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The Interrupted Match
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is t&le title of a v'ery fine yarn of Football, Fun and Adventure at
St Frank’ It lntroducses NIPPER & CO., and all your old friends

—

o at the famous school, as well as a fresh character named Cecil HarLe::.

- Tt 1s Harker you see jumping from the carin the picture below.
He is a scapegrace and a schemer. His schemes hinge on.the fact
‘that his guardian offers him £100 if he siceeeds in playing for the

Remove football team, showq that he possesses pluck proves. hlmbe]f —
the best boxer in the Remove, wins*a - crm:s—country race, finishes.
within five of the top at the ezams., and is praised by ﬂhe Hecad for |
_-some praiseworthy ob]ect 4 '

|

Harker intends to win the £100 by fa1r means or trlckery, and

~thow he demonstrates l'ue pluck is the sub]ect of the story mentmned
above.- O ™ §

e T APPEARS THIS WEEK IN
'THE BOY%’
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A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure
at St. Frank's, introducing NELSON LEE and
NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank's,
Author of * Nipper and Co. in Lancashire,”
¢« Handforth's Great Triumph,” * Fatty Little's
Hunger Strike,” and many other Stirring

By the

-  Tales. \

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.

NOT WANTED!

the excitement |

. .'\ IJLO ! 'What’s
l—l about?”’ '
Ceeil Do Valerte, of the

Remove Form at St. Frank's,
asked that question as he entered the
Ancient House lobby, 1o Valerie had
just come in from the Triangle, and he
waa rather surprised to see a crowd of
juniors surging round the notice board.
It was quite evident (hat something of
exceplional interest was attracting their
attention.

“ Anything  special?”’ asked De
Valerie, as Handforth delached himself

{rom the crowd, and was aboul 1o puss
Y.

“Oh, nothing much!” replicd the
leader of Study D.  “Only cne of

Nipper's slunts'"

De Valerie nodded, and pushed his
way through the crowd until he came :0
the nclice board. He eaw a sheet of
exercise-hook paper pinned on to the
greanr haze, and the nolice, which was
quite short, reua:d as follows:

“IMPORTANT NOTICE.

““I wish 1o call the attention of every
Remove fellow to the facl thal a meet-
Ing will be held in the common room
‘mmediately ufter dinner. The matter
33 ono of great urgency, and I am par-
ticularly anxious that every Removo
fellow should be present. It is mv inten-

tion to say a few wordas on a subject
which is of interest to every member of
the Remove. Don't fail to turn up!

“ Nirrer (Form Captain).”’

“Well, that’s not very luaid!”’ re
marked De Valerie. * What's this most
important maller that Nipper wants 1o
jaw about?”’

““Goondness knows!” said Regina'd
Pitt. ““I met Nipper a minule or two
ago., but he wouldn’t say a thing—he
told me to wwmt unt:l after dinner.”

““A Dbit of a_ mystery, then!’ said
Owen major. ‘' I suppose we shall have
to go along!”

And most of the other juniors came to
the same conclusion; in fact, by the time
the dinner-bell rang, almost every mom-
ber of the Remove had mentally deeided
that he would make a bee line for the
common room asz soon as the meal was
over.

It was always a somewhat difficult
matlter to get all the fellows to attend
a Form meeting. As a general xu'e, only
half of them turned up; but gencrally,
the matter under discussion was not one
of general interesl.

Therefore, on this occasion, T had
made the juniers curious, by refraining
from mentioning what my subject was.
They were all filled with curiosity, and
they were all determined to come to the
meeting. And, once I had them there,
I should be able to make my spesch
with ease. Anything that is mysterious
always intcrests the crowd.
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Exactly as I had anticipated, the
common room was just about full up
when I went in there a few minuies
after the Remove had been dismissed
from the dining-hall. My chums of
Study C were with me, and both Tommy
Watson and Sir Montioc Tregellis-West
emiled. o

‘““ Dear old boy, you said that that
notice would do the trick!” observed Sir
Montie, adjust:ng his pince-nez, and eyc-
ing the crowd. * You were right,
begad! I think everybody is here!”

‘* Even Fullwood and Co. !’ chuckled
Tommy Wartson. * Curiosity is a won-
derful thing!"”’

Ae 1 walked across the common room
I was questioned hir a dozen voices, all
wanting to know what the precise game
was.

‘“ All right, my sons, don’t be im-
pationt "’ I said cheerfully. *“‘If you’ll
wait just 2 minule or two longer I shall
satisfy you. I am going to get on my
hind legs, and I shall muke a speech!”

““ Hear, hear!” |

“ What's the subject, you ass?’ de-
manded Handforth.

“ You'll soon hear what that 18!’ 1
replied. ‘' I'll have that chair, if you
don’t mind, Hubbard!”’

‘““ You can have the table, too, if you
like !’ said Hubbard gencrously.

“ Thanks, I wall!”’

I stopped from the chair on o the
table, and in this position I could look
into the faces of everybody, and make
my specech in -comfort. The fcllows
crowded round, ecager- 1o hear what I
had lo sa(fv . .

‘““ You'd belier buck up, Nipper!' re-
marked Pe Valerie. * There’s not much
time before afternoon lessons——"’

“You ass!” grinned Pitt. “It’s a
half-holiday!”’ _

‘““ By George!”” said De Valerie mildly.
“So it 181"

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

I gave a prelsminary cough.

“ Gentlemen of the Remove,” 1
bong;p, ‘““I bhave called you together |

|

{

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“ Go it, Nipper!”

T have called you together because
I wish to address a few words to you
on a subject which inicrests us all,”’ 1
continued. ‘' Some of you, perhaps, will
bo rather obstinate, but I want you to
listen to me cerefully, and to pay heedl
to what I say.”
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‘““Cut the cackle, you ass, and get to
the point !’

“ Don’t beat about the bush, Nipper!”

‘“ Al right, T won’t!” I re Jlicg. “1I
think everybody herc knows that a new
kid is coming into the Remove this
afternoon; he will probably arrive before
tea, and hia name is Solomon Levi!’

There was an uproar at once.

““ A beastly Jow!”

‘“ Like his nerve to come here!"”

‘““We won’t stand him!"”

‘“ Rather not!”

‘““ When you’ve quite finished, I'll get
on!" I said coldly. *‘This new bov,
Solomon Levi, ie a Jew—that’s pretly
obvious, by his name. And we know
for a fact that he has been alloiied to
the -Ancient House, and that he is to
come into the Remove. In short, he’'ll
Lecome one of us—-"

““No, he won't!” put in Hubbard
warmly. * We won’t accept him!”’

‘““ Rather not—a dirty Jew!”

“We've got to draw the line some-
where, Nipper!”’ said Owen major.

‘““ A chap of that sort will never be one
of us!” 3y

I regarded the excited Itemovites, and
managed (o keep my temper.

“You haven't seen Levi, and you
don't know a single thing about him!"!
I said. *“ And I think it’s contemptible
to refer to him as ‘a dirty Jew '—"

‘“ Hear, hear!’ said Handforth. * 1
think il was Armstrong who said that;
and he always goes sbout with enough
dirt on his neck to grow polatoes in!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

*“ You—you silly
strong, going red,

‘“Did you call me a silly ass, Arm-
strong?’ reared Handforth, pushing up
his ¢leeves.

“Order!” I shouted. ‘' If you want to
do any punching, Hundy, wait until I've
finished. I want to make these chaps sco
the thing in its true light. Why should
there be anything against this new chep
simply because he’s Jewish?”

‘““ You seem to be jolly fond of Jews!"”
sneered Fullwood. ‘ Perhaps you know
a lfc?\,v of them; perhaps they’re your
pals?”’

“I certainly do know one or two
Jews, and they are jolly decent people!”’
I rephied promptly. ‘“ A Jew can be just
ag good as anvbody else, if he likes.
Somec of them are rotters, I've no doubt;
but plenty of Christians are rotters, too!
So there’s no senso in arguing in that

ass!” said Arm-
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way. If this new chap happened to be
a Jiapunese, a Negro, or a Spaniard, it
would be just the samc. If vou fellows
startod running him down, I should
dofend him—not because he’s any par-
ticular friend of mine, but because il’s
only right that we should give him a fair
chance!”’ _

«“ Hear, hear!"” said De Vulerie.

] agree with every word, old man!”
put in the ITonourable Douglas Single-
ton.

“I've never scen Levi yet—I don’t
know who he is, or what flc's like,”” 1
went on. ‘ That's not tho point. DBut
for vou fellows to make up your minds
to give Lhis new chap the cold shoulder—
well. it's rotten!” _

“PBut, hang it ali, N:pper, wo must
draw tho line somewhere!” protested
Griffith. *“ Thered never been a Jew at
St. IFrank's, that I know of, and it’s nol
right that he should come here. There
are plenty of Jewjsh schools—why can't
he go tQ onc of them?”

“ It isn’t our business 1o inquire why
Jlevi is coming here!" 1 retorted
warmly. ““1f his paler likes to pay lhe
fees and send his son to St. Frank's,
he’s just as much at Liberty to do so as
vour pater is, Grifith!”

*Oh, that's rot!"’ said Grifli

“IUs piffle!”

“ Rubbish !’

“Thus chap’s a Jew, and we're not
going to stand him!”

“1 knew you'd be obstinate!"” I said
grimly. “ Well, I'm not surprised; but
I'm jolly disappointed. I thought you
fellows were more open-minded than

fll.
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could see that I hLad aroused their
tempers, and the mecting was becoming
somewhat stormy. DBut I did not care;
I fully inlended to have my say belore
I had fnished.

Personully, I didu’t care a rap about
the new boy. I couldn't very well, for
I had never seen him, and I didn't know
him from Adam. At the same time, it
made me wild to hear all the fellows, or
a great number of them, running Levi
down in this way. It was positively cad-
dish.

‘““You’d Dbelter tuke back what you
just said, Nipper!' shouted Armstrong
angrily,

“I'm nol taking back auything!”

“ Well, we'ro not going to be called
un-British and unsponrtsmanlike !"’
shouted Griffith.

“ Rather not!”

‘““ Tuke bnck those words, Nipper!”

‘“ Apologise, you ass!”

““T'll do nothing of the sort!" I ex-
claimed warmly. * If you still keep. up
this attitude about T.evi, I shall say far
worse things than I have done.”

i Oll !'l

“It’s tho first Ume I knew that Nipper
was 80 much in Jove with Jews!”
sneered Fullwood.,  * There must bo
somothin behind this, you chaps.
Perhaps i’ippcr i$ o Jew himself—"
~“ Well, I shouldit’t think it a disgrace
if T was!” I said. ““I can understand
ignorant ])cople being down on Jews;
but you chaps are among the genilemen,
and you know Dbetler. I know as well
as vou do that there ure plenty of Jews

this—I thought you were decent. What | who are swindlers; but il's not fair to

have you got sgainst this new chap?
I\?‘bhm{;——nothiug at all—'"

He's o Jew!” put in somebody.
‘! That's nothing !’ I retorted quickly.
t'8 a more question of nationali
religion. Levi can’t help being a
and there's no disgrace in it, anyhow.

fi

We'ro nol living in the Middle Ages!
Nh-'lt_ ('lo _You know about Levi?
othing! You haven't even seon the

chap, and you don’t even know who his
ather is, or where he has come from.
!3 It fuic to judge him? Is it fair to
‘ay that he's a rotter, and (hat you
won t stand him? No, it's not fair; it's

Tili-?!gtoly un-British and unsportsman-

“ Oh!”

-_u:-lhere was an uproar at once, and. the
Junors gl talked at once—angrily.

Yoo |

1l

Painl them all with the samo brush.
There are swindlers and rogues in overy
nalion, if it comes to that. It would bo
just as fair [or me to run all you chaps
down because an Englishman has been
sentenced to prison for steauling!”

““Quile right!"” said Handforth, nod-
ding. *“ I belteve in judging a fellow on
his merits. And, after all, it would bo
only decenf to give this Jewish chap a
fair chance when he comes to St
Frank’s. IU's quite likely he’ll turn out
to be a rotter; if so, we'll give him Lho
cold shoulder, and I'll be one of the Arst
to punch him on the nose. Bul, if ho
turns out to-be a -good sort—which is
just as likely—then we'll treat him just
the same as wo should treat anybody
else !’

‘“* No; that idea might work wilh any
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ordinary chap, Handforth; but not with
a Jew!”

“ Why not?' I shouted angrily.

‘“ Why not?’ said Hubbard. *‘ Well,
Lecause this Levi fellow is a Jew—that's
wll;gr! I should think that ought to be
sufficient reason, Nipper. The rotter is
a Jew, and we don’t want any Jews 1n
the Remove!”’

' Hear, hear

‘““ We won't stand him!” |

“We'll give him the order of the boot
as soon as he arrives!”’ |

I glared at the crowd, flushed.

 Well, you have to answer to me!” 1
eard grimly. ‘' If any chap interferes
with Levi when he arrives, T'll mcke
him pay for it!”

“If the chap can't look after himself,
he won’t be worth much, old mant”
put in Do Valerie.

*“ That’s quite right!"’- T agreed. *‘ At
the same time, a new fellow is always
rather Jiable to be nervous, and to have
o biling crowd of snobs at his leels
.sn'L particularly encouraging!” .

The Removiles were now becoming
highly Incensed.

‘“ Biting crowd of snobs!” repealed
Hubbard fiercely, *‘‘ Did you hear that,

you chaps?”’

“Yes, wo did!’ shouted
““And we're not going to stand
either !”’

**You're not?’ I smid.
arc you going to do?"

“ We'll kick you oul of the captaincy,

if you ain’l careful!” snorted Bell.

**Oh, don't talk rct!”’ said Church.
‘“ We're not likely to get a skipper as
good as Nipper—and, after all, he’s
pretf&{ right in what he's been saying.”
“ What has it got to do with Nipper,

Gulliver.
it,

““ Then what

anyhow?” demanded Gulliver. * He's
got no right to—" |
“Wait a minute!” 1 interrupted

curtly. ‘“ I'll tell you what it’s got to do
wilth me. During the last day or so I’ve
hcard a good few remarks about this
Jewish chap, and the majorily of those
remarks were nasty oncs. Well, T am
czptain of the Remove, and, as I'm in
that position, I'm going to have my say.
And my say at this present moment is
that you are a lot of miserable cads!”

“*“What?"’~

“I'm talking to those chaps who are
Jelermined to give Levi a warm time
when he arrives,” I went on. “ 1 know
well enough that a good few of you
before me are on my side.”

L
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‘“ Rather!”” s=aid Handforth. “I'm
one!”’

“And I'm another!” . said Falty
Little. '*Great pancakes! What does it

matter to me whether the chap’s a Jew
or not? It’'s quite likely he’s able to
make ripping cakes and toffee, and all
that sort of thing!”’

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ There's nothing to laugh at herei”
snapped Owen major. * We'vo been
insulted by Nipper—"

“*You’ll argon me, Owen, bui I've
not insulted you al all!” I interrupted.
“T called you a set of cads. And every
fellow here who believes in the policy
of condemning a chap before he even
appears on the scene 18 8 cad—he 1s a
contemptible rotler! As captain of the
IForm, I take exception to this b.tler,
narrow-minded feeling.”

“Rot!” said Gulliver, *' There's
nothing narrow-minded about it at all!”

“Of course therc isn’t! It’s Nipper
who's narrow-minded!’ said Merre!ll,
‘“He ought to know that we can't stick

a Jew in the Remove! Levi isn’t
wantcd, and he’ll find that out before
long !’ '

* Rather!”

‘““For a chap like that to come to St.
Frank’s 13 a ‘comedown’ for the
schcol !” said Marriott. “ IUs lowering
the tone of the whole place!”

‘* The tone of the Remove couldn’t be
much lower than it is at the. present
moment, anyhow !’ 1 said scathingly.
‘I thought the majority of you fellows

were decent, open-minded chaps. But
you'’re not; you're snobbish to the
core !

‘““I sincerely trust, my dear sir, T am
not included?”’ put in Timothy Tucker
mildly. I wish.to stule here, publicly,
that I have no bitler feelings towards
I.evi. 1 believe he i1s of the Hebrew
race, but that does nol concern me in
the slightest degree. Why should it?
Levi may turn out to be quite a splen-
did fellow!"”

* Exaclly "’ said Handforth, * 8o,
unttl he proves himself otherwise, I voto
that we give him a fair chance!”

' Hear, hecar!” said Reginald ‘Pitt.

There were quite a number of fellows
with me, anxious to bring the rest of
the Remove into the same way of think-
ing. Butl thie was not to be. Fullwood
and Co., Merrell and his chums, Owen
major and Hubbard, and a gooé many

* others like them, had made up their
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minds. The majority of them werc
quite decent fellows, "as a rule. but in
this particular case they "had chosen to
be very caddish.

‘““1 am not going to say much more!"
[ exclaimed. ‘I only ask you to give
this Jewish boy a chance. He's coming
hero among all of us, and I want you
in» remember that vou're DBritish. Set
this Jewish kid a good example—be
sportsmen!” -

““Is the lecture over yet?” asked Gul-
liver, sneering.

“I'here’s no lecture here!” I retorted.
“T'm simply giving you some good.
advice—ndvice which you ought not (o

nead.”

““Well, you can keep that kind of
advice to yourself!”" snapped Owen
major. “ Wc shall show lLevi quite

plainly that his presence at St. Frank’s
18 rezenled; we'll show him Lhat we
don’t want him!'”

‘“Rather !’

“It’s like his beastly check to come
hore at all!”

“We'll have him kicked out within a
week !’

‘“We'll send him Dback

Lane!
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”
I clenched my fists, and slared down
al the excited Removites. '

“I'm fed up with the Jot of vou?!' I
shouted angrily. ““I think you're a lot
of beastly snobs, and I don’t want any-
thing more to do wilth you, until you
change vour tone!"

And, jumping down from the table,
I pushed my way through the juniors,
and slalked out of the common room.

to Petlicoat

CHAPTER II.

SOLOMON LEVI ARRIVES!

AI:PH LESLIE FUILLWOOD was
loosking very thoughtful.

Ie lay back in the oasy-chair

in Study A, and a curl of blue

smoke rose lazily {owards the ceiling

from the cigarette which reposed be-

twoen Fullwood’s Jips. And the cad of

the Remove was looking very much

absothed.

“ Well, the

what’s programme?”’

| understand !"’

'5

asked Gulliver, ** What do wo do this
afternoon, IFully?”’
“Eh?" said Fullwood,
“Did vou speak to me?”
“Yes, I did,” said Gulliver. ‘“ We've
wasted nearly half an hour in the sludy
already, and it’s a ripping day outside.
Whal's the idea of remaining here?”
““I've been thinking,” said Fullwood
slowly.
““Whal about?’ asked DBell. “ There's
no need for us to be worried, Fully !’

‘““ It deesn’t mean to say you're wor-
ried because you’re thinking, you ass!”
said Fullwooc{ “As a matter of fact,
I'm rather interested in the rew kid—
tais Jew who’s coming this afterroon.”

Gulliver and Bell stared.

‘““You're interested in him?”’ ropealed
Bell.

“Yes.”

“Why, you ass, you iold uns you
wouldn't have anything to do with
him !’ eaid Gulliver. *‘‘ You mentioned
that you wouldu’t touch the Jewish cad
with a barge pole!”

“ My dear idiot, yon don’t secem lo
said Fullwood calmly.
‘“I'm interested in Levi, but not in the
way .you appear to think, I've heard
that he’s coming down by the afternoan
truin—lhe second one. That means to
say that he arrives in Bellton at about
half-past three. My idea i3 for us to go
down and meet the train.”

wilh a stard.

“ Mcet—meel this Jewish rotler?”
asked Qulliver blankly.
‘““ Exactly " said IFullwood. ** We'll

meet him, and we'll rag him to death!
Wo'll show him that we don’t want him
here, and we’ll give him a plain word of
warning that, if he dares to show his
face at St. Irank’s, he'll be pushed out
before he knows what’s happened to

Jhim.”’

Gulliver and Bell grinned.

‘“Well, that’s not a bad idea!” said
Bell. ““ We'll go down to meet tho
train, and then we’ll give this rotter a
deuce of a time. But how can we know
which is Levi? We've never seen him.”

“We sha'n’'t have any difficulty in
recognising the cad!” said Fullwood.
‘““He’s a Jew, don’t forget. He'll have
greasy black hair, a great hook nose,
and beaslly thick lips. Anybody can toll
a Jew—they're all alike.”

“ Rather!” grinned Bell, *“ I expect

ho'll waggle his hands in the air, and
hunch his shoulders, and say * Oy-yoy!
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and all that sort of rot! Obh, we'll casily
spot him 1"

‘“He’s bound to be dirty!” said Full-
wood. ‘‘ All Jews are dirty. And he'll
probabiy stink of. garlic; Jews cat heaps
of garlic!”

‘“Rats?’ said Gulhiver.
thinking of Itahians!”

‘“Well, Jews are just the same!”
satd Fullwood. “ I vote we stro!ll down
to the station now; it’s aflter three, you
know! We shall just get to the station
in time, and we can tzke it easy.”

Gulliver and Bell agreed, and a few
minutcs later the three precious knuls
of Study A sct out on their mission.

Thoe November afternoon was quite
bright and cheerful and not particularly
cold. Over on Littleside a foothall match
was in progre:s. IFullwood and Co. took
no intercst in sporte. They passed down
the lanc towards the village, fecling
highly pleased with themseclves. The
knuts were always happy when they

“ You're

were about to commitl an action that was}

particularly caddish.

They had passed over the bridge
which spanned the River Slowe when
thay noticed a cheerful-looking junicr in
Iitons. This youth was leaning comfort-
ably against the gate, and he was en-
gaged in the pleasant task of cracking
walnuts and devouring the contents. He
looked up as Fullwood and Co. were
about to pass.

The three St. Frank’s juniors knew
at once that this boy belonged to the
River House School. This establish-
ment was a comparalively small one,
and a certain amount of rivalry existed
between the River House and St.
Frank’s. And this boy was evidently a
newcomer, for Fullwood and Ceo. did
not remember having sgcen him before.
He was wearing the %{iver House junior
colours, his cap being & red one with a
blue ring round it.

The River House junior nodded cheei-
fully and smiled. He was a well set up,
good-looking boy with dark, curly hair,
and keen, twinkling eves. Idis features
were well cul and refined, and there was
a cerlain lightness about them which
could nol be missed. The junior, in
fact, appeared to be very much ‘‘all
there.”

““ Hallo!” he said- genially,

Fullwood and Co. halted.

' New chap, ain’t you?' said Full-|

wood. staring,

The boy nodded.

“Don’t T look 1t?’ he asked. *‘ This
cap doesn’t fit me, for one thing, and
I'm a stranger in the land. I suppose
you fellows belong to St. Frank'’s?

“0Of course wo do!' said Gulliver.
‘““ Can’t you sce our caps? You're in the
Fourth Iform, I suppose?”’

‘“ T believe s0,”’ said the other. * They
call it something like that.”

“Whal’s your name?' asked Full-
wood.

The junior hesitated. and then smiled,

‘“Ivel,”” he said coolly.

“DBut no relation to St. Ivel cheese,
I teke 1t%"’ said Bell humorously.

““Oh, cheese 1t!” grinned the now
River House boy. -

“Well, you scem to be a pretty fresh
young merchant!” said Fullwood. *““1
suppose you've met Brewster and the
other chaps at the River House?”’

“ Oh, yes!" said Ivel. “.Brewster and
Glynne and one or two others.”

“What you want to do is lo get pally
with the Honourable Aubrey Well-
Lorne,” said IFullwood. ‘A bit of a
sport, vou know. Ho's a pal of mine,

too.” _ _
Fullweod, in fact, did not see any
reason whvy he should not ge: rather

ally with this new River House boy.

15 very appearance spoke of affluence.
He was exceedingly well dressed; his
Eton swit was cut to perfection, and was
of the [(inest malerial. A superb
diamond pin twinkled in Jus neck-tie,
and o massive gold watch-chain adorned
his waisteoat. Fellows of his age did nct

encrally sport such luxuries as these.

t merc]y went to prove that Ivel was
exceedingly well off. Tt was quite likely
that he had heaps of pocket-money.

And Fullwood and Co. always made a
point of becoming quile pally with
juniors who had plenty of mcney. It
was just a habit o? theirs. In any case,
Fullwood meant to put the matter to the
test.,

“I’s ¢+ pilv you didn’t come to St.
Frank’s, Ivel,” he said. “ St. Frank’s
i3 a lot better than that mouldy River
House. Well, you couldn’t help it, 1
suppose. By the way, do you hapnen
to have change for a fiver on you?”’

“1 might have,”” said Ivel, fecling in
his breast pocket. *' I'll soon see.”

He produced a pocket-book, and TFull-
wood and Co.’s  eves glittered as .they
sawv three or four Bank of England
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notes and a number of Treasury notes.
The new River House junior had at least
‘thirty-five or [orty pounds on him.

“Yes, I think I can do it,”” said Ivel.
“What would you like—pound noles?”

“ Oh, it doesn’t matter,” said Full-
wood haslily., “I don’t think I need
the change, after all, old man; I've just
remembered that I've got a couple of
Joose pound notes on me. Thanks ell the
game. ’

“ That's all right!” =aid Ivel. * Dut
I can let you have the change if you
like.”

Fullwood didn't like, for the recason
that he had no fiver on him. And the
cnd of the Remove was tremendously
impressed by that show of wealth cn
Ivel's part. The bov was simply volling
in money. The Honourable Douglay
Singleton, at St. Frank’s, was generally
suppased to be one of the richest chaps
of his age. but he couldn’t show such an
amount of money as Lhis.

“1 rather like you, lvel” said I'ull-
wood. ‘“ Perhaps you'll stroil through
the village with na¥”’
~ “TI've no ohjection,” said the River
House boyv. “I'm in no hurry, any-
how."

“ Then, later on, perhaps vou'll como
along 1o St. Frank’s?”’ said Fullwood.
“We've ot a vmipping study there, and

3 e
l.a’

wo can have tea together—what!

‘“ Anything you like,”” smid Ivel. “* I’
not particular. ‘Thanks for the inv:ta-
tion, though!”

“ The fact is.” said Fullwood, ‘‘ we're
just going to the station.”

“To have 2 look at the trains?’ in-
quired Ivel politely.

Gulliver and Bell chuckled, and Full-
wood frowned.

he said. ““ We're

‘“No, vou ass!”

going to meet the three-thirty train— |

we're expecling somebody on it, you

know. A beastly Jew "
“Toh?” said Ivel.
“There’s a rotlen cnd of a Jew

coming {o St. Frank’s!” wenl on 1ull-

wood. ‘A Dbeast named Solomon
Levi !

“PBy gad! What a neme—what a
frightful name! Solomon Lovi! He

sounds like a Dbally moneylender, or a
Petticoat Lane merchant!”’

The River -House boy smiled.

“You don't seem to like this Jewish
chap much?”’ he remarked. ‘‘If that's
il_m Lase, why are you going to meet

im?”’ .
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“We'll soon tell you why!’ said
Fullwood grimly. ‘* We'ro going to rag
the cad up to the skies! We're going o
show him quite plainly that he’s not
wanted at St. Irank's! It's like his
bally nerve to come near {he place!
We're not putting up with any siinking
Jews in the Remove, I can tell you!
My people would nearly faint if they
knew anyihing about it!” |

““Is this Jew boy a fishmonger?’ in-
quired Ivel.

“A what?”’

“Well, you said something about
stinking,” said Ivei. *‘ Fish stinks when
1t gels a bit stale—"'

“T didn’t mean it literally, you ass!”
said Fullwood. * I simply draw the lino
at having Jews in the Remove! It ought
to be stopped. We're taking maiters
into our own hands, and we're going to
i!.i'll‘ov;', this Jew cad a few*things he won’t
ike!”’

Ivel nodded :houghtfully,

“TU'H be awfully interesting!” heo
said. ‘* And this Jewish chap is coming

by the three-thirly train?”’

*“* Yes,”” said Bell.
hurry, too."”

‘““ Are all the fellows at St. Ifrank’s
kicking un a dust because -Levi s
coming?’’ asked the River House junior.

“Not all of them, of course!” said
Gulliver. '‘ The YFifth and Sixth don’t
care anything about it; he’s not going in
the senior school, anyhow. But the bulk
of the fellows in the Remove are jolly -
wild about it, I can tell you. A few of
the rotters—chops like Nipper and
Handforth and De Valerie—they say
that this Jewish cad ought to be given
a chance. But that's all piffle! Ho
oughln't to come here at all; we know
what he iz before he arrives.”

“Oh, I sce,” said Ivel. * You know
ali about him?"” .

“Well, we know that he’!ll be a black-
haired, greasy roller, wilh thick lips and
a hook nose!’ said Fullwood. ‘ We're
not going to stand a cad of that sort at
St. I'rank’s! Jews oughtn't to bo
allowed to mix with decent people; they

“We chail have to

are a swindhing, thieving crowd! If I
had my way, all the Jews would be
chucked out of Dngland! They're a

rotten disgrace to the country!”
The River House junior nodded.

“ Well, of course, opinions differ.”’ he
remarked. * I’'m not particularly down
on Jews. I've no rcason to be—a Jew
has never done me any harm. Still wo
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won’t go inlo an argument about it.
think I can sce the train coming, and
iIf we'ro not quick we shall be late.”

“By gad, yes!' s6aid Fullwood.
‘““ Hurry up!”

They arrived at the station just in
time to see the train pulling up against
the little platform. TFullweod and Co.
looked out keenly for Solomon Levi to
descend from the train. They were
rather disappointed, for the only pas-
senger who alighted was an aged coun-
tryman with a sack on h's back. And,
under no civcumstances, could this indi-
vidual be mistaken for the Jewish
schoolboy.

The train only stopped a moment or
two, and then continued on its way
towards Caistowe. Fullwood and Co.
looked at onc another in a somewhat
d:sappointed fashion.

“By gad!” sid TFullwood. ‘ The
beast hasn’t come!” :

‘“‘ Docsn’t seem like it, unless he’s In-
- vimble !’ said Bell, with a grin.

““] expecet he’s coming by the nest
train. which doesn’L get in until nearly
five.”” said Gulliver. “ Well, I'm not
coming down to meet thal train, Fully!
We'll wail until the cad gets to lflc
scheol, then we'll rag him."

‘“ Yes, that seems to be the best idea,”
remarked Ivel. “In any case, it’s not
exactly sportsmanlike to go for the kid
ns soon as he arrives at the station.
Give him a chance!”

FFullwood realised that it
betier to Dbe taclful with
House junior.

‘“ As a matter of fact, T don’t think I
shall bother about this Levi chap at
all!”’ said Fullwood carelessly. *“1
won't waste any time on him. What's
going to be done now? How about
coming up to St. Frank’s, and having a
little smoke in the study?”

Ivel raised his eyebrows.

‘“Why, are you allowed to smoke at
St. Frank's?’ he inquired.
Fullwood grinned,

“Well, hardly!” said Bell. ‘“We
ain't allowed to, but we do it. Of course,
we might be caught, and reported, but
we 1isk that.”

‘“ Ob, there’s no harm 1n it,” said
I'ullwood; *‘in fact, I should die if I
didn't have a smoke now and again.
Look hecre, Ivel, why not come up to
St. Frank’s now? We'll introduce ycu
to some of the fellows. 1 rather like

would be
the River

I | you, you know, and I'm sure that wo

shall get on famously together.”

““That's very nice of you!’ said Ivel
celmly. ‘*Yes, I'll come along to St.
Frank’s.”

‘ Good !

Fullwood leoked upon the matter as
an exceedingly fortunate occurrence. Ho
regarded Ivel as his property already—
including the money which the new
River Housz boy had on- him—for Full-
wood intended to suggest a game of
cards as soon 2s they arrived at Study A.
And then it would only be a matter of
lime Lefore a good proportion of Iver’s
cash wans transferred into the pockels of
Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell.

So they all sirolled through the vil-
lage and took the walk up to St.
Frank’s quite easily. When they
arrived, the Triangle was rather filled
with luntors. Handforth and Co. were

‘t the first lo observe Ivel and the knuts

of Study A, and Handlorth and Church

| and McClure came strolling acrosa:.

‘“Hallo!” said Handforth.
this merchant?”’

‘“ His name’s Ivel, and he’s a new
fellow in the River House,” said Gul-
liver shortly. ‘‘ He's a pal of ours, if
you want to know.”

‘““Good enough!” =aid Handforth,
‘““1f he's a pal of yours, he won’t be a
pal of mine!’ -

And Handforth turned. on his
and walked away. ‘

‘“Quile a checrful young gentleman!”
said Ivel smoothly.

‘“Don't take any notice of that cad!”
said Fullwood, frowning. ‘“He's an
aggressive rotter, and you'd better have
nothing to do with him.”

But Handforth had turned back, and
now he was regarding the River House
junior rather grimly.

“ Just a word wilh you, my son!"” he
said.

‘A dozen,
generously.

‘“You're a new fellow, ain’t you?”
went on Handforth. “1I don’t think
you’ve met Kullwood and these olher
chaps until to-day?"’ |

‘“No.”

‘“ Very well, then, take a lip from me,
and drop the rotlers at once!'’ said
Handforth. ‘‘ They’re cads, and they’ro
sneaks, and they are bounders.”

‘“ Look here—"" began Fullwood
furiously.

“Who's

Leel

if you like!”’ said Ivel
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“Shut up!” snapped Iandforth.
“ These chaps, Ivel, ﬁm-e probably -
viled vou into their study. 1 can sce
vou're prelly flush, and you can bet
vour boots thal Fullwood means to skin
vou if he can. Take my tip, and don't
have anything to do with him. He'll
probably get you on to playing a game
of cards, and then he and his precious
chums will swindle you!”

“ Thanks!” said Ivel. ‘““But I can
look ufter myself.”

““If vou ecan, it’s all right, then,” said
.Handforth. “I'm just giving ycu the

it.”” said Ivel.

tip—thal’'s all.”

‘““T appreciate “ Ity
quite decent of you.”

He nodded, uud FHandioith walked
away.

‘““Why the thunder did you take any
nolice of that fool?"' said Fullwood
hotly. *‘ He was telling l'es. He doesn’t

know——"’

“It’'s all right, Fullwood,” inter-
rupted Ivel. *“I know a decent chup
when 1 sce one. You needn’'t worry;
we're sportsmen together, eh?”

‘““ Rather!” said Fullwood promptly.

He was startled a second later gy the
fact (hat the River House jumor pro-
duced a cigaretie-casc. He opened this,
revealing a layer of very expensive:
looking smoke:. The River House boy
procceded to remove one.

“1 say,” put in Fullwood quickly,
‘“ vou can’t smoke here, you know!”’

“Can't I?’ said Ivel. ¢ Why not?”

‘“ Because you'd have a masler on
vou in half a tick!" said Fullwood.
* Then yvou’d be reported to old Hogge,
al the River House, and you'd get into
frightful hot water. Put that care away,
you ass!’’

Ivel smiled.

‘“Be o sport!” he said.
cigarvelte \\"itﬁome. I'ullwood

“ Nol hkeiy!” eaid TI'ullwood.
that case away, I tell you!”

Quite a crowd of juniors had collected
round by this time, and they were look-
ing on with interest, and with a cerlain
amount of hoslihity. This new friend ol
Fullwood’s did not secem to be a par-
ticularly bright specimen. For hin to
suggzest smoking in the open Trangle
was positively scandalous. T was present.
and 1 had taken no action so foy: but,
if Fullwood or that other junior lit one
of those cigaretles, I should cerlainly

‘““Have a

?I’
“Iut

[

take a hand, and a prelty hecavy onc,|

too.
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‘“You
calinly.
€l NO !"
“Well, I'm a sportsman, and I be-
lieve vou'rc a sportsman,’” said the
River House junior. ‘ Look here, Full-
wood, I'll bet you twenty to one—in
quids— that you won't take twenty pufls
of this cigarette here, in the Triangle!”
Fullwood's eyes opened.
‘“ What's that?’’ he said. ‘‘ You'll bet
me twenty quids to one quid that I
won't take twenty pull® of that cigaretie

won't smoke?' eaid Ivel

here ?”’
“ That's the bet!”
“Don’t you do it, you ass!"” hissed

Bell, as Fullwood hesitaled.

Bul IFullwood had mado up his mind
already. Twenty puffs would not take
long. It was quile likely that no prefect
or master would witness the incident.
And Fullwood would then get twenty
pounds—he knew that, because Ivel had
far more moncy than that on him, And,
anrgued Fullwood, even if he was seen,
he would only receive a flogging. And
a flogging was easily worth twenly quid
any day.

“Done!”’ said Fullwwood. “I'l take
that bet, Ivel!” '

“ Good enough?' said the River
House boy. ‘' If you take twenty puffs
of this cigarette, I'll give yon Llwenty
quid—one quid for each puff!”

‘“ Look here, Nipper, arc you going to
ailow this?”’ shouted Handforth warmly.

| ““ Are you going 1o sec [Fullwood
smoking in the Triangle?’ .
“Let him do it!"" I said. ‘“If he’s

spotted by a masler, all the beiter. But
he's certainly not going lo draw any
twenty quid from that River House boy.
Betting ain't allowed, and he’s not going -
to practice it here. If he gecls into hot
water, it'll be his own fault, and he
won’t have any compensation!”

Muny juniors about me chuckled, but
they saw my point. We would allow
IFullwood to tuke the cigaretie and
amoke it, but we should certainly not
allow him to accopt any money from
Ivel. Fullwood-took the ciguarette, and
Ivel ~obligingly struck a match. He
applied the match to the end of the
cigarette, and FKullwcod took one big
puff.
“One!"” he said.

“Right!” ngreed Ivel. * Go 1t!”

Fullwood took another puff—and thca
something happened.

Pufl!
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Without the slightest warning, the
entire end of the cigarette exploded—a
soft, silent cxploston, and a huge cloud
of black vapour spouted into Fullwood’s
face. It smothered him completely, and
he st.agfgered back. He was not hurt in
the slightest degree, but he was scared.

““ You've lost!” eaid Ivel calmly.

Fullwood was roaring at the top of
his voice, and he emerged from that
puff of black smoke. As he did so, all
the juniors gasped with astonishment,
and then yelled—they simply howled
with merriment.

““ Ha, ha, ba!”

“ Oh, my only hat!”

‘“ What price the minstrels?”’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"” |

There was certainly some reason for
their laughter, for Fullwood was no
longer recognisable. His face was a9
black as soot, and his collar and the
‘upper part of his jacket was smothered
m o similar fashion. The knut of the
Ancient House presented a most exira-
ordinary appecarance.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” .

‘““ You—you beast!’ enarled Full.
wood. ‘ You did that on purpose; you
knew I couldn’t take twenty puffs of
the cigarette——"'

“ Exactly!” said Ivel smoothly, *1I
think you owe me a quid!"”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“Sull, T won't bother you for that
money,’”’ went on Ivel, ‘‘ As it happens,
I don’t bet—so the whole thing 13 off.
But I just wanted to teach you a lesson,
my lad—and I hope it will go home.
Smoking is a filthy game, anyhow, for a
boy. But I always keop these cigarettes
on me 1n case a sporteman such s
yourse]f—""

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!?’

Ivel was not allowed to fintsh, for
everybody was roaring afresh. And the
fecling of the juniors had allered. They
now regarded Ivel as a really smart
[ellow.
taught Fullwood a lesson was extremely
neat,

Fullwood didn't think so, for he was
in a terrible state. That trick cigarette
was about the most effective one ho had
ever heard of, and he was boiling with
rage against this humorous fellow of the
River House.

. “Jolly good!’ said Handforth, grin-
ning. ‘‘ At the same time, we mustn't
forget that this chap 18 a River House
boy, and it's like his cheek to iape ona

The manner in which he had;
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of our fellows. Of course, il’s decent of
him to make I'ullwood look small, but
I think he ought to bo bumped—"'

“ Rats!”” said Church. '* The chap's
absolutely a good 'unt”

*“ Hear, hear!’

“1 wish he was at St. Frank's, instead
of the River House!”’ said Owon major.

‘“ Rather 1"

And just then there was a bit of a
commotion at the gateway. Glancing
round, I saw Mr, JOQE Cuttle, the school
porler, having a little altercation with
three flustered-looking juniors. I recog-
nised the three at once—DBrewster and
Co., of the River House. And Brewsler
and Glynne and Ascott wero very
excited. .

“ There was times when a man must
put his foot down!’ said Mr. Cutile
gloomily. *‘ And this was onc of them
times. Why was it? Ask me! Because
I wasn’t allowed to admit no hout-
sidery-—"’ |

“Oh, cut that off!”' said Brewster.
“ We’re looking for somebody!”

'‘“ Everybody was looking for some-
body !’ said Mr. Cuttle heavily. *‘I was
looking for a man what owes me ten
shillings. But was I able to find him?
Ask me! I was not. Men what owes me

money was lJikoe shadowse—— DBy
hokey " ,
Mr. Cuitle broke off, for Brewster and

Co. had suddenly dashed past him, and
wero already in the Triangle. Mr.
Cutlle was fresh to his post, for he had
only been t-ﬁo achool porter a day or
two, and he did not know that on a half-
holiday it was quite permissible for the
River House juniors to walk in, if they
wished to do so.

“ There he 15!’ shouted Brewster sud-
denly. * Collar him, you chaps!’"

“I—1 say!” panted Glynne. “ It'll
be a bit risky here, among all theso
other chaps—"

“ Pax !’ grinned Ivel, coming for-
ward. ‘ Buny the hatchet, you fellows;
we had a bit of a dust up, but no harm
wae done.” ’

‘““No harm!” roared Brewster,
‘“ Well, my hat! Didn’t you knock me
down? And didn’t you push Ascott
over? And didn’t you—="

* Oh, it was all in the game!” grinned
Ivel. ‘‘ By the way, I'll be obliged if I
can have my own cap back. At theo
same time, I am exceedingly delighted
tft I was wearing this one, becauso I
was able to make the acquainfance of

¥
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thrce most charming voung gentlemen.”

“What do you mean?’ demanded
Handforth. ¢ Ain’t that vour cap?”’

““ No: it's mine!’ said Brewster, who
was wearing a tweed cop. ‘“ We met
this chap in the train—the carly after-
noon lrain—as we were coming back
from Bannington. He was a bit fresh,
and so we went for him."”

“By Jingo!" said Ascolt. “ We went
for him, but he went for us! And tho
way he mado the dust fly was a bit ler-
riic! Tuke my advice, you St. IFrank’s
chaps, and look out for him; he's a
corker!”

“ Thon—{htn he doesn’t belong to the
River Housc?”’ demanded Gulliver,
staring.

Drewsler stared, loo.

“ Of course he doesn’t belong to the
River House!” he said. ‘“ He's a new
chap for the Remove, here! Don’t you
know him?”’

“Yes; his name’s Ivel "

‘““What rot!"" grinned DBrewsler.
¢“ His name’s no more Ivel than mine 1s
Horatio Bottomley! This chap is Solo-
mon Levi!”

“What?"

liverybody roared oul that woid al
once, |

And they stared at the new junior
open-mout hed. .

The boy who had laught Fullwood
such a well-needed lesson was no less a

person thun Solomon Levi himsel{—the
Jew of St. Frank’s!

CHATTER III.

SETTLING DOWN,

REAT!' I chuckled, hugging
G Tommyv Watson and Sir Monlie
Tregellis-West.  ‘“ Great, my
sonsg !’
“Eh?’ said Whatlson.
‘““ Really, dear old boy!”’ _
“Don't you see the joke of it?” I
chuckled. *‘ Fuilwood and Co. were
dished. and evervbody clse was dished.
Thoy hadn't the faintest idea that this
chap was Levi! They’d all been expect-
ing to sce o chap with greasy blauck hair
and hook nose! Instend of that, Levi is
a good-looking cha.?, and he speaks per-
fecl Iinglish, just the samo as any other
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fellow here; in fact, W's hardly pos-
sible to tell that he is a Jow, unless you
know it Dbeforehand. These narrow-
minded asses don’t seem lo roaliso that
there are thousands of Jews walking
about with fuir hair and snub nossa, and
othor charactovistics of oan ondinary
Lnglishman, Jews aren’t like the cari-
catures you sce in the comiec papers!”

“Beand !’ svd Sir Mont:e.

‘“ And the jcke's all the richer because
Fullwood and Co. were ready to pal up
with this chap!” 1 grinned. ** And
Owen major said that he wished that
Ivol was a St. FFrank’s chap, instead of
a River House boy. I dare zay Owen
major will change his opinion now, but
he'll be a cad if he does.”’

‘““ You—you spoofer!”’ shouted Gul-
liver hotly. ‘‘ You—vou Dbeastly rotten
Jew! We're going to—"'

‘“Holid on!"’ interruntled Levi quietly.
“ Fullwood insulted me and the whole
Jowish race while we wero down in
the village. e said the mosl beastly
things. And 1 taught him a losson by
giving him that cizavette 1o smoke. Bt
if anybody else insults mo I'll use my
fists: and Brewstor will tell you that I'm
not quite a baby when it comes to
boxing !’

‘““ A baby!” said Brewster. ‘“ My bat'!
He’s a minmature Dempsey !”’

The fellows gathered round, staring.

And I noliced that a great many cx--
prossions had changed. Before they
knew that this junior was tho Jewish
boy they had been quile ready to wel-
come him with open arms. They had
been rather sorry that he did nol belong
to St. I'rank’s. But now that the Ltruth
was out—now that it was known thal
“ Ivel ' was really SXomon Levi, and
that he belonged to the Remove, a greal
many juniors were looking hostile.  Such
was the nower of prejud:ce.

I walked forward, and extiended my
hand openly.

“ I"1n very pleased to meet you, Levi.”
I said. ‘“ My name 13 Nipper, and I'm
lhe Captain of the Remove. I want to
welcome you publicly: and I'd like lo
thank you, too, for the way in which
you taught Fullwood a lesson.”

“ Thanks ! said Levi. * 1 appreci-
ate this, Nipper. And U'm delighted 1o
meot you. I've heard a great deal aboul
you, and Mr. Nelson Lee, too. 1 was
prepared for a certain amount of oppo-
aition when I arrived here, and il
pleases moe moro than I can say lo fnd
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that you’re a good eort. Thanks
awfully I '
““Den’t mention it,”’ I said. *' There’s

nothing for you to thank me for. 1
think you'll find all the decent fellows
will—well, they'll be decent. You
mustn’t take any notice of the others.”

“The chan’s a liar, anyhow!” eaid
?ﬂli'}'.cl’- ““He told us his name was
voi .

So 1t 15, smiled Levi. “T've got

the right to reverso the sglc:lling of my

name, if I like, I suppose’

‘“Woll, I'm )jiggered!” said Bell.
“Tovi—Ivel! Fancy us missing that
belore !

*“ Ila, ha, ha!"

‘““ But—bul he doesn’t look a bit like
a Jew!” said Owen major blankly.
“ 1'd never have known he was Jewisn Y’

** It only shows you mustn't take too |-

mmuch notice of comic papers,” put n
Handforth. ** You’ve never been mixed
with Jows—Ulhal's why you don't know
anything about them."’

““Well, I'm not going to have any-
thing to do with this chap,”” said Owen
major obstinatély. * I don’t sece why we
should mix with Jews at St. Frank’'s.
I'm going to ignore himmi"’

“Phen you're a cad!”’ uswid Hand-
forth,

“Whnal ?”

“ A beaslly, snobbish cad?’ said
Handforth. * Not long ago you wore
full of praise for Levi—but that was
beforo youa knew who he was. 1f you
hid an ounce of decency in you, Owen,
you'd go up to Levi and tako his hand !”

Owen major had turned very red.

‘“ Rats !’ he said, turning on his heel.

And this attitude on Owen major’s
part was taken up, mainly, by a great
many other fellows. They simply re-
garded Levi with curios:ly, but made no
advances whatever towards him. _The
E’,ero_ determined to ignoro the Jewi

oy. .

It was an undoubted fact, however,
that Solomon Levi had made a very
good beginning at St. Frank’s. It was
quite easy to realiso how Fullwood and
Co. had made the mistake.

For it turncd out lhat Levi had had
guite a tussio with Brewsloer and Co. in
the train. And, somehow,. the jumors’

caps had got mixed up, and Levi had

been left with ono of the River kHouse
boys’. lHe had worn the cap in pre-
ference to nothing, and thus Fullwood
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and Co. had mislaken him for ohe of
Dr. Hoggo's boys.

Fullwood, of course, was positively
furious, and his enmity towards tho
Jewish boy knew no bounds. The
lcader of Study A had boer humiliated
and made a Jlaughing-stock bofore all tho
fellows, and IY'wlwood was nol the kind
lo forget that. It was quile certain thal
Levi had made an enemy.

Reginald Pitt stepved forward.

“1 just want to tell you, Levi, that
you aro weclcome to St. I'rank’s-—as far
as I'm concerned,” he said simply. I
think you'll find that all the dceent
fellows hiere will treat you well, but there
are others—some of them quile good
chaps in ordinary ways—who will lead
you a bit of a dance.’

‘“ Thanks!”’ satd Levi. “ DBut I came
here fully prepared for opposition, so 1
don't mind much., I can only hope that
I shall prove mysecif lo be worthy of
the Remove.”

‘“‘ That’s the way!” said Piltt. ' By
what I've seen of you, Levi, you appear
to be the right sort. DBe decent all
through, and you'il comc out on top.”

At that moment Nelson Lee appeared,
and e picked hie way through the
crowd unti] he was standing in front
of Solomon Levi.

‘I think you are Levi, the new bey ?”?
said Nclson Lee.

“Yes, sir,”

**I want you to come to my study,
Levi,”” said the House-master detective.
“My name 18 Mr. Lee, and I amn your
Ilouse-master. I should like to havo
Just a few words with you, my Lboy.”
.“”ch. sir,”” said Levi. ‘ Thank vou,
sir. -

He was calm and collected, and not
in the slightest degree nervous.  This
was rather unusual for 2 new boy, but
it had been obvious to everybody that
the Jewish junior was very much *‘ all
there.”! His oyea were keen, and thereo
was a look of aclive briskness on his
face. I camo to the conclusion that
Solomon Levi would make quite a placo
for himself in the Remove.

When he arrived in Nelson Lee's
sludy, the House-master sat down at his
desk, and faced the junior.

““ Well, Levi, I am glad that you have
arrived,”” he said. '‘ As you are prob-
ably aware, you will be placed in the
Remove Form, in the Ancient Ilouse—
that is, this house. I havo already ar-
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rangod vour sludy;
room with Goodwin.’

“ Thank you, sir,”” said Levi.

¢« Your study 1s the end ono in the
Remove passage;” went on Nelson Lee.
““ And now, Levi, I just wish to say a
few,personal words to you. It i1s quite
likely that you will meet with soine op-
position in the Remove. I believe that
many of the boys are discourtecus
enouzh to look down upon vou because
you happen to be of the Jewish race.
You must not be qffended at this.”

“I'm not, sirr I expecled it,”’ said
Levi.

“'That is all the betler, then,” said
Nelson Lee. “ 1 shatl leave you to ficht
your own battles, my boy und I have
an idea that you will succeed. But if
there 1s any organised attack upon you
—if vou think that the boys are
deliberately insulting you, I want you o
appeal to me.”

“T don’t think I shall, sir,”’ said Levi
quietly. *‘‘If any of tho fellows choose
to be nasty, I can deal with them myself.
I don’t want lo run to you with tales,
sir. I shall stick to your advice to the

letter. I shall fight my own baltles,
sir.”’

you will share a

“1 adnuro lhat spirit, Levi, and I'm|

ciuite sure that you will be successful,”
said Nelson Lee. “Well, it ia not
necessary for me {o delay you any
longor. The House matron has every-
thing ir hand regarding your food and
your sleeping accommodation. I hope
ithat vyou will soon settle down at St.
Frank’s, and that you will hke your
life here.”

“ Thank you, eir,’’ said Levi.
very good of you, sir.”’

A few minutes later he had left Neleon
Lee's Stud{: and his eyes were sparkling.
By what he had seen, Yife was not to
bo so very dull, after all. ILevi had
expected unanimous opposition t¢ him—
he had nniicipnted a kind of severe trial
al St. Frank's. His father had warned
him that there would be prejudices. But
Levi was coming to the conclusion that
neaniy all Lhe decent fellows were broad-
minded and good-hearted. He could
afford to snap his fingers at the rest.

Ho was rather anxious about his study
mate, however. It appeared that he was
to.share the end study wilh Dick Good-
win. He had not scen Goodwin yet, and
much would depend upon that junior’s
wilitude. If Goodwin turned out to be

“It 1s

I3

a enob, like somna of the others, Levi's
study life would not be very happy.
It was not difficult for him to find the
apartment. The Remove passage was
a long one, with study doors on oither
side. and there was one door at the
extreme end. This, undoubtedly, was
the end study. Levi went up to il,
tapped upon the door, and entered.

Ile found quite a cosy litdle room, with
a cheerful fire burning. A junior wilh
a frank, open face, and wilh a cheerful
expression in his eyes, was sitting in
frent of the fire., making toast. He
looked up as Levi entered, and nodded.

‘““Oh, hecre you are!’’ ho exclaimel.
“PBy gum! It was c¢hampion tho way
you mado Fuilwood look small!”

‘“ Are you Goodwin?”’ asked I.evi,
entering the study, and closing the dcor.
. “Yes: and you're Levi,” said the
Lancashire lad. ‘‘ You're going to
sharo this study wilh me, you know.”

““ Oh, you’ve been told, then?”’ said
the new boy.

“Of course. Mr. Lee told me about
il this morning,’’ said Goodwin. “ That’s
why I'm making something special for
tea—just a colebration. I've becn all
alone in this study up till now, and it
will be gradcly to have a study mate!”

“You come from Lancashire, don’l
you?" asked Laevi.

“Yes: how did you know ?”

The Jewish boy smiled.

‘““You told me yourself." he replied.
‘“ Your dialect isn’t at all pronounced,
but thore's just that liltlo melodious
touch about it that can be recognised.
Now, look here, Goodwin, 1 want us to
start properly, with a clear understund-
ing.”’

“ Eh. lad, what do you mean?’’ said
Goodwin,

“Well, 1t's just this. A good many
of the fellows here are rather inolined
to look down upon mo because I'm a
Jew,” said IL.evi quietly. “ That's not
my fault, and I'm not at all worried.
I'm proud lo bo a Jew. I don’t sce
why I B}'I’O'tlld be anything else. And I

hope—

“By gum!"”’ said Dick Goodwin., look-
ing rather uncomfortable. * Why do
you {alk like this, Levi? It doesn't

matter to me whether ycu're a Jew, or
whelher you'ro a Gentile. We're going
to be study mates, and we're both in tho
Remove. You're a boy, and I'm a boy.
Whal difference does it make about our
rolizions here. in the atedv ? Bh. dan't
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ke dult, but sit down and have some of
this toast!”

‘““T shall like you, Goodwin,’”’ said Levi
frankly. * It's very decent ¢f youa to
take 1t like this.”

Dick Goodwin scoffed at the idca. As
a malter of fact, he had been rather
plecased at the prospect. It imade no
difference to hiin whether Levi was a
Jew, or whether ho was anything else.
1f he turned out to be a decent %ellow.
he would be very welcome in the end
study. Dick Goodwin had ne prejudices
of that sort. Ile had lived in Lan-
cashire for years, and his childhood had
not beon extremely luxurious. He was,
therefore, far from being 2 snob, and he
was open- and frank.

Lovi enjoyed his tca tremendously, and
when the meal was over he came to
the conclusion that he and Dick Good-
win would get on famously logether.
"I'nis was a disltinct step in the right
direction. 'To have a decent study mate
was a vory mmportant point. .

“I'm poing over to Bannington afler
tea,” said Goodwin. *‘I want to buy a
few things, and I was thinking Lhat per-
haps you'ci like to come, Levi.”’

“ 1 passed through Bannington on my
way here,”” said Levi.

““Yes; you changed there; it’s a
junclion,” explained Goodwin.  “ It’s
only just about two and a half miles
from St. IFrank’s, and we olten do the
trip on our bikes. If you'd like to come
with me, I shall be ﬁlad. I will that.
And I ean show you the village, and the
road, and we can bave a Jook round
Bannington, too.”

Solomon Levi nodded.

- 1'd like to come, but I don’t eee ex-
actly how I can,” ho said. 1 haven’t
got a bicycle.”

“LKh, that's nolthing, lad!”’ smiled
Coodwin. *‘  You can boriow one.”

‘¢ Tasior said than dome,” deolared
Levi. ‘*Who's going to l!end me a
bike? Most of the chaps here scem to
be against me——"

“ Not all of them,” interrupted Good-
win quickly. ¢ Nipper and Watson and
Pilt and some of the others—they look
ou just as an ordinary Removite.

upon ry |
They haven’t got un¥_ prejudices. Il
borrow a bike if you like—"

** No,”’ put in Levi quickly. *“If I'm
poing to borrow a bicycle, I'll do the
borrowing mysclf.”

““Then go along to Study M., just
along the passage,’”’ said Goodwin.
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“ You'll ind Somerton and De Valerio
there.- They'll lend vou a bike quickly
cnough—unless they're going to wuso
them this evening.”

‘“I"!mnks 1 saig Levi, “I'll go along
now.

He passcd out of tho study, and en-
tercd the Remove passage. . It was only
necessary for him to go along a few
steps before he came to a door upon
which was painted the letter ““ M.” Ho
tapped upon the panel, end opened the
door.

Cecii de Valerie and the Duke of
Somerton were just finishing their {eca.
They looked up and nodded.

“ Welcome ! said Do Valerie, with a
wave of his hand. * Enter, fair youth
—1I should say, dark wyouth. Our doecr
15 alwayc wide open o visitors, and you
will be honoured.”

‘“ :l:ha.nks!" said Levi. ““I just camo

‘“ Step instde, you ass!” said De
Valerie. '* We want ¢to see more than
your head. And don't forget that you'ro
always welcome here. 'There are no
race prejudices i Study M. Ceme in
and shut the door—there's a draught.”

JIevi obeyed.

“T only came to ask a favour,” ho
snid hesilatingly. “1I know it's a bit
thick to start borrowing things wien I
haven't been in the school more than a
couple of hours. DBut Goodwin is geing
in to Banninglon afler tea, and I'd liko
to go with him. Can either of you
lend me a bicycle ?”’

“ You can have two if you like,” said
De Valcrie obligingly. ‘‘ But I suppcse
one,;mll be enough. Mine's at liberty

‘“1T hardly think so, old eon,” inter-
rupted tho Duke of Somerton. *' Un-
less Iy memory farls me, your [ront
tyre i3 punctured.”

“PBy gad! So il 1s!” said De Valerie.
“T'm sorry, Levi—"'

“1It’s all right; you can have mine,”
satd Somerlon. ' You'll lind it in the
bicyclo ehed—a green ore, wilh a gear
case, and a three-speed gear, and all the
rest of 1t, Take it, and welcome. As
a matter of fact, I dou’l like the jigger
at alll”’ |

‘“ Somerton’s an ass !” said De Valerie.
“1Tis bike is noarly a new one, and it’s
ono of the best in the bike shed—a
regular ripper.  And jusl becauso the
saddie docan’t fit him, or the handle-
bars are a bit too low, or scme rilly



TiHE JEW OF S$1. FRANK'S

I5

thing like that, he's talking about sell; Jup, the old man {urned, and both Gond-

ing it and buying u new one.
first-cluss jigger.”

*“ Rot !’ said Somerton. “T hate the
thing! You can take it, Lovi, and you
can borrow it whenever you like."’

“Thanks very much!”’ said Levi.
¢“ Ti’s very decent of you.”

ITe went back and reported to Dick
"(xcodwin, who was very pleasad. Levi

was pleased, too, for he iad been treated

well. But, before long, he was 1o re-
- ceive indications that all the juniors were
nol like Goodwin, Somerton, anrd De
Valerie.

I'or as Levi and the Lencashire boy
passed out of the lobby, Owen major and
JTubbard and two or three others made
Lheir senliments quite clesr. TFor as
"soon as Levi appeared, the knot of
juniors siood aside, and got as far away
as possible—as though they feared ccn-
tamination.

It was, of course, a direct insult, but
Lovi took no nolice. Ilis face went a
trifle pale, and his eyes gieamed. Dut
he kent himaelf in check, and walked out
inlo the Triangle without saying a word.

And a few minutes later he and Good-
win weroe on their Dbicycles, and weore
speeding down {owards Bellion. Levi
was quito impressed with Scmerton’s
machine, It was, indeed, a beauty—a
bievcle which was enamelled all over,
including the handle-bars and all -the
other parts which are generafly bright
nickel. The jigger was nearly a new
one, and it had hardly becen scratched.

As the juniors rode aslong Dick Good-
win pointed out every spol of intercst.
e was, in facl, doing his utmost to
make Levi feel at home. Goodwin felt
1L was up to him to make up, in some
degree, for the unpleasant spirit which
was being shown by a large number of
Removites. |

Dick wuns very interested in Levi.
Somehow,” he could hardly believe that
Lthis clear-featured junior was really a
Jew. The Il.ancashire lad was very im-
pressed, and he felt sure thal he would
like Levi very much indeed. As a mat-
ter of fact, the Jewish junior was a like-
able fellow.

They continued their journey, and
when they were half way to Banninglon
both the juniors observed a solitary
ligure along the road in front of them.
It was the figure of an old man, bent,
and with whito hair.

Tho two youthful cvclists were coming

e ——i—

It’s a {win and l.evi were rather struck by tha

remarkable appearance of this pedes-
trian.

Ho was wearing very curious clothes,
a rusty black frock-coat being combined
with a bowler hat. His ols were
muady, and they were not particularly
good boots. And yelt the man was nol a
tramp. Thoat could be seen at once.

Flis fooe was sun-burnt, and all wrin-
kled. He wore a pair of heavily-smoked
goggles, which gave him a gnome-liko
appearance. A small wisp of whilo
beard adorned his chin, and the white
hair from his head straggled out under
his old howler hat.

‘“ Queer looking fellow!”
Gcodwin. ‘

‘*“ He is, believe me !’ said Levi.
local character?”

““No; I've never seen him before,’”’ re-
pliecd Goodwin. “He must be a
siranger.”’

They cycled .on, and soon forgol all
aboul the queer old fellow they had
»assed on :'le road. Betnare very long,
wwever, they were destined {o remem-
ber that meeting. '

Arnving al Banninglon, ILevi
greutly interested 1n the quaint,
fashioned town._

Goodwin went off to do some shop-
ping, and I.evi was lefl to hunself for
the time being. He was in charge of
the bicycles, and kept his eye on them
practically all the time.

He was only absent for about onc
minute, during which {ime he entered a
confectioner’s shop, and purchased some
chocolates. He came out munching ono
of thein,” and then saw that a stranger
was regarding Somerton’s bicycle quite
inlently.

Levi stood there, a little way back on
the pavoment, watching the man. He
was only u young fellow, well dressed,
and he was eyeing the green bicycle very
carefully., He bent down conl:inuouslf,

t

remacke:l

ol -‘\

was

old-

looking at the various parls. Final
he looked up, and secarched about.
was apparent that he was looking to seo
if the owner was anywhere within the
vicinity.

Solomon Levi strolled forward.

‘““ Is this bicycle yours, my lad?"’ asked
the stranger.

“Well, yos: I'm riding it!” replied

Levi. “Is there anything the malter
with it?"”
‘““ By Jove, no!" said the other. *“ Il's
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sbout the best machine I've seen for
many a day. I was juat admiring it,
to tell you the truth.’

Lievi nodded. . _

‘“IU’s not a bad bike,” he said shortly.

‘““ Are you open to sell it?"’ asked the
slranger.

it E I?', ) .

““Do you want to scll the machine?”

“Well, no—that is, yes!” said the
Jowish boy. ‘“I'm open to sell anything,
if 1t comes to that!”

'“ Well, if we can fix up a deal about
this bicycle, 1 shall be glad,”’ said the
stranger. *““ My name is Greene, and 1
live in this district. You see, ¥m a com-
mercial traveller, and I do a lot of
travelling about.the country villages. A
molor bike is too expensive for me, and
my ordinary jigger is tust about finished
up. I['ve been looking for a decent all-
weather bicycle, and this scems to fit
the bill exactly. There’s not a particle
of plating o go rusty, and the bike is

just my mark.”

“Oh, T we,” said Levi.
to Luy 1, then?”’

*“ Yes, if you’re willing ta sell.”

‘““How much are you willing to give
for 1t 7" asked Levi abruptly.

‘“You want

*“ Well, let me see,” said Mr. Greene, |

laking a critical look at the bicycle once
again. ‘“ Do you mind if I try st?”

‘“‘“ Not just yet,” said I.eri. * I’'m not
ruaking any insinuations, but we’'re
sirangers, and——"

‘T sce your point,”’ said Mr. Grecno

smiling.  ‘ There are a good many
bicycle thieves about, I believe. Bui.
man.

I’'m not one of those sort, youn
am anxious to make a proper gcal of 1it.
1 don’t want to steal the bicycle. T'll
givo you sixteen pound for it—cash!”

Levi smiled.

“ Nothing doing!” he said briefly.

“It's a good offer—"’

“ That may be, but it’s not enough,”
replicd the Jewish boy. * That bicycle
is nearly new, and it’'s in perfect con-
dition. There's not a scratch on it, and
the tyres are porfeet. I'm not selling for
sixtecn, thanks.”

“ What's your price

“Twenly pounds?’ replied Ievi.
‘“ You can take it away for twenty—not
a penny less!”’ '

Considering that the Dbicycle was not
Levi's to sell, this was rather a surpnan=
statement on the Jewish boy’s parl.
He¢wever, ho was always open to do

A
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business, and did not se¢ any recason
vvhy he should nect seize this opportunity.

If he fixed up lhis deal, and then
Somerton refused to sell under twenty-
four—well, Levi would be compelled to
gacrifice the four pounds. He was quite

Iprepared for that, but heo did not think

that he would have to sacrifice anything.
The Jowish boy had a keen eyeo [or busi-
ness, and he was vory alert.

“ Twenly pounds!"” said the stranger.
““ No., that's too much!”

“ All right. There's nothing doing?”’
saxd I..:E'Vi.

““ Look here, we’ll split the differ-
ence,”’ said Mr. Greene. “ You want
iwenily, and I'm willing to give sixticen.
We'll say eighteen, and it’s a bargain!”

“It would be a bargain—for eigh-
teen !”

“You'll do it?”

“Twenty pounds 1s my price,”’ said Levi
calmly. “ 1 think 1 told you that be-
fore, sir.”

“ Yes, but look here——"’

“ It won’t do any good if we stand
hicre arguing.” interrupled Levi. “ You
can offer me twonly pounds all but a
peuny, but I sha’n’t take it. I stated my
price, that's my last word."”

“ Hang 1l all, you're a bil sliff ! said
Mr. Greene. * Twenty pounds is more
than I wantled to give, and I don't think
the bicycdle 1s worth il, as a maiter of
frcl. Look here. I'll go a slep further,
I'll make it cighteen guincas. Will that
suit you?’

1d NO.,, -

“You’re a hard fellow {o make a bar-
gain with?!?’ said Mr. Greeno frowning.
“ You ought to be reasonable—"

“T am  reasonable,” said [I.ovi
promplly. “I told you that I want
(wenty pounds for the bicycle, and I'm
not gomg to take anything olse. 1f
vou like {o pay twenty pounds, you can
have it—but not without. And you d
better make “F your mind quickly, be-
cause In exactly two minutes from now
the price will twenty-one.”

Mr. Green stared,

“Well, 'm hanged!” he exclaimed,
‘“ you arc just uboul the limit !}’

Solomon Levr turned away, smiling.
Ho knew well enough that he had com-
pleled the deal. And he was feeling
quite salisfied. Twenty pounds for that
bicycle was a good price. Of course, it
would Lo 1mpossible 1o obtain one like
it," brand mnew, for under Ulwenty-live
guineas, But this machine was eecond-
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Without the slightest warning the entire end of the cigarette exploded—
a soft, silent explosion, and a huge cloud of black vapour epouted into
‘Fullwood’s face.
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hand, and Somerton had slated quite
vatnly that he didn’t want the machine.

herefore Levi would be doing him a
good turn by selling it. That is the way
the Jewish boy looked at the matter.

‘““Half a minute, young man,” said
AMr. Grecene. “TI'll accept your offer—
coniound you! I'll give you twenly
pounds!”’

“ Done!” said Levi.

“I can’t pay you cxactly at the
minute,”’ went on Mr. Greene. ** If you
can ‘!.)ring the bicycle round to No. 15

“I'm sorry, but thal ecan’t be done.
I''n just off back {o St. Frank’s,” said
Levie ¢ But if you cave to call at the
school 1in uabout {wo howrs’ time, the
bicvcle will be ready for you. TI'll have
it cleaned up, oiled, and made to look
like new. Is that a bargain?”’

“Yes,” said Mr. Greenc. “TI'll be al
St. Frank’s at exactly half-pest seven.
I’ll bring the cash with me.”

“ Good enough!” said Levi. “TI’ll be
ready.- Good-evening.”’

Ho nodded, and turned to look in one
of the shops. He had compleled the
bargain, coolly and collectedly, and with
perfect sang-f'roi(l. Mr. Greene looked
#t the junior for a moment or two, smiled
to Inmself, and then walked off.

I'crsonally, he considercd that he had
done rather well—for twenty pounds.
The bicycle was just exactly what he
wanted. If he had ordered a machine
of the same {ype at & local shop, it
wo:tld be a week or two befare 1t arrived,
and Llhe price would be five or six
guinzaas higher.

As for Solomon Levi, he knew that he
had taken a chance—and he was pre-
parced for the consequences.

*

CHAPTER IV.

"SIIOWING HIS PLUGCK,

[((K GOODWIN appeared a
D moment or two later, and he knew
nothing whatevér of. the bicycle
transaction. He found I.evi ex-
i’;mining the conlenls of a window near
y. -
‘“Sorry to keep-you waiting,”” said
Gooﬂwin; “ But the shop was crowded
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“That’s all right,” said Levi. “I'm
rather- glad you were a long time. I
was uble to transact a liltle picce of
business on my own account.’’

“ Ay, that’s all right, then!” said the
Lancashire boy.

Tlhey decided to start back fer St.
Frank’s al once. By so doing they would
be able to get in well before lightin -uE
timo. This was neccessary, for Bic
Goodwin had no lamps with him.

As they cveled down the main street
they passed the Bannington Cinema.
There were some flaring posters outside,
adveriising the feature ﬁﬁn for the cnr-
rent three davs—a film which stated
I)lninly that i1t was fcr adults only. No-
ody under fourteen was allowed - lo
entor.

“I see you've got a picture palace
liere,” remarked Levi.

““Yes, but it’s not much of a

rlace,””
repiicd Goodwin.

“ Ay, and it's u pily,

toon. It’s the only cinema in the town,
and Lhe propriotor has everything lhis

own way. He can show any rubbish he
likes. and nobedy canp grumble.”

““Then it's about time somedody eice
set. up a picture theatre,” . said Levi
promptly. ‘ There scems to e n goorl
chance here. Competition generally has
the cffect of waking people up. Why,
in a pretly big town of this sort, Lhere’s
room for two or three cinemas. I should
think so, anyhow.”

“I'm sure there is,”’ said Goodwin.
““ This place is always packed to sulfo-
calion, and some of the films arve preity
rotlen, too. Ay, I felt quite ashumed,
sometimes, and I don't go in the place at
all now!"

They conlinued on their way, and were
presently  speeding along the quiet
country road, which led straight to Bell-
ton. The evening was bright, and quite
mild, so the trip was very pleasant.

Just at the bottom of the litlle di
thore was a very rough piece of road[T
The surface was full of potholes and
ruts. And Dick (Goodwin was ridin
cver this at a fair speed when heo sudg-
denly uttered a yell, and thero was a
ciattering noise.

I.evi applied his brakes at once, "and
looked round. Dick Goodwin was stand-
ing in the road, gazing down at his
bicycle.

. ‘““ Anylhing wrong?’ asked Lhe Jewish
boy. |

‘Ay, there 13 that

(R

said Goodwin,
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" Jt's this chain again. These roads are
champion for knocking it off. I meant
‘to tighten the chain up two or three
times, but I neglected it.”

““ Oh, is that all,” said Levi. * Well,
it won’t take long to put the chain on
again.”

‘““ No,” =said Goodwin.

I.evi propped his machine against the
hedge, and then held Goodwin’s bicyele
while tho Lancashire boy fiddled about
with the chain.

It was a somewhat dirly job, for the
choin was greasy and black. And while
Goodwin was engaged upon the lask
L.evi looked up and down the road with
casuul interoest.

He noticed that a bent old man was
coming along (he road tlowards them,
and Levi recognised the figure as that of
the man thevy had passed on their way
to Banningtoen.

It was the old, white-headed fellow
who wore smoked goggles.

There was something very sirange
about his appearance, something which

attiacled attention. And Levi was
rather interested Iin him as lhe ap-
proached.

The old man was now only about

iwenty yards away. and he was coming
slong at a steady pace, assisted by a
heavy, knobbly wcoden stick.
I.evi noliced something clse, too.
There was olher lraffic on the road.
About a hundred vards behind the old
man three or four juniors were coming

along on bicycles. They were, as a
nmatter of facl, Tommy Watson, Sir
Montie  Tregellis-West,  mysclf, and

Reginald Pitt.. We were just going into
Banninglon, and reckoned that we
should have time to gel back in time
for calling over. Bo we were hurrying.

Levi walched us coming along with
inlerest. And then he noticed that, eome
little distance in our rear, n two-seater
motor-car was speeding towards us—also
on its way to Bannington.

And Levi was particularly inlerested
in this car. He could see it, but we
couldn’t, although we could hear it ap-
proaching. But Solomon Levi was inter-
csted Dbecause the car was behaving 1n a
somewhal erractic manner.

It swayed from side to sido as it came
niong, and it was quite evident that the
driver was cither drunk or seriously ill.
In any ease, he was not controlling the
car properly, and Levi fully expected to
see it go mto the dilch at any monent.
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““ Look at that car!” he exclaimed sud-
denl{y. ‘“ It scems to be dangerous to
me!”’ |

Dick Goodwin looked up.

‘“ Ay, there’s s=omething wrong!” he

declared. “ By gum! Those chaps—"
Dick Goodwin broke off with a shout
of alarm.

I'or, at that moment, the two-seater
car was about to pass us on our bicycles.
It came roaring up, lurching from side
to side. I happened to glance behind
me, and I saw at once that our post-
tton was by no means safe. We were on
the left-hand side of the road, but so
was the motor-car.

‘“Look out? I yelied. *‘ Draw in, you
chups—right into the hedge!”

We were only just in time. The car
gave a swerve exaelly as it came oppo-
silec us, and it only shaved by my
shoulder by a bare inch. Indeed, tho off-
side pedal of Montie’s maoachine was
serarved as the car went by, and Montio
was nearly thrown over.

“The silly fool!”” I said angrily.

“"Who—who was it?” demanded Wat-
son, panting,

“ Why, that chap Webb,” I replied.
““ He's the proprietor of the Bannington
Cimema, and I think he's a bit of a
rotter.  Arnyhow, I've often seen him
drank.”

“My only hat!” said Pitt suddenly.

{ * Look here, he’ll run into that——"

Iitt paused, and could say no more,
for he was really startled. '
Solomon Levi, too, was stariled. For
he could see that an accident was in-.

evitable unless something miraculous
took place. . _ .
The car was still lurching on its way,

and was now making a bee¢-line for the
white-headed old man who was trudging
along the road. Tho old man was ap-
parently unaware of his peril, for he did
not turn his head.

“Hi! Look out!” shouted Levi, af
the top of h's voice. _

The old man took no. notice, but still
trudged on, and, twenty yards behind
him, the car was spceding on its wey.
The man at the wheel was niot even
attempting to swerve,

““ Guod heavens!” gasped Levi,

He acted on the instant.

Not for a second did tho Jewich lad
hesitaie. He rushed forward with
amazing speed, and arrived by the old

| man’e eside just one second befo:e the

car was upon him,
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. Levi gave lhe. old man a push—a ter-
rific, violent push, and the man was sent
flving inlo the ditch, where he alighted
on lis back. |
- ¢ Oh!” gasped Dick Goodwin, in hor-
rified tones.
I'sr he had secn somecthing which
brought a great lump into his throat.
Solomon Levi had had sufficient time lo
push the old man out of danger, but he
had not had time to get clear himself,
and the motor-car, now travelling at a
decreased speed—for tho drunken driver
had had sufficient presence of mind to
apply his brakes—ran full tilt into the
Jewish boy.

We, who were behind, went as pale as
death, for we believed that Levi had
been run ovor, and probably killed.

But this was not the casze.

With aslounding presence of mind,
Levi flung up his arms and clutched at
the radiator of the car. His fingers
closed round it, and - he was carried
along, clinging o the front of the car
for f\‘is life. He was badly bruised, for
the impact had been forcible, but, s0
far. he was safe. ‘

But it was a miraculous escape from
terrible injury, and only the Jewish
boy's presence of mind had saved him.
In order to help the white-haired old
man, Levi hud endangered his own life.
" Woe had all seen it, and we knew that
tho Jewish boy essed pluck of the
mosl sterling quality. e had not hesi-
Aated, but, blindly. he had flung himself
into danger in order to help another, a
perfect siranger.

What happened immediately
wards was very exciting.

Webb, the driver of the car, knew at
once that his recklessness had led him
into serious trouble, and he pulled up as
quickly as possible—and only just in
timp to save Levi from terrible injury.
For the Jewish lad was nearly losing his
ho!d, and, if he had fallen, the -car
would have passed over him, and he
would have been crushed by the heavy
machinery beneath the car.

Meanwhile, Tommy Watson and
Tregellis-West and 1 were taking a hand
in the affair. The old man had been
flung into the ditch, and we were only
just a few yards distant at the time.

‘ithout knowing exactly what had hap-
pened to Levi, we flung ourselves from
our machines, and rushed across to the
old man with lhe goggles, and we were

after-
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in {ime to sec something of exceptional
inferest.

The man wag lying on his back, for
he had been flung all in a heap by
Levi's tromendous shove, and as he com-
menced to scremble up I distinctly saw
his *:vhlte hair move—in short, it was a
wig !

Not only this, but his eyes secme:l
quite keen, and the goggles were
apparently quite unnecessary. They
were more for show than anything e's2;
in fact, this quaint old character was
disguised !

Who was he, and why was he going
about in this get-up? 1 was interested
in him, and I decided that T would give
him a little more attention later on, if
I got the chance. He got to his fcet,
and he shook a fist quiveringly at the
rear of the motor-car.

‘““The fool!'’ he snarled.
killed me!"’

‘““You would have been killed if that
chap hadn’t pushed you out of tho
way !’ said Walson. * You've got to
thank Levi for saving your life!”

“A man isn't safe anywhere nowa-
days'!'”’ snapped the strunger with the
goggles. ¢ Bah! These motorists ought
to be kicked off the rodd! I'll have the
law on this madman for this—I'll prose-
cute him!”

He hobbled away down the road, and
we followed. We arrived just as Mr.
Webl) was alighting from the car. He
was pale, ancf rather unsteady on his
feet, and there was a confused look 1n
his eyes.

‘““You infernal scoundrel!” shouted
the stranger. *‘ You might have killed
me—— 1By thunder!”

He paused, and stared hard at Mr.,
Webb.

“ He ncarly

** By thunder!” he repealed, in a
startled tone.
Then, without another word, he

turned away and broke through a con-
venient gap in the hedge. We heard
him smashing his way through the twigs
and bushes, and then he had gone.

What did this mean? Why had the
man stol)pcd so abruptly? Obviously,
because be had recognised Webb, and
that rocognition had been a suiprise.
There: was somelhing about this affair
which made me decidedly curtous.

But there was no time Lo think aboul
that mysterious stranger; I was exceed-
ingly anxious regarding Solomon Levi.
The Jewish boy was on his feel. but he
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jcoked pale and shuken, and ke was
smothered with dust, and one of his
wrists was blocdinﬁ;

** Ay, it was champion!’ excinimed
Dick Goodwin enthusiastically. *‘ By
gum! I thought he was going to be
killed—I did that!”

“It's all right—don’t make a fuss
said Levi. “ There's nothing the matter
with me, fortunately.”

‘“ But yon mi[;-;ht have becn killed, ali
the same, Lev),” I said. *‘ The way you
rushed to that old chap’s assistance was
wonderful. St. Frank’s ought to be
proud of you!”

““ Ay, and St. Frank’s will be proud,
too !’ said Dick Goodwin.

“1 say, draw it mild!” exclaimed
T.evi. * There was nothing in what I
did, anyhow. I don’t exactly rememter
doing tt. I smpiv went forward by
instinct, in any case.’ .

|

h

very lucky for having es-aped so hghtly.

Mr. Robert Webb was the prdprielor
of the Bannington Cinema—not a par-
ticularly sclect place. But it was the
only picture theatre in the town, and so
Mr. Wobb had a monopoly. |

“Weil, we'll %ivc 13) our trip to Ban-
nington now,”” I said, glancing at my
watch. ‘“ The best thing we can do is
to get back to St. Frank’s as tzon as
possible ; it’s nearly seven. Do you think
you'll be able to ride your bike, Lev1?”

The Jewish bo nocfdcd.

‘“Yes, I shall be all right!’ he said
Lightly.

But, when he got into the saddle, he
found that it was not so easy as he had
imagined. His face was screwed ap
with pain for a moment or two, but he
declared that it was nothing.

In any case, I forced him to open his
walstcout and shirt, so that I coxld

- ’. . " - - LY N
“Dear old boy, you're a hero—you| examine his chest. There were onc or

are, really?’ declared Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West, ‘It was an amazin’ piece
of pluck, an’ 1 think you are a brick!
You risked your own life to help that
old stranger!”

“ Oh, don’t make so much noise about
it, boys!"” interrnpied Webb thickly.
*“ It was nothing—nothing at all! And,
if you dare to say anything about this
to the Police, ri—"

“We'l, what will you do, -Mr.
Webb?’ T interrupted grimly. ¢ You
were driving your car in a way thet was

dangerous to Lhe public, and you ought
to be prosccuted—"’

*“ You insolent young whelp!”’ snarledl

the man. *‘How dare you dictate to
me?”

““There's no question about d:ic-
tating,”” I said. “You know as well as
I do, Mr. Webb, that you're not in a
fit state to be in charge of a motor-car.
IT there had been a tragedy here, you
would have been put inlo the dock cn
a charge of manslaughter!”’

“By heaven!”’ said Webb. “If you
dare to say things like that to me——"

‘““Oh, don't make a row about it,
please!” said Levi. ‘‘ This is only my
hrst day at St. Frank’s, and I don't
want to appear in any trouble. You'd
better get back into your car, sir, and
conlinue your journey.’

Webb was rather confused, for he had

certainly been drinking o great deal too |

much. And, after blustering for a bit,
he got back in his car and drove on.
o ought to have considered himself

two nasty bruises, and the skin was
grazed here and there. DBut, on tho
whole, Levi was unharmed. This was
truly wonderful, considering the experi-
ence he had jus} passed through.

By the time we arrived at the school
it was ncarly dark, and there were not
many fellows in the Triangle.

Just before we went in, lLevi looked
at us in a strange manner.

“Y eay !’ he said. *‘ I—er—I "

“Well?? 1 said.

‘** Look here, there’s no nced {o say
anything about what happened!’ ex-
claimed Levi uncomfortably. ** I mean,
don’t te!l the olher fellows—"’

‘“ Oh, no!"” said Watson. ‘ Not at all.
We won't breathe a word !’

‘“ Really, Tommy boy

“You ass!’ said Watson. ‘ We're
going to tell this yarn to everybody—
we're going to show those roiten snobs
that L.evi 13 a dashed sight belter than
they are!”

““But. look here——" began the
Jewish boy.

‘““ Rata!” said Tommy Watson, -

He marched into the lobby, and, find-
ing nobody there, he continued his pro-
gress and went down into the common
room. We followed, and IL.evi brought
up the rear. Ho was still looking
slightly pale, and I could sce that he was
in pain,

And when we went inte the common
room wo found that apartment rather
crowded. The evening was chilly, and
there was a nice fire in the common
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room, and it attracted quito a number
of fellows. |

“ Three cheers
claitmed Waison,
common room,

“LEh?”

“What?"

“Which hero?”

The juntiors stared at us.

““Hallo! There’s Ikey back again!”
said Owen major. ‘“ He looks a bit
dustv, too—"

‘““ And so would you look dustv if vou
had been knocked down by a molor-
car!” I broke in grimly.

“What?"’

“Knocked down by a motor-car?”
said Handforth, coming forward. '‘ Has
Levi been knocked down?"”

““Yes, he has!”

*““Then he's a silly ass!” said Hand-
forth frankly. *““If he hasn’t got
enough sense to keep out of the way
of motor-cars——"' :

“ You—vou silly fathead!"
Tommy Waltson.
of an old man!”

“My only hat!”

‘“ Here, say !’ eprotested Levi.
““There’s no need to make a song——"’

“Wo're not making a song—we're
just lelling the truth!” said Watson.
‘“Iislen to me, you chaps. Levi risked
his life to save the lifc of somebody
clsc—an uabsolute stranger 1o him, and
it's a wonder that the chap is now alive

for 1ho lero!"” ex-
as he entered the

roarod
*“ I.evi saved the hife

lo tell the tale. It was about the
pluckiest thing I’ve cver seen!”
“0Oh, rata!” said- Owen major.

“You're not going to teil us that that |
Jewish chap- has done anything plucky!|

I won't believe it!”’

Solomon Levi was looking rather pale
now.

‘““Please don’t s=a
he said quietly.
if you will dro

T"

anything more
ou wiil please me
the subjecct al once!”’

shook my head.
“We're not going to drop it now,
Levi,” I replied. ‘““A lot of these

follows here seem to iumagine thal we're
apinning a yarn, and that we have only
done it to give them a belter opinion
of you. I intend to tell tho whole story,
and then (hey will know 1{he whole
truta.’’

“ That's right!

*“On the ball*” |

“What did Levi do, anyhow?”’ asked
Hubbard. ; “ Nothing. much, '}l bet?’
- It did not tuke me very long. to cx-

Go il, Nipper!”
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plain the precise circumslances, and to
tell the slory in delail. As I did so, the
juniors listened with great interest, and
with a certain amount of wonder.

‘“And do you mean to tell me thal
Levi did this?” asked IJandforth, at
leagth,

“Yes, he did!” . -
“ Well, it doesn’t surprise me!”’ eai
Edward Oswald. ‘I alwaye thought he
was a decent sorl. I say, Abe, shake

hands !

He extended a huge fist towavrds Levi,
and the Jewish boy look it with a smile.

“But I don’t understand it!"”’ he said.
““There is really nothing to makeo a'l
this noise about. What 1 did was simply
an ordinary action. I ecouldn’t help
mysell, you know. I thought that the
old follow was in danger, and I went
to hia help without realising it!"”

‘“ That only proves that you're made
of ‘the rizht stuff!” said Handforth,
““ You didn’t wail—yon simply went inio
action without thinking—without con-
sidering your own peril. You'rve the real
goods, Solly!”’

““ Hear, hear!” said Regina!d Pitt.

“ Rather?!’ agreced Grey. “ We're
proud of you, Levi!"

“Wo're jolly glad to have you in the
Remove !’

The Jewish boy flushed.

“Tt's—it's very decent of vou to say
that!” he suid, agitatedly. “ 1 hope lo
goodness you won't think I went to that
old chap's rescue just so that 1 could
crcate a good impression—'"’ -

“0Of course you did!’ sneered
wood. ‘I saw that from the first. It
was simply a wheeze on your part, just
io play the puart of a hero— (5wl
Yaroooh! What the deuce—""

“And if you insult Levi again,"”
roared Handforth, ‘' I’ll wipe up the
floor with you, you ead!”

Fullwood was already sitting down,
having received a terrific punch in the
chest from the energetic Handforth,

“IT—1 say, Ievi!” exclaimed Owen
major, hesitatingly.

‘“Well 7’ said the Jewish boy.

“I—I—well, I've beenn a bit of a
rotter!”’ said QOwen major, confused and
red. “ I wouldr’t shake hands with you
this afternoon. and I realise that I was
a beastly snob. I didn’t mean it, you
kirow—and I'm sorry! Will you~ tako
my hand?” |

Lovi cxtended his. own.hand, and tho
two juniors gripped warmly.

Full-




THE JEW OF

“ That’'s all right!” said Levi. “I'm
jolly pleased to be {riends with you,
although I don’t know what your name
30.”

““ Owen major.” _

“ Then we're all right!”’ said Lev),
smiling. ¢ Dash it all, % didn't expect to
be trecated decently on my first day at
St. Frank’s. I was prepared for a tre-
mendous opposition. I think the majo-
rity of you chaps are )olly decent, and
I'm perfectly heppy.”

“Good!” said Handforth. *‘Then
we're all serene!”

‘““ You don’t bear any malice for what
I said this afterncen?"’ said Owen major.

““Not a bit!” replied Levi. “ My dear
chap, I've forgotten about it- already.
Plcase don't say any more. And there’s
no need lo talk about that motor-car
business, cither. For goodness’ sake,
don’t let it get ull over the school!”’

“We sha'n’t be -able to prevent it,
Levy,” I said. ““ We can’t keep all these
mouths shut, you know, and there’s
bound to be a lot of talk. When you
wake up in the morning, you'll find
yourself a. hero.” N

““ Oh, crumbs!”
rather startled.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Good old Solly !’

It was with extreme pleasure that 1
noticed that the whole attitude of the
Remove had changed. There was no
longer a feeling of resentment against
Levi for being at St. Frank’s. Nearly
ail the fellows who had regarded him
with a2 kind of mild contempt were now
speaking about ldm warmly, and many
of them started cheering.~ -

In fact, that httle 1ncident about the
motor-car hud done wonders for Levi.

And then, in the middle of it, Tubbs,
the pageboy, appcared. He put his
grinning face into the doorway of the
«ommon room, and waited for somebody
to _ask why he had come.

It was not long before the pageboy
was noticed.

‘““ What the dickens do you
Tubby ?’ demanded Handforth. '

“ ENtuse me, young gents,’’ said
Tubbs, *‘ but there’s a gent waiting at
the gatu—_-—"

“A gent? .

“Yes, Master Handlorth,” said
“T don’t know who he 1s, but
he said his name was Mr. Greene——""

“ Oh!"” exclaimed Solomon Levi sud-
denly.

said Levi, locking

want,
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** That was the name, young gents!’
said the pageboy. ‘‘ Mr. Greene—and
he’s come here about a bicycle——"'

‘““ A bicyele?” I repeated curiously.

‘““ Yes, Master Nipper,’’ said Tubbs.
*“He says that he’s arranged with one
of the young gentlemen to buy a
bieyele.”’

‘““ Yes, that’'s right! I'm the fellow!”

And Solomon Levi walked forward,
nodding.

CHAPTER V.,
‘ BUSINESS ADILITY,

VERYBODY looked at the Jewish
E junior as he mades that statement.
“Ay, lad. what do you
mean?’ said Dick Goodwin.
“ How can you have a bicycle to gell?
You told me you hadn’t got one, and

yon borrowed Somerton’s—" -

“It’s all right,”” said Levi calmly.
‘“ Is Somerton here, by the way?”

‘““No,” said De Vaulerte. ‘1 left him
in Study M.” ‘

“ Thanks!” said Levi.

He walked {owards the door, and

t paused when he found himself opposito
Tubbs. ,
“You might just*go up to Mr.
Grecne, and tell him I sha’'n’t be long!"’
he said. “ Tell him we'll soon havo
everything fixed up.” '
‘“ Yes, Master Levi!' said Tubbs, who
was always quick at iclling the names
of new fellows.
The Jewish boy went up the few steps
which led from the common room, and
very soon he was tapping on the door of
Study M.
““ Come in!” said a languid voice.
Leri entered, and he found the Duke
of Somerton lounging somewhat ‘lan-
guidly on the sofa. Ige was reading a
| boole, and no one could possibly have
mistaken him for a duke. His fingers
were inky, his collar was crumpled, and
his clothing looked as though it had

een worn many weeks without a press.
But Somerton was always like this; he
didn't care a rap about his personal
appearance. Although he had heaps of
money to spend, he was about the most
| careless junior in the Aneient House.
He was repeatedly getting into hot
watler witb Mr. Crowcll for appearing
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in class with uniidy clothing and inky| “ You appear to be

collars.

‘““ Oh, it's yon, Abraham!” he said, as
he looked up. ‘‘ How did the bike go?"

*“ Oh, ripping!” said Levi. *““In fact,
I Tather like it.”

“Well, I don’t!” said Somerten. 1
think it’s a dud jigger, and I don’t sup-
" pose I shall use 1t much this term.”’

Levi stepped forward, after closing
the door. B _

**T was going to make a suggestiion to
vou,”” le said, ‘‘ Are you willing to sell
that bicycle?’

“T might be.” i

“]1 mean, do you want to sell it?"’
asked Levi. _

“ Well, if I'm going to geét a new
one, I sha’n’t want two,” said the duke.
“ Yos, I'll sell it if you like to buy 1t,
Levi." o

“ How much do you want fcr it?”’

Somerton Jay Dback, pnd

“{houghtful.
“ ’m blessed if I know how much 1

paid for the thing now !"” he eaid. ‘* But
that doesn’t matter, of course; #t's
second-hand, and a lot of its value_has
gone. Can't you make me an offer,
Levi?”

“ Certainly!”

“ All richt—make it!”

“T'll give you sixteen pounds for that
jigger—cash down!” said the Jewish
oy promptly.

Somerton nodded.
“Pone!”’ he said, without hesitation.
‘““ You anccept the offer?”

i Ym.’l
‘“ Right-ho! We'll cal that seitled.”
said Levi calmly. *‘ Sixteen quid—

moncy down!”’

“I'm not particular about the catch,
old man,” said Somerlon. ‘ You can
pay me when it is conveniont, if yon
like—so miuch a week, if it'll suit you
bett?'r. I'm pretty flush at the mement

“ Oh, but that doesn’: matter at all;
I don't do business in that way,” said
Levi. ‘“If I buy a thing for cash, I pay
cash.”’

“ Just as vou wish,” said Somerton.
“ I'm salizlied, anyhow.”

He looked on with mild interest as
Solomon Levi produced his pocket-book
and then counted out threo ﬁ\'e-pouné
notes and one pound currency nole. He
placed these on the table, and Somaerton
picked them up carelessly. :

looked
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somewhat
wealthy!” he remarked. -

“ My pater gencrally gives me a nice
lot of pocket-money,” s+id Levi,
‘“ That's correct, isn't it?”’

“Well, I'm not particulariv gcod at
arithmetic, but I don’t think I've made
a mistake here,”” smiled Somerton.
““Yes, this is correct.”

“(Good! Just let me have a receipt,
will you?®"”

(] Ell ?'I

““ A receipt, vou know.”

Somerton looked surprsed.

“ But, my dear chap, it isn’t usual for

uz fellows to give receipts—"’

‘“ Dut il’s a matter of business,” inter-
rupted l.evi. “ Business ourht (o be
conducted properly, and I'd like it much
better if vou ftvould give me a reccipt
for the amount."”

Somerton shrugged his shoulders.

‘““ All right, if you want it,”’ he said;
“but I'm blessed if 1 can sece where it
comes in. I sha'n’t ask you for the six-
teen pounds again!"’

“I'm not suggesting that you will,”
replied Levi. ‘* But business is busineass,
and if a snle 13 transacted, and money
paid in cash, 1t's only right that a
receipt should be given.”

Somerlon was rather surpr.zed, for tho
juniors were not in the habit of conduct.
ing business on such strict lines, How-
cvor, he was quite willing to give the
recetpt, and he soon made it out. Whaen
it was inished, Levi took it and glanced
over it.

““ That's all right!”’ he =aid. «* You
are perfeclly salisficd with the deal,
aren’t you?"’

‘“ Perfectly !’

““You think sixtcen pounds is a fair
price?”’ : |

“Of course I do!"’ raid Somerton.
“ What’s the idea? I sold you the bike
for sixieen pounds, and there it ia. It’s
yours now, to do what you like with.”

“ Exactly,” eaid ILevi, smiling; *“lo

Y

do what T hke with!"”

He passed out of the study, still
smiling, and the Duke of S@merton
looked after him with a kind of mild
wonderment.

Levi went straight down the passage,
through the lobby, and out into the
Triangle. Just near the Ancient Houso
steps he came across Mr. Greene, the
stranger he had met in the High Street
of Bannington. Mr. Greene was look-
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mg rather impatient, but he bucked up

n as he saw Levi. .
M'chi], here you are!” he said. “ Well,
ig ithe bicycle ready?”’ . _

“ I'm awfully sorry,” said Levi, “ but
I hadn’t the charnce to dust it down. We
were delayed cn the way home, you
know. If you would wait a little while,
I’Il have the biko cleaned u "

“ Oh, that doesn’t matter at all!” said
Mr. Greene. “ 1f the machine is ready,
I’ll take it at once.”’ :

“Right !’ said Levi. ‘' Tll felch it
if you'll wait a minute or two.”

He hwrried to the bicycle shed, and
appeared a'most at once with the Duke
of Somerton’s machine. Quile a crowd
of juniors had collected round by now,
for they were interested in this trans-
action. They were all the more in-
teresied when they saw that lLevi was
about to dispose of the machine which
evervbody believed to be Somncerton’s.

“ There vou are, Mr. Greene,” said
the Jewish kay. ‘ The bike is as good
as ncw, and it’s in  perfect - runnin
ordc_t;. It’s havrdly bad any wear, an

"“There's no need to tell me all that!”
smiled Mr. Gresne. ‘1 suppose you
haven’t altered your mind about the
price?’’

111 NO." .

“ You still want the twenty pounds?”

“ Exactly; not a farthing lesa!”

“You'rc a hard fecliow to make a
bargain  with,” smiled Mr. Greene.
“ However, we eettled upon it, so I'm
ot ';?'o.mg to argue. Just count that to
ece if it 13 correct, will you?"

He handed over a bundle of one-
pound Treasury nolcs. Solomon Levi
counted them aquickly, and then nodded.
I'he olher juniors were looking on with
great nterest,

o o Yes—twenty pounds!’ siid  Lev.

Thank you, Mr. Greene. If you'll
wait just a minute, I'll make out a
recmrFt and sign it.”

“ Thauk you !’

It only took the Jewish boy a minute
or two {0 make out the receipt; then he
handed it over to Mr. Greene, and the
laller was quite satisfied. He mounted
his purchase, nodded a good-bye to all
ﬂﬂ‘! fellows, and then rode out cf the
Triangle into the lane. That was the
last we saw of him. Ilc had gone off on
the Duke of Somerton's Lieycle, and

Solomon Levi had twenty poun:ds in his
ands,

!

F

<3

“1 say, what tho dickens does this
mean?’ asked Handforth. *‘ Who told
you that you could sell Somerton’s
bike?"’

‘“ T haven't sold Somerton’s kel re-
plied Levi calmly.

“T'H bet you anything you like that
that bike belongs to Somerton!"” said

Handforth. “Do you think I don’t
know—"
‘““The bicycle was mine,” inter-

rupted Levi. ‘I bought it off Somecr-
ton only five minutes beforo I can:e

out.”’

“Oh!

“You bought it off Spmerton?” 1
repeated. *“ Well, thal’s rather a queer

thing, Levi. If you bought it, why did
you wish o sell it?”

“ Mecrely a matter of business,”
smiled Levi.
“Queer Dbusiness!”  said  Watscn,
staring. :

Some of the fellows were in the lobby,
and they looked round as Somerton
nppeared. The schoolboy-duke was look-
ing rather interested, for he was just
wondering what the commotion was
nbout. ‘

I say, Somerlon!” exclaimed Pitt.
“ You’ve just sold yvour bicycie to Levi,
haven’t you?"

‘“Yes,” said Somerton.

fancy to it, I believe.”

““Bat that’s impossible!"”
Grey. ‘* He's just sold 1t!”
“By Jove! Sold it?”

(¥ Ye_s !ll

“Really, I don’t understand this
snid Somerton. *“ If Levi didn’t want
the bicyele, why did he buy it? It was
pretty ewift, anyhow.”’

“ How much did he give you for it?”
asked Hubbard.

““ Sixteen pounds!’’

There wns a yell from the juniors.

‘“ What?"”’

“ Sixteon pounds!” shouted Hubbard.

{1 Ym.?l

“ Then—then you've been swindled!”
roared Armstrong. “I knew the chap
was o roltor. He's swindled you out of
four quid, Somerton!"

Somerlon raised his eyebrows.

“1 can’t sce that!” he said. .evi
came inlo mfr statdy and asked me if I
wanted to scll my jigger. I eaid I did,
and he offered me sixlcen pounds for it,
cash down. I accepted that offer, and
that’s all 1T know. I've got the sixieen
pounds, so I don’t see how I can have

‘“Ie tcok a

protested

"

L)
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been swindled. I was satisfied with the
rice.”’

¥ ‘“ But—Dbut he’s just sold the nzger
for t\sl-en.ly quid!"" roared IHubbard.

“Th?

““ For (wenty quid!” repeated Hub-
bard. ‘ He bought it off you for six-
teen, and sold il for twenty—(hat means
to say that he’s put a clear four quid
into his pocket!”

“ Oh, my hat!”

"“Berad !

“The awful swindler!"

“It's robbery!”

“Of course it's robbery!" sncered
Fullwood. *“ Did you expect enything
else from this Jewish cad? Everybody
knows that Jews are swindlers and
robbers: they're famous for it! But I
think it's a hit thick for this bounder
lo start his beasily games on his first
day ut the school!”

“ Rather!" suad Gulliver.
ought to be kicked out!”
““ Neck and crop!” added Dell.

“What do you ' think about it.
Ninper?” asked Tommy Watson, in a
low voice. * It certainly does seem a
bit offside, you know!”

I grinned.

‘““Well, it's certainly jolly smart!’ I
said., *“ And, after all, there was no
swind’e about it, as some of these chips
scem lo think. It was purely a malter
of business.”

“ But Levi has collared a clear four
(quid over the deal!”’ said Tommy.
~ “ Txectly; that's where the busincss

comes in."”’

“ But how can it be right—honest, I
mean—if Levi has pocketed four pounds
over a deal of this sort?’ argued
Watson. *“ It didn't take five minutes
from first to last, and you can’t tell me
that Levi earned four pounds during
that time!”’

““ He certainly did!” I exclaimed.
“ He bought Somertlon’s bicvele for six-
icen pounds, and sold it for twenty.
That was a picce of smart business.”

“ But, dear old boy, you don’t ssem
to realise that the bicvele was not Levi’s
to sell!” put in Sir Montie mildly.

“It was. He'd already pnid Somerion
in cash before he accepted any money
from this stranger,”’ 1 poinled oul.

“ That's very likely. But he opened
negotialions, so to speak, in Banning-
“ton,”” said Watson. ' He must have
~arranged it all while he was thero—

“ He
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before he had any right {o say whether

the bicvele could be soid or not.”
I nodded.

‘““He took a chance over that, I'll
admit,” I said. ‘ But a thing of ihat
sort cuts both ways, vou know.”

“ IIow dv you mean?”’

“ Well, supposing Somerton had re-
fused to scll his bicycle for less than
{wenly-four pounds,”” I cxclaimed.
““Levi had alrcady fixed up the sale
with (his stranger. In that case ho
would have becn obliged to (ish out four
pounds of his own, because he would
have had to pay Somecrion twenty-four,
and he would only receive twenty back.
Levi wasn’t certain about it. but he
risked it, purely as a malier of
business.™

“Well, it seems prelly sharp to-me,"”
said Watson gruffly. “I don’t quite
like it, as a matter of fact.”

_And a good many other fellows didn't
like it, either. There was quile an up-
roar, indecd.

“ And a thing of this sort ought to Lo
reported to the Head,”” shouled Hub-
bard warmly. “I've never heard ot
such a swindle in all my life! This new
chap gave Somerlon sixteen pounds for

his bicycle, and sold it tlie next mirute
for twenty!”

‘“ Roiten!"”’
‘“A swindle!”

“That four quid really belongs
Somerton !’ shouted somebody.
we make Ikey pay up!”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“ PDish oul that four
yelled Armstrong. It
Somerton!™’

Solomon Levi shook his head.

“Your misinke!” he said calmly.
“ The four pounds belongs to me."”

“ Rats !

“ Swindler!"”’ -

“T.ook bere, I don’t quite like these
unpleasant acensetions,” said the Jeowish
boy quietly.“ I'll just explain the whole
position to you, and then perhaps you'll
renlize I merely transacted a piece of
business.”’

“ A giddy fraud. you mean!”

Levi shook his head.

“ There’s no fraud sbout it,” lic do
clared. ‘‘ As it hurpena, I have cleared
four pounds over Lhe deal, but I had no
gunraniee of that, It was jusl possible
that I might have lost. But I took the
chance-—-purely as a matter of business.”

{o
“T vote

qud. Levi!”
belongs to
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‘“ What do you mean, you spoofer?”’

“ Well, T didn't know that Somerton
would be willing to scll his bicyele for
cirteen pounds,” said I.evi. * This man
met me 1In Bannington, and he offered me
rixtecen pounds for the bieycle. 1-ve-
fuscd. and teold him he could have it for
twenty——"’ .

“ But it wasn’t yours to sell!”’

“T know it wasn’t. But I intended to

buy it as soon as I got here,” said Levwi.

““ Anyhow, 1 arranged to sell 1t for
twenty pounds to this man. He was
stulisfied, and 1 was satished. 1 didu’t

take the cash then, becausec I couldn’t.
It wasn't my bicycle to sell at the
moment. So I told the man to come
here during the evening.”’ .

' After you had bought the bike off
Somerton 7"’

““ Bxactly,” said Levi. “1I went lo
Somerton, and I asked him if he could
gcil the machine. He said he could.”

‘““ Well 7

“ Somorton asked me how much 1
would give for the machine, and 1 told
him I would give sixteen pounds for it,”
went on Levi. “ That seemed quito
satisfactory, and Somerton agreed at
once. He told me that sixteen pounds
was good enough, and he was fully satis-
ied with the bargain.”

“ That’s right enough,”’ s=aid Somer-
ton. “I am satisfied, too. If J.evi
made a profit—good luck to him. DBut
I must say he's pretty smart—he’s keen
as mustard when it comes to a business
transact:on !’
ba“‘A swindle, yow mean !’ shouted Hub-

rd.

“Rats?”’ saaid Handforth.
was no swindle about it. I can see tho
‘whole thing now. Somerton said he was
satisfied with the sixteen quid, and Levi
paid up on the moment—in cash. If
Somerton was salisfied, there’s nothing
more {o be said. ILevi simply sold this
bike to the other man for twenty quid.
That merely goes to prove that Levi 1s a
joily smart. ehap for business!”

‘“He ought to give that four pounds
to Somerton!”

“ Of course

‘“ Hand it over, you Jewish rotter

“Don’t you do anything of the sort,
Fevy”? said Somerton. ' That four
pounds belongs to you. T sold the bike
for sixteen pounds; and 1 had nothing
to grumble at. These chaps ought to

““ There
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) 122

know better than to accuse you of swin-|
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“Well, T hope I haven't offended any-
body, but I merely looked upon the whole
thing ns a business deal,”” said Levi. 1
never lose an opportunily when I see one.
I thought it quite likely that I should
make a nice margin of profit over this
affair, and so I took the chance. As
it happencd, T raked in four pounds,
but that four pounds belongs to me.”

‘““ ITear, hear?’ said Church. “Of
course it belongs to you, Solomon !"’

Some of the juniors tried to get up a
row, but they failed. As a matter of
fact, a great many [ellows were chuck-
ling rather hilariously over the affair.

It certainly had its humorous side,
for the Duke of Somerton, quite con-
lented with sixteen pounds, had come
ot of the Ancient House in time to sce
his bicycle being resold for twenly.

Without the slightest shadow of a
doubt, Solomon Levi had a clear head
on him for a business deal.

Many of the juniors, however, could
not see it in this light. They considered
that the Jewish boy had deliberately
swindled Somerton out of four pounds.
This, of course, was quite wrong, for
I.evi had done nothing of the sort. He
was perfectly entitled to that money, and
Somerlon himself appreciated this.

But Armstrong and Hubbard and
Doyle, and scverazl other madge a lut of
an uproar.

* The rotier ought to bo made to re-

fund the money:!” shouted Armstrong

warmly.
“ Hear, hear!” |
““And, in any case, he ought to Dbe

bumped !V’ shiouted Griffith.

*“ Rather !’ |

“ Grab him—on the ball, you fellows !’

A certain number of juniors surged
forvard excitedly. And before Solomon
L.evi could do anything he was setzed by
many hands, and whirled off his feet.

“1 sav, you fellows!’ I shouted. I
don’t think it’s quite right to—"’

‘“Rats! You don’t eome in this act,
Nipper!” yelled Armstrong. ‘“We're
going to bump this rotter!”

“You'd Etelter not!” I exclaimed
grimly.

‘“ Why not?”

‘ Because Levi isn’t in a fit slale to
be bumped!” I replicd. * After that
molor-car acecident he's Druised, and 1n
no fit state to be handled roughly—"

“ Rats!”

“ He’s going to be taught a lesson!”
“You'd better let him go!”’ shouted
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Handforlh aggressively. “ If you don't,
we'll take a hand. and then you'll be
" bumped, mnstead! Who takes my side
in 4his matier?” .

“I do! I do!

A chorus of shouls went up.

“Good!” sanid Handforth. “ Come
on, then! As soon as these rolters start
bumping Levi we'll go for them—and
we'll wipe them up to nothing!”’

“ 1Turrah !”’
“JTend a hand, you fellows!”

It really seemed as though the Remove
would be engnged in a kind of free light
before very 1ong. For this is exaclly
what it would have amounted to—if the
proceedings had been allowed to go on.
I'or Armstrong and Grifith and the
other juniors were de®:rmined to treal
Solomon Levi roughlyv. Handforth and

another crowd of fellows were juslt as|

determined to see that Levi was not
touched.

However, just as the strife was about
to commance, Nelson T.ee appeared . in
the. Ancient House doorway. He stood
looking on at the scene for a moment or
two, and lhen he came hurrying down
the steps.

‘““ Boys!"" he said sharply.

““ Oh, myv hat!”’

“Cave!”

‘“Release I.evi at once!” exclaimed
Nelson Leco. ** How dare you treat him
in that manner?”’

The Jewish boy was dropped as
though he had suddenly become red hot.
He fell to the ground, scrambled up,
and then stood facing Nelson Lee. The
other juniors crowded round in a dumb
circle—a comnplete and unearthly silence
had fallen upon them.

“T came out, boys, because I have
heard some story concerning Levi,”’ went
on Nelson Lee grimly. ‘ Certain fncts
have come to my ears, and I wish to ask
a few questions.” :

“0Oh, good!” mutlered Armstrong.
“The rotter’s going to be made to fork
oul that four quid!”

““ Servo him jolly well right!”

“Lovi,'' said Nelson Lee, “ how are
yon feeling, my boy?"’

“Oh, I am all right, sir!’ said the
Jowish junior.

‘““You are quite sure?”’

“ Quite, sir.”’ :

‘““T understand, Levt, that you per-
formed a somewhat reckless action this
evening,” went on Nelson Lee. . [
waa rackless. but. at the same time, it
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was wonderfully courageous. 1 should
just like to ask——"’

‘““I say, sir, please don’t make a fuss
aboul that affair!” protested l.evi. “ Il
was nothing much, sir. I don’t wanti

anybody to hear about it——"'

“When a boy performs a plucky
nction, l.evi, that aclion i1s generally
spoken about,” interrupted Nelson IL.ce.

| By evervthing that I can hear, you

resCcued an old man from certain dealh
by throwing yourself in front of a molor
car. You were caucht by the car your-
self, and it was only by a miracle that
you saved vourself from being crushed
to death.”

“That’'s quite right, sir,” put in
Tommy Watson. “ It was wonderful.
Onc of the pluckiest things I've ever
scen.”’ .

“Oh, dry up!’ multered Levi, going

very red.

“] uphold Tommy, dear boy. TI-I
mean, Ipbelieve—— The fact 1s, sir,
Levivis a lLiero!’ exclaimed Sir Montio
Tregellis-West. “ Begad! My admira-
tion for him knows no bounds, sir. It
was an amazing piece of work, sir—it
was, really! Levi was hurt, too—his ribs
are [rightfully bruised!” .

‘““ Dear me!"” said Nelson Lee. ‘I am
sorry to hear that. And yet I find a
number of boys attempting to treat [.cvi
rouﬂlly. What is the meaning of {his?"’

“ Nun-nothing, sir!” stammered Arin-
strong.

“We—we were only having a lavk,

ILevi is a very plucky boy,

sir!” said snother junior.

“T1 am quite snre of that,”” said Nel-
son Lee.

l “No harm meant, sir!”

““ For it is obvious to me that
and well
worthy of being a member of the Re-
move.,”

‘“ Rathor, sir!”

“ You ought to be very proud that Levi
is among you, boys,’’ went on Nelson
Teo. * He has started his career al St.

I'rank’s in a most auspicious manner,
and I only trust that he continues well.
I am quite sure in Iy own mind that
Levi will mako geod, that he will prove
himself to be one of our besl scholars.
And I wish to thank him here, publicly,
for his plucky Lehaviour of this even-
ing.”

“ Good old lkey!”

‘““Ha, ha, hat!”

“Three cheers for Solomon!”

“ Hurrah'

“I will not inquire what the disagroe-
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ment was just now,” went on Nelson
Lee. “Bul I sincerely trust, boys, that
you will have more commonsense than
to indulge in any rough behaviour with
Levi at the present moment.”

“It’s all right, sir. I can take care
of myself!”” put in Solomon Levi. *‘ They
wcre only having a bit of a lark, sir, and
1 vhouldn't have come to any harm. It
was really & misunderstanding!”’

Nelson IL.ec nodded.

“ Woll, Levi, it is not my habil to in-
quire into the little disagreements which
arise now and again among the junjors.
1 generally lcave them to setile these
matters on their own account. And 1
can quile believe you when you say you
are qutte capnble of looking after your-
self. By what I have scen of you, my
hoy, you appear to be a very capable
young man.’

And Nelson Lee, after a fow words
more, went into the Ancient House,

And Armstrong, Griffith and Co. camo

9

lcave Solomon Levi alone. And, after
all, they could not help secretly admiring
the Jewish boy for the astutencss he had
shown in the matter of the bicycle in-
cident,

After all, he had only transacted a
very keoen picce of business. And if ho
had vocketed four pounds over the deal,
it was cerlainly what he deserved. It
was true, the Duke of Somerton did
not want any of the money.

I.evi had proved that he was as keen
as mustard when 1t came to business
matters. |

The Jewish boy’s first day at St
Trank’s had been filled with excitemnent
and adventure. But if the IRemove
thought that everylthing would settlo
down quictly now—well, the Remove was
mistaken.

For Solomon Lev: was destined to
creale something like a sensation before
so very long,

His business caveer, in fact, had only

to the conclusion that they had bcttcr‘just commenced !

THE END.

TO MY READERS.

N next week's story

the boys of St. Frank's.

school.

school and its surroundings.
I mean to carry out.

given next week,

: ¢ Barred by the Head!"” it will be told
how the Bannington Cinema comes to be put out of bounds to
It is the only picture-house in the town,
and not renowned for the elevating character of its films..
proprietor, Mr. Webb, is more often drunk than sober, and utterly
indifferent to the kind of entertainment he offers his patrons. Levi
and Goodwin, Nipper and Co., Bandforth and his chums visit the
cinema when a particularly atrocious film is shown. The boys
are disgusted, and Handforth creates a disturbance.
ensues, and the boys are ejected., The aflair is reported in the
local paper against the interrupters, and causes a sensation at the
The story is full of excitement and interest.

One of my chums suggests that I should publish a map of the
This is quite a good notion, and one
But I should like first to give all my chums
an opportunity of trying their hand at sketching this map from
the descriptions of the district
encouragement, a small prize will be awarded to the chum who, in
my opinion ‘sends in the best map. More particulars will be

The

A free fight

given in the storles. As an.

THE EDITOR,

|

—
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-' Thrlllmg New Senal of Bmther and Slster Detectlves!

-

INTHODUCTION

LIN FLEET, alad of ﬁfteen wrongfully accused
& of stealing. loses his job at a molor garage. His
' parents being dead,he lives with an unscrupulous

qut‘artous Del‘ecl‘wes

— "

i

.. pair known as Uncle and Auni Powley, the

_ former being betler acquamted with the theﬁs at
- the garage than he would care to admit.” Lin
. qneets a stranger in a gréy suit, who takes an
dnterest in him. and the boy mckuumes him
... ““ Mr.: Mysterious.”  The stranger sends him
- on an .errand. lo deliver a pucket lo a BMMr.
s Crawson-Crale, who behaves like a madman
~ and threatens to shoot the lad unless ke discioses
- the name of his employer. . Lin escapes and
recounts his experiences to * My, Mysterious.”’
at the latler’s house in Hampstead. After some

_exciing - adventures, with a diamond pendant

- entrusted to kis care, Lin proves his capabilities,
o and 18 empzayed. on & much more dangerous
¥ mission. He is o shadow Crawson-Crake on
‘the embankment at midnight, in an interview
anth Cora, and give a low w?'wtze whc‘m he sees
danger. - : ey
_ ; (Now i'ead cm)

-

The Forgotten S:gnal
ARNED by a slisht moticn of the old

W “Omans other hand—which hung

in = sceming carelessness: over the
back of the seat Lin checked the
.nmpulse and stayed at his post., But it
ecst an effort, mr he thourrht tlmt her lzfe
was. i danger' i

- Bubt the man’s arm was - lowered w:thout
_ﬁ?le_tﬁlreatenqd blow: and she, wiho had not
drawn back an inch or bﬁ-t-uaved the least
sign of - fear, calmly continued her story,
as. though {he mam - beside .her was 1o
living volcano of deadly passions. :

A Sp:cere secret didn’t. sound much whnen
“it was told. It was simply that he knew
of a bit- of land out in Rhodesia where he
-had seen indications -of a rich deposit. of
- gold; although -it . was far- away {rom_the
gold-beaning d-stmcbs, and believed not to be:
worth even prospecting. It  was for the
most - part worthiess. scrub, he . gaid,
-mxght be* bought outright- for a.mere- song..
 But: there. was ~untold. ‘wealth. beneatih it;

‘he: .declared; . only:: “waiting = to. be - claimed I
- 16 - migint have--been ‘hisy -he: lamented, .only:

shat hlﬁ health’ broke, ‘and . he--had: to come:

“Tome- to ‘Emegland -as “the- -only hope:of ..re-

~and.

A TALE OF ' DETECTIVE
ADVEN_TUF!E IN LONDON. - >}

and agreed to his going. -And,

ful 'saving nf years..

' heme for the time,

eoverv. He never had recovered enough for
such an adventure, and he knew that (e
never could recover now. His great secret, -
and a much-worn map of Rnodesm W‘tul'-
the site ' of  his -supposed Eldorado marhed
m red, ‘was his -last bequest. - - :

‘¢ Mrs. Hearne thought little of it; lt was
only a fantastic tale to her.. But it worked
like wildfire in the brain of young Ciarlie,

‘until he came to believe it, and was m:rcl'

to0. go out and sccure a vast fortune, and.
come back. and set bis mother up as ‘4 fine

tady!

¢ Prebably that

because che gnesvsed

- Charlie had got in with a bad set, and wounld

sooner or later go back to them if - he
stayed in England, but that life in a new
land, away - from evil influences might make
a man of him, Mrs. Hearne yielded at last,-
alt.hough
he was supposed to be going out to pick up
a huge fortune, she tcok care that he should
not starve while. he was looking {or it.
She had a 'bit of money. put by-w-the care-
She gave him all, and
he set off in high splrlts-—qmte convinced -
that he would be back again in no great
length of time, ~wealthy - man. And b
mlr‘lht have been sa, had he gone alone, or .
in less evil company !’ :

88 My patience is running out.'" qrowled

Crawson-Crake, as she paused &grdlll ** Have
you finished this twaddle?” = . .' '
"¢ No,” responded the old ‘woman. - “ The

bCut—"Ol' the worst—has yet to . co-me“”'. _
‘He .wrowled menacingly again.” But s‘le--

~ * Charlie- Hearne came to Ldndon to bOnI{ "
his passage, buy his:outfit, and then wait
for his ship to sail. He had to wait over a -

“went on as calinly as before.

week, and he chose to stay in London and

-instead of going back -
It was. a fatal choice!

* 8everal months had paseed since he had
jast seen you .or any- of the - disreputable.
set you heéaded. And.he did not seek you
now; that. Iuckless meetmg came about. by -
chance. In the. interval you and - }rour crony
Markel . had struek bad .times. Certmn :

have-'a final ‘spree,’

‘ehady. little. schemes .had gone wmng. you -

were- botih -broke; and. without -the-price:cf: a’,

" bed: betweea :you,-had.-come:t0. the- me.mk--_-,
_ment-to: look:
.is:- the ~seat.. you-. ehose::
. member. that~,well~ It ai
.1‘t,0-nlgilt,,|" .*:,-:.'h.;. 2

vfor .a. nlg‘tts lodgings, : Tl}rs
Of-~course » you :ré-. .
L comes hrack to you e

-i_
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%e t1ttered eoftly.
s’ breath. -

1t was about tius txme a little- after
midnight, when Charlie Hearne happened to

Pats. this very seat. You happened to ecee

jhim, and hailed ‘him eagerly. - He . came
rather unwillingly, but, being ailways weak,
and just then not quute sober, he was soon
-cn the -old terms with you both,
course, blurted cut- all about his coming
tourney to Rhodesia, and the huge fortune
that awaited him there.

“ Probably you and Markel only regarded
Spicer’s great -secret as a fairy tale, and
thought Charlie Hearne a bigger fool than
ever
But it was plain that he had a -bit of
money, and while it lasted he was worth
sticking to.  Also, the pair of you were
‘rather keen to get out of England- just then,
For, "if some of your litile schéemes came
cut, the police might prove troublesome !
,Anyncfw
great secret, to. envy him his wonderful
Inek, and.to-dong to go with him—'Just. as
chume to eee him’ througlh with it.” The
were your .words, weren't they?” she aslse
' Don’t you recall them 2"

A low, wolfich snarl was the oaly response
- W-EE]] in-any ease,.you so worked matters
ihat- Charlie ]:Ie-arne—-poor fool!—was soon
. a8 eager to have you with him as yow were
to go. ' And it ended by all three going; he
-.paym.g the expenses out. of the momney his
‘mother had given him.”

- Again ehe paused; then, Wltﬂl
intake -of breath, said ;

- ‘“:Now_comes the wonderful part of the
etcry. For it is wonderful. The great seeret
turned out to be no myth! Gold was found
on the spot that Spicer. had indicated on
that rough man! And it proved to be a
far, far richer- deposit than even he had
dreamed of!. Charlie Hearne had bought. the
seemingly worthless strip of barren- scrub

outright for a p‘lltry sum, and it was his |

—Mltl . his!

-.*“ Even eooner than he had ho»ped Ior, he
mhgﬁ::t have gone back to England rich
beyond his witdess dreams. - Bug it was nmt
be. He. never came baeck!

“The pair of villains fe had taken mth

him showed their true natures then. Hearne
as  (quite alcne with them, hundreds of
Miles frcom the next man; white or black.,
reap such a.

‘Why ¢hould he, a mere fool
_splendid- h:a;rweuu, while they, men with brains,
Jhrad nothing but- such -paltry gleanings as
he chose to oive .them? So Charlie Hearne
was killed- with -a blow of the camp axe

- one .night-as he lay sleeping by the camp

-fire. - Hig bones lie hidden deep in some cleft
¢f rock out jn that wild lan But murder
cannot be hidden—it will out at last !’

.- 8fre paused once more, And then it was
‘the man:- who laughed;
at scorm and mockery. .
- 8o, the cat. has ped haa it!”
-sneered huskily, - *“You are that fool's
~Mmother, and you want money -of me? It s
h}ackmraal mind, for young Hearne met his|
death by an acmdent - But- I- am w:rlhng tol

He -éuréed her under "
1 want, 2"

‘silence_a mother with a. bribe!”
and, of

because he .seemed to believe in it

you . pretended to believe in the

“the " frail,

| ]*zttle‘

over the p'arapet into the river,
‘the very. swing for the {fatal

a hoarae attem-pt-

he_

3t =~

How much d'you

“If I am- th mo'ther do you think to
sllence me with money out of the very hand
that slew him?”’ said the old woman, in a.
voice -still low-pitched, yet thrilling in ite
intensity of feeling. **Fool! You c-anno-t.

ihelp h]ﬁ old motiher._

The “rest _all- happened, as it seem&d to
Lin, in a few ﬂy.zn.g moments!” -

‘He drew back closer agamst 'the lamp-
standard, as Crawson-Crake threw a eswilt:’
glance amund "It . so . chanced that the
wide stretch of pavemem} frcm the river.
parapet to the kerb, and far to the right
and left, was abselutely deserted. No casual
wayiarer had . passed for some minutes,
No shadowy policeman. was visible, "Not
even one of those forlorn vagrants . lurked
near enouch %o see—-and perchance to help.
in time! ;

Those two upon the seat, and Lin hlm'ﬂ&lf :
seemed alone upon that broad jbare space,

- ‘““Then it must be-the other way"’ grow‘ed
Crawson-Crake.

A swift movement and he sprang up with
slight form of 'the eld woman
cilutehed in his powerful arms. A few un-.
steady but rapid strides :and he was at the

parapet: his victim -held aloft 4s he- drew
his echoulders back to hurl her “into. ‘bhe_
river. =,

Orders and - mstructwns were noth-!nb t-O
Lu% ‘Fleet” then. He could not tlhmk—--{mly
ac -

‘He dashed swzftly across the pavement
and, by an impulse borm  of the terrible
eme:'-g-ency, sprang - up and bit- fiercely at
the man's wrnst—-ﬁared as -his coatsleeve fell
baek from the unlifted arm.

A strange mode of attack! But it was
effective!
. With a snarl of p'un and tage Crawson-
‘Crake -let go his hold on “his intended
victim, whe, instead cof falling, leapt lightly
to the gmund at some distance from him,

.with an agility surpr;sm" fI}!‘ her apptarent

age and feebleness. = - =,

Mad with "baflled furv the_ huge man
now turned upon Lin with a savage oath,

and, seizing him by his clothing_ with one

fro as a
hefore hurling him

‘But, - on
t.hmw “he
suddenly let ‘the boy - drop ‘unhurt, as- his
own arms were .se;zed cdrageed dm'.n and
held - a grip that mast.ered . even his
-gmg:an,tm strength. .

it ~was an mstance of “science versus
mere bmte force, for the man who thus
overcame him  was of far slighter -build,
Yet it did not seem that the -elfort -had
«ost him & breath; for, in -even, measured
tones, he =said- to the- man who ﬁercelly

mmﬁty hand, swung him to. and
terrier &wings a rat

.snmggled in his geasp:

“It is useless, Rolf Jarman—or Craweon-
CraLe, as you now choose to call yoursel
—the game is finished for you! Your accom- -

plice in the murder of Charles Hearne—

ames Marke’l-—m now in safe keeping, and’
‘has told t}he s oy c¢f the crime and confessed
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to his share. To-night you have proved
your -identity,” and - your ‘own ‘deeper gmlt'

pre i8 your man, Inspector Barrows.”

“Lin knew that voice! - Tt . was - Mr.

Mysterious who had done- that amazing
. rblmnﬂ' :

Three Tresh figures, a pﬂ'l‘ ncmspﬁctor
and two consta,bles, now appeared; and, for
thhe first time in his life, Lin saw the g]lnt.
of steel handcuffs, and heard their grim
snap 2s they closed upon a man’s wrists.
A gruff, low-spoken_ order, and the  three:
stern-faced. men miarched their _ prieoner -
aAWaY. :

" i wnhen ‘t“‘l&? were gone
-employer, - never even nlanc.fnﬂ
'burned to the old woman, “and said :
Cora, 1 have -the ecar waiting.

Lms e;tranﬂe
‘his wa),

¢ Come,
'H@me“’~
Cora—Miss Twyford!"

: lleve fhis ears; not .even when the girl, in

‘her natural vo‘ce young, fre&h and musmal "

: : poee that I -shall ever zee. him again!!
Aud—ugh '—"bad ‘to- get :
~away from this- wretched spot ‘and back to
Then .'she:; added,” as.
* But, Knt .
Haven t you‘

.responded
I m l'eabdy1 £

Jight and warmth!”
...she - took- -Lier- -brother’s arm,
Ahere's Lin.. What ab{mt Lm’
n-word for him?”’ |

~.4‘ He Failed;” was tﬁle curt sternly-epoken,
; 1 a- word .cf approval from that etrange man

msponee e
‘¢ Oh,..but,. K“"t—-—hlt' He saved my l:te'“
leadesd the u'lr']
* He failed,” .said- waford as sternlv as
before...- The moment for the swual came—-—
and_ he . forgot "’

.- And w:t*h&ut one look in the dlrectlon :D'f -

"Uhe ‘boy, he le-d his sister away.

Lin could hardly be-
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Lin was left alone, like a thine that
irad been proved worthless and was discarded
without the least hesitation or sign of
Tegret ! I- - :

‘““ How cou:d remember in a rush of

{ things like that!”’ he muttered, in keen re-

sentment’ of ~what he felt to ke hamh and
wnjust treatment. “ I know that I cught to
have - given the <¢all he tauwght me the .
moment I saw, or thought that I saw, that -
the wcman wae ns danﬂer of her-life: But
it all - happened in- .such a rush! The-man
aad-her up - in his -arms_over by the river -
J wall™all” in- a- flash. I ecouldn’t remember -
| about -orders! And if -T°d stopped to think
—oht,vonly for ‘a " moment—she  ‘would | have .
been huried-into . the water, and no mvnal
Mr, Twyford migzht
But -he says thab I

could - have saved her!
have t-hought nf that.
failed—failed! "And now.he has done. with
me! I'm“turned. down as no good' He- will
ot give e’ another chance.. I don’t sup-

< And, mingled with  his feelmg of anger
-rand renentment was - a _toueh of - O‘enu ‘ne
sorrow - and regret.” He - found,” not a: little
to 'his own .surprise, that- he had grown -
intensely . interested in the queer sowt. “of
work - Mr. - Mysterious’* -had. set “him-to
do. He wanted. more of.it;. if  only to win

himself, and a - smile from the-- bught
,frzendlgr eyes of tivat lcwe]y young lady.’

‘ But that was over now. He had been t.med
and had failed.- Tohey were done- with' -him !
1r only he: had -another Lhanee! - - o«

¥y i I'FDS Y
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