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CITAPTER L.

TIHE MELETING IN BELLTON WwWO0OD.

R. SMALE FOXE frowned.
M He was sitting in the privacy
of his study n tﬁe College House
at St. Frank's, and apparenlly
Smale Foxe was not m a very
excellenl humour.

The Housewnosler of the College House,
it faecl, was inteusely angry and irri-
tated. Ho had received many sclbacks
of late, and he was beginning to feel
that all his schemes would come to
nought.

For Mr. Smale IFoxe was a schemer—
a cunning, scoutdrelly man, whose sole
aim in coming {o Si{. Frank’s was to
cande all the damage he could. It was
merely a simple question of a hatred
which had been nursed through the
courze of many years. |

And now that Mr. Foxe's opporlunily
had come ho had seized it—only to be
frustrated in many ways.

A good many years ecarlier Mr. Smale
Foxe—then a young man—had held a
posilion of undermaster at St. Frank’s.
He had been caught redhanded in some
dishonourable affair, und naturally, had
been inslantly dismissed. .

He had fatled to obtain another post
-—for he had been blacklisted. For two
Ycara he had almost starved, and his
wmlrod for 8t. Frank's had grown. He
did not realisa that his misfortunes weore
the result of his own folly.

Years had passed, and then Mr. Iroxe's
{win-brother, also a schoolmaster, had
obtunined n temporary position of House-
master at St. IFravk's. DMr. Smale
Foxe had literally forced himself upoun
his weak-willed brother—and had stepped
isto the other's shoes. His time had
come. He would take his revenge!

But. somehow, this was not s0 easy
as 1t had seemed.

Mr. I'oxe’s 1den was lo bring as much
disgrace and dishonour upon St. Frank’s
ns he could possibly manage. He had
had no real chance until Dr. Stafford had
been called away, leaving the College
House in the supreme charge of the
Housemasler.

Then Mr. Foxce had acled.

He had given the boys their [full
liberty. He¢ had told them that he
wanted {o make an experiment. Ha
laced the boys on their honour, and in-
}ormed them that there would be no
rules or regulations as of old, and that
they could do as they pleased. He would
trust whem to remain honourable and
straigntiorward. ‘
~ Mr. Foxe had known well enough that
many of the boys would abuse their new
rights, and thus bring disgrace upon the
school.

This had actually happenred.

However, Christine and Co., of tha
Remove, had taken a hand in the gamae.
They had realised that tho College Housa
was going to rot, And so they had
formed a secret tribunal, which punished
the follows who disobeyed the ruloa
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And, by this means, order was being
gradually and steadily restored.  Mr.
I'oxe’s precious scheme had come to no-
thing. He had been foiled by the Re-
move. -

Mr. IFoxe had even been denied the
vsanlisfaction of  blackmailing Lawrence,
the schoolboy boxer. He had attempted
to do so, but he had failed, and now
within a few days, the Headmastor would
rcturn. On that day Mr. Foxe would
have to go, for ha knew that he could
not remain after the Head came back.

'I'herefore, if his plan was {o be car-

ried out, eomething drastic must he
done. .
It was hardly surprising, 1iherefore,
ihat Mr. Foxe frowned. He was won-
dering if he would be able to carry out
a plan which had already been devised
~-and which nad been discussed by him
and his brother.

. This brother of Mr. Foxe's was no
sconndrel, But he had been compelled
against hia will to perform aclions which
were totally against his principles.

T wonder if the fool has done cvery-
thing I told him,” mutlered Mr. Foxe,
“7T feel that I can’t quite trust him,
but he was the only man for the work.
If only this plan succeeds the disgrace
which will fall upon St. Frank’s will
czuse a sensation throughout the coun-
try.””

');',#.Ir. TFoxe rose to his feet, and paced
uwp and down for some titne. Then he
a{;nced at his watch, and passed out of
He had discarded his cap

the study. > cap
wee

and gown, and was wearing o
overcoat and a soft felt hat.

I{ was evening, and dusk was already
fulling as Mr. Foxe crossed the Triangle
fowards the gates. It was quite a mild
spring evening, and the sky waa clear
and. bright.  Everylhing looked fresh
and green, and the jumiors who were
about scemed more than usually con-
tented.

One reason for all this was that the
Joast+ hohidays would soon be at hand;
and ‘he fellows were always happier
when holidays were near.

Mr. Foxn passed down Belllon Laue
ioward the village. But he did not go
all the distance. When he airived at the
slile he ¢rossed this, and turned into the
wood. He continued on his way until
he found bimself in & very denso por-
tion of the wood, lere he halted, wait-
g beneath a buee oak.

‘“ He five
minutes,” muttered Mr. Foxe, consultling
his watch. “ 1T expect tho infernal idiot
will be late.”

But he was wrong.

Two minutes had scarcely. elapsed be-
fore a man ecame down the path from
the opposite direction. . IHe was aitived
in_a thick overcoat, a mufller, and a
soft hat. He wore large tinted specte-
T‘lus' and a neat moustache on his upper
ip. -.

This man was Mr, Ralph Smale Foxe,
the brother of James Smale Foxe. Tho
two men were strikingly alike—and it
was for this reason that Ralph wore a
slight disguise. He' was compelled (o
by the order of his domineering brother.

““So yon havoe managed to get here
on time,'” said Mr. Foxe nastilv. “ Won-
derful, Ralphl And have you dono
m"r»rything told you?” '

The other. man looked at his brother
coldly,

“ You do not even possess the decency

should be . here .within

to wish me good evening!'’ ho exclaimed,

with a touch of bitterness in his voice.
“There 13 no reason why wyou should
sncer, James. I have done what you
have snggested merely for the. sake of
peace, not because I approve of this
wicked, preposterous——"

“0h, don’t start any of your com-
lainis now,” snapped Mr. Foxe. ¢ They
ave no eflect upon me whatever. I told
you to rent Lhe big old house on the out- .
skirta of Dannington. It is (o be let
furnished. and I hope .yvou have been
suceessful in obtaining it for the month.”

““Yes,” said Ralph, “T have. By the
aild of vour cleverly worded references,
and by paying the rent in advance, T suc-
coeded. DBut why do you want this
house, Jamaos? Wl{at earlhly rcason can
you have for paying such a large. sum for
the accommodation which the house pro-
vides—accommodation for which jyou
have no earthly use.”’

Ar. Foxa smiled.

“I[ T had no edrthly use for the place
I should not have rented it,”” he said.
“You have done well, Ralph. I hardly
expecled to hear that the deal had gone
through 0 smoothly, Have vou got the

kpy‘f” [ -
i4 Yes.!' . L
“Good. Hand it o me?’ said My

IFoxe.
Ralph Jdid so, and his brother {rans-
ferred it into his own nocket,
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¢ That ts one step forward,"”” he said—|said the other harshly.
I do}imagine what the disgrace will be?”’

““a big setep. Splendid, Ralph!
not think wo shall have any difhculties
over the other part of my programme.”’

“ And what ts this programme?’ asked
Ilalph. *“ Some vindiclive plan, I'l war-
ranl.””-

Mr. Foxe ahrugged his shoulders.

‘¢ You call it vindictive, but, I have a
different name for it,”’ he said.
made up my mind to pay my debt—my
debt of hatred. And it shall be done
belore the end of this present week—Dbe-
fore Dr, Stafford returns to St. Frank’s,
I will bring such disgrace on the school
that the name of St. Frank’s will be
snecred at from one end of the country
to jhe other.”

“Why can’t you give this up?'' aed
Ralph cavnestly. “ Why do you want
to act in thts way, James?- Why can't
you be content—"

‘““T want to hear
vou,”’ said Mr. Foxe curtly.
help me (o carry out this scheme—
although we cannot go into full details
now. But my plan, after all, is quite
a simple one. I shall lose no time in
obtaining n complete roulctte table, and
one or two olher similar necessitios.
The:e will be installed in the house at
ouce. Do you understand?”

no criticism from

‘“* (xood gracious!” ejaculated the other|

nian, ‘ Are—are you thinking of open-
ing a gambling den in Banmington?”’

“Yes."

‘‘ But the palice——''

““ The police will know nothing until
I choose to let them,'™ said Mr. I'oxe,
with a chuckle, ‘ You do not seem to
réalice the do %ll of my scheme, Ralph.
In a few words, it is merely this. Under
some pretext or other I shall get a large
number of St. Frank’s boys to come to
thiz house, They will enter all unsus-
{-ioimls; and then, at the crucial moment,

“shall ring up the police. Do you un-
derstand, my dear brother?”’

*“Good Heavens! You cainot mean
S Precisely ™ said Mr. Foxe. ¢ The
police will arrive in force, and they will
find the house overcrowded with St,
Frank's Dboye—a house which 13 filled
with gaming tables! What a sensation!
You may be quile sure that I shall sce
that all the J.ondon papers got hold of
the slory, and it is published broadeast.”

““ It 1s terrible, James. It 1s terrible!"’
“Maybe. I wanl it to be terrible.”

“1 have]

“ You will |
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“Can you

“Yes; it will be appallingt”

“ That ig precisely what I reqnire,”
satd Mr. Foxe. ¢ St. Frank's will have
tc wait o long time before it recovers
from this blow which I intond to de-
liver. It will be a staggering knock,
and there will be no escape.”
~ The other shook his head.

“*“Why don’t you give it up, James?"’
he asked eamestly. ‘“ What eood will
it do you? Why should you make your-
solf eriminal in this way—just for the
sake of your revenge? t\"hy can't ycs
act sensibly, and give it all up? Sooner

[ ov later, you will regrot this mad action

|
F

“I have told you before, Ralph, that I
do not require criticiem,’” interrupted
Mr. Foxe. *‘I have made my plans, and
I will carry them out. “'ﬁnlevcr you
say will make no difference. I have de-
cided on my course, and I shall go on
with it.”

‘“And how do you propose to got the
boys tnuto this house?'" asked Ralph. I
must confess that I do not think it will
be easy.” |

Mr. Foxe smiled.

‘“ Leave it to me,’”’ he said—** juwst leave
it to me. I have a plan in mind which.
I fancy, will be entirely successful. I
havo discovered that it 15 useless leaving
it Lo Lthe boys themselves. The only way
to achieve my objecl is to set my own
wits to work. And that is what I am
doing. The result will be a trivinph!”

‘““ A triumph of villainy !’ said the
other curtly. *‘ You must be careful.
James, or vou will find vourself in the
clutches of the police—"'

‘“ By Heaven'! If you betray ine——

‘““ Please do not get into one of your
tempers,” interrupted Ralph. ‘I should
like to know what your exact plans are,
so that I may know what services you
require of me. For, frankly, I detest
this whole business, and I wish with al!
my heart that it were all over. Yon
have taken a scoundrel’'s advantage over
me, and—-"

“ You need not fear that you will be
held responsible for anything that oc-
curs,”” snid Mr. Foxe. ¢ After e
damage has been done the -trulh will
come out. And then you will be oxon-
crated from all blame., As for myself, I
do not care. I shall have achieved my
object—and that is all that matters.”

‘““ Bul vour plans?®”’

L B
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“T will tell f.ou of them - later—if 1
think it advisable,’”’ said Mr, Foxe. *“ On
ﬂl:o"w-hlgle, L afll:ll]:l not- certain Tglglether I
shall take you fully mnto my confidence or
not. Possibly I ah:i? bhe capable of
carrying out the other part of my plan
unaided. If so, all the better. We
shall see, Ralph—we shall seco. But you
must hold yourself in readiness to come
if you are required. That is quite un-
derstood.”

“I do not like at—""

Mr. Foxe’s eyes glittered.

‘“I do not care whether you like it,
or whether you dislike it!”’ he snapped.
‘“ You will hold yourself in readiess,
Ralph; and if T want you, you. will con-
-sider yourself at my service. That is
¢nough " |

The other man shrugged his shoulders
rather hc‘.p]css]g. .

*Very well,” he said. ““But I must
say, James, that this thing is all wrong,
thut it would be far better if you gave it
np now, before it is too late. It will not
be such an easy matter to get a large
number of St. I'rank’s boys into this
house——""

‘““ Bah'!

Lo yizlg 1

You do not know what you
" inlerrupted Mr. Foxe
curtly. * 1 have my plans all made, and
I know exactly what I shall do. Within
a day or two I shall be compelled to get
complelely out of this neighbourhood
—but, when T do go, I &hall take good
care that I do not leave emply handed !’

“What—what do you mean?”’ asked|¥

the other Lwin. .

*“ Never mind what I mean—you will
know soon enough,” said Mr. Foxe.
“** But I have a chanco here that will not
occur again. I have a certain mission
to accomplish {o-night, and I shall re-
quire your services, so that 1 shall be
provided with an alibi.”

** You wanl me to take your place?”’

“ Precisely,” said Mr. Foxe. * You
will meet me just oulside the school in
the dark behind tho hedgo opposite the
main wall. Be there at ten o'clock!”

“And what am I to do?”

“T suall give you my cap and gown,
andd vou wilf o straight to my study in
tho College ouse,”’ said Mr. Forxe.
"* You will remain there until I retun,
which will probably be belweon two and

three o’clock in the morning. Is that

clear?”’

“ Quite clear,’’ said Ralph.  Dut what
3s this mission you speak of—"
“You will learn about that later,”

|

i

1

|
h
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said Mr. Foxe. “1I do nol wish to-dis-
cuss it now, And you must come with- -
out your disguise—for you are to fill my
shoes' at 8t. Frank’s. Futhermore, you
will allow yourself to be seon as mueh
as posSible. I want this alibi to be
absolutely cast iron.”

Ralph shook his head.

““I have an idea that you aro con-
lemplating something of an wunserupu-
lous character, James,’’ he said. ““ Think
well beforo you_ go on this mysierious
nmission of yours. And what if I refuse
lo do a3 you request? What if Y refusae
to become & party to this deception——"

‘“ By Heaven, if you refuse, it will be
the finish of all things for you!"” snarled
Mr. Foxe harshly., ‘Do not forget
that! It is -within my power {o ruin
your character—to wreck your whole
career.”

“You have apparently done (hat
already !”’ said Ralph Dbitterly.

““ Nonsense! When the truth of this
matter comes out, you will be exonerated
from all blame,” said Mr, Foxe. “1I do
not mind bearing the brunt. I am pre-
pared for it. But if you thwart me in
any way, I shall teke my revenge! Do
not forget that! I shall so arrange
things that the consequences of my mis-
deeds will fall upon your shoulders. Oh,
I know it sounds harsh and brutal, but
you are compelling me to speak out
slraight. It is the ounly way. Follow
my instructions, and do as T require, and

ou will come to no harm.”

Ralph had nothing 1o sav. He knew
well enough that his brother would carry
out his threats. And Ralph was en-
tirely in the hands of his rascally brother.
He could do nothing but agree 1o every-
thing that was rroposod. :

And so shortly afterwards the two
brothers parled. And Mr. Smale Foxe
went back to St. Frank's in a =alisfied
mood. But his was a grim satisfaction.

For many days past' he had been
making some plans, but now the time
had almost arrived when those plans were
lo ke put nto operation, :

CHAPTER 1II.

A GRIM DECISION.

BOB}II.']}HRISTI-NE nodded thought-

ully. . SR

““Yes, it’'s been successful—

up 1o:a point!’ he said thought-

fulle. *“ But we can't exactly call -t
an unqualified trinmph.”
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““ Whal do you mean, you ass?’ said
Talmadge. ‘ The tribunal has been a
roaring success all along. The College
House is praotically in its normal state
again. The fellows daren’t do anything
against the rules, for feaf of being
hauled up before the tribunal. Not a
trivtnph? You must be off your
rocker!”’

“* Nolthing of the kind,”" said Chris-
tine. “* I'm simply speaking Lhe truth.
I'm relating the [acts. 'I'Flflo tribunal
:liSIl't been as successful as I should
like."”’

“Well, I don't know what you
require,”’ said Yorke. ‘' We've collared
dozons of chaps, and swished them in
tho tribunal chamber. We've put a stop
to smoking in the College House, and
to gambling, and Lo other rotiten games
of Ltho samo kind. We've even made
Grayson and Shaw, of the Fifth, pull in
their horns. They're as docile as any-
thing now.”

I nodded. '

“ That’s quite right, Christine.”” I said
‘““1I can’'t quite understand what you're
goling al. How has the tribunal
failad? Whero has it gone wrong?
And what are you grumbling at?”

“I'm not exactly grumbling.” said
Christine; “ but things sin’t right in
the College House. And I don't sup-
poso they will bo right until Mr. I'oxe
has gone—confound him! He's the
chap who neods a lesson—far more thaen
tho fellows. He's the cause of all
the giddy trouble, and ho -wouldn't be
getting more than ho deserved if be
was boiled in oil !’ |

* There were several of us chatting in
a corner of the gymnasium—Christine
and Yorke and Talmadge, of tho Col-
logo House, and T'ominy Watson, Sir
Montie Tregellis-West, Reginald Pitt,
and myself. And we were discussing
the affaivs of the Collega House T'ri-
bunal. This institution had beon sel up
by Bob Christine some little time earlier
—and quite a number of Ancient Houso
fellows had helpod.

‘Mr. Foxe, in his endeavours to bring
disgrace upon St. Frank’s; had givon
the boys in the College House their

wholo liberty. He had, in short,
abolished all punishmenls, ~'and they
were allowed to do exactly as they

plaased. - Mr. Foxe assumed—quite cor-
rootly—that many of the fellows would
abuse their new rights, and consequently

bring disgrace not only upon their own
heads, but- upon the school. '

There had been several questionable
incidents, and St. Frank’s was alreadi;
beginning to be talked about when Bo
Christind took matlers in hand—when
the tribunal comimenced its operations.

These operations were quite simple.
Any fellow who had broken tho regula-
tions was seized by the {ribunal, and
punished. And it was quite impossible
for the culprit to discover the identity
of the {ribunal members, for all wera

disguised 1n long clonks, cowls, and
masks. These masks were of the
Christmas parly varioty—weird and

wonderful faces, with red noses, side
whiskers, and so forth, The identity of
the tribunal was completely hidden
behind this effective disguise.

““Dear old boy, I must confess that
I do nol ugree with you,”’ remarked Siv
Montie Tregellis-West, adjusting his
pince-nez, and eyeing Christine wilh
interest. *““In my opinion, the tri.
bunal has been amazin'ly successful—it
has, really. There is no more smokin’
goin’ on, no more gamblin’, and the
College kouse has been reduced to a
state of quiet.”

“ That's just 1t,” inlterrupled Bob
Christine. ** That’s just where you're
wrong, my son.”’

“Begad: I thought—-"

““Let me finish,” said Christine.
“Things ain't quiet in the Collego
House, not by a long chalk. The tri-
bunal has been successful in putting
down gambling and smoking and that
kind of thing, but there are ell sorts
of irrcgularilies going on all the time--
dozens of 'em at once. Chaps go about
whistling, singing, and creating all sorla
of noises. They don't got in for calling-
over, they come up to bed in twos and
threes, and some of them are over half
an hour late very often. Then, in the
morning, a8 lot of chaps don’t take anv
notice of the rising bell. They slack
about in bed until the very last minute,
and get down late for breakfast. Iivery-
thing is disorganised and wrong—and
we can’t deal with these cases; they'rs
too numerous. Not only two or three
fellows are vesponsible, but dozens;
and we can’'t collar these chaps and
haul them beforo the tribunal. In many
cases Lhe offence is 60 small that it's
not worth a swishing. But it's all the
lot put together--all the whole colieo-
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tion—that makes things bad. That's
where the tribunal has failed.”

‘““ And I’m afraid it will continue lo
fail,"” I said, shaking my head. ‘' You
won't bo able to restore complele order,
Christine, whatever you do. You can
put down smoking and gambling, but
you can't make all the chaps get to bed
at the right time, or get out of bed
at the right time. There aren’t any
prefects or masters to look after the
chaps, and they take advantage. As
far as I can see, there’s nothing that we
can do—unless, of course, we go to
extremes.”

do

“ What you mean—go Lo
tremes?’ asked Christine.

‘* Well, there’s one thing—one step
we could take!” 1 grinned. *“I'd bo
perfectly willing to lond a hand, but
I'm not sure whether you fellows would
like to chance it.”’ ‘

* We'd chance anything,’’ said Bob
(hristine promptly.

*“ Well, we’ll see,”” I chuckled. ‘ This
idea of mine is perfectly simple, and it
ould bo put into operation without any
trouble at all.” )

“ And what is it?"”

*“I'm getting o ithat,” I said. "It
sec'ns to me that onef himself is
mainly responsible for all the trouble.
You {now that as well as I do. Well,
what's wrong with the idea of collaring
Alr. Foxe himself—"

“ What ?’

‘“ And hauling him before
bunal——"’

* Great pip!"”’

“ And giving him a good swishing:”
I concluded.

*“ Great Scolt!”

‘“ IFoxey himself?'’ said Bob Christine,
taking & deep breath. - *“ By Jove,
you've got it, Nipper!”

‘““ You're willing to do it?’

‘“- Rather!” said Christine. *‘ It's the
very thing—the best idea of all!”

** You—you sss!" gasped Talmadge.
‘* We—we couldn't collar Foxey!”

‘““ Why not?’!

‘“ Oh, because—because—"’

‘ Because he’s the Housemaster, 1
suppose?’’ said  Christine. . ‘ That
doesn’t mako anfl difference at all. I
don't look upon him as a Housemaster
-—-I Jook upon him as a rotter. He's
not the usual kind; he’s not a bully,
and he's not a fyrant. But he's a
wrrmg 'un, all the same. .And Nipper

the tn-

¢X-{

i3 quile right—the best Lhing we can
do 13 to give Foxey a lesson that he
won't forget in a hwrry!” ~

Thoe other juniors wero
startled.

‘* But—but how can we manage it?’
asked Yorke. '

‘*“ Easily,” I said. ‘‘ All we've got o
do is to hang about to-night—after bed-
time, for preference—and then we shall
have cverything quiet. ‘l'here won’t be
any fear of interruptions. Mr. IFoxe is
bound to be in his study, or knocking
about somewhere. Then woe can pounce
upon him, collar him, and take him

ong to the tribunal chamber. When
we get him there, we'll pul him through
tho mill.”

‘*“ Swish him straight away?’ adsed
Talmadge.

rather

*“* Nob necessarily,” I replied. * We
can take our time ovor that. As a
beginning, we can jaw to him. We can

tell him that his system is all wrong,
that he’s got to change it; in faci, we'ﬁl
give him a chance.”

‘“ A chance?”’

¢ Exactly,” I  exclaimed calmly.
“Wo'll tell him that if he likes (o

reinsiate all the rules and regulations.
from to-morrow onwards, we'll let him
oft.” | |

** My ounly hat!”

“But, if Mr. Foxe recfuses, we'll
swish him until he agrees,” I went on.
' That’'s the idea. And we won’t take
his word for it, either. We’ll make him
sign o document—we’ll make him pro-
mise in writing that he’ll put an end
to this present stale of aflairs in the
(College House. Of course, he’'ll refuse
at first—that's only natural; but afler
he’'s had two or three good whallops
with the birch, he'll probably change
his mind. And then wo shall have him
on toast!’ .

‘““Great!"" said Christine, with a
chuckle. . ** Nipper, my ,son, g'our brain
ts worth its weight in gold! It's a
first-class, gilt-edged notion. Wc’'ll get
busy on this straight away; we’'ll make
all preparations, and soon after bed-
time we'll get to work, and collar

Foxey!”

‘“ Hold on,” said Talmadge. ‘ Wo
shall be -able to de-it all right, but what
about theso Anciont House feHowsi"

“ Well, what about them?’ asked
Chnistine.

‘“ How will they be able to iake a
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hand in it?"’ asked 'l'hlma(’lgé. “ They'll |

be in their dormitory—

“Don’t you worry, my son,” I
grinned. * T'here are more ways of got-
ting oul of a dormitory than through
tho doorway! Not thal we shall ie
obliged to try any olher method. We
shall be here all right. We'll fix the
time for half-past ten precisely. Woe'll
all meet 1n the tribunal chammber—that
is the old garago at the back of the
Collego House—at ten-thirly to the
minule. Then we’ll got into our cere-
moniul robes, and starl on to the busi-
ness, It's all settled, you chaps. Ten-
thirty to tho minutle. T'll bring someo
olher f{ellows as well. It’ll be much

more effective if wo have a big crowd.”.

" Right  you are!” said Christine.
“Tha''s agreed upon.”

Wo continued talking for some littlo
time, and then broke up. I went into
tho Ancient House without delay. and
went round to one or two of the studies,
to give certain fellows tho tip. Hand-
forth and Co., of Study I), were threo
of these fellows. Iidward Oswald IIand-
forth, of course, was quito in love with
tho scheme. He went so far as to say
that he had already thought of some-
thing of the kind, but had been unable
lo tell any of the other chaps about it.

““Just my luck !’ said Hand{orth bit-
tarly, afler I had gone out of the room.
““ You may remember that 1 said that
Mr. Foxe ought to be taken before the
tribunal—"'

“We don't remember it!"”
Church and McClure, in one voice.
" Handforth glared.

- Qf course, you wouldn't!' he
snapped. *‘‘ You never do remember
when I think of something brilliant !’

said

**And that never happeus!” said
Church. .
- Eht

““ Oh, nothing!"

“If you can’t speak in a proper voice,
you'd belter mnot speak at all!” said
fandforth. ** And if I hear you mut-
tering again, I'll gave you a punch on
tho nose'! ‘Lhis idea about Foxey is a
good one—that’'s why I thought of it
first. ‘Wo'll make him restore order in
the College House. If he doesn’t pro-
mise, we'll give him a terrific awishing.

And I'll have the birch—Il'oxey won't}]

get any mercy from me!"’

“ Wouldn't it be botler to punch him
on Lhe nose?’ asked Church sarcas-

lically. * You're well praclised at tha!,
handy!™

“If you're going Lo try to be funny,
you'll jol soon feel what kind of a
punch 1 ossess !’ said Handforth
frimly. .** Talking about Mr. Foxe, it’s
igh time that something was done.
sha’'n’t forget what happened the other
day, when' I mado that terrific dis-
covery.”’

‘“Which terrific discovery?”

‘““ Ah, you've forgotien all about it!™
sneered Handforth. “ I don't expect
anything elsoe from you chaps! What

about when I went out and saw My,

Foxe talking to himself”"’

“ISht?”’

“ What?”

““QOr, to bo more exact, I saw Mnr.
Foxe talking to a socond edition of
Mr. Foxe,”” went on Handforth. ‘' No-
body believes me, -but, sooner or later,
tho truth will comoe out. And what
about that time when I saw Foxoy 1in
Bannington, and you chaps declared

- nY?

that he was in Caislowe?

“ Oh, come off it, Handy!" protested
Church. *“ You know as well as I do
that there's only one Mr. Foxe. It
wouldn’t be possible for two chaps of
his nature to E)o knocking about! One’s
enough, anyhow. The chap you saw in
Bannington - wasn’t Foxey at all—"

“If it wasn't TI'oxey, it was his

| double,”” argued Handforth doggedly.

‘““Do wou think T'm an i1diot? Do you
think I'm blind? I saw both of them
in Bellton Wood, as plain as I can seo
you. There wero two men, and they
were the same size, they had the same
features and everything. They were as
al:ke as two peas.”

McCluro grunted.

““Well, peas ain't always alike,”” he
said. ‘‘ Some peas are big and smooth,
and others aro shrivelled—-"

“You—you ass!’ roared Handforth.
““You know jolly well I was only using
an ordinary everyday expression, I
saw two Mr. Foxes—and it you don't
like to believe me, you can do the other
thing! And let me tell you this, my
sons—I'm not going to be sneered at
and laughed at by you chaps! I'm the
leader here, and I'm going to have my
own way.'

““Oh. there he goes again!’ sighed

Church. ‘* Onco he gets on the high
horse—" o :
‘“ Do you believe this or nol?”’ de-
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manded Handforth grimly. ‘“ Do you
believe that I saw two Mr. Foxes?"

Church and McClure glared.

“No, we don't!” they smsid in ono
breath.

‘““What?’' bellowed Handforth. ** You
—you—- My only hat! I'll-FIl B

But Church and McClure did not wait
lo see what Hendforth would do. They
had a very good idea Lhat he would
exerciso his fsts, and so they thought
1t advisable to make a hurried and un-
dignified exit. They were quite near
the door, and they wrenched it open
and scooted out. Handforth came in
hot pursuit, and he went charging down
the passage.

\Whoen he arrived in the lobby, he
found that Church and McClure had
dodged out into the Triangle, and werc
now making full specd over towards
the College House.

‘“Como badk!” roared Hand{orth.
“ I'm going to punch your noses!”

*No thanks!” shouted Church.
* We're not keen upon il just at the
moment J’’ '

Handforth gritled his {ceth, and gave
-hase. Chur§1 and McClure went inlo
tha College House, and rushed along the
passages. They were just turning a
corner when they nearly collided with
Mr. Smale loxe, who was coming along
that way. Handlorth was just behind,
and did not seoe My. Foxe—and, conse-
quently, a violent collision took place.

Mr. Foxe and Handforth met at ithe

corner, and there was no time to dodge
past. '
- Handforth charged full tilt into the
Housemaster, and Mr. Foxe went fly-
ing. He staggored back several paces,
and Llhen fell with a thud, flounderin
on his back. The breath was knocke
out of him, and Handforth stood there,
startled and somewhat scared. And, as
it happened, I came along at that very
moment, and witnessed the wholo
thi&g. . ]

Me. IYoxo sat up, gasping.

* By Heavenl” ho snarled. " You-—
you infernal young ruffian! I—J—"

" Sorry, sir!’' gasped Handforth. “ I
--J didn't sce you, you know, sir:”’

‘“You didn't see meo!'’ bellowed Mr.
Foxe, rising to his feet, and lilerally
quivering with rage. You confounded
young fool! What do you mean b
rushing about the passages, as thoug
you werec a madman?”’

““Well, I don’t see that you ought to

future !’
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grumble, sir,”’ said Handforlth holdly.
‘“ After all, tho fellows are allowed {o
do exactly as they like in this House,"
and thero’s no sin in hurrying along a
passage!"’

*“ Not another word!’ snapped Mr.
Foxe. ‘I shall report this affair to
Mr. Lee, and seo that you are punished.
You must learn lo be more careful in

“I've apologised, sir, and I can’t do

anything moroe than thet!”’ ho ex-
claimed grufly. *“ 1 didn’t knock you
over on purposc—it was quite an acel-
dent. I don't see that you need report

me to Mr. Lee——"
** Be silent, boy!”
Foxe. 1 will hear no moro!
gracious me! Look at my wrisl—
“ Oh, your arm’s bleeding, sir!”
“ Oh. my hat!”’
Mr. Sinale Fox glanced at his wrists,
‘““ Infernal nuisance!”’ he snapped
angrily. *“ By thunder! I will mako
the boy suller for this!”

““ 1 was standing quite near, and 1
looked at Mr. Foxe's wnst closely.
It was .grazed on the inner side—
indeed, even gashed. And I assumecd
that when Mr. I'oxe fell he had caught
his wrist upon a loose piece of flinl
on tho hard stone floor. Even a tiny
fragment of stone, with a sharp edge,
would cause quite & nasty cut. And
now his wrist was bleeding somewhat.

“Can I be of any help, sir?’ I
asked.

** Help?’ snapped Mr. Foxe. ‘' No!”’

““* But I havo some court plasler here,

1)

interrupted Mr.
(iood

SirT——

*“ I want none of your court plaster!”’
interrupled Mr. Foxe. “I{ 1y only a
scralch, anyhow!”’

He stalked off, still fuming with rage,
and Handforth turned (o the other
fellows and snorted.

‘“ Just as if it was my fault!’ he ex-
claimed. *‘ Of all the nerve! Ilow the
dickens was I to know thet Foxey was
coming round the corner——"'

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Well, what are you grinning at?”’
demanded Handforth, staring round.

* Well, you might as well stick {o
the facts, Handy!" I chuckled. *I
rather fancy that Mr. Foxe was walk-
ing—you were the fellow who was doing
all the charging. You went round tho
corner Jtke a whirlwind, and it’s a
wonder Mr. Foxe wasn't knocked into
the middle of next week! Tt ought to
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bo a lesson to you not to go rushing
about Lhe passages—"'

‘“Oh, rats!” said Handforth. * If
vou start preaching, I'll dot you on the
nose! Where's McClure? .
Church? I'm going to smash the pair
of them to bits, the cheeky rolters?’

And Handforth went rushing oft on
his search. Unfortunately, he went in
the wrong direction, for Church and
MeClure were taking shelter in  the
doorway of a study quite near by. Tor-
tunately for them, %Iandforth was un-
aware of Lhis facl, and he rushed away
from the spot.

IL was only a small incident, after all ;
but laler we should have cause to re-
rmember it

AMr. Smaule Foxe went to his own
study, and he rapidly atlended to his
wrists. When hc had wiped the blood
off, the wound proved to be a very
trivial one—just a slight cut and a
graze. The blood soon ceased flowing.
and Mr. Foxe concealed the place by
means of a piece of flesh-coloured court
plaster. Having a stock of his own, he
had declined mine. ,

Ten minules later Mr. IFoxe had for-
gotlen all about the cut.

And he was pacing up and down his
study, Lhinking deeply. He had been
making very careful plans for this par-
ticular night—sinister plans. It was
highly necessary that his twin brother
.should take part in the scheme, for,
without the co-operation of Ralph, the
project could not bo carried out
thoroughly.

As i1l was gelling on towards ten
o clock, Mr. loxe made certain pre-
paralions. I'rom a locked cupboard he
produced several curious-looking tools.
These he stowed away _in various
pockets, and finally donned his mortar-
board and gown. Then he went to the
window and raised the blind. Anybody
who happened to be in the Triangle
could now see Mr. Foxe clearly, for the
study was well lighted. This was what
M:. Foxe required. He sat down at
his dosk, and prelended to be busily
wrikng.

‘“ Publicity is what I require now—
not sccrecy!” ho told himeself. ‘‘ And
when Ralph comes in—when he steps
into my shocs—everybody here will
assume that I am still on the premises.
The alibi will be complete and abso-
lute. Without such a sateguard I would
never risk this particular game!'’

Where's |

Five minutes before the appoinied
time Mr. Foxe rose to his feet, ayd
made his way out of the study. _ﬁﬂ
went leisurely down the passage, passed
out into the Triangle, and then went
through tLhe schocﬁmasters‘ ate into
the lane. Everything was dark and
jguct._ Not a soul could be secen in any
irection, and Mr. FFoxe made his way
through a gap in the hedge and found
himsoli. in a meadow. He passed along
for several yards, and then a dull form
loomed up in the gloom alead.

‘“You are here?’ said Mr. I'oxe.
“Good! Now, Ralph, we must lose no
time!”’

The other man was Mr. Ralph Smale
Foxe, and he was now wearing no dis-
Eplse whatever, He looked exactly like

is brother in every trivial detail. The
resemblance was astounding.

“Yes, I am here, James!" said
Ralphy grimly. I wish you would tell
me what mission -this is you are about
lo embark upon. I have no doubt that
1t 1s u strange one——"

“In that guess you are probably
correct,”” interrupted Mr. IFoxe curtly.
“ But if you think I am going to give
you any delails, Ralph, you have made
a mistake. I have no time to wasle
now—I must be off at once. And it is
mosi unportant that you should show
yoursell in the Triangle and in my study

without any loss of time. Speuk as
little as you can, but make yourself seen
as much as you can. That's under-

stood ?"’ -

“ Quite understood,”” said Ralph
‘“ But what does this mecan, James?
Why are you doing this? And when
will you return?” -

‘““I shall only answer one question—-
the latter one,” replied Mr. Ioxe. *' I
shall return, as near as I can judge,
some time belween one o’clock and two
o'clock. You will remain in the study
all that time, Ralph. Be reading,
writing—anything you like—and leave
the blind up, so that everybody can
see you. Take a walk round occasion-
ally; go into one or two dormitories
before the boys arc asleep. It is essen-
tial that there should be plenty of wil-
nesses to prove that I—I, mind you—-
remained i1n the school on this" par-
ticular night.”

“But if I am to stay in the sludy,

how”can I go round to the dormitories

““Oh, do have some sense!” snapped
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Mr. Foxe.: “ You will remain in the
study alter the school has gone to sleep,
but, until about eleven o'clodk, or just
later, you can be walking about, show-
ing yourscelf. That is all I neced say.
We fmvo wasted quite suflicient tine
already. Here, slip on this gown ana
thia cap!” .

‘'vvo minules later Ralph was wear-
ing tho cap and gown—and it would
have needed @& very keen-eyed indi-
vidual to delecl the change. In broad
daylight, indeed—in glaring sunlight—
it would have been well-nigh impos-
sible to discover that the man who re-
turned 1o the school was nol the man
who had emerged shortly before.

And Mr. Foxe went away into the
night, on his grimn nission!

CHAPTER 1IL

AN ASTONISHING DISCOVERY.

VERYBODY lhere? I asked

i
E crisply.
“Yes, I think so,”” said Bob

. Christine. ‘' Sixleen of us—
(hat ought to be enough!”

.I nodded. and glaneed round the old
garege, which was siluated al lhe rear
of the College House. At the '|<>_1°esent
woment tho. place did not look very
much liko a garage, for il was draped
with heavy curtains, and only one
shaded electric light glowed from above.
The place was completely disguised.

And so wero ils occupants, |

There were sixieen juniors aliogether,
including myself.  These comprised
Christine and York and 'Talinadge, of
Study Q, Clapson and Oldfield and (wo
more College House juniors. The rest
belonged Lo the Ancient House—Tre-
wellis-West, 1alson, Handforth and
('o., .etc. Il was quile impossible to
detect the identities of the fgures which
tlood about.

For every junior wore a long, fowing
cloak, afl Lheso cloaks were filted with
cowls, which came completely over the
head. Even the face was invisible, for
this was effectnally concealed by means
of a hideous—or a humorous—maosk.
TThere were all kinds of masks—some
with red noses and quaint whiskers,
some wglhout whiskers at all, and wiih
high cheek bones, some with big, pro-
truding teeth; in short, all sorts and
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sizes. of masks. And behiud these it .was
absolutely unpossible to detect tho iden-
tity of lj;e wearer. Familiar voices, of
course, would give the game away, but
the fellows had been warned not to
speak. Most of the talking would be
done by Bob Christine and myseclf, and
we were capable of disguising our voices
s0 that they could not be recognised.

“Well, what’s the programme?’
asked Handforth. “It's all very well
lo say that we're ready, but how are
we going to get to work? How are wo
going to collar old IFoxey?'

“ It will be the easiest thing in the
world,” 1 said. *‘ He's still siliing in
his study, reading. Very obligingly,
he’s left the blind up, so that we can
see everylthing in the room. The best
way will be for us to take him by
surprise, and cut off his retreat.”

“ And how shall we do that, dear old
boyv?'"’ asked Montie.

“* Eight of us will go lo the window,
and break in that way; meanwhile, tho
other eight will ereep round through
the passages, and enter by the. door.
It will’ be.then impossible for Mr. Ioxe
to. gel away. Wo'll have him collared
within two minules, and he won't have
& chaunce to shout for help.”” .

““ Good!"" wsaid Christine; ‘‘ That's the
ticket. Well, buck up!”

We all Jeft the tribunal chamber, and
emerged into the gloom of the night.
It was quite dark ouiside, -and rather
chilly, but we did not mind. And the
school itself- was silent, for practically
all the boys were in bed. .

‘U'his was a daring step 'we were about
to take; but we had considered it
carefully, and we were certain that it
was the best course. By seizing M.
Foxe, we should lLe going to the root
of things. We ahouﬂl put it to him
quile plainly that unless he promised
to resiore order in the College House,
ho would bo birched.

Naturally, Mr. Foxe would be furious,
and he would threaten all sorts of dire
punishmenis. DBut they would be idle
threals, since Mr., FFoxe would never be
able to discover the identity of those
who had captured him. Heoe would pro-
bably guess the tiruth, but he would
never be able to prove it. Thereforo,
wo should h&ve him completely in our
power. '

Bob Christine took seven fellows, and
they made their way to the window of
Study Q. It would be quite easv to
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euler Lhe house by this- means, and
then to slip along the passages until
they arrived ouiside the door of M.
loxe's eanctum. Meanwhile, I took
gsevon other fellows towards the House-
masler's study window,

We crept up like shadows, hardly
making the slightest sound. 1f any-
body l:Emd chanced to como upon us
then, they would probably have re:
coived the fright of their hves, for, in
the gloom of the night, we looked a
tervible collection of unearthly beings.

I noted with satisfaction that the
window was not fastened; 1t was,
indoed, slighlly open at the top. It
would. therefore, be quite a simple
matter for me to slip the lower sash
up; thon, when I did so, this would
ha the warning for the others to surge
in by the door. If this proved to be
locked they would wait out there until
one of our number turned the key. Mr.
Smale Foxe himself would not be, able
to get away, "

“Cood!"" I murmured, as I peered
through the window. ¢ He’s slill sit-
ting there reading, in front of the fire.
We shall take him coinplotely b{eaur-
yrise, and wo'll have him down before
Em can recover his breath!"’

“ I'd like to get just one punch in!'”
said Handforth. **If I could dot him
on tho nose—"

“* There'll be no doiting done tlo-
night, Haundforth!’ I interrupled
grimly. ** This affair is going to be

conducled in the right way, so don't
vou interfere. And remember, there’s
to be no speaking. Everybody has got
l> keep absolulely silent; not a single
word 13 to be ultered until Mr. Foxe is
in the tribunal chamber. And then YI'll
do all tho jawing!”

Handforth grunied, and said no moro.
We were now collected just oulside the
window, and DMr, TFoxe, within the
apartment, had no idea that we were
there., And, as a matter of fact, we
wore under a delusion, too. We be-
lieved that tho man in the study was
responsiblo for all the trouble in the
College House; but, of course, this was
not the case, for he was Mr. Ralph,
the unfortunate twin brother of Lhe
rascally Houscmaster. He was carrying
oul the instructions that Mr. Foxe had
given him. DBut we weren't to know
-this—we had not the slightest suspicion

of it.
** All ready?®" I breathed. ‘“Go!”
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As I whispered the lasl word I sprang
forward, clutched at the window sash,
and flung it up. At the sound of tho
noise, Mr. Foxe started in his chair, and
turned round. Then his eyes opened
wide, in amazemeni and alarm. His
face went quite pale for a second as he
jumped to%is feet and faced about.

For what he saw startled him enor-
mously.

Weird ond amazing figures piling inlo
the study through tﬁe window—cloaked
and cowled figures with awful, horrible
faces! It was only after that Fhrst
moment that Mr. Foxe realised that the
figuros were disguised—that they were
wearing masks, and then, before he
could properly find his voice, other
figures of the same kind poured in
through the doorway. It was a regular
invasion.

“ Good heavens!" gasped Mr. Ralph
IFoxe. *‘ What—what on earth——"'

Ho paused as the figures came
charging towards him.

“ Good pgracious me!”’ stammered
Mr. Foxe. ‘‘Is—is this some practicul
joke? Speak! What is the meaning of
this? What are you doing here—-"'

Nol a sound came from the in-
truders; they siinply flung themselves
at the Housemaster, and %lo was sent
Ayine. He went over on his back with
a thud, the masks piling on top of him.
“ Why, what—upon my soul!"”’ gasped
Mr. Foxe. ‘‘ This—this is ouirageous!
Release me at oncs, confound you!
Releaso me—ugggh!”’

Mr. Foxe made an inarticulate sound,

and then subsided into silence. This
was quile necessary, since a thick
mufflor had descended over his moull
and nostrils, and had been drawn tight.
And Mr. Foxe's struggles oyly lasted
for a minute or two, for he was quickly
bound, hand and foot, and, with his
mouth closely muffled, he could do
nothing. Even his eyes were closed, for
the muffler went complotely over his
foce. He could sce nothing of what was
now Laking place.
- He was bewilderod, and he could not
possibly imagine who had captured him,
or why he bad been taken prisoner. It
was a starlthng advenlure, and Mr.
Foxe's mind was in a whirl. He faly
himself lifted from his feet and carried,
and he knew that he was being taken
through the window. And nol a word
had been spoken all this time.

The prisoner guessed that these
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masked and cloaked figures were those
of schoolboys, and he also guessed that
he had been mistaken for his brother.
It was quite impossible for him to tell
the truth, He could not save himself

bﬂv tolling his captors that he was not
‘the right man, -

He really had no idea how far he
was taken, but it secined that he was
carried for quite a long distance, right
away from the school. This was because
we carried Mr, Foxe round the Triangle
two or three times, in order to give
him a false impression of his real desti-
nation. And at last he was placed upon
his feet and allowed to stand perfectly
slil. He could not move, since his
ankles were bound, and his wrists were
also tied behind his back. The bandage.
however, was removed from his oyes
and mouth, and he could sce exactly
where he was. |

Mr. l'oxe stared round, raither bewil-
dered.

Ho found himself in & curious apart-
ment, hung with heavy curtains, and
with only a dim light gleaming down
from above. All round iim, In a per-
feet circle, stood the sixteen extra-
ordinary looking masked figures. Not
a word was spoken, and Mr. Foxe
stared upgcomfortably. It was a most
uncanny experience. ‘I'hose set, ex-
pressionless faces were staring at him
trom all sides, some grinuing, some
snarling, others merely vecuous. Not a
single face was lighted by an animated
expression. Tho effect was decidedly
disconcerting. |

But Mr. Foxe {ook lold of himself,
and clenched his tecth. He was angry,
for he guessed that this was the work
of o pnrtﬁ of juniors. He looked round
with flashing eyes.

"“ What is the meaning of this?"” he de-
manded huskily. ¢ You
young rascals! Do vou think for a
moment that I am deccived. I know
that you are junior hoys belonging to this

school! And you :hall suffer for this
oulrage—-"
‘“ Silence!’ The voice came from a

masked figure whicn was sitting upon a
kind of raised platform; and the voice
was quite unknown to Mr. Ralph Foxe.
1t was deep and penetrating.

“ Upon my soul!” o‘jnuuﬁlted the pri-
soner, ‘'‘ You—-you dare to tell me to
bo silent——""

““You must only sucak when ycu are
divected 1o do 50" went en the voice

confounded |
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rimly. * Please undcrstand, Mr. Foxe,
gﬁat you are in the hands of the College
House Tribunal. The time "has now
come when you must answer [or your
various misdeeds. And, unless you de-
cide to give the tribunal a distincet un-
dertaking {ihat you will alter your
methods, you will be forthwith birched.”

‘““ Good gracious!” said Mr. Foxe,
startled.

“You will be subjected to twenty-five
strokes!” went on the voice.

‘“ This—this 1s scandalous,’”’ ecjaculated
Mr. Foxe hotly. ‘“ You young rascals!
I quite realise that this is some kind of
‘practical joke, but you will be well ad-

visod to givo it ur now—before you go
oo far. If you relecase me at once, with-
out any [urther nonsense, I am inclined

to overlook the whole affair. But—-"'

¢ Silence!” exclaimed the chairiman
once more. ““You must anawer the
questions which are about to boe put to
you—and you must answer them truth-
fully."’

Mr, Foxe swallowed hard, and said
no more al the moment.

The chairman, of course, was DBob
Ckristine. IIe was doing all the talking
at the moment. 1 stood fairly close to
Mr. Foxe, watching him rather curiously.
For it struck me that our prisoncr was
not quite what I had expected. He was
bebaving differently, he was taking the
wvhole afifair calmly. I had expected
quite a different attitude on Mr. Fove’s
part,

‘“ Now, prisoner, pay altention,’
Christine, in his deep voice.
you, or have
the Collego
they please

““ Confound your impudence——

‘“ Answer the question!”

“Yes, I have gi

i _ ?‘vcn them_ their liber-
ties ""' said Mr. Ifoxe angrily. - *‘ But

" said
‘‘ Have
ou not given the boys of
ouse full liberty to do as

4
-

"

* Enough broke in the chairman.
“ Answer the next question. Have you
abandoned all rules and regulations in

the College House?”
“Yeas!”

“Very woll,”" said the chairman,
*“ Now think carefully bofore you answer
this questionc  Has this experiment of
yours been a success? Give me a truth-
ful answer—your real opinion. Ias this
experiment {@een a success?’ .

Mr. Foxe took a decp breath.

“I will answer no more queslions

1
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~ha said betweon his teeth. “ You may
do as.you please, but I will not be sub-
jocted to this hiumiliation.”

‘““Jt will be better for you 1if you
answor the questions without obstinacy,’’
saicdd Christine.
15 quile useléss for you to resist. You
are our prisoner, and we can do exactly
as we plense. I will waste no further
. time. The tribunal’s object in bringing
yout here is a clear one. You must give
a distinct urderstanding that you will
restore all rules and regulations to-mor-
row, You must put a stop to this pre-
sant state of affairs. Do you agree?”’

“I will agree to nothing!"”’ saids Mr.
Foxe angrily. |

“Very wcll-—we wili see!”™ said the
chairman. ““ Nos. 1 and 8, forward!”’

[ stepped forward with Reginald Pitt,
who was number eight.

‘“ Seize the prisoner by the wrists!™
wenl on the chairman.

We did as we were commanided.. We
srasped M. Foxe firmly, and waited for
further orders. And then I noticed
something. Mr. IFoxe’s wrists were
the full gleam of the electric light. 1
locked at them closely, and then bent
down so Lhat I could see even more
cicarly. And whean T drew myself up-
rigl:t my lips were pursed, and there was
a gleam 1n my evea.

“ Bring the prisoner forward!”™ went
on {he chairman curtly.

But I held up my hand.

“ Wail ! I said, in a thick. gruff voice.
I left Mr. Foxe's side and mounted the
platform. Then, bending close to Chris-

tine, I carried on a whispered convel-
salion with him—so low that Mr. IFoxe

could not hear a single word.

““We must roloase the prisoner
once'’ I breathed.

““Eh?" said Christine.

“ \WWe must not keop him here,”’ I went
‘T wil explain afterwards, old

at

o'i.
man.”

“Oh, don't Le an ass!” multered
Christine. * We've got him here novw,

and we're going to keep him—we're
going to swish him, if he doesn’'t agreo
to what we say—"’

“T tell you, we must release him. He
13 not our man!”

“Eh?’. gasped Bob. ‘ Not—not—
_Wh?t. rot” You must be dotty, Nip-
per!’ -

“You will sece that it

13

“No, I'm not,” I said. *“ We've got
to let him go free!"

And I added a few instructions while
Bob Christine listened in amazemenl.
Finally, however., he nodded.

‘“The tribunal has come o a deci-
sion,”’ said Christine, in his loud., deep
voice. ‘¢ Prisoner, pay atlention!”

‘* You young rascals!’ said Mr. Foxe.
“ This farce has gone far enough—"'

“ We reslise that what you say is cor-
rect !’ said the chairman. * Under the
circumstances, Mrv. Foxe, you will be
given your liberly without any further
delay. No more guestions will be asked,
and you will be allowed to go.”

“I'he other members of the tribunal lis-
tened to thesa words in blank amazement.
They could not possibly understand why
Mr. Foxe should be released. Indeed.
many of the fellows were indignant. But
it was impossible to speak out, for lhey
would have aiven themselves away.

“No. 1, 5 6, and 8:” commanded the
chairman, “ seize the prisoner, and
muflle him once more. He must not be
able to speek, and bis eyes must bLe
closed.”

While this was being done Christine
whispered instructions to several of the
juniors, who were quite in the dark, but
could do nothing but obey: and then
Mr. Foxe was lifted from his feel onco
more, and carried out. He was taken
out of the gavage, round the Tnangle
once or twice, and finally found himsell
tn anolher building. V\"Kat this was he
could not tell, for il was in pitchy dark-
ness,

However, he was released from his
bonds, and tho muffler was taken from
his face. He was now quile free, except
for the rope which bound his ankles,
This one had been left. It was a strong
rope, and it was very securcly tied.

And Mr. Foxe was left there, in tho
tolal darkness. He heard a door close.
he heard a soft patter of footsteps, and
then came absolute silence.

“Upon my soul!” ejaculuted Mr.
Foxe. *‘ What—what an extraordinar
adventure!” :

Nothing had occurred to him! He had
come tor no harm, he had not been
birched, as the tribunal had threatened.
In short, it scemed to Mr. Foxe that the
{ellows hiad been ralher afrajd of carry-
ing out their threat, and had given up
the project halfway through. -

It took him two or three minutes to
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unlie the kuols of the rope—hc had no
knife handy. And when, at length, he
rose to his feet, and stamped about, he
struck 2 mateh. Then he discovered,
rather to his surprise, that he was in the
woodshed— a building tucked away in
a corner of the Triangle.

Mr. Foxoe came out into the Triangle
and looked about him. Not a soul was
to be secen. He had the whole place en-I
tirely and absolutely to himself. And
the mysterious membels of the College
ITouse tribunal had completely vauished.
'They had lelt no trace behind them, and
Mr. Foxe, still bewildered, made his way
back to his study.

Mecanwhile, the tribunal had returned
io tho old garage to have a consultation.
Most of the fe%lows were very exciled,
not to say incensed. They had taken all
the trouble to capture Mr. Foxe, and
then he had been allowed to go. He
had been given his [reedom before he
had agreed to any undertaking.

Handforth was particularly indignant.

‘“ You assesg!”’ ﬁe snorted. ** You-—
you blithering idiots! It’s your fault,
Christine, and yours, Nipper! What did
you let I"oxey go lor? What's the idea?
We couldn't say anything—you took ad-
vanlage of us! You must be dotty—"

“ Hold on, Handforth!”’ I interrupted.
‘““T will explurnr the whole thing."

“I don’t see how you’ll do i!"” <aid
Pitt, warmly. ‘“ Personally, I think
you're an ass, Nipper! I don't disagree
with your actions as a rule, but this Lime
you've positively astoniched me.” Why
did you want to let Foxc{ go—just when
we had him sccure? - }‘e could have

forced him to agree—'
“If you'll only give me a -chance, I'll
explain,” I said. ‘' But I don’t think

Christine believes me——
‘“I don’t,” satd Bob Christine. ** You
¢re off your rocker.”

I looked round.

“ All right--listen!"" T said grimly.
“ Y?.u think that I have acted wrong

“Yeal”

‘““You havel”

“ You’ve acled the giddy ox!”’

“Well, T ean claim thet I acted in
{the only possible way, under the cir-
cumstances,” I went on. “ It would
been quite uscless for ue to keep Mr.
Foxe (‘mre, because” he wouldn’t have
agreed to sign any document.”
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“We should have forced him {o
angreol” said Christine promptly.

‘““Perbaps 80; but that documenti
would have “heen uscless,”” I went on
“And to have birched the prisoner

would have been grossly unfair.”

* Unfair!”’ exclaimed Talmadge. ‘‘ Un-
fair, atter what Foxey has done!”

“Yes!" I protested. “ That man we
captured doesn't deserve punishment.” .

“Docsn't deserve it !’ snorled Hand-
forth. * Why, you—you——"

‘“Let me Bnish,”” 1 broke in. ‘‘The
prisoner was not Mr, Foxel”

‘4 E‘h l"

‘ What 1"

““ Not Mr. Foxe?"

“ Oh, he’s clean gone!”’

“It was not our Mr. Foxe, anyhow,”
I went on grimly. ‘ You can believe it,
ocr disbelieve it, but I know what I'm
talking about. The man we had here,
in this tribunal chamber, was not Mr.
Smale Foxe!™

“It’s heen too much for him! His
brain’s turned!” said Pitt sadly. ¢ Not
Mr. Foxe! Just as if we could make a
bloomer about Foxey—with lis c¢lean
shaven face and big nose! Nipper, old
zon, you need a rcet cure!”

The fellows were absolutely astounded
by what I said. And they all
thought that I had suddenly taken leave
of my senses. But I went on to ex-

plain,
**Do you remember when Handforth
bowled Foxey over in the passage this

evening 1’ 1 asked.
“Of oourse we remember it!" said
Christine. “ Handy esent him Aying!”

‘““ And do you remember that Mr. Foxe
cut his wrist?”’ |

“It was only a graze,” said Hand-
forth. “I couldn't help it, either—''
~ "I am not saying that you could help
it, or anything of that kind,” I went
on, ‘“But the fact remains that Mr.
Foxe cut his wrist, and it was Dleeding
quitc a lot at first. In fact, he had a
distinet skin wound on his wrist. Under
ordinary circumstances, that little placo
would have taken at least a week to heal
up, and cven then there would have
been traces of it Jeft.”

* What on.earth are you getting at?”’
asked Bob Christine impaticently,

“ 8imply this—the man we had in here
—ihe man we thought to be Mr. Foxo
—had no cut or graze on either of his
wrists !’ I declared quietly.
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“ What "

“1 looked al tucm bLoth carcfully,” I
saic, “ and Lolh of them gvere absolutely
whole, without the slightest trace of a
cul or a graze. I was not deceived by
court plaster, or anything of that nature.
T'he man we had here was perfectly in-
tnci—ho had no cut or graze. There-
foro Lhat positively proves that he was
not Mr. Foxe.” '

‘‘ My only hat!”

‘“ Are—ar¢ you sure, Nipper?” asked
Christine incredulously.
¢ T am positive,” I said. ‘“I examined
bolh the wrisls with care.- I even felt
them. And I can tell you posttively that
there was no cut or graze. What does
that prove? That gash ocouldn’t lhavo
heeled up in such a short time as this
--you know that as well as I do. The
man wazn't Mr. Smale Foxe!”

P'“I can't beliove it!" said Reginald
iel.

““ Great pip!” shouted Handforth sud-
denly, “Tknewit! I knew it all along!
Nipper's rnight—il wasa't Mr. Foxe at
all! DBy George! This provos it!”’

“Proves whal?' asked Christine.
“ What’s the matter with you, Handy?"”

“Why, don't you remember?”’ said
Handforth tensely. * Don’t you remem-
ber what I told you some weeks ago?
I said that I'd seen {wo Mr. Foxes in
the wood—two men, exactly alike in
every dolail? You wouldn't believe me

then——"'

‘“By jingo!" I muttered. “ That’s
vight. I do remember it!”’

“You all velled at me,”” went on

.Handforth. * You thought I was spin-
nring a yarn, or that I had been seeing
things, or something. But I knew I was
right all along. I saw two men in tho
wood, and they were absolutely jdentical
in appearance. Mr. Foxe has got a
“double—and we¢ must have collared him
to-night.”

“ (srcat Scott!’

‘“My only Aunt Jane!"

Tho juniors were posilively astounded.

‘“ Yes. Handforth, you are right,” I
said. “ That explaing it. Our Mr. Foxo
must be away somowhere, and he left this
other man here as a substitute, so that
.nobody should gucss. That's about the
truth of it. I remembeor seeing Mr.
IFoxe go oul at about ten o'clock, and he
_cameo back shortly afterwards. It must
.{:avlg been this other man who came

ack t”’

“Of course!” said Handforth, ¢ It's

as casy a: winking to understand. And
perhaps you fellows will beg my pardon
now—perhaps you’ll acknowledge that
I'm f..ri:alty keen!’’ :

“I certainly tidnk we owe Handy an
apology,” I smiled. *“We did ridicule
his story when he told us about it the
other day, but he was right, sure
enough.” -

Handforth strutted about importantly.

“Of course, I don't want to boast, or
anything of that sort,”’ he said, with a
careless wave of his hand. ' Bul I think
you chaps will admit that I did the
thing properly. I'voe always maintained
that I'm jolly keen when it comes to de-
teclive work—and I didn’t make any
bloomer this time. I was the first to
discover that Mr. Foxe had u double—
and now it's been proved.”

“Yes. we know all about that.
Handy,” I said. * And we give you all
credit for what you did. But what we've
ol to do now 1s to consider the situation.
The muan we got hold of wne not M.
Smele Foxe—we know that. Who, then,
was he?"

‘“ Goodness only knows!" said Pitt.

“I'll bet anything I've got that the
man wasn’t disguised,”” I went on. * Ho
wasn't wearing any make-up at all.
Neilher was Mr, TPoxe, for that matler.
They’re both alike—one is the double of
the other. And the most natlural ex-
planation is that thcy are twins!”

Bob Christine shook his head.

‘“It’s a bit thick, you know,” .he said
slowly. ‘‘ Are you sure about that cut.
Nipper? It wasn't very big. you know,
and yon might have missed it—"’

“Ididn’t miss it,”’ I interrupted. “ The
man we caftured had no cut or graze
whetever. I've soid it before. I don't
prelend {o understand it, but I mean (o
make investigations. Taking it for
granted that this man is Mr. Foxe’s twin
brother we arrive at the conclusion that
Mr. Foxe himself is absent from ‘the
school. =~ He went out at ten o’clock,
leaving his brother here, in his place.”

i WIly?I)

‘““ Simply because he wanted  everybody
to think that he still remained in the
achool,”” I said. ¢ That's obvious. He's
using his brother to provide an alibi.
There’s no doubt on thdt question what-
ever. And, when you come to think of
it, it -was rather stvange that Mr. Foxo
should leave his study blind up all the
{ime. I can understand that now—he
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wonled everybody to see into his room.
He wanted everybody to notice that he
was on the premises.”

“Yes, by )ingoi!”’ said Christine.
“ That reminds me of another thing.
Foxey went round to several of the dor-
mitories. He looked into the Fifth and
the Third! And he dJdodged into one or
two studies, too, all very late in the
cvening. I'll guarantee anything that he
dii]f t;hal; just -on purpose to show him-
sclf.’

““Sure enough,” I agreed. ‘‘ ‘There’s
a plot herec. my sons—a deep-laid con-
spiracy! JVe've got to find out what it
means. We've got to find out what has
happened to the real Mr. Foxe!”

**And what are we going to do now?”

asked Handforth. **What's the mm-
mediate programme?”’
I ruldbed my chin.
“We'll wait,” I said slowly, “and
gee !’
CHAPTER 1V.
NEISON LEE ON THL TRAIL.
EANWHILE. My, James Siale

M Foxe was bhent upon his grom
crrand.

Ile was not hwurried in his
movemenid. After procceding down Bell-
ion Lane—afler he had left his brother—
ho turned inlo the wood, and made his
way along the foolpath. He was walk-
g easily, and without any unduc haste.
He reckoned that he had three or four
hours before him, and there was no neces-

for him to wonry.

sitﬁ_ o
1s place at St. Fraunk's was bemng

filled by his brother, and, therefore, there
would be no questions arsing owing to
his absence from the school.

But as Mr., IFoxe went through iho
woods he was unawarc of otc very nmn-
portant fact. |

Not very far behind him, but creep-
ing along as silently as a shadow, came a
figure. It was the figure of a man. It
was so stealthy in its movements that it
was- an absoluto iImpossibilily for M.
I'oxe to know the iruth. But, as a mat-
ier of fact, he was being shadowed!

All his movements were under obser-
vation,

Nelson Lee, {0 tell the truth, was on
the trail,

The great detective had not heen very
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far distant when Mr. Foxe Lad met his
brother, and Nelson Lece, who knew a
great deal more about Mr. Foxe's affairs
than one could guess, had taken up tho
task of shadowing. the rascally Housc-
naster., He was now well on the trail,
and he did not mean to lose his man.
He would follow him wherever ho went,
and ho would discover exactly what his
object was.

The climax was near at hand, and Nel-
son Leo knew this.

It would only be a malter of hours
now, before Mr. Smale Foxe came to
tho end of his tether. Mr. Foxe, him-
self, curiously enough, had not the
shghtest notion that-his affairs were in
such a bad way. He fondly imagiued
that malters were going very smoothly
with him; And this is exactly what M.
Lee required. Tho famous detective was
nllowing Mr. Foxe to live in a kind of
false paradise. And then, when least
cxpected, the blow would fall.

As a matter of fact, Nelson Lee had
imany grim suspicions about Mr. Foxe,
but he lacked evidence. That wns what
ha was after now. And something
scemed to tell him that he would be pro-
vided with plenly of strong evidenco
Lefore Mr. Foxe returned to St. Frank’s.

Tho Mousemaster did not take the
direct route to Bannington. Upon ar-
riving at the other side of Bellton Wood
he made his way down the lane, skirting
tho village of Edgemore, and then he
went across meadows and footpaths, join-
ing the DBannington road, not very far
distant from the town itself. And Mr.
Foxe did hot actually enter Bannjngion.

When he arvived at the outskirts he
walked along for some little way, and
then took a2 sharp turning to the left.
This carried him along a small, little fre-
quented lane. There were only one or
tvo houses here, and these were of the
large variety,

Upon the whole, the people of Dan-
nington were not lale birds, and nearly
all the windows of tho houses were dark.
The householders were in bed and asleep.
IF'or now the time was vory close upon
eleven.

At length Mr, Foxe came to his de-
stination.

At least, it appeared to be so. Tor he
came to a halt near the hedge, just out-
side a big, rambling old house, which
stood well back from the road, in its
own givounda. These grounds were ex-
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There was a dull, thudding bang. The cushions and the rugs went flying,
and a cloud of smoke arose. Without walting for it to clear, Mr. Foxe dashed
aocross the room to the safe.
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tretzely well looked after, neal and lidy.
T'he lawns were trimmed, and the flower
beds were perfectly clean. The gravel
paths had not a single trace of any weed
upon them.

And the house, which was an old-
fashioned one, had been recently redecor-
alecd from top to bottomm. It was In
total darkness, indicating that the house-
lold had gone to bed. ' .

And Nelson Lee knew that this resi-
dence was that of Mr. Moutague Forbes,
J.P.,, onoe of the most influential men
in the county. In addition, Mr. Forbes
was extreme\y rich. He was a retired
business man, and was somewhat elderly.
Nelson l.ee had met him on one or two
occastons, and knew him to be a cheery,
genial old gentleman,

What could Mr. Foxe’s object be n
coming to a halt outstde Mr. Forbes's
restdence”

It was nol so very long before the
nature of the Housemuaster’s nission be-
came obvious.

He waited there for some liltle time—
until close upon midnight, in facl, and
then, as cilent as a shadow, he entered
the garden, and flitled across the lawns
towards a pair of big French windows,
which were almost concealed by roee
trees which grew near by. And, having
arrived at the window, Mr. Foxe siood
uite still for some little time, listening,
and with his eyes wide open.

He

But he saw nolhing suspicious.
certaiuly did not sce a dim, shadowy
form over by the hedge—the form of
Nelson Lee.

The detective had a pair of night-
giassea to his eyes, and he could dis-
tinctly see the figure of Mr. Smale Foxe
a9 he stood there. crouching against the
French windows. Then Mr. Foxe's
movements became quite interesting. He
produced two or three delicate tools. and
commenced wotk upon the big .glass
doora. |

““Dear me!” murmured Nelson Lee.
“ Burglary !

There was not the slightest doubt that
Mr. Smale FFoxe was descending to this
tvpe of roguery. He was bent upon
breaking his way into the hounse. And
thero could only be one posable object
in his doing so. He was determined to
‘burgle the place.

This was- rather a new departure for
Mr. Foxo, although Nelson Lee already
knew that he was capable of such
crime. Nelson lee remetnbered an In-

| there of the room was quite warm.

thing was as still as the grave.
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crdent at the Mount, n2ar. St. Frank’s.
wher: Mr. Foxe had annexed a collection
of pearls, hoping to put the blame uporn
Lawvrence, of the Remove.

But that little affair had fallen to the
ground, and Mr. Foxe had never been
able to fathom the myrstery.

The rascally Housemaster knew (hat’
he would be obliged to leave St. I'rank’s
almost al once. He was well aware of
the fact that he could not last much
longer—and lie thought he might as
well line his pockets %efore leaving the
district for ever. He could do so now
i eafety, while he would have a perfect
alibi.  Detection would be absolutely
impossible. The police would be baflled.

And Mr. Foxe was making hay whiloe
the aun continued to shine. This wonld
be quite a simple affair, and who would
ever dream of looking for the burglar at
St. Frank's? Mr. Foxe considered that
there would be no risks al all, and he
was perfectly aware of the fact that in
Mr. Moulague Forbes's safe there wera
many valuables. Mr. Foxe wanted them
for himself.

The French windows did not prove to
be a very heavy obstacle. With scarcely
uny sound, Mr, FFoxe managed to force
the cateh. After all, it was a comparu-
tively simple affair.

And then one of the doors swung notse-
les¢ly  ope:. My, Foxe passed inside.
and closed the door behind him. E\'erﬁ-
And,
before {aking any action, Mr. Foxe re-
maincd like a statue for two or three
minutez, He did nol miove, and he
hardly breathed. *He was taking no
chances.

Upon his hands there weie a pair of
tight-fitting gloves. There would be no
finger-prints left after Mr. Foxe had
fimshed® He waz armed wilh an eleelric
torch, but he did nol use this vet.

He felt cautiously in front of him, and
found some heavy cloth curtains were
drawn across the window. He silently
moved these aside, and passed into the
rcom itself. Then, after salisfymg him-
self that the curtains were closely drawn,
he switeched on his torch.

One flash round told him that the room
was emply. In the grate there were Lhe
cinbers of a dyving fire, and the atmoi;-
¢
was the library—eas Mr. Foxe had known
before entering. And in one corner of

a|the room stood a stout,- burglar-proof

safe. Il was not exceedingly large, but
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it seemed quite powerful enough to re-
sist the efforts of any ordinavy safe-
breaker.

Mr. Foxe only gave-it slight altenticn
at tho moment. 1le had olher things to
think about. His first care was to go
first to the door, and o turn the key n
the lock. By doing this, he knew that he
could not bo suddenly taken by surprise,
should any of the i:lousehold awaken ;
and it was quite likely they would
awaken Dbefore long, for Mr. Foxe's
operations were not likely to be abso-
lutely silent,

Tho Housemaster wasted no time.

Having satisfied himself that the door
was gecura, and having had a good look
rowmfll the room, he went over to tho safe,
and knelt down before it. Then he pro-
ceeded Lo take many curious things from
his pocket. The clectric torch was now
on the floor, switched on, and a beam of
light directed upon the safe door.

One of the objects which Mr. Foxe
teok from his pocket was a compact little
metal drill. He fixed this together, and
was not long in getling to work. He
oiled the bit thoroughly, and the drll
worked with hardly a sound. But it was
veiy hard labour, for the steel was
toughened, and reeisted bravely.

It was midnight before Mr. Toxe had
finished his labours. And then quite a
lot had been accomplished. DBut the door
of the safe was by no means open, and 1t
nevor would have been opened with
meroly the aid of that small drill. Bul
he had accomplished the preparalory
work. Now he prepared for the chicf
event.

In short, he look a smull chavge of high
oxplosive and inseried it into the cavity
he had prepared. There was a small
length OF fuse avtached to the high ex-
plogsive, and Mr. Foxe know well that it
could not (fail. -

He also knew that when the explosion
came it would bLe far from silent. How-
aver, he would do his best to mufifle the
report. Ile would be prepaied, ceven if
the houseliold was awakened..

For o few minutes would clapse before
anybody. could be on the spot. During
those few minutes Mr. Foxe could ran-
sack the sofe, and make his departure,

He had planned it all over to the very
minute, and reckoned that he was on
perfectly safo ground. And there was
always the possibility that the muffled ex-
plosion ‘would not be hecard at all. From
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upslairs, in the bedrooms, the notse
would be taken for the bangiwng of a
door—if anybody happened 10 be
awakened. Whatever happened, AMr.
Foxe was prepared.

He lit his fuse alter packing a ‘serics
of rugs, cushions, and other articles
against the safe door. Tho explosion,
after all, would bo a small one, and it
would be confined to that one little spot.
There would be no other damage done in
the room.

Mr. Foxe seized his torch, wentl to the
other side of the apartmont, and waited.
His heart was beating rapidly now, and
be knew that the unoext few moments
would be the most imporiant of all. Tt
scemed ages before the oxplosion emme.
Once or twice Mr. Foxe believed that
the fuse bad spluitered oul, and he told
himself that he ought to have brought
an clectrically controlled apparatus. But
that would Ym\'e been dificult to gel,
whilst this was simple,

And then—

Thud!

There was a dull, thudding bang. 1t
did nol sound hke an expiosion at all.
But, although the noise was not so tre-
mendous, the forco of lhal explosion
faixly shook the floor upon which My
IFoxe stood. The cushions and the rugs
went flying, and a clond of smoke arose.
Without wailing for it 10 clear Mr. Foxe
dashed acrosa the room to tlie safe.

The moment was a tense one, and it
seemed to bim that the explosion must
have been heard, but, so far, therc was
no sound of any morvement outside tho
library door, And one -glance told M.
Foxe that his operrtion: had bhoen sue-
cessful.

The safo door was a wreck. and it
swung open at a touch. The door had
been completely shattered. |

Foverishly, Mr. Foxe scarched in the
inlerior .of the safe.

He held the torch, and turned over
papeirs, bonks. ole., with the other hand.
There were drawers, too, to be exam-
ined. Mr. Foxoe worked like lightning,
and 3t was mol long before his efforts
were rewarded.

He was half cliocked by the pungent,
acrid asmoke caused by the cxplosion. Bul
he did not care. At any moment ho ex-
cterl someone to come banging at the
door. - :

In one of Lhe drawers he discovered n
large bundle of currency notes, and he
stuffed them hastily into his pocket; And
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tn anolher drawer he came upon some-
thing that caused his eves to glitier. For
ho had now discovered a prize well worth
tha takine.

Jewels--several magnificent

lets, and other articles of a like nature.
They were all immensely valuable, and
obviously the property of Mrs. Forbes.

Mrv, IFoxe stowed them into his pocket.

and he was about to search in other parts,

of the safe when le was brought up
short, standing ubsolutely rigid. -

IFor {hunderous hnmmennrs had
sounded upon tue door of the ibrary !
“ Good heaveus!” muttered the In-

truder huskily.

He had Dbeen bhalf expecting it. but,
ar the same time he was slartled; and
he knew that he could not remain a
morment longer. ‘The lock of the door

was only a flimsy one. and a good heave

would send the door Aying inwards.

There was 10 time for hesitation. Mr.
Foxe left the safe, and slipped across to
the French windows. He dashed the
curlains aside, arrived at the window,
and burst them open.

Then l:e went charging across the lawns
to the outer wall. HFE': did nol care
whether he left footprinls or not. In
fact, he wae rather anxious to do so. Ior
Mr. Foxe had not overlooked this most
important detail. He was wenring boots
ivo or three sizes too large for hnn—
boots which were fitted with hob nails
and heel irons.

And then, withoul the slightest v-arn-
ing, something haprened which pro-
misod to upsat the whole of Mr., Foxe's
plans. A dim form loomed up oul of
the darkness, right in front of the flre-
ing man. It was impossible to recog-
nise the form, owing to tho gloom, and
certainly Mr. IFoxe had not tﬁe slightest
idea that the stranger was Nelson Lee.

Bul the detective had been .waiting
outside—waiting patiently. He knew
that Mr. Foxe would emergo before
long. It was Lee's intention to seizo
his anan then, bul for tho moment luck
was with the rascal.

‘““ Stop!” commanded Nelson Lee
curtly. ,

Mr. Foxe did not even pause in his
siride. He took in the situation in a
seeond, and came to a swift decision.
Almost unconsciously, he swung the drill
out of his pocket. and he swung this
with full force at Nelson Lco's head—
and his aim was accurate.
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Crash' .

‘l'he drill hil Nelson Lee a grazing
blow on the side of the head, and the
famous detective had been quite un-
prepared for it. He had been expecting
a struggle, and he had beon almost car-
lain that he, would not capture Mr.
IFoxeé without a grim, desperate fght;
but never for a moment had he be-
lieved that the Housemaster would taka
such an action as this, Under no cir-
cumsaiances could he have been preparoed

for ic.

Nelson Lece staggered back, half
dazed for a moment. He tripped over
a flower bed, and went sprawling. And
Mr. Smale Foxe went straight on; he
arrived at the wall, leapt over it l{,ke a
panther, and found himself in the Yoad.
Then he sped away, running like a deer.
Before long he¢ dodged through a gap
in the hedge, and away across the
meadows, towards the River Stowe. At
lasl he tcume to a halt, and stood quiie
still, breathing heavily. He listened, bu!
there was no sign of any pursuit. Ho
had succeoded in eluding capture. And
on him he had the proceeds of his bur-
glary. He had bLeen successful, but 1t
had been a narrow shave!

Meanwhile, Nelson Lee picked himself
up. furious. His hend was stinging, and
il ached abominably. He picked up the
drill, put it in his pockel, and {then
looked round. He knew that it would
be useless to go in pursuit, for Mr. Foxe
had got a good slarl; but, after a
moment’s consideration, Nelson Lee
did not worry. He knew who his man
was, and he was protty certain that M.
Foxe would go straight back to St.
Frank's, For nobodv would think of
looking in the famous old public school
for the burglar. It was rather a pily
that Nelson Lee had been unable to
effect Mr. Foxe's capture at once:; but
it would not matter in the long run.
He would get his man before morning
came—of that he was certain, So he
did not worry; he made his way towards
the house, wilh the intention of secing
Mr. I'orbes, and explaining matters to
him, and he would also be able to calm
the householder. '

But Nelson Lee had hardly moved
four or five paces before three men
came dashing out of the library. They
were all hastily atiired in Llrousers

drawn up over their. night attire, and

Nelson Lee judged them to be a butler,
a manservant, and probably a chauffeur.
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““ There he is!"”’ shouled one of themn
excitedly. .

DBofore he could even begin to explain
the situalion he was scized. He was
held tightly—roughly. Nelson Lee was
not annoyed—on the contrary, he was
yather amused. After all, it was only
natural that these fellows should assume
that he was the burglar. And appear-
ances were badly against him, for one
of the men found the drill in Nelson
Lee's podket; he held it uwp trium-
phantly. .

*“ This is the fellow all right!’ he
shonled. * The master has already tele-
phoned for the ?olice, and it won’t be
long before they're here. We'll be able
to hand this man over to them straight
away !’ ~ |

“ily dear friends, I think youn have
mado a mistake!” put in Nelson Lee
boldly. **I am not the man you are
alter—"

* The best Lhing you can do, mate,
is to hold your breath!’ put in one of
the other men—obviously the chauffeur.
" You've been caught red-handed, and
it's no good you saying you're innocent.
I'ake my advice, and say nothing.”

At that moment Mr. Montlague FForbes
himself appeared—stoutish, clderly, and
wearing a dressing gown over his
pyjamas,

“"What's this—what's this?' h& ex-
claimed  Dbreathlessly. = You'vo gol
him 77

“ Yes, sir!l”’

““ Good—splendid !’ said MNr. Yorbes.
“The rascal—lhe infernal scoundrel!
Bring him here, and mind that he
doesn’t produce any weapons! He's pro-
babiy a desperste character!”

* ITave you sent for the police, sir?”’
asked one of tho men.

** Of course I have! I 'phoned them
at once,”’ snid Mr. Forbes. ‘‘They'll
bo here within tcn minutes. Ah, so this
i1s the rascal, eh?"”

“1'm afraid your men have made a
slight mistake, Mr. Forbes,” said Nel-
son Lee smoothly. ““ I had the pleasure
of wmeoting you only last week, I be-
heve_.’ My name is Nelson Lee, and

** Ish? What's this?' shouwled My,
IForbes. ** Mr. Nelson Lee? Good gra-
cious! Why, so it is—so it is! Mr.
Nelron Lee—the most famous delectivo
m lingland!”’

The three men who were holding Lee |
looked startled, "and they dropped theirl

.Forbes,”” said Nelson Lee.
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prisoner as though he had become sud-
denly red hot.

‘*“ You dolta! You confounded idiots "’
roared Mr. Forbes angrily. ‘ Whut on
earth do you mean by seizing Mr, Lee?
I'll discharge every one of you—""

‘“ Please calm yourself, Mr. Forbes,"
interrupted Nelson Lee, smiling. ** And
do not be harsh with lhe men—they
only did what they thought (o be right.
I attemnpted to explain matters to them,
but they did not listen—anvd I can
hardly blame them for thet.”’

*“ We're very sorry, siv!” suid one of
the men. * Ve thoughi—wo thought

*“ And while you'ro ihinking. you let
the burglar escape!” snapped Al
Forbes acidly. * Good gracious nte!
What a parcel of blockheads!”

“T am afraid you musl include me,
{oo, Mr. Torbes,” smiled Nelson Lee.
** The burglar ran right into my arme,
but 1 failed to hold him. If you can
ivo me a shori inlerview 1in privale,
f think I shall be ablo 1o explain
matters. As it ‘happens, I know who
this burglar i3, and I can assure you
thai I shall have him before the night
is oul—and I shall also be able to
recover any property {hnt may have
been stolen.””

Nelson Lee entered the house wilh
Mr. Forbes, and very soon they were

chatting logether. AMr. Forbes was
rather anxious. L
‘*I carnestly hope that you will be

able to find the rascal, Mr. Lee!" he
exclaimed. ‘““He has succeeded in
making off with a bund% of currency
notes to the value of one hundred and
{wenty pounds.”

‘*Is that the sole extent
loss 7"’ asked Neolson Lee.

“Thoe solo extent?’ said the other.
“ Good gracious, no! My wife’s jewels
have gone—diamonds, rubies, pearls!
They are worth every farthing o} thiee
thousand pounds!”

“I do not think it will be long before
they avre in your possession again, M.
“Now 1
will explain the affair to you, if you
will listen. I cannot go into close
details, but you will Jearn everything
Jater on. I was on the track of thiy
man who came here. 1 suspecled his

urpose, but I could take no action until

was certain.”

And while Nels:on Lee

of your

was lalking



avith DMy, Montague Iorbes, J.I'., Mr.
Smiale I'oxe was hurrying towards St.
I'rank’s. He was fceling easier, but by
nc means sccure. He -wanted to get
into the school, and he wanted to stow
his spoil safely away. Until then he
woulj) not be comfortable.

At last, just as the school clock was
chiming one o'clock, Mr. IFoxe slipped
into the Triangle. Everything was dark
and still—with the single exception of
his own study window. This was
lighted, and the figure of Ralph could
he soon sitting back in a chair, reading.
Mr. IFoxe had no fear that he would be
seen, for the whole school was asleep.
Without making a sound, he crossed Lhe
Lriangle, arrived. at the window, and
tnppog upon it. In a moment Ralph
was on his feet, and ho crossed to the
window. He raised tho lower sash.
“* Who is that?"’ he asked sharply.

““Not so lJoud, you fool—not
!Ol:f!:” whispered Mr. Foxe.
in'

Within a few soconds Mr. Foxe was
in the study, and he dragged down the
blind at once. There 1was rather a
hunted cxpression in his eyes, but, at
the saine timme, a lock of relief.

““You'd bejter go, Ralph—now, at
once!”’ he satd curtly. |

Ralph looked at his twin brothor

curiously. .
“What 15 the matter, James?' he
scetn excited and agi-

SO
‘““ Hlelp me

asked. * You
tated. Has anything happened? Where
nave you been all this time? What have
ydu been doing——"’ .

“ Confound - you!" rapped out M,
[Foxe. ‘' Keep vour infernal questions
to yourself! You musin’'t stay here
now ; it is important that vou should go.
Make your way to DBannington as
gquielly as possible—and you.had better
adoptl that disguise in the wood.”

“Yes, but I want to tell you—"

‘“Weo can speak the next time we
meet !’ interrupted Mr. Foxe grimly.
‘“ Go, Ralph—do you hear? You ale
asndangering my safety by remaining.
Clear out!”

Ralph smiled slightly—and it was
ralher a Dbitter smile. Two minules
iater he had gone, and Mr. James Smale
IFoxe was left alone in the study. He
sank down into a chair with a sigh of
relief.

It had been rather a strenuous time,
and he was glad of the brealhing space.
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and resl for the time being. e even
had no inclination to examine his booty,
which was stowed away in his pockets.

And as Mr. Foxe sat there he re-
viewed the situation, and he camo to
the conclusion that he was safe—abso-
lulely safe. The smartest dotective in
the kingdom would never be able lo
trace the burglar to St. Frank's. And
if by some miracle the police did come
to the school, they would draw a blank,
for thero would plenty of witnesses
to prove that Mr. Foxe had been at Sl.
Frank’s the whole evening, right up till
midnight.

“Yes, I am sgafe!"
IFoxe, 1n a salisfied tone.
as houses!'”

Bul c¢ven hou:es collapse sometimes!

multered M.
“I'm as safo

—_———— /
CHAPTER V.
THE RIGHT MR. POXE.
DWARD OSWALD  HAND-
E FORTH +as (fairly bubbling
with triumph.
- “Didn’t I tell you so?’ he

whispered victoriously. ‘' Didn't I say -
it all along? I suppose you'll admit
now you chaps, that I am a bit sinarter
than® vou thought?"’
‘- f1, dry up!” .muttered Pitl. * Stop
cackling like a giddy bantain! We give
you credif, Handy, for what you dis-
covered. and all the rest of it, but
thero’s no need Lo keep on crowing."’
Handforth glared.
“I've just been pointing oul-—"
““Yes, we know you have.” I inter-
rapled. “ You've been pointing out the
foct thal you're & marvel—a living
wonder. We know all about it, Handy.
We think you're enormously clever.
Bui this isn't the time for jawing;
weo've gﬁt to kcep quiet, and watch.”
But Handforth could hardly restrain
himself. Only a few minutes before a
dimm form had onterved the I'riangle, and
he slipped across o the window of Mnr.
FFoxe's study. Dut that dim forin was
quite* unaware of the fact that his
movements were walched—and watched
by many pairs of eyes. For, to tell the
truth, the tribunal was waiting and
watching. We had decided to remain
in the Triangle, for we felt certain thal
the real Mr. FFoxe would turn up before

All he wanted to do was to sil theroe | mamy hours had elapsed, and now, at
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onc o clock, he had appeared. Our sur-
mise had been correct,- and our vigil had
not been in vain.

We were all concealed in the shadows
of the old chestnut irees, aud we had
a clear vision of Mr. Foxo's window.
"And, watching, woe had scen Mr. I'oxe
cross the Triangle, go lo the window,
and tap upon it. And then, for a bricf
space, we had seen Mr. Foxe and his
twin brother—we had seen’ them both
together—and there had been no mis-
take. And then. the blind had been
drawn swiftly down, shulling out the
vision froin us, and now we were wait-
ing for developments.

**1I wonder where Foxey has been
{0?"’ ewhispered T'ommmy Watson., * Why
has he been away all this time? What
has he been doing, the rotler? I'll war-
rant he’s been up to no good.”

*“ Dear old boy, you are probably
correct,”” said Sir_ Montie Tregellis- |
West, *“In fact, I am pretty certain

that Mr. Koxe has been doing somne-
thing funny. Begad!”’

.. Montie broke off as ihe blind was
pulled up for a second, and then a form
came out through the window, andg
.dropped lightly to ‘the ground. Tt
crossed the T'mangle, and disappeared
mto the shadows near the wall, and we
knew that Mr. IFoxe's twin had gone.

The right Mr. Yoxe was now in the
sludy !

“i:'}ul; what’s the idea of it*’ whis-
pered De Valerie.

* Well, there’s only one explana-
lion,” I said. ‘ Mr. IFoxe provided
himsell with an alibi—at least, he thinks
he has done so.”

** Bul why should Ire want an alibi?”’
asked McClure. S .
Mr. Foxe knows that Detter than
we do,”” I replied; ' but perhaps we
thall find out before lomg. Ii's pretly
certain, though, that he has becen up
lo something of an unlawful nature.
This precious alibi. of his isn't worth a
cont, because we can prove that Mr,
JI'oxe was absent for two or three hours.
If he thinks he is safe, he is lying under
a lhttle delusion.”

‘“And what are we going to do
now?"’ asked Pitt. '* We know that the
right Mr. Ioxe is now in the study,
and he might go ‘off -io bLed at any
minute. It’s late enough, anyhow.”

Bob Christine nodded.

‘““The best thing we can do is Lo gel
busy on the job,”’ he remarkcd. * WWhat
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do yout say, Nipper? Don't you think
it would be advisable to repeat our little
performance 7"’

-* Exactly,”” I said. ‘‘That 1s pre-
cisely ' what we shall do. - We'll act in
the same way we acled before—cight
fellows will getv in by the window, and
eight by the doov. We'll take JMy. Yoxe
by surprire, make a prisoner of him,
and t(rot hin olf to the tribunal
chamber. We chall have the right mau
this tiate, and wo'll go through the
whole progranume.”

“ (Good V"

- ** That's tho style:!”

“ Buck up!” :

The fellows were soon prepared, for
they had their gowns and masks all
rcady, and, in just the same manner as
we had attadked the study on the former
occasion, wo did so now. We carried
out the plan without any alteration.

I crept to the window, with the other
fellows about me. Then, at the word.
the lower sash was Rung up, and we

hurled ourselves into the room. At tho
same lime, (hristine and his  seven
fellows enlered by the doovw. It was a

complete sirpriso for Mr. Foxe. _

The rascally Housemaster was sitling
in the chair before (he fire, and he was
just aboul to examine thoe spoil ho had
obteined from AMr. Montague Jorbes
safe. He almost had them out of lis
pocketl, and he suddenly whirvled round,
the colour fieeing fromm his cheeks.
There came a look of startled amaze-
ment and fear into his eyes.

** What—-what Good heavens:!” he’
exclaimed. - :

The masked figures closed round him
relentlessly,

“* What is this?” snarled Mr. Foxe,
partially guessing the truth.  You—you
infernal  scoundrels! How—how dare
you? If you touch me—-"'

Ho got no further, for he was not
only touched, but firmly seized and
borne {0 the floor. Then his ankles
and wnsts wera bound, and his face
was mufHed in just the same way that
the other My, Joxe had been muffled.

And not 2 word was spoken the whole
{time.. The tribunal had seized Mu.
Smale Fox, and it was a grim under-
taking. The tribunal was not cfomg to
be satistied until Mr. Foxe had agreed
to all its demands.

Again ‘the scheme was carried out.

Mr. Foxe was taken through the win-
dow and carried several limes round the
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Triungle.

Then he wasz laken to the old round.
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“You—you dare— hie

gurago at the rear of the College House; | checked himself with an effor(. © Well

and the muffler was not taken from his
faco until the door was closed. And now
Mr. Foxe saw that he was in a curious
apartssent, draped withh heavy curlains,
and with only one dim electric light
shinurg overhead. All around stood the
cloaked, masked figures. .

Mr, Foxe was starlled—far more
startled than the fellows realised. For
in his pockets lay concealed the proceeds
of his burglary. And Mr. TFoxe was
beginning to realise that his alibi would
not he zood. He had been scen—these
mysterious figures had witnessed his
relurn to St. Frank’s—and they had
probubly witnessed other things, too.
Mr. Smale Foxe, in fact, wus feeling
desperute. '

But he cunningly realised that no
good purpose would served if he flew
into a rage, and if he resisted the efforts
of these boys; for Mr. Foxe was quite
convinced thail his captors were )juniors.
Hc was not deceived. But, of course, it
was impossible for him to know the
identity: of the fellows. The disguises
were cownplete 1n every case. |

“ Mr. Smale Fox, you have been

brought here for a special purpose!” | ment to thal effect?’” aske

said Bob Christine, in his deep disguised
voice. ‘]I am the chairman of the Col-
lece House ‘Iribunal, and you will
please understand that
exactly as you are told, and without
question. If you refuse—if you prove to
be obstinate—you will e severely
birched !’

Mr. Foxe caught breath
sharpls.

‘“ You—you confounded young—what
doos this mean?” he exclaumed, choking
back his rage with diffculty. * Who
are you? Why have you done this?
Release me at once!”

““ You will be released in due course—
i[ you agree to our proposals,’ said the

/¢hairmeg.  ‘‘ Matters 1n  the College
House have been bad of late. 'They
must alter—they must be completely
changed. Your experiment has been a

- complete failure—as you know .as well
as 1 do. It is not right that the boys
should be given their full liberties—that
they shoulg be allowed to do cxactly as
thety choose. Tha Tribunal demands
that the full rules and regulations shall
be Dbrought into operation again at
once !” _

“ By heaven!”' said Mr, Foxe, glaring

his in

{

rl

What is it? Let me hear the finish of
your prosopal!”’

It s perfeclly simple,” said Chris-
tine. “ To-morrow morning you must
call the whole College Ilouse togelher-
and address the boys. You must tell
them that the rules and regulations are
to bhe restored in every particular—from
that moment onwards,”

For a moment it seemed that Mo
Foxe was going Lo ohoke.

‘*“ And—and what if [
demanded thickly.

** If you refuse, you will be flogged—
birched!” said the chairman girimly,
“You will be laid- across a box and
subjected to corporel punishmenl. That
i1s lhe decree of the Tribunal.”

““ Oh, indeed!” said. Mr. Smale Foxe
harshly. ¢ Very well--I agree!”

The Tribunal was quite astouished at

refuse””” he

{ this tame surrender.

‘“ You—you agree””’ - said Christine,
almost forgetting to disguise lits voice.
** You promise that the old rules shell be
reinstated 77

““Yes!”

“ Are you prepared to sign a docu-

fthe chair-
man curtly.

'I'he housemaster’s eyes blazed.

“Yes!” he said, with an cfforl.

you must doq % Yes, I will sign!”

The chairman of the Tribunal waved
his hand. .

“* Nos. 3, 4, 5 and 8! he commanded.-
‘“ Step forwurd and rclease the prisoner’s
hands.”

Four members of the Tribunal sirode
forward. It was Tlite a simple matler
to untic the bonds which bound Mr.
Foxe's wrists. Christine knew that it
would be quite safe in doing so—Mr.
Foxe would not be able to escape, or
even make any attempt lo escape. l'or
his ankles were still secured, and he
could not move a yard,. |

But, somchow, as I looked al Mer.
Foxe I was slightly uneasy. 'Lhiere was a
gleum in his eye which I did not like—
a gleam which secemed to indicate that
he was desperate and dangerous. 1
could not understand why he should be
like this—we had not given him esuffi-
cient cause. But, of cowrse, 1 did nol
know all the facts—then.

Mr. Foxe now had his hands free, and
he looked round feverishly.

““ I do not know who. you are—but I cax
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gucss !> he cxclaimed harshiy. *° And
you shall pay for this, you infernal
you.nﬁ houndg! You cannot deceive me
—I1 know that you are boys of the
Remove !”’

“Silenca!” said the chairman slernly.
“Jt is your place to speak only when
you are spoken to. You must remem-
ber that you are a prisoner of the Tri-
bunal. {Ve intend to ceunsure you
soverely for your conduct since you have
been at St. Frank's—"’

** Enough of this nonsense!’ snarled
Mr. Foxe. ‘ Where is this paper you
wish me to sign? \Where is 1t, I say?
Bring it to me—do you hear—"

He broke off abruptly, for he bhad
Leen shaking his fists, and thoe ecffort
had been rather aupsetting his equili-
brium. Ilo attempted lo keep upthl.,
but his feet were Lightly bound together,
and he could hardky move. As a conse-
quence, he toppled over, and fell head- |
long; and as he did so something rolled
out of one of his pockets. And I saw
al once that the something was a
superb diamond pendant. There was
also a ring set with rubles. Mr., Foxe
snarled out an oath as lhe saw those
objects lying on the floor.

‘Che resuits of his burglary were being
displayed beforo the eyes of these
masked figures! It was a terrible cala-
mits, and Mr. Yoxe almost lost his
head. Ile knew, in any case, that
secrecy was now out of the question. Jt
was even impossible for him {o ‘reinain
at St. Frank’s. For these boys—as boys
they certainly were—would talk. The
whole school would be in possession of
the facls on the morrow! And the’
police” would get to know—the police
would come—Mr. Toxe would find
himself——

But his thoughts went no furiher.
Ho only knew one thing—he must get
away from St. Irank's now—without a
second’s delay! And the very fact that
he was a prisoner, and helpless, drove

Mr. Smale Fox imto a {renzy. Ihs
plans had all gone wrong—they were
completely upset; and this was because

of the interferenco of the Tribunal!

‘“Help me up!” shouted Mr. Foxe,
iecrcely. ‘Do you hear? Put me on
my feet again!™ - o

He attempted to Stnl"gfe up, and two

THE TRACK OF

or threce mcmbers of the Tribunal
ussisted Mr. Foxe to his feect.

down and recovered the pendant and tlic {a desperate man

ring. I handed them to Foxe, wonder

| benti
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g al the same time what they wero
doing m his possession. For 1 could sec
that they were very valuable.

““ You dropped these, Mr. Foxe!” I
said gruffly.

The lhousemaster snatched them and
put them into his pocket.

“*Yes—yes!” he panted. “ I did
drop them! And now I have the upper
hand! You will all renmain still—per-
facily still! Thoe first ono who moves
will shot down without meray '’
~ While he wae speaking, Mr. Foxe
yerked something from lhis pocket—and
the juniors saw, with sudden alarm, that
it wus a revolver] Mr. Ioxe pointed
this straight at the Agure of the chaix-
man, Bob Christine. |
“My words are not idle ones!” he
exclaimed tensely. “II any of your
companions attempt to touch me from
the rear 1 shall shoot at once—l1 am in
no mood o bo trifled with!”

‘“ Great Scott!"’ gasped Christine iu his
natural voice. ‘
~ He was staggered—and the other
juniors were in a similar condition, I
was surprised myself, and I realisod that
Mr. Foxo was in deudI‘y carncst—this
was no joking matter. Until a moment
or two before the whole affair had been
in the nature of a very daring jape. But
it had completely altered its characler
now. IiL was grim—desperate—deadly.

“* Hold stil}, eve;y one of you!” I said
urgently. *‘ Mr. Foxe may be bluffing,
but we don’t know; we cun’'t tuke any
risks.”” .

1 am glad that somebody realises
the gravity of the situation!” said Mr.
Foxe, his voice cold and cutting. “‘ One
of you will come forward and release my
ankles.”

Nobody seemed to care for tho lask,
but I moved forward and bent down,
then I proceeded to unfasten the ropo
whioh secured Mr. Foxe's fect. As 1
wans doing so I realised that it was 1n my
power 1o givo those feet a sudden jerk
and to send Mr. Foxe Aying to the floor.

In that way it would be casy to cap-
ture him and to render him helpless.
But 1 did not iry any such trickery. I
was convinced lt?;at. Mr. IFoxe was in
earnest, and, even if I did perform the
moyement, he would probably fire away
with the revolver, blindly and at ran-
dom. DBut there were sixteen fellows
present, end a revolver in the hands of
i9 an ugly weapon,
Perhaps all his shots would go wide; but,
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on the othor hand, there was a dislincl
chance thal somebody -would be hit.
And it wasn't worth risking. I did not
foel justiied in endangering the other
fellows Ly taking any such chance.

A momenl later the rope was untied,
and Mr. Foxe backed away until he
stood close against tie curtains. He was
now facing all the members of the Tri-
burail.  The juniors stood there quite
stull, Lheir hearts beating rapidly. ‘Ihey
had never dreamied ol anything like
this. They had never imagined for a
moment thut Mr. Smale Foxe would
adopt such methods. It was staitling in
the extreme. .

““Now, my young friends, yvou will
obey my orders !’y said Mr. Foxe grimly.
““Oue of you will open the door, and
then you will all stand back, quile clear.
If thero i3 any attempt to intercept me.
or to prevent my escape, I will shool.
This revolver is fully loaded, and it is
titted with a hair trigger!”

I turned iy head.

*““Don’t move, you fellows!” I mut-
tered. *‘‘ He's desperale! Don't move
an inch; I'll open the door!™ :

The juniors remained quite still, and
I flung back the curtains aud opened
the door wide, so thal it could be
plainly scen by Mr. Foxe. It was very
galling to know that our prisoner would
escape in this way, but there was
nothing else to be done. It would have
been madness to take risks with this
armed desperado—for that is what Mr.
Smale Fox had suddenly become.

I went back to the others and stood
quite still, I could see that Handforth
had his fists clenched, and he was fuirl
itohing to go for Mr. Foxe. Handfort
would have risked anything; he never
took auy notice of arms. And his main
desire now was to dash forward and
grapple with the prisoner. But I gavo
the impulsivo leader of study D a word
¢f warning.

‘““ Hold still, Handy; you- mustn’t
move "' I.mutlered.

**Rats!” snid Handforth. *“I'm fed
i:p wil.l‘\ thiss. I'm going to punch

m—""

“ Don't be an ass!” I broke in fiercely..

‘““ Ho'll let Ay with thal revolver, and
somebody might get hurt. For good-
ness sake keep calm!™.

Mr. Foxe moved rapidly over to the
door and.passed out.
Lurned still keeping
covered.

the Tribunal

As he did so he’

plans would have Lo

1 with a key in .it.
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‘* Sooner or later I will make you pay
for this night’s work ! he said harshly.

As he stood thero, Mr. Foxe roalised
what this sudden change meant. All his
e forsuken. le
would not be able to carry out his com-
plete scheme.

Indeed. he was even in a position of
peril.

For Inus cards were on the table now,
and there would be no rest for him. It
was quite out of the queslion for him
to remain at St. Frank's; because, after
this incident, all secrecy was iinpossible,
The boys would talk of that ring and
the pendant; and it would be known.
before many hours, that Mr. IFoxe had
been away from St. Frank's—sccretly,
The police would put two and two
together at once, and would acl in a
drastic and a decidedly disconcerting
fushion,

Mr. Ifoxe came to the conclusion that
his health would be far better preserved-
if he put St. Frank’s, as far fromn him us
possible.  And his schemo to bring (he
school into disrepule would have to go
by the board. He would uot be able Lo
carry out that project at all.

He felt furious, but it was quite use-
less for him to let his temper get the
better of him. 8o he slammed the door
and stowed his revolver away. He
noticed that the door was fitted with an
iron fastening, and a-padlock lay thero
He slipped the pad-
lock into place and locked it. Then he
turned on his heel and vanished into the
durkness. He knew that he would ba

Jable to get quite a long way away

before the members of the Tribunal
cscaped from the garage. |

But Mr. Smale Foxe had overlooked:
the facl that there was a door at tho
rear of the building. And this door was
opened without any loss of time, and
we strcamed out into the open, having
cast aside our cloaks and masks. The
fellows were Lhoreughly exciled, and
hardly knew what to do.

“Leave il to me!” I said briskly.
‘““ I'll go straight to Mr. Lee, and tell him
all aboul it. You fellows had Dbetter
wait oul here until I know exactly how
things are going."” _ .

We hurried across the Triangle in the
direction of the Ancient House. Dut
suddenly we checked. For a figure was
moving across towards us, and it stopped
abruptly.
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‘And, in spite of the gloom, I recog-
niised the figure at once.

** The guv’nor!” I excleimed ten:ely.

We had run ri'fht into the arms of
Nelson Lee himeelf.

CHAPTER VL
THE LND OF THE CHASK.

ELSON LEE frowned as the
N juniors surged all round him.

“ Boys!"" he exclaimed severe
SN ly. “ Whbhat is the me,ﬂninfI of
this ? {V-hat are you doing outl here
now, fully dressed, at this hour of the
night ? {Tpon my soul! This is veally
extraordinary !*’ o

‘* Jlave you seen Mr. Foxe, sir?”’

“He’s just dashed away.”

* And he was armed with a revolver.
gir."” :

‘““ ITe threatened to shoot ua.” ‘

‘“* He must have come this wayv, "~siv,
and [ expect you met him."”

‘“ Only two minutes ago, sir.”’

Nelson Lee held up his hand, for all
the fellows were talking at once.

‘* Really, boys, you must calm your-
selves " he exclaimed. ** What are you
trying Lo tell me? What is this about
Mr., Foxe?”

The famous deteclive, of course, was
greatly interested. Ile had guessed that
Mr. Foxe would return to St. IFrank’s:
but he did not imagine for a moment
that any of the jumniors would be up and
about. But it was.fairly evident, from
what Nelson IL.ee bhad just hear(i, that
Mr. Foxo had come straight to the
school. And the detective was deter-
mived to get the whole truth at once.

** Now, Nipper, you must be the
spokesman,’”” ho said crisply. ‘ Have
you scen Mr. Foxe?”’

** Yes, rather, sir!’ I replied. *‘ You
se@, wo had ,planned a little )ape,
althongh I don't think I need go into
any details about that——"'

** Porhaps it would be just as well if
you do not,"” said Nelson Lee grimly.
*“ Playing a )ape, as you call it, against
e Housemaster is decidedly reprehen-

sible. - But we will pass that for a
moment. Go on, Nipper,”.

! Well, the fact is, siv, we made a
mistake at first,”” I said. ** We got hold
of tihe wrong man—somehody who

locked exactlv like Mr. IFoxe in every ! ** Bnt, at the

Jorth excitedly.

particular. - We thought it was M.
Ioxo at first P ..

** As it happens you were guile cor-
rect—although he was not the Mr. ¥oxe
vou expected Lo find,” said Nelson Lec.
‘*Mr. Foxe has a (win brother, I
l)qlilm'e, and you probably confused him
with——"’

* Yes, that's it, sir!” pul in Hand-
** I said days and day=
ago Lhat there were two of ’'em, but
these fatheads wouldn’t believe me—-"

* Quite 0, Handforth—quite so!”
interrupted Nelson Lee. ‘ But please
remem{)er that Nipper 1s doing the talk-
ing. You must be silent.” .

gt did not take me long to put Nelson
Lee in possession of the [acts.

I esplained how we had wailed in
the 'I'riangle, believing that the real
Mr. Smale I'oxe would turn up, and 1
told the guv’nor how M. I'oxe had
appearved, and how he had entered the
study window. Then I went on to
descrihe the cveunts whidh immedialely

followed. Nelson Leo lisiened intently,
and with rather a grim expression in
his eyes. |

* A ring sel with rubies, and a. dia-
mond pendant, eh?’ he exclaimed,
when I told hiin of that imcident. “ And
these arlicles dropped out of M.
Joxe's pocket?’

* Yes, sir,”” I said. *“ I thought it
was rather queer—although 1t ivas nono
of our business. " But as soon as M.
IFoxe got to his feet he drew out a
revolver, and held us all up!”’

“* Tt was frightfully exeiting, begad !”
put in Sir Montie. ** We weren't ex-
pectin’  anythin’ lke that, sir—we
weren't, really! It was a shockin® sur-
prise, sir!’

I finished the slory, and Nelson Leo
looked rather grim when I had fimished
the story. He was thinking deeply. He
kunew well enough that My. loxe had
now gone for good—that he would never
dare return to the school.

** It is very unfortunale that you boys
gshould have chosen this parlicuﬂlr night
for your escapade,’”’ he said at length.
* T am afraid it has upset my plans con-
siderably, but it cannol be helped. The
(-I]i]n_]’a.x will como all the sooner, that is
all.:
- *“ Has Myr. Foxe been doing
thin[i‘ bad, sir?” asked Pitt.

** There is no rcason why vou shoull

some-

boya,” said Nelson Lee.
rame time, I must ask you

not know
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to say nothing aboul this (o any of the
other fellows. Keop it to yourselves—
tho matter will soon be quite public, I
can assure vou, Mr. Foxe is not what
ou have always thought him to- be.
e has committed a burglary to-night,
and the ring and the pendart you saw
are part of iis gpoils.”’

‘“ A—a burglary?”

““ Gireas Scotl!”’

“ Oh, my goodness!”

‘“ Foxey—a burglar!™”

“ The awful rotter!” said Churistine,
¢ And—and ho was our Housemaster!"”

“ He's escaped!” said Ilandferth.

“ Oh, what asses we were to let him
go! It was your fault, Nipper. We
ought to have collared him, in spile of
that revolver! We could have grabbed
him without any difficulty "

* No, Handforth. d,I\’ipper was quite
right in what ho did,”” put in Nelson
Leo. * Mr. lI'oxe is desperate, and he
would not have hesitaled to use that
weapon of his, And quite possibly the
result would have been disastrous. It
was far better to let him get away.
You need have no fear—he will not go
far. I shall soon succeed 1n rounding
him up!” _

‘“ Hurrah!” .

‘“ Are—are you going on
now, sir?"’ I asked cagerly.
““Yes, Nipper, I am.”
‘“* And may—may I come., guvinor?”’
Nelson Lee only hesitated for a

moment.

“ Yes, if you wish, my lad,” he said.
‘* You can come.”

Of course, all the other juniors wanled
to come as well—that was only natural;
but Nelson Lee put his foot down
firmly. He would aﬂow only two other
juniors in addition to myeelf to join
in the chase, and, naturally, those two
juniors wero Sir Montie Tregellis-Wesl
and Tommy Watson. IL was only to be
expected trlat- I should select my two

the trail

poersonal chums, The others yere rather.

Jdisappointed, but oxtremely excited.
We were nol long in gotting off.
There was only a very short delay while
Nelson Lee t{'ioplloned lo the police in
Bannington. Meanwhile, all the jniors,
with the exception of
and Walson and myself, were packed
off to bed, and they wero warned by
Nelson Lee not to awaken the other
i{uniors., and not to talk. But it was
airly certain they would talk—such a

Tregellis-Wast, |.incident,
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secrel a3 this could nol Dbe kepl for
long. ' ] S

We were soon off to Bannington, and
we went in Nelson Lee’s racing motor-
car. 1 was rather surprised to find that_
the guv’'nor turned 1n the opposite direc-
tion—towards the moor. annington
could be reached in this way, certainly,
but the distance was at.least three miles
further. .

‘““ What's the idea, sir?’ I asked.

““I have every recason to beliove thatl
Mr, Foxe will make for Bannington.'
roplied Nelson Lee. * We do not wish
him to know that we are on the way
there, too. So, by taking this road, we
shall avoid all possiBility of that—and
we have plenty of time in front of us.”

‘* Why do vou think Mr. Foxe will go
to Bannington, sir?”’ I inquired.

‘“* Because he has rented. a furnished
house there, and his brother is alrcady
on the spot, I believe,”’ said Nelson
Lee. ‘1 do not think I am far wrong
in assuming that Mr., Foxe will maka
straight for this house in DBanninglon.
For, you must remember, there 1s no
hue and cry after him as yet. At least,”
he is convinced that he is secure, so
he will make straight for this house."”

It seemed quile likely that Nelson
Lee's shot would prove to be a (rue
one. In any case, it was the only thing
we could do at the mornent.

‘“You scem to &know all aboul Mr.
Foxe's business, sir,” I remarked.

id I

‘ Exactly,”” siniled Nelson Lee.
have laken good care 1o watch Dir.
Foxe'’s movements very closely of late.
He has been quite unconscious of these
attentions on my part. I have rather
suspected Mr. Foxe of shady behaviour,
and now I have got my proof. It will
not be long before the rascal is under
lock end key!"”

It was evident from whal Nelson Leo
had been saying that the guv’nor had
been considerably active of late. Out-
wardly it appeared that. he had been
taking practically no interest in Mr.
Smale Foxe. DBut the very opposite was
tho case. Working quietly, wunobtru-
sively, Nelson Leo hag been fully salive
to the true siluation all the time.

We arrived at Bannington without
and Nelson Lee brought tho
little. car up in front of the police-
station. Leaving us outside, Nelson
Lee mounted the steps, and was quickly
in the presence of Inspector Jameson.

This gentleman was looking very im-
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portani—he was rather_an officious sorl
at the best of times. But just now he
appeared to think that he was the most
ymportant person in the whole town.

I?gr Inspector Jameson had just come
away from the residenca of Mr. Mon-
tague Forbes. - He had, in fact, been in-
vestigating the robbery—and it was
very seldom indeed - that Inspector
Jameson had a decent case to work on.

““ Ah, Mr. Lee, I'm glad to see you!”’
ho exclaimed, shaking hands. ‘* I under-
stand that you know something about
thisa robbery? Mr. Forbes has told me
th?.’t. you were somehow connected with
it.

**I was on the spot at the time, cer-
lainly,”’ agreed Nelson Lee. '‘ And, as
it hn.Ppons, I know the .identity of the
thref.”

** Oh, indeed!’ said the inspector.,
‘“ That's splendid, Myr. Lee—splendid!
Who' is the rascal? Probably some well-
known London c¢rook—"

“On tho contrary, the thief is My,
James Smaloe ¥Foxo, a Housemasier of
St. IFrani’s,”” said Nelson Lee quietly.

Tho inspector startecl. .

‘* A~a Housemaster of St. IFrank's
ho ejaculated. ‘' Good gracious ie!
Surely you are not serious, Mr. Lec”’

v Jngortunatcly, yes,”’ said the delec-
tive, *‘DBut, if it is al all ssible,
Jameson, I should like this affair to he
kept out of the newspapers, Mr. Forbes,
1 know, will be agreecable. But we can
discuss this later on. At the moment,
wo must set about anolher task. I have
avery reason {o believe that I can lay
hands on My, IFoxe gnite ecasily, and I
want you to help me.””

‘““ Most cerlainly, Mr. Lee—most cer-
tainly !’ said Inspector Jameson. " If
wo can get hold of this man now, all
tho betier.” -

“T think il is quile possible that Mr,
T'oxe will be found in a certain house
on tho oulskirts of the town,” went on
J.ee. ‘I know for a fact that Mr. Foxe
and his brother rvented this house only
a few days ago. Foxe went straight
from St. Frank's, and I do not think
he would go straight out of the district
to-night. He imagines himself to be
fairly safe, and so his first move would
be to join his brother in this furnished
house. If we go there at. once, it is
quite likely that we shall find them
together.” . .

And Nelson Lee went inlo further
details, while tho inspector listened in-

?l,

1o those mterfering boys,
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tenlly. .  Finally, arrhngcmeiﬂs wero
made, and a strong party of police was
got ready.

And then a definito move was made.

Nelson Lee joined us in the motor-
car, and we .were soon. on our way (o
a quiet road- ncar the outside of the
town, and it was in this road ihat tho
furnished houso was sitvated. This
house had been rented by Mr. koxe, #nd
Nelson Leo’s surmise that the House-
master would make for the place was
not entirely wrong.

As a matler o? fact, at the vory
moment when the police were stealthily
surrounding the building, Alr. Smale
Foxa was inside, facing his twin brother.
He had arvived only a few moments
before, and he had no suspicions that
caplure was 20 near at hand. He had
enlered the house by means of his laich-
key, and had found Ralph asleep, in
bed. But the two brothers were now
down in the sitling-voom, and the gas
was- alight. 'The blind was closely
drawn, bul from outstde it could he seci
that there was a hight in the room.

“ Whet 18 the meaning of this,
James?’ Ralph was seying. ** Man
alive, you look scared! What have you
been doing? Why are you not at St.
Frank’s?? ~

“ Because things have gono wrong—
badl wrong!” snap AMr. Foxo.
curily. I must get out of .this dis-
trict at once—I must he quite clear of
Bannington before dayhght comee.
But 1 came here first because I want
your help. 1 must have a disguise——""

* Bul why?"’ asked Ralph, astonished.
“* What have you Dbeen doing? Good
heavens! -You have not set yourself
against the law——""

** The situation is
ron!” intervupted Ny,

erc—-look al these!™

He took from his pockeir tho resulis
of his burglary—the bundle of notes,
the rings, pendants, and other articles
of j«:wm--ellven'iti Ra.lpil gazed al (hem,

o

desperale, 1 il
I'oxe, *° Lo

horrified. guessed at once what his
Lrother meant.

** Yon—you have »stolen these?’ he
said.

“ Yes, confound yecu—-don't look  so

“slarlled ¥ snupped Mr, Foxe. ** Do you

think I was going to leave St. Frank's
—!eave this district—empty handed? If
everything had gone right. there woull
have been no lrouble al all, but, owing
my whole
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plan has beeu upset. And now I've got
to flee. I must hurry away!”’

Ralph was almost dumbtounded.

‘““ But—but this 1is terrible!”’ he
anled. *“ You musl be mad, James!
t'hink what this will mean if you are
caught—"" ‘

“Oh, I sha’'n’'t be caught!”’ inter-
rupted Mr. FFoxe. *‘ Have you got your
. ¢clothes here? I want a complete
change, another suit, and then, after-
wards, I must disguise myself. Your
clothes are upstairs in the bedroom?"”

“Yes."

“Right!
minutes’ time!”’

Mr. Foxe passed out of the room,
and found himself in the dark hall. He
was jJust making his way to the stair-
case whon he paused. He could see dim
figures ahead of him, and two of those
igures were wearing helmets!

The police!

Mr. Foxe went rigid. He clenched
his teeth, and stood perfectly still. Ile
had been trapped, after all. This was
the oend. Somehow or other, the police
had entered the house, and they were
heve, right upon him'

As a matter of fact, Inspector Jame-
son had led his men into the house
stealthily. A window had Dbeen found
at the rear, whioch had been easily
forced, and now there were several con-
stables in the hall itself. They moved
forward rapidly as they saw Mr. Foxe
comg (o a halt,

““By Heaven, vou sha'n't take me!"
shouted the Housomaster fiercely.

Ho turned about, and rushed to the
door, which was just near to him. It
came open, and Mr. Foxe went dashing
through. He slammed the door behind
him, and the next moment he wenl
tumbling  down some steps.
tenlly, he had walked into the cellar.

Bul when the ceollar was searched a
few minutes later, it was found to be
empty—tho bird had flown: And it was
not long before the searchers found out
how Mr, Foxe had escaped. ‘I'here was

I will be down in about ten

Inadver-
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a8 heavy’ grating al one ena  of Lhe
cellar, and it had been a comparatively
simple matter for the fugitive to push
this grating aside and to get out into
tho open.

There had been police on the watch,

certainly, but they had not been on the
look-out for a stealthily creeping figure
under the bushes. And so %lr. Smale
Foxe escaped., Although the grounds
were thoroughly searched, no sigh was
found of him; he had slipped away into
tho night.
. Y Of course, it wasn’t your fault,
guv'nor,’”’ I said. * You led the police
to the place, and put them right on the
track. They're to blame for letting old
I'oxey escape. But thank goodness tho
police have recovered the stolen pro-
perty.’”’

““ Yes, that is quite excoellenl,”’ said
Nelson Lee. *“ And I do not think it
will bo very long before Mr. Foxe him-
self i1s arrested. He cannot get far.”

Without a doubt, Nelson Leo had
trinmphed.

Mr. Smalo IFoxe’s scheme had come to
nothing. Ile had been compelled to
forsake his spoil, and ho was now a
hunted criminal—a fugilive from justice.
His career at St. Frank’s was at an end,
and within a day or two probably every-
thing would be normal.

Mr. Montague Iorbes’ property was
restored to hun intact, and he imme-
dintlely agreed that the matter should bLe
kept quiel and not made public in any
way. He even went so far as (o stale
that he did not wish to prosecule. and
he requested the police to make no
atlempt to capture the fugitive DMlr.
Foxe. It would be better if the rascal
was allowed (o go free, since, if ho was
arrested and charged with the crimne, the
whole thing woufd become public and
tho disgrace would be reflected upor: his
brother, and upon St. Frank’s, More
harm than good would be done.

But, as it happened. St. Frank's had
not seen the last of Mr. James Smale
Foxe even yet!

THE EXD.
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An amusing story ot April Fool's Day at 8t. Frank's, and a surprise visit
_ from Lord Dorrimore.
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AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

INTRODUCTION

Jack Maxwell and Jnn Harding have come
to settle in Australia from the 0ld Coun-
try. - They go to Cairng, where Jack. has
an uncle, Professor - Marwell, the
natugalist and explorer, Hearing that the
professor has been absent in the interior
for some months, the young Englishmen
decide to try and find him. They are
joined by Tom Anson, an Australian, with
“whom they have sfruck up a j'r‘iendxth
Accompanied by Snaplus,. a.black trucker,
they start off across the desert until they
. come to a dried up water-hole. Here they
find a message from Jack's uncle, direct-
ing them to the Secret Valley, some of
the wonders of which you wrll read il
the ensmng chapter:

(Now read on.)

Exploring the Secret Valley.:

. ~LL that part of the clifi lay in shadow,

A but in a  little while Maxwell dis-
_ cerited a dark shipe elowly descend-

ing the face of '@ precipice towards
1the lake &hore. Though he could not make
out exactly what it was, Maxwell guessed,
and when presently the creature " reached
casier ground and pdhsed througihh a  pateh
of moonlight,- he =aw tlat his guess h,.ul
- been right.

It was a bear of no very great size, very
light in colour, it appeared to be in good
condition. Maxwell watched, keeping per-
fectly still, but the animal did mot even
glanee in his direction. All its attention was
fixed on the spot w‘nere lay the carcise of
the bunyip.

The taﬂed men’s hackma had mmime.‘wd
its bulk but little. Maxwell gianeced at i
and saw something move, something tint
glistened in the mmnhghf Thare were
ather movements on the mud, in the water,
a4 moment’s shanng identified the ereatureq
@3 crabs. They were large, huge, in fact, so
big that they woull have drawn a great,
crowd bad thvey bv-en lying on a London fish-

— |

mqnger 's glab mst-ead of crawlmg
their native slime. _ ;

Maxwell 'smiled as he remembered the
reckless way in which they had lain in the
watler of the lake.

‘““ Very mixed bathing!” he lepeat d, *ud
furned to watch the bear.

Bruin was creeping ﬁtealthtlv foruard
halting every now and then, as he moved
from rock to rock. It was noticeable thuat
he did not touch the surface of the water. -

“Js he scared of those crabs?" thnumt.
Maxwell. ** Certainly, they’re a big crowd.”

More and more appeared. _lt wWas ' 4s
though the glad tidings had gone ibroad,
and all the- cr.lb tribe lmd come 1o the-
feast. |

But Bruin was hunnry alsa. erddenlg,-he
appeared to make up his mind.  Gathering

] mong

“himself together, he hurled himself Ionmrd.

reached the carcase, and struck out rwht

and left, sweeping the swarming crabs fromn

the meat. Then he fixed his tefﬂlh, and, by
sheer strength, dragged off a huge. 11..!{::-
ment. He turnad, smashed. a-few more of
the crustaceans, avd began his retreat.. ‘

~ As though the word had passed, the crab
army dashed at him. The whaole lake shore
seemed alive with them. Bruin saw them’
ecrambling over the rocks ahead cof fuim,
paused, wheeled, and passing almost imme-
diately underneath Maxwell’'s perch, ap-
proached the foot of the palh by which the
party had ascendea.. .
- Maxwe!? leaved to his feet, grabbed a
flaming brand from the fire, and thrusi- it as .
the beast just 2s heé began to ascend. With
a whoof of fright, it turned away, and;
crashing mto the .undcrgrowth beyond, dis-
appcared, while the cmhs returned Lo theu‘
m.te-rrupted meal.

“ Whew! That's a pretty c}bject-leason!
No camping near the water!” said Maxwe}l
to himself, and sat down again.

The rest of his watch was not Jntﬂ*rrupt“d
though once he heard a wild roaring in the
fzh:.t-anrce that buoge@*ed feeding-time at thc

()D‘ .

‘Some - unfortunate ercature’ had  heop
pinned by some ¢arpivofous brute. perhaps
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- ona of the same sabre- toobhed t]"&I‘ilOﬂS.'

that had greeted the arrival of the party

About an hour before dawn Anson took
charge, but as Maxwell was not sleepy, he
busied himself - preparing breakfast. When
the others had awakened and .eaten, they
" made ready for a start. All was . quief
along the lake shore. The bones of the bun-
vip lay clean-picked; there was mnever a
sign of a crab or any thmg noxious, and after
@ careful survey, they descended, filed their
water-flasks, and keeping close- to the rock

wall, began their march. _

A tree kangaroo bounded up from a pateh
of serub, and would have: scudded up the
rocks had not Smaplus brought it down with
his boomerang.
mendrousl

{IE retrieved the beast and slung it
over hls shoulder.

““ This fellow al same fellow as my
country,” le announced and patted the
limp fellow-countryman affectionately.

The bush was thick with maany tangled
thickets. In order to advance at all tley

had to keep close to the foot of the eliff, a

rough trail, encumbered by stones which had
fallen from above. i

There was much game in the bush. Time
- and ‘again they heard the rustle of some-
“thing retreating before their advance, and
more thaa once a growl mada ‘them stand
ready to repel an, attack. -
- But none came.  They were glad of tlus,
for they wished to husband the:r precious
cartridges. s
- ** We must Te:]y on Snai lis as much as
possible,” said Maxwell.. * He ‘should easily
be able to suppﬁf all we need, though it
might be as well if we made bows and
arrows and-did a bit of archery. There is
1o telling how long we may be here Ah!
Whab is that?”

- He halted, pointing to a small object that

- iay on 4 patch of open ground a few yards
ahead, instantly recognisable. A. shot cart-
_mdﬂe' That could -mean only one- thing.

The man whose trail they had followed had
been ‘here, and tnat only a few  days be-
fore .at most, for the colour on the exposed
part of the shell was only slightly fad&d, and
mt bleached as it would assured}y have been
had it lain long. ;

My uncle"’ etcla.lmed Maxwell. ‘' Per-
baps ue will find him to-day.” - . -

*“ Don’t be too sure. There are a good
many miles of this place, so far-as I can
see,”” replied Amnson.- ¢ Here, Snaplus, see
what you can make of this. s
" The " black fellow examined tracks that
were almost ‘invisible to the eye of the white
men, and waggled his head knowingly. Then
he cast to and fro bunting for further
gngns, and came back to the place he star*ed
rom

“.0ld fellow track,” he remarked non-
chalantly. Three da). four day old fellow.
Me follow um.” .
" ** Go ahead, then!
lor‘?’” asked Anson

This cheered him up ' tre-.
He began to hum some tuneless |

“hat are you Waxtang

LEE'

| way.”

i-

LIBRARY

Snaplus was ewmtmn" the rocks overhead
with searching-eyes. S E

 Black fellow been up there Don’t like
umn black fellow,” he m;utbere[l ** Too much
black fellow.”

“0Oh, we'll deal 'mbh any black fellows"’
enapped Maxwell im.pat:enl‘llv “Get on!”

Thus adjured, Snaplus. got under way, but
slowly- From time to time h= halted to
stare up at the beetling crags that seemed
to threaten +the adv entmrers from their
frowning bastions.

“We'd be in a rotten pOSLblon if there-
were any blacks aloft, old man,’”.said Hard-
ing, aiter they had marched for some time,
“ They could give us a hot time by dropping
eftones, and - we could do nothing té stop
‘'em,” The bush is so thorny we should be
brained before we could break into cover.’

- Maxwell, who ‘had been thinking much the
same thm:g, was about to suggest a vetreat,
when Snaplus halted, and pointed to the
ground. Even the whites could see that it
had been much trampled by someone wear-
ing boots. These tracks were overlaid and
in part obliterated by the imprints of small.
feet.. Evidentiy there had -been a struggle
here, There were.-ominoas brown stm.na 0N

| some of the stones.

“One fellow white fellow, heap .fellow
black fellow,” intoned Snﬂplus ‘¢ Black fel--
lows. eatch white sfel'low, take um that

He pointed up a narrow ath whnch~
slanted along the face of the OJIﬂ' like a ledge
about a hundred feet aloit. '

““Then up we go to teach black fallow not
to meddle with white fellow,” said Maxwell
resolutely. ‘“ We will be no -worse off up
there than down here. Better, in fact, for
the rock overhamgs tha$ }edgc and t,hej
wowldn t be able to drop rocks on us. On,
merry men!”’ And, so saying he drew his
pistol, and started up the path.

The others followed, Anson bringing up
the rear with his gun at the ready for a
¢hot should any appear. to ba:r thE‘ll‘ pas

sage.
‘ (To be contmued)
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