavement. Fatly stag-
gered out inlo the road, tripped up, and
sat down.

A shout of horror arose from the
passers-by.For a8 huge touring car was
speeding down the  High Street at a
dangerous pacc—and it was rushing
siraight down upon Fatty Liitle as he
<at dazod in the roadway.

CHAPTER 1I.

A DISTINGUISHLD GUEST,

“.*yEGAD!” '
B Sir Montie Tregellic-West ut-

tered the exclamation in a tone

- of startled surprise. We were

;ust about to enter the beautifully carved

doors of the Oriental Cafe, having aban-
doned our search for Fatty Little.

But as we tumed we received some-
thing of a shock. -
~Fatty had just appeared. He went
spinning across the pavement. staggered
over the putter, and rat down in the
middle of the road with a jar which
shook him up considerably.
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‘Tt was quite evident that he had not jof that beastly restaurant,

left Mr. Hooker’s establishment willingly F
and of his own free will. He had been

assisted out, and there was no doubt that
violence had been used.

“ Great Scott!” I exclaimed huskily.
“ Look there!”

We could see the huge touring car
driving straight down on the helpless
“junior at a speed  which made it im-
possible for Fatty to get out of danger.
We expocted to sece him run down on
the spot. = ; o
"But something surprising happened.
.The driver of the car was evidently a
man in a thousand. He swerved across
. the road, his hand as steady as a rock.
There was not sufficient time to pull
~up, although the throttle was shut off
and the brakes applied. -

. The near-side wheels shaved Fatly by
a mere inch, and— - |
Cra-a-ash !’ LS R
-+The magnificent car charged full-tilt into
a well-stocked greengrocery stall which
stood outside a shop. The whole affair
was wrecked in a flash. Fruit and vege-
tables were sent flying in every direction,
The car tore its way into the heart of
the wreckage. The big sun-blind which
had been ‘stretched over the stall fell
over the.car like a blanket, and the
driver was completely enveloped. '.
- Falty Lattle staggered to his feet, |
gasping. : | _
-+ Oranges, apples, potatoes, bananas,
and all manner of other things came
whizzing round him. The road was
smothered with the debris of the stall.
The whole spectacle was somewhat
startling. | |
“My only hat!’ said Tommy Wat-
son. ‘‘That was a near shave!”
“Begad! Rather, old boy!”

~We ran up, and other people crowded
round. Shopkeepers came running out
of their establishments, and there was
general excitement., IFatty Little gazed
round him somewhat dazedly..

“ Great pancakes!” he cjaculated.

“Jolly lucky there's a sensible man |
at the wheel of that car,” T said. * He
~didn’t hesitate a second., Fatly, or you
would have been laid out by this time!

S

1

What made you sit in the road like |
that?” . .
“What made me——"" Fatty Little|

paused, and. his " face flushed with in-
~cignation.  ““ The rotter! The swin-
dler!” he roared. “I was chucked out
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and I hadn’t
finished my' tea—--" =

““Oh, great Scott! Talking about
grub, even now!"” exclaimed Nicodemus
Trotwood. ‘I believe he'd talk and
think of grub if he were on the giddy
scaffold!  Look at. the troublo “he's
caused ! | S
- “TI've cauvsed !”” bellowed Falty. ¢ Why,
you—you silly haddock! TI'll— |

““ Hallo! The driver’s appearing,’” in-
terrupted Watson.

We transferred our attention to the

motor-car. The sun-blind was moving,
and a figure appeared. It was attired
in a long dust coat, and a check cap.
The face was somewhat red, and it was
wearing goggles, .
- *““He’s not a chauffeur,” T remarked.
“ A gentleman driver, I expect. I must
say I admire-— Why, what—what——
Well, I'm hanged!” ~ |

““ What’s the matter ?”’ asked Tommy.

“ Look !” I yelled. “ Look who it is "

The motorist had just moved his
goggles, and was gazing round with an
air of calm unconcern which was some-
what comical. . He sat in the midst of
the wreckage, eyeing it all with perfect
sang-froid. ;

" Begad!” exclaimed Sir Montio.
““ He's—he’s Lord Dorrimore !”

.““The one and only,” 1 agreed.

I ran forward, and the others fol-
lowed. It was impogsible to get right
up to the car, for the smashed fruit stall
was all round, in bits of wreckage. The
sun blind still lay in a tangled aeap
over the wind screen of the car.

‘“ Dorrie !”” I roared delightedly.

Lord Dorrimores gazed at me, grinned
and nodded.

~ “Hallo, young 'un!” he said calmly.
“ What price this for a cinema stunt? [
hope therc were a few cameras on the
iFob when I ocharged the fruit emporium.

don’t think I could do the trick again.
if T practiced it for weeks!"”

““Ha, ba, ha!” -

Everybody laughed, and Dorrie pro-
ceeded to climb out. E g

“It’s a frightful nuisance, "all this
beastly mess,” he remarked. ‘“ Just as
I was in a hurry to get to St. I'rank’s,
too! - But 1t was either the fruit or
cruelty to animals—and I chose the
fruit.”’ : : e

‘“ Cruelty to animals?”’ I repeatled.
. ““I nearly ran over the elephant!” ex-
;El.ni?bd Dorrie, with a nod towards Fatly

ittle, . . -
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“Ha, ha, ha!” :
The motorist’'s easy going calmness
took away all the seriousness of the
mishap, and people who had come up
expeciing to see the result of an awful
“tragedy, found themselves smiling ml‘l
amusement,

It was just ]ike Lord Dorrimore to
take it easily. Of course, 1 knew hiun
as well as I knew Montie and Tommy—
with Nelson ILee; I had accompanicd
Dorrie to the far corners of the earth.
He was one of \elaon Lees ereatest
friends.

1 had known that Dorrle ‘was coming

“down, but it was news to me lo see|

‘him now—I had not expected him for
several days. He had turned up just in
- time to provide Bansnington w lth a slice
of mild excitement,

The proprietor of the frult and vege
table stall was on the scene now. He
was -a somewhat. elderly man, very ex-

-cilable, and he “was horror-stricken by

'the hamc which had been caused.

*TI'll have the law on ‘ee!” he
shouted. *“ It'll cost pounds and pounds
1o put this right! Iolks oughin’t to be
allowed to go dashing about in them
~wlratlied motor-cars! - 1 d]lus Sdld they

E‘i'\pas a nuisance !”” -
‘Hold on, Mr. Grubb,” said one of
“ It wasn 't the

ﬂ'-e other =hopLecpe:s
gentleman’s fault. He nearly ran over

- a boy, and the only thing he could do
was to swerve. . It was a marvellous piece
of \i*.mk the way he steered into gour
~stall!”? -

Mr. Grubb n'ulped

. A munellous piece of work, was it
he shouted. ** Well, it’s a piece of woik
that’ll cost a pretty penny! 1 can’'t
afford to have my stall wrecked, and all
my stock wasted by the first motorist thal
eomes along " Hi! Leave them
oranges alone, you young var nmlls"”

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

The youth of Bannington had appeal ed
with surprising alacrlty, and was equally
brisk to seize such a golden opportunity.
Fruit and nuts were lying all over the
road—but not for long.

Mr. Grubb’s precious stock was soon
~ transferred into a dczen or a score of
grubby pockets—to be transferred, later,
into .healthy interiors.

lhe cood

*““My dear old chap,

f!’

" whal’s

of gettin’ excited 7’ asked Lord Dorri- |

more langumdly.
sponsibility.”

“T accept full re-

) '

| like this!
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“Eh ‘wot’s tha"?” said Mr. Grubb,
bewmmg suddenly calm. &

**I caused the damage, an’ I suppose
it’s up to me to settle the bill,” said
Dorrie smoothly. ** How much” Lompcn- |
sation do you require? There’s no need -
to bring a thing like this into court—I
believe in settlin’ troubles as quickly as
possible. What’s your figure?”’

-Mr. Grubb considered rapidly.

“IYll cost me mrrh on {en pund to
repair that stall, an’ 1he stock was worth
another ten pund " he ‘?ald ‘I reckon
1t’ll cost ye twenty, sir.”

‘“My dear man, you're robbing yeur-
self !’ said Lord Dorrimere.  ** You'll
never get on 1 the world at that rate.
Here’s thirty pound, an’ we'll say no
more about it. I'm havin’ quite an en-
joyable time!” g

Mr. Grubb was e]oqueut in his thanks,
but Dorrie took very little notice of him. -
He seemed far more interested in an
altercation which was progressing on
the other side of the road.” Fatty Little
was telling Mr. Hooker a few home
truths concerning his “eat-as-much—aﬁ- '
you-please '’ restaurant. |

“It’'s not my habit to mal-.e a fuss
about things,” Fatly was saying warmly;
“but I'm not standing any treatment
Swindling me out of my grub
wasn’t good enough—you tried to kill
me !”’

‘“ Don’t be such a young fool ! roared
Mr. Hooker. ‘I didu’t know the car -
was comin’y just then. I chucked you"
out of my shop because you were in-
sulting—and I'd chuck vou out a"am if
you tried them tricks a second time.’
~ Fatty fairly shook with indignation.

Then he appealed to the crowd. He
explained what had happened, pointed to
Mr. Hooker’s notice, -and gained the
sympathy of his listeners. ~ But Mr.
Hooker was not inclined to stand there
spee"h]e:,s ’

‘ That notice don’t apply to people

“with appetites like horses!” he shouted.

““ The young rascal ate four or ﬁv
plates of bread-and-butter, and I wasn b
going to give him no more. I can’t
afford—-""

““That don't make any d]ﬁ'e:ence Py
shouted somebody. *‘If you exhibit a
llOt’ICE like that you . oumht to sta,nd by
% Hear, hear!”’

“The thmg s a swindle!”

“T'd have him in court, JI I was you,
young gent !”’
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Mr. IHooker received no sympathy,
and he bezan to realise that he had
made a bad mistake, Hisnewly opened
‘ostablishment could not.have received a
worse advertisement than the one it was
giving. - : .

- Not only that, but the crowd stated
iheir views in no uncertain terms, and
-added with great gusto that they would
never patronise the place, and would
-advise all their friends, relatives, and ac-
guaintances to taboo it.

Fatty. Little was satisfied. -

“ Well, I've shown the swindler up!”
he said. “That's good enough for me.
I reckon we'd better get out of the
crowd now!” - |

“ 1 recken so, too,”
firmly. . |

“ If we had some more tin, wé might
be able to oo into a decent restaurant,”
said .IFatty, looking worried. “‘Great
buns!
lend me a quid? I'm simply starving,
and I shall never be able to get back
to St. Frank's if 1 don't have .a feed!’
- ¢“Ha, ha, ha!” ' -

Lord Dorrimore strolled forward.

‘“ Judging from what I've just heard,
yvoung man, I should.  imagine your
bunkers were pretty well overloaded,” he
remarked. ¢ However, we might as well
drop into a cafe, an’ have somethin’ to
- prevent your vilality from oozin’ away.
I wouldn’'t like to see you get much
thinner, my lad. Your clothin’ is simply
“hanging in folds over your bally bones!
It’'s a wonder you can exist!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Fatty Little grinned. e

«“ T can’t help being big, sir,” he said
apologetically, - :
¢ T think I remember you well, young
" *un,” said Lord Dorrimore, chuckling.
“ You were at that Christmas party of
mine, unless my memory is growing de-
crepit. I tried to cure you of gorging;
“but I might just as well have tried to
cure a high pressure furnace. It’s your
misfortune—not a fault!” -

We all grinned. and Fatty looked
supremely happy. A good feed was 1n
sight, and it was quite sufficient for the
fat junior. He didn’t care who pro-
vided it—that was an unimportant de-
tail. The main thing was the feed.

How he could find room for anything
more was a puzzle which nobody could
understand. Fatty Little’s capacity was
weird and mysterious. He appeared to
have space for grub without ending.

said Trotwood

Perhaps Lord Dorrimore could |

how have you been goin’ on?

trifles from his study.

After Lord Dorrimore's car was pulled
out of the wreckage, 1t was found that
the damage was quite superficial—merely -
some scratched paintwork, bent -wings,
and a dented fadiator. His lordship eyed
the damage complacently. |

“H’m! Nothing much!” he ob-
served. ‘‘It’s an extraordinary thmng,
but whenever I buy a new car, I gener-
ally convert it into scrap iron within a
week. This, I suppose, is the first stage.
I paid four thousand for this ’bus only

vesterday.””

““ Phew !”’ whistled Watson.

But Lord Dorrimore didn’t care a rap.
He was a millionaire, and money was
like dust to him. Ile could buy another
twenly cars on the spot, if he wished
to—and probably pay for them in cash.
He generally carried a fortune about
with him, in notes, | .

The excitement was soon over, and
we all entered the Oriental Cafe.

Tea was ordered by Dorrie—but Fatly
Little was invited to study .the menu,
and to order what he required. When
hiz tea was brought, we simply roared,

for Fatty had ordered enough for half
a dozen.

““ Amazin’,”” said Dorrie. ¢ You ought
to be in a side show, youngster! ¢ The
Human Hippo!” World’s record appe-
tite-—7"" -

“Oh, go easy, sir!” grinned Fatlty.

“1 won't chip you any more,” said
his lordship cheerfully. * Well, my ladsii
Sti
up to all sorts of mischief, I suppose?
How’s the professor?” -

“ Do _you mean M’sieur Leblane, sir?"’
asked Watson. -

“No: he means the guv'nor,” I
grinned. ‘“ Dorrie always calls him that.
Mr. Lee i1s fine, Dorrie. Never been
better. IHe mentioned to me that you
were coming down this week. And,
incidentally, he’s removed all breakable
He knows what
a clumsy bounder you are!”

- Lord Dorrimore grinned, then frowned.

““ Youne man,”” he said sternly, “1s
that the way to address your elders? Is
that the way to By gad! Mind
what you're doin’ with that teapot, you
young ass! Do you want to ruin my

1

‘trousers "’ -

I had certainly been handling the tea-
pot carelessly, but only a drop or two
descended - upon Dorrie’s nether gar-
ments.  He didn’E mind the stains, but
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he had a great respect for his legs., Hot
tea 18 somewhat unpleasant.
- ** What brought you down, sir?”’ asked
Sir Montie gracefully.

“ The car!” said Dorrie,

“ No; I mean—"’

- *“ 1 know what you mean,” gr mned his
lordship. ** Wel] the fact 18, 1t’s a dead
secret, 1 can't tell you anythin’ at
preaent The holidays will 500N be here,
an’ then there’ll be rejoicin’. - Have
you fellows made any arrangements for
the vacation?”’
*“* Not yet,” I said. |
i Good ‘” ﬂhuck]ed Dorrie, rubbmtr
~ his handz.
“ Why, what’s the idea 7 1 mquned
. curmmly. |
- *“Oh, nothin’—nothin’ at all! 1 &'ud
his lordshlp “ But it’ll be rather rippin’
if we can all go off together—— Ahem!
But it's a secret! I'm lettin’ myself
run riot!”’ * ¥ :
We listened with interest,

“T say, sir, are you thinking of going
on a summer trip?’’ I asked. “‘ We had
“‘a splendid time ldsl; yea,r' That African
* hohday—""-

i e We re not goin’ to Afrlca thls time,”’
s{ud Lord Dorrimore. ** In fact, we shall
go 1n the opposite direction There 1
go again! If I continue at this rate,
you’ll know the whole bally scheme !’ '

“ That's what we want to know,” 1
said, smiling.

T dare say you do, my son; but it
doesn’t suit me to go into any detaﬂs
just now,” said Dorrie. ¢ The fact is,
[ don’t exactly know what the details
~are—and 1 sha’n’t. untll I've consulted
your esteemed guv’nor.’

“* Well, it’s pretty certam that there’s
sometnmg good in store,”” I said compla-
cently. ‘“You always -do things, pro-
| per] Dorrie. I’ve been hoping that we
mig it be able to arrange a trip for this
vacation—and now you come down, as
large as life, and as handeome -as

ever——"’ %

“That’s enough!” interrupted his
lordship severely. I don’t want any
- compliments from you, my lad! I'm

gsuspicious of ’em! They remind me of

Umlosi’s compliments—the o]d rascal
generally means something else.” |
B | loeked up. | '

. % Yes, Jove 1”7 T said.  “T'd for-
potlten Um for the moment. Is he

booked to bome with us?”’

‘“ You.bet your sweet life!” sand Lord
Dorrm}ore elegantly.

p——

again,
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I grinned. '

*“Ah!' Then we are.
 trip 277 T asked.

o Oh by gad!”’ n'roaned Dorrie. “I'm
tellin’ you every thin’ 1”7

“Rats!’ I said. - ““You simply whet
our appetites for more. Talking about
Umlosi, I suppose you've left him 1n
Afnca—at the head of his {}wn tribe—
in Kutanaland?”

““ Not likely !” said Dorrle. “ Um-
losi is in London and what the doose
he’ll get up to durin’ my absence is
more than I dare to 1maﬂ'me‘ I might
mention that he’s comin’ down here in
a day or two. I thought he might as
well stir some life up at St. Frank’s, just
for a change.”

“ Beg ad!  That will ‘be fri htfu]ly in-
tetestm —it will really !, declared Slr
Montie. ““I think Umlosi is a rippin’
old chap. It’ll be splendid to see him
and all the other fellovss will be
delwhted S

I had no doubt that Sir Montie was
right. |

Umlosi was a huge back “man—the
chief of the Kutanas—a king in his own
country, and an exira,ordmary warrior.
His feats of bravery and daring were too
numerous to be remembered.

In .addition, Umlosi was a cheer ful,
good-natured old sort, and he generally'
succeeded in making everybody feel com-
fortable in the most dismal circum-
stances. 1 was quite bucked up at the
thought of seeing him agam.

“ Of course, I'm not goin’ to drop
any hints;”’ went on Lord Dornmore, as

going on a

he slpped’ his tea.. * But it’s quite
hikely you remember the good .old
Wanderer‘?” e ins
““Yes, rather,” I said. ,“Y«our
yacht #’ . ‘ -
“ Exactly.”

“Do we remember her!” 1 v.ent on.
“ Why, we had some fine adueutures in
that ship, DOI‘I‘IC and-we’re not likely -
to forget her.’

“ Well, my son, if there’s anythm
doin’ this summer, the W andeler will
take a leadin’ part in the drama,” said
his lordship smootHly. “ You see, Im
giving you hints all the time—which is
just like me. 1 came here with the set
intention of keepin’ my tongue still,
An’ what do I find?”

He gazed at me and the ohher grm-
ning juniors.

“1 come here, an’ I'm wrecked in the
High Street,” he continued. ‘I am

' lyred ‘into. this cafe, and information,.1s
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~dragged ‘oul of me by sheer force. 1
shall have to put my foot down h,ud-—-
and seal my lips

‘“But why the necessily of being
sacretive ?”’ 1 asked,

. ““Well, it’s not absolutely necessarv,
but I don’t want to tell you anythm
that might fall to the ground,” said
Dorrle “There's nothin” worse than
raisin’ a fellow’s. thopes over ~a mere
-dream. I’ve been idiotio enough to say
somethin’, so there'll be no harm in
‘sayin’ a bit more. Here you are, in a
nutshell. T've got an idea. Peraonallv, I
. think 1t’s a first-class, gllt-ed”’t‘d number
one sized scheme."”

““ That sounds all right, then,” I ex-
" claimed.
Lord Dorrimore shook hls head.

- Ah, but wait, my son—-—-walt"’ he
exclaimed. “ My judgment ain’t logical.
I think this ldea is the finest wheezo
that was ever—well, wheezed !
everythin’ in cre_ation. But before I de-
cide upon it finally, I want the advice
‘of the one man in the world who knows
everythin’=an’ that's the professor!”

© ¢ You mean Mr. Lee?"’ asked Watson.

-“* Right on the nail!"”’ said his lord- i

shlp eagerly. “I am visitin’ St. I'mnk’

witlhh the sole intention of layin’ my]| -
plans before Mr. Nelson Lee. If he|
approves — if he passes his august

sanol,xon-—hhen evervthm v.lll be rosy

-and sublime.”’

“And -what | if the guv nor dlsap-
proves ?’’ 1 asked. |
‘““ In {bhat case, there'll be m'}tah-in’

T

doin’,” replied Dorrie. “If your guv'nor
.puts ‘the lid on the idea, I shall be
humbled and humiliated, and there won’t
“be any trip. 1 might mention that it’ll
be a shcekin’ dlsappomtment if he puts
_the ban on the game, - I shall only be fit |
to be wheeled aboul in & bath chair for
the rest of my life—I sha'n’t have enough
‘energy. o walk"'

1 reckon -you've Bald enough to
make me feel pretty keen,”” I remarked.
“ Your judgment’s all r:ght and,. - if
you've map[;‘ed out a programme, it's a
ten-to-one chance that the guv'nor will

. agree.’ S
"% That remains to be seen,” said Lord _
'Dornmore ““You're well aware of the

fact that I am a hare-brained individual,
and that ‘I occasionally get ideas lhat
ought to convince most people that 1
am cml fit to take up a permanent resi-
dence in Colney Hatch. However, we'll
see what the oracle says—ihe oraele,-in

|

| my
It beats |

T

| splendid to see you again.

II

this' case, be'ng pe*aomﬁed by Mr.

Nelson Lee.’ .
Dorrie pnused

nnd slared over at

Fatty Little’s place.

“B gad!” he ejaculated. “Can it
be tlue”’ _

“ Eh?’ said Fatty "~ “ Beg pordon,
sir 7’ ‘U

*“ Have you really demolished that
fn htful pile of ;.1,:11;1})P .

¥ Oh,. that lot *”’ said Fatly, md:catmb
the empty plates. ““That was only e
beginning, sir! was just thmkmfr
about ordering some more——"’

“ Well, you’d belter keep thinking
about it, my son,” interrupted Trot-
wood. ‘“ You're net going to have any-

thing else just now! We don’t want to
luue the horrible task of carrying you
home !”
“It's all right! You'll all come i
car,”” said Dorrie.

We did. Our bicycles were left in
Bannington that dav. and we returne:

‘to St. Frank’s in style. The distinguished

guest was a very welcome visitor, and,
soinehow, I -felt absolutely certain, that
his coming was, to portend something of
an extremely interesting nature,

CHAPTER IIL
THE STORY OF THE WANG HI TREASURE.

HIS is splendid, Dorrie—splen-
did!”” . ehclaimed Nelson ILeo
heartily. ‘““Man  alive, why
dndnt you tell me you weic

coming to-day? ‘1 should have maaux

proper preparations for your arrival

- “That’s exactly why 1 didn’t ‘send
gou word,”” explained Lord Dorrimo:e
landly. ““ If there’s one thing I hale,
it is to have people makin’ special pre-
parations for me. I prefer to dig any-
where:; I'm not particular. I ﬁh&“ ba
here two or three days, an’ you can
shove me in the coal-cellar if you like !”
- Nelson Lee chuckled.
“ Same old Dorrie!’”” he smiled. - ¢ 1
think we can find you better accommo-
dation than the cellar, old man! It's
What wild-
your head
I'll be

cat notions have you-got in

this time? Something bizarre,
beund.” g
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Dorrie turned t> me and grinned.
“There you are—he's guessin’ it
befcre " I've got time to open my
mouth !”” he exclaimed. *‘ Well, never

mind. If he doesn’t agree to my plan |

first time, I’ll think of ‘some diabolical
plot, drug him, and force him to
agree.”’ | |

We were standing on the.steps of the
-Ancient House. - The evening sunlight

was still streaming over the Triangle,

and Dorrie’s. car was standing a short
distance away. We had only just ar-
‘rived, and had attracted considerable
attention already—at least, Dorrie had.

He was rather well known at St.
Frank’s, having paid several visits to the
famous old school. Once seen, Dorrie
~was not easily - forgotten, He was
famous throughout the country as an
mirepid big game hunter and explorer.
Lord Dorrimore was a very well-known
vharacter, and at-St. Frank’s, among the
the juniors, he was regarded as a kind
- of comedian, and-he was tremendously

popular, His free-and-easy style, his
- careless method cof speech; made him a
kind of hero. " .

“ Well, let’s get inside, to my study,”
saild Nelson Lee. *‘We have lots to
chat about, and I happen to have the
evening free. l-am pretty certain that
you have a good deal to talk about,
"Dorrie.”” ‘

““Oh, a shockin’ amount!”’ said his
lordship. ‘1 shall either bore you to
~ tears, or I shall send you into rhapsodies
of eagerness. I’'ve got a scheme that’ll

simply ‘make your hair stand on end|

and remain there for good!™

1 sincerely hope not,”” smiled Nelson

Lee. *‘*Well, we will retire to the
privacy of my sanctum. You boys won’t
be able to come, I'm afraid,” added the
guv nor, addressing Montie and Tommy
and me. ‘‘ But if there’s anything that
you'll be interested in, I'll tell you
~about 1t later.” - -
-~ ““Oh, good!” 1
guvnor!” . :
~Nelson Lee turned to enter the lobby,
. and saw that Mr. Clement Heath, the
temporary master” of . the Remove, was
standing there, looking on with interest.
The young.master miade as if to pass.

“*Oh,- one moment, Heath,”’ sala
- Nelson Lee. ‘ Now that you are here,
I should like 1o introduce you to Lord
Dorrimore. Dorrie, this gentleman  1s
‘Mr, Heath; he is taking charge of the

said.  ‘“ Thanks,
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Remove during Mr.
absence.”’ e e

‘“ Pleased to meet you, old man !’ said
Dorrie genially..  You have my deep
sympathy, I can assure you!” - < g

“ Your sympathy, sir?” smiled -Mr.
Heath. . X

“You're in charge of the Remove:”
explained his lordship. -

*“ Ha, ha, ha!” : o

The juniors laughed, and Mr. Heath
smiled. oy

““ They are rather a handful, perhaps;
but I get on with the Remove quite
well,”” he said. ‘““ 1 am greatly honoured
to meet you:sir, and I hope to have the -
extreme pleasure of having a little
chat with you later on, if you will grant
me that favour.”

*“ My dear chap, I shall bore you to
sleep,’”” said Dorrie. ‘‘ My conversation
is limited. I can’t talk about learmed
topics, such as algebra and Euclid, and
all those funny intricacies. . If I get
talkin’, I shall jaw about elephants an’
tigers an’ things of that kind. You'll
wish you'd never set eyes on me!”’

Mr. Heath smiled, and took his de-
parture. Nelson Lee and Dorrie re-
turned- to the former’s study, and soon
made themselves comfortable.

Meanwhile, Mr. Heath was acling
somewhat strangely. His movements
were not seen by others, so he had no
fear of anybody talking. Mr. Heath, to
be exact, made.his way back into the
Ancient House, almost at once, and lost
no time in going into a small box-
room, upstairs, . B |

He locked himself in, and stood think-
ing for a moment, Immedately beneath
him was Nelson Lee’s study, as he weil
knew. His next procedure was really
astonishing. For, as quietly as possible,
he took up a couple of loose bhoards, and
gazed down upon the laths and plaster
which composed the ceiling of Nelson
Lee’s study. - | ‘

Right in the centre of the space there
was a perceplible hole,r and 1t needed
no stretch of imagination to guess that
it had once been filled up by a gas-pipe.
When electricity had been installed at
the school, the hole had been neglected,

Mr, Heath bad found it very handy.

He could see very little, of course—

Crowell’s temporary

 merely a small circle of Nelson Lee’s
t desk, to tell the truth.

But Le really
had no wish to see. His object in com-
g here was a different one.

From a corner of the little’ box-room



he produced -an old gramophone horn. |

-This he placed, nozzle downwards, over
the hole in the ceiling. Then he bent
over the wide mouth. And the voices
~of the two men in.the room below came
up-to him quite audibly. W U
_ But what on earth could be the mean-
ing of this? _ *
- How was it that a respaclable Form-
master was deliberately eavesdropping
in this secretive, ungentlemanly way?
Was Mr. Heath a dishonourabre man,
~or was 1t mere idle curiosity that led
him to take this remarkable course?
As a matter of fact, it was neither.
Mr. Clement Heath was not personally
curious, - and he was far from being dis-
honourable. The ' youne master was,
indeed, a very excellent man in every

way. He was being forced to take this

course—forced against his own will.

There had been a good deal of mystery
concerning Mr. ITeath during the short
time he had been at St. IFrank’s. Hand-
forth and Co., the redoubtable heroes of
Study D, had taken a tremendous in-
terest in the new master. B

Fidward Oswald Handforth, who
fancied himself greatly as an. amateur
delective, -had been quite convinced for
some little time that Mr. Heath was a
forger, or something equally as criminal.

Handforth’s only foundation for this

surmise was the fact that Mr. Heath
- had been in the habit of secretly visit-
ing a little cottage in the hamlet of
Fdgemore, about a mile from the school.

Handy’s investigation, however, had
resulted in a startling disclosure,

He discovered, in short, that Mr.
fleath was his own brother-in-law! And
the reason Mr. Heath visited the.cottage
was that his young wife—Handy's sister
—was living in the cottage, with a faith-
ful old couple as housekeepers. |
- Miss Edith had fallen in love with a

straightforward young fellow named
Arthur Kirby, but her parents had been
against the match, and had forbidden

Kirby to court their daughter. _
~ As a direct result IEdith had run
away, and had married Kirby in spite of
all. And, under the name of Mr. Heath,
. Kirby had accepted the temporary posi-
tion as Remove-master at St. Frank’s.
Now that Handforth knew the secret, he

was perfectly: happy.” He had been
- worried about his sister, and 1t was
glorious to know that she was content
. and safe, and practically within a stone’s
throw of the school.
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It also gave Handforth much satisfac-
tion to know that he had discovered the
secret by his own efforts. His father
and motlier knew nothing of it yet, an«
Mr. IHeath, as it will be bhetter to call
him, had no intention of disclosing the
truth until”the end of the term.

Handforth, however, had not. failed to
observe: that Mr. Heath had been very
thoughtful and. worried of late. He
really could not understand why, for
everything seemed to be so rosy and
serene. o 3 L ™

But Handforth did not know of a
certain worry that was on the young
master’s mind. It was a worry which
increased rather than decreased. .

And it had all_come about because of
a chance meeting of Heath's with tha
Comte de Plessigny,, a curious old
fellow who lived on the outskirts of
Banninglon—a silky voiced, charming-
mannered nobleman,” of - apparently
foreign blood, who seemed to' be rich
and at peace with the world.

Mr, Heath had found an extraordinary
diamond in Bellton Wood, a stone of
truly magnificent brilliance and quahity.-
My, Heath's first sensation was one of
tremendous elation and light-hearted-
ness. - g
;. He saw his troubles fading away. He
dreamed wonderful dreams of success
and wealth, Ile had built castles in the
air galore. This was because the count,
whose advice Mr. Heath had sought,
declared that the diamond was worth-
every farthing of twenty thousand
pounds, - ' |

The count, moreover, had promised to
have the diamond cut and faced and
polished. = Mr, Heath hardly guessed
that his supposed friend was really work-
ing up to a certain end, that the dia-
mond was being used in that connection..
A bombshell had been exploded in the
shape of a disclosure from the count
that the diamond was stolen property,
and that there was a reward of five
thousand pounds offered for its return.

Mr. Heath did not know the exact
details, but he heard sufficient to send
him into a state of great worry. {le
had been informed by the count that
his position was precarious—that if the
police got to hear ‘of the matter, he—
Heath—would be in an extremely awk-
ward position. e

On the top of il]is. the Comte de

Plessieny had disclosed his real charac-

ter., ke had told the young Remove-
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master thatr Lord - Dorrimore would
shortly be visiting the school, and that

he was anxious {0 learn the cause ot
Vorrie’s visit. To put it briefly, he in-
structed Mr. Heath to discover all he
could, and to keep the count informed
as to any conversation he happened to
overhear.

At first Mr. Heath had positively re-
fused to undertake the task—and had
only consented to do so after the. cun-
ning old count had threatened to inform
the police about the diamond. Ile held
the stone over Mr. Heath’s head like a
sword of Damocles., Mr, Heath, totally
against his wishes, was forced to agree,
If he refused, he "would find ~himself 1n
the hands of the police.

And this thought was appalling, With
his young wife so near at hand, with
bhis "whole career at stake, he could not
afford to be mixed up in any scandal,
_even though he were able to prove him-
self entirely innocent of wrong doing.
My, Heath bad been conipelled to give
his word that he would undertake to
act as a spy.. It was a hateful position,
~and the young master was greatly
worried. ’ |

He was too innccent of the world’s
wiles to understand that the count was
uemg him as a tool, and that his own
{' »osition was by no means as serious as

¢ supposed. He was nervous and un-
easy, and extreniely scared of falling
into the hands of the law. So he con-
sented to the comte s rascally pmpee;-
tion.

Thus, when Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore found themselves alone in the
ﬂvhoelmaﬂter-deteellve s study,

Clement leath was above, listening to
every word they said. He had made
his preparations carefully—cunnmgly—
m antlclmtlon of Dorrimore’s visit. Mr,
Heath’s wits had been sharpened by the
“necessily of the moment, and his scheme
for overhearing the conversation-was a
clever one. There was no chance of his
being seen—there was no chance of the
men beneath guessing that their “orde
‘were not private. - :

Certainly there was no- mdmatlon that
a third party was listening,

Lord \Dorrimore made himself very
comfortable. He sprawled in Nelson
T.ee’s easy- -chair, with a cigarette in his
lips, and "with a glass of whisky-and-
soda beside hitm. And Le grmned at the
detective amiably. | ”

|

Jimit,”

Mr..
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“Bo
inquire

“I should very much like to know
what your scheme is,”” said Nelson Lee. .

Mr, Heath, above, was relieved. He
had not been able to hear the pair below
at. first, They had spoken in voices too
low for him to understand, and he had
begun to think that it would be im-
possxble for him to become aware of the
trend of the . conversation. But now,
somehow, every word was distinct.

“ Well, this yarn is just about the
said Lord Dorrimore.. * It'll .
really make your hair stand on end, as I
said befme To begmm with, would you
very much like to have a mllllon qu:d
or so?”’ -

Nelson Lee smiled.

*“ 1 should have no material ob]echon
he replied.

¢ Geod ”” said Dorrimore. ‘T think I
shall be able to put you in the way of
pocketing that sum mth very htt]e
difficulty.  What T'm goin’ to tell you
may sound like a particularly awful
nightmare. But I can give you my"
word that it’s absolutely the limit 1
falry tales.”

** Fairy tales ?”’ repeated \elsen Lee.

“ I'll leave you to judge for yourself,”
said Dorrie. *‘The whole thing 18 so
strange that it’ll need a bit of believing.
But you know me, Lee, an’ you know
that I'm not capable of tellin’” you au
string of Iles Personally, I’'m too rich
as it 18, an’ I don’t want to add to my

dyou want to hear the yarn ? " he

respomlblhtles But if anybody else is -
hankerin’ after a fortune, I've got the
recipe.’”’ :
' Well, get busy. with the story,”
said Lee.

““ Have you ever heard me refer {o a
cheerful merchant named Wang Hi?”
“1 don’t remember having heard the
name before.”
- Well, this gent]eman as you'll
bably guess, is a native of that
illustrated on willow

which 1s general]y

pattern crockery,”” explained Lord Dorri-
more. ‘I think willow pattern crockery
18 Chinese, ain’t it? If it’s Japanese,
Anyhow thls old fogey

ro- -
and

I’'m at sea.
lived in China.” .
"1 assume that he
asked Lee.
“ Considerin’ that he s been under the
ground for about five centuries, your
assumption is probably correct, " said
Dorrie smoothly. “ 1 can’t tell you the

1S NOw dead‘?”

L’

... Vexact detmls now because 1t take too



Can’

; evenin'.
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~long. Anyhow, Mr, Wang
- mandarin of the finest quahty—a
blg chieftain.
master an’ tm god, an e\elvthm
else put together.”

““ A despot, probably?"’

« My dear man, the word’s too genile ™
said Dorue i, Wang Hi, . if the stories
I've heard are true, was about the most
Accurate persomﬁcatlon of Mr. Mephis-
topheles that ever walked the earth g

“Very mteres‘[mg, I'm- sure.’

¢ Quite s6,”” ‘said Dorrie. ¢ Well,
~Wang Hi was able to have a few re-
. tainers put to death every day, just as
a pastune He probably had them tor-
tured, an’ went to see the show every
This kind of thing was all very
well from Wang Hi's point of view, but
not from the retainers.. They dldn t con-
‘sider the affair -entertainin’ -at all,
.especially when_ their turn came round.”

-4 I don’t quite see what you're gettmg
Cat—""

“You'll see soon—unless 3011 fall
. asleep in the middle of my discourse,”

+ said Lord Dorrimore. “ 1 won’t bore
you more than 1 can help. Well, one

Hr was a
plenty

. day a nice little bunch of these chiuks:

came to the conclusion that Wang. Hi
would be far more interestin’ with a
couple of daggers inside him. So they
plotted a plot, the net result bein’ that
Mr. Hi took a speedy and go:y departure
from earthly realms.” |
“TIn short, he was murdered?”’ "asked
NE‘ISOH l.ee,

“ Exactly—but you put it so fr 1ghtfu]]y
blunt,” said Dorrimore, = * I always
prefer to talk of these things in a more
ontertamm’ way. . But. I wouldn’t dream
of argum Wang Hi was murdeled——-
‘an’, accordm to all’ accounts it wasn’'t
half good enough for him.”

 “And where do we come to 1:hivel
millions?"’ .

“I'm just geltin' to that point now,’
gaid Lord Dorrimore.- It seems thmt
Wang Hi was a first-class thief in addi-
tion to. his other accomplishments., Ior
a great many years he had been in the
habit  of pinchin’ things wholesale—
particularly jewels. He had a collection
of precious stones that would make a
West End }eweller look like a rag-and-
bone man.’

“And this, treasure, I presume, was
hxdden amay‘?" - i,

“It's amazin’ how you guess these

He was a kmd of lordJ

pressed, but I must

-was ‘determined,
| Lord Dorrimore a warning that his piaus
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thlnn‘s said Dorrie: “ but you've hit
the nail on the head. -Wang Hi con-*
cealed this treasure so doqely “that -
nobody knew where it was. 'An’ it's re-

mained hidden to this day.”

‘Nelson Lee smiled.

‘“ Are you suggesting. that we should
attempt to find 1it?”’ he mqmred
-7 am,” 7,

“ And it- has - remamed hlddon
centuries?”’ -

“Yes.”

¢ Then what hope have we of succoed

ing after so many hme fmled"" asked
Lee |

“ Ah! That's just where it comes in.'
said Dorrie mysteriously. *‘I have dw
covered a secret map—a piece of parch-
ment which gives all the details, and all -
sorts of things. We've simply got to 2o
to the spot, open up the treasure
chamber—and theve vou are.’

“ It sounds ridiculously simple,” said
Nelson Lee. “ But where does this spot
happen to be?” -

- “Right in the heart of China.”
= Hundreds and hundreds
from the coast, 1 imagine?”

‘“ Not onl¥ that but it’s miles and
miles from civ 1lls'1t10n ?? sa1d Lord Dorri--
more, * * These chmks are hostile, and
if we take an expedition .inland, we
shall have to go jolly easy. Still, it can
be done, an’ as long as we take a handy
crowd, well armed, we shall be all right.
As a net result, we shall come away with
Barrels full of dmmonds and rubws and
emeralds. Wae shall be able to startle
the world—and not a soul can dispule
our right to the treasure The ﬁrst maiu
on the spot gets it.’

Nelson Lee. looked thourrhtful

“I'm.not sure that I ent:ro]y agrea
with your. idea, Derrie,”” he said.” *“ We
must Lhink it over—we muist discuss it
in more detail. I am  certainly im-
remark that the
whole varn anpears to be flimsy,"”’

“ That’s becau:e I haven’t told you the
inner facts,”” said Dorrie. ““T'll go into
%1l those later on—when you feel strong
enough to stand the strain.’

Mr. Heath had listened throughout the
conversation, .and he was qulte im-
pressed. He uould at all events, have
something to report to .the Comte de
Pleaslgn} At the same time, Mr. Heath
sooner_or ]atel, to give

fOl__’

of miles

were known to uthors
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Mr. Heath could hear nothing more of
any interest, for the pair n the room
below did not continue the conversation.
- So the eavesdrofper left the box-room as
quietly as posmble, and went down to his
own cst,udy

o '.'."(*‘IIAPTER" T vy

THE CC—UNTB RUSB o s

Hh (‘omte de Plossm ny lmddod
.8 - “Yes, show ’\/Ii -Heath m at
“once,”” he said, in lns emoot.h

~

. silky voice.

As a rnatbel of fact, the count hdd
- been_expecting Mr. Heath that ev ening,
and he was pleased when hie manservant
mformed hll]l that the young St. Frank’s
master was waiting. - Mr,
soon ushered in. :
-, “Ah, . my dear 301111" friend, this is
a dehghtfnl pleasure,” purred the count,
- as he. walked forw ard .with outstretched
hand. “*‘ Sit ‘down, my dear boy—make
yourself cnmfortable You are extremely
_“elcome in my house.”

‘““ Thank you!”. said Mr. Heath coldly
% 80? You do not appear 1o be.cor-
‘dial!” exclaimed Plessigny.
~*“T"do not see why I I shoald be,” said
Mr. Heath. *“ 1 have consented to under-
take certain work for you, and that work
_i3 absolutely against my inclinatiors
Hmm ever, vou have forced me to-do your
will, and I am helpless. I have come
bocanse I have something to report—and
I consider that it will be your du{y to
release me from all further promises.”

'The count rubbed ]11‘3 hands together
qofth

*“ If vou have obtained the mformatmn

I require, you wili be bothered no more,’””

“he said. *‘In short, your troubles will
be at an end. Great good fortune wi'l
~'be yours, and there will be no danger
from the diamond.” -~

T cannot help feeling that 1011 have
tricked me,” said Mr. Heath; ** Having

“got me into your power, you have com-

pelled me to act in a d:tgmaeful fashion.
} do not care for eavesdropping, and
or &

“ Tut-tut "’ interrupted
“What you have done is for the good oI
humanity.” Lord Dorrimore is not the
ventlemman he appears to be. If you

Heath was'

|

the count, :
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1. require much more information

must know much more.

in favour of -my own p].ms
Well, you must tell me what you have
learned. = Sit down, and take your time.”
Mr, Heath did o, and, aftcr lighting -
a cigar, he roceeded to tell the comtéd
of what he had overheard. He told
everything, without forgetting a detail.

His host listened eagerly and in-
terestedly, although he displaved no sign
of emotion. And when Mr. Heath had
finished, the count rose to his feet, and
paced up and down for a few minutes.

“ Good—quite good!”’ he declared,

““ You are satishied?”?

“I-did not say that,” “ent on Ples-
signy. ‘1 merely mentmned that your
information is good. At the same time,
it 18 scanty—it 18 meagre. It will not do.
(‘;Jo., Iy dcar young friend, it will not

O ?

“What do you mean?”

““ Surely my meaning 1s c¢bvious?”?
asked the count. “ You have overheard
much, and you have proved yourzelf to
be ingenious. You overheard this con-
versation concermng Wang Hi and the
fabulous treasure.”

‘“And I have told you all about 4
said Mr. Heath. |

“I do not dispute the fact,”” said the
count, in his purring voice. ‘¢ However,
we mmt not let the maltter stand Jdie

heartily

““Eh?’ exclaimed M1 Heath, starting
in his chair.

“ Dear, dear! Did voir imagine that
I should be content with this mean sup-
ply of facts?” asked the count. *‘ By no
means, Heath. I must know more—I
I have no in-
tention whatexer of letting the nmtter
rest.”’

Mr. Heath looked impatient.
“‘But “I've told you e\m}thmg I
know !”” he declared.

~ 41 do not doubt you; m fact I am
convineed that you are telling the truth 7
said the Comte de TPlessigny smonth]v
‘“ But you merely talk of Wang Hi and
a vast treasure—you tell me no actual
information. Where is this heasurn‘?”

““In the interior of China.”

The comte chuckled softly.

“My dear young friend, you mmh
as well tell me that a shelled pea 1s In
the centre of a cornfield, and request me
to find it,” he said. “Tt will not do. -
China i1s a vast place. Its population is
enormous, and 1its towns, villages, and
cities are legion. Do voua know the name

knew the exact truth, you wou]d be! of the plane where this treasure exists?’”’
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1. Mr. Heath said nothing, but strode through the doorwav.
2. "Help! Help ' shouted the count frantically,
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“Then, as I said before, yvou have
much more to learn,” declared the host.
It will also. be necessary for you .to
obtain the parchment Lord Dorrimore
referred to—or, better still, a copy of it.
1t is absolutoly essential that 1 should
be acquainted with all the facts—and not
with a mere outline.”

Ml Heath clenched his fists.

‘But I have done my best+" he
be an. -

i No doubt—no doubt!” mterruptod
the count.  ‘ But you have really had
"no  time to perform your work
thoroughly. You must eome to me with
the complete story ; then I will release
you from your position.”’

The Remove master rose to h.s feet.

‘‘In plain words, you want me to con-

tinue this spyving' game?’ he asked
bluntly.

I do not care to'hear you speak in

such bald lanzuage——"’

“T don'’t feel mclmed to beat about

the bush now,” interrupted Mr. Heath

curtly.- “I have been a spy—and you
wish me to continue in-that role. Is it
the truth or not? " I want a plaln

. answer,’

The comte shzugge‘d his shoulders.
‘““ Since you insist,”” he mulmured
‘ yos, you must continue to-Spy 1?22 4
11 I ",I_E‘fllﬂ-e l”
= ('ome. come, my dear 30ung fellow

“1 tell vcu I refuse ! ?” snapped Mz
Hoath. ““I've carried out your wishas,
and I listened to a private conversatién.
I am not going to degrade myself further.
- You can say what you wlsh—-—do what
you wish; but I am firm.’ |

“You posﬂ;welv wfuse to proceed"“ p
) 11 I do " ;
~ The comte smiled gemally, and rubbed

his hands together.

_ “This is absurd—this is reallv rdmu-
lous!” he murmured.
you cannot afford to talk in that strain.
You seem to overlook the fact that you
tampered with a stolen diamond. You
quite ignore your peril. One word from
me, and you will be in the hands of the
police—"’

“ And 3o 'will you !’ mterru].ted Heath | do your worst,

hotly. * You have the diamond—

“ Perhaps so—but ,this 1s of o
matter,"”’ sald the count. ‘I am a gentle-
man of wealth, and it will be quite easy
“ for me to make use of the police as I
msh Yo-u are -a mere nobodv—-—a.

“ My dear Heath,.

'vou to do as I wish.
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nothing—and I can compel you to obey
me.’
Mr. Heath laug hed harshlv
“You think .so? f” he exclaimed.
so, you're mistaken! I have discovered,
Plessigny, that you are an arrant
scoundrel, and an unscrupulous rogue!
I will hme no further dealings with you
—and you are at liberty to go to the
police this very n:unutssil Be hanged to
vou!” -
“*“ So? "A revolt!” smlled the count.
“This is indeed quite amusing—quite
entertaining. I am afraid your revolt
will be of no avail, my dear young man.
You must do as.I say I -
“And I declare that I will not!”
shcuted Mr. Heath. ‘hotly.. “I would
rather go to the police, and face the con-
sequences of that diamond affair, than
continue this infernal blackguardﬁm |
have done nothing wrong—I am inro-

(41 If

cent of anything wunscrupulous. Then
what have I to fear?”

The comte bent forward.
. *You have to, fear——me'” he said

softly.

A Indeed % snnpped the voung master.
““It may interest you to know that I
do not fear you—not in the slightest
degree! . You can ‘only do one thmg—
and that 1s, to tell the pohce about that
dmmond "

““You think so?”

“1 know so,”’ declared Mr. IIea.th

“Then I am aflald you are living in
a false paradise,” said the comte softly.
“T have other methods of compelling
But, come! Why
should we quarrel? Let us talk peace-
fully and quietly, my young frlend )
am anxious to obtain this information.
and you ean supply 1t. Is that not suf-
ficient reason that we should work
together, peacefully and amiably? - You
are on the spot—you can obtain this in-
formation without the slightest difficulty.
Personally, I can do nothing.  There-
fore, 1t 1s to your interest and to mine,
to continue-—"

“I will listen to no more'” otcl:umed
Mr. Heath curtly, * You will not in-
fiuence me by these words, Plessigny. 1
have finished—I am going. and you can
That’s "all I'Ve got to
say Good evening!”

Mr. Heath walked towards the door
hls Jaws set, and his eyes gleaming with
determination, .  He reached the -door,
grasped the handle, and turned it. Then
‘he’ reccived a slight shock. =i &
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Th9 door was locked !
“What is the meaning of tlns‘?” de-
manded the visitor angrily.

“It 1s not my wmh that you should
leave me so soon,” smiled the count.
“1 was most anxicus to be on good
terms with you. However, since that
seems to be impossible, I suppose I must
give way. Come, my friend.”

'The comte moved softly across the
room, and went to another door. - He
opened it, revealing a lighted passage
br ond

“ Good evening !” he murmured.

Mr. Hcath said nothing, but stlode
through the doorway. .

Immedlatclv afterward the door closed,
and it went with a click. Mr. Heath
“looked round, with a start. Then he
<aw that the place was not a passage, as
he had first supposed, but merely a long
cupboard, with no other exit.

He had been tricked!

A single electric light glcmed ]ngh
vin the ceiling. And as Mr. Heath
glanced up at it, the metal filament lost
its glow, showed dull red for a second,
and went out. He was plunged into
darkness,

** The scoundrel I’ ]le muttered thlck]

‘He thumped upon the door loudly..

““Let me out of this, you rogue!” he

shouted. *“ If you think this kind of
trickery will do any good, you've made

a mistake!” : - _
. No reply came from the count. Mr.
Heath -paused, breathing hard, rather
bpwﬂdored by this sudden turn of events.
'Jhon he heard a bell tinkle, and after

hat came a pause. He walled filled
with fury and anxiety.

*“Let me cut!” he shouted agam

Still there was no reply, and agam
he listened.

Then he heard voices penetmtmg tho
door from the room beyond.

“You rang, sir?”’ said one voice.

“1 did, Duncan,” exclaimed the count,
smnothly “1 have a little commission
for you, and I want you to attend to
my 1nstructions carefnlly

** Very good, sir.

“You will make all haste, and yon
will go to the small village of Edge-

more,”” went on the vount. * Having
~arrived there, ‘you will have no difh-
-~ culty 1n localing a bulldmg known as
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“That is splendid!’ said the comte.
smoothly. “Very well, “ Go to Grey-
harst Cottage, knock upon the door, and
insist upon seeing Mrs” Heath.  When

ou mention that you have come from
{wl husband, she will see you. Tell her
that Mr. Heath is in great need of her

—urgently; tell her that the matter 1s
extremely vital.”’

‘“ Yes, your excellency.”

M. IIPa.tII listened with gmwmg fury -
and anuety and alarm.

“J have not finished my instructions, .
Dunean,” said the comte. ‘‘ Having per-
suaded Mrs. Heath to leave the cottage
with you, you will take her to the nearess
qt.ltmn and you will take her to Lou:
don.’

“T quite understand, sir.’ |
*“ Good,” said the comte g]oatmgh
“Onee in London, you will take Mrs.
Heath to this address, you will keep her
there to await further mstructmnq from
me. That 1s all.”

“.Very good, your excellency.” -

“Oh, one moment, Duncan,” said the
comte. ‘“Come back to me in five
minutes t:me I have something elsc to
{ell you.’

“Yes, sir.’ '

Heath heard the “sound. “of a door
¢losing, and then came silence.  All
his pent up feelings came to-the =urfacc.
He thumped upon the door panels
ﬁmcely—fevenshly He was wxld \ch
anxiety. ,

The comte had won !

Knowing that he could not pe:-.uad#
Mr. Heath to obey his will, he was deter-
mined to play a scoundrelly trick upon
Mrs. Heath in the. Edgemore Coitage!
And the very thought of. his wife being
mixed up in tluq dreadful business caused
Mr. Heath to become nearly frantie,

“Let me out! Jet me out!”. he
shouted thickly. 1 will agree—-I w:ll .
do what you want!” '

He heard the comte come to lhe door

“What did you siy, my young
friend?”” came the silky voice. “Do I
understand -you to intimate that you
will obtain the further information that
I require?”

‘* Yes—yes!” chouted Heath. *“ But
you must cancel the orders you just
gave to your manservant! I will not
have my wife interfered with.”

The ecount ehuckled. .

“Do as 1 wish, and your “lf(} will
know nothing.” You mu%t give me your,
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word of honour that vou Wlll continue
to act as my scout JAR
‘“ As your spy !’ -
% As it pleases you—yes,”
comte. ‘““Have I your word?”’
“Yes,” said Mr. Heath, between his
feeth. “ I give you my word !”’ -

“ Good—splendid " -
Mr. Heath heard the be-ll tinklo again.

said tho

Had he been able to see through the door|

panels he would have been somewhat
surprised. The count was standing in
the middle ef the room. a smile upon
his gental face. He spoke.

- “You rang, your excellency?!” he ex-
claimed, in a changed voice.

““ Yas, Duncan, I did,” he said in his
normal tones. * The mqtruotlons 1 gave
you three - minutes ago are cancelled.
You must. fo.g@t them.”’

1 will, sir, N he said,
voice.

“All nght-—-—vou mav go!’

" The comte walked across the room,
npenod the door, and closed it with a
shght bang. Actuallv of course, he had
been alone from the very start. The
manservant was an imaginary being.

But Mr. Heath could not know this. .

I-Ir* could not guess that the Comte had
merely pérformed the ruse in order to
extract the promise from his dupe. - Mz
Heath ocertainly thought another man
had been present. The comte had gained
his end in the easiest possible manner, -

- 'The door was unlocked, and 'M'r.
Heath emerged,

‘““ You—you rogue!” he said ﬁercﬂv.
 ‘““Dear, dear, 1 object to that violent
language!”’ said the mmte softly. “I
can assure you, my dear sir, that my
~ intentions ate all for the good. Do thas
little favour for me, and you will never
regret it. You cannot refuse now, since
I have your word of honour—and you
profess to be a gentleman.” -

“Yes,
—and that is good enough;” said Mr.
Heath coldly.

“I will do my best to obtmn the  in-
~ formation you require. But, after I
. have succeeded, I shall act as I think
best. I have given you no promise as fo
what I shall do later. If T remain here
a moment later I shall lose my temper.”
- *The door is unlocked—you may go!
purred the Comte de Plessigny.

- Mr. Heath went, and when he got
into the open air, he took in several|

AL
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long breaths and glarcd
fiercely. and angnl - -
There was no hel for it. He was tied
hand and foot, and he would have to do
as the count told him. The position
was gftllm'r—awful but there was no
_gottmg out of it.
The master of the Remove w'xs to con-
tmuo his unwulmg duly as—spy !

round him

CHAPTER V.

TEA IN GREYHURST C‘OTTAGF

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTEL
E looked mysterious.
It was the day f@llowmg Mr.

"~ Heath’s interview with the Comte
de Plessigny, and_ lessons were over, It
was, in fact, nearly tea-time, and Hand-
forth and Co. had _]uqt enterod Study D.
in the Remove passage, in the Ancient
House.

“ My sons, ” said ITandforth, “ I've got

whee?e

¢ About tea?”’ smd Church hopefully

(4 YPS ,‘l!

““ Oh, good!” said Church “ We ars
all prettv hard up, and we've got no-
thing in stock that’s worth eating. T'm
feelmg particularly hungry, too, What's
this marvellous idea of yours, Handy?"’

| ¢ There'’s nothing marvellous- about
it,”” said Handforth. = ‘1 was simply
going to make the suggestion that we
should go along to Greyhurst Cot-
| tage, and plant ourselves on Edith for
tea.”’ -
Church and McClure stared.
"““Impossible !"” said Church.

““ Absolutely 1mpos~uble A
Mc{‘lule .

“My dear ehaps, you don’t know what
you are talking about,” said Handforth,
lmth a supermr smile. “ Sis won’t mind -

at all, and it'll be a pleasant change for
us—and for her, too. In fact, she'll be
]ollv pleased to have us there.”

“ That’s quite likely,” said Church.
“But you seem to forget the whola
thing’s secret, and that we mustn’t be
seen near the place.. We can’t afford to
take risks, Handy It wouldnt be fair
to your sister,”? Moo '

“Rot !” teo\

** Churchoey’s qu:te ught ” sald Mc-
('lure ﬁrmlv |

‘declared

—

t

.
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rotters!”

“ Wh vou mar{‘-d Hand-
forth. 4 Don’t you want to 'have tea
with my ‘sister?”

“.0Oh, don't talk mt ” said Church.

“ There’s nothing we'd like better.
~simply a quesuon of taking the risk——

* There'll. be no risk, you ass!”

““Not for us, pmha,pq” said Church.
“We can go where we like until locking
~up, and have tea where we like—we
couldn’t come to any harm. But sup-
posing we're spotted going into the cot-
tage, and supposing some of the chaps
et to know about your sister, and sup-
poain g Mr. Heath is shown up—-——”

“My only hat!” groaned Handforth.
‘“All you can do i1s to suppose! I've
never seen a pair of worse growlers than
you chaps! You jolly well get on my
nerves! We’'re going to Gv'eyhmst. Cot-
tage to tea, and them s nothing more to
be said!? .

“Yes, hut
“ Another wmd from you, Walter
€hurch, and T'll punch your silly nose!”
said Handforth darkly. ‘The subject
1s . finished—we’re gmng' And if you
take my advice, you'll put clean collars
on, and- wash your necks!’

Church and McClure felt mclmed to
point out that Handforth’s neck was in a

It.:s

far worse condition than theirs, but they j¢xpect to see you to-day, Teddy.”

manfully restrained themselves. They

imstinctively felt that if -they 1evealed niiss,
the truth in that manner, the faces would f or—or, rather,
beeome sadly dl‘sﬁ“‘llled'—thUS rendering | Church.

21

The young couple
ﬁpendlnn- quite a novel

comfortable there.
were, 1n fact,
honeymoor

Handforth lost no time in shppmrr
round to the back door. It was betlter
than taking the risk of being seen while
waiting in the porch. The back door
slood open, and Handforth marched in
as if he.owned the place.

“ Snakes,. Master Edward, vou give
me quite a fright!”’ exclaimed - an old
lady appearing at the door-of a little
kitchen. “I'm real glad to sce you, slr
The yeung mistress i1s in the front. reom.’

*“ Thanks, Mrs, Miggs,” said Hand-
forth. * Come on, you cha s.”’
They passed down. the cool passage,

Mus, ’\Ilgga the old housckeeper, look-
ing after them somewhat doubtfully
‘“»ho was an orderly old palty, and she

robably feared the chaos which would
{)e caused by three such visitors, Hand-
forth, moreeover, possessed a reputation
for untidiness vhlch had probably
reached Mrs. Miggs’ ears.

‘ Hallo, ‘_‘sls——here we are!”’ said Hand-
forth brlskl as he marched straight -
into the front room. ‘“Just in t:me for
tea? Good!”

““Why, this is lovely " gaid’ Ed:th |
rising quickly from her chair. * I d]dn t

“*We—we didn’t quite like .coming,
Edith—I—T mean, Mls Heath—
Mrs. Klrb > stammered
“We thought you wouldn’t

it quite 1mp0~31bln to partdke tea 1n |like ns coming without being invited.”

the company of a lady.
; ‘Handforth was_very quick with his
fisls.

About ten minutes later the famous 15 really splendid!

trio of Study D marched across the Tri-
angle, spick and span.Their collars were
clean, their neckties perfectly set, and
they looked quite unusually smart.

Forlunately they met no other jumiors
" on their way to the gates, or they might
have had some awkward questions to

answer. The Remove fe lows were|
nearly all -at tea, so the Trmngle was
deserted.

The chums of Study D took the short
-cut through the Wood and within fifteen
minutes they were entermg the little
pateway cof Greyhurst Cottage, in the:
lmmlpt of Kdgemore. The cottage stood
well back’ flom the road, and was sur-
rounded by thick trees.

Jt was only a temporary home' for
Handforth’s <;1~,ter-—Mr Heath - had
rented 1t furnmished—but slie was veryl

{

- ** What rot!” said Handforth.

“ Why, I’ only too pleased to sce
you, boys said Edith, snnlmg “This
I was feeling ever
so. lonely, and you have. come just in
time to ple\(,nt me going into a fit of
the blues.”

T “ Ain’t you feeling well, Sls""” asked

Handforth bluntly.
: “ Pf course Im fee]mg well, you silly
m 12

1 Then what’s the tmuhle‘?” :

“Well, I may be a little worrled » ad-
mitted Edith. 2
She was strikingly unhke the big and

burly Edward Oswald. Church and Me-
Clm*c, when first hearing of Handy’s
sister, had pictured a clumsy, ungainly
girl, of the most pronounced plainness.
In recality, Edith was small, dainty,
and extremely prettv She was dressed
in a white skirt,"and a beautiful crépe-
de-chine . jumper _of exquisite design.
She looked glououqu girlish and fresh.
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Church and MecClure positively could | ehould you be worried about hlm? II&B

not look upon her as a married woman—
as Mr. Heath's wife. The Remove mas-
ter’s reall name, of course, was Arthur
Kirby, but for very excellent reasons
he had called himself 1\«11‘. Clement
Heath.

And he would get into serious trouble
if the truth came out. Not that he had
done anything dishonest or dishonour-
able. Mr, Heath was as straight as a
die. . - :

““ You may be a little worried?”’ re-
peated Handforth.* What about, Sis?”
“I’ don’t wanl to bother you, Teddy

“ Rats!” said Handforth. “Out with

it, you ass- I—I mean ~ Sorry,
Sl _ ‘
Edith smiled.
“You needn't apologise,”” she said.

“1 suppose youw've got so accusliomed
to calling those two nice boys wicked
names that they come naturally to you.
- You're rather a terrible person, Teddy.
The juniors grinned, and Church and
McClure were inclined to agxeo——aecretly

Handforth was cellamlv terrible
trines. :

Tea was soon blourrht m-—-lleaps of
delicious bread-and- butter cakes, .
tries, and glorious hot tea. The Jumorq
en,oyed themselves tremendously. . And
‘Handy’s sister enjoyed herself, too. She
‘had been accustomed to ra.ther lonely
teas, and these visitors were welcome.

“Well, Sis,” said Handforth, as he
. was ﬁnlshm ‘his  third cup'of tea,
“What's the idea of you being worried,
~and refusing to tell us anything about
it? It's all tommy rot! You ougl..,nt
to be worried at all—"

“ Perhaps not, deat-—but | cant llelp
tv H o
Handforth
“] say, Sl‘!. draw it mlld ” he pro-
tested. “ Don’t make me look an ‘ass
in _front of these chaps. "Tamt right
for a chap like me to be called ° dear
and “all that sort of rot!”
Kdith smiled, and Church and Mc
‘Clure grinned.
- “I'm awfully sorry, Teddv, " sa:d his
sister., ‘I didn't think you wete quite
50 susceplible. I'm really Worrled about
. "Arthur.”
t “Mr. Heath?” asLed Church.
“0Of course she means Mr. Heath, yvou
‘fathead!” said Handforth, *““But why

gla md

he been knocking you about—

“(Oh, don’t be so silly!” said I"dlth
lau hmg. “You're so fond of fighting '

vourself that you think everybody elsc
1s the same.’

“Well, then what’s the trouble?”
asked Hand? 5 -
“It’s really about a man named

the Comte de Plessigny,” said Edith,
with a little frown. *“1T know that
Arthur has been very much upset—-

“My hat!”’ interrupted Handforth.
““ The Comte de Plessigny! I know that
joker, and he is a jollv queer old card.
In . fact, it’s quite hkelv that he’s not
such an innocent merchant as he looks.”

““But he’s not a merchant, Teddy—
hes a private gentleman!” said Edith.
' I-{andforth smiled at her rather pity-
in

R “ell of course, you can’t be ex-
pected to understand "’ he said, In a
condescending voice, " *“ When I call a
chap a merchant, it doesn’t mean to say
that he is a merchant It’ s ]ust a way
of putting it.” :

“I. don’t follow you at all Ted,”
smiled lus qlqter “TI'm afraid 'T must
be silly.
™ Of course you're srlly' J sand Hand- -
forth, with brotherly candour. “ Girls
always are silly—they can’t help 1t!”

““ You can tell them all sorts of simple

things, and they Wont know what the
dickens you're jawing about.”

Church nudged his leader, under the
cover of the table. '

‘“ Don’t be so rude you ass,”’ ho Whls- |
pered.

“ Are you calling me rude,
Ch}lichl"" roared Handforth.

‘1f you ain’t careful, you'll get a punch
on the nose!” said Handy, rolling up
his sleeves.“ I don’t feel inclined to stand
any of your rot——"’ |
- *“Oh, dear! Please don't start fight-
ing, -Ted!?”: rotested Edith, lookmg'
alarmed. Ygur friend wasn't doing
anything wrong.”

‘““ He said I was rude!”’ snorted Hand
forth. “ Well, what if T was? A chap
can be rude to his sister, I suppose? The
best thing we can do i1s to get back to
the other subject,” and talk about the
(‘omte de Pl@Sblgny | nearly arrested
him once!”

““ You—you nearly arrested lum'?” ro-
peated his. sister blankly.

Walter |
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““ Yes—rather.” ;

‘““ Handy means that the count arr¢sted
him,” grinned McClure. .
“Edith looked rather bewildered.

“I'm sure I don’t know what you
mean,”” . she said.  ‘“How could Ted
nearly arrest the count, and how could
the count arrest Ted? '

" Church grinned. o

“ Oh, that’s an easy one, miss—I mean

Mrs. Heath,”” he said.* You see, Handy
- thought that the count was a forger, or
a burglar, or something. So he had us
» follow the old chap to Bannington, and
then Handy got into the count’s house.
He meant to arrest the count on the

spot, but he was spoofed, and when he |

.came out, he’d got hand-cuffs over his
wrists!” R |

‘I really can’t believe you!”’ said the
girl, shaking. her head. | '

“Oh, it’s true enough,” said Hand-
forth. *“But why on earth that idiot
should blurt it out is more than I can
understand. The count’s a rotter! I’ll
admit he spoofed me, and he put the
rolten hand-cuffs over my wrist, and
“pitched me out.” Personally, I believe
he's a wrong 'un.” -

Edith looked thoughtful.

““That’s what I’ve been think.ing, but
T can’t really believe it,
into my head that the count is forcing
Arthur to do something dreadful. Oh,
Teddy, I’m so worried !’

- “That only shows that you’re sillier
than I thought,” said Handforth frankly.
“ Fancy being worried!  Arthur’s old

‘enough and big enough to look after
" himseli.” v TG
** But you den’t understand, Ted——"
“Then you'd betler tell us what the
trouble 1s.”
“T'm afraad 1
quietly. . . |
-~ 8he did not like going into all the de-
tails concerning the diamond, and how
- the count was compelling her husband
to act as a spy—for, of course, the Re-
move master had told Edith everything.

She also felt she was not justified in
taking the boys into her confidence. It
was really Mr., Heath’s business, and 1t

can’t,” said Edith

‘was just as well that it should be kept wonderingly.

" "as quiel as possible. . |
- However, Edith felt that she could do
something.

TEE & .

'm sorry 1 can’t tell you every-
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tively that the count is using a bad in-
fluence with Arthur. Perhaps you could
do something for me, Teddy?”’

“ Do something ?’ repeated Handforth.

“Well, you might be able to wateh
over Arthur while he is at school,” :aid
I'dith. ‘“ Although I don’t suppose that
will be much good,” she added. ‘‘It’s
when he’s with the count I’'m worried—
and I beliecve he means to go: to Ban-
nington this evening. There’s no tell-
Fing what that horrid man will-do!”

Handforth’s eyes gleamed.

“ They're going to meet at the count’s
house this evening?’ he asked.

“Yes, I think so.”

“ Good! l.eave it to me,’
forth calmly: R

“ Why, Teddy, what do you mean.”

* said H‘and-

“ Just leave 1t to me, and everything -

will be all right,”” replied Handforth
mysterioudly. “ There’s no need to
worry at all, Sis. T intend to look into
this matter thoroughly.” =~ =~ .
Church and McClure were . just as
puzzled as Fidith, but they asked nc gues-
ions—then.  They felt quite. certain
that Handforth had got some hare-
brained schemes into his head. But it
would " have been disastrous to have
opened an argument there and then.

o P I can’t explaind~ The juniors took their departure from
anything just new, but I've got an idea| Gyeyhurst Cottage some little time later

—after promising Edith that they would
drop in o tea on another occasion. The
trio walked briskly down the lane.
““Buck up!” said Church, consulting
his watch. “ We shall be late for calling

”

over if we don’t buzz—" -

-+ Blow calling over,” 1aterrupted

Handforth. ‘“ We’re not going .back to

St. Frank’s just yet. There’s sometling

important to be done first.” '
“ Oh; rats! There isn’t time——"

“If you chaps like to leave me in the
lurch, and get to St. Frank’s in time for
calling over—well, you can jolly well
go,’ said Handforth grimly. “It’ll be
a good riddance to bad rubbish! There’s
important work on hand, and even if we
don’t get in until bedtime, we shall only
get a hundred lines each.” ~ e

“ But what’s the idea?’ asked Church
“We’'ll come with you if
you’ll only give us 2 good rcason—-"

““The very fact that I have asked you.
ought to be enough,” said Handforth,
“ But if you don’t choose to come—well,

——

" thing,”” she %{alfi“ But I know instine- clear off ! But before you.go, T'll punch

f



you into pulp You’d bctter realise that,
you rotlers.”

Church and Me(‘lure sig hed.

“QOh, we'll come!” --aald MeClule
“ Any ‘old thing for a quiet life!”

Handforth nodded.

“ Good,” he said. ‘¢ That’s the stuff+
‘We're going to the Comte de Plessigny’s
place, in Bannmgton——it s only a short
cut from here. We're going to watch
the house, and going to expose the
rotter.”

“ But what lmve we got to etpobe" ’
asked Church, in bewilderment. ¢ And
what's the goocd of watching the house?
What the dickens do yow expect to sce?
How do you know the count’s at home?”

Handforth glared.

Qucsl1one—queatlons—-questlom‘9” he
roared, ¢ All you can _do is to ask ques-
tions! You've g'ol to come with me and
keep quiet. I'm leader—and I’'m going
to lead! If you don’t choose to follow
my instructions, you'll get punched!”

"Church and McClure gave it up, and
followed their obstinate leader. As a

matter of fact, Handforth himself had |;

no real, connected idea as to what his
scheme was. " All he thought was that

it would be a good move o watth the

count’s house,

As it turned out, the irlp was not. to
‘be in vain.

CHAPTER VL

"THE TRUTH ABOUT THE LAYH A.'\I DIAMOND.

ORD DORRIMORE lay back in his

chair,
L ‘“ 8o you want to hear some more

details about the decease of Mr.
\\'ang Hi?’ he asked lazily. “ Right
you are, old man—TI'll ‘get bu=y The
fact is, I don’t exactly know where to |
begm and the yarn 1s rathm a difficult
one.

“ Tell it in your own way, " said Nel-
son Lee.

They were comfortably seated in the
latters study in St Frank’s. It was
evening—in fact, at that very moment
Handforth and Clo. were on their way to
Bannington.  Nelson Lee and Dorrie
were inlent upon havmg another chat,

7
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rcom, Mr. Heath was listening, as beforo.
He had easily -learned that Nelson Leo
and Dorrimore were togethery in privato
—and he guessed the reason why,

So, soon after tea Mr. Heath had taken
up his position, with the gramophono
horn fitted over the gas-pipe. The voices
of the two men below were amplified to
such an extent that Mr. Heath dld nob
miss a word. :

“Of course, you
the inner det‘ulq
“ Exactly.”

“ Good! Just sit tight, and don’t in-=
terrupt,” said his lordship. “ I don’t
want you to say a word. Your job is to
sit there and say nothing.”

““That is quite understood,””
Nelson Lee. “ Go ahead.”

“Well, this treasure, as I told you
before, is hidden right in the interior of
China,” said Dorrie. - < It's a vast under-
takmg, ‘I can assure you—but any ex-
pedition will be well rewarded. TFor
example, the danger will be practically
nil—we shall only have - the tedlouq |
Journey to worry us. [ Of course, there
may .be one or two scraps with " tho
:ihmks but that’s all in the order of the
ay |

Nelson Lee made no comment, and Mr.
Heath listened eagerly.

“ A scrap or two will help ‘to make
thmgq lively,” proceeded Dorrie. “ Now,

wzmt to hear  all.
- came -Dorrle.’s voice.

smiled

| lf yvou'll look at this chart, you'll follow

y line of reasoning e\aetlv I maintain
that we shall be able to get the booty
without a ha’porth of trouble. You see,
we start from the coast here and then
we work up this river, till we're stopped
by rapids. . Then it’'ll be quite easy to
go ovelland and to get to the spot.
Just look here.”

Mr. Heath heard a chair shifting, then
came silence. Obviously, Lord DOTI‘!
more and Nelson Lee were e\ammme
| the chart,

‘“Sec how easy it’ll be?’ came Dorrie's
voice again. ‘“ My dear man, it’'ll be a
splendld trip in every way, and there’ll
be a reward at the end of 1t that’ll make
us millionaires.. Of course, I'm a mil-
lionaire already, but that’s merely a hor-

rible detail. Money doesn’t interest me
at all.”

- Mr. IIeath turned abruptly. He fan-
und he heard a slight sound at the door.
Then, as he faced round, he uttered a

And above them, in the little box- starlled coxclamation.



" THE SPY OF ST. FRANK’S

Nelson Tee was standing before him!

** Why, I—I——"" The words froze on
Mr." Heath’s lips. "
-~ *“You thought T was downstairs in
my study ?”” asked Lee smoothly. ‘ Quite
s0, Mr, Heath—quite so. T intended you
‘to have that 1impression. You're some-
what novel contrivance interests me.’

Nelson Iee indicated the glamophone
horn, and during those few seconds
"Lord Dorrimore’s voice still came ﬂoat-
“ing up from the lower room.

- *“The “arrangement is quite successful,

T notice,”” said Nelson Lee. 1 thmk
Mr. Heath that an cxplanation 1s d_ue
from you. This behaviour of yours is
hardly in keeping with the dignity of
your appointment in this sdmol 4

“Still Mr. Heath could not speak. He
was staggered into dumbness. His face,
~during those few moments, had become
haggard and- drawn. He leah%ed what
"this all mecant. He was exposed as a
spy—disgraced, ruined!
be able to lift his head up again.

*““Mr. Lee!” he muttered hoarsely,
- swear I didn’t want to listen——"" -

- I think it will be better if we have
‘an explanation downstairs,”” interrupted
Lee quictly. “We must have a lattle
ehat, Mr,
- red- ‘handed, and I {hink it is neceacaly
for you to exphm matters.’

They walked downstairs, Mr;

- appalentl in a dream, and ulterly
absolutely miszerable. He hardly anw
where Le was walking, and he certainly
Jidn’t care,

““ Oh, good 7 exclaimed Lord Dorri-
* more, as the pair entered the study. “1
was m<=t beginning to dry up. I be-

lieve 1 mar‘e 2 hash of it, but 1t doesn’t
~ matter now.

Lee closed the door and Mr, ‘Heath
- sat down heavily.

“T can’t tell you anylhmg, Mr. Lee,”
‘he said mm a whisper. “I’'m seorry, bul
I _have no explanation to offer. You
will, of course, put the worse possible
construction on my behaviour, and 1
~ean hope for no mercy.”

Nelson Jee smiled.

*“You are quite wrong there, my dear
sir,”” he said gently. “Pelhaps I know
even more than you do. I advise you
to be quite frank. To begin with, you
were urged to undertake this unp}eaqant
task by the Comte de Plessigny——

Heath

He “ould nev er'

&f I

Healh I have caught you

and

|
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- “How do you know?’ .asked Mr.
Heath; startled.
“1 do know,” replied Nelson Lee.

“ Furthermore, 1t may interest, you to
learn that I was aware of your little
game from the very first, and allowed 1t
lo progress. The story about the Wang
Hi {reasure was a mere piece of ficlion,
invented by Lord Dorrimore and myself.

I wanted you to take the count a false -

story., No such treasure exists, and Lord

Dorrimore has po intention of going to
China, We discussed the sub_}cct merc-]y
to hoodwink you.”

“Good gracious!”
blankly.

' \ow please be quitle frank. T want
to hear evcrytlnn"” satd Nelson Lee.
“1T am quite convineed, Hcath that you
are an honourable . man at heart. This
lapse was due to the fact that the count
llas a hold over you—or, at least, you
fancy he has. TLet us have the truth,
and there will be no further complica-
ticns.”

- Mr. Heath’s eyes glcanﬂd

“By Jove! I will tell you the truth,
Mr. Lee!” he exclainied fiercely.

He did. He explained all the circum-
stances concerning the finding of the
diamond in Bellton Wnaod; he explained
how he had taken it to the count. and

saldr Mr. Feath

 how the count had advised him to ]mvo'-

it cut; then he went on {o deseribe the
count’s disclosure that the dianiond was
stolen property, and that Mr. Heath
was liable to find ]umself m the hands of
the police.

Nelson Lee listened thh great Ins
terest. He eould tel ihat Heath was
sincere, and that the young master was
cempletely under the sway of the Comte
de Plessigny., And Lee was mdmed to
be lenient. y

“On my honour, Mr, Lece, T did not
want to listen {o your conversaticn with
Lord Dorrimore,” declared Heath earn-
estly, At first T positively refuqed to
undeltake the task.”

**And the count threatened you?”’

“Yes, he did!’ said Mr. Heath
crimly. ‘“ He said if I refused he would

see that I fell inte the hands of -the
police. I was scared—mainly because of
reasons which I cannot Speak of now
“ Such as your wife, at Edgemme"’"
asked Nelson Lee. -
Mr. Heath started,

% You—yoy know?” he asked husksly.
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e Yeé,”.' replied the schoolmaster-detec- togéther,” went on Mr. Lee. “T have

tive, smiling. ‘ My dear fellow, it was|discovered that Harding

quite an innocent piece of deception—and
I do not blame you. It was natural that
you should like your wife with you. How-
ever, we will discuss that matter later.
With regard to the Comte de Plessigny,
you have been needlessly alarmed.”

“ But he had injured me-—"" .

‘‘ Nonsense, my dear fellow.” said Lee.
¥ You succumbed to his will, thinking
that you were in his power. You are
“not in his power, 1 blame you for act-
ing the part of a spy—but the circum-
stances are exceptional. If Lord Dor-
rimore feels inclined to-let the matter
~drop, I will do the same.” .
. ““Count on me, old man,” said Dorrie.
“I'm an oyster.” | ' i
“It is wonderfully good of you!” said
Mr. Heath gratefully. ' |
: *“And now, to tell you aboub the
C'omte,” proceeded Nelson Lee.
a very clever man; an astute criminal
who has never allowed himself to be
mixed up with the police.  Scotland
-Yard has suspected him of many clever
crimes, but they have never been abls
- 1o obtain evidence. The comte 1is a
- master-crook, and he always works alone.
He 1s a charming individual, with a won-
~derful personality, and it is almost im-
possible to realise that he is not noble
-and good. I have had my eye on him
ever since he came to Bannington—and
I know why he came.”™ - o
““To poke s nose into my affairs, by
the look of it,” remarked Dorrie.
" ““That was one reason, possibly,” said
Nelson Lee, ‘““But he was mainly after
the Layham Diamond. This wonderful
stone was stolen over five years ago, by
a man named Harding. He found the
- police on his track, and boarded a train
“bound for the south coast. Arriving at
Caistowe, he eluded the detectives, and
seized a bicycle that was standing out-
side the station. He was eventually cap-
“tured at Bellton, but the diamond was
not on him, nor would he speak,

‘““ He was sentenced to five years penal |

servitude, Meanwhile, the Marquis of
Layham offered a reward of five thou-
~ sand pounds for any information leading
to the recovery of the stone. That re-
. ward has not been claimed.”
I thought about getting it at one
Aime,” said Mr. Heath .ruefully.
. “I havo been putting two and two

|the comtée came down here—and

“He 1s{

| came out of
prifon a month or two back. He was
knocked down by a car just outside Lon-
don, and taken to hospital—where he
died. Now, this is the significant point.
That car was driven by the Comte da
Plessigny !”’ R . .

“By gad!” murmured Dorrie.
plot thickens!” .

“It is a simple matter to deduce that
Plessigny obtained the story of the dia-
mond trll'om the dying man—as.they were
ariving to the hospital, probably,” said
Nelson Lee. ‘““In fact, Harding doubt-
less volunteered the information. Well,
pro-
ceeded to search Bellton Wood for the
diamond. It "was certainly concealed
there. He fell out of a tree, dropping
the stone; then, when you picked it up,
Mr. Heath,  thé comte allowed you to
think the stone was yours. He did
so 1n order to get you into his power.”

"~ “Yes, I can see that now,” said the
Remove-master,

“ He wanted you to obtain certain in-
formation about Lord Dorrimore,”” went
on Lee. ‘I have not the slightest doubt

“The

‘that the comte disbelieves the Chinese

yarn—it 1s, as I said, a pure fake. - Ho
knows this, and wants to gét the real
information. My advice to you, Heath,
13 to ignore the comte entirely.”

“But he will inform the police——""

““ Nonsense ! laughed Lee. * Plessigny
aoes not love the police, and he will not
voluntarily approach them. Even sup-
posing he did inform, he can do you no
harm. You have not even got the dia-
mond in your possession. To put it
bluntly, Heath, you have been fooled.
Take my advice, and have nothing mora
to do wilth the man. You are quite
safe,” :

“It. 1s very good of you—""

““ Not at all,” interrupted Lee «uietly.
“I*have simply enlightened you with
regard to the comte’s true character. Do
not see him again—go about your school
duties, and do not worry, Leave the in-
genious count to me.” L :

Mr, Heath was overwhelmed with
gratitude, and he could think of no ade-
quate words to express his feelings. He
passed out of Nelson Lee’s study shortly.
afterwards, feeling a new man.

~And he was filled with a great rage-
against the Comte de Plessigny. 3
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CHAPTER VIL

MAKING AN ENEMY,

N minules later Mr. Heath’s mind
was made up. His feelings were
overpowering, and he was deter-
mined to face the comte at once.
Hitherto, he had been the count’s pawn ;
now' he determined he would snap his
fingers 1n the clever rascal’s face,

It thrilled him, and he strode down
the lane, with hns eyes gleaming fiercely.

There was no doubt that Mr. Heall
was determined this time. It was bad
policy on his part to ignore the excel-
lent advice of Nelson Lee. It would
‘have been far better, perhaps, if he had
irmored “the count altogether and let
the matter rest.

In any ecase, Mr. Heath should ha,\e
allowed Plessigny to make the first move.
_ But. he simply felt - he could .
Having been put in possession of ?1&
actual facts, Mr. Heath was filled with
an overwhelming desire to go to the
count,
astute rascal’s face,

Mr. Heath felt that he could not deny
himself that pleasure. He did not stop
to consider what the consequences might

was cnough.

He went to Bannington, |
- It was a brisk walk, and the evening was
Jull  and gmwing dark with every
moment that passed. It was quite late
now, and the v:llage was silent and
deserled as Mr., Heath. passed through. ™

The country folk were early risers,
and they therefore retired early. It was
the same on the Bannington Road be-
yond, Mr, Heath met nobody, except an
occasional cyclist on his way home from
the town.

The walk was not a long one, and at
- Jength My, Heath arrived at the house
which was occupied by the Comie de
Plessigny. It stood back from the road,
am‘ was surrounded by trees.

"There were lights in two or three
“of the lower windows. Mr. Heath was
pleased, and he did not hesitate to walk
_up the drive, mount the "steps, and
“briskly rang the bell, |

His ring was soon answered.

‘Puncan, the c*omtes ‘manservant ap-
peared. .

“I want you to take me to the Comte

e Plessigny at once,” said Mr. Heath
luhk]y «Tall him that- Mr. Ieath has

{ He was .xttlrod as usual,

 —take wvour
curiosily to hear

andd to snap his fingers in the |

=

cailed, and that he has some very urgent
business to discuss.- Hurry yourself !”
“You will ploase wait here, sir,” said
the man. '
Mr. Heath malted but not for long.
Within three minutes Duncan retarnced,
and requested the visitor to follow him,
A few seconds later, the Remove-master
was ushered into the comte’s library.

The host himself was sitting among a
pvile of cushions upon the luxurious couch.
in a gorgeous
smoking-jacket ‘and a smong cap, and
he beamed good-naturedly wupon “Mr. "

qhealh through his monocle,

“So soon?”’ he exclaimed. ‘I h*mrd]y'

expected you yet, my dear young friend.”

‘““T have news for you,”” said 'VI1
Heath shortly. '

‘““So I suape(ted—ao I suspected !
murmured the count. “T1 am charmed
to have you here, Mr. Heath. Sit down
time. I am filled with
Im result of your fur-
ther investigations.” , ;o

My, Hedth smiled, " B
“It won’t take me long to put you in
possession of the facts,” he said. * To-
begin with, I've blought you né fur-
ther details of that trecasure story about

|1’

$China.”
be. - He had made up his mmd, aml thatl __ “OF

“ Oh, 1ndeed!”?

““ The reason is very simple,”” said M.
ITeath. **The story is a faked one—
there is not a word of truth in it!”

“So?’ murmured the count. * Plecaso
explain.” :

“Lord Dorrimore was not scrious
when he told that yarn to Mr. Lee,” said
the Remove-master. ‘“ His rcal scheme
is totally different—but I am unaware of
its nature., No doubt lt is nomet].mg of
a. shock to learn this.”” .

“I am disappointed - but it s
shock,”” said the comte. ‘‘Procced.”

“ Certainly,” said Mr. Heath smoothlv
“ And it may interest you to know that
I have come to another firm decision.
I have no intention of progressing with
this matter. I have decided to ignove
vou completely, and if you want any
information, you will havc {o obtain it
from another source.’

The comte smiled and shook his hcad

““Dear, dear! This 1s bad!” he said
softly. * Another revolt, eh? Must . T
use further schemes to bring you back to
recason? My young friend, you are alto-
acther too headstrong, and 1 am sor
to see it. You must understand that

no
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Tequire you to obey my wishes m all The vory worst you can do will not harm'

,

things—""

¢ And you must understand that I
havc no intention of doing anything ot
the sort!” snapped Mr. Heath. *‘ As
for the diamond, you can do your worst.
I have come here, Comte de Plessigny,
to speak my mmd—and I intend dcnng
s0.’

“ 80! said the count. Reallv, I—"

“You are nothing more or less. than
an unmitigated scoundrel!” exclaimed
‘Mr. Heath ficrcely. *““ You fooled me all
along the line—but I'm not fooled any
.longer! I don’t care a snap of the fin-
gers for your threats, My eyes are
opened, and I realise that I have been a
fool.”

‘His host removed his monocle

¢ Perhaps it would be better if
roalised that you are a far bigger ool
now!” he said softly. * This outburst
will do you no good, my impulsive friend.
You appear to forget that I can exercise
a control over you. You are responsible
for that diamond——

“I want to hear no more about. the
diamond !” shouted Mr, Heath angrily.
“ You duped me all along with regard
to that stone. The police can do me no
harm, and I have nothing to fear. I've
finished with vou for good——e\ccpt for
the fact that it would give me great
pleasure to inform the police of your
rillainous activities, [nfortunal:ely, I
have no atom of proof, and the police can
do nolhmg

“It s well that you understand ﬂ\qt ?
said the count. *¢ But this rebellion on
vour part is deplorable. It pains me to
see you acting in this absurd manner.
You must surely appreciate the fact that
I hold the trump card—""

‘““ You hold nothing!” shouted Hoath
*“*T have half a mind to knock you down
as you stand, and I only refrain from
doing so because you are so much older
than mv:eolf That 15" the onl_y fact that
_saves you. v .

¢ (lome, come—""

“I have said all that T came lo say,
and I'm going i -

“I think you are not!” snapped the
couni, his voice metallic and hard. ¢ 1t
is_my. turn to speak now. I am aware
of the fact that your wife is living at

!'!

Edgemore. I can easily inform your
Headmaster "
“Do- 50!" shouted Mr. Heath, gl |

don't cara a vap!t T don’t care a toss!

|

me!”’

The Comte de Plesmgn gazed at Mr
Heath steadily. And he knew, almost at
once, that he ‘had lost his du Mr.
Heath was no longer willing to ouey his
will. This le»oll was no mere passing
phase.,

And the knowledge that his sole hope of
discovering Lord Dorrimore’s secret had
vanished caused the count to burst into
a flare of fury. It was an act totally |
opposed to his own character,

At all times Plessigny was calm, m-
scrutable, and pesitively immobile. It
was all the mote surprising, therefore,
that he should burst out in this way.
But he could not help himself at the
moment—nhis - fury was too great.-

“ You young fool!™ he shouted
thickly. |

At the same moment he ﬂung himself
forward, and was upon the young master
before he could move. Mr. Heath had
not expected the attack, and therefore
he was not prepared for it.

He vrecled, but recovered himself
almoqt-at once, L
“Help! Help!  Help!” shouted the

count flantlcall

He was strugglmg fiercely with his
visitor, but he was certainly in no peril
—for Mr. Heath was not the kind of
man to take advantage of another 80
much older than himself,

“What on earth——"" he began.

But at that moment the door burst
open, and Duncan appeared, accompamed
by another man. |

‘““ Tegr this ruffian aw'w' " ordered tho
count harshly. ““He attacked a moment
ago, and I fe‘tr he has murderous inten-
{ions. Drag him away, and -pitch him
imt of the house. Do not be gentle with
1im.

Mr. Heath before he could realise it,
was seized 10ughly from behind. But now
the position was different. He was not
struggling with an elderly man, but thh '
two strong menservants. )

* And Mr. Heath let himself go

Right and left he lashed out. His
blows went home again and again, and
Duncan and his companion had a some-
what lively time. One of the:men went
down, driven to the floor by a terrific
punch which landed on the jaw. |

Heath had only the other man to decal
drastically. Then came the disaster.
- Duncaun, who was on the floor, saw his
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oppértu'ﬁi!y. He seized Mr. Heath’s legs |

in-a vice-like grip, and gave them a
fieree pull. The Remove-master toppled
over with a terrific crash, his head
striking the floor.
- “ Now we’ve got ‘you!” snarled Dun-
can. |
- Arid there w
question. o . ,
With Heath down, and partially dazed,
he was like a child in the hands of the
two strong men. They hustled him
roughly out through the hall, on to the
steps, and then they pitclied him forci-
bly down on to the gravel path.

"Mr. Heath struck the gravel with a
crash, and rolled over. ' o
“ Now, stop there!” snarled Duncan,
panting hard.
- “We'll pitch him into the road " ex-
claimed the other man. By Peter!
I’m going to have a fine kick before the
brute gets away!” |

The men ran down the steps, their
intention being to have some sort of re-
venge upon Mr. Heath as he lay on the
gravel. But Duncan and his companion
were unaware of the fact that some fresh
encmies were near at hand. |
- Handforth and Co. were still on the
watch! | '

* Exactly why Handforth had deeided
to remain lie, himself, didn’t know. But
it was extremely fortunate that he had
come to that decision, for he and his
chums were able to take a hand in the
game at the most interesting moment,

_ The juniors had heen concealed in the
. busches, and they had been waiting for
something startling to happen. Church
and McClure, of course, were quite fed
up, and they did not share Handforth’s
enthusiasm when Mr. Heath had put in
~an appearance.

as no doubt about the

“1 tell you there’s something in it!".
““ Whiy - would my |

declared Handy.
brother-in-law come here—to-night? After
‘what he told us this evening, I don't
exsctly see why he should come. Any-
" how, we'll wait.”

“We shall miss supper!” muttered
*Church, =~ S
" *“You—you glutton!’ - '

“Oh, rats! I’'m feeling hungry—

‘“ And what the dickens does hunger
matter compared to a jolly important in-
‘vestigation?’ demanded — Handforth
warmly., ‘“A good detective
thinks about food. When he gets fairly
on the trail he ought to be willing to go

:

i

never j|.
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without food for days, if necessary. I’'m
like that!” Bren g
Church and McClure were-by no means
sure that this was the case.” Handy had
never been put to the test.  However,
there was no need to start an argument, .
so they remained quiet and still.
The wait was not a very long one.
The next thing they were aware of was
Mr..  Heath at the front door.  Before
they could dash forward to help, Handy’s
brother-in-law was hurtling down the
steps. And then the two men followed
—with violent intentrons, .
. Haudforth fairly bristled. , |
’ “Did you hear that?’ he whispered
ie "

reely, . e
“They’re going to kick Mr., Heath
13

“They’re not!” snapped Handforth.
“T'll take a hand!” i N

“But we mustn’t show oursclves!™
whispered Church. . <
" ““Mustn’t we?”’ exclaimed Handforth
warmly. ““ We'll see about that.”

Even while he was speaking, Duncan
delivered a fierce kick at Mr. Heath’s
prostrate form. But before he could
bring his foot into action again, some-
thing came hurtling out of the bushes
near by. | - | -

. The next moment Mr. Duncan won-
dered how many earthquakes were hap-
pening, . |

Handforth simply let himself go.
Church and McClure ably%upported him,
and they let themselves go, too. The
fight“which resulted was truly terrific.

Duncan and his companion received
blow after blow, and Hand{orth did most
of the hitting. He was like a whirlwind.
He never stopped, and simply lainded out
right and left in one continuous series
of blows. - : | |

‘The fight was so fierce that 1t couldn’™
last long. - T \
"The two men, after receiving -more
than enough to satisfy most {cllows,
realised that the odds were against them,
They fled howling.

“You rotten funks!”
forth. “Come back!”

But the Comte de Plessigny’s men did
not come back. The door closed with a
slam, and the three funicvs were left
outside on the sieps. By the time they
gave up the job as hopeless Mr, Heath
was on his feet. y _'

“Thanks, boys!’ he said gratefully.
“T didn’t expect you to appear at such
an opportune moment. Those rascals

roared Hand-
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look an advantawe and they would lmve-

intured me SOI‘IOLI‘-‘-[V if you had not con-
- {inued the h'tttle on my behalf.”

“l was go mg to give the lOltelS a
~double - dose!"” said. “Handforth indig-
nantly. ¢ It was like their beastly nerve

to bunk! Tlm n(-xt time I sce them I'll
knock the pair of '’ em ito- the middle
- of next week.”

Mr. Heath shook his head,

. “ No, ‘we'd belter do nothing fmiher

he said.” The ruffians got the worst of

the fight, and we must be satisfied with
that. As for the Comte de Plessigny, I
have finally ﬁnnhod with him, and T only
wish I could p'ne the police some definite
information.” :

They moved down the drive, and were
soon out in the roadway.: Then they
- walked lo“ards St. I‘lank s in the dusk
~of the summer's evening.  Mr. Heath
told the chums 'a few details of his con-
versation with Nelson Lee, and they
~were greatly interested.

“Do you think it was wise.to come
“ here 1o-night, su“?” asked Church. ‘ The
count knows you're against him now—
and he’ll pmlmhl; try and do you some
harm.  But if you said nothing, he
wouldn't have interfered.””

“Possibly T did wrong, but if i dld
I am pleased,” said Mr. Heath. -1t
“gave me an enormous amount of satls
faction to tell the count exactly what I
thought of him.  ‘As for doing me any
: lra:m— I do not fear him in the slightest
- degree. I am rather pleased about the
whole affair, boys. M';r) worry is over.’
“TI hope so anvhow,” said Handforth
*doubtfully.

- “You don't
Kdward.”
- “Well, as a maltel of fact, I'm not,”
declared Handforth, ¢ 1 don’t forget
the taste I had of the count! He's a

sound very cheerful
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A man like that 1s capable of almost any
rotten trickery, and it’d be simply awful
if he gets hold of you in some way—"

4 My dear lad, I can look after my-
c-olf” said Heath. “I'm not exactly a
child, and I shall be on the alert. Mr.
Lee, too, 1s on my side, and he knows
all about it. I feel eaemr in mmd than
I have felt for wecks.”

He was somewhat bruised and batlered
but by the time St. Frank’s 38 was reached
he was almost himself again. Tortu-
nately there were no marks on his face
to cause any special attention. |

Handforth and Co. went sha:ght up

to bed—for the Remove had already re-

tired to 1ils dormitory. =~ Mr.. Heath
promised to see that the juniors would
not got into any trouble.  Somehow,
Handforth could not help feceling rather
cl]lYlOUS

He was not far wrong, mthet

For, while the Remove lay sleeping in
their beds, the Comte de Plessigny sat
in his study, with only the glow of a
single shaded electric light in the apart-
ment. The count was smoking, and ho
sat for a full hour without moving.

And by that tlme he had come to a
| decision. '

Mr. Clement Heath had mado a ter-
rible enemy in the Comle- de Plessigny.
He was a dangerous man—a man whoin
it was not easy to floor. And the master of
the Remove would shortly find that his
troubles were by no means over.

In fact, the worst of all was ycu in
slore!

HOW{}\QI, in spite of all the Comte de
Plessigny's wit and cunning he was no
match for the astuteness of Nelson Lee.
And in the battle which followed. tho
count was to find that his task was not
Casy.

Everything came ught of course—but

terror, and he's as cool as ice always | not unt11 therb had bcen big trouble'

“"THE END.

story.

. of the Count ! »
against IMr, Heath .

TO MY READERS.

Those of my numerous readers who remember the holiday expedition to Africa last
- summer will warmly welcome the reappearance of Lord Dorrie and Umlosi in the above
This big-hearted, sportinz nobleman and his devoted follower, the dauntless
‘African chief, have come to St. Frank’s to discuss the plans for this year’s summer
holiday expemtmn, more detaily of which will appear in next week's story, ¢‘* The Claws
In this atory. as the title suggests, you will read ot the count’s revenga

‘I'HE EDITOR.
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: .YOU CAN BEGIN READING THIS SPLENDID SEHIAL TO-DAY!
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Tale of Llfe and Adventure in the North West.

INTRODUCTION.

Tt:uo brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with |

their chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their
luck in the wilds of North-West Canada. 4
plan of a gold mine is stolen from them by

ihreeruffians—CQConnell, Olesen and Snaith,
Teddy and Gerald follow the rascals, bul are
captured and forced to work for the men. In
the last chapter they make a spirited attgmpt to
escape.

(Nowreadon.) S o
The Boys’ Fate. R

' ONNELL, the ex-cook, reached out,

‘ : and seized Teddy by the arm. He
rained several open-handed blows
on the boy’s head, unlll Teddy

grew dizzy beneath them. = Then he

hurled the youngster to. the ground,
where-he lay sobbing.

Gerald looked on at this nnsembly He
“and Teddy had had their. revenge, in a
- ‘measure ; but it looked a poor revenge,
in view of the anger themr action had
- aroused within their captors.

“T'll tie you both up and flog you for

that, "+ you young swine!”’ Connell
shouted. * Our canoes, too! They've
got to be fetched 1in! Go and fetch ’em,
QOlesen I -
;% Vot !” asked the big Swede. ¢ Fetch
“dem? How?"’
- Y Swim for ° em, of course!” shouted
Connell. * “We’d -look a lot of fools

_tryin’ to carry on on fobt “

.« ‘“Vell, der boys upset ’ em grumbled
Olesen, - *f Vy not—""

“ Oh, you'll see a sight to leward you

- for your trouble,” -said Connell. e Im
goin’. to flog those boys for this bit o*

| merel

work. You can do the floggin’, Hank !”

The prospect seemed to gratlfv Olesen
and, as he was a good swimmer, he made-
no further demur, but prepaled to re-
enter the river to rescue the drifting
canoes. |
“ But I lay him on, by Yumplter e he
said, ** for dis! Ya"”

And he dived in.

. Teddy and Gerald looked at each other

| wretched]y

“What did we do a silly thmg like
that for 7’ asked Gerald. -
“T don't know,” said Tedd “1
felt I had to do somethmg to’ sho“ “these
beasts they weren’t everybody. . My hat!
How long’s this all going to last?’’

They saw Snaith eyéing them, .and
there was a nasty smile on the. black-
browed ruffian’s face as he looked at
them. Snaith was busily wringing  the
water out of his saturated garments.

To rescue the canges was not a blg
job. Olesen soon had them dragged
ashore. They were turned up again,

and drained dry of the water. that filled
them.

Then,

_under Connells orders, every-
bod

ot aboard again,
You’ll pay for this!” growled ‘the
leader of the party. * You’ve lost us
our rifles, and our kit's all dreached,
with your funny work. But you’ll pay! P
“Yes; you'll pay—to-night!”’ Snaith
added; and Gerald thoug ht as he heard
the words Snaith’s . voice held far more
meaning than Connell’s did. But Gerald
K shrugged his shoulders
wretchedly, a.nd paddled on, until Con-
nell finally ‘picked on a p]ace to camp
for the night.
““ Yen shall ve ﬂog dem boys ?”’ asked
the big. Swede, when they had their
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camp-fire going, and the moose-meat “351 Suddenly there was a dull report, fom-
frizzling over- tha..ﬁie S - | ing from-the bush-land. .There was only
ks Afte[’ Sup[){-[, ‘said Connen ¢ No one ; but 1t cau.sed Gemld tO llft hlS head
hurrv “Letx, gn%hmk about it a btt m - qharply It also scemed to cause Hank
' :"The boys - shuddared at ihe préspect ! pleqen {o rub his hands wilh satisfaction.
The boys waited for another shot, but it
of being™. ﬂogged. by- this great beefy d
follow: —Eank: Olesen ‘But. it was olain] id, not come. But a few -minutes later
“that €onnell was' in no. hurry 1o see the lSnaI:t,h ilplufrned arid there was a sullen
lads " punished? for -their ~act of ' folly.-| ‘09 0 s tace, - - i) |
Supper”” was eate‘n——and ‘Gerald - andf. . Shall ve _ﬂog dem boys now ? 2" asked
Teddy had’ very httle given to" them— {. ﬁhe S“E'd" - '
and- when {hat WS ﬁnlbhed Conneﬂ ht The flogging seemed to bﬂ the only
hla {npg, wqe io hzs*feet and gave a ihmg that mattered to ‘him ™ just now.
laugh ¥ - N oo R B h ~# F'The shot he had heard was a secondary
“1'll po into lhe bush a“av - hia _matter. S | i
satd, ‘‘and -I'll find a good~- Vullowr to| - “ Guess that’s all ’wé’ll seQ o’ Connell r
do the floggin® with. You two slay hereIsmd the ruflian callously:-and he e,ectei-

an' watch the boys.” a’spent cartridge from.his.reyoiver with

He turned away fmm the -Fivai: By |2 ‘wosture that made lhe open ejed boys

~this time it was ettin fairly d 1L shudder. . “ <
5 LA -5 Have vbu—havo you ktlled h:m‘?”

- The two boys lay near the fire, shiver- asked Teddy
ing, for their wet clothes and their Snaith dealt th b kick _
starved bodies made them feel the night th n}?ltjl ealt the ¥ A, savage kick in
chull L.eenly, although lhe tlme was sum- ? Q4 Y. 5 g
" mer. ¢ To blazes with floggin’ them k:ds'
“Dul‘n that f(‘llel"“ the lledl‘d Obed Bﬂ.ld the blaﬁk beal‘ded rllfﬁan Sllpplnﬂ

| “I’te ob a
Snaith say sudden!,y to the Big Swede. the revolver:in his pocket. g
“ Say,.Hank, we ain't goin’ 16 have i better notion than that, Hank. We don’t

bossin”  the show- much longer. ‘Why need-to ‘worry about Connell: now, and

~won’t he let v, knovk these brats on the | W€ can manage our two 591"93 in _one

head and drop ’em into the river? We] €3N0e, so we sha’n’t- want ’em to-help
don’t. want epm here. It’s just because Faddle They lost us our rifles, and we'll

ve enough to do to. feed ourselves on
g?)ts"aqueammh about kl“m But’. T'm this trip, let alone two ‘useless mouths.”

_ ¢ a3 d 4
He rummaged in a pack of baggage ¢¢¥£ISI ’]’ﬂ“Srexgilth gﬂ:ﬁlehl.le bllg Swede

_ for a ‘moment and produced a revolver,| \ o 95 i
But flog 'em first, sald Olesen. 1
which he played with for a few moments. - promlsed I should flog:’em!”

“ Vot you do—shdot ’em now?’ asked < ’
the Bnb Swede. ‘ But not before -'wel Why trouble-_l? A coublg 0. rev-olxer

ﬂog emc? ’ Shots, and""_ S T b _
| - His shrucr was ‘ox 11'esswe‘\ he two Jy8
- “No; but 1 lE(]:OH I}I]n gﬁth? deag listened to all this :}md shivered, althoug h
bicke & (‘?nnell bc;;sm e io? Sah both considered they would “elcollle
Snaith. e 5”"{ h— 911::’33,5? 13 foek stk ¥ qoath o such a- life as this. There was
denly—*¢ watch them kids something ‘horrible, . cold-blooded,
. Holding the revolver he also walked} ,pout it 311 It almoat - put the boy%
away from: the river towards the bush-| {,ath on odge to listen to it..:

land that fringed the Little Slave. | c : 4 e : ed tho
“Ya! Dot's good!” the Swede called S“e(IiLut dot - 1 .. too qulc o g

after him, then he rubbed his hands. ¥+ sndderly Snzuth gate out an ugly'
¢« Ho's—he’s going to murdes Con-| [yugh.

nell I Gerald gasped. ‘I could seetit in

; ““ell compromise, - ‘T -guess.,” ~ he
{:;szyiﬁ:f_]"olh, W hﬂ.t:——"ﬁ hat a hole this is Sﬂld & “r C won't - kill em oufug'ht

We'll let 'em have ‘a bit o’ mendtal tor-
* Shoot Ol)t” Sald the bl S“ ede " If ture ﬁlst Yes . Good 1dea| We

-YOH don’t, 1 vill flog you memself now ! don’t want two canoes now, do -we?”
- Here—ja! Shot op, you boys!” _
" "Wretchedly the two lads lay there, too (Contmued on page (. Of 00083'-)
fatigued lo move.a limb. e o —_ D

L
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THE RULE OF THREE IS '~

D' ' WPER P “Yes, Boys, the ‘Rule of Three’ isall
PACKET. - -« .rgntifies WRIGLEY'S3. .. .
e Gitne & }'IL -~ “All the leading County. .and  School
\ Cricketers, Twagwe Footballers, and’
Athletes' trdin on WRIGLEY'S 3.” 1In
fact, they're the only kind of Sweetmeat
that 'is allowed to fellows in training. .
This is- because -AVRIGLEY'S Chewing
Gum never upsets the stomach, On the
contrary, it strengthens the stomach by
keeping- the juices of -the mouth in fine
fettle, so aiding digestion and thus building
up strength and stamina.” *

“At this time of {he year there’s
nothing nicer nor better than

"WRIGLEY’S JUICY FRUIT .

and I know you boys will like its flavour
_ of crushed ripe fruit. Just try it.” ¢
Here you ALL GOOD TUCK-SHOPS SELL WRIGLEY'S 3,

see the
"-'rfylﬂy's 3

Wrigley's, Ld., 233, Westminster Bridge Rd., Londan, S.E, 1. .
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“Vot's der liddle game?’ asked
Olesen.

“We'll tie those two up fast, put ’em
in the spare canoe, and leave the river
to do the rest,”” said Snaith, talking as
nonchalantly as though he were discuss-
ing the state of the weather. ¢ We
an’t travelled a day yet without buttin’
up against at least one waterfall.
Savvy, Olesen? Give ’em a sporlin’
chance for their lives!” He laughed
cruelly. - ““ There mightn’t be another
fall. I don’t. know whether there is or
not. DBut if there isn’t one, they won't
go over 1f, “will "they ?". '
-+ It_was plain that_he was talking now |

[

-
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with a view to tormenting the helpless
lads. And, as they listened, their blood

went cold, for they knew that. the
“sporting . chance’ ‘-~nientioned by
Snaith was not a dog's chance. For,

even assuming there were no more falls
to be launched over, what hope would
they have up there, in'entirely unmn-
habited country, tied hand and foot, 1n
a canoe in midstream. P

“ But if they do it,”” muttered Teddy,
we can upset the canoe,”and that’ll
put an end to our misery, anyhow. Oh,
the fiends!” C
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(To be contt‘nued.)

WATCH YOURSELF g
; Gﬂuw.lr}' -using * the :

Girvan System, ~
Mr..Briggs reports: 5tins™
increase; Dnyer*E.F., 3
ins" ™ Seaman Mosedale, @
3% ins.” No drugs; no ap- §
pliances *. Health - and
physiqueimproved.~ Send
3d.“stamps for .particu-
lars 'and £]00. Gharan.*
tec te the Girvan System,
Dept. IN.M.P% 17, Stroud
Green Road, London, N. 4.

NERVOUSNESS is the greatest drawback in
Tife -to _any Jman or woman. If you are pervous,
timid, low-snirited, lacek*self-confidénco, wilt-power,
nrind concentration, blush, or feel awkward in the
presence of others, send 3 penny stamps for par
ticulars of the Mepto-Nerve §lrongthening Treat-
ment SGODFRY:"ELLIOPTSSMITH,S Ltd., =527, Im-
perial “Buildings, Ludgate, Circus, London, E C.4. -

BOYS, BEE - YOUR.OWN PRINTERS
-and° make extra pocket-money by
using The Petit ‘' Plex'' Dnuglicator.
Makes pleasing numerous cop:»a of
NotepaperHeadings,BusinessCards,
Sporta - Fixtures, = Scoring C(Cards,
FPlans, School Publications,” Draw.
ings, Maps. Music, Shorthand, Pro-
gramimnes, Notices etc), in.a varlety
of pretty colours._. Send for one TO.
™ DAY.+ _Price 6/§ complete with all
supplies Foreignorders,1/6extra.—
B. PODMORE & Co., Desk
N.L. Southport. And at 67
| E 69, Chancery Lane,London, W.C.2
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! cUuT THIS OU'T,
The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d.
SNeud this coupon with P.O.” for only 5/- direct to
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet St., London,
X O 4.- In return’ you will receive (post free) a
splendid British Made 14-¢t. Gold Nibbed Flect
¥ountain Pen, value 10/6. If you save 12 further
coupons, each wili count as 2d. off the price; so
vou mg3y send 13 _coupons, .anhd only 3/-..Say
whether you want a finesa medium, or broad nib. .
This great offer is made to introduce the famous
Fiect Pen to THE NrELSON LEE LIBRARY readers,

Special sgfety Model,. 2'= extra

A} - LOWEST
11\ CASH PRICES.

K/ il Prompt Delivery.
AR CHEAP, _ Accessorics at  popular,
¢ |4l Prices.  Write” for Free Lists and
Special QFer of Sainple Bicycle. }

'ME A D Srete co. ino.

Dept, B 607,
:HE_AfI‘H, BIBMI_N[:}IAM

EASY PAYMENT
a TERMS, ~-1

Second-hand Cycles

— - T - & e

MAGIC TRICKS, —Iilusions, etc. Parcels, 2/6, /5.
and 10/6, Sainple Trick 1/-* T, W, HARRISON,

Carriage Paid, Fy/teen Days Free Trial! -

239, Pentonville Road, London, N. 1. .
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-

S— ol
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CURLY HAIR !—* My bristle
few days,” writes R. Welch, *: Curlit' curlsstiraightest
bair, 1/3, 2/6 (14d. stamps accepted). —SUMMERS (Dept.

A.P.), 31, Upper Russell Street, BRIGHTUN. "

ek v

PHOTO POSTCARDS, 1/3 dos., 12 by 10 EN-
LARGEMENTS, 8d. = ALSO OHEAP ' PIIOTO
MATERIAL, CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES FREBR.
BACKET'LS, July Road, Liv'qrpqol. ST ST

CRICKET BATS, 13/6.
Fitted with cane-and-rubber handle, and well-com-
pressed willow blade, this 33-in. Bat merits its
nickname, “ THE SLOGGER’’ (men’s matéh size,
18/6). - “THE « CLIMAX,” All-Cane handle,« 10/6
(3% in.) and 16/- (match). Compo Match Balls, 1/}
and 1/6 (youths’), 1/9 and 2/--(me.u's), BoXxing
Gloves, as usual, 8/6, 13/6, & 16/6. Postage 6d. on
all. Everything “stocked for CRICKET, TENNIS,
SWIMMING and “ ALL SPORTS.” . Send .for liat.
Terms to club members, Money returned if not
satisfied. —TOM CARPENTER, Recognised Au-
thority on 8ports Goods, 69, Morecambe Street,
Walworth, S.E. 17. _ L

_szﬁ Be sure and mention ‘‘THE
HSINELSON LEE LIBRARY ! when
U - -

communicating with Advertisers.
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